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BOTTOM’S DREAM 


»I have had a most rare vision ! I have had a dream — past the wit of man 
to say what a dream it was. Man is but an ass if he go about to expound 
this dream. Methought I was - there is no man can tell what. Methought 

I was, and methought I had — but man is put a patched fool if he will offer 
to say what methought I had. The eye of man hath not heard, the ear of 
man hath not seen, man's hand is not able to taste, his tongue to conceive, 
nor his heart to report whay my dream was. — « 


WILLIAM SHAKESPEARE 


Book 1 
THE HORRORFIELD 


or The Language of Tsalal 


: Anna Mooh=Mooh !« — 


: Ana moo-moo !« 


: MOOHH! - (closer n’closer to the 
fence : more'n'more (B)Rahma-bully 


?—:»Lama=Lama!« - (: you'll be 
that soon. (They also shook their 
ears so-oft ...)) 


(watered by a beautiful stream, 
which bears the name of sts, the 
divinity of the Nile & the Ceres of 
the Egyptians. (REV. of WALSH)) 
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Fog arrant knavish. 1st sounding of the Diana; (a prickle of larks). 
Starings by stripling steers. And dizzy-headiest shakes out the 
morn. / : »Behold this Galatheater, Wilma. And how Sir Teaton 
dewdles with Aurora : 
(But She, still dazed by before-4, shudderD with Her (real!) 


cheex) 


now is the time to be in the nonce!«. / 


: »Dan — I am very mutch a woman for whom the outside 
.«; (broke off; and took 
stock of Me, / obligingly holDan’ the wires apart for Her: —? —/ : 


world exists. But in the nite o'erpast .. 


»Singularly wild place —«; (P had mutterd meanwhile. He towerd, 
above & belo, from out his hiking britches; He, tall=thin & hairy). / : 
»dYou even listen? To what I said ?« / (solutely Wilma. But a) : »I 
»?! —«) / (Gallant) : 
»Sorda in the style of an »AhaB + SeeDekiah thru those 2« : You; in 


had a (sinfull) vision to do battle with ...« / (: 


a butt fulla dew! —«; (then, at last, We had Her thru, gristle'n'all. 
And b) : »I heard the x=press, from Eschede, rumbulling by. — (?) - : 
Well »overcasst.«; (cloud prothallia; wind wefts.) : »Which d'Yóu 
: the binox? Or the vasuiKA?«. / (She grabbD 


mutely. And the leather strap parted. 6"Twould be a lovely match 


want Fránzel? 


for Her dark-blue eyes. (And that pleassee-skirt; ampull enuff 
for two.) / (? —) : »Justa teeny=weeny sec ... (: sloly turn 
Your head, just 1ce, to the wonder of another atmoSfair... (?) — : 
well, a sun of goldfoil, with ruddy cheex et=caetera ?)) — : now phollo 
that little duckweed leaf, Franziska-will Y’? — (?) —: Quite=rite; (TI 
check my watch) —«; (and kneel; by the ditch, where the 
Horrorfield starts) : »I just wanted to kno the currents speed : 
We have time to be individual, dont We Franzi?« (And to W 
afresh, / (Who, upset=somehow, had just called Paul an »Old Son of 
a Nick: : ! —) / : »Be=nice Wilmi. P'r'aps We, too, bear gravity on Our 
1 day of faycation ! — : All set Friendzy?« — ; / — ; — / : »Now! —« 
(rejoynD the belle=skirt b’side Me : 


blouse of slendresst décolletage, a Satiny site to be-hold. The red 


—) / (more precisely, that 


mouth full of inscissors; (but unsmiling).) / (P let us hear a kind of 


patient snort.) / (Ahad : 6 in. per secunt. Once more, to be on the 


ENG E RS 
WE cM vH $ 33x 


(? : NOAH POKE? (or fuz ?)) 


(As a child I had to eat »udder: : 
My mother etc. — (pff, madness; 
&=Brrr...) 


(: whadda neck! Whadda voice! (One 
plump, the other gruff : not a feature 
alike, and the face the same ...) 


(Goloka=Goloka; The World of 
Cows; (+ Galaxy). (:»La vaca, 

la cabra y la oveja nos dan su leche; 
One of 'em recited rite off; (from 
the DERNEHL-LAUDAN ... 


(? —: don’t it pump Y’? Modestly; 
from behind? ... / (The gopis 

(= dairymaids) were mad with love 
for Krish28 : whenever he playd his 
flute, they=All came to dance with 
him ...9). / (:»did diuide her daintie 


Paps; SPENSER... 


(since W parently wanted to give Us 
a chastisement. (: today /’m in charge 
: You folks'll be driving off (morro 


(She nodded, mutely ... 


((a »tol'rable little phiz«? (om! : not 
quite enuff yet! .. . 


i 


- 
EF 
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Rue »Morgue:; rue of morn 


Mu-Bá! 


: Móóh! 


Bra(hma)ggadocio closer : ! 


La Prairie de Quatre Heures : My 
wanderings amid such scenes have 
been many & fur=searching (rav) 


Cuckoo! : 
: Cuckoo! - 


Cuckoo! 


Mummy! 


stood up nervously, the little cow did. 
And decided to piss instead : ! 


safe side. The coy voice beside me. /....? /) : So about a 5.5 inch flow 
speed. (In the hour of dawung.) — / : »And how are You=folks faring ? 
By early morn ?«; (for 1»Tiróh!« flew up with a shriek.) / They were, 
as was only proper, of a threefold opinion : 
1) Paul : »Prickly prospect.«; (this first thistly=third, field of horror.) : 
»Hey, that’s intentional : keeps Campers out! Youll soon meet up 
with sev’rall such arrangements.« / 
2) Wilma : »That takes care of my answer=too : this=here as well ?« 
(The rusty barbwire skein among the tall nettles? Part of the system; 
'sindeed.) 
: »My!«; (still Wilma.) Cause 1 bull calf came bounding over; and in 
delite at this rare visit lifted up an amorfuss cry : ! / Meantime I 
instructed / 
3) Fránzel, in how to parley with him : no broad gestures, (Hell 
take unnecessary frite otherwise.«); a very calm steady little grumble 
voice, — and she meekly waded rite in : »You=Swéétie=You : What cute 
earsies Yóu have! — : Nóow.« (»Y’see : he understands You. : Havta 
admire his pony=bangs, too.«) — 'Nything else to explain? 
: »At least You mite share with us : why it is we have to be rite= 
here rite=now.«; W, (and shifted her bosom in reproach. / Hmyess, 
what excuses should I offer?) — : »The sweet sit'n'tarry-life; Paul's 
creep of breast’n’belly across his desk,« (the collected poe is 
def nitely peekin’ out of his pocket again!) : »so 1 day in green 
pastures ‘Il do him good; get his mind on other things. You=too 
Wilma : is the world not — might I say »fresh« as if »hand-ladled. 
one aubade after another is offered up to You all. P'raps if 
Youd just spread your arms & let the wind, that Heavenly Child, 
rummitch in your niletest=blouse? —«. Flattered, she smiled; but 
sulkily riposted : »'Fonly the path were just a tittle better.« / »And 
Franziska confided to me yestereve : that, 'mongst other things, 
in all her 16 years she’s never seen the sun rise.«. »He! —«; (itd 
begun to grouse somehow in Wilma’s venerable innards) 
»What She needs is ..... «; (placate her real quick; somehow) - : 
»Hushtwilmaplease —« (& feign a most reverent eavesdrop : ? — (the 
moping maid markt it at once of course; made 2 blue lamplets of 
her eyes & cast me a morganatic oogle). / »I mean that’s very rare : to 
hear a cuckoo this late — « — 
She had steppt on ahead. Paying no "tension to Muddy. Stood 
(unfortunately still too dark to take a snapshot?) & smiled. — 
: »The cuckoo’s song is sweet. : Which is both just and meet!« 
(curtsy) : »Frünzel.« / (The rays of morn would leap any sec now.) 
| : »That’s an alder; there're »gray:=alders; »blackealders ...« / : 
»Grailters; and blackleters«, she said content; (sounds mutch more 
amuseing, in just 1 word like that. / And quickly slo things way down 
: ? — half a minute.) 
At pace 88?) : »The ruins of the waterpipe.« (coupla cement chunks; 
erstwhile cattle=troughs) : »l'hey pump their own water nowadays : 
with their heads. There're 2 versions : some for nodding, some require 
shaking — And now »attention mesdames=messieurs !: —. —« —) 
((Chilled Wilma leaning on Poel. / Barns with sheddy-roofs. 


Weathercockiest weeds; (terms like »animalcules« used to almost 
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(= dawn; for translators) : As a child 
it took an eternity before I could 
distinguish twixt»dragoman: and 
»dromedary:.) 


(Cows & clouds : symbols of one 
another 


Archimago 


Morning lay 


(To wit. R ayndy-bosomD 


(Lazybones may not argue! 


6 Morg'ning: : a word frequently 
misused by pessants 


(The Princess & the Giant Tale (Easy 
as pie). 


(Bionda testa; occhi azurri; & bruno 
ciglio. (MARINI had to appear acourse 
: be gone!) 


(Red of the morning and/or the 
evening:? : circa every 10th day in 
these- parts. (But szi// too dark for 
taking snap=shots«. 


: Caw! 
: Caw! 


scoriae abundant 


the huge antique panels to which the 
speaker pointed, threw slowly back, 
upon the instant, their ponderous & 
ebony jaws —: 


Moohhhh!) 


make me wanna go nuts.) / 1 stolen glants : ? (met 1 stolen glants. 
Quick, something ..... ye 

: »Well, how many are there?!«. (In the swarm, that is. She at once 
snatcht up my binox. — She replied; after 5 seconds; : »4 & 30.4). — 
Ahhzvoilà!! / .....:2!.....:!!1/ -— 

: »Bene Lightmans to thy quarromes!«. (The top of the morning to 
you: = greet the sun.) — 

: »I his tract here — a kinda »campus horrorum: as it may well appear 
to You — belongs to me by the by.« (And Wilma rite off) : »Ahhhh ! - : ?«. 
| : »3 acres. If You like I'll put that into »rod« or »foot«« (: ?) : »A bit 
over 25 pfennigs the square yard.« »Say, now that's a deal!« Paul 
said excitedly; (& swerved to miss a giant thistle-lady); while W 
threatend her daughter : never again to use the wurd »intrest in her 
presence : ! / (Course Fr was long since mistress of the eyelid game, 
of demure lashings.) / (Here some swine of a hunter had shat : move- 
on quick !).) / : »Cut the gritchin’ You!« (W to Fr.) / (Who shrank 
back; to me.) / The husht morning in bluegreen sandals. Trills of 
larks above rural circuits. Sky fine-white-haired allover; (that- 
is-nót-good). / And the sharply=scythed path began ever sé narro, 
& suddenly, : !! — : ? / : »This riles my curiosity —« (the dewtifool 


lass beside=Me also remarkt só instunt= and wicked-ly) ..... 


E: 


((behind 5 young=birches)) : The milkers’=cupboard. Set high on 
posts; with a pad-lock. / (Wilma at once wandered more alabusted 
along the beaten path. / Polls nose sniffle=hootcht. / Frünzel all 
Cabane & Love in any case. / Me, worthy & beardless, the proud 
knight of the quotidian) / We automatically took up position before- 
it. :x Ø x: !—. — ((crackk :)) 

: »You all got a comfy stance, too? —«; (They all nodded sweetly; 
even Wilma, alla >I knew it!). / Powell liplicking. Telegonically 
stiffend Fränssy. (While Lady Sun was no longer to be held back, 
and rouged all our left cheeks a delicate red.) 

: (pleeze). — / (1 very soft »ah —«; (very flattering); at the deftly 
subdivided interior. / But now for an immediate & decisive lifting of 
spirits!) : »Mite I, first of all, offer Each some lite refreshment - ?«; 
(and pass around the little plank with its pewter cuplets : ?). »Nope 
not=me!«; W, shuddering in retreat. »When Yówre the one whos 
evidently chilled the worst.!« / She repeated her no-thanx; and 
instead examined the, previously drilled, holes in the tray, into which 
you could set the cuplets. / : »For oafs like me : men=in=gen’rall. 
Or very=hi seas. —« (Soltau pewter. by the by.) »— Well, that 
just leaves Paul?« (Pouring. Meanwhile to Fr) : »Reach into that 
cubbyhole; there. — A little to the rite; at the back.« And the nougat= 
bars found approval among the ladies. / »You kno I never eat 
breakfast, Wilma : aurora musis amica + plenus venter.« / »Sure is a 
very small bottle«; P, husking; a manifest rebuke. / (: »'dYou check 
the proof?«.) / (Cause W had already turned suspicious — happily 
she could no longer read small print without her glasses. & was too 
vain alfresco) / : »Oh some sorda >ginger=liqueur:; a three-thirty-a- 


pint brand.« (»s that so, Franziska ?«.) / (The nougat=niblette steppt 
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(zerss Dialyt, 8 x 305 


P 3,544 


(125 in 36; all the same 


(+ destill : "ll be some here soon 
enough!) 


Cto gritch« : to exhibit one's 
discontent in impolite fashion by 
silence & a scowling face; also to 
emit inaudible»gritch--like sounds 


(2»interestsc? ! 


((= open up :)) 


(The cosmeatician of the planipede- 
top) 


(I could've sworn »ginger«; (I love 
to swear : !)) 


»Power of Words: : it has to work!) 


». .. suffered much from a morbid 
acuteness of the senses; could wear 
only garments of certain texture 
(USHER)) 


in an instant, a treasure of incalculable 
value lay gleaming before us ..... 
absolutely dazzled our ice ... I shall 
not attempt to describe the feelings 
with which he gazed 


obediently our way. Took the little bottle from my hand & held 
the label up to the Red Light : ?; (Ocular telegraffy : !) : Handing 
it=back) : »—’t’s correct. « 

: Wilma? — : '£ I might be permitted? —«. / (And she took it, 
excitedly=puzzled : ?.) / »A rosary?«, P said, (just so he could 
contribute something, too) / : Hey, just don’t choke on it.) / Fránzel 
mute.) 

»Its a — yes; we don't even have a word for it in German — nor, I 
fear in any occidental language,« I added; (tho it scarcely would've 
been all that necessary now, thats how enthralled they were; 'twas 
a perfectly evident deduction that we had to be dealing with some- 
thing extra-European-unXian;) / : »This arouses my active 'tention«; 


(Fr enviously) — »You'll havta find a name Yourselves; via »nerves 


(The xenioles, quick! 


Ginterest« oh these parents!) 


or »skin« : »»You are a Pointist, are you not?« she said, casting a glance at Isma’s slender, soft finger. 


>I am, of course, a Roundist; but that does not matter : You surely 
would like to feel the new masterpiece as well, would you not? BLU 
has again outdone herself! This is the Song of Resistance Songs; the 
music of the tactile spheres !« And squinted with enthusiasm until her 
eyes vanished between the chubby pads of her cheeks. / >I must 
admit, Isma said shyly, »that I am still quite inexperienced in tactile 
art. I do not know how —«. What? How can that be? You do not 
»know:?« (she regarded Isma more closely) : You are surely from 


the North? Might I ask if you come from the »zone ?« —« 


: »No; from Trapezunt, Wilma. — Even today in the Orient one La Princesse De Trébisonde 


still finds these rosary-like toy chains — made of all sorts of woods & 


stones : as You can feel for yourself — in the hands of millions of 


dignified=looking men; which are meant to delight the sense of touch 


with gentle tickles : You havta close your eyes & move bead by bead :« (: You've never been in 


( : We had 2 cabin passengers, 

1 government official and 1 deputy, 
who spent the entire time amusing 
themselves by counting the beads of 
little rosaries, or letting them pass thru 
their fingers. Later we often saw such 
toy chains in the Orient; scHMARDA)) 


Kla before? But you really must know Blu's work! She is simply 
the greatest — I admit it without envy; despite myself ... And of all 
the arts, tactile art is indeed the highest : eye ear smell, even taste — 
what can any of them say to us? The sense of touch is really the 
most intimate of all senses : the fingertips, the palms of the hand : 
those are the true keys to beauty! Does not each & every woman 
automatically play with what she holds between her figgers? To 
raise it to the level of art, is a truly geni(t)al idea! Whatever is rough 
smooth sharp : pointed round supple elastic : haarrd scratchy ticklish 


— sáns thought sáns wish — that is something« in truth Wilma had 


long since shut her eyes tite; (while leaving her mouth fanatickly half- 
open); & crankt away with feeling at 1 of the mad=chick toiz —) : »You 
havta get used to this —« (she whispered ..... ) 
: »Here’s something for You=Paul —«; (deliberately monotone & 
businesslike; so that in fact even a blind man). / He thrust the little 
bottla=Ratzeputz into the (left) breast pocket of his shirt. And 
then stared, numusematically, at the flat idem : ? (1705« yesyes). / 
Obverse : a bust=image; with the circumscription »Emericus TOCKEL 
Hungaror. Rebell. Caput« (Yes, go rite ahead'n'turn it over.) Reverse 
T. falls, sword in hand, from a cliff, on which rests a crown; 
pursued by 1 eagle, while he is (uhm=)awaited: below by 1 lion with 
open maw. Super-scription : »Retro; Cadit; Audax. (He xpresst, 


profuse, ratzeputzy, thanks; (but obviously hadnt the vacuzsr.) / 
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(oval; weight 32 drams : silver : !) 


(put it away for now; in your wallet.) 


wasn't that the rst tractor bellyaching 
back=there already?! 


whore o erfeeled) 


wore at times an expression I could 
not fathom. (PvM)) 


»Whats the word for goosebumps, in Latin ?« W inter=rogated, (1 
breccia=hexaede mongst the fingertipps) : ? —/ (not even circumspeckt-I 
was ready for that question. Quick, just. Talk my way out. — : »The 
Ancient Romans? : — They didn't even kno the feeling : They didnt 
have a word for it! « / (she nodded, satisfyd; & and was alreddy gristling 
on the next imaginary egg). / — / : »Miss JACOBI — 

(sHE knew Her place in the hierarchy. And had positioned herself 
be=side & =hind my bi=ceps : ! / I pretended to rummitch 1 bit more; 
I kno. (Was it wrong of me?). : »d You all kno that the kali- 
mines, over at Hófer, : extend underground as far as the Horrorfield 
here? !«. (coarse not. They regarded this realm of grass-& -soil as 
if it were suppurative; syphilitic, »malicknant.) / But) : »Just a little 
ring for You. A youthful work by corpons. - 55 it fit?« / (Exactly 
needless to say. (Took Her measure.) / (And, as provoked, here came 
the inquiries as to the elygant name.) : »lime-honored French 
gemstone=cutter.« / (She already had it on her left ring fingle; as it 
should be. (Tho the giver of a gift always remembers it longer than 
the receiver.)) / ... : »What kinda stone is it?«. (Pale=reddish 
very-clear.) / »A small Ceylon=spinelle, Franzel.« / Turned & 
rotated. Decided to take it off again; and lookt inside it: - ? — : ! — : 
»Pee=Veex«. (?) / (Even W had stoppt her knucklings of the wooden 
rose; and curious, repeated the pvc: ?. — / : »Yes; PAUL VERNE«; (me; 
coldly). / P stopped swiggling at once; and approacht his daughter.) 
— : »Did I hear rightly, : VERNE ?« (he asked) : »Surely not the — ?!« 
/ — (Quite right) : »The brother of JULES VERNE. (By way of 1 of his 
sons.)« / (All electrifyd? P for real; as if hed drunk from a Leyden jar. 
/ : »But please leave it on the finger of Thy sole daughter!«. / (W, 
furvently testiculating) : »Oh Yóu're so nice-Dàn!«. / (Fr, still 
shyly=unknowing; but already blíss-full.) / (Except for P, then, All 
highly gratifyd? (: And I'll get You yet, Venneribble Beed !)) 

: »Tell me, Dan —« (W in her pretty=deep morning voice, (and 
velvety at the moment besides; glazed with chocolate)) : »why's this 
called ‘The Horror Field: here?«. / (And P nodded as well, showing 
woolgathering-concern : »Singularly bleak=spot. But intresting o 
coarse.« (he hastened to add; / (whereupon W made a pained face; / 
Fr flared her nostrils as a grin=ersatz); / (evidently no one was coming 
up with phrases like blessed environs.) 

: »I could sidestep You — and airily point to Wilmas »goosebumps: 
just now (: after all, »horror« raises 'em!). Horror=scope. Or even : 
my timepiece here, used to measure the current flowing thru this 
dreadful region? : is also called a »horologe. In prurient moods 
whore=rubble views may prevail : The Voyeur & the Milkmaid —«. / 
»Dàn, might I ask you to please refrain! «; W emphatically; (and cast 
her child: a glance.) (A rather seasoned child.) : / »D'You kno that 
Your child's of marriageable age, Wilma? Could, theoretically, have 1 
grandchild »in petto: for You? — You=two may o'course forbid me to 
speak; but ve You never thought that, precisely now, given Paul's endless 
labors, the voice of a Virginia: would be ’xtremely important? What 
She thinks feels believes says about it : You might very well 've known 
more about EDGAR POE, had You given Fränzel freedom of thought & 


speech.« / (Whose face had begun to wear an indefinable expression.) / 
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(hiker orgy«. — ( :»hiking is such 
fun !9)) 


(Voyage au Centre de la Terre? 
(Layter p'raps) 


(circa 1600 


(comme sil eüt inopinément touché 
une bouteille de Leyde 


(from Nantes; yes 


(ahyes; the»inrresting: 


(fine chance to feign offense, actually; 
too bad 


(wasn't there a Franziska in just= 
that condition in IMMERMANN'S 
'Epigonese? ... 


the port of Soledad in the Manilas) 


and this woman tells me it is a 
typographical error! (RAGGED 
MOUNT'S)) 


»Iypical bachelor=theories«; (W venomously) : »She already dares to 
give me such lip, it can flabbergast You at times. : And that’s quite enuff 
about »children«! : I dont want to Pear-it!«. (Out of paternal 
embarrassment P had instead pulled out his thin-paper volume, 
and aped the gestures of a leafing man. / (So try it another way)) : 
»Did not Your publisher provide You with the Virginia=Edition:? — 
why, only because we just happend to mention the word virgins, 
Wilma — : your HERVEY ALLEN there is really something of a 
windbag.« / »Despite Israfel.? !«; (W cuttingly; (probably best answer 
this later . (Or here & now? Something brief ?))) : »] am no PoE-expert, 
Wilma — (nor, by the way, do I wish to become one) — but : as a 
favor to You both !, | did read it in its=entirety yet again; which I hardly 
would've done otherwise in this life. And the fascinating charm of 
the book seemed to me to lie primarily in the skillful generalization of 
his own ignorance. And that his handling of the texts ends up 
somewhat very superficial, can easily be shown — uhm-Paul? : open 
to the end of chapter xv in»Gordon Pym: -« / (He already had it. 
And made -Yes=and=?:=eyes) / . »My old=good INGRAM reads — as 
does the Virginia — »Malninas: ...« I : »NVhich makes far less sense« 
(he said nervously; / and needless to say, W came to his aide) : 
»And You're attacking him for that, Dan — because he silently 
corrected a typo ?! Isn't that being a bit overweening ?« / »PoE must've 
had a typesetter for »Pym: who repeatedly read his »u« as an »n« We're 
dealing, of course, with the Falklands-Islands. Which, circa 1800=still, 
were called the »Maluinas:; (the distance to ALLEN’s »Manila: is really 
rather considerable, Wilma.) / (? —) : »Oh My, Ill havta make a note 
of that ... here in the margin: ...?«; (P; (pocket-fumbling : ? —) / 
(Case You need a pencil?) : »there; in the cigar box; theres a little 


FABER=kit. : Inside which=then ...«; (? yes; so; that’s right) : one of 


(Malvina, ah=Malvina ... 


((Lids slo’ly grew down over eyes. 
That were checking=out the ring : —)) 
/ (for an EMG, too : Francisca, 

all rolld up, in the bottomest- 


the ends of the box could be removed at pleasure. He slipped it aside, 
and displayed the interior, at which I was excessively amused — : a 
mattress, from one of the cabin=berths covered the whole of its 
bottom; and it contained almost every article of mere comfort which 
could be crowded in so small a space; allowing me, at the same time, 
sufficient room for my accommodation, either in a sitting position, or 
lying at full length. Among other things there were some books, pen, 
ink, and paper; 3 blankets; 1 large jug full of water; a keg of sea- 


biscuit; 3 or 4 immense Bologna sausages; an enormous ham; 1 cold 


big drawer, the Snake Lady 
(Serpentina). Youd open it: - : & a 
faced sparkle up at You : ? — (one youD 
have to kiss acourse? — No) : first regard 
distractedly. Trace-along Her brows with Your 
finger: — : — — (and almost without=fail, She would 
smile, sweet & sly, ambiguous & retiré : ... (so that Youd 
prob'ly have to bend=low : , — (then 2 arms would wind around 
Your neck : - ; (very=slowly; (so that both parties could 
always still pull=back, if they wanted ... (: but did 
they want to ?)) — : from now on, itd suffice, 
poe-à- poe, for a snapshot. I s'poese. (Take 
a reading? — Cso let the sun remain 
there at my back: .. .? 


leg of roast mutton; and half a dozen bottles of cordials & liquors. — / (P noddeD at once, too; (for, 


(: I proceeded immediately to take 
possession of my little apartment, 
and this with feelings of higher 
satisfaction, I am sure, than any 
monarch ever experienced upon 
entering a new palace! (PvM)) 


bending low, He deciphered the bottles’ titles) : »»Créme des 
Demoiselle : mmm! Christophlet?; (n whats that?). Eau de 
Barbados. Bag Piper, sácra! — : Eau de Nero?! : from which the latter 
would on principull swig before putting Rome to the torch yet again? 
...«/ (Yes, go rite ahead. (And above all, hélp yourself !). — But first to 
get back to W's inquiries about the name... mm) : »Could you take 
out that little book there Franziska? —« / (A lithe hunk’ring=down : - 
(and the field glass pendulated gently at her breast : ` — (and back 
again ' : . — She handed the antique-rose brochure up to Me: ? -) / 
(So You've spotteD the inserted slip, have you Wilma?) : »please, 
open it yourself. (So therell be no more claims that ...« / (? —) : 


»whoa; : FouQuÉ-naturally —«; (? — (but all the same, / in response to 
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(: »Hey, this is something for men ! « 


: MOOHHH!...) 


Galápagos ~ kallipygos 


: I was descending rapidly ... when 

a huge hog, about whose rotund 
stomach and indeed about whose 
whole air & physiognomy, there was 
something, which reminded me of 
the Angel of the Odd — when this 
hog, I say, which hitherto had been 
quietly slumbering in the mud, took 
it suddenly into his head, that his left 
shoulder needid scratching, and could 
find no more convenient rubbing- 
post than that afforded by the foot of 
the ladder; —* ` ` ^ —: in an instant 

I was precipitated, and had the 
misfortune to fracture my arm... 


My stony=reproachfull glants : ! — / , falsely & adroitly (addeD) 
: »wasn' that one of the betterkno’n Romanticks ? — : 'Y'can alwhizz 
use a hankie Y'kno!« / (cause Fr, leaning slenderly on the wooden 
shed, had snifft it back up : hff —< / (All the same, here came the 
sonne er (the horrorfield: 

: a tale of Rübezahl, the 
mountain troll? ...« / (I would wish to stress right off that the name 
can scarcely ve originated froms=this, either) : »Just for the sake of 
thoroughness. And because certain individual traits really are 
strangely=uhm — (how shall I put it?) — »complementary:. — Would Yóu 
like to read a few passages alowd-p'raps?« / (Fr took it; without any 


coyness; gazed first at the pencil marks in the margin, then at=Me : ? 


nodded and began ...) 


: »a richer farmer ... with no children; and whose numerous plots of land were 


(Yesyés : keep lookin’ around !) 


(? —: s indeed; that’s 1 of ’em) : 

»Plus his tiller=Girl, the Venus 
gully=pee=goes ... (?) — well Wilmi; 
of the loveliest=’mongst 'em, at best 
one D say : gilded; and garnisht with 
rosemary; and with orintcheS stuck 


scattered here & there across the fearcund region ... — : had it not been 
for one peculiar field in his estate, which was called The Horrorfield:. / 
For there a multitude of flowers blossomed; and there had sprouted a 
great variety of shrubs that then grew most rank ... for many years no 
seed had been sown : even the ploughmen had deserted the field in wild 
alarm; maintaining that there did rove about this place the most hideous 
shapes, who made themselves acquaint with the workers in a most 


horrible familiarity, so that no human faculties could ever endure it, 


in each & ev'ry orifice — : they mite while madness gazed in constant threat over one's shoulder .. .« — : ? —« 
DEaps pases suckling pigs e) / (Thére ! —’d You-three hear that crackking sound ? (And nodding their 
utmost : ^ ^ `. / (W at once cuddled closer in agitation : — (what 


a bósom the woman had again today! (Out of which, with no special 
effort, She could ve extracted a WEBSTER; (€ a KNAUR LEXIKON 

'sides.)) — All the same, scolding, at-Me) : »Always the same old 
prejudices Dan! —: the farmer is nòt a toy. — : ?« / ((:»handeD to Me 
for later consideration ?) : »I am repulsed by the arrogant attitude of 
workers & peasants : that the very nature ofthe intellectual is permeated 
with disagreeably-glass-splintry, reciprocal barbarism; (& is in fact 
totally-superfluous) — : I don't understand why those guys should be left 
uncontradicted ? — (?) —: so thére! —« / (And B, — (Who, with the aid 
of his reading glasses, had finally decided in favor of the »WATER OF THE 
QUEEN OF HUNGARY: — and 4lso had to grandly=ask : »why're They 
vanishin’ into that shed there ?<) / (The World as Vile & Hidea:, Paul) : 
» Theyre ammusing 'mselves r 2? ally ! — «; (then, to Wilma) : »when, on 
the occasion of a »carmen: production, freud wrote his »Marthchen : 
thìs rabble lives it up; while Wé do without !« — that at first seems 
só-grotesk you may well think it taken from his book on ;jokzs: ... 
(?)«; (: rite, nodD§4n’, aren't You ?) : »— when that statement outlines, so 


( tragic=comic 


. . * 
pow Quixoric" COrreciy), the state of the intellect, in all the world's 


(And had once hàd a figure like 
Franzel’s! (I could still well=recall : 
how, as students, Wed ridd’n the 
train t gether... 


(: The peecock "ll cackle & gackle & 
squackle for pride!«; HELLWIG) 


(: »Any place I want to be, 
you'll lead me there so easily:; 
SIMROCK 3448) 


((not=P. (And not=F either? ... 


counties. —«; yes wont you — (please) — continue the reading? — / (and Fr at wants) : »in any case Sabina 


(& P groppt, in surprise, for the one 
now-his:  ?'^^ ''—)/ (hmyes : the 
deeds of man use=ually have their 

sev rall reasons 
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»inherited this ill-famed plot. — Within a few weeks Kunz & Sabine were 
wed ... —«; (with litely=raised voice) : »»Kunz dug to find 1 silver 
thaler ...« — ? —: >that fields haunted! For a ghostly fellos trodDan 
at My side, and bedivils Me, with words & works! ... : 


Woodman, leaping about midst savage laughter, cutting horrid 


'and 


faces, a wreath of sparks & flames in his disheveled hair! ...? ... : 
What is this about! ?; the Master of the House asked in stern anger; 


id . 
—« —«j 


(& the fire in woopMan’s eerily ornamented hair went : 


((Dàn : TAMERLANE —: ?! —iD’s the 
same=thing . . .)) 


(She pageD ahead; and : ? —) / (In any case) : »Pages 167-94,«; 
(I concluded the excerpt) : »that it cannot come from this FOUQUE, 
however, You will have already surmised from the mention of Rübezahl, 
the mountain troll of Silesia — (the which We, (except for Franzel), all 
kno). — No /; — : but it does have its specifick Bi-lateral relation to 
this ill-reputed spot! —«. (Lil pause, mysteerious. Thin, sotto voce) : 
»— : d’Yousthree really havta kno? — : We shouldn't speak about it 
mutch; ("specially not with night sincking fast . . .))« / : »It'zz morning 
now.«; (Fr., sweetoothily) / (and W, too, confirmD this) : »Only if 
chaste earS may listen-in, without blushing? ...?« / : »POE also had a 
very high regard for this=FOUQUE of Yours —«; (B bemusing —) / (Well 
I'll do all I can not to inclewd »nupta verbas. Nor shall I make mention 
of diverse=local superstitions . . . (?) —: wéll;»how if maidens re led=out 
upon it- : they are wont to break into inexplicable rage; (& as a result, 
so do the plowphellows & sowers of seeds in their=cumpany ...«/—) : 
»Please!; : as ec'gnomicly as possible, Dan! —«; (W interrupted Me 
— 12! 2) / (Well=fine; as you LIKE IT) : »So then — : it would be more 
than a good 120 years now; — : that peasants, (incited & aroused by the 
Pastor LOCI !), here - « (& damonstratively tip the wood with My finger 
:!—) »- here buried 1 poet who often depicted them. — There can be 
no doubt as to the fackt=itself; (f You really=want, I can sho you the 
spendiddly-relevant »WARRANTS OF ARREST« in the »Gazette of the 
Kingdom of Hanover. (indeed, if Y'arent fed-up-thére already, 
even the lion’s share of his works.)) — (?) — : which, needless t’say, I own 
in rare totality ... à-that'd be the»Garden of HErr v. Rosenroth. » My 
ONCEL Nicolaus. The »Castle in Hungary; (in which he included 
chess-variations; for the opening p2 = p49; ... (?) —: I’ve been able to 
aquire a coupla ms M'Self. — ?« / (? —) : »circa 18 fifty — : POE=era? —«; 
(P. (He chuggD the select juices of that Mad'gYar quean : ! -« ...) / 
(: >I have seen a play enacted, founded on the exploits of TEKELI; and 
have read PIGAUT-LEBRUNS beautiful romance, entitled ‘The Barons of 
Felsheim« in which he is mentioned. — (Than there’s Conversations in 
ELYSIUM:; (that I had shaped My rp’s after; those Lit=Hist=models, 
Danglin’, dialiegickly, b'fore Me early=on!))); - uhm=Pal - ?) : 
»what=sorda equivalents come to Your=mind; — ? — : foroM A D /«—«. 
/ (He TippleD from the Waters of His=Kveen :»hrrf-. — He riposteD) 
: »— : insane. Lunatic=loony. — : Crasy. : »Delirious!« (+ tremens!)) 
—:>mentally=ilk — pluss »mentula = peniss!<) / : »You wouldnt be 
lying now would Y’, Dan ?« W inquired. : »Yes, what should I swear 
upon for You, Wilma - I really can’t take anything seriously '"nymore 
— tanyrate hé=too once laughed & sang, and danced & ate=macaroni. 
The dast straw is said to 've been that — being a smoker — he steppt into 
a shop, and publickly demanded »1 pack of RED- HANDLE cigarettes; 
whereupon the mayor, who had /ozg been watching him and was 
present just by chance: - and upon whom & whose house the poet, 
while jotting his notes, had oftentimes smiled — finally flatly asked 
him to his face : Whether he was a Communist ?«. »Not yet !« is said 
to have been the brazen= & haughty reply — (everyone knows what 
these poets ’re like) — and so things turned out the way they þad to 
turn out : —« (should I go ahead and tease W a bit? / For not only F, 


but P as well, who was just about to try to inconspicuously pour 
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(= Roman=xpressions; that only= 
married people used — (to be sure, 
they passionately=loved to do so!). 
— (2) 2 :5Girlsc? —) : »— weren't 

s posed to THINK of süch-dings at= 
all, Phrency; !« (and so OHROPAX= 
vobiscum! ... 


(COTTON MarHznly:!-... 


((: with »p4 — ps« as the cuntinuation 


(GEORGE BORROW; The Romany 
Ryes, 227 f.) 


(? —: PFISTER: »rebuses of 
normality: ... 


((: lemme help=out=okay ?) —: - : 
that ?TOM O’BEDLAM:< becomes : 
»BEL=EM:; (((: ‘BETHLEHEM())); 


(Fr had begun, ’s if offhandedly, to 
rummitch in the cabinet : idemS to 
eat & drink / Bandaids & Penissillin 
powder / (also well-equippt with 
toilet=paper — automatickly grope my 
pants pocket : ?; yes, 've got some: 
I'm a pessi=, if not "ndeed a hypo= 


chondriac))) 


Be of heart & fear nothing : Your 
allotted days of stupor have expired !) 


There are few men of extraordinary 
profundity, who are found wanting in 
an inclination for the BOTTLE ! 


It is scarcely too much to say : that 
the Temperance Reformation is the 
most important, which the world ever 
knew : the T=Man carries within his 
own bosom, under all circumstances, 
the trou, the only element of bliss!) 


there came forth in return only 
a jingling of the bells. / n pace 
requiescat ! ) 


: Anamoo=moo! !) 


himself another, each took on a »Prodigal=Son=look; her mouth was 
about to cleave / : nope, "n thdt case, me first) : »Uhm-Fráünzchen : 
please leave that little packitch unopened —« (and smile; lets hope 
not undiabolic); »Assez, Dän —« (W, revolted. But since, as she was at 
least turned toward P now, creases both opal and sinister formed on 
her thick neck, intervention was needed here, too / : »Wilma, I blieve we 
ought here to make mention, however inadequate, of the role alcohol 
plays for the brain beast. By means of it, writers in pticular, like 
Paul, gain access to the place where the words are deposited — as JOYCE 
put it : he who does not work, should not drink; and vice=versa.« / 
»Hé was another one!«; W trenchant, (meaning JoYcE presumably) ?) 
/ »Bon-Bon« P said in delite; (and then, unisono, we proved to Her 
that a quote) : »Of Your beloved Pos, please!«, was the source. : ?). / 
»Passages like that stick with You=two rite off, don’t they ?« / : »Biting 
remarks, or suspicions as to my civil deportment, do not strengthen 
POES position, Wilma. — : Y'see! : that’s precisely the same way they 
treated that poor author back then : the local nabob gave the village 
smith — equally »present by chances who felt himself no less depicted: 
and had »habitually« worn a hammer at his belt ever since — a quick 
nôd? —:!.«/ — —! / »You /ie=Dan! « (W outraged) »There werent any 
Communists yet in 1840 : finally got Y’ for once!« —/ But since she had 
to watch as P & I exchanged several, both bitter and resigned, 
smilerations ('Yesyes, a man’s alone in the end!) - : »Or were there, 
Paul?«; (well name her the names. And then drink: in good conscience.) 
/ (But W had, quite unladylike, set hands to hips already) : »'Sin-dee4 
(she hisst) : »»Convince the world, that spiritious liquors are poison to 
the body; and it will be scarcely necessary to add, that they are ruin to 
the soul !« — He said that too : Thanx, Dan; Yóu're always objective at 
least; that much IIl grant You.« (And, unsure again, recollapsed into 
hersel£) / while P first rubbed his nose with his finger; and then 
»D'You hear, 


Wilma? — Y’ could go even farther back, (to BABEUF, I think) : so You'll 


commenced : »SAINT SIMON; FOURIER; CABET.« : 
have a hard time disputing my story of the slain author with that. / 
Then —>in a noble, spontaneous outburst of outrage, (as the judge in 
charge put it in his summation) — both smith & mayor, by the by, 
were awarded the lesser-silver Hanoverian Medal of Honor - they 
dragged the corpse to this spot here; & buried it. / A very short 
time later, to be sure, the first clodhopper came pantin' back to 
the village : a tall, not unfamiliar bespectackled man : (green 
leather jacket, brown trousers, walking-stick under the arm; had 
suddenly steppt out from a hedge, while the landscape lay there in its 
softly gray=streaked state? Had shot him a glance — and then jotted 
something on a slippa paper. / — Ever since, He allegedly — well, 
lets say, »walks the local villages, as well as several others nearby 
(which, being not guite=sd=guilty, are not edified in the /eas:) : 
always still walks the woods & heaths; always stil! jots down notes. 
— (Tis my wont to don such garb at dusk now'n'then myse/f)« I 
concluded in passing. / »Pff. And thats why the name? : ’fonly one 
could believe You more.« (W). / »And what an exorbitantly low 
price,« (B. boozinoslyzappreciative) : »Have Y’ found "nything èlse in 


Your readings worth notin’, Dan? — I mean, these cattle can really 
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(To think we have to contort our 
traps like that to speak! 


(more precisely : ETYMS 


(all the same : confusion plus retreat; 
couldn't miss it 


(? : It was Fr who set the cuplets 
jingling against one another »:« —)) 


(Will-o’-the-wisps ?« — Ohsüre, 
(didn't I mention it?) : »They've 
been spotted acoarse ever since, 
at the rear end«) 


Moo : Moo! 


»I do not purpose to interpret the 
various names or cries of these natives 
of the black isle. To do that, we 
should need Por's own associations, 
and these no one can supply. All we 
can say, is, that words like »Anamoo- 
moo: remind us of infant babble.« 
MB)) 


leave a man weak! «. / (W, too, gazed at the pitchblack=fatty with shakes 
of the head : »But sound’s strikingly pyM=like, doesn’t it?«. (My right 
upper arm sensed Fr). / Her breath. / (I tried hard nót to feel her breast.) 
/ (She asked) : »Could something be the matter with him? — Something 
he mite want ?«. / (—) : »He says : The men from the North have come. 
And he says : Sacrificial meat ! .« | (Sun yellower now.) W fussily lifted 
1 dampish foot. (The first milkers normally appeared around 5) —/: and 
now a hand placed on Franzel’s arm —) : »There! : Hold your bindx=up; 
: quick !—« (While She, leaningvery gently against me, held vigil=yonder 
— | P had begun to pay real heed : ?) : »Iell me Dan —« he began; / 
(» How beauutiful« Fr. / »Let me see too —«; W)); —. : »»Fhe men from 
the Nórthc? —«.) / Hmyés; : :Anamoo-2 moo: 'ndeed.) / He had crossed 
his hands at his chest; he began to beam : »Dän, — : don’t tell me You ve 
actually — ?«. / »The language of Tsalal, Y'mean? — Would God there 
were naught more difficult.« (You "xperts kno far too little.) / (Since W 
had begun to pay attention by now; Fr resolutely pulled the binox down 
from her large double=bosom) / : »First something — in My opinion 
trouly— fundamental. : I would like to move: that Fränzchen; : be granted 
full membership; with seat & vote; : to take part in our discussions. : 
humanize Yourselves a little, and think as big as possible : Wilma : ?« 
—/ Barely out of her baby=booties ? ; / (stop; first try gallant) : »If we're 
to go by=that Wilma : what's Your shoe size?«; (4; and was proud of it, 
as I well knew / She blusht sweetly now too) / : »So You wónt get 
anywhere with thdt argument, as Y' can see. — Is Franziska forever to 
label love; (& those parts specially designated for love) with only 
the most vulgarest expressions of her schoolchums? Is she néver to 
become, in good conscience & without blushing, an equally loving 
and understanding accomplisht=female, Your filia?!«. / (They 
hemmed'n'hawed; wretchedly. Just like »parents. (For the sake of 
the stomach; & those things below it; ATHENAEUS.) : and here 
comes the vizor down rite away; while You-two coquettishly cast 
the foggy cloak of adulthood about You) / : »Besides which, if 
You should want to exclude one person from the debate; You would 
make it psychologically=impossible for me to enlarge upon EDGAR POE 
: could You nòt — (for just this=r=last day=here!) — »put aside: some 
things? : zs the excursion to the interior of one’s own personality 
só-difficult?!«. / (They were still chewing. And were silent; & 


gazed at me : no, I do not sport a straggly fashionable beard!) / (Tho, 


(2 red deer; circa 400 yds away 


(Charlatanic : it had "need taken a 
few days before the insight came to 
me!...) 


(Inconspicuously squeeze her elbo) : 
»Hold on, Fránzel : there's no plague 
like home!«...) 


(Fr quite mute 


(feel + phil / (Plus vile & we'll : that 
goodgod=danger:, was always there, 
acoarse!...)) 


(D'You s'pose She still thinks 
FUCKING is a city in China!? 


to be sure, young girls are usually somewhat slovenly. (As I still recall from my sister.) But, then, we're all 


There were still 2 possibilities : 


a) An attempt at irony : for Wilma) / : 

:»Just in case, placeyour right hand 
upon your left breast=Franzel; and swear — : that you will understand 
nothing of what you may hear from now on : ?« —/ (She playced the 
hand, at once; & promisst it, with enthusiasm : !); — 

b) at threats; (to Paul; altho he was the elder, and far more 
innocent, party) : »I have indeed contracted a partial expansion of 
the soul — »megalopsychia, Wilma —« (she loved these Graeco- 
Latinate hundredweight words) — »from my reading of Your= 


POE. But You-Two are right-o'course : The truth is not wórth getting 
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a bit slovenly !)) 


'Eheye USHER ’eheye !) 


: »It is early — but let us drink! « 
ASSIGN.) 


and the terrible, terrible thirst!) / 
Or the torments of thirst in PYM: : 
this fire ! 


»fed on bread steeped in gin, to keep 
them quiet«, MB about the small 


child) 


Alciphron 

Alcmaeon 

(H)alcyon daze 

alk : elk 

alcove 

Alcoran 

alchemy 

alcohol? : the old Goth of Germany 
would have understood it; who used 
to debate matters of importance to 
their state twice : once when drunk, 
& once when sober — sober that they 
might not be deficient in formality — 
drunk, lest they should be destitute of 
vigour !« (LETTER TO B - .)) 


wrought up over! —« (Very-pregnant pause. Off-handedly. (Upper 
handed ?). / And simply gaze=at 2 of the 5 : / am after all who-I-am! 
(Which they already knew. (Except for Franzel, that is.))) / Wait! 
I more attempt : 

c) : »If You'd like, we can always adopt abbreviashuns : substitute »S« 
for »sEXUAL in all its inflections? Like GRODDEK’s Es = »id«. / (and 
act unflaggingly-innocent; like foetor in utero) For PARTRIDGE, 
'Slang-Lexicon« — (one of the most important reference works ever) — 
PP L 2, 3c? / To be sure, HANS HENNY JAHNN — a not insignificant man! 
— always says ‘The Loins: when speaking »about=it : but that seems so 
silly to me, so DP- like! that J really would advise against that) : Shall We 
not call a kitty a »pussy«? Shorthands & symbols work infact because 
they're almost always uncompromised.« | (They were mulling it over) ? / 
((Well then, rce more play Homo Lucifer)); 

To P) : »You really don't know what »Iekelili« means? ! « 

to W (confidential & self-sacrificing) : »I'll relieve You=two of a great 
deal, Wilma : & take it on=myself! « 

to Fr : »Patience, Phrenzyl : as good as done. — Or would You rather 
not?«. (No answer). / ..... / (Take over) : 


: »So Franziska, come=please —« (& swiftly fill the cups with libations 


very=mild) : »And from now on leave out that — obsolete! — »Uncle. | 


And simply call me »Dan«. (Or»Daniels or whatever You like. — Laidies 
and Jennts? we have, herewith, given ourselves permission to speak : 
All Things = To All Men.« 

: » All Things = To All Men«? —«, (W after a brief bamboozled while) : 
»Wouldn' that be a bit too generous ? — O You sowse!« (savagely to P : 
the savag’ry was more for=me). : »What would Y’ say Wilma, if friend 
POE were to come walking up to You rite now? Who surely must've 
had considerable tippling skills : THOMPsON describes how for 14 
days running he was on another debauch down by the Richmond 
wharves.« — / (»Heavy swiller —« P muttered in approbation : »sort of 
regular intemperance —«; (a formulation, / at which W's gaze did not 
notably depetrify). »The drunkenness of a PoE —« (she commenced 
spitefully) : »is ultimately a hóly-intoxication. And something quite 
different from the simple befuddlement of a Mr -, —« / (go ahead’n’ 
say »Pagenstecher:; I am likewise no more sober than usual)) : »T hats 
enuff Wilma : message received. But —« / : »I didn't say a word about 
You Dàn«, (she interwove, semi-repentant; (then its Your husband 
You means=t : ''s worse yét). »A'coarse it was half hereditary half 
milieu; but whoever tries to leckture about »lapses. & »fundamental 
signs of psychological distress: : Hes crazy! And has no conception of 
extreme alcohol poisoning : PoE veryvery=tidily converted his 
dipsomania into literature : ?« (They nodded; but I also gave them all 
a roundabout look : ? !). »So naturally: he drank«; (Acquaintances 
have described how he'd be reeking of hootch again — not every man 
can smell sweetly of Rüdesheimer! Yes, I'd almost like to pronounce 
the dictum) : »The greater the genius, the cheaper the juice He 
can afford — : boozing is normal !«. | »Thou reasonest well« P; / (altho 
I was looking more at Wilma) / (Who still had a damned viceroyal 
look on Her face.) / And so in a very stern=plea) : »Wilma : ! - On 


stich a lovely morning as this : The drops do hang upon the grass, / 


2I 


You swear in verba magistri after all ! 
And to dissembling : praps ritely so 


(Here perhaps : »Eau de Paradis: : 4 
pounds of fresh lemon rind, nutmeg 
blossom & angelica root (8 drams 
each), cardamom & calamus 4 drams 
each, 2 drams star-anis; treated like 
Eau de Macarone, and dyed blue?) / 
(And gaze at each other; fleetingly : 
? 


(therell still be a good way to go; but 


(slack moll : woman with a nasty 
tongue 


(: »Iake your wentch home; she is 
drunk.« (STEIN to GOETHE; referring 
to Christiane Vulvius)) 


(for the wonderful midnight=thirst 
was upon him« JOYCE : 2 worlds !) 


(JOYCE / KELLER / FALLADA/ 
FAULKNER / GÜNTHER (not Agnes) / 
FOUQUE (especially in old age) / 
GRABBE / HOFFMANN :! / GOETHE 
Che could swill dreadfully !«; 

Herzog K A, envious) / JEAN PAUL 

(: and the street urchins ran scree- 
héeching after the great=staggerer : !) / 
BOCKLIN’s statement on wine, (which 
even FREUD, obviously embarrassed, 
includes) / ANDsOFORTH ii : All 
Portationists ! (full as a po(e)t, 

P I for»drunk9). 


and once - oh but once only! - 
the pressing of spiritual lips !) 


Lady Rowena Trevanion de 
Tremaine!«) 


Man is now only more active — not 
more happy — nor more wise, than 
he was 6,000 years ago! / QUINN 
calls it»a most striking epigram; and 
sensibly rounds it off: »Perhaps it is 
as true today as it was in 1844 : Thus 
I mark the learned man:! ...) 


I rejoice to see you lifelike & rational ! 
MONOS) 


the men do gaze into the glass, / to lend adornment to their faces: : 
give Each Other a nice kiss of peace; (and let Us speak of something 
èlse for fifteen minutes).« / — : »The original surely reads »maids: — « 
(W, very lofty & passably=reconciled. And nonetheless started 
bitching again) : »Would You look at that nose! The man’s going 
to die on me someday of self-immolation : »adornment to the facec!? ! 
— : And the whiffofPim!«; (in soft afterthought). / »That’s the 
Common Mans term : elegant folk speak of »spiritus aspach««; (and 
as for yestereve, when You put away my entire stock of cheese rods, 
we, as gentlemen, would best not speak of that at all.) / : »f it 
: » Then You 


shoulD get worried. Ritely so. And meanwhile I was coaxing 


turns white & pointy«; (P hissing; he meant his nose) 


Wilma a la come : your bust : do mélt a bit) — : »Yess that’s it! —«; 
(me, in shallo satisfacktion. For this sunrise displeased me more & 
more. Sure; one without clouds would be uncomely; but hér=locks 
here were flying somewhat very undulately water=wavy for me) / : 
»D’ Yéu kno some concluding quote? For rounding out the alcohol 


debate ?«. / — : 


Fr, imperviously-proverbial. 


» The just man falls 7 times each day:.«; (retorted 


: Nhatd You mean just now by Your »pPc«; (P; and gave his 
empty pewter a brown=studied gawk.) / : »Oh nothing much really. 
— [ts my name for the >seers:, Y'see; the Orffeuses; the bakers who 
worship their own biscuits : those Dichter, as we Germans call poets, 
D(ichter)=P(riests). You can 


think of 'em as »Dee Pees, too; or »Displaced Persons 


who imagine they stem from Priests : 
: Displaced 
Personalities. A well-circumscribed literary unit; that Y’ can recognize 
by their astoundingly high regard for »myth, & how they flirt 
with »second sight. — Pos by the by totally belongs=there.«; (a kinda 
incidental=pronouncement, / sending W flaring up) : »PoE was a 
genuine Dichter!«. / : »a genuine DP Y'mean.« / : »A singer king!«. 
/ : »That’s what I'm sayin’ : unsloughed=off pathos; and too much 
affected bombast : ven't Y’ ever been put off by his vaporous names ? 
Have Y’ never heard the meowing?«. (Próstaternoster !) / (W considered 
for 1 moment / Fr tuggd at the strap of her little hunting pouch.) / : 
»Whatcha got against myth ?« / : »That it’s a lousy crutch, Wilma. 
»Stammering with emotion«? is easy; »describing: is difficult. As an 
intrepid barbarian, / honor lightbulbs & bicycles. And leave it to 
the pp’s to flee from civilization: : in their cars!«. | : »Yes=but : You 
really must differentiate between »culture« and »civilization.«; (W 
'coarse, who else.). / : »Must I?!«. (Since it lookt as if she was about 
to have a refinement attack) : »Sure; Dp’s toss machines & weapons 
into 1 basket without a glance : whereas my aging eyes rejoice in 
GE, thóse gentlemen literally take illumination, of any sort, as an 
'annoyance.. Its really the poorly kept secret of all=these people : it's 
not technology they're averse to; but the sciences. They curse the fixture? 
: but they mean the light!« | :) »I wish We had a car.« / (And my prompt 
response (so that W would keep her stupid quibbling to herself)) : 
»’sindeed, Franzel : He who wants poetry must also want a typewriter.« 
(2) : »Noz Wilma : intuition: is something that has to be overcome. To 
wit, it’s 1 of the lower stages of dull=subconscious bungling : these Sir 


DP's — basically weakly=fanstastical & randy creatures by nature - would 
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(KYNG ALISAUNDER; (who, by the by, 
could also handle diverse cubic meters 
of genuine 200-proof Lachs ...) 


(spontaneous combustion; 
(DICKENS, »Bleakhouse 


((rod«=cheese : tsk !)) 


(FREUDian slip; via combustion: . . .) 


(JESUS SEIRACH 


(phall 7 times in 1 day? : J never 
could've done that! 


(D'spite Jakob Bóhme : macte hocce 
vino inferio esto !) 


(worker=poet«? ( : now wouldn't that 
be something! . . .) 

6. D(aniel) : P(agenstecher)« came the 
soft trial=run beside me.) / (cold? 
(or »sweet: ?)) 


(If I were NIETZSCHE, I'd decree : >It 
is a sign of distinction not to set one's 
mind to myth... 

(nor do I disdain the condum : p’raps 
they could be made somewhat thinner 
& smoother. / And television sets are 
good : I've never been to the theater 
so often !) 


(What is Your little breast’s will ? 


(subcon from here on 


Bedlam patterns) 


»Whereas the hallmark of His 
experience is that the unexpected 
always happens; while sure 
assumptions based on people's best 
possible understanding of nature's 
laws do not occur.« SCHUHMANN) 


34 of him genius; and % sheer fudge) 


Now : so entire is my faith in the 
POWER OF WORDS, that at times I 
have believed it possible, to embody 
even the evanescence of fancies, such 
as I have attempted to describe : 
NOTATION OF DREAMS) 


stood a dwelling - like the infernal 
terrace seen by Vathek, »d’une 
architecture inconnue dans les annales 
de la terre !:. LANDOR)). 


like best of all to forfeit Intellect: completely; and write nothing- 
but »automatically! — Whard Y’ say, Fránzchen?«; (for shed made 
a I-word-remark : ? / To be sure) : »»Beatlesc? It'd been better not to 
come up with that, Franziska, those pubertal spasmo=tickbirds! « (lets 
stay serious. — So No) : »— but if the pp’s were right : that a real 
genius ought never to kno how notions arise inside his bitta skull 
& combine & are to be corrected — (and that vaunted »attainment of 
independence by characters after page too hundred: is just s'more 
mythisized poppycock : would I ever give them a box on the ears!) — 
yes, '£ that were the shamany state of things : in what sorda houses 
would the Greatest Geniuses prob'ly be concentrated ? ! « 

: »Fhink so Wilma? I’ve long had a fundamental aversion to myself; 
but if those gentlefolk imagine they have bad dreams? — : then they 
oughta be able to look just rce inside our skulls; rite=Paul!?« / 
(And He, whohadlikewisespent 6yearsinthewar« confirmed it mutely 
& brain-trustily cerebellicozy : !) / : »»More likable yes. Tat much 
for sure : a Clear Head is always something eerie to the public; and it 
wants its poet to proceed »daemoniclys ie not to kno what he's 
rambling on about.« (Theyre still tolerably tolerant there, whether 
one guys plagued by the devil; or the heavenly hosts wont let 
another in peace) : »There’s only one fello who's always »suspicious: : 
THE MOSAIC WORKER l« | : »I will admit that were hyperfamiliar with 
POE« P slowly commenst; »that is, continue to be partisin & ergo 
— (perhaps) — a bit dishonest —«. / : »/ idolize him!«, (W sharply) / 
(Just a sec) : »Mite You=two ‘ve ever forced Fränzel to partake of 
the entire œuvre as well?« / ((»gagged on it«, husky=soft beside me 
2!) (: 


excessively fond of him.« : Fr, aloud & polite; / W to her at once : 


»lm not excessively fond of him either«) / : »I’m not 
»You green born! — :« — I (forever havin’ to make peace) : »Wilma? : 
equal rights please! And for safety's sake, don't chide any pticular 
color : YourzPoE was fixated on red= & yello=hues. — Let us agree 
to the following : he was an interesting writer; and unusual human 
beings are always somewhat rare : one may boldly term as »originak 
that person of whom there are a mere=thousand like him, and 
have him stufft after death.« / :) »Youd get moth-infesteD«; P 
perplext; / (it’s 1 of the perils of taxidermy; quite rite. But) : »Io 
return to the pp’s. My chief objection against them d be : that, out 
of sheer mythical apartheid, they are no longer capable of describing 
the simplest object — (lers not even speak of a more complicated 
one) — as such.« / (They fell silent, maliciously gathering their 
forces). / — »So what's Your favrite color?«; (sotto voce.) / »Green« 
(gallantly) : »Green & brown.« (But very quiet, muted tones. Easy to 
spot on a tree : the brown trunk; the green needle- or foliage-cloud.) 
/ »Could you provide 1 example Dän? Something that would aid 
my poor comprehension,« (W; sweet & furious) : »Are you claming 
: HE would not ve called —« (She tosst her head; lookt around) : 
that shed=there : xa shed«?! «. / Exactly that. / »Come=come —«, (even 
P offered genially.) / W’s full mouth had long since galloped 
away with her; spoke of a pathological need to see everything 
differently. — / (whereas I find it downright pleasant not to be 


infeckted by an epidemic; best just to lend a phlegmatic ear) 
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(pp : les digne de pitié 


(I'd even suggest the ratios be 
reversed 


(that means, y'see : being 1 in 
3 million! 


((1 small=quick breath; 1 joyous 
colorlette on her cheek ...)) 


(there are colleagues who take an 
illuminated factory for a fairy palace«. 
(Just as DON QUIXOTE took every 
dive for a >castle. ) 


/ — and relatively quickly she turned glummer; slower; (yes, bicker 
with me yet a while, if that relieves You); so —) : »Dan —« (agitated) : 
»Pve surely abo proposed some nonsensickal stuff myself — ?« / 
(Nod briefly just rce.) / : »Ah but You're not smutchas one bit 
gallant 'nymore« (she pouted; then) : »Tell me something! « / : »»Ms IN 

A BOTTLE: is in there too, rite — ?«; / (P had already opened up : ?) : 

»Here, for example this spot. — Yóu read it; Your pronunciation's 

better.« / »About noon, as nearly as we could guess, our attention was 

again arrested by the appearance of the sun. It gave out no light 

properly so called, but a dull & sullen glow without reflection, as if 

all its rays were polarised. Just before sinking within the turgid sea, 

its central fires suddenly went out, as if hurriedly extinguished by 

some unaccountable power. It was a dim, silver-like rim, alone, as it 

rushed down the unfathomable ocean.« / (Yes and?! —) : »Well now 

Dàn, I don't understand You;« W, devoutly; / (while P took this 

incomp'rabble occasion to give his head a shake & a nip) / : »A myth 

has been created here!« / (Cant He take just 1 little swig in peace, Wilma?) : »The decisive point 
is whether a man works the while — (f not 'ndeed by=means of it!).« 
(?) : »Ahgwón : You wives hitch up Your pretty mouths like ladies= 
in-waitin' do their skirts — and, outta pure arrogance, fail to see that 
the underpinnings still hold.« (?) : »Ahgwón! Your myth-ticker was 
also, at least at times, »drunk before breakfast : To the issue. — 

Evidently we have really very different eyes : Yóu behold only a 

poetickly- highly-stylized scene of magic. I, as a frosty intellectual; 

notorious — among all his acquaintances — for his caustic skepticism« 

(speak as greasily as possible) / (»I didn't say one word about that, Dan«; 

W already contrite) / —) : »— see something consid’rably=different. We 

are dealing after all with a thoroughly familiar, if not excessively 

frequent, natural phenomenon : when the central fires of the daystar 

are so unexpectedly-suddenly extinguisht; then it is the wont of 

people like Us to call it, quite unpretentiously, »a solar eclipse. 

And that mysterious »unaccountable power: causing the event is 

called, in my Filistine circles, simply : the moon«« — / : »Justasec,« 

(P, exemplarily — yes, if not exactly »sober« — then »businesslike:) : »It's 

Your opinion, Dan — You think? : —« / : »I don't think« : I kno.« / —) 

: »But that leaves a few things to explain here;« (W; (already somewhat 

defensive in her fan=encomia?)) : »Was there one then? Round 

1833 ?« / : »What you mean is : 31.« / : »Say, that is that debatable 

footnote;« (P nervous) »where PoE-himself wrote 37; but which 

every editor has corrected to 33.« / : »»Felt compelled to correct, 

Y'mean. — The eclipse in question took place on February=twelfth 

of 31. And was, precisely as described, ring-shaped & total : number 

7243 in OPPOLZER, (which You doubtless possess?) Anything else to 

explain, Wilma; Besides the »dim silver-like rim«?«. (Whether the 

time of day is roughly correct ?) : »»oe would surely — like all his con- 

temporaries of the period — have set his clock for »mean local time; and 

he writes »about noon, as nearly as we could guess: : around 1:15 P.M. 

New York time, the shadow passed the coast, (this was the point of 

full=eclipse); and afterward moved out into the Atlantic : »rushed 

down the unfathomable ocean: is how they put at ror's place.« / —) : 


»Damn, now that’s really somethin’! «; (P enthusiastic) : »And at the 


24 


(Why had they made an ma of him in 
Oxford ? 

Ihad much more in my life (p’tickularly 
with such a neighborette 


18 


Alcoholism in the animal world? - : 
is serious to the extent it shows how 
these roots reach deeper still! (The 
clever, indeed in their fashion highly 
cultivated, insects . . .)) 


(& now with my right : ! may I 
introduce ? : the blesséd sun herself. 
CA fair hot wench in flame=coloured 
taffeta .. .) 


CFan : instrument for making=wind. 
(A po-fan : you gotta picture it; in 
the tropics; moistizos; on hot days : 
Fanny Quicker!« — >ô what fun!) 


(i nasty«? : yes. But I’m not about to 
let myself ...) 
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time he was — exactly — ?« / : »Yóud kno better than I about that, 
Paul : on 12 Feb. 31 hed either just been sacked at West Point; but 
it's also possible he was already on his way — (by ship ?, I dont kno) 
— to New York : it's not far at all.« / —) : »Rite again —« (P, eyes 
shining, hands rubbing) : »'nd hed just »shipwrecked:, professionally 
speaking, Wilma : »foundered:! : »In the maelstrom of fate! — : 
Wilma!?«. / (Let her collect herself first. Temporizing, I had to 
chatter on) : »In addition, ADELUNG — Vocabulary circa 1800 — 
(quite=relevant to the period) — : ? — remarks : »to have a whirpool 
= intoxication; for all things appear to spin with the tippler.« (Not 
quite composed yet? Onward) : »And add to=this Paul, that in the 
»PINAKIDIAc —« / (He was already paging; so evidently he pretty 
much >had the pictures : he found the pertinent passage that quick. 
And read it aloud) : »»a letter... the year of Christ’s crucifixion .. . : 
in which is mentioned a total eclipse of the sun. Either, says 
Dionysius, >the author of nature suffers, or he sympathises with 
some who do.: — : !!« / ((Hoodóó!) So great was My victory: — 
(ohgüd!) — that I) : »It is zn no way then a matter of phosphorism — 
granted : depicted it like a virtuoso — ; but of basically rather simple= 
inaccurate tracings of a not insignificant reality. With the >result 
— in this case more'less : that this »Ms« pictures his mood in the 
spring of 31; and ergo the date he gives in the footnote has lit.- 
hist.-value; so his »>German Moralists« should be read as »kindred 
censors — .« / —) : »?« (—) / : »Ohwilma — : vent Y’ noticed yet how 
:data« provided by even the most gifted pps ultimately have something 
so much shabbier about them than Our investigation, that their — I 
won't dare call it a »method: — is reduced to hopelessness ? — What all 
d'Y' suppose can be gleaned from this 1 bit of information? — Yes 
please : ?« / (At the interruption of the maiden hand. She stared; stiff 
hair=fringe at her lids; 1 skirt about the loins; the sun in Her face —) 
: »ľm just a green horn, I kno —« / (don't be rude, Fr : be clever!) / 
— »but it seems to me the final confirmation is missing —« / : »Dont 
act so precocious. Pedantic.« (surly: wouldve morerless aptly 
defined W’s expression : 1 PoE-zealot, cursing another »frogpondian- 
collectively) : »''s all incon=testable now! — And, Dan, I must 
grant You —« (this to me sheerly cunfidential) : »— it really comes 
almost=close=to an enrichment.« / (almost, »close toc : Youd do 
better to let Fr speak) : ? / —) : »Let us assume —« Fr commenced 
anew —) : »that that day, in February !, there was a thick=fat cloud 
cover : 2?! — ? — .« (And was alreddy starting to beam — ?) / (Powell 
drank meanwhile For Us All / why've I always gotta defend the 
daughter against the mother's cultivated=ripened cataract=blindness — 
so go to it : Prodaughter) : »Franziska's objection — and one could 
almost put that in quotes; (I sugjested it to You ónce-already) — 
would, if true, be the most violent blow to my theoretical=, yes well 
not »scholarly-edifice, but at most »-garden cabana«« / »But it was 
visible, rite ?!«; W fanatical; / P too : ?) / »Yés, I've established that : 
the eclipse was observed from the West Indies to the Canadas. — He 
therefore absolutely did not recognize a shed as such.« / »You mean, 
he elevated it poetically? — : a bitta fantasy Dan!«; (W, slightly 


agitated anew) / : »You=two re missing 1 dash of prose. You seem 
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(»Crisis sucks you in; it has the 
character of a whirlpool.« 
KULENKAMPFF, "Worlds of Delusion. 


(altho the familiar scientific routine. .. 


(author = writer! 


(cousin germain: (HOFFMANN, 


Golden Pot) 


(and I, whose state of health was 
no longer worth being the subject 
of inquiry, stood around; (so sure 
of death that it was already boring 
again...) 


(What d’You take me for, Chérie? 
(Oinos & Agathos: : Yesyes, the wine 
is good! 


(Franziscas Objection: 


(= »Dan’s Cottage: . . .) 


(wasn’t all that easy; especially=this 


a bite of»fancyc P 1 


to blieve that He consciously shaped this vision? : You érr.« / (P 

had meanwhile marginalized; (couldnt part with his pencil 

however & picked his ear with it instead; (gave a distracted nod 

to a strapping black&white; who, coquettishly swinging her udder, 

walked back=&=forth past us sev'al times)) : »Dainty discov’ry : 

even QUINN doesn't know that.« / 6Even-QUINN«? A curious tension 

must've lain about my mouth; / for W was on the attack again) : 

»D'You kno who Quinn is Dan?« / ('ndeed I woulda been up to 

it; but) : »First another indication of how He=himself at times 

might ve surmised He possessed said >ti theion« — that portion of the 

divinity that makes immortals immortal — to a rather gratuitously high (mE di vino; me not d'acqua 
degree. He says of one of his altered ego's, of »JULIUS RODMAN: : 

With all his evident enthusiasm, our traveller is never prone to 

the exaggeration of facts. In a great variety of instances like the 

present, it will be found, that his statements respecting quantity (in 

the full sense of the term) always falls within the truth, as this 

truth is since ascertained. We regard this as a remarkable trait in his (if You only knew what all that 
mind ... in all points which relate to effects, on the contrary, mans W! 
Mr. Rodmans peculiar temperament leads him into excess. For 
example, he speaks of the cavern now in question, as of a dismal 
appearance, and the colouring of his narrative respecting it, is 
derived principally from the sombre hue of his own spirit.« / —) 
: »ts really quite perceptive!«. W. / (Yes; but) : »That’s something 
these people are awfully happy to be in front of other people — even 
when it means a split self=portrait. In any case such a passage says 
that its heros report is frequently emotionally over-toned, and that 
the superiority of the »infallible author is only a subcon=sham. (subcon - subconscious 


His »Super-Ego: lets itself be duped by this expedient »denial : let (» : You ask who this person in the 
dream can have been? It was not my 
mother. We emend this : so it was his 
EDGAR POE! If a man would achieve some middling-great thing mother.« FREUD, xiv, pp. 9 ff. 


Us keep to the actual content.« (And now this burden too : of being 


after age 50, he must wager his life«; — (QuINN-o course is turning 
go. / Come on) : »Dear Wilma. To regard the »professor« as the 
topmost form of humanity can be excused in infatuated coeds. In 
truth an ordinarius: — (as the pedestrian name itself reveals) — is a Gordinary«! 
common: man! — nothing more than an »elevated teacher: for tots of 
about 20 : beyond that, it's say goodnight Griselda. Granted, most 
're well-suited to the cold, wan effrontery of periodically publishing 
their collected lectures, and having these, rather superfluous, products 
declared to be books : the frostiest notion ever to come into a paper 
head.«; (Me, a »remonstrant: Paul? Yóu-too? That W esteems the 


respectably=bubbling chatter of that diligently=indolent tribe, / (average, mostly correct, lines of 
thought turn false when applied to 
brain beasts! (The danger of nor- 
great=&=tender creature, like a JAHNN (DOBLIN too!) falls into overstepping boundaries .. . ?)) 


. » » 
surprises me less. : But've Y’ not seen the consequences, when 1 


the hands of a Muschg!? Or even poe into the ringlike eclipse 

of QUINN?) : »Sure! : at every university lights glitter blaze n'flame, 

before which the old globe bows; and with each precocious-scribbled 

monograf the sun also rises. A pretty theory; with but 1 serious flaw, 

that it's not so.« (And I always (shrewdly) had the »sunrise to myself; and still hovring (yes, burbling on the left, in the waterhollo, 
the fog) : >I could see nothing distinctly on account of the mist which 

occupied all the little valley below; (tho he showed that he had a good mind to melt in the increasing (from »nates plus alley ? 


warmth, naturally), he gradually became dissipated into wreaths, and 
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so floated over the scene. As it came fully into view, thus gradually 

as I describe it, piece by piece, here a tree, there a glimpse of 

water, & here again the summit of a chimney, I could scarcely 

help fancying, that the whole was one of the ingenious illusions, 

sometimes exhibited (!) under the name of vanishing pictures; / (: »re You chilly Fránzel?«) / —) : 
»Not ntheleast. — Dàn.« / (So I'm 

s posed to say something anent QUINN?) / P's hands pled for me to 

do so; W's tosst=back head no less.) / : »f Y! like : 


man; versed in scibilibus — altho prox once, (very correctly, by the 


an honorable 


by), spoke of »the lumber of mere learning«. Enfin, the usual, 

philistinikin, both diligent and stilted, the burden of which is »Hail 

Columbia«. And in terms of psychology inadequate to such a degree 

that in comparison a shaman d be a specialist in internal medicine. — Anyway, Id like to suggest 
We get moving again a bit : Franzel’s chilled —« / (»Notme« she 

: Pfick=pfick:; (a little bird) already interjected. / Wilma, clouddy brows woemanly bosom, first 

gave a false & abstracted smile; then inquired, laying an out'n'out 

MB from here on pit=phall) : »P'raps Y’ prefer MARIE BONAPARTE? From the looka 

things, Y’ kno Per-too?« / (Thou sayest it. But the case is a bit like) 

: »Her book on poe - (which the totally=cataracted QUINN treats far 


»one should not dismiss the work of too superciliously; whereas SCHUHMANN is far more cautious & 


this researcher so rigorously as is 
sometimes the case; for her ability to 
read the text exactly & to understand 
it as pointing beyond itself, proves her 
a genuine interpreter.« 


shrewd) — remains just as one-eyed & inadequate. For one thing the 

value of her few perceptions is in no way commensurate with the 

smugness with which they are presented; and secondly, the lion's 
share of them is wrong as well; and thirdly & finally, her treatise 
furnishes downright classical proof for the dictum : 

that a WOMAN 
should never dissertate about a MAN!.« (And vice versa: ’sindeed; 

I have neither the desire nor the time to be overweening!) : »The 

Noble — (and stylistically rather slight) — Lady; (with her FREUDian 

schoolzeraser, (a very funny item that !), forever dangling out of her 

bookbag), has no idea how gears are normally shifted in a man’s 

brain; 'nd therefore remains head-o’-the-classy inadequate. — But shall we nòt proceed 1 little piece? 
Surely we can practice sufficient idolatry even as we walk.« / : »You 

are aware, however, I still must have reasons, Dàn,« (P, anxiously.) 

»We shall consider the matter a little later, Paul. Pay tribute instead to the reddish thicket before- 
You : that young=birch, that You're jostling against, is giving You a 
showera-dew !« / — / : »Dàn, I fear, You're just making trouble for 
Us —«; (W; making masterly misuse of her Valkyrie-license, midst= 
shrubb'ry.) / : »Tell=me Wilma : would these wealthy Boeotians not 
've done better to present us reliable texts? As long as 1 Englishman 

still moves his lips? Even if the »Poems provide a tolerable over- 

view in this regard : but what's the point of all these sentimeants 

& chitchattings given this inadequate basis? Even today, after so 

many decades, the situation is : that No ONE could, with a truly clear conscience, be a poE=adept, 

not to mention a POE-lyhistor! : C'mon; slip on your F(r)ancy 

totebag.« (And be careful of my bushes : steady to the northwest; 

’sindeed) / .....:—:!1/:-7: 

— Worries?«. (Violent nodds : 


& turrubelle, her young midriff; frail & fragile; (whereas We=Each 


left the place in fine spirits; (i.e. : 
slightly Spsy)=- RODMAN »Why’re You so nontalkative, Franzel. 


!! (And wunderfully short sox. Long 


had only our own palm in our hand). (But keeping each other 


inconspicuous company.)) / : »D'Y'kno that ’nfakt theres something 
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(DÓBLER' Fog pictures the way 
GUTZKOY describes them ...) 


RATIONALE OF VERSE 


(girl-fiend : little nostrils; slender 
tongue; ear pretzels (intrikketli 
delfket) : (hair is the head’s transition 
into the outside world ...) 


(? 2) :»a windmill, Fránzi.« (= what 
was moving-there, before the woods 
to the east : 


HP = 0.003 Av? 


whereby a is the wing surface in m?; 
and v the wind speed .. . (just "n case, 
as a practiced pessimist, set 1 up for 
the next war? ...))) 


(I am against monotheism of any sort; 
in lit. too 


(a due shower; weeping for fun, 
(as maidens are wont to lollygag 


(the us=Americans; they lack even the 
leaden punctiliousness that provides 
variants. 

KILLIS CAMPBELL 


(The failure of the stiff=linened : Save 


the texts from the literary historians! 


HEART LAID BARE: CCEUR MIS A NU) 


I'll guarantee Poe knew his Undine: 
and sThiodolf the Ice=lander:; 'nd any 
odders?...) 


else — (quite special) — about Your ring?« / (Headshakes; wild & 
shy). / : »a magickring. It looks like justa homely circlet. And, even 'f 
y' wear the spinel out, not much more. But if y' turn it to the inside 
— (? : yes; like so) — so that it looks like=a —« / : »Like an engagement 
ring«; (she helpt me; (absolutely expressionless voice; but eyes of a 
most unholy blue) / — »Then, the whole livelong day on which you 
were given it, y havta tell the truth : the new owner does; (And also 
the old one, who gave it).« / She lowered her head. And considered. 
(Short brown strands. Wide-spaced brown brows. The strong nose.) 
But keep on talking) : »Of course I don't know ’f it's so or not. — But 
its what they say«; (missterious) / (Her eyes had unportcullised; she 
replied timidly) : »So that — for the whole day — We=Both have to tell 
the pure truth — ?« / (Soothing) : »That lies entirely & literally >in 
Your hand: : wear the stone to the outside — : and you can lie like 
all=ways.«; (shrugging) : »may also well be that with immoderate 
use the ringll lose its power : conk out —« / : »Oh that cant be! —« 
(she was shouting.) / : »Well, I dunno kno : no one can speak the 
truth for sev’ral hours running.« / / »That’s a rabbit.« (we heard W 
say upahead.) / »a root«; (P. corrected) — / »A rabbit !«; (W, with an 
edge.) / : »Woman 've You sworn an oath? : to contradict evrything 
I say? : Its an old tree root!«. (They prattled back & forth a few 
more times sotto=voce.) / Meanwhile Fr had lo'ered her head a 
second time; and was gazing broodingly at her Magic Ring : ? - And 
gave it a try : spinel to the outside ?. : Inside.) — Outside : ?? —) / (It 
did have its perilous side) : »I would likewise suggest, Frünzchen : 
consider thrice each=time before setting it to »rRUE!«.« / (: »It is a 
rabbit« : »a rróót!«, ohmygüt; there was no end to it!). / —) : »On 
th'other hand itll never come again. I — : »Till 24 o'clock?«. 
(Midnight, yes.) / Up ahead the root had just leapt up; and in its 
confusion came racing by us, very close : !) — »Wow is he ever a 
fatty!«; Fr excitedly. (Then the debate : how close he? — ? : We 
agreed very quickly on 2 yds.) / 1 thin wind. And so slowly onward. / 
Here a spider sucking a spider dry. / And òin the bushy underbrush 
the redstart cocks an ear: (ZACHARIAE); (which, within a moment 
after We passed by, would devour them doth). / — (A cleared throat 
behind me? A somewhat fragile : »Dan«?) / »— Franziska?«. / She 
stood in front of me; she asked my breast : »What was in that 
packitch back there? That I wasn't s'posed to open?« — / (First, 
businesslike as possible, take the large-firm maiden hand; and 
pretend as if I were check=king — ? — : aha! (So, this is the test)) : 
»Ballpoint pens : I just wanted to tease Wilma.« / (She nodded, true, 
à la >My kinsfolk are estranged from me: but then gave a very hard 
squeeze, before holding=out, sweet & scruffy, this same hollo ring 
hand to me : ?) / (I understood her at once; (What the eyes behold, 
the heart believes); nor did I feign at all either; but got out the — 
(wellyes »buncha would be saying too mutch; for just 3=)keys —) : 
»Here : the smallest. — 'nd 'f Y'wanna pocket one of the pewter 
cuplets; as a »souvenircokay ?« / (But she was not to be intimidated; 
she played the game hard; and scurried off, in retrograde : —) — 

: »Say : You two got ballsa cotton in your ears! ?«; (W, ungracious; 


was on the »Horrorfield« 'fterall. (a wreath of burrs in her disheveled 
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( :oPizpizpóh !« : »Peezpee-peu!«. 
(So quick & sudden the dicky-bird 


(The Old One: : a cunterphit fiftee : 
The things they eeémjy ! (From EMG 
- extended mind game 


(Sacuntala’s ring of recognition 
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FOUQUE. (And it was indeed »magical: 
somehow that VERNE, who for me is 
very mutch 


(ie I didn't know "xactly ... (or fora 
full 24^ : after presentation? .. . 


(»a jentle brease« : those guys (LEwIs 
& CLARKE) sometimes wrote English 
like in Fw !) 


(JoB 1913; with arched lips 
(a superbsillyious)) 


olongneckt:; »garden refugee: : 
howefur the ETyMs flo! 
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a great man in a small way : the 
conditions for just mere thoughts 
about PoE are not favorable .. .) 


Fate, (whose name is also sorrow) 
HELEN ii) 


hair patch, cutting horrible grimasses«. Fucké.) / (Even P was aping the 
pose of an irate man, who wants to bash something; y’ could tell 
what he'd ve liked best was to enter the Rising Sun) / : »What’s 
wrong with You=two now?« (J can surely act ungracious, too) : 
»Let’s hope the rabbit's been settled ?« (W) : »Just look, Dän : at the 
way Hes got his head twisted; & his mouth=contorted; he’s totally 
overworked ! One recent winter morn —« / — : »I — (as a man, Wilma 
: we were just talking about that, anent MB) — would say : its the 
beard! — If I wanted to always button my shirt clear to the top; or 
even wear a turtleneck sweater : l'd move my chin, I'd bare my teeth 
: like Paul. You=women just don't understand.« (The explanation was 
so simple that her little trap held there in an open=ovoid :) -) / : 
»Deftly done Dàn!«; (P, furvid) : »ohmygod; a man’s just a man! «. 
/ (But that’s what women groan too sometimes) : »Io your health, 
Willma.«; (for she had sneezed. (Whether >for real? was another 
question.)) / Yes, and P?) : »She’s holding books back!« (he said 
dully) : »under the pretext of my »birthday.. — Y’ kno yourself : a 
man cant read a thing 'nymore outsida work, —« / (nodd : kno it 
well; from before) / —) : »So evry book I order is a /ifendeath- 
matter : for the whole household! «. (Well he did have a birthday in 3 
weeks / — (W was observing his twitches , too) — / He queeried) : 
»D’Y’ know that scholars ve fallen over-dead? : for joy; upon 
receiving sevral sought=after refrence- or other=works just outta 
the=blue?!« / (Your worries; & Rothschild s money! — ? : 1 poke in 
the back? Don? look=round; / (altho P & W had again taken a 
few trudges ahead)). / (A bundlet of keys shoved into my hand —) 
: »1 was white. With a silver ringlet.« (Yes; it writes blue. (The 
other, red, with rippledgold-underbelly : red acoarse.) Silent=closeup. 
(Difference between »near by: and »mearest by:. Balancing thru 
overtall grass).. / — : »You are nice —«. — (A small unwieldy 
admission). / (And the entire birch=nursery, some 300 in all, litely 
swayed their hips, as if on commando) / : What sorda worries mite 
You have, Fránzel? — Can I help?« / (But before she was even able 
to get her mouth open, / Poel was already at hand with his troubles) : 
»Dàn — You were talkin’ about »Men from the North« a while back 
—: mite Y’ ’nfact have a good hypothesis ?« / (and W, too, was making 
best-behaved hands, (matching the pattern of her bedewed blouse) : 
»I understand; Your reluctance, Dan : but itd help us so much, ’f 
we were to have some little new item for the edition —« (confidential) 
: »Fhe market is basickly sated with por. And if a publisher actually 
risks another new translation — ? — : !«. (And P offered a yet cruder 
translation : »Yes. That p'ickular lemon's been squeezed so=dry! — 
And, I'll readily admit : I know the sexs —« / (I bllieved it; he was 
reliable there) / (but) : »- something new — : I mean what y’ could call 
sumpthinreallynew ! — has not crosst my path. 'nd it is hard, too, for 
a non-Englishman.« / (Pause. — Sniffings; (I sneezed my last sneeze 
a good 18 days ago now; (lousygag, acoarse; I dont keep a log of 
such stuff). (Specially given such a nighbyer : allurelipping, 
typicully nymffing; naught but sweet unweal in her head. — : And 
fm suppoesd to babble all day about this po ?)) : »But first off this, 


Wilma-Paul - : You kno that I'm a poor duffer living retreated in his 
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(and/or »'ve had to« 


DDD 


(identical with »happy« 


(above all curb any sorda Was I rite ?« 
Self-control; (tho I truly don't like 
to control . .) 

(L. N. Meir ? 


(Come on: do! 


(try »PoEmegranate 


(Whereas, on my advice, he'd been in 
ARNHEIM last spring : I’ve def’nitely 
gotta have a look at those color-slides 


shell —« (threatning very softly : ?!; / they nodded; agreeing with it 
all!) / (I begged their indulgence 1 more time) : »And Id have to 
start so=far back — ?« / (They ’xpresst only an >All the better!) — / 
Wait! : »Didn'ty’ call me a »bS'd bold man before, Wilma !?« / : 
»Well fine. — But then 


»But Dän : rs xactly=swhat we need !« I; : 


I'll first havta invent 1 auxiliary concept. What shall we call them? 
— The ETYMs ?« / : »l. e. The Genuine Articlesc?«; (P hopeful) / : » nd 
thosed be — ?« (W). / : "What »words are, Y’=all kno — ?«; / (they 
nodded so fast : !) / (Happy folk; it was not so clear to me.)). : »And 
so the con speaks High=Words. But Y’ also kno, from FREUD'S 
Interpretation of Dreams, how the subcon babbles its own rogue's- 
esperanto; exploiting image symbolix on 1 hand, and word-kinships 
on the other, so as to reproduce several simultaneous meanings — (but 
which always lie close together in the host animal's brain !). Id like 
to call these new, wordlike formations — which politely serve both the 
seeming precision of normal speech; and also the slipperty forkt- 
tongued amphibologies of »back«stair=thoughts — »£rYMs: : the upper 
level of the subconscious : speaks »Etym«.«. (Just as we normally say : 
One of the chaps speaks English) / (They pondered the subtlety.) 
/ : »Fhis means, of course : that, by virtue of these plot=conniving 
sense-contorting trickeries, there emerges a Janus=effect that refined 
types find totally unwelcome.« / —) : »So what the filologist calls 
xootsc?«; W. / (»Homonyms? —« P. assayed. / »What rhymes?«; 
(Fr., unsure ..) / : »You are all three partly right; but it doesn’t quite 
hit the mark : Etyms will be Etyms«. (Examples? As many as the 
hour is long) : »The feelosofer enthuses in English over the great=vast 
— : Whole! — from b’low: comes a tenderly whispered : holes — —«. 
/ (»Das Loch? —« Fr translated pensivefully; / and I, nimbly, b'fore 
W (linguistickled; by her itchy epictenium) could caterwaul)) : 
»For lives there a German who at the Latin word »mundus: wouldnt 
mouth the word »Mund«? : the dulcet tones of duet.« (Y? want 
classic examplesc? (Ah, Ye wretchesc!)) »Ill not belabor citations & 
one-and-a-half shoelong con(t)-artistic words : but the English ’ve 
got »a lead« on us. Because for thém, a vocabulary formed purely- 
historicly — taken half from Ger- half from Ro=manic realms; (and 
a dash of Celtic is in there too) — facilitates the constant self- 
formation of the most arrant etymoids of double mass — But 
KLOPSTOCK —« (a bit of impressive=waiting / They were duly 
horrorfied. Except for my damsel; with the lovely, worldly-terrible 
eyes / nicework Fr!). : »kLopsTOck assembled a long list of German- 
Greek homonyms. Argus=eared & rambling on about the »hieros 
gamos, þe had in fact provided associative-proof : of the copulative 
gaiety of etyms, and, ultimately, of the feasibility of professionally 
breeding them !« / (W, suspicious) : »'f I understand You c'rectly, 
Dan : You mean that every text should be subjected to a double= 
strained, bawdy-wrencht reading? — Every one?«. — / (P) : »You 
differentiate between a »host word:; and, subjectively=conditioned 
»etym- parasites? so that Those whom You previously berateD as 
DPS, must infackt — being uncriticial — be especially susceptible — ?« / 
(And finally Fr) : »So that I can't say (w)hole? : — without thinking 


of sundries? But thard mean that Your etyms — : are no p'ickular 
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(Fixt formula for Fr; for — yes well 
not for ty, but »-teen years. (She's 
never to kno 


(Archimago : SPENSER, (meaning 
P prob’ly didnt know it yet either ? 


(via ETYMOLOGY. (drugged words, 
doped syllables : You'll rue it yet! 


(con - conscious; subcon = unconscious 


(S=peranto esperanza 


: The glory that wasz-WEBSTER, 
oh whither hast Thou flo’n? 


(= pp! 


(: 4 legs & 2 voices? A most delicate 
monster ! His forward voice now is to 
speak well of his friend; his backward 
voice is to utter foul speeches & to 
detract! (the echo as proof (: already 
in SMOLLETT... 


(and 1 »pious man. o'rocks, mite 
think : Gutt & Satan were speaking 
from the same whole at the same 
time.) 


('HUMPHREY CLINKER: 


(Volume xiii, pp. 73 fff. 


(Production ? / : and took the word; 
and play'd upon it; and made it of 
two colours, TENNYSON ...) 
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friends of maidens whatever. More like a bacterial=army attacking 


en masse?« / (—) : »Youallthree "re rite yet again : weve turned 
»words into passable friends. Over the course of the last few 
millennia. Wed probably do well first=off to regard eTyms, to which 
we've begun to draw near of late, as symbiotically semi=independent 
aliens. With her reference to »bacteria« Franziska exactly captured 
their epidemic, globally=eerie quality.« (Why's that?) : »Is it so 
very difficult for You to imagine that»primal man might've regarded 
language, especially individual» words not as »his tools at all, but 
as most damnable magice in verbis herbis et lapidibus? That he 
could call for his horse with some alfabetical combination — say 
-uss-k : ! and it came! — We find Our-selves in a similar 
situation once again today : our mastery of the superficies of 
words is adequately=sturdy; like a watch in its »miner's case : we 
pull it out of our belly — and it must (! must!) give us the time.« / (W 
narrothroated, yet nother »nisi!« extended the nearest birch a right 
hand=some.) / (P mulled it over; (he was the most judicious). / Sky 
be-traced with sympathetic cirti-designs? : also etyms; optical, 
murmuring of a TEMPEST : the purpose of life is to learn all the 
singular details of our — yes, a Dp would at once say our »planet!« : 
(it would embarrass me greatly to be asked to describe just the 
inditchinous county!) — Ahyes prs) : »LIhe behavior of etyms 
toward prs is downrite ünruly : etyms dupe & bamboozle them with 
necrom-antic delite. When viewed in terms of the agencies of the 
psyche, it’s like this : the Super=Ego —« (?) : »Learned argot for 
the »conscdence-in-gen'ral, Fránzel — oversees pp’s with uttermost 
tyranny when dealing with »surface-plot« & words : it has no power 
over the etyms!«. | (P first fortified himself with a horroyal belch 
from out his own woolly gullet; then) : »So You are propounDing the 
theory, —« / : »I never propound theories : I test working hypotheses, 
& just how far they will hold up. And likewise in the current case of 
POE, I see a textual fabric — the »warps (previously aka bottom) of 
words; and in the »woof, the etyms —« / : »But then of »brocade 
please, Mr. Man-of-Sins!« (W demanded.) / (Well now?) : »For 
my taste even the best bolts of it are pretty much »seconds, Wilma.« 
/ P, shaking his head) : »Meaning that You contend : for poe the 
surface plot: — that is, what We simple folk straightforwardly call 
the text — axiomatically stands vis-à-vis still another, »Second 
Messages of equal-length, transmitted by the same assemblage of 
letters, yet totally different? Which only the hierophant masters? « 
/ —) : »That solar eclipse=justnow : Nobodyd seen that before, 
either —«. | (Thank=You, Fr!; (: a nod to her)) : »Altho that’s not 
even my point=now. — List’n : I’m sacrificing myself, my health, for 
You! : letting m'self be infekted, stricken by his etyms — (bolder than 
any PETTENKOFER; : »Cholera: is 'ndeed harmless in=comparison !) 
— Fm risking my weal'nsalvation, Wilma! —« (Well? / But she 
merely gave me an eloquent nod : »Your salvation —«. | (And so to P 
again) : »And this Second Message is in no way something »totally 
different. — Picture for Yourselves a painter, who is permitted to 
paint a demure but secret love : there she now sits, clad in her high- 


buttoned silken frock, »a maiden of rarest beauty« in the foreground 


(surely you mean»humans 


(>Francisca’s Objections«! — 


((and now the sorcering of some 
molecularz, structural=formula ? 
Sadly, only »2=dimensional:? (Better 
wait a while yet ... 


(We dont understand each other ? 
Words are vag(ue)ina things; sure 


In 1964, a farmer left his calves in the 
field until 3 Dec. (And He was the 
same=guy who made his sick wife eat 
ALOE: because he (& not he=alone !) 
thought it came from »All-Woe: : 
^ETYMS cs nfact!)) 


(it’s a little stupid; like all tyrants.) 


(((and none can read the text; 
not even I. And none can read the 
comment, but myself. . .) 


(The portrait, I have already said, 
was that of a young girl. 't was a mere 
head & shoulders OVAL PORTRAIT 
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— this then the »official« theme, the text, the surface plot ..?« / (Yes; 
they were in agreement. Allthree) / : »Hmyes, and now the question 
of »accessories arises for Mr. Painter. — So p'raps he places a 
polluandrous=rose in the charming creatures hands —« (do We 
understand One=another W? : 
head? : Are We not all children of Áddym? ) — »In the background 


he creates a broad landscape : a low undulating double hill. And on 


with a strapping stem & thick=red 


1 of them — (as, so he realizes, is demanded in this pdickular case by 
the harmonies of the >collar=system:) — he erects a little pink= 
pavilion; with the most deck’rative coroneted=roof =*=? : Hühuh 
Paul! And oh=no=Willma : etyms don’t sáy inupprobebriate things, 
or even stupid ones! They merely append a second train of thought, 
parallel to that already present in the individual. roxlarity is not an 
issue — (for the, howdYou put it Paul? »hiero-fant«? : I accept that, 
since Well be dealing with still more hieroglyfix) — the cognoscente, 
therefore, hears a Janus in duet with himself : 1 steely-brite tenor 
voice, claiming it &no$ evrything ; and 1 foully=ammused slidely= 
slimy alto, with its nucklear inter=poleated=mumblings.« / (No=body 
was nodding now?) / (So strait ahead) : »And "n case You should 
want to kno 1 further law: of ill=lustration — (I have my doubts: : 
AMONTILLADO) — : the higher-buttoned the maid in the foreground, 
the pinker the crown on the hill.« (Here, however, a candid word) : 
»Franziska ? ! —« (and shackle the hand in question with mine; / (she 
turned, (for the purrpuss of pro=longing the act), very deftly)) / : 
»Write óut 10 times :»I should not unnecessarily pluck the grass«!« / 
(She, fearcely, pretended frite & contrition; : quick=whére? She 
ground her induxfinger in the S=pen leaves, (where the script kept 
: »And 


no writ(h)ing in etyms=Y’hear! — / (She laid her head in a witchever 


instantly vanishing a'course : .. (: theres no point in that!) 
pose; with her left hand she classpt one of the twigs; she wrote 
smaller'n'smaller : ...)). / (To business) : »1 sweetly=thematic tip 
yet : with all these >jimmies:, these master=keys to seer'ndipitous 
privacies; You must differentiate on principle between etyms that are 
binding on Pwmans-in-general; and what is subjectively-acquired, 
valid only for this 1 author. Although in end effect both sorts nicely 
imitate the form of unsuspiciously=respectable words.« / (They 
reacted anew so diff’runtly! — (Fr took me with 2 fingers; by the 
elbow. She sottovotcht) : »Which’d mean that — during a phit of 
ethymésis — thered be no more virtue?«. | — (W remarkt haughtily) : 
»Your etym=sniffling boils down to equivoques & wordplay. Is how 
it looks to me.«. / (The sole »comfort« P; — / (well; I knew that from 
our schooldays) / — he first murmured exspurteses; and then began) : 
»So what Y’ wanna say is? : a text; à la »Pagenstecher consisting of 
words plus etyms : would utter more. Would turn mere FREUDian 
»slips« of the tongue into an elastickly=newer art; a durable technique 
for unending micro-polyglottism? Compared to which traditional 
»words "ll gradually come to seem »monolingual: — : in the year two 
thousand-plüs whatéver? —« / (Two hundred, Paul) / : »Fine. : And 
by thén books of our current=old school will seem like what?« I 
(Somehow »shallow« Paul. And quickly yet to W) : »And above all 


please=doni think that of any of the rare words soon to be mentioned 
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(Latin : »polluere = tumefy: 


(At length, 

satisfied 

with the trou secret 

of its affuckt 

I phall back within the bad) 


one : »I should not unnecessarily pluck the grass.« 
two : »I shouldn't unnecessarily pfluck de grass. — « 
three : »" shouldn't unnecessarily prick dis grass.« 

four : »I shouldn't stroke Dan’s grass — « 

fyve : » shouldn't unfoolishly stroke Dan’s grass.« 
sex? : »: I ought never to stroke Dan’s grass ?! « 

sevn : »(: d really like to stroke Dän’s grass !)« 

(w)ait! : »Id l'mmóéd'rudy love to stroke Dan’s grass ! « 
nighnine  : »(I wanna stroke Dän’s grass so=mutch!).« 

ten : »Ah how I wish We could stroake each-Other's 


grass : till We couldnt "ny longer!!! « — 
(? —) : »No : I wasnt paying any attension to that. (But all the same, assume 
that our well-behaved Francisca ... :? —« 


(to the steel safes, the Arnheims: — 
ah=lookie=there !) — of lit.=hist. 


(some especially attractive etym : 
HEUREKA! (HE, POE, uses »atom: of 
course. (But all the better for jokes 
later ! 


à la prosthesis: natus gnatus») / 
'epenthesis: : »grace: becomes gorace:; 
whenever the hymn demands it / 
»conjugata verba: : if that assists You 
in understanding it more easily 
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POE could notve=known them! Quite apart from the fact that 4 
years in the military would familiarize a seraf with the córresponding 
S=verbal materials : surely You also know that it was his custom to 
frequent bars, dives, pothouses; and that in addition to Latin & 
French — ("nd if You like : 


little Spanish and less Greek) — above all slang, cant, thieves’=flash; 


their kinfolk as well, à la Italian, a 
indeed, even Romany & Shelta : NOTHING can be here decreed as 
'a priori alien: to him.« (You want »proof<? Am / constantly to have 
proofs at the ready? : that would be far more Your electively 
affinitive task.)) : »Open up to KING PEST — : where, in the company 
of ladies in full corona veneris, one drinks the drollest drinks : such 
as »Black Strap, and »Blue Ruin: — — Ah, Y’ still havent translated 
it? (well then You=two'l run into the problem all on your own yet. — 
But come 30 yards farther; then we can take a seat; (You kno I'm a 
scenery-bum).« (Once again, already at the Great Shrubbery’s hem, 
to Wilma at the rear) : »I recommended alcohol in small doses: to Your 
spouse a while ago; as 1 of the guides to the place where the words 
are deposited — I correct myself: where these at=hims do dwell!« | 
: »You're not to drink another drop, Paul!« she promptly riposted 
(not unwittily; but she was already holding 1 fanatickly-provocative 
fist under my nose) : »And Yóu : are to cut the Platonizing —« (she 
struck her own mouth with her own hand; shaken) : »— indeed I 
profane that Holy Name simply by breathing the same etymosphere 
with You two sensuall phellos! — Yóu will at last now proffer, tho it 


be but r, irrefutably concrete example of what it is You actually 


(:»no man who has seen much of the 
rough life of the camp, will fail to 
recognize among them many very old 
acquaintances. Some of them are as 
ancient as the hills, and have been, 
time out of mind, the common 
property of the bivouac: (1 iv, 137)) 


(Or : The Cab=Driver over the 
Crescent trottoir, is from PIERCE 
EGAN;; (Rev. of STANLEY THORN) —: 
that especially grand source for slang 
and cant of the Regency period (from 
»Florizel« to Corinthian Tom,), which 
the thrice=useful PARTRIDGE regularly 
quotes, was familiar to PoE !) 


(Creeping Jenny: ... 


mean! But spare a mother's feelings if possible.« (And menacingly stroked her pordex.) — / (: How 


*bout those of her daughter? (Who, both indecisive and agitated, 
was "nfackt raking her scalp with her claws; (happily she attended to 
her nails & toes with no such profitless industry). Then the tongue of 
her belt buckle seemed to demand a retreat-to-the-bushes; (but there 
pulled a powderbox from her hunting pouch, to give herself a highly 
critical check; (also made soft : »Mmm — : Mm? — uh» : M!? —«)) 
/ (1 smiled methodickly. For she came toward me.) : »So Wilma, you 
therefore want — ? —« (Wait!) : »D'You all see that?! —«. From the 


cirration on hi (all this sky already lookt like an egg had been whippt 


into it) the double=sickle swooped down : 


»— something to hold onto? Of some three thousand I'll take the first 
thing that comes to me : 1 of his 3 short=dialogs is called »EIROs & 


CHARMION; look it up Paul —« / : »Figures from SHAKESPEARE : 


! (»B'hold; he phalls.«). 


Cleopatra (he said calmly) : »well-kno'n fact.« (The head of the bird, he had landed on a fencepost, 


gave me a piercing look : the same gratuitously punishment-exacting 


expression on W's face!) : »Some close cuntfidants of mine - : the 
etyms — believe it to be a tale about »charmed Eros«.« / (Her big 
shady face had a fine talent for looking impatient; she made uxorious 
inquiry, (& the voice was already loaded with disparagement) : 
»Which one is that? — I always confuse the three. — ?« / : »The one 
with »scorcht ground« (P said) : »But I don’t understand you yet 
either, Dan : ?« / (So must it be the sourceress’s turn after all? As 
was manyfest) : »FRANZISCA JACOBI? — : what’s »scorcht ground: in 


the original? (She gave 1 coy shrug of her shoulders; and then 


replied) : »»the burnt earth«« (And I just spread my hands toward Them : 


?!). / Cozy=dull pause; 


(and »artill'ry« is especially »rich« in 
S=equations : 6 years, friend !) 


("The face was haggard bloated & 
unwashed. The hair unkempt; the 
whole physique repulsive. The 
expansive forehead shaded from view 
by a hat almost brimless. A sack-coat 
of thin »sleezy: fabric, ripped & 
soiled; and pants half-worn & badly 
fitting — if they could be said to fit at 
all. Neither vest nor neck cloth.« 
(SNODGRASS) 


(: this way to Etymsborough 


(a stout peice of poerk. L & c 


(»Dàn ?« — I've got wickedly good 
ears; (cause I see so poorly . . ., 


(annotated in the margins of my 
INGRAM 


(enviably upholstered, the lady is : my 
EMG is my burick! (P1: and You 
could also inclewd the»burnt below.) 


catchphrase — , — well?) — ?) 


(And P at once too : 


(and we were out of the birch nursery.) And stood there quite duly 


impressed, : so open & beautiful was this »Final Third : 1 Scotch 
pine, that was invading the whole little patch o' land : ! (And, as if on 
cue, soughed a wee.) / : »I cant grasp it : I cant grasp a thing!«; (W, 
who ruffledly hipped ahead) 


understand a=word of it. — Paul d'Yóu get it? !«. / (He was chowing 


: »nd even if Y’ crucify me; I dont 


on his left forefinger, and scrutching his chin with thumb & pinkie at 
the same time.) / Whereupon W, upset, to me again) : »And You- 
pettifogger=you ‘ve got sutcha lascivious look : Do elticidateYour=self 
to me, Dan!« / (You'd sure like that.) / (But W, now at full=plead) : 
»Well least they're all very uncertain features : Your etyms, aren't they ?« 
/ : »A conciliatory proposeal : lets sit — (for the 20 minutes, till the 


milkers arrive) — & enjoy Ourselves. -« 


* 


(And sit. & enjoy : I enjoyed it utterly. With my, unfortunately ever 
alert, — hmyes hardly >senses: really. More »Doctor Raisonos the 
intellect.) / Splendid willow 'xpanses! (Specially to the s, w, N. 
Hedgeblockt to the East; but there are a few there too)). / : »Quick! 
: Thére! ! —« / — : 3 does 1 small buck; (which, palebrownly=bold, 
was the last to de-part. Fr, the glass to her eyes. (And one could also 
gradually begin to take snapshots.)) / (SHE was by far'n'naturally the 
loveliest of us Four. Despite nibblings & the tallying up of her 
own-legs; (she was upparendy dreaming of a sexfutter, blue- 
idly=blundt’ndaring — well, she had evfurry rite.) / So eyes left !). / / 
Paul a slovenly c'lossus, (his watch in his balld fist rce) : it was 
surely not Ais fault that he had to have=on 2 diffrent sox. / Ah well, 
Ive known husbands who even wore toe-rags with their corkscrewed 
trousers!). / (Now & then he smiled pot-valiantly round between= 
Us : ). / (Wilma?) : »My right shóe is too damp for me —« she said 
nervously; (& pulled it off —) / (mollycoddled nation! : You cant 
walk 'nymore; that’s Your whole secret! — (But thin, there was 
o'coarse »something about her; from the full brow; down to her 
fuller foots; (I am duly immune, even to the blackest pantyhose) / 
(But She was silent.) / P was silent. / Franzchen was silent. / : 
»Youre all beautif’ly silent.«; (ie : /’m s posed to chatter?). / 
Notasole replied. Stretcht their arms tho — >limbs« in genrrall — 
roundabout the whole locale. / FRANzIscaA : Slender Feet. Sandalettes 
of the quicksilvriest sort. Catchme(re) sox; (with free'n'easy hold). 
A w(r)iggle-skirt; (of the sort that leaveS it compleatly up to its 
wearer : just how=mutch She mite wanna-disPlay, of=Whatefur). 
*Neath=witch, then, coarse=hellishhued panties . . . (?) — / / (culious! : 
were they're wearing 'em so ticklekitty nowadaze?) / / & so fieryred= 
teeny, Shed do better / / (? : better for Whóm!?) / / to wear none 
at all. On her meddle finger, a ring. / ( : should a thrifty lad, cuntfronted 
by 2 lassies, favor the 1 who uSeD the fewest panties?) / She at once 
pretended to be viewing the fed'rall republican whorizon thru fed'rall 


republican binox : ? —) / (Yes Miss Black'n'Wise : you may give the 


: »Moooo! - : Anna Mooh Mooh!« / 


»You said something, beforezuh —«. / : » bout 


»Men from the North««; (Fr supplied smugly : (crouching close-to- 
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(from »finery:) 


The Spectackle o' the Cr9ss, 


Schamisso : »crass display: 


(: allons missyfants! 


(or HER?) 


(Sinj'es?) 


(Dr. JOHNSON too 


(Prince Alberts: 
30 


(We already know, where the 
sli-hipper pinches You! 


(brandsnapping=new; more persuasive 
than efur 


(Sinner : let him !« (The crypto- 
voyeur)) 


(>Drapery: will soon no longer exist in 
our world; only just rearends, titend 
by latex ... 


( :»Send me at the nakedst opportu- 
nity your latexed Dunce=slippers, 
that have been thoroughly »broken 
inc! « ((»to graze one’s fill in their 
atmo=sphere.« . . .) Shoe-fetishist 
GOETHE to Cristiane) 


me-er; and gave 1 subcon-thrust with her foot : !).) / : »By way of 
precautioning? : that the pp’s supply their audience »dreameriesc- « 
| : »That’s Your theory!«; (W hyperclever; (she talkt too much)) / 
(B the proud wriding-pad in his (still dangling) hand, finally chided 
her) : »To'tly unintresting Willma.« (he said indistinctly.) / (May I 
proceed?) : »— and ergo it holds for all-their artistic formations, 
that they're »over-determined« —«; (what is it Yóu want now, little 
foot? — Ahyes) : »which means, that there will be several reasons for 
each »inspired idea«; any of which appear sufficient: to the Common 
Man - (& who would that zot be for literature?) : just as the Master 
derived it for the »dream« — And so here too, in por’s Melanesia, in 
his black isle=land of Tsalal, there are (along with many a minor 
impulse), four great layers to be isolated. Let us first take the 
Language of Tsalal« — which you evidently find so interesting —« / : 
»Justasec-Dàn !«; W agitated, (she just couldnt let it be) : »MARIE 
BONAPARTE says something like — (and very correctly by the by!) — 
mzuh : >I do not purpose to interpret the various names or cries of 
these natives of the black isle, which flows with rivers of blood : to 
do that, we should need PoEs own associations, and these no one 
can supply! All we can say is, that cries like Anamoo=moo & 
Lama-lama remind us of infant babble«?« / (Wouldgod there were 
naught more difficult, dear Wilma. Let's just say the refined'n'blind 
prattled as they pleased;) : »— let'S crack open »Genesisc 'nstead : 
there in the so-called »table of nations, You'll find two together rite 
off : And Mizraim begat Ludim & Anamim ... the Pathrusim (& 
the Caslubim)... And as for»Anamim« Y’ can find that in every better 
Bible lexicon: : »Presumably something like NORTHLAND«« / 
(Unconvinced. P, hesitant) : »You just said »2«. — ?« — . / »'Sindéed! 
The »Pathrusim: : 
two hierogslippryx; the lower of which is called »Pathures:, meaning 


Southland: 


land known to that cultural circle; ergo it was used for >the south 


next to the »man pointing towards the south: are 


: in the Bible »Ptores« is Upper=Egypt, (southernmost 


per-se). The »language of Tsalal is, quite=simply, an, intentionally 
slightly=corrupted, Hebrew; furnished with the reduplicating endings 
of the South-Sea languages : »Ukule-le Tameia=meia Bora=Bora:.« 
— / : »And -Tsalal: itself ?»; (P) / : »The 3 cave outlines form, using 
the Ethiopian alfabet — (Ill sho it to You at home, in my old PIERER) 
— the word ;Isa-l(e)2mou(n): : the >Zalmon: so oft familiar from the 
OT.« / (—:? —) / : »And that ' nfact2means »dark; shaded: : think of 
how he just=loved to thro those missteriously=Arabic titles around 
: »Israfel Al Araaf Ul Alum«. / — »2 questions, Dann! : —« / (smany 
as Y'willma). / »I’ve got 2 too!«; (P) / (»Mite I ask r-also — ?«; 
(a very brite, strangely=whirring small voice ? / — (But, unfortunately, 
I could hearken to little at the moment. What for the press of ancient- 


»Firstoffdhan : 


> X 
luts'nslutsa meat. 


orientaleering statuettyms.) / — : whàt is »Lama- 
Lamac?« / (The not 


unknown city of »Bethlehem: is also »Beit=Lahem meaning »meat- 


»Meat, Dearwilma 
house.) — Mite I at=once request Your »second?«. / »You shall 
have iD —« (she rebutted sloly; and) : »Dan - : if Y’ coulD prove to 
Me now yet what »tekeli-li« means — ?«. / (Yes; o'course that was 


pticularly curios) : »'f You'll check a list of Hebrew >colors:, You'll 
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(? — : that poe didn't kno a stroke of 
Hebrew ?) : »is of uncommon help in 
letting the non=orientalist in on the 
joke, Wilmi! — I at least know how 
to recite the alfabét in question all 
the way to»chét — (?) : old habit; 

for ordering my thots before writing 
(Hamburg) essays — and, when 
someone elegant counts from aleph to 
tau, kno he means alpha & omega: 
— (But=’boveall I kno : where I have 
to go to look it up !). -«) 


(Tom O’Beldam«. (Portuguese 
»Belem:)). 


(we have yet to speak of his view of 
»plagiarism:) 


(MB yet! — (And so reduplications; 
like »A-a Po=pocthecary et. al. — But 
enuffa the princyfied blue=stocking.)) 


(= 1st Book of Moses. (And with 
begetting: b’sides. 10, 10-14 


SCHENKEL f'rinstance : 1 of the very 
few books that could reconcile me a 
little with X=ty 


(the Septuaginta, Lxx, calls the land 
Pathures 


(in this special sector of reasons: 


(Othe Psalter of Psalomoun: course; 

(1 iii, 497) / In Abyssinia — (abyss« 
was 1 of His Fav'rut-Etyms !) - the 
:Solomon: dynasty has ruled since 
1268 / (the»salmon:? : FII get to the 
catch off the ASTORIA ... Tsalm 68, 15 
:» And it (the land) was like snow out 
of (in the manner of) Salmon (where 
it was once so dark)« LUTHER'S 
translation. Also Judges 9, 48 / And 
scela, in Hebrew, means ravine 


(SCHENKEL I, 426; (also the food of 
God: : He knows what tastes good ! 
/ (Maybe lamée: too? : fabric shot 
with gold? LIGEIA? 

/ (The mirror scene, PYM 183; with 
Too=wit in the cabin, reveals the 
horror common 'mongst Orientals 
about »making an image.) 


find a »tekeleth: — (with tee=aitch at the end) — which LUTHER falsely 
& on principle was wont to translate as »yellow, bright yellow, yellow 
work, yellow silk: — it was at any rate the »most radiantly=bright 
of the »cultic colors. But only from the TALMUD do we learn that 
it refers to that spectral radiance of the clear sky & the reflecting 
sea, which in the subtropix apparently attacks the pupils till its 


sheerly=unbearable; and so more a hypernotic hue that is like unto 


the sea, the aether & the sapphire«« / (Idiotme even rélished it apparently? : 


the way this hand laid 
itself across My forearm.) — / : »What’s all that crackling up there? 
In the pines : so very=delicut — ?«; (and we All gave it a listen — / — : 
»Can those be insécts, Dan? Thatre having a grisly feast there ?« 
(This, exceptional, time something better, W (she was ’xcessively= 
'fraida insects))) : »No. : Last years pine cones ’re bursting open. 
(I delayed it extra long : in=Your=honor!)«. / — W (flatterd’n’toucht) : 
»Ohdan! — Altho You're perilously transparent!«. / (P scritched in 
the flush of discovery) : »Say that’s fantastick —« (he murmured 
(extempore)) : »And now my 3 questions Dan —« / — (I thot there 
were just 2?!) — / : »Nope —« (he said hastily) »it's gro'n to three in 
the meantime; if not — m-first : how could 've POE come up with this 
»Because it was anything=bút »baroque 
this 


abstrusely=chic fussbudgeting over what might've become of the »1o 


baroque invention?« / : 


rather, it was most embarrassingly »in the air back then : 


lost tribes: — Y'should take a look sometimes at the article on >tribu« 


in the MorERI.« / (The 3 poes=expertlets fell everso unpleasantly= 


silent!) / — P, your total Passive genius (translater-'nfackt), was still 


fully burdened with »processing.) / W, fairly=peevish, labored to 
rein in her proficiency at profuse & unconsidered speech. / From a 
third=location, 1 skittish=wistfull glants; that I was not to ask her= 
pleaz!). (And so chitchat : oh my poor head) : »It was, as noted, a 
notoriously«egregious »fad« to wrack one's brains over the question 
of : whither said Jews might've been carted=driven. There was the — 
(bow 'dYou put it so nicely just now Wilma?) — »platonizing: of the 
rabbi MANASSEH BEN ISRAEL. And COOPER mentioned the issue. The 
most extensive=successful=important attempt was by the »BOOK OF 
MORMON: —« / . (W registered, by meansa two plump little hands, 1 
question —) : »Begpardon Dän : but is there even the remotest chance 
: »He 


did review COOPER sev ral times —«; (P's nod=dinx) / : »He did kno 


that PoE could've kno'n all=these=names=aYours — ?«. / —) 
the »sPES ISRAELI — Paul=please? : riii, 496? ! «. (he read it aloud) : 
»Damn, that's a whizzbang —« he added. »Justa tangential question : 
whéther he mite've kno’n the BOOK OF MORMON - ?«. / (Certainly) 

»Published in 1831. DICKENS refers to it, in his »Letters from 
America: in 1842. On 27 June 44, JOE SMITH had been lyncht : 1 of 
the causes célébres — (to be sure, still=frequent even nowadays »over 
there) — 1847248, then, the Great Trek to Salt Lake City — And in 
the »Book of Mormon: the archinimical »>Lamanites« are likewise 
punisht with a black skin: : one of the not unusual tricks of the or, 
and other Holy Books, for defaming dissidents: —«. / — : »I love 
nothing more« (D), »than to have »>knowledge assault me in whole 
systems. — (Like the »aNGRIA of the BRoNTE's; the figura terrae of 


»Felsenburg Island: — : or in fact Your long article from a while back 
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(Ohh sózópht! ...) : »In MARYAT'S 
Monsieur Violet ... (?) — : yés! : He 
did review M. ! . There's still talk of it 
in KENNAN's Tent Life: (1870) .. .« 


(? — :>I had 2 long interviews 
with Mr. DICKENS, when here; 
(to LOWELL; from 2 July 1844)) 


the reading of which I recommend 


(Y' mean : Your spinel, tooc?. 
(SHE was turning it round'n round 
again, y' see...)) 


6there are chords in the human 
minds, BLEAKHOUSE : he really loved 
it very much too; rightly so. 


(THE TEN LOST TRIBES !) / (PLOETZ : 
»722 Samaria conquered; 10 tribes 
led=off:. / = >that have been sought so 
long by the Angel-Saxons.«; FREUD; 


XVL,ISI...)) » 


(1 kiddy=wishful glans? . . .) 


(above or belo? ...) 


(in the Oak Openings: especially; but 
elsewhere as well. / Or JAMES ADAIR. 
Who in 1775 in his Hist. of American 
Indians claimed : They descended 
from the Jews of old 


("The rabbi Manasseh published a 
book at Amsterdam, entitled ‘The 
Hopes of Israel: — it was founded upon 
the supposed number & power of the 
Jews in America... derived from a 
fabulous account by MONTESINI, of 
his having found a vast concourse of 
Jews among the Cordilleras.« (And, 
opposite, on p. 497, there’s a plurality : 
psalter=Solomon=psalms=psong=of= 
Zolomon .. .) 


(Lam. of Jer. iv, 7 a.8 / JOB 30, 
282.30) 


(equals »Iristan da Cunha:; (appears 
in PYM too!) 
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on the »Book of Mormon:) —« / (You can go to 4ell=man! : What 
d'Y' spose Fr will take me for?!) / —/ But she, intractable, seemed to 
be giving a smile to 1 swaying frond of bell=heather. / (made it?) 
: »The »connexion You demand is downrite shamefully=simple. Paul : 
whére did PoE get his entire non=knowledge of things Hebraic=etc 


from?« : 


: »Who also gave him suggestions for his review of STEPHENS’ 


»From CHARLES ANTHON —« (he replied without a twitch) 


Arabia Petreac : They »knew« each other; exchanged letters several 
times.« / : »But what's missing=here, as the soothing link=age, is 
documentary proof —« (W; partly honey=Lulu, (on the other hand, 
these Grand-Ol' Ladies had such a hard time »yielding:!)) 


(and itd suffice for me!) — said ANTHON knew this »Book of 


: »that — 


Mormon: - : 


(1797-1867) 


(Links are soothing? Oh : 
»Alice my Dear 
my Dear 
my D« (2 Nov. 44) 


?« / (The Vice=Foot=Proferette beside me was so expectant! (Or also »collected«?)) : »I went to the city of New-York, 


and presented the characters which had been translated with the translation 
thereof to Professor CHARLES ANTHON; a gentleman celebrated for his literary 
attainments. Professor ANTHON stated : that the translation was correct; more so 
than any he had before seen translated form the Egyptian. — I then showed him 
those which were not yet translated; and he said that they were Egyptian, 
Chaldaic, Assyriac, & Arabic; and he said, they were true characters. He gave me 
a certificate certifying to the people of Palmyra that they were true characters; 
and that the translation of such of them as had been translated was also correct. 
/ I took the certificate; put it into my pocket; and was just leaving the house — 
when Mr. ANTHON called me back & asked : >How did the young man find out 
that there were Gold Plates in the place where he found them ?«. I answered him 
: An angel of cod revealed it unto him«. / (verse 65) Here then he said to me: 
»May I see that certificate again ? —« — I accordingly took it out of my pocket, and 
gave it to him. : He took it, tore it to pieces, and said : ‘There are no such things 
now as ministering angels! « / (THE PEARL OF GREAT PRICE) 


(If only I knew : why it was that, of all trees, My 5 tall pines had 


(? — : othe same thought will be found 
in PELHAM; where the author is 
describing the did tree, beneath which 
is committed the murder.:; (Rev. of 
W.LORD)) 


been hit by the latest treetop wizening! (Or had it been a lightning 


(for IsAIAH a symbol of impotence; 
(hinc illae presumably : »pollsohr:! 


bolt after all? (How odd that LEssiNG considered trees, and clouds ) 
too, to be but inconstant foolishness! (BÜRGER on the other hand 


had a special love for open, verdant hills with spare growth, where 


of every bush, every shrub, every thistle round him, he —<))) : »Yes 
Paul : ?« / (Where did He get the idea of »islands«? / : »As I was just 
saying, from »Isaiah«.« / : »You didn’t say one=Word Dan!«; W, in 


amazement; / (and even Fr, from Whom I sought support, gave her 


head 1 shake) / : »Well, the aforesaid »addendum- prophet: foretells — 
4=times in-all I think; (and so 3 times too often) — of »isles in the 
sea; and people did not fail — (long befére=por by the way) — to 


point to these passages; and propose screwballed expeditions : and 


(The (reviews of STEPHENS ?) 


»You are inDeed a true >DANIEL. Who also deciphered the »writing 


on the walk — !«. / (And don’t forget the dreams, which it was his 


(42,4 / 51,5 / 60,9 / 66,19 : »And I will 
set a sign among them, and I will 
send those that escape of chem unto 
the nations — (and so forth) — to the 
isles afar off, that have not heard my 
name.. .«)) 


just how bible=energetic poe could be, Y’ already kno yourself.« 


(Dan, for SPENSER, a form of address; 
(sorta : » Masters Sir, .. .) 


wont to interpret with equal ease & accuracy) : »Yes; it almost looks 


as if I were afflickted hereditairily — in direct line; (ergo innocent 


by'nlarge; extenuating circumstances at least : 


menetekling alone —« / : »Right!«; (P; and explaining to his 2 molls) 


I can not leave the 


(= man tickling:? . ..) 


: » That exposition is likewise based on Hebrew —« / (»Say retyms:, 


Paul.«) — / : »No; I sll call'em »puns : 


: »by introducing these few words 
with dexterity, You will evince Your 
intimate acquaintance with the 
language & litrature of the Chinese .« 
(BLACK WOOD)) 


tied up with it?; forzPOE?« / : 


with »FarscFarsistan« = the >Pérsians«. — Yes, but : could »tekel« be 


that »upharsin: also plays 


(a tekelite: = »a defaulting debtors; p 1) 


»He surely owed >debts« enuff; it 
coulda been hov'rin' round him with the rest. — Y’ can't believe Pow 


full the air was with such applicable farces in por’s=day : a Jew, M. M. 


NOAH — (like »Noah:!) —»in 1822 asked the government of New York 


to cede him a large island not far from Niagara Falls, where he 


: »] have graven it within the hills! « 


11v, 288 he mentions the »Azakim: 
of the Bible / JERUSALEM 299, 
»Anamalech, (human sacrifice!) / 
For »Anamoo=moo: comes from 


Many gigantic & pallidly white birds 
flew continously now from beyond 
the veil, and their scream was the 
eternal »ekeli-[; !« as they retreated 
from our vision 


wished to found a colony of European Jews. And it was done, too; 
meanwhile there appeared to be something not quite right about the 
grant, for in 1825 the state sold the island, a large portion of which 
Noah and his friends purchased, and there laid a foundation-stone for 
a new Jewish state. He also declared himself the First Judge of the 
new usA=lIsrael; donned the garb of a high priest; and in letters 
addressed to the entire world called upon all Jews : to move to his 
New City, and there build the New Israel. He named the rabbis of 
Paris & a few other cities his tax collectors.«« (What became of it?) 
: »Both Jews and tax moneys failed to appear. And Noah became a 
journalist again.« / —) : »Crazy! —«; (W; at first outraged; then, 
(really quite delited) : »And so that ’s the solution : what a lovely 
day, Paul!«. / (For solemnizing al fresco marriages. — By the way) : 
»How `d You translate the word »vengeance: in this passage?« / —) : 
»Why as »Rache of course«; P, a little surprised; also) : »l'm not 
that=far yet. - Hmyess. Doesn't sound bad=at=all! — (sorry, Dan : I 
mean »splendid !«; finasst=springy linguistic moor land) : something 
new is possible always!«. (So as better to round out his remarks with 
a trochee.) / (Altho >The Solution: was a big fat blunder. — : (1 very 
gently=sweet pintch in the thigh? Ahyés !)) : »Before I refute You= 
both — (oh tsnót whatImeant : only to the extent that You keep 
forgetting that a half dozen tinted plexiglas=panes are lying here 1 
atop the other : and We have only lifted the rst!) — but our very= 
honorable member Franziska likewise posed 1 question a while 
back : ?!«. / (The little face beside=me, (piquantly=aloof), turned 
toward=us in amazement — ?) —) : »Whyyés —«, (quite the wee & artless 
creature. / (Disgusted by the equal rites extended to her nursery= 
produckt, W had taken her new tickling=chain bitwixt her fingertipps 
—x-—o-—m-: (britening up)) : »Say - : This one=here's goood! « 
(— ; and squeezed the thing, in f§miliar=balldfaced fashion : ! — / (But 
insinuates : that We keep wantin’ t smuggle nothing butt S in?) 
/ (Fr had first observed the maternal manippoleations with some 
envy : —); but now missified herself; and detached)) : »Does such a 
hypothesis explain : Ev+ything — ?« / (Certainly Not, Franziska : 
apart from »non=valuers« — (ie holeynasses coerced by orthografy) 
— (a few) obscuritease ll always remain : precisely because the pP's 
depend on ’em!) —) / : »m=Yes Td like to kno : why those big pale 
birds constantly havta-scream ‘Tekelilic.«; (and gazed unutterably= 
unthinking in the Green Allround : — ('peerently so)) / / The Other= 
Two lookt for counsel — ? : ? —. / (I turned to the Young Lady; (no 
other was /ikely ever to sit »beside-me: like this! (and so she was 
the loveliest. In this zonal=world). I 'xplaind to Her, with as little 
'xpression as possible)) : "What You mean? : are the white flying 
coats of Hungarian horse herders. — And the stuff in that birchtree= 
there? Mistletoe. The kind the English always partake of with holly.« 
(when a lady let's her=self be (miS)led ’neath it? — : one may come to 
almosD the very=brink — of kissing Her to death! (So bi=ware All!) 
/ (Her limbs roused them=selves, subconly, there=b’low : — (: >To 
the Woods! : to the Woulds!« —)) — / : »Say; — I've never seen that 
before in wild open cuntry, either,« (W confesst; and inspeckted the 


yellogreen witch’s broom in the branchiness.) / (You only see it 
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(Pi 1; (the Oxf. Comp. Am. is 
shamefully silent about the entire 
escapade . . .) 


(oh, I understood well enuff: she'd 
caught the scent of 1 light subcon- 
metaphor . ..) 


(Rache:? : Isee Isee — 


(dYou as well subconly sense the 
»Moors: p'raps? 


(Eggplum-sized & elastick : No one is 
never totally present !)) 


(and add a gracious smile : 'm 1a 
senile f(l)op or no?! (How's the spin- 
ell spun? - (FineSt sorDa muDtual 
grutifickation. Most intimudD. / On 
th'other hand even GALEN claimed 
women are butt bung(ho)led 
humankunt ? —)) 


(Conversant in bird=speech, 
Cuntfursin' in beard’s=patch : like 
Tsale mou ...) 


(»There the white coats of the horse 
herders shone« STIFTER; Brigitta; 
(tho I’m not fond of the piece . ..) 


I will then go to Petersburg. (LETTER 
to Muddy, Sept 49) 


Introduction METZENGERSTEIN / 
MORELLAS »Presburg education: .. .)) 
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The Consummation of the Complex : 


HEUREKA; (P, worriedly)) 


so well now because the branch in front of it has withered; in the 
leafless days — round Marchapril — the effekt’s far more=striking : 
some splendid mistletoe in Dráumling.) / : »Iell me —« (P; hed gulpt 
lots of air) : »I’d really like to hope, Dan, that You're not about to 
warm up that old stew about his having been in Europe - the Greek 
uprising, and Petersburg — ?« / : »Yes, Dan; now that’s really : fin- 
all=ly been refuted.«; (W had to butt in acoarse.) / (Fr at once as 
well, outraged) : »But He didn't sáy anything!« / —) : »That PoE 
was, mong other things, a Hungaromaniac, is something Your father 
can instantly confirm.« / »That’s true«; (P) : »Ive even made a note 
of how chic »Hungarian vampires: were in His day : ETA HOFFMANN. 
— But were getting away from the snowy camisoles & ponchos of 
Your Madyars : I beg You Dan, don’t give me the slip!«. / *White,« 
Franzel said to herself) : »And >tekeleth< is s'posed to mean »white.« 
(She lifted her countenance to me; (and splayed the hand lying 
on her skirt; (: »Give it to 'em : for Metóó!). / And so worthily 
commencing) : »Far be it from me to want to augment old 
uncertainties with new, or to force open vanisht doors. Nor do I 
care to make a show of erudition — (ve never cared for it!) — but 
would like to suggest as a mere reader : Everything one writes is at 
least in some small part true. Nor can an author dictate for good 
and all to the funomena of the outside world : in what form they are 
to reappear later on in his work — one gradually comes to the=point 
of accepting a certain well-shaken measure of un=certainty & 
=predictability as our chief=kismet : ‘The Affirmation of Multiple 
Meaning«« (—) »And so among pp’s, given their — (yes »method of 
work: is far too gracious for that merry »let the wagon roll: of Theirs 
& how they botch everything into mythtery) — their way, then, of 
writing as far as possible on a dream basis; favors a multiplicity of 
voices to the enth degree. That for him — (Pog) — as almost sheerly 
always, so here=too, in the case of;Isalal, whole quintets of meanings 
resound in a muddle, is not to be credited to him : he did not, as an 
author, consciously produce it! : Justasec, Wilma! — He did=acourse, 
(as does every genuine artist, his whole life long), see, on any given 
occasion, some 5=times what the normal person sees; and also took 
note of 3=times as much (however subconly both may ’ve occurred). « 
/ (W, with lite irony) : »Going by which, your »genuine artist: really 
shouldn't be able to endure, ’mongst other things, longer journeys : 
for after only a few days, hed be so full of image-impressions —« / 
: »Hey, ’t’s right,« (P, brooding.) / (And I rounded it out) : »Quite- 
true : Whoever can bear long journeys? : is not a great artist.« / : 
»Oh You two're meshugga;« (Both) : »/ at any rate would /ove to go 
round-the-world.« / (Well, whats your tongue have t say?) / —) : 
»Me tóó — «, it said defiantly.) / (Hmyes, sure.) / : »And if Y'wanna 
kno exactly, Dän : Your observations & maxims are the refinement of 
refinements : so no more beating round-the-bush; speak instead of 


the pushta.«. / (Fine.) : »So that I do not at all claim that HE ever 


dunkt his feet in the Great Bálaton-itself. But I would like to assert : 
that Anno 1679 a great Hungarian-Revolt broke out —« / : »Failing 
which the year of 79 would have lacked something as it were«« P. 


quoted, not unwittily : »And at the time Who ruled?« / »In Austria 
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(RAABE; one of his better ones... 


(But subtill Archimago, when his 
guests / he saw diuided into double 
parts 


(CALMET, >Dissertation on the 
Vampires of Hungary: 1750 in 
English . . .) 


(it’s saying a lot if one even re= 
cognizes them at all! 


a certain Leopold. — One uprose, as usual, pro libertate; and in early 

1682 supported by ;Iransylvanians & Turks under the Pasha of 

Nagyvárad; to such an extent that the youthful chieftain, IMRE 

THOKOLY, could force the Viennese Kaiser into an armistice. He at 

once married — (a HELENE ZRINY by the by) —« / :) »Like the one in KÓRNER?«; (W, critically.) / : 
»Never heard any of this stuff: Move on.«; (P shaking his head. But 

then took alarm somewhat. He asked : » Thokély? — : !« / : »You 

Both still have to picture the whole thing : how, more robbers than 

shepherds, they would swing their white cloaks & all the while 

bawllow a tokayaed »l'hókóly!« — (back then they called it »elected 

by acclamation). Question : would it not ave to ve had a literally 

hyp(er)notic effect on a child, that shouting & fluttering; all across a 

theater stage ?« (»The gigantic curtain ranged along the whole extent 

of the southern horizon«). / : »Ah Y’ mean he might've seen a play 

by that name? !«, (W.) : »Luminous notion —« (said P uncertainly) : 

»So that the next thing to investigate would be, a) wàs there such a 

play at the time?«. There was. — : »b. —« (he went on, already more 


»A rather 


niggardly way to put it, Paul; : considering the fact that his mother 


intense) : »is there a possibility poe mite ve séén it? !« / : 


often played »Christine« in it.« / — (The hinterland was filling up with softly=disagreeable sound 
affects. Soon the country quiet 'd be over; (the moo=moohs were 
already hówling under milk=pressure : ! So it prob’ly Aad to be.) / : 

»I never heard the name in all my life!«. W; (and made the 

pronountsment as if mite ve been an objection / (mite it not also ve 

been a defect ?). / —) : »Strange. — But ingenious;« P was heard to 

murmur; he noted it in fleeting shirthand; and meantime also raised 

his head) : »I may check Your ref’rences later than, yes? — (:»Imre 

is the same as »Emmerickc?) — And so I wish only to confess : that / 

too have, till this verysmoment-here —« (he tappt an offshoot of a 

giant tree root, lying not far to his southwest : !) : »— never heard 

thát name. — (In school; maybe);« (he conceded. / —) : »/'ve heard 

it tho.« (a hi-class voicelet announced. / (Midst W's censuring 

?) / (Astoundingly (& 

gratifyingly!) barely intimidated) : »Pops? —« (it continued) : »Sho 


wash- (yes, not »basket but) =board brow : 


us that thaler; the one Y’ got from Dan this morning.« (P's hand jerkt 
for his butt pocket. He sat like that for 1 moment; frozen; (didnt 
look all that good). Then rippt out his wallet (setting the pocket lining 
rustling) :?—,—:!!.(-): 


(And inspect. And examine. / (Franzel’s hand shoved inbetween, 


»Hand it over Paul!«, W nervously. 


once, to no avail : ?). / (And again W — (she checkt the coin, too, 
: »Ah! - Dan; You're 
! (But I 


don't have many threatening glances left today; Y' get fed up to hére, with these constant glances!) 


tuck=all=kittily, twixt her breasts) — devoutly) 


still jusD as charming as —« (quickly 1 menacing glants : 


Do speak up, Franzel) : »Who teaches otherwise,« (Fr, demurely) : 
»dwells in shadow & knows naught«« (And abandoned herself again, 
stockings & sandals, to quieter thoughts; shocking & scandalous) . / : 

»As for his hyst(e)rionic fixation with the stage, there mite be much 

to say —« / (and since they lent eavesdropping right ears) / — : »for 

instance; how-understandable it ultimately is, that all his life he had 

to remain at daggers with reality : his characters, his interiors, his 


landscapes, all of them have something theatrical hothousey artificial 
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(There are those who also dwell 
Beyond the Woods: . . .) 


(: BORROW was already mentioned 


before! ...) 


(eg on 23. March 1811; according to 
Quinn’s list. (Altho any 1 of the 
years 12—49, — when PoE might 
possibly 've seen, . . .) 


(Eymeric de Gironne; in USHER 


(Who fails to honor Your furro'd 
brow, will soon fart to Your smile 


(EMERICUS TOCKEL Hugaror. Rebell. 
Caput —) : »yes; just turn it over ...« 


(has as many bible quotes as a dog has 
fleas : now why is that?) 


(The histrionic Mister POE 
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about them. — : What's the latest tv=image still in Your minds?« / : 
»The Bolshoi=Ballet,« (Fr, prumptly=lickerish) : »the way they danced 
Sheikhovsky’s Swan Lake:.« / »Yes —« (W) : »Rite : the set was made up 
of the same sorda fog=trees, just like this morning.« / (People into 
birds. Or trees, too.) / : »The only question is —« (B warning) : »To 
what extent such memories are accessible then to people later — (He 
was only 3 years old after all!) — , or better : are artistic ly available.« / 
(Read the answer for Yourself) : »BERENICE, 355 f.« / He read : »But it 
is mere idleness, to say, that I had not lived before, that the soul has no 
previous existence. You deny it ? Let us not argue the matter. Convinced 
myself, I seek not to convince. There is, however, a remembrance of 
aerial forms; of spiritual and meaning eyes; of sounds, musical yet sad; a 
remembrance which will not be excluded; a mummery like a shadow : 
vague variable indefinite unsteady; and like a shadow, too, in the 
impossibility of my getting rid of it, while the sunlight of my reason shall 


exist.«; (just 1 of several such passages.) 


(ETA HOFFMANN used to trace the 
origin of the wealth of figures that 
offered themselves for his work to the 
succession of impressions & images 
arising from a week-long journey in a 
mail-coach; which he had experienced 
as a tiny tot at his mother's breast !) 


: »Not quite entirely —«; (P, nervous) : »and do employ as little 
psychoanalysis as possible : in filological circles — (which pride 
themselves on their exactitude) — it counts for almost=nothing.« / 
»And please cut the etyms, Dàn«; (W, with similar worries.) / »I 


certainly dont second Bonaparte; but I've already shared with You, 
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(Swan virgin 
swan bosomed 
swine buttoxt : Nina Timafyeva 


(Friedrich Ludwig scHRÓDER took the 
stage for the rst time at 3, my friend! 


»They had lively recollections called up in them, which they themselves 
described as »unnaturally distinc; but what they recollected has not been 
the event that was the subject of the construction but details relating to that 
subject — eg the faces of the people involved; or the rooms in which 
something of the sort might have happened. This has occurred both in 
dreams immediately after the construction had been put forward and in 
waking states of a day-dream. These recollections led to nothing farther; it 
seemed plausible to regard them as the product of a compromise. / My line 
of thought proceeded as follows : perhaps it may be a general characteristic 
of hallucinations to which sufficient attention has not hitherto been paid 
that in them something experienced in infancy and then forgotten reemerges 
- something the child has seen or heard at a time when he could still 
hardly speak and now forces its way into consciousness; possibly distorted 
& displaced, owing to the operation of forces opposed to this reemergence.« 
FREUD, xvi, p. 53f. / / And to both, HERDER, ii, 8, 192 ff. : »You shall have it. 
But I beg you to be honest - : have you not often had memories of some 
previous state that you had no idea of where to place it in this life? Have 
you not seen persons, or arrived at places, where You could have sworn that 
you had been before, had seen these people before? And yet it had never 
been in this life, (which after deliberation you were able to determine with 
full certainty) — whence, then, these memories? / / : I shall admit candidly 
to you : such sweet dreams of reminiscence are familiar to me as well from 
my youth & childhood I came to places & circumstances where I could 
have sworn I had been before : I saw people whom it seemed to me I had 
experienced, with whom I seemed to share an old acquaintance, as it were 
— but might there not be other causes for this? : I knew none other than 
the recollection of a previous state! — : To be sure, of a previous state; but 
not one outside of our span of life & in some other body. Had the 
experience occurred in the latter, the memory of physical objects would 
surely have been left behind in the ripples of Lethe's current; and could 
never have come to us again now in a different body. But have you not also 
noticed how the soul is always secretly busy with itself? How, particularly 
during childhood & youth, it makes plans, forges ideas, builds bridges, 
contrives novels, and in its daydreams recites everything in the magical 
colors of dreams ? Observe any child quietly at play, and entertaining-himself. 
He converses with himself; he is inside a dream of liveliest images. These 
images & thoughts will return to him someday; at a time when he least expects 
them, and no longer knows from whence they arise. They will appear to him 
along with the decor of the entire scene, in which he thought them, (or 
indeed created as part of a youthful dream).... They will be taken for an 
inspiration — because they actually seem to come from another world, i.e., 
effortlessly & rich in images. 1=single stroke of the momentary scenery 
arouses it : I=single sound now touching the soul, awakens all those sleeping 
tones from former times ... : Memories from paradise : this palingenesis is 
thus correct; merely not so wondrous as you imagined; but very natural. — 
Please note in particular that such memories are usually beautiful, but also 
wild, romantic, often extravagant — exactly like the impressions & emotions 
of youth. Perhaps many a rapturous hero & enthusiast comes to be what he 
is out of a hot childhood fever, from which ideas remain. They return at 
certain times, at moments of weakness, when the soul is not on guard & 
combines its thoughts with whatever; they come repeatedly and become 
controlling emotions. I could provide you the most striking examples! : After 
some years we decorate all our dreams with nothing but scenes from childhood : 
even the persons who play a role in them.... in short : whenever we can, we 
spell with an alphabet from childhood. — Have I now satisfied you with my 
solution ?« 


how Zve learned to view books by pp’s as but »semi=works=of=art« & 
conglomerates of dreamings. And so if You=two simply can not 
bring Yourselves to it — : and if I’m to leave out the ;interpretation of 
dreams; and the etyms — : then the easiest thing would be to drop the 
Po-lemix entirely. (Its more than fine by Me : 7m happy to save my 
tongue muscle for better amuSementS than literary hagiomachies !).« 
(Acted as I if I were about to get up, too; (and would’ve gladly aired 
my own possition a bit, p'r'aps;) / (but something d crookt into my 


sleeve hole; (and held me in sutcha slyly=detatcht lusty=link; / (and 


since I would've stayed put in any case) —) —) / : »Hey, I wanna kno : can you get rabies round 


here?!«; (W; mistrustful; (since from way in the distance shed 
heard the soft protesting barks of a roe-buck). / »We have — (by way 
of exception; l'll admit) — no quarantine in the district at the 
moment. Besides, that wasn't a fox or some stray dog; but just a poor 
little pricket. — »Rabies=¢nnoculation: is itself no small thing by the 
way : Y’ get 5 shots; in fine symmetry round the navel — , — (yes; round 
the navel; You heard me right) — and Your belly swells up on You! : 
Y?’ look like Youre in Your sth month.« »O enuff of=thát, (W 
uneasy) : »I dont wanna hear the word!« / (The fingertwig gave me 1 


more (t)witching prod; Franziska ahemmed; and commenst) : »What I 


wanted to ask, Dan : what was He doing, as a little boy — (still half a 
baby yet) — in the theater ? Whether his mother was an actress or not.« / 
: »The conditions in the theater of the day, particularly in the provinces: 
— (and the whole usa was a >province: in uis day — don't go picturing 
anything like the Metropolitan. — Did Y’ happen r notice, Paul : how 
many names & titles from the QuiNNian list bled onto the work itself ?« 
/ : »Yes; as nearly as I can recall, I made a note of; Raising the Wind:.« 
(So, »DIDDLING,, then.) : »And she played a »>Leonora:; Irene, Mariac« 
/ . (Excuse me, Franzisca.) : »Actresses diligently acquired children, 
back then just as they do today; and actively pursued far more diverting 
diversions — (which surely would've mightily promoted a child's S- 
curiosity; if only during fleeting inter-lewdal waterclosetings) — and 
then add the improvised stages that are inevitable with wandering troops 
: how=often would the child not have lain in makeshift dressing 
rooms! Have stared up into shifting made-up faces touching up 
their make-up or changing costumes — (at one point in his tale, 
PYM likewise does himself up as an eerily=gravid revenant) — all of it 
might have fixed ancient >theatrical gestures: in his mind, including 
his later preference for the most improbable decors & »impossible 
lighting effects. And if You-adults succumbed to a »Swan Lake : how 
much more incomparably must that Great Meta-World have 
influenced an intelligent critically=defenseless child so eager for 
impressions?! Fantasy costumes, spotlight effects, footlights, fast- 
changing scenery & vanishings thru trap doors — THE SCENE CHANGES ! 
: that, for as long as HE lived, becomes not just »1-of« the elements, 
but in my opinion the preeminent principle prerequisite for his 
pictorial=thinking. All=of his — (sometimes good, sometimes inane) — 
metamorphoses, are and had to be! : splendidly-garish gigantic= 
wagonloads of a three-year-old’s bouncing pleasures.« / : »Come 
now, Dan —« (P; half=disappointed) : »put it more Kong Crete-ly« / 


(That You will have; and more than You woulD ever want - (? : 
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(And if one were to read the works 
themselves, even more would become 
obvious 


(the several »masques: à la RED 
DEATH : (deathtiny is everything 
in such cases! (1 iv, 179) 


(Ozvite! 
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keep Your finger nice'n'quiet please Franzel)) »And so there's the 
three year old — (and, for all I care, a little feverish; cause in that 
case it certainly requires a mother’s care!) — in his little washbasket 
...« — / »Why a washbasket?«; W; (her 


objection as incorrect as it was punctiliously raised). / (Whereas her 


resting in the wings 


daughter, felt obliged to investigate the button on my cuff. - : . (Or to 
stroke it? Was she also tapping on it with her ring(aling) : ?) -). / 
— : »Mite / also now read a little something to the point Paul ? — : We 
now found ourselves in the wide & desolate Antarctic Ocean; in a 
latitude, peeculiarly free ..... : but our canoe was at best of frail 
structure, although large; & we set bizzily to work ... the boddy of 
the boat was no better material than bark — the bark of a tree 
un-known. The ribs were of a tough osier, well adopted to the 
purpose, for witch it was used«« —) : »And on that basis, You 
presume to enthuse over some »washbasket in the wings:?!«; (W, all phierybos & seemly) / (but Fr 
? aha); / for there 


he stood, still just above allevour rite shoulders; (and had combed out 


also left the imp=pression of a fairvant pucker : 


gratuitously large-quantities of curly white hair; Unoculous inter 

Caecos) : (1 monikin, 3 androids : what a bunch !)) / : »begpardon 
but Y’ never let me finish what I’m saying either — « (P to W. Before 
she could jump down his throat, / and for the sake of sweet peace, 

I intervened) : »His washbasket pursued him : swinging belo' every 

balloon — (and in his case there are not a few such »dreams of 

flying) — is that basket of wicker work.« — : »HANS PHALL« hissed 

P; tugging his Persian=papery item from his pocket. (And me, not inconsid’rubbly sidetracked by the 
suppelly=long neighboréss : should I at my stag(e) of life, 650 
years 3 moons & 3 days, yielded, according to certain Lower Sexon 
laws, a »bachelor«!), brusquely shake off such=a littlehand ? ! — Instead 

I swiftly proseeded) : »Because the Old English Cradles were woven 

on principle of willo. »wicker« & »wicked: lie close together : and the 

parallel-srToRM-stormy Háwelmann, hoists his shirting=sail on the 

mast(urbatory) tree from early childhood : »we erected (a kind of 

framework) about the bow... the necessity of a yard: — (and You 

can check in P 1 as to what»yard« means) : Justamomentwilma! - « / 

for that PoE's encomiast was, judging by gestures, about to imitate a 

state dangerously lacking in prognosis). / Onward) : »The sight of 

linen seemed to affect him in a very singular manner, Wilma! : We 

had a prevailing & very gen'tal wind ... and cuntinual Daylight.« —« 

/ —) : »Justamoment=Dan,« (P) : »that zs notoriously-geografickly 

the case at the South Pole : ?«. — / (The answer came from »at my 

side) : »Ive alréddy remarkt Pops, how a lotta stuff doesn’t work >geografickly: : how can it be that 
its steadily gettin’ warmer!?«. (And immediately give my doughty 
confederette hi=praise) / : »Yes, folks — shall we not take yet 1 more 
step; and directly impose a »gag-order« on Franziska? : She has to 
speak; whether She wants to or not!«; (since both elders dissented 
with glantses of baffled-outrage) : »Why hasn't it occurred to any of 

You to object : that — (and it's a zypical EDDY=POE’S=COMPLEX!) — 

there is NO WINTER in any of his stories? — The temprature of the 

water was here far too warm ... the largest of our tortoises; & 

obtained from him not only Fut, but a copious supply of water ... 


a current set cuntinually.«« / : »Dàn —« (W of course) : »You're 
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(+ latitudinarian + peeculo 


lers say will-o'-twiggers ? + »hosiery: 


(Bright Phoebus in his strength: 


(= >in=cunt + side + tricked? : victim 
of etymired (as)spectickles) 


(bassinet basket basket=boats 
cradle-basket 


(hans phall : could be easily decoded 


in Norwegian !) 


(one of those pretty underwear= 
catalogs, rite? 


(the lo'er the Poll, the hotter it All 
gets, Fränzel : »The Arse«, with a hollow 
caye & polar openings so wide, that 
a voyager »might pass from the outer 
side of the arse over the rim & down 
the inner side a great distance before 
becoming aware of the fuckt at all« 
(OCA, 635 b, Symmes) 

(CEdipus at Crymogaea 

(Lawrence Winters : already dead 
now too...) 

xturtles« P 1 (the P=language 


: he went to Corinth: back then? 


»hammering at FREUD again, rite? Who set the /ower limits for 
.«. / (And I) : »Do You doubt it? : 


when the mother gets drunk, the phoetus gets drunk with=her? — 


traumas. at one and half to 2; or 3 years at the latest .. that, 

(P'raps cause I grew up ditto, in a washbasket)«; (I headed off W's 

inquiry, (for obvious reasons I cannot pretend to strict accuracy in 
these dates ... set down in my pen’sil=memoranda:;). I took the 
book from P, and asked Fr to read; (to»Her Elders« (who find it hard 
to live without rationalizing)) : »d like to hear how she pro=nounces) 
/ — (& She read; a bit haltingly) : » -» Many unusual phenomena now 
indicated, that we were entering upon a region of novelty & wonder. 
— A high range of light grey vapour appeared constantly in the 
southern horizon, flaring up occasionally in lofty streaks ... and 
the average hight of 
the 


» . . . 
temprature of the sees seemed to be increasing momentarily; and 


again presenting a level & uniform summit : 


this vapour, as apparent from our station, was about 25° : 


there was a perceptible alteration in its colour.«« / —) : »Yes; if Y' don’t blieve it — read=on=yourself= 
Wilma; all this etymistic palaver about »winds« & »vapours & 
...«/ (She read, distanced) : »The heat of the 


, ; : 
water ws now trouly remarkable; and its colour was undergoing 


colourful hot waters 


a rapid change; being no longer transparent, but of a milky 

consistency & hue.«« / (: »Could Y' maybe emit a »prolonged hissing sound« Fránzl?« / (To get in 
the »mood,, she first made basilisk eyes, (f)lashing tiny talons attacht 
— and then hisst like a whole Amphisbaena=Club : »ssss« / : »Just 


like a theater »audiencec! Good 


!« / (— W meanwhile) : »We were 
frequently surprised, at perceiving to our right & left, at different 
distances, sudden & extensive agitations of the surface — these, we at 
length noticed, were always preceded by wild flickerings in the region 
: — I mean — Dän; I’m truly open — »receptive« I mite say — for new 


oo 4 (the 


of the vapour to the southward.« 
things. Fine : the waters get hotter’n’hotter; the curtain 
plumply trim word got stuck a bit in her throat; for »curtain« was 
indeed the term, was it not?!) — / : »Yóu read on, please. Paul — "Whites according to P3, is also 
alcohol. bytheby« / (He read : >A fine white powder, resembling 
ashes — but certainly not such — fell over the canoe, and over a large 
surface of the water, as the flickering died away among the vapour: 
. : ? : Mammals: float by. The heat of the water increases mère n 
mère, so that the hand can no longer endure in it .. . : ?« / (for W was 


»And so it 


‘The whole ashy material fell now continually 


holding such broad & rancorous shoulders my way). : 
does snow, Dan : 
around us & in vast quantities: : there Y' have it!« / : »But then 
include the third passage, too, 10 lines down.« / She read : »»We 
were nearly overwhelmed by the ashy shower, which settled upon us 
& upon the canoe, but melted into the water as it fell : I mean if 
that’s not a drifting snow?« / (But even P shook his head) : »My 
: »Think of the heat of 


the water, »extreme, even unpleasant to the touch; the »cataract« 


theory is : volcano ash.« (he said soberly) 
— (and/or »curtain:) — of »vapour:, with its flickerings & »wild flaring 
up« — : Erebus & Terror & that's the end of it;« / : »Which at the 
time of the writing of GORDON PYM, however, were still unknown. — 
All due honor to Your=conjectures : but how would it be, if We were 
to stay behind a while yet in the theater & beside our »washbasket- 


hypothesis? — A fine occasion by the way, to accuse You of »dullest 


((Me»hammering at Fr. : what an 
image!) (enchantingly lovely . . .) 


(Mother=vices, which carry in their 
bowels the seminals of other iniquities: 
SIR THOMAS BROWN. / BURDACH :»L he 
foetus participates in the mother's 
thoughts, much like the somnabulant 
in those of the hypnotist.«) 


(Can you guess what novelty: means 
in PI 


(trou ? 


(milk=paik p 1 


(and >a dreaminess of sensation: and 
»numbness of body & mind and 
drowsiness & stupor... 


(in 1843, the first reports by way of Sir 
James Ross 


res angusta domi : tskwhen I think 
back to Hamburg 


common sense : both of Your guesses are utter »rationalizing« Yours 
— (to W) »— is of course the easiest : We are at the South Pole, 
ergo it’s snowing. Paul's is certainly the more impressive : volcanism 


observed thru milk-glass; but still quite within the realm of 


geographical reality. What a contrast then to me : as an ami=able aging fanatic —« (followed by no 


flattering contradiction? — (But what did happen, was almost even 
nicer)) / (Fr rattled fiercely in her hunting pouch, (and infact wasn’t 
she camouflaging a : »Nottrüe« huskied my way ?); then extracted, to 
justify racket & busyness, a powder-box, as big as a five mark piece 
& inspected her mirrory self : ...? .. / While P pleated his mouth 
more dismissively; / Forherpart W indeed accused codgers of diverse 
perversions. Until she evidently spied the triumph in (or, if y'like, on) 
my face —) : »Why’re Y' smiling that perfectly=peyrefidiouS smile? 
Youd do best to explain the snow! — if You can.«; (W; as always). / : 
»Your inestimable daughter — christened FRANZISKA in her day, at 


my suggestion — has long since, displaying consideration to You as 


parents, pantomimed the answer : THE JOURNEY INTO THE POWDER= 


CLOUDS: — Hear the mechanix — : first the vaprous-billowing gauzy 


cloudworks of a curtain plus stage-clouds : »a momentary division at 


its base : »a violent agitation of the water, very close to the canoe : 


a fine-white powder resembling ashes fell over the canoe & over a 


large surface of the water : 


Theyre ballerinas between entrances, 


who, sweaty faced & sweat=stained allround, come scurrying, hastily, 


through a break in the curtain, and — whether in the coulisse; or in 


the nearby makeshift-dressing-room-toilet — give themselves new & 


lavish coats of powder!«, | — & wee silence. / P had turned thoughtful. / W shuddered, horror feel(d)- 


: »Anna=Moomooo! « (& piss : 
two thumbs thick 


ing; then she said, already in better spirits) : »Say=Dan —«; and grew 
doubtfull anew : ? (Had she noticed something maybe?!) : »Oh’’s- 
fine. —« (nervously to her half-mourning admonisher) / (Fr blusht; her 
little cheeks bravely said) : »I did not even think of-thát Dan —«. / : 
» Think: no. But there's a kind of subcón-knowledge; and that’s what 
moved You to a, dreamlike, presentation of a factual state of affairs : 


theater is, most reliably, presented by >theater:!« (Also) : »No=Paul; 


in his conscious=memory that entire (demi)world of the stage was no 
longer retrievable : but it is to be found, bound up with etyms, in his 
entire œuvre. Just think of all those»allusions«: TO ONE IN PARADISE —: 
that’s what they call the highest »balcony: in the theater, the Olympus. 
/ In directors-slang, the »Big Bird: means »hissing someone off the 
stage«. / How the chandelier is hoisted in Hop-FROG. / How the poem in 
LIGEIA is set in the theater. / In LANDOR's COTTAGE fog floats over the 
'scene as in »illusionss in »vanishing pictures. / Or — just by way of 
precaution, let's stick with PvM —»from out the milky depth of the ocean 
a luminous glare arose, and stole up along the bulwarks of the boat: : 
You are doubtlessly aware that in the theater there is something called 
»Flood - light«.«. »Ah=yes«, Paul said : »it comes from b'low & in front of 
the stage. — Look at that.« (And) : »In this respect, then, MB is partially= 
right again : and then there would be the happily-reduplicating endings 
of baby=talk : »A-a & =Pee=pee.««. (And, highly suspicious) : »Tell 


me : just Pow-many meanings can one of these etyms of Yours béar?«. | (And since they were all 


looking at me too hard) : »4.« / (And, as expected, they all protested : 


? Palms high, fingers=splayed : ? / (The most helpfull this time 
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((puder=boxes : apparently as many 
fairest-of-the-fair in the land as there 
are women (but a symptomatic act 

à la maitresse !)) 


(puder: 

USHER = Ascher=ashes 
»Ashmedak : a rabbinical demon 
d’amore; (familiar to POE !) 


(>In the first 3 or 4 years of life 
impressions are fixed, and lead the way 
to modes of reaction to the outside 
world, which cannot be robbed of 
their meaning by any later experience. « 
FREUD viii, 160 (Furthered by the 
birth of a sibling, viii 145 f., from 
about »the 3rd year of life on« : in 
POE's case, then, ROSALIE)) 


(where »goddesses: are slyly=merrily 
percht... (?) — / (For Fr. nodDed 
eagerly) : »Can Chris ever hiss! : 
Recently She gave an Old Man 
(from Dortmund) the bird .. .«) / 
C - : a girlfriend of Yours? — 


:ticklec Lilli 


(An ETYM's power of expression is 
never exhausted with 1 meaning - 
1 fable. And the psyche's agents, 
depending on age (ie below and/or 
above 50) are 3 or maybe 4...) 


was Wilma) : »You may’ve explained a few things — (a Zot even!) - 


ASSIGNATION) 


mére & more. But to the issue : 


always, would be the 3rd companion, the »Nu=Nu:?« / »Quite 
simply the concept of childish nakedness, Wilma : French »nue«« (If 
need be 1 cum=baby in the basket; or a naked Black-doll?; but We 
don’t kno that). / So=so. / : »Who is DIRK PETERS ?« — : »Let me get 
to that in — say, 5, 6 hours, Wilma. (You'll learn about it soon enuff.) 
— Any other questions?«. / —) : »Lots —«, (P said, slurping at the tip 
of his forefinger) : »so we'll let the »vapours« be whatever they want 
to be ....«. / : »D'You want me to produce a photo : Little EDGAR 
POE in his washbasket:?«. | »Notatall —« (Wilma riposted coolly; 
but infact) : »If You coulD at least explain to me, why >the heat of 
the water still increased; and the hand could no longer be endured 
within it; and why it’s »milky« & »coloured« & warmish : ?«. / : »I 
how Banda=Lake seems milkwhite= 


lukewarm during June-August — ?«. / : »Please-dont Dan« (W; with 


could put You=off; and note : 


dignity) : »Y' needn't elevate Y'self to Our level : what=sorda fluiD ’re 
we dealing with ?« / —) : »Hmyes, so sowrry Wilma. But during a 


pantomime of 3 & more hours, »EULUTHERIA & AMERICANA‘: would 


Dàn. Altho Your »mingled tone of levity & solemnity« displeases me 


whàt, in Your private opinion as 


not even the most watertite miss ve had to take a leak?« / (they presst, pro forma & all on their 


own, figgertips to slipshoddy lips : !) — / : »Dont suck on 'em all too 
harD Franzel : you've just been fondling hemlock! — Although -« 
(officious & false to W) : »even in antiquity, for those who lived 
from chastity — priests, priestEsses & such — hemlock juice rinses 
were considered the best S=suppressant.« / : »Then go have a good 
wash-up in it,« she replied venomously : »You men kno all sorts of 


things; but You never seem to put it to use on Your=selves. — But 


You've ended up at MB after all; who in fact also wanted to declare 
Tsalal one huge intestinal=fantasy. And acoarse You both base your 
thesis with terms like »milky« and so forth : tsk.« / (But P was 
already helping me out) : »He stated long ago, Wilma, that he’s a 
dissenter. Nono; with Dan it All has solid=literary roots : Z 'd rather 
first give it a lísten.« / (Nor are You wrong to do so, amigo. But) : »MB 
is & will=remain 1 (relative) phoenix among the intellectual proletariat 
of those crowned, and almost always empty, heads : and let it never 
be forgotten how she supported FREUD! — Tho, to be sure, she hadnt 
the vaguest about literature & its producers; and even her knowledge 
of English was inadequate for the case at hand. Otherwise, you see, 
She would've had to ’ve landed immediately on FLETCHER’s »Purple 
Island«; since after all, poz — if he was anything — was also a Grand 
Allegorist — : Surely You've investigated the role sPENsER plays for 
him ?«/ —) :» Nope; not atall« (said P; but) : FLETCHER ? Doesn't he have 


a motto by Him somewhere ?« / : »ARNHEIM, yes; but he was a relative. 


— And so if You don't kno it, this will have to suffice : 


that the whole things a »didactic poem, a 
map of the human body; the arteries as rivers, the bones as mountain 
chains, with forests of hair, (which »all in winter turn to snow & soon 
decay); beneath which lies a silkyred cave, where »Gustus« dwells, 
othe isles & princes Taster<; together with»Lingua, his prattling wife«. — 
»A sad fair maid, REPENTANCE ...«; (and, demonstratively, pointing 
to Fr: ? / »OHér? —« W, venomous : »She doesn't even kno what 
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(room=outlines; favorite games 
& =toys from early childhood take 
shape : as what? 


(vapours: = menstruation. / Latin : 
:love's fervor.. / And Marquise 
Aphrodite, resident of Venice - Venus, 
is envelopt in a »raiment of very 
vapour« = ventum textilem : 10 times! 
/ ? 'sindeed. Flatulence: too ...)) 


(Pi iii / The Egyptian priests 
considered milk to be »white blood: 
(and so never drank it). 


(P 1, p'yond gut & efull, has milk etc 
- sexual spendings, semen, masturbate 
(to milk dry), also milk=shop or =pail 
: pudendum muliebre; and, last not 
least the »breasts« per se as well. 


(even lemonade of it is said... (here 
in Lower Saxony, a Very Tall One is 
called a Schornpipe: . . .)) 


PHINEAS FL.; published in 1633, 
in I2 cantos 


»he cast, to frame an isle, the heart 
& head / of all his works« .. . : »then 
placed it in the calm Pacifick Seas« ; 
aha! 


(with 100 crooks (Her ear) & deep- 
wrought cavities ...) 
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repentance: is!«. / (Well even so; at least I'd fleetingly seen severall 
items : 1 mouth, »where sportful laughter dwells«; »the merry 
Diazome«; and above=all up front »2 fair=twin bulwarks rose : here 
lurking cuPiD hides his bended bow. Here milky springs in sugred 
rivers flow : these two fair mounts are like 2 hemispheres, endowed 
with goodly gifts & qualities; whose top 2 little=purple (!) hillocks 
reares, most like the poles in heavens axle=trees; and round=about 


2 circling altars gire, in blushing red — the rest in snowy ‘ttire.« / — : 


»And whats that got to do with por’s ;Isalak?!« (Wi; bitingly= 
bold advuckate of — hmyes : of what?! Was She indeed so blind?!) I 
: »Imean Wilma : on ne fusille pas les idées : »Mattee non we papa 
sic! — Answer two questions instead : What's the name of the capital 
in the isles inmost-interior?« / —) : »»Clock=Clock«« P said; and : 
» Where’er I go I bear: : 4h that’s the source.« / (Stopp=stop!) : 
»Next question Wilma : on what day did our hero land there? — Well 
then look it up.«. / —) : »On 19 January« he said, & snorted : »His 
birthday !«. | : »Ergo the hero is »born« — That same day, the chief 
laughs >obstreperously: : and what does »obstetrix« mèan Paul?« / : 
» The midwife«« he grumpily replied. / : »And how d’ You translate 
tokology:!?« / — (: »Phókóli —«, came the intimate whisper beside 
me : a gaudy amuse(wo)ment, southpoled-sweethpuelly.). / — : There 
flows, from the »Nephros-hills —« (: »?« : »»Kidneys, Franzel«) — 
»the »Urine=River«. — If need be a »sturdy groom, sPHINCTER« 
by name, intervenes, in the »three diff’ring streams, from fountains 
different, neither in nature nor in shape agreeing ... the first in single 
channels, sky=like=blue, with luke=warm waters, dyed in porphyr 
hue, sprinkle this isle with purple=coloured dew: : does that 
suffice for You to recognize what PoE' intresting wonderwaters are 
all a-bóut? : Female=unrine, with menstral=filaments & «threads 
therein! — (Why the wince Wilma? : naturalia) ...« / ) »Sunt 
turpla.« she supplieD with a certain dignity; (that matcht Her large 
breasts very nicely; (if only her belly had not flared up at just the 
same moment) / : »But why is the »south« hot & black — ?«, P 
mutterd to himself) / : »Simply because pym is »laid: at the nether 
end of the globe’s=culotte — : every true hero pre=furs to steer to the 
S<! — (a»breast-fetishis would perhaps shift toward the north, into 
alabuster=mountains — Pym=here on principle runs into »natives 
equal nates: in fissures equal clefts«.« — : »Assez — « (W went, in disgust; 
/ (fly then those parts, which best are undescr'id) : »Oh Dan, that’s 
all just pure MB! : who likewise maintains that the mysterious cave= 
outlines & inscriptions are »subconscious depictions of viscera: tsk.« / 
»Sure : when it comes to this »Purple-Island: layer here, she is a kind 
of prodromus ...« / (For Two were asking questions at once now; 
P) : »Yes, those drawings, Dän ...«; (and / : »What’s a ‘Too=wit«?«, 
Fr). / —) : »Said leader of the 12 dodecarchies is, on Purple Island, 
the almost »too-uwitty« reason. At the hebraicizing level, it’s calld 
topher, also meaning »aversion, shame. — As for your »drawings: Paul, 
smother time. P'raps even never : I have no desire —« (with feigned 
ferocity : !) — »to be constantly Morse-coded by Wilma’s eyes what 
She thinks of me : Do Í need that? : | do not need that! : (cmon. Let's 


walk a little farther.« (And made as if I were about to get up ... 
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C FLETCHER speaking) 


(THE SPHINX) 


(Cue=pit? 


(and so breasts, buds, and areola 
= small altars : »THELU« fem’nunn; 
CARREN: musculine) : each cavity 
a holely of holeys! 


(: ? — Well whadday' s'pose it is! 
Hebrew »Matté = the tribe, »tribal 
brothers, clansmen. 

(The heart then : »the chiefest city, 
and imperiall, is fair Kerdia« 


(All that squeezing thru narrowest 
fissures :»birth trauma ! « is what the 
»schook would 've cried.) 


(science of midzwifery: 


6sowth poles: : regions south of the 
boolls, sowy=puddles 


(from >nates:? 
the veins; FLETCH.'s note 


(And the skull metaphor from USHER 
is also fertilized by this; q.v. /'Too- 
Wit is, but of course, »rogue reason: : 
in that sense ...)) 


(»the second Aeols court, where 
tempests raging, shut close within 
a cave the winds encaging, with 
earthquakes shake the island, 
thunders & presaging« 


(anatomic ly as well ! / »crevice 
-»crannie = P1 / W's anatomical 
Theater (of operations : NATOnates 


(: What woulD Y’ say to a POE=POE 
like thiS : »soon as the gates ope by 
the Kings assign, empties itself, farre 
thence the filth out=throwing : this 
gate, endowed with many properties, 
yet for his office sight & naming flies 
: therefore between two hills, in 
darkest valley lies.« ( : »scoria 
abundant«) 


(: yes now the air is full of twonahalf pleading pairs of hands!; 
(the missing half had hookt itself in my (leather)=belt. (In=clueding a 
barbhookt double=glants : ^ ^); 1 scampish voicelette) : »I was just 
going to say —« / (Ahyesdóso. The talent for inciting doubt — (which 
is to say, for provoking a renewed investigation of that which is 
most confidently believed) — is a thing of rarest value : ?) / —) : »Dont 
they eat some kinda wobbly guts too?« / —) : »Yes very good= 
Fránzl. That would be the next=new level, the perra=/ayer; — but 
for Those=who do not wish to listen to me any longer ...«; (: ?!) / 
(P raised his hands cornucopiously=pleading to=me : ? / (W - (She 
*parently just couldn't get used to her little daughter — apologized by 
making her shoulders doubly=broad; as once in the cumpartment : !? 
— ?) / (At mysside, to be sure; came the sinister remark : » PETRA:? : 
that’s a girlš=name : !« / (Threatening?! (You are not worthy that 
I am.) And so again sinking uPoen my buttox. And asking) : »Was 
EDGAR POE — (in Your opinion) — »pious? I mean a real dogma- 
happy fullblooded=Cristchen ?«. / — . / —) : »Nah« : (Fr) : »In 
EUREKA he talks about how : every single galaxy has its own cod.« / 
(Whereupon W naturally flared up) : »Don' they fall to their knees 
sevrall times in PYM? And offer pretty thanks : to God!?«. / (B 
slo’ly, rubbd at his chin; — ; (mhm!). : »Let’s put it this way — : like 
evry writer worth taking seriously, poe likewise found the or far 
more intresting & stimulating than the — (indeed in comparison truly 
hinc!) — NT.« / —) : »Have You p'rchance'n praps read his review 
of sTEPHENS’s »Arabia Petrza:, Dän ?«; (W; caustickly) : »How HE 
firmly swears by Holy scripture there!?« / (And so at once the 
counter-question) : »You will also have noticed diverse connections, 
in His Incidents of Travel. — (one would hardly scold a professional 
POE-translator as a »bibliophage« for that; no doubt Youve 
supplemented it with KEITH as well) — .« / —) : »Listen,« (P; (no 
longer entirely »soberly« but at least to the point)) : »read the books= 
themselves along with the reviews? : Nope! I’m not getting paid for 
thàt« / (And W backed him up, (as writers wives do sometimes 
in front of people) : »But We are well-versed in that long review. 
Indeed very well : on the basis of which his rock-hard faith, at least 
in the Book of Books !, can be unimpeachably proved. — Paul ?«; (He 
handed her the volume; and she thumbed. And read. (In a >lofty 
voice: even? — / : »Somewhat more dullcet, Wilma=please : You'll 
scare the rabbits —«) / : Mm — : Two thousand years have now 
afforded their testimony to the infallibility of the Divine Word, and 
the evidence is still accumulating ...: We look upon the literalness 
of the understanding of the Bible predictions as an essential feature in 
prophecy ... Having expressed our belief — here it comes! — : >in 
the literary fulfilment of prophecy in all cases!« — and then phollos 


the, touchinglyzexact excursus on » Mount Seir: : »Holy Land = Holy 


Mountains ... : ? : !«; (and leaned back in such a fashion : !? — (She could indeed lean=back! / 


(like two blue arrows ... : 
(too + EROS? 


(and now only deftly answered ! 
—i?2-:! 


(Apropos May : couldn’t His parable 
of the »coachman« be based on 
ANTHONY NIXON’s »Dignitie of Man, 
1612? : »How is the brain compared? 
: To a Wagoner : the muscles are 
compared to bittes & bridles; the 
sinews to reines; the members, that 
move, to horses; and the rest of the 
body to the chariot« / (Mite acoarse 
be PLATO too ...)) 
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(GOETHE for instance 


(: »I had already learned, to regard 
the words of the inspired pen=man, 
with an interest, I never felt before.« : 
that's the-source 


(ie in EGYPT, ARABIA PETRE, & the 
HOLY-LAND:; (1858, 8th edition; the 
one I used. — Take just the foreword 
to the rst edition. : »The author has 
compiled these pages from brief notes 
& recollections, and has probably 
fallen into errors, in facts & 
impressions, which his occupations 
since his return have prevented his 
inquiring into & correcting« : POE'S 
precise turn of phrase in PYM !; (he 
even quotes it 


(: Thus I will make MOUNT SEÍR 
desolate, and cut off from it him that 
passeth out, and him that returneth.« 
EZEKIEL, XXXV, 7 


(Compared to which, Fr was >not even close; be it »hole be it 
mountains) / (Who was just commencing to speak) : »There’s a 
STEPHENS in CERAM ...?« / : »You really coulda read something (The very same man, my slender 
else, Franzisca : Which of You claims responsibility for what she child; eur 


reads?« / :) »OYou unknowing creature —« (W, heatedly, : »She 
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reads whatever=She=wants!« | —) : »If Somebody suggest a decent 
book,« (Fr, gloomily; »but Nobody wreckomands anything to me : 
Nobody's ever suckchested a thing yet!«. / (P however) : »Nope 
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Wilma. — There’s somethings not rite=there : D'Y'spose it was for 
nóthing that a »reverend« accused him of crypto-atheism to ANNIE 
back then? Is it a »piouse man who can rapturously declare of the 
ruins of the Coliseum : »o spells more sure, than e'er Judaean king / 
taught in the gardens of Gethsémané!<? : Nono. Thats a tétally= 
opaque chapter with HIM. : Or ve Yóu got'nideaDàn?«. / : »Have 
You=two never pursued his fixation with words & localities? That 
»Peters« has to go to »Petra«? And opite "s hidd’n in there too; just as 
peTrarch has to be praised; and >A rabbia PETRA : youve sloly 
caught on to what »peter« means, rite?« / — »Oh Dan! —«; (W; half 
in certain=sympathy, half in uncertain=conjury) : »>Infidelity itself 
has often afforded, unwilling & unwitting, testimony to the truth! « / 
: Which, in ETYMS, simply means : that frequently and willy-nilly, 
infidelity has provided »testimony (for the existence) of holes.« (And 
before She coulD blush for me) : »>revelation:? is an »un-veilings 
through the medium of the pencil as well as the pen: : penis] to the 
2nd power. >The hole trous of revelation, »became intelligible only, 
when viewed from the proper point of observation: : »the darkness of 
the veil shall be up=lifted: : thoroughly imbued with a love of trous. : 
DearWilma; mite I, by way of introduction, point out : how much 
Master POE lifted from our srEPHENS-here for his own dreamings? 
And that it infact splits; into a) his sOME WORDS WITH A MUMMY: : 
worth checking out, my dear —« (this to P); »and, above all, the stuff 
that flowed into pym. — That would be tst=off, the Nile boat & 
STEPHENS’ cabin on it, >for the whole voyage. My outfit consisted of 
3 tin cups, 2 pairs of knives & forks, .. . etc etc ... and a few dozen of 
claret. My bedroom furniture consisted of a mattress & coverlet . . . and 
at the foot was a little swinging-shelf, containing my library, which 
consisted of the modern travelers ...«?« / —) : »So just like GORDON’s 
living-box on the»cRAMPus:« (Fr). / »They pass by camel corpses, >just 
dead; his eyes already picked out : a huge vulture was standing over 
him, with his long talons fastened in the entrails, his beak & his whole 
head stained with blood — I drove the horrid bird away ! « : do You recall 
the bloody-beaked sea-gull on the Death Ship ?«. / — (They appeared to 
recall.) / »In the tent of a patriarch a »lamb is slaughtered: in honor of 
the new arrival : »with a rapidity, almost inconceivably, it was killed & 
dressed; and its smoking entrails, yet curling with life, were broiling on 
the fire. I was the guest of the evening ... he drew one of the daintiest 
pieces, about a yard & a half in length, and, rolling one end between 
the palms to a tapering point, broke off about a foot & handed it to me 

. my indifference was not proof ... and as I saw yard after yard 
disappear down their capacious throats, I was cured of all poetical 
associations, and my appetite together.«« : ? »This then, Franzel=deer, 
the answer to Your previous, indeed one mite almost say »pre-figurative 
inquiry.« / (They »digested: it. / But.) : »Which, it's true, overlappt 
with LEWIS & CLARKE : »He had provided himself with about 9 feet 
of the small guts, one end of which he was chewing on, while with 


his hands he was squeezing the contents out at the other. 
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OCMe:?, to then extent that the 
ETYMS=perhaps ... 


(and that=again from »pee:? (pit plus 
pendulum ? = pen(is + dulos.) / And 
Pym praises the Giant Petrel; and his 
grandfather is named Peterson. 

(P 1. »Holy Book: : the Book of the 
Holes, eh ? / Holey mountains : the 
hole Arse shall rejoice ! (1 4, 499) 


(a man 'd need royal-folio paper at 
this point!) 


Chole: + voyeur: 


(in STEPHENS! 


(fromhere & from IRVING, the 
savages as well; with »wide mouth, 
thick lips, and short irregular & dirty 
teeth«. / About more of which at 
RODMAN‘) 


(And the explosion of the »JANE Guy: was provided, as is well 
known, by rRviNG's »asTORIA«)« / —) : »Yes, I know.« (P) / »But 
listen to this=too : the rocks=there are, according to STEPHENS, »of a 
peculiarity & beauty that I never saw elsewhere : being a dark 
ground, with veins of white blue red purple, and sometimes scarlet & 
light orange, running through it in rainbow streaks; and within the 
chambers: — (chamber pot: : that’s why!) — >the freshness of the 


waving lines .. 


(When out in society, HOGARTH made a habit of inconspicuously 


sketching with his fingers; as a memory-prop.) / But, turning again 


to the Two-Others, P > W) : »You'll have to read the description of 
PETRA, as well as of the great gorge that those approaching it must 
walk : whether in the BRITANNICA or in SCHENKEL, KEITH : and y’ 
dont havta be a crotchety bibliofag for that, Wilma. Your writing- 
fingers shoulD be starting to give off sparks by now Paul, at the 
mere thought of the topick!« / (They were demanding conclusive 
hints?) / : »Youtóo?«. / Yes; Fr too / (than I am undone)) : »PETRA 
is approachable from only 1 point : the only access... an entrance 
the most extraordinary, that nature, in her wildest freaks, has 
ever framed ... I saw a narrow opening in the rocks, exactly 
corresponding with my conception of the object, for which I was 
seeking ... I was beyond all peradventure in the great entrance, I 
was seeking. There could be no two such, and I should have gone to 
the extreme end of the ravine... crying in low gutturals : >El Aráb! 
El Ardb!< ...< — For STEPHENS the natives of that mousselining 
Wadi Moussa, are a »most savage & treacherous race« Wilma. But as 
for the entrance=itself : »For about 2 miles it lies between high & 
precipitous ranges of rocks, from 5oo to 1000 feet in hight, standing 
as if torn asunder by some great convulsion, and barely wide enough 
for 2 horsemen to pass abreast. The summits are wild & broken; in 
some places overhanging the opposite sides, casting the darkness of 
the frightful chasm below. 


STEPHENS — (he, too, constuntly accompanied by a faithful PauL 


night upon the narrow defile ... 


NUOZZO) — and the mere name would have said quite enough to 
POE, who knew-Italian ...«; (Why's that? Well, »pollen=polluzione; 
polla the wellspring, pollice the thumb« and We'll not even mention 
Pok : pollone the sprout. And »nozze« means, if it means anything, 
marriage! : English »nozzle : whether as »schnozzola trunk spout 
sprinkler conduit. — May I continue?) : »As here, so also there a 
bird is slain —«. / : »»a bittern: on Tsalal,« (P said musing) / : »Yes 
indeed; which is why POE quotes ISAIAH 34,5 in this review of his- 
here, »the cormorant & the bittern shall possess it. — As for the 
quarantine, shared with Peters on the high plateau, poe can likewise 
thank srEPHENS for that, who also climbs Mount Hor : ... »when 
we came to a yawning & precipitous chasm, opening its horrid 
jaws almost from the very base of the mountain. We stood on the 
brink of the chasm, and looked at each other in blank amazement; 
and at a long distance ... the grim visages: : of Bedouins that is. 
Again with stout hearts we resumed our ascend; but, as we might 
have reasonably supposed, that which he had passed, was not the 


only chasm in the mountains ... it was rocky & naked, affording not 
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«? —« | (What was She writing now, with that thin silver pen, on her thumb=nail? 


(Othe city of Petra... in the ancient 
Edom: : to sit & pee & Eden! (He 
was a fan of Paradise-synonyms) 


(c. M. DOUGHTY, Wanderings in 
Arabia: 1900 :»Pity Mohammed had 
not seen Petra! «) 


(Wellhéynow; that could also be 
Arnolde de Rocas, 1570 (Pi 11) : 
plus Y’ could add Phil=Helenes 
+ Elizabeth Arnold . . .) 


(ah lookiethére : nów You recall those 
vein=waters, do You ?) 


(he quotes KEITH, too 


DUPUIS, Charles-Frangois, even 
claimed the Pelasgians originated in 
Ethiopia. / LABORDE, Voyage dans 
l'Arabie Pétrée (1833) is said to 
contain impressive, ergo poetically= 
stimulating illustrations) 


(excess ? entrancing? 


(Yes, it existS; and is perhaps the 
most wonderful object in the world 


all pure=pute ErvMs! : »a full stream 
of water was gushing through it, and 
filling up the hole=mouth of the 
pissige« 


(which can below gutter=alls, if not 
in fact toilet=sounds: : and how it 
must' ve reminded Him of >Al Araaf !« 
(In sr they're»Alouins : which for 
POE forms »Malouinas« (Most 
impressive entrance from the east, 
down a dark & narrow gorge, in 
places only 10 or 12 feet wides 

ENC. BRIT. : lined with rocks & 
tombs: : those are poE's »strewn with 
huge tumuli« Chpt. 24) 


(a small spout / »Nozzelogy: ! 


Cit: = Mount Seir & environs. By the 
way, the bittern: is not just a noisy- 
bellied gurgling bird; but also the 


mother water: of lye!) 


47 


48 


a tree or bush to assist us; and all that we had to hold on by, were 
the rough & broken corners of the porous sandstone rocks, which 
crumpled in our hands & under our feet, and more than once put us 
in danger of our lives. Several times, after desperate exertions, we sat 
down, perfectly discouraged at seeing another & another chasm 
before us ... several times I mounted on Pauls shoulders, and with 
his helping reached the top of a prepitous & overhanging rock, 
where, lying down with my face over the brink, I took up the pistols, 
swords etc., and then helped him up in turn; sometimes again he was 
the climber & my shoulders the steppingstone.. ‘The Dead Seas was 
visible — : what wonder then that memories of Sodom & Gomorrah: 
arise? And 1 more Ezekiel=quotelet : >I will fill his mountains with 
slain men : in thy hills & in thy valleys, and in all thy rivers shall 


they fall. : 


themes. A pistol=shot summons some alien & predatory Bedouins; 


»Buried alive, as we all kno, was 1 of his several favorite 


and »we were in humour, for almost calling on the rocks to fall 
upon & cover us: : more falling rocks! And here they come, too, 
bounding toward us, I had time to remark, that was not a gun 
or pistol among them; but each had >in his hand a large club. — 
I believe, if I add that srEPHENS also has an afterword à la PYM, 
likewise given the title of »NoTE:; consisting of an announcement of 
the »Egyptian Society; and ending with an impressive hieroglyphic= 


drawing : then You know quite enough. For now at least.« / (One 


W’s mouth, that shed long since had enough. 
»Oh —«, She replied, and rocked her head. / 


aren’t=You Franzel ?« / : 


(odid=didd=diddle: DI DDLING 


(always those of Edom in general, and 
Mount Seir in particular 


(not just PREMATURE BURIAL! All the 
apparently dead belong here as well : 
Madeleine, Usher, Berenice, Lady 
Ruina, MUMMY etc. 


(in His Rev. of STEPHENS’s »Central America: He (= POE) speaks only of his 
'Petra«! And quotes transcribed Hebrew — :»Lenetsach netachim ein over bab«! 
and >Wenathati eth=har Seir . . . !« — :»bringing his reputation for erudition 
thereby perilously near charlatanery, as even HARRISON, the editor of the 
"VIRGINIA:, laments ...) 


could tell from the creases around 


: »You're bored too, 


1 head of plowjockey grunted past; stiff, with feet like skis grown fast to 
him; (: What’ve I done wrong in life, that I may be greeted by=Sùtch !; 
as for that ^head« the Eugenics Handbook from Hitler-Days def'nudy 
woulda come up with »woodcur=like: — to me it lookt like one of his 


filthier appendages for toting loads.) / (Up to now P had been dubiously 


inspecting himself; and now cleared his throat : »Without waiving any 
»— the borrowings 


...« Ji) oDsk 


nothing against QUINN, Paul. At the most, that the singularity of his 


claims to my right of autopsy —« he commenst : 


appear to overlap pretty damnd=far. Altho QUINN 


view of POE consists in the fact that he doesn’t understand him. — Which 
doesn’t prevent him from having »served: his author.« / : » No more than 
that, Din? : No more ?« (W; urgently) / (Well alright then) : »For all I 
care, »justly served« but that’s enuff : Pm not yet só-far gone that I'm 


ready to adore a diligent collector of data! «. (What was his in'trest in 


'Edom:«?) : »Well via »Eden« Wilma : >a distant Aidenn«« (to distend« & »a little Pairadise9) / (Franzi’s hand 


to be sure, back then people said 


POE has it too!) 


had betaken itself seiriously under Frenzy's skirtlet; / (aussi tendre 
que Zaire, VOLTAIRE). But) : »Ohplease Paul! Make a note : the 
genuine poet must understand two things; to be able to lie=bravely; 
& to excerpt material! (And use both then to shape a new=hole.) — 
That is to say : / am indeed just a poor quiet=man in the land; but 
that's how I sée it. — You wanted to say, Wilma? (More precisely, 
probly, »object:?) —«. / (She first nodded grimly for a while) : »If 


Y? werent so damnDznice as well, Dan! But : yes; thát thought 


»>Edomite: for SSodomite: ! 


likewise occurred to me while I was reading : Why is The Man so 
enthusiastic about a — (really totally bankrupt; and practically- 


unkno'n !) — Mount sein?! : — That shall be the test, Dan : of just 


51 


how far Im prepared to go with You.« / (Very flattering acoarse. (But if I were to have the choice, I 


would after all perhaps — perhaps! — prefer Your Francisca ...)) 
»What oservile=letters« are : the ones slippt into verba for the purpus 
of euphonious flexion ...« (except for Paul only Niemann knew; as 


was to be presumed : \We=Men,, the slaves of the methodicullion) : 


»But that’s downrite=good Wilma, the fact that You've noticed His 


fondness for the — (begpardon; but it 4s one) — etym seir. What you 


lack in this p'tickular case is : that You never serveD in the artill’ry 


... (2) —« / : »Y can cut the stupid jokes buster!«; (She hisSt). / (But B. humbly - (tsk the poor 


El Ixier)) : »Begpardon-Wilmi - : 


guy! : just because He was con of the fact that he smelled sweetly of 


EDGAR POE spent a coupla years 


in the artill’ry. And 5-6 years or so in the milliteary? : they cant pass without leaving their traces 


on any man. — : If maybe Y’ coulD bring yourself nòt to interrupt 
Dan? —« / :) »I’m constuntly aware of it with Yéu(=two)! —«; (She 
cunfirmeD. (Who d had her daily swim=&=sunbath during the war) / 
(while He 'd had to give up smoking; in order to send her his ration 
coupons from the field! — Better intervene) : »Év'ry segment of life, 
Wilma; ev'ry job as well, imprints its mode of speech on the person 
involved : the plumber »pipes off; the bishop »goes to glory: : the 


sweeper »bites the dust — surely You will admit that 4/so-c- 


especially the art of cannonry will supply many an arresting technical 
term«« / : »Bound to be real solid stuff then;« (W, Yaiüng) / (You 
prophutic Angel-You !) : / : »But first list a coupla more»searcexamples. 
Actually I can't think — of a-one — ?« / — :) »Se leafs sey were wisserd : 
and sere « (Fr, (and smoothed her skirt down past it : You, la lume!) 
(With a ticking forefinger P demanded silentium) : »'nd we had 
VOLTAIRE'S Zaire already. / »sILENCE« is set »by the borders of the river 
Zaire«. | He occasionally uses the word »seer«: HELEN 11 was the»seeress of 
Concord. - : ?*« (and lookt at me again : ?) / : » »LIGEIAc is a what? —« 
| :»Ayées!:a Siren, llbedamnD ! « (P; and at once there came to him 
what had to come to any man) : » What song the Syrens sung; motto 
to the »RUE Morgue..«. / : »Fine, Paul. In the aforementioned poem to 
HELEN WHITMAN, it is also said of her »celestial spheres: : »how silently 
serene«.« / — :) »»How daring an ambushon ! « came the sly & serious 
voice at my side) : »»yet how deep! How fathomless a capacity for 
love! : (And 'twas a downrite pleasier, those two PW=faces / 
(Opposite=Us : why do You=two allow Her to learn such things by 
heart!) / »Oh Isis & Oszris! / The planet »Ceres appears just as does 
»Sirius«...« / (Here W interrupted me, the Grand Vizieress; and long 
since gro'n nervous at the preciously=apt quotes from her Missy 
Daughter) : »... and then, indeed, this endless sTEPHENS=review 
here! — : so what mite be the point of it all? —«. / : »Countered with a 
question Wilma. In his, (granted : fully irrational), excursus on»Mount 
Seir? : what is He investigating really ? ! « / : »He wants to prove that the 
Biblical prop hecy is correct, : that No One shall pass in & out of the 
place — at most just en passant & for a quick peek : but travel in the 
Holy Land is no problem at all.« (An enviably clear-formulation, W. / 
Whatd'vóu want?) : »Hmyes —« P said, »the whole twiddletwaddle is 
so unclear to me — for a man who deciphered »coded messages; and 
presented his own astronomical theories — l've sometimes wondered : 


if it was even written by him ?!« / (Fr?) —: »I think it’s stupid.«; (she, 


(to go-far« with Fr... 


(:»Give thought its freedom, 
Mounseir!«... 


(: They don’t know how they smell 
either! (: We of ARID? : then They of 
A=RUT! 


(the gambler »cashes in: — : the miner 
strikes bedrock« — : buying the farm: 
is a realty specialty too... 


(the seir=ious negotiations; (or 
bra-ssierious ... ?)) 


Operas Zaïre: : Winter 1810; Bellini 
1829; Mercadante 1831 

yes; for PLINY the young Nile was 
even called >Siris« 


(only too true, »sear + cunn« 
(Apparently never having been 
capable of thiS; made up for=it 

with a talent for clairvoyance : both 

I reason more to adore her à la maitre 


(so fairy-fairy much the siren again, 
too! 


(osiRIs : ditto »without« 


the bitch=star is what BYRON calls it, 
round & bluntly 


(where you find seiraglios ! 


(Not to worry : HÉ pulled off quite 
a few other things! 
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sulky.) / (So youll find it a bit less stupid) : »Another word for 


travel?« : » Voyagec« / : »What sorda land is it?« / : »»Holy.« / 


: »By now You've come to suspect what a vhole is. And also a 


Voy(ag)eurc : a »seer is just another kinda »voyeur — ?«; (for here 


was yet another pluck at my pants leg, inquiring, quite=clearly, in pluck language : ‘What's that ?«.) 


/ (I consoled, in the thigh=pressure slang : You'll finD out before the 
day’S over; and presumably in abundance. (Hollo mountains have 


been of intrest to All, be it prop=pry=at=ass or masstur=miner.) : 


»Since here is where MB was in fundamental=error, Wilma : he was 
positively a kind of man! And the »meaning: of his, otherwise 
incomprehensible, book review is this : the prophets, ’tis true, 
forbade any here & there in Eden & Seir, (both quite »damnable:); 
but one may go rite ahead and be a voyeur in the Hole=Land. »sriR« 
is in fact (and the artill’ristic proof is ridiculously easy) the »touch- 
hole of the cunnon! : which fires upon touch«« (; The opening thru 


which flame enters the bore, and ignites the »charge« : according to 


BROCKHAUS 1830, if you please. — With the popular=cunsequence that in P1 You find : »sere-sear 


it is, by the way, both: 

a) touch hole 

b) the cock-latch on hand guns 

we shall be giving due honor to these 
ambiwitty symbols of his 


equals —« —) : »Hmyes; what shall We say For=THAaT from here on? 
I'm mainly concerned about our human=maiden here; that she will, 
both wisely & uninhibitedly, make her vintended: happy as possible; 
(& her=self too, of course!) — In this regard, (the fault of our times & 
training), We are lost in any case.« (Also the fault of our parents 


yesyes. / There they sat again, y’see, their visers fully=closed. And 


still didn't appreciate — (or at least They hadn't osensed it as yet!) — 


to what extent Peters had had to go to Petra & Mount Seir : simply 


because of a few semisubjective-PoEtic Etym-groupings! / Yes, let Us first clear that up) : »Well; 


((»Cun't we go on 21« ot S« my 
highest=plesier ! «)) 


've You decided for some p'tickular gesture ? With some sorda snappa 
the fingers; or some hotte& «trotty tongue cluck ?« / . — . / : »Ohnopaul 
: fonic-phorms like »cunnus & vulva: likewise have something 
audoubbly-pipelike about them. I am not unacqueanted with the fact 
that even the Romans are said to 've made use of Latin terms for 
»bosom« and »buttox« — (: »Laugh not, ladies; it is so!9) —«; (this to / 
Fr; Whose, fully=appropriapt, waxlike=mien began, just Ice, to sho 
strain — ..?) / (don't worry; I'll not ask=You : what Yours=girlfriends 
are wonton to call it 'mongSt themselves)) : »Ohhwilma : do not 
We-too think of it, from the cradle to the bier?« (Youdónt? : I 
seertainly do /) : »Well then, in gurs name, let'S speak of >the part 
intended for Love. — I only wish we coulda come up with something 
shorter; We shall, y'see, make all too ample use of it.« / »Do Y' have 


a lot more »slices of this sort, Dan?«; (W honeysweet.) / (Some 


thinner ones yes; then) : »The notion of the Tslal=fable as a closed 
unity is an illusion, Wilma. And it is more than high time for a 
separation of dream & sources; — although that's almost impossible 
for a foreigner, and one must be prepared for the most asinine 
censure from some Anglo-Saxon or other. Nonetheless, there has 
so far been sucha=great lack of requisite refinement in textual 


observation : from CRAIG & ALTERTON on down to — (do forgive me, 


Paul) — QUINN, there's just 1 gnatcatcher yawning at another, à la >it simply cannot be deciphered 


...? : have You=two at least ever read COOPERs »Monikins?«. / 
» Set a thief to catch a thiefc«, W. muttered. / P, already the more 


worried) : »I kno little — allzóo-little — by cooper : ’fterall he was a 
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(Don’t be so plucky, girl! Plucking 
guitarse!) 


(by Zeller: : wonder if that’s why the 
folksbook »Herzog Ernst: intrested 
me? 


(w 11 & Ms provide proof for the 
(ultimately self-evident) etymaric 
equations of »seres-sear-seir-Sirezetc 
zero, cereals 


(normal-pertient meanings for the 

complex : 

I.) dry, gaunt, withered : Autumn: 

2.) scorched=blighted, burned-up= 
emotionless, scarred, branded, 
stigmatized 

3.) easily excited, ticklish, friskily= 
loose : wanton.) 


(aussi tendre que Zaire: ; a tender 
sear / And »mount: : to asscend, to 
take a position upon 


(I parried with a quick plea never to 
speak that word either now or later. 
There was a knock, and when I had 
cried a loud Fut? d)... 

1) Arabic :;Enter!« (KARL MAY, 
And Peace on Earth; p. 95)) 


((when they were jungs(t)eres 


e.g. on 7 June 36, from Richmond; 
where he was editor of the sLM 


: Hey! GORSTCHWZYB!? 


Even back in the Eppa (that is 
»>Grandmother), the south=side of 
the world was ruled by surTUR the 
Black / Ham 


PI: 

nutty = amourous = horny 

nut(s) = glans penis + youman 
testicles : balls=nuts 

bum = posteriors; ars vivat 

poo(p) = to break wind; deficait : coit. / 
Also »stern of a ship(man) 


pooh=pooh = rifle 


even plus »cess-pool«? ; how about 


that!) 


In Jan. of 37) 


contemporary: Wilma : POE askt him several times for contributions 
to his magazines. And don’t forget the several reviews, either : of the 
Swiss travels; of Wyandotté; and so forth. Nono : ’t’s one of Our 
gaping voids.« / : »My most tail=felt approval, Paul ...« / : »My are 
You nassty, Dän! —«; (W, shaken. / (And the plowboy was just 
passing by a second time now; »caudam jactans, the tail-waver; 
(MONIKINS i, 175)) / : »'d hoped Wilma, that you would regard me 
as an apparatus yielding PoE-notations to both= Your benefit : I am 
performing, (and, as I perceive, with no thanks) reconnaissance- 
work; lm elucidating, now euhemeristically, now b'neath the 
threshold; I am quoting from a rare book, with which, by Your own 
admission, You are un=familiar ...« / —) »'xcuse me Dann —«; (W 
was pleading now) : »I meant >is that ever nasty; (not »Yóu9. — But 
how=come : didn’t You y'self once write ...« (dissimulating, she 
flappt her fat little hand at my stony gaze) : »begpardon »remark: : 
how coorER was so chaste?« : »Ahwilma : »chastity is always 
pseudo-chastity«; Y'can inscribe that in every (literary) virgin's 
albumm - (indeed, Hers most=espécially) —« / (for Fr, presumably 
in a fit of moral distraction, felt obliged to send an unseemly 
bohémian nod our way) / : »Not Yóurs yet, Fránzy. We, who have 
painfully sinned our=way up to virtue, to the point of sheer 
S=ceticism ...?« / : / »Please : back to cooper, Dan. Y’ can see for 
Y’self where Your, granteD gen’rously=intended, policy of equal= 
rites leads with that urchin=there — : please.« (W. / And her P, having 
removed the stub of his pencil from his ear — regarded the greasy 
yello=crumbly results, (unmistakable even tho unseen) — and then 
said, very-quickly outta deep cuncentration) : »LEATHERSTOCKING 
dies more’rless as a virgin, doesnt he?!«. / (And W played the 
squirely secund) : »I do recall, however, having read — by Someone 
who knew what was what — that he, cooper, is said to have had 
an ideal-marriage? With lotsa=wellbred children. : ?«; (shooting 1 
fatted super=ego=glans at Her=own (illbred?) product : ! And then 
1, of mutch the same caliber, My=way : !?). / —) : »Wellnéw=Paul : 
how far along, would Y'say, does a man havta be to baptize his cock 
o' the walk »NATTY BUMPOE:?«. / (Since They were gaping in=sutch 
awefull bewilderment : ?? :) / : »Just whdt=do a) »nuttys b) »bum« 
c) »poo(p) mean?« (Buttacoarse in Etymian; what else?) | (The 
Old=Masters, hámmd-háwd-hümmd.) / Where=ass it was só-easy : 
just a cuppla little submircht cunsonants. A harmless blackmargut in 
furbidden meanings. A Smidtchen of resolewtion to cunquer all south 
PoEles) : »»Fhere must have been 50,000 tails at the-least«« / —) : 
»Dammit You=are! ...« / (let it=be, Wilma; I can provide the 
crazy all on my=own. But at the mention of the SSouth=pole ev'ry 
man, at least, senses a »rod=downunder:!) : »In any case, these 
»MONIKINS: appeared in July 35; ergo a considerable while before 
our »PYM«here! And altho both can be traced back to SEABORN; or 
to the»memoirs: of that semi=suspicious REYNOLDS ...« / —) : "Which, 
after all, was PoE's »Last Word:!«; (W, chastising.) — : »Well Wilma 
: oLast Words? — I always say, the Man=Who sets aside a half 
dozen; in order, if at all possible, to deathrattle them in public, 


as if for taping : would be a major=uhm — buffoon; rite?«. 
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(and/or-ish, Both contemporaries of 
each other! C. also wrote some 
pertinent matter; reviews of»arctic 
explorations: .. .) 


6 Monikins: i, 92 / Yes : »reading- 
COOPER: was surely far more useful 
for POE than You yet imagine. 
(Monikin = Manneken (piss? !))) 


(The Grand-Satire : translated into 
German only-ice, by MEURER in 1835 
— and how=wretchedly! : You are not 
worthy that I am !) 


(from »mulaer 


(Yesyés I kno, I kno; I have COOPER 
to thank!) 


(roEcock; yet another travel-logger : 
»buttox plus rooster; (his cock is up: 
SHAKESPEAR 


(in summary : »arrse with thick nuts: : 
sorrel. / Pluss »boots up the ass. / And 
as for C.'s beloved »Onandagas? : ! 


MONIKINS two-eight : in the Age of 
Werther they called »men: »chapeaux« ! 


(MELVILLE’s Mardi: : yet another 
South-Sea= Utopia 
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discovery! a voyage !) 


no doubt about it a Po=source !) 


Yesbut Wilmi : Those who would 
risk the dangers of etym land, will 
die there! E. g. ? : IMMERMANN, 
»Morning Reflections on the Dog’s 
Tail. The poor man »sighs of a morn, 
»in his silent room : Why, o Mommy 
Nature, did you provide us the desire 
to wag, but no tail for doing so?«. 

It is an»Autopsy Report; and each 
reader »sighs along : Yes, this man 
has given word to a secret, onerous 
malaise! ... the human misery which 
has its origin in our taillessness.« He 
champions the hypothesis >that our 
first parents in paradise were as well- 
tailed as any honest dog, and were it 
not for that baleful bite of the apple 
... twas the cherub with the flaming 
sword who amputated the paradisal 
member ... at the resurrection : may 
God grant unto each his tail! What 
all can a well-tailed person manage ? : 
Our hirsute convenience lends us 
equilibrium ... the balancing rod 
with which we are born oscillates 
evenly in the air«; the drunken man 
»is held by his tail, and escorted 
safely to his bed ... we bear it politely 
when out on the street . . . the police 
brand this same rod with the seal that 
proves us to be beyond all suspicion 
... we are long-tailed monkeys. A 
person's emotions cannot always be 
the same every day; which is why we 
normally wag it only in 4 time, 

and at most >in % time on birthdays. 


(And Whoever so melodramatically overvalues the dying man’s 
coincidental rattling=off is not much less of one. — In any case) : »At 
the CooPERs, it mustve been, as is not=infrequent : a cultivated, 
strictly=moreall, elegantly=pious quotidiana — but as his eldest 
daughter came into sturdy blossom, it was evident shed also »turned 
out just as nicely: : and now he had two of=’em! So now, to be on 
the safe side, he declared her his fav'rut : Blessed the Man of Self- 
Restraynt.« — ? — : Ohwilma, he wasn’t a eunuch afterall! He musr 
've felt a periodick itch in his fingers to discover — and I mean trouly 
dis=cover! — his little Susie ever and again. — Can I put it more 
aseptickly, Wilma? : Franzel?« / (She just gave an unbiased shift to 
I of her slender shoulders.) / (So off to) : »»LEAPHIGH & LEAPLOW: : 
those ysee are the names of COOPERS utopian ar(s)chipelagoaties, 
likewise located at the sowthpool, in a downrite »damp climate. 
Populayted by said »Monikins : monkeys, as gifted with reason as 
they are long-tailed — and for cooper then, finally one-poor 
opportunity for constantly cracking >tail=jokes!« / — : » -king! —«; 
(P delitedly=suprised.) / Fr took hold of her spinel finger; (and was 
so patently considering the truth position, / that I pled her with 
by jestures of eye & thumbpoint — (incunspicuously one would 
hope?) — (: not to keep straining it Friendsel!) / . (She, however, 
rocked her dubious little head). / W, with Susannian austerity, 
commanded : »No dillytailying, Dan! Are the similarities really 
that great ?« / : »In both books the topic of cannibaalism is overtaxt. 
In both books the same hypernaughtic rock-inscriptions make 
an appearance : »As we approached the (monument) already named, 
I observed that it had the image of 1 monikin, carved also in 
stone, with his tail extended in a right line, pointing, as Mr. Poke 
assured me, : south.« — Speciallyzyour incredulity, Wilma, forces 
me to hold up to Your viscowntessy nose one small fistyfull- 
bouquet of tail=meatafurs, selected from a thousand : >I felt a 
great desire to see His tail.« / »Time, which can use up even a 
tail« / (The archbishop unites a couple in wed-lock), »by encircling 
them with his tail.« / »All 12 wore tail-cases made of skins.« / (ii, 87 
one finds the proud declaration) : »My tail was at least 3 inches 
longer than that of the representative of Leap=up (sic!), the 
minister most favored by nature in this important particular. / 
Our death penalty of »decapitation« corresponds, down=there, to 
decaudation. With fine gradations : »cutting 2 inches off the tail: : 
»bobbing the tail to 6 inches: : »back then he was all tail, now all stump«. 
/ (in excited conversation) : »he seized me by the root of the tail, 
for the want of a button-hole. / The Monikins have >the seat of 
reason in their tails, and care for this member (accordingly) : »by 
putting their cauda in pepper to protect it against moths and such. 
/ (ii, 134 there are) the horizontals: and the »perpendiculars, (as 
political parties). / ii, 72 ff the accolade is given with the tail! —« (? 
What mite that be? —: You'll render it prematurely=capotte, Franziska; 
it wouldve been candidly revealed to You in dny=case) : »»the 
dubbing for knighthood is done by the tail«.« (Yes; let us desist atonce, 
W! Yet do permit me — (and less for my sake than for that of Your 


Panrorism) — to press this not=unimportant seal upon the hole 
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(Susan-Augusta de Lancey 


(and not just there. / FLIESSian 
periodicities; (there must be 
something to it! 


GLeap-high, season of promise, day 
of performance, so begins an official 
decree there. / Whereas a passage in 
the marriage register reads : »-Book of 
fitness, Marriage Department, leap 
high, season of nuts, day of brightness 
(ie»bride) 


(Just like Capt'n roKz; (and what 
might »poke and »poker: be ?, I can 
only say) : »P 1! —« 


(And it’s xtailying: all the same 


(fiery Poles & Polettes are the concern 
of EVERYMAN, my dear. (And no less 
of EVERYWOMAN 


(8 by=W=half=W 


(Fr’s nostrils renifleurted 


(Why was W nodding so-bitterly? 


(C. had been »Consul at Lyon: 


(C himself was 5246, by the by 


('tis said to occur 


(to be rendered as »Standers: & 
»Danglers: p'raps? A 3rd party is 
gradually establishing itself, that of 
the *Tangents:, or»toucher:!) 


(the »certificate of maturity: 


Musicians can »attach their music to 
their cauda and play by tail ... Shall I 
tell all? ... a tail dandy knows at once 
what the lady lacks ... and with that 
he has conquered her. In this same 
regard I have often been amazed at the 
muscularity posited in this precious 
member. Rivals wag ever more 
jauntily, up to »256. It is indescribable 
what an impression that pride of our 
sex has upon the ladies:; unfortunately, 
othe incredibly rapid movement & the 
back=&=forth against trees & 
shrubbery, had removed the pelt from 
our heros weapon, and there was 
nothing left but the naked root of it - 
and with this he gave several more tries; 
but it would not work : he always 
whipped it till it was bloody. He is 
then pitied by his tail fellows: . . .) 


(»might have been taken for the 
intentional, although rude, 
representation of human figure 
standing erect, with outstretched 
arm« PYM) 


(and the otickle: in tickle-lily could 
of course also suggest a temptation to 
masturbate 


I ordered the Sun to paint their 
portraits : ! And the Sun did. 
(1002nd Tail) 


highly keyed=up & steaming S=hypothesis) : »Two=seventy reveals 
to us the name of cooPERnS quean : »Raisono did a good thing, said 
the King’s deputy, really a very=good thing, in bringing us these 
specimens of the human family. I wonder if the queen knew it — 
(kings never grasp the truth correctly!) : Pray did you know, my 
AUGUSTA, that men had tails?!« — In short; it would be hard to 
roll around in filth more adeptly : and just imdgine how his ladies 
must ve enjoyed his the drollhairy of his invention : Oh=pappahow= 
sweeet!« —«. 

: »Appears Youre in a missanthropic mood toDay, Dan —«; (W, 
observing; and began to beget up. P at once took a genitalman hold, 
under her plump arms; while remarking) : »Well at least the »Lady 
in White: is surely missing at the end of cooper — for which we have 
PETRICONIS dictum : if anything more can be said of it, or if it can be 
more precisely determined, : is the question: : whoopseedóo! —«; 
(for W staggerd (& her bosom at once began to sway as if it wanted 
to go its own way : the stuff they make Prassieres out of these days? 
that sorda thing oughta be forbidden! —) / (Frs hand beside me 
snappt so loudly that I nonetheless tore my gaze-away. / And a 
woolgathering P placed the ALLEN in her fingers) /(:..,...,..:!-: 
Page 8 seventy three? / (Happily the Other=Two were so busy 
with getting up & brushing off — midst businesslike whispers, 
patting away at prow & poop, & other fabulld bodyparts, & still 
at=it —) / that I, too, could give that scannting finger a hasty= 
caress) : ? : Yes, sure; well get to it. With a braking voice : »X'llent- 
Franzel.«) Aloud) : »Hey Y’ could trim those claws o' Yours again 
some time. Or should 7 do it at home : sorta »hand & fut in 20 
secunts?!« / (She gave a seiremonious shrug. And rising, handed 
the book back to her father; (so that We=Two stood up at about 
the same time. (Ie All=four.) Tuggd Our-selves to rites) : »No, 
friends! For what Zahlall may w//tizmately mean? : You're not yet 
ripe enuff ...« (already I saw 6, protesting outraged pleading 
hands, before (& under) my chin; (an invisible spinel on 1 of 'em) - : 
»... cant You ever let a lon(an)ely aging man finish what he’s 
saying? — : not=ripe, : ere this afier=noon. For it is a mystery.« / 
»I more reason to speak,« (said P full of hope; / (meaning to 
let Him pass thru first) / : ... (alone=yonder, he at once steppt 
behind a mixt shrubbage of alder & birch; and, in some 
embareassment, powderd his nose-pff!) / Very softly to Fr : 
»Couldn't Yóu teach Him how to do it-rite, sometime? : Secretly, 
for his birthday, give him a very=flat mirrored powderbox, with 
tassles. And make sure it’s brown powder : You'd spare Yourselves 
many a domestic hurricane : ?«. (Good idea, eh?)). / Then the Lady 
of White Elbows, with ex-ub'ant belly, the torso a busting, (& a 
rearend cleft so deep it surely would've cost Anyman 1 halfpens; 
as well) / »Ahwilma : by the morro Pll no-longer-be-there for 
you again.« / (Wait!) : »All=three stand there just like that —« — 
(%o. F-stop eight. For a frame on the rite — ? — that hunting ladder 
maybe. (And in the picture the moiré of the sky would ... : ! —)) : 
»Thanks.«) — ? —) : »Ah=gwan Wilma : not even a quarter hour! 10 at 
the=most. (And Well saunter all at=ease : I'll serve as Hodeget on 
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(what a metaphor! But the 
»Monikins: contains, along with 
the con ly=sharp political satire, 
a strongly allegorical element / 
+ kvinne, naught but r r, and 
abdominable enough 


(there=voila! 


(& how they must’ve crimpled the 
body parts intended for love ! : 
Should absolutely be newly translated 
& commentated !) 


(Voyage de 24 Heures; KERATRY 


(= path=finder; recunnoiterer) 


the spot.)«; (comicul situation : Us=hither; and Them so=totally 
thither) : »Afterward, (as the last one), Yóu'll help Mé, Franziska, 
okay? But take holD cárefully : uptop with 2 fingers; and blo, place 
a shoetip twixt the barbs : just dén’t=scratch Yourself !« / (She obeyD, 
at my side. Semi-darkly) : »SÓó worried? — Onaccounta just I= 
single poor Franzl ...«; (also semi=cuckette. Whereas, evidently, a 
rite=joyous tumult had risen up within Her soul. Steppt sloly & 
hi=percently closer : — . GatherD up her skirtlet of tiretaine : ? — . Bent 
a mocking knee : - : ...? —) / (While I, with strrongest hand — (Yad 
Chazaka, the »Strong Hand; (= MOSES BEN MAIMON)) — mai-de the 
barbwirations separ=ate : — 

JOOXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXK HAH AAA AKER KXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXX 


00000000 o04 
XAX XAXXX AXAXXXXXXXXX KKK XK KKK MK KK MIAN KKK KKK KKK AK HAH 


/ —: She glided, in suppleD slo’motion, underzit : ... / (I, prumptly, 
(responsibully, with My (sole) rite hand (p)resting on Her back : - , 
—(:?-:!!—: the wide=elastic connecting strip of Her bitteva=halter 
in my palm? !) — decided I'd better call in a non=chalant stage(D) voice 
on=across) : »Mm — You wanteD r kno just now, Wilma, : the name 
of His Woman in White:? —«; (P was already outta site; (the upper 
torso, strangely enuff!)) — / (? the counter=betWitching ‘neath My 
fingers flexsupply >inquiring: : ? —) / (let’S hope I was holding Her 


moorrless steady; (itd been a long time since Td not=yielded to 


sutcha temptation to caress !). I cleared My threut) : »- : NEITH. —« / 
(—? —) :»- Neid? —«; (Her Stout Machesty echéed=yonder : ? —) 
/ : »might?« —«; (mimickt the voice, slipping out from under My 


hand : ? —« / And in the sky a veil of tulle. All itd take was for the 
woods to turn muslin; (? — : nope; not even those in the distance). — 
And now all=alone on the hither side) : »You're getting trimmer 
& trixier! —«; (= You yon=der!) / (She now began, with a deft hand, 
to tug the wires apart — : —) / (Dont watch=now Frinzi! — (I've 


xx been »stiff My hole life long; (& now, in 


XXXXX: 
XXXXX XXXXX 


"— addition, old + kneeknocky as well)) : »while 
I’m at it write 1o=times :»Idle moments are the 
Devil's took —«; (& a kinda=tug at a (non=existent) pleat: ‘ — ") / : 
»' vent gót nything to write with : Nobody gives Franzl nothin’! —«; 
(visably=sulking. With an addeD=husk) : » - ’Xcept=you !. —«; (to the 
point) : »- uhm — Idle moments are the Devil's tool. 
mm — I DOLL moments forge a Devilish tool 
? — a dollys mamments forge manny a vile tool 
! — a dallying mammry 


: — diddling mammries urge Dan’S ... 
-i:?-«/ 


(Desist, thou Illbred made. (: Theres no-point in=that, hear!). — 
(But, in standing=erect, I perceived / a remarkably=brite whirring 
voice above-Me! She said — (and/or I thought that I mite’ve 
heard=her=say!) ... / (: about=that=then — (about this=voice!) — 
theres more to be said yet). — I leD my 2 ladies 'cross the mistle= 
horny meado : — . (And the >FLrEsscy flo there. Marsh=marrygold= 


BLOOM-I. - ? — (while I escourteD W hither=&=yon. Fr hippitieD, 


G GENICKULATA: (an extremely 
associatively lewd turna phrase 


(and »More Nebochim: fit as well : 
doctor perplexorum:; the »teacher of 
the cunfounded. . .. 


((where in a parc=auxscerfs, I'd at 

be(a)st be just a sweeper of folitch 

... (d make, by the by, a very=fine 

painting ... : all in ELDER style 

rust brown & privethEdge...: 

»Distracting oneself is the finest 

ficktory !« : mutter 10=times=quick : 
^o _(??: and even by the 3rd it was 

a»dive-fursionc?! ... 


((& not even a fullflitcht-half-groan 
Phallse=staff b'lo!? .. .)) 


((? — : D'Y'AII take it for a seeman's 
yarn ? — (Meaning this etym was not 
yet upopornetune .. )) 


((¥%an, that gut-like Devil; 
(COOPER)) 


(While I, fretting, (almost on all 
farce! :... duckt my way under n 
thru: 2-2 °- 

: Juan 


: Too2whóó ! ? 
: try 
: fur — 


: pipe : sstop!! — 


(((: »TRY=HIM!,, .« —: »Help' 


ee...« —))) 


in a Zig-Zag, crossaditch : ^ ! ' —). I, mollifying, to W) : »On a superficial level sconzsBv's »Ice 


Statues: are relevant=here : >... 
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1 mass resembled a colossal human 


(a drawing of=it, in ZIMMERMANN' 
Globe ii, 251 ff...) : > — under it 

sev rall splendidd pictures of culassal 
pole=arse Bares, (of which 1, corre- 
sponDANt to a monument for 
POstiority, was even on a magnifiscent 


figure in the position of the THESEUS (of the ELGIN=collection); 
and the profile of the head was very=striking; the eye, the forehead, 
the mouth, (surrounded by mustaches), were distinctly marked; the 


other bodily members, in their bold challenging position, fully= 


(occurs in PYM; yes.)) Podestal some 30 foot=hi . . .<)) corresponding to the head ...« —«; (You'll (please!) follo after=rite ? —. 
(: I've first gotta see Paul about=uhm: ....) — 
* * 


»MISS IN HER TEENS; (fav'rut role of 
the mother)) 


»and with fair fearful humblesse 
towards him she came«; SPENSER 


(These dámned new undershorts, 
with their 3=fold=moral fly=trap : 
a man can search him-self to= 


death !« ...)) 


P'raps with some ;Fairy-Queen:) : 


: Our »banner wafts before Us!. (W at once cunfürmd this with a 
screeching »Hachóó ! ) / (Even tho perfect degrees Celsii prevailed by 
now.) / Trillyons of dicky=birdations. Rite=o’=the=path an ancient= 
lovely juniper=nesting; (out of which 1 para=pheasant came hurdling 
: Càrámba !; (only to checkback in a quand'ry after so-yards) :) : ?) : 
»So whatsup, Freulein=Bunnyheart ? —«; (crossroad=compliment / for 
a winc(som)ing daiseyed=maid. Who than screwd up her courage 
posthaste; and fixt said fezzunt per binox : ? : ! — (Also made ampull 
use of the opportunity to lean a-gainst-me, from the obliging 
shoulder to the tenderilly=fle(i)shy Popó — (nono »counter-pressure 
no way) — doubletongued »f(es)antástic —«; and making soft moan, 
tried to bewriggle herself to a greater decision : ? / So swiftly flee 
Paul=wards; (Who had also just=finisht passing His royal waters, / 
(meaning »fartis aqua for the Others?); / fulla thot, weighing a 
bigsoft pale lilac achehorn in his hand...) : »Damn do Yóu ever have 
a fumet!«) — / : »Whereas You're 'customed to letting the sheerest 
NES«, (he casually ripoested, twisting his tail poewise. And the hi- 
tension pylon gazed down upón us in stiff=dreamscoping. — Us 
bebótcht & immoral? : »At Our age a person simply gets all too het=up 
at it, Wilma. Quick, find something for a fitting diversion? 


»There is another whole breccia= 


: If I've been led 
by=just 1 cod 

(and be it by one 

of the lesser of=such) — 
upon my lifelong journey : 
then let Him hearken 
to my prayers! 
(Pedestrian prayers 
spoken silently, 
unassuming and 

pious in nature) : 


For to steeds & a chariot, 
forces ponding 

to my-will, 

rattling thru the great masses, 
(raising up 

dust & tumult 

right and left) 


I've not been called. 


Rather : with just my own 
resolute feet 

down a well-trod path 

and toward a goal — 

thus to wander; —... (2) ...: 
or if, when curious 

and courage filled, 

I'm lured aside 

or need has forced me 
paths to prepare; 

then I'll prop myself firmly 
on my best bed 

the well-chosen= 

walking staff. 


layer of bôôk=boulders too — altho, on the basis of the techniques of 
POE-filology employd up to now, it will be a long time before anyone 
gets=control of the switch=board inside his skull; (and I, too, am 
far=from attempting anything even approaching a poempous=final 
declaration) — but sPENsER'S »Fairy Queen: was a (considerable & 
constant) inspiration for him : for our »Pym«justnow how about 
Book vi, Canto 8, from line 35 on : »wylde deserts / saluage nation, 
which did liue of stealth & spoil. / Thereto they vsde one most accursed 


order, to eat the flesh of men. / and strangers do deuoure, which on 


And so may that same God 
—(ifhe should wish!) — 
take what’s begun and 
lead me to an end 
just=as happy. - 

* * 


x 
: At the break of each day 
may I be waked by sun; 
(or by the morning star); 
that Í may pursue a course 
in the mornings fragrant vigor; — 
ere my pate is 
then burned by sun; 
for avoiding the scurch of midday, 


their border were brought by errour, or by wreckfull wynde : a 


monstrous cruelty. / Whooping 


& hallowing: they arrive; and 


want to snack on the »dainty flesh: of the »damzell<,« (I cunclewded with a sigh; (for the damsel in 


: ? wonder if POE was so fond of this 
‘Fairy Queen: because it’s divided into 
all those cuntos ?) 


question was just arriving; on the loveliest stilted legs in the world, 
LA BELLE LURETTE; her chatter=pocket cheerfully=red-lined, (with 
words, firmly=quick=&=quick to forget), the most successfull mix of 
speech & silence. / Whereupon I chose instead to explain the concept 
of »pheasant-glut« : "When a hunter sees more than 3 birds t gether, 
his rifle starts twitching at once — as does the huntress’s muskit«. 
While W played world=managerette, and, with due sympathy, lifted 
1 ladybug across the sandy path; (her husband had surely had 


»Something Warm: a good 8 days ago?,) But, again to said spouse) : 
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slyly I search for shadows 
ol calling respite, 

there lie resting 

confident 

that come evenin 

with step fleet and wingéd 
the goal I’ve set will be 
pea by night. 


The empty pomp of cities ? 
: would | dadlyeavoid: 

the wanderer 

ought not be seen : 

b promenading dandies 

cla in bright costume, 
mincing in step, 

while with sore fut 

on burning hot pavement, 

in dust-covered shoes 

& disheveled hair, 

and a pack on his back - 

(: a sorry comic sight he is!. —) 


»In the SPECTATOR, Number 501 mightve bled color on Tsalal as 
well : »I found myself upon a naked shore, with company, whose 
afflicted coutnenances witnessed their conditions. / When we 
landed, we perceived the island to be strangely overcast with fogs. / 
Thickness of air, which occasioned faintish respiration & violent 


throbbings of the heart / Watered by rivulets, that had a colour 


between Red-&-Black : these crept slowly & half=congealed.< — ?«. / (»Say, thats véry=very 


ohgwan : poe didnt let his conscience 
be disturbed by »appropriating:, 
either!) 


charming« P said excitedly : »Lines naught but lines; notations 
naught but notations —« / : »D’You get paid by the=line p'raps ?! PH, 
You folks in litrature ve really gone to the dogs of late! go ahead 
and roll’n’spread the crap : water it down; ’steada 1 adjective use 2 on 
principle; and lotsa-graceful dashes?« / »Can’t be done with this 
publisher,« (he replied dolefully;) : »He kno's a thing or two about 
POE himself. It's gotta be solid & substantial : which is why I'm 
só-glád You've gone to all this trouble, Dan!«; (and, with rather 
potent breath, confidentially) : »I’ve got good reason to keep an 
even closer eye on my affairs : ére the annual pounda platinum’s 
accumulated —«; (and tried yet once again) : »May I nòt mention 
your name? It really disturbs my conscience simply to appropriate so 
much material —«. / (Your screwples do You honor.) / (He continued 
in a sad & flattering fashion) : »Ohlísten. If I could arrogantly toss it 
rite in the guy's face : >On the title page, just add »Annotations by 
DANIEL PAGENSTECHER: — : whadda sensation that'd be! Quite apart 
from the fact that We could force the skinflint to fork over an honorable 
honorarium. — : ?«. / —) : »Dearpaul. It is apparently my kismet that 
each time You=two visit me You make at least 1 attempt to bore me stiff 
with thís. — Let Us rather spend curses upon those berry-snackerrs 
back there : a cuppla women like that can leave a man weak in the 
knees: does a guy havta buckle a milkstool to his ass for even the 
shortest of strolls, à la STIFTER ?« / : »Yesyes —« (He confirmed, grumpy 
& distracted) : »to think that the Greeks left the administration of the 
sciences & arts to Nine Women! — remarkable blunder : more'n'more 
I've been leaving the Greeks behind.« / (Did it long ago. But) : »Say — 
you guarantee that Franziska kno’s nothing?« / : »That inquiry is 
apparently my kismet;« (he replied nastily; then, mollified) : »Well 
We've not sho'n Her any of Your books. — Altho in the senior class, 
even in the girls’ school=there, they do read some=thing of Yours : the 
daughter of an acquaintance mentioned it once. — "Twas a good 
suggestion of Yours back=then, for Us not to send her to a »coed 
school: : even if they graduate more fit for life: & s'fisticated there —« 
: »Which is not seldom expresst by their celebrating passing finals with 
the clap or twins«. »Precisely,« He said : »that=same acquaintance's- 
daughter went from her writtens to the maternity ward; and they 
were gracious & merciful enough to excuse Mommy from her orals. 
— Nope, I mean purely objectively : Fránzi — tho hárdly an illüstrious 
whiz of a kid — has thus far always seemd to me, compared to those 
other gaudy semi-children; shes got a coupla girlfriends — to be 
more clever; simply to have /earnd-more.« / (To wit »sublimation:. — 
And) : »Well-fínally! — : No; no wolf’s=milk yet : how about some 
sheep’s=sorrel ?«. / (After I'd take my due share of scolding) / »Come 


'longs-with-us, please, another 200 yards or so : if You only knew 
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(I have had my say : 
No more writing!) 


(? - : well=piece-o’-cake!; when they 
locate a supermodern BROTHER & 
SISTER SCHOLL HIGH SCHOOL: in 
Your neighborhood ? - (And ’re 

op ning a university in Dortmund 
this year too? . . .)) / : »Ahwéll —« .. . 
(P. (strangley2doplomatic ? . . . 


(thats if they even get that far, and 
dont settle for »livin' on the street: 


: what was the name of poe’s favorite 
work, if not -UNDINE:? !) 


: »They have ascertained in China, 
that the abdomen is the seat of the 
soul; & the acute Greeks considered 
it a waste of words to employ more 
than 1 single term, PHRENES, for the 
expression both of the mind & the 
diaphragm.« 1 iii, 447) 


splendid emmanchement : 
: »a nice morsel from the see«, PYM) 


after 1 sidelong glance my=way? 
Was indeed my ho- — (what : =pe, 
or =rror ?) — »the tremendous swell 
which would ensue! «) 


»The swell surpassed any=thing I had 
imagined possible ! « (ms) 


how in the meantime Our souls 've been drudging away at roundish 
chimeras? —«. »As to 1 : do men Adve souls,« (W corrected; (made 
a pudgy mother-o’-pearl comb of her hand, and coift her dishoveled 
hair smooth again.) / (: Well and, secondly? : Does Your secondly 
have the same sorda feet of clay?) / (But She, coldly) : »Secondly 
one would hope You've smutted Yourselves empty in the meantime : 
.« (What? : What'd Franziska say?! She 


first (and very swiftly) tosst me a languishing-apologizing glants : 1 


why even Franziska said .. 


little cold shoulder, (explaining; in W's direction); then she moved 
ahead with a vacant smile. / (W haughty & spongy) : »She wondered 
— We too were conversing about poe after all! — whether these 


She did call 


them >théories,« (W admitted; but) : »seeing as how Évery-one has 


blasfemies You've hatcht ...« / (: ?! —) : »... wellyes : 


attested to His=um — subterranean: factor : the unworldliness; his 
broodings in gnostic speculation : phrenology ...« / : »D'Y'kno 
why that intrested him? Still dont? just how clearly d'You want it 
: »Well quite ad lib, 
Wilma;« (nd obviously Y' don't kno what »marbles are. But let's be 
: »Wéll ? D'You like 


her? — : the»Lachtec« / (To wit the riverlet. (Fr had long since been 


spellt out?!« — (: I've lost my marballs?) 
affable on a fine worm day!).)./ -./ -:? / —) 


ogling the (similarly=slender) bluegreen creature) : »Mite a body do a 
bitta-splashing here? : ‘td go véry=quick!« she screecht, imploring 
: »I've got a swimsuit on under! — ?!« / (Well, naturally I was aware 
that our two water rats were of the Order of Bath (&-I had not 
brought them here in vain after all). (But 'twas also nice to be askt, 
homo sum; I pulld a thoughtfull face, and my watch out - : ?) / »Oh- 
please=pleazpleeze Dän !« (Franzchen cried at this point; (and, with 
fiery=blue glantses, was alreddy unbuttoning her blouse : ! : - ? —)) / 
(Wéllnow) : »But nét=Yéu Wilma?«; (and, gallant) : »Nothen : if 
We're not to see You ...!« (Till, flatterd, and with some momentous 
vamping ... wellyesthen maybe wade-along a bit ...). ... / We, the 
Lymphatici, models of sresting on the bank« / While the Leimon- 
ades commenst; (and came up with the méchantest notions!) : 


an autokinetic pleated=skirtlet, | Mommy squeamisht at her back 


(rudely inter=rupted halfway | too!; (meretrix = the mère her 
up: by splayed=knees : : pant= | tricks : »mom's rgses« : airing 
tease, allfulla lips, (and those in | columbusties). »She stoops to 


turn sweetly curld) now became | conquer : Legs fat=bony; (but 


peer=ceptible.) Deshirted to the | calves, shiny=convex, ’sif blo'n 


red=one=piece; (sóyoung, that | of ^ milkglass!). Hyper=plastic 


Her fla but 


just beneath her collarbones !); 


bud=dings sat | extensive bottom-lends (Rop- 
MAN) : grandly vaulted & firm 
Belly Vanderfrau ! 


giganticoquette nipploosititties : 


suddenly got 2 shameless little (Toppt by 


nipple=ups; and contentedly 
stroked at what pubic=hairlets | rite Nude Fawnland, left New 
she had; (vs if She had any. 
(Last year nun yet), One of 
Her-Own Kind / - / Well- 


stetit puella; rufa 


Foundlong). Those TYCHSEN’ic 
notches! : That müff-attacht! 
(And was likewise half 


demummified to orbéd deeds : 


now 
Finally 


tunica; (and She wore a little | still almost the terrible mother= 


white bathing=cap too?). -— | o pearly creature of 1930?). — 
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(shy=mares : she=mére? 


(Ohthátaway : just to appease 
Muddy ...) 


(make it short. For Fr was already 
waving from the little bridge : ! : ? 
(something in Bobbysoxian : THE 
DAILY ROUTINES OF BOBBYSOXERS : 
riding bikes; 

reading thin magazines; 

polishing nails; 

scratching feet; 

adoring shiny gewgaws; 
con-versing with one another; 
(One should probly also allow for 
digestion; likewise respiration; 

& a hefty local perambulation, that 
above=all . . .))) 


(was She maybe having her period 
again ? : At her age? ...) 


(: head arching back 

bent toward the grass, 
awestruck on high 

into trees now gazing; 

or I let it, 

forward atilt, 

in the flood there 

at my side 

be pendu-lously mirrored .. .) 


(conk her! 


(ossruM's»femoras (or am I tongue- 
slipping? 


(P whistled a bellycose subcon- 
Sabre & Móssy 


(Island ofthe Narrthorn Hemispheres; 
oval from sheer weight. (»a substantial 
globe« EIROS & CHARMION: 


(one is compelled to be a»bosom- 
buddy: just in gen’rall : therefur, my 
brother, ergo bibamus 
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»pale-faeces) 


the little ones : They indeed kno 
betta! / To wit : »and Beauty draws 
Us by a single hair — capillary 
attractions, of course.« 1 iii, 486) 


in the review of coorer’s Wyan- 
dotté: mention is made of »Dominie 
Sampson: in Guy Mannering) 


»the most pure, perfect & radiant 
gem of fictitious literature !« riv, 283 


(a distant :;Làmmá-moo-moo:? .. 


) 


And finally disrobed to the rim thank=gut, the pale=arses! / Moistend 
themselves, toes daintilypropptbackward : wixnix&wix again; / 
evidently ignoring the polyclept emotions itching thru Us). / At most 
alla orFF=You=us : »Dont You wonne take a swim ?!«; (pluss »Do 
chase 'er, Duchessa:). / For the crow lives 9 times longer than a human 
being; (saith HEsIoD) : meaning 

9 humans equal 1 crow; 

4 crows equal 1 stag; 

3 stags equal 1 RAVEN; 

9 ravens equal 1 phoenix; 

10 fay=nixies equal 1 NYMPH; 
Err-gó, (as the quarta=quinta=mathematix on »Channel iii would 
put it), the average age of 1 nymff totals up toc : 291 thousand : six- 
hundred : yé=éars! —). / (And wayded off from Us yet farther yard- 
wise) In the coarsa gawking after them) : »Have’Y ever actually 
cunsiderd exactly : why it=is He had this=or=that fav’rite book?« / — : 
»Nope why should I?« (he said, gratuitously licking lips; then) : 
»First I'm not gettin’ paid for it. And it'd be pretty unpindownable 
too — wouldn't it?« / : »Wellpaul. — Look here : He knew scorT 
in'n'out acoarse. After all He faults »Redgauntlet Monastery Pirate 
Saint-Ronans- Well«; praises others — : whbar's His fav'rut-piece?«. / 
: »Ohthát S what Y'mean,« he said : »»LUCIA DI LAMMERMOOR:? Yes, 
but there can be allsortsa reasons for that —«. / (Justso=justso. And so 
ask it in another way) : »Given the hole scorTian œuvre would You 
likewise "ve pickt this=one ptickular piece?«. | (He purst (for 
maybe 5 sec) his lips —) : »Nah,« (he then said) : »it’s really a 
pretty insipid novelette, isn't it? Theres a good dozen others I'd 
: »Antiquary; Heart of Midlothian; Old 


Morality; Montrose; Redgauntlet; Rob Roy; Woodstock; why even 


give pref’rants to, like 


Nigel and St. Ronan’s Well. Not that — (on the spurra the moment) — 
Td be able to tell You in ev'ry case just what the basis of my binding: 


mite be« / (First l'll allow for a refined word like »binding: 


(whysure Green Teeth: : that's what 
You're missing! 


(Plan of site : 


(and then that free=brochure via 
Rothnbaum Road b'sides) 


(Everyword for itself, coe for us all 


(vapidly at times 


(The novel appeared in 1819; the 
BONIZETTI-opera in 35 


(written in a fortnight« by the by; 
according to scoTT's own account) 


(Idealist with a Double Life . . .) 


at most only in connexion with skiing; and then) : HERDER puts it, jin the cited sources, about like this : 


( 


(We were delighted, however, to find her (= ANNA CORA MOWATT) announced 
as Lucy in ‘The Bride of Lammermoor; for our remembrances of this opera 
were connected only with the music of BELLINI and the glowing romance of 
scott. If, in all the literature of fiction, there is a character for which Mrs. 
Mowatt is peculiarly adapted, it is LUCY ASHTON! ... In the utterance of the 
trouly generous — of the really noble — of the unaffected pussy'o'nate — we see 
her besom heave — her cheek grow pale — her limbs tremble — her chiselled lip 
quiver — and Natures own tear rush impetuously to the eye ... this well of 
deep feeling ... the mere instrument, by witch she may effectively & unimped- 
edly lay bare to the audience the movements of her own pussyonate heart. / 
Feeling this — being well assured, . . . that her forte lay in the depiction of 
pussyon ... we were delighted, when we saw her announced for LUCY ASHTON 
~ Butte a-lass! it was scoTT's Lucy, and not the opera Lucy of which we 
dreamed. The play, as we saw it on Tuesday, is miserably in-effective; and no 
remembrance of that moist pussyonate & romantic of novels. . . . but the 
actress lost no opportunity — : the wild shriek at the sudden entrance of EDGAR 
(sic!) would have done honor to anyone $. (xii, 189 ff.) 


ii, 9,57 


((& justnów, over there, Francisca, 
deftly & merrily, threw Herself 
lengthwise across the hole=brook : 

! (And without looking this 
way, never kept her eye off Me : ! -). 
(Line of spine aslant across meado 
green, Woods 
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"Every poem, particularly a very-large poem, is a work of the soul & of 
life itself, is a dangerous traitor to its originator, often where the latter 
least believed himself to be betrayed. Not only does one see in it, (as the 
rabble cries), the man’s poetical talents; one also sees : What the thoughts 
& tendencies are that rule him ? How does He receive images & by what 
paths ?; how does he arrange & structure both them & the chaos of his 
impressions? The dearest chords of his heart, as often as the blows of 
fate to his very life : his manly or childish reason, the props of his thinking 
& his memory — but I may have indeed said much too much for our 
critics of art, who have never dreamt of such things in all their lives. To 
te sure, not every dungy soul & worth such study; indeed one has no 
need of the impressions that one such dungy soul may leave behind, 
whether in writing or in deeds. Where it is worth the effort, such lively 
reading, such divination into the soul of the originator, is the only 
true reading & the profoundest method of education. It becomes a 
kind of enthusiasm, intimacy & friendship, which often proves most 
instructive & pleasant precisely where we do not immediately believe 


& feel it to be, and in reality characterizes that which one calls ones 


EDGAR & >Raven«!) 


»the misty=winged ASH TOPHET«, 
Ligeia 


Usher: goes mad at the end : as does 
Lucy Ashton. / It's also the source for 
»BRIDAL BALLADS, by the by. (It's even 
claimed that: pos arrived dramatically, 
as pef LAMMAMOOR=Iecipe, on 
ELVIRA ROYSTER' wedding day :»He 
actually appeared, unexpected to all, at 
the home of the RoysTER’s, while the 
wedding party was in progress . . .«)) 


Etym magic; (plus optical) 


a sacrifice upon the Altar of Laughter; 
ASSIGNATION) 


»The trouly pushionate vill 
comprehend me!«, 1iii,270 


»If our suggestions are trousfoll, 
then »after many days: they shall be 
understood as trous; even though 
found in cuntradiction of all that has 
been ...«) 


FAVORITE WRITER. Such reading is emulation, heuristic : We scale 


the creative heights, or discover the error & the deviation at its 


birthplace. — ?« | —) 
You,« Paul said; »but weren’t You gonna explain to me : why He was 
so taken by this maid of Limmer-Moor ? Davus sum.«. (That's good 
too. And so very dogged) : »What’s the hero's name? — »Edgar Lord 
Ravenswood«. And it's a »póór Edgar: ; for »my sword & my cloak are 
still left to me, and I can follow my martial career.«« / Moreover : 
»Whats HER name, the heroine? — :»Lucy Ashtons who — not to 
mention POE' pref’rants for the syllable »ash« — at first half=betroths 
herself to the hero : and then doesn’t take him after all; but infact 
another ...« / : »Ah, the SARAH=ELMIRA=ROYSTER=affair —« (P 
enlitened; & stenografft) : »Y'see : now thdt’s a reason; a genuine one; 


He hàd to love the book!« / The 


reedy=narro channel. In which fish moved; ( : Franzel’s the name of the 


Véry=good. Identical situation : 


channal-lily? Shed just accomplisht a little happy wave My=way? / 
(And so nod=back : ! : All my duckies.)) : »Wellyéspaul : that would be 
the >rationalization, of the con. — The next=deeper reason is utterly 
water-spooky —« (and casualassly point my hand to W's allegoricul 
wading, to Fr's prowd waves : the»female« faynomena) : »There is, y’see, 
a »Naiad's fountain: there=as well : ‘The stream burst forth from the 
recess of the earth ... the Gothic=font ... a beautiful young lady met 
. bubbles 
crimsoned with blood ... To Edgar, Lucia appears to be the nymph of 


a Lord of Ravenswould here ... always by sunset hues .. 
the fountain: — now J dont needta translate for-You what »nymph« 
means : in short, a »vulviform fountain: merrily bubbles up there. 
Menstruating on occasion.« / (: »— king!«; he blurted out, stunned). / 
: »Even if I wanted to ignore the fact that our friend Edgar sinks in 
'Kelpies flow: ...? : why cul + pee + flow: acoarse; 6Kolpos = Lap 
& Bosom: Inc.! — : but what's the name of the castle of our Raven= 
Lord?! — Yes, Y'see; that shrug o'2Yours : that’s the point. Why ‘Wolfs 
Crag«« (And still didnt recognize that S=Getym? : (I mean the 
idealistick benitedness of artists —)) : »Give me you notepad ...: 
— : !?« / — (He laught so heinously, / that our zelebrant lookt our 
: »Vulv's Crack !« —« 


(delited on the one hand; but) : »Damn, they'll stòne me!« / (I well 


way : ? (W was farther off, swan’s way)) / —) 
knew Whóm he meant : »readers & reviewers & sutch. But- 
cuntrariwise You will scarce find such water annieweird as is drawn 
frae the well at vulvs crack !« : only too true, rite?) : »Mite I add that 
»castell« means >to look, to see = to play voyeurc?« / And, since I'd 
still not convinst him) : »'curious technique —« (I heard him grouse, 
(despite all the epuckmaking infirmation!) / I now quoted for him, 
off hand, certain interiors as well : » The grey turds: — (the refined spell 
it — »turrets« perhaps) — »of Vulvs Crack; and, more nearly, the 
rolling billows of the ossian, crested suddenly with red«. There roars the 
indispenisable PoE-storm. »rendered still more disconsolate by the 
lowering & gloomy sky! The same »tattered tapestries: rattle there as 
they do in »Usher« —« / —) : »Intrickut —« (P mutterd; and, more 
boldly,) : 


in fact demands not just well-schooled dixterity; but above all a 


»Say, getting invulved with Your etyms on a grand scale 


considrubble amounta couritch too — : Wilmall go crazy, when she 
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: »Youll forgive me for not understanding 


(And Lord Edgar's father has to be 
named >Allan: of all things!) 


(ie»artillery 


(TENN yson’s >Locksley Hall: deals 
with a like theme : which explains 
why Poe also over=estimated that 
work! (ie it’s z of the reasons !) 


(Minne= & other o5. / W’s rt foot 
went in 12 in=deep : »yüch! -«; 
(the croaker the deep, the juicier the 
prodS) ... 


Cof a gothic character« : + gusset & 
rectum ? — This »mermaid=fountain« 
is calld >the locked: (+ locks?) / ? - : 
yés : half EGER1A, half uNDINE... 


(Lord Rf venswogld«? = the»Lord of 
Raven Lockt Woods:; (Y'cun also 
reaD »riven would... 


: »Whó-hó kno’s, Who kno’s, Who 
kno’s=kno’s=kno’s«, y' could hear Fr 
bello'ing happily (with such a rippling 
current in her Speech); and threw 
herself, Othe ice has to holed ! 9), 
head- & heartfirst 


(equals »wonder fish: in mhg (for 
»Middle High German: from here 
on !)) 


(P 1. — Where also»Lady of the Lake 
= an actor's whore! ; (already in 
'HUDIBRAS:)) 


(I now gazed after all, thru binox, at 

the phalling=sick child, circumflored 
by meadoleaf : sutcha girl’s swimsuit ! 
(O just to be... 
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(Y? havent chided Him by the way 
for a véry telling slippa the tongue. — 
(?) —) : »Why, that the music hardly 
comes from BELLINI, but rather once 
again is by DONIZETTI. — (?) - : why 
because the rascal cunstuntly has a 


belly: bobbling before his eyes! «) 


»We then spoke of the great beauty 

& importance of democrazy, and were 
at much trouble in impressing the 
Count with a due sense of the 
advantages we enjoyed, in living, 
where there was suffrage ad libitum.«, 
MUMMY.) 


crystal wand'ring water: 
»its crystal dominion . . . 


hears £/is-stuff again!« / (What screwples! — / : With Her strolling 
in gaudy-glassy meanders, smirking Circeanicly; / assiduously 
circumsoakt by splashy Franzel) / : »Ahgwán Paul! : Fine words sell 
wicked wares : readers act ’sif it gives 'em the creeps — but pay 
anyway. D'Y' want to ve put Po=creases in Your brain for 2 years 
for free?« | (But He prefurrd to doubt; (abruptly began lazyhanding 
his paper : — ...); purst his lips & shook a vexated head — ...) / 
(: »Maywe take a lap back & forth? : jást-fce-móre! —«; (Fr, 
sedgewreathed=marshmarigoldy; (which, heavily varnisht, also 
shimmerd beside us). / (: »Yesyes; We'll keep an Eye on you.«) / — 
And the kneedeepers aquastrolled.) / Willows with galls; (yello 
pussies in May : He who sniffs carefully, smells some honey) / 
(Thotfilld codgers. —) : »When thís shrub=here comes into really 
gaudy bloom, : the fish stay cleara the spot.« / : »Y' don’t say,«; (P, 
sloly; pulld out a jackknife of illegal size; and whittled off 1 corner 
of a nail. Pointed with the staghorn handle at the heavier female; 
and began) : »Can Y’ believe it? : We recently had a local election —« 
(that I can well blieve) / —) : »and She voted for Her swimming 
instructor from Hiiffern, Frank Whatever : simply because he’s ass= 
tannd as he is brainless enuff to saunter around in a white sun visor! 


whádda- 


lotta horni- plus witlessness!«. / (No other words but these could 


The Swiss "re absolutely rite not to let their women vote : 


approach describing the state of affairs. But) : »What sorda réason 
did She give?« / : 


adonalization?. — She said, (nd the reasoning wasnt all that 


»As her — what was Your term for it just now? : 


unrefined), a) he was from another parish; & would therefore, neither 
asfalt over pretty little paths in Ours, nor ratify building projects, nor 
attract »industrys and b) he would automatically have the requisite 
time, in bad weather, to think things through.« (Deft!). / : »Yesyes; 
She's deft allright«; (he groutchily cunceded; (then, more testily)) : 
»Am I ever thirsty —«. (The crystalline flood=here, huh? Nó?) / : 
»Naah -« (He said (drawling it; anyway) : »Y'see, that’s another 
example of pors aberrant word=rummaging : there's not a puddle 
that doesn't inevitably call »crystal !« to His mind. — I have no idea if 
theres ever been an inventoria his vocabulary; but Pd no longer call 
it downrite »overwhelming:.« — / (This time step back a little farther; 
so that He wont get a whiff of just slippry paradoxies) : »Let's put it 
thís way Paul : no Englishman can ever take IMMANUEL KANT very 
seriously —«; (why not?) : »Well what does »cunt mean in English? 
Yes, »a manual cunt : what student, d'y'spose — (during that season 
when apples & nuts nutoriously=ripen!) — could refrain from a 
smile whenever the docent launches into :»How did the im=mor(t)al 
Cunt put it? :«! Or assume : GOETHE had not been named Goethe 
but FICK: instead? And our teachers d been forced cunstantly to 
employ such phrases as, othe great Fick says, »Fick's Faust: : »How 
does that go in Fick? : !« — : the verbal=, or better the etym- magic, 
would render every effect illusory !« / —) : »That it=would,« (he said) : 
»spermatic words; granted. But what does that have to do with 
crystal?« / : »PpOE knew his Latin, that Y'kno — tho We are hardly 
capable of recapitulating 1 source of error : to wit, how gruesomely 


the Anglo-Saxons of the time were accustomed to pronouncing it!; — 
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(Innocence Vigilance Discretion; 
swimming against the current; an 
Unhappy Soul: : or so heraldry claims 
to know about the risu. 


(: We guards are guarding the guards; 
who are guards of the king’s lovely 
daughter:; OFFENBACH / (A fine= 
crude maiden whooop: >! — / 
(Hmyes, »BACK THEN: (Love is 
quikker than Vril«. / (W’s pretty 
matron haunch; (Definition 
according to SANDERS : >from the 
scutt; across the thigh; as far as the 


ribs ...)) 


(Well not dicker at length; but Z 
would suggest even among men the 
more reasonable person likewise 
abstains from voting.) 


Cwater=water ev'rywhere; yet not a 


drop to drink !« 


(crystal=gazing:? : for all I care Let’S 
put it under the Etymoscope 


(MEREDITH 


(& P noddeD) : »They simply say 
»Prameethyus for the Guy Who 
brought fire to mankind... 


GEORGES : 
cristula : bush, plume 
crissal. . : combined anus. .« 
crista : to swell the cockscomb; 
cockscomb; (fig.) clitoris 
cristae : labia majora ! 
crissum : section between anus 
& vagina 
(crys.. + golden... 
+ pupal stage) 


that is an obstacle as absurd as it is insurmountable — and people are 
wrong to speak of »dead languages; whose etyms have ostensibly 
fossilized : in truth these Latinisms literally brééd among=Us! — and 


!« (This then 


the progenitor for interpreting the hole series.) / —) : »But that 


so whatall do »crista-cristae; crissae, cristula« mean? : 


would mean that his perennial »crystal springs — ?« / : »That’s 
precisely=what this etym=Hydra, (with a half-dozen heads, fulla 
hissing»S), spontaneously informs You, Paul. Continue to regard it, 
please, as something sprung from a larger context; but : éach of His 
favorite words is virtually etym=ripe ! « (Examples ?) : » »Crystal=springs« 


is thus »female-urines rite? / His mother, by the way, played the 


role of » Cristinex in sTEKELK« / 


COLERDIGE 5 »Christabel: was 1 of his 
fav’ruts : cristae + belly: !) 


/ Where does the JANE GUY: in »Pym«: lie 


at anchor so long? : in »Christmas=Harbour: : >a large hole, forming a 
natural arch! And »at the head is a small stream of excellent water, 
easily procured.« : Rite?« / : »That’S rite —« (he replied scowling / 
but) : »As I recall, the craziest passage is still found in »RATIONAL 
OF VERSE, (1,iii,227) : »Let us examine a crystal. We are at once 
interested by the equality between the sides (sights?) and between 
(always >between:!) the angles of one of its faeces : 
the sides pleases us; that of the angles doubles the pleasure. On 
bringing to view a second face, in all respects similar to the first, 
this pleasure seems to be squared; on bringing to view a third it 
appears to be cubed & so on. I have no doubt indeed, that the 
delight experienced, if measurable, would be found to have exact 
mathematicul relations, such as I suggest, that is to say, as far as a 
certain point — beyond which there would be a decrease in similar 


relations.. — In »usHER« he mentions GRESSET, but in a way that 


(nature: = Ø + arch...) 


(via equus: 


the equality of (+ angels & »nookies:) 


mountability) 


gives evidence he never read it .. 


(2? -): 


»Why, just so he could 


once again insert his >Crest.! In the valuable HIRSCHFELD=Compendium You'll finD, mor’r'less 


is there not also a River po; (yes, and 
even an >Arno«!)) 


toward the end, the description of an intresting case : the »crystal- 
fetishism: of a young girl. . .« / : »Listen here I’m Zef/nutly not allowed to 
have those kinda books in the house! «, (He, shudd'ring with curiosity).) 
/ :»Why’s Wilma become so prudish of late ? I can still recall a time when 
She —« / (the distant Lachte laughing, a la primeall rift valley, down the 
hole brook=bed . . .) / (Where the name comes from ?)) : »Scholars are, 
as is only just, not of one=opinion. »Lacht can have something to do 
with »borders on the other hand it also meant as many beehives as 
1 man is capable of tending. Yet another rivulet — (We'll be crossing it 
later) — f'rexample, calls itself the LUTTER: .. . : / : » lutrac: the otter.« 
(P suggested.) / (Not bad.) : »At most the objection to-thát mite 
be that the first namers would have lackt sufficient knowlitch of 
Latin. Fanatical aurochsians insist, it mustve come from the Swedish 
utter. meaning Genuine, Pure & Clear; Slavists will grumpily 
inform You that among them people say »lutter« for »swan« : let Us 


regard it simply as an ETYM that takes care of the needs of two 


peoples; simultaneously revealing the ob= & reverse sides of the same 
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61 
(in OSTROM, 5 there’s mention of 
POE’s readings in TACITUS 
(Grand duchess: as joyce called a 
kind of wine; (ie the urine of one 
such ...)) 
(: »It all goes into the crystal ball : 
into the crystall!«; yelps the old 
woman in the Gilt Pot...) 
(crystal : eyes + ice + glass 
water : floating & flue 
mirror : specULum — 
(Y havta keep a constant eye on such 
similarities !) 
cristae galli? : + gully & gal=girl 
(V’erse : earth : arse 
(compiled by NORMAN HAIRE; 
(henceforth Hi) 
(:»O train me not, sweet mermaid, 
with thy note!« 
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(or in fact, even three 
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(That IMMERMANNIan Tail Farce: 

a while=back is really nothing more 
than a penis=cult & Festival of the 
Pecker !; (only very=slitely cunseald, 
to dupe the Inner Gendarme:, the 
SE); listen to some more, (as long as 
Our sweethearts are still culing their 
fairy queans) : »He lay covered up to 
his face; only the wretched naked root 
peeked out from the bed:; he has it 
removed, and interred, with other 
famous tails, in the Pancaudio ... 
the torch-bearing honorary escorts 
knew how to give their tails a special 
rigidity, & bore flames of pitch at the 
tips... What'S curious is that the 
in-terred item can still find no peace 
in its container, but instead starts 
kicking up a strange row come 
evening. Likewise when ladies visit 
the mausoleum it makes a racket 
inside its box. >O the good phello: 
these Lovelies sigh, moist with tears, 
he's still wagging!«... Nature's 
power is too-strong. On the Day of 
All Tails, our highest holiday, the 
container is opened : :there it lies in 
perpetual freshness ! A wealth of 
energy stirs within us at the sight... 
a paragon of taildom’s primal energy:. 
Many have their tails bobbed; others 
pursue different diversions, impede 
its straight growth, twist theirs up 
into cork=screw shapes, bore holes, 
insert rings in them, cinch them 
tight, paint curious designs on them, 
hang trinkets from them: — (don’t roar 
so loud laughing, friend; they’re sure 
to hear!) —: there’re Students & 
Professors of Tailitics« and >the lads 
roar merrily & grasp at cohering 
accidentals. But ... alas! In my 
ecstasy I grasp at what ...? : My 
delight is no real tail, an ideal tail has 
duped me instead! ... : Oh Nature, 
tell me why, you gave the joy to wag, 
but ah, did not provide the tail for it? 
O would that I had but a little tail! 


: Do You see the resemblance with 
that oriver« on Tsalal ? !) 


something rite out of >LIGEIA«! 


historical coin : We find Ourselves in fact’n’deed in an ancient region 
where East intersex with West.« / : »Let that suffice for now —«, (P 
hastily) : »I'd rather you quickly tell me about your HIRSCHFELD= 
case — — ?«. / (Ahyes; sure) : »Well, a young girl, feeling wicked & 
thus in search of advice, once told him, the following — (I'll provide it 
in English : so You can more easily see its kinship with the POE= 
complex) — / (he raised a toucht & grateful hand : ! — : ??) — »Since 
my earliest childhood, the patient began, >I have surrendered myself 
to the joys of crystal .. .«« / : »Ah lookie=there! «; (P, excited) : »Your 
etyms may look harmless in the pupal stage, but the case now lies 
clearly before us! — : Go on.« / : »Very well. HAIRE, however, adds : 
»Hi failed to discover the origin of this peculiar tendency.. -»How & 
by what means this love of crystal was first aroused in me, I cunn't say. 
Before I transferred it to the crystal objects in our home, I had already 
had sweet dreams of crystal palaces, which I thought must exist 
somewhere on earth. Later I used to sit for hours over pictures I found 
in books, representing ice=grottos & fantastic structures; & lost myself 
in fancies of the play of light on the crystal formations.« — (You can 
read the passage in full at home; I'm just quoting bits & pieces) — : 
when eating, she would be excited by »the crystal round the rim of the 
juice : there are some things that I could only eat out of crystal. 
(Dont lick you lips like that, buster! Altho it is indeed a thought= 
provoking cuntfession).« (I granted) : »By way of »displacement« the 
little creature frequents crystal=shops, »until I was quite exhausted 
by it ... merely in order to be able to handle these Objects, touch 
them, feel the way they were cut!« — The object most worthy of her 
adoration was a »crystal-saucer —« / (: »Cristian=sauce? —« P 
murmurd) / —) : »;It appeared mysteriously veiled ... vague... & the 
object was all the more fascinating to me.« / Then she introduces 
a fantasy-cult of said sauce-boat —« / (: »Sducey=booties!«; (D 
nodding) / —) : »In her distorted religioid fantasy, she creates for it 
an extra temple=room, »only a few candles on the walls. I then 
poured oil into the saucer; an oil that was clear as water but thick & 
heavy ... then I would throw a ruby into the oil\« | (he had set the 
backs of his hands to his hips — : — !) : 


»Damn that sounds like 


: >I saw fall within the goblet, as if 


from some invisible spring in the atmosphere of the room, 3 or 4 


large drops of a brilliant & ruby=coloured fluid:!: / (My suggestion) : »Take from this p'raps two 


tiii, 448 : » »He that is born to be 

a man, says WIELAND in his 
PEREGRINUS PROTEUS, »neither 
should nor can be anything nobler, 
greater, or better: than a man. The 
fact is, that in efforts to soar above our 
nature, we invariably fall below it.« 
That is a blatant pre=FREUD=remark; 
Who puts it (more or less) like this : 
Whoever wants to be better than his 
constitution allows, inevitably ends 
up worse!) 


things, Paul : first —« (and noddsto the arrivees : ! (with head & hands; 
(and heart= & eyes too : !)) / (: Fránzel was dogcrawlin so merrily 
against the current of creation) / (So be quick) : »— first, that Id 
be mutch too lazy a man to quote something to no purpose — (: do 
forgive me Paul; I feel it's not rite to be presenting such an important 
theme to You in so sloppy a fashion; but Y'kno how it is) — And 
second Y’ need to observe : how even in cumpletely=onanymous 
reports, the tone takes on the same poetical=bombastic, — (more 
correctly praps : theatrickal-grandildoquent?) — timbre : in every 
swampy passage of the text —« (I pointed demonstratively to / Our 
Scrambling=Outers. (Who, happily enuff, had turnd and sat down on 
their rears yet again; and were dangling their besmirtcht feet clean —) / 


—) : »- the etyms proliferate the most bizarrest sorts of things : 
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(He’s right: Hi + FREUD: in this 
field, and for a long time to come, 


will be...) 


pee + cul 


(!) why : pellis plus pellikes / 


+ arse & eyes 


funny fannies + »play« + light: 
cristae=formations 


juice !« 


+ ordure 
(handle & touch : the vulvarest finger 
kno’s all about it! 


veiled + vagina / 


: To be tailless in a life so needing of 
tails? ... : had I but a waggily tail, ye 
gods ! Oh how I'd waggle it all the day 
long, and waggle it into the night, 
spend hours at waggling, a waggler of 
multiple talents, I would swoon and 
depart this life still waggling: / : »be 
damnd ! —«; (He cried in delite) : 
»Was the phello always trying to claim 
IP mma man:?«) 


(it was too shallo for swimming 


(FREUD xiv, 311, tells about a man who 
had exalted a »shine on the nose to a 
fetishistic condition, & traces it to 
the English word »glance«. (: but not 
to the more closely related »glans: . . .) 


+ cypress) 


shall We p'raps claim that the expansion of »Crist=ianity: in olden 
days: mite be traced above all to the fact that every Roman could 
now, in the most aethairial fashion, wax enthusiastic over his 
Roam=ette’s pudenda ?! Persecutiona=»CRISTIANS : >O Crist ndumb, 
rejoice: : Ascension=Day = »Mounting Cristian=Heavens; it even 
gives the »blood of Criste: a most unsensical »scense:.« / (— He first 
winced; (and bleated in vexation); but then grinnd downrite full= 
stuffily Falstaffy; (while I — (prettymutch in vain, by the by) - tried 
to take my eyes off Franziska, in her Red One=Piece. (Whereas I 
normally have a touch of erythrophobia!) / (P, suddenly vehement, 
to me) : »Say, that’s a dàmfine-notion : >thus establishing a solid 
reason for the erstwhile cun-flagrationlike spreada Cristianity!« : 
Everybody backthen took it for an idollization of the »Cristae : 
finally for wunts a »candideuprighting: worship of the labia! — 
(Sure! : plus those secret nocturnal meetings; with their upligatory 
(:a-gappy feast:!)« (He threw himself back & laught so heinously, / 
that W presented Us with 1 of Her most mistrustfull glantses, / (and Fr 
a' long-envious 1 : !). / Were also approaching forthwith; and 
addresst us haughtily.) / ?) : »Why, po=studies! And research into 
the historia religions.«; (P, flaring up; (but it came out so skewed'n' 
shifty) / that W turned in prumpt agitation to me) : »And there Yóu 
sit too, grinning away at Your=own iniquity, right?« / : »Dear 
Wilma. We, with penultimate energies, have been engaged in official 
debate. While You-two have merely been enjoying the pleasant 
weather provided gratis by others, while optickly doing Us in.« / 
(here Fr giggled apeprovingly) / (And, above all) : »You emerged 
from the waters in sutcha manner! : half Venus half Lakshmi & a 
third half Phryne : »Cypria, how from the lap of purple waves she 
ascends! / How with one hand she now clasps the dripping wet 
mass of her tresses, / and then squeezes the froth, foaming from 
se(a)moistend curls.« : ANTIPATER OF SIDON !«, (I concluded wildly) / 
(For W smiling=proudly began to display Her charms yet more 
deliberately : !) / (and P grew bolder as well; and began to explain to 
his daughter, in response to Her inqueery, just Who this »PHRYNE: 
uhm=was) : »In her day, back in Eleusis, She steppt into the sea in an 
equally slo and=uhm unclad manner before the eyes of the entire 
population — (ptickularly a lotta artists who'd quickly gatherd). — 
When she got hauled into court, and it lookt as if the verdickt mite go 
against her, her defense lawyer just kept doing thís to her: ! —« (he 
symbollickly rippt open his dickey : !) : »Won ev'ry case.« / (Since 
W started to measure him with rather stony looks; — / I decided on 
diversion) : » nd now a snapshorll be taken of You, Miss Foamborn, 
agreed !?«; / : »Shall I lie on my back? Or on my side. ?««; (slyly 
& rubicUndinly.) / (While I described at least 1 semicircle round 
those fresh shoulders) / (and She, big maiden hands laid upon thighs, 
stood there smiling & gazing at me — / (? : yes; that aspen, with that 
surge of foliage, was just the ticket. As background) — : ; — : ; : !); 
(now one more; with slitely diffrent settings ... : !)). / W, (who may 
've been counting on further libidinous compliments), was meanwhile 
struck by) : »»Susanna in her bath: : yet another little voyeurs-tale by 


Your DANIEL! With whom You declared solidarity a while ago.« / 
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(: post Cristum natum : and I ask : 
can, in such a»New Eras more be 
gathered to-get-her ?) 

(full-stiff was surely no longer the 
issue 


(yet another foam-born sort, with the 
lingam on her low brow 


(Whereupon W subconly but clearly 
on=purpuss, parted Her beard; —/ (and 
Fr=Her pussycurls too; (coaxing the 
ring twixt her fingers in synch : ? -)) / 


(:»Glad to render ev’ry service — : 
FaireSt Lun'ress please preserve Us !«)) 


(gallantly to W) : »— coulDy’ step 
back a bit? — The morning sun off 
Your shoulders is so=blinding! . . .«) 
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»Phránzology) : 


»her most unregarded curl« : 
EULALIE !) 


»the reflection of AMARYLLIS, in the 
mirror ! « :»amare + rill; and »amarillox 
; 

s a yello flower : (from her yellow 
haere / christalline humour droppéd 
down apace, SPENSER) 


V = Symbol of water and Ø! Both for 
Fish=noo; and for the old allcumists. / 
(This sad water murmuring lowly, 
marmoring ever ...) 


: »O nothing arsely save the thrill / 
of melody in wood-land rill !« 
ALAUGH, all for those sweet ring=culs 


: »Yes, but Wilma 
barely able to squelch the »stiffs) / (She riposted both quickly & 


: He unmasks those two old semi.« (I was just 


viciously) : »Ahgwan! He was able to do it only because : he could 
put himself so-totally in their po-sition! — : And I now I shall 
await Your ostensibull roE-results. (: C'mzon; get dresst.)« (And 
betook themselves, with uncarresst backs & in sweet disdain, 
behind the (very near & sparse) willo brushes.) / (P, one shin in 
each hand, rubberneckt cunningly their way.) / (And furtively 
between yellogreen spikes.) / : »Don't Y dáre look!«; (came the 
threat at regular intervuls. For first They began to disrobe even móre! 
: — / (upon which sceene We gazed with phryentic upproveall) : 
Fr swiftly rolld her bathingsuit | and P's beglobed spowse also 


down : first the pitite hair; then | slippt pantease from her deeply 


over the bulbletS, (still so slite, | cleft loins. And stretcht easéd 


the cold 
And deeper a 


still so firm from cheex, KALLIGLUTES, (which in 


water.) stray | turn gave 'em dimples) : she 


babe of Peridyes; unknavealld 
now. And the beguinning of a 
brownish pelt : 2 legs climb out; 
(then this barfutlette was finisht 


too, as elasstic as an at him) : 


bent down, at a wildly ellipticul 
tilt, over herself (& gaped a 
spell at Her grê% some bristled 
vulvs crack : ? : most sinseirly; 


Our mouths-too made water) : 


((and Both, 'sif by prearrangement, went into the wickedasst crouch : 
VENUS CULLIPEEGUSH)) : 
brystallclear : She shod her 


rivuletmirrord imitch her 


a grave POE : and thé size of her lapel! 
and P crudely anallyzed her BAcHian 
Radiant with odor divine. 


fuzzyognumby; speculum | fugue 


virginum : — Peecons of hope, ye appear '« 

((Given the FLUXIONS UNDER COVERTURE, we stared at Each Other 
nympholeptickly. — And, bywaya explanation & in grumpiest rutteral 
tones I let my mouthrags cite) : »»MY LEGINTIMATION: : Gutday, 
Thou sweetest drop of dew! : how rare a jewel Thou art of certain . / 
... / If from the gold=brocaded door, the Queen of Day arises 
gleaming : with yearning dost Thou rise before : to press Thyself 
against Her beaming! : Thou feelst Thou art Her subject=true; Thou 
canst not live without Her blisses; & art suckt up to'ard heaven's 
blue, to melt there sweetly in Her kisses. — It’s all about the 
emtionalities of a succubus, Y'see;« I explained, P=wards : »»Just 
such a drop of dew was I in lifes sweet dawn of early morn .../... my 
rank was not of high estate; no rose did bear me proudly: nono : 
from depths I gazed into the light: : HE’s alreddy lying underneath; 
for : There did sHE rise, in Klarity ... & I felt urges now to see all 
mankind here in Her embraces. / ... : O come, & quench all my 
sweet cravings! — / : And now my dearest (Clara) kissed me sweet - : 
& I was lost in HER enslavings.« — To wit : the phello was working 
from the buttom up.« / Discrete secretes : You twoll manitch the 
cuntinental embare=go yet! A windstrumental double diphsong? 
(: Fr’s peeculo — W's cuntrabass). / While I soothed P's confusions- 
fears. Also raised a splayed orators hand : (: & tried spotting Fr 
thru-it more incunspicuously : ? —). / : »Ah I’m not cunfutst at all,« 
(he protested) : »but : wharll We say if She should now inquire? : 


hic haeret acqua.« — / : »Leave that to me, Paul : I am — (at the mo= 
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(»lightfuted Nymphs. And Pen- 
himself, to kiss seir cristal faeces«; 
SPENSER) 

(: »Black, Paul! ? and her BRA (with 
c=cups) tóó ? ! «. (Say, that’s wido's 
weeds : Y'need have no illusions! . . .) 


(and 1 fieryquick darkblue 

binoxulation : at me?? / — : Yes; 
I seeS it. (hir heer was lang, hir 
thróte bare, hir maner nyce) ... 


(Archduchess Fanny Urinia (Fw) 


(How! : now Vulv! (Of the first 
water« occurred to me : when 
auguring, NOSTRADAMUS always 
stared into a sinka=water ...) 


(Definition of the »nymfolept: : one 
who is thrilled & goes mad at the 

site of nymphs. (Nymphitis: is 
something else again) / (? —) : 
»ADRIAN SPIGELIUS — (anatomist in 
Padua, circa 1600) — was the first to 
call the labia minora »nymphax; 
because the waternymph'S jet of urine 
streamed from thence...« 


(Piece-o-cake : that’s what We=All 


once were! 


(FR. SCHLEGEL, »Lucinda, likewise 
declared this to be his fav'rut poesition 


(To grumble in the beard:; (Latin 
mussare : moussing mussels 


ment) — so fulla root=upthrusting trainsa thot - ! But put all the blame 


on Me! And just relax, here & now, in cuncentrated fashion.« 


heed 


(Fast puddera the loins : * ES 


(for whitch She'steps half=out 
— (& 1 
flash2myway; blue fiery dubble 


b’side uncrowed willos : 


sofiorita). Next a, casual, reach 
for résy=shimmring sin-hiders 
: ?.../ Perinoic Beachelore be= 
peeping unfucktifight Diienna. 
(Shamduffers grinnD in circles 
bluffer, a DAUBLER’d say... / A 
(And 


then the minx turnD her back 


short’ sheertlet flutterD. 
on Me; ’nd stritchD her legs; 
under the pre=tense of nouant 


les cordons de ses souliers ... 


Dilligent powdera loins. And, 
straigtning up, stand there : lap 
well pudderd : it’s the sexpound 
look exactly! Than a, leisurely, 
rejudithination of siden'hams; 
(for all at evry age, ’peerently, 
ch’mise so short that 5 sexthS of 
the box peex out from belo!) 
Broad straps of bitter coercion, 
(all the same, Her 2 unspeaka- 
balls jesticulated with  effurry 
stoop she took (: but finally, at 
the least, something resembling 


a »SWELLING BOSOM:!). With 


vesture afloat on either side). — 


And put the finishing furbelows on. (Verb. sap. : the suggestion itself 
suffices) / (in the BIBLE. as it calls itself, one can always substitute 
turban: for hate. ISAIAH 3,20 is in fact all about »chastity belts:!). 
|... | : And came t'ward-Us in such a fashion!? — / (Sensations 
above the kneecaps. Psychophant Paul gave His a velvutty pat on 
22?) / 


(While I affably barkt at=Franzel, striding toward=us in a somewhat 


Her graciously waggling cheex, in their nylon cloudlets : .. 


very emanseepated gait, à la (Get a move on, Miss Unkempt!4) — 
(Atwunts I heard — (and evidently Only=I!) — 1 NaRRo=shrill little 
fool's voice : »Comb me!<).) : »I don’t have one with=Me —«, (I 
replied overraspy / : and She was alreddy, mutely, handing me a 
footlong coalblack comb with an awfullotta teeth; knellt vestally; and 
held her lo'erd head to me; (subMissively : Your victim! : coif to 
Your fill!). / While W, on tiny feet, (clad by masterpieces of the 
cobbler's artifuss), observD us not without displeasure. / Whereupon 
our Paultron at once began to rock his hippocriticrosst face; and, as 
if drawing upon profoundest speculation, rejoined) : »Which leaves 
Us with a non liquet —« (and feigned cogitation.) / (Once combed, 
she rummitcht in her pouch : »Now where is — : that little lousy beast 

. — ?«. — (And bemirrored herself with a great deala pleasure : !)). 
| : »As regards whàt?«; (W businesslike, while reveling in his 
to-doings : ? —) / »Dan=here offerd the propoesition — (risky at 
the very least; p’raps illicit) —«; (and gave me a helpless look : ?). 
/ »Ive not a moments doubt that itll be something crotchety 
& corrupt,« (W); »but scarecly preposterous : even given His 
miraculous gift for the most uncleanly wit, Dän is always in 
command of considrubble documentary=support, however splenetic 
& slippry. — Well; I shall render my decision forthwith : so then?! «. 
(She pulled P’s mouchoir from his pants pocket; (shook her head at 
so much dirtiedness : !) and then sat down upon it, with several 


Judicatricks. — : ? / (And I commenst : »Vita sine literis mors est, 


Wilma : 


fewer avengangelic etyms, I mite be able to offer a more poesitive 


agreed?« / : »If You would avail Yourself of somewhat 


nod«; (she sternly responded) : »What wás Your, doubtlessly, 
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(= uprooty=up rutting 


(and the river of time began to flow 
damnd strangely between its banks : 
there’s surely no whiter teeth than 
that; (oh snatch my way in beauty's 
bloom) 


(She flashD at Us: ^ ! ’ - . Grabbd 
be-hind with constrictor arms : — ; 
(and, angrily, hóókt it : ! - / 
(-TITTENHANGER the place where 
POPE's BLOUNT ... (floating=surging, 
surgeD, and-soard !< : those were 
turnsa phrase that gave y' the willies 
up to your earlobes as a lad... 


(DANIEL 3-21 wrote, where LUTHER 
has»hats & shoes, »over= & under= 
garments ... 


(Parte appar delle mamme acerbe 

e crude parte altrui ne ricopre invida 
vesta; TASSO / »Maiden seated by the 
sea, who was beheaded by a swiftly= 
plummeting slab of slate ...? 
(somewhere in PÜCKLER? ...)) / 


(? —: why diD Fr, Who was gazing 
vacantly along : — ; suddenly havta 

look so=downcast? (Simply because 
She wore a 9? ...) 


(When I say »mors, Yóu havta cunter 
with >Pox, rite? 
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unclean, topic?« / : »First off, You=two, acoarse —« (P, gallant). : 
»Y' tryin’ to pull My légs?!«; (and smiled all the more graciously). / 
: »Then, about those who've died by drowning stabbing freezing, 
been struck by litening : whom the=locals dont wanna touch —« / : 
»Is that true Dan?!«; (W shockt). / Hmyes; sad to say) : »Then, that 
Undines actually oughta wear only blue stockings, with white curvy 
stripes. And very gently=laced underwear ...« / : »By my cashmere 
stole! : Well do it by mail=order at once;« (She said businesslike, 
(scratching, as always, at the mole on her wide décolletage : a bad 
habit shed had even as a Young Girl; (apparently subcon : to 
remove: it). But) : »Well have no more of humbug built on fancy’s 


sweetened words.« / : »Then Dan suggested — segueing downrite 


organicly, really —« (P continued happily) : »from here on out to 
praps say »gentle« : for »genital. : gentle ailia ...«. / (They tried it 
out (clearly=instinctively — : »gentle hair: — even W's fat nostrils 


began to grin.) / : »And proceeding from there,« (Me now : otherwise 
the coward 'd be laying it all at my portcullis!) : »We investigated : 
what binds a person actually to his or her favorite- books, =pictures, 
and so forth.« / W gave a most dainty vault to her, (barely penciled), 
brows, intrested now against her will, so to speak) : »Yes, and what 
does ?«. / (Wed best proceed on the basis of Our=selves) : » What, in 
the lowlands of Your mind, Paul, interests You at the moment?« — / 
: »LAMBERT's »New Organon««; (he riposted defiantly; (Sé=certain 
of his invulnerability that ...). / : »Frünzchen? hold Your ears 
closed for a moment —« / (she promptly cuppt her hand behind her 
rite : ?) / — »well presumably from >lambitus: plus »new organ: plus 
'orgying. — (: Y'may take Your hand away again, Franzel«; / (She 
hesitantly withdrew the fivefold strongly-rippled mussel; (& visibly 
ruminated round on the mystery : ?).) / Now for You=two) : »Wilma= 
Franziska : what were the most recent works of artse to strike Your 
fantasy? — And let's have nó showa muddesty : cmon.« / . — »As 
for Her-there —« W started in, (& pointed her thick cheex at our 
youngeSt) : »for sev’rall weeks now she's had a four=color print of 
RAPHAEL'S MADONNA SIXTINA« hung above her bed; tackt rite to the 
wall. — : ?«. / (Ohmy. (So best dilatory?) / But W ruthlessly attackt) 
: »Nunathat Dan. No matter how askrew Your explanation may be : 
We wanted to be — at Your=own suggestion ! — absolewdly »candid«. — 
'nd Your information about Pauls latest hobbyhorse was truly 
quite=uhm valuable. — "nd so please? : !« / (And since Fr did in fact 
appear not to kno what was what with her) / (And the bilingual 
etym=jokestirring was almost too instructive ...) : »What lies 
hidden in »sixTINA first off is sixteen = 16. As is, moreover, a »sex- 
teenager: —« / (here the maiden winced, in gentle shame : !) / (While 
P gazed straight ahead in relief (: it wasmt=just Him!) / And W sat 
up, oddly, rigid) : »Scurrilous. But bestially clever.«; (She said 
sternly; and : »go on —«. / —) : »Moreover »ma Donna: is the form of 
address an Italian=lover uses for »Mistress Mine« for his »lady love«. 
And finally, at age sixteen, even here ’mongst Us, one may, quite 
legiti=mately, (by law), begin to execute the sweet=heavenly shift 
from »virgin: to »mother.« / . — . / — : »I’m as good as starting — tho 


from a great distance — to make friends with Your etyms —«; (W said 
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(CORNELIUS BRUCK, >The Maiden 
Undine: : once 7.80, now 3.95 


(Gentle=men & ladies. Or genial. 
too, ass You like Id 


(the lowlands: precisely because Hed 
victimized Me so! 


: For 1 FOUQUE there are 
5O MOLIERES! 


sloly) : »Goes without saying it’s all a mattera hypotheses. But in 
this pticular case —« (she set Her eyes so stonily. / (And the little 
hapless soul!) / : »Mite I relieve You of the effort of formulating it 
Wilma? You mean : a downrite classic example of S=undercurrents 
— (unperceived by the con; poorly governd by the subcon) — being 
sublimated=into=artistica : I congratulate you on having such=A 
daughter! And my compliments to Yóu on Your rearing of Her. —«; 
(I concluded : (deftly.) / : »»Under=current« —« We heard P mutter 
to himself meanwhile; and) : »Why then, to change the topic, d'you 
spose EDGAR POE enthused, (and I do mean unreas'nubbly !), for 
FOUQUÉS »UNDINE:? The práise He heaps upon-It — : knocks your 
sox off!. / : »For the last 2 days, ever since You arrived, I’ve been 
uncertain : to what=extent You're seeking to kno what's kno'able; or, 
being unnecessarily fulla resistance to anything unpleasantly-new, 
whether you simply wanna use me as stumbling-block for passing 
the time. Y see, this is not a mattera refined obscenitease & novelly 
trashy A=bad=donisms — (tho, acoarse, it’s a mattera that too : homo 
sum. Or more precisely 1 man, tho on the scrapheap; and at the site 
of sutcha=lovely bosom, I simply cannot) —« (and here I evidently 
sexceeded at flattring 1 lady per eye : !) — »think of only the 
rosebud hills elastistitty« — (alla »HUTTE:, the Engineers Hand Book). 
But rather, off & on, & all the same, those transparents of etyms 
still keep flickring before my eyes, (like a typewritten text on 
cellophane), sorda »touch perceive cuss cussu-ontop — forgive me; 
but I merely wanted to sho I'm not to be included among those of 
whom sCHILLER said that they »requite the wares of knowledge with 


their hearts. / : »Screwschiller,« (P said testily) : »give Us instead 1 


of Your hypotheséizelets, : why is it He could wax so enthusiastic 
over SHELLEY's »Sensitive Plante & DE LA MOTTE’s »Undined!« / — : 
»May I again proceed from etyms, Wilma? — : What=else pops into 
Your minds from the verbal wares deposited next to Undine? : 
Franzisca?«. / »undies« (She said sweetoothily) : = lingerie. — And 
:Udille von Arnheim: : we saw the name on a gravestone.« / (That 
acoarse was intrestin; lookie there.) : »And Yóu-Paul?«. / =) : 
XVWell for Me it’s »under-curren& —« (something so ambiguous 
about it, rite? Specially, when »current-Corinthianzettes: gets added 
in.) He went on) : »undulate : undue late« Tho I'd have it stresst 
that We dont kno how He woulda pronounced it — >un=dyé=n« 
praps?; or xyunn=déén«? / : »Just the written form suffices to 
trigger etyms. — : Wilma ?« / (She gave a dignifyd nod) : »If I have to 
associate — : inundation: —« (and put a hand to her mouth all the 
same : !). / (Please; be honest & say it!) / : »»nudation: —«. / »Now 
continue the same proseedure : with »>FOUQUE:; yes, »de la Motte 
Fouqué.. — It is clear to You : that people would've said »fuck' or at 
most »fuckíe«?; in the besta cases.« / : »Being the thing itself,« (P, 
shyly) : »the ever popular act. — As for Undine, »undone also 
occurrd to me bytheby ...?« / : »As for that, read aloud for Us from 
the »50 Suggestions, his Number 43 : —«. (He paged; scratcht his 
nose; and read) : »Io love, says SPENCER, is >to fawn, to crouch, to 
wait, to ride, to run. To speed, to give, to want, to be undone. The 


philosophy here might be rendered more profound, by the mere 
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(2 faun's crotch 


(* phallusophy 


CI waged love on Her : and spoiled 
her undiens: : FINNEGANS WAKE. 
(henceforth »Fw)) 


(In his Fable for the Critics: LOWELL 
says of HAWTHORNE; in anapestyx : 
He's a JOHN BUNYAN FOUQUÉ, a 
puritan TIECK ...« : so that it’s pretty 
apparent that They pronounct it 
»ficki«!) 
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omission of a comma. We all know the willing blindness — the 
voluntary madness of love. We express this, in thus punctuating the 
last line : >to speed, to give — to want to be undone!« It is a case in 
short, where we gain a point by omitting it.««. / : »Well, this can get 
ticklish;« (W, perplext, and, more spiteful) : »7 knò a man bytheby? : 
Who tappt his keg for an entire 1000=page=volume on this very 
FUCKÉ —«. (unshakable thann) : »Then the phello in question — 
(ncase he's an honest man; as to which I can’t=say) — would at this 
point in his Fouquéan biografy have quoted >General Fouqués the 
latter's own grandfather, notorious for his sternness : how back then, 
in the county of Glatz, they'd frighten children by saying : »Hush : or 
the FucKIT 'll get y !«. (The ill-famed »Fuckit« yet again.) And when 
King Friedrich the Queer graciously asked the inhabitants of a village : 
Well, to whom do You belong now?« he received the timid reply : 
We're Fuckitish —« : 


discovery of a new European power. — But as to what Paul read us, 


The king laughed heartily at this unexpected 


just=this : first, how well poe knew his SPENSER. And, moreover, 
provides us with his textual emendations as to the meaning of love: 
»Undone by 
fuck.« | — .) : »So great is My awe that it gives me pangs!«; (W, 


: A man wants to be »undone. »Undine by Fouqué: : 
not unincensed) : »Presumptuous sophistry! And can it be rite, for 
Us to besmirch the Great Man like this ?« / »No need to fret, Wilma« 
(B shyly) : »it's just one more learned apple of discord. — Uhm : >For 
one FOUQUÉ there are fifry MOLIEREScC« / »Wilma, mite I proceed? 
I would have you behold the ob=seenity in all its purity rite here 
'n'now : >For 1 fuck there are 50 molls«« / : »But what's a »moll« — ?« 
(Fr, very charily — ; (for Mummys eyes were scritching so!) — But 
She couldn't just »let it pass, either). / : »»Moll=mort=motte= 
moll equals »girl, harlot, cuntry lass; as well as male and female 
gentle ailia; sodomite : »whore, mistress: d be appripriapt here, — or 
so the etyms swear — do Ye not hear it?« / : »:The man who's 
smelled this scent : will at once take black for whiteness! Virtue 
and mercy are words to Him now; oaths but wavelets’ frothing : 
blasphemy's wit, and pure nonsense wisdom!« / (W irate.) / : 
»uhm=STOLBERG ;« (P added, mediating) / (Could've spared Yourself 
the effort; I'm a bit of a reader myself) / Continue? — Alrite continue) 
: »Whatre Y’ reminded of by >Kiihleborn:, who can also appear as 
a fountain? : of ;cul-borne. Just as the entire work bubbles=over 
with the most obfayus water symbolism. — Whdt=sorda, (seemingly 
inane), subjective cunstraints are effected by our little primalitease, 
the etyms, can nevertheless be demonstraited by yet another writer : 
You cast FRITZ STOLBERG THE UNFREE in my teeth : can Y' imagine 
that someone mite be anti=NAPOLEON, just because he hated corsets ? — 
Lend an ear : 

Woman, no less grimly hating 

than a man the Corsican! 

Hate the corset aggravating, 

Let its laces be undone! — / — / 

: then your hatreds demonstrating, 

Fling it at the Corse Isle’s son !« 


And since the corset was but the mold of the bosom - : You'll grant 
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(2 emission of a comer 
(will: = penis. + mud'ness 


(= >the wish to be finisht=off !« 


(He also knew »Thiodulf the 


Icelander; (see + eyes: etc.)) 


(And recall scorr's enthusiasm; 
Who at once imitated >Undine in 
his own White Lady of Avenel:. 
(Where, by the by, the hero is named 
¿Glendinning : just as in POE’s 
William Wilson: . . .)) 


(:»or the genital melting of the 
pussy O’nate’ly weeping bride 
into the cristae’l waters of the 
DANube...!-4) 


(Phonurgia nova«: KIRCHER 


me that, wont Y’, Wilma? —«; (Caught off-guard, she granted it); — 
»one could then deduce, without sinning all-too-crudely, that 
JUSTINIUS KERNER was basically a bosom-fiend, and would most ve 
liked to see all women without corsets! : And poor BONAPARTE had to 
pay him for that?! — So Y'see what=all can sometimes be an influence 
on »voters«.«; (an unfayr conclusion, admittedly. But She cant be 
permitted to constuntly offer quotes against me) / (She had blusht just 
1 shadelet, too !) / .) : »Mite I offer a further quote from this creature 
of»chivalric fantasee ?« / ; (She hung her head in such shame - (probly 
reminded of her own lifeguardian fancy?) — / (that I went on, 
unnecessarily mild -) : »Mr. Huld-brannt upon Ring-Stütten — 
(.Palástra is the name of the deft=ringed maiden in the »Golden Ass: 
— is just about >to explore the recesses of a certain haunted forest! — 
Arrives at an »extremity of the wood, where a long grassy peninsula of 
great /oveliness juts out into the bosom of a vast lake. — UNDINE=herself 
is a creature of 18, extra=vagantly wild & perverse: — as may well occur 
come=18. Even as a child one finds her, »ripping with water; and 
most merrily=disruptively whisp'ring of »golden castles & crystal 
domes. There follows the >intercourse: between »young man & 
maiden... And finally he too learns the trou history of her nature. — : 
Paul? upon Your great literary word of honor! What does a) French 
roux mean? —« / (He riskt, without looking up, a muffled »hole) / : 
— and whàt does b), »nature« mean according to PARTRIDGE, not to 
mention, yet once again, »nates? — : Why the gentle ailia : of both 
sexes.« | (: »Deus sive natura« P muttered, spinozaisticly.) / (Since 
W's mouth was already about to snap open again) : »Your little 
Undine is »one of the rays of waterzsprite« — véry=crudely put then : 
the ray of a water=spurt: — Is a»beautiful & fayrilike creature: — (note, 
just=in=gen’rall that for POE »bezuty« must ve always been fonetickly= 
o'ershadod by »pudend«; and, during the »regencye period, >fay: 
was the polite slang=term for whore).«; (that »faeces« gets added 
in, well, given Your incomplete moral blindness, Youll learn that 
soon enough. »tanyrate he praises the piece as uncommonly musical- 
messycul; gives it the title of an »allegorys indeed, finally calls it 
outrite : »z well=kept hole. !«. | : » -king!«, P erupted / W cut that 
same assez !«-face from before / (Fr, all ears & mussels, appeared 
engrosst in deep cosmetic thought about this »well-kept : ?) / P, loudly 
: »That — someplace or other — he parallels it with MusAus? : is really 
just typicul foreigners-ignorance. — : ?«. / (Fine; but) : »The very fact 
that this etym occurrd to him again — (and We must never forget that 
We are dealing here with an up- normal brain!) — is evidence of the 
vicinity of»muse« as well as of to muse«. For PoE's»richly philosophicul 
under-current in this piece of his on the »nymph«(ergo gen’tle)= 
lady, who can »melt into the waters: zs in fackt the universally= 
familiar chataractistic under=current : »bursting from the fayrie’s 
form with an undulating motion; as He (riv, 318) says in praising 
one of sHELLEY's-lines.« / : »Seiriously oritchinal —«; (P, hastily. 
But) : »allow me to doubt just a bit, Effendi, —« / And W; (with Her 
usual instinctive ignorance of human nature)) : »But didnt PoE= 
himself, — (turningthings around now) - & quite shrewdly enuff, make 


the autobiografical application to FouQUÉ himself : ? That He must 
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(to explore the recesses of her cunnus 
with my tongue (HI 433) — : ’s the 
same word material! .. .) 


(verb. sap. sinj.) 


(vagina + perverse) 


Cristae« 


(Latin »nuNDiNare: : to be cheap; 
to sell; to be on the market. What 
TERTULLIAN calls »heads of the 
maidens patently meant for the eyes 
of their lovers. (Plus : the goddess 
of cleansing:; on the 8th—9th day 
after giving birth ... 


(He (= FOUQUE) well knew, the field 
he traversed, not to be the fairest:; 
yesyes ! (+ well. = water source 


( nymphe«, Greek, : marriageable 
maid, bride, young woman, boule- 
whore. / Yes, the »Melisian nymphs: 
were born of the drops of blood of 
the castrated Kronos 


((+ shell. Time for that later . . .) 


(A & J i, 482 
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ve wavered between 2 women?« Oh yes : »That is=precisely 1 of 
the tests for the typical EDGAR PoE-acumen —« / : »Which We mite 
get around to discussing in somewhat greater detail perhaps, Dan,« 
(P, uneasy; / but Wilma cut off his dependent clause) : »No. First 
Dan has to práise Him.« / : »Certainly, Wilma : a lovely example of 
how a subcon=message — (from a distant land, in an alien tongue) — 
arrives subconly; and promptly incites to a similar »outpouring.« / : 
»What You mean is that PoE' psychological state — ('casionally at 
least) — must've been cungruent? : his several attempts at marriage 
after Virginia’s demise?«; (W, straining) / (Wellnéw) : »There is, 
after all, more than 1 story from the period when she was still 
verymutch alive; about how he bawdily bombastinated — (y cant 
say »ventilated) — the idea of a »second marriage«« / (and since, to 
judge by lip formation, She was about to begin her sentence with 
ideally ...« / —) »There is a very popular mode of lying that goes 
by the name of ;idealizing, Wilma. — Reread, in cold blood, the end 
of »ELEONORA: sometime : that’s no longer hymnic prose; but rather 
a very culious meeowing with a heavily swollen tongue.« / : »He also 
has 2 wives in ?LIGEIA: : seir-rially;« (Fr remarkt imprudently) / (and 
W regarded the product of Her Grand Duchess loins with unaffected 
aversion; / (granted, it had sounded a bit sweettoothy. — But let Us 
stick to »Undine« for=now) : »It's a passage well-worth analyzing. 
Notice, above all else, how the etym-plankton gulfph=streams 
under that gelatinous=shell common to both, its one & the=same 
assertion. whippletailing in pupal good sport; and whispurring the 
most enfantterrible nonsuch : >The jealousies which follow the 
marriage: — »jelly« comes subsuckwent to »marritch« — »arising from 
the conduct of Bertalda: : »conduct« is not only the principull=pipe, 
but also »cunn. .« — but those are just »the natural troubles of love; 
We had »natura« just awhile back. Then come »certain difficulties in 
conjugal matters — difficulties, which the author has himself 
experienced.: : »Reproach me not upon the waters: : ¿Don’t sinsure 
me for going with the flo!« And finally, roEs unfeigned enthusiasm 
for >the all=sufficient motive for the voyage: is itself significunt : 
What wonder then, that its: — (ie springs) awakening) — »storks & 
swallows inspired them also with a disposition to travel?! : »how 
well in keeping:!«. / — ) : »Now listen here Dan;« (W, dismade) : 
»First that doesn’t even come from poe, but from FOUQUE. And 
’sides, 7 can find no=fault in the quote.«; (and shook her fuller 
head). / »Yóu should p'raps take a stab? : at pronouncing »words:, 
one after the other, as quickly & for as long as it takes till the 
conventional meaning tackt on to them is as good as lost — (I can still 
recall how as a child I would sit in that curséd, Hamburg kitchen cast 
in permanent semidarkness, stare steadily at »saucers: and babble 
away to myself : »Saucer=saucer=saucer=zauser=zawzer= ...« — until 
the sequence of sounds had totally lost the meaning demanded 
by »Society:. When in such states — for it’s surely a matter of subcon 
attempts at rebellion (beyond those appropriate for my age at the 
time) — I could then use these sounds in new ways : as=uhm - if 
ylike »curse words) ...« / : »O You saucer!«; (W promptly & 


fervently said; and) »so many of Your slapdash nasty remarx, Dan, 
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(+trou!...) 


mattreemonial impotence: ?) 


(With pretty precaution, Fr lifted the 
blossomy head of a weedlet : ? : and 
stared awhile into its little face. / 
Nodding. / (And I, just tce, to Her. 
(Not too often; it can b'cum an 
addicktion. : O'BRIEN, Diamond 
Lens: : a miscroscopist invents an 
especially=powerful instrument; and 
spots >a sylph=like human being, 
enclosed in a drop of water; becomes 
obsessed by the fascinating creature; — 
(and the attempts to communicate 
with Her !) — when she dies, he goes 
mad.:) / And she was just gingerly 
pulling her finger away — : — (it stood 
again; bent into itself & all unknown.) 


(= moll=tif enuff for a voyeur=tour 


: He has every reason, therefore, to 
guard against the risk that an 
increased display of acumen on his 
part may be accompanied by a 
diminution in the certainty and 
trustworthiness of his results. It is 
thus only natural that one analyst will 
tend too much in the direction of 
boldness. It will not be possible to 
define the proper limits of justifiable 
interpretation until many experiments 
have been made and until the subject 
has become more familiar.« (FREUD, 
viii, 271)) 


are to be charged to the accunt of a solitarry childhood; pff. - And 
what am / s'posed to twaddle to myself now, bywaya penitense ?«. 
/ (Well, try it with »swallows All=three.) / ...2 ...2 ...2 / (W 
shrugging) : »Hmyes & tho You may draw’n’quarter me Dän : 
:Swàllow«. At most then »swallowtaik too : a poor butterfly. — (Oh 
Im afraid We alreddy find Ourselves sidelings to our topic.)« / 
(But, hey, always at the same level : a »swallowtaik is, afterall, a 
piece of male apparel; "nd in that same quote you'll find »storks« too, 
birds of pregnancy« be it as »stork« or »stalk. But now) : »'f You 
please? : Franziska? —«. / »»Id like to sow »seegrass sometime —« 
(She first replied; (in dreams forLorn : / (Say, I slept on the stuff for 
many a year! : Had to. Which was visibly to my credit in Her eyes. 
(Just think of what=all I’ve slept on !« ’sthat it?). / (Then, more to 
the point, Her eyes faded; She soft-palated) : »Well sorda : »swallow; 
swallochard« : or »swallo-gentle«« / (Ahá; and) : »You=Paul ?« / 
(He first gave a, forced & fake, wave of fingers on hands; before He 
replied, with skewd glants) : »It made me think of swollow=swell= 
'swollen.«; (and, in semaphoric terms, again knew nothing more 
clumsy than to provide, as His standing verdict, shruggs=8&=nodds) / 
(Whereupon W, quite correctly, balld her sweet little (plump) fist 
under his nose : !) / (& one of the musscles on Fr's neck fl=hext & 
tenst, too; long smooth slim.) / »So then, briefly=recapitulating, on 
the basis of these wire-pulling etyms, these Gray Immanences -« / 
(spiritus rectum« I heard P lisp; (a billowing in the Gut, a windo) 
— Í : »POES fascination with »Undine is most likely derived from a 
woman who is cunstantly »watering:; indeed, who in the end melts 
into a little founteen, totally washing=about her Holed=brandishing 
knight. — And the cunclewding favrut quote could also —« (& 
demonestratively point to the skyblue with its eggwhite clouds : !) 
— »let Me stress »could: : »also« — gently=read : When springs affuck- 
tions rise; when things stork, swallow & swell? — : what wonder then 
that a man scentses the disPoesition to go on a great voyage?««. / 
(W gave the signal of the robe. And started (with P's practiced 
sup=port) to get to her feet. : »I’m afraid an unclean spirit — (and, 
wouldn't Y'kno, itd be during the coupla days of our visit!) — dwells 
in You, Dan. — At least for quarter hours at a time;« (She added 
bywaya qualification.) / »Firstly a little shift in ideas does no one 
any harm, Wilma. B'sides, over a longer-personal acquaintance, 
POE must've been a rather vexing sort.« / (She flew into a rage!) 
»That’s what Yóu are — : You=both are, — : — (p'raps We all are; 
— : tóó.« (And this »too« emerged really rather downhearted. (Not 
out mout »cuntrite, but) / And so countering all cleerifying & weak 
in the aged knees) : »An erosion in Our position — (Paul's & Mine) - 
does not mean a strengthening of poe’s. It may well be that all We 
still are is mere figures of disgust to You — (a compliment that We 
could not return to=You; nor would We wish to ...«; (I gave a 
stroke to the umbel of an especially hyper=individualized shornpipe 
—/ (& Fr, starded, captured my hand (: because I had indeed warnd 
Her before-hand?) / . — Me »unpopular & unnatural?) : »Sure, 
Wilma : You havta "ve forfeited your best before you can ever be 


popular. And when I present- Myself out'n'out naturally, then I'm 


(& it waS cunnected somehow with 
this hole uc DrNian cumplecks : 

A WOMAN who at every futtàpping 
leaves wet footprints outside the 
bédding=chamber; on brightly waxt 
dry plank=boards .. .) 


OsYMPODIA‘: a Miss=fit freak with a 
sirenlike fusion of the feet : it dóes 
occur. (Just as in gen’ral there are 
plentia Melusian=PolyFee’Messy’s in 
folck books & mytholorgy . . .)) 


(cunsommé aux cefs filés«) 


(r&c 


(it’s calld de=crescendo 


(farmer’s jargon for etiolated hemlock 
sprouts : thick hollo stems 
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usually woolgathering —« (with dignity now, »maestroso4) : »’ncase I 


may ve errd, twas done outta devotion to the subject : not to the 


man, but rather to the PoE=@uvRE.« (— Cmon=Paul; shall We remove Ourselves from the world : 


these laydies=here can do without Us.) — 


* 


* 


x 
^CROSSING THE BROOK: | (W designated the steppingstones as »sub- 
merged) / —) : »Y'mean >circumwasht.. (When ykno full well that 
even a stóne'D surface just to see You, coquette!) — They'e not so 
seiriously slippery; just a bitta prudends.« / While They affeckted 
foot=poses. (W weentsyfutted=junonian). / (Fr, windyfutted=Po(e)- 
denemus, had meanwhile been=back & =forth circe sex times.) — / 
(The new shed thru the binox: ? : buttacoarse rooft with Eternit; well, 
it probly was considrubbly cheaper. — (You wanna a looksee too ?)) 
: »Pleaseplease — :«. / (He peered strenuously thru them. Obviously in 
hopes of making improbable his participation in the long, postillion- 
hornlike fart escaping him.) / »Müst such things be, Paul ?«. / »I guess 
so,« (he replied in embareassment; (and fumbled at the (s)center 
gizmo.)) / — (Hell'ndamnàtion! Hff=hff) : »Would Y’ like a slice © 
bréad with it? — Hey, dont go blaming Me for=thát!« / (But I 
apparently didn't need to worry : Even W=yonder was now gazing 
"ficksedly: at her spouse : !.) / (And Fr smiled satiric ly. / (Maybe Theyd 
identifyd it by the»sound«? — Or homey=odor : The way bees: do, it's 
said.) — And, for safety’s sake, skeptick ly inSpected the sky for My=self 
again : strewn with cloudlets; outta the W; (both workt! : West & 
Wilma). The depths of the moor herbage. Earth's water, stretcht out 
alongside Us, seemed to lust for heaven’s water too; (for, while I 
ponderd, several willo leaves turnd over - (I spotted 5 to 6) — and made 
slanteyes : ahsó. (Naturally I couldn't help finding it remarkable : the 


naiveté of my 3=companions, all incuntestably heavily=infected with 


1.) I’m crazy. (Which is certainly pro=Babel. (Altho I do pay my 
taxes; and our Madam Mayor appeared to be satisfied with my 
behavior.)) 

2.) The Great Etym=Insite goes into gear only with p'ickularly 
exalted minds, from 45 or so on. (: ? . This really did seem to me 
a bit zóó-flattering — : ? / : ?) : »No. : upnto=the rite! : that sandy 
path; toward FAHRTBUSCH.« 

3) They were — (discounting Fr, the special case in our midst?) — 
simply more resistant (recalcitrant?) in the face of word- 
associations : ? . (Which then=again didn’t jive with the fact that 
such unquestionably=mediocre folks as STIFTER or KARL=MAY 
were downrite pathologicly fixated !; the one on thing:, the other 
on bear: or whatefur — (: I’ve grown to dislike him more & more, 


that Viennese tutor!) —)...: 


* 


: »fray! grunt! airs! ve! ta! ken! flite!« — : »dooo - : 
weave and 


suff both dáaay and-nite!« —« (the only One who waited for me was 
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(WILLIAM TURNER; I of my favorites) 


(Undine, before possessing a thole . . .) 


(el forzador : Spanish for the 
violator ...) 


(and JAHNN calls >the loins: the 
»body’s dream vault: : Hé really did 
deliver some pretty pallid stuff, too, 
now & then !) 


(and all his winds Dan Aeolus did 
keepe ...) 

(Greek »skeptesthai« : to peer into the 
distance with hand visor 


(so, in reality, itd be ṣo 


(envy the man Who's free of it !« 


(o scent so sweet ! O sound so new 


POE?) 


once again Fr. First askt, pro forma, what my watch said (which She 
calld »watchy:); then even »witchy«. And finally inchoird strayt=out)) 
: »Whats the bitchy=witchy say : ?«. (Her eyes=however were so 
keen the while, / that I decided to answer) : »My much ad=mired 
sixteenette ...« — / (She immediately barkt fiercely) : »Yóu are 
never to say that=again! —«. (With barren back.) / (I didn’t even try 
to tease Her little arm. (Or to detour into fabulations.) Veryseirious) : 
»Whatd I do wrong?«. / —) : »You've been ünfayr!« /-:?-/: 
»Of Us=five ...« / — (: 5?) —) : »- well Mè and Yóu; Pops Her & 
Póó! — : Youve nitpickt away at only Pops=&=Me!« / (And then at 
POE too, rite?). / —) : »Büt ve left out Muddy & Your-self !! « / (And 
to think She didn't get it? —). / : »Willma? I've inzentionally — 
(tactickly=cleverly!) — left Her=out. (B'sides, Yóu woulda had to do 
penance, y'see, for that tiniest=slyeSt »>kno Thyself.. Whereás, at the 
least=perceptible flaw in You=&=Me=&=Us, She prumptly fansees 
her=self inanely=superior — : Which is of immediate benephit to 
peaceful »bodies« such as Ours.) - : Gértit?«. / (She lo'erd her head 
1 initial bit) / (And) : »As for my pure self, Franzisca; I wanted to 
leave that up to Yóu : whether You=’D spare the spinel & Me; or 
infackt ...« / : »Outta the question!«, She said phanaticly. (And 
was turning & threat’ning=now : !) : »You havta name 1 book rite 
off !? —«. / —) : »oPPOLZER, »Canon of Eclipses: ( : The English title; 
I have only the reprint, a pover=Publication.)« - / .— .:? — :! 
(And began to wring her hands só-pitiably : ! ?) : »I cant figure it out= 
Dan! - : Yôu tell Me; : whats iSS going=on with You!«. / (Ah- 
fránzel!) : »Must We strip=down infronta Each-other ?« — (That is : 
mite, quite possibly, be instructive for-Yóu ...) / — »I alreddy did 
"nfackt; — just=now ...«; (with F=fort; a wee voice ... : ?!) -) - / 
(Wellfine. (Butlo'ring my own gaze.) : »oPPOLZER : opposition.»Canon 
of Eclipses: : »cunny: = cannon + tubelet. »eclipse« is the same as 
something lacking: — : impotence. (Dover Publication ? : iD's over, 
"nd here I am publicizing it to You. oPPoLzER's an up-holsterer and 
opportunity, too. — Enuff, okay ? — : please Franzel — : —!!« / (She was 
already starting to nodd, pensively. But since Her little trap was 
rounding for a new (presumably follo=up) question :). : »Now it's, 
My=turn again. Recite ten times real fast : >I shall not put my 
charms to such skilled use« Cmon!« / : »Sbouldnt 1!?« (she cried, 
(& feignd timidity; and was happy !) And Her eyes danced for Her 
with cunning & frolic; She hung her head most artfully, and began 
»downcast:) : 

: »I shall not put my charms to such skilled use.« 

: »I shall not put my charms to such skilled use. — « 

(She mutterd, (and then ponderd, incuntestable, naughtinesses)) : 

: »I shall not put my charms to unskillful use.« 

: »I shall not pit my charms too unskilld fôr Yôu !« 

: »I shall not pit allamy charms too unskillfully.« 

: »I shouldn't put bluff charms to use for just anyone : ?.«. / 

(That was correct; and so an approving nod.) / -) 

: »I shouldz? put my charms in the buff to use, Than ?« — / 

(Enuff) : »You're too shrewD for me, Franzchen —« / : »Am I 


shrewd? !«, (she askt, flattered; (held her head Hi!, (& thought 
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(Washy ? 


(The Tv=production of» MINNA:: 
The prettiest 'd been that Johanna 
v. Koczian. (Just as in the color- 


broadcast of ‘Twelfth Night: . . .)) 


(no serious book can any longer be 


sure of its life among Us! (MEYER) 
74 


(Oh not in the least mysogynist — : 
at most misogamist 


Cups, the»holes: : ! 


Gobolus: : »oppossum: 


uno 


dos 


tres 
quatro 
cinco 


seis 


siete : enough 
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POE?) 


herself a Dame.)) And went on) : »At school I've got a girlfriend, 
named »Christa« : Say, Ill let Her kno what that really means! — 
And on the bench b4ind Me theres a »Petra: : a kindev all paleyello= 
athlette —«; (she purst suspicious lips; and cast me 1 misstrustfull 
glants from an eye nook : ? — / (I don't even knò Her!) /) : »Ah. 
How's a girl to trust You=men —«, (riposted the mouth nook, in 
symmuttry with the eye. (A gorgeous sentence.) / But) : »Hey, Your 
procreators approach : stroll as reputably as possible on ahead. (I'll 
speak so loud You'll hear it=all. — (And bit by bit, than, You can, 
quite casually, drop back) : beside Me?« / (Eager nodding.) : »But 
speak réal=loud. : So I can catch it=All.«. (Spending me, in a fitta 
love, 1 flicka the finger : »!« And before y could say JAMES JOYCE 
was 50 yards ahead; (and whifft at 1 cornflower, to the lefta the path; 
/ (they're gettin’ rarer'nrarer tóó!; say what y want : the cosmos is 
in retrograde !) / Only the orach stood in fine form; (specially under 
the hi-tension : can that bé? that some 15,000 Volts-overhead: 
stimulates? (Step inconspicuously under it sometime; »Canonicus 
plus Eclipse: / (: »Phallerf=Phallera : my nipsuck on my buck!«, Fr 
bello'd upahead). / 1 plowboy, with a face like a cowpie, rippt uppart 
Mother Earth’s belly epidermis. His farmess went into a weeding= 
crowtch; & her breasts, (inside a kinda dress) were carrying on like 
2 phat=geese : 'ndeed a >pusst’ral scéena (to wit : goat antix) : sHE- 
all Shepherdass Fillus; HE a stemulated CALLISTRIS : human odors 
fluting.). / But why was the (narro) path so damnd fulla Feire= 
foosicalities ? (Ahsothatit’s : well then We'll see soon enuff —). / For 
W was advancing so impoesingly on Her rolling=pins; set her large 
eyes at éven more aggressive; and began) : »Your interpretations are 
upproaching the stereotypical, Dan. That goes for Your everlusting 


sinical smile, too : HE 7$ the trailblazer; Wé-his followers. - No me 


now turnd (a)round & o(so)void; Her face did : due to the Great 
Moomuring b'hind Her; (if not 'nfackt to lactic=odors) : ?) : ! Ánd- 
did she spinabout. (And rite into the (affabully) silky=face of 1 cow 
child: ...) ) —) : Oh My! —« — (She presst her hand twixt her breasts; 
(thús : !). Sank back against P; (and gazed at Him with a mix of 
hatred & the need for protection : ?!). / (nfact Francisca, too, 
trembling neutratrixily, fled in frite behind=Me : ?) / The tractor= 
yonder was turning again now; stubborn as a STIFTER; (the weeding 
damnsels crowtcht more buxomly over their own pairapets). (Since 
W was emitting such ghastly gasps. (And Fr likewise patteD My hip 
impLoreingly : ?) / »C'món Paul — : !« / — (And, sloly, on into the 
herda cattle moving=in=step; : forwàrdemárch : ! (Arms slightly 
x-tended : !) / (B, the urbanite, stood, buttacoarse, back to the rite a 
bit : !). / (- : !). / (And at My left, 1 little hand crept forward infackt; 
? & scratch One of=’Em’s bangs : ...? — / (Which, shockt=&= 
fritend, stumbled, aside, into the ditch — : ?!) - Whereupon the voice 
behind Me, impboldend : »Calfikins —« (it said.) / (And W too; (after 
a superfluously=superdeep breath; : !) was able to give her head a 
vigrous shake) : »Was / ever-startled. — : when they're really quite 
alotta-fün —« (she cunceded; / (while to both rite & left they trotted 


past; in a big hurry. / ...5 ...53 1 s — 1s tls usus 
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(Paperbacks, naught but paperbacks; 
Lumbackers, naught but Lumbackers! 


(penis: in RABELAIS 


(furry=oh=so ...) 


(furry Eddie? 


(But darling! —: the way to your dead 
body is over=mine! ... 


(Pitty=pitty=pat=pat 


(Staggering Bob« »uLyssEs«! .. .) 


(o yé great couze! 


Then the path lay dustybrite=and=emptylong again. (Grain: invited 


with a rustle; and the larks prickled?) / »Yes Wilma; in terms of the 
PoE=etic variety You've just commended, things get a bit ticklish : 
You surely must've long since noticed, in the coarsa translation, that 
there are certain S’=tereotypes ...?« / (for P had begun to nod to the 
point). : »Certainly,« (He said) : »like his >lawn<; which on principle 
has to be like »velvet« & forever lose itself at the edja the clearest 
bordering waters : he's óverladen with such systematic doodads. — 
Wilma, admit it now : even You ’ve scofft at the stale routine of these 
fixt-form repetitions of His : wasnt it Yóu Who first finally had 
enuffa those eternally dripping moons in the poems : ?«. / (Which 
She cunceded; (protested, however, that shed never »spied on: the 
texts !)) / (Directed at Mé?; well than go at it :) : »I would suggest, 
Paul, that, when dealing with this side of the case in ptickular, You 
set up 2 different — (tho, of course, related) — subdivisions. First 
those 100 little furbelows that, just as You two've characterized 'em, 
keep constantly and most stubbornly reoccurring. And furthermore 
the, equally extant & no less petrified, train of ideas.« / —) : »What 
‘re are Y’ trying to contend again nów?« (W; amidst evidant 
Miss-apprehensions) »Maybe-uhm : POE wasnt a Dichter 
afterall; but, whether in terms of the tales framework, or surface 
treatment, a screwball & bungler?!«. (Thats yet another very large 
class of humanity : Who're forever pre=formulating their opponents’ 
response for them (& with two-thirds of it wrong!); (plus a two & 
threefold rejoinder) — all of it before the other guy has even opend his 
mouth. Our sparring=clucker here was a rara avis inasmuch as She 
usually noticed the fact relatively quickly & all on her own.) / —) : »I 
haven't said a word, infackt, about some emotionally conditioned 
pp=sloppiness:; but really only a fan, or a literary pedant à la QUINN 
can enthuse about an ELLIsON-like wealth of por’etic texts. — It is, 
instead, a case — as with all of=Us — of more less=deftly economized 
poverty.« / (Here He nodded, glum & contrite). (Yeswell, ‘tis the 
human condition, Paul!). / : »And here Pm not so much talking 
about the obsessions and/or »avoidances: that évery creative worker 
must drudge away at; and that are not a matter of mere artistic 
boorishness; but rather, constitutionally conditioned, ipsissima verba; 
or unappealable chains of compulsive images ...« / —) : »Formulate 
Your profundity a bit less superciliously, Dan,«; (W, who had come 
to a contemplative halt before a gigantic mound of human crap) : 
»Io be sure, the topic's no joking matter; but midst such distrackting 
multiplicity as is the case here, I would like it said that I beggd You 
: to try Your hardest to be concrete. : ?«. / (That can be done tóó; let's 
put it this way) : »Frinstance, how, during the Nazi years, people 
posited a group calld »asphalt literati who write metropolitan stories 
on principle, and who are by nature intellectuals & dwellers in coffee 
houses — (intellectual« was a swear-word back then, Fránzel) —« / 
(to Her, whom curiosity had long since driven to footshuffling 
round about Us again. (Quite correctly, too, at Her age! (Would've 
done xactly the same myself.)) / — »who for Their=part spoke of 
'stammerers of blood & soil, meaning those who had an unseemly 


partiality for describing village backgrounds, »simple people« or 
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((most »crystallinex!)) 


(= ARNHEIM) 


(When that highway, 

the road one must trod, 
grows too boring, 
unrefreshing and 
monotonous in the distance, 
when the wheels bearing 
loads are creaking, 

the coachman swears, 

trav lers of leisure 

fly past while raising 

dust that’s flying 

in the wanderers face; 

or the high= 

stepping riders, 

come trotting by, 

and look behind to Him 
Who cannot keep apace with them; 
God grant Me then 

calming composure, 
patience & quiet, 

that from ground that is 
level I 

not flare up, 

angry at those who, 

rockt in comforting cradles, 
move ahead now, 

while I on foot am 

plodding with all the pain of effort 


(a classic faece !) 
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the »struggle of life? ...« / (Fr, with 1 hand gesture, askt for My 

view (: Who woulda been more rite at the time?) / — Hmyes sweet 

child) — : »In My opinion, pointy= & p’tato=noses 've never snifft at 

each other outta such stupidity. Indeed there are people who set all 

their bitta stuff solely in the Lüneburg Heath; & passionately enthuse (la lune : to=itch hissown 
for the most bankrupt potboilers circa 1800 —« / (They Both cast me 

a truly strange look. Fr podometered sedately thru the fresh blue air) (Sir Diddly? 

/ — »and there are people, like poe for whom, for example, winter 

does not exist.« / (W had already turned her upper body, bywaya 

prowtest; and P likewise said) : »Just=aseck. — ? — Yes. — 2$ mue- 

Willma : it’s always »summer for Him, »august« or leafy June. And 

even in spots where it should be the coldasst, at the pole, it just keeps 

gettin’ botter!«. (Yesindeed.) : »Let's accept the simple fact of his 

fear of winter : the elimination of the raw halfa the year; of rattling Gexecluesion« Fränz! : ta»boo« 
seas of rain; of cold frozen (or merely just thawing) stretches of 

countryside full of iron forests — : that sorda thing could, »normally:, 

fit the occasion once in a while. But as for this conspiratorial constant 

heat; these plotting bands of tinder words, even in the most 

contradicktory situations & localities : it’s a creative ceremonial.«; 


(Or also) : »That in His work children appear nowhere & never ...« (Pro=creation as something not= 
necessarily worth striving for : POE 
evidently didn't see »childlessness: as a 
defensive). / : »One would hope You're aware that-that says nothing punishment.. (Me neither 


/ —) : »That’s the case with LESSING, WIELAND as well, after all«; (P, 


of itself.? The infantile genius simply Aas no »paternal feelings: : He 

is, ultimately, sufficient child unto-himself. — And just stop’n’ 

think of the countless »child brides: of world literature, Wilma!« — 

(Apropos »brides) : »Or the fact, noticed long ago : that He never 

assigned a »shortn'plumpy: to be a heroine ... —« — (»Quéte ritely so! —«; Fr growld in my ear; 
and slippt infronta my chest. Pretense : telescuffle. — : — ?. aloud) : 
»What’s that? —«. / (Something bipedal=clodgray sprinting off?) : 

»Toujour perdrix. — Which’d lead us rite straight back to the LADY 

LIGEIA again : She ain't My type; & Hé has nothing else. — But let Us 

not, if possible, mutually lead Ourselves into confusion : what's 

sorely needed for intensive examination of an author is textual- 

observation & -tabulation. And by that I mean in directions & by 

means of methods for which the mere-filological endeavor to secure 

the textual material & its variants has thus far provided only the 

precondition.« / —) : »For GoD'sake, Dan, just say what You mean.« 

(W. pled.) / (Merely this) : »In cases where the bio is fabricated from 

a string of missing pearls. Where the author's personal utterances; or 

comments; (or even »con'fessions«!) are no longer to be had — (and 

given the way our world is constructed, it always seems to take 50- 

100 years after his demise for people to realize : just how intresting 

the man really was!) And where we are presented with the happy 

accident that the (preserved!) Œuvre isn't all too small — : how many 

normal pages, 320 words per, would that be for pos, Paul? —« / 

(His shoulders moved up=&=down 1ce; his hand tappD 1ce at the 

pocket where HERVEY ALLEN dawdled — ?) : »Leeet’say — : 5$,000?« 

(And another shrugg. / (Therefore an honest man : He who has his 

doubts about the same question, twice in a row, is a true feenicks!) 

And, solemnly, in-tone — (to tease Wilma !)) : »Much as, back in his 


day, the »arc second: as establisht by BEssEL became more than mere 


79 


sound & clangor ...« / : »Oh=Rocks!« (She said in disappointment) 
/ (And I expresst wordy wonder) : »Oh begpárdon. I thought that 
name d be a »byword« to You from EUREKA —« / (D indicating 
confirmation, raised his stiffend left) : »It is to Me,« (He said) : »go 
on Dan —«. / : »... so-then I'd hoped : that, by meansa our Etym= 
theory, and a concomitant observation of letters within the authors 
words, One=of=You 'd able to become the LEVERRIER of this soap= 
bubble world : »Each successive one is multiple evidence — proof, 
not added to proof; but multiplied by hundreds or thousands!«; 
(MARIE ROGET). : Investigating words & their etyms; latching 
hold of unimpeachably=indisputable statistical aggregates : that sorda 
thing stands surety for the proof, which (over time) can certainly be 
furnisht Us, that somesorda ph'Nómenon is present : The man who 
first e=spies it d have primacy, having demonstrated an aljamiado to be 
just that.«; (the guttural had evidently worked so barbaricly-well / 
that even Fr, the liveliest of Us lollygaggers in the culs-de-sac of the 
intellect, circumspected (with both occiput & sinciput) my belly : ? / 
(yesyés : 't''smí) »A book in Spanish; but written in the Arabic (or Hebr.) 
alphabet.) / »Come to the point, Dàn;« (W, affable (cause so 
certain of victry) & gifted at contradiction) : »You disputed my praise 
of his Phullness & Furiety : ?« / »ve you ever noticed how He 
regularly alternates page upon page of — well, I'll be generous 'nd 
say »Iheoretical Observations: — with the actual »tales«? Take, if 
Y'like, »FAv« : first MARMONTEL is quoted; enthusiasm waxes for the 
animation of nature; yes, even astronomy must join the dance. And 
then follos a kind of anecdotal tegument, putting it all into highly 
poetic practice : What once he gazed upon«« / They marched; 
and mused. —) : »»ARNHEIM« —« Paul said : »First that comically= 
skewed essay on ;landscape gardening: ... : / »And what makes it so 
skewed? «; (W; in a bursta temper bordering by a hair on >jumping= 
on Him). / —) : »Well, what about His hypothesis concerning 
vearth=angels!«; (P, exasperated) : »You ysélf said : that passage left 
You feelin’ pretty yantsy. —« / (Better mediate) : »'tanyrate first 
the »abstract discussions then the concrete description of some pretty 
example. Even the expansive pieces can be subdivided with no 
difficulty — (and p'raps most correctly) — into this kind of 
undulatory concatenation of »theory & oneiroid practice: — : simply 
recall how often the actual plot of »Pvw« is interrupted by inserts 
dealing with ‘The Stowage of Cargo; ‘The Refusal to Take 
Shipwrecks on Board (these items hidden (this=too being 1 of thé 
»possibilities:) in »footnotes); Observations on Rookeries; and >All 
about the Biche=de=Mer, taken from a textbook. / Or in »RODMAN« 
: about »How to Equip a Boat; about the »Sioux:; »Preparing a 
Cache; »Antilope=Enclosures: : agreed ?«. / (They marcht & mused.) 
: »— Fine; —« (W; reserved) : »Granted, there may not always be a 
dearth of a certain routine of the imagination : first some sorda 
precursory accessories. And=then comes the vision-itself. : So 
what!? : but then wouldnt our bisecting His works be the faithful 
reproduction of the artist’s psychological=state ingen’rall? : That 
the mind’s imaginative energies periodickly gro weary? —«; (and 


sharply) : »I recall that You yourself used to say : »One cannot 
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(LasswiTz (And 1 chapt. in his 
'ASPIRA: even bears the title 
Undine! ...)) 


(O & Si: they strolled the swamps 
tget=her 


(And the variation of LANDSCAPE 
GARDEN: ? 


(Dixie dialickt for »uneasy: 


(Yes : IMP< too; »RUE MORGUE; 
etcetc. 


(C — fragrunt verbena ? —) : 
»This is a bird — : why do You call it 
Your sister?« — (Re You álso justa 


chickadee ?) 


(biological ? 
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always be writing:?« (Wellyes, Wilma) : »This Theory of=Yours 
mite lend itself to cultivation for a while. For about as-lóng as itd 
take to realize how (artistically) unpleasant such repetition is : mite it 
not be the case that the -True Artist: is He Who would kno how to 
isolate his CALCULATIONS: from his actual »worK«? Not that he should 
suppress them — they're, almost always, too instructive for that : and 
above all genetically too important — but he should leave space, »paper:, 
between both production-levels : Think of sroPE, which dispenses 
with this sort of introduction : a lovely=curious piece! Sustained 
over 20 years of writing, the cosmic=comic pathos of His patchwork 
introductions seems to get completely out of hand, become 
something-diffrent; his theoretical considerations take on a 
tendentious quality. And the chronic distortions of the text are so far 
from »accidental: that once again they seem pretty damned much 
under the constraint of law:.« / »So You mean, : it is summer, always 
warm,« (P sullen) : »— and what else : ?.« / : Whats more >r 
wanderer: is always underway : »During a pedestrian tour last summer: 
(LANDOR); »It was during one of my lonely journeyings: (Fay); »and 
then set forth alone, or attended only by a dog, upon a long ramble 
(RAGGED MOUNTAINS).« / They gave measured nods. / : »Next thing, 
the wanderers path begins to meander, and a >labyrinth=feeling: 
overcomes him : »my path for the last hour had wound about & 
about so confusedly that I no longer knew in what direction: 
(LANDOR); >I followed the winding of this path with much interest ... 
it was excessively sinuous, and I soon lost all idea of the direction: 


the 


windings became more frequent & intricate, and seemed often as if 


(RAGGED MOUNTAINS); >the stream took a 1000 turns 


returning in upon themselves, so that the voyager had long lost all idea 
He 
brought me, after creeping & winding through innumerable narrow 
. : WhaddY' want, Little Fay?« / (for Fr »reported in, 


shy (& just as saucy as if in school); made y' wanna. —) : »Uhm- 


of direction: (ARNHEIM); the confusing ships hold in pym 
passages: .. 
: »— there’re álso, several, islands, with 


?« / (Very 


good !) : »The next more=detailed account of the hero's state of mind 


— in RODMAN —« (She said) 


wild=paths, that are always »intricate, and »a maze 


is the »mist=group : the thick & peculiar mist or smoke ... so dense 
was this pleasant fog: (RAGGED MOUNTAINS); >I could see nothing 
distinctly, on account of the mist, which occupied all the little 
valley below: (LANDOR); —« / —) : »The vapor: in the pym=finale;« 
(P said;) : »In »usuHER: a similar pestilent vapor »reeked up from the 
tarn.« / (And the astronomy that, as is only just, overcomes him in 
the end : is ditto full of»fog) / —) : »Dàn —« (W; (on the one hand it 
was fine'n'good that She was present as a steady drag brake)) - : 
»What is the point of Your fixated prattle about vaporous syllables à 
la »stupefaction, numbness, vague haze«?« / (P had now begun to 
give Me amiably=fervant nods — »insidious« I heard Him mutter —) 
»Havent Y’ noticed yet Wilma, how these excessive word 
productions in the direction of »maze & mist« might be the, literary, 
facsimiles of »semi-consciousness:? Please honor the fact that Pm 
avoiding crude expressions like »drunk« or »drugs« or »narcotics: 


but that has always interested me, how »w EARINESs« gets pictured in 
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(JEAN PAUL always called his spitzes 
Ponto; too! 


(Whadda I kno - (being a diff'rent 
»e=g=0c — bout what I once said ! ? 
(Do I contradict myself? — : Very 
well then; I contradict my=self !«, 
WHITMAN.)) 


(Altho it's those-very hybrids that are 
more intresting, that I admit 


(men økonom? - nej : det er han 
ikke! ; IBSEN) 


(automatism ambulatoire: as 
CHARCOT was wont to...) 


(He wanders about in labyrinthine= 
orbit, >for the Son’s perpetually 
shifting his position: : EUREKA 


(FAY 


(Yes; e. g. p. 42 and 44) 


(other expressions for the same set 

of affairs : tortuous; perplexity; 
complex; intriguing; amazed (with 
the »maze included); in (intricate 
stricae = folds, loops, disheveled hair. 
Yes, in riv 261 He even has >intri- 
kkately delikkat«! / (: but He chides 
ELIZABETH BROWNING, (Iiv, 81) for 
the »excessive reiteration of pet= 
words«, doesn’t he ?) 


PROUST could even see time : 

»C'est ainsi, faisant halte, les yeux 
brillants sous son »polox, que je la 
revois encore maintenant, silhouettée 
sur l'écran que lui fait, au fond, la 
mer, et séparée de moi par un espace 
transparent et azuré, le temps écoulé 
depuis lors, premiére image, toute 
mince dans mon souvenir etc.«) 


a writers work; or »sleeping tablets: —« / (or toxic S=abscentses : do 
Ye not hear how the ErvMs thwack Him?!) - : »Allow Me, to put it 
this way — : before the grand=sho commences, poes hero must be 
»warmly=foggerd:, totally be=visioned. The undertow of the 
imagination’s current is so strong that a kind of hallucinatory 
bewilderment sets in.« / —) : »But then I'd immediately go one step 
farther,« (P, critically) : »and include the »vortices, the whirling 
motions : when things begin to »spin« and »turn« : ! — Main examples 
»MAELSTROM & MANUSCRIPT«.« (Reeling, giddiness, everywhere.) / : 
»Or the attacks of vertigo —« (Fr said) : »When theyre climbing 
down the cliffs; on Tsalal; right?«. / : »Certainly —« (W coldly) : 
»You kno all about furtive go-ings-on : that's Your special-tee.« / 
(And, blushing, She witherd back a few steps. (Had apparently made 
a teensy misstep; and was constuntly gettin’ her nose rubbd in it; in 
true Wilma=fashion / : oh to have those worries again !).) »Let's put it 
this way : this Blue Vapor, this thick air, has — (as is clear from its 
immutable position in the text; that is between the betheorizations of 
the beginning, and the gaudy pantomime toward the end) — »socket= 
joint«value; that is, of a kind of connecting=piece, a transition ...« / 
: »From WHAT to wHAT=then!?« (W askt menacingly.) / »Very- 
genrally : from the depiction of an emotional complex through some 
sorda graphic technique; to his reproduction by some very-gaudy 
means : of 12 &-the-same object; first as a black'n'white woodcut, 
then as a colorful pastel painting. — And now, Wilma, permit me : to 
provide each of You r, individually adapted, additional explanation 
as well. - : May I begin with You?« (Gallant / And She granted it; 
angri & graciously.) / »x component of this labyrinthine transitional= 
feeling mite very well be traced back again to the vast commotion »in 
the wings: of the theater : there one would find the same craftsmanly 
semiscientific busstling about with crudely mounted pieces of the 
scenery, (equals : theoretical intro= & other =ductions:). Which is 
then follod by the very=colorfull magic of the »set« itself. First the 
lumbringlumber of props — >the promiscuous huddling together: poe 
says at one point —« / (here P unobtrusively turnd his head; and We 
gave each Other a brief & dissembling glants : ? : !) / — »then the 
veiling: of curtains »drawing: open & shut — (which could, to be sure, 
also include the tulles & gauzes of the ladies of the ensemble). And 
then, at 1 blo, there the radiant landscape lies; ready to receive all its 
fairytellibility — : >It impressed me very much: He admits in LANDOR, 
»as I have been impressed, when a boy, by the concluding scene of 
some well=arranged theatrical spectacle or melodrama.« — Content 
forsnow Wilma?«. / (And She did rock her head in a very 
pretty=clever fashion : ? .) : »Quite a=part from the fact that You're 
trying to bribe Me with the most PofÉtic, most any-septick 
explanationS,« (She said) : »What J treasure most about his better & 
best pieces is precisely the arabesque »mysterys the inexplicable 
myth. Which Yóu undermine with Your notorious rationalistick need 
to explain: — (however cute Your hypotheses in that regard; like 
thése=just=now) — : You simply no longer kno the »pure enjoyment 
of a work of art : with Your »mistegroup here, all the mystic gets 


lost for Me.«; (and wander on; slow & delibrut) / / (Has anything 


82 


(with KARL May it’s apparently »sand= 
storms: specially in the late work : 

it lies over great stretches of a & J, 
like the yellomythic briteness of 
gentle sleeping pills. / (On the 


Objectification of Dortmunder Pils) : 


for FRENNSEN ‘Thirst: would seem to 
've announced itself as a warning= 
reeling drunkard. 


(Concerning a man who did not feel 
well unless he were giddy; (Our 
friend GOETHE, in the »Iravels in fact 
claims, »a plumb line must exist 
between dizziness and pleasure . . . 
(?) —/ For P suggested, with eyes, 
shape of mouth & hand, that a drop 
of Godforget would do Him ... :? / 
(Soon be a village) : »You'll get some 
real Jersey Lightning there! . . .«)) 


(Or aquarelle. Or one done in oils, 
too; if Y’ like 


(»Perhaps it may be a general 
characteristic of hallucinations to 
which sufficient attention has not 
hitherto been paid that in them 
something that has been experienced 
in infancy and then forgotten 
reemerges; something that the child 
has seen or heard at a time when he 
could still hardly speak and that now 
forces its way into consciousness, 
probably distorted & displaced owing 
to the operation of forces opposed to 
this reemergence.«; FREUD, xvi, 54) 


(LANDSCAPE WITH HOUSE: would've 
been better) 


(and »mist'ress lies immediately 
adjascent 
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struck You, Franziska?) / —) : »Struck me some time ago;« (She 

replied) : »but if I say it out loud, I'll just get another pop in the eye«; 

(& pointed with one shoulder toward Her foremother - : !). / —) : 

»The way Yóu goad this urgchin on, Dan!,« (W) : »Well, that's for 

You to resolve with Your conscience — tho I fear it wont noticeably 

disrupt Your slumber«; (and, vitrioilic, to her daughter) : »Go on, let 

'er rip : Youll be whistlin’ a diff'runt tune soon enuff!«. / (There 

arose now on My left a face of such misery — — / (: PffzFránzy, ! : 

this too will pass!) / (But She gave a dogged shudder : .) Clencht 

teeth together. And began, in a (truly totally inappropriate!) rough 

owowl=voice)) : »: »haze« : »hays« : made me think of »5-a-yc ...« I 

: »For that I'll buy=You a lollipop in a bit! — For; Wilma : hazy: 

isn't just misty but also to be »befuddled=drunk:; and >to haze 

about equals »to roam aimlessly«; »he ays ite means the same thing, 

acoarse : 1 vagabond who sacks in the fay. While the »Hays, New 

York's »High Constables, keep an eye on him. While peripatetizing, 

hell inevitubbly run into »hay-tits, too : »women-trampse those 

roses of haymóws & hedges; that a wild young lad can snap off as 

often and as cheaply as he likes. — 'nything èlse, Franziska?« / : »All 

sortsa stuff —« (she riposted cynically) : »»veil« made me think of 

vale as well.« / (That's good=too; but) : »75at would mark the 

transition to our next image-series; a flippa the switch to set another 

mechanism rattling : a vanguard of a new packa-pictures. — Paul ?« : 

/ »Wellyes —« (He said diplomatickly) : »I would=uhm — pro=seed 

from »vagues surely yet another=1 of the addresses He's forever 

sending packages off to? It can not only be read, based on »fog of the 

mind. as unclear, blurry; but it also tapps on the=uhm - (only to a 

certain degree=acoarse) —« (this, turning in cowardice to W) : »on 

terms just mentioned, like »vagabond : »vagrancy: ...« — / (Well 

go-on, go=on ...? : O these marryd cripples! When, infackt, things 

vaguish were divagating on both sides.) : »And so Pll add the 

vagina to the list. We all kno what that means —« (asking Franzel’s 

hand with 1 gental press of my own : ?) / (It presSt back, even more 

gentally : !. (Long live dicktionary & cuncordance.)) / : »And one 

should never overlook, Wilma : what's ultimately being admitted 

when pors heroes so stubbornly, so virilely=coquettishly, call 

themselves »mad: : We will say, then, that I am mad.: (ELEONORA) : 

>I am 1 of the many uncounted victims of the Imp of the perverse. 

— Even if, for now, We wanted to call it a mere whimsical 

formalized fixation — an insatiable toll-taker would, over time, surely 

recognize those bundles of prerequisites, each of them tagged with 

symptomatic-words; smuggled in by an archiarch, about whom those 

who envied him said, : that He was in an almost perpetual state of 

ecstasy ...« / : »Say it rite out : His descriptions of nature, His 

landscapes, don’t appeal to You! Leave aside all the eufummisms; 

then at least Well kno just where We stand with You.« (W, ungracious; (but actually directed more 
to the sign b’side the path »MooRWAIDE I km: / and I, with knavish 
gravity) : »Another instunts, where Messers Teuton were of a sly- 
etymic mind to usurp the Wendlandish »mrwa« (meaning »manure4) 
for themselves.« / —) : »My best respics to your ETYMS,« (P replied, 


(the »sprca« because to Our left a fielda grain : was passing=by. / Fr 
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(My night's sleep and I long ago fell 
afoul of one another - Y’ needn't go 
to any great trouble wishing it away!) 


well-finally a coupla etyms !) 


( 
(Accustom girls to lick longi=pops:; 
(red sticky ones . . .) 

(P 1. / (whole theater pieces had titles 
allewding to it : THERESE KRONES, 
The Fog Ghost & the Moonshiner« 
... (2) 2 / : »scuwiND sketch her, as 
"Youthc« (P; an initiate .. . 


(veiled atmosphere 
(EUREKA : fuck of the mind 


(which in LANDOR becomes »passage 
of a Virginian mountain wagon«; ie 
»pissage + virgin + mounting + vagin: 
+ wagging 


(From near to me, with violent 
breathing, Nature inscrutable did 
now waft 

most creative 

shudders my way. 


(Accadumbic Essay Contest : Were 
the 2 bronze bulls of Aeetes« (with 

which jason had to plow) »proto- 

tractors praps * 


trilld a crude pop tune / —) : »but to let Myself be guided coerced 
conveyed by them like this has always seemd to Me — (more or less; 
ergo more) — a kinda mad Docetism — : can He be offhandedly so 
classifyd as Typhedan?« / — (I’ve never calld him that, Paul. But) : 


»Please; place Yourselves, totally without bias for once, at the 
windos of His texts. Gaze upon the subtropical circumstances that 
He suggests are landscapes: : theres always a »vale« somewhere; 
theres always a solitary tree loitering aslant; always a fog: «; 6fog- 
bound: is the same as >tipsy:; >to fog: = >to mistify<; >Fogy: = »an old 
maid: plus >to fog in: = »to see by chance:; yes, »fog: can even mean 
»moss« & »rank grass.) / — »Say=Dan —«; (Fr; (and stood up from 
where shed been conversing thru the fence with 4 little geese : Hoo 
wy Wair; & wence=wither; and they kept on sqwalking behind her 
'goosey goosey gander : whither shall I wander!?« / I translated 
it for Her / and She gave a sensible nod; then) : »Since Youve 
posited that He's always got that thing about summer : can that be the 
reason why sevrall of his heroes 're named »Augustus?« / (The 
probability was, in any case, not low) : »Anyone with that sorda 
prefrunts for months with no »r will just have to put up with 
explanations of his subcon=weakness for every conceivable sort of 
apparently irrational reasoning that issues from that direction. Just as 
You may also a priori impute the entire sum of »sum=etymations to 
His summer: :»summary; summit; Samarcand: . . .« / »»? TAMERLANE«« 
(P murmurd; (and, then sotto vocier, one corner of his mouth askt my 
ear : »semen plus marking:?« / (I however, (altho it was the same 


thing) : »Hm=mm. : »summer plus cunt.« (In a normal voice) : 


»After all, the Germanic root »sam« means >to let milk curdle — : 


Check a dialect lexicon, Wilma.« / : 


»Not PARTRIDGE.? Just by way 


of xception, huh.«; (and vaulted her nates more denaturately. / Justasec, Fr. (Then Y’ can see your 


aha artruknent, 

muor varswilhit sih, 

swilizot longiu der himil, 

máno vallit ... 

(? I can still use the latter !) / (and 
murmring ran thru the heavens; 
from Eto W...)) 


eye=fulla regimental magic / : seemd to be one of these tent-legged 
da=guerre=types standing at evry crossroad tday, (selfraising 
fusecileer, the=sec one came into view, with colporal pheellynx). / 
(And Frs sowthpoel began wagging, allonIdsown; (I, ditto automat= 
tickly, stayd a tad be=Hind Her; (to ogle said fishtailings more 
graydefully : stud rear pol) — (didn’t that sound like >I gotta gal in 
... hup=two=three=four!«) in the (temprrall=) distance) ... (?) - / 
(Our asscortresses gave Us sidelong loox?) / (may well be that We, 
P and I, whod played their game of mMuspILui for Seven Years, bared 
our teeth a bit!) / And the One, not=ungallooned, voyeured like 
mad in the d'rection of the two females : ! — (and Fr'S principull activity 
over the last few minutes ’D likewise cunsisted soully of incul=cating 
a full erection in that He=ro — (ahwell; 'twaS the seizon for it) — but 
that even=W haD to sho him her bulworks! And then twice, in a 
row, declared the cottitch of pasted-together pine beams & clay as 
»— picturesque! —«. (Tho to be sure, & strangely enuff, Her term 
for the 2 blown-up bunkers beside the road was »bunkt-up blowers:) 
/ (If I were »nastyo Td wish You just sutcha peasant cottage 
under landmark status) : »which, rapture upon Your face, Yov D 
approach : — ! — : and out=of which, 2 min later, YouD come 
tumbling backwarDs : ! —«; (? why're You so intent on watching 


the car drive away?) : »H is as short for Hannover-City, as »C« is 
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The histrionic Mister POE« 


(vale carissima 

gutters for pumps 

vail = to let fall, (to lower as a sign of 
respect; to take off; to dip the 
sail : in token of S=teem; to 
yield & submit). 

She lifted the veil; drew a veil over 

her »secret« : under the veil of 

darkness. 

Lat. »velum: : curtain to the holey of 

holeies; silk cloth to cunseal the 

chalice ...) 


(clothed in white samite, mystic 
wonderful: 


(:>is she not quean of arse x, 
TAMERLANE 


(Deus sive nat... 


(:»Go on, go on! Sho courage in the 
fray, a publican's job will be your pay! 
— (and the slain? - : their sons'll be 
captains someday; their daughters put 
in the royal ballet! — (oh GuTZKOW= 
GUTZKOY !) 


(:»The glow of good health 
on the blossumming 

cheex of maids 

and in the sparkling 
glantses of ladds : ! - <) 


(blow the bunghole, huh? 
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for a voyeur.« / : »I see —«; (P. — But) : »Y' were just about to say 


something as that irresistabillyty=there came into view : 


(Well yes, something for one’s whole lit.-hist. life : Your »August 
con-jectour was good — (tho, given our axcepted théory, not too far 
afield) — but r reasom alone does not suffice to explain sütch- 
obsessive images! (Just imagine it this=way, if Y’like, that each of the 
3 agents wants to have vits reason.) — (Or 4; bon.) — Nor, for that 
matter, are the cars in his imagination’s traina thought used up in any 
given direction : optic, acoustic, olfactory, gustatory & tactile, all 
sortsa things await Ev’ry=Man in life. The moment a »vale« appears 
to our friend Poe, the inevitable=next thing one hears is a soft 
rippling, >the trou poeticul thesis : the beauty of the sublimity of river 


scenery««. : »So what? Alors?! — (W; poelemical) : »have rivers 


? —« d 


taken to not running into valleys of late!?« / —) : »Wilmi —« (P, gently=pleading; (while He took a 


visionarial ogle t'ward that / (tho I'd perceiveD it long sints!) / 


shrubb'ry — / : where a seiz’nall=nomadette was unbolting sleep from 


PE 


sundry eyes: ^ ^ ' - : 


still : — ... — / (I decided I'd better take the distracted fello gently by 


' - . Nonchalantly spread her shanx wider 


the elbo. And directed Him across the ruffest spots in the uneven path 


D... — (1ce squeezing with my hand, (and I do mean hard : !! —), as 


well : ! —)) / (: hff! —) 


: »uhmzyésWilma;« (He saiD with haSte) : 


»Ulti=mately, Dan kno's that there'S more’n 1 White Goose in this 


whirlld . . .«; (His glans sliDD away again : ? — / (ohyes; had things of 


Her own to sho! / — He saiD) : »Ihe cruxa the argument is : 


whether we're dealing with purely naturally=occuring eidolopoetica; 
or, instead, with a kinda subconly=fixed image speech. Which 
in fackt mite be verifyd most simply by statistix. And here I first 
havta demur Dan : He has water in all forms. Has »pools & lakes: : 
USHER, POEMS; has »rivers & streams: : RODMAN; SILENCE; the 
River of Silence: in ELEONORA. Has waterfalls cataracts cascades 
LANDOR, FAY. And finally theres the >dripping:, 
pticularly in the poems. — : ?«. / (And W nodded energeticly) : 
»Well finally. — Y?’ give up, Dan ?«. (Do I look like it?) : »Paul has 


even forgotten the sea, Wilma. — For the moment I'll not cunter you 


& fountains 


with water=etyms; but, whether >river=riven:, whether wetter phall 
or watch her phyll : He provides a coupla peeculiar add-juncts & 
lesser=attribeauts, which, as if tongue & grooved & glued into place, 
always havta-phollo. 1 of them, for example, is that absurdly well- 
tended pleasure-lawn, which on principull must continue b'neath the 
marfullously clear flood : »so mirrorlike was the glassy water, that it 
was scarcely possible to say at what point upon the slope of the 
FAY. — Or : >Its banks of 


the emerald grass already described, rounded rather than sloped off 


emerald turf its crystal dominion began: : 
into the clear heaven below; & so clear was this heaven, ... that 
where the trou bank ended & where the mimic one commenced, it 


the 


banks s/oped down very gradually into the water; and were carpeted 


was a point of no little difficulty to determine: : LANDOR. Or : 


with a short soft grass of a brilliant green hue, which was visible 


under the surface of the stream for some distance from the shore : 


was just tugging a nubbly=hawser back'n'forth b'tween her best of 


RODMAN. —« (The miss=yonder 


all broadest thighs : — : — / (so frequently=&=long that it had nothin’ 
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(let Frenzy first get an eye=full. — 
(twas in reply to Her .../ (? -): 
»I'm allzears! — «; (Saucy as soot!) / 
(I wouldn't wanna turn that spinel, 
gi! ... 


(and Every- Woman, to be sure 


Liv, 186 


(Campers. (Killher Campbelly.) 
(And going by what emurcht from 
the (invisible) portable, Kampe 
Visar) : 

ah but where her 

dearest creatures, 

my brothers, 

my fellowmen, had 

quietly ordered 

their lives upon 

the wide plains 

and in the valleys, 

that will I behold as I pass by. 
(The vacunt spindly chaise longue 
would also verily be phylld up, by 
Her, in the coarsa the day . ..) 


(and at ocristael:, P was already 
wincing 


(You've noticed the recurring »slopes 
haven't Y?! 


((the abraded little treetrunk nearby ? 
— : probly scraped by the horn(s) of 
her Old Spouse? ... 


more to do with drying=off) / — and then turtleneckt a prussian=blue 
vair=suit« upper=moster: ... / : »Well? — : ’s She a herm=affrodite 
or=no? —«; (W viciously. Then, supersillyuslier) : »Sure had nó 
claim t fame : that eenybeenyo; woulda made a good cuntest 
question, too, if there was more hair or pimples on it! Tsk.« / (Bull 
: a pretty plump pale urchin; and that’s that! (Woulda made a good 
color shot; (with the telefuto lens acoarse) : Y'got aspen folitch in the 
fore=, those 11 giant=water=plumes in the back=ground / : sticking 
up tall as trees outta the ptatoes; sloly turnd, ottorinoid respighial; 
circle, and bumpp; circle & bump; circle & bump. / (Need-lass to 


say, Fr had to run=over and cool Her forearms.) / : »Sutcha short 


periodic flash'n'sparkle of 1=&=the same most gaudy color slide — 
(p’ticularly if, frinstunts, Y’ add the fact that the »bottom: is almost 
always plasturd with »white alabaster pebbles) — presupposes steady 
confirmation from the author's mode of life : one gets the impression, 
by bumps'n'jolts, that roe usually doesn't even mean the situations 
and objects He labels with the same names that We do. —«; (and 
importantly shake my head at My own twaddle : always makes a 
good, (responsible!) impression. — That He doesnt supply it 2-5 
times in év'ry single story?) : »Is not an omission that need be taken 
greatly into account, Wilma. But that here-again, sumpin' most 
incredibly documentable happens in chameleonlike fashion, — ? — : 
can be demonstrated to You by the scale of His favrut=8&=beloved 
colors, which always immediately-follos; we are dealing with sunset- 
hued red-values : POE was an erythrophilic sun=downer!«. / : »He 
once lived on a »Carmin-Street: in New York —« (P said; (: 'nd maybe 
the name was 1 reason for his moving=in there : Y'don't kno if it 
was? : nor do I.). / —) : »PoE is susceptible to the yellow=red= 
values of the speck=trumm — >the monstrosity of colour. He once 
said (LANDOR; »mons monster monthlies). : there poured down, 
noiselessly & cuntinously, into the valley, a rich golden & crimson 
water=fall from the sunset-fountains of the sky« : Fay. And You 
may regard as much as You like such a renewed swarming of stereo- 
types as phemenona in the arena of higher meteorics : J find these 
fantastic twilight=toilet=tones — which are then often & happily 
followed by a shade & shadow (so yet again its dusk) — more and 
more suspicious.«; (Specially, since, at this point, ecstasies of odor 
get blended in on principle : ‘There is a gush of entrancing melody; 
there is an oppressive sense of strange sweet odour: (ARNHEIM). In 
FAY the hero stretches out under an »unknown odorous shrub: and the 
grass roundabout is »sweet-scented«; in ELEONORA it’s even »vanilla- 
perfumed — and there'll be occasion to say a few things about 
His grasses as well ...« : ? / —) : »In RODMAN,« (Fr, (who was 
following Our conversation with an interest as distrustful as it was 
natural) : »there’s some grass described at length, »giving out a 
remarkably delicious perfume, resembling that of the Vanilla-bean, 
but much stronger, so that the whole atmosphere was loaded with it.« 
/ (Yes; that circular island is important! But) : »How iS it You knó 
the relatively rare & poorly=regarded RODMAN so well?« / : »She 
had to read correction proofs,« (W sternly.) / »And what lovely fruit 


does that not bear —« (but the tone of My voice must not've 
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(: »sun=down:? — 

a) strapping red cheex 

b) broadbrimmed woman’s hat 
c) tramp 


: >The color of the article of clothing is 
often of considerable significance 
here; blue suits are especially exciting 
to some people; for others it is white 
clothing; but even green gray & 
black, or in fact any color at all, can 
acquire a fetishistic or anti=f meaning. 
A teacher writes : >I find looking at 
chromium yellow & lilac hues 
produces a state of S=intoxication. 

I masturbate in these colors, and 
dream of them when I have nocturnal 
emissions. / Hi ii, 136.) / (Or think of 
what Maximilian in GRILLPARZER'S 
Fraternal Feud: admits about the 
tablecloth : ‘The covering is green : ah, 
tis what I'm accustomed to ! (Nothing 
would occur to me at the site of a red 
table. One hung in=blue would lead 
me straight to the madhouse !« 


(to wit, p. 44 


: »I believe that odours have an 
altogether peeculiar force in affecting 
us through associations.«; 1, 111, 416 
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sounded all that totally genuine; / for She presented me with a 
sullen glance; and then said) : »It doesn’t matter what side I regard 
the lot of You from — : yés=the lot of You! You & Your elab’rutly 
constructed hi-rise of ambiguities. — And You=too!« (She turned 
savagely to her daughter; / (whose sweet mouth had just rounded 
anew; — evidently in preparation for further erudite allusions) / : »If I 
could at least perceive that we're dealing with some fundamenul 
issue, Dan, one thard assist humanity in its practice of the arts — its 
praps most important possession. So that lite’ d be shed on the bases 
for the choice of topix; or that we could better grasp the individual 
building blox. Are You trying to prove by Your juxtaposition of 
quotes — which, bytheby, has impresst me as utterly frivolous sev’rall 
times already — : that certain colors in the landscape correspond to 
certain states of the author's mind? Sort of »Good Mood: being 
reproduced as »sunny weather«?«. (But P was already slolly shifting 
his face) : »Nono Wilma. — We're on the trace here of a remarkably= 
stable, quite comicly fixated train of imagination. And when Dan 
produces one key fossil after the other for Us, then this sorda 
unraveling of the image fabric is a pointing=rod of real value; & with 
very little malice about it. — In fact Poe ties together his ideas=&= 
eidola as if he were predestined : just don't ask me (yet) >to what?«.« 
/ (As cautious & diplomatic as LEoPOLD BLUM. But mite I make 
another tie-in here myself) : »Once the hero has arrived at the 
charackteristic little spot, he is inevitably put in a »fragrant« frame of 
mind; »redolent« too : >In the faint odours that came from the forest, 
there came a whole universe of suggestion. (RAGGED MOUNTAINS). 
And he's now able »to dream away whole days over the perfume of a 
flower; BERENICE. Have You ever noticed how often — on just such 
occasions of olfackt’ry=caprioles — a feeling of wholeness creeps over 
Him; suggested by the etym »wholes emerging unnoticed untold 
times to form its allegorical=images ?«. — : »And then there happily 
appear as well : shadows, fays, houses & furniture —«; (D slo'ly- 
processing.) / (More reconciled, W meanwhile repeats :) »l'he Great 
Whole : now that gives one pause for thought.«; (and stoppt infronta 
the villa (with its flagpole) — (A man (ie a true friend of mankind) 


oughta raise funtasy flags now & thàn : for Sir & Madam Resident 


to guess at. — Why, Francisca, do You touch Me on Myzcuff? - : ! — Ohlsée) : »Karakuls«« — 


fas 
over ruind walls, 

over waterfalls silent waterfalls . . ! 
(to wit : FAIRY=LAND) 


(The 2 little=pennd creatures. On very=spare nervously quivring 
little legs) / (Black Goats among Agave; picture by EBERHARD 
SCHLOTTER. »>Black=arsec« P muttered) / : »Must still be very= 
young, After 6 months they then turn dark gray. And are good only 
for carpets of wool. —« (but, consoling) : »Just for the kids=here, I'm 
sure : to play with.« (But as for »panties of heath-sheep’s=wool:?, 
spun by hand«?) : »Listen Wilma, you mite just as well wear a pair 
made of mail! or »appairel of haircloth« : That’s howmutch it 
itches.« (But maybe it’s just=what They wanted.) / Some distance 
off, the harmonotonous mill-dam. Upending of several water ewers 
by 2 inditchinous maids (with roundish souls). A cow on a rope; (and 
being tuggd along in a way that an urbanite would surely think of 
naught but >to the slaughter. / (Fr was even clapping her hands in 


lament) : »Stab a li’l=calf! —«; all the same, 1 sly & dissembling 
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(shudder to behold Your spouse : how 
thirst: is pictured there! 


(* vagrant / red « olet / 

Or TAMERLANE : 

The hallow'd mem'ry of those years / 
comes o'er me in these lonely hours, / 
and, with sweet loveliness, appears / 
as perfume of strange summer 
flowers; / of flowrs which we have 
known before / in infancy, which 
seen, recall / to mind — not flow'rs 
alone — but more / our earthly life, 
and love — & all! 


(: Where the grain was waving, and 
sheep bells ringing, 

a hidden town, 

with smoke from the chimneys 
and steeple high, 

passing, the wanderer, 

might sense the painful- 

sweet emotion 

shaped by lack 

or renouncement 

of homeland so dear.:) 


sex! : the poor things 


hyPoE-mania. (And also point out by 
the way : how puzzlingly tiny a role 
riding: plays for Him! (Almost 
incomprehensible for His day! . . .)) 


: some 4 or 5 belong to the SPECTATOR. 
(viii, 159; where He speaks of the 
pieces in an anthology)) 


the Diddler approaches the bar of 
a tavern, and demands a couple of 
twists of tobacco. These are handed 
to him; when, having slightly 
examined them, he says : >I don't 
muchlike this tobacco . . .« 
(DIDDLING)) 


glance flickerd over Us=men : — ?) / (Yesyés a stab of the sórt where 
the butcher collapses) : »Presumably he’s leading her to her first= 
covring.« (Everyone immediately fell into more excited silence.) / 
How that gray, elefant-thick trunk of the linden there (oft beheaded 
causa the powerlines=uptop) was hung round by the silent shadowy 
net of its own leaves. A venal=pale inn sign, where the guest was 
honored for paying up.) / : »I’m not even semi-impresst by the site of 
this venerable locality ... : what's the date today by the way?« (: In 
the year of our Lord; in the month of the Calendar; on the propitious 
Day : in a happy Hour.) / And W smiled very pleasantly) : »Y'mean 
‘cause We're on total faycation : all I read just now, too, was »Closed 
Tuesdays —«; (and the shorthand cry) : »Damn lookathat : the 
(c)Rotch is stir=ring!« / So loud in the middling=deserted village 
street that I first checkt out P's pant's seat ... (there coulda been fire 
there, too (or maybe even on my=own!?) /. But then the ladies’ eyes 
moved to the display windo of the Little Factoria : — : 1 long fiole of 
agua ardiente. 10 little rolls of silk; (as a kid I always liked to sort 
them by color. (Évrybody does I spose). Pom'granits; (a smoked 
belly as a pendant). / : »Deepsea shrimp —« (Fr; softly.) / Sherbet & 
candies. And facing them herbed cheese & PEPSODENT / : There — 
those »ads — Y’ can see most palpably how practical people ve 
been workin’ with etyms for ages : You immediotly think of a peppy 
smile & that even peppier dantist! MAID'N'FORM? : well if that 
doesn’t nicely form the maiden! ?«. / — »Ohgod : shoes! —« (said Fr in 
disgust and temporarily turnd her back to the windopain.) / (: Why 
was that yet again? : At a site that normally sends women into 
shopping fits; (Fools for shoes, every single one). FREUD woulda 
been sure to make some cunjecture; but nothin’ occurd to Me... 
well later p'raps.) / (For W was speaking dreamily, & pointed with 
her chubby chin) : »»Curry=ketchup: —«. / Verily, there lay the red 
giant=wursts; pointed at spectatorettes : 16 inches long, & as thick 
as a fore=arm! plump to bursting with pure sauce=itch; (»HE« was 
just that sort too) / (W had started smacking her lips) : »Take 
one home=with Us maybe? if We wrap it very carephally? —« (and, 
now total con=domina) : »Alleva sudden I’m feelin’ sorda woozy — .« / 
At which point the shop door opened. A tall skinny »helpers in a 
pale yello smock, appeared; (— somehow y could tell rite off that he 
wasnt the proprietor —) : he carried a wiry stand(h)ard out infronta 
the store, shot back in & out a coupla times — : — : ! — : and the 
morning shopping ceremony now began / : 1 stout ol’lady, in full 
mourning, who asked for her daily BILD tabloid. / 1 pretty young 
blonde giant (but her was face already hairied o'er; & her aura so 
coprophyllic!) : »gimmi a pounda dons And a BILD.« - / : »I could 
never love a creature that speaks or thinks in dialect. — Spinel.« 
(I voluntarily added; (since the Little One was about to turn it again). 
/ A member of the Bundeswehr demanded, with soldierly decorum, 
his packa PLAYERS »— & 1 BiLD«. / And 1 Silesian (in a Hanoverian 
wrapper) was right behind him, his 1s=pfennig=piece in his — : »!«. 
/ The twelve year-old — (more correctly 2-times sex-yearold!) — 
first stoppt a sec at the rite-outside corner of the pane. — Checkt the 


mirror? & coifft herself with a five-tiner : ? — (then in purest, fieriest 
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(: »Dan - that's a»PONY-TRACK ! —«; 
(Fr, hipomanicly=electrifyd) : » - ? — «. 
/ (yes; Well pass it by »organic'ly« 
later; (settle down, bronco !x) 

Sir, (Picad. 31. x .1711) 

I am joined in wedlock for my Sins to 
one of those Fillies who are described 
in the old Poet (with that hard name) 
You gave us the other day. She has a 
flowing Mane, and a skin as soft as 
silk — : but, Sir, she passes half her life 
at the glass, and almost ruins me in 
ribbons. (For my own part I am a 
plain Handicraft man, and in danger 
of breaking, by her Laziness & 
Expenisiveness ... (SPECTATOR 


(elucidation : CHESTER! 


(= deep she’s rump?) 


(d rather ogle the ar(se)t=ist? — 
(KOTZEBUE, >The Widow and the 
Riding Horse... 


Obar: = tréstle; (from »thesaurus) 


(Y'see; now I could harass You : ?! / 
(But She had blusht all on Her own 
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German askt for) : »BILD —«. /...:2/...:!/ »So it’s true, (Paul 
said gravely) : »that the Great Man’s works are more widely 
disseminated than the BIBLE ? That Old & Young & even the lowest 
classes are bewitcht by him ?« / (Certainly) : »- and He grows more 
famous daily. (God grant each years issues may be carefully bound 
and collected; so later generations may learn how Germany once 
thought.) — Seat Yóurselves 'pon these chairs here for a moment —« / 
(that the flitting helper 'd brought out meantime : for ice=creamers. 
etal) / —) : » nd Wéll grab quick snax for Y’.« They took most regal 
seats; (W expanded her fat back in regalement; / (while ev'rything 
stretcht on Fr really) / : »And You're to behave a bit less jovicentric 
if possible«, (W said, sending Us on our way. / (Then We were 
permitted to ascend the few steps.) / Enter two very idle gentlemen. / 
Past the eggs & dented spuds. / (Sotto voce) : »Génts breakfast, 
okay? : Steinhager bitters, hold the ham, Whisky hold the soda. (Or 
don’t Y’ want 'nything ?) Cmon : 1 nip for his lady her master.« (He 
first played coy. And waited to be coerced —) : »WellPaul? : to 
quench the thirst? (Or to cool your coppers ?)« / —) : »I’d really like 
to see how this WITTINGER PILS affects me« (He said musing) : »D' 
You kno bytheby, that »quenche« also means twat? — Buttacoarse 
You do : begpardon.« / (Ale or viler liquors?) / —) : »We gentlemen= 
uhm — ?« (and the helper came dashing past; (curiously ragtag face; 
& not overly attentive either : ?)) / And somewhere I'd swear. Wed 
met before? —) : »1 triple of this=here : for the gentleman —«. / 
(His twitching glants took Paul's measure : ? .) / —) : »And give Mé 2 
of those big-liteweight straw=hats there. — Yes, »Alaraaf!« Paul; 
(devote Your-self, calm'n'cool, to Your patron’s=drink : Pll take it 
out) — Another 2 of these=here —« (to wit short clear=sacks, filld 
with a mix of peanuts & so-called »toasted almonds.) - : »and 2 large 
tubs of heath=ice-cream — ? : wéll, let’say : half nuts half cream. —« / 

. / : »Damn, goes down the gullet like a torchlite parade!«; 
(B. delited.) / (: Justasec. Be rite back. — Hurrying outside) : »Here : 
So that You'll be sitting in the shade —«; (to wit, the straw-hats. / 
— 1? — ? —) : »I mean You both look wúnn=dérr=fúll! Really.« 
(Spinel). / (But first they had to step up to the windopane, (threetimes 
each). : ? Before They'd believe : — ? — a bit of it — : ?) / : »If Y'dont 
like 'em, Well turn 'em over and use them as mushroom baskets. — 
Here, »almondss (: an old word for tonsils, seeing as Yours are 
gone) -«. / (And W protested, as always, against snax. And 
afterward Her pretty=plump mouthworks pumpt like a diesel : as 


always.) / (Quick back inside.) / P, tippling more tentatively : 


»Needless to say, a modicum of comprehension has taken hold as to 
what You're trying to suggest by stubbornly piling up these aberrant 
details : that the gent sufferd periodick states of semi-consciousness; 
when hed have to go on »anancastic tour : ?« / (Sure) : »And not 
just some passably normal, juvenile dromomania; but an image- 
plundering vagabonding compulsion; tied to a considerable increase in 
locomotion — (walking= or wander-lust) — whereby what Hed 
encountered there, could nédt=con'ly be calld to memory. But rather 
could subconly=penetrate his texts, via etyms : which is why his 


words so frequently appear agitated. So=then, in the >fit of creativity: 
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(why in CHAUCER of course) 


(antiphlogistic remedy«; (for 
damp’ning randiness ...)) / 

(He clickkt his tongue) : »In 
Courland, the Letts make schnapps 
outta bréad 


(Fr d had them taken out the year 
before; (and had a disgusting crush 
on the doctor in charge! ...)) 


»His case shows nearly all the 
characteristic features; as including 
»polygamy,, the ascetic tendency, the 
sadistic element, and finally the dazed 
condition while perpetrating the act.« 
Hi 547 


his acute hallucinatory confusion is repeated yet again. — If Y' wanna 
really chalk it up against him, cold as THucvDiDzs : the 3-5 truly 
poeticak pages pro piece? : correspond to his realization of 
satisfaction; His euphoria at sojourning in the visinitia His fetishes.« / 
— : »Justasec —« (P said; (and gave a visionary stare to a potbellied 
glassa raisins; pulld out His own / (leather girded : back in My=day, 
itd always been just black-lacquered »calico«) / writing pad — »Feny 
Vessyl« He mutterd — and) : »Whadd'reY' suggésting now Dan? : 
the surrogate for an epileptoid seizure, with a slite etym=rush? — Or 
just plain neurotic obsession ? Or maybe a kinda defensive-writing:; 
displacing gallivanting:, (which society would welcome of course), 
so as to re=live it in one’s fantasy? Tho, to be sure, that’s just an 
ersatz=ersatz for the man afflicted? — — Hey, 'nd 1 more=thing : —« 
(strangely hang-dog) : »During GiRAUDOUX’s »UNDINE=recently on 
T=V : Wilma left the room. : She couldn't take watch=ing how She 
kept thro’ing Herself round His neck. So She said. — : Sho justabitta 
caution there, Dän, please.« / (A pause all the same. (Yes, I'll buy Y 
another (Or 10; if Y’ like)) : »Y sure got a superb wooden leg there 
Paul!« (Jealous. And a total misunderstanding of the state of the 


aging- male : the S=uncertainy of a man overfifty is sô great that His 


(1 iii, 485 fif. : »The genius is never 
sound! 


(A writers manuscript, with the Ps : 
Bought back from the grocer... 


(The geneo-logix of money. RILKE. / 
»buck: : short for buckskin. / 

»Cristinchen« (cristae) = Swedish 1 & 2 
mark pieces. / Broke=Money: : made 
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dream girls can only be neck=toss’ers ! (Insteada deducing the wise rule ie brokeriai E 


that an (im)potential codger asta have His >stemulaytion«; 
(otherwise Hed no longer trust himself at all!)). But, correcting) : 


»Ohnó Paul. The diff'rants from a »fóebia« és : »writing< is presented (Compulsive neurotics are in fact 


voluntarily to the public; infackt, it advances the authors bourgeois e 
existence; since it brings him recocknition fame money!. (It may 
be possible to substitute 1 book for 1 crime; 1 short story for 1 
missdemeanor; (1 leerick=poem for 1 sinfull thought) ...« / : »1 Radio 
Dialog for 1 act of treason —« (P said hastily; (& cast an anxious 
glants ... : ? / : They were still sitting there relaxt, and noshing) / — 
»but whats the point of this conspicuous!, You're right there 

bísecktion of the texts structure? What're these »theoretical 
introductions, as You call 'em, all about; and/or in=sertions, in the 
longer works ?«. / (Just 1 thing first) : »Paul, Pd recommend Y’ wear 
glasses with a colorless clearglass=bridge : that=blacka Yours 

unnecessarily intensifies any redness of the nose; (yes, causes 50% of 
it!) — Try it out at home, infronta the mirror : Yours & Mine.« / / —) 


(:? and didn't He say somewhere that — : »Y' think so? —«; (then, grumbling) : »— that’s just another one of (Hmyes; Your only choice is; d’Y’ 

gentleman: is incompatible with wanna be a normal guy with a 

»pug=nose:? .. .)) white= ? — : or=instead a genius with 
Fine Mind taking on an ever more beautiful sheath, the profounder a red=nose 


those manifestly=stoopid jokes of the Dummyurge! — : insteada the 


the thots of guys like Us, the more scurrilous the exterior! —«; 
(bitter; aimed toward the pane) : »- : TWO WOMEN=MAN! — (Tsk one 
is indeed given more than sufficient=reason in this life to take to 
drink : My own uNvanNisHT-conficktion!). — (?) — : Ym just a 


LITTLE-DUFFER! —«; (steppt, as A LOVER OF THE PENUMBRA, 


back=abit; and, as PAUL CHUGGERDOWN, set that little glass to his (My=but You are a virtuoso at 
swinging the thyrsus ! 


= don't preach over Your liquor) wide lips : ^ —). / (Altho as the adage has it, »skioch doch na skiaill:. 

But, evidently, We weren't being rusht yet?) / : »Just no hurry,«; 
(He confirmD. Hmmm -) : What 've Y got léft in your gunny- 
sack? — :« / (HANS sacks, eh? — (But : do women Always stare 


so étalonic=servicingly?, (stud(ied) h@,rsey). —) Yes) : »PI help 
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Myself out, as regards His, damnably schoolboyish, excerpted- 
twaddling — with the follow assumption. — : The, fairly crude, and 
also downrite inartistic, bisection of his writing could be the literary 
expression of a, really quite advanced, disassociation of the agents of 
personality; and so these »theoretical introductions. would infact 
correspond to deference, or even an »apology via universalization, 
paid to the super=ego. »Subconly« it was completely & illicitly clear 
to Him just=what He was up to; and His method was therefore that 
of all=pp’s : namely, by means of page upon page of timidly= 
preludian theorizing, the superego first must be >reconciled:, (or more 
precisely : duped) — : and only=then was He permitted to repeat 
enjoy deliver up his dreamings.« — (Prost!). — / : »ss=Topp=stop —« 
(P said; (& put the root of his hand under his chin) : »— ahá! - : 
the higher need(I)ness of the »conscience first has to be satisfyd 
by filosofemes? — morerless prattled into silence by cheap- 
detailed talky=talky? An obsessive argumentation; intended for a 
psychological bureaucracy that is as wishwashy=crotchety as it is 
fastidiously=refined & myopicly-limited. — ?« / (Precisely : The 
superego — equally strict and stupid; (&, when alls said'ndone, 
clinging hopelessly to Us; since it was thrasht into us during our 
tenderest childhood-years) — evidently cannot=help interrupting 
Us at evry 5 percent, & having a »word: to say for once)) : »Y’ 
dont realize just Pow weak it basickly is till youre past=50; when 
the »FOURTH AGENCY: forms. All the same : what a person, and 
especially an author, »may & will not perceive in his own interior, 
wins the day by appearing: to him as something exterior, a far= 
disant rosy-colored circum-locution. The actual matricks of the 
infection — fortifyd by an epithymeticly=belching subcon, while 
slandered=denied indeed-reviled by the se — lies elsewhere, in 
meta-equivocation; in juicy=etymic smut. Till Hes exuded all the 
theoreticul=slime; & may, dreamily, start the creative imaging.« / —) 
: »The crest of the poetic paintings waves candidly=blossoming ? 


with the theoretical interlewds left dry & cold. — ?«. / (Not=really) : 


(— but before I could even commence to correct him / Pd given a hierowlish whistle : ! : His free left 


hand automatickly grabbed His member : >THE TELL=TAIL HARD: : ! 
— (She could really discuntcert a man, couldnt she?) — »Im=pussy= 
bell(y) — !« — (He mutterd - / (While We began greeting Each Other) 
: »Good Morning Frau Schurzfleish.« / : »Mornin', Herr Pazhn=ss= 
teckah —«; (with a fine bass=voice; also extended her pretty=robusty 
palm to me as well; wide gray soft shagged semicircles above her 
viscowntessly-large eyes, (which wanderd-off to the imperfuckt 
stranger : ?) / (and to Whom I also introdewst her) : »»Paul Jacobi; 
a colleague; & good friend, long may He flourish - : along with 
wife & child«; (I added maliciously; (more correctly : to once again 
have the aditch cunfirmed : ‘The prettier Your companioness, the 
cruder the shopgirls)) / and She was already lo 'ering her demeter= 
isisboxy head : .) Also : »- Jusamoment —« (lapidary; had to »help a 
customer:). / (Well, old spermaticuss ?) / He lookt as if hed been cut to 
the cock —) / : »- ? : Deshighd Paul : naked or unclad? -«. / : 
»Adwhorable creacher!«; (He whisperd; then, more agitateD) »gotta 


thing like a Ginungagap. : Thát-sort must be good as twó, èh -«; 
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(from »twat« 


(I once knew a writer Who áctually 
manitcht : to convince himself that 
his characters »grew independent 
after page 200 : !? / (My sE would 
never let Mé get away with sutch 
inspiration from on-hi«! . ..) 


(Let me stress : WORD! (I'll get to the 
ETYMS later 


(You'll learn all about it : this 
after-noon 


(Our worser thoughts heaven mend., 
as CHARMION puts it 


(Our ladies ? — : slurpish of mouth. 
(Their thots rode themselves raw; be 
it philly=bay, or Clydes-dale; 
(FISCHART :»... when a priest hands 
over his nagging cook on to someone 
else in wedlock . .«; (= Passtor'S cook; 
a dame like a castle . . .)) 


and a strange sound in the room, like 
the wagging of a tail. / BONBON : 

Cle bon endroit = the buttox; 
SACHS=VILLATTE) 


EUREKA, 171) 


»the thing, which we describe as 
personal beauty, consists altogether in 
the protuberance of the region, which 
lies not very far below the small of the 
back.«; 1002ND TAIL) 


(and his hanchor became more visible still). / : »WoulD’Y’ like to be 
accunted "mong Her customers, Paul? (I mean, Mý foreskin quivers at 
the mere thot : °t would take a bigger man.)« / : »It would take the 
tongue of an arch=angel!«, (He riposted excitedly) : »Man, ’sthat 
ever a-cumulus! Sweat=Pfiffty : She must litt’rally fossfurize with 
alla that suet. Look at those hipworx, at that rear=end! ( : s'pose it’s 
the real muckoy ?)« / (Hypo bottom-us! : Man, give heed to Thine 
vend! :) / (But He was all too stricken with cattleupsy.) / (Altho 
stitch a heroic embonpoint didn’t=belong to my S=requirements ~ (at 
least no permanent ones). (Nown’then at=most; for furiety’s sache.)) 
/ She was still helping; »pussyness is pussyness« / (P : »boosiness is 
boosiness) / (And I was turning My eye, (if I wanted to be honest), 
back to Franzl again.) / (Who had just re=fresheD herself; & was 
dumping out peanut shells somewhere : »bushynest is bushynest«. 
(The obsession with possible=unreality.)) / P's middlefigger had 
begun to play corepullently with the open button-hole of his shirt. 
(And since for anyone cunversant with English, button=hole must 
surely be depoesited damn close to »bottom=hole, He was mentully 


caressing her buttox, the garden of the »ham-in-spheres, ARNHEIM)) 


: »So what'Y mean is —« (He began, his eyes pruriently=halfclosed) : 
»— that POE had periodick prank=episodes? As rutting Phalladins 
are wont to ride : semi=mindlass; & with motility subordinated to 
S-intentions. — ?« / (Yes) : »The fit of creativity: is, as the term 
itself says, basically identical with a »lust to procreate: — but simply 
shifted from the realm of the flesh to that of art.« / : »Long live the 
Arts(e)!« (He replied at once, drunk with beauty; (tho peering less at 
his HERVEY ALLEN and more at His most rescent acquentence) / 
(Who, with a noD, was plucking her mustache - : & then rummitcht 
at rundumb in her shelf=labyrinth) / (: »rowling her hoop, eh?) / -) : 
»Pinchable; hily pinchapull —«, (He whisperd.) / (Here was ars 
undoubtedly; but) : »»The mère excéss of arse=manifested: — : don't 
Y’=think, that 'd >redtice the enjóymeant (at least over time), Paul? 
Come : quaff this kind Nepenthe; lets get back to the »subject«.«; 
(In similar situations, ysee; (in a mood, that is, approximately 
comparable to Yours), »odours: must've started up for our friend 
POE : lickwor prostaticus; caseus belly; enfin : caprioily smells.« / 
(He was whisp'ring all on his own now; with perplext hand-held 
chin) : »»On a móónlewt ni5e in (C)Apryll? : Y'2mean those’D be 
the heavy alien odors when the wanderer thro's himself beneath an 
unknown shrub? —« / (Well whaddya find in PARTRIDGE under 
'shrub & shrubbery:!?) / : »All that comes to Mé at the moment is 
»scrubbery: : where y »rub real hard:, (he replied helplessly; (etym= 
ridden enuff)) / (Well »pubic hair. acoarse; particularly that of 
laydies). »A capriol=rush is follod by a capriol=hangover; specially 
since He apparently liked his as hi-proof as pussyble. — (The lady 


whom I should love would carry naught but the softest fragrunts of- 


it. And speak no=conspicuous dialect.« / : »Say now, thats obviously pure social ambition plus 


simple pride« / (He said in rebuff) / (Oh=bull!) : »Iv’s intelléctually= 
based, if Y' must kno! : the aversion — (in my opinion fully 
justifiable) — that the educated thinker has toward forms of speech 


thatve remained in the same state since the 30=years war, & 
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(Enviable! (I'm no longer capabull of 


it ad-lib! ...)) 


GAspira« a novel of a cloud - Cut the 
jokes !) 


(culus=culorum; or Round the 
Globes in sex-pee daze 


(+ S=quire 


(penis extenDing notions, all of em, 
sure : but what's the point at My 
stage ? : Winter on the pate; autumn 
at the equator; useless springphylingS 
at the poz! ...)) 


(garden: : P 1 


LANDOR, : dor...) 
( 


(this intentionally nastily 


(and »kapros« isn’t merely »gambok & 

ram« but also simply the membrum 

virile. / Latin »capere: = >to let oneself 
be penetrated«; or capra = caprioles 


(If only You'D said »anti-fetishist« as 
well; !) »It is not unusual for this 
antipathy to extend to dialects; at a 
charity ball a man fell in love with a 
lady who in his eyes.was the epitome 
of feminine beauty. Although almost 
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Correspondence FREUD=ABRAHAM, 
p.77d) 


such thick carniverous passion in his 
throat! (1 iv, 70) 


Vocabulary in the »Regency« (altho it 
read quarante in the original 


USED-UP 


AL ARAAF 


are simply incapable of representing modern states of affairs : of 
what=use to me is a voyitch to the reachion of mastodonniest 
'sighcloids« what profits me the most fulminant play of eye, the most 
thrilling happy-gapriole, the most obsedizing obesetitties? : ? if the 
lady in question takes a hole quarter-hour to muse & dawdle, before 
giving berth to her missrabble »Dapperdan:? ! — : Doesn't that sorda= 
thing bother Yóu at all!?«; (Pm véry=easily pothered! Before I 
start adoring a rump ...) / : »Oh I'm really nót so chewsy,« (He 
replied candiddly) : »on the cüntrary : all dew def=airance to vulval 
odors, menstrual fragruntses : why, quite a few delib'ruttly prepare 
fish=entrées & lobstir=soups, bywaya sellubration. — (By the way, 
capere : meant »goatish armpit stench: to Latin speakers; »capere to 
beguile enthrall seduce bewitch ... : / (Whence Our >capers:) : »So 
when a maiden caprizes a man ... : And, why d'Y' s'pose so many 
people like going to »Capric? — (Tsk; dont get so het=up —«; (but it 
was hard talking to Him / for Erika Schurzfleisch 'd come striding 
back to Us now, grosse belle et cinquante) ... / : »di=vine : Whadda 
bouquet: Shé must have, eh? (P mutterd) : »just pick=ture it Dan : 
carassing Hér boozoms ...!« / (What all else 'm I s’posed to pick- 
ture? (The Lovely Her Sex?)) : »»Her works have a depth in them, 
greater than the well of DeMOcRITUS: : CAVE!« — / (But he shook 
his head) : »I have a passion for fine shoulders: : would I ever love 
to walk nekkid thru life one-day with thát capricious creature —«. 
(Altho the ax(illa)-scent was on the »one.) / (Happily the helper 
slippt menacingly-past too — : ?! — (with whom I then, (to allow P 
one last uninterrupted visitation of those »proud orbs that twinkle:) 
placed an order ...) — nd "re You gonna get good cristianz measure, 
too)) : »Another Alte Kanzlei: for the gentle=man please; and I 
mean a real whizzky-tumbler : something for mèn, eh Paul ?« / (And 
both smiled : She, orp-cuwT-siv, with flip=lidded thousand- 
guilderd edginess;) / He, the Old Canslidey, vaunting-arschbrowd; 
(and cast me a piercing glants as well; ; the poor phello; in righteous 
indignation at my generosity; (since to his horror, He was forced to 
realize He wouldn't be able to handle one drop more than thát!)). 
But all the same manitcht to address his broad Beauty sintactickly; 
with a very low=bearded voice, Fw, : —) / Kids bevycycled past - : / 
(She responded low-v?lced.) / Behold now a virgin, on an early 
shopping binge; — and demanded evrything topsyturvy : onions & 
Ajax; noodles) : »Hot buns please« — ; (an item, (requested only with 
blushes)? : &=handled ónly by Frau Sch.? — Who nodded as wéll; 
and departed; (turned out to be a package, wrappt in newspaper) / 
? —) : »Clouts.«); (fresh voiced again now : a little glassa capers) / 
(whereupon We again had to share-glantses anew acourse : Cig H2902 : 
rutinic=, and/or caprylic=assid. And surely it has become clear to 
You, Paul : that humanity consumes Its smaller bakeried items, 
(even=to=this=day!) almost=exclusively in genital=forms? muffins 
rising, hard rolls crusting (: ''s long been recognized by the 
ethnolojests acoarse!) / : »Yesyes. Those from the school of Kraus & 


BLOCH —«; (he riposted, flaring up, (and somewhat indistinkt : so 


hi time, to return again to »mist & maze). — : Let's first select out the 


xr group; which may encompass all those many expressions, like 
y P y exp 
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spellbound by the sight of Her, he 
finally managed an introduction. But 
the moment he heard her strong 
Saxon accent in the very 1st words of 
conversation, his inclination toward 
her was not only at an end; but 
indeed also underwent such a reversal 
that he beat as hasty a retreat as 
possible ! « (Hi ii, 105f 


(BOYLAN holds outa forefinger : 
»Smell=that !« / LENEHAN smells glee- 
fully : Ah! Lobster & Mayonnaise : 
ahh! JOYCE, »ULYSSES«, 534. ..)) 


(But It does move !« : these terrible 
withdrawal=symptoms; when, in 
one’s early 50’s, one must wean 
oneself from the »glories of the 
bowel«! (CAMPBELL 50 d; for glory: 
see P 1; (oh good-Gut !)) .. .)) 


(capri + britches 


GARRSBOROUGH: (as a place name...) 


(ULYSSES UPON AJAX : that 
seequence would def nutly reveal 
diverse'n' sundry too ...)) 


maze, and amazed as well —«. / : »Amazon; from the Greek 
mazos c : tit;« (P; (so loud, that even the boss cast=Him a fleeting 
smile from her counter —)) : »Hélluva prophile !«; (He snorted; (and 
didn’t meant Her face; then he proseeded with that tired old- 


S=addickt’s joke) : »»Breast to breast with Hér : and then run thru 


the wringer:! — »maize«« (he tried it out, (finally even suspicious of 
himself)) : »»Mésa« just occurd to Me too —«. / : »I recommend 
labyrinth: next : for associating — : ?« / —) : »labb=y=rinnth« —«; 


(he repeated, in brownest study, & gazed at the goblet in His hand —) 
: »Latin olabium: : lips, top and bottom. lap: : >lapthis linguae! 
lapse is a phallse step, Adym’s Phall; the slippa the tongue & pen. 
— ?« / (Okay. Also >a stream’s flowing current. »lap« is a »round 
trip: too. — : And licking; (to lap a laps You had that Yourself 
already.) (— Pll not mention for now that lap: can also mean >to get 
bestially drunk.) Maybe even >lapis: belongs to the relevant etyms 
here (?) But above all there're also those images intellectually= 
coupled with labyrinths like : »seeking the in= & e=gress; going 
asstray, the in=ventor being a certain Diddelus: — well, cmon) : »You 
kno His — PoE's — next ignition word »sinuous — : ?« / —) : »Sinus? 
: both breast and loin; as tertium the deep tucks'n'folds of the 
cuddly fissure« (He added without hesitation; (but admitted, more 
softly) : »Just b'tween Us : I still don't kno even tday what makes 
me more erective-erogunous; loins or bosom — ?«; (and brooded. 
(Is tied up with »booze, praps) : »- »sinews acoarse —« (He 
exploded) : »see-new; and »sin« is always cunseald in there too.« / 
»Youre in brilliant form, Paul« (I commended; / (and he looked 
spirited:) / : »and now there's still the »err« to deal with ...?« / -) : 
»errottic«« (He said at once; then) : »»errection. — What èlse ve 
You got ?« / (Well, I could’ve added errata = lapse. So summing up) 
: »This feeling of »going astray, of »having lost one's way: begins : 
the Hero subconly senses it as an »ab-erration (accompanied, as is 
only just, by feelings of confusion, if not sinfulness). — Agreed?«. / : 
»Let S leave that open - Ive not yet arrived at a judg=meant, or at 
best at an initial pre-judice. — Yéu=inanycase cunnect it with his 
— (and I admit it) — conspicuously associated »fogs«; with his »vague 
& vapours: — I heard »vagina« & »wagging« as part of it a while 
back ...« / : »And for some reason that doesn't seem extra-vagant 
to You, huh? Add »vagrant & fragrant along with it; as well as 
the fact that »vapours are not just »steam fumes warm-sweaty 
effluvia:; but also, for instance for SENECA, fire & the glow of love 


even menstruation. Blurred »visions, Paul; S=surges & uppreSsive 


uppetites. — But I think it's time we move on, pal« / (Since W was brushing the last peanutshells 


from her lap : — — . / (and Fr 'd already been waggling misstrustfully 
along the Great Pane for sev'rall hecto-seconds - : ?). —) / : »Now 
lísten here! —«; (because P, as drunk as Chloe, and determind not to 
look cheap, was reaching for his porte=mon=) / : »náh!«. — (Old 
German phrases for »pay up : »fork it over; sweeten the pot) / (He 
pictured it; and added a dull sMirk.) / While I wrappt the small- 
change in 1 of my 1 hundred mark bills : 1 redde 1 yelow 1 whight.) : 


»And then when You take into account, Paul : that His favrut 


red-yello color scale, corresponds to skin=, butt=, excrement=hues. 


94 


(plus mazer = drinking cup; 
mazer-tree = maple 


(mazial groove & region between the 
buttocks 


Most seiriously correct : »lap-land: 
(PART=RIDGE) both the pudenda and 
the society of women 


(sINJ, yes,« Shé's always hiding in 
there too !) 


(ie printer's errors, of an etymoid 
nature. Above all »errythro .. .« = red, 
too... : because that segues into the 
eros=colors: still to be discusst.) 


(locus vaporis plenus: CICERO 


93 


(Tve always got a couple on me; 

(typical idée fixe: of an erstwhile 
proletarian kid!) / — ? — Genuine 
BAKELITE: stampt on the comb?! 


(Crazy!...)) 
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That precisely these »regions« emit certain tones; so that when 
perseeved, re=cocknized, re=membered, sounds play a role as well; 
& the hero commenses to sniffle associations ...« / (Grashushly, 
with a burleskly=broad gesture, He bade me be quiet. And also set 
himself sloly into motion — ; (»Very prettily snowed in —«, He 
mutturd in amazement.) Greeted, in passable=synch with Me : / (but 
the lightning=yello tall=thin guy had already slippt inbetween : !) / ; 
and P glumly) : »An acquaintance, a salesman, once defined 
»marriage: this way : offending your hole clientell for the sake of one 
customer«.« / (I only half felt, (MESMERIC REVELATIONS); my state 
was prictickly hopeless.) / (B amid cautious=strolling, to me) : 
»What was it I wanted to — ahyés : something I translated only last 
month : »I believe, that odours have an altogether peculiar force, in 
affecting us through association: : selection from the MARGINALIA. — 
So let’S say it out loud : twilite time is disrobing=time. »stupefied: is 
equally »stuprum« and »stupid« — hah : »stew=pit! —« (he bleated 
weakly; his hand on the short stair railing) : »Pop quiz : What is 
all this? —« (he stoppt on the last step) — : »a poor voyeur.« (He 
answered for himself). / (Why »poor? Let's first establish this much 
for now) : »Ihe subcon prefers to take optical form (in dreams, 
MG's, in works of art) backstage. Acousticly & textually this is 
accomplist with etyms. Organicly it causes Se= and In=cretions.« / 
(»And the »cock« crew thrice« (he mutterd maliciously; (likewise 
(with a delicate aura seminalis about him), pluckt at the toppa his 


pants leg : —)). Then, more anxious, pleading) : »Dammit=Dan : just 


go on ahead, and keep Wilma busy! If She gets a whíffa this —«. / (But then You'll havta give me 


the HERVEY ALLEN —) / —) : »Iake it; take it all — «. / (Me, quickly to 
Fr) : »You tend to Him; and stay behind with Him : for the sake of 
Sweet Peace.« / : »Wouldn't think of it!« (She hisst) : »First=time a 
person has ever spoken to Me as a human being. "nd then You were 
gone só-long!« / (Tsk). : »Then at least take up a middle poesition, 
Fránzl : We'll be in the woods in 10 minutes; and under cover then.« 
/ : »m gonna walk=rite=behind You on Your left. — : And be sure 
to talk real loud, héar !«. / ..... / (ah rite; first this) : »Iell me Wilma 
: why is Francisca as fulla Bible verses; as a dog is fulla fleas?«. / 
(She first gave me a vigilant look. Unobtrusively took in my atmo- 
sfear : ? — / (Well? : ve We had "nything to drink? : !) / — And then 
replied, distractedly) : »Oh, they had to write an essay, over summer 
faycation, à la Which booka the BIBLE says the most to Me?« And 
She couldn't find anything muchzshorter than this siRACH. Quite alot 
of stuff in=it is not without its-salt. : ?«; (and gave me a cunfidential 
look : ?) / (Quite rite : 1 of the few unflattened heads mongst 
ECCLESIASTIX. (Ahá : so that’s why) / (She had meanwhile put her 
little pudgy hands to her back, (at the sacro); and was strolling along 
very businesslike & housemotherly) : »I’m very glad that I've got 
You all alone for once — (bytheby : You're keepin’ an eye out for 
vulvs milk?) — . — rite — : (She lookt around? : / Fr, anxiously 
grinning myway, took frite at the marvelously pretty=darkbrown dog, 
who had verbosely attacht himself to her ... : ?) / : »Don't worry. : 
Dogs ’re just interrogating strangers with their barks.« (Now watch). I 


walked, as guide & marshal, over to them both; and greeted him as 
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(Y's see, that'd be yet another possible 
way for drugs to create their likeness, 
Daddyim laudanum : whether when 
he sends his hero to bed, the author is 
tired himself ? 


(so, pee + cul 


(Left the place in fine spirits, 
(RODMAN) 


(and weeping said : Ah my long 
lacked Lord, where haue ye bene thus 
long out of my sight ? Much feared I 
to haue bene quite abhord, or ought 
haue done, that ye displeasen might, 
that should as death vnto my deare 
hart light : for since mine eyes Your 
ioyous sight did mis, my chearefull 
day is turnd to cheareless night, and 
eke my night of death the shadow is; 
— : but welcome now my light, and 
shining lampe of blis!«; sPENSER) 


and if roe notoriously loved the 
bottle to excess, it might very well be 
that in doing so He kept a latent 
psychosis tolerably under control.) 


attempting the dash of CARLYLE; 
(1iii, 477)) 


»Cucumber called the Gigantic: 
(1iii, 482) 


he backt off a bit. Introduced us — »wéll ?« —) : »... and we wish You 
a lotta sausage scraps too.« / : »Unfortunately we have none at the 
moment;« (Fr. added.) / All his intent was of wagging now. And 
nodded till his ears began bobbling. — / »Y' see : Hess quite satisfyd 
now.« —) : »ohDän : I'd never be afraid atáll with You=along! —«. / 
(While W, with face laced tight, checkt out her spouse, (who was 
close to marking time) - : !) / »They say that CERVANTES always had 
I trouser button wide open, too, Wilma.« / — (but Her outrage boild 
over) : »You both can just drrrink away what little mind You still 
have!«; (She hisst; her pupils black with matrimonial hate.) / (You 
put it round & bluntly) : »What if Your eyes ’d freeze in place like 
that, Wilma! Whereas Pauls countenance expresses »dignity & 
vinosity joined as one, Yóu're making a face as if Y’ were on Your 
way to the asylum : with 2 madmen. - »Drunk:? : »tiddly: at most; a 
Jesuit=fuddle : really kinda funny. Can't Y’ see His à plomb? the 
assurance of His step? Those eyes like a flambeau ? !« / (And at just 
that spot the wretch had to stumble, acoarse, with his fixed & glassy 
eye ... — :) / (I quickly sprang to his aid) : »Steadypaul. Nothing’s 
worsen a proper vicious woman.« / : »Curse her gum -« (he 
whispered, under his sardonic breath.) / (And W gazed upon Us, as 
the devil looked over Lincoln) : »Old Luriban —« (She said; (not 
even that loud; but damnd clear. Then, disdainful) : »C'r»on Dän -«. 
/ (Ohallríte. But just a coupla steps) : »D’Y’ really have to treat Him 
so à la impératrice, Wilma? Sure; He who does not work should not 
drink; but he drudges away like a fellàh : and it’s all for You two: Y’ 
make it hard for Him to be a Jentleman.« / (She replied, (blustering 
enuff, granted, but infackt a little less in the style of an inspired Fury) 
: »You dont see the hole situation Dan. What if Hed up'ndie on Us 
tday : what would We do tmorro?«. | (Why, what all men must do : 
work.) / (She whirld around; (with a face upon which rage & 
mockery & fear were wrangling); She struck a Po(e)se : ... and then 
cried out in a rather tim'rous voice) : »But first y havta be able to 
work !! « (Hastily waved away with one hand any further inquiries.) / 
The last houses of the Bois=Brulés. (A medium-short lad, who sped 
past us; (& pisst while biking : his rite hand on the handlebars; his 
left tugging his rubbery tool, of unauthor-ized size, to one side & 
out:!....:!.......) / (And W & Fr »follod« him; in fascination; 
as he moved unsteadily=off across the fields : ! ... W — (who had in 
fackt come to herself only 2 sec more quickly) - to Fr, icily) : »'nd 
just where're Your eyes?« / (Shamed, She let her butt droop; and 
snailed her way back a couple of yards.) / W, having thus set Her 
house in order once again, dreamily to Me : »How long was one 
of those »Calemburgian feet again ?« / (129.6 Trojan lines). / —) : 
»Irojan —«; / (She repeated soft & drawling. Then with a stroke of 
her hand brusht efurry thot from her brow. And suddenly said Her): 
»Let’s get to the point here.«; / so impertinently, that I mite almost 


've reacted to it / (But She plunged ahead, in high & malicious spirits 


: »Give me just one halfway extensive example of what You actually 
mean —«, (She took the book from me; paged thru it : ...? — :...): 
»Here; this oughta be up Your alley, THE ISLAND AND THE FAY ?« / 


(Gladly; le'S make a sassy grab for the bosom of Mother Literature; / 
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(: "nd how much dY s pose 


(:»- the ponies —«; (He trieD to 
say: !—) / (the little (somewhat 
exaggeratedly »ssomber:) man had two 
of them on the longe, trotting circles; 
(a 3rd was busy grazing) / - : »Can I 
take a snapshot ? — « / (He gazed at 
Me. ? and then gave just-1 curt nod 

: `. — / (even the grazer lookt up : ? - 
(and at the site — (hmyes, »of whom:?) 
— it went hard!! - 


(Ohmydear : it never happens that 
fast : »| knew a physician who for 
twenty years was not sober / ... / 

a bookseller, who got a large fortune 
by trade, was so habitually & equably 
drunk that his most intimate friends 
never perceived that he was more 
sober at one time than another.« 
BOSWELL, 1022 


(but chide Us as leg checkers: ! 
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(a catchword that caused Fr to begin to approach at once (& in 
jealousy) : ?) — / I thrust my splayd left hand rear=ward, and 
phummb D with its fingers »Caution plus soft !« — but in return spoke 
a little louder) : »Let’S simply take the 2 pages of text, word for word; 
& and together provide a commentary : ? —«. / (And since She bowd 
reserved permission) / : »So that'd mean first=off the motto, »Nullus 
enim locus sine genio est: : sERVIUS.« / (She raised her shoulders (& 
at the same time bent them so forward that her décolletage was some 
distance from her torso) : »»No place without its guardian spirit; no 
locality without its indigenous genius«« She replied dismissively; 
(but still holding the tipsa her shoulder like >that) / (a dirty trick !). 
: »Wilma —« (me, gallant) : »please-dont do battle with such 
weapons : Y'kno very well that a man /asta=look! ...« / (She smiled 
in delite; and piped, in those familiar »overripe rasscul tones) : 
»Better yet, you tell me what You think Dan —«. / (That much I 
shall forgo. But) : »You could also translate it thus : >No privy spot not 
frequented by a V-genius —« (yes now Youre walking stiff'n' 
erect again, arent Y’? —) : »Io which one mite add that >loco not 
only means »crazy« in Spanish, but also a »drugs and »opium: in 
ptickular : so thatd be othe genius is never without drugs. 
Moreover, our friend PoE only used the initial clause of this note 
to AEN.V,85; for it continues y'see : »qui per anguem plerumque 
ostenditur: — and so very freely : — »which is wont to dawdle about in 
the form of a serpent«.« / : »re Y’ saying that He wouldn't ve kno'n 
that?« (W, caustickly : »He didnt need Your second=claws : 
B'cause 'nfackt — (based on very=correct artistic considerations!) — 
He wanted to have a fay appear, not a snake : can anything be 
simpler ?!« / (Simple, Wilma?) : »First women are not infrequently 
compared to serpents — on accounta their sly=unfayr shoulder=trix 


F'rinstunts —« (& gave Her a look of rebuke : ! / (She at once purseD 
her rubb'ry lips, and shiftily shifted her head —) / (: You-distrackt 


Me? : lll do the sáme to You!) : »— besides there are passages in 
the Ooohvra, with »enter diverse serpents: ...« / —) : »In GORDON 
PYM —« (it came from afar, sassy & anxious) : »»a site of degraded 


Babylon: —«. / (Quick now; before She, (an=other She) awakend) : 
»It could — lll havta grant You that Wilma — very well be that He 
knew this comicul sERviUs in some detail (he is, afterall, sometimes 
included at the back of older virciL=editions); and he doesn't appear 
in His work just this 1ce either. For example He knos : »sERv1US on 
Virgil mentions a Venus with a beard« — which is also, how'd Y’ put it 
just=now? : >not without its salt.« / (Since W was making a rather 
helpless bo=opissy impression) / : »Sure, VENUS has a goatee.« — 
(Just=not on her face acoarse.) / (Her massk started melting now : !). 
/ — »I can see, Wilma : You=two havent the vaguest Who, 'fneed be, 
could make good use of sErvius and for=whdt.« | : »No Dann,« (W 
said, (so naive & head-shaking !); also) : »Listen, a poor translator d 
never get paid near=é=nuff for that: Y'kno that your-self.« / (Well 
but Paul shoulda kno'n the rascul all the same.) / : »Konx ompax« 
came the rejoinder, from out of a barrel, (and somewhere >from 
behind4j; and continued both solemn & indistinct (& thus a paragon 


of »cultic) : »I have sipped : from the holy chalice : have taken the 
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(So —: have a look at it: - THE DANCE 
TREE! -.—.—.— / : »Damnation; 
whadda giant! —«; (W) : »t’ think 
pines get that=thick! «. / : »Those 
branches! — « (Fr) : »from the very 
bottom up - : 're as thick as the trunk 
itself! « / (Delib’rucly raised like=that, 
yes) : »A wedding tree. - : The young 
couple sat on the lowest branches. 
Above them, one floor up, the 
musicians... (?) —: oh, violin 
maybe, fiddlers. — (?) — : the couples 
who'd be next danced round the 
trunk. (While the older ones stood 
glumly by).«; (hmyes.) / :»- — it’s a 
curser! — «; (D) / (? Fr) / : »What’s the 
monster want ?«; (W) / (Sweat 
beading on His brow? — Thére! (the 
saving notion !)) : »Quiterite Paul. — : 
in HITZACKER (on the Elbe; in 
Wendland) there's one too : an old 
chestnut. —« / (She just wrinkled up 
her snout — (steada apologizing) ... 


(and/or whatever=muddled 
compilation from which He took his 
scrapsa quotes) 


(HEINE maliciously bemoans 
somewhere that unfortunately they 
cannot »molt their skin«!) 


(baby ‘lone? 


(1 iii, 410 top 


chalice from its crate — : and, since I had made use of it, laid it=back 
into the basket : enfin : »KONGS oMPACKs!«« (This time, sad to 
say, very hic= & frog-uppy) / : »No=wrath, Wilma : ELEusis; He's 
headed quite nicely in our direction. — Hmyes=’ndso this SERVIUS 
MAURUS HONORATUS couldve been 1 early=isolated etym=eaves= 
dropper — (ogutt; do 7 havta start that far back now!) Wellthen : it's 
prob'ly a good 200 years now, since an able filologist, named KLOTZ — 
(unjustly despised; having been partially battered by athletes like 
LESSING & HERDER) — so then this KLOTZ ...?« / (: »»XERXES was a 
king most klutzy:«, P calld to Us in friendly tones from the rear : !. 
And the grain heaved a single-long amused soft sigh; (or was that 
Franzel=Antigone raising a quiv'ring titter?) : itd take the Dévil to 
play docent in situations like this!) / —) : »Lookathat; They've 
plankt Their house skéwd —« W said with invrest, / (it’s what's calld 
paying attention) / — : »Not all that clumsy, is it?«. / (Seirtainly 
skrewd, yes (make it brief)) : »kLoTz, for the third time now, 
wrote an essay >De verecundia Virgili — >How Chaste Was Virgil ?« 
d be the supertitle on the reprint nowadays.« / : »Well »enórmously 
chaste I'd say : »anima probuss« (W, intrested) : »far as J recall 
anyway : DANTE sürely didnt pick him as his guide for nothing ?« / 
— : »Vir gal? : antique breechloader.« (P, heavy of step & tongue, 
had pulld up alongside) : »MARTIAL APULIUS DONATUS; 'nd Y’ may 
now debarbarize Your face if Y’ like.« (Hmyes.) : »I could offer Y’ a 
cuppla solid counterlies, Wilma : but Our sERvius here says the 
same; indeed, far more than that. And on an etym-basis "nfackt; so 
that HERDER chides him as a rummager in ambigooity, who »ascribed 
ribaldries to viRGIL«« / »Excellently formulated« (W said fervently) 

»thàt also describes Your ultra-greasy soullessness in regard to 
POE.« / (Pll quote HUME) : ‘The scurrility of the ancients, in many 
instances, is quite shocking, and exceeds all belief. Their vanity too is 
often not a little offensive; as well as the common licentiousness & 
immodesty of their style. Quincunque impudicus, adulter, ganeo, 
manu, ventre, pene, bona patria laceraverat, says sALLUST in one of 
the gravest & most moral passages of his history. Nam fuit ante 
Helenam cunnus teterrima belli Caussa is an expression of HORACE, 
in tracing the origin of moral good & evil.« — But let Us read now) 
»La musique: says MARMONTEL in those »Contes moraux: which in 
all our translations we have insisted upon calling Moral Tales as if in 
mockery of their spirit — »La musique est le seul des talens qui 
jouissent de lui méme; tout les autres veulent des temoins.««. / — : 
»And=sé6?«, (W). / : »Together with the, immediately preceding 
locus, the result is Chamber=Music: : it spills its mushic, all on its 
own; ev rything=else requires the presence of witnasses.« / : »»Cunts 
morose:«, (P, agreeing; and) : »the motto also rings with the sound 
of »sine = sinus-bosomd; and »genio-genere-breed« : No toilet 
without its breeder.« / »What’s the muggery of their spirt?« / : 
»When Y’ prounounce it like that —« (P, his face flascht) : »I’m 
reminded of : »mug = pot = face = sultry«.« (P'r'aps even more to the 
point) : »»to mug = pout = purse the lips; and above all >to drizzle, 
from the »spi(r)t.« —) : »Ex-órbi-tant! —« (W. / (Y'can go ahead 


'nsay x + I = orbitant). / (Lookt around : ? — (Fr, happily was 
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(pia fraus; ah well 


(CHRISTIAN ADOLPH 


(? —: whaddY'want now? / : »Say my 
thanks —« (P useD the minute) : »I 
just meant »it's cursed hot« (the sun's 
burning My ass rite now till I’m ready 
to shoutorIRE!«!). — Well : PIL be 
blod, My son : that shall not go 
unrewarded ! « / (Yesyes : fall back! .. . 


(Titteryztü 


(1.) HERDER : enter Servius; but S. is 
an expounder, a speculator upon V.; 
and what all cannot be speculated ? 
What all cannot be stated & 
contradicted about V & S that would 
not ultimately support someone, 
without ever rebutting someone else? 
And thus a witness from centuries 
past, drawn from a murky well : does 
not count. 

2.) PAULY-W ISSOWA : Encyclo. of 
Class. Antiquity: : sERVIUS is indeed 
a veritable quarry for information 
about both Roman and Italian 
antiquity! ...) 


(And He adds a footnote that it comes 
from >mceurs, & actually means »of 
manners — and so the etyms of »mors 
& »tails of men(ners)« burble away — 
shall we say »pictures of commonest 
lifec: sERv(1)us. (+ telltail ? 


(joyce!) 


(Yes. eg Contes des Fées: would then 


be »Cock-neigh« »Cunts of faeces« 


(P 1: vivat! 


(1iv, 306 : >to speak algebraically : — 
Mr. M is execrable, but Mr. C. is 
(x plus 1)=ecrable! <) 
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outta sites (ie She was, acoarse, stalking in the broom bushes, on 
W's-side). Who took the ALLEN from=me) : »I'sk friends, just 
cunsider this messa veggies! — I'll simply choose a cuppla sentences; 
itd take us too far .... here : The higher order of music is most 
thoroughly estimated, when we are exclusively alone. — : What does 
the S-lang say ?« (For P, inexpert, hesitated —) : »Just keep a steady 
eye on the femorale moral of the fays : and it's very simple. vorder: 
becomes »ordure : »ordure2 musice ‘Thorough: is, even according to 
MURET=SANDERS (Ms), »furrow«. »mate is hiding in »estimated«. — 
Go on.« / She gave me a looka disgust : — (aha : Fr had hidden in that 
hazelbush. / I gave Her a nodda praise : !) — and read (probly louder 
than She wanted) : »But there is one pleasure still within the reach of 
fallen mortality ...« : ?«. / : »»a mort: is what a Berlin grifter 'd 
call »a whore:,« (P said; (a fallen mort, the very thing she is. : Go on. ). 
/ : »I mean the happiness, experienced in the contemplation of 
natural scenery:!« (In »contemplashion« »cunt« & »temples both the= 
same. In »scenery: »see« & the beginning of »scent« And >nature: is, 
according to PARTRIDGE, cunt for the third time. — Go on.). / : »Y' 
béth U gèt Your answer later! —« (W, coolly menacing) : »In truth, the 
man who would behold aright the glory of Gop upon earth, must 
in solitude behold that glory. : ?« (Since Wed both get it« anyway, 
the answer was easy) : » truth = trous. The man (!), who wants to 
see »glory«? : »glory=glory=hole! Yes, the »Glory of gut! : Has to 
be=hold it in the husht chamber.« (The »sol« in »solitude« et al : is yet 
to come.) / (She bitterly opend her pudgy lips, and read) : » >I love to 
regard the proud watchful mountains that look down upon ... as but 
the colossal members of one vast animate & sentient whole. — That 
You twod interpret »watchful mountains: as »natess I didn’t expect 
anything else.« / (Quite rite W;) but) : »For Him, both they & the dark 
alley & waters that smile are merely the culussal members of a 
vastly=extended lively & pheeling hole : can y say it any more(s)= 
clearly? — Please cuntinue, starting rite at that nat=spot there: .. .« / 
(She snorted. And read in bitterness) : »»a hole whose form (that of 
the sphere) is the most perfect of all... whose thought is that of 
a God; whose enjoyment is knowledge ... whose cognisance of 
ourselves is akin with our own cognisance of the animalculae 
which infest the brain ...« — Dan I beg You - « (She said insistently : 
»thosere just arguments of out'nout téleo-lógical scope! : ?« / 
(Lets say it rite out, »meta-physical) : »Listen here Willma : ’re 
Yóu just pretending; or do You really not kno what »animalculae & 
animalculists are; (and/or were)? —« / — : ? — / : »He uses that little 
word quite-óften. And ever since the days of old teEuweNHoeK that 
was what people calld sperm. — Whereby I shall completely omit, 
(tho doubtless an additional inspiration for Him), the»anus + culus 
which infackt likewise lies hid=den in >animalculae. — Justasec= 
Wilma! : to prove to You it’s not just=my prurient notion, here’S a 
quote for=You from sTANISLAUS JOYCE; Who, along with his Great 
Brother, workt up, amongst many others, an essay=topic on : >The 
World=troubling Semen«! — Now whats all that twitching about 
Wilma?! Zs it so or not?! And they truly do infest what bitta brains 


We=men(ners) have.«; (I took the book from Her again) : »Listen. — 
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digit : befinger + feel 
flesh + sire / wide + scent 
stud 
fuck'd + sire + cul... 
taste 
know + pudenda + cunt 
raising 
trou 


(Chigher ordure : >from on high, 
from above... / in MONOS & UNA 
He platonizes in a mousicul futnote : 
The poetic diction, sentiment & 
creation, each in its widest sense. The 
study of music was with them (the 
Athenians), in fact, the general 
cultivation of the taste — of that 
which recognizes the beautiful — in 
cuntra-distinction from reason, 
which deals only with the true.« 
(That he enthuses about PLATO, can 
be seen from PERNICE i) 


(@ as abbr. 


(= the glory Ø of gut upon arse! 


( : »Glory=glory=hallelddja : glory= 
glory-halleluuja : .. .«; (sending 
the birds flying=off from the 
simpleminded text! ... 


(hole + ball-shaped 
(per-fuckt + hose) 


gut + hose + enjoy + know: 
cognato + kin + know 


(give it a try when I’m dead'n'gone 


(also 1 iii, 477 / Or in the 1002nd 
Tale. / And the POWER OF wonps. / 
(Hi 1, 426 ff.); b 43 : there are two- 
headed ones! ...)) 


(the ditto=included »mal« I'll save for 
later) 


(MBK 316 (phollo'ing YEATS) : »sea 
man & semen.) 

Hi, in 1912 already notes that love's 
ecstasy: is »toxically conditioned: 


Now comes >the cant of the more ignorant of the priesthood:. 
The cycles in which the stars move are those best adapted for the 
evolution, without collision, of the greatest possible number of 
bodies; and whose surfaces themselves are so disposed as to 
accommodate a denser population.:«. / : »Let me read too —« (P pled; 
rolls=roys=purring; & read with a lovely excent’) : »»As we find cycle 
.?« / (And W, fretfull) : »Yes, "nd whatd those=be= 


then? The concentric rings?« (Cuntscentrick was good) 


within cycle .. 
: » Cyclic 
reveals itself in the Circel: : go on.« / (And D loftily) : » yet all revolving 
around one far=distant centre, which is the Godhead : may we not 
analogically suppose, in the same manner, life within life, the less 
within the greater, and all within the spirit divine! ?<«. / — Pause. / 
(Well? Yes?) — : 


»Whar’s there to upject to now?« / : 


»] think its glorious« (W said; taunting) : 
»Mite I first remind You : we're 
dealing with the cunclewding paragraph — indeed the »Last Words:! 
— of EUREKA? : >Life within life — the less within the greater, and all 
within the Spirit Divine.«« | : »Well surely Y’ see it all now y’self! 
It'S purest cosmogony.« / (I decided to turn to P instead) : »Are Yóu 
praps familiar with situations — (cunditions I mean) — where one 
finds >life within life? Infackt very precisely >the lesser within the 
greater. We're already acquented with »sprit« and odi vino = wine. — 
But read on Paul : Your or is sheerly inimitable tday.« / : »»In short 
we are madly erring —« (he broke off on his own; pondered — ; & 
then nodded ungainly upproval) — »that vast »clod of the valley: 
which he (man) tills & contemns! ...« — / : »Whatre You=two 
smirking at!?« (W shriekt at us; then brutal) : »Just whars that 
cosmic hue on Your face? And You fraze=monger You, cunfess just 
what You both ’re thinking!« / (Another spinel!? Well, sex a one 
and half dozena the other) : »We'e dealing with meataphors from the 
innoscent world of the granger, M'dear. — :»clod: is a lump of earth, 
but as a verb it can even mean >to strew dung: — even We=Germans 
speak of ourselves as poor »clods of earth«. Valley: being the spot 
where the aforesaid innocent tills & fur=rows : while »tiller« is 
actually »a young shoot a »saplings-sprout —« / : »D'You two 
recall the -Tiller=Girls: of our youth?« (the wretch. Lickerish. 
Steepled paultry arms above his head; and danceD, kicking his legs, 
ahead down the sandy path : — ! — / (W watcht him, with a seirtain 
easily=defined expression.) / (Came back; & remarkt superflewusly) 
: »So the name woulda given an Englishman lots’n’sluts to think 
about : sorda »tulle & tool«?« / (Doubtlass. Yes, and what's more) : 
»PARTRIDGE — (or, since Wilma doesn't wanna hear the name, [ll 
vary it from here on out) — PERDRIX-has-firstoff the simple entry 
till = female pudend:. — Justasecwilma : can You gess just why the 
stripling Po mite’ve joined, & of his own=free=wIlll, the earth= ie the 
'arse-tillery«? — Then just proceed to add-on the footnote ass=well : 
»Speaking of the tides, POMPONIUS MELA, in his treatise DE SITÛ ORBIS 
says : either the world is a great animal, or etc.« —«; (and perfidiously 
spread the hands : só-then!). / —) : »I’m not going there I’m 
notgoingthere!« W cried in agitation; and strode aheaD, setting 
Her po(m)po(m) wobbbling; / (»when it’s sé simple!) : »»Speaking 


of the >tights: : those are ladies-slippry-ons. »Popo-Mela« means 


(+ vaina!) 


IOO 


arse considered 
man's habit nature 


Semen + arse regard 
vast hole + Iniv=arse 
date (fruit) 
unphylable 


(cunt of the priestasses! 


toilet seats? 


(faeces 
(via »fertilization: that is 


* psyche 
revolting + vulve 
distend + scent + gut 


anal + logic + cul + semen + man 


(What if I turn Your conclusion 
around : that EUREKA isnt free of 
knots either ...? (By the by, the 
formulation isnt my property. 


lather=sexual spendings; to grate : 
rub scrape bump rasp. (crater?) 


(Y did hear it, didn't Y ? the»mud 


+ err + errosc? 


(pretty slippa the tongue! 


(>Metaphernes:; like a Persian=name 
out of HERODOTUS 


(POE’s review of MACAULAY reads : 
>»... earth, considered as man’s 
habitation, & the nature of that 
evidence from which we reason of 
the same earth regarded as a unit of 
that vast whole, the universe. In 
the former case, the data being 
palpable . . .« (my, that’s almost too 
yuckistud=did with ErvMs! 


(TELLUS is G&E in any case. And thele 
is the tit 


(Fr would also want the »toujours 
perdrix ! « explaind to her — (Sorda 
Wonns upon a time — & a bed thyme 
it was — seir livt a (fuck)'King .. .) 


(MELA iii, 1 : Neque adhuc satis 
cognitum est anhelitune suo id 
mundus efficiat, retractamque cum 
spiritu regerat undam undique, si (ut 
doctioribus placet) unum animal est 
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Black Arse. — Paul? : how, going by Your Oxford-expeerience, 
would the title of his book be pronounst?«. / (He snifft; (offering a 
measured reply to W's punitive glants) : »P'r'aps if one just mite on 
occasion receive a clean han’kerchief? ...! —«; (smackD his lips, 
&) then decreed : »»De sight o'Orbs« / (Thank=You!) : »Thus a 
little trackt on the Viewing of Sfeariculs««; (mongst the humenial- 
race. But let Us hie Our=selves; >LIsTEN ur, what phollos is a 
sockit=joynt) : » These fancies, & such as these, have always given to 
my meditations among the mountains & the forests, by the rivers & 
the ocean, a tinge of what the every=day world would not fail to term 
the fantastic. My wanderings amid such scenes have been many & 
far=searching & often solitary; and the inter=est with which I have 
strayed through many a dim=deep valley, or gazed into the reflected 
heaven of many a bright lake, has been an interest greatly deepened 
by the thought, that I have strayed & gazed alone. ...: »La solitude 
est une belle chose«« / (W gave her cheex a new, equally slo and 
strongly=demurring shake) »Youtre turning Him into the world's 
fiercest smut=peddler. Into a kind of poet-luridate : For Me He’s still 
the consummate ideal hylotheist; who sees all the stuff, the matter, 
round >the world:!, as divinity. — And You-two are mockers & 
unprofitable men !«; (she concluded heatedly. / (You are too quick to 
judgmenT : séirtainly Anyone who »posts road signs: to a new land 
will soon hear the reproach : some of his signs are not lovely — (and, 
bywaya demonstration, point to the one at pathside denoting the end 
of this lowcul districkt : !) — and others superfluous ...? / (And She 
just nodded; instead of giving my restraint its due?) / : ? : and so rite 
back to it, more impressively=coarse) : »Suspend Your verdickt just 
a wee, Wilma : — (morro, when I am no longer, You may quench 
Your thirst for filosofick mythlets to Your heart's cuntent. — But first 
allow Me to provide sufficient evidence of His oscillation twixt 
reason & imagination. In pym He spoke, quite concretely, of 
groups of expedient notions »each and all of which appear by turns 
to the dreamer the most reasonable and the most preposterous of 
conceptions, just as the reasoning or imaginative faculties flicker, 
alternately, one above the other... Weve given a bit of the honor due 
to the reasoning: faculties in this fay=here, executed with such 
ostensible sovereign composure : but in My opinion these theoretical 
introductions: cunseal precisely the same symptoms, equally 
concentrated but colorless, as the painted illustration: that now 
commences.« / —) : »In ARNHEIM —«, (Fr; who, evidently regarding 
Her commission to shield P from W as fulfilld, now came nudging- 
up to My aid) : »- that’s really very clearly the case, isn’t it, this= 
uhm : Bi=furkation of the pieces?« / (There’re a good many more 
examples. But) : »That occurs in ARNHEIM — (whatever that may be) 
— whereas We are here in the Fay, and just whére are We, Paul? — 
Wilma? — . —) : "Why He even quotes from one of His very own 
poems! —«. / »Ohlsée, Y'mean that,« (P said) : »the CITY IN THE 
sSEA.« / (And/or? —) / ? / »Well, it had sevyall titles — which for any 
author is always about the same as notifications. : ? . — So then, 
ITHE DOOMED CITY, >THE CITY OF sIN« Now I'll put the question to 


You once again : 'bóut-whére, in a word, is the locality of this Fay 


IOI 


(and the »orb«sequence, in GEORGES, 
means allsortsa pertinent things too) 


'fancy-fantasies is, according to 
Fogolymadarr pudenda / 


ocean: = ossium / for scenes: add 
see + scent 


(sole ~ soul ~ thole 


(+ leak, P i 


(To be the thole is a fine chose«! 
(well, that comes later (apart from 


S=hole .. .)) 


(But »HYLAA« also means »woodland:, 
mdear) 


p.37f 


(So blended bank & shadow there, / 
that each seemed pendulous in air.. 
The original, to be sure : So blend 
the turrets & shadows there, / that 
all seem pendulous in air. / 

(? — >A PROPHECY: bssides ?) 


situated? —«. / — : »KILLIS CAMPBELL says its »Babylon —« (P; 
scratching beard stubble; ergo hesitant: —) / Don't hand Me these 
failolojests! (Altho a certain »Babylonian Lady: would ultimately 
suffice.)) : »Isk I beg You=both! : it is a) a place of sin; b) doomed 
to its doom; c) a city in the sea; d) a city of the Dead ... — : have We 
No One Versed in the Bible 'mongst Us?!«. / (And accordingly they 
looked, every one, to Francisca : ? Who diplomatickly scratcht her 


hips; & then replied, with determination) : »When Y’ present it thét 


way, ? : Then what comes to Me is »sopoM & coMonRAH«.« / (And leave a nice little pause. —). 


The last little stonesheads (a kind of pavement) dwindled away, with 
what I’ve always thought of as their inestimable huelets & formlets. / 
A light, 2=wheeled cart, with a Norwegian pony, brite as sand, was 
coming toward Us; on the seat a (tallish) man; green leather jacket; 
brown trousers; he gave Us a sharp glance as he rolled=past; / (Me 
in pticular?; with smeering lips?) / —) : »Meat! : Meat! —« Paul 
groaned : »'m trouly hungry as a Vülf!« / — : ? / —) : »Ohjustabout 
anything; with sluts a culories : cànneD meat f'rall I care. Got an 
uppetit for ghoularsh.« (With cumzin, eh?) : »What wouldY’say is 
Your fav'rut dish Paul?« / (He whetteD his lips & tongue gether; 
and began to list his wishes) : »Macaroni — (a hole wash=tub full !) 
— studded fulla horsemeat-balls. Cheese : Swiss=grated; (or maybe 
Camembert?) Young peas. T’mato=sduce. Assparagus & eggs= 
overeasy ... — : I could just Ue=there with that!« — (And now 
sketcht out 1 fundamental project for human happiness : the erection 
of cookshops in even the smallest villages. Import the Chinese 
personnel; (the Germans ’re def’nutly in urgent need of being crosst 
with hardworking races; — probly only a 'd be of much 


ndonesians 
use?) The guy in the gig-there had turnd-round again too. But) : 


»I hope, Franziska's proposal has immediately convinced You both. 
P'icularly if you now supply the quote appropriate=here from 
AL ARAAF ii: — othe stilly clear abyss of beautiful Gomorrah! O, the 
wave is now upon thee — but too late to save!« to which the 
YANKEE-variation appends : »far down within the crystal of the lake 
thy swollen pillars tremble — and so quake the hearts of many wanderers 
who look in thy luridness of beauty — : and of sin.« POE also adds a 
note stating that »after an excessive drought, the vestiges of columns, 
walls, etc. are seen above the surface. At any season, such remains 
may be discovered, by looking down into the transparent lake.««. / — 
»begpardonDan,« (W said) : »but has it never occurrd to You that 
these people — y'kno QUINN ALTERTON CAMPBELL — ’ve busied 
themselves with PoE éven longer than You ?«. / (As strange as it may 
sound, Wilma : it bas occurrd to me; but) : »Once again I've quickly 
veered off from the initial notion. — "Nanycase : that He quotes this 
CITY in FAY simply proves the similarity of the situation : or would 
Y? like to dispute even=that?«. | (No; She didnt want to do that.) / 
(Mite I then p'r'aps make note of the quote itself?) : »In ray He has 
banks in the ciTy >turrets« — which, however, the wrhythm demands 
be read as r-syllable —« / (Shrugs / Shrugs / Even P shuffled big 
foot=treads in the sand —) / : »Hey, You asléép ?«, (W askt sharply.) / 
»Nope —«; (He said, and gave Her a distracted glants; also pointed his 


rump balkwards, (and pointlessly tormented himself by trying to 
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(ERNE! 


(the e) a prophecy = professional : 
a lady of the profession, that I kept 
to myself 


(and just as thirsty; too, huh? : 
Head tail & gut : a three-man panel; 
in constant contradicktion with Our= 
selves!) 


(so then »rod-noodles: / the image of 
a wash tub / meatballs : go for em! 

& swing-'em / Sweaty + ass; or 
maybe comezin beard / young piece / 
tummy=meat=sauce, or tummy=made 
(maid, to mate) : belly=bellissimo; 
(and His display of desired portions : 
this big!« was a hug=equivalent / 
Asparagus, both penis symbol 

& comfortative / »eggs over easy: 

= 1 paira eggs over»arsey: / (tomato 
sauce mite, pussibly, be blood ... ?) / 
In sum, at any rut: to just /zy-there. / 
Diagnosis : Scream of an aging man to 
be sated on skirt steak just once more. 
(Briefzsharp thrust of the libido in 
men=o’=paws). 


(which can also mean : »after an 
excessive draughts the sort that 
HOFFMANN liked to designate in his 
diary with 2 little goblets) 


(PRoUusTs»Gomorreh:! 


(bank = bench) 


(Y’ can't guess what turret: 'd be as 
one=syllable ? 
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produce a, soundless, (: ... Pilgrim=Itch : ...); then He let a curse; 
steppt behind the windflower : (: !! and now só-loud that even the 
gray-smockt plowman, leading a felt=like horse by a halter, lookt 
this way with inrrest.). Eased) : »It occurrd to Me —« / : »Just=now ?«; 
(W, pointedly, then, since He probably didnt look cuntrite enough 
for Her, more agitated) : »Soon wont be able to go out in public 


with You=two! — : Yóu? : »upstanding & incunspicuous? Wanna 


kno what You are Dan? —« / (since I had raised a modest gesture anent the '"You-two: 


...) /—: an 


utter »character 's what Y’ are : with Your Grey Mane; neck always 


un-tied; (people don't see the strawberry nose cause of Your tan; 


but theres that typical=dull GACT 


revolt against You! — ’parently due to Your vile theories.« She 
added, segueing. / »Just=what I was gonna say —« (D) : »it suddenly 
occurrd to me how often & emphaticly he scolds the >utilitarians< 
— if Were gonna let etyms be etyms : isn't there another »tillc hiding 
in-there?«. (At the moment only 1 passage, from Monos, came to 
mind : »utlitarians ... the »Great Movement: that was the cant term, 
went on«. And then, yes, in the MUMMY : »which the Bostonians call 
The Great Movement or Progress. — The Count merely said, that 
great movements were awfully common things in his day, and as 
for progress, it was at one time quite a nuisance, but it never 
progressed.«). — »Well, and? —« (W; venomous & refined. / While P 
indecisively rubbd his nape; and then, (as combabig as possible), 
began) : »— »you tillitarians? : Dan=You'd havta take that as 
clearly pejorative & aimed against the »üllers« — : ?« / : »ohbloney! 
Its meant as cultural pessimism; that’s quite clear.« / (Against »cul- 
tour; quite rite Willma). : »He does describe candidly enough what 
those sorts were up=to & enthusing about : >The Great Movement? : 
for that, one, and p'icularly a male »ones has to give a powerful 
wiggle and tummyble : »that was the cunt term« of the bossy-toned 
Bostonians, the »boasters:, the S=blowhards. And the C(o)unt replies 
simply that even in his day these Great Móve-mens had been 
»awfully common things. And as for »progress — prod=(gr)ass — 
well, that had been, at one time in pdickular, a real »nuisance« and 
ergo it was a »plague« & drudgery, (and y'can hear »a new sense in 
there, too) — >but it never progressed: : »y'never got any farther 
a-head.« — : ? — : »Well, »never really budged ’er! : »running in 
playce.« / (P's breath began to flutter, faster'n'faster, like a little 
birdie; (until He finally couldn't hold it anymore; giggled; and 
said in extussy) : »— king!«. / —) : »Dàn, I don’t kno ‘nymore what 
to think of You.«; (W, shockt; and) : »Though Y’ may not sho Me 
any cunsideration : do You have no feelings whatefur for how 


Youre corrupting my child!?«. / (The answer is easier than You 


look to the eyes : Your brows ’re in 


were 


presume p'raps) : »Mite You pussibly be able to recall, Wilma : what expressions “St comman usage, 


indeed »all the rage« for ‘The Sublime Secret of Human Procreation« 
& related topics among schoolboys (whether ’mongst schoolgirls, 
too, I don't know, but do not doubt it) of Fránzel's age? Here with 
Us, now, she is to learn more correct, profound, and better things : to 
wit, how 1 of the Great Motors of life-itself, can appear under quite a 
variety of aspects to the human mind - and àll of them are right; and 


tis necessary to kno them All, & to build them into one’s picture 
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(Drama by Fucki 


GPlowman: was incorrect : the man 
was piling his spuds. / uhm-) : »Fránzi 
- : could Y’ come here to-Me? —«/: 
»H. M. I. B. O. H.T. M.L.- «; (glee- 
full; and was already at My side : ? !) / 
2 slipsa paper, making love to one 
another : »cabbage whites: / : »You 
hearD Your mother's war-rant against 
me ...? / : » Twas a vulgar thing to 
say !« (breathlessly=heated) : » - & 
evry word a lie! «; (She patted Me 
ambihanded : ^'^ —) / (Welly'kno, 
pretty: I never 42! (:»How this 
nose, studded with budding rubies 
shades that handsome face!«; 
»Amadis). All the same Wilma) : 

»À man may be weak in his age - : 
but You shouldn't tell him so.« — 


11i, 196 


Ill, 372 


(whereby We understand >tiller: to 
be the € — the »double-crosser:; and 
the X’er) 

(Cultural pessimism«? — : acourse 
it’s the mark of a pp! : anything He 
can have en-gros & better now than 
he did in anno dummy displeases 
him, since it may pr'aps be made by 
machine. (With PoE-'n'p'icular it’s 
a matter of rationalizing His distaste 
for something quite diff rent !)) 


(The reader 'mazes & QUINN marvels) 


: a feeling without name! (MS IN A 
BOTTLE. >to bottle &-p'r'aps 
bottom: !)) 


of the world. And then there's 1 other facet : that in the rush of love 
one tosses the oddest things worth feeling all in a jumble; that new 
scents & senses are experienced & enjoyed; and that true jollification 
occurs in general. — Which, to be sure, seems to the co/Z-blooded 
a sheer S=absurdity; about which one breaks into ghastly laughter & 
raillery — which as a human being one pr'aps must do : for that is 
surely one of the genuine differences from animals & plants, who 
presumably kno no S-jokes. — And finally, a 3rd, very=important 
aspect would be how humanity has managed (& keeps on managing) : 
to transfer large portions of its S=needs into art, and apply them 
somehow=somewhere to works of art. To recognize these aforesaid 
(:3 aspects of one- & the=same showze as soldered together; to 
allow all three their validity; and never to play them off against one 
another — characterizes the mature-full human being : thàt is what 
Francisca must learn, bit by bit. But for her to able to learn it, 
she's first gotta Pear it : huh?« / — : »Tsk=well=yes —« (W, uneasy) : 
»— theorétically it doesn't sound all that offbeat Dan — even sounds 
good. But its practickle results among these super-saucy brats : 
that’s something you apparently dont have in view. —« (gave 1 brief 


& impatient groan; then, resignedly) : »Instead, let's return to our 


topic. — : If its »site« were in fact to be GoMORRHA ... didnt it's 


inhabitants engage in some rather odd trix?«. / »»Pulled off some 


trix, (P put it more pithily) : »They even wanted to have a try at 


traveling angels who wanted to stay the night : — : doesnt PoE 


go in for»angels: rather often too, by the by?«. (And turned to me in 


curiosity : ?) / (Well vent=till=ate that later Paul.) First this) : 


»Mite I point out the GoETHE ian subtlety of »properly=naked:, Wilma? Statistical polls have in fact 


revealed : that indeed two-thirds of man-kind are »attracted« by 
lightly=, semi» or totally=clad women — which indeed verges on the 
outer edges of the perverse. And yet a mere 3096 desire their lovers 
»properly=naked:, meaning perfectly=natural; — among whom I have 


the honor of counting myself; (which is to say, I 5a4).«, (I concluded 


(in self agony. Foolish : just go ahead'n'read)) : »»It was during one of my 
lonely journeyings ... mountain locked within mountain: : ?« / —) : 
»Hill ontuppa hill« (said P obligingly; (and, in his own defense, to W)) 
»just wanted to bring in the sense of» mount: = climb upon«. — So, 
then, »mountains: convoluted one within the other, m=Hm.« / : »»Sad 
rivers: — (from»riven) —»and melancholy tarns .. . that I chanced upon 
a certain rivulet & islandı. — As predickted, it is leafy June, meaning 
summer. And the hero throws himself down upon the turf, beneath the 
branches ofan unknown odorous shrub: : that'd take care of the »smells«. 
And he wants to»doze« too (= semi-conscious,) »as I contemplated the 
scene. And as »>demanded: by our theory, »the sun was about sinking 
golden & crimson are mentioned : the rosso=giallo of all possible 
kinds of excremities, The Colours of Women«.« / (1 elbo=nudge & 


1 questioning glants?) / (Feign testiness)) : »Something unfamiliar to 


you? Poodle, mark it well : »Fair & foolish; black & proud; red & bad; ándsoforth.« / »:»Red & bedc? —« 
(She remarked suspiciously; then) : »And »brown:?«. / (Why, »drown:, 


acoarse. Onward) : »Our wanderer is lying on his back; »glanced: up- 
wards; and »there poured down, noiselessly & continuously, into the 


valley, a rich golden & crimson water-fall, from the sunset-fountains 
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(? — it's the sE speaking.) 


(return to FAY 


(And you, tall phello, 'tis of You I’m 
fondest, / ...: so cast me now a 
somewhat lusty eye! / More properly- 
naked mite You go about, / too=moral 
is that pleated shirt by far — / they're 
sewn — : for viewing from behind no 
doubt! - / : too upPetizing these fine 
stalwarts are !<) 


(to lock in one’s arms = / lock=jaw 
= >cheek=spasms : plus disease 


(melas + hole & holy 


(riven + vul(v) + eye 


Cdoss: = a bed in a flophouse / 
:dossil« = spigot 

(cunt + temple + seen 

(FOUQUE again; this time »Earthman 
& Fiametta 

the culus- Callus 


(= and in the flood to die! ...) 
(glans + to spray to pour 


a noisy lass + cunt 
stale + golden + red + Krimmer 
+ water=fall + sin sit + fountains 
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of the sky.« — : What is that, Wilma?« / : »A sunset.« (She replied 
abRuptly; / (Whereas P was already contemplating His (i.e. Her) 
legitimate spheres of action:. / Fr? — ; expresst Herself, coyly, to the 
effect that : anyone wanting merely to »drown« Her was as good as a 
dead soul to Her : ! / Ahyesonward) : »Little words like »midway: 
begin to turn up; dreamy wishion; »bosom of the stream«. And 
then appears another permanent Por etic=prop, the »small circular 
island; one of his truly grand distanguishing f{ssils — not just 
geographicul singularities, but downrite impussibilities : since river= 
islands cannot ever be >circular, but rather Fave to turn out (in 
the play of sand & current) spindle-shaped, nolens volens! After 
satisfying Your=selves as to the frequency, and concomitant 
impossibility of such localities, which are always described very 
poetically & lovingly; I would ask All Three of You for some free & 
candid word=association — Paul? : >circular: : ?« / —) : »>circuitous 
daze; »watery« surroundings.« / : »>circuit cycle revolution: 

orbital.« (W., lofty; (and devastating for Us=Others, acoarse, in Her 
chastitty.) / Fr? — : »m reminded rite off of »circus.« / (You’re=All 
rite in 1 sense somehow — : I'll merely offer a summary (& somewhat 
more precise) version, okay?) : »Paul’s >circuitous daze would 
match what We previously termed his »periodic semi-consciousness:. 
With Wilma it's more the psychologicul-r9?ndiness that comes out; 
the peri=fayrie=nass. — With Franziska the Circensian elemeant 
stands out in the furground : a place, where the voyeur can graze 
from culisse to culisse, and can fling circkiss hands about in 
symballic upproveall. I propose for discussion : whether this mite not 
be the »Jsles of Circe ?. — (S=topp, dont get testy! First read on, >in 
the text). — : >So mirror=like was the glassy water: etc. ; and once 
again one doesn’t kno »at what point upon the slope of the emerald 
turf its crystal dominion began.« — Our, let’S call him the »wonderer:, 
spots both »extremities of the islet« at once — (i.e. the spot where 
les extrêmes se touchent) — and instuntly He is presented with 
2 (seemingly) extreme=diffurrent groups of images. — Wilma I’m 
warning You to stop twitching : Seems it’s not yet clear to You, just 
WHAT You've got Yourself into by getting invulved with this Po.« / 
(Yes) : »Combaby : LEND AN EAR —« (P beggd as well. — / : »Wéll You 
urchin?«. — / Since Fr, culmly, listenD; (just like before with the 
»puddlemark«?) / — : —) : »a motor=Frazer. Nothin’ more.« (Hey, 
thatll be usefull soon enough, the GOULDN Bow !)) : »On the one — 
(for poe the first) — hand, then, it’s all one radiant harem of garden 
beauties. Period.« (Whyperiod?) : »Because those=four catchwords 
open up such a vast broad sector (not just in PoES) but in efurry 
artists creation-'ngeneral that Our discussion could expand to sheer 
infinity just on this=alone. Is that what You want, Paul-Francisca ? — 
Willma : D¥yné what iNrFINITY is!?«. (And Who wouldnt want 
to?) — / (PenoddeD : He ate it up like a manna. (Tho, arse a Kimm 
bow, he subconly interposed a S=gesture)) / (FurknotteD : ! (r's 
common usitch, when you're really deep in PoE. (And mere S2curiosity« 
is a word 3 levels too short) / Only W decidud diff’rently : »In Your 
present mood — >I observe, too, a vacillation in your step; a joyous 


inquietude in your eyes — You are not wórthy of communicating 
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(leg + intim + mate + global=sfears 

of influence (music of the sfeers, too) 
+ eggtion. / liv, 217 

(in a shower of bigbig kisskusses, butt 
acoarse! 


(so-called »aits: :»Demonss Strait: . ..) 


(RODMAN especially; LANDOR, PYM 
etcetc 


(the English do pronounts it 

diff rently : sickey apaw'n a Moor 
= Psyche upon ...? (Ulysses upon 
Ajax ? = you lasses upon a jakes : 


old hat!) 


(cristae : Y'do remember, Paul ? / 
Leaving his Po de Chagrin waddling 
there befur him, his mind took a 
secunt's excursion to the Bridge of 
Primroses. 


(our KOMBABUS=combabbling; 
Wretched Us; (Ebrius & Sobrius, 
Who roamed the swamps together . . .) 


(to wit radiant oharem«c garden: 
& the »pyucsetym.) 


(intresting, too : how the stuff in 
question hadn't tasted like »womanna: 
: Proof ! 


with the infinite —«. / (Gladly. I have only an estime sure parole for 
said item 'nanycase. All the same): »The word »harem« has been 
spoken; and that side of the islet »fairly laughed with flowers: — (in 
which »fairly« our »fay« is hidden yet again). — The grass was short, 
springy, sweet=scented:, which We had already spotted as 1 of His 
stereotypes. — No less than those perennial »eastern trees; to which 
He adds, p'icularly in this case, adjectives that mite easily be 
applied, for example, to Franzel=here : lithe, mirthful, erect, bright, 
slender & graceful, and whose »barkeskin is described as »smooth, 
glossy & parti-coloured. —« (Justasec Wilma; first let'S finish the 
paragraph) : »»a deep sense of life & joy: lies over all; and altho »no 
airs blew from out the heavens —« / : »»Not a breeze stirring: —« (P 
muttered pondering) / —) : »Not ónly that Paul. Since »airs« picks 
up not just on the ola musique: of the opening — but, yes, on far 
more.« (to which, granted, heavenly melodies would be strangely- 
appropriate; for the »golden water=fall« mongst others). / —) : »Let’s 
leave the »far more out of it for now,« (W said.) / (Fine by me) : 
»Ne'ertheless, it all has »motions a result of the »gentle sweepings to 
& fro of innumerable butterflies, that might have been mistaken for 
tulips with wings.« For which he quotes, belo, the Jesuit priest & 
elegant Latinist JEAN COMMIRE : One might think a flower were 
swimming through liquid aether. — an eye floating in tears was 
surely well-known; now You also have a >flower: swimming in fluid 
aether.« (P riskt a delicate smile. / Whereupon W bescathed Us) : 
»Whadd’re You S=mirking like that for?! Pm reminded of sHAKE- 
SPEARE, Fairies use flowers for their charactery: : ’s just an age-old 
meatafur : Women & flowers! «. / (And I dont mean 'nything 
more'n that either!) : »Thank you, Wilma. Let's (for now) do nothing 
more than process for Ourselves 1, 2 dozen of His allegorical 
metaphors; from which then a decoding of closed pieces 'll be 
relatively easy. Náturally You're rite : »maiden-flowers: are an age-old 
& globe=wide established comparison ...?« / (Fránzel »up=handed:; 
(like a very little girl in school; (lookt wonderfunny !))) : »» How sweet 
is Your scent! Are you then flowers ?« : »Parsifal.« / (Yes, "ts rite) : 
» Very well-executed examples — important both for etym ology and 
the breadth of this allegoricum in p’tickular — are found in the old 
»Alexanderlied:; — Y'wanna hear it? : » Mult fu biaus li vregiers et 
gente la praiele; mult souef i lairoient radiese et canele ...«? —« / : 
»No, nót like=that Dan,« (W; / and even Fr had opened 1 little, 
pleading & inquiring, hand My=way : ?); so a diejest) : »Phil. hippo's 
son wanders into a wooded valley. Dismount follows. The woods are 
up against a river, blossoming & lovely. Very nearby is a »Fontaine 
de Jouvence: : a »Fountain of Youth: — tho the word can also 
mean »birth« and likewise, a »youthful fountain« There's an old fruit 
garden in the woods, pears & apples, dates & almonds; summer 
'n'winter, & unplanted. In its midst a very useful meadow : if a maid 
has yielded her body to her friend, and sets foot on its grass & herbs 
for just 1 night? : She's a virgin again the next morning! One comes 
upon a golden column, its base made of crystal; and finally there are 
indeed »maiden=flowers: blooming there too. — But put that way, it 


All sounds so=prosaic : You've got to join in, okay?« / (And just 
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(that a little »barque« is attacht has 
immediate consequences too . . .) 


(cf. STANISLAUS JOYCE, Dublin Diary«, 
104 : »He (= James) pronounces arse 
something like »aerse« 


genital 


(Florem putares nare per liquidum 
aethera : Flora puttana & liquid easer 


(marry wives of wind=sore 


CPlantn un Blomen« 


(LAMBERT LI TORS * ALEXANDRE DE 
BERNAYS. (This final-S bytheby is a 
slippa the pen : >S; (and the maiden- 
name of FREUD's wife. (Barn=eyeS ?) 


( : »MARGO FONTAYNE! —« (Franzchen 
cried) : »the LonDonna! — 4); (and 
trieD a passacaglia herself: ^ ^ ^ —) 


( : We had >flower tending: in school, 
too. (With Our Miss ShameBrook - «; 
(Fr) / (Ahyes : »Onlyz You are to bloom 
in My garden, a solitary rose . . .«) 
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how ?« They asked with their glances, all Three : ?.) / Itl] make it all 
sound so much=merrier) : »C'mon; let Us stroll through the 
»wondermost sandı; (: You've got to picture a »sand=bath« Wilma : 
with You wriggling Your=way, all nicely naked, into the hot=clean 
sand : ? : ! —« / (Both females automatickly squirmed on the=spot, 
with scapular lumbar & pot=de=chambricities) : »»They gamboled so 
gay with swinging, / : Hey now what sweet singing; / and all that 
woodland clamor / it did Our hearts enamor / that I & my bold 
heroes all / being=short & being-tall / forgot Our recent sad estate.« 
— These are — (likewise in haremlike large numbers) — flower=born 
maids : »As soon as winter passed away, when the summers time 
held sway, & it everywhere turned green ...«« (pointing both 
allround, and to my text: !) ».. . this noble flow'ry multitude began 
to blossom in the wood : so lovely now they bloomed and stood. How 
radiant their luster bright, in shimm'ring shades of red & white, rays 
of beauty from afar — nowhere else such flowers are! ... It seemed to 
Us that every one was like a ball, a perfect round, now closed & 
sealed & tightly bound; yet when the flower did unfold, its size 
was marvelously bold — (for mark it well, I do beseech) — enclosed 
inside of each, there was a perfect splendid maid! : They moved 
from place to place : & spóke with sense & grace! Desires & human= 
joys were theirs, and judging from their gente airs, they numbered 
twelve full years of age.« — Then they're described at some length .. .« 
/ : »12 years old? : ridickulous!«; (W; understandably, primacy of 


the Mature Woman ...) : »Uhm - : whats»armync« / : » Ermine; 
Wilma : they all had a pretty=white hide. — But mite I note 1 item in 
POE? : the »tulipcperseveration.« / (Since They seemed reluctant to 
associate?) / going on Pert=richly) : »This rAv-passage is important 
inasmuch as it establishes the connection twixt flowers & butterflies 
...« / : »Hey, theres. another quote, too,« (P) : »»PSYCHE is good 
Greek, and means the »Souk (that's me, I’m all soul), and sometimes 
à butterfly, which latter meaning, undoubtedly, alludes to my 
appearance in my new crimson satin=dress: — moreover the Greeks 
took »psyche to mean »soul, butterfly, young maiden«« / (Yes; the 
languages of all nations are full of comparisons of women to insects= 
*ngeneral) : »Circa 1900 the men about town spoke of »cute little 
bugs; midst totally superfluous moustache=strokes; — (or, more 
precisely, : a symptomatic act, à la >that’s a beard Hed really like 
to stroke sometime too!). Rosalie, ah Rosalie, You're my little 
honeybee, as the old, sweetish song in »Black=Forest=Maid«.« puts 
it / —) : »)Madame Butterfly: « — (Fr, putcht in neatly; (well, She 
was at that age when one — (quite ritely, bytheby!) learns opera 
there You'll find 


»moth = harlot, f'rinstance. Hidden within butterfly: is not just 


melodies.) / : »Mite I Korotev a bit, Wilma? - : 
butt, but in fact »a fly butt: — : Paul?«. / : »Hmyes, it’s not my 
fault, Wilma —« (He began) : »— »fly« means »wanton«; and a >fly 
dame: is a harlot. — But there's still another end: of the island, isn’t 
there — ?«; (In an attempt to gain a »wider field / — : Listen, its not 
demonstraitably any cleaner=either!) : »Thére the flower=symbol is 
rue. And >I fancied that each shadow ... separated itself sullenly 


from the trunk that gave it birth, and thus became absorbed by the 


(? —: ahyés : /How to ride a black 
Wood Artickle) 
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(5050 : 

Our stedes we laft to stand / and trad 
into the wodde's land / thurgh the 
wondermoste sand. / Whyles the wey 
was hard and lang, / till we comen 
unto where / we herd upon the eyr, / 
what merveille that mighte be. / Full 
many mayde weren they / whose 
beautie we did seigh, / for in that tyde 
they pley / upon the clover ley, / 
hondred thousand all were they! .. .) 


(like the One beside=Me!... 


(hands and arms so lyt / yet like an 
armyn also whyt / and eke the face 
and lege. 


(Our bodies pressed upon them 
close : swich was loves sport with us 
/ ... | We all took delight / in these 
brides fine and bright, each and 
every man & wight...« (? — / (for Fr 
had so sternly-pleading set the spinel 
:1? 2) / (Sure Lamp=Récht is rite) : 
»12 € 41«...)) 


(FREUD has the comparison as well, 
needless to say; interestingly enough, 
a patient gave him the basis for it : 
because the butterfly’s wings are 
"spread »like a woman opening her 
legs - making the genitalia visible 

& accessible.« (xii, 123 f.) 


(= Maid with the black bush : ditto 
BLACKWOOD! 


(p1/ If it were OVID? : would Y’ allow 
for these »meatamorfussies: thére? . . .) 


fly=cage, =trap, =catch : 
beauDándumm mollyebre 


(Q 


(shade=shadow & shade-shed are, 
according to (the incomparable) 
MURET-SANDERS, identical and/or 
highly=interchangeable 


stream; while other shadows issued momently from the trees, taking 
the place of their predecessors.c« (Yes go tó-it, friends : etyms= 
etyms! answer Me, Paul) : »What does >to shed: mean?« / : »to 
emit, cast=off, let fall.« / : » What all can one shed:« / (He gave a 
testy snort) : »»Iears: —« (he replied hesitantly) : »— to shed water = 
to pour water, let it flo««. (O Thou coward; You ve omitteD »spilling 
semen: : must 7 again mime the reprobate?) : »It also means to »lose 
hairs the »shedder is one who lets »blood flow; »shedding: is 
'separation, effusion:, indeed a »parting of the way: — I suggest, We 
include both; p'r'aps with the phrase, —something was spilled there in 
the shade.« — Agreed ?«. / : »Nope;« (W responded, coolly) : »I see 
nothing but »shadowy fairlylike=figures:.« (Then onward; I'll soon be 
done) : »The catchword »tomb« appears several times — (His 
Xdeadecomplex; that You'll surely conseed, rite) ...?«. / (They 
nodded; con=ceded.) / : »The »fancy« becomes »greatly excited; and 
he’s finally ready now to declare the island »enchanted:; as >the haunt 
of a few gentle Fays, who remain from the wreck of the race ... 
rendering to gut their existence, exhausting their substance into 
dissolution.«« / : »You're deleting. And your pronunciation’s notably 
fuzzy, Dàn,« (W, sharply. / 'ndso offer the booklet at once to P; 
(Who at any rate)) : »He »mused, with half=shut eyes«« (P, sulky) : 
»Eddying currents ...« (actually interrupted himself) : »Didnt 
he often sign his name as »zpDv«? : Mo Annie? — Then he spots, 
upon the cristal=water, »white flakes of the bark of the sycamore; 


flakes which, in their multiform positions upon the water, a quick 


imagination might have converted into any thing it pleased. : ?« — / (Now, on both sides, there was 


only the great flat green of meadows & pastures. (And the Woods not 
more a half-mile away) / : »There will be shadows anon, Wilma.«) 
Also — (since on the left a mare was grazing with her foal; on the 
right a pair of plow horses snortled more coarsely) — / : »Yes; We're 
to the=point, where »horses« ve almost become fairytale creatures.« / 
(Whereupon Fr offerd for consideration : that moon & planuts d 
very soon offer up New Fairytale Books : — ?.) / (True enough. 
Making the crack in our civilizations culture, however ... : hmyes, 
would it become more pronounst? If types à la JUNG, GORRES & 
coo were to be empowerd to name, to classify New Worlds, (enfin 
to »take them over:) : thén, acoarse, ‘The Continuum. (from Boni- 
facius & similar tree violators; on down to the latest b’lievers) would 
be preserved. And We — (from WIELAND, LESSING, VOLTAIRE; (on 
up to, suuure : PAGENSTECHER !) — will simply 've been a p'culiar 
epicycloid of 200 years (who weren't even allowed to make good use 
of 'em). (And if it had occurred to Mé? : it'd probly turn out that 
way)) / (The one bony=irongray nag, now-lifted (sloly) its long 
skull : ? — and eyed Us : - (Me in p'icular? Sleepily? Do better to 
apply this »behavioral research that made biologists so knowing of 


late, to »Kristians« 'nstead!)) : »Please go on reading, Powl — :« / — 


(Stop?!) : why's that? Because W had halted, (& went on halting= 
mightily !)) : »ľd like to get an overview of your whimsy in 1 glance, 
Dàn,« (She said very pretty & energetic) : »What does this dream- 
element mean to- Yóu? : snow-flakes ? ; or a letter torn ?«. (Re=tort) : 


»Since POE was kind enuff to leave my own fantasy perfectly=free 
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(fancy or imagination : now choose!) 


(Héy; I could've made things wurst : 
if I'd in=clewded genital faeces: & 
rthole: ...)) 


(very=eddyfying. (Or Eddy=phiz?. . .) 


(The Cristian Mist=Tick: .. .) 


(Ah, d’Y’ kno thattoo? 
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to decide what it wishes to associate with »bearing upon their bosom 
large dazzling white flakes«? — I shall hereby give You the 1=word= 


response demanded : -twilight=paper.«; (Specially slurred outta 


malice) / And with dignutty, leave Her halting there; (on our If, the 


little sand=halfmoon 'd be commin’ soon) — / (And Fr still listend 


erect, with a singularly fragile cunny: / . (Then, brooding, They both 
rejoined us. / P read) : »... »with the mere phantom of an oar: : ?«. / 
(Apart from »fancys whats in charge here is) : »The Latin, Wilma 
: both »oszossis; and what's more »6s=6ris« = >the bare-boned fun= 
home of an opening. — She comes from the lite. Passes into the 
eyeland=shade... And reemerges, weakened. For »her shed, oh !, fell 
from her, & was swallowed up in the dark water. And the fay appears 
again; & again; overn over; (while the Son rushed down to his 
slumbers); & each time she becomes »feebler & fainter & more 


indistinct; for each time »there fell from her a darker shed«. Till at 


last, »when the Son had utterly departed, darkness spreads over all= 


things; and He no longer spies her »magical figure.« — / — (The severe sun=burn; (despite all sortsa 


silver cloud=bobbinings; (pillo lacerations). / (Fr stepped, wide of 
stride, over toward 1 handsome stone : ? — tickled it on its quartz- 


spot; (& showed us long calves the while) — hmyes; the Severe Sun 


Burn). / —) : »As for ME —«; (W b'gan) : »— 7 spy a symball of the 


years-circuit. — : 


a glórious one!«; (YóuzPaul?) / : »I don’t see a= 


thing —«, (he riposted, as tired as he was cautious; (but stopped infronta o=n=e of the blackish 


pebblestone-walls, (bordered in places by the aforesaid patcha sand); 
he probed with his eyes into the morainic-layerings.)) / (That there ?; 
(the little=long unsteady furro track)) : »a vole, Frinzel. — Now 
there's an idèa! : I'll just quickly sketch it for You-here. : — : I want 
You to stand=here — ?«; (: no, !, just You=Two; not Pee.) —) : 
»Sózo —: PII take a stick; & draw a magic-circle around You : ? —« 
| : »Isnt Your Black Brain gonna be exhausted soon?!«, (W, 
agitated; but acted as if it was enuff to make her shudder — / (yésyés : 
however spare my branchlet, this is His seirious »Soul-Seercle all 
the same, with You fay=teachers in the middle.)) —: »SO —: ve I 


also succeeded in giving a certain fatalusty twist to its perifairy ? —« 


/ (Heads were critic’ly turned — : ? — and finally granted it a kind of 


'eggy-shape / (That's fine too)) : »First Pm gonna draw a starting 
line: — (le S say, up=here, in the northwest : You'll see soon enuff 
that, 'fneed be, Y' could begin at some other radius vector; but 
always havta windlass=round in a circle) — I'll call the West=Sector 
here, ^oBsERVER & HIS MOOD: : Where the hero gets the feeling that 
he has to lift the lid on something — (dis=cover in plain English) — 
and that it really mite do him some good to go on a voy-ázh ... 
Whereupon He then outfits himself — (We can go into greater d'tail 
about that later) — and takes off on his voyeurs rounds — : C’mére 
Paul! —«; (Like skilled girl=traders We made our first circle of the 
ladies with, critical=cold, strides) — : »Hóld your-tongue, Wilma : 
:sassy«? "ll mean a 2-point deduction off Charm ! 4). / »Arriving at a 
Lovelys tholitude — (which, to be sure, must be »strange« & have 
mutch-beauty) — He enjoys the sense of a certain »bewildermeant:; 
labiarinthianly a=mazed. Now, its true that a labyrinth usually 


leaves most people feeling a tad eerie; but for certain mentalities — 


((: »Have Y’ léarnd in school yet= 
Fránzel, what rox lar coordinates 
are ? —« / (She stareD só: — : (& 
clampD on: sô hard !! ...) / (? - : 
ILMARAINEN likewise sculpteD a 
woman of gold .. .)) 
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(= (g)listenD . . .) 


(E’gyptian : »Phuth:) 


(always on her >rounds:! .. .) 


(mag + cul + fig: : consult Agerhene !) 


(Sure! : that’s what JUNG= 
& po=students do) 


(: »those acts live in his recollection 
as the ^highest expression: of his 
»world of thought & cmotionss in 
which he moves »as though in a closed 
circle, the centre of which is a firm, 
nicely brushed bead of brown bair — the 
focus of a universe.««; Hi 549 / (Fr 
wanted to kno : if the original really 
read brown? — ; (and was highly 
gratified. (And combD Herself 
most=sinseirly : `` ^ !) 


(His actions reveal an unmistakable 
stereotype; repeat themselves with 
almost fotografic precision : the 
actions Always occur in this sequence. 
|... | They stubbornly stick to their 
account; offer it in rigid sequence; 
always with the same images & 
thoughts ... the vocabulary is sparse; 
the account moves in rigid sequence 
from event to event; always making 
use of the same phrases, the same 
images . . . typical perseverations (= in- 
flexible repetitions) appear in their 
accounts : sticking both to the words 
and to the ideas; : making use of them 
again-and-again .« (Hi iii, 581 ff.) 
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pticularly when the wandering=quarters are still filled with »mist 
fuck haze — it provides exactly 1 of the invisibilityzequivalents: (indis- 
penisible for this S=type); (theres a hole buntcha methods). ’nany- 
case one allways arrives at a bel(ly)=vedere; the fuggy veil rises in synk; 
& his gaze falls in delite upon a l&ndscape — : ! — : If You do not 
immuddiately holD Your tongue Wilma : I'll have Paul seal those 
lippsa Yours shut with a kiss!« / (Since the crosspatch’s mouth had 
formed a >uelet; as if for cuarse insullts. She shudderd with her plump 


shoulders; and said) 


Steinhager dry. — All I wanted to say Dän was : Y’ can't raise all that 


: »Nóozsir!; I mite justz'well smooch a bottla 
mucheva furor yet with these findings : mérely on the basis of this 
FAY? —«. / (Well then just take LANDOR’s COTTAGE to hand : take 
ARNHEIM : TAKE WHATYOUWILL !)) : »They=all reproduce the same 
Central Experience — You can see it rite here, with all the clarity of a 
diagram —«; (I closed this sector to the SW with 2 narro=stern strait 


lines : / /) 


SCAPE:; again full of dragomen=sequences & allsordsa-effigurations : 


: »Now comes the next, the South=Sector, : >THE LAND- 
mountain & valley« Water waters; be it »riven=river:, be it »leak=lake:, 
& inelucktably »cristal«=clear; the actual wavy=waves always surrounded 
by a short=shorn lawn. And how often a water- V -hickle lies in wait; a 
boats a canoe, a pee=rogue. The unovoidupple »circular island 
appears, right along with all those sunsetty hues. And as the next- 
inevitabillyty — his instincts, elastically peeping, roll in closer for 
details — not unlike a male milliner exhausted by his laybors, He 
presents Us with sample after sample of his transformasties. — Before 
You break into muckery Wilma, 2 quotes) : »a) »in symbolism POE 
revelled«, saith QUINN. b) - (and listen well, for it is like unto 1 bow of 
obeisance) — HOLLANDER : The manics are the salt of the earth! — 
And just as it is true that paranoia is 1 of geniuss modes of self- 
defense : so then, too, Your po had an incomparable proclivity for 
being a Weirdvulv.«; (Chaste & strictly=moral«?) : »For Me thoseve 
always counted among the bétes noires of Lit. Hist. : but it's clear 
enough how especially this trait of a monstrous virtuousness is to be 
incorporated in his life, indeed so little speaks »against it« that it is 
rather 1 of the necesseiry-prequisite indications — something would 
surely be lacking in the hole picture had He not been described as 
extremely bashfully=reticent. Yes, there are even a few passages in his 
work, on the basis of which one mite include him among those 
unpleasant & extremely dangerous sorts who always have to be 
publickly denouncing other colleagues : for prurience & indecency! « 
/ »Yesyes Ikno-Ikno« (P, sullenly) : »but scratch a bit faster, my Dear : 
You're not even halfway=round, & the planet presses.« / (I’m on 
my=way) : »In the next compartment You see »FLORA & FAUNA‘, Or 
THE METAMORPHOSES OF (P)oEvir« — we are 'nfact dealing, y'see, 
with the pureSt transformations in antiekque style : You've seen the 
ladies as Bloom & Bitto!!lickers in ray. So that not only is His 
culisse frozen in ceremonial fashion — with predetermined formsa 
terrain, time of year-& -day, illumination. — Not only do His VapourS 
& cündensation trails correspond both to the beloved »powder smoke: 
of battle=scene painters, and to father HoMER' >fogs — but even the 


staffing & populating of these sceens is done according to well- 
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»The acts are carried out in a kind 

of daze.«, says sTEKEL. / And : »We 
have a scale of slight befuddling of 
consciousness, from dreamlike 
indefinite remembering, through 
pausing at certain isolated memories, 
to a total loss of consciousness. The 
psychiatrist BUMKE speaks of pausing 
at shards of individual memories, 
which, if they have existed over time, 
assume a status similar to foreign 
bodies in the patient's conscious 
mind, so that they can talk about 
their own actions as if they were those 
of someone else — not infrequently 
one observes .. . a perverse S=act 
before, after, or in the place of such 
an attack.« (Hi iii, 580)). 


: »A highly respected author,« 
STEKEL reports, »consulted me... 
he says, that during the attacks (of 
exhibitionism) he is in a dream-like 
state; during which he is entirely 
absent=minded; & it is in this state, 
that he creates his best work.« 


p. 18; (without knowing what he's 
saying 


(why, f'rinstance Hi ii, 202 : the things families have found, to their great 
surprise, in the desk of the dear lately deceased, of Whom they never-expected 
such things! — A few years ago a Finnish scholar died of a stroke in his study 
while drawing a scene of intercourse in bright colors; of which he had produced 
thousands, all with considerable artistry, that were now discovered in his desk 
drawers. During his life the man was considered such a pattern of austere 
respectability that No One close to him had ever ventured to raise the question 
of sex.) 


(1iii, 405f. :»A corrupt and impious heart — a merely prurient fancy — a 
Saturnian brain, in which invention has only the phosphorescent glimmer of 
rottenness. Worthless, body and soul — a foul reproach to the nation that 
engendered and endures him — a fetid battener upon the garbage of thought — 
no man — a beast — a pig — less scrupulous than a carrion=crow, and not very 
much less filthy than a Wilmer! / (? ~ Mè?! Did not He "nfact conclude with 
Wilma:? — ("Tanyrate I have to admit >Le Coeur d'une Jeune Fille; (what is it 
sweetheart ?) My LAROUSSE says of MICHEL MASSON : >il acquit une solide 
réputation par un style simple et clair, et surtout par la moralité des ses euvres« 
(sic! Sometime Y’ oughta read his . . .)) 


(Faunus upon Flora : a maiden to her 
fawn: 


etymized printsiples : all y' need to kno is His équation personelle 
and you can divest these »trees & animals, be it grass or shrub 
mussel or fur=bearer, of their bizarre attire. Right down to the up= 
holstery of the ground with its mini=vegetation of perennial>grass & 
moss, and be=zephyrization with »odours: : once you direct your 
attention to it, the monotony is hard to swallo, even for a pp.« (When 
human beings appear as»human beings?) : »Then they are usually only 
from certain professions — the men are >traveling fur=hunters; 
mesmerizing literati; criminal weaklings flirting with madness.« As 
for the women, >fairies, angels, always tall gaunt mannequins 
modeling white ankle-length nightshirts & commanding 1 pair of 
extremely=dilatable »eyes«.« / : »Id appreciate Your expressing 
Yourself less frivolously, Dan« (W, chiding) : »I must grant=You 
acoarse — must | not? — a certain accumulation of »favorite notions; 
but, 1 question : is it not on principle-true that one could (indeed 
praps should) prepare a lexicon of preferences: for the »genus 
irritabile vatum:, (for Each of them really)? — Yes, on a still more 
universal level : is that not the case for hámans ’n=gen’ral ?« / (That 
sort of thing always has indicative value; but I view the case at hand 
as having too many consequences for me to evade them by moving 
on to universal-insignificancies : for a century and a half, after all, 
POE has remained representative for 1 very=specific group of reader= 
admirers. First let's move=on; there are still 2 more sectors — and 
so with both hands-spread pleaD for silence : ? —) : »Given sutch 


gaudi- & lusti=ness — : no wonder he's beset by deep despondensee ? 


lifes transience: »living inyoumation«« — ((: »still alive, & yet in- 
human : rs me?)) — »and now crowding their way into His text 
come etyms about »death + putrefaction: = »dead + pyut ...« About 


corpse-nibbling Vampiresses & Their necktournal backdrops. About 


xombS & vault=us & wormoids:; about concave »chasms« & hollo 


(:>let us then say, that I am mad.«; 
His heroes gladly declare with a 
certain satisfuction, right in the 
introduction / (and P confirmD) : 
» My grandmother once had a 
subletter with a € 51...« 


(the poet now comprehended in (the fretful tribe of Poets: 
the cognomen rLAccus is by no 

means our ancient friend QUINTUS 

HORATIUS, nor even his ghost; but 

merely a Mr. THOMAS WARD ...5 


Rev. of wanD)) 


(Well: He who has thought the most 
profoundly, loves what is moSt vipal) 


abyssles —«. / Wizzlawind in the broom. (P to W something, à la »Thanx but nothanx!«. Fr patted 


the skirt smooth across her lip, / = oswitch-gears, fur joining, 


coupling (S)cuncepts?) : »Stay but another 2 minutes in your 


hellish bonds!« (What did Wzwant to kno? Ohlsee) : »Let your 
tertium in this case be »putrescences decompoesition. And to help 
You couple it with the preceding — (be it mist or waterfall, odour or 
faeces, imp or black-holes) — mite I direct Your attention to : how 


often, p'icularly buck=then, the toilets in parks tended to be disguised 


as little temples: ?« (I myself, as a youth in Silesia, once spotted one as a »woodpile« (yes, even used it) : »Do say straight out, what your 


opinion is of this park & this lark?« Neupeter asked the son. — : 
Whats the meaning of this strange wooden pyramid, (asked the 
count as they circled isle & lake), »with its base floating half above 
water ?«. The courts agent was pleased by the question; he responded 
knavishly : »One can enter the pieramid quite properly through a 
door —«. ;cEsTIUs-Pyramid?« Walt said under his breath. Count 
Klothar did not understand this mercantile knave. Well, it serves,« he 
went on to explain, merrily clothing the disguised article in words, 
on this or that occasion — whenever one has need of it — : a man 
drinks a good deal at noon; takes a tour of the garden. And now of 


course ...« / ¿God damn -« said the discerning count fervently, : 


>I must enter the pyramid !<; and weary of the agent now, gave him a 
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.) : »No=Dann!« (Wi; 


as guileless as she was lofty) : »You'll never convince me of that : 


frinstance, regard »Dr. Katzenberger: as .. 


how POE's a case of toilet=voyeurism=pff ...!« (But toilets: are only 1 
of sevrall voyeur=pussibilities. Come with me into the last, the 
northern sector : onward to the Poelar=star!) : »As a finale a 
propoesition that'll p'r'aps — (no def'nitely) — get You=both riled 
again : the final faze typicul of the voyeur is how it all empties into 
astronomy.« (And/or cosmology=cosmogony; if You prefer) : »And 
not only in its contemplation of round=disks, of the moon & planets, 
during those dreamy watches of the night so familiar to the voyeur in 
any case. No; there is the added advantitch that one can also practice 
observing, discovering: here as well; can >calculate & analyze. 
Amid the rush of etyms, the most stunning linguistic connexion — 
both fully persuasive to all agents of the psyche, (and ergo totally 
satisfuckt'ry) — now phollos via thé feeling : that One is indeed 
busying oneself only with >the trou and the hole!« / (They raised 
their hands à la »May We now ?« / You may. / W took her stand, 
backs of her hands to her hips, before the foulness-sector; (and first 
gave a prolific shake of her head : ...) / ? (Splendid distribution of 
poesitions, bytheby : P at the»water: & the Circular island: (And so 
I, all hospitible »host4 had to hie me to vegetation: : so as to be 
able to share info on both sides.) Fr. ambled, widdershins, round 
about Us=All.) / : »And should this aura-like grouping disturb You 
— (round the core of a voyeur=fixation) — ; or if Youd like to reprove 
Me for some organic deficiency sindrome, for the way one or another 
of my notions »deviates from the k‘fl=line drawn thus far — then 
mite I p'raps point out that You a) are still not schooled enough; 
and b) if a certain S=cliché is missing, that usually merely seems to 
be the case. On closer inspection, You would hear the veritable- 
constant litany of »Cambriansiluriandevoniancarboniferouspermian.« 
/ : »No Dan -« W declared; : 


barren rigidity with which the figures on a cathedral=clock jerk=past 


»thatd correspond to the same 


the awediance-b'lo.« (Answer) : »Yeesbutwilma — : müstYou; (must 
We-as-readers), not behold 1 thing 5-10 times until We know it 
nicely & to our satisfaction; comprehend, understand value it? Pll 
put it very pointedly : A work of art that one needs to see=hear just 
rce in order to 've exhausted its meaning : that would be no work of 
art! — Paul?«. / (Well he said; and »no offenses but : wouldn't the 


monoton- and/or stereotyp=y be rather rigid & heartbreaking thén ? : 


sign to remain behind ... A rainbow - thus was the wooden bridge 
disguised by colors — led to the pyramid.« JEAN PAUL, >Flegeljahre« 


No. 24, Shining Coal. (Just as one mite, in complement to Hesperus: 


(? wasn't that CHAMISSO’s motto for 
his Around the World? ... 


(yet another field of knowledge 
applicable here ...? —: oh Y 
weren't paying attention ! ...) 


(Hi ii, 104 : »Wherever the 
opportunity presents itself, the eye 
focuses, usually on its own & 
subconly, on lust impressions; at 
the same time it attempts to avoid 
anti=fetishes.«) 


(That may be the case for a BILD 
article : Y havta reaD JOYCE’s ULYSSES 
20-times! 


'ALWAYS THE SAME!. — ? / Answer) : »Mite I, with all dew=mushiness — (We are sufficiently entre 


nous) — risk mentioning : that the wellknown=wellloved act, kno'n 
& »lovingly«-gladly repeated by Evry=man & =woman! — ultimately, 
(when Y’ ritely consider it p'raps), is played=out in the exact= 
same rigidly-organic way, à la -Alwaysthesame !« — : Isn't that so? —«; 
(We had to turn heads a=side, in disgust : »!« (not just causa the 
dust. But I didn't wanna see another army vehicle today !)). / : »me 
neither —«, (Paul said) / — Pff : with that widow's veil always trailing 
(likewise symbolicly!) b'hind in its wac pfff!). / »Doubtlessly Y 
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(as TUCHOLSKY said long ago 


kno that those ubiquitous little empty spaces for learned observations 
— (ie what We previously called »theoretical introductions) — are 
amply present; sweet natural=historical nothings, extracted from 
some Concisest=possible BREHM, or the most poepuhlar "Wonders of 
the Heavens ...« / : »Ill give You z tip Dan,« (W said calmly) : »if 
Y’ value seeing Me give any regard to Your chimeras; then please 
express Yourself with as=little condescension as=possible : POE és an 
intresting & important writer. And even in those >interpoelations: 
You find so suspect, : / see artistick methods — (the »tricks« of a 
sfisticated literatus, f Y’will) — wherein a great many really deep 


thoughts & exciting fantastica 're found. — So accommodate Yourself 
defend 


praise 


accordingly.« / (So nice of Y’, Wilma, to a dead colleague. 
(Tho, ritely considered, it would be far=rarer & even mòre self- 
abnegating to praise a ving one? !). But My theory, if it is to be of 
any merit, must be able to explain Ev’RYTHING ; including >theoretical 
introductions) : »The human psyches apparatus, Wilmapaulfranzel 
— (allow me to get a nice refined runningzstart, too, for once!) — 
consists, according to GoETHE' »Faust of ah=2 agents. According 
to FREUD of 3 ...« : »according to PAGENSTECHER - ?«; (W, 
venomous) / : »In newborns of 1; in small tots of 2; in tin=aitchers 


& those calling themselves »mature adults of 5; but, at circa-50, ? : 


rottenness, 


dead 


flora, fauna, 
pop. 
landscape 


(While W. was already taking the liberty of ravaging individual letters with 
the tippa her shoe : ` ` — ? / P had made a (schematized) sketch of it - : ? —/ 
& Fr, eagerly, helped compare with the original-& Mine : ...? ...:!-): 
»Moving clock wise . . .« (she offerD) : »;rAv«- Pops; - : begins with 
polytheism & planetary orbs : then Wanderer & His=Mood:? - : then the 
landscape : ?? ...«/ (Hm. —) : »then the flora & the fay .. .«; (P) : »muchlike 
ARNHEIM. — In VALDEMAR it begins in the sickness & putrefaction sector ? ; 
and moves=on to cosmological refeelations. — LANDOR ? : starts with the 
Wanderer; and moves via landscape: to flora=fauna=population:. - : how is 
it with USHER? —« / (? —) : »it begins with V, the voyeur, and his=mood -«; 
(Fr saiD, scowling with con'scent'ration) : »then landscape. Furniture & Pop. 
And's endid by did=&=death. — : ?«. / (Where=4s W appearD - (: yeschów ? !) 
— »already-stiff ? ; (or rather »fortifyed by expeerience:? ...)) 


of 4! — !«; (and I appeared to be so boomingly=successful, that they regarded me (anew) with tingle & 


curiosity : ? —) : 


»And since We'vezall cast off our baby shoes . ..« (? 


: why was the little creature wincing again!? Or had She steppt on 


something?) - : 


»— among said agents is 1 the rabble calls the 


conscience; FREUD, (correctly and far more justly) the »suPER- 


EGO«« ('ndwhy more justly?) 


: »Because it — (the agent) — does not 


"nfact act only »as a judge: (or more precisely : as a prosecutor; with 


cutting gestures quite unfitting to him); but rather because the so- 


called ;»pósitive ideals, the (siamesically umbilicorded) »models: are all 


located there too : 


book-learning. In other words 


& Swiss-bluffwork.« / : 


ykno, parents teachers, all the gusht=over 
: sluts'n'sluts of condenst Christian= 


»That’s what you call the Moral Law 


within Me Dàn!?«; (W, shockt. / P wise & neutral, hawkt it up 


— : then spat, sending it probly a good 30 feet : !. / — (The most 


intrested was, once again, Fr; (wellyes piece-o-cake : She was the one 


still having the most trouble with those damnd ideals)). / But reply) : 


»Because= Wilma : 


(boyish poet-love: : in the current 
instunts, then, girlish«? . . .) 


the farther=advancing one’s years the more hollo 


& incompetent the aforesaid poseative=ideals turn out to be.« (D’Y’ 


need to have it pickt apart with tote//=precision? Well then Thy 


will be done!) 


: »As for >Pairrants«? : 


in most instances they're 


something one would réally like to get beyond after all! ;Teachers 


turn out to be rather slippry pedants with a plaster=cast around 


their necks — (and if you're left with anything at all greater than your 


parents : 


itss sure to come from some existent zz-teacherly part of 


yourself). In short : the s=E gradually becomes — for those with the 


inevitably waxing sense of »50 already & still nothing done for 


immortality?!«? — a damnd hollow scarecrow; of whose precious 


infertility one is increasingly aware; and whose falsetto accordingly 


loses both charm & influence.« / Pause. / 1 miDget hoppt around in 


the midsta the broom. / Fr. : 


»?« / (Soft info : 


»Chaffzinch4 / : 


H4 


H4 
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»Chafed (s)finx« she mimickt rite off. / (The Other=Two were 


already too little amazed in this world. (Ie W even léss than P))). : 


»Upply Your premise to my Po.«; (W; merciless; (at least that’s how 
it mayve seemeD to Her. / P meanwhile spoke 1 weighty dictum : —) 
: »Almost all the things of the world are always possible.« / : »Indeed 
POEs S-E forced Him, Wilma, to (áh) pillory a slightly honestly= 
lecherous colleague; just as all the while, (bah), he had to constuntly 
& giddily prattle this s=E of His to silence. He tosst it — (since, 
basickly, the s-E is as stoopid as it is suspicious!) — 1 scrap for 
cud=chewing. The fackt waS, His S=situation aroused the greateSt= 
disupprobeation from r segment of His personality : ! Since, however 
one inklingly=indirect description of His special bliss would’ve been 
condemned at the first etyms : it=ergo needed to be placated! : so 
He had to offer-/t bum=boozlemeant!; which, plumpt up on glands 
& etyms : swathed=&=smothered it! — And midst such subcon= 
rotten doubletalky, all=His agents got along mar=fullassly.« (Pre- 
sumably one oughta be able to »measure his chilio-hertsy »wave 
length: — ie from theoretizing vale to veil; and/or from poetic peak to 


peek — : both in the »shorter pieces; and in »PYM« & »RODMAN: 


(which are assemblages of short pieces) : »AreYou sutisfied=Willma?« & (Her plumply whorled ear 


inan excellent bay, (completely 
land=lockt), with black sandbottom; 
(PYM 143) 


as well) / : »Stép closer please! yet=again — ? —« (and they kindly 
upliged; altho obviously-several dozen upjections were in all three 
heads ... / (: »My wife : Mywife —« I heard P muttring to himself. 
(Till it matcht again?) / / —) : »Isnt sutcha »magic circle: exciting= 
Wilma? — : >For Ladies?« / (- : Hm. -) : » Exciting it {s«; (She 
declared; (but —)) : »>What are We to do now with Your=drawing, 
Dan?! — impogsing! —« (She grumbled; (and withoutthinking-w.t. 
laiD her handS upon it) : ?) / Suggestions) : »Strew sand over it; P. / 
»Black gravel!« (W at once; (perverse!)) / / Fr, being the most- 
motion-all, first wanted to erase it with her feet; but then she said) : 
»t looks so dróll somehow : this Big Sun in the dust=here; with all 
its many rays — will that ever give the rábbits a surprise!« (Yés; I'd 
be willing to say that m’self) : »Let’S let the Beast stand! — If a pedes- 
trian publisher were to pass by, brooding over new sensations — (some 
sorda sharp 3-year-old, with a novel inside; — : »rzL SUCKLE WHO 
1 WANT !)) | (Fr had started to blush a bit? : did She réad junk like 
that? Thought it made her chic as hell; presumably?) / —) : »Who 
would espy : — ? : »»PUTRESSENCE he=deciphers, hah! »cozyYMOLLO 

..?« : GEE!!! — (Tosses that plowjockey-there 1 dub'loon : for Our 
direction : (Follo's Us thru the woods, leaping from jew nipper to 
juniper : ? Jots the Whole Theory, (yes, móre-'n that!) in his 
letter=case — And come the next, (not excessively far=off), book 
fayre? dis=plays the intreeking eggsample at his booth; »an 
exceedingly rare & curious bbookk in Quarto Gothic : ...« : ? / 
(W had 'nfact gro'n nerfuss; and wanted out of the magic circle...) / 
(Nothing=there! : full buck!) / : »You're totally right;« (agitated) : 
»Just picture it, Dan : there We were, sitting tgether last New Year's 
Eve — (with Faber & wife; Y'kno him acoarse) —« / (wellyes »knoc? : 
seen him 2, 3 times; 20 years ago he could write) / — »Paul= 
‘tanyrate tells a cuppla anecdotes from the swimming pool — and r4 


days layter : We read all about 'em, arranged in a hole short story, 


IIS 


(altho with a thicktum voice; but, for 
such=massive hypotheses, that is of 
no importance ...) 


(He had only just turned 40 : He had 
only 3!) 

(Which can b e cunverted into cul- 
oh !-hearts .. .) 


(WOLLCHLAGER once did it for MAY : 
»Measurement of the Length of the 
Creative Seizure: ....) 


(+ fur & lay (& >For 
Gen’talmen:....)) 


+ black & scent & bottom 


Eff=Dubbya; / or ‘The night thoughts 
of midwife Walther Vierneissel anent 
his lost foetus=ideal, whereby he 
became naught but a man« JEAN PAUL 


whor=arse=trader; (from Eros)) 


Incresting-simple latch : horse=shoes 
nailed to the posts : pole struck thru 
'em ! (Sorta like: ... 


"riding in the pond: = ’ing in the 
water t ?) 


: come! Sit beside me, Isabell’ 
(=dehue); (not up, (H=Pee), but 
probly 1»PonyzPower . . .)) 


in »piRTY«! — Def'nutly made piles of money. — ’ndso this cannot 
stay here Dan!« / — (Maybe. But) : »First a bitta sourcery Wilma.«; 
(and 'nfact, for varietys sake, We//-b'witch-You!) : »Anybuddy- 
knowa=charm? —« (Nobuddy acoarse; (tskwadda century !)) / Fr, 
eyes wide- & excited, began to brawl away with her arms : ! — : ?) 
: »Don’t steppon the raze!« — (Just Yóu-wait. (I could scents how 
1 breezelet wanteD to make a witch’s halo out of my hair); and 
so immediately flext my arms as well, and circumtroded Me in a 
cifeld tecta v 

»Far away — far away — 

Far away — as far at least — 

lies that valley as the day, 

down within the golden east — 

: all things lovely — are not they 


Far away — far away ? — 


: It is called the valley nrs; 

and a Seiriac tale there is 
thereabout, which TIME hath said 
shall not be interpreted — 
(something about Satan’s dart — 
something about angel wings — 
much about a broken heart — 

((: all about unhappy things!) — 
— : but the »VALLEY Nrs« at best 


means the Valley of Unrest.. 


Once it smiled a silent=dell; 

where the people did not dwell; 

(having gone unto the wars) — 

and the sly, mysterious stars 

with a visage full of meaning 

o'er the unguarded flowers were leaning — 
or the sun=ray drippd all red 

thro’ the tulips=overhead; 

then grew paler as it phell 


on the cs? Asphodel.« : — 


— : !!!« — / — »Wellyés Sir —« the owner said, (in his 


(Well probly nòt! They pay 
notoriously=lousy . . .) 


(Your witch=bishes .. .) 


(turning accident to cooperation: 


horsetrader’s garb : loden jacket; trou=seirs with let=her ass; half=high 
boots) —) : »Féals’s a costly sport.«; (& sighed; while We lolled on the 
half stall half=goat)). Now I 


was no pticular »exspurt« (I certainly don't wanna play the Tarpan); 


latticed gate. (He smelled like it too : 


but : »The little tykes quite a charmer! ’Parently fresh from the 
pond; curried nice’n’smooth ...« / : »Yes; We had its mane trimmed 
jist 8 days ago : áll costs Me lotsaméney.« / Came dancing most 
enchanDingly closer (sidewordz? — / — : At once the Old Mare 
yonder lippy zanied; & farted with blaring=misstrust : !?) / coffee n’ 
cream colored, (over its entire body it seemD : pretty thing!) »Those 
legs; that chest! What's Her name : ?). / : »»FANCHON x he growled; 
(Mother >Elle Veut; Father »Pavlovski Kral). / And móre bronco= 


b'havior; more tail gesticks & ear=play. (Yes, even threw itself on its 
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French »bidet, : the po=ny. / 
(Question : could por actually ride? — 
Or only at the start of USHER ?)) 


alia dicenti pars est extrema querellae / intellecta parum, confusaque verba 
fuerunt. / mox nec verba quidem nec equae sonus ille videtur, / sed 
simulantes equam, parvoque in tempore certos / edidit hinnitus et bracchia 
movit in herbas. / tum digiti coeunt et quinos adligat ungues / perpetuo 
cornu levis ungula, crescit et oris / et colli spatium, longae pars maxima 
pallae / cauda fit, utque vagi crines per colla iacebant, / in dextras abiere 
iubas, pariterque novata est / et vox et facies, nomen quoque monstra 
dedere. (OvID ii, 665—675) 


:to have a colt’s tooth« 
= to be in love; want to £) 


de Gaul) 


a sheath like the gorge of a lion !) 


colic ?) 


Latin »crena« = cut notch gap : so that 
Hippo=crene means horse=meat ?) 


eel=striped back; - : rollD round à la kitty; & rinsed the (lower) 


air with its hooves ` : ' — pony'n'fac); softmouthed-po(e)dargos; 
(wasn't that what the word »balzan« meant in the Middle=Ages ?) 
But the sweet savitch romped sô docilely, snorted só-tactfully, that I 
no longer had even the vag(u)est noshun.) That delicate »dressed: 
little head! (Where=as the fat=dun mare, with its massive swayback, 
althóthat 2=titted udder 'd never fit a c=bra ... : & also 
: 2) - / But He shook, 


parrying, his S=qwareyhead) : »Her? : shell cunceive at any season; 


Was, —... 


the dapple=grey with sorrel=complexion ... 


hip=hippo=whore=hey! «; (to=wit the »mother. And in fact He had 
His=reasons) : »Just lookatit : that re(a)dness, that=excretion, that 
liftin’ of the tail the partin’ of the laybia : freequent staling, & 
assumption of the appropriap po(e)sition for covrin’, with hind=legs 
astraddle : M=m.«).) / Wellnów, as fur as ride=abillyty goes ... / 
but He was alreddy inter=rupting Me again) : »Noope —« He said) : 
»Youd do better to commend to me the nicely set=out ears, or the 
lively eyes — (Some, y'kno, love a saggy belly & a wide=extended, 
tilted croup — but me, I’m an old maregroom & harse=handler, ’n I’m 
warnin’=You : ! That ol'mare-there ’s got high & strong gaskins, 
sure; but worn-down loins too, spongy=calloused & foul — (good 
swimmer? : that=yés!) — has bad=manners, You ve no idea how= 
bad : tosses her head; styx out ’er=tongue; bit=break; balks=bucks= 
bites; sho’s contrarinass during groomin’, by turns a stampeder and a 
jost=ler.« / (Whaddashame; I didn’t have 'ny sugar with me) : the 
way It chased itself round in a circle; on enchantingly=long legs, 
(young colt will cunter) : »So cmère to me!«, (put y' in a downrite 
buttox-patting mood; (Pullus Aquinus; (with Cola de caballo; the 
way she ambled her way nearer was really the apex of cockuetry !)) : 
»Dont Y' think she oughta have some Haute École?« / : »Great 
Jiggetai!« he cried, imploring : »WaddYa s'poes that'd cóst!? Can't 
pay for feed as it £s!« (and gazed at Me in disapproval; / while I, 
chivalrusely, tickled the air with my fingers — : »Wéll=Néw! — . — : 
Now You come a coupla feet closer too! — But) : »Ló! —«; (for she 
'flasht« till it rummballed. (And the mother=animal, who had grazed 
sisstematickly closer too; now showed Us her big horsey rear; (and 
calmly vacuated : hippomanix) : ?) : »Yesyés —« (He, coldly) : 
»thats how that=Mere alliz is —« / (as I dillygently twirld at the 
fore=bangs of my little Colt here, safety=off : — , -; -:— — — (: and 
She nestled it só-happily »áp-against : ! ^ ^ : ^ ^ !! — / But the Old 
Girl wasnt all thát bad either! : »Thick maine, broad chest, taught 
belly, rounded croup? : load carrier : looka them háuntches!« 
(But he rebutted; with heartmouth&hands) : »That belly You've 
cummended? - : pure flatulence! Thighs once powerful, sure; 
strong loin, (tho somewhat short); but all less=supple : no fine feeling 
any mare. >At a pace? She's still got an awfulotta=stam’na — that 
leaves 'ím, the rider, limp! Otherwise tricksy, stumbles easy : what 
good're those over-long hocks anyway ?«. / (And for Us meanwhile 
the Great Petting=scene kept on ... : »Lósweet! - Now=cumm! -« 
(rite : nunna those clumpsa fat & muscle like with that stiff fleshy 
marether : We're still so shy that a man can set Us-quiv'ring with 


just the shado of a rod; 'm I rite? or not?) : »Mmmmmmm - -«. / 
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»FF=Fr=fresh foal=flesh:, (just like the 
horse butchers always praise) 


try the third=hand: : what was that 
just now? 


»white spot in the eye; mhg) 


»vaulting=schook:; P 1 


mhg; LEXER) 


»the magical tube of Lord Rosse« : 
EURÉKAeurekaeureka !) 


(?..-—/ (He shruggD his shoulders) : 
»for 10 thousand? - : Y' could get a 


half dozen that age! .. .«)) 


(He had watcht Me ungladly : — ; : —) : »D'Y' wanna mount 'er?«. / 
(Ohrocks ! Totally unbroken! : ’nd’d probly buck Y’ off rite off?! 
Nóo-Sir!) : »As an Old GENTLEman youre risqueing your néck on 
sutcha strapping-young thing!« (Altho — (: wasnt there's also 
something like »cov'ring with your hand: : ?) —) : »T' hát there=is —« 
(He ad=mitted; (but then again) : »'d most like to get riddev 'em-Zot/. 
— Mibbe the Old one 'll sell as hamburger; theres the finni=est 
tastes in that regard. — Kno what 7d like? : a Moors head! —«; 
(& explain : a white horse — (or, even better : »boar-white) — with a 
black head; & very-black feet : !«; (and gazed at me expecktant of 
my upproveall : ? / (ahgut, Whoever likes=blackies? (As fur Me, I 
like This one=here bedder : Nose even eyes fiery neck hardily erect, 
speedy lovely natural. (And what stemina when it came to petting!). 
How touchingly it gazed at Me : ! — (and clearly didn’t trust its 
owner at all!). | Who scenst it perfectly well, and coldly wangled) : 
»Yes, “Il be givin’ Her up soon.« / —:? . / —) : »Aeh, it dont matter 
v Me! : Let her New Owner alternate cov'rin’ & beatin’ her : pff!« / 
(A true cobbler’s=dicktum! / And at once my filly whinnied as well, 


very soft & pityous : ?? — (and now backt away even farther? — No 


Wonder! / / (For here they came sauntering up from the-rear; 


in fiery=red equestrianne=frucks; green loden trousers, hip boots; 


jockee=caps uptop; long=mean cropps in their hands? — / (So bywaya pre=caution let'S make Our= 


selves infuzzyball, ok? (And greenish grass (grain)est grass under my 
feet; (evidently need r file my heel callouses again? . . .))) 

The Old Woman (honing her bigbelly on the gate) : .. . these=here=now 
more as a warning : antique crocks both of 'em ! Gray hair in their tails; 
lousiest coldblood, : & way over 18. 

The Young Woman (apparently asking something) : » ? —« 

The Old Woman (disdainful) : On the=left — with the sparse mane, the 
long-stiff neck, & glassyd gaze; James Powell« The other giant nag 
Danilo: : anóther plug, the dobbin; can hardly see 'nymore. 

The Young Woman (shy) : Nice dingy shine to his eye. Really looks 
tolrubbly=bearubble : ? 

The Old Woman (cold=headshaking) : You mean now the Size of the big 
horse; measured in hands? Humbughumbug : All of it much too- 
flabby; no in-durance left. What such a buck is really worth, is proved 
best at the hippodrome : highly dubious that These=two would last 
even the briefest-hard encunter. Not even rutting powder helps 
anymore : y'cant believe what=all’s been tried : a bottla bubbly poured 
down the throat; the rod massaged with henbane - : they shoulda used 
Smoking Brímstone! 

The Young Woman : Don’t You think that one could mount - the one 
on the right — again? He seems so calm, so gentle : the feet "re really 
well formed; ears long; head large & wise of gaze? — : And if only for 
learning to vault... 

The Old Woman : Wouldn't advise eventhát — 166k they're comin’ closer 
/ — that’s ¿f they're not geldings : in that regard y’ can never trust 'em 
that=old! — Thére! : ol’ Powell's getting a jacker’s=ass! Y'can see for 
yourself now : ridden totally-blunt ! 

The Young Woman (reverential) : Ballocks of goodly size : the veins on 


it thick as pensils ...! 
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cf. oPPOLZER No. 7072) 


from sstallion: ret.) 


the »wee=wee=maker:, of Little 


Han(d)s 


Colloquy with a Mammy) 


The Old Woman (shrill) : Won't rise! Mirage! Used rod : TOTAL 
ECLIPSE! — : Just come a little closer=You : so I can paste you 1! — (teeth- 
gnashing) : Old cantànkerhorse! . . . (: look at the way he wrocks-&- 
rolls !). 

Horse Powell : (farts for fear like an onanger! (and the sound goes sorda 
like» - Ki(a)ng!« -)) 

The Old Woman (steeplechest) : Yes that Y'can do! And stale like 
Babiega en gros : 10 quartsa yello broth. — (pleading with the Young 
Woman) : Y havta look in on the studfarm sometime : thére Y'can see 
Man-zis-man pipes! A song in high chorass : those cov'ring stuDs 've 
even got hair on their ball?cks! 

The Young Woman : just how is that done? How often? 

The Old Woman (whetting her lips) : Covering? : best is in the cul of 
the morning or latezev'nin' : March to Endamay. And al fresky : what 
gets Him really randy is having the mare pullD out »from under his 
nose a cuppla times; (draw off« in breeders jargon). A real stud- 
horse? does it 2 times a day dt=thé=/éast; (sometimes 6 to 7 times). — 
(confidential) : The de=jacking can be clearly felt : if y' put your fingers 
on the pizzle; during the act. 

The Young Woman (pondring) : Yes but — : As work horses couldnt 
they still be... Y’ mean just»do away: with 'em? 

The Old Woman (matter-o-fucktly) : 'nd why not? What good's an 
old saggy clapperbone, hardmouthed-lazykicker? Just take a good 
look : neck set askrew; narro nostrils; head almost square; undigni- 
fied belly. Every sorda scourge & vice : spavin weaving glanders worms 
: voilà — / (A long gutworm now peeks from out Powells crack) | — : 
splayshouldered, chronic diarrhea; blind staggers; he's already broken- 
winded too... (?) 

The Young Woman (makes a gentle kindly suggestion) : ? 

The Old Woman (blares a laugh; mocking) : »Live on charity? is 
splendud. — Nono; theres only two choices here : either a coupla 
years yet at the windlass — (nd I mean really goaded!; with the lash 
always at hand : nobody in his rite mind "d take 'em for draft 
'nymore). But first geld ’em for sure : rip smash burn batter just= 
hack'emoff; or bistourné : twist-'em-off! Clamps ’re put in playce 
above the thingamybobs; screwed tight, the semen=strand pincht 
closed : within 24 hours it’s All killed off; the rocks-belo' half- 
mummified : — ’f only I had a couple ... on hand! ... (she searches 
briskly in her handbag — ). 

The Young Woman, (who also nods randily nostrils flared) : Thatd serve 
a gay old chevoul right. — But didn't Y’ say »£wo choices? 

The Old Woman (brutal) : Well, the slaughterhouse! Turn'em into 
sàüseitch — (if it doesn't taste all too much like old goat). All sordsa 
products : sole leather; fat for shoe polish — (stop pullin’ a face!) — 
teeth for planish; turn the bladder into t'bacco pouches & balls; 
horsehair mattresses; fish hooks from their tail hairs. 

The Young Woman (: bas never eaten horsemeat before) : ? 

The Old Woman (housewifely) : Wellyes; the kidneys "nd sutch stink 
too much acoarse — so there's nothing for horse-broth. The warm- 
sausages! : a little dry, but tasty. But a 5—10 pound sauerbraten!; 


if its done rite, say? : knock your socks off! — (with a witchy grin) : 


H9 


The Paradise of the Earth = 


othe paradise of arse 


»Potoooooooo: was once famous as 
well : »pot eight o's. (+ potator + 
spuds + Poe + Po- Taster .. .) 


Hi i, 266 


—andi it hits hubby rite here — (points) : LIKE THIS! — (matera fact) : Y' 
need to note that for later : when Y' keep your own household. 

The Young Woman (reflecting) : If You were to pro=cure a New one - : 
what'd be the crytearia ? 

The Old Woman (smirking) : Divarse & sundry 've already caught 
my eye. A Lower Rhenish stallion — culossal build : æ croup like this! 
Strong round thighs thick with hair; enormous loins; tail set 
magnifyscently; not pretty, if y' insist, but unflaggingly-stirdy ! And 
for short=fast stretches ? ve got a genuine Hung=aryan coach(ed) horse 
on the line : one a Those that sometimes has all 4 feet in the air at 
wants! — My favrut paces? : sorda »stepping trot; amball, or 
medium-gallop; and now'n'then let him make a capri-ole« — (lying in 
am=bush) : What'd be Your ideal? 

The Young Woman (shy, inexperienced) : Oh I donno - (casts 1 un- 
sirtain gaze across to Danilo) : Exseeding medium size ’nany case. The 
chest broad & rather lean. Croup small & sinewy. Tail long & pro- 
truding ... 

The Old Woman (augments kno'ingly) : . . . bent a bit leftward; hard firm 
& unflaggin’ : enfin 3 fiSts long, head thick as possible, rite? 

The Young Woman (blushes in sighlents). 

The Old Woman (lacivious) : Wellfine; that works too — You're still 
young) — : d'Ykno what »Mujerados: are? : a Mixicun tribe, mungst 
whom riding=ipsation is a folk custom. Both men and women satisfy 
themselves >in the saddle: : often several times dailly. Recently (at the 
vet's) I saw stallion semen : preserved at minus 198 degrees; in liquid 
nitrogin. — (slyly) : What sorda color mite Y' fancy : a sable focks? a 
brown peebold ? — 

The Young Woman (uneasy) : Oh I don't knó - : wonder if Bellerophon's 
nag was a silver gray? 

The Old Woman (cocking an-ear with intres) : Ah now I get it. 


Miss : I am sorry for you! Believe an exspurt equestrienne : for=Us 


VALLEY NIS 


neither Hounyms nor their Homonyms 'mount to mutch! For that’s 
how it all turns-out in the end.« (to me; curious) : »Say, what was 
that for a handsome magic charm?« / (Oh just sum kinda 
improvised botch; / (Me, still all ponytroponic). / (P was already 
grunting, with a certain numbed pensiveness) : »Just dont let Hím 
pull Your leg, Wilma : Pos, naught(y) but Po.« / —) : »But I dont 
even kno it at all. Was prob’ly very freely renderD; more a pair- 
o'-fraze, rite?«. / (But P gave a beltch, (brief & loud, (impressive 
actually : »leonine growling:)); and conclewded with a skeptical skew 
of his pale lips) : »Nope —« (head shaking) : »- Y’ really coulD've 
expected it, that's just His sinfull wiliness : it fit the occasion like an 
inverted glove — Did neither of You write it-down?! —«; (and 
pretended as if he could only turn away in disappointment; from 


His Two secreteairyall=fayllures / Shall We not) : »Introduce the 


concept of thecreative seizure? (At least amongst pP’s.) It is 
prefaced by some frivolous theorizing, popular scientifick talky-talky 
— (: 1 very banal=external symptom of serious S=poisoning, (tho of 
incredible importance) is the agglomeration of dashes for pauses in 
thought! ...« / (They had, as expected, never paid any attention !) / 


Well, ll sho it to You back at the house p’r’aps; (on the basis of 


(but the reader who does not notice 
such a ceremonial, (and/or i£ it is 
pointed out to him prefers to deny its 
existence), only proves that he himself 
belongs to the same sort.) 
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HERVEY ALLEN=here one cannot even make the funda=mental delicut 
textual observations.) : »l'he 2nd stage is occupied by the hallucinatory 
product. In which 3 separate levels can be differentiated : 

a) Wanderer=traveller with feelings of labyrinth & warmth; around 
him foggy=formations; 

b) A stage-set landscape with sunset colorations becomes visible 
around him; (instant calming of the observer=body!); hyper= 
garish, theatrickly decorated backdrop; detailed description of the 
groundworks, as well as furnishing with flora & fauna; 

c) Emergence of a woman or a female=symbol. — 

But through all of it His songs & leit's2motif« always remains the= 

same.« (While We distanced Ourselves from the Great Sand Drawing 

— "nd ’ts reallytrue : if it ever became common=custom to decorate 

the edges of the roads like this ! On even the shortest stroll You'd havta 

turn profound; (if not downrite mullincully : for the guy=there, 
had likewise, and anything but casually, plowed his way in as well - : 

»Brr! —« — and then gaped with a steady expression (that wouid 

havta be called »stupid« even on a granger's face), down on Our field 


of activity : ? — / W was gro'ing outrite=restless.) But I took Her 


pretty=thick head in both hands and turned it in our journey’s direction : 


(not infrequently a house or 
(woman’s)=room, with »furniture«. 
or the like. 


! / P & Fr shoddied, midst 


a dilemma whose horns goad us into 
frankness & candour; (1iv,289) 


more or less thought, onward — y'could tell now, from their gait : 
that They were somehow »related.) / : »But then the fo/fo'mg 
dilemma goads its threat’ning horns at You —« (W; Who all the same 
was holding up the honor of the fammly quite-passably) — »even if 
one did allow for : the fearfull obtuseness of all faculties; as well as 
for the proclivity of readers for pp=mysticism — (don’t nod quite so 
readily; that only does harm to Your theory with Me!) — m=mm : 
doesnt rREUD-'mself say, or even the, granted 4 degrees cruder, 
instrument of »confession« : that by »talking it out, writing it down 
etc, one can free oneself from all sordsa things? So that the 
ejaculation of a short story? : would mean the jettisoning of a 
complex. : ?« / (W4it=waitwait!) : »That applies at most to isolated 
psychic scenes, Wilma. With such deeply rooted urges à la PoE, 
what takes place is, just the oppoesit, a fixation of conceptions. In 
the best of cases it would be a — (socially desirable) — ersatz= 
seizure; which, if all goes well, would effect a surrogate suppression 
of those Great=Lusts that are not only dangerous to bourgeois=life, 
but also harmful to such a rare individual.« / — : ? — / : »»Rare 
Wilma=insofar : as this spiritualizing of S=details has infact probly 


gone just far=enuff. Besides : »what is the process, whereby the 


totally correct : filologists’ (self)- 
limitation; and sloppy reader 
refinement (: / always have to 
consider All of it; (& so am 
responsible for ndthing .. .)) 


(mention of confession: in this 
cunnexion is typical=ecclesiastical 
arrogance & stupidity... (?) -: 
because the »confessor says only what 
he kno's — and "nfact doesn't kno: a 
thing about his complexes : because 
they're subcon ! PsyA=methods bring 
that out of him; and only in that=way 
is it possible to take the crucial step : 
to set up a connection between the 
various agencies ! (That’s=how a 
diminution of complex & symptoms 
can take place.) / But the pp=PoE 
doesn't put his perversion clearly 
down on paper ! He confesses in a 
language alien even to Him! ...) 


patient reverts to tscheildhood, 


there is, however, a remembrance of aerial forms, of spiritual & meaning 
eyes, of sounds, musical yet sad; a remembrance which will not be excluded, a 
memory like a shadow, vague, variable, indefinite, unsteady, and like a shadow, 
too, in the impossibility of my getting rid of it while the sunlight of my reason 
shall exist. (BERENICE; concerning »recollections of my earliest years . . .«)) 


experiencing an hallucination in the waking state? The explanation 
is : S=Neurotics are people who, owing to seir peculiar development, 
can find no satisfaction in normal S; and are engaged in a perpetual 
hunt for the lost paradise of their childhood — they are irresistibly 
attracted by the infantile sources of pleasure. They day=dream, and 
these dreams lead to compulsive action; in the course of which the 
patient re-lives, by a sort of waking hallucination, the pleasurable 
sensations of childhood, which to him appear in a magic light. / The 
Patient himself has no idea, that the source of his compulsive acts 
lies in that entirely forgotten (or repressed) childhood experience, yet 


this is the focus of his affliction (STEKEL; as per Hi 616). — Y'see, I 


I2I 


lay value — (in connexion with »rEKELILIs & His theater childhood) — 


on the rREUDian evidence (xi,321) : >... 


our talk had been serious & sober) : 
there's »seir« again !) 


? NAIADES ?) 


that all tendencies to perversion are rooted in childhood; 
that children have every predisposition to them & act on them to the 
extent their immaturity allows; in short, that perverse S is nothing 
other than magnified infantile S divided into its individual urges... / 
Or, for even better & more-fitting for Our purposes, as he puts it in 
his letters to FLIESS, p. 170 : The goal appears to be the achievement 
of »primal scenes. For some this is achieved directly; for others 
only by detours into fantasy. Fantasies, in fact, are psychological 
constructions staged in order to bar access to these memories. At the 
same time fantasies assist the tendency to refine, to sublimate such 
memories. They are constructed by means of things heard, and 
subsequently assigned value; and thus combine what is experienced 
& heard, the past (from the story of one's parents & grandparents), 


»Nah, yah, these —« 


with what one has experienced oneself —« — : 


(W, shaking her head) : »notions ’re 1 damnd mocking peck on the 
cold cheek of convention : the idea that for people-'n'gen'rall S= 
intentions are fundamentally toxically conditioned & are said to 
occur more'rless in brief-peeriodic seizures. P'ticularly that one 
EDGAR POE would've been at their mercy, à la animal. — : ??«; (& of 
Her head=shaking there was no end. / Ben parlato, ma) : »Iwo things, 


Wilma : first, as is apparent from His stories, the »urge« must 


(all perversions contain 1 element of 
addiction: even a GEBSATTEL says; 
(even: because I regard him — as I do 
ZUTT, STRAUSS etc as Crypto-Xians 
likely to read Jung & Görres in their 
free time...)) 


've been 5ó intensive, that it usurpt motility for itself : just think of 
His gypsying around; (the elegant »taking a journey: is just 1 more 
expression for the same state of affairs). — And, second, what comes to 
the fore with Him is precisely=whdt I have already=termed the 
'ecym-language: : the momeant He, poe, let His subcon loose on his 
word center, what resulted was in fact that nasty JANUS-effect; that 
glassy streakiness of the text that a pp, in the midst of his creative 
seizure, evidently cannot evade« / : »Or probably more correctly : 
doesnt=want to« (W rejoined) : »Are You ndt=aware that many 
poets place positive value on writing »automaticallye? That is, on 


letting their subcon become visible & productive?«. / (I am aware 


of it, my angel; but I do not hold the process in high esteem.) / —) 


: »Yét 1 more candid word Dan : 


(in age=old mushy pp=fashion) 


(because it yields only 20% useful 


didnt Your FREUD, ultimately, condemn all sutch »wild« or >lay 
analysis? And what Youre doing here is really much the same, 
isn’t it?« / (To which 2 rejoinders are necessary) : »First FREUD did 
indeed say that; yet elsewhere he acknowledged : >It must be admitted 
to the layman, who perhaps expects too much from analysis in this 
regard, that it sheds no light on 2 problems that presumably interest 
him the most : analysis can say nothing that would explain artistic 
talent; and likewise the uncovering of the means by which the artist 
works, the matters of artistic technique, is not within its purview.«« / : 
»Which by the by was a purely dialectic fencing match on the part of 
the man,« (P speaking) »after all, such feigned=modesty never 
prevented Him from dissecting novellas novels paintings artists to his 
heardt's cuntent. — And as for Your second: I already kno it.« / : ? —/ 
: »Well, that, as regarDs litteratour You're simply not a lay=man - : 
ô shit! —« (He yelled faintly; (for I had taken the liberty of giving 
his ugly hips a pinch. And continued in His stead) : »What Y' really 


wanteD r say was that in the final analysis any such decision is to be 


I22 


stuff; that you've got to take along 
with it acourse! .. .)) 


(xiv, 91 
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made by 2 methods : a) the preparation of extensive tables recording 


his backdrop=forms, & what happens infronta them — (he was after (ie, those accepted by His s-E, 


all a very heavy allegorist ...« / : »Y’ make it sound like >drinker ! « camouflage by-ambols 
(upset W said) »So You wanna assert : a purely statisticul listing of 
His verbal= & pictoral seekuences would tell all?« / (You're being 
overhasty) : »At least Y' would see — (and, it appears, still mutch to 
Your greatest amazement) — how uncommonly numerous frequency 
peaks, of extreme height, sho up in His work : and they'd contain 
the assertion.« / : »About what : aboutwhát!?«, (she hue’n’cried) / : 
»About everything that You'd like to kno about ror. — Mite I point 
out how the subcon, (of which, as You so very rightly suggesteD, 
DP's try to make passionate use), cannot get to the words very easily 
— which is also why it primarily makeS use of the language of 
images, in dreams f'rinstance; (: that alóne is already a hint that 


»visual artists: can make better use of it than writers ever can!) — if (who ’nfact actually, (and be it ever 


so vestigially), hardly ever need to use 


y force the subcon to speak, it begins, in the best of cases, to babble 
reason...) 


in etyms.« | —) : »Which would then explain« (P), »: why the 

dimmer the state, the more etymistic the text. —« (and, softly) : 

»Arent we gonna get to some shade here soon, friend? This heat 

makes a Guy sodamnds=tired! ...?« / (Specially mixt with cunyak, rite? But) : »Yes. — The con mind, 

turned to the outside world, is the biding place of words, which serve for communication with 
other individuals. Whereas etyms 're able to pass between the 
diaphragm wall separating the con and subcon; and even the censor= 
net of the s=E, likewise located=there, is not fine-meshed enough to 


(what FREUD calls »condensation: : 
which He coulda done a brilliant 
study (along with »Dream Work: 
using Your Po!) 


stop them — one mite p'raps say that : thanks to their compromised 
multiple=meaning, they kno how to disguise themselves so innocently 
that the (professorially limited) s-& lets itself be duped by these tiny 
rascals. — Sorda likesuhm — (begpardon Wilma) — a nakeD woman 
puttin' on a kitchen apron? : — would pussybly look houSewifey- 
enuff from upfront ...« | : »'m going to my next masquerade ball 
dresst as an »etym« —« (D gaily tipsy). / Fr whinnied softly & fur- 
vently. / And W nodded to me in outrage : 


mucksymiss kolpos!).  (also»cul + puss: : »sLANG: is 1 of 


/ : »ľm barely able to .. .« / : »»naked & barely « (P, still caught up in oe fopbecomngan 
the metaphor) : »give us a Po'xample, Dan.« / (Which I was just about 
to do, My Son Had=a=brandy) : »His conscience then, had no 


objection to a poetic tidbit à la »my soul is lolling on thy sighs: : (pay the world with words !« : 
Ist — 11th commandment for >the 
author.. 


(Y' wanted to say »Mokanna 


»Next please : ?!«.« / : »Just like at customs; on the way to ARNHEIM= 
recently;« Fr said sweet-toothily : »When We had a huge=box of moxxona coffee : those dumb guys 
didn't notice nothin’!« (The huge boxes) — / : »So that would ex- 


plain,« (P) : »why these »etyms« take on the concerns of dreams; 


become go-betweens for slipsa the tongue; couplers of sublimation; 
ratattouillish postillons d'Amur; go-betweenies & both influencers- 


of & experts=in art. — : sinseirly amusing !«, (he ap(e)pended as well; 


Yézes : considering S=excitement 
emurges in synK with great=mental 
strain; (y' can find that already in 
FREUD as well 


/ (& that was too=much; for the loocckk W un=loadeaD his way : !) 
/ a snootfull problly helpt Him bear up under said glanceS; for His 
left hand did a subcon=snappa the fingers, and He went on) : »Tellme 


123 — that quote just=now : whadda Your etyms say to that ?« (And now 


another Bóóndeswear cheep : there was no ènd to 'em tday! (And 
Frs sorandy eye watcht the strapping Be(a)st of the Nation go!) —/ To 
no avail I told the story of the blind old codger; who went on a long 


journey, so that just rce he might touch the holy brow behind 
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(: What a boon it'd be; ah, a boon icd 
be : if only Theyd go back home- 
daddaddaddadda:; (the Pasacalle in 


PERICHOLE ... 


which dwelt PETRARCH's divine mind. Or that 1 special BLAKE= 
fan, who always-first kisst the doorknocker before he even dared 
énter the Master's house — : ? / But They (the females) gave noticeable 
shakes of their heads : »Wouldn't You-guys just love thàt!« (W). 
P : »ldunno - (im truly not a sensitive sort) — but I somehéw 
have my missgivings about the very term »E-T-v-M-s: - : don't Y’ 
really- have something else, Dàn?« / (goodgod a man could ...) : 
»Sorda, the way in mathematiecks yspeak about >constants or 
variabbles ... talk about »conjunctia, about »commonalitiesc?« 


(About »junktions intersextions rendevouses philippinae? / But) : 


»No. »Etyms: is shorter;« (W declared; and) : »Somethingthátghastly 


cant be short enuff! —« (however) : »Pléase don't try’n’evaDe Me 


Dan : what does this confounded quote mean, in Your opinion? — 


Of which Z« (cunseeding), »I'll gladly admit, 've never been able 


tmake heads'rtails!« (1 simple trick=Willma : — (Justasec; first to Fr) : »Remind Me lay-ter — (soonass 


We're=alone) — that : I want=Y’ to write something 10-times in my 
hand.« / —:? / —) : »Y'kno pér-fücktly well what I mean! : »éka dvi 
tri : chatur panchan shash : saptan=ashtan=navan=dasan!«.? : I kno 
You kno .« / (She lowerD her randy little head; & cunfeSt it) /. Yes 


but now to Your question, W) : »Y' really oudDa be able to dedoose 
thIs »hearing voices: on Your own. — We, versit=till up and/or down 
stupsers, havin' done it ten thousandsa times; should kno that as 
soon as We b'gin to pheel, our glandS start ex=creting too; the 
body lewd=bricates : the hard=dickulation b'cums criámby.« / (Since 
Théy were all=ears) / : »In Anglish sat meanth :»s and th: (tea=aitch) 
b'come inter=changeable. Just like, f'rexambull >b & p« : »beauty & 
pudend.. »a« & >e :»belly = balloon« Or >a & >u: : the hero is »mad = 
mud«. Bout the same as FREUD — (in Your poohpoed >Interpretation 
of Dreams Wilma) — ventures = funcheers the parallel »crook = 
crack. — How've Yóu translated, (or cunstrewD) it uptill now, 
Wilma?«. / (She shruggD her pale pudgy shoulders) : »Why, »Seele 
& Seufzer: for soul & sighs.« (She said; but) : »'Fonly it weren't for 
this cursed »lolling! Of which, however, He was incomprehensibly 
fond : it occurs cónstuntly.« / : »MARGARET FULLER has already 
rebuked him for it« (P, sleepily) : » This word loll presents a vulgar 
image to our thought««. / (And what imitch is that?) / —) : »Well 
lazy dally & loiter=ing / letting it (the tongue) dangle=down: «; (W) / 
(And P cunseeded) : »»stroke-pet-caress : muddy's dárling«« (He 
gave a tipsy laugh; and went on) : »»Lolly«? : endearing nickname 
for»Heloise, & »Aurora. And what We as-kids called a »sucker. : 
a lollipop. / : »t's what it’s still called tday;« (Fr, x=pertly). / And 
they lookt at Me : ? — / Wéll; smother=things’D be, (leaving 
titmouse: aside)) : »The Danizen of the underworld takes lollipop: 
to mean ...« / : »Dhan, the way You pronountht T=H=d4=T! ...«; 
(W, gutteral; / (So Y kno it, do Yóu? Since Fraulein Jacobi also left 
that imp=pression) I could move on to the lastthing=for=now) : 
»Then theres still the idiom — (literarily richly documented b'tween 
1785 & 1850) : to play a game at loll=tongue ...« / (since W was 
already off'ring Me 2 little fists again (pretty=plump bytheby — / — (I 
took 1 away from Her at 1ce; in both hands; and gallantly kisst the 


opning : ! (ie one couldve bored=into with an indicksphinger).). 
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(emboitement? Tmósis? ... 


(to wit :»I will not turn to make 
big=eyes at strangers:! 


(from >tulip«? 


earth: = arse / Ars viva(t) : 
Latin ars: = art 


(& don't neglect My dialeckt-lexica, 
please! 


(eg in AL ARAAF / FAIRYLAND / 
COLISEUM / DREAMLAND / RODMAN / 
etc 


(CAMPBELL, 212 


(the very=punctillyous mite also say 124 


ladies lollipop: . . .) 


(Grose, »Dictionary of the Vulgar 
Tongue: — so that You're not always 
curSing PARTRIDGE. (Y' can also use 
FARMER & HENLEY 
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Mollyfying)) : »Notoworry; : we are not dealing with the counterpart 

to the lollipop of the=laytease; but rather with the sircumlocution for 

the effect of mercury cures for syphilis; and it’s spoesed to describe 

the >salivating + panting«« (Just quicknow) : »And with that We've 

surely toucht on — apart from euphonyous names — pretty mutch 

evrything that mite occur to a respectable man fluent in English.« / : 

»A orspecktable man?:? : not even the half of it ought tove occurrd 

to him! — Yes & so=now what d'Yóu subtilize these poetic=lines to 

read ?« (W; and rite off, with dignity) : »Altho /’m slo'ly beginning 

to prefur my own ignorants to Your »knowlitch. — : ?«. / (Ive 

already saiD that) : »During those universally familiar S=seezures, 

words like to lose their sharpness : ie be turned into etyms. In order 

to be fonetic’ly=fair to said mood, the sound- - (ergo, if one wishes to 

be honest, likewise) — & the printed=form must force upon the 

supporting=words an overproduction of letters. The typografick 

structure becomes »F=fervescent:; looks »swollen:; the wEBsTER- 

words transform themselves into »complex entities: with (usually= 

sev rall) »imaginairy« con'poenents. »Orthograffy« is instituted & 

maintained (quite rightly) as a basis for communication — but for 

etyms ? it's just an ammuseing steeple=chase; during which they can 

sho their full flexibillyty.« / (Their comportment was one of displeasure.) — / (Had prob’ly been put 
in somewhat doctrinaire terms, too? (But, Idunoo, I wéds=pheeling 
downrite »poedagogic tday!; curious.)) / P, a coupla yards ahead, 
was making Long Legs : t'ward the shade! / (Fr let Her little tongue 
loll — (: also, gazing down crosseyed, regarded the tippp : ? (a 
tonguelet worth a bite!)) — and lickt the corners of her mouth clean 
a few times ...) / (: a half pennis for your soughts, m'girl!).). / W 
had up=parently paid closest attention; She replied gloomily) : »With 
words the chief emphasis lies — must lie — on the spell=ing? With 
etyms on sound & symbolick scents? And with each displacement 
in accent of mood — from uptop to subcon , or vice=verse) — there 
emurges, in Your opinion, a shift in each individual's speech. — : Do 
We understand one another ?«. / (Proximately yes=Wilma. Xcept) : 
»Y'need to keep in mind that the more unconscious=automatic= 
DP'-ish a person is : the more duetty his speech sounds. — And never 
forget that the most sustainable (actually all=decisive!) objection to 
the Websterite is this : that the sorting=storing of words in the brain, 
is in fact done on an etym=basis. : That is (& will always be) the 
crucial crack (or if Y’ like »crook) in the acadumbic understanding 
of art & artists : the Messers Universititties havent the vaguest : 
they dont speak Etyms! — (Y'do at least realize Wilma : that I’m 
being very seirious.)« / : »May well be;« (She, unphazed. All the 
same) : »So then — (Y’ saiD it Yourself) — back to the MASTER! — 

I have rendered the, (difficult!) line as=follows : »My soul lazily licks 

around Your=sighs:. — A turn ofraze with, I grant, something a bit 

hothousey about it.« (She was willing to conseed at least. / Well 

praps We mite pronnounts it a little more S=ensually for ónce? 

uhm-) : »Franzisca? : couldYou, ' need be, »give it some thot .. .« / 

(: »She=doesn’t thinka anything else 'nymore as it is!«, (W replied 

heatedly !) / - Whereupon I was able to continue) : »... and utter the 


quote in question in a slitely=dreamy fashion? : Lean back, narro 
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(The composer LULLY etc. 


(A man just swollows up! 


(+ con plex... 


(D'Y' mean than tsay : that an 
inord’nut lotta writers have run up 
against, again & again!, the ruling 
orthography? Was, 'mongst Us, 
KLOPSTOCK a fool ? Or voss 

& JEAN PAUL? Or, in France, RETIF 
DE LA BRETONNE ? ; (Hé=’nfact is 

1 pdickularly curious case.) 


: »À hair perhaps divides the false & 
true; / yes; and 1 single Alif were the 
clue - / could you but find it! — to 
the Treasure-house, / and per 
adventure to THE MASTER too.«! 
(omar the Tentmaker) 


the eyes loll it in a limp’tangle —«. / (Her lips first had to be 
leackt again. Then, (to put Herself in the mood), motioning with 
wanton phingers & hipps — :) : »May thole ith lolling —« (she confesst 
langrous=sly. Swallo'D it; gave herself a Smacka the lipS; and ended 
(turned halfway to me) lasciviously) : »On thy thighs. — ! .« — / 


(Well, Y'see?). / : »I see just one thing (W with reserve) : »that a 


sprained pronunciation like that adds a considerubble uhm=plasticitty to things. — But it’s hardly 


a clever stunt, is it : producing a change in meaning just by upending 
the orthogruffy? Of a totally illegitimate »broad bandı acoarse —« 
(She added flaring up. Whereas P waggled with his ohdorif’rous 
head) : »That still needs to be pondered at cunsid=rubble length —« 
(He said greasily) : »Since that exampull with the eclipse awhile- 
back; l'm almost startin’ t believe : that for pp’s there mite infackt 
be involuntarily=texted realities, whose hermeneutic deciph'ring mite 
be theoretickly=possible. — Xept I dont have Dan’s interpretive 
skill;« (He continued modestly, (& more'rless »soberly:)) : »nor do I 
command the older Pror-erudition that's a prerequisite here in- 
pticular ...« / (with W internodding his speech só truculently : !) : 
»Yesyes »Po=erudition: that he has!« — / : »Wellnowwillma —« (P in 
my defense; (& touchingly=shy b’sides : t think She manitcht to 


be so nasty to him!)) — : »You have also »punned« on that lofty 


name with »popos our German buttomside —« : »You=two can rile a per-son!« (hissing. And) : »Yóu're 


»beastly drunk ! « PYM) 


already=so dámoralizied by acute alcohol pois'ning at the moment — 
& totally dys=enfranchised ’ngen’rall!«. / —) : »Dearwilma ...« / 
(: »Call me no names!« She now stoppt my mouth - : !) / Wellthen 
nót! Just flip the page) : »Dearestfranziska —« / (whose face was 
constuntly (suitably) turned My way : like the flower to the sun : !) / 
: »— do tell Your mother, if the chance should a=rise : that the 
remonstrated condition of Her spouse was more than f’miliar to 
IL MAESTRO. : Augustus, at the start of pym; who collapses »at the 
tiller’ ...« / : »Stinko blotto« (She confirmed graciously) / : »And 
inform Her further : how ‘The Conscience ...« / (: »The »super- 
ego: Dan —« She reminded me; (à la >Y? can go rite ahead’n’ use 
exspurt=jargon with Me). Fine) ... : »was always just partially 
shut=down playcated lolled into repoese by »drugs of all kinds« Sure; 
the»customs agents: tending the censor gate are thereby deadenD into 


a tinybit milder, more cursory mood; but the chief=benefit of His 


alcoholism was surely this : to keep at bay His constant, but latent 


Paranoia. — Inform Your Lovely Mother —« (& give the neighb'ring little hand a pat(ter) (: Yóu are 


naturally much mutch-lovelier!!)) — : »no less as well : that POE= 


himself did not fail to feel embarrassment at His own name . ..« / : 
»You may go rite ahead’n’aDdress Me diréctly.« (W; with matronly= 
jealousy : ? / (but first tell Me to shut my trap=rite? So Fine) : »We 
find evidence in »WILLIAM WILSON: that PoE suffered under His 
name — Paul? : first sentences please ...?« / (He winkt fingers at the 
thick volume. Checkt upfront, in the table of contents; and read, 
(rolling splenduddly (: Alc loosens the tongue (for Etyms-bah!))) : 
»Let me call myself for the present William Wilson — the fair page 
now lying before me need not be sullied with my real appellation. 
This has already been too much an object for the scorn, for the 


horror, for the detestation of my race ... unparalleled infamy! : ?«; 


(with a lolling tongue that is! 


(Poearnography 


(the Son 


(VIRG. p. 9 


(:?!:»Spinel Dan?! —« / (Nodding 
suffices rite ? —)) 
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(here, this passage b'sides? — He read) : »I had always felt aversion 
to my uncourtly patronymic, & its very common, if not plebian 
prenomen : the words were venom in my ears! — : ?«. / — : »Y'both 
will grant me, won't you : that this wiLsoN in p'icular is of an 
autobiograffick design? — Fine. But then You could also feel how 
an upperstratumed fatuous imbalance arises : between the, at worst, 


banal appellation \Wilson:; & the fully irrational emotionally over= 


heated declamation against=it! — I mean, one can write=down something like that as a joke : >At the 


very last minute fate attempted to make life impossible for Him by 
tagging Him with the name SCHMIDT.: — but, over the long haul, that 
’s really of importance to DP’s at most; to those eternal shop girls, 


whose empty heads can dream of nothing else but of how ideal itd 


be to be called »Lady Rowena Trevanion of Tremaine. — If, however, 
Y’ substitute His real name, ie »Poc ... : hmyes thén His invectives 
become considrubbly more comprehensible.« / (Why're Your eyes 
shining so, Wilma?) : »Nów I’ve got- You Dan« (She said, in a 
manner that could only be called »sarcastic) — : »The phallacia Your 
argument cunsistS in the fáckt that it reminds You=in=German of 
»Po-Po« Butt that its only=Your=own pesitfied fantasy! — And/or 
Your national urigin. — : Dammit stop shakin’ Your head like that! 
Or can't Y’ even help it 'nymore?!« (she yellD at P / (Whose index 
finger was doing some seirious ticking : !)) : »QUINN page 38 —« (He 
riposted) : »»Sur un POE de Chambre. — : ? — : !«. | —) : »Ooh is 
that ever mean! ... (W, flusterd=whisperd.) / — : Mean of QuiNN? : 
From all sides we inclined such=questioning faces above Her : ? — 
So then in summ'ry) : »A man who, from toddlerhood on, has 
borne up under the name » Chamberpot-EDDIE: : can be forgiven such 
a cry of anguish. — You can see from this example : with what=density 
the coercive forms of etyms are able to take up residuncy in 1=single 
host=word. Likewise juSt how supremely important it must be for 
evry extent vertebrate to recognize the poesition of these signs 
within its own brain, & to observe their workings. — (But if We keep 
on chatterboxing, Well never get 'nywhere) — : Frenzy? — : What do 
the words >on thy thighs: in Our now thrice=welldrained quotation 
actually mean ?« / (& exquickitely came the sweetly=abasht reply) : 
» Atop Your thighs=Dan!«. — / (((Thank You !)). But to P; (He was 
the man'n'charger-here)) : »— : »My thole is lolling: — : ‘Thole ?«. 
(He pictured it written out for a while — and shrugged) : »Greek = 
tholos = : cupola. —«. / (Excellent. But continue : English=thole? — 
Yes=then LISTEN UP!) : »peg: — The same as a »row lock: on the 
upper rim of a boat (the gunnel); as the fullcrum & abuttment 
for the »oars : when rowing.« (And if You'll take a glance at the 
brand spanking newest WEBSTER, third nyu internashenill; You'll see 
this ill=lust=tration ...!« 6... the little shavers pegger« as My Own 
Mother liked to quote; à la 1900.)) : One places, even=today, the 
ars twixt 2 such peggy-things. — I leave the full=meaning of 
these lines to You=yourselves.« — / (For now They, / 2 arc secunts 
before woodygreen / , shudderd dumbly —) / : »Un less — : Y? wanna put 


the hole=burden on his FAv-source. — : THOMAS MOORE acoarse.« / 


»Ahá. Yes, that’s wellknown;« (W, relieved. And with a stern motion of the head shoved aside the 


creature (still dawdling at the sketchlet, tuttally penisive) : ! — And 
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(will + jam + will + son : see P 1 


(:son père était pot, 
sa mére était broc, 
sa grand-mére était pinte« 


(sómany »és 


(more precisely : a first meaning; let’S 
keep it firmly in mind. (Mite well be 
one had a cupolady buttox sittin' 
upon one’s lap-thighs? ... : B1!)) 


(once again vinter=nates:! But without 
^ ye? 
ünDíe's 


»the most skilful literary artist of his 
day — perhaps of any day! ... The 
brillancy on any 1 page of »Lalla Rookh« 
would have sufficed . . .« 1 iii, 410. / 
And : »galaxied lustre . .. a perfect 
versification, a vigorous style, & a 
never tiring fancy, may, like the water 
we drink & die without, yet despise, 
be so plentyfully set forth .. .«) 


(who has the must melodious voice of 
all gut's creatures; yes) 


TII be mud to-night!« 


then, with her own foot, erased it from the world : ! — . But had to 
laugh all the same at the notion, (that We did not fail to whisper Her 
way) : what would cloud the heads of the Himr Her who mite 
phollo our S=poor : as to how We=here had decorated the woods ? ! — 
But then) : »Thát & how He valued Moore — more crrectly, over= 
valued — ’s been noted? : / (P nodded limply : »Main-passage the 
10=page=review of »Alciphron..« (D'Y kno it?) / - : »Nope -« (He 
said.) / (D'y' at least kno his »Lálla Rookh«?) / — : »Imeandàn -« 
(W said) : »Y' really act as if You y'self 'd never ...« / (since I gave 
Her 1 glance, for which only »piercing« was upplicable : ! — She 
nimbly continued) : »... studied a book thoroughly; and haD no 
idea how secuntarry litteratour can lead : see=dúce y to boundless 
realms. — Are there even German translations?« (There are some; 
but for Our >private=road: of investigation, only the English text 'll 
get us anywhere.) : »Fine : so thard make the third of His fav'rut 
books for which We mite ’xamine the »why: ...« : »The second —« 
W corrected : »Awhile back we had »Undine:.« (Ahyés rite) : »You- 
two were in the water. When Paul & I smirkt thru ‘The Bride of 
Lammermoor ...« / (: »»The Bride?!« — (Both at once (& 
envious!)) / Don’t get excited : were I r fall dead this very moment, 
that bitta knowlitch wouldn't perish with Me : have P tell Y’ about it 
at the propper time. As for his third fav'rut- piece) : » - ?« / — (for W 
d bidden silents with her hand) : »First=off very=briefly — (uhm= 
help out Paul please) — what's kno'n. — : ISRAFEL comes from-there; 
'nclewding vheart=strings« and »starry choir — ?« (Rite. p.89, and/or 
117. Go on) / : »Going on —« (she continued musing) : »In»Shadow: 
POE mentions — sev'rall times o'course — »Anacreon« = MOORE.« / : 
»QUINN speaks of influences on >El Araaf: « (P) : »But that the picture= 


esque halfa Our »rAv«-here comes from Moore ...?«. / (Wellthen, 


that a certain dummber Moorish character is often visible, even the 


experts will admit? — bon. Mite I mention a few trifles, just as they 


come to mind) : »'Iamerlane (page 97); »Ghouls« (93); »Edens 
radiant fields of Asphodel« (26); »the wide charnel echoed : Never, 


never !« (14); »Syria, land of roses: (68 +N) and to that at once add 


43 * N : othat Syrian lake = the Dead Seas nor is His beloved - 


Y? do recall? — »Arabia Petráa« missing either : »the inhabitants of 


AP, called the People of the Rock (41+N). — I summarize : the 


Mors=poems helpt Him (at least for »darning moth holes) his hole 
life=long. — : Agreed ?«. / (They rocked & nodded (: such a rocking 
& nodding of heads!) — to judge by which >with reservations? : 


yes. But) : »Please don’t lose sight of »Fay, Dàn.« (W) / —) : Quite rite (f at all possible, I've never 


lost sighta »fays so far!); first we havta investigate His »binding: 
to this »Lalla« — the effect being rather »overloaded« (MAKART= 
bouquet=wise) nowadays —) : »I’ll provide the contents in a couppla 
words; yes Wilma? It will most shamefully »eddyfy« You all — (and 
Franzel in p'icular). / Mem - ... : Aurungzebe, Grand=Mogul of 
India, has betrothed- married his young daughter, without her ever 
having met the lad — (twas the custom of the time —« (apologizing 
Frs way)) - »to Aliris, son of the ruler of Bucharia plus Kashmir. 
"Nanycase, the bridal caravan sets out; consisting-half of endowried 


Indians, and the other half of the Kashmiris who've come to fetch- 
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(1iv, 365-373 


(Lalla Rookh: by Fougué; his 

»Alciphron: by old spPonscuiL; (circa 
1840), (GIBBON as well ...) / who did 
My poor Edinburgh edition, Nimmo 


(for which He therefore did not need 
to know sALE's»Koran«.) 


(why from >seir=sear: again! 


Cm not about to lose Fr from site! (& 
the Red Swimsuit in Her hand ...)) 


o Kashmir-Konflikt : how muddern 
it all is! (altho»Lalla« dates from 1817 — 
all the same, a»novelty: in Poe’s=day ! 
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nod the head & bloat the eyes : !) : 


HER. And so that the youngmiss, »Lalla Rookh: by name, may not be 
all too dreadfully bored during the transport bridal=bedwards, there's 
also 1 singer in the Kashmiri division, who answers to the name of 
»>Feramorz.« / —) : »Does that actually mean 'nything, this »Lola 
Rük«? Or is it just=sorda like »Ruthie Meyerc?« (Fr). (Approvingly 


»'Sindééd; that woulda been a Ist 


sense-& ficksation-point for Him, for Pos; ’fterall it meanS >tulip= 
cheek: ... in both lookations. A very malicious sorda fello, Wilma, 
mite wanna perseeve in it a »loll + cheek with two lips, okay? —« 
(You're struck dumb? Then quick s'more associating) : »Paul : what 
does »Feramorz: reminD You of ? —« (He phaltered; 6cun(c)tator9; 


then responded lustily) : »>faire + amours? —«. / (Well; that'll do 


too. Tho the etym-question ought never=&=more be poesed so simply). : »So then, the entire piece 


»he had gone unto the wars«, 
(P=mutt rings) 


cunsists of a) the description of the procession to Kashmir (as a 
framing=story). And b) 4 grand, ToM=(MooRE)=the=rhymer=like, 
insertions : 

1.) The veiled prophet of Khorassan, (p. 6—56); 

2.) The Paradise & the Peri, (60—72); 

3.) the fire=worshippers, (77-128); — and finally 

4.) The Light of the Harám, or the Feast of Roses of Cashmere 139— 49. 
: »I would like it Dàn,« (guyleless W) : »if Youd express Y'self 


less frivlously — : can't You speak of ánything seiriously "nymore?. 
— And so what mite be the basis for por’s pref’rants?.«. : »The, 
external, tag was — as with scorT's »Lammerzoor: : MOORE! — the 


SARAH-ELMIRA-ROYSTER affair ...« / »Y'see; : now that sounds 
plausible,« (She said cuntent) : »that can be reported : »Books in 
which young love falls apart seldom missed their mark and so forth. 
— : £s that the case here in >Lalla«?« / (And how!) : »In Act 1, in the 
Mokanna-Nameh, the young warrior Azim loves his Zélica — but 
heads off, as warriors are wont to flee, >to battle; and upon return, 
descries his SHE in the prophet’s harem. Who, no less discuncerted, 
gazes on him; and : »They told me thou wert dead! — ah, Azim, why / 
did we not, both of us, that instant die / when we were parted! ... / 
Didst thou but know, how pale I sat at home, / my eyes still turned 
the way thou wert to come, /... when I heard frightful voices round 
me say, / : »Asim is did !« —«. | —) : »So infáct the verysame motif,« 
(W benevolent) : »a young couple separated by the machinations of 
relatives : could you not present that as the central experience of His 
life, Dan? — aeh, the way You=Men always have to proseed with 
such=fleshly stuff!«, (she conclewded in rebuke; / (just because Pd 
very=gen'tly shrugged) —) : »Connecting up with our »System«« 
(more Pwards now) : »the piece is naturally taken from the Great 
Complex, the »water music: — what does >The Veiled Prophet bring 
to Your high brow?« / —) : »The veiled profit. And then vale, & 
professional : ‘The Wild Pro: — which one could, without any 
pticular taxing of ones word=center hear as tanta-mount to 
'organized prostitution.« (And that Youre evidently struck dumb 
yet again Wilma, is getting too mónno-ton-ous £00; at least no=less 
un-I-form« than My intepredations. / Howbout Yóu Frinzel ?) : »»to 
proffer: : to tender, to hold=out —«; (she covertly helD 1 little hand 


out to me; & went, (more cunfidently) on) : »a girlfrienda Mine, Who 
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(fur o’(m)arse. (Even something with 
fer? »Ce cyekle de faire !« 


(: catch Me or=else!« — 


(yes : »an enchanting valley: it’s called 


close to the reddish cheex, there 
where the lips overlap : that’s where 
the spurt is!) 


thole + felt = fuzzy 


+ angel, close to the phall) 


+ arse, shuddered + shamed) 


(For now I'll just write it out just 
as it should be 


from fur + gut) 


Question : aren't angels, in the 
litter=all scents, »Birds=o’=Paradise:?) 


spent 3 days with her class in Paris, told Us about a »meat market 
there —« / (W didn’t get it at first; but now turned all the redder=&= 
stiffer : !) / — »y didnt even dare go there without a male escort; 
(otherwise Ev'ryone 'd think rite off that Y’ wanted to=earn a bit — 
turn a »proffik-so''speak.« / (Let’ssdy) : »As soon as >pré* prós: 
turn-ups in POE the immediate suspicion is »prostitute«. — I'll quóte, 
just sorda off=hand, from this »Act 1, okay? — : The genrall 
cun=census regarding the imminent royal=wedding is, the promised 
reign of peace and truth: (10) / »Beauty, when half=veiled, is best... : 
whose orb, when half=retired, looks loveliest: (32) / Haremettes loll 
a=bout, »creatures so bright that the same lips & eyes they wear on 
earth, will serve in Paradise (7); to wit, lips -like tulip-beds« / For : 
»where cheeks are blushing, the spirt is nigh; where lips are meating, 
the spirt is there !« — (& juStso y' mite not miss=interpret it, there's 
the extra=added attraction of : othe spirit of Love!« — »by the tear 
that shows, when péssyion is nigh! (31 ff.) / The young=engaging 
gla(n)diator also habitually dreams of these special=lips (28); if he'll 
be able to cuncern himself with them again soon, and »when from 
those lips, unbreathed upon for years, I shall again kiss off the soul- 
felt tears, & find those tears warm, as when last they started ! . / And 
he enthuses on his beloved’s incomparable »eyes: — poe felt called 
upon to deal with 'em constantly too : xhose matchless eyes, quick 
restless strange, but exquisite withal, like those of angels, just before 
their fall; now shadowed with the shames of earth.. / Then — ever the 
smart-Poktic-phollenteer — he strides thru the lonely halls where he 
is to be tested, »halls, silent & bride, when nothing but the phalls of 
fragrant waters, gushing with cul sound (25); yes, »waters, brilliant 
as the cristael vase, in which it undulates« (29); and — (take a deep= 
breath now folks! — the perfume breathing round, like a pervading 
spirit — the still sound of falling waters, lulling as a song: (27). / No! 
— he can & coulD never forget, that bowej & its music I never 
furget ... and a dew was distilled from the flowers!« (29 f.) — The 
final=scene of this rst act by the by,« (clever! (in order to gain a 
whider field)) : »tells how the Prophet, inside the besieged city, 
poisons what phollowers he has=left, and himself perishes in the fire; 
corresponds to a precisely=comparable situation in ALFRED DÓBLIN'S 
Wang Lun: : One just makes it romantic, the Other expressionistick, 
: DÓBLIN better, MOORE however 100 years earlier; (they are BOTH 
important).« / (No applause whatever?! — Despite this first-lovely 
juniper=here ?!). — : »Hes verypretty;« (W replied mutterofactly) : 
»— le'S hope You soon lead Us somewhere to-Siddown, too. —«; 


(but :) »HówY've changed, Dan! J still recall the days : 


on a sweethearts hand was almost téo=carnal for You. : 


when a kiss 
? tsk. —«5 
(and riSkt it, & gazed at me sd=sligh, »cunniving: : ...? / (Fay(r)est 
Be(a)st!). Where-bey : 'f You but sirmised what I’ve saved=You 
from.! F'rexample that »Fadladeen,, the strictest of arstistic critix, is a 
specialust for EV RYTHING; even for >the pencilling of a Circassian 
eye-lid« That there is talk of »the pen(is)sils mute omnipotence ? 
(32). Or that birds o' paradise, (futnote p. 25), are charakterized as- 
phollos : the strength of the nutmeg (odour) so intoxicates them, 
that they phall dead-drunk to the arse!« : Well?) / (But She even 
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(+ »prose«? (a pros: = (w)ridter)) 


(that the landscape is called 
»Khorassan: gave Him a tap as 
»cora-girl + son 


(well a rain of piss & trous: acoarse.) 
Tsk=poor W ... 

(byuti = pju = pudend 

= the same >lips« they wear on arse, 
(more precisely >2=lip=beds) also 
suffice for a bitta=pushing up posies. 


¢Owhere does »which« tear sho when 
the pushing: upbroaches ? 


(warm« tears! 


(? -well Wilmi; as for »angels:?) : 
»MASEREEL once did portruts of a 
good dozen — are there éver some 
chicks among 'em! —«) 


cristae + Undine /and P noddeD :! .. 


his »odorous waterfalls: 


* bowl 


( 
( 
(+ lolling 
( 
( 


= outta the »fl'arse 


(Juniper = June=peerer 


(cuthcuthoo 


(Hah : now Vulf! (Sorda b'tween 
Loo-ban & Goralice 


(= penis + Circe + eye + lid 


(P1, the vir incomparabilis, has : 
nutmegsstesticles:! + earth 
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20. VI. 1809) 


FAY, POE) 


manitcht to gaze at me so candiddly=firm that...) / : » ve Yóu ever 
once seen a living juniper before Fránzel?« / : »Nope« (& feigned a 
pout; then, artphally) : »No one has ever sho'd me a living speciman; 
— don’t they get xy bigger?« | (Laid'er well run into a really big 
one!) / (: »Gut grant it maybe so!«; (She mutterd pertly; (or praps 
more-precisely »bothered:))). / »Let'S swiftly move ahead to Act 2 — 
now whats it called?« / : »Se Pair-o-deyes & se Peeries«« (Fr 
replied thweetsusily) : »what is that actually : a »Peric — ?« / (That 
info is best left to MooRE=himself) : »Otherwise Your mother 'll 


again claim it's all amattera my corrupt=nasty thoughts. — So >Peris« 


are »fayss »beautiful creatures of the airs, who live upon perfume 


(59); of enchanting loveliness, notable galavancy, fulla magic tricks 
— and of substantial mérit just'n'genrall. In some sense as »amends 


for the paradise they have lost: (59); for, — (it muSt be told, Wilma) 


— these »nymphs of a fayr but erring line: (61) are somehow fallen, | 


with the inevitable result that their entrance ticket to Eden has been 
taken away from them ...« / : »Dàn. — Our chicklet doesn’t believe 
mutcha anything as it ís : You're speaking of Eternal BlisS !«. (Why yes 
cunstuntly, Wilma.) / : »Peri —« murmured P : »Perí-Feeríe : 
bringing Us back to »fay & circle. —« / While the Little One flung 
arms into the air, & piero(ue)tted on ahead; while warbling the Aria : 
»— rammm : daráímm-damm-damm-damm-dámm dadd4mm=Dan : 
yes it's love-dada-rámm-bamm : balbámm ...«; (Regards, : Your 
Périchole«!) / And We watcht Her for 1 moment. : . How She sangkt 
to her knees culcat : » Who for love & huhungér : xpires« —« (and 
came back, breathing faster : ? / — Excellent. Hmyes : that's pretty 
mutch how one would've pictured these winged weedlets.) / — (She 
flared rite up) : »Why »wheedletsc?!« / (Well, »pericole: is not really 
a name afterall, but a proféssion) : »Spanish »female street singer: : 
form »peri« meaning »roundabout oneself,« (y! may add the »casting 
lusty glances; and) : »colar(se) : »squeezing-thru narro-crookit 
alleyzplaces, if not infackt »slinking. So in brief : »maid-of-all- 
work«.« (But to our topic) : »- the plot of this interlewd is as follo's. 
One morn a Peri at the gate of Eden stood disconsolate; and as she 
listened to the spring of life within, like music flowings the »child 
of airs in her long= & crav=ing cries out=colon ...« / : »You=two 
can really rubba a person the "rong way. — With Your puppycock; 
your stale(d) jokes! : Whats the póint? Well never get 'nywhere 
like this!«. / (Wellyes ' You're gonna get sé personal —) : »Forgive 
me Wilma — but I simply cant bring Myself to treat the hifalutin’ 
S=meowings of Your pp’s in an analytic=detacht way. The ap of 
a woman certainly doesn’t just »happen to be there — (as a 
malecuntent f'lossyfur, (or whored=out church father) mite p'rapS 
put it) — but ’s a nice=thing;« (& her breasts no less so!) »: and if a 
devotee would like to plant a kisslet there some-time? : that makes 
Him neither »a perverse swine; nor one whom afterwurtz »God kno’s 
not!«; — 6cod, Wilma? : God is tottally un-intresting. So then : 
all humens like doing it. And/or, f p'rapS You wanna insist, all 
men) : »We'te willing to take »1p« upon Ourselves, right Paul?« — 
(Granted, His head was drooping; but) : »Yésyés —« (muffled). / 


»But then 95% of humanity likewise treat the topic facktually=false : 


BI 


((: now Pm curiass ... —/ (She 
merely trilled : Nobody coming to 
marry me ...4Q) 


(the unabridged PIERER 


(pudend-full (of the arse! 


(Yésyés : incredible similarity to 


' You, Fr. 


(making her a fingerwidth taller 
than W) LA PERI CHOLE 


(doesn’t the original read »anger:? 


(to let oneself be grabbed by the 


collar: 


(a peerer, at the gate of »Aidenn« 


(child of the arse 


(and now I’m intentionally saying : 
Your!) 


(evidently a typo for »malcontent« 


»ospray«? (wasn’t that in PYM 
somewhere ?)) 


POE’s »moth«!) 


one half starts having sneering=crude=rustick thots; so that their 
traps "re tugged wide, & they cant stop chewin’ the rag vul-garishly 
enuff. Granted, almost more disgusting=sti/l — (it’s very=hard to 
decide) — is the second, the »cultivated group: : whose prissed lips 
dribble on about »rosy hills«; about the »tree of life: & the »portals of 
fecunditty:; bout >little buds: or the »pearly=shell: — : Listen=that can 
make Y’ wanna thro=up too! A pretty short pelt —« (You=laydies 
may supstidude a »phaellt:) : — »pheels soft to the touch ...«; ((And, 
for Us literati=atleast, the thot came to mind : »Lend from the 
softer-e'motions, dreaming but % an ear. (Io My strumming- 
harp, oh slumber : what woulD You the Moore, my dear!?9) : 
»Results Wilma? — There 're moments in humen life ...« / (: »as 
there iS humanlife in a moment« P) / (sure; but that pun's a good 
100 years old)) ...) : »And they appear to emurge in-waves. — 
»Undinulatory: if Y 'like2- Wilma : Mán: consists, (it seems ever more 
plausiball to Me), of »theoretical introductions« (Anent world 
earthumankind, And its reallyóhsolovely!); »: cheek=by=jéwl with 
the moSt cilorphilld ill=lustrations.« / : »XpresS Y’self as briefly as 
pussyble please«; (W; stony) : »I’ve got My answer=reddy — but first 
squeeze yourself=dry.« / (Well then You should also upply only propriap 
frazes —) : »At the heav nly tornpike — >the cristal bar of Eden: (63) — 
lolls the angel on dewty; and even=he, (tho professionally surely 
hardend ’gainst such faynomena), proves — (being milder than mania 
human lady!) ...:?« / (but W just pugged her nose almost more air- 
o'-guntly : !) — : »unable to squelltch his sympathy for this pretty 
well=BILD suspirant — (p'raps ‘twas a bisexual angel, with manly 
traits pripond’rant; (tho were I the boss, ld sleckt for ’specially= 
this poest an a-sexual, (f not 'nfact a small committee ?))) — : »This 
»goldenbricker: here has sutcha reaction to the Peri's »sad song: (60) 
that»a tear=drop glistend within his eyelids, like the spray from Eden’s 
fountain, when it lies on the blue flower, which — (Brahmins say) — 
blooms nowhere but in Paradise« (61).« / : »Sayhay, that’s not all that 
koosher either (P cozened up) : »a) an >ang’l’x; b) reyes, infact 
veye=lids;; twixtwhitch c) a little droplet glistens; comparubble to 
d) the »spray« from e) Edens fountains, when it f) lies onttopa the 
Blue Bloss(om)« which g) blooms only in »pairadeyesc? : ! «. / (And 
"bove all don't forget that We=polite phellos like to address >ladies« 
as om angel. Yes, what's more) : »This »angek — (I have more=&= 
mère miss-givings about him!) — secretly, »underhandedly -« (& 
set the back of my If hand with staged aplomb to the rt cornera my 
mouth, (all Frs way) :) »gives this irresistibly=comporting damnsel 
— : oI hint! : if she — the Peri — were to bring up to heaven some 
fine scrap of her flubber-t'-gibbet life? ... : and She motyls away : !« 
: »DAN!« / (: Hüshwilma : We are here in My land! — You evidently 
don’t kno) : »What »motyl« means in the Sorbian tongue of Muskau ? 
: She butterflies: earthwards!« (Stoji hruška w širem poli« : You 
keep forgetting »whence I come, mdears and how I (ie must) think 
of HALBAU; and of TSCHIRNE, where my mutternal Grand=mother : 
Czerny: means »black« (plus >... water). But fine : Let’S shift it 
back=round to an indogermanic phormulation)) : »She, ever-the- 


Péri(cole), psychs arse=wards at once. And is given 3 tries ... : 
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(and f"rall I care a long: one 
(but You won't aD mit it! 


cristae / / (at the»Cristall Bar) 


: the glorious angel: (pr 


(another old impfiddle! 


(not to mention P1! 


(yesyes : corruption & nepp- 
Potixmus ev rywhere!) 


(: »Pear tree standing in a field, 
pebbles white lie under it : under 
all=the pebbles white lies 1 red and 
golden ring (? with a spinel ?)) : 
growing thru the ring are stalks 

& the stalks do flowers bear. 
Strolling past 1 birdie comes, lets its 
phinest pheathers fly. — Strolling=up 
1 Phránzel comes : takes the feathers, 
weaves I wreath ...? 
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the plague ! 


from »hole 


Seir! 


+>didd:) + oath) 


+ for Eva !) 


Whbátshe drags up is só characteristick of PoE' reading=tastes that 


it must be mentioned : 


She therefore offers : firstoff 1 droppa blood; 
from a young professional soldier; who — (given the choice of live= 
&=work; or=instead do an obedient=nix : ?) — preferred la mort sans 
phrase; (trusting to the mild=eyed stars ...)) — : ? .... : >»M=well, 
Yes: says the angel »quite nice=&=sweat; sure. Ne’erthedass« / And 
She flies back=down. — This time to a region of plague where pest 
reigns: & 1 loving lass smackedabs a kiss on her lover's pestilent= 
lipps. — The Peri catches both, the last sigh and the ulti=mate kiss; 
brings it up; & holdS it out for the ravenue officer : ! — ? : No dice 
again. (Since evidently They're likewise given to numerical-cabalism 
upthere : She's gotta sho up thrice: !). / And She almost despàirs of 
finding eternal=life. Hangs »hovering over our world’s expanse: (61) 
(her thole is sad, her wings are weary: (69); & muses — »drops of 
life: (61) (nah : has to be holier: still. —) Gets her bearings : Where 
ám I? ahá Syria, land of roses; (& acoarse the useless »futnote< 
hasta come to mind : >The seirinx or Pen’s Pipe, is still a pisstoral 
instrument in Seiria« (69). Near Baalbec a singing lad is diddling 
round with several roses; and she also sees »a wearied man dismount 
from his hot steed (70) ...«; / (here they All felt upligated? / P to 
giggle; / Fr (as a compensatory ersatz) to set her nostrils quiver’ing / 
W to disdain Us, with glantses) / : »You’re gonna come down with 
The Evil-Eye yet Willma ! — The eye of our Peri 'tanyrate, (fickst on 
sinners), has no trouble recognizing »dark tails of many a ruthless 
deed : the ruined maid, the shrine profaned: (70), yes »os broken & 
the threshold stained«. He spies the pink »stray babe of Paradise, and 
first bestows her diverse nasty glantses — (dY hear that Wilma? : 
eyes »as torches, that have burned all night through some impure & 
godless rie: (70). But down from the manaret comes the warning : - ! 
: — & now the Little One turns its face round and starts in bleating, 
lisping th’ eternal name of Gut ... oh, twas a sight!« (70=71).« / : 
»And how felt he, the wretchéd man«c?, (W inquired automatickly ?) / 
First : >a sigh for glories lost & peece gone by: (71); then »he hung 
his head — he wept (71). »Holysmoke« the Peri thinks, now >there’s 
a drop (71) :»blest tears of thole-felt peni(s)tence, in whose benign 
redeeming flow is felt the first, the only sense of guiltless joy that 
guilt can know! (71). She grábbs that still=lookwarm sinner’s=tear 
— »fayre well ye odours of arse, that die, passing away like a lovers 
sigh« (72) : ? — : and the angel on guard even from afur off & high 
uptop by his turn=pike : ;Joyjoy for ever! — my task is done!«. —«. / 
(Don't gnaw your lip like that, Wilma; (and/or if some gnawin' really 
must be done, let P do it : I'll guarantee Héd be pussyionately 
happy to gnaw=Yours for You!)) / : »Oh you /étch=geezers! —« (She 
dispairaged in reply; but) : »I'ellmedàn : d'You réally blieve all this 
stuffa Yours=yourself ? — I mean,« (she conceded) : the first book, 
(touching on the younglove=complex), I'll ac=cept.« / (Well, just try 
seeing it from a fallen soldiers pointaview bywaya experiment) : 
»WudYéu — (if Y’ were to redeem Yourself with earth’s most-precious, 


heaven’s=dearest item) — likewise come=up with a) a bloody drop; 


D3 


(Yes cast those glantses ! (I'm well= 
trained in bearing glantses .. .)) 


(sure : in imitation of ROUSSEAU, 
»New Heloises (I kno thàtmutch 


allby m'Self! .. .) 


(your »GoDs GRAVES AND Scullers: : 
an old bestseller trick... 


(Once again that »troubling seman:) 


(syrinx + Pan + pastoral 


(= deigntiest »wings: as well ! 


(there mowen ye bothe finden, 
floures ybroken and goode gres 


(71) / (once again, acoarse, glory= 
hole & pee 

(He lewbricated 

(s more fuzzy »solo-felt« 


(HEINE, mentions the circumstances 
under which mandrake gro5 b'lo 
gallows, »there, where the most 
ambiguous tears of a sinner have 


flowed: ...) 


(from Old Eng. »genagen: 


Cora: in »Pizarro«; 11. x11. 1809)) 


: at midnight, in the month of June, 


I stand beneath the mystic moon... 


& softly dripping, drop by drop ... 
THE SLEEPER) 


a (be)hind ?) 


diddies + her soft cunny; (» 1)) 


b) a sigher's kiss; c) yet another Good Drop, this time still warm & 
fresh from the vat? —«. / (She first shook her head, (prob'ly at the 
mode of xpression); but then with furrod brow gave the problem 
sum thought - : ?) / : »It had the shape of a helmet & was still 
smoking«; (P; / (Who had p’raps wanted shade for that reason ?). / : 
»] woulda brought the KORÁN rite off,« (Fr; with lyzeal malice) : 
»that would've caused Those guys there some nice embarrassment : 
either Y’ let Me in at once; or thiszisnt the greatest treasure on earth 
'fterall. — : ?«. / (M=m) : »Hey, the gatekeeper merely woulda said : 
‘Thanx; but We've already got sev'all copies. — Well Wilma : 
4'Y finD the Peri's little soufuniers réally all that=obvious? Nót just 
a weebit disreputable ?« / — »Certainly —« (She said, still lost in thot) 
: »Ì woulda tried something else at first, too — : sumsorda Great 
Artistick Achievement by humankind. But thosed just be Our, (ie 
intellectual), reactions. Whereas MOORES is a purely=poetic, simply= 
human path : butnóta >rational one like Yours — (and unfortunately 
Mine too.)« (She admitted.) / (Yes, & the motif=doubling ? The two= 
drops?) / : »''s just a minor blemish.« / (Mhm) : »And this »tear- 
cullt« doesn't seem the léastbit uncanny t' You? »For there's a magic in 
each tear, such kindly spirits weep for man: (65). Or how does this 
stuff, thés=vintich=here taste t You? : »Theres a drop, said the Peri, 
that down from the moon falls through the withering airs of June 
(71). — Y’ fall mute?« / : »I wouldn't think of it! : At most just goes t 
sho the major=influence Moon had on Por.« (W, deaf-lant.) / So 
on to Act Three) : »The Fire=Worshippers: — (don't try=umph all= 
too-soon! : FREUD would've immediately said »representation by 
oppoSites: : Ergo Wé shall read ‘The Wéater=Worshippers«!) — The 
plot of this one is just another variation on blasted younglove : 1 young, 
fire-worshipping hero; adores, thru a >lattice, the daughter of the 
allah-highest Arabian feeld=marsehall.« / (»Thru bareicades and let 
Us —« P muttered now.) / Ill just pull a few quick items off ...) : 
»and a moist radiance from the skies shoots trembling down, as 
from the eyes of some meek penitent: (110). Or (79) : »Oh, what a 
pure & sacred thing is Beauty, curtained from the sight ... unseen 
by man’s disturbing eye... so, Hinda, have thy faece(s) & mind, like 
holy mysteries, lain enshrined. And, óh, what transport for a lover to 
lift the veil, that shades them over, Wilma!, : To sleep & waken in 
scented airse no lip had ever breathed but theirs !«. There where the 
Emir's daughter »all trous: (79), lets her hair hang »long & wild 
through the lattice, there bubbles up ’nfackt - (Who would not 
ve exSpected it, I ask!?) — a young spring, »an image of youths 
fairy fountain, springing in a detholate mountain; and as a Nota= 
Bene ‘The Fountain of Youth is situated in some dark region of the 
East. (79) — There, on page 82, his beloved >sits: in the dark, 
singing a ditty to her soft canoon; ’nd ’ncase Y’ stil don't kno 
what sorda favrut instrewmannD that mite be, he tells Y? Zownblo 
very=expleasitly : »Canun, espèce de Psalterion, avec des cordes de 
boyaux, les dames en touchent dans le sérail, avec des décailles, 
armées de pointes de coco.««. / (boyaux«? : »intestines=Franziska; 
guts. — How pleasantly=toucht must not pors, fummyliar & 


sanctioned, »eye-fantasees« have felt at such passitches : Oh look 
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(returted the firewaterloover (Fw) 


(Cora = the maiden. (Also a roll at 
KOTZEBUES 


(drop = drip + moon + phalls + arse 


of Jun(o) 


(the in=flowence of the m'arse on 
the po... 


(+ shipper = shitter 


(= fiery=affecktion !) 


(pull a few off quick«? : the way 
language can play with itself (&=Us) !) 


(+ pudend & veiled 


(= holey miss ?) 


(+ eased 


(the ladies o the harem like to touch 
the cantin...) 
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ghouls!) 


not so, — beneath the skies, I now fear nothing but those eyes. If 
ought on arse could charm or force my spirit from its destined course 
— if ought could make this thole forget the bond to which its seal is 
set, : twould be those eyes! — they, (only they), could melt... why: 
why did heaven mingle two tholes, that arse has riven, has rent 
asunder wide as ours? !«. — Add to which (90) the»exhalations, when 
they burst from the warm earth, which, once set=free, »triumphant 
spread their wings above the mountain-head, become enthroned in 
upper air, and turn to son-bright glories there. (to be cuppled with 
89, plus explanatory note) : anent, buds noisily=op’ning in the hush 
of a quiet hour : ‘The talipot palm=tree : the sheath which envelopes 
the flower, is very large; and, when it bursts, makes an explosion like 
a cannons report« — Enüff of these fire=images«; (which, as You 
praps surmise, could justas easily cunstitoot water=images) at most 
We'll take just z5zs-i along with Us, (p.112) : »He speaks of >the 
craters burning lips: — ? ahWillma! : just for demonstration’s=sake, 
why dont Y’, pré=ffer Your spowse some vul'cannic lips!«. / (But 
She just made them rebuffingly=thick) : »Giv'n Hís current hootch- 
level? — (: "nd they've been pro=furred far too ófft!) : 's there 
anóther-Act?« / (1 last actzyet, W) : » The Light of the Haràm., 
(or polligamMi's Feast of Roses). Contents? : - Grand Mogul Jehan- 
Gir has quarreled with his favrut wife Nurmahal ...« (? So what's 
that-like Franzel? : squabbling at the Mo-gul's?) : »Oh, hey, they 
don't méss=around. He has his arm lifted (t’s how I pícture it), by 
a female slave — ? : and then just turns a thumb down : ! At once 
the ’prorpiate officials rush in; and the flippant (or in whatever 
fashion disobedient) missus is removed.« (From the face of the earth, 
that is : »First beheaded; & hanged to rot; then beskewed : on pikes 
red hot!) / : »Thàn skewed — : On Hot Pikes —«, (She hummed 
dreamully; (ts a bass=aria mdear.) — : »In the case of» Nurmahak here, 
the ruler unwisely sho'd mercy : She's still loitring round in the 
visinity; her lute under her »arm« magic herbs woven into all'n'sundry 
hair —« (Shrugs) : »- whereupon thingS turn out just as he deserveS 
(men ’re always too kind) : She comes belly=dancing=in; warbles the 
latest=wellpracticed hit tune : O Jehanny, O Jehanny=how Y' can 
love!<) — and the crowned nitwit actually turns that thumb upwurts 
again; and presses the ingenious creature to his heart, several times 
in a row ...« / (W nodded acrimoaniously, ala »Yesyes; ‘tS how 
They=All are. / Fr inquired, (basically of the same mind, just 
phormulated diffrantly)) : »So than, just howmany wives did this 
funny Jóhann have ?« / : »According to our best sources, a Grand-Ogle 
maintains — pffgod : a pitiful coupla=thousand, I'd guess. Classifyd 
according to ...« / (But W boxt My biceps bywaya warning; (and 
precisely becausa the tinyness of her fist, I winced); / we'll ’t’s okay) : 
»? —«; / (for Fr had found time enuff now for some questions : ? / 
notoworry Wilma! —) : »No=Franziska : dependable general rules 
cannot be constrewed. : yes Our sole salvation is that, f'rexample, a 
DESCARTES, wasn’t intrested in any woman who wasnt=crosseyed. 
You coulda directed the sum of all Your eyes at him sô bég — : ?!« 
(& I, automatickly, allowed thumb- & phore-finger to make the 


nutorious ring :»O4 — (and head-shakes) : »Nothing; nothing atàll!« 
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(always ;spirt« = water faucet (and/or 
... frau-sit 


((: b’cause >thole« is »Bz«!) 


(warm arse; sorry 


(+ tulip «»le pot: + sheath 


(meaning 1 seiriously-large flower; 
it explodeS as only a cunny=cannon 
can...) 


(a base arear 


(a lute + lewd + lat. 


(that is, anent »male weaknesses, and 
how to use them: 


+ cunnul) 


and this ray is a fairy ray — did you 
not say so, Eyes’a’Bell$ ? How 
fantasticully it fell, with a spiral twist 
and a swell, and over the wet grass 
rippled away, with a tinkling like a 
bell!... (FAIRY-LAND)) 


(That friend poe likewise had his own very=special specifuckations 
for love : We have been discussing without pause. But back to Act 4) : 
»What should intrest Us=here is the description of the backdrop — 
that is the congenial valley of Cashmir — : »there blow a 1000 gentle 
airs, and each a different perfume wears (104). The inevitable water= 
works cunstuntly at play, »while from the middle of the canal rose 
jets of water: (151) — and since Youre in the process of skewing up 
Your face on My account, I shall at once quote for=You »FAUST 11; 
4,1 Wilma : Then on a scale quite grand, I bade a castle built on 
pleasant land, for pleasure ... Cascades did plummet rock to rock in 
pairs, and waterworks to spray the airs : and nobly climb on high; 
while parallel, a choral hiss & piss as bagatelle. Then built for wives 
the loveliest, a cozy=comfy little nest ... I say for wéves<; for I shall 
take my=ease midst beauty in pluralities!« — From which You may 
see Wilma, (now struck=dumb by the authority of GOETHE) : that 
all these Fountains of Roam: are, now more now less, subconly 
soldered with urine=symbollix — (p’raps Pave-to-be!) — and how 
the most pluralistic notions are happy to slink in ass well. Ergo POE, 
too, would not have subconly=unhappily read of the Po=Puhlation 
of Kashmir : of » Arabian maids, for whom NIEBUHR is drawn in as 
a witness : »he mentions their showing but one eye in conversation, 
(144). But the shah is sulking, and they sho to him »in vain the 
loveliest cheeks & eyes, this Eden of the arse supplies (136). And 
close at=hand stands >the fleshy man=drake’s stem, that shrieks, 
when torn at night: (140) . . .« (and try to drown out P’s soft=8&=rutting 
whinnies) : »Only=Mahal at least can mollify him, with multipull 
sucksess ...« / — : ? — / : »Yées=Willma! precisely : The=this=that Taj 
Mahal: near Agra : is 'nfact Hér maws'oleum. Well finally You're-AIl 
warming up to the hole notional circle...« / (and They actually, & 
automatickly, lookt back in the d'rection of the Great Sand-Drawing) 
/ :»... she jubilates : »and mine is the genital song that bears from 
thole to thole the wishes of love!« (141); She enticingly rocks all hips 
& clefurly praises her isthmus : >the thigh & the tear are so perfect 
in bliss! And own, if there be an Elysium on arse : it is this : It is 
this !«« — (Coarse always & again with a »come hither, come hither !« 
mixt in; (all on p.146) : »— Here maidens are sighing — and fragrant 
their thigh, as the flower of the Amra, just oped by a bee, and 
precious their tears as that rain from the skys enfin : »what spir’t 
the sweats of the Eden wood Miss? Fur, oh!, if there bee an 
illusion on arse —«. / : »Ittississ ittissíss« (P added; (and yawned 
dryly. Then) : »And it’s=this hole Lock=&=Loll=stuff that’s s'poesed 
to ve cast a hue on rav in p'icular?«. / (Yes. Not t' mention al 
ARAAF & TAMERLANE, which in totell style, text + notes, are 
based on MoonE) : »The motifs of the originull, tho thro’n in a 
jumble, emurge on all sighds. PoEs »harem of garden-beauties: and 
well bebutterflyd »tulips with wings: : moore >the beautiful blue 
damsel-flies that fluttered round the jasmin=stems, like winged 
flowers or flying gems (70); on 143 he has his peri=form »daughters of 
Love: appear yet again : »and they, before whose sleepy eyes ... 
sparkle such rainbow butterflies, that they might fancy the rich 


flowers that round them in the sun lay sighing, had been by magic 
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(= genital arse; & of 1000 difurs 
sorts ... 


(anal + cunny + Rose + what=a=jet! 


(Carsten Niebuhr, Meldorf / a rabble 


+ mates 


(Y havta translate in the d'erection of 
Stiffan (g)Orgy —: »des fleischen 
Mandrax staemm der quiekt gezarrt 
zur nackt 


(Circel ...) 


(+ illusion. (? — : thard be forcing 
itc?) : » 2 »what should I do in 
Illyria ? — : my brother he's in 
Elysium !« it's sankshunnD in 
th Night«! « 

(beastie with a prick 


(+ Isis! 
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POE tended to the Bohémian=type, 
too 


all set flying ...« | »Justasecjustasec —« (P) : »thatd likewise cor- 
respund with >that I might doze as I cuntemplated the scene?« / 
(Thou sayest it) : »But Mors traveller, >lulled to langour, also 
espies fair islets: (110) >with their green shores reflected there, that 
hang by spell=work in the air.««. : »Ohbluest Danube! —« (W said 
now, too, (obviously »unpleasantly toucht:)) : »»so blended bank & 
shadow there, that both seemed pendulous in air.« | (Important as 
well the note for LALLA 134) : »»In the Malay language the same 
word signifies women & flowers. (Well need that yet.) But first 
onword; to the fragrant blossoms over graves, and to the humble 
rosemary: (139) — which in poe b’comes »aspect of graves... and all 
over & about them the rue & the rosemary; - : »and now a spirit 
formed, twould seem: (141) ...« / : »Stoppit Dàn.« (W, pleading) : 
»Isnt it surely a bit disgüsting? — : Paul? — ?« / (So Y? dont need 
the floating barques 'nymore; nor IsRAFEL, the king of tenors? 
Bon; let's make a fullstop.) / : »Yes : full=shtupp.« (W, relieved; (and 
breathed in the first spicy pine shade) : »Ahhhhh! — . —« / P also 
dried his morbidly=hi brow; (and the drops were indeed unnaturally 
large & gleaming — from tippling, no doubt — (but His heart was 
def'nitely no longer in order either)). / So that I could linger 
gallantly -b'hind a bit with Fr?). — : »Wéll?. Would Y’ not like to 
have the last etym? Ere We enter into the curious shade?« / : »Oh 
as for asking : there'd be sé=mutch Dan! — Say, count for me, : in 
Wendish —«. | (Now of all times, just as We're about-praps to go 
astray in the Great Woods : 'nd Yóu want to hear soughings, sutcha 
thievish patois? — (Now?!)) : »I fear Franzel, »thievery: is rather 
hard=earned bread. >No learned skills: b'sides; nothing for the long 
haul.« / (But so=easy ...! : — (She was as uncertain as she was clever; 
and would not leggo : ?!).) — / : »Yes sad t say Franziska. — It is not 
unkno'n to Me (nor to all those (even mud'rutly) gifted with site & 
thot), that among youngfolk the mentality of — how d’You put it 
'mongst Yourselves? — of »bumming a round? —« / (She eagerly 
nodheaded : !) / — »is widespread; & on the increase. That is, viewed 
from another angle, thé sort who will one day, & zealously!, make a 
profession of partisanhood; for we're certainly not dealing with 
youthful geniuses & experts at life, but rather (however »intellectual« 
& freedom-loving: these Little Lords may carry on) with lazy cul- 
de-sackers & »poetential reuppers : in reality it is the spirit of the 
professional military that governs them : the same fear of work; the 
same dearth of foundation & substance; the same irresponsible 
resolute endurance, (to wit in the consumption of goods they 


will 


have not created). — Truly; the coming wars Must 


be of ever-increasing 
duration. In You, a generation has risen up that will litterally enjoy 
an existence amidst cellars & ruins; that will thoughtlessly & gutfully 
amuse itself »as long as supplies last. — Mite We not speak about 
something on a liter note, Fránzel?«. (For We had infackt been 
halted in our trax; by worry.) / —) : »Yes-but : wouldnt they have it 
easier simply »survivings which afterall will become necessary ?« : 
»You didnt understand Me, Franziska. — We find ourselves, ever 


since circa the First World War, in the slo' take-off phase of an epoch 


that will presumably last a coupla centuries; comparable more'rless 
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(Int’resting : surely a sublimated 
Dan You'd be .. .«! 


(have You never thought that it’s just 
a New Eddytion of;Bohéme:? : even= 
cruder, even=filithier; (for back=then 
They at least still wanted arT!... 


(Lady Ruina 


with the period of the Barbarian Migrations : back then, too, the 
brawlicity of German partisan tribes, plus the »bum bumming: of 
latter-day Rome, plus the intellectual throttlehold of Xendumb - : 
almost managed to eradicate culture! In many spots in the East=f’r- 
instance, thing’s ve gone so for that while civilization & science ‘re 
still being done : there's already zo art left (at least visibly). Yes, what's 
worse : the lack of it is no longer even felt; artists & their endeavors are 
mocked & maligned; after all they've made the — (as noted, hardly 
new) — discov'ry : that nations can live not just as well, but even far 
more=cozily without art.« (No; that is not meant as irony, I am no 
longer young=enough to be capable of ridicule in its most austere 
form) : »Producing art is hardest=, and rightfully consuming it hard=, 
work. And humanity has more than enuff to do ’ndnycase. — All the 
same, it is painful that once again 90% of it is on its way to vanishing. 
— And so if I may give you 1 tip ...?« / (She plead for it, with eyes & 
hands ; ?) / — : »It is now far more unconventional — (meaning, what 
You-all would like most to be!) — to devote oneself, with discipline 
& diligence, to the preservation, the understanding, (later praps even 
the production) of works of art. (Also more difficult, to be sure.) —«; 
(but come : magnify the lengtha Your shado somewhat —) / (And 
She, at once, al mismo paso y compas : ! —) / (let’S hope I can still put 
it gether ...) : »Yeden — dwaj — tsio. Styro; péto; šėsćo sedymo. : 
Vosymo!. Dizeweto ... (?)« / : »P*hchimead! —«; (She whispered 


enthusiastic; siempre a mi lado) : » -? —« / : » - : dzesa¢o! —«. 


(for rounda-thousand years at least) 


(& it’s not much better with the 
cowch=boys yonder 


((one the one hand, wonderfully nice, 
sutcha comradette ! (On the other, 
unmistakable rudeiments of the 
pistol=packin’ lassy . . . 
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Book 1 
IN THE COMPANY OF TREES 
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: It is a wondrous thing, how fleet 
'twas on those little silver feet! With 
what a pretty skipping grace it oft 
would challenge me the race; and, 
when ’t had left me far away, 'twould 
stay — and run again — and stay : ? - 
(for it was nimbler much than hinds, 
& trod, as if on the four winds 


(1iv, 494) 


seir 


A satyr asaunter. / (P milder=duller; (more the »woodland anchorite 
type). / (A first=lovely ancient shrubnest at pathside; all juniperus) / 
: »The ladies may go rite ahead'n'be somewhat less distinguisht —« 
(and, demonstrategicly open 1 more button on my own shirt : ?!.) / 
(Whereupon W dawdled at her blousey decolletage ...) : »Be not so 
prude, ye of little couritch ! : could We be sti// more entre nous ?« / 
(Ahyes; well; She nibbled the large breast=portal open; and then 
really did breathe free & zippy : ! — But remarkt sharply to Fr) : 
»Which need not be identi=cul with thievish wentch! —«; / (for She, 
agile & Cunning, already had her zipper flirting with her navel. Now 
gave 1 sulk with her shoulder!, saucy & coy; (and flitteD a coupla 
rods on ahead : ! —)). / : »She’s as good as untethered today! « (W; 
tartly. Then) : »If She should get on your nerves even for a minute 
Dan? : but=rword! We dont make any fusses over Hér.«; (And 
gave Me a daring look : ? (like a hangman; eager for an execution : !) 
/ (so make peace) : »These=here — which You presumably regard as 
»woodland paths: — are actually just old »fire-lanes« Originally cut 
to make isolating fire easier, but acourse also so as to be able to 
name individual woodland tracts — (more correctly : just to»number 
them). — : ?« / (For a startled W had flincht a bit : when 1 bird flew 
up before-her, setting the whole treelet trembling. And a curious 
songlike tone; / (which to be sure, by sonic measurement, had come 
from P's rear ...? (But He bore up under my sidelong glance, & 
gazed fixt; (so twas tráe))). / Fr had deftly reattacht herself to Me, 
and loyally alongsided) / : »I have — (as You=Yourselves may well 
have thought by now) — my own nomenclature; according to witch 
this here is The Path of Blue Stones: ...«. (Ah now Y’ notice?) / (For 
W had laid her hand on my slieve; and was nodding at the azure 
crumbs with intrest : ! (Petrified snake=eyes. Priapoliths cristacites 
di=orchites.)) / — : »We'’re dealing naturally with the ejecta of lunar= 
volcanoes — presumably from the crater ALPHONSUS — which can't 
ve been all too long=ago : the heated casing is still visible; a farmer 
also found, between MARWEDE & RADERLOH 1 stone grown into the 
tiptop of an oak. (At home I've collected sevral pretty chondrite 
specimens : y can clearly ascertain widmanstatetten figures in the 
embedded iron - : just put that one-thére; the green one ahead on 
Your-left Franzisca ...« (yesyes : Y’ notice how héavy it is? : it's not 
just a simple agate. — : »fidus Achates«; (P; (sans any p'icular tone 
of voice)) : »... into Your pouch —«. / (And here my fiddle=fit agatette 
came slipping-upalongside with it, (blithe & refractory); and handed 
it to Me along with a glantS of 1000 vampéres : !; (and/or sex 
voulds)). / The magnifyer prosaicly extracteD from the pocket : ? 
—:? — (impressively vizier the crystallizations. / Fr also wanted to 
peers=thru; / (& I into Her longpointed neck-line; (shit ’m just a 
man afterall! And presumably d never see the like again!)). : 


»Nono-Dàn -« (W, loftily) : »All dew respect to Your fanntasy; 
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(from Juni + Peri. Or Juno + peruse 


(than here in the Forest of 


(: is that why I didn’t use easy? 
(Sure : I knew it was coming!... 


(her slaugh sweet eyes TM 


(= »petrifyd coxcombsc 

(? —: jagged mussel shells acoarse / 
*Dyou imagine »vosille Christae:, 
praps? / (? —) : »Oaths were sworn 
on Holy Stones (usually blue ! sic); 
which were confessed to as well.« 
(stmrock, »Mythology9) 


(6 x achrom; (not cheap; but 
marvelassly useful : wide angle ! 


I was suddenly aroused by a loud, 
crackling & terrific sound; for which 
I could in no manner account. / 

It was of a very brief duration ... 


11,77) 


Was again very much alarmed by a 
repetition of the loud crackling noise! 
... while it lasted, it resembled 
nothing in the world, of which I had 
any previous experience! (78) 


begun to listen, then to nod) : 


but I am a bit of a liar myself : Y'can't try'n palm thát=sorDa stuff off 
on Us "nymore.« (And more pitifully rockt her full=white brow) : 
»ts incompatible. With the cheapest handbook on astronnomy-Dàn. 
— Tsk; when You're tisually=so up on things.« (and did indeed shake 
her head : At Me!) / (Fr reveled in the skirmish. (Obviously). She 
lookt from One? : to the Other : ! Rübbd her chin. And then, with 
nothing but fingertips, raggled=round at my cuff; (à la »gíve it to 
Her! : For Me tóo!4 / First another critical palm-weighing : ? ... / 
P too; ? / W's housewifely hand tippt the scales) : — ?) : »wéll : 
one'n'ahalf pounds. But, sáy, ’t’s hardly just a simple stone, friend! / 
(Judging by which, a specific weight circass) : »The which Ive 
already noted, dear heart. — And stop giving Paul those devastating 
stares : that’s all those pea=nuts from yesterday=midnite.« / : »Plás 
the boozing,« (She confirmed bitterly : »5as t ferment first! — : 
Wharre Yóu puttering with there now?!« / (For Fr was crouching 
before a little hollo whisp’o’straw at pathside : ? —) / : »a fallen 
bird’s nest Franzisca.« / (She toucht it very gingerly with her 
fingertips : / — And W gazed at Her só-craftily; (insteada maternal- 
stirrings, et al; / (or wait; nah : she wasn’t s'poesd to be thinking of 
nest building: just yét)). / W went on) : »It could just be some blast- 
furnace slag; that's been used to pave the road ...« / (where else but 
in this rural district=here : would they truck the stuff 3 miles out into 
the woods; and strew it; : 1 refined stone every 50 yds or so, along 
their fire lines; rite! : and Yóu wanna rebuke Me with »improbabull 
theories:?). / — She probly even graspt the scant likelihood herself; 
for) : »But let aeroliths be as thick as Y'like : t say that what we're 
dealing with here are moonstones . . .« (stoppt stunned in her tracks & 
put her fistlets to her sumpftuous hips) : »We havent even started on 
that yet either Paul — that’s the next job We've gotta tackle, Dan : close 
to 1000 pages; listen, that’s gonna be térri=bdll!«. (True; but) : 
»Man knows no greater delight Wilma than when he can deal or merely 
just babble on about some favorite self=made folly. — Tho it's not 
even my own bitta whimsy; as I could demonstrate from many an Old 
Book.« (If itd be worth the effort.) / But meanwhile Bibax had 


»You are just £óó-sly,« (He said 


sloly; (& thrust his hand deep into the seam of his left trouser leg)) : 
»Please no offense Wilma; but what Dan is presenting us with here is 
something a true POE-scholar would unquestionably have to do — 
(and what We, under the pressure o'time, cannot manage) - : He's 
acting as if He knew nothing more right now than Someone circa 
1840.« (He fell to a huddle so abruptly that the genuflected lady was 
moveD to press her hand to her preciously-large bosom) - : »»Have 
I been heard too soon? !«« (P cried, ecstatic of eye) : »»So is it trie 
that Thesslys women sang to you in wicked magic rendezvous, and 
from your orbit led astray? And forced you to yourself betray? ...: 
now bursts the crack & flash & spark! How great the tumult! loud 
the hiss! Amidst the thund'ring wind's abyss!««. (Stood up; dusted 


off his knees & shins; and remarkt matterafactly) : »»Beg pardon; I 


have called it forth. I felt a blow inopportune : the rock had fallen from the moon !« (Was truly not 


a totally=ordinary man! He belonged to that, now véry-rare class of 


(: »Where contradictions buzz in 
swarms, is where I most prefer to 
be!«; GOETHE 


(if not'nfact the sweet fawns in the 


firwood.) 


(WILKIE COLLINS 


(: till now Id taken it for His trouser 
pocket ! (Hell'n'dumnation : that's 
what I'd call a gen'talman ! : sticks it 
in while people watch, just to spare 
His spouse; quelle délicatesse !)) 


(which immediately gave-way 


(máno vallit, MUSPILLI / ELIE DE 
BEAUMONT proved in 1831 that the 
massif in Ceylon's interior must be 


human beings, who comprehend something when it is merely hinted — part of the moon fallen to earth !)) 
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at.) / : »FAUST 2 —« (W delited. Her eye began to shine. She clappt 
her pudgy hands. Steppt up before Me; leaned sweetly 'gainst my 
breast & begged my) : »Pardon !«. / (Fr, stubborn & sly, rejoiced on 
the one hand in maternal defeat; (on the other, she disapproveD, and 
unmistakably 'nfact, of Her heavyweight=coquetry.)) / Hmyes) : 
»After long centuries of depiction by chroniclists equally xtianly- 
closeminded and stylistically=clumsy : >in 1368 an iron cudgel 
appeared in the air; slew many enemies amid battle; and, of a weight 
of 200 pounds, was preserved in the church at Blex; — Whó finally 
came along-Franziska? —« / (Her mouth oped a hole : ? — (but with 
a dearth of the voconants & consonantsels common in commercial 
usage.) / Well; twas probly asking too=much)) : »CHLADNI, then, 
had proved, circa post-1790, that all the formations so fashionable 
at the time, designated by terms such as»uranoliths, bathyls, air stones, 
bolides, asiderites, etcetc, had to be éxtraterrestrial products. — As 
was only reasonable, diverse theories presented themselves at once : 
Very=Cheeky sorts — (and one really must call them that today, 


precisely because there was no basis whatever for such far-reaching 


ideas ... (altho they »were=right:; that’s true, Wilma. But — (what's a quick comparison I can use to 


convince You=three?) — : to Me it always seems sórda like an eight- 
year-old coolly saying right to My face : >Yahsure the earth revolves 
around the sun! What d’ You=think happens *« : »Right« He is, too; 
but it's not a right that’s properly his, or he's right in a way no adult 
would want to be. For if, via his own rear end, someone had 
drummed into him : >the earth is a circle & he but a tick thereupon? 


: then he would have recited just=that to Me, with the same poker= 


face). — And so We shall leave aside these self-right=eous very 
cheeky sorts. The — (farsmore worthy) — thinkers, (I shall here name 
only, the still far too little honored, orBEns), likewise constructed, 
using the sum of then reliable=establisht data, 2 Aypotheses; between 
which every responsible person alive around 1820-30 in fact had to 
choose. Both can be traced, ultimately, back to oLBERS — (who as a 
physician was accustomed to the most incredible messes left behind 
by the creator (in return for which, may God send him - the creator 
— a bad night’s sleep !)). He, then, did calculations, (with the methods 
available at the time!) for, 1.), whether meteors might not have their 
origin in a kind of »planetoid=ring:? After all, He, being well-versed 
in maladies & crises, was the first to utter the conjecture : whether 
those 4 »planetoids, discovered between 1801-07, might not be the 
fragments of a newly exploded big one? (Giving Gauss — (an 
important man; I kno him well) — cause for sinseir, & psychologicly- 
intresting, upset). P'ticularly since O. pointed out : that as of yet 
no one had found fossil meteors; meaning that the whole funomena 
might very well be relatively »young:.« — (Let's leave aside »tactics of 
more recent figures, Wilma.) — »And, second, he also calculated the 
possibility : i£, given the sixfold=weaker gravity reigning there, the 
moon’s volcanoes might not be able to bombard this earth of=Ours? 
— And at ónce, twas a merry spectickle, the fantasies of the poets 
began to catch fire : You've just seen the results in raust Wilma.« / 
(She noddeD : She had indeed.) / (Also Fr, (delectably sassy & 
dejected) : She had aS well!) / The only one who regarded me with 
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(O Thou my LILIENTHAL! - (But Ill 
probly never get around to that 
now))... 


(ie without becoming alltoo- 
electronbrained 


(whose inhabitants might possibly 
've done 1 decisively too many 
atomic-tests ?!) 


(SCHROETER! 


I became aware, for the third time, of 
that appaling sound, which had so 
astonished me before. It now however 
continued for some moments, and 
gathered intensity as it cuntinued. 


(79) 


tipply=bemusement (& regalingly licked his lips) was P / (I woulda 
enjoyed a swigga Waldmeister=Lemonade m’sélf ... : always liked it 
as a child ...)) : »The impression that the moon is fulla volcanoes is 
as old as the telescope=itself : be it HEVEL’s Mons Porphyrites; 
(1655) HOOKES »volcans étaints; or CASSINI etc., they All speak of 
its >craters:; not a=few observed phenomena of light=&=fire. Yes, 
when LALANDE visited HERSCHEL in 1788, he assured him of the fact 
— (Who, by the by, had at his dispoesal the most powerful instrument 
of the day : a one'n'ahalf2meter-reflector, Wilma!) — »qu'il a vu 
2 fois une lumiére si vive, qu'il est impossible, de ne pas l'attribuer 
a une véritable feu; he had afterall observed something very like an 
eruption: lasting 2 days in a row, & whose area he conjectured to be 
some 3 miles in diameter.« — : »?«. (Oh course not, W) : »Paul's already 
told You : Y' dare not apply Your wisdom of 1900=sixty=x to POE. 
Besides, BALDWIN’s »impact theory is not all tþât=certain either. 
'"Fterall; on 4 Nov. 1955 KOsyREV indubitably observed a large 
gas-eruption in Alphonsus; and the moon’s surface appears to be 
lava plus slag plus ashes. The dispute looks to Me to be about as 
meaningful as the one between the »Vulcanists & Neptunists« in 
GOETHES day. In any case, people back then were pretty mutch 
convinced of the existence & activity of lunar mortars. CHLADNI 
himself admitted the possibility of a bombardment; both OLBERS 
(1795) and LA PLACE (1802) did the ballistic calculations; and 
found that with a V=zero of 2.5 kilometers, and an estimated flight 
time — (~ 65 hours) — the little objects in question would find their 
way to us at requisite cosmic speed. — Enfin : these moon-stones, as 
BENZENBERG flatly christened them right from the start, could be 
found in every reference work & lexicon in the PoEczera; (as late as 
1890 (!) it was FAYES opinion that certain-kinds came from the 
moon; (that it was mentioned in »vALENTINER: is nothing to titter 
about, either!)) ’Nanycase people assumed various origins in those 
days : telluric, selenitic, & cosmic. — (But You can’t all be so terribly 
dubious, otherwise We'll never get anywhere — : Franzel’s starting to 
get bored.)« / (For some seconds now Miss Pinesweet had been 
chasing up & down along the façade of trees. (Mind your head= 
gear!)) / (P shuddered his shoulders right off; and then explained) : 
»In the Hitler=days — when I had to play at being an employee - I 
had an ancient boss; who'd always say : »r=word more Jacobi, and 
You'll be chaste outta here!« — ever since I’m not fond of hearing the 
word.« / (W noncommittally moved her chassis). / (While Fr tenderly 
said »Poor Pops«) : »B'sides I'm not bored in the léast : has Anyone 
ever actually been struck by a meteor? I mean really »kaboom«? ! «. 
/ (Yes 
aborigine in Mhow-India was struck dead by 1 in 1827) : »Let Us 


: according to the BRITANNICA (which surely must kno) an 


proceed — that is, if the locality should in fact have a certain 
attraction for aeroliths, we are not=entirely unimperiled. (Well, 
We're all sufficiently insured.) — The literature of the period is, as is 
only proper, full of allusions to the matter : in 1808 a certain 


GUSTAV SCHILLING published an entire collection of novellas, 


(the aristarch, by the by 


(ULLOA, in 1778, saw a»point 
lumineux: during a tot. eclipse. / 
VILLENEUVE & CAROCHE claimed 
to have spotted 1 near Heraclides 


(19 and 20 April, 1787 


(The faece of the moon: 


(v. ENDE from Celle : »Concerning 
Masses & Stones That Have Fallen to 
Earth from the Moon, 1804) 


(P gave a knowing nod 


(circa 11 km 


LITTROW from 1842 
PIERER, 1843 
BROCKHAUS 1830 
ZIMMERMANN 1860 


(JOTT WEBER 1823 


( : »Always the commonfolk — «, 
Fr muttered in sympathy 


entitled »Moonstone Catapults. And if by chance you should peek into your JEAN PAUL-edition You'd 


discover that our present endangerment has been described precisely : 
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(In LANGBEIN’s Hat: — (= 28,144) — 
vat the time, the urchins on the moon 
were not yet so ill-bred as to bombard 
us citizens of earth, as has been the 
case, according to our newspapers, for 
a year now. / In NEsTROY’s »Nasty 
Boys: its even more blatant of course 
: lunar masons let bricks slip from 
their hands. — (2) — : 1847)) 


at the Bottom of his note=boxes;« (W, calmly.) / : »Io linger at Your 
side would not be right : yet gazing from afar is wrong!«, (Fr sang 
our way, wading in highest grass; had raised her skirtlet, (& offered 
: »What’s üp?«. / 


(For Hed begun to fan the lovely hot air with his hand. Then rippt 


Me newditty so dainty : ?) — / W in alarm to P)) 


the ALLEN from his pocket; paged like a savitch ... : ? ...: 5 
smacking his lips again as he took a poesition before Us. And read) : 
»At length, while, stupefied & terror=stricken, I stood in expectation 
of I knew not what hideous destruction, the car vibrated with 
excessive violence, and a gigantic & flaming mass of some material, 
which I could not distinguish, came with a voice of a thousand 
thunders, roaring & booming by the balloon. When my fears & 
astonishment had in some degree subsided, I had little difficulty in 
supposing it to be some mighty volcanic fragment, ejected from that 
world to which I was so rapidly approaching, and, in all probability, 
one of that singular class of substances, occasionally picked up 
on the earth, and termed meteoric stones for want of a better 
appellation.« : »HANs PHALL«!« (Quite rite; and if you'D read on, it 


mentions the »bottle=conjurer’s: diary often.) / —) 


"Tis bad enough we have nothing with which to defend ourselves 
gainst the moon — currently bombarding us with stones like a Turkish 
crescent; for that miserable little satellite & footman & valet de 
fantaisie assumes that in these rebellious times he must also begin to 
select from his Davidic shepherd's-pouch objects to sling at his great 
continental mother. Truly, a sentimental young catechist of finest 
straight limbs may nowadays wander out into the moonlight in order 
to ponder or contemplate some matters; and can (for in mid-sentiment 
that absurd satellite begins pelting him!), return home as mashed 
porridge — — by God, the blade of courage is tested on all sides! .« 
(And not just in »ATILLA SCHMELZLE: either; but also, e.g., 31, 260 ff. 
(on 280 the man in the moon even takes direct aim at Councilor 
WOLKE!) 30, 235.) / —: 


»No wonder, given ís rummaging round 


JAMI : Now how did She come up 
with that? (via RUCKERT? P'raps P 
had peddled something for the tooth 
anniversary of his death; (he always 
had to make immediate use of a bull 
market .. .)) 

(well finally !! 


((: Who are You? do You come from 
the moon? I think You do... You 
look sad & cross ...« (poor Fanny; in 
BULWERS»Night and Mornings; (that 
POE likewise knew & valued... 


: "Why lookie there —« (W, approving; tho a bit 


distracted) : »- what's that upahead ?« (The cabin floating above the 


young=fir? : 
All the same You can imagine : how fine the hypothesis on which 
we've expatiated must have tasted to Our artillerist and selenophile.« 
/ : »One could indeed find sheer good reason to say »selenolatrist:;« 
(P wisely). / Without further ado : 


to learn.) / — : 


the cute little Why? You've yet 


»In any case that would conjoin this piece as well with the literary tradition,« (P 


a new hunting box) : »/Vot an air=balloon gondola. — 


((yesyés : plus »latrine« : faeces: in 
the moon«! (PLINY calls some meteors 
»faces:, says a footnote in >Lalla 


Rookh !) 


THE RAVEN) 


Gil Blas«. »Pelham« »Anne of 
Geierstein«. . . (Rev. of PAUL ULRIC)) 


summarized; (and nodded his approbation to a young well-built 
pitch pine) : »And thereareselenop/óbes as well :»German Moonshine«. « 
/ (Theoretically, tbe sure. Altho RAaBE’s little piece is not a 
»case=description«.) / : »Yes;« (W confirmed austerely) : »She’s having 
to read her way-thru the entire RAABE« / (And Fr noddled, and 
gave me defiant & piteous glances : !? — Boys'ngirls; that’s far 
outside any literary education) : »that’s more like a punishment! — 
Where’re Y’at now?« / 


lapidairily) / (And Her Fr grumbled=inaudibly. —) / grumble? : to 


» CHRISTOPH PECHLIN««; (W replied 


express in sound one’s inner peevishness, and discontent with the 
Commanding Higher=Ups — and/or Fate, with an intent to reflect a 
dominant sense of injustice inflicted.« : ?) / »Précisely! —« (said the 
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(? - FII be glad to confide to You) : 
»RAABE — (and the man céuld 

write!) — is reading on the wrong side 
of 50. — Poor Fanny is in an over- 
whelming minority compared to= 
You; but if she must be directed - : 
then at least let Her read some of the 
sorely=neglected auxiliary PoE 
literature! ...«)) 


lovely child to herself.) / (Help Her out a bit for the pure joy of 
squabble? — Súure) : »Well=Wilma. — Granted, I don’t kno Your 
reasons : but to choose of all things that lascivious piece!?«; (& 
add an imposing shrug & head pose : —) / : »Saynow : 've You got a 
scréw-loose ? !« (W outraged) : » »RAABE=lassivious:? Hey, You'll get 
nowhere with me with that!« / (As You like) : »She will then, 
automatickly, read the fotografer's conversation in »Lar« à la : You 
also take greater pleasure in the live female nude? Of course you do. 
As do I.« Bogislaus said with the serenity of a perfect conscience. — 
But let's stick with »Pechlin« : You can easily be driven per=etym 
from that bustion as well. (Shall we give it a try? Very briefly? Just 
so that You can gain some insight into how You are causing the 
stainless mirror of a maiden soul to become subconly-fogged over. 
— Tsk, the way parents poison Their own children!) — ?« / —) : »Io 
which diverse mite be said in rebuttal;« (W said calmly) : »p’ticularly 
as to that ostainless mirror: there=b’side=You. — But since You've 
accused me of poorly chosen reading, I must insist on an analysis. 
(: And that Yóu coulD serve up that quote about »female nudity: ex 
capite : says at least as much against Yóu as against RAABE=too !) 
- I diDn' kno about=it« (She admitted) : »so You'll nòt be reading 
his »Lar«.« / (This last to Fr. Who, to be sure, gave a supple & p'lite 
bow; (but who had already & obviously made a mental note to do the 
opposite). / But now) : »»Christoph Pechlin; an International Love 
Story«« W began; (and at the same time held out her 1 right hand to 
me in challenge : ? — / (But Wilma!) : »A story about Jove inter 
nates!? — : Have mothers taken to giving that to their marriageable 
daughters of late? As a sorda hand-book on their 16th birthday? 
Wellthén.« / : »Sure, if that's Your line of argument!«; (She cried 
infuriated) : »Y’ can prove Anything that-way ’fterall!« / (Justasec 
Wilma) : »For sweet varietease sake, let's take another path : just 
give me the entire casta=characters who appear in the book. — Y’see, 
with the exceptiona »historical novels, where names ’re pretty 
much fickst, theres nothing more amusing & int'resting than an 
analysis of the names with which pp’s outfit their creatures - a maxim 
Y' may take home with=You, Paul; it’s tried'n'true. - C'mon Wilma! 
No winces : what's the heroine called f'rexample ?«. / : »» cCHRISTABEL 
EDDISH« —« (twaS announst (& expectantly) close b'side Me). / W 
gave a cool-confirming nodda the head. : ? — (But=there Y’ have it 
folkS !) : »First »cristaes second >belly« third »eddish« — : Sweetheart, 
what mére D'Y'want!?« / : »I don’t understand óne wórd;« (W 
said caustickly) : »What are »cristae«?« / (Latin »labia majora) : 
»Y'do recall, don't Y’ Paul.« / (He nodded; and recalld. Lipsmacking. / 
(At which W did not fail to cast Him an evil glants : !) : »Consider 
Me blushing — for Your=sake! — Bel is than=acoarse »belly« to You?« 
/ (Acoarse.) / — : »But then there's »eddish«? — Please dont try’ 
fop EDDY POE off on me. !« / (Dont need to.) : »Paul : what does the 
OXFORD DICTIONARY have for »eddish:?« / — : »Don't ask téo=much 
of me —« (he replied, (purse lippt)) : »uh ... :»stubble field: rite?«. / 
: »Still more apt here is the sense of»aftergrowth: Wilma : autumn- hay. 
Ergo a field, thats already been harvested! — : Do We under- 


stand one-another?« / —) : »Y' mean=uhm : b'cause the miss in 
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(those whatsits were just 26 sticky 
sweet !) 


(Should those of tenderest sentiment 
require an apology for this sweet 
book . . .« begins the fur=word 
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when, suddenly, a loud & long 
scream or yell, as if from the throat of 
a 1,000 demons seemed to pervade 
the whole atmosphere around & 
above! (PYM) 


question has already had a child? —« / (It's quite possible that is what 
I mean, Wilma) : »And that 1st child=producer is named, if I recall 
correctly, »Hugh Slidderish«? Who also slides around in the belly of 
Bavaria-herself. The »hero« to wit »cristae + peach=lane — ’nd if Y’ 
insist also »pitch + linen: : a man who likes the taste of the »juice- 
harp«; his fav'rut little instrewment : Y'kno what »juice« mite mean in 
this regard, dont Y?« / : »Dàn — I b'lieve I'm beginning to hate You!«; 
(W, in lite despair. Then explaining) : »nat’rally just a quote from 
STRINDBERG; but — whats »harp: s'posed to be?« / : »»Rearend: sad 
t say. — (PARTRIDGE : case that makes rejection any easier).« (Which 
indeed not infrequently gives »juice« Plus 1 secondary=hairo named 
»Pferdinand von Rippchen:?). / — / : »See : you : ell c=u=l! —« (Fr 
tralalaed; (whod eavesdroppt, with bated breatym; (but now, all 
the more, pierouetetted wide=ahead of Us)) W, shaken) : »By that 
method - : the hole of literature could be undermined, Dän !« / (No 
not really the »hole. But) : »We too think >of it often Willma. Like 
'EVERYMANS (tho Everyman iS sure to deny iD)... : ?« / : !!! (Thus 
pinioned the cosuawk! — First rattling & slapping thru the scrub 
air. (alle the byrde réalm : grew ill at ease : !). / Then all faces 
directed flat=up : ? : white against blue; cirri syrup & cilia. Subcircled 
by a sassy »dó it !«.) — / : » Condor wings —« (W, with the piety of the 
refined; and of double-glassied eye.) / Fr, (from whom She had 
taken it=away), slyly crouching in the whortleberry. / P softly) : »Yes 
Dän : why is it He had sutcha >condor=crotchet? He surely never 
saw I ...: ?« / (Answer, (more withpered still)) : »Oh but he 
had, friend : He was a specialeerst for »con d'or with wings-attacht« 
We can examine it shortly, in a larger con-text.« / (W had come to 
a-halt; (and held it casually, without looking, to her left=behind 
Her : —!; - / (where Fr, décollative in the dust, knew to receive it 
with a resighned beggar's jesture : /~ ). Instant exchange of laughing 
eyes! Our skins dyed by the green lite.) / W, missistrustful) : »Whát's 
the grumble?!« (Since Whom she meant couldnt be explicitly 
deduced from that formulation, / I, as host, took over ...) : »Paul 
attempted an objection; sorda on the basis of »peerless wisdom of 
language.« / : »Yes but Your beloved FREUD puts it the same way almost 
verbatim;« (She replied obtusely; (and 'ndeed with the equally 
fummiliar and agreeable matrimonial disruption of the powers of 
judgment.) / QWed-lock« means pursuing the shortest rout to 
knolitch.) — But reply) : »FREUD’s insight into literature (& its 
mechanisms) was 'nfact extremely respectable for a scientist; 
insufficient, however, for the ex=spert — something that He, FREUD, 
expresst in writing sev’rall times by the by. / In any case I had, in 
this regard, called Paul's attention to Fránzels pretty buttox midst 
the vaccinium; as well as to the heather2 herbage« surrounding Us 
in sutch delightful phyllness ...« / — : »What’s that have to do with 
ít?!«; (and an edge to Her voice! / P'raps because I, in all in- 
no=sense, had remarkt on her daughter's rear ...? So very prosaic) : 
»Cause it has nó-thing atall to do (as the least observation of 
nature woulda proved) — with »herbage«. (Definition from the Bible 
: ocut down like the grass, and wither as the green herb; (ergo 


symbols of transience)). While as even the least berrypicker suspects, 
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(the reverse side of Irish coins, that is 
:»Dear harp of my cuntree ! , (MOORE 
yet again... 


(Despite Nicole Hassler. And in fact 
yet again as per OFFENBACH'S 
»Doubtessly=doubtlessly<; (Trip to 
the Moon: so = »HANS PHAALL() 


(Dr's allround ! 


(French. (In Heyse’s ‘Unabridged 
Dictionary of Foreign Words: 1848, 
the listing for such a bird is »cuntur:! 


(Zounds bronzite & olivenite : Just 
ice to be caresst to my=phyll! 


(altho always with a certain coquetry : 
like all professors, He must’ve 
thought that he could prob'ly do 

that too — if only he had a little more 
time... 


(One expoeses oneself infact with the 
tinieSt figgure. : And it suckseedS ! 
Avis au Leckteur 


(»Psalm 37,2; or Isaiah 37,27 —« 
(Fr. mutterd)) 


‘The verie essence and, as it were, 
springeheade and origine of all 
musicke is the verie pleasaunte 
sounde which the trees of the forest 
do make when they grow.: — I met 
with this idea in an old English tale, 
which I am now unable to obtain 
and quote from memory. (Note to 
AL ARAAF ii, 124)) 


BERENICE; €. g. 


one is dealing with — (externally nondescriptly=humble) — small 
shrubs, with a life expectancy of 20-30 years : but that is surely the 
opposite of an ephemeral herb. ? — Nono : that language has anything 
to do with »wisdom: is 1 of the mollycoddled prejudices of the pp 
& »ethnic nationalist« — which 'd take in 9996 of humanity ...«. 
(And stretcht out my rite arm aslant=behind Me as a turnpike - : ? . 
— Then let the curious move=ahead : - ! .) / —: ? — / — : Why 
a surveyor acoarse.« — / (For 100 yds to our left on the woodland- 
path there stood, 1 rod=man. And took bearings, thru his theodolette, 
at his chain=bear=ass : ? (Who, implacably, drouzy=malbony, held 
! — And He 


culibrated, and memorandyd : ? — : ! —) / (Pfff. —) : »Sir=fayers 


the red=white pole for him : vertickly in her fist : 
preSage no-good —«. / : »Werent Y’ once 1 yourself, in the war?«; 
W inquireD; (with considerable sanctimony. / (: Yes, 'ndeed-'ndeed. 


But) : »Come - : A quick slip cross the path.« / — (Só.) — 


: »Well? Shállwe? —«; (and point=uptop with the brow : to the 


—). / —) : »Pff. Y? cant b'lieve We live in the 
Age of Gas; and stinking rivers.«; (W, and nodded to the green 


plankt chamberlet : 


glowing tree bushes. — All the same it proved impossible to make the 
crickets’ shrill audible to either Her or P! — No matter how hard 
They megafoned their hands? : — ?) — : »Nope —« (P, dismisst) : »So= 
sorry. — : The Turribaal thirst!«, He rasped My way. / (Symbolic 
all the same : Fr & I, We heard the acoustic micro=spritz) : »loud’n’ 
clear«. / (W at once gave Her another look : !; & then menacingly 
stroked her Golden Brows.) / (Fr clawed at her kilt, and sulkt a 
longer while.) / (Mazing, isn’t it, that theres a world outside Us) 
: »Roarious amusements, eh?«; (for the Woods rustled spaciously 
as if on order. Circesucking air on hi. W had to start in again 
drivling about »Grand Solitude«;) / (I never really was : a grunt »solo= 
tooter)) : »Ah=c’m6n Wilma. Doff your hats — else Well not be 
able to get in. — : Pretty=silent view from uptop; all »vista«« (Pah 
'arduousc!) : Don't pay so much attention to that bitta shortness of 
breathym Wilma : »menopausal depressions: : Y’ can't imagine how 
bad / feel at times.« / (She whippt round & bareD her two&thirty 
: ! But soon calmed down=again. Gave a sweet n'sour sniff. Circum- 
specktly set her little foot on the first rung; (or »d'libruttlyc?). And 
We watcht, as She upt andsoforth : — (Whorizon's dip=angle for 
nautchical bareings) / : »D'Y'kno the formula for the horizon's- 
width, Francisca?«; (deftly connecting with the surveyor just now. / 
(But suspicion was her sole response, to the effect Why should I? ). 
| W, at half-ladder, lookt about with sum satisfacktion —) : »I 
really haven't flo'n enough !« (She called to Us; (and asscended then, 
wet hb. -) / -) : Well 


compère? —«. / : »Sáns furtheradieu!« (He riposted, as lofty as he 


gingerly maypole=riding, excelsior ...; 


was red=nosed; (and betook himself upward after a fashion that one 
coulD only characterize as »mounting:)) / A bitta lingring; (letting 
those first pentheistic observations pass by). / The bow=legged 


framework : Carbolineum straddlings. (As if the plant’ D sigh the 
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(seir + voyeur 


(cooper : the middle=piece of the 
'LITTLEPAGE: trilogy 


(S + itch) 


(ie longer in termsa her 
maidenhood; so >3 sec 


(+ »so spacious time 


(deft! : Coupling it with poe ...) / 
(Fr was alreddy hanging her red 
swimsuit over the railing : ——/: 
»Spread nice’n’wide. ...« —/ 
(She first smileD at Me: ! — (and 
suddenly grew serious - : ? ... 
148 


Culon - depth distress; (Fr. Steno 


(for quick measurements, at the ste= 
shore, one needS it at times 


(+ dreams of flying (thus to 


be-flo'n 


(Mountainzclimbers are really just 
displaced Don Juans : They all claim 
to've been atop the »Jungfraus (or the 
»Piez Bearenifia« 


(The Old Book, or the Journey into 
the Blue Distance. (POE mentions it 
2=3 times ...)) 


her cheeks were flushing & her lips 
apart. (AL ARAAF) 


11v, 5325. (And the more often the 
more unorthografickal was the 
Master' spelling of it) 
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more sweetly? : »MIRANNDA, Queant of the Amazons; def'nutly a 
tragic-tail. (Even more 'propriate praps »vLASTAe or the War o' 
the Mades: / : For a good 2 secunds now shed been standing b'neath 
the projecting balustrade, sassy & slinkyfingered, with her casual left 
on my neck.) / I, of a count'nance as mocking=old as possible, laid 
my hand on Her pouchlet; (ie, then, par distance upon a maiden hip). 
/ P, his locks rumpled by ratzeputz, was just vanishing into the Open 
Parlor.) / —) : »Not old at-4//!« (the hyperbrite and whirring voice 
contra dicted.) / : »Tell me : who is that "nfact!? —«. / (She nimbly 
scouted allround : ? — Then lifted the flap —: and pointed : ! - ? / ; (a 
doll hardly a handlength long. (But an Indian maid!) : bronze-skin, 
black-hair; with a brite yello chamois-leather dress, her moccasins 
set with pearls) : »Say, Her outfifs ... entirely=genuine? : Shes 
def'nitely not from Germany!«. / . : » course not —« (Fr in soft- 
rebuke) : »Direct from Nebraska. A business friend of pops brought 
Her back for me.« / (Mhm) : »And Her name ?« - / (She hesitated; 
and then whispered, (somewhat unclearly)) : »»)NARRA MATTÁ — . 
— : from a book —« (this last so slipshod that our eyes slid off one 
another very-briefly. / (From an old book: ahá?). / She climbed 2 
rungs higher; so that Her face was above my own; (rite=above it; 
(and She seemed still to lack a good hold. / (Which lookt wonderful 
acourse : just 1 such face; against sutcha sky) — — /) : »Dàn — ?« 
(sly & melting) - : »What was it Y’ were thinking just now? —«; (let 
her hand glide around my neck, leaving it lying there on my shoulder 
— : ! (aha spinel; don't even need to take a peek : flared nose white 
teeth)) / : »I was thinking —« / (but the hand was waiting) / — : »»Her 
hair mimics evry cloudwork. (And then just 1 word more ...)?« 
(But thatzone? — (Good; (or rather not=good)) : »And then I had to 
wonder : if maybe »Carezza« wouldn't work?.« / (Her musing lipS 
copied after mine ... (wonder if it reminded Her of »caressiren: from 
FAUST?) / : »Dammit=man : it's down-rite marbled!« (one could 
hear W bick'ring; (meaning she was back to belaboring P's schnozz). 
/ : »Pll ássk later;« (She promisst, (totally superfluously); then, 
tenderly squabbling) : »Let Me count 'em out real-quíck Dan. : while 
I'm climbing=up. - : ?« / (Andnowgó) : »»No se gana ZAMORA en 
un hora!« —«. (What's that mean?) : »A Spanish expression for hów 
certain things can’t be conquered in a flash : »To'ard Zamora moves 
the army? Toard strong fortified Zamora!? — Countless is its host 
of warriors, countless dimdimdim in battle — : valiant cin, Thou 
noble gen'ral : to'ard Zamora art Thou moving! ?««. O'er Her face= 
above allsortsa emotions moved. Then energetickly She shook the 
loveliest brown strands / (that ere Isáwah) / and began) : »»No se 
gana ZAMORA en un hora. — : now count a/ong=Dan : — ?«. / (And 
I, reservedly=stiff — (no : no more’n just Aalf=stiff!)) : »Negut, nése, 
nish, yau : napdnna=tahshé ...« | —) : »»Napánna-táhsh& - ?! -« 
(She huskt dreamily) : »What sorda language is that-Dàn ?«. / : 
»Lenni-Lennape; in honor of Narra-Mattáhs : Delaware. - : 
Nequtta nesausug shwosug paskoogun ? - : Piuk!« / (While We, — 
(with me softly scanning syllables) — scaled heav'nwardser) / : ».. . not 
in just 1 hour.««; (but with a face that lookt determined to try'n' get 


it accomplisht by this=evening : ! — (Bosom presst to railing, 
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(UNZER, Treatise on Sighing:; 
Halle 1747 


(Casualness is neckst to fondliness ? 


(altho an out’n’out >silver= 
cloudwork, only for ignorami : 
in 5=6 hours the bust d be hére ! 


(: Fur just 1 hour there's no 
turquoise, whore !« 


(Franzilein ? / : Closer to the town he 
came, / and his frisky horse Babiega / 
slowed its pace & hung its head«; 
(HERDER I, v, 118f. / Mine too, sad to 
say ...)) 


(+ hymenwards 


: This panorama is indeed 
glorious! (ARNHEIM) 


(snapping fingers for the Book-o'-Books : 


softly now, Francisca thot.) / While the chorizontals wrangled. / 
— : »Eyes-Age -« (We heard P limply declare) : »End=moraines, 
erroatic blox« / / : »Watch out silly Lizzy!«, (W; excessively testy; 
and at once again to P) : »At least close Your trouser fly!« / (Justas 
my bust appeared above the flooring.) / (P sulky=murky) : »- no 
buttons.« / (And W actually blusht a tad —) / so quick to help out)) : 
»Shouldnt »Lizzy« be more sacred to You-two "n particular : given 
that His=mother was named >Elizabeth«?«. / — : »S6?«. — (For 2x2 
yards. Crafted tight; in mid air. The gray-ribbled bench; (1 ditto 
shelf=board : both on moveable supports. Roundabout the walls 
pierced by peep=holes : head=hi for those seated.) / : »Wé=ell? —«. / : 
»A little too tight —«, (W; altho turned downright introspective; / 
(very gratifying; for ‘Sweet Peace's sake. (But that large-pale liver 
spot just above her collarbone? To be candid, I'd never noticed that 
before now either : one does indeed shuffle like a blind man thru 
this lífe!))). / : »Hey now —« (P, conciliatory) : »What say I lite a 
cigarette here. : ?«. / : »pff not=here in these narro confines Paul« 
(W) / (even tho We were leaving Them % of the roomlet! (Even if 
someone had offered me a prize for it, I couldntve declared : whére 
all Fr was sitting on Me; & what all I phellt & saw of Her!) / - A 
pleasing gusta-breeze brought some kinda culing) : »Sp/éndid : this 
wóódland panorama! —« (W; and inspected the Roundlife in Green : 
- ,—,- / (Only too true. 'nd 'f We could maybe keep our traps shut, 
it D be ¢otally still.) —) / : Tot-ly-Still. - P, longnosed & sleepy; 
glad for the pause. — / W's deep breathing mammosity; She liked 
Bein'Sééted. / — (Clearly bifurcated Fr's little butt; She inquireD 
now, in a thin respectfull voice) : »What’s »panorama« mean? 
"Xaclly ?« / (And I, (mind all vice, body all virtue)) : »From the 
Greek »Pan = all, total; & horan = to see : so 'proximutly all=round= 
see.« / : »Ancient Greek word. (And a Tv-seires)«; P confirmed.) / (But 
here I really did have to —) : »Excuse me for correcting Paul. But 
even- You would find it difficult to offer even the meag’rest example 
from literature prior to the Year 111 : the aforesaid word first came 
into use "nfact around 1800, or better yet, was first=coined then.« / —) 
: »But it sdunds so Greek!«, He countered in amazement. / W gave 
Me her blue=eyed gaze; (obviously »thinking); and then recalled, 


'), the ARNHEIM= 


quote : »»We came at length to an elevated table=land of wonderful 


fertility & beauty, affording a panoramic prospect, very little less in 
extent, than that of /Etna« —«. / P, alcocautious) : »He really 
flogged that view from /Etna a lot : EUREKA, »He, who from the top 
of Aetna, casts his eyes leisurely around, is affected chiefly by the 
extent & diversity of the scene. Only by a rapid whirling on his heel 
could he hope to comprehend the panorama in the sublimity of its 
oneness. But as on the summit of /Etna, no man has thought of 


whirling on his heel : so no man has ever taken into his brain the full 


(= 1iii, 92 


uniqueness of the prospect..« / And again a coupla breaths of quiet. / (During which Fr, however, 


began very slitely and só-unfairly to move her butt cheex —) / : »No 


fidgetfránzy!« — / (whereupon She prumptly squirmt more randily; 


(also, as camouflage, shoved her head into the peep-hole : ?; (so that 


the organs in questshun pRESTLEd harder against Me))) : »Hmyes; it 
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(y'see? : right! : POE could even ’ve 
kno'n about Ice Age man! (BOUCHER 
DE PERTHES, 1830; (the grand 
publication then about 45? 


from the Greek »henün« 
= to reconcile ?) 


(Hmyes; respect of the earth, rite? 
(The Farth 


(mamma: 's said to be the Tartar 
word for earth. (From which 
mammoth: ’mongst others 


(ie 1792 of the Slave=Era. To be 
quitez precise it was first used 
officially: on 19 June 1787 : in 
ROBERT BARKER’ letter of patent.) 


(Fr had hers from Her. (But loadS 
younger, flashier — (ahwell súre : Mine 
lookt parboild too, guaranteed 


(+ fur + till + pyu 


(? — : yes there're few words whose 
origin can be traced so-precisely; (& 
that have held up over the centuries) : 
:gas — was coined, circa 1640, by VAN 
HELMONT. — Or the »mansard: : 
coined in 1660 for the architect of the 
same name.) 


(quiet: »stillness are loveliest (= in 
old age 


(intent on amussyment. / Pll have to 
play more bespecktickled. 

(Wasn't the heroine in »Hunger 
Pastor: a Franzchen: too? ... 
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mustve impresst him a great deal : that pros=pect from /Etna. — 
(And He, Pog, was seirtainly an original man, to ve come up with 
that notion of heel=whirling.)« / : » Now listen here —« (P; in a lazy- 
grumble) : »'re You still of the opinion that pumas, who claims to 
ve met Him in Petersburg, mite be right? : I'll cure You of thát 
pipedream.« / (And W quickly) : »Yes, Y’ can't parade thét=one in 
front of=Us Dan : ever since QUINN’s research, Poes »European- 
trip: has been filed away for good.« / (And, once more P, stoutly) : 
»There was no time for it : saith QUINN.« / (Yes but friends — (Let 
Me at leaSt turn my head around, Franzisca! —) : this slavish 
pairrotting dis=pleased Me more& more!) : »I would suggest : that 
You're overrating that academic=wooden apprentice piece; & 'ndeed 
most dangrously so.« / — : »Gently gently, Sir Wotwright!« (W, 
grimly) : »I’m not unfamiliar with Your sinfull dicksterity at turning- 
theories. And what=if, between those well=documented dates — : by 


QUINN! — there could no room for a be-pirouetting of Etna, even 


aboard a jet plane : 


what then !? : ?«. | (Yes whatthén? And mite this be a not inapt opportunity — 


in simple openhearted candor — (an etym aroused by Fr's plunging 
nackline) : wellfine; if irll give You satisfacktion : a little digression 
standS at the reddy —) : »I am but a shallo polymath, of coarse; 
neither competent nor à jour in regard to Por-literature : enfin 
1 poor-unqualified personage (, as You yourself have reminded me, 
Wilma). — But p'raps I ought to preface this by saying that the state 
of our Lit. Hist. at the moment is such that it would seem to 've been 


initiated & establisht by none but the retarded & crazed : ? —« (I 


wish neither to con=fute nor bamboozle You. — 'Xept-here — (a2 mid 


My singing (& renowned in song) Woods) — it really does invrest 


Me) : »if, on the 1 side you had quinn; and on the other ME - : 


WHOM would You say is right?«. W, (instuntly flaring=up à la »'ts really increZible!«; & : »when 


the billows are so danse) 


QUINN actually provides; & : »most cogent reasons; & »dates plus 
common sense!« & —). / P snifft air=deep. (And replieD first to 
Wilma's »commoncsense) : »What’s the good of Common-Sense!? 
— Tm at Dulcarnon.« / (Pll make rejection all the easier for=You) : 
»Y hat if poe had also seen PARIS, even BENARES ?« / But They both 
shook, so nicely & as if on command, their thick=old heads : ? : !!.) 
— / (So, please) : »Franziska ? —« (But I also took Her little shoe in 
my hand: - ; —/ (She first started trembling. Got over it. Serpentined 
up; (fantastic 1 breast in her hand : !) She said) : »— and if You=two 
had all written proof on Your side; & the Holy Trinity to boot — and 
on the other stood butt=Dän ? : - Mà,« (She added, (prepared for pure 
hell), (& in Her enthusiasm, tears as if of glass appeared at the 
corners of Her eyes) : »— Dän says, PoE claims, with the view of 
Etna allround, to ve done >this« —« (She tried to demonstrate the 
pert=inent right spin — : ? — but in vain. So contented herself with an 
intimation thereof, with a, fully implausible, self=torsion; (that 
accomplisht at leaSt the dubblefold : shoulders this : the abdomen set 
cunter=clock=wise : !) : She cried) : »There=for He did just that!«. 
(Adjusted Her body, with no effort; and defiantly resumed Her seat : 
atop Me!) —) / (Fidelissima; the Over=Faithful Ever=Gay)) : »I have 
not found sd great faith, no, not in Israfel.« / — (First, (tacticly 


clever; but unfair), W took care of the weaker of the allies) : » Yóu? 
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(MELLONTA TAUTA : »In all ages, the 
great obstacles to advancement in art 
have been opposed by so-called 
»Men=of =Science:! « 


(: »What madness ‘re You pumping 
from Your lungs!?«; GuTzkow, 
Neros, p. 156 


(+ »con« «potent: 


(con + fut: : Franziska plEase sit 


still!...) 


(introduce the concept of fear of the 
truthc?; (trou-phobia . . .)) 


(psHaw! 


CHAUCER : P wascluffer ! 


(or any other Trinity : They say, that 
the female is by nature of a more 
loving disposition — that love occupies 
a larger space in her thoughts, and is 
more essential to her happiness, and 
that therefore she ought to be the 
wooing party. Otherwise the male is 
a shy and dubitant creature — that he 
has often a selfish predilection for 

the single state; they add that the man 
is totally untalented for securing a 
woman; in short, he must be pursued 
and captured . . .« — (?)) : »Every Gy 
is of this opinion.«)) 


Pll quite-sz7ply put to silents. — : shall I!? —«. / (And the little thing 


turned fiery=red —) / (: Hell! : is She gonna have a baby?! — 


That ... 


nothing was »up« to Me! 'nymore!)). Best not think on it)) / (Mean 


(well, it was not up to Me, — (: Afterall absolewdly= 


time W, went on, P=wards) : »It belches & ...« / : »— and writes 
books; & earns the cash.«, (He objected shyly; (but She was at Me 
by now)) : »Dàn —« She said : »I’m prob'ly an intellectual tóó, or as 
good as one; and have the feeling : You're aiming at something else 
here. Stuck twixt gushy praise=ontheleft — (: 'ndnóbácktalk girl!) — 
and ontherite a man daft by hootch & concentration; so let Us=two at 
least speak reasnubbly. So now, in nudis verbis : You kno perfektly 
well that all theories refute it; theres not one authority who hasn't 
proved its impossibility! : So what is it You want? — : I ask Myself in 
vain!«. (She shruggeD, setting Her bosom rolling) / (even Paul 
expresst himself à la »erit mihi magnus Apollo<; / (the only one to 
sniff in blissful peace round the visinitia my cheex, was once again 
Franziska.) / And so first shove aside a few prejudices agreeable to 
academick versions) : »I would like to stress that I've been reading 
POE for some=40 years now. And at the start of My read=thru again 
this — (presumably last) — time, had pledged myself to no preformed 
theory. It would, however, be notoriously-unrealistic to leave to the 
philologists even mere attempts at explaining how the gears work in 
the brains of creative people : there’s really nothing more downrite= 
lamentable than being rite for the rong reasons. It should be proposed 
to Them=All — (p'icularly the wEssers of the Big Pond) — that a 
radical shift in the referential=system of literature is sorely needed. 
Let me posit t statement — : »No Germanist kno's what a German 
writer finds stimulating or also : ^1 even-poorly supported guess 
in an opposite direction is better than 3 of the most assiduous disser- 
tations in the one taken till now« Or, third : «Reports about PoE are 
to be treated with the greatest caution; p'icularly those of eye 
witnesses«.« / (Since W could no longer subdue her imppatient plump 
hand) : »Heed my words well, and prevent Me not : Pm cóming to 
the point. — It was in the yeara our Lord 17 hundred & 92; when 
ROBERT BARKER of EDINBURGH built the world's first PANORAMA; — : 
;i. — Like this. — 


»What we have here is a triumpf of perspective & 


give me the notepad —« (P gave. I sketcht : ... 
MoreTless.) — : 
illusion. And not=only were his contemporaries »swept away« but 
the new optical Grand=Experience also at once began, as was only 
.« (whénce the effect? Well= 


: »It was a matter of a cupolaed=rotund edifice some 65-165 


just, to have literary=consequences .. 
now) 
feet in diameter! Upon entering a person first found himself at the 
(already darker) ticket booth. Then a little setta stairs led down; 
into increasing-gloom. Along a longish hallway, (le cou-loir, in 
French). Then - (the, resigned, eyes had meanwhile adjusted to 
»dark«) — a steep spiral staircase upward : thru a trap doorlet. And one 
found oneself on a »terraces; above a »toile de fond« or »écran« — 
very cleverly »camouflageds whether as »pavilion=roof: or as »heavy 
cloudcover. But of course it might also be : >interior of a kiosk: —« 
(and deceptively peep=hole my hands : !) — : »flat=roof of Oriental 


Building: ...« — / (: Summit of Atna:?« (came the excited whiSper 
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( : »Toutes les théories disent cela ? — 
Ah, les vilaines théories! Comme 
elles vont nous géner, ces théories! « 


(p.435) 


(» Valuable confederates, however, are 
the writers; and their testimony is to 
be highly valued; for they tend to 
know a great many more things in 
heaven & earth than are dreamt of in 
philosophy. They are far ahead of us 
everyday people in psychology; 
because they draw upon sources 
which have not yet been opened to 
science.« (FREUD, vii, 33) 


London 1792; Paris, Berlin, Vienna 
1800; (one shown in Hamburg as 
early as 1799; Amsterdam 1806; 
(etcETC 


at the start 55 ft Ø; height 23 ft 
later 165 ft 2; height 53 ft! 


( staircase / passage 


(Engl. »platforme:; halfway up the 
building 

English »roof-screen: 

GERMAIN BAPST : Essai sur l'histoire 
des panorames et des diorames:; 
PARIS, 1891; (: the only publication on 
a most important topic : a scandal!) 
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beside=Me) / (but for now, continue, »impassively« as possible)) : 
»The impression — (for technical tricks were developed swiftly 
enough via theater=experience : minds like sCHINKEL, GROPIUS, yes 
even a FULTON were immediately interested in=it) — when one steppt 
out of the, intentionally=induced, darkness : because the roof was 
constructed to be open all=around at the top, allowing the most 
incredible »illumination from above to be shed on the surrounding 
paintings, all carefully=prepared by good masters of second rank) — 
the effect=then was at least as great as today’s »television« has been 
for (today’s) authors. Yes, even=greater : for the »panorama« was 
xn living color from the start; the oglacis:, the »faux terrains 
between the beholder, (essentially banned & fixt to his view=point), 
& the »picture=screenc ...« / (: »Hà! : that’s the televisionary word 
rite there!«; P) / — : »was decorated with »genuine trees, erratic 
boulders, cannons, to wit : »all-sordsa-naturalia«; so that — I quote 
BROCKHAUS 1830 — one truly believes one is transported to the 
region depicted. : such paintings can re=present even the life & bustle 
on the streets in an equally deceptive fashion, as well as distance 
vanishing in the haze.«« / (And let the latest gusta=breeze brush= 
past. (And with it the requisite preparatory=seconds)). : Nobody 
had figured it=out yét? : notta=1 had it »intus:?) / (P was the first to 
overcome the impact) : »Questions —« (He commenced) : — »Férst - : 
wás there ever a Panorama of Atna?« / (At once, to calm Fr., hold 
Her little hand) : »There was=Paul : in 1828 Professor SIEGERT 
supplied it, (and it’s said tve been one of the most=successful ever) 
— as You y’self can read in the BROCKHAUS of 1830. — In the course 
of the next few decades, the invention was enlarged upon; until 
there was a whole group of »=oramas«. F'rinstance, about 1827, the 
Frenchman ALLAUX came up with the Neorama; you steppt out? 
— : and found yourself inside St. Peters in Rome. GRoPrus devised 
the »Pleorama in 1831 : where the observer, sitting in a boat, ex= 
peerienced the Bay of Naples. Or a condensed version of the banxa 
the Rhine, from source to estuary, at various times o day, (& thus 
with changing illumination). / There were »Mareoamas, and 
»Cycloramas. | In the >Peristrophorama of 1840 the observatory, a 
25 x I2ft platform : sloly rotated. The 2nd edition of PIERER — 
(amazingly fecund for pog=studies in general) — describes how the 
Diorama : »recently presented in Paris by DAGUERRE, differs from 
the »Panorama« (q.v.) in that the illuminated painting is likewise 
presented to natural scale, but not, as with the latter, in circular form 
surrounding the observer, but only in a partial view placed within a 
frame. The illusion of truly beholding the object is, however, equally 
as great as with the P. The principal view is painted upon canvas and 
then placed within a frame and so forth ... : the painting itself is 
translucent, and receives its predominate illumination through the 
large window against which it has been hung; between the painting & 
the window are draped several silk, linen, or cotton curtains, each of 
which is of a different nuance & hue; with the assistance of ropes 
these can be turned, bunched together & pulled out to full extent, so 
that they can admit any quality of light desired, or can cast deep 


shadows across the painting, according to whether the scene is meant 
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a 3 ft wide, circular-band of glass 


(and it will be enormous - ! : 100 
years from now some FREUND of 
literature can analyze it) 

(English »space« Fr. also»premier 
plan9 


( : »all of which, if not an 100 tongues 
to tell, / & 100 mouthes, & a voice of 
brasse I had, / & endless memmorie ! «. 
(SPENSER iv, xi 9) 


(now obsolete 


(I mean that’s really pushing=it, 
of course!) 


(the French were leaders in this field 
as well 
(or Westminster Abbey 


(: »CARMONTELLE ...« P mutterd 
(now where could He have pickt that 
up ? (Ask him later 


(? —) : »’sindeed : the veryzone!«; 
(You can see from that the 
relationship to foto=film=Tv . . .)) 


to be presented in sunshine, scudding clouds, a thunderstorm, or 
brightest skies; ... and the illusion is só-perfect that the observer 
truly believes he is seeing a clear or cloudy day. London has the most 
beautiful diorama of this sort; but those of the Gropius brothers in 
Berlin are of considerable merit as well. The latter, e.g., presents the 
view of an empty church. Evening falls; lights appear at the altars; 
and, by their illumination, one beholds the church now filled with 
people who form a congregation that with the help of a special 
contrivance appear to be in motion. — Andsoforth; — and, please, do 
not imagine any of this as »primitive:! : for an unsophisticated age 
the effect was simply incalculable.« / — : »First tell us a bit more 
about all this, Dàn;« W said wistfully : »F'rexample : just how=long 
did this particular form of amusement last?«. / : »Yes; more,« (D 
drowsily. / W stared at him; (with an expression on Her face that 


...); She 


snifft; and inquired saccharinely) : »Could it be, that they also made 


one mite call more'rless the opposite of »impenetrable: 


use of odeurs in these panoramas?«. / (Wellnowwilma; 'tis not my 
: »Oh 


what a liar You are! —« (She lied; (& since the spinel was the 


intention to bore You=three) : »Franziska just yawned ...« / 


otherway=round, there was very little a Mann could do!) / »Oh- 
please pay no "tension to Her.« (W interrupted cuttingly.) / (And I 
obligingly continued) : »l'he panorama had a two=fold beginning : 
the first epoch (and make note of it) circa 1800—1850; the second, 
likewise=circa, 1860—1900.« / : »Ah; right up til the nickelodeon?« 
(P). / : »And what /4y b'hind the bifurckation into 2 periods ?« (W). 
/ : »There were two reasons. — First »topics: were indeed »limited 
after all : »City views, well bon. But once the world's metropoli of 
interest to. Everyone had been done, London Paris Venice Benares 
Amsterdam Athens : Toulon Naples Florence Vienna Petersburg 
Moscow : >Jerusalem, with the crucifictional procession moving 
toward Calgary«... —« / (»Y’ don't say —«; (W muttered approval). 
— | : »And after 360° views from renowned mountain tops — 


from Ätna, or from Salzburg — had also been done; they then came 


up with »Noah's Flood & similar thrillers. »Battles: became 
fashionable : the naval engagement at Navarino; the battle by 
the Moscow; the one at Eylau in Prussia... hmyes; but áfter 


1815 peace lasted — (at least for panorama- makers) - too-long. ! «. / 
—:»l=see —« (W, mutter-o’-factly); (was an invaluable listener 'nfact; a 
model at »holding her (literary historical) spot. / (While the little 
devil was moving round (& on) Me mutch=too=mutch, footdemjéh. ) 
/ >And now the third slept cozily, (& his Sybbal was hung at his 
paunch). / W smartly) : »So with the cities they'd arrived at the 
medium sized ones, where disinterestedness threatened. — And there 
were no up-to-dately exciting fields of slaughter: again till 70=71; 
Aha. — But You spoke of still other reasons for a re=vival ?«. (Yes) : 
»That was the rapid blossoming of the natural sciences. These, first= 
off, offered new technical possibilities for tricks. And then also, and 


no less important, they provided fresh=unexpected topix. Just 


(= »Diorama à double effet : the 
canvas was painted on both sides!) 


(which is probably the reason why, to 
this very day, people have been too 
lazy to calculate it. . .) 


("Tropicul Senery: with Orschid= 
profume? / Odor (with genuine- 
hierodullic nuditettes in the 
foreground) a pen=aroma : »Into the 
Mount of Venus we forged! .. .« 


(The »recording: of a single painting 
(covering a good third-acre !) 
sometimes took yé-ars! Drawn in 
sections of a precisely divided 
horizon; with leveling instruments 


(Oh as many as you desire! / PROUST, 
»Captive 168 : Venice . . . which Ski 
would perhaps have declared to be 
more beautiful in tone than the place 
itself.« / : (Qui a vu le panorame de 
Londre : est allé à Londre!« MIEL 


(1829; BOUTON in Paris. / ? -) : 
NAPOLEON especially wanted to 
expand on this offshoot for 
propaganda; and ordered the 
construction of 8 panoramas in one 
phell=swoop, where all his battles 
could be seen... (?) : never done; 
what with 1812-213 


(& the breeze alongside ran so free. 
: be sure to mention the names 
BREYSIG & KAAZ by the way; 

& Langlois and Prevost.) 


try ’n'imagine what a thrill it mustve been when, led by a guide rigged our in expeditionary=garb, one 


emerged from the grotto, between erratics & sigillaria=trunks, and 


then, midst the sudden hyper-radiancy of gaudi- & bright-ness, 
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(C — Y' can reaD the passage in the 
most prominent place anytime) : »to 
wit in the foreword to his 
"COLLECTED WORKS:!« ...)) 


(? — softly) : »oh — Prinstance ADOLF 
STAHR, »2 Months in Paris: (1851). 
KOTZEBUE, in the Valley of Almeria, 
speaks of God’s most beautiful 
panoramas; (cir=ca 1815). — HERDER, 
"Adrastea: : the grand panorama of 
the world .. .««) 


found oneself gazing out across the primeval landscape?! ... I 

»D'abord je ne vis rien; mes yeux déshabitués de la lumière, se 
fermérent brusquement. Lorsque je pu les rouvrir, je demeurai 
encore plus stupéfait qu'émerveillé. — : »La mer !« m’écriai=je. — »Yes,« 
responded my uncle, »the LIDENBROCK=Sea; for I cannot imagine 
that there could be any other explorer who is likely either to dispute 
my claim to having discovered it or my right to call it by my own 
name. / »A vast sheet of water, the beginning of a lake or an ocean, 
stretched away out of sight. The deeply indented shore offered the 
oncoming waves a beach of fine golden sand, strewn with those little 
shells which were inhabited by the first living creatures. / The waves 
broke on this shore with that sonorous murmur peculiar to huge 
enclosed spaces; a light foam was whipped up by a moderate wind, 
& some of the spray was blown into my face now & then. From this 
gently sloping beach — about 200 yds from the edge of the waves — a 


line of huge cliffs curved upwards to incredible heights ...« (W, her, 


eyes charmingly=wide with excitement, had laid her hand on my 
arm) : »Justasec Dan — : now things 're getting complicated o’course. 
- Till now I thot : that by literary effects of panoramas: You meant 
only things like mention in correspondence of the period, diaries; 
or that an author mite on occasion have his hero vanish »into a 


panorama: 


...« / (Which, tbe sure, also exits. — RAABE, »Lar) : »He was from Berlin after all; and from 


the time he was in diapers knew what the world wants today : 
panoramas & fotografs. In the last quarter of the 19th century, the 
genius devoted himself to the former.« (Written 1888. — Or in 
PROUST, in the »Recherches the catchword occurs more than I=ce : 


As a total snob He treats this great= & consequential phenomenon 


with no understanding, o'course. The object-itself continues to have 
its effects into our own time) : »Recently on TV, GRZIMEK mentioned 
an old »Polar-Sea Panorama: by HAGENBECK. — At the New York 
World's Fair of 1939, there was even something calling itself a 
Futurama. And e.g. circa 1960, an allround storm at sea was shown 
in Frankfurt as a film, enough to make people literally seasick.« / : 
»A »panoramic screen’s a given at the movies« (Fr, envious; (at My 
easy agreement with W). — Me, supplementing) : »And in the end our 
»planetariums: are nothing other than a p'ticularly hypertrophized 
special off=shoot. — But Y’ phellt what I’m pheeling exactly, Wilma : 
what I meant was not mere=factual references to something that was 
a favorite & faddish item in its day; but rather something far= 
different & very=remarkable : how, in fact, for a mentality fulla 
fantasy — (a DON QurxoTic one at that, if possible) — the powerful 
impression left by such a panorama, became the unconscious, 
»cryptomnetic« basis for far-ranging fictions, indeed for entire books. 
— I offer bywaya comparison : just as »Pygmalionism« can yield its 
contributions to the population of a work of art; »Panoramism« has 
: »Not so-fast Dàn,« (W, 


in a nervous-plea. After a few seconds) : »You mean then that ’nfact 


not infrequently delivered sage sets.« / —) 


such stimuli can be subconly ex=panded, and ultimately provide the 
foundation for an artist's own work : without the artist himself being 
clearly=aware of the real reason?« / (Oh, nothing more common)) : 


»I was just starting to offer you an example — course, I can’t repeat 
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(one of the earliest »ethnic pageants 
even brought in real Eskimos!) 


(yes; also called »curved« or»arc- 


shaped: 


(in poE’s=day, JAMBON invented the 
"uranorama«! 


(C — No! Youre still picturing it far 
too childishly : these things had to 
satisfy the keenest expectations) : 
»The one of JERUSALEM, e€. g., was 
subjected to the tést=of=tests : they 
invited CHATEUABRIAND, as guest of 
honor, (just returned from a trip to 
the Orient !). He saw — and wrote in 
the producers’ guest book — : >I recog- 
nized at first glance all the monu- 
ments; all the sites : down=to the tiny 
chamber windows of the Couvent de 
Saint Saveur where I resided. Surely 

a traveler has never been subjected 

to such a rigorous check — I never 
would have expected someone to have 
transported JERUSALEM to PARIS !« — 
That particular panorama yielded an 
income of 28,755 francs in the single 
year=1820 ! «)) 


thole = cupola; (which indeed 
literally contains a hole: : thanx to 
thát bitta epenthesis !) 


there were arc lamps: by 1848) 


the size of which, by the by, had to 


be measured with absolute=precision : 


so that the observer could not see the 
top edge of this »toilec painting.) 


here, very briefly, the con. mind lays 
its claim in the >I knew«.) 


it verbatim, ex capite; but ...« / : »Oh, my deferred=apology —« (W 
good-natured; but then clever again) : »'nanycase, once equipt with 
the key of »panoramism. it would be quite simple to spot the entire= 
technical apparatus in Your quote : that his eyes had grown 
»unaccustomed to the light? : is caused by the intentionally long= 


dark entrance — : Hey, if that, along with the stairs leading up 


& down, could likewise be documented!« / »Whats the title of the book by the way?«; (Fr; 


ungracious). / : »JULES VERNE, "Voyage au Centre de la Terre : We 
read it (gether when we were boys«; (P; without opening his eyes 
significantly; (all the same : He was »there.)). / — : »a) Page 111, 
Wilma : »fortunately certain irregularities and blisters acted as 
steps«; and 3 pages before that=then, it reads : »Isn't there any other 
way out, then ?« : Yes, I can just make out a sort of couloir, slanting 


away to the right.««. / —) : »And the French word=for it, wás in fact 


culoirc«; (Fr; who didn’t wanna be left in the lurch. / W checkt Her 


over; in a not=nice way. Then went on) : »Bien sür. — The fore=ground decorated with genuine sand 


(In another subcon-usage of the same 
panorama, the guide was clad as an 
engineer. You entered and >the 
unique light struck on my sight as it 
had done the day before on my 
friend ~ the hollow through which it 
came was hidden by a diagonally 
sloped wall of rock. It seemed to me a 
diffused atmospheric light, not like 
that from fire, but soft & silvery, as 
from a northern star. ... He had 
exaggerated nothing. I heard the 
sounds he had heard — a mingled, 
indescribable hum as of voices, and a 
dull tramp as of feet.: And there's no 
lack of monsters, either : Turning 
instinctively to the quarter from 
which the noise came, I saw emerging 
from a dark fissure in rhe rock a vast 
and terrible head with open jaws & 
dull, ghastly, hungry eyes.« — : ‘This 
world without a sun was bright & 
warm as an ltalian landscape at 

noon ... skirting rocky mountains 

of which the one through whose 
chasms I had descended formed a 
link ... right above me there was no 
sky, but only a cavernous roof. This 


& mussel shells. The »huge cavern. The »wind« most certainly 
emanating from the familiar theater=machine? —« (certainly; She 
went on) : »— and that is indeed a charming subcon-description of a 
cupolaed diding; this »a line of huge cliffs, about 200 yards from 
the waves, curved upwards to incredible heights. — But do go rite 
ahead'nquote some more of it, Dan; okay?« / (Gladly) : »The 
massive outline clearly depicted against the misty backcloth of the 
horizon: : is the involuntary message to tell us that the whole thing is 
drawn. — >It was a real sea, with the capricious contour of earthly 
shores, but utterly deserted and horribly wild in appearance. / If my 
eyes could range far out over this sea, it was because a very »special- 
kind: of light revealed its every detail. It was not the light of the 
sun, with its dazzling shafts of brilliance and the splendour of its 


no! The 


power of this light, its tremulous diffusion, its clear bright whiteness, 


rays; nor was it the pale, vague glow of the moon... 


its coolness, and its superiority as a source of illumination to 
moonlight : clearly indicated something of purely electric origin« —« 
/ : »Pff.; sand rs what it was, too«.)« (W smooth & sheerly toucht) : 
»Say now, that’s a paragon of an example : go on!«. (Wellyes : 
going on, we run into passages like) : » The vault over my head — 


the sky if you like — seemed to be composed of huge clouds ...«« / : 


»No doubt of it, the écran: (toile) from before : it's so sweeet!« (So, 


in other words, permission to cunteenyou) : »which, for some reason of physics of which I was 


roof grew higher & higher at the 
distance of the landscapes beyond, till 
it became imperceptible, as an 
atmosphere of haze formed itself 
beneath.: 


unaware, shifted and changed, as vapours that then condensed at 
certain times and fell in torrents of rain. But at that moment >the 
weather was fine. The electric light was producing some astonishing 
effects on the higher clouds; their lower spirals were in deep shadow; 
and often, between 2 separate strata, 1 ray of remarkable brightness 
would shine down at us. But it was nothing like sunlight, seeing that 
there was no warmth in it. The general effect was supremely 
melancholy & sad : instead of a sky shining with stars, / knew: 
— (cf drawing)« (I quickly interjected) : »— that above those clouds 


there was 2 vault ...«.« — : »Hmyes=well one really can't ask for any- 


thing mòre subconly-precise,« (W said magnannymously. (Also let 


her plump gaze journey far beyond thru the (shittyshooting)=slits / 
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The Walls of the Universe: take on a 
new meaning from here on, don’t 
they? 


e. g. »panoramaism:) 


(? - : dunno; maybe it was the price 
of admission : »»1 franc 47« please«.)) 


shouldn't it actually be spelled 
»sub=terre=reignean ?) 


the curtain)) 


ce merveilleux spectacle !) 


half=standing) 


/ : ola volupté des hauteurs. / — : 


?) : des auteurs: Y sürely meant 


to say ?« (She riposted (subconly=Miss=trustful). / Prezoomably She 


smellD Frs foot co-pullating with My own. So quick=bearytony) : »— We were indeed imprisoned 


(C — what'd Somebody claimed 
recently? — : that, with VERNE, it’s 
all a mattera» initiation rites«?) : »Had 
to ve been a juNc-fan, rite? (hey, 
ancient hat!) ...«)) 


in a huge cavern. lt was impossible to gauge its width, since the 
shore stretched away on either side as far as the eye could see; nor 
was its length measurable, for our gaze was soon halted by a 
...« / (They »nodded: all2 Three; (B 


to be sure ...)) / : »»uhm=the word >cavern: obviously cannot give 


somewhat indefinite horizon. 


any idea of what I mean .. . : these shafts of electrical light, as well as 
the vast=surging sea contained within its boundaries!... I gazed at 
these marvels in silence ... : New words must be found for such new 
sensations — : my imagination failed to supply them. / ... / It will 
easily be appreciated that after an imprisonment of some 47 days 
within the confines of a narrow gallery, it was sheer bliss to breathe 
this fresh sea=air, which was pregnant with salty vapors.. — (We 
shall make a note of that word, shall we not? : It forms the 
transition, y’see, that leads to the secret central heating of all=these 


hollowzearths.) — : What's wrong!?« / (For W's countenance took 


on sutcha testy look!) / : »Mygód&lord! — I mean, Wilma, I simply 


no longer understand You 


D'Y’ really blieve that Franziska 


actually doesn't knó the word »pregnant by now; and the path that 


leads thither!? — (bagatelle! : let'S speak of other things : let'S speak of the »panorama) so what 


1... trees resembling, for the most 
part, gigantic ferns, with exquisite 
varieties of feathery foliage ... others 
again, had the form of enormous 
fungi, with short thick stems sup- 
porting a wide dome-like roof . . .«; 
(vERNE has these exact same giant 
mushroom forests !). Then dinosaurs 
not like any species now extant above 
the earth, but it brought instantly to 
my recollection fragments of a 
fractured skeleton I had seen in some 
museum, and certain flying beasts, 
half bird half reptile . . .«; (and the 
battle with such a monster is de- 
scribed in detail). Since the author's 
intent, however, is a utopia, a polit- 
ical novel, he very soon concentrates 
on the \Vril=ya:. — In short : BULWER, 
The Coming Race.) 


appears now, in VERNE, to the eyes of the Great Travelers is a forest 
of the strangest vegetation : »the wind seemed to have no effect on 
their foliage; and in the midst of the gusts they remained motionless 
like a group of petrified cedars ... the vegetation of this 
subterranean region ... :»Look at this dust we are walking on, these 


bones scattered on the ground.: : »Bónes? I exclaimed — : »Yes; these 


are the bones of antediluvian animals!« ... and »these bones can't 
have been brought here by the cataclysm of flood.«? —«. / —) : »No, 
def'nudy not,« (W said, all cozy again) : »but are just the ornamental 
skeletons of whales.« — / (Finale) : » — >I was rather tired, so I went 
and sat down ... almost expected to see some ship emerge under full 
sail and take to the open sea with the southern breeze behind her. — 
But this illusion rapidly faded.«« / : »Ahá! —« (W, of lascivious 
shining eye) : »Io which we add : that it 2s an villusion«!; — : goood.« 
/ — : » When the wind occasionally dropped, a silence deeper than 
that of the desert fell over the arid rocks and weighed on the surface 
of the ocean ... then I tried to penetrate the mists in the distance, and 
to tear away the cur=tain which hung across the mysterious horizon. 

. l... | : After spending an hour in the contemplation of this 
wonderful sight, We returned by way of the beach to the grotto; and 
it was under the influence of the strangest thoughts that I fell into 


a deep sleep.« — You see how this phenomenon — surprising only to 


the laity (to whom, to be sure, each'n'evry professor belongs) — is 


to be treated as the usual-fecund mixture of professional secrets 


& everyday truisms : 


wants uhm- 


: cunfirm for You, not just the »possybil-« but indeed 


éach archliteratus & archimagus would at= 


(: naught but Etyms! (the (let'S 
hope) unwritten buttox of my con- 


the inevitable rea/=ity of these sorts of semi-fictive stim-ulie, as 
unwritten law: for creative types.« / . — (verysoft nów) : »Lóókie 


there —«. (For 1 very=fat rabbit had sudden(close-by)ly appeared. 
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Voytease was squirming so signifi= 
cuntly, allewsionally=gravid. (Arsey- 
playgo on Fire : also by Fern! . ..)) 


Bon=Bon! 


»thole=reveries:; (EUREKA, 118) 


Had taken a seat on the sparse grassworks of the fire lane; (équally 
brazen and cautious!) : And set about to dine; on 1 (modestly= 
blooming) patcha English rye=grass : — W & Fr observed him 
zEIssily : — .) : »Not bad -« W remarkt; handing 'em back. And 
began) : »Yours is actually an eighteenth=century=mind, Dän; as is 
wéll-kno'n —« / (? insófar as my fatherland is literature. And thus I 
also presumably kno the »hunting grounds of a good patriot). But) 
»The requisite psychological transformation« (She went on) : »via 
reality=panorama-image=work-of-art woulda been facilitated by all 
sortsa other possibilities, too : the sheer di=mentions of these circus= 
sized buildings ... : ?« / (Yes yes : there were »standing« ones; and 
those »set up on the fly:.) / — (She nodded; and edified herself further) 
: »And facilitated by language, too; by familiar=commonplaces like : 
heaven = »cupola« and/or >= vault. God, the »grand architect — : ?« / 
(P sloly stenografft this dernier cry : ...) / : »Sittin’ thére sif Y’ 
were in a panopticon!« (W, agitated) : »'ve Y’ even been /ist’ning 
to what Din said?«. (He eyed Her with eyes) : »Bene; yes, óptimé.« 
(He replied) : »But ve Y’ considerD what an exertion that'd mean in 
termsa New Reference Works? : peopled havta réad the obscurest 
dailies from waybackwhen! : Nah. — And thered still be lotsa non= 
liquet questions. — Not that I would ever doubt Dàn's being able to 
answer 'em ...« (He stroked his non=beard; he confideD it to the open 
door) : »7 already think mutch=too=much to ever be=happy in this life 
—: AsfurDén ?!« (here the rabbit leapt — (or was it pr'aps a rapid=esse ?) 
— back!) / : »But at some point Well havta come to agreement on= 
this —« (He went muse=ing on) : »— not cause Wed wanna work 
Ourselves up in a »refined lather — (as to what mite be the meaning 
of »Pygmalionism:?) ...« (He gazed at me : ? / I gave, 1=brief, shake 
of my head / : »No? — Well then not;« (He remarkt obligingly) : »But 
seems t' Me Zhoolvérn delivered divérse stuffa this provenance - : ?« / 


(1 quick nod) / : »Ahá.« — (He cuntentedly went on) : »Then theres 


the mattera central heating: : — (What came to reprobate=Mé was 
the »climbing stairs. & »culzoir. — But above all, vERNE-then is 
1 example from the »second halfa the »panoramic age«. — : do any 


exist from the férst?!« / (Now that exist was out’ n'out asinine! 
(At best he coulda askt-plitely : whether 1 or another oc=curred to 
this póór-single mind o Mine.) — But always take 'em nastily as they 
come :) : »he»removing-layerss with which Youre already fummiliar, 
reveals — (We're all Children of Etym ’fterall) — a S=basis for VERNE’s 
painting as well. It would be most unVair(n) of=Me to try ntame 
reluctant texts by hyper=interpretation; (and of »alyta« there will 
always be aplenty) : but=this fun=d’mental, lightly vaulted bitta 
mature here is effortlessly manifest to even the most laggard of 
decipherers.« / (B at once) : »The hole thing a vouyerism : to the 
sCenter of the Earth, the arse — quite ploughsy-belle«« / (And W, in 
swift=disdain) : »Ohdàmmit : You psyclowns, You! —« / (Stuff a 
bit of a gag down that dreadfully big trap) : »Ahwilma; if You 
wanna regain some intrest in Yourself? : then analyze Your self! 
Yóu are the congenial translator of Your own projections : >the spinel 
is the e=pit=tummy of analyticul principles! « (Me, grumbling deft= 


& solemnly —) / P jotted thát2-down too / (And Fr first winced 
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(for if We had been hunters .. . :! 


(that’s called »litotes: 


(PREVOST=DELAUNAY 


(20,000 leagues under the Mére : 
Under the Mothers:. / Or»Le pays 
des fourrures: : the furryed loinscape. 
(Wonder if FouRIER’s in there 
too?...)) 


(& my insubordinant-left crossId, 
(I thot so), over to Frs wonderfull= 
suPPle charms ...)) 


(Ohyés : a cyclone deaf’ nutly arises 
within the abdominal=cavity. (And 
a geyser ejaculates . . .) 


(French »con« 
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POE wrote something 'bout-that too, 
in 1840, rite ?) 


»MOORE=Anacreon«! ; POE) 


(at the »betrayal! — : ?); but then took a git deal of amusement in 
it, (cause ‘They: »noticed nothing:)) / I went rite=on) : »Please no 
defalcation of whats been dealt with Wilma : »centre & terres 


cunseal »scent & (Mother)=earth:; and the secret hero of this hole 


womb= - (or, if You Threere determined to be un=oedipal : this 
paleontological creation-) — -fantasy, calld himself, 'nd not for- 
nothing, 'ARNE SAKNUSSEM: : = »anus plus sack plus nuts. — Well 


am I an out'n'out tractable »druggeman, or not?!« / : »An out'n'out 
trüculant drécker man«!« W riposted heatedly) : »Yóu with=Your 
Mayer? : dissolve every masterpiece of 'ardt into cunglutinate 
breccia of isullyated cunceptions!« / (Conglutinate? Latin for 
:glewd-tgetherc »Fransy.«; / & She slid, eager for dewty, nearer (to 
the extent that was pussyble; (an anatomist would’ve had diffi=culty 
sorting Us out for a good 10 minutes now)))) : »You fail to recognize= 
Wilma, that the influence of paintings & painting=like images, 
can be proved dia=positively.« (Yóu are def’nutly likewise susceptible 
to lingerie-catalogs! — »Movies=theater=magazines: pander to an 
(apparently ever=more potent) lookie-lust : the network of vouyeur= 
opportunities has b'come mutch larger & close-knit enough to offer 
anyone-anysorda pussibillyty anytime. The influence of images on 
works of art — (if Y' like : likewise on Our own mummintarry 
dealings!) — is a far wider & unploweder field than You could ever- 
dream, (or would like to admit! : How=often ve poets (including 
painters, too, if y' like) not been stimulated by futografs ...« / 
( : »HOFFMANN, »Brambilla««, P muttered.) / Yés; what mite be called 
I of the »classic cases.) : »by the phlix, by theater, »art books, 
windo-shopping : nowadays tele-fission! : modern artists should be 
required by law to keep notes on the broadcasts they watch 
day=in, day=out.« / : »Crazy notion —« (W growled; (tho not an 
absolewd-rebuff). / Just try'n'count all the icomic stuff that 
bombards You : dolls? photo slides —): »WhaddaY' wanna say ?« / 
(She struck a bit of attitude (with her bebloused shoulders); She 
said) : » WALTER & CONNIE at the Wax=Worx: : He was in London 
recently, at Muddum Tassaid’s —«. / —) : »At »Mrs. TACITUS S?« — 
(B startled) / But o'course that was perfecktly= propriate for 
contemporaries. — Yes) : »The »cabinets de cire, of said MARIE 
TUSSAUD, were also »a popular craze: once«. (Long before : STEELE 
described one in his ‘Tatler. / One in Hamburg in 1721 had figures 
with »motions. / Said Dick(ens)madamm added a »Chambers of 
Horrors: : »La Caverne des grand voleurs. / In Berlin the CASTAN 
brothers opened their »Pan-Opticom ... / (for W had (semi- 
tenderly), grabbed Me again. She demanded) : »You'n'your glosses 
evry six inches — : what comes of it literáreily ?«. ? / (Litterairily ? 
Well that waxes & worx in various places) : »ANACREON’S »waxen 
Amor. GOETHE >The Collector & His Own. For Your topic, above 
all CHARLES DICKENS, »Master Humphreys Clock : whix-is véry 
important!« / — : »Stop Your constunt dodging, Dan,« (W; She let 
Her thighs intertwine; also leaned back, (so that belly’n’bosom had 
room to Dants : !)) : »I’ll be glad to cunseed to You, that it may not 
bring with it a devaluation, but indeed an enrichment of these 


problems ...« / : »Hmyes; I would prefer to have the matter settled 
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(that’s another very=helpful notion 
You should keep in mind, that of the 
Secret Hera of every book !) 


(+ Arno? (peeculiar this As! ...) 


(sotto voce to Fr : »18th c. »interpreter: 
i»dragoman:.. .) 


(: how the etyms thwàkt Her! : 
(my) ass stir piece; con + glutei; 
sullied cun seeps:; plus »gluey 
britches: ... 


(Franzel’s Portrut<; in her Red 
Swimsuit — (quick need new ideas.) 
(And there it was again new equals 
nude: X kneading:! 


(= flucks + hard bucks« 


(rut scatteris ...) 


(assinine2 matte 


oWilled her & cou'n't. / Sure : 
cf.»panopticon: a while=back 


(1802 — now in London. / 


(Plus »Czrce? Thatd be 


(30,319 : a piece I've always had 
a strange fondness for 


(—: »Sháme-less! —« (Fr gnasht from 
her seeing-slit) : » fit D been Mè 
"nstead ! —«; (She was so mad she spat 
at the forest : ` —...)) 


It is merely: I said, »an identification 
of the reasoner’s intellect with that of 
his opponent:; PURLOINED LETTER 


in so magnificent a wildernass... 
the pendulum vibrates with a deeper 
meaning; POE 

con + pliant? 


beyond any doubt,« (P warned as well. / Well fine; but) : »We are in 
total agreement, then, that what we're dealing with are the »optix of a 
DON QUIXOTE«.« — : »No not atall,« P amazed, (& quite genuinely; 
that’s how big he rounded his eyes. / And W) : »You litrally make it 
Your calling to present Us things nobody can mention in one breath 
unless coerced : what's poe have r have in common with the Knight 
of the Mournful C’unt’nance?« / (Answer) : »Because He is a very 
de-tailed example, familiar to Everyman, of the pp=mentality : and 
not atall magni- & crudified & made ridiculous, (as the reading= 
rabble ve been kno'n to sugjest); but rather precisely corresponding 
to the previously, (and yet to be continually), mentioned Poktic- 
transformations. DP’s labor above all under the constraint of being 
unable to describe a factual state of affairs : they must phalsify it — 
calm down now Wilma! : I kno myself that sutcha word doesn't 
correspond entirely with their procedure; which is ’nfact why I also 
prefickst a »must. — Now in DON QUIXOTE, the reasons for the 
application of this procedure are illustrated in so palpable a fashion 
that one will be able to refer to it as long as there are pp’s — that is, 
presumably down to the Last Man. —«, (: ? / — Fr wanted to kno if 
that’s what We=All are?) / : »Every(wo)man has a dash of it; which 
should make comprehension all the easier; but 96ages vary greatly. — 
Theoreticly, said subcons=falsification can take various directions; 
the most common is the one upward. to »higher things: — labeled 
with the requisite trademark stolen from some foreign=tongue : ie, 
into »apocalyptic-dithyrambic, Medieval=Amadisic« andsoforth.« / 
— : »You're alluding again to that damned »solar eclipse: aren't y' ?« 
: (W testily; then, mocking) : »Come up with new stuff for once.« 
(even P gave a partial »nod« and drowsily remarkt) : »That >The 
Artists in the creative act, is only=partially normal? : the masses are 
thoroughly=convinst of that ’nany=case. He is »enthused; inspired; 
knos not what he’s doing; the poet's eye in a fine Frenzy rolling:;« 
(more alert) : »Or "re Y?’ tryin’ t suggest something else : that He 


also wouldna called a »panorama a Pannorahma?!«. / — : »In order 


Cof LA MANCHA: : which mite 
remind an English=speaker of 

The Muncher:; in Spanish it means 
»stain«; (in French it’s »le manche 


the shaft)) 


(there aren't just hi-flyers after all, 
but lo=flyers as well 


(hey, ultizmately it's»an eclipse of 
the Son! 


(ie what he's»writing: 


to understand Your S=Quixote, try calling to mind just 1 of his farces : You're on vacation !« / »)He 


((? —) :»»Frisaba la edad de nuestro 
hidalgo con los 50 afios:. —«)) 


looked all around to see if he could discover any castle or shepherd's 
shanty; where he might refresh himself and relieve his sore wants. He 
perceived not far out of his road an inn; which was as welcome as a 
star guiding him to the portals, if not the palaces, of his redemption. 
Quickening his pace, he reached it just as night was setting in. / At 
the door were standing 2 young women, compliant girls as people 


may call them, on their way to Seville with some muleskinners . . .« 


(: wbát d'Y'want? —« (What's »that in Spanish?) : »destas que 


llaman del partido.« | Happily P gave sutcha singultus, (Re- 
phallations of the Juniper-Belly) / that W was scarcely able to 
note Us & Our convoluted words : the urchin sittin’ sheerly carezza- 


like atop Me! (Her Napaean-nostrils poopht in soft amusement 


(Drawing by >Fidus:) 


(: Nunca fuera caballero / de damas 
tan bien servido) 


(: good thing (bywaya x-ception!) it almost never stood 'nymore for those))) : »... »compliant 


girls ... on their way to Seville with some muleskinners, who had 


chanced to halt that night at the inn. / And as, happen what might to 
our adventurer, every thing he saw or imagined seemed to him to be 


and to happen after the fáshion of what he had read of, the moment 


160 


160 


161 


THE SPECTACLES) 


((2 —) : »this time odestraidas 
mozas ...«, my honored hulk)) 


he saw the inn he pictured it to himself : as a castle with its 4 turrets 
and pinnacles of shining silver; not forgetting the drawbridge and 
moat and all the belongings usually ascribed to castles of the sort. He 
advanced; and at a short distance from the castle, he checked 
Rocinante, hoping that some dwarf would show himself upon the 
battlements, and by sound of trumpet give notice that a knight was 
approaching the castle. But seeing that they were slow about it, and 
that Rocinante was in a hurry to reach the stable, he made for the inn 
door; and perceived the 2 slovenly damsels who were standing there, 
and who seemed to him to be 2 fair maidens or lovely ladies taking 
their ease at the castle gate. At this moment it so happened that a 
swineherd, (for, without any apology, that is what they are called) 
who was going through the stubbles collecting a drove of pigs, gave a 
blast of his horn to bring them together, and forthwith it seemed to 
DON QUIXOTE to be what he was expecting; the signal of some dwarf 


announcing his arrival.: / — You ’rinkle noses? Dont see yourself 


»before the mirror? : Do not see what is universally=human; (not to 
mention p'icularly-Portic)?« (— So Im gonna havta dissertate 
at=length again "feral| : how the richer, more affect-laden & 
complicated a person's »EMG?s, his »extended mind games are, the 
more they tend to squeeze inbetween him & his perception of 
reality, like some poorly-fitting & yet pied-colorfull setta spectacles 
: how he will ’ndeed perceive: every object that culminates in some 
useful stimulus, but only sub specie of his EMG; will objectively 


misinterpret’ evry action of the other EMG=preoccupied ring-o’- 


(which FREUD misleadingly called 
day dreams: — since they're closer to 
pp=artwork than to dreams; his are 
»"SMGs)) 


(also in the sense of»grand shows; 
and could suggest »spectating:= 
'"ngeneral.) 


rosiers around him, while subjectively picking up the scent of what fits his own EMG) : »The inn was 


(:>Fie on Sister Slovenly !; rite 
Fránza?«. / Up in the boughs, a=top 
of the house. / »a sit=you=ation 
sternly demanding the mind keep 
guessing! « (Fr, husking, con'fuocko. 
Aloud) : »He always made a nice 
ninny of himself.«; (& always=plus 
those 2 demihemi=spheres, / (sutch 
as Our sort only dreams or sees on 
ice=skaterettes; (>GLUTEON: = antique 
mini-fun-trip .. .)) 


(: »A quick glancing blo=Dan; - : 
why Toboso: actually ?«; (W) / (P’s 
head had sunk upon Her breast : - ; 
— (1ce He almost breathed it=in : 

hF —)) / : toby, the buttocks; tobber, 
a poor tramp; toboz, the pine cone; 
to, the pond, swamp, Tom 


Thrumblet .. .)) 


(hmyes, »subcon«? — Hardly.) 


all in silence, and in the whole of it there was no light except given by 
1 lantern that hung burning in the middle of the gateway. This 
strange stillness, and the thoughts, always present to our knight's 
mind, of the incidents described at every turn in the books that were 
the cause of his misfortune, conjured up to his imagination as 
extraordinary a delusion as can well be conceived. He fancied himself 
to have reached a famous castle; & that the daughter of the innkeeper 
was daughter of the lord of the castle, and that she, won by his 
highbred bearing, had fallen in love with him, and had promised to 
come to his bed for a while that night without the knowledge of her 
parents.««; (Sit still=you! (— ? Ah : dY’ think there’S no counter= 
measure against You?!) —) : »»Holding all this fantasy that he had 
constructed as solid fact, he began to feel uneasy; and to consider the 
perilous risk which his virtue was about to encounter. And he 
resolved in his heart to commit no treason to his lady Dulcinea del 
Toboso; even though the queen Guinef(ranz) herself and the dame 
Quintafiona should present themselves before him. / While he was 
taken up with these vagaries, then, the time & the hour (an unlucky 
one for him!) arrived for the Asturian to come : who in her smock, 
with bare fut & her hair gathered into a fustian coif, ... & with 


noiseless and cautious steps entered the chamber where the 3 were 


quartered, in quest of the muleskinner : ?, ... & went all doubled up 
and in silence with her hands before her felt for her lover : ? —« — ?« / 
(Fr imitateD each somnampiis. breath : ! : ? —) / (Just wait You)) : 


»Scarcely had she gained the door, when DON QUIXOTE perceived 
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but he grew old, that night so=bold!) 


her; sitting up in his bed in spite of his plasters and the pain of his 
ribs, he stretched out his arms to receive his beauteous Arseturian 
damsel; and drawing her to him, as she dared not utter 1 word, made 
her sit down on the bed. / — He then phelt her smock: —« (I phelt : — 

(& for-All(an) the etyms were in sutcha state of allarm / that only Fr & I naughtyced it) — »»that 
altho it was of sackcloth, it appeared to him to be of the finest & 
softest silk. On her wrists she wore some glass beads, but to him they 
had the sheen of precious Orient pearls. Her hair — (which in some 
measure resembled a horses mane) - he rated as threads of the 
brightest gold of Arubby, whose refulgence dimmed the sun himself. 
Her breath, which no doubt smelt of yesterday's stale salad ...«« 

I put my face closer to Hers, and sniffled, maliciously, at my Little 

Countass : hff=uh hff; (: yesnów You're frozensstiff!?)) : »»... seemed to him to diffuse a sweet 

(our pretty=little Privet Chaos here; aromatic fragrance from her mouth: — (un olor suave y aromático) — 

Filasmitieanong in short »he drew her portrait in his imagination with the same 

features and style as that which he had seen in his books of other 

princesses who, smitten by love, came to sorely wounded knights.:« / 

(: »re Yóu ever mean! —« Her mouth thought & wanted=away : !) — / But I likewise imp=pedeD 

the struggle by laying 1 fingertip on the sPINEL : !) : »»... s6=great was the poor man’s blindness that 
neither touch, not smell, ni otras cosas que traía en si la buena 
doncella, las cuales pudieran hacer vomitar a otro que no fuera 
arriero, could disappoint him. On the contrary he considered her 

a Goddess of Beauty : la Diosa de la Hermosura — !« | (: »By spinél?!«, (She bummandeD : ?! / -) / - : 
»»y, teniéndola bien asida, con voz amorosa y baja, He went on to 
say in a low, tender voice : Would that I found myself, lovely & 
exalted lady, in a position to repay süch a favor as that which You, 
by the sight of Your great beauty, have granted Me. But fortune — 
(which is never weary of persecuting the good) — has chosen to place 
Me upon this bed; where I lie so bruised and broken; that=though My 
inclination would gladly comply with yours; (: tS too impossibly 

mutch for=Me, Franzisca!) —«; (I turned to the Two Others; I said) : 

»No doubt Y’ can see the básic-problem : to set alongside the actual 

observer (ergo=ditto »singer) at least r=other, who sees & describes (3 others would be better! 

the situation »factually« : 1 DON deserves sev'ral Panzoids! After all, 

were dealing with 2 — (and, unfortunately, on/y=2!) equally-false 

(ie=one-sided) viewpoints of one & the same reality substrate.« / — : 

»By the light of which, do Yóu wanna be called por’s »Sancho 

Panza?«, (W inquired; (and eyeD me. : ? —) / (He lacks sutcha- 

thing »per se. But) : »Nótreally. — As a»decipherer: Sancho is really (In the sense of GRACIAN’S 

not an elegant clever or perceptive man« (ie himself capable of i 

producing similar EMG=images) »but justa coarse’n’crude knot, 

whose leathery organs ’re simply insensate : »pON QUIXOTE turned his head and saw by the light of 
the moon, which then was in its full splendor, that some one was 
calling to him from the hole in the wall, which seemed to him to be a 
window, & what is more, with a gilt grating.«« (just as, for You 

Wilma, the Sun’s now gilding the netta=nylon in which Your breasts 

're trapped, gratis brocade) : »— the »task« is simply as follos : lying 

around You, standing before You, in myriads of volumes, are the 

reports of pP-Quixotes : You are obliged to take the statements of 

these one-sidedly=enchanted witnesses, and reconstruct both their= 


selves & their true appearance; their deeds, t gether with the world 
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LANDOR'S COTTAGE mite also be 
subnourisht by a diorama —) 


that actually surrounded them during their earthly pilgrimitch. — That 
means«, (I sym=pathetic’ly relented) : »recognizing, fr'instance, how 
FOUQUÉ’s »Fata Morgana: was based on the corresponding GROPIUS 
diorama. Or the »magic mirror in the castle of his witch Minne- 
trost...?« / : »By my=faith! —«; (B stunned) : »— is that why those 
nasty boys, the sCHLEGEL’s, maliciously gave that name to »Madame 
Mitigation, the bawd? : »Behold, where Madam Mitigation comes! 
I have purchased as many diseases under her roof as come to...« : ?« 
/ : »ImeanPal —«; (& that head gesture : ! — (in the direction=a the 
innocent child : ! —)) / (I now had, as inconsprickuouSly as possible 


... to lift my pants ... a bit from my thigh ... — And went on) : »On 


Sicily, He, PoE, was-not : but as the profut didn’t go to the mount, 
this time the mount made its way to the profut. —« (As, ultimately, 
all things must to the true Profit : for all things would be profi- 
sighed) : »How does Our AETNograf put it? —«; (? — : nope; not 
ARNHEIM; but EUREKA: please.) / (And W read herself) : »m=m - : 
»If we ascend an ordinary mountain, and look around us from its 
summit, we behold a landscape, stretching say 40 miles in every 
direction, forming a circle of 250 in circumference & including an 
area of 5,000m?. The extent of such a prospect, on account of the 
successiveness with which its proportions necessarily present 
themselves to view, can be only very feebly & partially appreciated 
— yet the entire PANORAMA —« (aah!) — : »would comprehend no 
more than 140,000 part of the mere surface of our globe. Were this 
PANORAMA then to be succeeded, after the lapse of an hour, by 
another of equal extent ... etc ... untill the scenery of the hole Arse 
were exhausted; and were we to be engaged, in examining these 
various PANORAMAS for 12 hours of every day; we should, never- 
the-lass, be 9 years & 48 days in completing the general survey !« —« / 
! Acted ’sif Hed 


: »Jüsta-sex! —«; (alcoholey) 


(P had — (as limited quarters allowd) — »leapt up: : 
drunk from a Leyden jar) : »— so 
altho QUINN was dead-right? — : You=however ’re even déader- 
rite! And, if the panorama happend to be devoid of people : He 
could've whirld on his heel with no difficulty! — : ?« / (Certainly) : 


»Case You'd like a closer look at another=1 of His — (several!) — 


((Frenzy! — You'll keep It up so- 
long till We're chaste-tised) : » >] pity 
You, beauteous lady, said the knight, 
that You should have directed Your 
thoughts of love to a quárter from- 
whence it is impossible that such a 
return can be made to You as is due 
to Your great merit & gentle birth; 
for which You must not blame this 
unhappy knight-errant whom love 
renderS incapable of *ubmission,, ... 
(?) —: it's verb=ate=him ! — : »forgive 
Me, noble lady, and retire to Your 
apartment. Do not give Me any 
further declaration of Your passion; 
(2 vuestros deseos) but if of the love 
You (evidently !) bear Me, You should 
find any thing else in My power 
wherein I can gratify You? - : 
demand it of Me!; for I swear to You 
to grant it this instant. Though it be 
that You require of Me a lock of 
MaDusa’s ( billowy) hair, (which was 
all snakes); or even the very beams of 
the sun shut up in a jar!«—«)). 


panoramasstories? : I can recommend the RAGGED MOUNTAINS to You. Goes without saying yet 


again that that’s only z layer of it!).«; / (and Her 5 fingers (que eran 
todos culebras), squirmed more cozily. On the sunnifyd carbolineum 
...) / (I grabbD hold, — (cautiously; in just one hand) — the whole 


nesta snakes : ...) / ...:! — in which things were suddenly livelier : 


* 7 7 _ (and a soft hiss=ss=ssing seemed to arise) / (a bráyver man 
simply woulda tuckt 'em in his (left) privates pocket ?) / (She shifted 
to a more poesed poese — (Pretext : to give her aroused Mr. Dad, all 
thousand jointed at once, more playing= & steno=room) — yes even 
beggd cunningly) : »'gpardon —« / : »This 'd be marvelous acoarse, 
Dàn,«; (W, gripp) : »Our chitchat’s gradually starting to take on 
forms that belong to literary history : pff what Ah= & Pro=spects! « 
-/-: 


(a little voice remarkt; (that I had no trouble recognizing as that 


»Many will praise his understanding; sIRACH 39=12«; 


of NARRA=MATTA)). / : »Whárre Y muffling t Yourself! ?«, (W 


sharply). / —) : »/ said not a word« (Fr; »cynical & with innocence. 
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(in »Measure for Measure: rite? 


(: stuck. better detach.: — odd is 
Zeus! ...) 


(after 1830 (saith BAPsT, 20) the Usa 
was flooded with pano= & dioramas! 
— (?) : »Yes; the»camera obscura: 
belongs in the series; (p'ticularly big 
ones; where you entered to gaze at a 
landscape on a matte glassy plate) : 
»but the one most worth seeing is 
surely the Cam. Obsc, in the little 
castle at Wórth. It presents the Rhine 
falls at full breadth. No dageurreotype 
can be truer, and alive as well, radiant 
in its warm colors & with deceptive 
thunder nearby. I could have stood 
for hours before this magic scene, 
over which, only 1 arm's length 
distant, the massive current broke 

& dissolved. One believes that with 
but a simple pass of the hand, one 
can erase the indigo of the seething 
basin where the stream begins to 
reassemble. And, how strange, : 

high above the tumult of the falls, 
where it roils at its most savage, 
hovers, tracing its slow, calm circles, 
no bigger than a fly — a great kite!« 
ZSCHOKKE; Swiss Sketches:)). 


(Which, in a certain sense, was "nfact »true); but Her nearby eyes 
had stitch a flash, / that one could scarcely gaze into that Blue Light. 
(Duty : quickly=continue!)) : Now please take into account as well 


: a little pre=verbal phase of »spectating: : for the VOYEUR seeing- 


ones-fill takes on surrogate meaning of great importance. — Put 


négatively : his ability to see & to name the simplest proceedings 


(Well not even speak of complicated ones!), is hopelessly com= 


promised ! Added to which there is a certain intolerance of the drinker, 


for even small dosages of alcohole : & then, once in a twilit state, its (or laudanum: .. .) 


into the panorama!« — | (P had already opened up; and, with 


flaming nose, gave Us a little lit.zorientation lesson) : »So Our 


AUGUSTUS BEDLO is accustomed to ramble on long pleasant solitary 


walks; into a chain of wild hills that enjoys the title of the (Ragged 


Mountains. — : ?«. (I was silent. / A daience of snakes by their owner / (since it proved impossible, 


HANS PHAALL) 


for 1 single mann, inconspicuously to tame so many for any lengtha 
time, I took control of the smallest of 'em — (but of zt I took total 
control indeed!) - / (whereupon the others turned sensualusty : ! (And 
did things with my hand that in the intrest of public morals one 
would do better not to describe in words.)) / — (W, who indeed was 
silent as well, had meanwhile (by means of 1 bitta pressure from her 
thigh) forced P back into his hunting=lodge bounds. And turned now 
to=Us) : »Will y' please sit up strayd & propper! —«, (She barkt 
it at Fr) / (Who had, v be sure, candiddly set about trying to 
emb(a)rassce Me) / (W, disdanfull) : »Well; — good training 'll teach 
Y! that soon enuff! « / (Fr at once went rigid; (& genuinely so!); and 
then sat there for the better part of one whole minute, timid & poor= 
sinner anxious ...) (Next, 7 was given a policing stare : ? — (but 
since She detected no vestitch of it) Her face grew more Junonian 
mild. She let the tips of thumb» & fore=finger bounce off each other; 
and then inquired cundescendingly)) : »Does that story likewise have 


a Ssundercoat, Dan? Or júst a »panoramac?« / (Ahwilma —) : »Do 


accustom Yourselves to the »multi-layer theory. — My duty is to 


provide You an answer according to ££ : for the paradis artificiel of 


the scenter-piece, the réal puller, (at the ropes (of reality)), proved to 


be : something tat You will now hear’n’recognize at once. And as 


for S=messages, we're dealing here with an especially scentral piece; 


— as the title itself has already betrayed to You ...« / (: 2 :?: 5 


Allthree? pf) / : »RAGGED MOUNTAINS? : from >rectum« in »ragsc«; 


(ask me no questions & I'll tell You no trous!) : — »Reada bittavit 


Paul.« / (And He read; while weaving in kind words) : »uhm=I bent 


my steps immediately to the mountains; and, about 10, entered a 


gorge, which was entirely new to me. : ?« / (Well when one is vin (gorge: = fissure Ø + Gorgo) 


rather more than ordinary spirits — (the latter being alcoholica 


'fterall!) — One may well take a mighty cupolaed=edifce for a »hill«. 


— : gwan paul.) / : »He, Bed-low, follo's thru the »windings of the 


pass« »a thick & pee=culiar mist: sets in, the sort that creates »vague 


impressions: in His H'Ero(s), this »pleasant fog:; »a hole Universe 


of suggestion: overwhelms him; and the darkness gradually gets 


so-bàd, such an »abyssmal-sense« takes over, >that at length I was 


reduced to an absolute groping of the way«. : ?«. / (Well, at least the 


long=dark entrance corridor to the panorama; bestrode by someone 
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( :Yet 1ce more phalls into my laps 
(STORM), ... 


(The eyes as erogenous zone:, is how 
FREUD would've put it; (from the 
standpoint of the productive artist, 
insufficient !; (it all still has to be 
refined considerably . . .)) 


(just nodd; (the elucidation of the 
names 'll be given its due en grós 
later... 


(La Mère sauvage: : had to read it 
in school 


(: nix Háwelmann : (sad v say! 


(Juno Populonia; (from Po(e) 
& pool?)) 


(& did indeeD ogle Fr’s? 


(by=8&=plus »coupling: bawd 
(labyrinth=sensation 1 
(mist & fog: + pee & cul. 


(calm down Fr: ’t’s yet to come 
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who finds himself in a euphoria — (well-described briefly before.) / 

— : »— Rect Hills: —« (P read; pronunciation subconly=poisoned 

already) : »A »drum« sounds; 1 half-naked man runs past, wildly 

jingling keys, follo'ed by 1 hyena : by now he's sure he's dreaming, 

and sits down under a tree. Suddenly, a gleam of sunshine from on- 

high; and he stares, »wonderingly, for many minutes; for he's never 

seen the like! —»I looked upward — : the tree was a palm«! — That 

còuld therefore —« (P, went on, on his=own) : »'cording to Dàn's 

drawing; illustrate the »stepping out« and this time the écran: above 

the observer is cleverly=shaped as a »crown o' palm: : ?« —/ (nod his- 

way : !) / —) : »an (aboriginal-) drum, (as acoustic backdrop), was 

surely easy to provide? 1 man with a massive bundla keys, & above 

all »hot breath, even more easily : ?« / — (That could also ve been 

the »echo« of His own.) / (P instinctively=pufft into his own hollo 

hand : ? — and, pulled it away again, annoyed : it just sounded too 

good?)) / — : »The hyena?« — (can be done with any costumed 

dog! (Didn't I talk about the HAGENBECK=Panorama, with Eskimos 

& whale ribs? Well-then.)) . / — : The fancy, that I dreamed, would 

serve me no longer!« He senses that he's actually=awake. And the 

heat becomes almost intolerable, too; and he hears »a murmur, >the 

peculiar hum of multitudinous human voices: — : which, by the 

panorama-hypothese, d bê the murmuring of a groupa-spectators; 

the warming crowd; and »a strange odour loaded the breeze - : 

people dó have a smell.« (He said apologeticly — : ? / (None of Us 

replied; so super=fluous was that of S + sweat + schanppS.) / (He 

nodded glumly; and continued) : »Suddenly he can see clearly, as if 

»by the wand of an en=chanter: — French »chanteur, the announcer, 

»with the pointing stick«? ; and >I found myself... looking down into 

a vast plain, through which wound a majestic river. On the margin of 

this river stood an Eastern=looking city, such as we read of in the 

Arabian Tales... from my Poesition, which was far above the level 

of the town, I could perceive its every nook & corner, as if delineated 

on a map. The streets seemed innumerable & crossed each other 

irregularly in all directions ... and swarmed with inhabitants. The 

houses were wildly picturesque ... a wilderness of balconies ... 

most dazzling ... dames close veiled: — ? / (Who could, theoretickly, 

also ve been standing beside him : always keep an eye on the Grand- 

Mix of Sensations! (Afterward He, POE, again hasta hand=over : 

his ass-signment to the editors !). - Gwanpaul.) / He gave a kno’ing 

nod; and read) : »minarets & oriels ... holy bulls ... innumerable 

flights of steps, leading to bathing-places. And »ships. And, on the 

whorizoon, groupsa trees, naught but »palm & cocoa:; prod=ditchous 

pheelds, peasant huts, »a stray temple; a gipsy camp, or a tholiterry 

greasefull maiden.««. (At whitch point, W demanded silence; with her little=well-stufft hand. She let 
her own glants rest upon the topsa her own breastwórx; She askt Her 
nu-bile feet) : »B'fore We proseed ny farther : 'd the panorama of the 
city in question exist Dàn ?!« — (P had thus-far named no names; so 
I replied noncommitally) : »l'he ENCYCLOPAEDIA BRITANNICA kno's 
to praise this »magnficient panorama of buil-Dings. For it is in- 
fackt a matter of 1 of the world's super-fluous Holy Cities so- 


beloved by millions; where everyone's »bathing in the venerated holy 
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CAUBRY’s dog: — : whereupon GOETHE 
immediately decampt. / Go on 


Ctoile: prob'ly immediately reminded 
Him of toilet...) 


(I merely needed to nodd now & then 


(DAVID once led a painting class 
into one of the panoramas on the 
Boulevard Montmartre : .. . — after 
a few minutes of exam that most 
expert of men cried out in awe : 
Well gentlemen - : if one wants to 
study Nature, one must indeed 
come-herec! ... 


(piece a cake : when it’s >a picture 
in the first place! 


(All "f£need be S=symbols! — : there 
stands a manny=red - : there holes 
an orifice ... 


(THE ROMANY RYE‘: all háil GEORGE 
BORROW!) 


(which, ergo, Fr had from Her 
ONu=Nuc 


(= EB 


(+ hole 


(+ venereal 


water. That there waS a »panorama: of this world of the »MIDDLE 
COLLECTION; — (thriller=coupled with the revolt of »cHEIT SINGH, 
1781) — goes without saying — (given the already indickated 


povertia»xthémes). — Since=You — (with fullest right, by the by!) — 


are so determined to establish the=name, Wilma : surely by now Y' 
realize why this »BENAREs« haD to be só irresistible for Him, for 
POE. ?« / (She pundered. (Insteada being /appy to live in an age that 
enabled Her to grasp=Him (poe) 1 partial bit!). »BENARES« She 
murmured, »BEN ARISE...«...) /:»»Ben=arse« —« (P said; not withóut 
em=phasis) : »»organice'sitnot?« / (Yes : ‘twould suffice to 
lead=further. But, (even more clearly)) : »Then add >bi=naris — : 
that is »2=openinged:, the double mouths. Of a c’anal and so forth.« 
— (that, in addition, there is a relation between 2=other »orbs:, Y’ can 
read up on it in MELLONTA TAUTA : between Alpha Lyrae & the sun) 
| i22? — / :NVellnów! — : The son: loves the »alvus & the »lyres 
and both=tgether form a »binary-system« — which then fits 
splendiddly with Binares. Deed it does, does it not?« (I cunclewded; 
(a bit nervously; since once again I had to hinder Fr from attempting 
new, even more foolish by=near=artse ...? — : !). / (P read) : »It is 
not a dream; because, just to check, he pincht his »limp: : >] am 
forced to class it among other phenomena.: Then once again He & 
his little party are forced >to seek refuge in a species of kiosk: : ?« / 
— (Thats how the >exit« miteve been stylishly camouflaged) : »And 
now, in what follo's.« (I went on) : »Y' once agáin see a piece of the 
QUIXOTE=mentality taking over : much like the knight interfering in a 
puppet=show, You can easily imagine how a smc forms for Poe, the 
professional fantast — (jump a page here Paul : just the retreat now 
quick) : —« / : »=m —: ‘The crowd had departed. The tumult had 
ceased. The city was in comparative repose.« In plain German : the 
spectators have left; He's standing all alone in the panorama. 
Beneath. me lay my corpse, with the arrow in my temple; the hole 
head greatly swollen & disfigured — but all these things I felt, not 
saw. — : ?« / : »Yes, why should Paul not read that now as=well ?«; 
(W, puzzled; then, challenging) : »Or doesn’t the story about the 
bleeding leech fit in with Your hypothesis-cllection ?« / (Nót 
tworry) : »I promise, before witnesses, to give You goosebumps 
gratis & several times over (by means of mére-hypotheses ’nfackt!), 
before this day is out. — But Well havta deal with Your procto- 
phantasmist here in a diff'runt connection; for which Id like to 
draw upon literary= & pictoral=proofs. Besides : there are ladies 
present!« / »Y' shoulda thought about shat earlier,« (W calmly 
replied : »So I'll remind Y’ about it after=warts; (dont flatter Y’self 
in the hope that You can escape Me with so mutch as r of your 
hypotheses!) — Paul? : —« / (He had just set this Walpurging 
referents to paper; and was looking for the passage ...) : » Volition I 
had none, but appeared to be impelled into motion: — into the crowd 
that is — and flitted buoyantly out of the city; retracing the 
circuitous path by which I had entered it. : So he returns by the 
exact same way; just as theory demands it.« — / (Justasec) : »But why 
circuitous? The exit, according to Your sketch, is a long=straight 


tunnel. : ?«; (W) / (What Yóu regard as objections, keep turning out 
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(Pi 1; He's said to 've been given 

to the most voluptuous sensual 
pleasures — not to mention his locus= 
name ... (?) —) : »Why oshit + sink, 
Wilma!... «)) 


(just like at MAv's : The Son of the 
Rectum 


Cstringed instruments: : oh do wáit 
just a wee!) 


(Eros in the temple 


(good term for S=complusive 
movements! / : You think you're 
shoving — : 'tis you who's shoved !:; 
(? Motto for a breech-loader=club ?; 
Gwhere seven build a chain:; 
JUVENAL...)) 
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to be confirmations!) : »First, at the midpoint — from both 
architectonic and psychological perspectives — there was on principle 
a spiral-staircase : where, ergo, one circled: round=one's=self sev- 
eral times. And second, mite it not 've been inevitable, when gazing 
at ambulant panoramas, that the word >circus: woulda come to 
mind : ?« / (The critical rocking of Her head had gradually segued into 
a bepouted=nodding. / »Most admirable PAGENSTECHER! ...«, 
(growled Steno=P; and then read) : »'nanycase Dr. Templeton 
observes to the effect that the man of to=day — (that is of 1845=then) 
stands — »upon the verge of some stupendous psychal discoveries: : 
didn’t Y' say just now that among all the oramas there was also a 
»psyclorama«?.« / —) : »In 1 kind of which spectators sat in a little 
boat — (Fr; who the hole time now had been weighing ponderously 
'pon My cowper’s gland) : »— mite that not apply to ARNHEIM! ?« 
/ (Absolutely. And "n case You should demand a diorama=example) : 
»Then that would be — (at least there exists a considerable possibility 
of it) - LANDOR's COTTAGE; (hand it to me please ...). Here : >As it 
came fully into view, thus gradually as I describe it, piece by piece : 
here a tree; there a glimpse of water; and here again the summit of a 
chimney; I could scarcely help fancying, that the whole was one of 
the ingenious illusions, sometimes exhibited under the name of 
vanishing pictures. — Of course we're always=dealing, at r of the 
layers, with the illusions of a fogbound mind. of an »inn-genius on 
tour. But in 1811 CHILDE had also already introduced »dissolving 
views to London; where the pictures of two projecting-apparatuses 
were placed=atop & blended into one another; so that by changing 
the strength of the light sources in the one or the other, pictures could 
be blurred together in whatever way one desired. — Here, in LANDOR, 
another »impossible sun« makes its appearance, beyond all doubt a 
bundled spotlite=effect that the master=himself put to paper as : >it 
impressed me very much, as I have been impressed, when a boy by 
the concluding scene of some well-arranged theatrical spectacle or 
melodrama. Not even the monstrosity of colour was wanting, 
andsoforth. And be it the rst, 'tother, or 3rd — (quarts & sinks, which 
also exists, but Well let that be for now, okay ?)«. / —) : »According 
to which, He could ve seen something of the like, as a schoolboy in 
London? —« (W, musing. / And P concurred with Her) : »Hmyes; as 
useful as the QUINNian backmatter-list is : one should likewise be 
able to determine? : what He could have seen in London, and then 


later; until the day of His blessed demise; in the States, at theater 


stagings and such ...« / (Wellyésnow : thdse are tasks that 7 would nor want to have to do a second 


time!) : »In any case, im termsa comprehension, one can bore 
considerably more deeply into Por's (into any artists!) layers of 
consciousness — ; and strike it rich; yes, gradually perceive far=more 
than the pP in question=/imsé/f coulda told Us.«; (Well say nothing 
of »d be willing: to do). / — : »According to which He could indeed 
ve justified the Old Legend, and have been in >Petersburg<? : ‘The 
last time we met was in Benares=uhm —« (He gave it a try) : »M?? 
I met My husband atop >Atna«; (W responded matter-o’-factly; 
and) : »You'd like to argue, then, against por’s having any Feeling 


for Natural=Beauty: ...?« / (I could give it to your more’rless in 
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(ie, where automatic-phrases like 
ev rything’s spinning: pass thru 
heads; (more precisely : "re drilled 
& bored into 'em!... 


(but it’s just 1 of the meanings !; lest 
You forget!) 


(»It became indeed difficult, not to 
fancy a panoramic cataract ...« / (By 
the by, one has this same »pleoramic: 
feeling when reading RODMAN, too.)) 


(since the house looks to him »wider- 

b'low« the panoramastoile must in 

fact 've been drawn like-this - : 

a) POE :»the appearance of being 
wider at bottom than at top: - 

b) BAPsT : beaucoup plus large à sa 
base, qu'à son sommet . . .) 


(called the »laterna magica: in those 
days 


(cuTzkow, »Iravel Impressions; Linz 
1845, (: PoE=era exactly!) : »I again 
greeted with pleasure DOBLER’s fog 
paintings, those delicate wisps of 
color... He had augmented the 
number of his paintings, and achieved 
such virtuosity in powerfully express- 
ing his effects that it assures his place 
over against his imitators.«) 


(lovely dissertation=topic : 
»Panoramas & Writers! .. .) 


(FOUQUE. (And diverse con- 
temporinanities 


O... in that to Our own Salvation 
We pr's have nothing to do with 
reality . . .« 


(that 'nanycase : there was also 1 in 
the state of Virginia !) 


VONDER VOTTEIMITTIS 


writing) : »Where-ás he was seirously-susceptible to >artificial 
landscapes, to things painted & projected; to those with hi=proof, 
'ndeed bangs effects : garishest colors; sudden loominations; 
collapsing palace fagades (on stage); dazzling transformations : »>hind 
to virgin: —« / (and Fr was already letting all her »hooves: play most 
daintily; touchingly »checkt« allround : ? — (as if She alreddy could 
dis=cern that first2shot?) : — / (: Tellme, how oft’n ve You= 
practiceD that=girl!?)) / —) : »Po(e)sito sed no concesso —« (W, 
pond'ring) : »but then His stories 'd have t' be fùlla such costumings 
& transformations. — (Coarse he often does use »masks);« (She 
admitted : ? . / (P fingersnappt with his left) : »I would pronounce 
this panorama — (on purely-theoretical grounds)« (he added 
sanctimoaniously; (& so obviously in usum uxoris, / that W at once 
begorgoned him tup t' buttom : ! / (He snifft); but then continued- 
bravely) : »... English fashion, sort of like »Pen O'Rammer. And 
the apparatus itself did have some-thing hyper-roundly rotund about 
it, which is always subconly=attractive to voyeurs.« / (Oh my that 
word woulda been an etym=mystick attraction for Him in several 
other regards as well; let's dissect it depictively ~ (sorta like so) - : 
Panorama 
Pan: Pan = all / pen, the quill; : the legitimate writers utensil. / 
(Unfortunately it moves from here d'rectly to »penis) / And y 
can't miss hearing the invitation to»puns: either.) 
ano: anus; (what else?) 
ora: with Him, it’s always linkt to »opening, hole 
ram: buck & rammer 
ma: omy:& mother: / Then, to be sure, the official, aseptic meaning 
itself : 
Panorama : all=round in=spection.) / —) : Outta which, acoarse, the 
most xtrordinary word combinations can be puzzled,« (P with great 
understanding, — ‘The round=hole for the all-penis, He mutterd 
between his teeth, (for he wrote meanwhile; John Will’S) / (Y'couID 
likewise side-step into the »Langobardian) : »In FouQvuÉ there's a 
hero named KUNIMUND, who loves »wild gamex.« / : »A»longbearded 
cunny=mouth, who loves wild & gamely«?!« (P cried with glee; 
(then bleated só lustily & naive that even W's Rosa» mund was close 
to puck’ring / (: thére! : yet agáin; »ROSAMUND'E & CUNICPERT & 
RODEHAIRY & GRIMVAULT)) : They all had such perverse names!) / 
: »»Bed man’s hole wag: —« (P supplementailed) : »Say, it doesn’t 
hurt in the-léast Wilma; t' make a real cross=inventory ...« (He put 
the butt=end of his ball=point twixt his lips; — PonderD on the 
catchwords; (& let it béuntS a little bit, too : ?). / W sat up straight) : 
»'t'S slowly getting to be too=snug in here, ain't it? — Wonder what 
time it is?« / (We obediently started grabbing round about=Us; 
(P onto the railing;) Me onto my abdomen : ? - : Still=éar/y! But) : 
»You'te rite; : it’s green- & fresher outside. « / (She arose, a model riser. 
She steppt to the door. (Turn round! : Gotta go down backwurz !). 
/ She diD; (and We stared, in courteous=ecstacy, down her Grand 
Décolletage : ! (She could ’fterall demand that Mutch!). / Turn- 
around — (: had that been there be=fore? (To wit, the damp spot, 


like a five=mark piece; where Madame had sat : had those coupla 
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(There were dioramas where the 
AURORA BOREALIS appeard in the 


(Born to see : destined for 
»peerage: .. .) 


Cos=oris: = opening, mouth, 
entrance, hole; (yes : »well- 


hole! ...)) 


(Would that perforce make an 

» Alpinist a »mounter of mounts? 
(purr & farts: — well let the kitty: 
run; (the all pie nest) 


(: »Cunnying is great : ! Sol leve! 


Sol leve! « (Fw)) 


(Origin of Lombardian Free Cities, 
BONN 1846; BETHMANN -HOLLWEG 


(Gray with silver belt 


(ROMAER; 17 >jewels: ... 


(from Lat. »madeére: = to be moist, to 
drip. (maid: too?) 
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»... & is vastly superior, to 
RODMAN for instance, which PoE, 
with good reason, left unsigned. - 
Julius RODMAN, the colourless 
hero ...« MB, 291) 


jokes made Her só-randy?! (Well, She had the figger for it. Why 
not.)). Cmonpaul. — But he laid a finger cross his wrencht paira lips. 
And justled Me : »Hush!« / (Shrugs. (And betook Myself, stiffly= 
scaling, earthwards.) / : At once the po(e)sturingest buttox appeared 
above. (And came só-nimbly My=way!). On the third step from 
last She turned round; / (& naturally had to catch Me, just as I 
was unseiremoniously-laying my left on-Her swimsuit.) / (Her face 
was a bittabove mine.) She let her eyes flit to W's 15 yd-distant 
back; She said with aplomb) : »I’ll jump into your arms, okay? —«; 
(and d already expedited herself upon Me in a way that? : - ! — 
/ (You are a veritupple pairagon !) / : »Paragona-whàt ?« / (Of x= 
peerience, You spinelzyou! She majestickly vaulted her brows, and 
responded) : » TwaS My maiden=attempt —«; (snifft earnestly=near. 
Confidentially=curious) : »Why is it You smell — round the face — 
just the least little=bit like bedroleum ? — : Not that it’s unpleasant !« 
(She hastily & anxiously added : ? / Listened to the explanation. / 
And at once broke into a timid & sly smile : ? ... —) / Me, brusque) 
: »Whadd’reY’ thinking now ?« / (She climbed downer; (but left her 
arms — techniquely fully superfluous) - on my shoulders ...)) / : 
»Whadda rigmarole again!« (W bellod our way / And) : »Where 
*nfackt is Paul?!« / (We obediently loosend Our clinchlet.) / (She 
also, casually, cunFided her prompted thots to the wide-weird- 
Woods) : »Whether — (& if »yes : »why?9) — IT wanted to be 
specially smooth ?«. / (Voice from on=hi, echoing) : »'m just jotting 
down ideas ...« — (So wanted to grunt a few minutes in peace? —) / : 
»You go on up, Franziska; and affix a board to Him : so He doesnt 
tumble down on Us : I'll entertain Wilma the=while.« / : »Promise Y’ 
wont mention nothing=intresting during my absence!?«, (She 
commanded, ardently, alreddy climbing up again?) / : Yesyés TII 
promise anything. / — And, now To W) : »What’re You=two ùp to at 
the moment : in the translation?«. / —) : »Aeh, a meager piece —« 
(indiff'rent) : »— that queer RODMAN. MB 5s rite about that for once 
— tho I'm nòt specially=fonda Her otherwise«; (while pointing to the 
phyllness of the view) : »My how the folitch is rustling! ...« / Piney 
pinions. (Withered & seir, with branches now blurred & gray-felty 
bodies. A puny sound in the air; a flimsy echo. (And confused 
cloudworx above our little hylea, (cuwT-rucius. clockworks)). / : 
»t good tip bytheby Dan —« (W; all business) : »: Don't trust 
Franzisca all too mutch. She's wily — : as a meerkat! And obstinate 
& slippry & indolent. — And above all horny! as —« / (And was I 
ever=curious as to that simile? : ?) / She dealt Me (and not just 
thereabouts!) 1 grazing glants; sassily sucked up fresh air, and 
riposted) : »— wéll; let'S say : as a man in his early=fiftease. — (Not 
that Shes p'ticularly compliant to young=phello’s) ...« (but then 
flincht, with both pudgy shoulders, back=against Me : ! / — (that's 
how the magpie whirred cross our path : !). / She took a deepbreath) : 
»I mean, these furest critters outta nowhere — : give me a stitch in the 
side. —«; (but, abruptly, turned very=sweet & grass-scapey) : »Pff- 
lookie thére : that splinddiD Young Moss! —« / (Club moss« sure : 
the X=tussy of the bryologists (bryéa young m$ss) / (And this as 
the first reply) : »If Y’ coulD chide 1=bit more softly — : the rabbits 
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(Damn! : still?! 
(Why, from cleaning the blades, 
of my electric razor .. .)) 


(La selva incantata:; opera by 
RIGHINI 


(Birds, so SCHREBER : »marveled 
remnants of former human souls«. 
Which is why rREUD should've 
added Vielona of Poland; who 
adopted a soul after death; and took 
it as a nuthatch to a better land.) — 
(: »Hatch, nuts!«.... 


(Greek »máchlos : the nymph 
Machlosyne 


(Ah Wilma; H mankind is the terror 
of nature ! ) 


(>MOs(S)ENGEIL System:; stenogruffy 


twas a sweSt time. AL ARAAF) 


"ll take more needless=frite otherwise. Lookathát junipeer : You've 
frighten'd him.« / ; (She gazed - (yes, »empathetickly« sumhow) - at 
Me : ?.) (Meantime Our garbs had, (giv'n all the »lumination4j, gro'n 
more husht and woodland-hued : and Who speaks loud in the woods 
is a very=stupid man.) / : »Green youngthing : 1 green=young 
ding!« (came the song (likewise=loud sad’t’say) at no consid'rubble 
distance) / W lifted splayed hands àla 'Y'see? !«. / But the woods were 
just divurging : ’ndso >on the verge) : »As for the »>horniness« You've 
chided Wilma, one should p'r'aps at=tempt - (be it ever So darkly) 
— to recall : that We=too once knew neither rode nor weigh, in 
matters erotic. (ve Y’ ever tried letting her read the HIRSCHFELD= 
compendium in English? : she'd learn both=simultaneously.« / (She 
began yet again to gaze at Me in a curious fashion. (In the Lap of 
the Woods.) She gave one-quick shake of her head, and said) : 
»D'Y'kno Dan, that You're actually a tótallyzunwórldly mán? - 
Excessively=clever=yes : to the pointa improbability=sometimes; but 
en somme the ideal hill=Billy.« / (Substantial turnsa phrase. (That is, 
it ìss=tróó; I am a woodzcitizen. (And if a railroad train were to 
come along, Id make My=Self scarce.). But that I’m wrong in 
gen'rall causa that?). P’ticularly since she obviously also intended it 
as a prop to Paul’s=&=Her proproe=sitions) : »Butacourse Wilma. : 
’s that right?«. (She nodded colDly : 
that was rite.). / — : »And solely from this my Po(e)sition, heed My 


My fatherland is literature : 
dicktum : RODMAN, which You evidently so=revile; is one of the 
important pieces; it is the »BOOKOF METAMORPHOSES: —« | (She gave 
her brow lovely furro’s, and pondered; / (and Fr was sweet’n’ dear, 
sure; (but simply at the nymphomannikin=age, that »opens her quiver 
tO every arrow : SIRACH 26-12)) : weren't the cunnyfairies hissing 
all the more sland’rously now?. —) / (For the wild hoyden was near; 
with eyes, bright with leafy’n’toxication, & savitchwoody spirits; 
(RANA=NEIDA the Lapp=green virgin). She ramifyd her fingers 
before Me, enchantingly helpless; (and then at once began to address 
me Peri-patheticly : She would be in greatest peri-l of losing her 
Way on this cuntinent of heath, in this só topsy= & turvied wood= 
world. Steppt all=here; made her mouth the redder; begged Me with 


it, fervently, for »1 way« — ; then waited, in sweet & abstracted 


surrender, for the guidance of the tree tribune & woodland guard : ? 


(but funatic & pash'nut.) 


(Green & no end! (tho there was, 
sad'tsay. All too soon 


(Sexual Anomalies: it politely calls 
itself: whereby a good 2 thirds of it is 
normally=popular 


(where the portraits of poets adorn 

all pipebowls; appear on match=boxes 
postage stamps currency-bills coins, 
(at the bottoma chamber pots (for 
voyeurs); »Gentleemen« with profile 
& prick of the man in question, 
adorn all difurging=roads as sign- 
posts .. .) 


(PROVERBS 30-228, where LUTHER has 
»spider«, and the original reads »gecko« 
: what woulda they done to Us if 
We'd translated like that?!) 


(& I hoar head & green tail: 
presumably (CHAUCER 


(from Peris 


(Tho t’be sure it had begun, but 


(? — Sûre : »GENS DES LACS that 
existed too acoarse; (Undinians 
&-sutch ... 


SPERMOPHILA, the common ground 
squir(m)rel .. . 


(: Yes, just go ahead'n'peep! . . .) 


audible only tme, to peep all round=about=Her, THE WILD MAIDEN), 
for other language had she none nor speach / but a soft murmur & 
confused sound / of senseless words; but that’s how the GENS DES 
FEUILLES are!). »Ihe maid of the Netherlands, who still walked 
upright & for whom feminine nature had maintained itself 
sufficiently that she arrayed herself with an apron of straw, but had 
rough brown thick skin, long & thick hair. / The maid, who had been 
captured at Songi in the Champagne, had a blackish appearance, 
sturdy fingers long nails : the thumbs in particular were so strong & 
elongated that she could swing from tree to tree with them much like 
a squirrel. Her rapid movement was not a walk, but a flying tripping 
gait & forward gliding; whereby one could scarcely discriminate any 
motion of the feet. The timbre of the voice was delicate & frail; her 


scream was penetrating & horrible to hear : She had an unusual ease 
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HERDER ii, 4, 127f. : You have it. 
As pat as print.) 


& strength; and could be dissuaded from her previous sustenance — of 
bloody=&=raw meat, of fish of leaves & roots — with such difficulty 
that she not only endeavored to escape; but also fell into a mortal 
illness, from which she could be reclaimed only through the sucking 
of warm blood, which coursed through her much as would a 
balsam.« / :? — (She was not deft enough at dissembling to be able to 


leave all Her green bronze drunkenness, Her nicely fitting, needle- 


:too female savages« LEWIS & CLARKE) 


Pan-star ?) 


diaphoretic; 

emmanagogue; 

anthelmintic! 

Enc. Brit.; under 

JUNIPER: : ev ry single Juniper=name 
in the European languages, collected 
WHÉRE-Wilma? : by Prince Bon A- 
PARTE in the»Academy: v. 17. 7. 1880 


Jan to Jul 1840, yes) 


say now, above all L &c !) 


tipsy mask, undisturbed by 1 maliciously=wild=thievish smile. / — 
(so I must now tame 2 hairbrained=prattlers)) / : »Yóu? need not 
whithper!« (W advised My woodland wayfairer / (who at once 
showed the white feather, too — : how skittish the little urchin was!, 
(yet somehow »unnatural) / (urtchinurtchinurtchin« She cried 
compliantly); phell back abit); but kept striding in My footprints, 
both marvelous & pompous at once, close-b'hind). / Softly beg W) : 
»Let-Her be, Wilma : 
when, bent & grannyd, Shell tell Her kids fairytales —« (flattering- 


the last German HYLAA! — The day 'll come 


ly=impressive) : »— Your grandchildren Wilma! — about Us-leafy- 
folk=tday.« / (— ? —) : »»JEAN DES FEUILLES: —« (W repeated dreamily) 
: »— whar’S all=this throbbin’ & rappin’ Dán?« — / . (The Great 
Would=Pecker acoarse; with the red head : »Sir Witwall. Yet again 
We mutely perseeved one another, the unripe muse & the punster; 
(& My mannechester trousers susurrated : unavoidably; since (my 
very own) thighs were rubbing gainst each other : what verbal 
castings=all!). / The Little One had come to a halt, (not a bit 
gallow’spectant; but genuinely awed), before a short=hi juniper wall; 
and addressed, with ample-bilberrity, the peer in question) : »Oh! 
— : What=gives You stitcha=prettygreen!?«. (The prizer of berries). 
(Words with the thickness of 1 oak leaff). / — (Since some kind of 
answer was due Her, I grumbled a, furzebushy, reply) : »Blue- 
Ruin: : »Creeping Jenny — !«. / (Both were amazed.) / But W — (She 
never forgot "nything : inestimable trait for the wife of a writer!) — 
came back to the topick at hand. First She said to Fr) : »Stop the 
constunt intrupptions. : And spare Your=self repeating undigested- 
scraps! — Yes but Dan, RODMAN is truly universally=despised : 
hastily written from BURTON= to BURTON-issue; the reports of 
trappers & travelers incorporated really téo=patently this time : 
TOWNSEND, BONNEVILLE, IRVING’ Astoria; poeticly insignificunt 
— and here You come with your ovip, & want to lenD this 
notoriously feeble work a pretentious title.? —«; (She shook her 
head; and, shortly thereafter, came to a halt before a (bebarbwired ?) 
ant-opolis — (behind us the Eléve of the Hunt was slinking about; 
anearer; (»Wéllnow Slinkerbout ?«); & gazed a-long — : (nimblest in 


& out : in sutch crax!?)). | W lickt her full lips.) She cummenst) : 


(LES BRACCONIERS; OFFENBACH 


(cause of the circa — well 6 in for 
sure — diff rence in stride length 


(MANN=hardt; & the Woodland= 
Cullt 


(praps the nymph cuiTorIs? / (Plus 
»Leafy=Jack«. & I am a word-pecker; 
agreed) 


(the fairy Fair Rosegreen; HOFFMANN 


(P 1 : »furze-bush« equals au 
CUNT(R)HAIR 


(the holy church father ovipius«; 
Peter Squenz4 


(Le Lange Carabine; is what the 
Huron’s called that nutty bum; 
(always keep your musket shiny !« : 
Golden Rule for Hunterettes)) (Yes; 


»Industrous must Ye be, Ye teaming hosts: : that was really a 
spectacular idea on POEs part that magnification=trick in his 
SPHINX! Y’ do recall, don’t Y’, how Quinn has proved the piece to 
be a political satire on democracy? —« / (No; I don’ recall) : 
»Which is t say, I doubtless have »read: it; but presumably it set me 
to laughing so exceedingly that I promptly forgot it again; (yes, itd 
be a fully undeserved honor just to call the phello »childish) ...« / 
(— : ! —). / : »Wilma I bég You, that is precisely the problem, 


in mania publick forest it’s the rule : 

; it’s not unusual for 
stags to smash 
mounds; (to build 
an eddy: is the 
official term 
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that these sorda people don’t just lack imagination = but thot as well; 
yes, not infrequently, "re crudely=ignorant. : So whats not to be 
found in QUINN is that this — (what'd Y’ call it?) — »spectacular 
idea, first'n'foremost, can be traced incontestably to SPENSER ...« / : 
»OhYou and Your everlastin’ Fairy Queen!« (W, testily; / & Fr 
also nodded with zealous=mania : ! (She tosst the binox to her back, 
~)). / — Hey- 


it’s still better than Your unfair QUINN!) : »He did write other things, 


so She could upproach even closer to my poor arm : 


too, fterall — tho parents who baptize their child sPENsER shouldn't 
be surprised if it ends up later spouting naught(y) but Spenser= 
standzas — ‘tanyrate mongst his paralipo(e)mena there's 1 — (which 
in this same connexion I recommend to You as charming reading) — 
440=line piecelet, the »mu1lopoTmos : or the Fate of the Butterflies 
wherein the fate of young CLARION is celebrated; fr’instance how he 
equips 
javelins=allround, so that all >that him so horrible did see have to 


himself to set=out; with »>breastplate, weapons & 


compare him with Herr Cules : ‘Therein 2 deadly weapons fixed he 
bore, / strongly outlauncéd towards either side, / like 2 sharp speares, 
his enemies to gore : / like a warlike Brigandine:; and »upon his head 


his glistering Burganet, / the which was wrought by wonderous 


deuice. — Oughta spend a bitta time on=it m'Self, and write down the similarities .. 


(»» Mostbraue & bountifull La : for so excellent fauors as I haue receiued 
at Your sweet handes, to offer these fewe leaues as in recompence, should 
be as to offer flowers to the Gods for their diuine benefites. Therefore I 
haue determined to giue my selfe wholy to You, as quite abandoned 
from my selfe, and absolutely vowed to faithful minde & humble zeale 
which I beare vnto Your La, which taketh glory to aduance Your excellent 
partes & noble vertues; & for that honorable name, which Yee haue by 
Your braue deserts purchast to Your Self; & spred in the mouths of al 


men... : by Your name I commend to the world this smal pezm ...49) 
.?« / (for 


Wilma had begun to snap away with plump fingers) : »'Ve Y’ got a 


piece a paper there? — (pff now where'd that phello get to!) - : so 


that I dont forget. At least for the backmatter notes .. 


used the same stuff a second time 'nfackt; in the »1002nd Tale : 


.« / (He 


ant-lion + footnote) : »Which is why You, presumably, subconly stoppt in your trax, too; and, via 


ants as the tertium, ended up at sPHINX.« (Gallant.) / (but She 


modestly shook her head) : »OhnoDän —« she said contritely) : »I 


wasnt othinking: of any=thing really —« / (thdat’s=precisely what's 


calld »subcon«. And) : »Another, very important meaning — that ever= 


&=again, (& ah, how rightly so!) — sur=faces in the œuvre would 


best be dealt with in a diffrent context : "fterall, We're at RODMAN 


now.« : 


»Ah yes, Dän —« (W, urgently) : »please, don't turn My 


(? wéll : via»night moths 
nude prowlerfly: . . . 


husband jittery for Me! : D'You beliéve in Your »ETyMs«? — : Are 


there not some more palpable indickations in that regard? That even 


the Common Man mite recognize, externally=somehow : Here the 


author's con=intentions beguin to be overlaid by a subcon=surge? — 


I'm certain You don’t realize that, at least for=starters, this »method« 


— (always presuming, we're dealing with one) — has t seem terribly= 


uncertain! — ?«; (& was só engaged, / that the sacred imp near-by 


was able to smuggle=Me its little hand, bywaya cunspiratorial cuntra= 


on accóunta SPENSER: because for 
him the 3 most important women, 
wife=queen=&=mother, are callD 
ELIZABETH!) 


: @&=assigned the job, : 


would keep me occupeyed Dàn.! —« (She promisst, foligiously, 
chevychasily.) / (So W wouldn't gro imp=patient : itS consídrubbly 
more def’nite=&=simple than Y’ think) : »You’D like 1 tiptiptopical 


medium whitish-brown packing paperoids. - : ?« / — : »Whooh that 


(+ secret ? / (and I simply hdd to be 
reminded of that on Parnasso dwell, 
SPENSER... 


band! — (: »Just imagine, Frünzel : that You're a little plant=spirit. 


of cutting oak=leaves outta pale, and/or 


(Po(e)lish Mystology: : LasDona & 
KIRNIS. / Woodland gods MODENIE 
& RAGAINA (DZIEWANNA above-all : 
praps She=wasthat ? / (Even moss 
divinities KIERPICZ & SILINICZ. / 
(Not bad: & think even 77e2 Moss . . .? 


bitta proof-ríte?. — So that even someone blind of psyche would at= 


wants cry out à la »há-here's where it stInkS!« & »sta viator!« — : ?« 
/ (And She, W, nodded in fackt : ‘twas precésely what She wanteD of 
Me. / Wellgut) : »With pot that sorda thing — (& not=just with Him 
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: with all=pps!) — can be seen in the, con=abstird, cumulation of 
»dashes and »ampersands:; plus, His >lists« besides.« (Yes, why the 
Big Eyes now? : That’s what You wanteD, real fist-sized pulpable 
symptoms! Of the sort that each'n'evry (lit. hist.) handworker of 
whatever ilk can share in.) / — : »Thot=breaking dashes? —« (W; 
displeased) : »And what "n the world are »ampersands«?«. (Why like= 
this — (and write on the sandy path with 1 finger) — : »& —) : »The 
older form of pronouncing »and etcetera« — as a result of which it 
very quickly took=on the meaning of »buttox:; sorda — : Would 
Y’ please-sit quietly on Your etcetera!.« / — : »Óhlséé —« (W, 
relatively »satisfied.. She gazed at My (granted naturali=stick & 
exemplary) fingertip sketch. —) : »irksomely included ‘mong the rock 


inscriptions; on Tsalal«, (We heard Her mutter. Also scrubbd her 


shoe across it. And shook her head) 


examples. —« / (You’D find as=many as time permits. — Let’S=say : 
I, 111,267; >THE PHILOSOPHY OF COMPOSITION) : »»Most writers — 
poets in especial — prefer having it understood that they compose by 
a species of fine frenzy — an ecstatic intuition — & would positively 
shudder at letting the public take a peep behind the scenes; at the 
elaborate & vacillating crudities of thought — at the true purposes, 
seized only at the last moment — at the innumerable glimpses of idea 
that arrived not at the maturity of full view — at the fully=matured 
fancies, discarded in despair as unmanageable — at the cautious 
selections & rejections — at the painful erasures & interpolations — in 
a word, at the wheels & pinions — the tackle for scene-shifting — the 
step=ladders & demon=traps — the cock’s feathers, the red paint & 
the black patches, which in 99 cases out of the 100, constitute the 
properties of the literary Aistrio. — Just-look : that comes to, (going 
by HILL 366), 14 lines, with 13 »dashes. 14:13 equals 1.08. By 
means of which vou coulD — (quite apart from the very p'culiar 
contents of the paragraph) — brutally calculate the mood the man 
was in! If We also count the »inbetween«-dashes, the =’s, the ratio 
becomes even gawdier; equals 14 : 17 = 0.82.« : »I’m well aware of 
Your contents: —« (She gloomily replied) : »Y'mean that His dashes 
were not so much breaks in=thought as in=lewdness«.« / (Yes 
sure) : »Now be honest Wilma : has this method of writing never left 
You with the impression of a quivring, lustfully long=stemmering 
pendulation moving toward some desired-forbidden meaning? An 
insinuating=loin-thrusting stutter; a fluent=trembling breaking-off; 
a ravitching=itching interrupting: of whatever »wants to come: (in 
the text)? : never forget that the »dash« is also »the squirt!« : fitful 
’s the word for a safety=pinned text=ribbon like this.« / : »FirSt, tho, 
another=1 —« (W, indistinct. / Bon; but Well reserve the »meaning: 
for later. That is) : »I shall attempt to wink my rite eye at You at 
each one.« / : »Y'2wont even be able to move your liD thát-fast.« / 
(So then, HILL again, 409—412, another very-intresting confession; 
elsewhere listed under the title »?ruiNKIiNG & WRITING & THE 
RECORD OF DREAMS) : »Let’S just do the following=then : it has 8 
paragraphs; Well count the lines & the dashes in each; establish a 


ratio; and then simply examine those where it’S closest to con- 


verging at 1, okay?« / (Yes — : Both had nodded. (W couldn't squeltch a »some things are really 
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Gshift : short shirt 


»damsel=trap: & his cock: 
His red pen: : Her »black patch: 


: »Give me a coupla practickle 


(e. g. in HANS HENNY JAHNN, too. 
(And in that regard, just think of the 
editorial sins of the QUINN of 
Switzerland, aka MUSCHG!...)) 


(On the lovely sHAKESPEARE records 
of the MARLOWE=Society it's 
pronounst flat=out »arsed! (e. g. in 
Romeo & Juliet: . . .)) 


(riders + pors 


(and he stands 
(a fine Franzi!, Mmmm!! — 
peep behind + see 


( 

(crewd thots of »labia: and »vessel« 
(trou=purposes 

(glimpse 

(full in view : fully ripe 

(Ofancy: = see a fanny 

(cautious by selectivity 

(pain = pen(is) + »inter=Pol 

(veal + pinions = pines = penis + shifts 
(step=ladders : comes under the 
rubric of »professional tools:. 

(? — Why for the V!...) 


(not just mime=mummer; also + 
hysterical; and He knew very=well 
that »historein« actually mans >to 


look: !)) 


(why, as in a fully=matured fanny= 
see 


(1 of His fav’ rut words. 
Cit comes: as we know in several 
thrusts 


(>the uplifting of the fringed lid« 
DREAMLAND 


Ca dasher: is also a showy harlot: 


(con: & »virgin: (or virgule. . .) 


POE appears to have habitually 
written »&« for and) : »Check out 
Your QUINN, from p.233 on! —«; 
(TII render it that way in my German 
translation too! ...)) 


damnd uncertain!«.) / The Little Symbol=Dealer had hookt 1 fingel 
in her under=would “icket.) / (/Godii« as a grazing Stag; »Berstuck« in 
the forma of a Bog : Wendian woodland spirits). / In any case) : »The 


table looks like thís-then - : 


Paragraph| Line- | Dashes |Line-count Remarks 
No. Count dashes 

I II 2 5.5 (the»&« presumably 
pronounced as»and: 

2 IO I 10.0 

3 16 3 $3 

4 16 7 2.3* ! 

5 I5 3 5.0 

6 10 6 1.7* E 

7 5 2 2.5 

8 II 4 2.8 (average 3.4) 


: Let=Us look, now, as per My theory of gasping=broken, pointlessly= 


tittering almost-blurting out, at the contents of this arhythmetickly= 


incriminating paragraph. — >I regard the wishions, even as they 
arise, with an awe witch, in some measure, moderates or tranquilizes 
the ecstasy — I so regard them, through a con-viction (which seems a 
portion of the ecstasy itself) that this ecstasy, in itself, is of a 
character supernal to the Human Nature — is a glimpse of the 
spirits outer world; & I arrive at this con=clusion — if this term is 
at all applicable to instantaneous intuition — by a perception that 
the delight experienced has, as its element, but the absoluteness of 
novelty. I say the absoluteness — fur in these fancies — let me now 
term them psychal impressions — there is really nothing even 
approximate in character, to impressions ordinarily received. — : 
Begpardon=Wilma : I didn't make it with My blinker blink.« / : »He 
even=has 1 longer MARGINALIA — »PHILOSOPHY OF DASH: or some 
sutch ?« (She re=called : ? — / Beyond a doubt; "nd it’s of a piece, 
too!) : »»... if fairly looked in the face, the hole matter is so plain 
... I shall here2 After make an attempt at ‘The Philosophy of Point. 
In the mean time let me say 1 word or 2 of the dash.« — And now pay 
a-1o-shun to his definitions & pair-o’-frazes : >this point represents 
‘cording to POE »a second thought: : »another meaning !«, Wilma! 
It stands in general for these words — >or, to make my meaning more 
distinck : ie. in the course of dash-precisioning the author's real 
meaning is x=presst more progressively=exactly, rite?. — >The dash 
gives the reader the choice between 2, or among 3, or more, 
expressions; one of which may be more forcible than another... but 
the one principle, that of second thought or emendation, will be 
found at the bottom of all.« / 1, iii, 433-35). — Be it TAMERLANE, 
Wilma; be it MAN USED UP«; (be=it, beat=beat; I put evrything off 
till later. What itS always about, however, is a writhemic 
bump=bumpity hodie pumpI’D=ticklish little pawsation : We know 
however, just how it screwnches up & ‘longgates. POE was ’nfackt a 
man »who belonged to the Sect called the Dashers« (JERUSALEM, 218) 
and His breaks in thot are typo(e)grafick signals of the prurient cracks 
in the verbal shell.« (Or also) : »The=more the conventionally=petrified 


surface gets rumpled by waves; the=meer verbal=cover breaks into 
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(and »under=wood. is, on a purely 
somatickly=basis, the brush below: ! 
(Hi, 1, 511, very quietly uses the term 
»woods of pubic hair. (Good man, 
HIRSCHFELD!) 


(cycle = circular impressions 


(fay + faeces + look 


(= the hole bullshit ! 


(not just optical »points but also 
+ pen : (& since, as already noted, 
He’s talking about the dash, it is, 
actually 1=8¢=the=same thing !)) 


(stands: & »siresc! 


(this multipull >x=pression:! . . . 


(2 buttom 
(TAMERLANE in CAMPBELL, lines 
116—127 : 12 dashes in 12 lines! 


(to wit »dashing the feet against 
the pavement: = hit the road; when 
on tour) 

(a lovely example 1, iii, 443-45 


»Or by pronouncing of some doubt- 
ful phrase, as : >Well=well, we know —« 
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floes & half sentences : the more clearly evident — via »fissures. & 
crax, beyond doubt symbolized graphickly by »dashing: & »double- 
dashing: — becomes the Mare Tenebrarum of the etym=deep see.« 
:»?«, — : »His punctuation is not ~Webst’ric, but rather rhetorical; 
and subjectively logical & (in)consistent : He had, y'see, full subcon- 
awareness of his perversions!« / : »Put these pticular stoneS back in 
your pocket for now;« (W said calmly) : »First off, 've got another 
question : where doeS it »dash« more? : in early texts; or in the layter 
ones ?«. / (It goes from ALEPH to TAU=m dear) : »He set 2 mottoes at 
the head of the PoEMs of 1829; one by SOUTHEY : 

My nothingness -my 
wants — my sins — and my contrition —«; and to this CAMPBELL 
naively notes that it comes from »Imitation of the Persian, >with 
commas, where PoE has dashes: ...« / — : »?«. — / : »O-just 
translate it simply as : » My not=dingus — my concupiscent=lusts — 
my sense-sins — & my rem$rse and/or re-peni-dance. / The secunt, 
once again very=freely, after MILTON : »And some flowers — but no 
bays; meaning a coupla »poesies yes, gladly — but no >bays= 
please!« / — : »?«. / — : »It means an astonishing lot, Wilma. The 
pure »bay: does "nfact smell very=mutch like »tulip-tree via »bay of 
the sea, & bayou = swampy drainage from=somewhere, via »hollow 
bellyowing & brown« on down to »hole opening niche - : and then 
the etyms start in, »baize:, base & ever baser. — So then : >From the 
(washbasket=)cradle to the (gutter-latticed)-coffin.« / : »You ve no 
shame Dän - or at least no-revrence. — But what You're saying is : 
one could perceive in POE'S »— «s and »& «s a staggered-staircased 
reflexive amplification of the prurience of his notions? — MB could, 
of course (tho she did not do it !), start rite in again enthusing about 
bowel-images : dY’ kno a passage where your dash-slits and= 


these en-pissant »&«-utterusticities mite occur simultaneously ? .« 


(Heavens, Wilma=pff! / But=alrite) : »osrRoM —« GEast-Rome: ’s always-intrested Me, even as a 


boy; (TRAPEZUNT, but of course, as well). / (1 captured Her little 
paw — : Mark this »cCoMMÁNDMENT: well : >I shall not twist=off 
the buds of young-firs! ) »Anymore than / would delibruttly harm 
Your=little=arm.! — (: Mustn’t.)«; (this to Fr. / (Who ’parently, how- 
ever, managed to isolate from=it just the personal com-pliment. 
And began to smile fanatickly. (Nonetheless She had let go of the 
sapling / (: now=why did that remind Me of PRiEsTLY' Venetian 
Door? (Amy Holmes or Margot Trooger?) (Quite rite; but happily 
the like doesn't occur ’mong folks such as Us.))))) : »1 large pine cone 
would suffice really; and then a wreath made of the needle-tips 


that, sad to say, have been cut down already=anyway. — (Thats My 


opinion. : Others think otherwise : let the Others: go to the devil!) And Yóu shall have Yourzexample 


now) : »As when he writes to MARIE LOUISE SHEW; in the lovely 
montha May 47 : >I have so much pleasure in thinking of You & 
Yours, in that Music Room & Library.« — And what had He espied 
therein? : “The scrolls in stead of set figures — of the drawing=room 
carpet — the soft effect of the window=shades, also the crimson & 
gold &c & I was charmed to see the Harp & Piano uncovered. The 
pictures of Raphael & the Cavalier I shall never forget — their 


softness & beauty. The Guitar with the blue ribbon, music=stand & 
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or >We could, & if we would —« or 
If we list to speak —< or There be, & 
if they might -< — and such ambig- 
uous giving out.« HAMLET, ii, I 


(and his metrix, too, by the by 


(as per MURET=SANDERS (= MS) 
these meanings as well : 
I.) an attempt 
2.) damned! 
3.) spot, stain, spray 
4.) to dash off = to put hastily to 
paper (e. g. a newspaper article) 
5.) a coupla drops=of, 
(eg a dash of rain) 
6.) to shame, discredit 


(The original quietly says : >And some 
flowers and some bays«. 


(Wellyés : an »&« does have something 
intricate=peristalticabout it (from»Peri« 
— (& there's »peri=toneunx b'sideS ! 
(Fr was just scratching Hers ...)) 


6 Handting the Green Lyonesse« your 
vallchymisty=twattle:; (or was that 
already in sPENSER? 


( :»Cóntra the Yuletide Tree- Murders 
of the X=ian Man: | X, to be sure — 
himself a man Who liked to bless 
catches of fish : so thered be lotsa 
flopping=corpses — seems to 've been 
too sublime for protecting: the weak. 
(I cannot stand the guy! .. .)) 


(He capitalizes all this : but def'nutly 
not »palace, church! 


(harp: & »peezanus: are, as per 
PARTRIDGE, female-buttoxes; (and 
how charming that they were 
uncovered! . . .)) 


(soft pudend« 
(gutter 


antique jars. I wondered that a little country=maiden like You ...« 


: its the sheerest immoodiment of LANDOR + PHILOSOPHY OF 


FURNITURE. - : D'Y’ wanna count'em ? Or may I finally put in my 


brief=good word for his RODMAN?« / : »Ohplease dón't-Dàn! I've got more'n'enuff to do just 


the Womman of se Crow(l)d 


ie 3499 ft : 4) 


from Pym?!) 


keeping track of all this dash-stuff — : Y' could at least keep tracka 
one'rtwo things too!«; (with self=control to Fr / (Who, gave 1, 
businesslike affirmative nodda the head). / W nervous) : »Where can 
that=critter be! —«. (Contra maritum) / : »Does one speak thus of 
one’s youthful love, Wilma?« / : »OhzYóu! —«; She said fanatickly; 
(made fists; and presst a stringa knuckle pearls neath my collarbone) 
: »= : whats that face Youre=making!?« / : »I’m trying to count 
each one of Your 8 knuckles 'gainst my chest=hide Wilma —«. - : 
»Imeanwháta buntcha letch lizards ...« (She tried outrage, but got 
only as far as »flatterd« (and Her attitude didn’t change significunt- 
ly either; (at most, the (dash-like) pressure increast=abit?); She 
griped)) : »Who's ¢ »blame«? : actually Yéu=are Dan! : In the shop; 
with that fattylady) — You gave Him >free rein« or whatever the 
proseedure's calld : Y’ don't dare Dän! He alréddy drinks mutch too 
mutch. Cunsider me at least : 4o-Mé a favor furwants — : !«. (Now, 
farther down, also notisupple were : first 2 (walnutty-) dot-shapes; 
then a very ur=gent »cycle-impresshn: — / — (: & Fr gazed, with 
Stony Face, at the tactix & pracDix of Her progénitor :) / — and so 
jauntily steppt to My-rear) : »l'll go look for Him=okay? — (P'r'aps 
He's wand(ton)ered down the phallse fire lane) : be rite=back.« / —) : 
»Yes but what if — : a wild=boar sho's-up!? —«; (W, huffily; (Fr 
was plowing, with a snoopiest look, roundybout a=wide whortleberry 
crowd : - ? —: She pluckt : ? : !!) - & I) : »Oohwilma : l'll distance 


myself not a quarter=verst off. In the wurst case, give a yell. — Or, 


éven=better —« (it occurrD to Me) : »Sit Your=Self dównhére 
Willma : Pll take Fránzl-a-long : & Well be buckhére again in 
s minutes, tgether with Paul.« — : ? / —) : »Franzisca? — You're 


stayin’ =here! —«; (She rebuttaled (mattrimonial & sedate. Also, 
sterrnly) : »— "nd Yóu'll-please make it=snappy, okáy ? ! —«; (made a 
matadoring chin jesture, (that litrully swept Me=away : ! —); / and 
so T'mzoff; »hunting-blind«wards, (which, bytheby, 1 schoolD eye 
easily — : ?). (Süre : /ot=closer than I thot!). They eased themselves 
down; (and then sat quite proper beside Their hats; (while I, as 


ordered, strode off rumpbonely, on skinny goat shanx:.,.,.,))) / 


: 2? ./—-—:?? —:Yesi y could already discern Him! First snoring; 
(to set the lesser woodpeckers flitting, and shuddering martens 
slinking off on their bellies). Farted vigrously; (phol-lowed by a 
drowsy laugh.) / When one gazes upon & listens to this thingamabob 
(what’s it called?), : creation? : ''s enough to make y despendent.). 
And as I was about to give Him a shake? / He was already awake; 
(tho He was still thinking in a semi-hiccup & His uttrances had a 
bewildered protuberant effect. Even spoke, softly, to Me as the first) 
: »Ah that’s good - : hand me the HENSOLDT -« (& handwaved for 
his feeld=glasses) : »Irust My word : within 2 minnuts there'll be 
pymping.« / —:? —:! / — : and in fact: RODMAN & the chainbearess 
(Jane Bareass); they were by now smiling, gazing at each other with 


sparkling eyes fockused on oo : ! / (And sd=clése! I would’na seen 
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(: why »cunt« Willma! 


(prod + jenny? 


(The Wild Bore : Bórer Cunstrictor 


(Sylvan solitude, / to gladden My 
way, / tmorro tday / eternal the 
mood, / : that gladdens My way / : 
Ó SYLVAN SOLITUDE! 


(the churl sits in the hunting blind 
& laughs! (: each Neith he stings 
a quean to death! . . .) 


(Le 66 
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most generously testickled:; PART= 
ridge. / »his tayle was stret=chéd out 
in wondrous lengths«; SPENSER) / a 
dingus like the lever of Arsemaid es!) 


Yesyes : »The demands of trous are 
severe.« I iii, 202) 


»till, growing bold, he laughed & 
leapt / in the tangles of Love's very 
hair; TAMERLANE (+ lap’d)) 


Life within Life : theless within the 
greater! (EUREKA, 195) 


broken only by low ejaculations; 
PYM) 


»HOW TO RIDE A BLACK WOOD 
ARTICLE!) 


pivoting upon the hole; 
(EUREKA 178) 


them!) / at underwood’s edge; on Their patcha émpetrum nigrum, : 


where they wolde han hir priu=ace. They were just un=dressing; 


were also exchanging whispsawordS) : —) : 


Pheelyman : 

as His britches phell. / : The big 
sacktation; steep "n Diddelust, 
Ca long flat reddish white rod; 
(hyp=sometry: occuredD to Me 
— He danced his waterproof- 


shoes off: ..):— 


€ Baw(d)cets : 

as Her breaches fill. / : strawp- 
berry down; an adept vicktum. / 
With 2 inch=thick laybia / : 
pudet deorum. hominumque, 
even P mutterD, in repullsion) / 
SheténderD-Him the length of 


her tongue: — 


((: »Cursed rammer, the buck of bucks!« P gnasht; / (but, what with 


all their smacklings, (despite the wurstest boozhyman), perseeved 


only itch other) / : »»And now behold him, kneeling there: : 


G / 


for They had begun to tintinabullate) : 


nee-worship« kissing other 
knees while kneeling on one’s 


Hed grapulled his 


way southwurtz mean=time; He 


own. / 


savitchly smutcht round the hill; 
(& the dipper he kysst, the more 
cul-librated His stare) : He bit 
at Her po(e)dex, (and began to 
hickey the region full : left to 
right, the-o'-dlite. / (And the 
poor little beastie held so=still! 

just 1 con=kiss=ion more 


acrosS the minniver ... : 


The sextaunt, midwhylst, put 


the glasses back on 


again; 
V'luptuating in her  super- 
suitor : She stewpidly awaited 
the bugle, the e’pit=tummy of 
patience. (And searcht — while 
He, 


fumballd óhso cuncouthly — in 


bent like a bummerank, 


her leather (theodolite) etui for 
1 Neverrip; and infurteD it over 
the 'propriap head. / Then laid 
the Iron Legs of Love o'er his 


shoulders :—?...:!.../ 


(...:!...:»He was a bold man that first ate an oyster«; (D lost in thot, 


upservD. (: Whos afraid of the big bed vulv?« (Well We=oldstirs 
acoarse!). / She seemed by now, howefur, to 've whispurred 1 catch= 
word His way; (à la how She seemend to think it time for a diwreckter 
recunnoitring of the rapuds & phalls of the Ganges, making herself 


cumfy for an uplignatory X -cursion : the sooner, the butter!) : ? / 


And cummenced official cuntentment) : — 


xploding an unexplored interior : 
He stuppt; (inhailed deep : —); 
&  copulaydid like mad (till 
dead folitch fie=brayted round 
Him : he smackerD each Teaton 
I by one) & went on at a 
wicked rate, Doctor Indefuti- 
Gabalis, (setting teeth rattling 
in the poor=youngthing blow! 
fr? - 


roll of xerxes! His 


: He attempted the 
buttox 
hurdled polygonic — and 


broke into sutcha sweat at # : 


NN VSS EP Ve verve vvvs 


She putentately bared her teeth 
to Him : Now do Your Wurst! 
(And, 


bolstera 


laying way back, (a 

vuccinium at her 
nape), really lookt quite pretty : 
the great gagged mouth midst 
circumfluent hair; sweat beads 
sloly began to appear on upper 
lip & brow / : No=couldn’t=be! 
: She even drummed her heels 
on his sacro; (to get him to 
break the speed limit) : »Faster’- 


n faster. (How lovers love love : 


SC SSIX ING Nl et ele a i 


/ tho it lead=’Em to downphall. We could but shake all sympathedick 


heads : 


how they toremended them=selves 


:»oh gut! is it not a very 
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(The middle=column divides: : 
(yet again ...) 


(: Who sho's the Big Clitoris! ?« : 
OTTO ZUR LINDE acoarse. / 


(+ pudend 


(Moonz, Lalla=Lalla 


(Now nymbly up to PENE Ios !« 


(: »By aNu=bys —« (P; envious; 
(& it coSt Him 1 scent 


(Pain 'em at Seirscentes: »4 legs & 
2 voices : a moist delliKate monster«! 


(& 3 successive arse=quakes : 
1 Erodman; 1 Her Annie=Mossity; 
[P 


(forsooth : for sauce; (naught but 
soup=eatyms 


PREMATURE BURIAL 


& clappD'er : »with the bells, bells, 
bells: / .»He will stand, till death has 


maid him marble !«; ASSIGNATION.) 


pitifull sight ?9). / : »I’m afraid he's got into the wrong box? —«, P, 
worreyed; (for the phello had turned Her=over; with all the strength 
& stiffness that He could, (sPENsER) : »Hymyess, love leaves bruises: 
carman.) / & He-reupon : Error (= Eros) & trous; the Wonn 
doow'tailed into the other:)) : - Há DES IS THE LASTSPURT! — : 

sintS=He didn’t do it, She- 
squeetcht her dainty pepps 
herself; buckwards like so 


many (h)eels. / & groaned 


it aint over till it's oh-fur! : He bit 
her base; (& baiser). Gainst whose, 
unpflagging, begummied yard-stick, 
the frenzette shoved rite back : ! : 
in finish, like a coolie : — : 


he drudgeD; (no wulfskin round 


his loins) : Butt be=hold voilá! : | »the excited fancy triumphs !« 


/ : »Even Stembull shall have an end,« (P remarkt in x=haustion; 
(T’ward the end, however, Hed been voyeuring to set the hunting 
blind quiv'ring); and pointed down in mute=vanitas) : 

the Phallse Waldemore, outer shirt 


sweated thru & bent with futigue, 


She stood wide=open for a 
while — (wiping him off, 


refeeled almost naught butt his | nown’ then, with r-single 


HighMorsHole. / to which at once | chainbarer grip / : he stom- 
pullD..;.. 


: »Give us a quote ...« (P demanded of Me; (while clandestinely — 


the mull'n'cully : 


(embarrasst? indignudy?) — powd'ring His Nose. / at most LALLA 
RUCK again) : »The ruined maid — the shrine profaned oath broken 
?«; (And 
thereupon begin the, soundless, climb backdown : / (P nodded, 
Who, berynsed Herself, from a 


squat cunteen; (seirtainly per- 


— : and the thrash=hold stained, with blood of guests !« — : 


strongly, moved : the row=end 
Might, while He drained off his 
pie=nuts; (& plumpisst shaking. 
& wiggledy flabbidy : !) / Set 


his log'aridem tables to rites to 


functory, bytheby!) / And went 
into a croutch yet again). / She 
accepted the padda field- notes. 
make a bedroll. — (Then, bent in a spoon tgether, set about to sleep 
off Their little S=rush. On the straw of 1=&=the=same fir=tree) / : 
»Soft now come paul —«; (&, with tapered=splayed hands, balance 
ENEE EEA E eus L| 
charmingly free of earthquaxe, is it not? —«; (P with aritfusst 
vitality to W. Also held out His black notebook as proof that he had 


(Unfortunately His gesture in this regard 


our way-off : per tip per toe : »A region 


without sircease ..... 
lookt more like an exhibit; & I recalled having seen W's pantomime 
sevrall time before, too : on parents faces; when listning to 
vocabullary lists)) : »uhm=silvae sunt consule dignae;« (He also 
involuntairlily=volunteered.) / (And so add support)) : »Quiterite : no 
slippitch of glaciers; nary an avalanche; neither bursting dikes, nor 
surrtouranean vullcunos : —«; (while We lightly lifted Our Ladies=up 
? — / And it stretcht W out, (first half hi : poor P, 
who had to hold Her in place! / (Mine: was long since standing at 
my chest; (to be sure re=moveall of the hands was ...).) / P finally 
placed his knee b'neath Her : / —). Yes & 'counta whát?)) : — »'re 


Y? sdé=versed in botanix?!«. (But She pairried, away : !. — And 


by their armpits : 


We=too saw it startle; and waggle; (& startall & wagall -) — : 
»Owilma —« (toucht & mollifying) — : »1 poor=merry cuniculus.« / : 


THE WOODLAND RABBIT! It toddled ahead a little piece yet; thru 
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(KORAN ii, 223 : "Women are your 
fields : go then into your fields when 
You please!) 


INGRAM iii, 429. (+ arrow 


(and tucking his sculp : there’S a 
languitch, the wOLOFIAN, where 10 
is >fuck«! 


(1 iv, 230 


(1 ili, 3178, LETTER TO B— 


(: Yes, good sir, what's there to 
say ... ?« (FREUD=Signorelli) 


(Mid. Eng. 


(Lat. »con-fundere: : to empty=out 
the con. (While »bewild’ring« Us 
& shame=red 


(the woods are wurthy of the 
cuntsellor...) 


(SURTUR 


(cunnus p(l)uss culus; (Her cunny 
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(? —) : » fonly it were your friend 
POE! : Hés allowed r fill Your ears 
with pages of excepts from textbooks 
on bio, rite? —«)) 


zeidel heather & whortleberry; — / (: »Don’t=méve=Franzl«) / — but 
then evidently got wind of Us ányway : ? : ! & flitted, 1 gray pelted 
lightning bolt, backk to his (pretty much) unnapproachables : »I'm hi’ 
ndry in the nonce! — / Musing, All inhaled.) — : »'The plenteous 
throng of conies in flight / find crannies enough to serve in their 
plight: : opitz.« / — : »sthat afáct-Dàn ? !«; (W; flummoxt) : »Pff- 
there's really close to=nýx to be gained from these people=befdre= 
1700! —«. (We nodded in»unison« to a man. / But now) : »Id first 
thot, y'see, You'd noticed that oval dryt=there — major axis 9, minor 
6 ft — : it is infackt the — (relatively) — rare émpetrum nigrum the 
»crowberry:. — (D'Y'happen to kno by the by? : that its the only 
German plant that, of its own free=will, bears flowers & fruits twice 
a year : ?) —« (BREMER 3,551f. / Goes without saying, they hadn't 
the vaguest. But) : »Mite I now inform You - : of intrest to=you=W, 
as mushroomiest expert! — to You Paul, as a (soon-to-be, we hope!) 
RODMAN=fan! —«; (tozYóu Franzel, for 1 other reason; (we'll=see). 
"Tanyrate) : »»1 unit of zeidler heath comprises 60 box hives: : was 
the law in the dominion of musKau.« (What’s a »zeidler:?) : »Our 
ancestors distinguisht; twixt Him, & a mere »beekeeper: : the former 
was for woodland-bees; the others common Indo-Germanic. Well 
walk p'raps, in düe-time, past a »bee-border.« (The real, and 
almost=always overlooked secret is "nfackt : that the sands of 
Lusatia are esséntially-different from those of Müden an der Ortze) 
: »The=tst is totally=leacht Triassic. Whereás We find Ourselves= 
here in — (again, relatively) — fértile sands : the plant=makeup is 
passably-similar : the underground is 1 geological era diffrent! «. / : 
»Dan enuffa Your heath=herbage! —« (W, passionate. Then, to P, 
arraigning) : »Just imagine would Y’! : He called RODMAN - (that 
wretched pastitcht prosa-cento) — a »quite important piece! And 
said you can inphallibly recognize the »sultry spots: by the heaps of 
rdashes« that accumulate. — : ?« / (To point ii He at once nodded 
intrest; (also drew a steno-rune; with a very lovely loop at the end, 
(which, in a flash, even balled up to 1 fat dot)). To RopMAN, then, 
more hesitantly) : »But the shameful fragmentation — the result 
presumably & mainly of its feuilletonic origins : everything written in 
& for »serializations (which is also the case for the 1st half of pym) 
— that much Y’ will admit. : ?« / (Speak somewhat sordino, m'Dears. 
For even W was displaying no dearth of desire to master me anew) : 
»First let Us lose Ourselves now in the >YELLOW MOUNTAINS«, one 
of the most pleasant labyrinths=hereabouts : delicate sandy spots; 
little greenhairieSt slopes; woodland=bare=ens: of the most exciting 
sort ...« / : »Yóud do-better not to lose your thréad!«, W 
countered; (ariadnicly; / while I attempted to peer-within with 
Daedalic=wisdom. / : »»Iake me 'lóng; to the Yell : ò Móününs!«« 
(Fr warbled) : »»Hiyahóh : take me 'lóng : Hó-hi-hóoo« —«; (then 
ran out of text; and She sorda sol=faed away to Herself.) / P was still 


awaiting his answer. / — Yes, that's true enuff) : »The first=difficulty 


with RODMAN is, that it exists. The second : that its length in sheer 
page-count (as with PvM as well) assigns it the rank of an entire 
conceptual world — which for a »man of short forms. (like PoE), says 


far=more than appears credible at 1st glants. — And, third’n’finally, 
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(at least y' have to search só long it's 
not even worth it; Sháll We say 


(Tipsy=berry, in Norway; but it's not 
true : As=soldiers=We scarft 'em 
down by the pound, outta purest 
all-cohol-xpectations : ? : nix! 


(due to an extremely=wet summer, 
there were chanterelles already ! 


(SCHEFER; süre 


(kip=link : >for East is east; & West is 
west.« (& never the twain shell2meat 


(absolitely infertile 


(stenoi = narrow 


(? — : »Oh let that 1 Maggi’shroom 
be Wilmi : I kno a spot near=town, 
not a half mile from the house : by 


the bushel basket, mdear ! «)) 


(Conversation in the Labyrinth 
BENZEL-STERNAU / : »»Makik= 
Natun: —«; (P mutterd) : » Silver 
Lion i. —«)) 


(DADALUS = WIELAND the Schmidt 
pretty parallels! (stmRock.) 


(solus = lonely: + fad + singing 
exercise sans text) 


(Le Miroir du Monde 


would be the problem of giving the, totally characteristic!, tendrilled LE TR HOSP 


mode of the furblow'd-fable progression its due, in terms of its 

actual form=establishing factors.« / — : »Y'mean : HE may ‘ve once 

again »given room: to His S=orientation? — But this time in the 

truest sense of the word : translated into backdrop, supernumeraries, 

props; into topo= & chorography?«. / (Let'S say topo= & choro= 

morphic, ever handy, propenisities) : »Ne'er-forgetting Wilma that 

kore: in Greek means »maiden««. / — : »And »topoi = loci = birth 

organs«« P supplemented; / (whereupon F was at once startleD by a 

slopelet : belo which lay crossroads, indeed an inter=sexion ...?) / — 

Me to W) : »As proof it'S all a mattera hallucinatory humannasses, 

hearken to FALLMERAYER, introducing Achmed Ibn=Arabshah & His 

tale of TAMERLANE : The hills of Sinub are lovelier than the nates of 

the Huri in paradise! —«. (Since Fr's fingers queried : ?) : »»nates< 

is the basis for rog' predilection for »natives: : Latin-nickname for 

»butt=cheex: —« (since W wanted to say=something, feign an out= 

burst!) : »Sáaay — : a book where the hero's named ‘Red Rod-Man: 

— (or if Y like. ;Jule the Shaft: : a guy with a rod Who's off to see 

new things) — who starts at »Petty=coat:; then its up the »Mississ 

Hippr — (y’ can derive it from »hips or shippos: = for riding)! — 

and on to the eventful voyage up the Miss Whori:; always »rowing:; 

as far as »Great Fork«; unflaggingly recunnoitring for furs & vulvs: : 

the law behind this hole peeculiar zigzag, behind all these »Eddys & 

dimples, even the most curlicued in=cidents, is conditioned by its 

glandular oritchin; by the surging chemical groundswells in a man’S 

interior : scorn if Y’ will Wilma!«. / (For She (happily!) kept silent) 

/ : »POE knew that himself, very-precisely : »Mere incidents are not 

books! — Cunsequently, for all=His part(zifal)=dreamings, whether 

garnered upon high=ways or water=ways, there muSt be 1 powerfull= 

unifier. For the insightful reader this, all too easily chided, lacka= 

form of His, very quickly uncurls itself into a sine=curvy hole. Into a 

chain of isolayted=short-term stages; into trix of the indiviDuel 

psychal state, where the undertow of thematic choices & anus=dotic 

isle=solation of m'earyall cancel and/or elevate one another.« / 

(Since The-Three were still still. / In rugged uphill : Fr, 1 seek=8&=find glance; (1 seek=&=find little 
hand). / W chatterboxt something, about the »splendidd firs in aRN- 
HEIM PARC« / P had turned delitefully-concerned; for He indeed 
saw the (lovely=&=difficullt!) challenge ahead : of at any moment 
b'coming the HERODOTUS ...? — / (more precisely the STRABO) / — of 
a whole=new landlockt literary empire (continent) ? — He parried off 
the very notion with his head; dully) : »For r4ar hon o’rarium?« : 
»Doesn' »strabo« also mean >cross-eyed« in plain English?«; (W, 

caustick. Then) : »So Y’; conseed that there's little or no trace of 

composition: this time; but rather its a kinda=uhm hasty neglect of 

artistick methods ?« / (That I will not conseed to You without further 

adew Wilma!) : »Not just here, in our culeyedoskopic RODMAN in 

his Beautiful Wilds, but also for PoE-'ngen'rall, the thematix need (a wild beauty) 

fullphyl only 1 condition for His imitches to turn out fully ego=true (Or praps»me-some.. / : »Mi mi 

for Him : they must offer a region in which to set S=masques : >a Pant ince ede mouse tly 

rich treasure (dash!) in its way absolutely unsurpassed (dash!) 


indeed, never equalled: (14). These the source for His predilection for 
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(MORPHEUS :»Dreamingsc! 


(all very sultry »geografick pre= 
dickates:; (MAY). 


(P 1 :»rod« = penis. Greek. vulé = scar; 
also the swelling & inflammation of 
it; »1losc = curly.) 

(Yes, make those round=poutlips : 
d'Y'think Zm deceived cause He 
writes it as»Petite Cote: ?) 


L iv, 144 


(sinus = the bosom:! 


6 nemoralia = sylvan fests; (Captain 
NEMUS: 


(from cunt + incuntinent 


(»The extraordinary intricacy of all 
the instances at issue here leaves Us 
only 1 means of presentation : We 
will have to select now one now 
another viewpoint, following each 
through the material, for as long as 
its application appears to yield 
results. Each individual treatment 
will be incomplete of itself, and will 
be unable to avoid a lack of clarity 
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the White Spot on our maps; for that (S=)Noman’s Land, beyond — («the blank patch: = when touching material not yet 


Yoursprudence & sad-t-say theology, into which a man phlees as : Pun eh seal oe ee odi 
season dicktates, to seek in the bosom of the vildernass that peece, understanding.« FREUD; x. 260f.) 
which his peecu/iar disposition would not suffer him to enjoy among 

men. (11). — For, Wilma —« / (Who wanted nothing so mutch as to 

flare up« : !) — »not-ónly was the whole Ms found : >in a secret 

drawer. Not-ónly was the hero »possessed with a burning love of 

nature & worshipped her.. Notónly were »skins the leading objects nature, in both English and Latin, 


»pudenda: : (Always on the mind; 


of the entire voyageur-band, to be procured »as privately as possible 
never on the tongue 74 


— (well get to that list in justasec — but 'ndeed the S=underpinnings 
find (fully satisfacktory) expression in phrases à la : »In no other 


view of the case can we reconcile many points of his record with our (THE RODMAN CASE. / And case: is 
a »box« & box is the pudenda (P 1) : 


ordinary notions of human action« (11). But that, being translated, eed: 
so it's»a view of the case 


means : POE-himself had the feeling : what His hero is up=to there 
is no longer even human !« | — : »\Whereas it would be, — (presuming 
Your theory to be valiD) — only all too human,« (P; upstandingly. 


And) : »Ergo the dis=covery of the »Rockies: serves the author=hero (& at once Fr had to take the hem 
of her skirt (Ger : Rock) in hand : 
~~; (to rock: is also >to swing 
replication: : of the »S« at the »EMG«-level. And the ostensibly back'n'forth« to penisdulate 


simply as a con=pretext? As the precondition for a »conformal 


sloppy, episodic push forward; the inartistic hopelessly=convoluted (cunt + voluptas 
sequents of imaginings acquired their, easily controllable, meaning as 
the result of His (= Poe's) very pticular S=referential system? .. .« 
(He pondered; fumbling with his pad (re=touching his diary; 
(RODMAN, 12) / W, re=touching her dairy; (but now a rather hot= 
housey valley=world began as well). / Franzisca was so vairy (veiled vales: = coffurred 
Franzisca that She was awórded a hissed / »smartalicky monkey : Agent) T3 Go) (ee DE WATESE) 
letgóo of Your=skirt!«; (whereas Her girlish eyes 'd turned downrite »meditative:; threaded with inter= (PYM 222; constunt intervalés 
vals?; / (wonder if in fackt She still was?!) / — She appeared to be 
»once it seemd a silent dell«; Nis a more silent little doll / (long ago: naturally —). Long.) A man 
has hardly=any conception now of that lost=sweet decade, so bleak — (& did I ever have one 
& devoid of other people!) But first back to W; who was trying to 
bicker with P) : »Dearwilma — : Evry=man who came home from 
the 6-Years-War a somatic=whole is nónetheless to be regarded & 
treated as a Y-& -S-invalid — >a saturnine brain is the PoE'tic term (made psych'ly & sex’y defective! 
for it« (1iii,405 : the incredibly selfzexpósing cunnonade of curses 
aimed at MASSON!) — »and that something isut=rite in RODMAN'S 
cold=jungles should’ve been clear to You, really, from the way it just (Chats by the Dakota Fireside!) 
jumps rite=over the winter months : if there's one thing the »born 
voyeur cant make=use of, its the impenitrouble coverings of the 
freezin’ season : a »Peeping Tom: blossoms in the summer! : Julius 
RODMAN & Pierre Jundt : »June-July««; (& how many heroes are 
not named AugustuS!? — | — (Now ‘twas Wilma=herself who came to a halt. (Granted, She at wants 
began plucking juniper berries (as »justifickation), »Howse= (our Ennemies, the Black=Futs k) 
whyfully); She remarkt out into the sweet=smallcheckt green) : »l'm 


sorry for You, Daniel : what a nice-parzivil lad Yóu were at one (Hey, Hé was constuntly=secretely 
dealing with the witchy=cuntry, too! / 
(CONDUIRAMUR = con: plus) / : 
You've given Us lollygaggers the »catch«e word, (Yóu, in Your tidy  »cunn’ she LuLLY herself ?« 


time! So intellecktual & of extréme-purity! ...« (And now that 


asexuality kno nothing atall about extreme pure=rutty, rite?). She 
instuntly played chubbyheaded=pouty; (which at once & again lookt 
sinseirly nat’ : coarse We all had somesórda mutual desire for each- 


other back then); cum benice now) : »And diddnt the emurgeance — 
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'parently beyond His cuntrol — of those fairy islands make You 
prick up your ears at=all? Y' didnt see : nature is forced to play 
a double role? That it'S allabout pseudo-butt'ny, pseudo-zoology, 
pseudo=geograffy; down to little pseudo-tools : yes, about pseudo- 
Whatefur?! —«. (No? Hmyess then Well havta audit His S= 
enclaves anew. (Elitist? : Splendid sentiment Wilma; but : whén 
was knowledge nót elitist?) Let’S just take r2or-another walk down 
the isle. — So let me backtrack) : »Por's causal requirements woulda 
been nicely met 1st=off by »choice of topic: : a trip upriver: doesn't 
just explain, but demands »lotsa islands. Now We've mentioned, I 
blieve, : how river=islands are never »circular; but, due to currents, 
havta gro into spindle-shaped »aits« : so for that reason alone PoE’s 
circle=round Cyclades have something Circassianly post=natural 
about them. ’TwaS Franzisca, I-think; who noted how His »Circular 
Islands are on principull Isles of Circe — I'll add : por’s cunstantly 
recycled »Pacific Islands: yield Iles of Satisfacktion:, es of the 
Blessed, (segueing rite to Elysium; — : Pll get back to it) ...?« / 
»XCircuss —« (Fr; vigilant) : »there's all sordsa stuff to see there- 


Thigh=hi’s; tricórd-butts; (the Véry=Adept have 


their bra burst »in the middla the number: : — ! : indubitable voyeur= 


too? —«. / (Sure : 


opportunity) But, to P) : »What's Greek for ;Isle of Kirke? —« / —) : 


» Aieiac —« (He replied gruffly.) / Ahá eye=eye : oo !) : »Towit, 
praps even, (often roundly=construckted) public facilitease ...« / : 
»An ugly »too wit! — (W, flaring) : »it all sounds passably round & 
but now let's have some pratickle proof — a quote or 
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clever-Dàn : 
sutch — that RODMAN is the grand discotheque : 
(better talk during the thumbing : pass the time for Him) : »You'll 
need to convey the rhythm, the hiphop pace, Paul. That is tsay do a 
rlength=check« : between »socket-joints, between the theoretical 
connexions; and the actual visions themselves, the poesterior=icons : 
that very-pronounst »wave configuration: of Pok'tic textualizations 
— the way efurry eyevent, after brief-heated euphoric description, is 
then sent packing — which may also be based in the fact that, for all 
life forms, S=desire is 'nfact periodick, comes & recedes in »thrusts 
: and viewed from that standpoint, pp=books may well represent 
images of the authors psychological apparatus — : heare! —«. | 
(And D) : »- 

This island was one of the most fairy-looking situations 
in the world, and filled my mind with the most delightful & novel 
emotions. The whole scenery rather resembled what I had dreamed of 
when a boy, than an actual reality. The banks sloped down very 
gradually into the water, and were carpeted with a short soft grass 
of a brilliant green hue, which was visible under the surface of the 
stream for some distance from the shore; especially on the north side, 
where the clear creek fell into the river. All around the island, which 
was probably about 20 acres in extent, was a complete fringe of 
cotton-wood; the trunks loaded with grape-vines in full fruit, and so 
closely interlocking with each other that we could scarcely get a glimpse 
of the river between the leaves. Within this circle the grass was 
somewhat higher, & of a coarser texture, with a pale yellow or white 


streak down the middle of each blade, and giving out a remarkably 


((wonder if that »o« ’s the little hole. ? / 
& heaving bosoms + scent = odour. / * 
& heavy + arse / and the arse & the 
tail : Peak o'ercum«.) 


(Yesyés 1 cir(cen)kiss! : Say what Y' 
will, etyms infáckt transfer the same 
lowquacious S=excitement from 
author to reader !) 


hole + see 


+ riven 


(the circumswelling of the uplifted 
cotton-skirt, Wilma) / the »grape= 
vines: are 1 of the important key 
fossils : but later=later 
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(Precisely! : THE ISLAND & THE FAY, 
from before.) 


(A. MAC LEISH, »Landscape as a 
Nude. / »Ever, o woman, o'er yon 
waving hills | I see there in You those 


e fragrant and pale / lines where heaven 


€ earth dovetail.«; (King ATTILA, in 
the mountin’ brook) 

(1iv, 39, He himself recommends to 
Us the »Dream of the Lonely Isle: : 
so go for it! 


(Ship=shaped; (from shit? 


(»Psyche lies outstretched; knows 
nothing of it«; FREUD xvii, 152) 


(which in Joyce’s »Ulysses« stand for 
»whorehouse, bordello 

(that’s if»pissi-fuck« isn't in there 
ass=well! / »Circe + culus: nany case; 
ie the rear of a Circe! 


(= gruntecullection; (or orb) 
6 wishions: : plus what's wisht for 


(& in, tho swifter, thrusts reaches 
climax 


entry for 20 Aug. = p. 43f. 
: The Island & the Fayı! 


( 
( 
(delightfull emotions + novel = vulva 
(P1) 

(Just like in Fay : the slope / the 
pretty short=shorn grass, (& if one 
now sees the body & genitalia as 
landscapes on a reduced scale — 
(specially the female, because its 
profile stands in stronger relief) — 
then this nice grassy-loinscape, 
viewed as a map, is on the northsside 
of the creek! 


circle 


yellow + coarse 


middle 
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delicious perfume, resembling that of the Vanilla bean, but much 
stronger, so that the whole atmosphere was loaded with it. The 
common English sweet grass is no doubt of the same genus, but 
greatly inferior in beauty & fragrance. Interspersed among it in 
every direction, were myriads of the most brilliant flowers in full 
bloom, and most of them of fine odor — blue, pure white, bright 
yellow, purple, crimson, gaudy scarlet, and some with streaked leaves 
like tulips. Little knots of cherry=trees & plum=bushes grew in various 
directions about; and there were many narrow winding paths, which 
circled the island, and which had been made by elks or antelopes. 
Nearly in the centre, was a spring of sweet & clear water, which 
bubbled up from among a cluster of steep rocks, covered from head 
to foot with moss & flowering vines. The whole bore a wonderful 
resemblance to an artificial flower=garden, but was infinitely more 
beautiful — looking rather like some of those scenes of enchantment 
which we read of in old books. We were all in ecstasy with the spot, 
and prepared our camp in the highest glee, amid its wilderness of 
sweets. / (The party remained here a week; during which time the 
neighbouring country to the north was explored in many directions, 
and some peltries obtained, especially upon the creek mentioned. 
The weather was fine, and the enjoyment of the voyagers suffered no 
alloy in their terrestrial Paradise.« / (Are We in agreement as to this 
wonderfully nice little hilltop spring, Wilma? : »Nearly in the scent= 
centre; it'S »bubbling: out of a »cluster« of »steep rocks, covered 
from head to fut with moss? — : » My founts of bliss are gushing — 
strange! with tears, — as He himself admits (CAMPBELL p.52) — 
(with that most important of continuations) : »And >the hole bore: : 
hole is hole; and »bore is not just to drill a hole, but also an 
artilleristicum : the very soul of all those pipations groing so= 
large roundabout. — Does it not put You in a more conciliatory 
mood to kno : that with PoE we are dealing with nothing=like a 
cold, cleverly=obscene divertissement; nothing like an ugly=crude 
whorehouse song, or the Fiddle Jack= & Jilly=tunes of the wandering 
voyeur — but rather with a most astounding subcon=achievement, a 
veritable beatifickation of that exquisite bubbling font of a hill : ? 


(That & Why a long=drawnout tone of great melancholy rumbles= 


a remarkable fraygrunts 
Vanilla is likewise perseveration; 


a hole=atmosphere : common with (explanation follows) 


common Engl. sweat-grass — doubtless 
from samen cunnus. 


inter inferior = below + pudend 


mire 


blooms : mutch blooms 

fine odor. / And now,’xcept for 1 »blue« 
(= drunken ?), the typicul yellow= 
red=scale — crimson = son of crime; 
scarlet=letter — 


the ineffytupple two-lipper! / 
»plum=tree: equals wife as early as 
SHAKESPEARE; (or MAY, »Silver Lion:) 
winding: = labyrinthine 


OVID viii, 577 ff, Women into islands: : »five (islands) lie there; distance 

blurs the view. That you may wonder less at what Phoebe did when slighted : 
those islands once were nymphs.« / Immediately follows »Permiele: : »the 
nymph was terrified — but still she swam; and as she swam I touched her 
trembling breasts, quivering in fear. And, as I fondled her, her body all grew 
hard beneath my hand; land embraced her floating form, and a solid island 
grew from her transformed limbs« / How often »women become fountains: — 
OVID ix, »Byblis«; UNDINE; Limmermoor's naiad; WIELAND, »Amadis 207 : 
Yes, if it were possible to melt into tears, so I would have needs become 

a fount, in the literal sense of the word.: / : ANNALIVIA! 


(+ cunt=tree 
+ ofurries« 
voyeurs 


Paradies 


(We'll be able to use that cluster: 
later in astronomy. / »steep: step = 
shtupp. / And >The Rocks: according 
to P 2, »slums with bordellos & 
pothouses, (+ getting »stranded 

& other Sirenities ... 


(and once again well bedasht, well 


bed=arsed 


(: »Some spots there were a Paradise (!) 
for the wild game! Bushes beside little 
waters, as if made for rutting, lonely 
as a mother’ lap !«; GUTZKOW, 
Magician of Rome, v, 172) 


along=beneath, You'll learn soon enough. And) : »That individual details coincide by the dozen 


The mere oral or written repetition of 
these forms & sounds & colours & 
odours & sentiments (is) a duplicate 
source of delight.« 1 iii, 203) 


with those of »Fay Island, that You'll admit?« / (Thatyés; but - W 
overcame »Her Shame:) : »Why is it that »women as islands: sho up in 
the worx of artists! ? — And so=many?, tsk.« / (But P had cleared his 
!) : »Ín 


English »island« 'd be hopelessly overlayed with eye = »screw hole 


throat. First) : »Old etymite —« (in pseudo=censure to Me : 
& land = loin + urine : as is meet. —« / : »Why »meet«!?«, / (his 
mate barkt at him; (for He had, tho very slitely, shifted the sound 
to»mate)) / P halting=on) : »The German >Insek mite also be 
related to >in Sie x — ?« / (: INTO HER !; sure, seirtainly. But, make a 
quick peace) : »Please realize Wilma, that You neeD to diffurenciate 
— (a shore on which rREUD-himself foundered for 10=long=years) — 
between those réally=rare, real=experiences in a man’s life; & the 
true POE-disclosure : that the »ur-scene is circum= and over=layed 
with countless, mérely repetitious, fantasies : »isolated« impressions; 
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(bothered by the arShtypicul ? : the 
S-link in a (funite) chain? 


II 


(fur=inchy: : No mutter how We twist 
& turn it! ...) 


(from Italian »isola belly: 


consstuntly called forth in the writhym of circular wand’ring: imp= 
PoesD upon Us (by the coercion of glands)«; ("fterall, according to 
HIRSCHFELD, the male spermatic vesicle refills thick=&=fat within 
24h : presseS 'gainst the walls!) : »Enfin, French »iles the island — 
Latin : »ileumzilion« the abodomen, (bowels, intestines), everything 
twixt »hips & lap: : ilex: the acorn; and (Greek), ;ileos = the cave; 
ilys = slime & wet muck — & now 1 very-little s(et)ymptomatic 
jump beyond the terrain-relief, which is never without impo(e)rtants 
— : Wéllpaul? —« / (He smackD his lipS for a good while — (oral= 
ejaculations, eh?) — He said) : »Youll forgive me Wilma — all I can 
come up=with is Ilium : »Ilion = Troy«?« / (Wellfinally!) : »So now 


at least Y' kno why He fre=quently celebrated Beautiful Helena. — 


But back to the topic of nesology ...?« — (From the Greek »nesos, 
Franzel, : the islands as in Mela= or Po(e)ly=Nesia) — : »’tanyrate, 
in RODMAN it all moves quite »organicly« & thematickly — (in part 
with passitches of optical & sundry other contacts) — from I= to I= to 
I-land : »After this there were several small islands, at each of which 
we touched for a few mintues as we passed (p.92; 85, etc-etc.), in 
an inexhaustible erotic combinatorhetic, molluca-poelookie ...« / 
(but W had grabbed hold of My sleeve cuff, and gave Me an 
energetic jerk : !) : »Don't try'nslip away from Me now : I wanna 
kno why Y’ think the innoscent word »vanilla iS so=o’proberious.« / 
(and P nodded as well : o tell me all). / — : »Whénce-cómeth the 
term, in the strict=est! etymological sense? — : from the Spanish 
vanilla this the diminutive of »vainas and that — (theres only 1 


puny >g« missing) — from the Latin >vagina: the sheath : that is his 


delicious perfumes (it can acoarSe be an »oppressive odor too).« — / (Since They=All had on mute 


& remarkable faces) / —) : »I don't doubt Wilma that the blame is to 


be laid entirely on Me : because I knó so much. A man who dreams of 
flying: mite consider himself an angel of sorts : but he who knows 
what it means, Hes the Devil, rite?«; (& that stoppt Mouth No.1 
for now. / P, musing & carpmouthing, muttered (testing) something 


about »circle ~ Latin cerco-«? / Fr quoted) : »- : ‘Thou wast that all 


to me, love, for which my soul did pine — 4 green isle in the sea, 
love, a fountain & a shrine, all wreathed with fairy fruits & 
flowers, and all the flowers were mine. — : ?« / (Véry nice=Francisca !) 
: »He=himself! quite openly sets the equation »beloved = island. — 
This is not the place to pursue His »Reasoning in a Circles; Well just 
grab onto I=thing : >the brightest & most enduring of psychal fetters 
are those which are rivetted by a glance. Isn't that enuff for You 
to spot this pseudo=po(e)se : this whürrying from 1 S=enclave to 
the next? ve Y’ not noticed the futilitia His strewn blossomations : 
the sacharrinity of »natural beauties: far sexceeding mere »picturesque 
description? Or let me put it like this : one finds each desire 
supplanted, at an analagous site, by a cunningly furnisht landscape. 
Yes, DON QUIXOTE’s jest about an >island on the mainland: is given 
form in POE, in RODMAN! — hearken : —«. / (P wiped his rite nostril 
& read) : »— August 17=uhm ... : >I strolled to some distance to the 
southward, and was enchanted with the voluptuous beauty of the 
country. The prairies exceeded in beauty anything told in the tales of 


the Arabian Nights. On the edges of the creeks there was a wild 
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(also the »belly of a vessel: 


(ile : il; (£'rall I care»eel) - : 
wéll ? 


(plus »(H)ELEONORA: + ora 


(cunt=acts; with untouchable, very 
distant partner=esses 
(touching: 


(+ mollusk + mullygun 


(: is venus really so awful ? 


(ie, diminuitive >little sheath: + (in 
German) ^Nilles the penis / 1 fall 
meaning saved for later... 


(yes; Greek. »kerkos: = tail 
+ love + thole + pine = penis 


(thére’S Your fountain! 
the Fay & fruit & flowers; (We'll save 
the rest of this poemlet for later 


1 iii, 439 f. (Or event ili, 274 ff. — : psst !) 
cycle fut’ters : from foutre 


(SPECTACLES, 234 : that were riveted 
with glants & glans 


(1 ii, 496 He writeS »naiteral: equals 
nates, and »nature: is = »pundenda 


(p. 41f. / And >I is»eye 

stroll + distend + southward 
(the full lipped pudend of the 
cunt(tree) / + pyu 2 

+ tails + nighties + crack=blisses 
+ vile 
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mass of flowers which looked more like Art than Nature, so 
profusely & fantastically were their vivid colours blended together. 
Their rich odour was almost oppressive. Every now & then we came 
to a kind of green island of trees, placed amid an ocean of purple, 
blue orange, & crimson blossoms, all waving to & fro in the wind. 
These islands consisted of the most majestic forest oaks; and, beneath 
them, the grass resembled a robe of the softest green velvet, while up 
their huge stems, there clambered, generally, a profusion of grape= 
vines, laden with delicious ripe fruit. The Missouri, in the distance, 
presented the most majestic appearance; and many of the real islands 
with which it was studded, were entirely covered with plum=bushes, 
or other shrubbery, except where crossed in various directions by 
narrow, mazy paths, like the alleys in an english flower=garden; and 


in these alleys we could always see either elks or antelopes, who had 


no doubt made them. — We returned at sunset« —« / (P had fallen silent : at the suspiciously piecemeal 


(: »The painter FUsELI ? From 
ARNHEIM ?« (P sufftly). / Seir + reek 
odor 


non-framework.) / Whereas I really wanted to give You just the 
I-grand-basic-insight to call Your own) : »The pp kno's nothing 
about architecture. Given his wretched-instincts, He chooses grand- 
thematix, into whose rubbery-frame that Favorite Situation can be 
inserted as often as possible : anyold round rearend "ll suffice to 


distrackt the voyaguer both epi-psychlic and -sodickly; threads a 


new needall hole. Sinseirly obedient to His instinctual-orientation, 
Mister Poes endless=mad draugmanscorrid’ors tangle; bewandered 
on perilously automattic legs, in the lovely moanad of Yoni; all- 
lone — (more correctly : in the comPoeny of fleetingly-inserted 
phello=vagabonds) — and with strangely=deindividualized gander- 
guts; to the nearest artsey=face, bewitchily=distorted to seduce 
him : & is prumptly & rhap-so-dickly sillybrayted by Him, the 
man who did=not.« — (Ere damp'ning Me with fiery glantses Wilma : 
mite it not be that a piece like RODMAN, termed »weak, indeed worth- 
less: till now, could be decisively »up=graded: by Us=here? Specially 
since We've hardly yet mentioned the man’s real, prettymutch 
sunheard=of: achievement : ve Y’ found the time to read >NILS 
KLIM«« (No?; : then You're follo'ing His=own cues far too little.) / 
(What did P's tick-tocking finger want?) : »Now listen here —« He 
said; (& pincht His chin) — : »if one were to grant the etyms their 
valIdation ...: the deep delight, with which the traveller revelled in 
the majestic novelties through which he passed, day after day. There 
is a species of affectionateness . . . which lets us at once into the mans 
whole idiosyncracy : he was poessessed with a burning love of Nature; 
and worshipped her, perhaps, more in her dreary & savage aspects, 
than in her manifestations of placidity & joy. ... His was the proper 
spirit to perceive; his the true ability to feel. We look therefore, upon 
his manuscript as a rich treasure — in its way absolutely unsurpassed — 
indeed, never equalled. ... remarkable ... exceeding strange. — : ?« 


/ (True. But) : »Let's pay no a-10-tion to Our »saturninesc for 1 


little sec, okay — : ? — : ! : Wilma! —« / (and now the Great Mushroom-Expert really could not 


resist; but simply haD to st'oopedowndeep over the little=yello 
button : ? —) : »Cantharellus cibarius —« (She said solemnly); »’s 
anybody got a knife? —«. (2 at once : —; - : (She chose, being loyal, 


that of Her spouse.) (Vastly=early for there even to be chanterelles !) 
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+ mess + posies + look-look! + ars 
(Lat. :»art«) + nature = fut + Lat. 
»profundere: : to pour out, stream 
forth; (yes even diarrhea !) 


(There's the island!; in the»ossium« 


1 wind + con + eye=Land 


(grass !, natrally, yet again like velvet 
= vulv it 

huge stems + genere 

so »grapevines« = clamber: : NB! 
(Miss Whore in the distends 


:stud« + »plums + shrub = pubic hair 
+ mazy = labyrinthine 


(Alleys in Wonderland + poesy= 
garden + the (important!) »alec- 
etym + gazelle=eyed + It, the sun, 


sinks 


(ie basickly : nothing about art! 


(+ knead 


+ peri 


(maskt in a gaudy skirt; (old xdrab: : 
hunter’s jargon for such efurgrinning 
mossy=mazing 


(LUDWIG HOLBERG : P at once raised 
both hands : usHER! 


(RODMAN, p. 13f. 
Onovelty = P 1 
after fuck + nate 


fixating an eidola + hole + crazy 

he loved the nates + nature (& the 
burning: is still to come 

(loves the savitch even more (as early 
as PYM) 

spirt: + observe + trou + feel: 


satanas ... saternie ... in this 
last form suggesting Saturn« GRIMM, 
»Mythology 939)) 


(Cantharide cunt Hairied / : 

say Who thàt little man can be? : 
who»stands: alone in»woodlands: free ? 
all purple-red cap-à-pie? 


Once it seemed a silent dell, where 
the peeple did not dwell : they had 


gone unto the wars. VALLEY NIS 


She laid them in Her New Hat; gazed sternly at Me : !; and said) : »I 
»kno You virtually spill over with nice=names Dän, à la »guNpEHOLz 
SAND: & sundry other ManwED/Ünities : but I see nothin’ atall of 
Yello Mountains! — : ?. | »Rollin’ graen=hells« (P remarkt, in 
choice East-Prussian.) / (Whereas b'side Me lay, close enuff to grab, 
a silent dell, (according to MURET=SANDERS »narrow valley ravine 
quarry indentation virgin : »not yet known; P 3). — We had - (given 
the famed mushroomecravings of Indogermans) — spread out over 
the captivatingly=small parcel : but as a carpet=pattern!; (even-l, 
tho a carpet=foe, would buy 1!) : this beneedled gray green). — : ? —) 
: Why not in the léast, Wilma! In that regard, psychoanalysis 


inasmuch as an obsessive notion 


(delliKate + P 1 dell = a wanton girl 
+ dally; (a virgin, begotten & born 
under a hedge 


(which when applied to the artist 
phallters badly in any case) 
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requires substantial correction : 
expresses itself only in etyms not in words, it is the very áppoesit of 
exhausted, : which is to say, enkindled : anchored in repetition. 
Most of these extreme S=types have, as demonstrated by observation 

— wellyes a »proclivity for polygamy: is as hazy as, say, a »bias for 

harems; let Us attempt to delineate the aforesaid manifested 

mantaility bit by bit, in a series of formulations : POE was never 
undone by faces or upper parts of the body; never infatuated for a 
long period in 1 individual partnerette : but seirtainly with the hole 
Other Sex en masse. — In RODMAN, then, it's the same as in PYM : 
the hero is surrounded yet again by an entire apparatus of hangers-on 
& stall=warts & subaltern trappers; inclewding a suspiciously large 


...« / —) : Why's that?«; (W; & gazed 


fondly the while at her canary yello shroom) : »I mean, You see Your 


number of »Canadians 


S-peckters reallyzév'rywhere! Anno cooper could thereve been 
anything more natural than »Canadians; or anno MARRYAT, a 


(P 1 moreover adds : harlot / thief’s 
female assistant / artificial hips / 
mistress / the spelling »canady: is 
documented « canary ~ cunn'adian 
voyeur 


voyage of discovery«?« / (Seirtainly not) : »What a shame, tho, that 
the later is a eufumism for »going out stealing the former for jail 
3 Or 4 


more delicate prisons were loudly vocal with canaries«.« / : »Sure, if 


bird: — in LANDOR they're 'propriately cheek by jowl, too : 


You just set one for the other! —« (W enraged. / But P, (who already 
appeared to 've moved a bit to My side)) : »Nónówilma; what We 


(cunnery road: / the»gun: is said to 


be othe soldier’s bride...) 


have here are 2 sounds thatre damn=similar : »canady & canary. 
Above all as a cue for understanding the otherwise incomprehensible 
— (compositorily stupidly=monotone) — funomena, that efurry single 
con’sort turns out to be an enthusiastic fanatic of nature : just think 
of Your beloved GRZIMEK and his seal=pup muggers, okay? : these 
Messers Furhunters not only enjoy, as the song puts it, »hard & hairy 
chests, but are also out'n'out-ruffians! — If Rodman had merely 
said of himself & f'rall I care of his alter ego, this phello Thornton : 
the hunting & trapping designs were but excuses, made to his own p.10 
reasons then that would've been passably attractive & acceptable, 


p. 13. (Where it is also stated that R. 
never spoke about the trip, seeming 
rather to avoid the topic: (!) 


and the »morbid sensibility« of those two would've provided 
conflickts & tensions of the (literarily) most beneficial sort. But like 
this? — (PII just read, ad lib, from page 76...) : »On the contrary, we 
were all like brothers ... one interest seemed to bind ali; or rather we cunt + inter est 


(a band of voyeurs : traveling only for 
pleasure 


appeared to be a band of voyagers without interest in view — mere 
travellers for pleasure ... the pecuniary benefit was the last thing 


upon which they speculated ... the feeling which, more or less, spectate 4 speculum 


pervaded us all ... the most frivolous pretext ... would leave behind frivolity 
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them an entire cache of fine beaver skins, rather than forego the 
pleasure of pushing up some romantic looking river. ... No sooner 
had I examined one region than I was possessed with an irresistible 
desire to push forward & explore another. As yet however, I felt as if 


in too close proximity to the settlements for the full enjoyment of my 


burning love of Nature, and that of the unknown. ... penetrating 
deeply into the heart of the country ... made known to us only 
by the vague accounts of the Indians« —« (He closed the book 


(silently); gave a doubtfull sniff, and remarkt W’s way) : »Extremely= 
unpleasant! : it can be read that way - : but it can be read thiS=way 
too. It could be about the most sublimated thirst for knowlitch —« (he 
automatickly smackt & swallo’d) — : »'Cording to Dàn's theory — (if 
y give the Wild Hunt for etyms free-rein) — it could infackt be about 
voyeurs, who have sallied forth looking for exhibition; yes, the 
deepest reason for putting RODMAN to paper in the first-place lies in 
the random-upundance of islands that such a river trip ineluctably 
makes pussible — : Say somethin’.« / (There’S mutch r be said, Paul) 
: »That, starting at Pettycoat, the exploratozoas ass-cend to the 
headwaters. That June=Julius=Augustus are the voyeur's days of rut 
& harvest. That in all these verbs for »eye=work the sound of a 
S=underpadding could at least be pickt up, by those so intrested : 
rdiscover: = sloly removing the lid, (re=pheel). »adventure«? : both, 
orthografickly, from »ad venter = belly; and, funetickly, from »at + 
wencher. That's why — onaccounta all the »observezexplore-peer- 
analyze: — »>LEWIs & CLARKE: was His big favrut book; that’s why 
He must invent, over’n’over, (he had always been fond of hunting & 
trapping: as it says somewhere in RODMAN) mysterious »journeys, to 
New Kysthlines; where visionairy observings & describings are 
one’s lovely duty. And the »river« — (apart from the fact that flows 
and >female b'long together) — is, as Paul already indickated, the 
'unending notch: in the gunsites, sending His heroes off in ostensible 
search of the unprognosticatable — into regions that as You, however, 
(praps) are gradually starting to surmise are all about (rather 
shaky) popopoPoPoPOPOPOEPOE-parades. Leaving aside the fact 
that / have scant regard for these ever-planning never=completing 
types — (who by slipping off into the undiscovered never deal with the 
discovered) — ; y can say of por’s »fragments : it'S all about poly= 
gamist dreamings in as=good=as »unending sequences, which nóne- 


theless have to be broken off somewhere=sometime : because their 


ending would be identical with the end of life« | — : »First off take that chestnut bolete=there -« 


(W riposted, and pointed deep in the moss : ! — / (Hey, it’s still véry= 
tiny. Let it be.) / — (But Fr, (My little knife in her hand), was already 
kneeling & reporting) : »ts a whole shroom=fémmly : four nall. — 
Five of em! —«. / : »Careful : cut=low. But not zóo low. — : Really nice 
guys! : Coupla-eggs with it : ? now that’s good éátin.« — / : »What 
Y'mean is=uhm —« (P, critical) : »Every (larger) book (work of art) 
duplickates the authors psychological apparatus, as it were? So 
that, f'rexample, the time Rodman spends lollygagging on each 
island 'd be a measure of the pleasure experienced there, of his 
engage-ment ?«. / (That=too; sure. But) : »I'd like to be even some- 


what mére profound, if I may. — You do recall how FREUD said 
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cage + beefer + skin 


catchword »romance + look + »push 
up a riven: + (body-)region 
He was»poesessed: 


(the»settlement (= law !) was still too 
close 

full enjoyment of »nature:; (& always 
so capitalized !) 


vag + a cunt 


(felt thirst, too, »under the threshold 
(= sub limen), eh? / 

And GENESIS 4, i, that Adam knew 
Eve is simply put : heRod=mannd, 
pympt Her 


(where everywoman, as suits the 
season, goes litely clad 


(+ disc + ovary? 


(wench = whore; »a wencher: 
a hunter for=sutch / recuntoiter — 
all all voyeur=siteseeing 


(Greek) 


(region — (or Xf)ree-gin* — is also 
an ana(l)tomic »body=part:; »reachin' 
ridges between plowed furrows; 
Cridgek = Aalf=castrated animal ...)) 


((Anna hearing her father tell : about 
mushrooming as a child. The 
hunting, back then & today, done as 
if one had to enter the woods quietly, 
no talking, the sack you'd brought 
rolled up under the arm, so the 
mushrooms wouldn't notice : any he 
found were swiftly covered with a hat 
like a butterfly ... Anna, when he 
told her to lay fresh flowers every day 
for a Madonna set out near the 
woods, so that it would help them 
find more ... the appraisal was 
according to quality, not quantity«; 
LOU SALOME, 270f., about FREUD). — 
/ —) : »Damn, but that’s really a 
bare-assed phallus=cult ! « (P cried — 
: 2) / (TII nòt say noc! (Whatall d'Y 
spoesed sirfuss with Hím if she'D 
ever 've completeD his AnnalysiS ?!)) 


that each personality: ’s made up of three parts : of an EGO, SUPER= 
EGO & suBconscious — (He didn’t notice the »4th Agent; and/or 
did not recognize it as such.« (That’s still a matter of no concern to 
Us (at the moment) : poe lived only to 40; (and the »4th Agency: first 
forms around 50 or so; never with pp’s.) : »In Their=books, then, — 
(take, fr'all I care, COOPER; or SCOTT or STIFTER, COLLINS, ALMOST 
ANYBODY Y’ LIKE!) — the sE requires heroes: who "re basick'ly anemic 
secundary figures; and at »center=stage: must consuckuently cun=duct 
themselves in 10=commandment=fashion. (Example : »wOMAN IN 
WHITE: — which by chance I happen to kno in d'tail) —« (I added 
lahma=lahma like : ? / W at once gave an insinuating snort / P a 
profess’nal nod.) —) : »’nd=thére »wALTER & LAURA are those who 
have to be sacrificed to the se. For Us, (for people=’n=gen’ral!), far 
more=exciting are the expressly designated »minor characters: : COUNT 
FOSCO, Ms. CATHERICK sen.; Mr. FAIRLIE; who are truly 8 to 10 times 
bigger: figures : in whom the rco is allowed to live life to the full. 
(Under the r-little condition? : that now & then they be called 
rascals, criminals, generally bad-people. And, finally, the subcon 
appears to depict itself principally as the circum=screen; as the 
scenic backdrop set prettymutch at=oo — (i. e. at a great distance from 
the se) — it’s a hefty statement; but it mite=be : that Our entire outer 
world: is projectively=padded with Our innermost=interior.« — / — : 
»Built like a Pann'O'Rahma —«; (Fr, demi=loud, semi=soft; from the 
soul). / W (in instant=flare-up) : »Whar’s the brat babbling?! — 
First let'S get to You=Dan —«; (She made her face fat & sweetish; She 
came up to me; She sqwormed) : »I intentionally left You to Your 
funtasmagoria — (acoarse they are, as always with You, the playthings 
of a fantastickly=clever mind) — but mite I remind You of=r thing, 
Dan?! : 


bolds; inclewding Circe=isles as »stews: frequeented by fur=hunters, 


all dew respect to Your »interpredations« & acusstick co- 


(ie MEN !), —« (She cuncluded hatefully. But now :) »in joyce, the 
ULYssEs-CIRCE-SCene is ako exactly what it is. But, amidst Your 
theoretic=delusions, have You never=noticed : that poe’s islands ave 
—/ (& even Péenodded this time. / (B'síde-Me, thru 


a juniper-visor came whisperS à la oI vow by the Path of Blue 


empty: !?l« 


Stones : I swear by the Path of Blew Stoans .. .« / (naturally »it« mite 
be mere sornettes, pious & unpolisht : may OLD SCRATCH comen 
fetch Us decrepite-creepy trash — A mann can-néver kno with 
these syT=types.) — One very=brief excursus yet); turning to WP) : 
»You may, possibly, re-call from mathematix class the >grafick 
representation of functions with complex veryupples:? This whole — 
(granted=FREUDian) — repression into a planetrium; could be 
subsumed, by waya illustration, under the conceptual depiction of 
reciprocal radii« — to be sure, seen from inside-out — where even 


the 


INNERMOST CORE becomes the INFINITELY=surrounding.« (Thatd 


straight lines: become — »parabolas-'fnot-hyperbolas; and 


work both for the dullest intellect (May); and for the finest- 
visionairy : POE! And-Yóu Willma : please take a glance, meantime, 
at this=pfotocuppy=here — :« — (and (seemingly-aggrieved) pull 


said item from my porte=monnaie - : —!) —/ 3 heads bent over it : ? 


sE & subcon; (the term »Id« is a one- 

sided muddling of »subcon — (sorda 

like when the common man says 

conscience for sE)) 188 


(I always speak only about books : 
Please make the transference to 
visual & other artists Yourselves 


(by WILKIE COLLINS 


(: My heart belongs to the poor Eco 
& the 4th Agency - let's hope I can 
explain it in detail yet . . .) 


(Lat. scaenum = disc : 
vast forms :»rivers and »winds 


(Die Innerste; RAABE) 


Chunters & voyagers all 


((with Hasenfelder; in G. 


(CLS another typicul example! — : to 
think that FREUD couldn't resolve to 
call it »repressall.! . . .)) 


(Which is to say LUDWIG HOLBERG, 
Nils Klim: : facing page 53 : Portrait 
of a Citizen of Po(e)tu: 


Abbildung cires Baron 
i ? Pod. didi 


| — (Three 1=word=commentarrys). / W : »Burlesque.« / Fr, (amiably) 
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among the favorite books in uSHER= 
hall is the Subterranean Voyage of 
Nicholas Klimm by HOLBERG! 


likewise all tree=terms : 
Dr. Dryasdust« (scoTT) 


: »Uníque! —« / (P had already begun to suck air sharply between 
his teeth — : »— épineuse!« / : » What 's so prickly "bout it?! — (W, 
flaring up) : »The wildman presents Us a paradox creature from the 
bounty of a sketchers-hand? : ! and You immediately turn all 
profund !?« — : »Just hold Your breath for a sec, Wilma,« (P; (with, 
for »His Condition, astounding energy !)) : »You were just trying to 
refute Dän by sáying : that por’s Circe-Isles are »devoid of people 
— : this littlepage! — (I wouldn't call it an outrite »hundredweight:; 
but) — it mite, 'gainst all Your current suppositions, become a real 
hundredcornered stumbling block for You ...« / (She - (in order to 
gain time) — first barkt at Her daughter) : »What’re Yóu clowning 
round with now?!« / : »slender as a fir ’s what I said;« (the 
raybellyous maid replied; (betook herself to the (thicker) end of a 
phallen trunk; took a seat, & ‘tempted, marritch=poleish, to seesaw.) 
/ : »Y wanna introduce a whole new Dan=drology, ’s that it? On the 
basis of this 1 picture! ? : What would rEssiNG say t that?«. / 
(Presumably many clever=falsehoods. But) : »If You'd behave 1 little 
bit less impetuous & at the same time more »hones« Wilma? 
Transformation=equations »plants = humans. are Ancient, indeed 
hyper-mythical : ovip is already a »late bloomer: in the field. And 
even language-itself is brimfulla botanical (S)=idioma : at this=very 
moment You espy before You 2 »men (once) sturdy as trees of 
mighty /imb«!«; (We at once assumed more regardable poses : ? —) / 
: »Yóur nipples’ buds are most fantasthick; (P softly & garlantly; / 
seeing as Fr was at some distunts / —) »as are My nuts —« : (But 
Our neo=phyte, made vitchilant by whisp'rings, now uppróacht : ?) / 
P, at once, deftly) : »How often is someone not >uprooted: just like a 
tree.« / (And I) : »The — (if not objective identity; ne'ertheless) — 
parallelisation of the processes, proves : that human beings likewise 
propagate. Which 'd probably be the same in all langauges : 
Greek, first=off, with »plant=derivatives from >... phyt. . .«;»phyteuo« 
— in Latin its the beloved »futuere« — meaning >to sire, foetus, letra 
phytala the wedding=b§d: : ?«. / : »And a virgin — and I mean a real 
one — is called an »unpluckt poesy: : just to likewise provide a 
linguistic off'ring of my=own;« (W, viciously. She eyed Me, (behind 
whom Fr stood taking half=cover); and went, scoffingly, on) : »(Ahá! 
: the two cunspiratorss!) — : Dän !; speak Your piece! : D'You mean 
wéll by EDGAR POE!? & Vae Impo(e)storibus!«. / (Now dignifed; 
imposing; all Doctor Raisono) : »I perceive an undeniable lack of 
well-wishing- Wilma — : why is that! ? — When I'm trying to prove 
Your=RODMAN to be one of the Church Fathers of Metamofotix — 
(comparable only with OVID, »NILS KLIM ERASMUS DARWIN, (as 
I could prove by this or that dusty page) — ; & if at the same time 
I swear to You that a (certain) pluralization of His tree-folk, an 
anonymization of His fem'nine-groves, brings with it an »exculpation 
via phytomorphosis — : does all=that say ndthing to You?! —«. / : 
»Stupendous erudition —«; (B rubbing his hands; then, more 
cuncerned) : »— but Dan, could Y' p'raps offer another hint? Yóu 
kno this KLIM — ?« / (W; (dryast voice seir words)) : »I shall 
henceforth presume : that all this has it roots in the seat in which 


the scoffers sit. / have thus far deduced for Myself just one 
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(that to-Mé ? ! (When every man 
is ware that mongst trees there are 
both male & female:; (LUTHER; 
cw 61,168)) 


(country customs : :teetering: the 
bride; (a phallus- & fertility charm, 
naturally . ..)) 


(& every business has its branches: 
too 


(in winter there’re »naked trees: : 
to »peel: one’s clothes 


(»And there re bushes: too! «, (P) 


Gmulier futata« : »phyt as a fj), ddle !« 


(BUNYAN, SPENSER etc, b'long on the 
(rite) margin, but o'coarse 


(Hmyes : »GREIFFENBERG 1938, 
is written in my copy .. .) 


thing : that for many people »distortability of a text: appears to ((THE TREES : Ah how=vain is 
humankind, for they bind their 
locks to match our leaves ! 

came the responSe, from behind=Me : »I wanna stay with Dàn.«/So (= Rückert ii, 403) : »Ah Frünzli!- : 
Trees & people both gro »bald: in 


constitute virtual proof. — Come-hére, Franzisca!« / (: »Nope;« 


I was again upligated to give W an accommodating-& clever reply) : 


winter! -——:? —«)) 
»For Y t' distort something, Wilma? : it first has to bé distortable. 
Just so You finly recocknize just how honestly=doughtily superficial 
QUINN is, have a look at that : —« ...: ? / —) : »Wharm I s'póesd (ie the engraving facing p. 256 in 
t do with-this!?«; (was Her prep'atory question; (then again 3 ust usd 190 


peering-heads : ?)) — / : »After a providential voyage of three days We arrived at the coast of the 
that musical land. After casting our anchor, we went ashore, & our 
interpreter strode before us carrying a bass fiddle. (This appeared 
most ridiculous to me, for I could not apprehend why he would 
encumber himself with such a burden ?) Since we now found all the 
land forlorn & deserted, the ship’s=captain ordered a trumpet 
announce our arrival to the inhabitants; and upon the instant some 30 
musical instruments, or bass viols, each having only 1 foot, advanced 
toward us. (I wondered had I been bewitched; for on all my journeys 
I had seen nothing more astounding!). These bass=viols, (concerning 
which I was told that they were the inhabitants of this country), were 
constructed in the following fashion : at the top they had a long neck 
& a small head ... above the navel nature had placed a chevalet (or 


bridge) equipped with 4 strings. The entire machinery however stood 


upon i=single foot ... Therefore should anyone here be convicted of 


Ext Ss aewwohtner 
L der Nyicanten Lande ited 


some wickedness his fiddle bow was taken from him by order of the 


court; (and should he never again be permitted to make use thereof, 


dead = did!) this was held to be the equivalent of a sentence of death!) ...«. (The 
(=>infantile iD! ...)) small children look like »stick violins; and at about 3 years of age 
Hey, diddle=diddle, the cat & the begin to fiddle most merrily!) : »Be, I beg you, dumbfounded! «. / 


fiddle! (rog, motto) (The only one to inquire as to the engraver was Fr) / P) : »véry= (a certain BRÜHL from Leipzich.) 


old evidence for the FREU Dian sense of fiddle; well fine. . .«. / (But W 
was already interchiding Him) : »Pf, ''s just a whimsy=man! - : 
But whyre Y' shoing Us that!?«. / (Don't You recognize Him ?) : 


»Thé=gentleman, »whose heart=strings are a lutec?«. / = : »My cod : (that it’s a»bass-viol is probably 
connected with base + viol'ated : /Hey 
diedel=diddle : the pussy the fiddle! « 
/ (Allow Me : I have to tell this to mOr ren !« allegedly Haurr’s (And we've already had : KORAN 


Last Words). / — All the same) : »Now even I’m ...« (She admitted. Held the two footo's, 3 x 3, TERERANGER (S USHER GnOMO) 711M 


side-by-side : ? and, — screwpling anew) : »Pff; Sátan's laughin’ at 


ISRAEFEL l« (P roard) / (and W’s hand was already over his mouth : !) 


»The trembling living wire of those You=two! "ts all sósnew & apo(e)cryfull Dan!! (the way You havta  ( :»Péripom : péripomm !« 

araale SRA REL) react so comicly-isolated, about everything!) Wed offend the bisgeadpetord 1 bird iniche 

whole world with this! Nobody buy=any of it if We say that ...« 

/ »Here Mr. MILL means, for instance, — and I give the most forcible 

instance conceivable, — that a tree must be either a tree or not a tree — 

that it cannot be at the same time a tree and not-a-tree. ... : and 

now let me ask him : w/y?^ (EUREKA 98f.) / —) : »ODániel —« (W, in shock. And latcht on to my 
1=free arm; / (Fr had long since florascursionated my other one) /) : (KRAEPELIN : goes clear=back to my 
»— here, however, só many-óther things branch off ...« / — : schooldays 

»F'rexample »AEsoPiC« & other fables;« (P), »where the animals 

likewise sit up on their hind legs, and disputate & masquerate away 

like the be(a)st among us.« / (Correct insofar : as We are the captives 

of a, once'nfrall, predetermined body. But as for the reading 


materials of our friend Por, I proceed by the following rule) : If it 
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from the final note to HANS PFAALL) 


& at once, juniporous all=round : !)) 


(Altho the dictum remains forever- 
true :»the (pp=)author always kno's 
less than he writes!) 


fits My theory, I assume He did read the book in question« — ; 
(granted, gen’rally one should have one’s doubts.) / : »Hey, now 
thats a wicked procedure —« (P; taken aback.) / (And W at once, 
relieved) : »So Y'see : He's only making jokes. —« / (But P pursed 
mouth & lips, (sif He had no teeth left whatever); and shook 
dubuiously : Hey listen, You're not even=close to havin’ an overview 
yet!) : »So Youre sayin’ that he Aad read >KLIM< at any rate?«. / 
: »First, because altho »1741« seems 


(Yés; and for these-reasons) (the year of publication 


incredibly dusty to Us : for roE-however? the book was only 90 
years old; (which for Us means things like ZOLA, IBSEN, >THE 
BROTHERS KARAMOZOV:) — in other words : in 1830, knowing »Nils 
Klim: required no special=erudition whatever! Besides which He 
was, (like many pp’s), susceptible for those sorts of utopian twaddles 


& drolleries : Y'kno that He was terribly=envious of R.A.LOCKE'S 


»Moon Hoax, and quibbled over ev'ry sorda possible detail in it. 


And in the same place He also mentions — if memory does not fail 
Me at this point« (I added, with modestly lo'ered eyes — / whereupon 
W, (as expected), menaced me with sweetn’sour fistlets : ! / while 
?)) : »Where 


he mentions the »Flying Islanders of PETER WILKINS; also a 


P furvently uttered a »God bless his mummery!« / — : 
(& evrything in BLEYMEHLS 


Antares: : touching enterprise; (being 


:»bHomme dans la lvne« from 1648; and BERGERAC no less than the ; : 
equally curious and inadequate . . .)) 


Flight of Thomas O'Rourke« — And so until tis proved otherwise 


T shall assáme that por knew the »Author's Descent into the Earth's  (de=scent« (P grumbled) : »in the 


: arse's upter innerean reaches.« ... 
Most Subterranean Regions currently at debate. — Apart from P ) 


well of the »Land 


»The inhabitants of this land, one and all & of both sexes, are jüniper trees 


commonlyzaccepted descriptions ...« (:?) : »... 
COCKLECU f'rexample : 
: although by way of exception the men must take upon themselves 
the labours of the kitchen, (and other, even the most ignominious, 
routines)«; (We find Ourselves here in the customary World Up- 


sidedown«?)« / : »>Why=ndt?: (W; icily) : »Since nature has given 


You more bodily strength & stallwart limbs? : it would be very easy 


to assume that the male sex is=déstined a priori to the most in- 
decorous & heaviest routines.« (Precisely HOLBERG’ argumentation! (But now, there phollo'S the 


logicul cuntinuation)) : »»The women & maidens, without anyone's 


((always all those »tree peoples; ever taking offense at it, run up and down and about the streets; 
thronging with feeble sprouts from 
out the earth:; (J. A. SCHLEGEL) / 

= Lock-in-riR + back=woulds= 
maide : The reason why >leaves« 
signify »trous:! : is, because by a tree 
is signified Man !«, (SWEDENBORG. 
(yet anóther-ninny !)). / (But 
MOMBERT! - : >the soul doth float in 
twilit woods. In which each man has 
his own tree. — (: An overgrown 
dream face .. .«) — Fine. But : lawn 
= loin = (pubic) hair) : »— : othe 
janissary’s shaven géaty: (add >beard:; 
ABSCHATZ = UP'shorts !)) 


gazing gleefully into the faces of all male persons; nodding heads; 
ogling with their eyes; teasing said gentlemen; calling out to them; 
prove vexing to them; and think nothing of it blindly to approach 
them here & there, nor are they considered wantons; but rather they 
are even wont to boast openly & without recrimination of their love 
affairs, and indeed pride themselves in such, as if they had garnered 
an equal number of victory medals; (just as amongst=Us cheeky lads 
think much of themselves if they have abused a maiden here or there, 
or even a female already married). Nor, in addition, is it held against 
women & maidens if they offer gifts to young bachelors & compose 
songs of love in order to woo them : these same bachelors, however, 
conduct themselves with coolest=reason & utmost honesty; —«« 
(half to Fr; / Who had linkt a, sassy & self-satisfied, arm in Mine; & 

with a wind-tosst forefinger pointed to r-or-another Juniperus) / : »»... because it iS contrary to 
polite manners for a male=personage to surrender immediately to a 


maiden's first proposal.«« (But this merely as an excursus on moral 


I9I 


the »martins:, the enchanted 


cliffs ?) 


philosophy) : »Ll'he passage where the hero tries to flee may prove 

to You the x=tént to which verbalities are again used here; »and since in my great fear I saw a tree, 
at no little distance from me, I made an attempt to mount said tree. 
While I was occupied with that task, this same tree emitted a feeble 
but quite piercing cry, (something after the fashion of the voice of an 
infuriated female? —« (: would Y’ give it a=try Francisca — : ?« / : 

»Pirrzpápp? : Quirr=Quapp!«; (She responded sdswiftly, (in a 

NARRA-MATTÁ-voice. (& 3 fingertipps bit at the stuff of my fore- 

arm: !))) / : »»... and ere I was even aware of it, I received só fiérce a box on the ear by a balled= 
fist that, though I am very tall man, I was sent tumbling to the 
ground. / I could not have been more terrified by this blow had I been 


(Not only ovip; aboveallsrRAusss ^ struck by a lightning bolt, indeed my soul came close to departing 
»Daphne: as well : as a laurel, with 
mooncesilvered branches, from which 
her dream voice softly calls . . . / much like those in a butcher=shop or a merchant’s=exchange when 
ANDERSEN also has a»dryad« / 
RÜCKERT, in his»Rostam: has >the 
wandering cypress: for a lady of tall all round me a living forest, and the ground on all sides occupied by 
stature)) 


from me; and I also heard sounds on all sides, murmurs & noises 
these are thronged with people. When I opened my eyes — : I beheld 


trees large & small, where only shortly before scarcely 6 or 7 had 

been visible« — I presume I am speaking very much Your mind, 

Wilma; if I continue to quote for 10 seconds more : »And unutterable then was the confusion that all 
this wrought within my heart; and how great my astonishment at 

these trickeries.«« / —) : »You evidently underestimate the state of my 

heart Dan,« (W fatbellyd; (& simultaneously loppt off a boletus)) : »I 

most seirtainly heard Your »mount. But should You have at Your 

dispoesal anything else that could’ve offered stimulus to poe : then 

óut with=it please. — : ?« / (Well; p'r'aps, from page 301 (ff.)) : »A — half 

satiric half genuinely=marveling — description of the earth; of An 

Underground Earth; which def’nitely could have provided 1 — (let Me 

stress »one) — of the layers for the »1002nd Tale.« (He-rot mite 

've been further intrested in) : »The land of rvaGrossi; whose (kKLIM, 260ff. 

inhabitants do not differ remarkably from human beings — at most, 

in the fact that »they have no mouth; but speak instead through their rearmost parts. / ... / To our 
great misfortune our barber was ill, and I had to have my beard 
removed by a Pyglossian barber. Since, however, these barbers are 
almost more garrulous than our own European sort, during the period 
in which he barbered me he filled the room full of such a horrible 
stench; that when he had finally departed, we had to smoke out said 

parlor with incense.«« (This merely to underscore Our portion in 

matters po’ian. / — / And then there’s also a land called »MARTINIA« 


Or it's said, KLIM, 269, that a woman >was a very beautiful she-wo/f — (prounounst »vulv« (Metaphoricles 
(sounds like a Persian=nameh, in 


— just as in general he's presented sev'rall proposals of love from 
HERODOTUS 


frisky female animals & well-built tree ladies — Your askancing 

glances don't affeckt Me Wilma : since it'S all about more important 

things than mere flirting with sodummeatery & maidicine.« / : »Given 

elk=hole=lickers like You=two, a woman has t' be prepaired for  (Alcoholyquor 

anything;« (gruff. / While P commenst) : »Rebus sic stantibus, Pm — (: Thanx for the catchword ! 
reminded of a few passages in HIRSCHFELD ...« : »Y'see, here we go 

again!«; (W; as outraged as if She mite be in the rite — happily, Fr 

had to be governed again as well) : »Not so high=up — That lovely= 

long shaft! : 'd be a sin not to take efurry last bit of it along — —« / 

(and the Little One grabbed with (likewise well-practiced) fingertips 


ever=deeper : ...) / (»He who loses his wife & a shilling is 12 pence 
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the poorer«; (B. grunting=softly. Then)) : »'Tanyrate He says some- 
where : »that the primal creature, and probably primal=man as well, 
perceived its surroundings with an erotic undercurrent: : »der=die= 
das: : why does evrything have a »gender: in German? !« / —) : »a 
red=cap;« (W) : »pretty=firm head. —« / (and I) : Paul has just tosst 
the word »rebus, tho in a diff'rent sense, into the debate : You 
kno, acoarse, Wilma, that the subcon — (and for the majoritia people 
the ego & se as well) — »thinks« in images; which when expresst 
are then deciph'rable, (as dreams or slipsa the tongue). And so a study 
of rebuses is def'nitely a lateral branch of training for keeping 
one’s associative=abilities etymaticly supple.« / : »Ná-turally —« (W, 
dismissive) : »— the ETvMs have t’ join the dance.« / (Hmyes; they 
are versatile little phello’s. / — : ?). — : »What is that, a »rébusc? —« 
(Fr; raybosomD). : »Picture puzzles. Mostly droll little bastards 
made from heraldic’ly stylized schematic=drawings of objects; plus 
word-fragments-letters, and numbers too — that can represent 
homophonic or similiar=sounding words; so that in the end the 
pictures & their combinations can be read as a unit, as a meaningful 
sentence. The whole idea is most closely related to a witty game of 
etyms : »I hill 1 heart 1 fence 1 a 1 roof«!« — / (They all bounst back 
from Me : ...?) - / : »Ahillahear«? (W dismayed; (but was 
already (automatickly) holding her left breast in her hand. While She 
gazed at the sand sketch : —). / (Fr put the (competitive) tippa her 


tongue twixt teeth) — : »a fenth, a howth: —« (She withpurrd - : ?.) 
/ — : »Well the solution’s in a foreign-tongue : >the à with a grave 
: French.«; (P. At once) : »>le toit: the roof; item=etym >à toic«... (?) 


: »And upfront it's prob'ly »mont then; and »mon cceur«.« (And since 


there in the middle is a »stockade = estacade ...) : »The result : — 


»Mon coeur est à toi!«« / (Since Fr used the chance provided by a 
delicate breeze to sigh a specially deep & suckjestive sigh - : ! —) / : 
»Here:--;--;- -.- : Well?«. (Or, for celerity’s sake, explain 


it m’self) : »A new trick : the key is named »sous = under; (a »sub- 


stitute). Y? havta read it from-b'low; and just keep weavin’=in 


the »sou(s). — : Francisca? : !« (She took a pen(i)sive breath. And 
then read Us the text) : »»Un sou(s)pir. Vient sou(s)vent : d'un 
sou(s)venir. : ! —« / (Dont give 'em time) : : »?« : »Capital »G 


small »a«?« — (W.) / (P interrogated Me with his lips : ? — / (Sure : 
also-Frentch) / —) : »Jai grand : appétit«; (He, matter'o'facktly 
informd our two women). / — : »Yes & what's the pdinta these fun’n’ 
games here?«; (W, alreddy turnd aside abit; / (: praps it’s the 
hallmark of the species woman: that the formation of the »FOURTH 
AGENCY’s lacking? : they dont //£e these ambi=(ie »quatro)-guous 
elucidations! (And seirtainly don't wanna »see« them.)). The answer 
for You reads) : »It's só-little a mattera »fun'n'games that 'nfact all 
writing may well 've originated from it : when the most ancient 
Chinese meant the sun, they drew a circle : »o« for »mountain: 
3 peaks. Secondly : »Coats-of-arms (corresponding to »Advertising= 
logos in our day) depict »1 hen upon r hill: f'rinstance : ? : equals 
on Henneberg. Or that cicero always sketcht a »pea instead of 
signing his name. — But quite apart from all the political or religious 


applications : the really=important thing is that one can use such 
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(Hi ii, 19 


(Sa Tyros !<; Proof : the terrible 
preference of the Mute Dogs for 
magazines & »comic strips.) 


AO meai 


(Lisping lass is good to kiss : 
lithping lath to kiith 


Pir Vent Venir 
Un Vient d'un 


(My weedette semper me tangere; thîs 
time credIbly. (: what! must I hold a 
candle to my shame? !<)) — 


â, 


(Count(’r) Point; (or even=Prints ? 


(cf. Book vi 


(and Mexicans & Egyptians ditto 


(why cicer: = Latin! 


(there’re those too : a raveling of the 
history of manners def’nitely hangs 
from it as well! 


burlesques for the study of subcon-language : — When »pora« had 
dreamt of »nymphs in the background of a dense fores : why then 
FREUD could, simply by taking the re-bus, translate it — patient 
searching, Wilma, takes one farthest in such instances. To be sure, 
one will have to wait for favrubble moods (on the part of the 
visitee)«; (I added ...). / —) : »Keep Your mixture of in(s)anities to 
Yourself. — D'You mean by all this? : that POE stories, »were 
verbalized-picture-puzzles that had escaped from His subcon«?« / : 
»Y' mustn't treat it so terribly oze-sided Wilma. — It is z part of the 
truth; that's crrect; but, as is to be recommended for life in gen’rall : 
one should accustom oneself to try'n'describe (and/or para-phrase in 
frigments & sketches) an object (or topic) by means of (modest) 
hosts of defining statements. Why=Wilma, should We not, and I 
mean-resolutely, likewise make »a virtue: out of the fact that we have 
been (biologicly) »condemned to fragmentation:? Let’S simply take 
a look at : how=far We get with »statisticul sorting: — ...? — : If 
You spit=at another tree just=rce=Paul! : I will withdraw My po= 
hand fróm You!« / :) : »msorry —« (He said hastily) : »Id always 
held plants & animals (»& humans tóó, yes«; (He admitted after= 
ward.)), »to be products of a blindly operating mechanism; which, 
granted, works (shamelessly) funktionally on the (w)Hole; but which 
on an individual level, step by step, produces an equal amount of 
what is dysfunctional or even useless & indiffrunt«; (So pardon- 
granted.) / (Sure : yet=another segmentally=c'rrect statement.) / (He 
went, nerfussly, on) : »Actually I like plants better than animals. : 
They're quieter, and more prettily built. Pleasingly-green to the eye. 
Stink almost néver : but rather, at times, smell wonderf'ly-good. 
Their genitalia have moved thru an — (incomparable, to Our eyes) - 
evolution toward beauty. : Whereas those of Us=Zuckers are really 
rather=uhm — crazed items : ?« / (m of the same. To put thingS 
mildly) : »With a blindfold on, Youd not phallter a moment as to 
which smells or tastes better : a clustera lilac blossoms? ...« (Or 
Helen of Troy be-low.) / : »Faith —« (He exclaimed, irresolewd —) / 
But mite I return to my, recommended, encirclement=method ?) : 
»There miteve been a second reason why this masked-balled 
rebus-technique may ve recommended itself to PoE-cause 2 of the 
— (umpteenthousand=def’nite) — ‘Conditions: for the Voyeur, and/or 
Voyeusse, are these : 

a) ones own invisibility; 

b) the facelessness of the person(ette) on view. — 
Ergo it pholloS : that, (if We be in the rite) : each'n'evry method 
for »rendering invisible« would surely be demon-strable somewhere 
in the ceuvre.« / —) : »Ohthdt's whatY' mean ? —«; (W, intrested now 
after all). : »Metamorphotix, as 1 of the subdivisions of magic 
hoodedness ?«. / (Yes. Not, howéver, con-ly applied; but as a pretti- 
fying pre-fix directed at the sE : as an under-handed circum- 
floraled deterrent of 1 part of His personality, against a 2nd.) : »With 
all pp’s theres a massive disruption in the ability to record with ease 
& accuracy evrything dicktated by eyevents — (a blemish seldom 
dewly noticed, because móst of them labor under it).« / »Islands 


have no faces —« (Fr assayed. Who was standering now between P 
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(v, 262 


(Labia behind luxuriant hair + use of 
the con=Versationall=Licksy=con / 

(? compelled: : »»where the zone of 
natural vegetation (- hair) ended, and 
the artificial (= wig) began, 
GUNDLING, €. g., writes !«)) 


(s’s for You Fránzel; markit well 


(only an apparent contradiction!) 


(when one takes a look around: . . .) 


(OKEN 


(Going by which, poe’s landscapes: 
are a substantial elevation of sirtain 
fummiliar organs! (This to W)) 


(there are sev'rall more! 


((+ (Hocus) Po=cus 


194 


195 


& Me: ?). / —) : »Acephalic« - : And pores lead=menagerie=act, 
in this genre, would, in Yóur eyes, be RODMAN ?«; (P; probing. —) / 
(Let'Say : the most valuable (ie longest) example for investigating 
the method & recognizing the transformations.) / —) : »I refuse to file 
this experience with any of My others«; (W said, (with firmness)) : 
»Quite apart from the fact that wide circles mite object to treating 
inner structures as if they were an equal number of pieces of the 
outside world - : You dó understand Me Dan? - .« / (Why should I 
not? ts the usual excuse of the Great Unwasht : that the »artsc are 
something apart, & are utterly not (com=)prehensible with natural 
science’s »mechanistic modes of observation : Your chorografick 
POE-hallucinations, as brite'ngaudy as baboon=butts : Well get 
holda those yet, my girl!) / : »One thing is certain at least —« (She 
con-tinued; (& evidently was again gratified by Her own powers of 
reason)) : »- No privut murmurations-please — !« (this to P-Fr / 
Who, were nodding in somesorda agreement? : !) / : »Be hónest Dan 
: POE is=nòt Your favrut. — ?«. / (Au contraire Wilma) : »No. : 
Because He's too subcon for Me.« / — : »Justasec Dani=El,« (She 
said; (& haulD back as if for a slap : / (Vulgar Force is prohibited 
Wilma, please!) / (She smiled approvingly (& certain of vickt'ry !); 
she spoke) : »But »BOTANY< is an honest science; and even an »urge 
for discovry: a genuine adornment of the humansspirit - (I 
intentionally did not say »-race« since You're racy-enüff as it is) — 
and so for Me, on one side stands QUINN, who is virtually 5yper- 
honest, reliable, always=checkupable ...«; (that’s rite : for >the 
other side: 1 lofty wave of the hand sufficed!) / (Fr intertwined her 
arms, 'sif they were brancheS; and regarded Her mother : with some 
disgust.) / (P cleared his throat; and then said) : »Quinn, however, 
seems not to know allsortsa — (& that includes xtremely=xciting) — 
stuff, Wilma — ?«. / (She made no reply. Did however make her face 
prettily=dismissive; and set one of the loveliest shoetips in the world 
against that enormously-scaly pinecone-there — (as a secundary 
f'nomenon the calf attacht grew rousingly=thick!)) / (— P swallo'D 
gently; and continued gutturally) : »He (quinn; (like MB) also 
dismisses RODMAN with 2 arid lines — the kind of »state of research: 
about which / can only say : the mere attention Dàn's given the piece 
is noble in comparison. And His theory of the »fable«-like disguise 
defnutly needs to be pursued. — Just look : there's really some sorda 
principle: at work : from PANCHA-TANTRA on, & the HELIADES 
: Tears were running from Her. Set hard by the sun into amber, now 
they drop down. - : ?«. / (To say nothing of »Nordic mythology: 
where Aesir create the first 2 humans, : outta what=Wilma?) / — : 
»Outta=trees —« (P took over, illumined) : »»ask & embla: : »ash & 
elm«.«; (and the residue left by all kinds of wood is still called »ash« 
even today. — At once he néar D his learned-sulking spouse; gave the 
toppa Her-PoE a cross=coaxing stroke : ^ — — he said) : »Whatta 
connexion! Gray ash & blooming wood : »NANNA or Concerning 
the Soul-Life of Plants!«. / —) : »NANA? —« (W repeated 
suspiciously : ?) / (Pff nix=zoLa)) : »He means FECHNER. And 
FECHNER-disciples; from FRANCÉ to HABERLANDT. LASSWITZ above 


all.« / —) : »That’s just b'loney!« (W.) / GB'loney« at most in just 
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(Ahg'wan »M&! : MB hasn't the 
vaguest "boutesutch . . .)) 


(eau cuntraire 


(frock=coated, short=sited, rigidly= 
noninclusive, always=stumbling right 
past=PO(E)... 


(they do exist : petrified evergreen 
cones; trappt in soft coal 
(calf-minded logic & busty argu- 
meants 


(golden tears yesyes. / Also Dryope. / 
Chrysopeleia 


Ashman & Elmwife; (not to mention 
the >World=Ash« 


(in Whose >Astral Dew: one finds a 
generational shift between human 
beings & plants 


this sense : 


the way that journeyman apprentice song in Saxony has 


the pretty girls growin’ on trees. Or) : »When in his »Religio Medici: (ii, 9), SIR THOMAS BROWNE 


(RÜCKERT : >... for all alone midst 
breezes a palmtree lad doth pine; that 
no palmtree lass it pleases her cheek 
'gainst his to align .. .« (like 
MEDSCHNUN & LEILA)) 


dubiously wishes : >I could be content that we might procreate like 
trees, without conjunction; or that there were any way to perpetuate 
the world without this trivial & vulgar way of coition : it’s the 
foolishest act a man commits in all his life; nor is there anything that 
will more deject his cool'd imagination, when he shall consider what 


an odd & unworthy piece of folly he hath committed !« ...«. / —) : 


Motto RUE MORGUE:) 


»Why d'Y call that »dubious«? —« (W; altho far less »sharply than I 
had expected.) / : »He knew Him t00;« (P excitedly) : »My but these 


fantasts understand remarkably=precisely all there is to kno about 


each other.« (Wellyes, so then) : »The passage is »dubious« first off : because it's reducible to the 


(a newer example ? Gladly. The 
method is, y’see, not »antiquated: at 
all) : »ABRAHAM reports of a neurotic 
:vin his (day)dreams he stands as a 
tree in his parent’s garden, sur- 
rounded by other trees (- his family), 
near the great oracle tree (= father), 
and has firmly struck root there. «) 


(Mite I introduce you to HUMBOLDT ?; (since POE surely=does quote him in 
EUREKA.) : »- Hear, then, to make the similarity quite=striking, about the 
arbol de leche the milk tree! —: >It is also called the cow tree. Slashes are 
made in the stem, whereupon there flows very profusely from it a sticky, rather 
thick milk, which has nothing piquant about it & has a very agreeable odor, 
like balsam. We drank of it that evening before bed, and much more the next 
morning: ... (?) —: in Guayana Wilmi; on the Lagoon of Maracaybo. Moving 
on :»I admit : of the many remarkable phenomena that I have seen in the 
course of my journey, few have made a stronger impression on my imagination 
than the sight of the cow tree. Everything that relates to milk or cereal grains 
arouses in us an interest that is not limited to a physical knowledge of these 
objects but also belongs to a different sphere of concepts & sensitivities . .. 

the mother's breast ... the child ... whereas nourishing milk seems to us 
exclusively the product of animal organization . . . this, then, the source of the 
amazement with which we regard this tree . . . the trunk is bored into, and a 
sweet nourishing milk flows from it. At sunrise this vegetable font flows at its 
most copious; then from all sides the negroes & natives arrive with large bowls, 
and catch the milk, which immediately turns yellow & thick at the surface. 
Some drink from the bowls there right under the tree; others take them to 
their children — it is as if one were watching a herdsman doling out the milk of 
his herd to his family«. — And now You havta assemble all=these notions 
together as=one!« .. .) 


»That the »PILGRIM’S PROGRESS: is 
a ludicrously overrated book, is a 


Some advice for You=Franziska : 


(very=great!) LUCIAN’s ‘True History: — (yet another »must« by the 
by for the student of metamorphotix, Wilma) — hearken : »Hereupon 
We went to a place where the river was somewhat shallow, crossed 
it, and found grapevines of a most wonderful sort : the lower portion 
emerging from the earth, the stem itself grew green & thick; on the 
upper, however, were females, who from their loins upward had all 
the appropriate limbs; (as our painters are wont to depict DAPHNE 
turning into a tree just as APOLLO is about to embrace her). Sprouts 
of grape had grown from out their finger berries & were hanging full 
of clusters. Likewise on their heads they had tendrils instead of hair, 
leaves & grapes. As we approached they greeted Us; took Us by the 
hand & spoke; some in Lydian, others in Indian, but most of them in 
Greek. They even kissed Us; whereupon each man who received 1 
such kiss was immediately intoxicated & could no longer keep his 
balance. But they would not let Us pluck any of their fruit; but rather 
groaned & shrieked the moment any of them were torn off. — They 
were, however, very infatuated with Us; and since two of Our people 
were truly agreeable in their attestations to them, they could no 
longer get=away from them — but rather grew & rooted with them 
into ONE plant; their fingers were already becoming grape sprouts, 
entwined in tendrils; and to all appearances it looked as if They too 
would soon bear fruit. / ..... / But more wonderful still is the fact 
that there is also another sort of human being among them, called the 
DENDRITES; and these arise in the following fashion : they cut off a 
mans right testicle & plant it in the earth — from which a very tall 
tree grows, with fleshy & hard wood. This tree bears acorn-shaped 
fruits, one ell in length : once these have grown ripe, they are 


harvested; and beaten until the human beings within are released. — 


be clever=&=greenish; dont touch 


(And WIELAND 


matter, upon which no 2 thinking 
people disagree.« (1 iv, 226) 


He also publisht, circa=1905, 1 essay 
on POE! 


Chris'n'dumb; read Lucian instead. — Begpardon-Willma; but my 
vegetative. nervous system,« ((from light=lusty sweats to bowel 
action in states of affuckt)), »is, as elderhood dicktates, ridickulustly 
susceptible : during weather »high:’s 'm not the same man.« / : » That 
problly goes for Allmen;« (She parried coldly; but) : »I'll play=along 
Dan : I'll put My=own reading-reminiscences to work. —« (She fell 
silent; and »took a breath, (: all »GRAPEVINE-MADONNA & patron 
saint of wines (the Tree of Evil; the Cities of the Salamander); She 


said)) 


FROST, »Maple : 


: »HANNSHEINZ EWERS, »Diary of an Orange Tree. ROBERT 


tree into woman« BRUNO WILLE, »Revelations of 
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(thére it is again : »vegetativec! 


(: The witch Dipsas hath turned 
her maid Bagoa to an aspen tree, 
for betraying her secrets! ; (LYLY, 
»Endymion:) 
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(it’s a dreadfully=»Naturalistic« bungle 
tbe sure...) 


the Juniper Tree.« / (P had, in the meantime, already raised his 
(unlovely) hand : »!« Greporting=in« : the Poor Man!)) : (Féélyman 
& Baw(d)kis« —« / (let S leave=them asside for now Paul) / — : 
»MISTER DANTE, Hell xiii, ‘The Wood of Suicides: : 
bushes & trees.« / (W agitated) 


: calling him omisTerR«« / —) : »Listenup=momms —« (Fr, cold; 


(He into a Queer=cuss, She into a 
linden = tilia : As the foliage formed 
oer their faces, they spoke, while 
they could still see & talk, their 
fondest farewells — Long they stood 
as trees held=sacred .. .«) 


naught but 


: What sorda blass=femmy is that! 


= hereditary hypochondria; 6genetick sub=diaphragmentations:) : »PoE says that him=sélf : in 


RODMAN IO $ 

) ITHINGUM BOPP: : Pops was merely quoting.« / : »Sure; that’s the 
sórdastuff YouD notice!« (W, laying=into Her. / And I) : »»Do 
You not observe how the maiden trembles?« : »But ‘tis yet another 


(By the way, Th=himself is also 
compared to a »magical tree« 


POE had read the novel — true weeping birch with its swaying & quivering!<, Thiodolf cried 


etage) impatiently: : FoUQUÉ. —« / (Fr was standing now too, all »Line of 
(Nova Lis : »T he resemblance of 
women to plants. / Poems on this 
idea. / (Flowers are vessels.)« .. . 


yes; he also knew 1 aphorism by Beauty, circumfraternized by white=brownish arms, 1 bumblebee 


NOVAUISNO Anke racks) above her hair, with finger twigs that slowly waggled in a private 
breeze (felt only by Her) : She lookt grace=fully in various 
directions; but did not answer her mother. / — (Who thereupon turned 


(HERDER I, 2, 237; on the Greeks, 
»whose fixt eye took trees for human 


to Me) : »Since Y’ seem to be moving at full tilt : with whdm, 


within this genre, woulD You then compare Me? —« / (Assumption 


beings« ... 
of sutcha task — transforming You=both into trees — should really 
fall only to an expert à la MERLIN ... : ?... hm) / : »Pffmy but You 
can give a person the=eye Dän — ...« (W pseudo-abasht, with a 


(as for Me, I’ve never imagined Venus 
without a (pointy=)beard 


little bearded voice; moved 1 hip fecundly, (& with a gen’rally feigned 


: »Even gender was never precisely 
settled : SERVIUS on VIRGIL mentions 


12) _ > i y 
a Venus with a beard! dori 410) !?)) — / Hmyes-well if Youre gonna come 


furtive=voluptuosity — : 
to Me like that, then acoarse only þe is 'propriate) : »»The superb (Latta 64N 
date=tree, whose head languidly reclines, like that of a handsome 
woman, overcome with sleep«« —/) : »Oh Yôu : —« (the flesh-eating 
Red Leaf of her tongue withpurred. / (On Frs trunk, (beneath my 
very gaze) 2 splendid adventive buds were just emerging — , — (gemmae adventittiae: 
(Beauty slumbering within the wood: WIELAND translates it, in his 
New Amadis: ...)) : »— 


he when’ll shadowy moons — the eyes! by my hung my and thro’ ray fantastically like tatterd / dear? flowers My where see! and 


(p. 37, in the first edition 


come gloom) curtain tinkling it a the place face, that / of the=morrow? Dim=vales! wax dearest, My like You it — so of opening 
sent fell with pries / know moon lolling here, & here? Isabel, very=source into rippled=away with has left, pride like call / motes, 
O, floods! Huge moonbeam thine the dream, up in shook and, down How a some / a low=breath with fell all=over! and sorrow! 
and thro’ bell! Isabel? with delighted, it impudently like / dust, upon cloudy=looking drip just=now star=stricken of but a swung 
into it a so, In which / all June! I’m so that woods joy and moon=ray my=own say tune. with pieces — it dog-star / flies, like whose 
tears fairy=like paradise! Sit=down, it in and) so ran=off And not country a / Ors sit=down, for & the forms lies on discover all 
'dyou this winds be blew, this / which & we for well. dressd how here? bower — wind all The ray fairy=ray — the can / we came 
thou'rt. Now discover can't trembles it we way a is requited. ingratitude (the today / (the d'you wonders wane Isabel, on the that d’ye 
a from'ts soon moon a wet-grass the / most=enormous by thy me, again — the not by darkness the spiral=twist yon as it thing what 


/ is fear and again — beside sighs! lifted flower — that alive tore see cloak, & over of / that hairs Thy Sit=down again. night the room, 


a and swell, her threw=off I yknow rose : !« / — : »How rare it | Mor by the little silver leg; (I’ve 
looks —« (B Frank & square, | a fondness for birches — (Altho SPRINGS AWAY CUNNING 
: it was a palm !« (RAGGED loitring=at_ the — crude-fleshy | worst medley : gray & green; 


MOUNTAINS) 


trunk. A horrible 
(setting the datey palm behind 


singultus; 


him quivring); then, somewhat 
»At home We 


could sit'n'eat so prettily.« / (He 


mullin'choly) 


thankt with hand & eye. Lay, 
the tiny flasklet deep in his 


does most-rarest gut! (And at 


once eag’rest leafy susurrations 


at my ear: ! (: Id expected no 
less.)) But) »Y mean sitn 
drink. — Here : the last. —«. 


(And, to keep comp’ny, gazed 
Da(n)dalusty, up the tree (: We 
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(Now little greeny birdies came / 
descending from on hy 


(diddlelisty : just look how the 
Middle spliDs wide! 


mouth, way back - (the dull 
rustle, bushy=mossy, of the tree= 
?! - He 


gave the sound a husbrazend 


top fan above Him - : 
(the squire of squire!) 
snappa the fingers) : »Iruly : no 
wishywashy stuff! — But, dear- 


queer man«: (He muse-boozily 


went on) : »You, as mastera the 
* ham & dick) ham&dryadick, unmythtakenly 
oughta kno ... — : We are now 


notoriously=alone; & yet I cant 
rid m'self of a pheeling that 
falls 


trimoanial intimudation: : does 


under the rubricka »mat- 


»plant=phobia: also — exist!?«; 

(He shook, »di-wine cunnying, 

his most wily head : but put iD 

in pop(u)lar terms okay : ?) / 
kno that — b’sides »cunt & »slang: — theres also the, basickly 
touchingly=helpless!, educated=slang; more precisely : has always 
been ...« —/ : »Justasec — : By touching: Y’ mean that intellectuals "re 
just as inhibited=cool as they are zealously=sublimating, rite? «. / (Rite. 
And) : »A, literarily abundantly=documentable, spring-tide in this 
direction was, in the very daysa-POE, the so-called »regencys the 
om-&-Jerrysdays.« / —) : »HARRIET WILSON; Memoirs of a 
Noble Whore;« (P nodding. / (Wellyes; PIERCE EGAN would be even 
more important. And since at the same time, POE was, notoriously, 
attending a London suburban=school ...) / : »I see —« (He said) : 
»Bout like our German semi-historian vEHsE, who's also always 
prattling about »street»nymphs & Babylonians: — but now let's have 
an application regarDàn' your alleged fabled plants in RoDpMaN !« / 
(Pick something out — let'S say 93 ff.) : »The setting is the »Great 
Fork: — : ?«. / (He nodded with kno'ing-sincerity : »Man as a forked 
animal —).) / — : »the usual magic-landscape opens up; for — (as He 
himself defined it) — >the creation of Landscape Gardens offers to the 
true Muse the most magnificent of opportunities: — You, as an Adept 
?« / : »Justasec —« (P, flatterD) : »— well=uhm, the 
the beloved 
Garden of Edams«? —« (Deft : + Adam & Eden! : Go on=Paul). / : 


»offortunity.« (He cun- (also a lucky formulation!) -tinued) : 


in Etyms ... : 


creation: looks suspect to Me, as a tyro. »Garden: : 


»and finally that Muse=pit.« / —) : »Whereby >to muse: presents yet 
another voyeur=synonym : >to regard thotfully«. — The magnificent: 
says nothing to You?«; (Besides »augment, expand. : ?; well then 
MAG: "ll come'n'join the dance later.) / — : »Wete still lingering at 
the Grayte Furca - « He admonisht. / —) : »They all get up early; 
for >the point we had now reached, was one of great importance; and 
its the»general wish, >to push up one of these rivers: and »hit upon 
the head waters, that pour forth toward the »Pacific Ocean. Our 
hero RODMAN is ptickularly »anxious to attain his object, which 
opened to my fancy a world of exciting adventure ... I was afraid, 


too, that we might get into the wrong stream, and involve ourselves 


who are so 


We, 


strange, do not fear one another 


life=forms, 


sufficiently only out of habit) : 
up=there, in the green=polka= 
dotted blue, another sort came 
the Giant White : 
tatterspiffy. / (Is hair not like a 


into view : 


plant upon My head?; (which, 
when >I ’m dead, will continue 
its rank-groth : Were said to 
lie in the grave : with beards 
like this!). | The f(r)aygrant 
monster took its time changing 
its scallopt=outfit : >restraynd= 
proetean). / sHE, behind=Me, 
trembld like S=pen leaves : ME, 
halfstiff'n'diddelus, phallanderd 
back : !). And then said : »You 


(if Y" write it »cul=inhibited:, then 
yes) 


(circa 1810 — (20) — 30; ruffly : 
GEORGE iv) 


(Cgreat impotence)) 


+ venter & wencher 


+ vulv 


198 


GAsPIRA: the novel of a cloud. / 

The forms of the clouds and their 
movements ... was of great interest, 
and we watcht as intently as if it were 
at the threshold of our door, until in 
their comings and goings they seemed 
to me like living creatures:; 
(SCHMARDA) 


(The exceptions should be number- 
less: — : FREUD knows of only 
Animal=fobias 


the way in the 18th cent. »one« mite 
say something »risqué in gallant= 
French; the way FREUD speaks of 
libido in matrem: (to FLIESS); the 
way that (insipid!) VAN DERVELDE 
babbles about »forcing one's way into 
a temple not yet dedicated to Venus: : 
he means, simply, »deflower:! .. . 


(Life in London« 1821 & subsq. / 
»Athanasian wench: was one expression 


/ Corinth: = a brothel (p 1)) 198 


(Especially in the 3rd part : 4,203 / 
5,345 : et all 


(in LANDSCAPE GARDEN "nfact; (ie. 
in the 1st version of the first half of 
ARNHEIM)) 


the AiE 


(create = sire: plus Gr. »kreas = flesh: 


(equivalent of »distend« 


(impregnationz wish 
(river + riven 
((satis) pacify + ossium 


(fancy: P 1. (& He always tacks on 
imagination: 


199 


in an endless labyrinth of troubles, which would dishearten the men. 
— (: somany words somutch meaning). So He decides to explore the 
high grounds in the fork« more fully — nothin’ like autopsy in such 
cases! — : >We saw here an immense & magnificent cuntree ... 
waving with glorious verdure, and alive with cuntless herds of 
buffaloes & vulvs, intermingled with occasional elk & antelope: — 


(: Well deal with the »animals« as a unit later!)« / : 


* end « lass 4 labia 


(+ »mag: again !) 


»Finefine« (and leaned more ruffly 'gainst the 


ruff stem — (stems: equal ;legs« as per P1 / The little (palegreenly 


veiled) tree torso behind Me, »cóuntered-it« properly, too : 


1/ -P 


pointed to the façade of firs) : »Say what y like — but there's no 


helpi Anybody who wouldnt be prodded to think of »Green 


Lace-Dresss or even skirt: : 


've Y! ever read EscHMANN's >The Fir 


Tree? —« / (Nope; if it’s a new book, I presumably=don’t kno this 


Young Fir Described — At most what I notice is that the author=himself 


has a tree name : 


the ~AAsh=Mann:? / He thrust his lower lip way= 


out in praise) : »Y' see : nowzthát never even occurred to Me. — The 


book's a case — 'nd as near as I can tell a most elaborated one — of 


dendrophilia.« / (Toss me a cuppla catch=words; I'm intrested.) / : 


p.17 ff. »M=m . 


.. ¿oHe (MELLER) had never seen a more beautiful tree. He 


made a faultless ascent of the slender trunk ... up to where a wreath 


of young shoots had prepared a nest for heaven itself ... / (Treetop= 


head) /... agitated charm... / ... Roots that slid suppelly along the 


ground; wrapped at first in a thin mossy skin, only to thicken and 


: »try leavin’ out the emphasis ! «) 


grow in naked strength as they moved toward the trunk. / ... 


yielding to the sense of an overpowering, benevolent presence ... / 


From the fir came a dry, fresh scent that brushed up against Meller 


like an intentional caress. He eagerly drew in deep breaths. He did 


not stop until Something within the dark figure of the tree opposite 


him indicated that this was enough. — : so why the whistle ?« / (? : »I 


haven't said a single word! — Quiet a sec.« — . — : 


delicate whistle! We kept on taking soundings until ...) : 


! (indeed : 1 


»Damn 


that’s the tree b'hind You!« — / : »How can that be — ?« (P, softly, 


shudd'ring.) / (Stupid phello !)) 


: »Just boldly continue your report; 


: Pll explain in a sec.« / (He, noticeably more restrained) : »The very 


next night (next page) the casus is translated by a »dream: : elevators, 


to an underground train stations the flash (ie flush) of a Green Light 


:»a woman of fine proportions stood there in shining green attire... 


she began to assail the massive plant. Her movements delighted 


Meller. Then the entire plot is laid free »as if ploughed for 


cultivation« — and the woman running his boarding house is now 


named »Miss Stemmings. / The next time he sees »HER« picture at the 


dentists office : 


the pain in his molar had diminished ever since 


the image of the fir had come to his aid. —«. / (Say, that’s an 


extraordinarily fine book! A grand=example of its (rare!) sort). / —) : 


»That’s why I'm telling You about it. — Meller immediately goes off 


to extend his thanks; and»gives the trunk a pat, much as one does with 


a horse after a trot : 


Good tree. The pat unwittingly becomes a 


trambling caress; the large-pored, dull-scented bark was surprisingly 


smooth, almost silky ... finally he simply visited her & her alone... 


his hand rested upon a root ... and now a new generation sprang up 


under her protections ... He was full of expectation, much as if he 
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(trou + bell(ie)s, where men could 


be »dis=hardened« 


Cauto=¥: equals self=analysis 


6glory hole P 1 + grass 


(Hi ii, 146 : »As an example of 
dendrophilia BLOCK offers the story 
of King XERXES, »who according to 
the tradition of ancient historians 
paid a plane-tree in Lydia all the 
honor & regard due a wife; spent his 
days with her as with a lover and 
lavished gifts of jewels & luxuries 
upon her. / A few years ago a man 
confided to me (= Hi) that he had a 
relationship with an old oak: in 
Machnow near Berlin. He had, he 
said, an »idolatrous reverence for it 
and at night, when certain no one 
could observe him, he would often 
press his exposed penis against this 
enerable trunk:, until he 
ejaculated.« 


(Annie & Robert, or the Singing 
Trees TIEDGE 


(p. 20 


(where »traffick flows: 


(a thickish-pullulating 


(aha : FREUD 5 »tooth extraction! 


(? — acoarse man! — : from the Greek 


(riding: : just like an old volley lancer 
patronizingly claps her flanx 
afterward; + Lat. »trabs trabis: = penis 


(springing to generate 


were about to go on an adventure / ... He grabbed at twigs, whose 
needled tufts filled the palms of his hand with prickles . . . : he spoke of 
the 


conversation turned to a boy’s first love, and the brooding growth of 


the joy of thinking about it, of the blisses of its moistness ... 


ones own strength among branches under the lustre of summer ... / 
in a gesture that would become a habit with him, Meller laid his palm 
hip-high against the trunk. / ... she returned his greeting ... / he 
pulled off his clothes . ..« : — : ?« / (For I had arrested Him with my 
hand: !-—-:?-,-:!)/-): 
refresht. And why?) / Well, because I had spotted the breeze's 


arrival, in treetops to the west) : 


»Ah —« He said; (rationalistickly 


»»Piping galls, Paul : its resident 
has slippt out; & making music upon the open hole thru which she 
slippt is : Mr. Wind.« / : »Say : he has xERxEs, too, along with his 
plane=tree! ... Then he buys her green velvet ribbons; »mounts his 
friend & adorns her. He dines with Her in celebration of a test he has 
passed; and brings Her a »libation. The relationship very quickly 
He spends the night with Her. And 


having washed, mounts Her anew each morning ... »Meller began 


stabilizes to the point where : 
gently to rock back & forth ...« : ?« / (: let 'er pipe away! Proseed 
with your tale : — : ?). / — : »»Man & tree were now one. /.../.../ 
: »other older (trees) stood in the soil with ponderous, clearly 
articulated feet, and with powerful thighs whose swelling thrust was 
clearly outlined beneath the surface of the living wood. Meller could 
recognize the knees of the trees ... the hips .. : & the shoulders ... / 
...: lying in the lap of the fir tree... .« — I can’t recall anything close 
to all of it« (He said; and also, more testily) : »I never woulda gûesst 
that=this could be informative for poz ! — "Nanny case, Meller likewise 
examines old & curious books : »though it mattered not in the leaSt 
whether it was the /ay-out of a palm frond or a portrait of a Fritillaria 
..: Shut up, You! —« (He turned round to the tree, which 
L1): 


acquires a fog dress for the fall. / Airs the shawl; wraps up in-&-out 


pudica. . 
had commenst 1 new warning whistle : »'Tanyrate the fir 
of it; Meller »often sleeps with his friend; specially at Christmas; 
he lights 


his flame, which »asscends perpendicular & golden«. / Mean-time He 


where, to be sure, all sordsa »candle=symbolix: take place : 


has acquired a human-girlfriend, Marianne. / And a dreaming 
phollos yet again : »passing through a thick wood he came to a cave 
where a stream flowed. In a rocking boat he rides into the 
reddish=warm darkness, and looking up at the vault above him, he 
sees giant, head-sized grape clusters covered with the shimmering 
silver of dew. He stood up in his rocking punt, and a greater sense of 
stamina came over him. / He doublecrosses his human-girlfriend 
(beneath the fir tree — and most-likely impregnated her=there, — 
whereupon Meller, being »a good man orders an arm bracelet, or 
better, a leg=band: for His fir from a jeweler : they are indeed the 
measurements of a giantess! — Meller repeated with unflinching 
countenance; and was amused by the restrained curiosity of this 
craftsman, who also disapproved of the clasp He had designed. But 
He insisted on a real lock with a key« / ... Then He adorns=Her 
with it, »so that the cul fresh needles brushed against his pulse, filling 


the palm of his hand & thrusting out between his fingers. He secures 


200 


(adventure; just like PoE too 


(prick + phyllis : d'You kno a bush 
that fills your hole hand with 
prickles ?. + moist bliss 


(ball=samic wind / a stone most 
gaudy skinned — 


(p.49 
(p. 61 


(ie he onanates : beside-on-for- 
Her! / Co none aids the little 
hunchback ... 


(: »Do I ever have a woopy! «; (as 
young=Lauermann, (a torpeedo boat 
sailor,) was want to exclaim with 
innoscents each morning in the Pow 
tent in Brussels . . .)) 
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(hmyés : lay=out + palm + frottage 
+ pudica 


(ass end + PoE-pen-dick — 


(wellyés friend : is that subconly= 


made? Or >conc=structed ? 


(his greater stem 


(+ »furc + jewels? 


(One knows this »key: as well as the 
'lock: that must be ope’end! 


(from »suck:! 
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the clasp, »around 4 place in the branch where it held firm, even 
pressed a bit... |... | Meller breathed deep; from afar came a 
roosters cry.«« / (Very nice; have to get one for Myself. But) : »The 
way You present it, it appears to be valuable major-proof of modern 


S=botany; tho really consid'rubbly »constructeds the language is a 


bit thin too?« / : 
whimsies & grotesques are, in comparison, methylogicly-subconly- 
produced, Y'think? What'd »cypresses be in that case?«. / (Well 
» Cypriettesc!) : »T hat in picular is well-documented in the Regency 
: comeS acoarse from the Isle of »Cyprus: & Venus, the Cyprian 


goddess.« / —) : 


Possible too) : »’t’s somethin’ Y?’ wouldn’t kno rite off : that»cypress- 


»Kypos = kip, equals bordello;« (He assayed. / 


cyprus: was also a »transparent crape? — Still trickier are a few 
antique extra-notions; for example poe mite be reminded, by the 
SPECTATOR, of PHOCION’s dictum : »Methinks, I am now fixing my 
eyes upon a Cypress Tree; it has all the pomp & beauty imaginable 
in its Branches, Leaves & Height; but, alas, it bears no fruit.««. / 
(»Mhm : Cypriasses are infertile fur the must part«; (P murmured). 
/ — : »Or that this tree was especially sacred to the »Great Mother«.« 
/ (»: That would've delited MB«; P) 


»Dismal Swamps: in God's Own Land, too?; and are those not 


: »Weren’t & aren't there enuff 


cypress-swamps ?« (That they are. But now 1 important trick yet) : 
»Iry losin’ Y'self, in the pronunsignation ...« / — (He oblitchingly 
closed his eyes; He said softly) : »»siperass : saiprisses : soipruss ... — 
the start of the host word wants to melt for Me in the d'rection of 
cy = psy : ?« / (Always let "er flo! — : ?) / —) : »And there - tho 
no longer filologically permitted ...« / (Then it’s sure to be rite; juSt 
speak rite up : !). / —) : »Wellyés —« (He said, understandably= 
'mused) : »— >thigh=press:« came to mind, too; will-I nill-L« / (So Y’ 
»wanted=to=will:) : »But that’s splenpipp Paul! — Specially since, 
without kno'ing it, You pro= & an=nounst 1 small, but important 
law for the entire PoE-ceuvre. — Let's grab the next heterodendron by 
the cullar : RODMAN 95 :»a small island in the river a mile below the 
junction. We also brought in a great quantity of game, and especially 
of deer, some haunches of which we pickled or corned for future 
use. We found great abundance of the prickly pear in this vicinity, as 
well as chokeberries in great plenty upon the low grounds and ravines. 
There were also many yellow & red currants (not ripe) with goose- 
berries. Wild roses were just beginning to open their buds in the most 
wonderful profusion. We left our encampment in fine spirits.«« / —) : 
»I see evrything’ all in place again;« (P nervously) »but wharre Y’ 
aiming at in pticular now?« / (At the »currants, not ripe, with 
gooseberries) / —) : »Hmyes / would translate it — (f I havent 
already) — m= : ;Johannisbeerbüsche, (gelbe & rote), noch nicht reif, 
zusamm'mit Stachelbárn. — Let Me give it a=try; Y’ can hear I’m 
alreddy withp'ring — : »Currant : current : karrinth« — : Zounds fruit 
cakes & corinthian raisins. Wait! : »Carents, Latin carentia; ‘mong 
other things, tho freely t be sure, to be bare of; in HORACE »matre 
carentes: = »motherless, orphan: : ?«. / (Intresting : how it waS 
licrally »burning up« — and the central word switch, (via Regency & 


affected slang), did not occur to Him?) : »Youve got aS far aS 


»God He's just a professor by profession. — POEs 


haunches + >to pickle in: = 

a) get drunk, / 

b) be infected with a venereal disease 
prickle = penis 
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(: (Cul=que=rit=cul ! ! !« 


P 1 says straight out : a prostitute. / 
»He called the wandering cypress to 
approach«; RÜCKERT xii, 134 


( moiré 
(Cyprian wine: ditto 


(iii, 382 


(and, in turn, Her priests had to be 
impotent! / funny, from painter’s 
argot : cypresses are whores : because 
ev'ry Italianovice would go=wild 
about them & draw nothing but C’s 
—: & they held still! .. . (a certain 
VOGT ...)) 


(sow Prussian 


(yes universally=humanly valid 


(island + river 


»con=junction: : He’s in the »Great 
Fork: & »gamey = horny: for »dearc 
+ fut 

prick + peer 


(+ chockolate; also »beard of the 
artichoke«; a clogged pump: is 
choked: 

Gwild roses: just as they're op’ning= 
buds 


(Camper, in fine spirits 


(currants : in German, too, almost all 
trees are feminine : the=tree is masc. ! 


»Corinthian: — then take the old cityzitself, too, which was renowned 
aS You well kno, for its so-called »temple-girls« & hetaerae : above 
all, just think of Its Lars, the beauty made famous by wIELAND’s 


«d =) 
Corinthum:« (He replied (in delite; but)) 


'Aristippus »Non cuivis homini contingit adire 
: »Is that »certified« too ?« 
/ (Yes; its certified-too; in Pr) »But Youd do well to get 
accustomed early=on Paul : to Our having to create many a »new 
certification. Plus add in »Corinnes the French »courir ~ courante 
: not just >the runs, but above all >to bum around: indeed, >to 
work the streets«! One can't help thinking we're dealing with small, 
still unripe Corinthianettes:, (potential whorelets).« : »Can’t=cunt —« 
(P testily) : »that’s quite an amusing bitta dicktionairy gymnastick — 
making a woman out of a bush: — : so I mite start b'lieving You if 
you could prove that those »gooseberries: that accomp'ny them - -« 
/ (To be what? Bytheby) : »Don' disdain My >bushes: Paul! 
shrubbery & bush: are not only official slang for »pubic hairs they 
also contain, as part of an educated man’s baggage, the French 
»bouchec meaning »mouth: : they be-long to=get=her. What's more, 
Paul; haven't Y’ guesst that 'nfackt were dealing with »two separate 
— yet most intimate things : I was ambitious — have you known the 
passion, father? — ye have not —« —«; (since He phaltered) : »Quite 
apart from those 4 dashes in 3 lines; doesn't His 1 great Ur=situation 
become instuntly visible by the insertion of that private etym ...?« / 
(for He woulda shaken his hand. He was pond'ring. He belcht sotto 
voce. Then got the point) : »Ohthátawy. Y'mean we havta divide etyms 
: into a) those universly-valid & common to all humankind - ?« / 
(Why sure : à la»hole« or FREUDian symbols from the "Interpretation 
of Dreams: in gen’rall : go on.). / —) : »— then there D be the time-, 
generation=bound ones — ?« / (Yées; like Our »Regency«-vocabulary 
just now. That lasts for 30—50 years; and then hasta be »historicly 
revived; these already a class of etyms to which the, so justly beloved 
subcon, no longer has access on its own. / And finally) : »— hmyes, 
those etyms thart're just private, individually-binding —« (hesitating; 
(this was leaving Him, P, queasy)). / : »Yes; the »private« ones are 
both the »most toxic: and hardest to recognize. So give Yourself a 
nudge-here, and insert the »bushes.« / —) : »But=where? —« (He 
first asked, (confused. But then began to test it)) : »»two separate — 
yet most intimate things. — I was — : ambiüsbes «« (He went on 
enlitened; (& His eye grew big; (whadda shame W wasn't around — 
praps She miteve learned to revere Him again (somewhat)). He 
pointed 1 stern forefinger at Me); he inquired) : »»Have You known 
the passion Father? — : You have nót!«« (He said loftily. But at 
»Why 
lookie thére : cause the voyeur is hobbytu-El-ly lying in »ambush,, 
isn't he. : ?« (Since He directed a rigid glants My way) : »Add in His 
...« f + »»Mouth -« (He 


: »both of a river as well as of a gun : THERE!; the artillery. — 


once became affable again; rubbed his hands, and remarkt) : 


(roE's) French : »ambush = embouchure 
said) 
Now I also understand why it is that mention’s made in TAMERLANE 
of the »holy grove of Love. Whence, by the way, the name 
lTAMERLANE,s Dani-El?!« (He turned toward Me, furrowing his 


brow — : ?) / (hey, if anybody has some brow=furrowing to do, then 


(sanctioned & applied everywhere, 
Y'mean! Take r1EcK s Fortunatus: : 
Well, your grace, how do you like it? 
— Behold the hoop skirt, of green 
satin, like the earth with its meadows, 
woodlands & flowers. There the laced 
bodice rises : the hills, the mountains. 
Gems about the neck like fonts & 
brooks. The face, (here the red paint 
applied, that black little mussel) — : 
oddly bizarre & alluring like sun= & 
moonlight & eclipse! . . .« (iii, 398)) 


(He once quotes CHAPMAN'S »Bussy 
d' Ambois: — ie. »Pussy dam bush: or 
»busy in de bush«) 


(+ hole & groove) 
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(temple: : another bitta refined 
randyness, for »cunt:! 


(by Madame de Stahl : ovip’s beloved 
metamorfussies 


(p'ticularly the female / in LyLy’s 
:Endymion: Tellus (= the earse) says : 
»is not my body decked with fair 
flowers ... and veines are vines... 
whose hairs are grass 
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(: »Ours is a world of words.« 
AL ARAAF. (Could be used as the 
motto for the Whole Thing 


(2 sippy rut + see + legs: / 


moist + in + mate 


(+ pushion & pussy. — And what if 
the »spirt« would go limp on him? - : 
'ambushion lent it a new tone, 
(from tonus: ...)) 


(+ opening of a hollow=way + the 
mouthpiece of a flute. — (But P 
was not yet ripe: for bi=symbols : 
»I might have adduced other 
examples, but I should have proved 
no more«; MARIE ROGET 
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its Me). And You shall have Your answer — (: but in etyms) : 
»HáveY' ever read ERNST TOLLER?« — (No? - Well poe=tétre 
theres still time to do it. First to return to our friend por’ »fixt 
masks) : »Those »gooseberries You demanded as a »conditiona- 
faith« are — 'cording to PARTRIDGE & Diverse Others — »nurses: : 
nannies, bonnes, governesses.« (the tip=top=secret=sinse of this hole= 
little RODMAN=passage then is : how One may be able to get a peek 
at little=unripe girls, 'comp'nied by their gofern=asses — those are, 
kiddie 
playgrounds; where they all work hard to »go potty«) / (He winced; 


*fterall, ‘mong the favruttest hunting grounds for voyeurs : 


for 1 fannied-frond of His date-p. had, so very-gently, plantily- 
potumously, softly begun bóxing his ears) : »Goodgodman -« (He 
said) : »— on that basis a man could compose a hole enpsychlopzdea : 
sorda like therere »Homeric Inventories? : thered be a »Por'ic 
Inventory: too? Y’ could introduce, divide, sub=divide & turn it into 
a play=thing : ?«. (One not only could Paul : one simply must. And 
in presenting it you can circum=vent the »ticklish« part with no 
problem by) : »Making further reference to the >theater: : »Putting on 
disguises: was sutch a familiar procedure to the 36-month-old child 
— an actor »stépping from the wings: (quite possibly >from behind a 
(painted) tree« was so naturale for Him — that it became and 
remained his life=long »Principle of Writing & Thinking=period: : 
He saw & employd, omnievrywhere, »disguises trap-doors costumes 
»Even childhood knows the human heart!«. Whereby Y’ 


need t get useD to reading these mouthwrenching »arth=words 


masks: : 


straightout as »4RSE«.« / : »Only too gladly!«; (He hastily replied) : 
»But let’S first stick with »trees« for a bit - (good thing Wilma’s not 
? —« / (Deduce further; 
»Further —« (He said) : 


» Unhappy lovers, abandoned laydies of every sort, grass-& -sundry 


around!) - uhm-His »willows«? : widows. : 


'"nd You're deducing well tday!)) / - : 
other weedowys: : »Desdàmoanas Song: — : ?«. / (Yes; there's even a 
desert willow. A wreath of willow twigs was worn in marry old 
England to mourn loss or absence of one's beloved; ’ndso very mutch 
the »jilted woman: waiting for a New Man) : »How would You 
translate »willow=stripper: ?« / — : »Oh fine!« (P. —) / (Well, let’S say 
a omachine for peeling willow.) — : »willowy« is, 'mongst other 
things, »poor & of no reputation: (P1). A >silver=willow: : ?« — : 
»Why a gray-haired wido; famed for being robustly-peecunt & 
randy.« / (TiS so. Let’S close the circe'l) : hats willo in French- 


Latin?« — : »saule also salix — whoa! : »solus left alone. »Salix« 


could also lead to »salaciousness: : (at which widows are notoriously 
— & ritely so! — adept. Which reminds Me of something=else ...« / 
(wellnów Y'got Me curious. (For thin Hed be well on his way to 
knowlitch !) : ?) / — He rifleD the ALLEN; he read) : »We might give 2 
plausible derivations of the epithet »weeping: as applied to the 
willow. We might say, that the word has its origin in the pendulous 
character of the long branches, which suggest the idea of water 
dripping — or we might assert that the term comes from a fact in the 
natural history of the tree. It has a vast insensible perspiration, which 
upon a sudden cold, condenses, and sometimes is precipitated in a 


shower. Now, one might very accurately determine the bias & value 


(? —: »Hey-'rs true! —«; (P impul- 
sive) : »on the playground at home 
—(Y’ recall don’t Y’ : Y’ can peek over 
at it from our balcony; fulla swings 
see-saws marry-goo-rounds sind 
boxes) — I recently caught a phello at 
it; mannipullating round on the little 
dwarves ...«) 


(: »Hey now, a bar buddy in Lünen — 
(?) : nope; a dentist — he's made a 
specialty of »widows:, and’S got 
some really tasty descriptions : first 
removed their ample breeches : 
those 2 well=muskled haunches; 
midst mušic of the demi-spheres; 
stormbucking in new ditties : stern 
inchine contra Dànaid vat : some 
shudderup t'ward mudnite : some 
turn I2 rate when, under the mutto of 
Wounders of Human Life, he vents 
his spleen with bobbing sack, 
manniegg gainst cheese, (‘Tell me 
will it come tday yet ?} = the sE= 
speaking); he RICHARD Queue de 
Lion : she, bloodyred genicorns on 
futs of unpleascent odoerS; both 
of’M sweatin’; (and angry answered 
from behind with brandisht tail & 
blast of wind) — : ?: / (Ahné Paul. 
(Better the Po=Puhlation of 
SCHAROUN al Raschid’s house!)). 


when it'S cold, one (m & f!) pisses 
subconly=more 
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(as in the old » Commedia dell’ 
Arte:, (of the Arse 


(cf RocET' s»Thesaurus 


(Hi 90 : »The most intense erotic 
sensations are induced in me when 

I see a children's nurse attending to 
small children . .. I always go to the 
places : I fix my gaze on the girl, 
who thus attends to a child’s require- 
ments...) 


(TAMERLANE, l. 126; and POE has 
underlined it b’sides ! 


(ie »art heart earth: 


(The poor thole sat thighing by a 

cycamour- tree : / : sing all a green 
willow! / Her hand on her bosom, 
her head on her knee : / : sing, 


willow, willow, will oh !« 


(an»unmarried mother: says PI is a 
»grass widow, or »widow bewitched. / 
»widows weeds: for mourning; 
(whereby »weed: yet agáin has a plant 
valence!). / »widowed: = deprived; 
stripped of 


(Pandita Ramolai, the Friend of 
Widows: Witten, no date. : Who 
puteth new wine into old skins ?<) 


(& as always, with suspect little 
words, try lithping —: ? — :»tholec! 
((I'm afraid it'S always a rfther 
faithful portrut — : is it than really 
suchta S-Gullyath ?) 


(1iii, 372 ff. = MARGINALIA 48 : 
Derivations of Weeping Willow«. 
+ widow always pen + dulous : 
penis=slave 


dripping, dropping, »pissing: comes 
from a fucked + nates + »Nature=Fur« 
+ histrio P1 

cundtens S 


(+ show) 


of a man’s powers of causality, by observing, which of these 2 
derivations he would adopt. The former is, beyond question, the true; 
and for this reason — that common or vulgar epithets are universally 
suggested by common or immediately obvious things, without strict 
regard of any exactitude in application : — but the latter would be 
greedily seized by 9 philologists out of 10, for no better cause than 
its epigrammitism — than the pointedness with which the singular fact 
seems to touch the occasion. Here then is a subtle source of error, 
which Lord Bacon has neglected. It is an Jdol of the Wit.««. / (So, in 
»You did not see it.« / : »WhaddYa méan I didn’t ?« 


(defiant.) / (Let it be; the day is really quite yung yet.) Tell me 


other words) : 
instead)) : »What ’re You reminded of, (’fonly for the saka practice), 
by His »Sycamores:?« — / (He tried it, softly, in English. And then 
replied, (still incensed)) : »'f I were Wilma, I'd, promptly, toss a 
»psych=amour right back in Your face : really deep Soul=Love! —« 
/ (I don't doubt it. : Francisca?) / — : »Would at once think of »love 
sick & loves thighs: — (She's really sharp as at-tack, too!) — But 
»] shall 


a passion for buttom’s=go=round : 


seeing-that I am »PAUL«« (he continued rather majestickly) : 
proseed from »cycle & Amor: : 
»Amor & Psyche.« / (Ah) 


(another one a those metamorphoticians!) — mite’ve played a role in 


: »So You suspect that APULEIUS — 
His (por’s) reading?« / — : »At least I couldve suspected it. — But 
now please : what saith the prophet DANIEL to these things ?«; (and, 
since I hesitated, more insistent) : »Whyzy!? — It's just Us=two; & I 
am prepared for Anything : Avanti Danilo! «. (That's true Paul; but) 
: »As it is, You're »prepared: just for riskque heresies. — I could also 
be of service with those here=too, not to worry; except that You- 
Y’self oughta find a Grand Insight preferable to a, merely=piquant, 
faycational-tittilation ...« / : »Speak out all the same —« (He said, 
consid'ring) : »Regard it aS a kind of=uhm - injection: : whose 
effect need only be noticed later — : ?«. / (Fine.) : »On the lugubrious 
plain pertinent-here, »sycoma are fig warts.« / (He took His cheex 
: »For=thdt I am, 
»Mite 


there be more »treesc to be dealt with ?« / (We have only just begun 


in both hands; He stiffly stared=me down : ?) 


admittedly, not yet »ripe« —« (He said after a while. Then): 


Paul! (That's somethin’ else to which You ’parently 'll never be able 
that if Y' step on the tail of a DIN= 
21!! — (And 


»POE takes the 


to accustom Yourselves : 
o'saur, soonerrlater hell, sloly, look=back at You - : 
literary history: zs "fterall All About Dinosaurs:))) : 
"TAMARIND: by the cullar, now'n'then ...« / (He nods, the expert) : 
»Sonnet TO SCIENCE; last line : »the summer dream beneath the 
tamarind tree.« (We could 'nfackt make another sketch. / (And 
draw, with my Pinkie, in the sand. We; draped o'er by 2 tree-tops : 
? — : — ! And always recall line 346, Paul) : »Nothing have I with 
human hearts !. / Or, to put it in plain RODMANian, (since we're still 
with Him) : he went=out >to seek in the bosom of the wilderness, that 
peace which his peeculiar disposition would not suffer him to enjoy 
among men : He fled to the desert, as to a friend. In no other view 
of the case, can we reconcile many points of his record with our 
ordinary notions of human action.: / He kept silent about his voyage 


on principle; hid the manuscript in a bureau drawer; and to the editor 


(:»Didn't He have a dog named 
NAP? — : Mite that be where the 


desecrate tumuli 
tamere 
& sully tummy 
t 
on (= tickle = #) 
temple tart= 
~fut 
mer puff up 


swell the penis 
: tumere- 
temerare ravish 
tamper 
(quackery) 


tumor 


temere pell= 


timere . 
; tamier = 
emerum 
. . fut Tamerlane 
insolent tamarisk 2 ; 
Timorzisland 
tumult? temetum 


intoxicants 


(+ view of the box !) 
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(what a man has »power: to do 
(+ trou 


cummin & vul(v)ger + a pissed 
+ June + versus 


(9 out of ro scholars o' love would 
eagerly seize on that little shower 
point « penis + fucked 

+ touch + occasion + subt(erranean) 


a source of erring eros, not seen by 
Mr. Rasher himself 


(from syck & thigh 
(+ shove=ass a tuck 


(The golden Arss 


(»in cases of syphilis, they build a 
veritable wall around anus & vagina, 
ie in the female; in the male a 
cauliflower glans: is formed«; says 
PIERER, a contemporary, concerning 
the »Mal de Naples:; (hence Engl. 
nap: = clap pox syph 


(ie noz- Deutsche Industrial Norm 


(tho in the 1829-version he has 
»shrubbery: instead 


(of TAMERLANE. Underlined-italics 
even! 


* piss 


(He fled to those »deserted: as to 
a dear friend!) 
(RODMAN, p. 11 ff. = inhuman 
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(= POE again!) that appears, »not at all out of keeping with the 
character of that morbid sensibility which distinguished the 
individual. The entire piece provides F=fidence >of the deep delight 
with which the traveller revelled in the majestic novelties through 
which he passed day after day. There is a species of affectionateness 
which pervades his account ... which lets us at once into the man's 
whole idiosyncrasy : He was possessed with a burning love of 


Nature; and worshipped her, perhaps, more in her dreary & 


savage aspects, ... 


to perceive; his the trou ability to feel. We look therefore upon his 


MS as a rich treasure — in its way absolutely unsurpassed — indeed 


never equalled.«« / —) 


solemn desolation 


... his was the proper spirit 


+ spirt + observe 
+ hole=feeler 


: »By which Y’ mean to say : He had thereby 


admitted to an »abnormal (S)=psychic state; rite ?« / (Hinted at it, Y'mean. — But mite We regard 


Examples that poz might have 
kno'n? : There’s plenty! / MOORE, 
»Lallac : »the spirit of fragrance is up 
... Haram of night=flowers .. . and 
the wind, full of wantonness, woos 
like a lover the young aspen-trees, 
till they tremble all over.« (131); or 
p.147 : »smiling there, th'acacia waves 
her yellow hair, lonely & sweet.« 


Yesyes precisely : RODMAN’s be-loved 
lybyrinthic thread !) 


ash ^ ass ^ arse) 


Verses 30—45 


»wood & vale: as dealt with for now?). / — : »Are you phylling wood 
»Woomb is all : 


entire vagitation in PO can be said to cunsist of female repre- 


'nvale(va) —« (P; musing. Also) : RILKE. So the 
sin-tatives : strong limbed plant dames, thickly (but nicely) hirsuited; 
good for »mountin'. —« (He gazed deadahead, and mused.) / (Hmyes 
You're not=totly rite : Some masculine figures do=take His (ror) 
stage treeishly as well — the English herm=afroditic »the« with its bi= 
(if not indeed tri=)=sexuality, bolsters a great deal of fine transitions 
thatre simply blockt by the German form »dies (given the aforesaid 
femininity of almost all trees). — But first let'S mandagorate s'more 
about tree=women; and those at world literature’s »TP:’s in picular) 
: »It occurs already in virGiL 'infackt : where Aeneas breaks a twig 
off a tree and hears the voice of Polidorus — a trick that DANTE, (as a 
confesst viRGIL-disciple), did not neglect to make use of. — FREUD 
quotes TASSO's ;Jerusalem« : where Tancred uses his sword to hack 
away at a tall tree in the magic forest; and from the wound comes 
blood & the sound of a plaintive voice, that of Clorinda. —« (But let 
Us take instead someone with whom PoE was notoriously familiar & 
to whom He owes a great many of his transformatory trix, our 
already multiply=bequoted sPENsER —) : »Y' réally havta réaD’m 
again=sometime Paul : he is téo=important; for knowledge of 
mutational-proseedures ! In the very 1st canto of the 1st book, where 
one visits »foul Errours den: one immediately strays into a furst, 
and all within were pathes & alleies wide, with footing worne and 
leading inward farre. They ride on in, »ioying to heare the birdes 
sweete harmony«; and » Much can they prayse the trees so straight & 
hy : / : the sayling Pine, the Cedar proud & tall, / the vine=prop 
Elme, the Poplar never dry, / the builder Oake, sole king of forests 
al, / the Aspine good for staues, the Cypress funerall. / / The 
Laurell, meed of mightie Conquerours / and Poets sage, the Firre that 
weepeth still, / the Willows worne of forlorne Paramours, / the Eugh 
obedient to the benders will, / the Birch for shaftes, the Sallow for the 
mill, / the Mirrhe sweete bleeding in the bitter wound, / the warlike 
Beech, the Ashe for nothing ill, / the fruitfull Oliue, and the Platane 
round, / the caruer Holme, the Maple seldom inward sound. — 
And in the 2nd canto two blossoming=speaking trees, Fradubio & 
?« / — : »Whylookiethére : 


(He rubbd Himself, mutter-o-factly, against the TumTumstree; He 


his Faelissa .. the name of the mother«; 
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(morbid sensuality 


(mag + novelty = P 1 cunt 


+ affect nates 


+a cunt 


He had a »hole-idiosyncrazys he 
was »possessed« with a hot love for 
Nature: (with a capital »N« : as per 
PI - pudendum muliebre) : whereby 
He preferred the dreary-savage sort; 
in »PYM,, too, the hero admits to hard 
Visions of .. . famine : why femina! 
(tholemn + de=tholation + up=tholute 
(+ lute) 

(to the top of p. 14 


Duina vii. / Or widows, who acquire 
a rubber-tree plant. / PROUST on 
'Albert«(ine) : »her hair lay across her 
brow like an enchanted, unknown 
species from the world of plants, the 
delicate foliage finely articulated.« 
And again (v, 211) : »those trees ... 
were they not, these great white 
creatures miraculously bowed over 
that shade so propitiously for rest, for 
angling or for reading, were they not 
rather angels ?«)). 


(Aen. , iii 


(xii, 188; also xiii, 21 


(= Eros’s rotted pit=trap) 


(enjoy the »sweat harmony: of 
hatching nuts 


(POE’s »poplars: in RODMAN are 
»populars = facilities open to the 
public 

(laurel = lorels« are »rogues & 
blackguards: / Will the Con: / >the 
fur, that wee=piss still. / the willow 
as noted / the birch — (I give Her 
trunklet a little jiggle : !) — gut for 
making shafts. / The (bridal) myrtle, 
bleeding sweetly from its »wound:. / 
andsoforth; (: »Mabel is seldom 
inwardly=healthy! : wow! —)) 


(And not just in CARROLL! In Jewish 


goddess & gutta: too !) 


amid pubic hair, an imPosing 
blossomation thrust=upwurz; but it’s 
just a »morning=erection« (which, 
after a successful morning=(urin)=ray 
is wont to wither) 


remarkt) : »When APozllo wanted to X her, Daphne, daughter of 
Peneus, prefurred being changed into a laurel=tree — Y' godda take 
'em as they cum : what cums to Mé rite now is ETA HOFFMANN; for 
whom, when y’ stop r think about it, plant symbolix really do play a 
consid'rable role : in »Master Flea, ev’rybody, ladies and gents, 
from George Pepush to Princess Gamaheh, has his or her 
representative botanicul emblem. Or that the »Kings Bride dandles 
with carrots? :!«; (he laught, archcunning, His goaty gurgle.) / Only 
too true : The eS-sense must uppear: says HEGEL; for it has nothing 
to do with some absurd invention of the hyper=randy; but rather with 
the usual=drastick mythological conduct of the Common Man) : 
»Can y find anywhere a »nicer: — (in the precise sense of the word : 
tidy & neat & happily=well=washt!) — description of bridall 
knockturnalities? P'ticularly from the mouth of an Aging Man - (as 
HOFFMANN notoriously was by then) — with whom that, (basicly 
wonderfull!), melting=back into the horizontailitease takes place 
visibly before=Us. : Higher & with still greater joy the flowers lifted 
their heads, and the gliding birds of paradise swayed their way 
through the hall, and sweet melodies streamed from the dark bushes, 
and a 1000=voiced hymn of the most exuberant spirit filled the air, 
while the most sublime blisses of life stirred, and diffused, in the holy 
consecration of love...« And Peregrinus is happy with his »Rosebud:; 
as for the other couple, however, he believes that, around mid=night, 
he »heard the deep plaintive melodies of hopeless longing, and a 
peculiar sense of foreboding overcame him. He felt aS if a friend 
were being violently torn from his bosom«. They discover that George 
Pepush & his Dértje Elverdink »have not even entered the bridal 
chamber.: And what phollos now is the Rtmarg=quoted passage : 
even the gardener dreamt all night long of »cactus« and »Great 
Blossoms«; and now one is at last invited to come down: »into the 


/ (from 


of a lovely bosquet: a tall 


garden and »behold«. And there one sees >in the middle ... 
here on P nodded regularly : !) / - : ».. 
impoesing thistle had thrust itself upward; but had now lo'ered its 
withered blossom >in the suns morning=ray«. »Lovingly: ¢ntwined 
around vit, a olilac=&=yello=striped tulip, which has also died the 
death of plants : ie, in being »planted: it had then died. : » Strange 
entwinings of a mysterious ambiguity !« Peregreenus then cries out; 
and characterizes the Two as a »couple bound to dark powers«.« / — : 
»The locul=inditchinous dryads 've surely ne'er heard so many 
quotes from FREUD & »concsorts, either. — Scientifickly fully 


(P mutterd. Then) 


transposition from buttom to top: : If it at leaSt there were just 7 


inadmissable,« »Well, praps joci causa; 
language in which »Popo« means head — !« / (Hey, My own father 
was wont to sing a couplet (& indeed more than r), on that subject : 
where, f'rinstance, a slightly tipsy grandfather spots the little=butt of 
his new grandson; and, prettymutch in vain, labors to evoke in 
himself the usual »looks just like Daddy« Butt above all) : »In the 
language of the cRow-Indians »po-po« means »head« And, what's 
more, POE knew that! : 'fterall y' can find it right there in 1RviNG'S 
report on. BONNEVILLES travels.« / — : »Which is then quoted in 


RODMAN; in cunnection with »beavers«« (P astounded. — He began, 
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tradition it's also »one about which it 
cannot be precisely said if it belongS 
to the male or female sex«; P1 1) 


(: »All night long he had dr‘ppt of 

a blooming Cactus grandiflorus ... 
in the middle of a lovely bosquet a 
tall imposing thistle had thrust 

itself upward, but which had lowered 
its withered blossom in the sun’s 
morning ray, and lovingly entwined 
around it was a lilac= & yellowstriped 
tulip, which also died the death of 
plants.«) 


(S=vitiated early on; (if, in this 
pdickular case, one chooses not to 
take his especially tiny machine into 
consideration ... 


Flower + lift (to wit : their heads) 

+ paradise + birds'n'bees + sweat 

+ streamings from dark bushworx 

+ thousand=viced hymens + X=up= 
'erzin fill + spirt & love & sublime 

blisses of life : the kind that diffuse: 


(= the Rose) 

(ope-lass long=in’ 

pee + cul + sin + forebody 
peeing phalli=ently 


gorgeous + pee=bush + his 
(+ dirty ?) Doorlet Elfen=Dingus 


(cock does... 


(ie : to betake oneself still further 
down. / Garden: is pudendum 
muliebre / & voyeur : ? (Bosquets- 
woodlets (from »bosque:); in those 
days bush=beds=arrangements, with 
meandering paths 


(the same poetic tulip: = two lips! 


(the usual st(r)entch entwinings / 
miss teary S / two-lippt ambi- 
gooities / dark pours, a paira joined 
(psyamese)=twins . . .)) 


((? — wonder "fI still=can?: 

count in-Mohican X — (I grabbed 
— (?; more c’rectly : caught in 
my 5-ribbed fingercup : !) — the 
outermoSt green-leaflet : »!« — 

(: thin as a darning needle was the 


birch fingerlet! ...) ...) ...) ..): 


I ngutti 6 guttash 

2 nisha 7 nishash 

3 nacha 8 chash 

4 newo 9 peshkonk 

s palenach | 10? : tellen! - : ? — 


(& the tree bowDlo, so NARR ...)) 
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fulla thot, to raise up His Rear — ; (curst softly —) : »Cheesus, 
somehow - : it seept out — : !« (He pulled away from the trunk. He 
stood, and regarded Me. Then, as Our faces returned to the same 
height) : »Hey, that’s still a /ózgway from being dealt with. — Pff, 
there oughta 'infackt be item=catalogs : so that I could serve You up 
all=His trees now; give You — (as is only proper with a New Theory) 
— some difficulities; yes, p'raps I mite even be able even to »refute 
You - (? where are those two — Wilma mite come up with somethin’) 
...2«/—:? —/:»Here We are —«; (voices from the underbush) / (& 
We nodded to one another : diddling away precious time with 
mushrooms, sure). / And now Their faces were peequing out from 
behind the leafy curtains. / P wanted to inform W; / But) : »I’ve 
prettyemutch got the=picture;« (She declared) : »Your-bello'ings — 
(specially Dàn's infamous »carrying voice: : a wonder it's not hard 
on your dwn ears!) — plus abitta female-perspicacity — : His trees 
are all s'posed to be Women. Yes what’s=more : »trollops«« — (this 
with a strong-admonitory glance t'ward Fr / (who wrested Herself 
from the row o' bushes with an utterly deft (k)nights=move : ~ !). / 
W, ironic) : »So just what sorda gén=us would that »hickory: be, the 

one in LANDOR's COTTAGE? He's »springing from a group of rocks, 

in the very jaws of the ravine, and throwing his graceful body, at an 

angle of nearly 45 degrees, far out into the sunshine of the amphi- 

theatre ?«. / (Here, sad to say, I shall have to offer You a bit more 

cunsolation) : »One notes yet again that You never »serveD« Wilma : 

in this (anything but r-time) instunts its a matter of a male 

symbolla=sin.« / (She delib'ruttly flared up!) : »Dan! - : That just 

wont do, for You to declare (just as Your loftiest whim dictates) thés 

poor tree to be a woman; ? : and thét to be a man! — (Or does Your 

madness have A method?) : thén=out with it!« / (Since P was also 

gazing helplessly at Me : ?) / : »The »system:, Wilma, has its basis in 

the number (which spooks its way thru the entire ceuvre) : »nearly= 

45°. — (But of that, if Y'please, later : Youll learn to uppreciate it 

yet). — Take another example.« (She inspected Her spouse / (Who had stuck out the tippa his tongue; 
and, with brows slitely knit, was regarding Me) / She went on) : 
»Fine. lll trust=You t do=so, Daniel — (altho One, as a female One, 
should ne=ver put Ones trust in a male One) : Make a note of that! « 
(this to Fr; / Who made an obliging bow; and at once prickt her 
delicate ears upper : ?). / — / : »Give me the ALLEN: —« (- : ! -) -) 
: »M=mm. — LANDOR yet again; (which is surprisingly=fulla trees in 

fact!). Hm=uh : »Not more than six steps from the main door of the 

cottage stood the dead trunk of a fantastic pear-tree, so clothed from (Yet another eddyface, with a very 

head to foot in the gorgeous bignonia blossoms that one required no neay eiye merrpagc ot I0) 

little scrutiny, to determine, what manner of sweet thing it could be. (= a sweaty dingus 

From various arms of this tree, hung cages of different kinds. In one, 

(a large wicker cylinder, with a ring at top), revelled a mocking=bird; 

in another, an oriole; in a third, the impudent bobolink — while three 

or more delicate prisons were loudly vocal with canaries. — : ?« / 

(I may not say >later: yet again?) / No=no.,, all=their countannounces 

ex=presst) / Wzeven, mockingbirdly) : »ts a fantastically made=up 

woman, isn’t it?; adorned with dangling éarrings; and the voice of a 


canary=bird : am I rite?!« / (halfrite=Wilma) : »One poor Peeping= 
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(for evry writer of some consequence !; 
(I once attempted one on KARL MAY, 
just to suggest how it’s done . . . (once 
again totally misunderstood .. . —))) 


(brushing up against the bush: : o=an 


old bushwhacker 


(: >... and am watching the palm, as, 
like a dancer, she curves & swerves & 
sways above her hips, — (One does it 
too, if one watches long) - like a 
dancer who, it seems to me, has stood 
too long, dangerously long, always, 
always only on 1 little leg? — having 
forgotten, it seems to me the other leg 
... in the holy proximity of her most 
lovely most delicate flimsy little fan=, 
flutter=, and tinsel-skirt.« NIETZSCHE) 


Gwith nostrils, as wide as basins 


(from head to fut + gorgonic gorge 


+ big 


Tom must (had to?) be able to climb trees, (ladders roofs), 
frequently : in order to gaze & dream into (bedtime=)windows. 
So we're dealing with a(nother) method for making oneself invisible; 
and the Special=Tree You've chosen, Willma, is 'ndeed a most PoE- 
ticul POE-tree — : ve You=two maybe rigged this up between= 
You! ?«; (and feign great miss=trust? — / (W was almost bowled off 
her (pretty) legs at the insinuation. She cried in outrage)) : »But the 
tree was standing beside his little cottage at Fordham?!« — / : 
»Listen, that was, Ist, a cherry-tree.« (And, 2nd; not=dead) / 
(andsoforth-andsoon; P, critical) : »Hey, He's really venturing up into 


damned-theatricklycornamental descriptions here : way too much 


bülbül!« / - : 
(: For Mé=tóó : That’s why He's sutcha doughty climber, up one Tree 


»For Me poer is a seer!« (W bellod, thru the woods. / 


of Knolitch after another! (Your surdity as to the under-tones is truly 
astounding)) : »What sorda tree waS that just now Wilma? —« / —) 
: Why a péar wee!« (She replied, with incredible naïveté. / P 
was alreddy nodding) : »Latin »pirus: : »a fantastic peer-treec : = a 
funtastic peeping-tree, Wilma!« / (She lookt helplessly about. She 
stammerD) : »But - : isnt the pronunciation more »pair ~ poirec?« 
/ (That won't get y’ far. B’sides that just brings out the — (likewise 
attendant) — meanings of »pare: all the more!) : »Why does it appeer 
t You as blackest=wickednesS : to assume? Your favorite writer 
»Nobody to 


blame but Providence, Wilma : won't Y’ please finally grant that in 


also X't in a multitude of possible (sup-)positions? : 


terms of His extra=vagant formations of Nature we're dealing, by 
way of de-terring self-understanding — (more precisely, as a way 


to hoodwink, cripple the sz) — with parallel formations to actual 


(FREUD xii, 70 : >The »Hollow Tree, 
as I’ve often been persuaded, is also a 
symbol of observation, of voyeurism : 
when one sits up in the tree? one can 
see everything happening below; 

& not be seen oneself.) 


conditions : 


: "Whenever, on account of its 
vagueness, I am dissatisfied with a 
conception of the brain, I resort 
forthwith to the pen« : at once grab 


hold of the : ? — :!) 


: »the degrading spirit of 
utilitarianism, which sees in 
mountains & waterfalls only quárries 
& manufacturing sites! « (1iv, 514 : 
in His Review of sTEPHENS Arabia 
Petrza:). 


would it make ácquieScence any easier, Wilmi, 'f I were to bring in Someone Else — 


»Don't You-dáre! —« (W.) / 
(Whereas=P) : »What first appears to be % false? is, (theoretic’ly), 


(whom You likewise treasure) ?« / : 


also % true, till proved otherwise! — And the issue of etym or not= 
etym is still quite=difficult for Us-tyros of the technique to make : 
I should like mòre evidence of it, Wilma.« / (Fr? just wanted to be 
told-tales of X'ing anyway; (wéll She was that age!) /) : »So let'S 
take, as a parallel, someone else, a rather-Important Someone ...« / 
(: »—4) / : »But it’s s6=Wilma : what's good for the normal-loser ? : 
is meat'n'good for the artist! (Or d'You demand that the genius, 
before sitting 'mself down to create, should bind=up the bodypart in 
question with a silken (or smother) cord !?) — : Given the - (I grant : 
gaudy=dainty) — writing style of the man at issue, 've Y’ never got 
the impression : that EICHENDORFFian heroes live more up in trees 
than on level ground ?« / (And silence. / First off Fr began by saying : 
that, recently, for school she'd read) : »» Memoirs of a Good-for- 
Nothing: — / thot it was süperstupid.« / : »Which She wanted to put 
in her homework essay,« (W, grumbsling) : »Wéll, I put Her quill on 
: »And You shoulD nòt ve done it, Wilma« (B, 


shaking his head. To Me) : »She had, y’see, come to the verdict : 


the proper path.« / 


totally unrealistic: — and there's something tó that.« / : »Its the 
perspective of Romanticism,« (W, robustly) : » nd Young Folks have 
to be romantic! — (wouldnt hurt older folks either)«; (as a personal 


innuendo. — Then) : »Cut Your whishp'ring! 'F there's somethin’ to 
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(TENNYSON, Lady Godiva; (POE’s 
fav’rut, bytheby ...!) 

(and it’S the oclimbing: that’s the 
most=fun for him!) 


(+ poetry / Ergo, an all=seeing cod 
would be an omni=voyeur; rocking in 
the World Tree; (NIETZSCHE already 
noted how >indecent: that would be, 
saith the Little Girl — (To which we 
add : the x’ing Li'l Girl)) 


( Etyms spoken here! ) 


(& all synonyms right along wíth it : 
peer peep stare gaze etc. (Also hiding 
in »appear<! . . .)) 


Cto pare = reduce, minimize, 
weaken, cut, castrate ...) 


(»Pathological trends« says FREUD : 
in his foreword to MB’s POE) 


(Put rings round the balls, as a 
sheep farmer recently told Me in 
conversation ...) 


(: 6 (vul)vales so wide, o heights so 
high / : ô green & lovely wood! / : 
Fulfill Zeszre & eye / with solace 
grand and good !« is a S-poem; 

(and why not?). / / Or His everlastin' 
XCoachman:; with his insatiable 
»posth=horn:; »posthe in Greek 

is Penis ! (silent gleamd his 
posth'horn . . .« 


(softly to P, explaining : »That 
profane »spirt« of the utilized 

(+ otill + anus); which in mountin’ 
(bottoms) & »water-phalls sees 
nothing but »quarries: : as per P 1 
equals »vulva«! ; or »man o'fucktering: 
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say, say it out /éud — or, even better, not at all; they're all nothin’ 
but equi-fóckalities.« (Act defiant.) Aloud) : »I merely remarkt : that 
when an author, p'icularly in the titel-itself, calls his hero a »good- 
for-nothing: : then I b lieve him! 'nd since We're trying to »identify: 


the Big Tree outside LANDOR's COTTAGE as to gen-üse & spesees? — 


thights: + manu & facere = mannip- 
ullate. He's railing 'gainst the double 
crossers.« / —) : »=king!«; (He said 


from behind his uvul(v)a ...)). 


— why then lend an-éar - : ;Just outside the castle, directly beneath the windows where this beautiful 


woman resided there stood a blossoming shrub, to which I always 
proceeded by earliest morn and ducked behind its branches, so as to 
gaze up at the window, for I lacked all courage to present myself in 
the open. And each time I would see this fairest of ladies still all hot 
& half-asleep step to the open window in her snow-white dress. And 
then she would braid her dark-brown tresses while letting the 
charming play of her gaze pass over bush & garden ... or she might 
also pick up her guitar in those white arms & sing a marvelous song 
along to it... / ... / This continued then for perhaps a week. But 1 
time — she had just appeared at the window again & all about lay 
silence — a vexatious fly flies up my nose, and I am given over to a 
horrible sneezing that will not cease. She stretches far out the 
window and beholds me, poor wretch that I am, lurking behind the 


shrub. And in my shame I did not return for many days!« / — : »Yes- 


but — it's all totally innocent!« (W flared up. / (Did I claim anything 
to the cuntrary ?)) : »All the same, this sorda thing corresponds to 
the onset of voyeurism — ? (: of which Everyone is capable; sure!) 
— But We are not quite finisht with this gentleman, Wilma; just 
for fun let Us apply Frenzy's (quite defensible!) »unrealistic« to this 
same scene : does it lie so completely outside the realma possibility 
that sutcha lad, am=bushing for weeks on end at his ladylove's 
bedroom window, mite not be subjected to a few Other, optickle & 
acoostick, manifestations as well? Must he nòt be prepared for the 
moment when his adorata .. .« / : »... doffs her péé-jays.« (F, to the 
point). / —) : »Hmyés;« (P) : »if that’s not=alreddy his secret wish. 
And insteada those charming gutterals? she mite "nfact be able to 
x-press herself in plain-Pyglossian, too. But I’m still missing your 


:treec Daniel — : ?« / (Well Y'just need to read on : early morn, afterall, 


(: »Chris once said : in sutch 
cases the strip-phollo's at once! 
Bywaya punishment. —« / : »Don't 
mention that=phryne t' Me! -« 
(W cried : ! ...) 


is not the voyeurs main hunting season : but rather) : »»When night finally fell, I put my little basket 


over my arm and set off on my way to the great garden ... / I walked 
along in the lovely moonlight, my head full of merry thoughts ... 
passing gazebos and boxes. In no time I had found The Tall Pear 
Tree, for it was the very one beneath which, when still a gardener's 
apprentice, I had often stretched out on sultry afternoons. ... / I 
stood stock-still for a long while, leaning against the tree & listening 
about me on all sides; but finally, as no one came along, I could bear 
it no longer. I hung my basket over my arm and quickly climbed up 
the pear tree, to where I could again breathe freely of fresh air. / ... I 
could look out across the whole garden and directly into the brightly 
illumined windows of the castle ... much as if into a show of 
shadows rolling & waltzing in gaudy & indiscernible confusion ... / 
: she is dancing there now, I thought to myself high up in the tree«. — 
Then comes a plump older woman & a pert nimble chambermaid; 
finally then the very=beautiful noble lady; and : >it put me into a 


passing strange mood, so sad & yet somehow so happy as well, like a 
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and precisely-this notion - : »now one 
ought to be able to shake the tree! — 
is as good as soldered with it! In POE 
the sleeping IRENE lies >with casement 
open to the skies«; and the V murmurs 
of a»million bright pines ( penis; via 
a vocalicoxchange of rings:) to & fro 
are rocking lollabies as they go, to the 
lone oak that reels with bliss« with 
the var. »nodding hangs: .. .)) 


bird escaped from its cage.« And our hero removes himself from the 
scene of the crime, »fiddling: fiercely : ?«. / —) »Hmyes, Wilma -« 


(Yes, »birdie is a BI2 word : 1st the 
ucello in its cage. / And, 2nd, for 
"women: : HEINE says of SEMIRAMIS, 
that»she was raised as a child by 
birds, and preserved many a birdlike 
quality. GUNTHER uses »bird cage 


for bordello . . .) 


(P, apologizing) : »So now we actually do have a »tall voyeur tree at 
the window. — And what’S=more : we've got notions of a »bird in a 
cages of plucking=around on stringed instruments; of »wicker- 
baskets; and Dan was enuff of a Devil to come up with a scene : 
where the tree we're dealing with iS infackt a »pear=tree!«. / —) : 
»And then there's that other passage as well,« (Fr speaking) : »where 
he fiddles until he gets others to dance. Then night falls. He hears riders coming, & thinks it mite be 
robbers : >I leaned against the linden tree where I had been sitting, 
stretching up unnoticed for a long as I could, until I had reached the 
first limb, and swiftly swung myself up into the tree. But half my 
body was still dangling over the limb and I was just about to bring 
my legs up behind me... and squeezing my eyes shut there amidst 
the dark foliage, I did not budge an inch.«? —« / (it is, y'see, yet 
another way of making yourself »invisible 


But) 


how does this suit you? : »One sultry afternoon during this period I found myself sitting in the crown 


: simply close your eyes! 


: »Yes, our hero was dangle-bobbling up in the tree again. Or 


of a tall tree that stood above a slope, and rocked myself slowly on 
its limbs out over the silent, deep valley. ... from quite a distance 
came the sound of a posthorn across the woodland treetops ...« : 
might I point out in this regard, Wilma, that already in the previous 
quote it is »sultry«? And our Herr von EICHENDORFF is infackt, (just 
quickly call to mind His œuvre), just as mutch of a (c)hiemonophobe — (:»a»fear of winter: Fransisca.« 
as POE. He rocks himself slo'ly on his »limb«; out over the silent- 
deep vale(va); and at once the posthe=horn begins to sound. And 
even in this little piece of work there is no end to the tree-sitting : in order not to be caught, >I climb 
up in the top of a tall pine tree in order to await some better 
opportunity ... I commended my soul to our dear Lord, for the 
confused hullabaloo below me grew ever louder and was approaching 
closer & closer now.: — I’m very sorry if I must disillusion You=all; 
but You will find this same >ur=scene« repeated in all=His works. — 
In »Presentiment & Present, Chpt.vi : ‘The garden lay in total silence, they walked toward it ... as 
far as the residence. The windows of the room where people were 
dancing looked out to the garden, but it was high on the third floor. A 
tall tree heavy with foliage stood beside the house, and spread its 
branches out right before those windows.« The two of them climb it, 
to give voyeurism its due : >a maid of marvelous beauty. ... Smiling, 
+ cul she leaned her tender, glowing cheek gainst the windowpane to cool 
it there. Whereupon she opened the window; daintily parted her hair, 
she parts the hair at her »Rose« plaited with a wreath of roses, to both sides of her brow, .. Leontin 
& Friedrich were so near to her that they could hear her breathing; 
+ eyes her great silent eyes, in whose moist mirror the moon’s reflection 
shimmered, stood directly before them. ... Leontin said : I would 


this time he means another tree that like to shake this tree until it trembles with joy to its very roots; I 


he would like to shake to its roots: / 
he also wants to enter the open(ing) 
& »dance / or like a birdie over 
^hills« & »forests: 


would like to leap into that open window & dance until sunrise; I 
would like to be a bird that can fly away from this tree, fly high 
above mountains & forests!« In the end another couple appears, 
whom they watch à la »meanwhile he began to devote himself to the 
girl's bodice ribbon, which she resisted only a little.« — I could offer 


another two handfuls of examples — : ’nd if You should resist Wilma, 
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I'll offer a passage, where ladies are sitting in the trees!«. / —) : 


»Cursed similarity —« (D ponding) : »But letS get back to 
LANDOR : the fruits on this »peer=tree« are 'nfackt 4 kindsa-birds : 
canaries ?« / — : »Official term for »deportees« and on a par with the 
'Canadians in RODMAN : gallows birds; also sometimes »pimps««. 
/ : » oriole ?«. / : »plus aureole + oro = gold + ora = op’ning: — bad 
enuff. And don’t forget 'awry« meaning »out of the rights ie wrong<; 
>to tread awry is a omisstake.« / — : »in a wicker cylinder revelled 
a mocking=bird« —« (W, in ambush) : »Youll have to elucidate 
wicker: : ?« / : »Plus »wicked«!« / »M=hm. : »revelledc?« / : »Why 
the same as »revelation« from reveal = discover, disclose; it can also 
mean the state of drink 'mongst nocturnal carousers, >to take intense 
delight & satisfaction: as the Big wEBsTER defines it. — With a shift 
in accent, »revél« is »to withdraw. Y’ can also add in >revolution & 
revulsion.« / : »And »mocking=bird«« / : »A trickster, Wilma. 
Something like a mirage, an ill=usion : frustrated expectation, 
disappointed hope. Which 'd bring Us to the last & most balefull of 
all, the impudent bobálink««. / — »: ?«. — / : »In the briefest words 
Wilma — (but take as little frite as possible; and You Franziska, put a 
hand o'er your rite ĉar) — an impotent=shameless bobbing2 member. « 
| — : »Sbame on You! —« (W; and took a cupla steps ahead, (to flare 
her nostrils all the more-randily ?)). / — : »Justasec justasec —« (P; 
Who was busy scraping t'gether familiar definitions) : » »bob« is >a 
dangling knoblike object, f'rexample at the bottom of a clock 
pen=dulum; and it’s a »cropped horses tail too : »tassle« A cork 
bobbed: up & down. And >i bob: is a shilling. — : ?« / (Wellyes; and 
it sorta means b'sides) : »;Io ride a bobsled. A >bobtail<=arrow is 
one with a thick head. >to bobtail: : to discharge a man dishon'rubbly 
from the army.« / (: »Be damnd, that fits Him to a T!«, P said). 
/ : »Moreover »bobolink« is a color — precisely within the scale 
demanded! - »yellow gray, camel hair. — As to other meanings, it 
turns out that in Romance languages »bobo« means a »stupid- 
infatuated fools or, as a historical reminiscence, »Bobolina« was a 
Greek pistol-packin’ mama, guaranteed familiar to poe : He wás a 
Phil=Helene 'fterall. I needn’t explain the olink«« / (»Mink : short 
connecting=rod:« (P mutterd) : »with a hole at each end : unifying 


element; also »warm sausitch«? oh Hellhole!«). / : »The notion of 


impotence is underscored, a second time, by »dead trunk: ...« / : »Say, Pm not all that unhappy to 
hear that;« (W, calmly) : »7 would, ysee, replace Your »incapable 


with >chastec — something MB also attested in His favor : 


agreement! — Youll havta gimMe a cupla minutes, however, to 
swallo Your pier=tree. — So that they don’t remain totally fruitless, 
let’S scatter o'er the terrain : and hunt for mushrooms.« / P steppt 
automatickly to Me. / The Wild Miss sent a passion=laden look My 
way :! — and then stood again, fulla obduracy & wantonness; 1 pale 
brown little pine-bud hat on the tippa her pinkie : — ?; (she’s of the 
wicked, as I guess, b’ her looks, her language & her dress!). / : »You 
come to Mé=Paul;« (W said) : »Yóull be proof enuff against Dàn's 
multituda novelties : shall We, tgether, formulate a few questions 
that'll give Master Warlock something to think about. (B’sides each 


searchin'party must have 1 wickerbasket a piece — : Francisca?) — . 
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((: » Shake the palm« —«; 
(P whispered.)) 


(the chord cuntains »cunnyries« too 


Gaureoles« mite be»window curtains«. 
(The birds all have the same >color= 
value : the familiar red=yello=brown= 
scale.)) 


(and >to wiggle: is to »writhe with lust: 


(¢omuckered: = sullied; also, more 
directly, »filthy, dirty« or »full of holes: 
(a la»pockmockerd4)) 


PI, 2,3: 

»bob=taik = impotent man 
»bobbles: = testicles 

»bob=taik again = a lewd woman 
(= one with a lively pudend) 
»bob=stay« = »bowsprit rope: (the 
frenum of a Man’s yard) 

:dry bob: = X'ing without letting it 
come to ejaculation 


old blind Bob: = penis 


(a dry=bob = coitus interruptus 


(gunned down in 1828 


Cunit of length, 7.92 in. 
(an old measure 


LA BELLE SAUVAGE 


(HUDIBRAS 0 coarse 


( :»for men thought to prove me vile, / 
because I fain had given them greater 
wits / : and then did envy call 
Devils Sonc!« 


— : Make haste You=two.« / (A slender damsel with saucer eyes : She 
acted ’sif, with no willa Her own, She must go with Me, (tho fearing 
for Her maidenhood, in so great a tholityude); She feigned trémballs 
& forebódyings of what mite stand before Her, (while that swimsuit 
hung from Her dangle-poutch, 1 heavy drop escapering its gusset) / 
('ndso, for safety's sake, permanently evade Her approaches a bit).) : 
»You to the=rite Wé to the-left?« (Me; I knew fursure W woold 
decide the cuntrary : ? — So=then : Wé to the rite.) : ..... perm 


(: first alone 50 yds into the labyrinthlet of seirgrowsth; a gray giddy- 


: ? / (But the coureuse de bois, pert & expert, was 38 years 
more agile o'course, and floated foggled wayalong; with woven paces 
& with waving arms). — / : »'The Woods The Silent Pathlessnesses:, 
Francisca.«; (I, feining seemly mirth / & She coy looks, finest 
woodland grass ‘neath indolent soles, gray green & green reddy) / : 
»Betread it circum=specktly Fránzl — «. / (The softmoutht little thing d 
acquired fixt flinty eyes. — She roetreated (pon My "monishment) 2 
steps; (just so she could then doubly advance the same!); slunk mute 
& vicious all=round=Me, on Freas feet; and spoke to Me at last, 
bywaya chic introduction, : requesting 1 bonbon : ? — / Sad to say 
no) : »Would Narra-Mattá p'raps like some chocklut? — (tho, 
granted, with a peanut inside). — ?« / : »Why 's bürning up for it!« 
(She replied with intrest (& nodded diligently.) / — : Please. / (Since 
She had the cheek to pull out Narra (& put 1 piece of it to that little 
mouth : — ?)) / (I made Her cry out in a flippant fine-threaded voice) 
: »Há : il est laid! —«. / (She abrupted in surprise; (and completely 
forgot the viv-onair affectation : ??)) : »Ah is that ever — — !«. I 
(And I, with spadonic ghoulaffter) : »Y'kno, She's really more than 
right, Mignonne : as an old geezer, I’m nòt good company for You.«; 
(and shrug my shoulders in most (S=)invalid fashion : »a wreck:!). / 
(She was still discuncerted) : »What Muddy said just now — (no way 
a »gray-'nd-so) — that’s really stüpid! : You look wénderfull! — 
And by the by, the ring is set at »/ie=time:!; thats why Narra ...«, 
(and she weighed fanaticly into the doll, à la SAame on-You! : T" 
téase Me like thát !«; (and at once laught at herself in a high glasslike 
voice, until it, helicleverly cried : »at him !«). She threw herself on her 
knees before a gaunt bírchette : !; (in whose hi-lapped leafery=uptop 
there rested a balai de sorciére; (I gazed fulla sympathy & passion 
at the poor femisht deviless for 1 moment)?) / (: ~ : Í) + »Só —« 
(She said, in conclusion; (but so expectant of some sorda further 
inquiry) / that I, questioning, with hands & eyes - : ?). / —) : »Vow 
made.« / (Swell; but I'll ask no fzrtber2m'dear. Instead, as a wise= 
glibman) : »C'mon; : Let S walk 'appycycles. On a common track. 
(But just véry wee ones : so We're sûre not t lose Our=selves)« / 
(She gave a languishing growl.) / (So a bit more appeasing) : »We’re 
also allies=Franzl : Im a satyr? : You're my sweetyr. — : ?« / : »You 
lie like truth —« (reproachfull; then, coquette) : »Pah, I don’t even 
kno whether one should converse in this fashion with a warlock! — : 
How big would the diametera the circle be that We'd havta inscribe 
round one another?«. / (So nothin’ móren 30 feet?) / : »Most 


seirtainly not!«, (She replied, all=outraged) / (Come come, let Us not 
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(Reynard is slow; rw 


(attends=moi sous l'orme 


((exactly 38 & 1 month ...) 


(made of invisible lienin’ 


(»Thou art as wise, as thou art 

beautiful !« / (Not so neither, 
> 

mdear.)) 


(*»etym: : a damned sensible 
jade!) 


(owitch’s broom; (member of the 
galls: : very intresting specialized 


field !)) 
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nil Rem 


(which He o'course kno’s as well : but 
hasn't thot it thru enuff.) 


and on thine own, upturned - alass, 
in sorrow!... 


(was it not Fate (whose name is also 
sorrow) that maid me pause befur 
that garden=gate, (to breathe the 
inscence of those slumbering roses ? 


no footstep stirred : the hated 
world all slept, save only thee & me. 
(Oh Heaven! - oh God! How my 
hard beats in coupling those two 
words! ...) 


break hearts with the Long Goodbye) : »On the farside —« (to wit, of 


that thicky=green) — »We shall see One=Another again, praps!. : 


Fare well, Dorelot!« / —) 


: »Yesyés;« (She replied dramaticly) : 


»First lead sutch as Us into a great wood — 'midSt promisseS to treat 


a body well — & thàn : 
alone : ni Dieu ni Maitresse!. 
(After 5 sauntersteps one hardly 
saw the other) / Underbrushy, 
studded with sere axents; (the 
floor, howéver, strewn in barbs 
of tend'rest-hue) : »amusin’ old 
man; the highest mark, that 
Ourzsort; pff : FREUD is always 
chatt'ring about »two periods of 
S=awakening: : whereas a third 
phollos, at around 5o! (And, 
as reports of a ven'rubble re- 
kind-ling of 


praps therere even 4!? (And 


lechery claim, 
personality structure appears to 
change each time : »Formation 


of the 4th Agency: at 50)). / / 


?!«; (and pretended as if She were now all 


fear-ful & slo in her ability to 
move off; (amid gen’tle peanut 
crunching; (& 1 (scarcely still 


? (for which her 


eye=marbles had to roll to their 


visible) glants : 


farthest corners? : ! (yes left 


GenofEvish); then that 


was gone too). / Crack=’thp ... 


there, 


then; that too). / The Constant 
Nymph. A nomading noMaid, 
(: there briefly shook 1 treetop 
: T’pp.? (parently heading for 
a privete Ariadne 
Wellyes. (Or 


were We not again; too near?) 


pathread ? 
for thátematter 
— Tricky noisies those!; equally 


(this 


blithe and covert - : ? — : 


All à la Whence the Way:)« : 


»Oh : Miss JAcoBI?! — Lòng time no see.« / (Over a skewed 


witchlette was upto somethin'!) 
shoulder, 1 very artfull glants) : »Mutch £66 long.« / (Parrying) : 
»Beware the strange woman which flattereth with her words : 
(PROVERBS 7, 5.« — / : »You really kno Everything.«; (She said dole- 
fully; (pursed her lipps; sighed. Grew suddenly modest & timid, and 
cast me a challenging look : »well go ahead'n'ask«!) / (ndso, for 
d'corum's sake —) : »We'e not yet tended to Your=cares Fránzel : 
's it urgent?« / (She nodded; (genuinely anxious ?)) / so it seemed. 
(Downrite à propos; on St. Hodiernus Day of all days : that's what's 
»Cmere t Me, Friendzli —« / (She needn't 


be told that zice : the uppertünity! Stood before Me; and laid a hand 


called a vacation!)) : 
on my elbo : ? — / (& I first injoyed the little merry torture for 
1 sec : —/ (happily, there waS ferment(ing) in Her tummy : first a soft 
bell(y)ish yap, (»Begpardon« she muttered, in vexation); but then 
burpt & bellchD so famninly=Flegmish ! — (: »Ohdammit! « She curst 
: »now of all=times —« / (Diagnosis : »Hardtz cheese plus apples ?)) 
A soothing shaka the head : we're All children of Eddym.) : - »-«- . 
(Alone with the kid in the ficket : »FirSt off hold all 


supercilia quiet : »snaring with lids & snatching with slick lips: aren't 


cave!) — : 


alloweD here! — Prick ope your ears : When talk turns to Your 
cares, Y' immuddytely b'have ’sif Y' had just gobbled up ev'ry evil 


kno'n since the Creation : surely You overestimaiD Your crim'nall 


abilities.« / (And still She had not raised her beFringld lids?) / 
Wellthen) 


with móney?«. | —) : 


: »Y'need have no scewples, Nifiana — : can it be solved 
»Ninn Jána? —« (equally despondent & 
suspicious) — : »'nd just Who was She?« / (Let’S leave lit'rature out 
of it.) / (But She continued complaintively) : »So are all parents 


id'yits?! «. / (T'ward their children 'most always, yes.) / —) : »AhY' 
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(= »Goldie« (auld Frensche 


(no disturbance : 1 more squirrel in 
the Woods! 


(and maid sweet moan, I bet 


(arbe=ombre 


(Cuntvirramourish 


(: »ShiroDó; shiroDó.« (warneD a 
voice from a far-off treetop : ! 
(: Yesyes SaSi !)) 


(good thing I was (at leaSt for the 
mo(i)st part) charm-proof) 


(heterogeneous tonelets : clamor 
belly=kiss« the budy's battle cry. (Or 
from »belly2coo«? (Or Slavic »byély: 
Bella White Tummy ?)) 


(: »Vouldóó? : Vóódyou ? !« the 
lascivious willd=dove inchoired) 


Geyes« (belo as well . .. 


(My moaney-poutch 


(woods = lavatories; P 2) 


: but the glories of nature, and her 
wild fragrant airs, playing freshly 
over the current of youthful spirits. 
LALLA 59 : glory = nature = Ø 

& nates; >a viled & fragrant arse; 
or»airs = malodories, playing over the 
gushing=corinth of youthful water 
spurts: ...)) 


rot,. 
ga tj 


mean : they mite have some respéctupple sides too?«. / (Y' usually 
havta do a long desperate search for 'em; but with a bitta goodwill, 
y, sometimes, rustle somethin’ up.) / —) : »à Wo! —« (She whim- 
purrd; and lowered her brow to My Chest; (presst it too, in a 
sweet fit — a kinda test .. — ..?.)) / (To the pointemdear) : »First 
^howezmutch«? — And second : dampen Your noises a bit, my child.« 
/ : »Could y maybe refrain from calling Me >child«!?« (She snappt at 
Me. Steppt back. (And forgot all her agaceries?)) / : Better that 
way.) As Y' like it)) : »So then let'S switch sides : You-here : Me- 
there.« (She made great moane after her saluage mood) / (I-however 
knew to make profession of the art of sonorous silence) / (But since 
she had got herself so desp’rutly muddled : with fingers (& armlets) : 
in the blackgreen air : ! —) —) / : »Inasec-Frenzi : Well be where I 
wanna take=You. — You'llsee.« / : »Ahyés —« (said the popinjay; / 
(easily=consoled? : ergo it can’t really be all-thát bad, can it?). / 
Almost cozily) : »Otherwise there'd be absolutely no loyalty & faith 
left in this world — : solooong=Dan! : for 100 secunts —«. / (Well at 
the véry-least! — (Than Id really like... bywaya-precaution ...? —: 
hear; this was thickit enuff. — (: and out with my dwarf squire - : 
damn TEGETTHOFF-blue glants!. (What all d alreddy been philterd 
thru this head! ... : come=cum, drain ven'rubble body : »stilla« the 
drop : ...). Totally withóut phyling! the old gay-blade. (A 
shranken leather sack : it would becum You all the baser!). And 
more-dripping codger yurnin', half wèt half jean trée : "x. 
(p)raise=gut. — AHh; & shake=out the flux : ^ ! ’ — (UTERUS his PEN= 
DRAGGON : sd! —). And depart, just as One has come.) - (: oh 
'sindeed, freely adapted from Eicheldorff, THE OTHER CHORD ? - ...: 
? —) / — : the skirt was up=now too. — NES presented Me 
her verginally=lo bush worx : sprite=shankt, wouldbyknee, hrósey- 
&-wild. Circumbuzzed by 1 blue fly. (? = courted? (juPITER?!)). 
Yello'grinny from heathef furze; & the lIl bladder pushD awhile. 
— (?) - : Twixt legged; She squeezed it sidelong : ` o ^... (Rummitcht 
— still in her tailwagging squat — nervously in her pouch : ? — : (? 1 
celluloose tatter, big as halfa postcard?) : Dabbdabb. And=dabb. — / 
(? — : and folded it; and stuck it away again! ? (Well, p'raps it was 
her last.)) / Embarrassed, she spat in the bowl of her hand : — and 
pusscattily washt the fingertipps in question; - : clean.). Rose up; 
nodded adventuroustily to herself, (fickle minded); and suppled on 
her=way ... / (At once the little shriek : ! — : ? — / (so to her; (but 
artfully; as if I'd been far away — , — (ah, here, the turdt : a little pile 
of virgin dreck; ?5 covered (stylishly!) with a chocolate wrapper — 
(She saw that I saw; and shrieked : »Don' dare look!« —) / (You 
silly fish) : »Wharre Y’ pullin’ sutch a face for?« / —) : »ooph —« 
(cunfidentially Miss=doubting) : »itll soon be close to 12 hours now, 
since I snackt on that canna-'sparagus — : & it still smells of it. !«; 
(She waved her little hand dismissively=afterwurz; in the direction of 
the Seen o' the Crime.) / Hmyes; how long it takes for that bitta 
stuff to piss its way thru.) / : »But lookie Pere-Dàn —«. / (- :? —) : a 
giant mushroom! Brownish red & unstemmed as peasanteshit : big 
as a soup bowl, with extended wavy edge; in the middle a sassy point 


pulld up : ! — (Damnation!) : »Not the vaguest Francisca; ve never 
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Gcourtesanzarts; sly charm- 
& provocative bait=ings.) / — : 
»Voodoo ?« 


(and euerie looke was coy & won- 
drous quaint; SPENSER; (+ -Island ...) 


(Chief Spotted Tail; (neither 
unseemly short, nor yet exceeding 
long:; SPENSER too). / ? —»AMBROSJUS 
& AMBROSIA‘ : escaping enemies on 
a ship of glass . .«? — (ahso : 
onaccounta taking a leak 


((:»Have n'tY' seen the little con 2«. — 
(Making W a member of the tribe 
"GROS VENTRE? 


(CLEAN X! - 


(WIELAND has »Almond turte«; in his 
New Amadis« 


(& let her ears hang low; (les Pend 
d'Oreilles)) 
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TIECK, "Voyage into the blue distance 
: quoted by Poe, at least 2=times! / 
1.) the Fay GLORIANA; 
2.) appears in SPENSERS 

Fairy Queen. 
- (: plus : vouyering in something 


bluish=distendable)) 


seen the like in all My Life-pff.« / (And She shudderd with me; (tho 
mixed with the pride of discovery; which makes anything easier to 
bear)). / But) : »Say, Pm gonna take a snapshot of thát — let’S hope it’s 
not too — gloomy - : ? —« (wéll? with the stop open real=wide 
— it oughta=just=work ... :). —) : »For the sake of sweet science, 
Well havta lop it off, and take it back to Wilma — but She can study 
the photo later, rite? Itd surely be a shame - that is : You, as its= 
discoverer "ll havta do the lopping — : ?« / (She wavered long ... 
(Ambition? or more humane imppulses?) ... : ?) / : »Well then, 
grant him life —«. / (And She nodded in relief : !). / So. / . —) : »Yes 
& now Franzl — first off comb the hairs on Your heaD —« (precise 
for safety’s sake. She had more=trix today than back then.) / (She 
did it, with sex strokes. And was then pre-paired — : ?) : »Listen, 
close Your eyes; & I'll lead You? — (wont take long).« / : »Take âll 
the time Y' want,« (She replied; (steppt infronta Me; leaned Her back 
gainst My chest, and breathD accarezévole ...) — : ? / : »Dah=niell! 
— (W's. — Fr, enjoying Her position, gave no answer whatever. (It 
was still again rite off, too.) / (I laid hands on Her biceps, / (- : the 
little sensuouette at once pulled her delicut muscles tite : ! —) / ; and 
began to direct Her on ahead of Me : — / (She acted as if She were 
reeling with slumberlust. She tried to stumble, cuddling upper, in 
innocent artyfuss — : »You're not detheiving Me are Y'?« she tee- 
aicht meantime —) / I mean Frdnzel) : »It's terribly sweet of You to 
flirt so consiD’ruttly with Me — but I'm really only a living corpse 
now ... —« / (She punisht Me at once with the back of Her head; 
dreamily & not about to repent) : »Be You as You may be Dan. 
Instruct Me instead : just how mite I put Myself in Your good 
greyces. — : ?« / (First Y? neednt; second no one can do that 
'nymore) : »If Y’ want some profit yet from Me? : then You'll havta 
discuss literature with Me — and now wouldY' please walk erect! 
Otherwise I'll leave Y’ standing here in the forest, with eyes closed : 
FOREVER!«; (Y' diD promise not to open them!) — : »What’s 1 poor 
little gazelle's tender life worth after all!? —«; (had flincht=around & 
was standing before Me with sheerly bristled limbs) : »Could Y' really 
manitch that!? —«. (Cant feel. (cand. phil. the Candidate o' Love : 
cunt pheel)) / : »Whar’s áll this fránzying-aróund? : arent Y’ s’posed 
to keep Your eyes closed?! — B'sides You'll soon lose the swimsuit 
outta Your poutch.« (I conclewded more calmly.) / —) : »Got a two- 
piece too. : with a flame-pattern : Y don't even kno that one . ..«. 
(Ermin; / (: I think We're gonna havta do sum counting again-later, 
Francisca?) — / (She noddeD : what rapeture!) / . Hypersilly) 

»Anyone who rattles her eyes like that : is a rattle=snake —« / (She 
rattled them to incredulity !; in whorrid cunfirmation : »Come to my 


aid, oh come ye all.) / (Me=however) : »He who kno’s to déal with 


You, must grab=You by the nape? ... : !«; (and a most ungreycious 
grab : ! — : ? — / : (the gentle revult of the pamperette : !) / — : 
(»Jazztzuh2moumant yet« ...) : ...:? — $6!. -) / (& SHE, : took a 


look=round : ? (Daughter of Herbs, Daughter of Bushes; Daughter 
of Trees.) / (A real etyms-dancing ground, eh?). And sit down; 
(with puny=creaking limbs : more a settle down.) — : »Hang Your 


swimsuit on a branch, why don't Y’. —«. / (She did it. With slo 


215 


(Mushrooms are, to be sure, a still 
barely explored topic ... (: crazy !) 


(my last, however, (ie actually No. 13; 
four-fifths of which almost always 
turns out). (And T've still got 1 rolla 


film left 


(+ Meretrix ? 


(from »carezza« : there are twofold 
graces in fetching=etyms! 


(Plaisir sans chagrin: 


(Saq & -Cunt; (introduce the notion 


of »body bliss . . .)) 


(since it waS His »flame« He had to 


(whimpurrD, : »trappt«! »Caught in a 
great=old=tyrant=spider’s=web. / : 
who means to eat me-up in that 
wild would / without one worrd ! « / 
(1 pewter cup fulla fern beer . . .)) 


grips. And Her eyes wandered.) / : >On the floor of the ocean of air : 
a circular spot, (& thus as if made for circe'alities; (actually it was 
'nfact an overgrown crossroads; but no longer very recognizable as 
such) / She squeezed 12 &-more drops yet out of the red wool.) / The 
juniper, in the middle like an elegant giant-lady. And further off they 
stood as well, all around in the most peculiar forms : bent over; 2 
dancers set way out on the edge; one, creeping-away from under a 
pine; Several such recliners gazed at Us with vegetal irony : 
entangled in endless rigid hair of green. / (She was still squeezing 
away at her swimsuit.) — : »Well? — : »Cerrera-cerrera Manchada- 
manchada : que lobos os espantan, hija? : Recuéstate junto a mi.«.« 
/ — : »I understand Your gestures« (she replied with dignity) : »but 
otherwise You're just quoting something again. — : Are You 'infackt 
an excentric Dän ?«. / (Counterquestion) : »Sho Me just 1 person 
who's centric.« / —) : »Y’ get another Very Good: in evasion: - « 
(She scolded. But meanwhile gazed at the Big Juniper : ? — : Shook 
her head; and wanted to make herself cozy next to (and/or on toppa) 
Me.) / —) : »Nononotyét Franziska —«; (and 'ndeed »not=atall:, if Y 
wanna kno precisely : it’s too dangerous for Me!) - : »first put in a 
new rolla film. —«. (Out with the vasuiKa. And off with the gray 
leather case. 20 cranks; (till it went nice'n'easy (& so the old film 
was rolled up)). Then free the red peephole; and open the back? ... / 
(She had watcht Me, with knowing nodds, and now askt) : »Is it a 
very good upperatus ?«. / (At least a quite decent one) : »Despite the 
4x4 format, You can use a little projector; and at the same time 
the pictures twice as rich as with a normal=midget one. — Hold 
both Your hands tgether, & make some shade with-'em ...«.) (She 
at once threw herself in My lap, and made a little bower out of Her 
fingers : ! — / ; — (where did I put that damn paira pincers?! ...). 
So; out with the old ...) : »Here, give the sealing strip a lick —« / 
(She lickt; (while holding 1, sinfully supple, pinkie »against it«; (and 
without disolving the precious mucilitch). She smackt her lipps) : 
»Great taste. — : »Péppermint, aint it?«. / (acoarse : AGFA is AGFA 
'fterall) : »At one time, PERUTZ, was nfackt better for my apparatus= 
here; but the strip was simply Zr-lickable : ghastly!«; (and a 
quick-slip into the aluminum canister. Cap on & into the pocket. — 
But now the hardest part for- Me! — Out with the upper=empry reel, 
and into my lap; that’s fairly easy. Open the packa film : off with the 
envelope (likewise the gibbertext and the address label folded inside 
it.) »now hold your hands (please) a little titer=round the cam’ra 
Fránzl.« / (She held titer). / Tear open the sealing strip with the tippa 
the pincers. And slip the new film down in? — that always went 
tolrably well. / But nów! — : First unreel; the tongue of paper into 
the crack of the old reel; turn under, ? and try 2, 3 cranks? — It's 
néver rite o course; still 1 teensy bit to the left ... : ? Ahwell. And 
now-quick down-zin with it : the left socket; (for the rite one I always 
pull up the reel axle with the pincers ... (: Shit!) (Oh now I'll get 
jittery, ’m already sweating! Once more - : "fonly irll just! ... 
catch in place?... —: Hah how=splendid! (Close=tp quick). And 
first a sigh of relief : ! —). : The cares of the rich« eh, Francisca ?). / 


— : »How much does one shot cost? When is finished’n framed ?«. / 
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26 x 36 = 864 mm? 
40 x 40 = I600! 


(I always get very=nervous changing 


film !) 
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(Hard to say : shall We include the cost of the camera, projector, 
slide trays, screen, cupboards, etc?) / —) : »Ultimately y’ prob'ly 
have to;« (She said profoundly) : »And so the pointa Your larger 
format is mére=ly : that a normal person can take 36 shots; while 
You get only 12% out of one-rolla film.?« / (Correct; but the 
optical (& aesthetic) gain is really considerable : Is it not?). / : »Yes;« 
(She conceded) : »some are so big=&=beautiful that a person d just 
like to slip inside for a walk : will We be looking at any today yet ?«. / 
(If there should be some time — . —) : »But now let'S set the next 
5 minutes at zero. — And above all don’t forget one thing —« (I went 
on; — / (while Fir tilted back; (with my forearm as a bolster : ? — 
(higherzsz// ! ?) — She mannceuvered her head so long until She was 
lying »in My arm?) : »Thumbtime You'll havta to do a réal photo= 
théthion with Me Dan — !« (the paisible child sighed) / — : depends 
on what You understanD by »session«.) / (She giggled slyly & flirtily. 
Tendrilled Me with her nape at my breastum; and remarkt with great 
gusto) : »Áhme, I feel totally subtropicul 'neath your arms —«. / (If 
its limited to that, well let it pasS. But let Me finish a sentence for 
once) : »When I am very=old very=soon; and can walk only with a 
cane —«, (I immediately acted it out : with my shoulders; with my 
right arm poking along : (and the face completely sulkified, as if 
toothless — : ? — / (But Fr had long since closed her eyes; She 
commanded in earnest)) : »Enuffa that Daniel —« / — (: Say, that 
coulda come strait from Wilma!). / —) : »Wasn’t s’posed to really;« 
(She calmly replied;) »but on tohter hand You're sô sly; with this 
tough shell pose of Yours! —« (Oh=sdy : there is nothing more 
deceitfull that that beloved hypothesis!) / (She gave Me a lazy lassie 
wink : silence. She cuntinyou'D) : »The spinel ll be put to work 
against You in a sec : You can depend on it if You keep on like this. 
— Whats Your watch chain made of?« (A pretense that for some 
time now - (probly itD only been 10 sackonds; but so it seemD to 
Me) - had let Her hand rummitch in my groinal reachions.) / : »Of 
steel.« / : »And the watchsitself ?«. / : »'n old repeater. But that a 
most expert man set to rites, so that I kno none better, anywhere - : 
listen? — : ?«. — . — / (: Her ear counted along - : % till nine. She 
teased My shado with her fingertip ... / (: Cease'ndesist Your 
deviant tickles, girl!) —) / : »Deviant dickles —« (She tried it out 
approvingly; (fell to pond'ring too : how & where that mite be...) / 
Move her on to other thots) : »Don't Y’ wanna slip outta your shoes, 
Francisca? Just for a cuppla minutes : You're feet havta be very hot. 
— : Shall 7 do it for you ?«. / (She had first shudder-huncht; but was 
now beaming again, at this new prospect : !) — / (And so remove the 
tongue from its strap : through the square frame of the buckle : then 
one hand round her ankle — (the other round the shoe heel) : — & 
wriggle off the sandal; (push=away upfront - : so thére.) Then to the 
sox. (Her gaudy feet in my lap : holding the yellow brown squiggles 
: 2 white stripes round uptop). (xactly the same with the other. Lost 
in thot) : »Do they have names? —« / (She shook her head, horrified 
at such an oversight : ! — : ?) / / Well'n'that-case I'd like to suggest) 
: »Frolie & »Blighter: —« (how to keep track? : >This is a down= 


right blighter: :»ght : ght: : can it be any simpler? — / (She conceded 
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(nd so let's say circa 1 mark a shot 


(+ fertile? — : foretell !) 


(from Lat. lassus: = limp, dull. 
(Or lascivious ? 


(strikes the hour & the quarters : 
whenever You presS, here, on this 
little button? .. :! 


(Frau Lick & belied=Her, 
they wandered thru the swamp 


right away : !). / (Now loosen the rib=top. The (difficult!) slipping it 
off ...) : »Does that elastic ever cut into=y'!« (: the threads had 
left an imprint 3 fingers=wide (& the narro=channelings!), just belo 
the tender calf!) : »You'd do better to roll 'em down to the ankle, 
Franzeli.« / (She nodded, enthused at so mutch sympathy. And at 
once divulged : Blighter had fallen hopelessly asleep! : ? —) / (We'll 
just havta rub him a=wake, (may my ride hand furgut her cunnyng.) 
/ And You let up on the swampy=+=nymphy eyes meanwhile. (But 
were actually directed more on past- Me.) — Suddenly She withdrew 
Her leg from Me. She had begun to sit up straight; (not rashly at all, 
but pretty mutch irresistibly —) : »I'm feeling very-fánny —« (She 
said. (And fell silent again.) —) / (Sick maybe?) : »Fránzli? — ! —«. 
/ (Toucht by my (genuine, bytheby) worry, She laid Her hand on 
mine : ~ — moved her lips; (murmurings in My language. (Plus the 
busy=manic mazing-twining of feeler fingers! : they coupled; each 
attempting to annex the other; (one agent seeking a-gentsy with the 
other : She kept on playing=away at it. But was so distracted 
elsewhere that She was literally trembling; (& Her mouth hung open 
— / (is it truly that difficult?! (I wouldnt ve thought it : help) : 
fast as lightning shove fingers to interlock)) : » —»Infurcated« — « (& hold 
them Both quite=still, as if frozen : ! —). / — (She took two-breaths; 
very=deep; she began to speak out across Our ten-finger-interlace) : 
»IellmeDàn — : is it possible? : I've béén here before? I kno I've 
seen that juniper=there ... : or simply dreamt that I was here=with 
Whom -?« - / (Ah; here it went!) — / (But She wrestled piteously; 
She swallowed, and tortured herself —) : »Nothing wants to come 
outta this crack=here — .«; (almost wailed & pointed to Her mouth : 
!—; ?!! — / (Sure, Fr) : »You Aave been here once before, Miss 
Bunnyherder. — D'You still have Your »kNiRPSc? « — / (The one with 
the green leather sheath?) : »And how!« (She fretted) : »what’s it 
doing here now —«, (while stretching out her hand, as if She were 
proudly holding it above her : 1.) / — : »It was 8 years ago, IIl grant, 
...« (but I didn't need to go on / Her lips were standing open by 
now.) (A smile allround her mouth, simple & sweet? : it matcht Her 
big wide=eyes nicely!) — She snappt her teeth gently apart, (a coupla 
times). Lookt around, in the juniper garden : — She muttered) : »I had 
the prettiest umbrella in the whole school back=then. —«. / (And You 
had on a very warm-black skirtlet, of Shetland wool; plus ...) / - : 
»Plus a spencer —«. / : »Y' mean a yello knit bodice jacket. — Above all 
You had something : bere : ! —«; (and tappt My teeth with my finger 
: 2). / (She was sitting straight up now) : »The car was standing - : if 
y follo thiszpáth-here? : a dark red one : on the front=mirror 
hung a tiny man made of wood; with a book in his hand? — : 
Mygod : aren't We sitting on the exact same spot!?«. / (Well where 
else? — I had pulled out my pocketknife — (: there; the little piece 
of bark) — and (totally »preoccupied) whittled woodchips. / (- She 
watcht Me intently : ? But went on all the same) : »That was during 
the 6-27 weeks : when They were in Scotland, & simply droppt Me 
off with You : and I can still=recall sómutch! — But that We were 
here, at this spot : I wouldn't 've remembered that so quickly. — 


Stire! : You showed Me the berries: on the juniper : blackish-blue & 
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(and then, quite possibly, up & away 
with each other, right? 


(Santa Oringa« prey for Us 


(yesyes : ’t’s rite 


(Oh of the devil : Fr la surcerie 


(Y'see : 7 didn't know that either then 
or today 


(They. = P & W 
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po E had His Little VIRGINIA, too 
.. (well pr'apS we'll get to that)) 


very pale graygreen at the same time —«; (She leapt up; walkt over; 
& took a careful look : — : !) : »Oh Yóu! : exdctly like=backthen !«. 
(Returned enthused; threw herself down at my side — gazed absent- 
mindedly at my slow whittling for 1 moment (: ?) — and then said 
penitently) : »What a burden 7 musta been to You, Dän. — First off, 
just so; and then with :h4t tóóth=ache! —« (She archt back; 
horrified) : »And how ugly=I must ve been : without teeth!!! —«; 
(She still held a shielding hand in front even today : !) / Silly=fish! 
: didnt We amuse Ourselves quite tol'rubbly?) : »Me, as major- 
domo of Your dollhouse worlds ...«; / (but the woodland maid 
interrupted Me —: / First soundless labials; (Her brow had furrowed 
now with concentration). She smiled at Me, childish & bewildered; 
said (& remembered as she spoke)) : »Its all »forgotten« now 
naturally — : but that Purt-só-awefully-bad! — I mustve had a 
fever half the time ...« / (That too; the doctor — (an acquaintance 
from a neighboring village) — came a coupla times. And) : »The little 
car trip here was 50% meant for You poor thing; & it did a good job 
of taking your mind off it all for a few hours. Altho it wasn't without 
its risks.« — / : »?« / — : »Why because You were fevrish. And the 
weather was all gray=&=raw; with the specialest fogs, Puddin'n 
Writhin — I must confess My own guilt, too, Fránzel : I'm afraid You 
got Vtracelet worse; in termsa health. That sáme evening I took the 
precaution of packing you into My bed - (upstairs=with=Me); gave 
you half a sleeping pill too. — And by the by, You were in dázz- 
Ling fantasy-form that day!; p'raps because You haD a little 
temprature ... : ?« / (for She had, gently, taken hold of my whittle 
hand - She stared at the bark chip (hypnos); and said very fast & 
tonelessly) : »Very gray — like in the sea — And Those=there —« 
(She pointed with 1 shoulder & 1 heel : at the old junipermanencies) 
— »like water plants — : didn’t We endure a shipwreck together! ? : 
I still=can recall how I held on to=You very tight! ...« (She held 
on; and in such a sly fashion,) / (that I almost had every one of Her 
limbs in my arm, one after the other, (and had difficullty unloosening 
each : playing »Pussy Will=o:, huh?)) / — : »Dàn! - : - >»Pussy= 
Won't=o:! —« She said (beaming & clapping her hands in a feeble 
sort of way) : »— We playD that vgether alot! : wrufflin, wrigglin’, 
wrestlin' : ? —« (and All She had was sprawled in expectant-bellycozity 
: 212) / (Yés; even back then You. weren't atall stingy with Your 
charms, Fanny.) / (She was, however, happily enuff & via darkred 
bark patterns, already back to her recherche du temps perdu; 
Shimurmurd) : »But that was really a véry=/éng stóry ... —« (half- 
awakening, reluctant) : »’nd I've had to think of it, by the by, sev'rall 
times tday already! —« (submerging again) : »You whittled Me - : 
while We were sitting=here! — a little boat maide outta bark. With 
stairs at the aft ... : No with two stairways=asstern! —«. / — (ve Y’ 
still got it?) — / (She blusht terribly. She tossed=hid:, her face in 
My lap : 6 ’fonly I still haddit! — / Doesn't matter Fránzel. / — !. 
/ She raised her head) : »But it does. —« (She said; (& rational- 
ized)) : »Then I could remember lots-better — : but it's vanisht! —«; 
(show(dd)erd Me with pitifull (Sorry!) looks. But was soon deep in 


broodings; (scratcht, as per rural=custom, her neck); and growled) : 
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(the umbrella as »d9ation«. (But she 


also kept it held over her só- proudly 


—:!; till it made Her arm-hurt .. .) 


(Silvana or the Woodland Maid 
CMVW 


(the other 50 for Me; (I was also 
taking notes back then) 


(a half dozen of her notions were 
totally=useable (and I did use them 
too!...)) 


(and had demanded goodnite 
kissings! ... : tsk!) ... 


(? d'Y' still recall what name Our 
vehiCulum had? - no? — (wellthen 
let it sink .. .)) 


(+ did I but know the path that leads 


me back! ... 


(down the TuBE! 


In this frightful situation we lay, until 
the day broke, so as to show us more 
fully the horrors which surrounded 
us! (PYM) 


using Her, as the Devil does 
Witches? : absolutely=wor /) 


: What was the name of that IsLaND? — where We were stranded.« 
/ —? — : »I can litrally see it befóre-Me, Dàn!« (urgently appealing) 
: »Like on a map! — : ?«. / But as I swigged patient silence / She 
began, falsely, to complain) : »You? "re gonna break Our alliance! ? 
— : Spinel!«. | (Y'see; Youre quick on the draw with that) : »You're 
guaranteeD to render it prematurely-kaput, Franzisca. - Calm down 
— : You named the name=just=n6éw.« (: ? — Yes : pale with re=gret 
& -quest, now ring Your hands! —) : What did You have on, that 
day under the tree=here?« — : »Black Skirt —« (She whimperd, 
contritely.) / (Well ánd-ánd?! —). / —) : »Yello(af) Bodice —« She 
groaned (& presSt same, (shrewdly !), against Me : —?. — Then) : »I 
cant come up with it on My=own; ... : Dan: help!«; (She bedded 
her Head, sidelong, on Me. She said slyly) : 


: if I cunn= —«. (With a sly=face in my lap. — (: »Scratch My ear, 


»Pll repay in kind, too 


Mamsell Cobweb.:) / — : »I would feign presume to do so,« She said 
all=cheeky; (began to reach up : —) / I trappt the five-finger-system 
in question; and sent it packing back to-where it belonged. / 
VIVIANE, the perky lass. / But then traced a fingertip over 1 brow all 
the same — : ? — féss=up —) : »D'Y' p'raps already use those idiotic 
»eye=brow=pencils too!? — : 'f Y' so mutch as calumniate Your= 
face! : You're só- premy that ...«. (nany case, take good care Y’ 
dont). / — : »- that? —« (She asked, shyly, after a while.) / (Me, 
however, sternly) : »You taggeD saiD piece of clothing — (subconly 
quite-correctly!) — with a not exactly=everyday term, - : ?« / — (She 
started up; she cried) : »»sPzNczn-Island«! — : The hole nite We 
had to sit there on a reef, clinging to each other. By the first light of 
dawn-then, You carried Me, in-your-arms, to dry land. And laid me 
there upon a greensward : that I might fall=asleep on the instunt. - ? : 
& I did fall asleep!«; (triumphant : !; (also breathing heavily. (From 
all the=things We had not done.) —). / Her hoarse breath coming up 
thru my pants leg? — : Better a=waken : (I'm no longer unnecessarily 
wild about resisting temptation —)) : »Come=Frinzl - lers join the 
Others. — If anything else from back=then should come to you : then 
téll Me.« — : 


replied testily. But also) : 


»ah the loveliest things ve already come to Me!« (She 
»Fínefíne : You're using it as a pretense. — 
Oh but Youll remain Myzown long enuff yet : 5 minutes at the 
least. —:!«/ — : »You phallsify this green-grained level surface round= 
Us; and the breccia of memory inm=Us no less : in WINTER this here is 
exactly-what older authors were wont to call »inhospitable.« / — 
(She tousled her (refuting) head into Me) : 


was! —« (She said, furvently. And) : 


»What a lovely=time that 


»Now You'd rather-be-gone ?! 


(* (Fritz) Schwigerling 
(= spin all! 


(wasn't there a little=dead »Fránzchen« 
in STRAMM? ... rudimentarry? ... 


(hlaif unsarana; (to match the red 


sickle of that moQ1)) 


(as a bonus delite 


(Yes; : 32? 15' lat. North; 142? 18' long. 
West : Three hours passed in fear and 
trembling. Half frozen they exercised 
on the flat, narrow rock & tried to 
fight off the cold — at last the zenith 
clouds were tinged with whitish glow 
...2...1 but nothing could be made 
out in the twilight. A light fog rose 
from the sea; until not even the 
extent of its cliffs could be deter- 
mined — : ? ... : now several sand 
flats appeared among the rocks, to 
which sturdy seaweed clung ...«—)) 


(:»O be merciful !«; aLways- 


((: ? —»did the sand not point to 
the existence of a beach ? ; and if 
this beach did exist, might not the 
shore of some larger land lie behind 
it? ...)) 


— Ha-&-I would serve him as most faythfull maid! / Fetch water for Him from a stony well — He 


needs it not. / Would gather spicy fruit by ripe of morn - : He-needS 


it not. / : for rest at night I'd spread the softest leaves : and take His 


lovely head upon My /ap; & ne'er have slept Myself beside, so HE= 


might sleep a gentler sleep. : And none=of it He needs. / Has wine 


& food & down whene'er He will — and yet, (thought I!) perhaps 


would bring Him joy to have His maid bring it to Him ...«: 


(: Wéll!? / (Nono mdear : 
for You, in praxi! — (But since the trees sus-urated all too much ... 
»Alright fine — : 


YOU are théorizing — : /=have done it, 


And the doves »Coo-coo & Purr=pur ...9) : 
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?2!—«. 


2 minutes more.« / The sassy red of Her swim=suit. Woods passably 
untouched. / (Well? : spit it out ... : ?) / — : »m talking with an 
ant.«; (She informed me, pouting majesty; (but then gave herself a 
nudge with her own shoulders —)) : »Ah Dan. — It was — (& is/) — all 
so- broad minded here=with=You. And at home — (even with my girl 
friends, ev'rywhere; in those fummilies otheirs) — só-parseimonious 
& -chintzy & ! — : Why ’re You so sparing with your bene= & other- 
fits here of late?« — / (D'You have s/utsa girl friends?) : »What’re 
their names?« | —) : »Ooph; sorda — : RENATE. And ILSEMARIE; 
I alreddy mentioned cunisTA —« (suddenly, suspicious) : »why d'You 
wanna kno that?!« (As good as »just-so) : »Cause back when 
Hector was My-pup others were all the rage.« / — : »?«. — / : »Well, 
there were some GERTRUDS & JOHANNES; and ERICA and LUCIE 
were thot modern.« — : »Don' see nothing td 'em.« (snubbing. Then, 
with abrupt=yearning) : »ARMGARD is chic, don’t Y’ think?! —« / 
(The Guards of Your Arms?:) / (Meantime She lay askew; head & 
shoulders in my lap. Was pullin’ up 1 knee; (and the way Her skirt 
sank down on Her! ...) / (But better resume Our chat) : »Don’t Y? 
ever get up before the alarm otherwise?«. — / : »Nope. — I can’t 
stand lookin' a cluck like that in the face : an alarm is out to alarm; 
that's Its name : so thére!« (She pulled my left hand to her. Breathed 
on 1 spot on its back; (and polisht it neat’n’shiny on Her blouse : ?). 
Rubbed, then massaged, with 3 fingertips, the plumpa my thumb - ; 
— (suddenly was holding my forefinger criticly in her hand?) - : ?) : 
»Whered this long scar, at the root=here, come from? Did Y' cut 
yourself ?«. / (On 8 April 1921; 8:16 Central European Time.) / (In 
immediate=outrage She threw my Hand: véry-far : away! (And Her- 
self onto her rite shoulder; / so that She now had Her back turned to 
Me - (or my upper body at least). (Though to be sure, her mouth? ... 
(: lets hope it didn’t sméll too wild? ...). / (She complained) : »Ah 
Y' don't take Me seriously!«. / (That was sütcha-gross injustice 
that I, with dignity, gave Her no answer whatever. (That is, y' could 
tighten muscles a bit — : like sò! — (so She'D feel : just how=alien 
Shed become to Me : !!)). — (: well? —) / — (She most=certainly 
noticed it too. Threw herself round again; (almost more cunningly 
still!);) : »Or dózYou Dan? - So tell Me : pl-léasepleaseplease ! «; 
(and clappt her hands piteously t'gether : ?) / — (: If You sit up 
straight beside Me) : »and=proper. —« (Well all that proper it isn’t) 

»Pm afraid that, very shortly, You'll havta count to ro-again 
afterall.« | — : »Glàdly. : It makes Me think sómütch !«; (tractable; 
then, coaxing & hopefull)) : Wouldn't be pulling my leg, would Y’ 
Dan? —«; (and made Her face shine sd=credulous; (&, organic ly, 
moving closer after a fashion : ...)) / —) : »I’m almost=certain now, 
Franziska; its gonna end up as something-like >I SHALL NOT 
CUDDLE!« — : but not=yet; all sortsa things might still change.« / 
(She giggled eagirlcy. But turned earnest) : »Explain it : quickly- 
Dan. — ?« / —) : »Because it comes from that same solar eclipse. 
Poor little tike me had only brown bitsa glass, — (from a beer bottle) 
— thru which I tried to observe the black mummer.« (From the attic 
of our huge=apartment house; wooden chambers, beam-frame- 


worx (just as later in the »FRAM:) : the 1st »labyrinth« of a life not 
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(Klytoria; a Thessalonian girl 
approacht by Zeus in the guise of 
an ant 


(Gardens ? 


(+ French »chat« = cat; (yes »pussy: : 
chat d'eau Margot: as a kinda 
whine ... 


(cf the scar 


(Hamburg, Rumpffsweg 27 : it was on 
the tiny quartermoon-nonbalcony; 
with the wheel above; (the coal men 
heaved their sacks up on it ...)) 


jek 

dul 
trin 
stahr 
pansch 
schob 
efta 
ochdo 
ennia 


: dësch : !) 


Romn’y 
(after G. BORROW) 


it is, basicly, the confession of a 
burning=interest in masturbation : 
very=normal=platetypes d be 

a) Women : mushroom=enterests 

b) Men : mussel=specialusts 


unblesst with them.) / (She evesdroppt with nods & sympathy. Also 
took hold of my left hand, (as living=flapping proof of the hole story 
? —)). / — : »There 


I stóód 'nanycase; with a sliced'ndripping forefinger; — it mite 


: sweet & cautious); — and examined la chose : 
possibly, ocourse, have already occurred at 8 oh 4 —: and in that 
regard I may, perhaps, owe You an apology for a certain dishonesty 
...« (I concluded, honorably.) / (She had listened; My hand in both 
of-Hers — (: no please-dont press them to your breast : sho sum 
consideration!) — but She bent Her face down sé quickly; put her 
mouth t6=it sé surprisingly : ! —) : »Apologies Daniel —« (She said, 


(repentant plus happy)) : »I really shoulda known : that You take 


evrything — people, things : zv RYTHING! — seriously. — : Even- ME 
...« (She concluded coyly. : ? —) — : »And that Youve nòt replieD to 
this now - : is spécially nice! —«, (in triumph.) / (No lo brow. (More 
like too=well-honeD already.) / But) : 
dumb=Dan -« (She said childishly. Also, in the same connection 
»WhaddaY' thinka BECKETT ?«. 


: »Io work with a world reduced that 


»Ahnóo Im still pretty 


(that I just barely recognized)) : 
(Amazingly little, Francisca) 
much is a) equally as technically »easy: as it is »cheap« And b) to the 
expert=eye, the man 'd be a Post=MAETERLINCK. — My=advice : do 
not join in that=veneration in ptickular.« / (She had listened, with 
eager nods of agreement; She said) : »'re Yóu ever sly Dan! — Y'kno 
: We have a teacher who's cunstantly ramblin' on about Him : I'd 
love to finish Her off! — We'll talk smore yet, okay?« / (Very- 
: what? / — (Shed 
»| am a chic wee thing... / : And S/He who shuns 


happy to. So; & now please count for me ... 
already started) : 
me will feel the consequences! ... / and S/He who sends me to bed 
unsnackt!? ...« — (since ld been counting as loudly & coolly as 
possible; / (whereas Fr was whisp'ring rummantickly) / ; W’s head 
miteve surpreyesed Us, absoLewdly; (since She had ’nfackt seen Us 
?) : What sorda fariboles "re Yóu- 


: »No talk aimed at upsetting the world 


touching (tol'rubbly erect). / : 
two up-to? —« / (And I) 
order Wilma. — On the cüntrary : >The kinship of all things Indo- 
: »Ah : was 


that Zincali?« (She askt excitedly : ?.) But now, maternally=uneasy) 


Germanic; as demonstrated by Gypsy dialeckts.« / —) 
: »Yóu=&=Your vocabulary=Dan : that’s all that mouthworx of= 
Hers needs! «; (bytheby) : » nanycase Y’ call that mushrooming - ? 
!« (and showed Us her halfphyllD hat : ! (In Her hand 
the, ice=tempered, knife l'd given Her : !)). — / : »dY'kno Wilma : 


that SIGMUND FREUD was a passionate mushroomer? — : 


— : here : 


>I know a 
wonderful forest near Aussee, with ferns & mushrooms, where You 
could reveal to Me the mysteries of the world of lower=animals & 
children«. — Or, (in a letter to ABRAHAM) : >] can even give myself 
over to My passion for mushrooming in the forests here« — : ?«. 
/ —) : »That does nét=endear him — (why? : I can’t say) — any more 
significantly to Me;« (She riposted. But) : »Setting all such unfocust 
matters ass-side —«; / (and Frs eyelasht, halfcamused half- 
befuddled cheex (: »unfuckust!)). / (Meantime P's fuddled=cheex 
were no less in evidence — : ? —) : »— and You=two are to stand up 


: »Our 


Popalaver is not so inordinutly-fraught with meaning that one need 


now —« (She ordered; (earnest but not unfriendly); She said) 
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(Say, that might later also be put this 
way : >I had better press Nomenshand 
against my virgin bosom«! — (At least, 
if at=all biologically possible, not for 
the next 3=4 years yet .. .)) 


Othe Flatheads: : an Indian tribe 


(Genetickly tainted with a striving for 
Higher Things. (: Joyce is the 
fullness; BECKETT a fussbudget 


(Buttering me up with praeconium, 


eh? 


(Well p’raps :»I am a wee hypocrette= 
flatterette (to be shunned !); & deserve 
to be sent to bed uneaten«. —: ?! 


(6. .. and finally there seemed to be 
a line of fla(ugh)t dunes . . .«)) 


(The Messers »Yellowknives« 


(Letter to FLIESS, 12 June 1897 : 
»Dear Wilhelm: ... / Or also p.284 : 
the splendid forest roundabout, with 
strawberries, flowers, and (let’s hope) 
mushrooms as well... (Letter, 

21 August 1917 


(quite rite : "nfackt, You oughta be 
suspicious of Your own tendency to 
a shroomy-figurine 


(—: whaddaYóu know about the 
SCHOOL FOR ATHEISTS! —: éh! ? —)) 
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repose one's body - : shall We not comb the woods for mushrooms 
the while. — Extraordinary, how sé=early in the year... there are 
any at all... — : Well-c'món!«; (and brandisht her knife hi : 
FRIODUR!). / And so rise up. — And, leisurely, move on, all four of 
Us; o'er ulmin & moss; (: People used t' use it, dried, for packing 
packages : stuffing-holes & sutch.«, (this into Fr's oval ear; Who, on 
springing soles, was gliding closestby me — She nodded, convinced; 
(&, adventurelustily, (and Dianan) swung her gray branchlet : 
:gaflach«!). Brooding, W benibbled the tippa Her nose : - .). - / : 
»Listen here Dän —« (She began (with a certain emphasis?) -) : 
»D'You kno that You're on the highest road to reducing Paul to the 
status of a beggar with Your devilish devilries? : He who can afford 
it is at liberty to rifle round in his ruminating innards - (altho there 
will always be something sackrelitchous about playin’ with the fire of 
etyms) — but I can see it with my veryown eyes!; in the way He 
walks, in the look on His face : You ave Him half-&-half! cod 
grant that He has not bitten too deep already on Your fishhook baited 
with glitt'rin' theories.« / —) : »I believe You still view it as a purely 
dialec=tic artyfuss, Wilma; but let me assure You : it's much the 
same as with atomic=energy : He who has etyms is master of verbal= 
worlds! — And that your Friend poz — (to put it in totally= 
noncommittal terms for now) — was a S=outsider, You'll surely grant 
me that much. — ?« / : »l'll grant You ndthing!«; (agitated) : »Just 
that damned >S alone, with its impotent brutality : ’sif We were 
dealing with a mere òbject! ... seriousest consequences ...«, (We 
heard Her ...). / Mite I quote from a letter by PRousT ?) : »- : >I was 
seized with an absurd desire to overwhelm little sleeping towns — 
please note that I spell it vi/les, not filles!«. In this case it's a matter 
of the written-form; (the pronunciation is more divergent) : The 
precise parallel would be the Görlitz: of Our youth.« / — : »Why's 
that?«; (P & W in chorus. - Then W alone) : »Simply because it 
was a little town? And We traveled there by train? : — You're 
gettin’ weird, Dan.« (You see : that’s h6w=much impartiality You've 
lost in regard to words) : »Francisca — ?«; (addressing other eyes 
with eye-glances : —) : »Forgive me Wilma, but in this case She is a 
greater authority than either of You : because She will be able to 
confront a series of unencumbered letters more objectively. - uhm- 
close your eyes; and make Yourself transparent & free your mind 
totally of thought - : Górlitz-gürrlitz-gur : litts ...« / (She leaned 
round on Me; with eyes shutter. Dreamily gave % a whishper from 
her soft-phyllness : ...,... — (and y could precisely observe the 
little Electra=jerk!); She said, with eyes asparkle; snappily) : »Why 
girl its : a town of máidens.« — . / — : »Y'see : Hes alreddy 
nodding. I never woulda thought sutcha thing!«. / (But Wilma, Our 
thinking zs, after all, crammed with erotix ... / (: »Yours=yes : that 
I can hear!«; (She interscolded). —) / : » The whole=earth is full of 
fetishes & symbols: saith HIRSCHFELD . . .« : »If I have to keep list'ning 
to sutch authorities —« (hatefull) : »— acoarse Y’ haven't gót "ny 
decent ones. — But now I'll direct a coupla questions your way 
Daniel; and it'll depend on Your answers ...« / (Nhat will, for 


example?) / — (But She shook her palm menacingly at Me. Had P 
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((:»... it was inDeeD land ! — At this 
point the cliffs formed 1 single point 
thrusting forward . . . blurred stripes 
... of low grasS .. .<) 


(WellnowY'kno — completely 
false=diagnosis: I'd say. (Sure, He 
slept 25% as he walked : but that was 
just simply grape=shot PI 


(Etymic energy, (Lord Hurdleford)) 


(gowns wee) 


(leave the green linnet alone . ..) 


hand her the ALLEN; (pulled out the long=three-sheaved pine needle 
that had had to serve as a bookmark : —); demanded with 1 vicious 
stare (fishy & steer) à tanssyon! —)) : »- : >The pillars of the piazza 
were enwreathed in jasmine & sweet honeysuckle; while from the 
angle, formed by the main structure and its west wing in front, 
sprang a grape-vine of unexampled luxuriance. Scorning all 
restraint, it had clambered, first to the lower roof, then to the higher, 
and along the ridge of this latter it continued to writhe, throwing out 
tendrils to the right & left, until at length it fairly attained the east 
gable, and fell trailing over the stairs« —«; (She was about to close 
the book; but reconsidered, & gave it to P Who immediately stuck 
his finger=in it (& clampt it shut : round said=finger). / She slo'ly 
turned to Me) : »Is thàt=another woman for You too, Dan? - : ’t’s 
downrite sick.« / (Just the way Youd like it, rite? First off) : 
»You've surely noticed that the »grape=vinec is a new example of His 
characteristic plants —«; / (they moved uncomprehending heads. / — 
uhm-) : »Justasec —« (D hastily) : »it thrives on »Isalak — dY’ 
remember? : the cords tied to the stakes uptop; levered to send the 
hill hurtling down.« (this to W / Who offered reserved confirmation. 
/ (Wellnow You'll havta pay attention; it can be found everywhere.) : 
»There’s 1 very illuminating MARGINALIA on »Ár« — maybe Well 
read that one tgether yet, too. In RODMAN it clambers around 
alot ...« / —:? — / : »Well Prinstance p. 43=44; an islands, othe trunks (whose grass, reeking of »vanilla., 
loaded with grape=vines in full fruit. / Or LIGEIA - (a little lady who We have already snifft 
will also find her Calaf) — ...« / — : »Daniel! —« (W, fanatically= (:»?«— :» 2 > Decoder: oh You cul 
manslaughterish) : »— if You start going after=Her — : don't forget SUP (ORRANDDITTE) 
that I have a knife in my hand!«. / (: One that was presented to You 
by Me Wilma! — Besides) : »She's not my type at all. — But there, 
bywaya description of the chamber of horrors, it's also said of the 
window : »Over the upper portion extended the trellis=work of an 
aged vine, which clambered up the massy walls of the turret.« — Your 
initial-quote — (: from LANDORS COTTAGE; which follows nard on 
the passage about the voyeur tree) : ? —« / (P nodded : correct.) / - : 
»— was afterall chosen, with such admirable instincts, by You! —« 
(: »Thanksss!« W hissed (& vipered with both eyes : !)) / — : »— yes 
its the locus=classicus for recognizing the little fruit in question. — If (no grinning, Fr! 
thus far We've seen >trees: as men & women; here plant images 
represent the (forbidden) deeds. We have laboriously extracted a 
further refinement : here now, joining the symbols of static: trees, 
we have »dynamic ones.« / (Threefold reaction. / W, (stiffPning=in=despair) : »— pettifogger! —«; 

(p'raps »fascinated-in-disgust would've been even more correct? 

(Otherwise She wouldn't 've stuck out her belly, defying ev'ry po- 

lice regulation!)). / P, muttering=notations : »... it mite indeed 

serve as a magnetic rake to be dragged over all the texts ...«. / (Fr — 

(made unsuitably=vain by Her success a little while=back) — was 

unmisstakably attempting to discharge some sorda newish co-bolts 

(on an etymic=basis) : ? 2 : ?? —/ (: »M=m.« (: so=simpleminded it 

is=not! Majestically con=tinuing) : »And - since with Po=texts the 

surest way to deceive Yourself is faithfully and filologicly to trust 

Your veryown eyes — please allow Me to come to Your assistance with yet another of your DP= 


favorites. : ? —: 
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FRAZER : Killing the Tree=Spirit«) 


Var. KEMP : THE CLIMBING IVY. 


(Th. DAUBLER) 


The ivy climbs that gothic palace yonder, 


its lofty marble balcony entwining : 


a phantom shade, its growth somehow defining 


a spy’s dark need vindictive acts to ponder. 


wonder 


»everpining: (1 word) in search of clarity, is ever pining 


It is as if it grows to grope and wander 


inside to know if those within are worth maligning, 
its energies in traitorous acts to squander! 
It points a branch, and now the moon discovers 
behind the pane a woman stands alluring, 

»pallid there what keeps her there ? so pale, in place she hovers? 


The ivy must grow stronger stems, maturing 


until its tendriled search for truth uncovers : 


all things must fade, conundrums are enduring. — 


/ W) : »?. — Looovelysno!« / (Fr, (enivyous) : »a female?!«. / P 


ruminating) : »Pfff — : Say, it gygesquirms "long the gable the same= 
way.« / (Quite rite : You cant kill the tree spirit Wilma! — (I’m 
s posed to commentate?) : Here goes) : »First 1 equivalent climbing 
creeper. Then the beloved gothic palace? — : poe likewise always 
has »gothic windows.. And »rr« lengthens; yes, rite up to the »marble 
balcony: : if a woman has >a big=balcony!« that means, as folklorists 
have documented, a »full bosom« The »phantom-shadec? : compare 
POES everlastin’ shadows, forever leading a »phantom« existence 
: and its all about, as clearly=conseeded in High German, a »spyc 
who has somehow — (as it sayS in fleeting-vagueness) .. : ?« / 
: »And what about the ovindictive=axe?« (W, pointed=nosily). / - : 
»Y' gotta ádd 1 or 2 letters : the climbing voyeur has, »somehow 
been seized with a desire to be fun=dick=deep. And now it's as if rr 
grows: and ogropes: — : He points a »branch« (presumably very well- 
grown by now!) — as is the wont of exhibitionists, Wilma. — 
Promptly the»moon: (the heavenly butt) must join the dance; and lo : 
behind the pane a woman stands! : that is the »goak of the climb, 
the cherchez la femme: (long: with the window pane thru which 
one must peep) : »what keeps Her there? : ...« / — : »Your pause is 
totally=arbitrary & impermissible, Dàn;« (W) : »The line says : »and 
pale, in place she hovers«!?« / (It can be read vice versa Wilma; so 


then) 


, s us 
nanycase Mr. Ivy will havta »grow« even »stronger stems; until his 


: »what keeps her there? : Impaled she plays and huffers? — 


tense + drilled + (s)urge« can uncover things. >All things: must fade : 
cunny drums endure: : a well-kno'n pf'nomenon afterward, Wilma. 


: Agreed! ?« / (She had first turned to P) : 


phello!? —«. / (Then Fr; (who, however, managed to repay Her with 


»Why these whínnies, 


sutcha a repulsively=noncummitall face : —) / that W turned away at 
once, in disgust : !). / Me, preempting them All) : »Estimable=Wilma 
: what a fantastickly=metamorpfutic gift of empathy speaks from 


out this pseudobotany! — And ’ndeed even more so in LANDOR’S 


(= wriggles, Y’ mean (DARWIN, The 
Movements & Habits of Climbing 
Plants: ... 


Cto spy = play the voyeur 


(for V=ism & exhibitionism are, 
immutably, joined — !) 


(why precisely the same=thing that 
keeps HELEN 1 standing statuelike! 
(Tów man 


(voss glosses viRGIL with a note 
about >fruit=less creeping-ivy: — 
whereupon SCHLEGEL then, in his 
SHAKESPEARE=translation always uses 
ədası ivy : turning it into a sexless 
newter!! 


(Uncle Vanya on Tv : the house was 
just like=that! 


COTTAGE than in DAUBLER : the Big Plant, naught but the most 
exupperant mechanism, is of unparalleled »lack-sureiance« »Scorning 
all restraint: it climbs : first to the lower roof. Then on to the 


higher; then >writhes along the ridge, clambering with its tendrils 


(clematic; for the Greek is »klema: : 
the grape twig! 

(tendrils + tender + rill = coddled 
rivulets 


225 


thrown out, to the left & right. Until it reaches the end of the easst= 
gable and can fall down trailing over the stair=steps. — : Surely the fact 
that He suffered from Clematitis belongS to >the pictures 
Wilma. Constuntly on the ocular=hunt to seek what=pursues. — : 
Does he nót deserve evry respect, for His »translating to utter= 
greenness:? And for sating His obsessive imaginings with mossyphyl 
in=sttid ?«. / — : »And so why -grape=vines: exactly? Why not »ivy«= 
too?«; (W; unreconciled). / —) : »Because »grape« was for him both 
grope: (+ »rape9), and a reminder of »vine & wine  : (and »divine 
dangles in there somewhere as well; the cul=de=sac into Uranian 
spheres) — And besides We've alreddy had that weighty=Spanish waina 
= sheath.«. | —: 


»To the child, in the earliest period 
of its existence, first & foremost, is 


(to wit, the female=rearend 


(Gruesome I find the grappling with 
green !«) 


(afterall, the »vignettes: used in older 
books were originally »grape-leaf 
patterns 


(don't weep Liu! — 'tis in vain — 


»O the omniscient swine —« (She whisperD in exhaustion) / (Is it really so awful, W? 


Só-unnatural«?) : Lookie Pere, MB is more broadminded than You! : 


the human being around which 
everything revolves : the child at the 
breast knows nothing of the world; 
all it knows of it, is the breast which 
gives it milk. ... Thus, the mothers 
proximity, by degrees, develops in 
the child its first conceptions of the 
outside world. ... Thus, to it, she is 
the first embodiment of that nature, 
by which it is surrounded.« (p. 286) 


She accepts, (to be sure »as her school dictates), the body’s= 
landscape with no further ado; then works up a coupla explanations 
from=that — inadequate, sure; but nonetheless.« / —) : »l'm a bottle 
baby —« (P said outta the blue : ?) / ('cording to which the world 'd 
be the shapeva Big Bottle the resta your life... / (But Wilma flung 
the hand vot bearing the mushroom hat hi in the air; (She cried) : »I 
cant take 'nymóre! : Of Your corrupt plapper. : The One thinksa 
nothing but boozin! : the Other sees a woman in ev'ry tufta grass! « 
/ (Soft soft dear heart) : »Your — begpardon Wilma — >dishonesty: 
consists ín : Your shifting something common to the entire species 
onto 2, hardly excessively reprobate, individuals — tripping-tongued 
théoreticians, to be sure ...« / : »— "nd now just a little FREUD= 
quote —« (W; twixt her teeth, on a rampoege) : »with Your tripping 
tongue acóarse : Y’ could rob a person of all innocence. — I mean 


: »Oh=You and Your >P 1, that 


slayer of souls!«. / (Since you don't wanna hear the Great Name, 


»psychologicly:;« (She added testily) 


(it can be done : >to (tip the) velvet: 
ist >to tongue a woman — PI 


A. ROBITSEK 'll do just as well) : 


and MB doesn't have 'em at=áll !) 


(Butta=coarse it’S all about Her 
merry-lusty little wulfa; & the 
camouflage of the little gap: is green : 
is moss, velvet, indeed crepe-paper! 
(+ oerap«.)) 

case then, the cunstantly repeated image of the »velvet-like grass: is 
nothing diff'rent! — : Collect a good 100 passages à la »the grass 
resembled a robe of the softest green velvet: — that's in RODMAN; and 
2 pages farther on : »Nearly in the centre was a spring of sweet & 
clear water, which bubbled up from among a cluster of steep rocks, 


covered from head to foot with moss & flowering vines. 


shut his mouth! ? — «; (W, with a thunderbold arm. / (Ergo Pll come 
rite back at You with my next-heaviest gun) : »Middle High German 
— (recommended as a helpfull science, Paul : there'S »many a quaint 


& curious volume of furgutten Lore: there) — has mania relevant 


: equals »vaina: 


»— >I arrange the scentre of a table with flowers for a birthday, 
begins the dream of an English=Miss; (whom he has very prettily 
understood; (Pe writes it »centre« of course : the PAS weren't that far 
along with Etyms yet); I'll just give a quick précis), but »violets« play 
a special role, (& the large-toothed girl also admitted that she had 
been forced to think of >to violate. She goes on — & in doing so I’m 
passing on Your flippant accusation just now, doubtlessly directed at 
Me — >I decorate the flowers with green crinkled paper ... to hide 
untidy things, whatever was to be seen, which was not pretty to the 
eye : there is a gap, a little space in the flowers. The paper looks like 


velvet or moss« — Andsoforth Wilma. Quite apart from the truly- 


charming, decorative verdifickation of the public hair, in PoEs- 


(and that »poa: is Greek for grass, 
herb: would have seemed to Him, 
as a DP, merderously fa(r)tefull) 

(* grand vulv) 


(and there'S Your + »scent« again 


...« / : »Won’t anyone 


(: You'd do better to worry about 
Your own back=woods; (’parently no 
longer all that kosher either 
(HEINRICH VON DEM TURLIN, »Diu 
Cróne 
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usitch, still common back then, but prude=auntly represst today. In 
great LEXER, f'rinstunts, You'll find under »bart:, a) beard b) pubic 
hair. —« (Or, since you still cringe at the word »pubic) : »Hair=’n’= 
genrall. equals grass — You admire proust somewhat; (J hold Him 
in consid'rubbly less esteem); then You'll just havta accept it when 
He compares »Gilberte's« hair to »what? : >To me its growth 
appeared reminiscent of the delicacy of grasses ... so unique an 
attainment that the lawns of paradise itself suffered by compari- 
son!« — : The ostensibly so staggering tendency for »anthropoe- 
morphization« stands in contrast to one, at least as=strong, »phyto= 
zoo=astro=&=etc=morphization.« (The patently=frequent »poplars 

in RODMAN? —) : »Are, (sorry; but can Z help his paronomaesias & 

charientisms?), »a poplar = a popular: : »a public womans Wilma.« / 

— : »The »prickly pears: — in RODMAN; in pyM —« (P clumbsily) : 

»would be the >prick that gets to »peer« : oh punnies. : ?« / (Thou 

sayeSt it. / But every where in the world pale mushrooms on thin stipes. : In an old hole 1 red cap. : 
Earth star I greet you. W pointed with a generalissima arm : ! — (& 
Fr ran off with Herself "into the wind; (a broad fern collar, round 1 
long (rough, red) piney leg).). / (W commandeering) : »Dis-perse 
now. — (Yóu go with Your father!) — Hah, we shoulda brought 
along a rigid utensil ...«. — / (Me at once to P) : »Y' got "nything 
rigid: on=You by chance? —« / (Aghast, he begged so hard for 
quarter, that even W had to flash a grin) : »C'mon-Dan! -«/ ..... / 
: »Stalk=fungi : is yet another topic. Nothing’s more intresting than 
mushrooms! — I’ve got a weakness for 'em —« (She said, shrugging; 
and hunkered down over the almost black=palegray=green spotteD 
disc — (»stands=isolated : various habitats«, I heard Her murmur. / 
(While I gapeD down into=Her D-colletage : — (Even as a girl (in 
girlitz) shed had a >C cup. And had shroomed Us poor boys with 
'em (that liberal shepherds give a grosser name). / And 1 tree saw 
snored in the woods — (due south? Yesyes, weathers changin’!) — : 
damn those dogs! (Who slaughter trees like that.) / W — (still in a 
deep squat) — had laid a hand on Her snatch)) : »It's dreadf'lly nice 
of You a=coarse to de=vote so mutcha your time to the child —«; 
(She phell sighlent; and waggled 1 of the blue=caps with her finger 
: ~ —) : »But first=off : You're docenting rite over her little head, Dan. 
— (: or are You so-alone?) —«. / (I mean, the questions Y'cun »put« 
Wilma!; with the most gracious cognizance.) / She let Herself down 
on her, (rather-gigantic) backcheex; She said) : »f We were just 
mongst= Ourselves, it wouldn't matter; be they coma interna or the 
most copulative tópix. — ; — (: don't imatchin I'm só-stupid I 
don't kno there's sómething-zó Your reading=style) ...« — (?) / : 
»66=000! — ?« — (: 1 shriek of tidings reacht Us from Fr.)) / (W 
confirmed the reception with 1 chiding shake of the head. Suddenly 
turneD dreamy & said) : »Just picture it Dän — : not long ago I go 
into — (We had a visitor : that Hausmann guy; You know Him - ?) 
— : wellnów — « (She said reproachfully) : » Yóu never come Dan; to see 
any=body 'nymóre —« (She rubbed the big phello's stipe with 3 
fingers; She recalled) : »D'Y' still remember? — : how We used to sit 
in the train; in the waiting room. And You once dicktateD to Me your 


hole essay, alla prima, on the spürra the moment? - : I couldn't 
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(paradise = Ø + stuff-her) 


(and from 3 sides the question : ? — 
(I answered, whisp'ring, to each'n 
ev'ry ear) : 

P : »myrtle?«: + merde. 

Fr : »cotton=wood ?« : a checkered 
cotton-dress, a large hat. 

W :»elm?« : Elmira + alme : 
Egyptian chanson- & dancerette 


(to hold the precious mushrooms 
"nd keep 'em from being squasht 


(Fr found Me once more : with a 
craning eye 


(an ex=spurt 'nfackt. (Mushrooms = 
women; men are for mussels; is the 
normal-rare ideal 

volzy killit, fistle buffy, purlurds 
muckle, roasties prandle; (but I've 
done that once before . . .), kunzies 
nolly, muckers nipple (from »mujer« 
& »nipples) 

(are there sütch ? :»liberal shepherds:? / 
Killing the tree=spirit: — : I couldnt 
do it : sentence a tree to death... (?) 
— : sure; it doesn't matter to a farmer 
if a Grand Plant croaks .. .)) 


(& The Stupid Person teetered 
feelastickly bacon'forth ! + DOCEN; 
(Ruodlip« 


(yes; saw him tce : gasbag; of the sth 
order 


(Hm=m : DROSTE- HÜLSHOFF, 

The Jew’s Beech«. (All in our prime: : 
mature & spurred: for the »moan 
men & essay = ass=say? 


»droppicul:=metaphors !) 


me too !) 


Red-ridin' hood & the big bad vulf; 
(which, temporarily, devours it but 
then has to give it up again) 


"a green mutch.) 


even sténograff fast enough. —«; (She pondered & smiled. Came >to 
Herself«; and »concetinued) : »'nd so, round 1 in the mornin’, I come 
into Her room - : thére She lay; fasT asleep; & was >sickling ! — : 
like a baby! —«; (Lost in thot, She shook her plump head, à la »what 
was it I wanted to say... — (Happily, She no longer knew; but lifted 
her beknived hand in challunge : ?) — / So then, catch up on some 
more symbolix) : »In EzEKIEL, the image of Assyria as a tree; (on 
which, by the by, Joyce just miteve modeled his self-portrait, as a 
modest world ash). — FouQUE’s »Lovely Yrsa« — >If there at night a 
radiant angel stood — by day it had become a gracious willow: : 
SCHEFER. — Or »1 cheerful little comedy of country life, The Maid 
of the Oaks, by BURGOYNE, (which poe knew). — (joyce above 
all in »Ulysses, p.s16fff. : the Yew=maidens!). — EBERHARD 
SCHLOTTER's drawing >La Rammla : Y’ can grab by the handsful 
into the thelymorphus -« (and automatickly grabbed with both 
hands, (the way a man grabth at thutch thingth ^^:^7 !) / (causing an 
amused (& outraged-flattered) W to shake her head) 


willing to grant You,« (She said), »that the f'nomenon appears with 


: »I'm  thoroly 


remarkable-freakuency — I-Myself recall that this sorda thing is 
constuntly spooking around in THEODOR DAUBLER. In »Northern 
Light theres a passage that goes sorda-like : »Cypresses watched 
all black in the vale, easily taken for knights; & olive trees were 
resting around, like weary bayaderes. — There's something »tropical 
»LAfricanac : ‘Thick 


tendrils blossoming dark lilac embraced a doom-palm so tightly that 


about him ’ngeneral (She went on) : »in 


one might believe the splendid tree was spending life to the many 
flowers round its shaft. Fatima ... approached the plants intertwined 
in their happiness ... rapture brought on by love ... the charming 
spectacle of life entangling ... to the Nubian girl the tree of her 
homeland was a dark woman like herself « / (Well, but that’s really 
very héavily=erotisized! — Or) : »»Sacuntala« Wilma — : Venerable 
father, allow me to address this madhavi shrub, whose blossoms of 
red have set this grove in flame. / Canna: my child, I know of the 
love you hold for this plant. / Sackuntala (embracing the plant) : »O 
most radiant of creepers, receive my embrace. Return it to me with 
your supplest branches. - 
He defines his Sodomiters & Such »who set 
aside barriers of species: as mere cattle & goat-PYMpers. Whereas these 


the little fruit, Your 
? —« / (She nodded so violently that I, thus=spurred, 


andsoforth.« — Thats something else 


FREUD doesn't have : 


sub-rosamites are equally as productive : 
daughter: - : 
went on to) : »»Fetching wood, Wilma; »trunk thick as a man: : >the 
woody nymphs, fayr Hamadryadess SPENSER; even=today a German 
forester calls a woodland that’s never been cut »virgin« — : what's 
üp?« —/ (For She had exclaimed »You stay-here a sec —«, and had 
forged ahead beneath the coniforms ... (now She was àll-rearend; 
from crawlinround. (Hen'n'chicks.) She flatulated softly. Retro- 
spraddleD. / (And then I was compelled to admire the »red hood: 
for a longer while.) / : »Well justspeak your=piece, Dan —« (out'n- 
out=>encouragin’!) : — but Y? mustn't cunfuse Paul : He’s in the 
middla the translation; and no longer very open to New Con-ceptions 


— sad to say! — And as for the Górl : She's mutch=too=green. — So then 
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31, 3-6 / In papifyed lands there're 


i Grapevine Madonnas: 


Niklas 


(1774. : Quite right; the Saratoga- 
General. (And, right again, Wilma : 
in sHAw's »Devil’s Disciple: 


:?/—: gr. othely = female; thele 
= nipples (which is why so man=y 
enthuse over thele=vision . . .)) 


i, 254. (An intresting example 'nfackt, 
since he thought of it as der »cypress«, 
ie masculine : (from the erect penis= 
form + knight: (= out on adventure) 


(HERDER ii, 8, 175 f. 


(: Her red blossom sets the groove in 
flame ... 


(HIRSCHFELD pre=collected (While 
ABRAHAM, op. cit. (p. 220) speaks of 
the sexually indifferent trees — : as 
soon as these PsyA=folks run up 
against artistic methods, they prove 
inadequate .. .) 

thick as a woman: appears less 
common ...) 


(We are in cunnyformity:... 


(Argentum atque aurum facile est 
lanamque togamque / mittere; 
Boletus mittere difficle est; MARTIAL 


(mhm; ‘New Cun=Supptions: 
(: But=You are still open to 'em? 
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+ lat.»grassator: = nocturnal reveler, 
vagabond) 


FAY / LANDOR / RODMAN / ARNHEIM / 
etcetc 


a kind of xgreedy-gutsc!) 


regency!) 


PI) 


POE'S »moss & grass: d be, by Your lites, a symbol of pubic-hair ?« 
(& gaped at Me sweetly=daring : ?. / — Sure.) : »Specially if You 
lithp it. — nd remember that with »grass« you also get Greek »grasos« 
(equals armpit=, crotch=odor) : thats=where His constant »sweet« 
equals »sweat-scented« comes from.« / (1 channel sigh. She said) : »So 
what'S always short, springy, velvety« for Him — ?«. / (nd so usin’ 
English-pronounciation Y' must) : »Inevitably add »vulva« Wilma. 
Velvet is really only a »fabric in an extended sense; quíte- 
and Who déesni=like to 


stroke it?. — By the by, at this point one could drag in the fact that : 


precisely, it's the »pzle« of the fabric - : 


in conchology the »sheathe; oval opening: on certain mussels is called 
the »vulvas and, what's more, they also have a : »valve. - Among 
beasts of prey: the »vulverine« comes skulking in ...« / : »Ah=Dan — 
isnt it all so un=obligatory? Y’ Yourself just said : »cypress« can be 
either masculine or feminine; I mean : it ends up devaluing ev'ry 
»interpretation:?!«. / (Ohmy : Júst the opposite!) : »For now let'S 
quickly put it=thus — (I'll trust You with thiS, Wilma) —« (flattering / 
(& infackt 1 chest=nut surfaced on Her? : —!) / —: »so first off the 
role of Bi=Suality. And Y’ can see the vulidity of my thesis from the 
fact that : an etym’s lifespan can be »conditioned-historicallyc its 
reign« is therefore temporally-limited — (tho itD p’rapS be more 
correct to speak of a temporary catalepsy«? : »awakening:, growth, 
new enrichment is (theoretically!) possible at any time?) / So now 
listen : >In a Viennese brothel, a certain man was known as »velvet« 
— He used to dress a prostitute, selected by him, in a black velvet= 
dress; and stimulated & satisfied his S=impulse, solely by carressing 
his face with the hem of the dress; (without establishing contact with 
the prostitute in any other way !).« — And 2 questions rite off, Wilma 
: iSn’t it, »in'n'of itself, in some way a gently=highly=sublimated, 
touchingly=spiritualized kind of >gratifuckation:? — And=second : 
would such a person then be considered »chaste«?«; (and always 
applying it to Your po!) / (She again grew considerably hardenD. : 
»... unnatural ...«; (& thrust her »lower-lip« forward ... / (: PH 


make Yóu pay for Your vaunted >free spirit yet. - Now lend further= 


ear Wilma) — (: Wait! — / wasn't that Fr slink'n'crouching our- 
way? squinted-eyed-anamnesticly? / —)) : »Yesn'sowhát! -« (W 
angrily) : »— can y’ explain »green« to Me?« — / : »In Greek ...« / 


(»Enuffa the Greek,« She said) / : »in Latin »virectum« : a green spot, 
overgro'n with grass. Green meadow: : female pudend:; >to have a 
greening for: = crazy about; »green gown: = loss of virginity ...« / : 


?) / (But Willma! : 


»How’s=that?« (She askt in amazement : 


throwing a lass on the grass, & wellyes »kithing her: (: Have Y’ 


never done it al fresco! ?)). / — : »Well — to be honest — f=single 
time. —« (W; | rueful? Well be that as it may; but) : »She then 
stands up, afterward, with a green back & skirt« : isn’t that rite ?« / 
— (She nodded, pond'ring deeply) — / I went rite on dicktion=airing) 
: »Green(s) = coition, sexual=sport in general. »green-goose« = 
harlot; »green-grow« = pubic hair ...« / : »Oh Dän : those must be 
dév lish cullections!«; (and laid her hand on her own culotte, (& 
stroked there fodemmyur —); but=ass to) : »this »vanilla« matter — 


Your derivation from the Spanish for »sheath, doesn’t entirely 
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(moss: = omoth: = harlot / (Not even 
to mention P 1’s mossy=face« 


(He who Jies! / »Sing velvet, valvet, 
grenn vulve it: 


P 1 has, under »valve quite simply 
»ulva« (Bytheby it is also the official 
desigantion for »folding doors: (of 
which friend ros has several lovely 
examples ! 


(and so only partially=randy — (well, 
that's Our normalsstate. (»breast= 
nuts 


(à la »hibernation« 


(Hi 593 : he's quoting KRAFFT-EBING 


(+ impotent ? 


(+ ham ? (+ cunt=act 


(Hey, that merely says, : that You’ D 
rather do it Old=Fashioned style!) 


(I just wanted to mention »leimon: 


(+ vir + erect + rectum 


(P1 


(acoarse it could go on-furever : 
»green-grocery: twat. / P’ticularly in 
theater-slang, the green rag: is the 
curtain; xto talk green: = to talk shop- 
talk; »green=room« the dressing room 
of the youngest chorasstirs & ball- 
erinas 


+ omerkin = pubic hair; (merkin 
+ cunts) 


suffice, one hopes, even for=Yéu : whére does that leave the »over- 
determination: demanded by Your FREUD? —/ . —) : »The odor must 
not ve been un-loved by Americcans. In cooper, »Deerslayer:, 
chapter 24, there's talk of a fine gentleman: smelling like a deer's 
foot: — (and the old parallel=translator=idiot, actually renders it as 
the odor of a stag's hoof«!) ... (?) — : Well precisely=because this 
deers foot is not "infackt a »Reh-fut« but, strictlysspeaking, Por 
wild vanilla. Im all the happier to follo Your suggestion Wilma, 
since —« (& intimateSt muting of the voice) : »at the time POE’s man= 
ifold vanillynesses were, y'see, considered aphrodisiacs : for male 


impotence; failed menses : a-tony of the sexual parts in=gen’rall 


(as odors are wont) 


(= a dear fut... 


(REHFUES : I have His proof=copy 
of Scipio Cicala: 


...2« / (for She had flincht. Once agáin much as; in the gigantic-halfdarkend waiting room of the 


Girl=itz train station; (As, amid cuntradicktory screwpulls; (ie prob'ly 
vacillating twixt P & Me?); she had allowed Me to be-hold 
sex-scentiméaters of titt=topp, (by bending low=down) : ?!). / (And, 


intresting!) bywaya re2merkin* on the stareotipicality : We, Both, 
8 yway P y 


re=acted, exactly the same=as=thin : My glans nervelets woulda 


(quite »natch'rally) fanseed Her — : not=meE!) / (And She-too 


inserrecteD, once more; (& stampt Her little plump futlet again : !))) 


: »I shoulda thdt as mutch! : that it'd end up agáin with Your=pff - : 
»sexual=parts«! —«. / (At this point P’s countenance shoved thru the 
underbrush. And queeried, (playing the cuck=oldie)) : »'nd what's 
that s'posed to méan!? : »sexual parts ending>up«! ? —«; (& blinkt 
at Me, reprobaitly : !) — : »Serpent! —« (occurred to him, for W, 
too.) / (She at once, heatedly) : »Enuffa Your farses & »cunce 
cetti. You'd do better to listen to Dan’s lateSt . .« / »What were You= 
two cunvérsin’ about?« / (Bout naught but pubic hair, Paul.) / - : 
»A lovely tópick! —« (& feigned renewed truculence) : »Then I 
arrived just in time : have You nó shame in pub(l)ic, woman!?« / - : 
»Moron.« (W, earnest; then accusing) : »Just imagine : to Him PoE's 
famous-welltended lawn is nothing more'n -«, (& had involuntairily 
put a hand to it : — — watching as Our eyes dreamily follo'd that hand 
of-Hers : ? — tore it angrily away : ! — cursed'n'wailed) : »— »moss, 
grass, green, velvet : Evrything! He says, was ónly-that to Him 
— is that só intresting! ?.« (Add >to You-fello's / ("sif You=laydies« 
didn't regard the hairiest bulls ...). Hearken to what an alderman 


says) : »»That pubic hair is intertwined with all sorts of superstitious 


(Serpentina: in the Golden Pot 


(and what a pub(l)ic Shed have 


(+ stroking the harp: 


(Hi i, 520 : »The skin at the root 
of the member grows hair during 
pubescence ...« . (nah; ended up 
in the wrong para=graph. Wait 
justasec) — 


notions, that it likewise is put to use as a love charm, will be obvious to experts in S=superstition 


without any further explanation. Indeed pubic hair plays a 
considerable role as a S=reliquary (= sacred momento). In our 
archives there are collections of tufts of pubic hair, decorated with 
dates, initials of names & colorful ribbons, which come from men 
who wished, in this unique-fashion, to preserve a memory of those 
persons with whom they have had a S=relationship. - We were only 
just recently presented with a watchband of pubic hair made in 
Japan. Among many primitive tribes — (on Borneo, for example) — a 
maiden will present pubic hair to the man to whom she has been 
betrothed as a token of her sworn faithfulness; among other peoples 


pubic hair is exchanged & preserved as rings are among us.« — : ?« / 


(P gave an unbiased nod; / (which so infuriated W that She came 


close to spitting in His face. She showeD Us her teeth, and panted) : 
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(And P also used Her surprise, sternly asking) : 


»I don't wanna kno anything more about Your brutal lubricities! — 
You "nd Your thérrories don't spare even the babe in its=womb. — 
.«; (but then broke off 


in cunfusion — ; / (: they are side by side : in Éverywoman, rite!) / 


Apro=P6 : Your equating »velve« & vulva .. 


»Does not so evident 


a brothelhood among the etyms, point to a common parentage ?: : 


EUREKA!«. / (And J) 


: »One must observe the >peltries: of RODMAN 


equally=closely — (I would like to call it»la vue auriculiare) — where 


it is recorded that : 


a white wolf was killed by John Greely in a 


ravine; so that I would advise You to posit the possibility that it 


mite be about a »white (or wide) Mother Vulv«s which was slain by 


1 of His cuns=peeirtors. — Or another fav'rut little word of His is 


xnvolve : 


vulture, vulgar, vulganic : »a vileder- 
ness of etyms«! (EUREKA 117) 


& this may well be 1 of the reasons 
for POE' prefur'ence) 


wolf = vulv = lupus = loo pussy ... 
(?) —: » loo is (piss) water, Wilma : 
SMOLLET d tuck his head in EDEN- 
burg whenever, from up=top came a 
cry of»gardy loo!«... (?) —: well 
gardez l'eau« .. .«)) 


to which there can be no cis=etymic objection, true. But since You have embarkt upon a 


voyage to Trans=etymia, You'll have to put up with the massked 
ball« — / : »One need only name the vulv, and here it comes 
running. Vulvs-ravine; vulv trap : a hot'nhungry vulv.«; (D) / 
»NOTKER ... (?)« / : »Fhe two of You ’re gonna drive me crazy yet !« 
(W, fascinated; à la »here He comes draggin’ in OTFRID!<) : »— well 
what does He havta say? —«. / : »He tells Me — (I kno this from My 
old ADELUNG) - that at the time »wolf & whole were still related : to 


run down a owolf, Wilma : >The Vulv in the Abrutzzk sit venia 


verbo.« / — : »Concerning Various Ways to Bag a Wolf —« (P 
mutterd) : »— Wolfenbüttel? : a wolf in the butt-le. — Question for 
You-Dàn : can one ride: a wolf as well?« (Bien sur, my friend. (& 


the »Abruzzi« remind a chenuine (ie regulation issue) Cherman, of 
'up-rutting: : Y’ cun eat Your dying Bible on thát!). uhm-) : »We 
are afierall on an organ-ized hunt, Wilma : and I mean for game of 
which only traces still eggsist. — I already mentioned at some point : 
that LEWIS & CLARKE, His-favrut book, were wont to employ an 
ortho=gruffy by means of which etyms get smuggled into the text 
constuntly & vicariously : abundance of volves:. »A large volve, much 
the widest I had ever seen.« Vast assemblage of volves, lolling about 
on the banks. »Found a litter of young wolves during my walk. Yes, 
: as Hungary as a volve\« — (rs=exactly how They spell things; 
its a wild'nwoolly-book : to have=thdt, »concgenially, translated 
into German! (It's gettin’ to be hi time.) And please=note this) : 
»In POE'S case it is just the opposite of »slipssa the penc for no 
misspelling or misreading occurs on the part of anyone invulved. It is 
rather all sé=correct; that 4 generations of filologists could ballyhoo 
it to Us as a kind of American »model-style. — Justasec deearest 
Wilma 
lupa!) / (Wonderful; (& You'll get the »wolf's milk: yet too) : 


: what is the Latin word for »wolf?«. / — (Wéll : »lupus- 


»Where d'Y' háve Your warts?« (I don't see "ny atall!). / —) : »I- 
cunt sho that to You, Dän !«, (W, reproachfull; & : »so=what?«) / 
ndso to P) : »Paul? : 
what Y'mean -« (relieved. To W) 


has a broadcast band from »easy woman: to »whore.. — : 


what is a »lupunar?« / — »Oh I séé, that's 
: »Brothel2m'dear. And a >lupa: 
Lupus: —« 
(He continued, more amazed) : »— to wit »syphilitikiss. : »Inter 
canem et lupum: same as»deepest dusk: : the main hunting=seizen of 
the voyeur; where, incomparably con=a=more, he finds himself 


wedgeD in the most inchchanting cleft twixt »cunny & vulve. - Hm= 
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(+ prize stern 


(Pelt = whore, SANDERS has : Pelt 
mill = brothel. / Fr. fourrer = to X 
fourrure, the uppurtenant bitta fur / 
»pelts« are also »garments«; (just 

as skin & coat: = @!). And since 

»a pack = a harlot, then Y’ also 

kno what »a pack of vulvs: is ... 
(intresting, that a »pagan: is also an 
easy woman ...)) / + Biberpelzy ... 


(A thing like the Fenriss vulv : »runs 
up with gaping maw, so that its upper 
jaw touches heaven, its lower the 
earth : and if there were room it 
would crack them sz// wider apart! «; 
(SIMROCK, »German Mythology? / 

P nodded glumly : » The mink isa 
predator . . .« 


(:»the paratrimma is hurting You ?<; 
(rausT i.) / (: Hanna Wulff. : 
Mondieu was it possible that it 
was for that reason that back-thén 


I ...21)) 


(Let’S call it po« 


(Y’see : CATO also claims ('mongst 
other things) : he who carries 
wormwood with him, is guaranteed 
not to run himself ragged as a wolf !) 


(in the FREUDian sense 


(& please don’t=answer >intertrigo< 
Paul 


(my, but it must be in some séiriously 
remurkable spot 


cantaloupe: 
cunt + lupa + lupus = wolf = vulv’ 
+ melon (= butt; (cf joyce, Ulysses; 
final scene .. .)) 


»Boyish Poet=Love:) 


the »slanting of tall eastern trees:, 
takes place everywhere : Fay / 
ARNHEIM Ilii, 317 


hm.« / (Wellznów.) — : »Did Y' happen to kno by the by : that ons 
also »set barriers of species aside: — as per EZEKIEL 19-6, Wilma;« 
(In the MICHAEL translation; (I set great=store by Him!) : »— and 
above all they cun-spicuously like X'ing widows«? / —) : »By My 


faith —« (He said stunned). / (But W was passing a fist round under 


Our noses) : »I-I - : I'm leaving! — >to reflect on the impressions 
of my trip. —« (She added viciously.) / (And We stood; & watcht 
Her D’=parture ...; ...). Till lost to our glantces ... (: those few 


yards!). — / (: speak=softly Paul!) / : »Wellokay; Pll aggravate my 
voice —« He riposted indiff’rently. (Let a sharp fart. (Gazed round 
fleetingly at the thing : ?) — / (Quite apart from Your odorious- 
eruption; but : must that be?! — 1.) itll get caught in the under- 
brush; (leaving the spot impassable for at least 10 minutes)); and 
2.) : »Franziska can show=up here ány moment, pff.« / : »D'Y s'pose 


They dont fart; cuntempo=raree schoolgirls ?« (He askt in rebuff) 


: »as loud & deep as houris! — But let S return to our topic... : Wé 


can speak openly with one another Dan; ('ndeed even=more so : only 
too gladly!) But the moment >la chose is broacht, Wilma has been 
so=ticklish of late!. How thing S« tumefy in & "mongst teen=ers & 
=ettes? : We kno well enuff too — : apropo »tumefickations : I’ve 
been meanin' to ask for a long time now : where the exhibitionistic 
conPOznent is? — You already intimated, at least to My ears, a while= 
back about how : His >Little Wonder Tree could be found in 
slanting eastern trees: of a 45° proclivity. Not seldom coupled — 
(which came as a surprise to Me, I admitt) — with symbols of :dying 
& death. — : ?«. / (Yes; that is, at least, z sort of the mannhardty 
instandces demanded by théory) : »You're thinking : that lingam: is 
aphilliated with Latin lignum: = wood, rite? — ...« / : »Y’see, I 
would nevera=thoughta that — (It all fitS tgether better mbetter!) 
And these protean genitalia are ultimately touching projections that 
only an immature person could=find »perverse« and »unworthy:.« (He 
nodded; and began trying it out) : »That the slanted proto=tree of our 
Lord Pentheist always stands at the well=kno’n almost=45°=angle, is 
— (just as You saiD) — : the arstillerist’s favrut show=offy »maximum 
range. : ? / (You crack some funny jokes : the best parta which is 
that they arent jokes atall)) : »So etymize away, & take into accunt 
that His »trees of oriental figure "re just another variation.« / — : 
»Ahthátaway ? —« (somewhat relieved; it’s still=hard for Me to do 
it, Dan : My vocabullaries are still not aszuhm ...« / (well spit it 
out, vhiggledy-piggledy:!) / —) : »- Mzm : >loose’n’relaxte — (He 


decided politely; but) : »— »os-oris-ora: : oriental, oriel, en un ora: 


: always in some cunnexion with a Latinizing »hole«? : »Oriental 
treec ergo the hole-tree«. —« (He scratcht behind his ear; he said) : 
»Otherwise nothin’ occurs to Me. Xcept that for Him >tree« — (under 
certain cunditions) — could mean >erection:? : Hold hard! : »pel- 
treesc! ; where little »pelts & trees: are found cheek by jowl : »poetry 
= POE-tree!«; (& flasht at Me, with discoverers pride : !?.) / 
(Well=finally) : »poetry & truth are one, Paul : »the Po=tree & the 
hole are uniteD«! I'll provide you with but=rf eggsample from His, 
countless, S=farses in this pardickular re=speckt.« / : »Wilma would 


groan »Assez!« /=however plunge ahead most dicktit=orally : for 


(or let’S say :»opening-tree 
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(saith FREUD 


(CHAMISSO, >The Lion Bride 


(: »Hey She’s got a girlfriend ... (?) — 
(: Fránzel-acoarse) ... : Christa’s 
Her name; : Shed be an acquisition 
for any fart=festifull . . .«; (He 
broke=off; (& »saw« something, in 
hiS mind : ! —). He murmutterd) : 
»— in the Black Furest ? : isn't there 

a felt-Berg? ...«) 


(4»batterc + »butterc! chic) 


Ganent old Proteus: : caw=caw !) 


(coitus oralis«. / Moreover, at the 
time, »oriental« was a cotton satin: : 
1 further=good rule o' thumb : 

if possible, always attach a >fabric« 

to it! / + orificec! 


(EUREKA 185) 


232 


233 


I've just been remindeD of that 1oo1=nighty tree, the dicktylifera. — 
But how to make a connection twixt the eternal=masculine and this 
eastern — ? — : at most with >Easter=egg — ? —«. / (Not mutch in 
that : Y’ gotta get used to unflaggingly keeping Your żòtal knowlitch 
at hand. — Listen up) : »The »slanting: is clear rite? —« / (»Ahyés, 
'slender : a trim little trunklet«; He said) / — : »— first, English : >to 
ease oneself«; meaning? —« / : »' : to defeckate« (He said) : »? —« — : 
»an »easy mort: is a »loose moth = sassy tart.« / — (Second, Latin= 
Greek) : »»Oestrus=oestrum=oistros ?« / —) : »m I gettin’ uptuse?« 
(He askt himself nastily; — : ? —) : »All I can think of is »horseflys 
and »madness=enthusiasm. — : ?« / (Youre not all that far off 
now) : »For it is once again alarmingly trüe that : »oestrus = clitoris 
oistros = sexual frenzy, rut, nymphomania. — : r-thing more to 
take Us seiriously=farther . . .« / : »»O tell me all!« —« (He begged) / : 
»— »ostrea edulis: mite (possibly), be »the eddyball oyster of the 
south seize : the path to the realm=of=mussels!« | — (He stared 
at the stunted-tree before Him. Muttering) : »His »cab'nut of 
naturalia« just keeps Xpánding. — :»a fir=tree...: ? —« (He gazed at 
Me) : »- plus »fur? (Or, by the spelling, even »fire«?) — : thard be 
another »tree in furc!« / (Since You stumbleD on it on Your own) : 
»But now sho no consideration whatefur Paul : what then are the 
'sultanlike pines that towerd around«?; in TAMERLANE : ?« / (Since 
He phalltered —) / : » Switch vowels: Paul : in a letter to »ANN1E« He 
writes »my whole soul pines: that is »my hole thole pines: = the 
familiar »^hole = thole = & penes«« / —) : »Demonicly-drastic —« 
(He muttered in awe) : »»pines : penis« Also »pineas the pine cone : 
Pennsylvania = the penis in the sylphan=forest; (: wonder if thats 
why He lived so long in Philadelphia?) —« (He was feeling 
sonneturally=rubbertreety that I did not interrupt Him - : »»Y' askt 
about the sultanlike pines? —« (he dared Me) : — »>the sultanic 
Whereby I must demand that=You add »sulty. & 


turban: & »anic.!«; (He measured Me Alla °d knock a man flat; 


penises: 


all borgeymannish.) / Me quietly) : »And then add-to-that Paul : that 
'sultanzred« is a deep red — just as befitS that gnarly parade=ox.« 
(The »pine that rocks with bliss?) — : »No=Paul : >this branch of 
the subject: will be addresst láyter "nd ritely=so.« / — : »Ahdàn —« 


(He said, letching for knoletch : »— cumon lây Your {ards on the 


table! — : You'd give a man a hard attack from curiosity! ...« (He 
held backer, gazing : thru dead under= into upper=brush : ... (- : 
»GetS a man flummoxing ...« (I heard Him spookin’) : »'uS all 


tru t Metday! — (Wilma would warn : >that HE (= Dan) is fuckle= 
minded & treecherous, is as trou as the Pentatuch=chch —). — 
DANIEL I| beg You! : either You are térribly=fur ahead of Us! .. ; .. ?«; 
(& His subsequent silence in the furrest. / (The only thing y’ could 
do was grin.) / He took a gulpa=air (like 1 tenor!); He cunfesst) : 
»— well 've got nuttin’ 'gáinst a fat=ollady’s ass; : & nuttin’ 'gáinst 


a pretty lass’s popoe! — ô Gut!« (He up=pendiD, in revulvsion) : 


»Dont Y’ have a swig=léft? —« / (since I was sighlent : —) / : — »Three questions thin : ! —«. / (Y can 


assk=’em. : If & when I’ll=answer : 


(just the least bit.) 


(I’ve got no more hárds to lay 
"nywhere Paul !) 


kno :»I mean well by You, Paul:.)) / (He hesitated; and said) : 


an actress playin mens=roles: — that also has something damnd- 
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is up to Me!; (for as Y' well 


(yés; in»Lalla: they're standin’ 
up nround efurry-where too.) 


Cex oriente lux: : get the»light outta 
the vori; the eastern egg was all 
a-flame! / praps May=pole too 

(+ »standing askrew: 


(according to pr even >ejaculate:! 

(I once had an acquaintance : Who 
weighed his ejaculata. (On a post=all= 
scale; (in the condom 


(and Pere you'd have no trouble — 
(via English pronunciation of 
Austria-Australia) — unlocking his 
fixation for the »souths 


(in »genealogie: (= »science of con- 
ception : which is why so=many old 
folks take it up) the»tree-trunk: is 
something quite leg-intimately 
cumprehandsable !) 


(Say that=is fine! (P'ticularly since 
'Lovera-sisters & cousins« can be 


added on .. .)) 


Ognarly=nut Me«?. That too; 
chew-gummy, cow-gamy 


EUREKA 137; (this branch of the 
subject: (+ FREUD : »pulling=off 


(a branch) 


(A TAIL OF JERUSALEM: Y’ can 
twist’n’turn however You like !) 


(No. Unfortunately=not Paul : 
but Id give it to You! ...) 


androgynass about it! Yét andther ex=tenuation for Him.? —«. / 
(... and that would be Your first question? —) / : »Nono -« (He 
said;) : »mmm : seems t' Me ...« (he broke off; then, energetic) : 
»We havent lookt thru it all by a Zong shot yet. He has the »dead« 
tree trunx & branches in pym as well; above all in corp Buc; 
: »Io one in Paradise. — On th'other hand I’m reminded of certain 
palp(it)ating, dripping trees — (in the Valley of Unrest: frinstance) — 
and that 'd be My »number r« : Assuming Your abstruse AnthropoE= 


phytes to be correct; — could one explanation be that we're dealing 


bad, P; but over-hasty) 


with the depiction of S-rolling valleys and/or -hills! : ?« / (Not 


: »Leave the »arbres indécents aside for a while — at least Y'see that the lower 


bestiality: (as the, pew=ridden, M(e)ister Egghard, callS it), not only 
gives things their form, but is also equally good at assuming form. If, 
then, the subcon paints itself with externality, and the sz, graciously= 
lorgnetting in that direction, flaunts its approved=respectabillyties; 
this marks 1 of those moments where minds go their sep’rut ways : 
the pP falls victim to his etyms; rots away in Nobèl prize candiduncy 
— : the HC erupts into a ldugh(t)er, coming, in part, genuwhinely from 
the heart ... : ?« (— : not géing=to the heart; nope=Paul) »begins 
juggling with 'em; then, boomerwrangling, shows ’em off there 
inside the 4 corners of his little arena.« — / : »Whereupon each'n'ev'ry 
refined reader, however, (who thinks of ÄRT solely as pp=art), 
promptly ascribes cabaret-like traits: to him; and when, at the end, 
he passes thru the crowd with his plate, at best he's given either 
buttons or good advice«; (P, ruminating.) / (Thàt's more’n=probable 
acoarse) : »l do not recommend You practice it for real, Paul. But — 
(now that We=augurs are to Ourselves, and No Ones in the visinity) 


— we really must be permitted, bywaya example, to regale ourselves 


on such pP-wisecrax — (hand it óver) ... : Or again — from the song 
of a tree=spirit, in the »Drama of Exile: : othe Divine impulsion 
cleaves in dim movements to the leaves, dropt & lifted, dropt & 
lifted, ... ever wave the Eden trees, in the night-light & the moon= 
light e... — 

the thoughts here belong to the highest order of poetry, 
but they could not have been wrought into effective expression, 
without the instrumentality of those repetitions — those unusual 
phrases — in a word, those quaintness ... no true poet will fail to be 
enraptured with the two extracts above quoted.«« / —« »ts His 
review of ELIZABETH BARRETT, rite? — I mean, when He starts in 
writing about ladies'-booklets, not a rod stands straight! The żone in 
which He celebrates the obscurest little creatures, (anything with a 
bush upfront!), with verselets 4 la rhyme=dicktionary! I lose all 
patience at just the mamesa the nannies! : ELIZABETH OAKES 
SMITH; LUCRETIA MARIA DAWSON; ESTELLE ANNE LEWIS; FRANCES 
SARGENT OSGOOD; ANNA CORA MOWATT; SARAH MARGARET 
FULLER ...« / : »Aka MARCHESA D'OssOLI — Hmyes; as a critic: 
EDGAR POE was a most meloncholy ph'nomenon; who had only=3 
records: for his turntable : capital=A) as regards male colleagues; 
small-a) to accuse them of plagiarizing His-own masterpieces — 
mostly to the curious melody of »it's a dimmed copy! : you'll find 


in my RAVEN all the letters, and not a few of the syllables !«.« — (P 
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(most cunspricuous bi-sexuality, 
Y’ mean?) 


6gold-bugger: : the dried-up thing 


even has a déaths=héad on it...) 


(in BUFFONE 


(* puritan 


(: ugh! brrr! ouch! 


(* bum & rangey) 


(to wit»pages in a book) 


1.) thesong of a >tree=spirt« 234 

2.) di vino + imp + cleave + dim 
movements. / »leaves can also be 
feces... 

3.) droppt; and up again : & droppt : 
& up again — : the paradise-tree 
is always arockin' ! 

4.) the highest ordure + POE=tree + a 
fuctive ex=pression + instrument 
+ repetition 

5.) »quaint« = pud. mul (pm) 

6.) the»trou-poet must, will he nilly, 
go into raptures with 2 extracts 

:?— 

(: »penissimo —«, (P muttered ... 


(Psyche zENOBIA:; (also in 
^ oss 
HAWTHORN's)Blithedale 
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bleated glumly) : »But he also, small=b), had praise for A=Few;« (He 
recalled) 


wHYYc my friend? — Well get to that. "Nanny case) : 


: » TENNYSON, OF DICKENS. — : SHELLEY! «. (Yesyéss : but 
»small=see) 
the females !« — : »B'cause They paid Him for it.«; (P ingenuously. / 
Only too true) : »A few, notoriously, with money; the others with 
»psychal impressions. — But apart from the highly=remarkabull 
sultriness of the bewooing tone, I guarantee our friend PoE was, in 
fact, a far shrewder businessman than proper frock=coaters or deeply= 


stirred readerettes ever dréam in their boldest MG's : »voyeurcism, 


like 2// anomalies & perversions, is an »expensive Sport, Paul!«. / (He gave Me an obtuse stare. 


(He chewD his way thru an invisible Steinhager bitters : .,.,. 


He said phallrringly) 

XXXXxxXx 
XXxxxxXx 

: »P4=aul?-« x x x x xXx x 
xXx xXXXX 

x xXxxXxX 


to the tanglet=edge left — : 


: »Wellyés. Case He miteve been >that way. — 
I'm truly nòt as stewpit as Wilma ...« (he prefurred to hearken once 
? — Nodded to Me à la gotta go« —) : 


» Butt in grove —« (He repeated, with a limp shake of the head) : 


»PFF! —« / (Well then take PROUST, iv, 368) : »»Beside the row of 
carriages in front of the porch in which I stood waiting, was planted, 
like some shrub of a rare species, a young page ...«« / — (: »He 
pashas & páshas —« P muttered) / —) : »»who attracted the eye no 
less by the unusual and harmonious coloring of his hair than by his 
plant-like epidermis.«« / (Already crosshatcht in obscurity, He had 


stoppt & paused again : —) : »What than, according to Your 


* Dryades) thérrory, would DRYDEN be? : Who was notoriously-insenistive to 
36|23|54]| 9|38|21]56| 7 the Beauties-o'-Nature?. — Or LEssiNG, who never had a dream; 
53[10[37[22|55| 839/20 and >confesst: that »treesc : are simply not a part of my life : ? —« / 
24 35 [14 |63 |30|47| 6157 . . i 

11 |52 [31 |46 |15 |64 |19 | 4o (First go on ahead. & mollify You'n Yours. / — . — . — / (The simplest 
34 |25 [62 [13 45 29198. 5 thing? : stand & wait. — : Dubious benefit, having made My own 
$1 12 |45 |32 |61 |16 41 18 

26|33| 2149|28|43| 4|59 acquaintance. (Given this sort of ubiquity of S=furnishings) 
tl50]271441 3160117142 


knights-jump — nights-jump  nigma's-champ — knickme's-chomp 
knock’em=chuckle nuke'em-shamble nookie=jumble=theresHEw4s 
now!). / (Crost & came near, lifting adoring eyes; bowd at my side, 
and uddered whisp’ringly) : »Dàn, somethin’ èlse occurd to me. - ? : 
Were sitting down-stairs. Im in the sofa-corner; real cozy- 
parlored, with a book. The doctor's standing b'side You — sorta short 
fat man=in=gray — and You=two "re looking at Me & cunversing in 
learnéd words about me; and I’ve got a real big magnifying glass to 
look at a picture, actin’ ’sif I dont hear You atall. — : ?« / »Yé=es : 
Doctor Med.; (he’s dead, too, bytheby)). / (She lookt angrily at Me) : 
»WhaddY'mean >too?«. / (Well that I'll soon be there myself) : »He 
was 4 years younger than I.« : »You dont dare die period! —« (the 
young lady cried (in her conifair skirt; that fell away from her=waist 
wide to all sides); escaping from same in an arduous leap, She steppt 
up to Me, midst the firvant question) : »Whatth to become of 
Frinthel thén : ?«; (and took Her hunting pouch & peered shudd'ring 
inside : ? — from which a delicate voice immediately replied : »Such 
: »Y'see —« (Fr, with relief) 


Yóu. — But don’t disrupt Me now please ...«; (she laid both hands 


a stupid man!«. —) : »Narra sure told 
on My (crookt) forearm; and »hookt on again. Pursed her little lips 
& spoke) : »So then there I sit; bepeep'ring My illustration — I had 
about 3, 4 favorite pictures in that book : all oriental cities, or 


landscapes; over which lay a kinda austere gray tone — 'nd in 
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(The Poor poet: by SPITZWEG : 
how sweeet ! 


(Quick! : thought of»Adam Kadmon: 
under the picture of a tree; (Pi 1, 122). / 
BUDDINGROVE ii. 99 f., old=randy 
Mr. Elias stands, »like a lonely 
withered tree, grinning at the winter 
fogs with its pale gouty branches.) 


(Say, you def'nitely woulDna had 
any feeling left after the first triad! 
(Thus also .. .). / The »comic: part is 
that» Lésnicc were Russian forest spirits; 
satyrs that could make themselves 
small as grass & tall as=trees; (which 
is prob'ly why a >Leschnigg: was a 
forester & nursery=man ...)) 


(from Cunty Middle=Sex 


(Ahyés : SCHWEIGER-LERCHENFELD 
— (Who, bytheby, also did anthologies 
à la >The Female: and sutch ... ?)) 


the role of the teeth in por! 
(+ rip out etc ...)) 


ptíckular this óne-here was of a scrap of bay; to the left sorteva big 
square tower=eddyface : terribly picturesque, albeit raggedy — , —« 
(She gestured, to the right, 3 fingers long; and drummed a wrhythm 
to her squirmations). / (Judging by which itd probly been the 
: »— and it just 
we J = 


(impossible, Franziska! : in all my life I saw the gentleman ... well 


Harbor of Trapezunt.) / She went on dreaMely) 


occurred to Me again=now : how he called You »Dan: . 


pr aps 4 times in toto; (and I am not a man who would then be on 
familiar terms, mdear!)) / —) : »— he called You a second Titian : 
sevral times!; (distraught & defiant.) / (Not bad; since I get an F< 
in drawing at one time; (altho in grand opposition to the listless 
semi-teacher). But) : »Do forgive me for laughing for 2 seconds : but 
thats how=good your joke about Dän=TìÌTIAN is ...« / : »If I 
should be in the wrong« (piqued) : »then this would now be a lovely 
opportunity for the etym=method to ascertain the kernal of truth —«; 
(challenging) : »- : so unlock My secret! «. / (That will happen soon 
enuff : yes sóóner than soon; for) : »Listen, thàťs utterly »fine 
Fránzel! — : see to it that, if at all possible, you can fetch=up still 
more sutch in the coursa the day; and above all make a note of the 
proseedure, (so you'll always be able to do it in life) : how to unravel 
distortions, even those of ones own memory. — : What was Your 
chief=malaise at the time?«. / — : »Why those nasty toothaches«. / : 
»What's the Latin word for »tooth«c?« / : »Dunno.« / : »Frenchiska ?« 
/ — : »Which surely comes from >French & Franzk;« (She said 
flattered) 


teeth: is called »dentition. And We surely spoke several times, as 


: »»les dents.« / (So, in brief) : »This process of ;getting 
absolutely=proven by the cute verbal fragments You understood!, 
about a second dentition: : 'nd Yóu, my sly clumpa (Miss=)fortune, 
jotted it down fonetickly in your mind. As is only reasonable, not 
understanding it at the time : but here it comes=up today; hooks up 
with something learned later that sounds=similar; but since we are 
dealing with a premature=overhasty, rationalizing argument, the 
effect is absurd — tho there seems to be something to it as well.« / 
»Yés —« (Fr; innocent) : »f’rexample that the very first thing that 
occurred to me was »Dan — which I've not been allowed to call You 
till today —« (& flirted proudly with shoulders : than with tittions!) : 
»— and my Titian: wasnt áll that dumb either : consid'ring that We 
painted the map of »Spencer=Island: together !«. / (That's precisely= 
what I meant, My dear.) : »'Tanyrate You've just seen : how reliable 
the method is; and how=justified the ayer theory: is — and so now 
apply it to EDGAR POE.« / : »As if 7 had not believed You from the 
Ist-word-on!|« (She riposted heatedly.) — (Wait! —) : »Yes even 
that’s in-there too : how, evry morning, I'd have to hang up Your 
little »trapeze for=You; (on the sáme hook where now, at this very- 
moment, Your swing is hanging-again.« / : »And 7, even back-then, 
chose that for my favrite-picture : THE HARBOR OF THE TRAPEZE‘. 
— : 1« (proud & happy; up to her knees in virginal needlework.) / 
(P'raps Youd better be cautious, Francisca-deer; »my chief humour 
is for a tyrant!« — (You'll havta learn yet how to couple 'em : just 
how fatefully interdependent S & language are. For S notoriously 


makes three big starts in human life 
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albeit? : they belong together 
mdear !) 


(diddedám bamm-bámm : didde- 
damm bamm-bámm : diddeddamm 
bamm-bamm-bamm-bámmm ... 
(con gracie in infinitum)) 


CO sacred head now wounded: 


(: »Tonight a secret(e) will be 
unl9cked !«; (UHLAND) 


(FREUD i, 449 : >the crucial experience 
of the 2nd dentition .. .«; (or some- 
thing=like that . . .) 

(Hey, Your Latin is no longer what it 
was either !) : »Did Y' at least get a 
»satisfacktry«? —« / (Usually not) : 
»We had such awful teachers . . .« 


(Sure : I was practickly the only 
person around- You at the time 


((and for the=secunt time now You've 
recallep AN old genitalman & his 
famous brush .. .) 


(Especially at a time when, under the 
influence of S=alignments becoming 
fickst over a longer period, 1 of 
(several) decisive revisions of 
vocabulary appear to take place. 
FREUD at least suspected that the 
origin for this was not puberty (first 
menstruation & such), but in fact this 
»second dentition: !) 


(TII leave aside any possible »4th time 
at age 100 : because no respectable 
person gets that old !) 
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1.) as asmall=child : when language is acquired! 


N 
IL 


during physical-restructuring to maiden=stripling=hood : when 

foreign languages are added; and the extant vocabulary is sorted 

anew according to S=viewpoints 

3.) around 5o : physical=degeneration : insight into etyms begins. 

Almost=certainly tied=up with it : hair, teeth, genitalia; (presumably 

(and so forth«; let each figure it out for him/her-self); that is, 

approximately as follows : 

1.) Toddler: grows hair; milk teeth; the S=items small colorless limp; 
(altho naturally capable of certain sensations). 

2. Maiden=Stripling : here the genital S=tions begin to gro prod- 
ditchously; both top’n’bottom gro hair; (and=infáckt Our »second 
dentition: probably forms the, introductory, pre=lewd ?) 

3.) SeNillyty : hair turns white or falls out, (usually both=t’gether); 
ditto the teeth; (and as for those parts intended for love, they start 
to turn blue & wrinkly. —). 

1-possibillity-could be, théorétickly at least : that during all=these, 

yes really damnubbly=parallel, processes — fizzicully in the body; 

Yly in the word=center — understanding between (age=)-groups 

invulved mite be enhanced; (intwoitively: somehow; just as people 

suffering from the same illness, »understand« each other quite nicely 
in a magic=mountainous way; (to the melody of hodie mihi cras 
tibic?).).) / (She had listened, breathlessly. Now She took a (super- 
fluously=deep) : gulp of air; and said confidentially) : »OhY'kno- 

Dan - : You can discuss efurry thing with2Mé, quite=openly & 

cün-diddly ! The other-two're dumb - that is, Pops sometimes has his 

clear moments; but Mumps? is as doltish as she is fat : a beeeasst 

—and a toad! —« (She hisst, hatefully, in conclusion : !. — Then) : »But 

why is it, Dan : that They don’t understand Me atall?! — You're bout 

the same=age ’fterall. — : ?« / (The answer was most embarrassing for 

Me - in part — ... : müst-I?.) / (Pleading for knowlitch, she clappt 

her hands : ? — / —) : »First, then, a command of etyms doesnt have to 

occur with everyone; it iS, rather, a still relatively=rare capability. And 
then also — (in case the théorry holds, (& I fear it does hold)) — yet 
another consequence can be drawn from it ... : can You nòt 
silently=think of it Yourself, Fránzl? ... Let Me be=brief at least : 

Your parents are still able to play doublecross.« (While for Mé 

this diversion is well on its way to fading. And for Me to lay Your 

hand- & footworks here, is also sloly becuming a Christian duty; 

(if not a mattera self=perservation : You're already sinseirly conspiring 

a bit free'n'easy.) .) : »Let Us also keep an eye out for mushrooms : 

even if it’s just 3, 4 specimens : to prove We've not been up to just 

allotria. —« / (since Her pouty face suggested : that allotria was 
something amusing!) / —) : »Well mushrooms are notoriously 
curious y' kno, stickin’ up their heads evrywhere y’ least suspect — : 
praps, if You mite think of an adage? — .« / — . — (She began, 
almost at once, in a clear-soft hawker’s voice) : »»He Who would 

Frinzel see — ? — : Let Him bop into viéw-hóó! —«. / (Say »Narra: 

"instead : She's rarer still than We.) / — (Offended, She shod Me 

1 shoulder; She said pertly) : »»Case there mite be Someone here 


Whod wanna see Narra- Mattá ...« —« / : ! / (Y'see?) : »Y' almost 
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(sin? sane? 


(and the nose tomfooleries all of=it, 
in-sink : FLIESS!) 


(: which could be — I am in earnest 
here! — 1 of the reasons : why aging 
men hit=on hi-school sophméres, 
(still=others, paedofeistily, on 
children) : after all, at all=3 stages 
there’s »S=insecurity< 


(Hey that’s the third time, within 
10 minutes, that I’ve heard that : 


did You=Three plan this? 


(Ass been & fuggy=duddy 


(:? —: Thus far, in all world 
literature, I kno of 15 % cases 


(from »con« + spirits (the little fur= 
hypocrite 


(somewhat more muted ... yet, please 


: a huge human Fut d'Or, in a field 
azure; the foot crushes a serpent 
rampant, whose fangs are embedded 
in the heel ... the motto : Nemo me 
impune lacessit! (AMONTILLADO)) 


(My amazement was, of curse, 
extreme. A drum in these hills was a 
thing unknown. I could not have 
been more surprised at the sound of 
the trump of the ArchAngel! 

(Rect. Mounts.) 


C : another Pgale, Ta rdtarobust ? 

... / : there came a wild rattling or 
jingling sound, (as if of a bunch of 
large keys ...? - and upon the instant 
a dusky-visaged & half=naked man 
rushed past me with a shriek : ! — (he 
came so close to my person, that I felt 
his hot breath upon my faece. He 
bore in 1 hand an instrument, 
composed of an assemblage of 
steel=rings ...)) 


To Helen !:) 


1 maid, like a half=tamed antelope: 
(29). / Or (147), the silvery=futed 
antelopes MOORE 


also Jonathan = the deer of Israel. / 
Or ii. SAM i,19) 


'Lalla« 130 : »maiden, as young roes: : 
to which even a »rose« can be added !) 


»deed it does —« (Fr 
fascinated; & watched Me lop it off. Stirred the more) : » - ahhDan : 


stumbled over it : works like magic.« / — : 
No-body ever plays só-'müsingly with Me otherwise!«; (& loving 
moist eyes!?.) / — (: 
»What does the usa=flag look like?«. / — : »Why stars & stripes.« 
(She replied in amazement) / (Well then I'll tell You) : 


at whose foot writhes a rattlesnake ready to strike; with the motto : 


? (Somebody coming? ...); ergo loudly) : 
»»I pine tree; 


»Don't tread on me! —: it was with thát that the first »13 provinces 
embarked on their struggle for independence.« / (... ; : 8 : »Say 
nowsthat I didn't kno before either —« (Ps count’nance, flusht & 
askew; yawning thru the underbrush. (With a smell on Him ... (post 
whom ?) — He whispered : ? : —!.) / (Gladly : I always pocket a bitta 
toylet-paper.) / : Give Me some! (His heavily haired hand begged : ? 
/ (also : »Held it for decorum’s sake till now ?« (Ergo, a few items by 
way of polycopria were to be expected : »leave a dump for the 
sporting woman?) : »But step some fifty yards behind You Paul.« / : 
»Impossible —«; (hideously choked over the shoulder. (Was already 
easing himself, to set the woods resounding : a wild ass of a man!.).) 
: »Come away Franziska — ! « (since She, nostrils flaring, could hear 
His mitey dis=charge of fumets ...) /) : »Ah thered be sémutch yet — : 
to-ásk Dàn;« (She began; (while We sought with mite’n’main to 
distance Ourselves from the (truly utterly incriminating!) odor). She 
laid a finger to her (mitey) nose —) : »I’m getting to the=point too« 
(She said importantly) : »where l'm-uh - getting these tuftsa-hair 
efurrywhere —« (She laid her right hand, (from whose arm her straw 
hat dangled), under her left armpit : ! — / (nd likewise there in=the= 
South, I kno) : going on) / : »Wellnów — (She said, D=fiantly) : 


your=Self said : nothin'S more meetn’rite than for those organS 


»You 


thatre cunstuntly p’turbing Us to find their way into all our notions 
& thot=productions — : 
word.) / (She, pleading) 


full or sutch? —«. / (Ninnypoop. / (But were making such slo head= 


?« / (Since, bywaya precaution, I said not a 


: »So a person's not depraved atáll? Or sin- 


way that one could still hear P poisoning the grove at the=rear!). / 
(Give her 1 (tacticly false!) caress of the head : — : Get to the point, 
brown peltress.) / — : »Well, I've been thinking (for a long-time 
now,« (She went on, consoled) : »Francisca, said I to Me - : Youll 
havta ásk sometime whether >TH4T?S why : these »hunters: in 
RODMAN are so hot for >peltries:? — »Of the more costly kind: —«, 
(She added, with underscored innocence; (also laid her hand on said 
costlies : ?) / (sfar as POE goes, : fully co(n)rect : »»Gazelle-eyed: is 
what the Arab calls his young beauty. — GOETHE, »Helena: has 
Theseus abduct the-latter as a slim ten-year-old hind« The formula 
was prefigured for Him (roe) in the»Lalla« He loved so well. —« / : 
» The loving hind and pleasant roe : let her breasts satisfy thee at all 
times: : Proverbs v, 19;« (She added piously; (tho to be sure also 
reacht her right arm back=around; and scratcht Herself, with her 
thumbstipp, twixt the shoulder blades : — (so that both aforesaid= 
satisfiers emurged the more-so : ^^ ^^ / (Give it time Franzel; (You'll 
get oneS like Your Mammá soon enuff). — cozzi, ‘The King Turned 
Stag, Shed seen it, »on Tv« ... : ? : yes it's an ancient fable= & 


fairytàil-trick) : »In’n’around=Po, at least, it looks about like this — : 
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(he stares, she strips 


(a pine-tree; with a rattle=snake, 
about to strike, coiled at its root; with 
the motto :»don' tread on me!«. 
(cooper; »Naval History: i, p. 103)) 


((Hf=hf ? — : T@rden= or Gullynskiol- 
dich ... — (Sounds from the Life of 
a Noble Man« sAiLER : Hff -)) 


(ie Mine were not notably diffrent : 
fewer bristles, but more >veins: or 
whatever the stuff'S called 


(GENESIS 16,2; (Heb. sheth = Po 


(as ultima ratio, to save Her from 
Herself? : slip Her a drastic carmin- 
ative! (licorice cakes + peppermint 
+ harz cheese + beer + cheesecake«. 
(Also me : from myself... 


(Le Cháste«; saronimic-gooey salvey, 
it rumbled so 


* gaze « cell 


(in the first edition the old goat even 
let em p(ee)rint »7=yearold:! ; 
ECKERMANN, 17.3.30. / She turned 
around at once; & Her hands went 
for me: »!« / (I kno I kno : You were 
alreddy-8 back then and I declined 
to... You) 


(Ruckus= & Roll=time<; (but 
there really were, crieS & raspings 
every=where in the woods!) 
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»An antelope was also caught about dusk. As soon as the creature 
saw our men, it flew off with the greatest velocity; but after a few 
minutes stopped, and returned on its steps, apparently through 
curiosity — then bounded away again. This conduct was repeated 
frequently, each time the game coming nearer & nearer; until at 
length it ventured within rifle-distance, when a shot from the prophet 
brought it down. It was lean & with young. — These animals, 
although of incredible swiftness of Fut, are still bad swimmers, and 
thus frequently fall a victim to the wolves, in their attempts to cross a 
stream.« / — : »? —«. / — : »Just from the mere name : »ante lopers: 
are creatures that (seductively) roam=around a man : packs of 
strumpets — soli-tarries too — who émürge»at dusk: from the woods of 


the world (or other regions where such créatures are wont to range 


(RODMAN, p.80. (That it’s informed: 
by IRVING’s Astoria: p. 181, goes 
without saying 

(antelope & gazelle : in lands of the 
orient a symbol of female beauty: 
(SANDERS) / »Round-about him 
gazelles — circumrhymed by ghazels« 
(RÜCKERT, »Haririx) 


(ie at sleepy time) 


(game: is also vin rut) 
(— venter & wencher 


(» 1 has plenty of pertinent turns o' 
phrase : fair roebuck: = woman in the 
bloom of her beauty. »deer-stalking: 
-»gaming: - running after women. 


(= skinny & pregnant 


»paranomiac . / 1 species of antelope 
is even called the Corinne: = Corin- 
thian! — Plus there’s »furciver, 
gutturosa: 


(: their »papers« are usually not=especially in order)).« / — (Fr nodded, »got it. She said, (& acted the 


worldly woman)) : 


»A girlfrienda mine took a class=trip to the »meat 


grace.« — (Back to POE : 


market in Paris — (for a=mere 300 marks!); the pastors son was 
along; (you seir-tainly couldnt go there alone; theyd immudiately 
think y wanted to earn=abit).« (And gazed addicktedly at Me: ?) / 
(Ahfránzel; That's hardly as happy a way to earn one’s daily bread as 
You mite-imagine) : »One must be born to be a courtesan. And be 
perfectly clear : that one thereby ex-cludes oneself from the process 


of cultural-formation — the only thing We can proffer with good 


so there appear with Him extremely- 


(: No no my girl, it won't doc; 
as Doctor JOHNSON ...) 
(or a Tom-courtesan 


(which goes for all b'lievers, by the 
by; (whatever their »confession: 


mobile packs of formulae & cunceptions; unrecognizable due to a 
Certain sullen discipline exerted by the s£; which never profits 
much : because the subcon is all too deft at manypulating Etyms) : 
»And it »£nos« — in quotation marks — that in fact »ante=lopes: are 
those that have »1 upfront2muZzel. And Yóu kno, (and/or can well 
imagine) : that the female love parts can indeed be compared to 
mussels. Besides which, a »lupa« is a »public woman; and the 
sE simply cannot have anything against the appearance en masse 
of pelted animals in wildernasses. And even less against their 
anthropomorphisation : it is more than sufficiently well-known that 
for dances Indians liked to dress up as »buffaloes:; and when hunting, 
to put on deerheads as »decoys: so as to creep in closer — : ask Narra 


: She will confirm it for You. — : ?!« / — : 


»??« / (My, here cómes Somebody) 


(GEORGES, »lopas: = patella 


(or when GOETHE’s mother inquires 
point-blank about »how his bed= 
bunny: is feeling — She means 
Cristiane Vul(v) pie=us 


: »pff it’s really 


(. .. the delicacy of seir organization 
fitting them pee'cul'iarly fur such 
tasks. : The Female Amanuensis, indid, 
will occupy vary nearly the position 
of the present male type-sitter, 
(whose industry will be diverted, 
purr force, into other chunnels ... 
(ANASTATIC PRINTING :) 


dreadfull-vday, the way the woods are overpopulated!« / — (And 
She nodded, languishing & incenst, probably the 8th time : can't ex- 
change 7 unreasonable word in peace!). — / (We already heard the 


crackling twigation 'neath mastoDonnian trods. And then W=herself 


appeered round a hi=green corner : —) 


now?«. / (Always sticking to »the tópic mlove) : 


((Amanuensis from amare + nue? 
(Or»famula« from femme? — (My 
little villagette for 2 days growls all 
ready, like va little Titty-bare: . . .))) 


: Well? What topic You=on 

»Nicely illustrated by certain saint's legends : >In 
a similar frame of mind was Jacopone of Todi; when, enraptured by 
those tongues of fire and penetrated by rays of divine light in its 
fullness, he wandered about as if out of his senses; now singing, now 


weeping; from time to time venting his emotions in sighs. On 


occasion, he withdrew from intercourse with his brothers ...« : ?« / : 
»d He have »íntercourse« with his brothers? ?! —«; (W; perplext) / 
(Fr ‘d had corrupt fire in her eyes long since) : — »... »and, glowing 


ever more brightly in his solitude, he would often embrace a tree, 


declaring that it was the Lord whom he held in his arms; while loudly 
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crying out a multitude of names in a loud voice, sometimes »Sweet 
Jesus!« or »Beloved!« and then again Oh sweet Love!« and by such 


means quiet and cool a heart that had been set in too great a 


As usual, analogous, customary, 

cf. HERDER i, I9, 47 : »Ihe artist 
presented the young lad, the 
conqueror, nàked, with lovely thighs, 
bared chest & young treelike stature.«) 


Velveton & Vulvaton) 


+ pop=Art) 


conflagration.: — : 
her tongue in the cornera her own mouth) : »What sensual phello’s 
they all were!«; (approving. Set her white upper teeth into her red 
lo’er lip; and nodded a coupla times ... —) : »hugging a tree, the 
rascul=pff —«, (We heard Her murmur. But then She put Her head 
into, brief & energetic, motion, (that said notion mite begone); 
confidentially to Me) : »...? —:...: ~ ?«. / (And held it out mutely 
to Her : —; (but notzallevit : one never kno's what yet may »come:). / 
She nodded thanx. Glided off to the rear. (And at once We heard in 
the underbrush soft & creamy farting.) / (I pulld Fr a few decameters 
on ahead; (and then off to the left as well : so that We mite at least 
lose site of those engaged in a squat — (but still not out of earshot? 
(tleast J heard it ringing from Their cornera the woods; (Waterphall 
in Lowlands9))). — So, Miss Breezelet; now it’s Yóur turn again.) : 


» ?«, / -) 


(embarrasst & nimble. Turning her back to Me, She worked at Her 


: »|] wanted to kno more about these — these »women««, 


finger; held her ring hand up hi; & inqui fed, with a breaking little 
voice, of the bush infronta Her) : »You're sure to ve been — (I kno 
I'm totally outa=plomb; & My question is dum=dum!) — umpteen 
thousand times with that sort... — : ?«. / (No.) / : »Thóusand?« / 
(No.) / —) : »Hündred ?« / : »No.« / — (She took two breaths : deep 
& already rather=happy. She swallowed) : »You'e testifying under 
the spinel! « (She admonisht. / — (How=thin her shoulder blades still 
were — (I took the corner of one gingerly in my hand.) Abridging)) : 
»Théorétickly I have, of course, cuncérned myself with that — (yes 
ever=important & =remarkable) — institution; — : in praxi? those 
»pop'larsesc ve never intrested Me.« / — : »Actually I wanted to ask 


something completely diff'rent — (a beaming face said to Mine) - : 


?«. / (But had listened sympathetically, the tippa 


(well what else? »Acta Sanctorum: 
oughta be required reading for ev'ry 
PsyA. (And if FREUD, politely, 
suggested that religion is a mass- 
neurosis that can help spare the 
individual his own : then Christian 
Mysticism: should disabuse Him of 
that idea : They all knew (& know !), 
how to insert their own-private 
neuroses, like ingenious little 
adventive buds, into the grand 
official »1st=Rank Neurosis: : nd now 
they ve got two! 


(true, I’ve got painfully good hearing 
.. (2?) —: what did JOHANN JAKOB 
DORNER want now? ...)) 


(:>It was well known that his 
amorous inclinations were 
uncommonly strong & impetuous. 
He owned to many of his friends that 
he used to take women of the town 
taverns, and hear them relate their 
history, BOSWELL, 1375)) 


(under oath: is nothin’ in comparison 


(as »specialusts with lotsa experience 
they are usefull — (tho with 

consid rubble caution) — : at times 
capable of providing evidence 


»When this Mr. RODMAN occupeyes "mself to so obvious an ex=tent 
with s@eavers:': is that even natural ?«. (Ultimately it’s all snatural:, 
Franziska. But) : »For théir characterization, a little passitch from 
page 80 will do : The beavers were very tame & easily taken. This 
animal is quite a bonne bouche as an article of food; especially the 
tail, which is of a somewhat glutinous nature, like the fins of the 
halibut. A beaver tail will suffice for a plentiful dinner for 3 men. 
— In a ’murgency for fur=more, Franzel.«; (nd You gotta make Y'self 
liter=sti/l : Polish mythology kno's of Moss demidivinities, KIERPICZ 
& SILINICZ, —: and how=nicely it bids! — : ?) / (Toucht, she agreed; 
but then demanded) 
rdelick=assies«.«; (and her Lovely Gutemund lippt & shone zs ) 


/ 'ndso matterafacktly) : »PARTRIDGE informs You that »bona: is a girl, 


: »Yes but those »bonne bouche:? — French for 


a belle; (-bona=roba: a harlot). »Bouche« is mouth & opening; and 
»bun« beguines with endearment & rabbit, & ends with »harlot & 


twat. — So in this PoE-quote We're dealing with a total messitch; 


(even GOETHE called Venltt the»City 
of Beavers:! 


»beefersc are tame & easy to get. 


animak from animate + male; (bonne bouche We'll get to that extra); but 
san arse=tickle of fut; especially the tail: = Poepoe, whose »nates: are a little 
gluey=slimey, and gen’rally for »gluttons: : who "know how to eats comparable 
with the fins : stick out your fin: + finie = did !« of the»hail bat : = the 
night=whore calling to you. And 1 fleshy ass can easily deliver a dinner for 
three. (That Egyptian CLEOPATRA could do it 109 times in 1 night; about which 
Her Mark Anthony, despite all his round strong arms; cumplayned .. .) 


(—’t wood need the tongue of 
an Arsch=Angel:!) 


(daily guts & look sees: .. .) 


(touch bun for luck !« p 1 advocates : 
»a practice, observed among sailors 
going on a cruise .. .) 


of — (if One wishes to be honest) — relatively minor »monstrositys Franziska.« ((And if later — (when 


I'm long=déad) — someone You trily=like, wantS to give your peltry a 
stroke, (or even, arms around Your hips, ruffle his face & mouth in= 
it) — : then, please, do not think, »per-verse swine«!« but rather 
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caress His head with your (free) hand : rite=you=4re! - Listen :) : 


» KRAFFT=EBING has defined, as a separate type of fetishism, the pushion for furs, leather, velvet, 


silk, & other tissues, as we are here faced with a predilection not for 
certain garments but for the material itself. For instance sACHER= 
MASOCH records, that by merely touching a piece of fur, he became 
S=excited. In his notorious novel, »vENUS IN FURS; he tries to 
explain the exciting effect of fur, by its physicul properties, such as 
its warmth & electricity. / In fact, in over=sexed people, the tactile 
sensation, when stroking silk, vulvet, & soft tissues, may exert a 
direct erotic effect; which is sometimes intensified by the acoustic 
perception of the crackling & swishing of the material. (In the case of 


leather, olfactory perceptions also enter into the effect).« — »olfactory: 


>... apparently FRANTIC; and the 
velocity & impetuosity with witch 
she flew rather than leaped .. Many 
were knocked down, and there is 
no doubt, that some of them were 
seriously wounded (if not mortally) 
by the sharp hoofs of the agile 
antelope(s). Some threw themselves 
flat on the ground, and so avoided 
injury.« (RODMAN 74) 


this fawn: is to be read bytheby as 
both »faun« and »fanny: : »The whole 
is redolent of poetry of a very lofty 
order«, (POE enthuses over this (very 
cute) »dogger«call) 


»The goats are uncommonly tame, 
and have no beard.« (RODMAN 69 : 
goat: is especially heavily S-laden 
(P 1); these here with »no beardlettes:.) 


means : that when it cums to skin & pelts, odors also have a role to 
play.« / (Her face strong & beautiful. — She said, pondering) : »What 
all there iS in this world —«; (Placed her shoes apart in front of an, 
expecially=thick, pine cone; and hoppt over, with 1 final-leaplet : 
and past : !) : »» Maiden lamenting for her Fawn; presumably that 
belongs to the whole tribe as well?« (And, after I had paid her my 
complument) : »Ahnoo Dän -« (guilessly) : »Y' can’t imagine how 
Théy've tormented me with that man — when Tuda came by to take 
me along swimmin’? — : there I sat & had to read proofs! : What all 
I’ve had to weep over already in My life!«. / (That sorda thing can 
quite easily rend One’s heart naturally. (But She didn’t mean just the 
water bodycrafts she had missed; but "parently she really had some 
real worries of her own.) / She hung her wee head most miss’rably) : 
»Yes yes, that’s really all I needed : for You to make fun of Me now 
as well.« / (m not, really Pm not. But) : »Presuming the case 
Francisca — (One can never kno beforehand) — that tmorro=already, 
some pretty=young writer 'd be smitten by You, on the train; pleads 
for You hand & foot, while the train's still rollin’ — : ? — : ! : then 
You’D havta help him too, now & then, in his work : just imdgine 
how happy Hed be if Y' could read galley proofs?«. / (She had 
scufft My sleeve in punishment several times. She said) : »First off : 
no-one likes Me! Second 7 don't like any pretty-young writer — : ? 
— And third that'd be something totly=diffrent : Than a person 
»The 


is a spectacle! Cause of all the 


does £V’RYTHING : outta Love! —« (sly. Then, confidentially) : 
way Pops keeps dodgin’ that piece : 
many poems, Y'kno?« (Say, for a translator that i5 more than 
»Rite, Wilma?!« / (She had 


the matter explained in 3 sentences; and at once worriedly sho'd her 


Sufficient Reason! Cause »poems:?) : 
teeth) : »How that’s gonna go anywhere is an absolute riddle to 
Me. Imitatin’ those wrhythmic artifusses : fear-&-fivefold- rhymes, 
Dän! —«. (She took a sidelong=glance; She askt pleading) : »Say 
what were those cupla lines You improvised a while ago, — ?«; (I 
acted ’sif I didn't hear. Chose instead to nod to Fr, (Who was still by 
buck'n'doe; even TAMERLANE occured to Her : how he boasts of his 
perilous strife with chamois: : ?) / And even W was »anxious for 
the explanation; (as She put it) /) : »You must also read that sorda 


thing in a larger context, Wilma. — Then, y’ see, Y' can add in the 


(ole fucktor 


(for her Po-erudition : His reviews, 
or essays, or lecture outlines, like his 
"OLD ENGLISH POETRY: : not Many 
kno those! 


(in realest reality what it says is : 
The hole is redolent of pud'tree of 
a very lofty ordure.:) 


Gbuckin' do it: (+ fuck & cun 


mists of the Taglay: as well; that, »shed nightly their dew on my 


young head: : >for with the mountain dew by night, my soul imbibd 


(+ tekeli-li ! 
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unhallow'd feeling »and the deep thunders echoing roar came: — ?«; 
(since W shod no further reaction — / (only Fr began to stare ahead 
in the most peeculiary way?) / — fine too) : »hidden yet again in 
»perilous« are »Peri« & brill; "nd now pronounce »chamois: : ?«. / —) 
: »Omeomy - I don't exactly kno Dan : Yóu do it.« / (Well then 
either »shámmy« which is »chamois leather. Or, a bit more toward 
the French) : »»shámmwa: . ..« / : »»goat antelope: «, (W relieved; (but 
»So-whát? —« / (Well; there'S 


: »As a color >yello=brown:. »chama« a bi=valve, 


then again a little scornfull)) : 
sev rall=things) 
the >rock=oyster: ...« / (: »which ends up bein’ yet another of Your 
rdam(n) mussels:!« / (W, nervously interjecting) / (Fr let the tippa 
her tongue take a tour of Her cheeks; & noddeD with a onesided 
carp=snoot) / : »Get to the point« (W barkt.) / I've been there all 
the while!) : »»chamfer: : a column groove — (always followed by 
varch.« in dicktionaries). And finally »sh4mmwa:« equals »chamber: 
equals chamber=pot.« (And just trynclaim that : a >bic=valve, 


with a »groove and »yellow brownies: has nothin’=whatefur to do 


with that beloved & sinseirly=usefull utensil?) / — : 


ELEONORA 


wonder if POE's »tortuous (beyond its 
labyrinth value), might also conceal 
turd«?) 


»God, what forbearance hast Thou shown 
toward this=man!«; (W; shockt. Then, pleading) : »Dáni-El Dáni- 
El. — If it were in My power : I'd send You off, on accounta Your 
théorease, on a lengthy artic-cold sable=hunt sometime-tsk. — : 
And Yóu? : are to expresS your miss-upprobation at-wantS, if you 
please!«. (This to Fr., who, calm & tall, observed the agitated- 
fatty : ?; and then, all contemptuously=dutiful child, replied) : » The 
godless man confuses kind strangers : sIRACH 28-n —«; (and, / 
(during W's out=cry — (Shed had to rush ahead, in Her Eleonoradus- 
iality : !) — / Fr breathed something like Well; I thought so« My 
way. / (W, then, as if »rooted to the grounds (Arms entanglered 
heav'nwards), swallo'd hard in disgust. She pointed with her chin) : 
» — that was PAUL! —« / : »Or the Devil« (I offered as food for thot : 
giv’n that colassal leaden-hued gurmus merdae ?) / —) : »Nopáúl -« 
(She averred, in x=haustion; (Paul faecit. (But it was a pile, like the 
POOPE in person !)). / Well, She should kno) : »I'd say - : the mere 
mass expresses defiance; the form — (with that 1 tapering tip : !) — 
mockery.« / (While Fr teased the paternal-turd by hurling pinecones 
at it; (and the 100 flies went as good as=crazy!); / and here came its 
stiff-leggeD architect, bent=low as He passt o'er cowslip & broom, 
toward-Us — (: »O caenum!«, He exclaimed; when He saw Us 
standing there —); and came to a halt himself, outta fear : !) — / 
(Quick, move to wider=open cuntry (ie, that of World-literattour)) : 
»You've beheld ’tanyrate, yet=again, how every verbal cloak has its 
etym-holes — : no matter how dec’ratively the author has it flung 


round-him : the higher sapience recognizes the inner(d) mans lingo 


all the same! — The predilicktions set themselves apart even for the 
tyro, & quite externally, with an accumulation of »dashes or 
'ampersands: ...«; (since P had not been present previously, a quick 
explanation) : »coTGRAVE calls it »a woman's etc. — : justasec, My 
dear friend!«; (for W had felt called upon to say, and not without 
animosity »'is well-kno'n.«) / —) : »or 1 other, utterly simple, rule 
o' thumpb fur=measuring his Month Venerisse, is provided by the 


Misti« ...« (and had to turn my head: ... 
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(imitating heaven's vault) — : 


is that even possible!? (I 


Oper rill« 


(Previously, & politely, termed the 
»sunset=scalec 


¢architect(ure) = arse i'tact« btecter 
bilianus«) (And in the archi=text it 
may mean parse in textiles« too 


(woman into tree: : There's no 
getting around our »Descent of Man 


>but 'tis so grumpy: sayS the 
Homun=culus 


(one stool: "pon which I'll guarantee 
No one wants to sit! — (toad=stools 
were the uglier, more poisonous 
sort...)) 


(¢furze=crammed: : Futz cramped 


(the»&«. (And just as the»aigu 
denotes a cast-off»sc so haut=gout 
denotes a rejected »S« 


Cin the lovely (blissfull)=month of 
MAY 
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: oh come!) 


grabbed só-quickly for the binox, that My thumb ended up in Her 
little breast — (: — »Begpárdon Francisca; but —«) — (: well in any 
case »bluish gray on the back, white throat; belly? : lovely=rusty- 
yello: ... / They had watcht Me, half=curious half patient : ? — But 
now presst in upon Me, / (since I first had to put it all ... to memory 
...) / ; P was first) : »What are vlists:?« / — (In a sec; but) : »Mite We 
not, I beg You, keep=quiet as best we can : praps Hell come back 
again ... (?)« (Why the bird just=néw; I'll explain rite off —) : »uhm- 
— : lists, Paul, are : »Passitches of special transpair’nsee:. After all, 
they're all concerned with a kind of »association«; a »series of related 
terms; which, beginning with tolerable prudence, become 
syndromicly-hastier : which then for its=part may have the 
»sucking: effect of drawing in all sorts of prurient »related=cuncepts: : 
By the ejaculation of stimuli words, rhythmatized by commas, this 
procedure like=wise takes on a kind of »pumping: effect — (exactly as 
with »dashes; ’sindeed=Wilma) — so that it could, literally, be a 
graphic depiction of sundry sorts of fits'n'startsc whether it’S the 
S=act itself, whether its masturbatory movements.« / — : »D'You have 
to vomit up that=too!?«; (W; with an >assez=face) / (Fr had 
scurried=over to a clumpa moss; and now, plaintively, lifted up 1 
little=foamy feather of down : ? — / (Yes : yet another 1 of cod's 
typical decisions; »from the red-tape office : just put it back down 
gently. / P, (dam(n)=glad to be the guilty party no mère), injected 
cleverly) : »Y'mean : an, increasingly-loose concentration of catch= 
words — : uhm-these »etym conglomerates: —« (this, in defense, to 
W; (Who evidently had already swallo'eD the »etyms«?)) - : »given 
the innumerable items invulved, may, in crypto-babble fashion, very 
well no longer be noticed by the se, (which has sóó mutch to 
supervise!) ... — Hm: it is in such, (well if not more »closely« then 
more odistantly:), related procedures & inventions, then, that Your 
etyms particularly like to hide?« (Yes, 'nd why not? Take whatever 
example Y' want) : »l'he German lad sings (almost before he can 
stand on his feet) his Christmas wishes : »Drum and pipe: — that still 
has some sorda rural=civil music about it — »& rifle toos —« / : »But 
it gets worse now«, (P muttered) / —) : »Flag and saber & the crew 
— : of army passing in-review! : 's what Id like to ha-ave.« "nd so it's 
finally=out, his dearest wishzonzearth.« / —) : »And kindly Father 
State fulfills his wish with amazing regular= & generos-ity;« (P 


curseorily; then) : »— begpardon; but not too much therrory all at 


once; keep it nicely=mixt. Pll just open to 1 example ... : here; from 
his pym; the »rookery: on »Kerguelen-Land: : the botheration We've 
had with all the birds nesting there! ...« / : »Let Him explain, tho, 
first=off,« (W, challenging) : »why it has to be located there of all- 
places. And not, let’S say, Tristan d'Acunha : ?« / : »Well that’s 
surely more'rless a randumb choice;« (D uneasy, tried to propose. 
/ Mem friend) : »Randomlyzaccidental4 Paul — let'S leave the 
Universal Riddle aside for now; but Wilma is=rite : one must be able 
to give a meaning & reason for even the smallest formation in POE'S 
works — except that We don't have all the necessary associations 
available, not for a person both biografickly poorly-known and 


chronologically rather distant from Us ...? : postpone Your triumph 


243 


(: »Pleaseplease —« She replied 
expectantly 


(: that was the 2nd time this year! 


(see 4 rise? 


(for writing is drawing 


(in this same column, FREUD kno’s, 
climbing stairs 


(Parallel formation to crypto=graphy 
yésyés 


(in the sense of »mixt society« 
praps? 


a bit yet, Wilma. — Another comPoenent For a Major-Study of the 
man must also be : making one's-self transparent for receiving His 
broadcast signals. There's a hole row of tricks for that : evaluation of 
the symbolic material in Y-fashion ...?« / : »And please don't 
forget those »etyms:;« (W nastily.) / And Me, softly) : »Second, those 
statements made on an etym-basis. — One procedure that cannot be 
recommended enuff for the beginning=reader is the phollowing : to 
forge in one's own mind ... : ?« (- : (Yés; f'rall I care psyche or 
total personality: too : Woman I'm gonna forget the starta my 
sentence !!)) : »— a dispersal of energy that is as uniform as possible; 
without forming any sorda center. if possible without any disruptive 
knots at all —« / (since P and Fr had opened questioning hands 
— (not W; not Her!) - / quickly) : »- by meansa very=very=simple 
mechanical busyiness; that has only the remotest connexion to the 
broadcaster: in question. In the case at hand then-sortev : flaccid- 
leisurely reading of the old PrERER from 1845; of dick-tionaries 
allevem-à la; % tablet of a mild sedative helps some folks too — , — , 
— : and than the inspirations beguin to trickle. (But lotsa-time, & a 
certain lazy concentrátion : is everything.) — And to thát extent I can 
undertake to acquent You, Wilma with the reason : why He did=not 
choose »trist in the cunny: (You wanna know more? — Bueno : but- 
then please=don’t complain that you've lost Your own souls!) : »A lotta 
things intreekt Him acoarse : the (Mad) Trist under Can You ?«. Then 
Acunha : a canyon; and otryst« is »randyvous & market: (= fairs; 
e.g still in SCOTT); tryst + cunnya is ergo a »cuntryemarket. And 
He, PoE, also enthuses, pruriently enough, for the »3 circular islands: 

: 2«/ (: ?) / — : »well cause it’s not=trve! Only the main island is 
xircular« : Nightingale: & >Inacessible not at=all. But he had a 
head simply brimming o'er with Islands of Circe. It also interested 
Him, (it’S written in the book), that they form a triangles with >fine 
»Oh You Pó-pest!« (W; then, 


give us the 


open passages between.« / — : 
chastising) : »Enuffa Your unclean wittischisms 
nuts nbolts.« — / (The nuts=Wilma?) : »Whate'er You=wish : ! 
command : & T'll bolt ánything tgether for You (today) !« / —: »Oh 
You charmer You! —« (flattered all the same. She gave her shoulder 
1 snubbingzinviting jerk in My d'rection : ! (with the result that Her 
bosom b’gan to b'have like a pudding : ~ ~ — / (: »Infamous — !«; Fr 
hisst, beside Me; (also held My sleeve, in frite : !)) / (but W, sternly) : 
»Please : stay=cerebral Dän! Nothing beats reasonable discourse : 
why=wds=it then, that he didn't use »Iristan.? — why dontcha ask 
Your protégé-there ... : ?«; (mocking) / Fr, at a misschievous 
snail’s pace, first flincht a bit : ! — sc(r)atcht the upper=halfa 
her right butt=cheek - ; and then replied, enlightened=now) : »— >My 
visions were of shipwreck and famines : TRISTAN was too- 
populated for Him; Kerguelen Land »empty«.« — / (Excellent. — me /) 
: »POE, ysee, — (like all creatively-talented people fulla fantasee) — 
loved »empty: landscapes the best. In which then everything mite- 
yet happen : We'll leave fully=stafft scenes painted in detail to 
those who are poor in-spirit.« / : » Tis well-known that You're 
agáinst »illustrations,« (W) : »but no dodging & sidestepping now 


Dan : wHY?! ... — uhm-bytheby : the correct pronunciation is 


(+ try & angel !) 
(fine, oh Pen! & pissitch 
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(for anysorda reading: at=all! (With 
which all »mind readers, »clairvoyants 
or whatever they call themselves also 
work 


(or none whatever ? — (stopp : can 
that be? : That something has no 
connexion to anything else ? Hm) 
(FREUD mentions cases : where 
sensitive sorts played with the birth 
date of the person being soothsaid 
Dp*828$d 


(delicious foul«. (PoE of course spells 
it fowl : a somewhat slow-witted 

& foul Free Spirit 

(We'll take a snatch at all these 
southern island=groups, in due time 


(just as TRISTAN DA CUNHA has 
again'n again proved strangely= 
inspiring for writers : SCHNABEL (FI) / 
POE / JULES VERNE / joyce / and 
I=too have written an MG about it 
(one still »preserved«!) LAsswiTZz 


CShéd make a helluva triangle on the 
floor !«, (I once heard a textile employ 
enthuse 


(+ femme 


(even as a boy that word always 
reminded me of »zebra« 


(+ Protogaea 


(all I'd havta do is (whisper) 
»Spenser-Island : !« : »de=void of 
people ...«) 

(* foeminayesyes ! Corsa foemini) 


(Y'cant put it quite so-broadly : 
DORE; Or»PHIZ« Of GONIN ... 
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»Kerr=geh=ldfig?« (Wellyés; that’s the 1st-suspicious item ’nfact) : 
»POE spells it Kerguelen: — ie sans aigu — later just »/Kergulen:; and 


finally He uses the English name as well, »Desolation Island: : for, as 


Franzl very correctly quoted, He was uncommonly wild for »vile=darn=ass.« / (At which She, with 


proudly pursed lipworks, began to exalt more pompously alongside 


— / (W at once sternly : »Put Your paces in order !«.) — Then, to Me: 


»?« / — : »cur-Ghoulen-land« ...« / (: » Where dwell the 
ghouls!« P remarkt at once) / —) : »with »gully« hiding in there too : 
that gulls: are screaming round is no more than natural, iS it not, my 
gal? And »Caprn Cock: infact decreed that one felt »de=solated 
there : »de=tholed:. — It lieS in the Southern Indian Ocean; most of its 


hills are »clothed with very brilliant verdure. One must on principle 


(+ dissolution ! 


always first maneuver=round »Cape Francois: ...« / (She enthusiastickly poked My leg : (Her 


probe=ability was evidently still on the increase?) (And She nodded 


as well without further=ado : »M=m! —«)). / W meanwhile said 


icily) : »I can guéss where You're headeD — : Cause one steers by the 
landmark of a »high rocks with a large hole, forming a natural arch: 
— which for You is surely the »hole« of which truly superfluous 
mention has been made today — (: I mean what You=men see in= 
thdt?!) — and »nates & arch: are self=evident«; (and spread pudgy 
hands : ?) / (Yóu haven't got Me yet by a long shot!) : »Entrance 
into »Crist=mess harbor: phollo's; and one anchors in »Wasp:=Bay; 
in »hard clay bottom:; and just so the passitch may lack for nothing, 
there is »at the head of Wasp Bay, a small stream of excellent water, 
easily procurred« : let S go »on shore: here! And from ol’ honest 
MURET-SANDERS You note that »shore ...« / : »Means >coast« —« 
(W, testily. / Quiterite; but also) : »is the same as »sewers & »pubes:, 


mongst the ladies. — But let's leave aside the »woman into land- 


scape: : and here now come the real fin$sses : among the Big Birds ... : 


? — : The binox Francisca! « 


(: No; this time I'll not extract it from its poseition : c'mon-gíve it 


here —)? — : no=doubtev=it! — (For it had even percht; as if for its 


photo : the blue beak; vary faint beard stripes ...) / : »Daniel —« (W 
said solemnly) : »I's my impression : You're in almost Cunstunt= 
Contact with the Powers of Darkness.« / (Yet again; gladly-Wilma 
: but hüshnow —) / —) : »’s it Him=there? Up on the tippa that 
scrawny twig?« (Fr delicutly=huskt : ?) / Yes. —) : »Thére! — Look 
how=tightly he circles the trunk! : — . — You have seen something 
uncommonly-rare for Germany — that is, one can observe him twice 
evry year, in spring & fall : — the Merlin: : a small migratory 
falcon. The truly=rare part consists in the fact that it’s still summer : 
so far his nesting & brooding in Germany has been confirmed only 
Ice or 2ce ... (?)«; (: In the tundra, Franzel; spends the winters 
round the Mediterranean. Would appear he has his nest in=there, in 
that bitta woods —) : »'nfact I saw him once before, 4 weeks ago; but 
I figured I had made a ... : mistake : thére he’s gone now!) : »That 
hasta be put in the newspaper.«; (P virtuously. / : now wouldnt that 
be something!) : »So that a dozen local heinies=emeritus could come 
barging in; & disrupt the little phello, rite?« / ...: ? / — : »No, "nd 
not Us=either Franziska. His nest 'd be hard to find by the way; 
even hardér to recognize. He's a little rapscallion, Y'see : just lays a 


few scrawny twiglets together; strews it with a bitta heather; and 
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(= toilet + female pudenda (» 1) 


(South + ossium. And India: is, 
'corrding to P 1 


(= »Cape Frünzchen: 


(of »pee=cul=iar shape: Wilma, dont 
forget that) 


(shall We also mention the large ... 


+ nature 


+ crista + mess (wasp = syphilitic 
whore: PI 


(where ’mongst others the »osprey: 
spreads its pinions : from the Gr. 
osphresiology = study of odorS 

+ kysthe 


(nope : not a buzzard, Wilma. (butts 


hard:, eh? 


(a certain PASSLER; You don't kno 
him. (Or BECHSTEIN too? — 


some blades a grass. — : We=therefore will with=draw instead; and 


retárn now to Gulstan : Y’see=Willma, the »rose is in there too.« / 


— : »I would formulate it now as phóllos —« (W speeking) — »: »One does well to eschew the bearers 


of etyms!« — a truly Gilded Rule, p'icularly for young folks. : 


And-Yóu will now quote something — (nd I mean pertinent!) - 


from £be- BIBLE — : 


?«. / (Fr first scratcht Her eyesloindic moss a 


while. Before, hand still at her tummy, She replied, pondandering) 


: »»Dan shall be a serpent by Your way; a cerast in Your path: : 


GünnySis 49=17.« / —) 
refutation, waved her hand : !) / (And I) : »Look here Willma : for 
the »rst program: You're willing to let his See=horse pass. But when 
I suggest to=You, that itS — (not to mention the intummyte cum= 
peny kept by »penguin & albatross) ...?« (: I may not not mention 
it? : well then, please, don't start complainin’ as to what's about to 
cum-now, either!) : »As for the brooding-places — which HE de- 
scribes in sutch remarkable de-tail; surely Y'must recognize »pen- 
guin: and»alvus + trous for what that are : the penis go-in« (+ genuine 
& genere); and »avlus-alba-albátre plus truth-trous-tross-troth- 


andsoforth. / In PlainsOld English then 


tgether are, : 


: what gets cuppled= 
the generative pen’ & white-bellied excremental=hole. 
— Before Y’ start offenDing me in ir= (and/or barely=) retrievable 
fashion, Wilma, lend an ear as to what »rookery« means in 
the anti-Po(e)diddles - : 


whore=ridden harbor slums! Where S=starved »seamen« duffle bags 


? — olt meanS >cathouse:! Undeniably, 


best(ially) well=larded, put=up. Where jealous birds »purloin each 
others eggs:, for the albatross is of the gull=species:, : »of the girl= 
species, Wilma; and >the most singular friendship eggsists« twixt it 
& the pen=go=in. Afterall, We're dealing, yet=again, with 1 of His 
»pseudoscientific inserts; where He cannot crib-&-copy profusely 
enough : how, f’rinstance, 1 Penguin lays his »eggs: between 4 alba- 
trossinities —« (qulet! Advise) : »Dont dispute it for too-long : Y’ 
all kno perfucktly well how for, notorious=weeks at a time, HE hung 
out in pothouses; & surely had to be anything but=poorly inphormed 
about »slang & cunt. — Ahwilma. - : I'll not even bother with terms 
like »sobering:; but it doeS give one-pauwse« does it not, »my golden 
pheasant, when You're not tempteD in the léast to recall, how We, 
in German & in all our in=o'scents, strive to master the »feathered 
tribes linguistickly? On occasion You briskly call Your daughter 
chick! «; isn't that so?« / (W nodded instincktively; it was so. (But 
She was alreddy so dejected ...) / 'ndso cheer 'er up a bit) : »Once 
again He is to be excused for the most-part by the ballerinas of His 
childhood : »while still in breeches I stood« The >albatross« (in 
FAIRYLAND: that is) can surely only remotely refer to that beloved 
bird; but »albatross« was also the name for »a pre-nylon« of those 
po=fur=worlds : according to Ms a >thin, untwilled woolen fabric, for 


light womens clothes: — but this is taking Us off into my=nutia 


: »Out'n'out prophétic; (W; and, lusting for 


(his d'albátre« are alla- basta breasts) 


(P 1 »antipodes: - backsight; twat : 
since 1540! 

»Grofse Freiheit in Hamburg, densely 
populated. ) 


besides which »ucelli« screwed=up, 
(from >»screw:) »welded together: 


(&, vice=furzy : that there are 4 
Pen(guin)s to 1 white belly.) 


(We called signal=corps girls 
»blackbirds:; they were »wrens: to the 
Tommies : »And some were changed 
to birds, and so the Theban woman 
still today skim on their wings the 
waters of the bay« 6 vite! (iv, 561) 


: its all in Your hands, Wilma, to 


speed up the next step so We can move to analysis, if only You 


and here again, the vuluptuous 

& swan-like figures of the dames 
of days gone by, floates away in the 
mazes of an unreal dance, to the 
strains of an imaginary melody ... 


(pa) in Your lovely=full heart!) — : 


could resolve to admit that man & woman definitely take the boards 
of world literature as birds ...« (: »I wouldnt even think of it!«, (She 
hisst between). / No? : well then here's diverse daggers to be planted 


»m-Franziska — ? —« / : »At Your 
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(sho=how its done; pantomimickly 
spookstalking a-way : -, —,—,-: 


(then choosing out few wordes must 
hurriball — (let nonne them need !) —«; 
(ergo from head to toe ARSCH=IMAGO 


(brood: & »bride are related, Fr; 
'sindeed 


(sure wilma : plus»alba = pearls 
plus alabaster & intestin'all tract 

& pregnant womb. / »per alvum: 

= via bowel movement. »alvi fluxu 
means diarrhea. »Alveoli« = tooth 
pocket : He was constantly talking 
about >teeth«; (more later). / »alveus« 
the boat, the skiff, the ships=belly, 
Wilma! / And finally, French, 
»alvéole: = in artillery an opening 
meant to receive 1 shaft: : the »bed« — 


(& in Latin there’s »pinguis: = thick 
to the touch«; turdgid; (also garish 
color! 


(& feather: is fur hair; feather=bed« 
= a fat woman) 

(Doves that I have often buss(are)d 
sate my desires.: / JENNY LIND was 
the »Swedish Nightingull« (: nacked 
girl) / and I'm a»funny duck? —: 
agreed ! / (WhereaS Yóu belong to the 
^hi flyers: (= Hautevolée) 


(altho the digesta wisdom ... (?) - : 
»Ohbut Y' kno all that. All the theater 
pieces with »birdmen:! : »Papag?llo«. 
— DuREEY : The Wanderer in the 
Sun, or the Kingdom of the Birds: : 
where actors ranaround costumed as 
parakeets or crows ... (?) / (For P 
whispurrd in Her fayrest ear) : »»Oh 
thrice blessed winged folk & birddom ! 
... But I long for fowl company! . . .« 
—:why, ARISTOPHANES! : The 
Birds«! .. .«)) 
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»... and there were passages, over 
which (I) would sit dreaming four 
hours !«); USHER 


THE RAVEN: also includes, NB, the 
»birdette of ill omen« of course !)) 


CATHOLIC HYMN; (in which He (POE) 
apo’strophyd a certain »Mary<; and 
pleads : turn thine eyes ... from thy 
holey throne above! ... let my 
fouture radiant shine . . .«)) 


* cat-hole-lick 


2)/-: 


»Given Your (coerced) bible study, I’m sure You haven't skippt over 


service.«, (She responded, & offerd an infatuated salute — : 


the »Cunticus Cunticorumy, as it calls itself, the Song of Songs: : ?« 
/ — : »There’S some lovely passitches in there —« (She cunfirmD; 
quoting with d’corum) : »»Let Him kiss me with the kisses of His 
mouth !« — at the recommendation of GOETHE & HERDER I’ve often 
taken cocknizance of the piece under discussion.« / (Before W was 
able to take any great pleasure in Her daughter’s biblicul researches) 
/ : »Then You will surely also kno? : how the hole thing is full of 
metaforical turnsa phrase demonstrating the legitmacy of POE'tic 
transformations; ’ndeed in chiliastickly=valid form.« / (Fr nodded; só 
sloly & introspectively) / (that W (judging by Her basilisk stare) 
woulda loved to slap her!) / (Then She began) : »—:! — : ?: It is 
the voice of my beloved that knocketh ! — Open to Me, my sister, my 
dove ...« —«;/ (since W told Her to shut her mouth at this point!) / 
She nodded, aggrieved and mutterd after Me : »— stewpid dove! —«. 
/ (And I, reconciling on all sighds) : »Well=Wilma : 
has Paul called=You >My liddle dovec?!« : »H£m? : 
risposted heatedly. / Say, but that can also be Your fault : Ill bet Y’ 


how often 


never!«, (She 


haven't cooeD enough when Y’ sat on His hanD? — / Even She, 
picturing that, had to grin —) : »pff-hópe-léss —« (She said; (not= 
ungraciously, all the same); pondered; and inquired) : »Quite apart 


from this oriental bumbasst — : coulD You, impromptootly, offer a 


coupla more, worldly & spiritual, supporting quotes ... : ?« — / 
(Wouldgod there were nothing more difficullt! So then spiritual . . .) : 
»How about Saint Hermann Joseph of Steinfeld? — Who engageD 
in peeculiarly=grand veneration of Sancta Ursula & Her compan- 
ions ...« — / (: »Piece o' cake : eleven thousand virgins —«; P) / 
(W gave him 1 glants : »Disdain plus condolence divided by 2!) / 
(Mhm : goin’ by whitch í woulda given him somethin’ to»chew on? 


— ahwell : We were the same age)) : »... 


(the Psong of Psalemoum 


(a sly bat of the eye : ! — a warble : 
Being in=love ain't all that=easy . . .)) 


all as per the KING JAMES=Bibull 


(Certainly; many, in the coarsa time, 
are reminded of»dragon: — (but even 
that is just another zoomorfization !)) 


(tho, precisely as parta HOLY WRIT, 

it has tüttally permeated the thots 

& deeds of the oxxident!). / (Think 
of idiomatic combinations with bird: 
: mocking=, jay=, even gallows= !«- : 
»Playful birds o' summer: is what 
Mefisto calls the couple on their 
garden walks 


»out of which there arose a kind of intimate intercourse 


Masturbatory fantasies 
man + secretes 

gun solo + demon straight 
+ love + cun pose 

+ hymen + life 

+ cristae & »rose 


+ specious puelling 
little dove: + belly 


»Enfin : 


»— I mean the covert randiness these catho’licks can manitch! — 


Bytheby, a not=narro path opened up to Me just=n6w : via »column;, 


between him & those he celebrated, as always occurs in cases of this 
sort: saith GÓRRES ...« — / (: »what an idyut!« (P confirmed; (He 
»They 


would frequently appear before him; tell him their proper names; 


once had to turn in an exam essay on his »Athanasius:)) / — : 


confide to him all manner of secrets; & in his distress & worries they 
would often console him. As a means of demonstrating to them both 
his gratitude & his love, he had composed a new song in their honor; 
this hymn, which is usually included as an addendum to his life 
begins with the following words : O vernantes Cristi Rosae, supra 
modum speciosae, o puellae, o agnellae, Christi carae Columbellae. | 
When he first began to compose this song, 1 of the virgins appeared 
visibly to him; and standing there before him, shared with him, in the 
most charming & intimate fashion, the words that he was to write 
down. He also saw a beautiful dove sitting upon his shoulder, in 
which form he likewise knew 1 of the virgins to be, giving him cause 


to name the whole host of them as»doves: in his poem.: — : ?« / —) : 


he »knew« 1 of his virgins;« (P cunclewded resolutely) : 


(well theyre humans-tóó, Paul! 
(If of a rather vapid sort . ..)) 


Dan ...? —« / (Completely correct Paul; but not too=much all at 
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wants) : »Hearken Wilma : >My uncle must be ill, Burkard said ... for he threw himself upon his bed fully 


clothed & began talking in his sleep. What did he say ? the duchess asked. 
My dove, he said, Thou who hidest in the crevasses of the rocks & in 
the crannies of the stone : show me Thy countenance, let Thy voice 
resound in my ears, for Thy voice is sweet & Thy countenance is lovely. 


— SCHEFEL, »Egg=hard: . . .« (I was about to add) / (But we fell silent be- 


Sacagawea the Bird=Woman : was 
LEWIS & CLARKE’s interpreter, guide 
and peacemaker; (+ piss=maker; 
Birds 're kno’n to go Pee Peep!) 


fore P’s craned pose; Who then tendrilled his scrawny arms; cast us a 
self-conscious Fire=Bird look; & then, yearningly, commenst) : » - uh- 
?«; (He 
regarded Us, all-His : ? !) / W mussaged her chin - (thotfull, sorda like 
OFFENBACH ?). / Fr steppt (a bit anxious ?) to My side; (had She made 
herself»transparent«?); (>Fearwell:?)); She remarked, fiddlefit & trou) 
: »Mite not there be yet another cul: in »coJumba-co/umbella: . . .« / 
(W just lookt at Her : — !) / (and, snap, She held her tongue). / 


(Me) : »Paul has introduced a not unSatanic variation on the whole 


hm :»Elle a fui, la tourterelle. — : Elle a fui loin de toi!« — : 


dove symbolism: : the xturtle« Which immediately forks off into both 
tortoise: and »turd«. — Willma : would sacHs=vILLATTE be a trust- 
worthy witness for You? —« (Yes? ; fine) : »Then check him sometime, 
to see what >la tourertelle chante: means. — But may we return at last 
to those fuggy shores, with all their ofur & hair species? Let’S, for 


now, merely take up the sex=line=enumeration, okay? — Well then 


(:»two fowlers went out to foul 
together .. .«; GEIL'er v KAYSERBERG) 


(Stage directions : Elle s'arréte, et se 
léve«. — : ah :»souvenir trop doux ! 
Image trop cruelle! <) 

(: mais elle est toujours fidéle 
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(to P : »Well that’s cuttin’ a big 
one «. / (W demanded this be passt 
on to Her, in a whizzper - : !)) 
(Well get to the real»cat-house: soon 


read it (slolly) outloud, Paul - : ?«. / - (He read ... :) :»»... 


witch may be mentioned - « (He took a deep breath. He counted 'em, 
piece by piece. / (And I gave, briefest, catchword=explanations) : — 


»sea-hens ? 


blue petrels, ? (Whores once wore blue!) 


teal ?, 


ducks, (SHAKESPEARE caress, P knew that) : »Ducdame ducdame ducdame — 
He shall he see : an he will come to Me!« 


Port Egmont hens, 

shags ?, 

Cape pigeons, 

the nelly, — ((: »Oh Hell!« P cried in amazement : »Nille — « he mutterD 
more’n’ more... + Deathbell's knell)) 

sea-swallos, (: »swelling!«; P) 

terns — : ?, 

sea-gulls, — (: »See=maidens, water nixies«; P) 

Mother Carey’s chicken, — (Plus caress: : ?«) 

Mother Carey’s geese, or the great patrol : ? — (: »My great pet=rill! —«; 


(furvently to W :?/ (Who, however, in return, reddily made >to paste 
Him one !« —)) (: »^And»charperon:!«; (P recalled) 


and, lastly, the albatross : »and We've already had ufm.«; (P) / (At 


least inferentially) : »And if You would now like to picture the hole 


enuff; rite Wilma?) 
among 


hen = woman, mistress / + see / + sear = seir = touchhole 


(blue = drunk + obscene + chancre + patrol : so, a»blue-randy street whore. / 
(We'll leave aside that Petra & peter: also = bluish=old man's cock) - : and 
what else Paul: ? ... 


(well plus xtail«! ; (whether a cuntrary rear, or a pint) 


Yes. + Dock = dolly; to go courting; duct (anat.), channel, funnel, pipe 
(ductile = expandubble:!); : also fine untwilled white linen: 


(found on the Fuckland=Islands) / »port=hole = pm. / as well as egg & mount) 
let'S be very brief : to shag: = to X !! (a»shagepipe . . .)) 


»Doves in the Cape, (+ German kappen: = to X). / »pigeon-hole = pm«; caper 
- ballerinas 


(this may last long !). / : abbreviations of HELEN: &»ELEONORA:/ ornithologicly : 
the »sooty albatrass — that is a somewhat sullied female belly; as is also >the 
giant petrel. / a kneller: is a »chimney-sweeper: / also annular=rings + destroy 


= something to»see and »swallow:; (slurping lasses:) 
(pff=will You guys never ...?) : do a turn = a lay! 
& the alva=trous is also >of the gull species:. / + gully = toilet! 


»chicken=chic young girl; girl=friend; shiksa. / (And » Mother: is always tainted 
by (brothel)=mother !) 


goose = harlot; woman: ’ngenrall; (also »a S=favor:). / to goose her: = to have 
a woman; >to go wenching.. / »goose & duck = a fuck: (so-called rhyming 
slang:). / 6goose-grease« = a woman's secretes, Wilma.) / / Well but there's 
masculine meanings too : »goose-neck = Penis«; Goose=berries = testicles: plus 
»goose=berry=grinder: = female buttox:; and »goose=month: the month after 

a birth; (when the woman must apparently allow her spouse to gander a bit). / 
Important as well p'r'aps, the theater=slang : >to goose = to hiss off the stage: 
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settlement without any sorda prejudice or bias —« / (They All= 
would. P with forward=jutting, searching for truth, lower- / Fr with 
salaciously aired upper-lip; / W  grumpily=inrrested, (like all 
women, when the tópic turns to »pros«)) / —) : »and hold on to the 
3 meanings in the »extended sense: : a) brothel; b) densely populated 
slum; c) troop-barracks in the military — hmyes, folks, and now You 
séé said quarter of the city lying before You; and all the terms, 
illumined now from b'low as well, begin to speak : When the season 
for incubation arrives, Wilma, >the birds assemble in vast numbers; 
and for some days appear to be deliberating upon the proper course 
to be pursued. At length they proceed to action : a piece of level 
ground is selected: ...« / (P gave a dull laugh; (well, He would have 
to answer for that at the appointed time)) / - : »Then the»hole area: 
is partitioned; the narrow paths »crossing each other at right angles 
— (which by then had begun to be typical for cities in the usa) 
— He, pos, also becomes increasingly anthropomorphic; speaks of 
»population: and the »rights of citizenship: : »the whole atmosphere 
just above the settlement, is darkened with the immense number of 
the albatross (mingled with the smaller tribes) which are continually 
hovering over it, either going to the ocean or returning home. At the 
same time: — (+ »semen-time) — »a crowd of penguins are to be 
observed, some passing to and fro in the narrow alleys, and some 
marching, with the military strut so peculiar to them, around the 
general promenade-ground which encircles the rookery. — The 
evidence is pretty mutch there in toto, Wilma; with it all fockusing, 
ultimately, on these 2 »species:; (for there are rookeries, »in which the 
pc & »a are the sole population:, and also those where they all nest 
higgledy-piggledy). — The »penguin« (Penis + genere) is lovingly 
described, >the bill is long, and either pink or bright scarlet. These 
birds walk erect ... their tail project from their body! ... the 
resemblance to a human figure is very striking, and would be apt to 
deceive the spectator, at a casual glance or in the gloom of the 
evening ... : the penguins nest consists of a hole in the arse. 
Whereas that of the albatreuse is somewhat less simple, »maid of 
earth, sea=weed and shells: — what wonder, that »between this bird 
and the penguin the most singular friendship eggsists«!? And not 
infrequently one sees 1 peng surrounded by 4 albas; (and/or 1 white 
belly with 4 pen(gu)ises standing round it). — You can, if you like, 
peruse this idyll word for word : it will reveal itself as precisely=that 


which We previously termed a »scientific (or théoretical) inserte : 


a brite shiny piece of S-ornithology!« / (— W snifft; and said, first=off) : 


(as teachers always say. / Bytheby 
the image is not all that far-afield : 
sutch a huge neSting place; full of 
countless=qwhackers; swinging their 
arms, in black saddledress, (cf. 
magpied-colored folk in mhg), 
ragg(ut)ty enough ...)) / »Incubus 

= Inky-büss ! «; (P mutterD) 


(that is a »hole atmosphere: lies over 
it all! / »future stragglers are usually 
jealously driven off 


(to receive returning sailors at 


harborside !) 


(from generate: / and here comes 
Ms Circe again !) 


(+ »thole 


(Billybilly- Will) 

(some are even said to be of.lilac 
tintc...) 

(2 »You: Man: !) 


(the voyeur in the twilite 


= the place theyd like to nestle down; 
(POE, acoarse, has earth: 


(= Their »nests« consist of arse, 
see=weed, and »mussels:) 


»The arseificiality of 


Your method of observations will guarantee Your immortality — : 


IN HELL !!.« | (Response) 


: »You are welcome to regard Y=folk as a 


corporative world of degenerate minds — (and, etymicians in-turn, 


as their lowest class) .. 


.« / — (at this point Fr askt for the book; 


and was immediately snappt at so fiercely! — / that P reacht for it 


instead) / »That You've manitchD to pull thàt=òff—« (W in outrage 


to Me) : 


being if ever there was One ... : 


»sutch a crystally=glowing mind; a truly »ethereak human 


what is wrong with=You! ?« / (Fr, 


(quite ritely testy at these continuing impediments to Her S- 


research), first used Me as precautionary cover; and then repeated, 
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((now, acourse, one oughta depict; 
from the realm of night ... : a fresh= 
bitten-9f moon. Policemen looking 
like so many knaves of clubs. Lazy- 
bone beatles; gullygen-fowl. And 
whore whistles from unpaved alleyS : 
Quadrantaria; nexta »sink=Sue, 
(...2?!—. Obut not one'o'three hearD 
it). — Quote : BOSWELL, 13713) : 
»Coming home late one night, He 
found a poor woman lying in the street, 
so much exhausted that she could not 
walk. He took her upon his back; and 
carried her to his house; where He 
discovered that she was one of these 
wretched females, who had phallen 
into the lowest state of vice, poverty & 
disease. Instead of harshly upbraiding 
her, He had her taken care of, with 
all tenderness, for a long time; at 
considerable expenses; till she was 
restored to health; (and endeavoured 
to put her into a virtuous way of 
living ...«. — (Not that=bad a man; 
(tho, acoarse, far=from genius! ...))) 


(the word »encampment: also occurs : 
a soldiers camp ! (And ouniform« lies 
hidden in his noting of the great 
uniformity: !)) 


(Lat. »pendere: : dangle limply (said 
of body parts); hover (of birds). 
»Penates, penetrant, peninsula, 
penicillins »pene = by vices pinguis 
= fat. / / (And once again the etym= 
fug for »pine = tree and >pen = quill... 


(= the previously noted >lithping:) 


(weed: = pubic hair; (which one likes 
to see) ...)) 


((wellnow Will=Ma —) : »Did you 
over-hear His utterances? About 
»beating=children:?. Or à la : Were 
they só-blind, as not to perceive that 
the destruction of 1 myriad of 
individuals — : is only so=much 
positive advantage to the mass ! ?« — 
(MELLONTA)) 


with fresh=voice) : »»Hím'n His little Hitler2musstache!«, is what I 
said. —« (Lookin' at W, She clearly woulda loved to slap Her! -) / 
so I (metaforickly speaking) fell into her arms: : »Let it be, Wilma 

Shes rite. — : Didn't You2 Two ever notice it before?« / —) : 
»Bygod its true! —« (P mutterD; totally flummoxing-himself) : 
»How's it póssible, Dan : for a person simply not to »seecit!?«. / 
(Well b'cause You're »prejudiced« in the same way that makes us 
shake our heads at idolaters; whether they worship a Black Meteor, 
or Saint Prepuss!) : »Be glad Y?’ have Your Franzel as an eye- 
opener.« / : »Damn! — 'f that’s not ... bald=asst impudénce!« (W 
shouted at Me : !. (Hurried onahead : ! - / (While I took the quivering 
girl (Who had evidently not=expected that)), / (and comforted Her 
up=again : — , —). / — Came back.) She gazed at Us=2. — (And oraculld) 


: »Yóu will réap the=fruit of this yet, Daniel my friend. — uhm-Paul? 


: oblige Me by proving Him: wrong.« / (He hesitated. (Far more 
aware of the difficulty of such an enterprise than W!). And began, 
diplomatickly) : »l'll read a few passages aloud — & Dan will be 
? —«. / (Since No 


»Their wings are like rwo arms: : Anthropomorfick 


required to sing along as the »second voice ... : 
One replied) / : 
enuff. — ‘The great petrel is as large as the common albatross, and is 
carnivorous. It is frequently called the »break-bones, or osprey- 
petrel ... not at all shy & palatable food. — What's voracious: 
mean here? —« (He turned to Me - : ?) / (Why »vorago = maw abyss 
whirlpool cesspool«; »vorare = unnatural vice.) / — : »Frequently one 
sees them »very close to the surface of the water, with the wings 
expanded, without appearing to move them in the least degree, or 
make any exertion with them whatever: : ?«. / (Sotto voce to W, (tho 
just audible for Fr (Who was literuttly scalawriggling Her ears : ?!)) 
: »t' S exactly how it lookS to a (coprophilic) »bitchcomber« when 
women take-a-pee. — : Could We ven(us)erate You anymore than 
when We even go so fur as to kiss those parts of Yours?! — Try to 
see it that way, Wilma. —«. (And within-Her there was a struggle 
(just as per FREUD) twixt pride in the shape of Her jenny-tailia : and 
repulsion (instinktively whiffing danger!) against the verballization 
of such pheelings.) / P upserved Her - (craftily for 1-blink of an eye) 
—; then, going on) : » It is of the gull=species, & takes its prey 
on the wing: — belongs therefore to the girl=spysees, and takes its 
quarry on its labia. — It chooses its bride-& -brooding grounds »with 
reference to its evenness of surface; and that is preferred, which is 
the least encumbered with stones.: — no lumps'n'bumps in the back; 
sure;« (He volunteered) : »»One side of the place thus marked out, 


runs parallel with the waters edge, and is left open for ingress or 


Egress: 


: to wit »Sankt Pauli. — Pm gonna cut the sowth=polaritease, Wilma« (He said) : 


(for CATULLUS, and even MARTIAL — 
(and »martial: looks »good: on a 
soldier!) —vorare always moves from 
»swallow, devour, ingest, in the 
direction of »various forms of 
unnatural vices (as GEORGES puts it; 
(ie twat-sucking! . . .)) 


(the -albatross« 


»there’s zò 


refuting Dan in this=fashion : this sorda sub=readability of a text 
presents (to My eyes) an argument that’s not to be abraded, at least 


not with the known methods of filologgy : ... : »in short; nothing 


surely can be better culculated to elicit reflection in every well- 


regulated human intellect.. - Hm=hm; meanings evrywhere.« / —) 


: »''s just pure suffistry & word 
play !« / (Beg pardon : No, Wilma) : »More like »word-testing.. Or 
also »determination of the environs of a worde. — Why-really, do 


You declare the conscious mind as the sworn= & arch=enemy of all 
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(to phallinto a woman's arse 


(one considers Orcus to be jealous 
of all things lovely in life, be it but 
I=cicada ...) 
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(ie prove Me wrong. - (: which 
won't be all that easy, W, ...)) 


(the »penguins« 


»Meat eater: : the breaks boner:! / Its 
one of those odiferous patrolers; isn't 
shy (+ shit!), and has a palatable fut : 


go on Paul 


(faeces + make water + wings = 


genital labia (Ms!) + eggs=pen=did 


(not to speak worse lies. / (And, lookie 
there : MARIAN HALCOMBE is Right 
once again : We cun resist everything, 
but not a man’s tongue... 


(typical ! 


»We tend to regard even the least 
deviation from common modes 

of expression as a signal for some 
hidden meaning, and with such inter- 
pretations set ourselves up to 
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poetic intuition? why 're You inclined to regard these people 
(the pP) as venerable abstracta; as a kind of angel, who, now 
& then, and by some sublime process, excrete works of art?« / —) 
: »Hogwash! —« (W, indignant) : »I’m not even disputing that the 
attitude (and development) of an author leaves clear tracks behind; 
not only in termsa his choice of topics or in the language & conduct 
of his characters; but also, if Y’ like, in landscapes, buildings & the 
gizmos used to equip them. And Your wanderings thru the zodiac, 
can »prove that he Had fav'rut plants, heaps'n'heaps of 'em, f’rall I 
care; also his »obsessive thoughts. & pet=words, as many of 'em as 
Y? like — but is it not clear to You=than : that in doing so You're 


defaming one of humanity’s very Great Artists? As if He —« (She 


balled her little fists & shouted at Me) : »— had literally bought 
subscriptions to bordellos!« / — : »Wellyes Wilma —« (P, putting on 
the brakes) : »— You yourself 've haD to admit not infrequently : 
that, measured solely by its proof, He decanted uncommon quantities 
of weak brew — (on down to almost childish radotage) : just th/nk of 
how we groaned while we translated from »DEVIL IN THE BELFRY‘; 
and »LIONIZING« or even THOU ART THE MAN § — the list is really 
endless. nd even with the finest pieces, We've both shaken our heads 
— recall »gxgoNOoRA: f’rinstance — at such a totally comical, drawn- 
out belcanto, such a sultry ...« (He shook his head again now too; 
then, to the point) : »Let'S say : a medium great singer; Who, 
however, preferred to sing in damnd remarkable keys.« / (Quite rite 
: a few, truly extraordinary, top-notch=acheivements; but it wouldn't 
fill more than 1, even magnanimously selected, handy thin-paper 
volume) : »And let me spell it out for Yóu : I let Myself by surprised 
by PoE'tic etymoids — (the professor who ate radioactive food can’t 
hold a candle!) — My INGRAM is adorned with MARGINALIA in the 
pithiest style, till it looks like Kaiser Maximilian's prayer book; (also 
the bearer of the nicest marginal drawings) . . .« / (for W had begun to 
send highly innuending nods My way: !) : »m not a curious person 
by nature ... — : not curious —« (she repeated stridently : / P had 
ventured 1 belch /) — : »but, for the sake of wonderment, Y’ may sho 
me a few of thdse« / (You've trifled away any chance at that with 
all Your opprobria, mdear!) : »At most things like the sketch of the 
valley & house in »LANDOR's COTTAGE — You've proven yourself 
unsuited for the true high-altitude air of this p'ticular scientific path 


to the summit : ’ndso just go on stopping up Your refined nose à la 


begun to cogitate ... :) 


Odysseus. — But ás-for You Paul, remind Me, as soon as We're home : t shw Y th cphlc, (tht h f 


crs clls »hrglphs: : !, Twts & sshls!« / — : »I see —« (said He, delited 
& astounded; / (and W evesdroppt enviously : ?)) : »Make a nóte 
of what You see & hear here, (She said to Fr; / (Who bent 
1 obligingly=unbelieving ear Her=way : ?) /) : »»Mèn: think & aspire 
: of & to nothin -ele! — And that holds true even for the best of 


'em.« / (And Fr also responded, calmly, to Her, with the >I see of 


Her father) / ; Who, meanwhile, his indexfinger in the ALLEN, had 
: »Hush now. — »Micrology: becomes a duty 
under such circum-stances; 'specially since Dän claims that the 


ram-o fickations of these diverse »meanings« seduce His subcon in etym=&=ivy=fashion.« (He lickt at 


the corner of his own mouth; — (which 'd most likely taste of half= 
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be scoffed at for a period of time : 
We lie in ambush as it were for speech 
that tends to ambiguity, and in 
which the hidden meaning glimmers 
through its harmless expression .. . 
people refuse to believe Us, and 
accuse Us of joking & verbal 
nitpicking; but we are almost always 
proved right. Ultimately it is not hard 
to understand that a carefully guarded 
secret betrays itself only through 
refined, at most through equi=vocal 
evocations.« FREUD vii, 10 / (: »vocal 
= voca —« (W scornful, pedant. (From 
»pud=ding: . . .)) 


(+ belly & cunt=oh! 


(My !; that'd got Her quiv'ring 
again ! — (: on accounta that bitta 


styl(us) ...)) 


(: He always did this when He had 
great thoughts: 


(Addam and Eve 


digested Steinhager). — He cast a sharp (given His current state) 
glans My=way)) : »Let Us subject Your théory to a really=hard test 

for once — : (He said) : »— f I understand You rightly? then the 

reverse oughta be allowed as well : all those places where the »penis- 

go=in« resides with the »alva-trous, 'd be diagnosed, and I mean 

unimpeachably !, as >filles de joie: and »houses of pleasure — : ?«. / 

(Quick headshakes : »You're gettin’ too far aheaD there, Paul ...« 

/ (but W had likewise turned=to Me)) : »'Xactly! — If Your cun’n’- 

drums were true — ’f in His case we're dealing with recurrent 


organ-contingent imageS, symbioticly residing together with 


etyms, — for the sake of alphabetically all-phorbidden ejaculations Gallfurbadick« ; alvus + bed = ah!) 
mockingly reflected by the High Word=backdrops ...« / (not an (a la Mayor of WeSel: : a dainty 
unrefined phormulation, mdear!) / : »Well=thén!? (She askt, comparison 


indignant : !) : »— Than that'd have to sho up now — on TSALAL : ’m I 
rite?! — (P nodded. First eyed Me. (Then, more hastily, Fr : ? — / 


(Who, however, measured him so impenetrably : ! (in the sense of »go (charming chick: : »sweet t'mato: : 
on! 9) / (He gnarled at his chin. He said) : »'nd so I have here before 'm I rite? 

me CLOCK=CLOCK ...: where the »magicul=looking water: brawls : »at 

the well outside the gate: ...« / (: »Furcul!« (W, interjecting) ... / (German : >Ferkel. 


»Rite —« (P said gratef'ly; (& gave Her kind nods : !)) : »The pigs 


runnin’ around here ’re damnd similar to »antelopes  : legs slender; (from which Y’ can see : that 1 facet is that it’s a Negro quarter; (DICKENS 
describes how (in 1842) wild hogs ran thru the streets of New York by the 
10,000s! Y’ can set up a Harlem«=sector wherever Y’ find these thicker lip= 


bushied b'hind: : go on) / : »— black wook — tame & foul. — »>Food ations.) 


tail bushy: : ?« (To Me? —) / (well very=simple : »trim-pretty legs; 


of the natives: Ha=hére! : »Io our astonishment we saw black alba- (+ nates« 
tross among these birds ... going to sea periodicully for fut; bat 
always returning to the village as a home, and using the southern 
shore as a place of incubation : there they were joined by their friends 


the penguins, as usual! ...«« / (Mite I request that You : stop here, (ie. leave out the »Gallipago= 
tortoises:; (no less than the biche 


Paul?) : »You kno yourselves that »knowledge« must be built slo’ly : deno.) 


what We have just heard suffices to loop the »intellectual rope: back 

round to the »rookeries: of Kerguélenland. — We have indeed already 

isolated several ingredients for TsALAL : r) the Hebrew & the 

12 »lost tribes. 2.) the theater kid plus the drama of IMRE THOKOKLY — (and how famous it was, Y’ may read in GEORGE BORROW) : 
1? A German ? !« said the exceedingly tall foreigner : >No. — I thank 
God that I do mot belong to the sluggish Germanic race; but to a 
braver, taller & handsomer people!«. Here, taking the pipe out of his 
mouth, he stood up, proudly erect, so that his head nearly touched the 
ceiling of the room. Then, re=seating himself, (& again putting the 
syphon to his lips), he added : >m a Mádjarr!«. / What is that? 
said I. / The foreigner looked at me for a moment, somewhat 
contemptuously, through the smoke; then said, in a voice of thunder : 
A Hungarian !«.. (I'll omit some things. But here=now) : ... ‘Then 
You are a countryman of TEKELI? ...« : »Ah; You have heard of 

the water of the Queen of TEKELI, and of l'eau de la Reine d'Hongrie? How is that?« — : 

Hungary M have seen a play acted, founded on the exploits of TEKELI; and I’ve 

read PIGAULT LE BRUN’s beautiful romance, entitled the »BARONS OF 

FELSHEIM:, in which he is mentioned.: — But to return to Your quo= 

tation Paul —« (I'll gladly prof=fur 1 hypothesis or other : but leave 

those »Black Holes: for now! Try coupling the etyms; go rite ahead 

'n'pair 'em, by Your beSt guésseS — : ?! Well?) / —: »Ngrwhrhs« ... / 


O Youcoward! (And at once, (to be sure, not-quite »in a voice of 
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thunder9)) 
just heard about infantile S=research« —« (W, sniffing disdainfully) : 


: »He said »Negro whorehouse.« / — : »Until now I’ve 


»but I see that »sénile« is far=more curious. — Keep it short Paul! : 


Daniel will »prove: to You that anything wearing a »pelt iS all about 


Gbleck Alvatrous) "nfáct; (& »black 
wooll(v) ...)) 


I=dont=wanna=sáy=WHAT.« (But P motioned (uncertainly) with his head) : 


indéed, 


»Butta course — : for someone still= 


»The proof ... 
Wilma —« (He said uneasily) : 
alive itd be, if nothing else, socially=impermissible to spy on His 
conduct like this. But Dàn's given me mitey pause for thot — one can 
not, afterall, do more for one’s own brother, (ndeed for oneself) than 
es / : »Y’call that a >Great Thot?; 


»IIl just have to accept - : that Y?’ Bke c 


to »offer a Great Thought: 
Isée;« (W viciously; then) : 
talk about sutch stuff. Like all those réally old slób'ring letching 


codgers; who pay themselves & others only with words : are You one 


of that=sort?«. / (An unfayr alternative Wilma : 


speak >of it now? - : 


either We don't 


then Weve declared ourselves refuted & 


logicly-bested. : If we go on talking about Our Author's teeming- 


cunfigurations? : We're charged as impotent gerontians) : »Not an 
easy fate, Wilma.? —« / —) »r-thing yet —« (P pled) : »? —«. / 
»Okay fíne —« (She yielded) : 


about Lóvely Things. — Besides which I'd like to sit down a bit; and 


»I-more-time : . But then We'll talk 
clean the mushrooms : so that Franziska 'll at least learn sdmething 
solid.« / (Well soon be at the end of this enchanted forest-here : 
one-two magic circles yet; and You'll espy the first waving fields ©’ 
»Wéllnow —« (He said) : »tS 


almost £óó-simple ... but I'm getting sorda- more familiar with the 


grain again) : »uhm-Paul? -« / - : 
method. — Pym, January 17th : a day »full of incidents. / Countless 
flights of birds fly over the »voyagerss »one of them a species of 
pelican: : ?« / : »Greek »pellikes. = lady of public, indeed >cheap: 
virtue.« (W opened her mouth ...) / (: leave it like That!)) : »mite I 
offer another-quick tip, : to give heed to the root=etym »PAr in the 
future? From »pel-trees to the »pa/lid bust of Pallas — : Wilma, 
You promist to keep your mouth shut!« / : »I promist nòthing! —« 
(She was about to get up / But I) : »Just don't demand again that We 
are not to thinka the tastiest »Bustsa-Pallasc! : Yóu keep unbutt’ning 
Your blouse further'n'further ... — : "nd that it, both morally and 
organicly makes total savitches of Us doesn't mean a farthing to 
You! On the cuntrary : You even chiDe Us for starting’ to »slober: 
from button t' button!« (And the Quean of Shloba couldn't help 
»Well — proceed a bit —« (grand & lofty.) / (P 


gave me a, grateful, nod : !)) : »»on the larboard-bow: a /floe of ices 


smiling, proudly) : 


and upon it »some large animal. 2 boats are put out; and Pym 
(tgether with an inseparable Dirk Peters) gets into the »matecs boat. 
They approach; and perceive that the flow is >in the po(e)session of a 
gigantic creatures »of the race of the Arctic bear, but far exceeding 


»T hey 


attack the beast; »several shots were fired in quick succession, which 


in size the largest of these animals.«?« / (Read the rest.) / —) : 


also »took effect in the body. »Nothing discouraged however, the 
monster threw himself from the ice, and swam, with open jaws, 
to the boat in which were Peters & myself. In the following 
(understandable) »confusion: No one was »ready immediately with a 


second shot; and the bear actually has its »vast bulk: halfway in the 


(it waS here once before, a while back, in »palatable fut: 


(there és a likeness : transposition 
from bottom to top: .. .) 
(Seebare« woulda workt too! 


(= »bastboard + eyes 


(inseparable: is good; 
(+ oto mate 


the rays of the arse=tic bare 


(not long before Your awryfull I 
heard, at the store, 2 young-pregnant 
women: »Ah, So You got Your full 
(sutch a monster=etym isnt bothered charge too? »open jaws:; (oh pen: 

by that : those coupla=shots !) even 


(afuckt : in the body) 


Ocon: «»fu(t) + fusion (I never could 
either. (ie 1-single time! .. .)) 
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boat, & seized the nearest man by the small of his back : ? — xcept 
that Peters can still save them : He leaps on the »huge beast:’s back 
(a tergo sive more ferarum) & plunges >the blade of a knife: in from 


! — The brute 


tumbled ... rolling over Peters. They secure the »carcasss and tow 


the=rear, »reaching the spinal marrow at a blow: : 


it, as prizes as trophy; in triumph to the schooner. They examine 
& measure: it : »full 15 feet in his greatest length. His wool was 
perfectly white, and very coarse, curling tightly. The eyes were of a 
blood red, and larger than those of the Arctic bear — the snout also 
more rounded, rather resembling the snout of the bull=dog. The meat 
was tender; but excessively rank & fishy; although the men devoured 
it with avidity & declared it excellent eating! —« / : »Craftiest 
turpridations;« (W; rather taken aback) : »- upsurd psowdo 
imitches —« (She postmuttered) / (: Yes, exacdy!). But) : »Mite I 
point out that in both languages »Bár-bear« is coupled with being 
Pregnant; to bear young, and geBár-Mutter is womb: yes even with 
bare: : going bareFut? — Have Y' ever thot : that there dre no eyes= 
bear$ at the Sowth=Poe(l)? : 


arctic 


so they gotta be invented. — And 
comes from Greek »arktos = bear : 'nd if Youre ntc 
arctic Youre »facing the bare : the voyeurs favrut spot. —« (Y 
can flare=up in a sec Wilma; first, tell Me 1=thing) : »What’s Latin 
for bear? — (Good) : »— now pronounce the word in English : ? —« / —) 
: »arses — (She gave it an, amazed, try?) / (Thou saiSt it) : 
»Ihe ice-bear-'npdickular is to be calleD »Ursus albus« so »arse 
+ alvus : the little bear(d) at the abdomen, or the Poepoe« - In 
summry : the passage, so=happily seleckted by Paul, could ve been 
about a p2Y'erfull old woman; with gray=curly=kinky=frizzy=hair. — 
Pardon-Wilma : but, ('norder that the arcu=mendation may acquire 
its full strength !), You're gonna havta allow Us the funalley from 
RODMAN — : Paul?«; (Or wait!) : »Mite I, in refurence to the 
Etym=Question:, — before You provide Us »Fur Company, Wilma 
— remind you of 1 line from His »BERENICE«? — Where the (well- 
described; (ie self-describing!)) monomaniac, recommends what, 
'mongst sundry other things, is also needed for him t' be understood : 
to repeat monotonously some common word; until the sound, by dint 
of frequent repetition, ceased to convey any ideas whatever to the 
mind: — which is "nfact only 1 of several methods (which I previously 
mentioned) for creating one’s=selfstransparency; speaking »a word so 
long that it becomes >free, & its acustix are open to adhesions. — 
Follo'ing this motto, listen now to Paul's digest concerning the 
:grizzly«; from »Ursus horribilis. — »a horrible, grisly, arse, (Wilma 
admit it : am=/ to blame for His cursed atta-drolleries ?)« / — : »l 
merely recall, from My SWEDENBORG : that »bears mean phalse 
conclusions;« (She replied, (& sulkily, too); then) : »The locale will, 
acoarse, appear somehow-symbolic to Yóu : »Blue Mud:; slime, muck 
& clay : ?« / (And do let P read now) / —) : »Our adventurers sit 
themselves down, quite peaceful-like, when there sounds »a loud 
growl, immediately in our rear, proceeding from the thick under- 
wood. They all start to their feet; all they have with them are »pistols 
& knives. And now here come »2 enormous brown bears ... rushing 


at us open=mouthed, from a clump of rose-bushes.« — And so here 


(and, I remind y' : We are in the 
furestations of SP bolix!; where it 
cunstuntly reekS of buck & vulv; 
where b£2I & black-Fut threaten; 
where one either »paddled: (= to 
Carezz, P 1); or progresst by »pole- 
work: (= Xing, P 1), in a peculiar river, 
(= Ø; already in suAKEsPEARE's 
Measure) ... (?) —) : »read it for 
Yourself in Your beloved PARACELSUS 
Willmi : that the West corresponds 
to the human buttox:!.. .« 
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(sic! 
(the very 1st thrust goes to the 254 
marro : ! (ooh fine! 


(to bear up = the act of pursuing 
a woman (P 1) 


(+ Miss(t) ursus (+ eggs + semen) 
Wool + vul=Etym : it’s per=fucktly 
white, coarse and curly=kinky. / 

The eyes: bloody rêd; and bigger 
than those of a normal arse-tic bear. / 
snout = fempud. / >to bulk = to X / 
The meat is tender but x=cessively 
rank = randy + haut gout: and >fishy : 
fish = fempudd. / The men, acoarse, 
go at it greedily; and even declare it 
to be a d’lick=assy . . .)) 


(cf. may, »Mahdi iii : the chapel 
with the»icebear-mother:!) 


(: Why? -) : »From the»Heavenly- 
bear: Francisca.« / Gheavenly-bare«; 
or just heavin’ bare? ...)) 


(I can spare m'self the »plus-albatross« 
rite? 


(and dotting the=i »growk — (twixt 
two bergs 1 bare gir(ow)led !) 


(which later, in full=d’tail, We will 
(p'raps) ...) 


(pole: = penis in erectio : P 1 


(Pl say nothing of it'S having to be 


a»common word !« 


(ie »bristly & gray 


6 Apoc. Rev., Nr. 573 


(+ blue & slimy=clayey + Muddy 


(2 cun'sert at the rear; from thick 
underbrush; (My thanx to Thee, 
E(ve)ternall Fa(r)te . . .« 


(both symbols for the Ur=cock : 


the genitale viri) 
255 
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are 2 cuncentric but cuntrary cunceptual circles, Wilma« He said, in 
defense. / Since She was silent — (: 'd She have some fore=bédyings 
maybe?) / — He went on) : »These animals are much dreaded ... 
formidable creatures, possessing prodigious strength, with untameable 
ferocity, and the most wonderful tenacity of life. There is scarcely 
any way of killing them by a bullet ... nearly a Fut in length.. — So 
now? : To stand & fight, with such weapons as we po(e)ssessed, 
was madness.« The huge creatures — (the first of the hole voyage, 
bytheby) — plunge at them »with headlong fury; and our Hero 
Redman wavers; for it is the first time that he has even been»brought 
to close quarters: with sutcha beast. One of 'em (m. or f.?) at once 
seizes Greely, »and bore him to the arse, where he stood over him. 
The other (m. or f?) has already pulled the shoes & sox off 
another man; and even R now feels »his hot & horribly fetid breath 
in our faces. But rescue is near; the familiar shot is fired; and 
our deliverer, who had fought many a bear in his life=time, had put 
his piss-toll deliberately to the eye of the monster, and the con'tents 
had entered the brain: — there's a fallen bruin« too. —: ?«. / (Wellnow 
Paul) 
: voyeurs who run into 2 bearserk whorror-ladies.« — / — : 
but etyms in the head!« (W hisst at=Us. Also) : 
— (Expedition into the Wildest West) — demand all these furbearing 


: »The most banal explanation ll be the most correct one again 
»Nothin' 
»Doesnt the sübject 
animals, pelts, »game and ...« / (Answer) : »Dearestwilma : You'll 
havta explain 2=things for me then. — : wHO0: chooses; and FOR WHAT 
reasons, a théme sutchas this? During which He can constantly 
enthuse over »peltry-cuntry. And Your »game« moves rite along, 
via gaminess = malodorousness = haut goût; »gaming = hunting, 
= X-ing!c >willing, randy, amorous:; »game woman = a hot one; 
first game every played : ? — well-then« yes, finally, quite=openly : 
game = harlot, coition, prostitution; »game pullet = a young whore: 
So that a satisfucktory derivation of Why an austhor betakes 
himself to precisely such=&=such a region ?« : that’s a task for You. 
— And above all, the second thing, Wilma : How, I ask, if not on the 
basis of Our etymetheory!, "re y? gonna connect 2 sutch notions as 


Pear & rose? —« —) : 


»All J see is that it's turning brite green ahead of Us —« (: Dodgette!) — 


(rationally cuntradicktory : but when 
one includes what po E means, it’S all 
in agreement! : 1 pusht=aside rosie; 
outa which comes 1 open mouth, 
amid brown hair... 


(Yesyes; no bull can do it in! 
Gand 8 inches wide, the large flat fut 
of the bear 


(a conflict, however, that gives 
Him va kind of wild & savage 
pleasure 


Gfetid« from »arsa foetida« (+ faces 


(f’uckd 


(set to its eye + »con« 


((? — : wéll what sorda argument is that again! ?). »Isn’t it clear to You that 
You're cunfusing cause and effect here!? : for a subject to demand something 
of Me? : surely I first have to 've posited it! : the >cHO{CE OF SUBJECTS l is 
really the problem here, Wilma !. —«; (how can I make it more understandable 
..) hen a hunky shops or other sorda clerk, asks his lovely out for a Sphinx= 
stroll : WouldY like to come a-long 
down the path to SwAN'SBELL: — 
whàt' S He have >in his headc? !« / : 
»Schwantz & belly —«; (P said, 
pondering. (And declared the example as »not at all poorly chosen ! :)) / (Justa- 
sec Wilma — (can Y’ pass Us the other cheek) — b'fore I forget Paul) : » - Y' 
gotta read, (in this same connection), 
some ol’ MARRYAT...(?) —« / (Poll 
put his arms akimbo : ? —) / (ahyés : 
very-pretty) : »Whose »Monsieur Violet — totally=forgotten; whereas it's 
smack in the middle between RODMAN and this=uhm - (ah Y’ kno : this sham 
Texan; this...) —« / : »SEALSFELD.« / — (correct) : »'ceedingly early treatmenta 
MORMONS bytheby, (1842 !); with obscure details. e. g. the infamous »Urim & 
Thurrim: the the magicull decoding=pince=nez was »a heavy ugly piece of 
workmanship of the last century; 
silver=mounted; the makers name 


CLe Pays des Fourrures:; JULES 
VERNE; (‘nother po=pholl’wer.. .)) 


(+ »PALc-Etym : you remember? 


'soon after the spiritual union in the 
forest; Liv, 158 


cf. USHER 


»: I wanna & must sit myself down a bit —«. — / (Come round= 
about) : »I’ll lead You home safe'n'sound, Wilma.« / (Fr was trying 
in vain to keep in lassyvious=step with Me / (which I intentionally 
kept disrupting) / — but She was content just=as it was, and strolleD, 


»d rather Youd lead Mé 


home —« (She began to coax, ses yeux enveloppés d'azur; and piped 


(whistling very softly) alongside Me) : 


along (probly bywaya clarification) for a blink of an eye or two : 
jS, S, S a=hand & —: ?). / — (W turnd round. First came a bellycose 
grumble from Her pudgy tummy; then) : »»Girls that whistle & hens 
that crow! : rein Y'self in & behave; Well soon be among human 
beings!«. / (Mite I ask : what You've been among till now? / (And 
the jentall creetcher, siempre a mi lado marchando, giggled.) / : »I’ve 
been asking Myself thàt for a good while now;« (W, sternly) : »if I'm 
still 'mongst honest Pilalethes? or in the midsta Satyrs & /Egipans : 
Paul already has a kinda faunish twist to his mouth, too! — : And 


You are to precede Us from here on. That way We can keep an eye on 
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plainly engraved : »scHNEIDER, 
Ziirich«! «) 


(Her light behauior & loose 
dalliaunce / gave wondrous great 
contentment to the knight, / that of 
his way he had no souenaunces 
SPENSER) 


(* genital 


(? : "s that s'p'osed to mean that 
I-too!? 


Var. : to collect, obtain 


ahá; RODMAN; (circa 94th page) 


You. —: ?«. / (1 minute yet, Wilma.) / — : »What We wanna ask You 
— the inphallable text=decoder! ...« / (: Youll slay Me yet with 
Your irony, Wilma) / — : »as our final question : whether it »means« 
anything that Rodman collects only >costly:, »expensive furs? Paul 
thinks »Yes«; I claim »No!« : theres nothin’ more natural, from the 
fur=dealer’s standpoint.« / (It'S even double so natural; / (and P 
nodded, to egg Me on: !) . / - : »Phaleríé-Phallerá —« (Fránzel 
roared; whirling in a circle like the wind; turning 1 somersault with 
each eye — then (curious) came back to Us.) / (W agitated at once) : 
»Just look at that : that sassy eye-rolling! ...« / : »Don't need to 
Willma : »let them make noise — they have to die so young. — That 
ocular faynomenon r be sure gives pause for thot; but p'raps She's 
ill? : Is She subject to vertigo : ?« / : »Yées — ! « (Fr cried gleefully) 
: »I simply cant help=it : someone's rollin’ 'em for Me : ah what 
stars I see b'fore me! —«. (She held an incredible numbera (shell- 
ding) fingertwigs to the mitch=mentionD op'nings. (Saw: nothin’, 
natrally enuff; and reeled upon my chest : ! —) / (Let it be W; PU 
tame Her at once)) : »Francisca — ?! —«; (She shot yet another 
lovely doublette of blue flares into me : !. And cundescendeD then, 
'umbly, to come to herself : ? —) / — : »Youll push iD so-far till P1 
havta put You on leading=strings. So take=care : yet óne-more assertion 
of the feet like that — and I shall disown You! — And as for Your 
question about »fur, Wilma . ..«/ (She madea»My ?«-face:? -) / —) : 
our exceptional hero wants them »»costdy & so on: not only 
because they're »expensive« and don't take up so mutch room; but 
also the word »expansive« occurred to him : an »expandable pelt, 
(plus »accost). N'matter how Y may destest it ...« / : »O You dirty 
bird !«, (She whispered in iggitation. — .) / (Hmyes : but that’s how 
the Prince of this World arranged it.) / (They held back a bit & 
discusst. / (Fr strode very covertly & self-collecting; (so that P & W 
were doubtlessly amazed at such rare honesty & decorum displayed 
by Their daughter despite her manyfold poses & movements). She 
whispered) : »»Dis=6wn« — ? : For=éver!?? — : Spinel=now! -« / 
(Wellyes then — at least for a longish time.) / : »3 secunnts? —« (She 
askt slyly; & victorized her hole body closer still : ?) / (Don't over- 
estimate Y'sel£, mgirl!) / (She at once grew more uncertain, the 
whistling mate — / (yesyés : 1 more word; and I'll leave You to 
Your mama. Who, and not all that long ago, threatened to wring 
your neck : You remember?) / —) : »Yes — : why really?« (She 
inquired.) (Why because theres something ominous about crowing 
hens. (And one should best not meddle with sassily=piping young 
lasses. —) : »Cause it’S all about the signs of sexual transitions in the 
most cumprehensive sense.« / (Her face had gradually turned quite 
honest. She had begun to ponder these matters.) / (While P & W 
came striding back to me: ? —) : »Daniel —« (W, solemnly) - : »We 
had secured many peltries. And, — (quite=organicly, from the fur= 
hunter's viewpoint!) — the harvest of the hunt thus far has to be 
uhm=deposited somehow : and so they build : a»cache« — And now I 
demand to kno Daniel : just what up=sceneities You can read into 
that »footnote : even a legerdemainest man like-Yoursélf ...« 


(and fell silent before the hi'lly suggestive shakings of My head.) / 
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(: dearest : You kno very well !?) 


(so a swirlwind then 


(yet again (etym=)truer than intended 
: from fur & dick & gos The worries 
of Sudermann land) 


Gdouble-barrelled:) 


(an ethel of instep-lengths rw 


(in the sense of solicit 


(add ;jay«? — / can only reply to You : 
SCHMIDT=Bonn, >The Fur=Dealer: : 
Someone who deals in nothin’ butt 
fur... :?) 


(+ pell=tree : to peal=off the :tree«. / 
+ organic furs: *hunt«!; via 
'huntsman: : head hunter : bottom 
hunter!...)) 


(¢the=man to kno.) 
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(while Spontaneous Me at My side, began literally to seesaw with 


merriment (& hornyment), (tis one of Heaven's greatest gifts) ... / 


Take on the issue instead) : »If I were to warn You both about the 


d'poesitory in question, that would accomplish only the ópposite — 
’nd so answer Me rite off : What's »cushi« mean in Sanskrit? —«. / 
(B to gain time, paged to find said=page 94.) / Fr cuddshled (not 
unblissfuly), 'gainst My rite bicep.) / (The only eveil=fairy was 
once again W) : »» Tis the wonder of it, be it eer so unneedful, 

Euclio does it. — / (Don't We have a term for such-things, 
litem lite resolvere«?«. — / Your spécial forte consists=of : making 
Me wash My-hands in guilt Wilma.) : »Cun 7 help it, that »cushi« 
means pudmul!? — Just go ahead'n'read the description (s)pertinent 
to these matters, please; from page 93-on Paul —« / : »Hmyes, so 
We're at the Great Fork ...« (He gave Me a musing glants : ? —) 
/ (Til W stirred Him with a fierce »Iranseat!) / —) : » The 
examinations of the two Corinths gave us but little satisfaction ... 
the first had all the colour of the Miss Whori ...?« — / (Let that be; 
get on to the »cache, Paul) / —) : »... »collected a great many fine 
skins, and deposited them, with our hole stock on hand, in a well 
constructed cache, on a small eyeland in the river a mile below the 
junction. — Now comes the principull=note belo; (while uptop, 


in the text, deer & flowers start to abound : »wild roses were just 


(British=pronunciation »kashi: : like 
the French »cache... (?) - : No 
Wilmi) : » cording to the big 
WEBSTER of 1854, the official 
American pronunciation was kash««; 
(It S all the same Pud'dendumm 
molli'ebre !)) 


beginning their buds in the most wonderful profusion: ... left in fine spirits. —«. / (This already 


amidst brite green bushes : rowan, clematis, little birches. — 1 fern 


frond, fanning another disruptively. 1 lapwing, which agreeably 
called out its own name. / (Thingsd begun to resonate inside Our 
harem-scarem : - : now like young kittens; now like two dogs biting 
at one another; now the crow of a cock (then once again the big & 
little voices ranted'n'raved in a jumble, like a marvelous rabbit hunt) 
— Agasst, She presst her rite hand up=on=it! & apologized allround 
with the left) : »Beg párdon —«.) — / —) : »Here=Wilma : search out 
the best padded cushion.«; (for Your cushioned pud.). / Under old 
birches. (And for the familiar »aloof third party« ‘twas def'nitely yet 
another remarkable scéne : W fully & holey in the grass; Me, leaning 


'gainst My=self in thot; / (Fr had borne her borborisms off to the far 


side of the path); / P placed himself in schoolmasterly fashion before 
His spouse, book in hand.) — He read) : »»Caches are holes, very 
frequently dug by the trappers & fur traders, in which to deposit their 


furs or other goods during a temporary absence. A dry & retired 


situation is first selected. A circle about 2 feet in diameter is then (+ Circe 

described — the sod within this carefully removed & laid by. A hole is (the sod inside 

now sunk perpendicularly to the depth of a fut, and afterwards 

gradually widened ... as the earth is dug up it is cautiously placed 

on a skin, so as to prevent any traces upon the grass: — — 've You put "nything under You, Wilma ?« 


/ : »Been sittin’ on My ’kerchief the hole time!« (She replied, 
gloating. Also wiped sweat off... just z cheek?. / (Said to exist, 
people who sweat on just 1 side of the body! But so far I'd never —). 
/ Ps eyes reflected the same delicut hazy alcohol=lust’er that lay 
upon the feelds; (and over the Woods as well a'course. Wonder if 


their MEGHADUTA mite be slinking round.) Peenodded; and read) : 


» — and when all is completed, is thrown into the nearest river, or 
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(the TÁGRI's propagate by smiles 

& gracious glantses — at most by 
embraces & kisses; (each as per its 
higher or lower rank of spirituality — 
and their lifespan was 500 years; (of 
which, to be sure, each day = 50 
human years ( — ? : comes to a little 
over 9 millyun ...)) ... 


(GELLERT; | kno it too 


2 9 7 | : And this is 
| |. |] the removal; 
4 & We have 
3 o 6 | removed Your 
veil from Your 
; i 3 face & Your 

sight is keen 
today !<; (KORAN 50, 21)) 


(+ currents 


6well = spring + »con 
(eyes + riven 

(the underside of the fork 
(+ dear 

( 


He ran, to see it from up closSe : - !) 


(dug from dig: & the latter from 
digital: : fing’ring 

(temporary absences / first seek out 
a quiet spot 


(hole + per pen (+cul) + »assward: 
(wide=end + arse 


(one lays something under 


(likewise from KALIDASA 


(as soon as its consumated + riven 


otherwise effectually concealed. This cache is lined throughout with 
dry sticks and hay, or with skins, and within it almost any species of 
backwoods property may be safely & soundly kept for years. When 
the goods are in, and well covered with buffalo hide, earth is thrown 
upon the whole, and stamped firmly down. Afterwards the sod is 
replaced, and a private mark made upon the neighboring trees, or 
elsewhere, indicating the precise location of the depót.« — So then 7 


see-hear »kash-kátch:; Latin »co=actus: — : a (secret) drawer; a little 


»back wooed: = (Po(e)po courting) 


(asswards, sod=omy : all cunningly= 
monolingual ! 


nookie=cranny; a hole fur=hiding; »cashier« occurs to Me ... : and 


to catch: meaning »to become uhm-pregnant. (P, brave=enuff. Tho 


this last with apologies, W=wards : ?). / (Who spread Her mushrooms, thriftily, round Her : 


Proka-proka) 


a singularly vile spot .. . degraded 
Bubblelonians). / Also : »extravagant 
emotions: (RODMAN 94) = stirrings 
outside the vagina:) 


fitful) 


-)/: 
»At least give Us permission=please : not to allow the dicktionary to 
gather dust Wilma.« / — : »You'll get an earfull of My reservations 
yet —« (She riposted calmly) : »SayS more’n enuff to Me-personally : 
that You both ’ve had to reach back to sanSkrit in order to belabor 
Your per=versions — : »which made some think, when he did gable, 


thd heard 3 labourers of Babel!« — : 


mutterD. Foulmooded). / (so it was hi time)) : 


swollen expressions —« (She 
»D'Y' see those 
less prepossessing plants=there, Wilma? —« (yes, those) — : »— along 
dry roads evrywhere. About a fut’r’ahalf tall. 12=rayed umbrels, 
2e f i »2« [| :»!« / »Ah=Dan —« (beaming : ! 
»Pluck some for Me Paul; —«. / (He betook 
Himself. Pluckt. (Being well=bred, also cunsealed 1 reserve=bouquet 
at his (flat) chest. Returned. (And both retreated behind (& into) a 
bushwork : — . (parently, then, truly an extra=vagant little spot? : 
sutch that He had to bewolf’s=milk Her there. !). / Fr had no less 


recognized the opportunity for a brief-bilingual conversation; 


with yello blussoms .. 


Then, more serious) : 


üpproacht; and inquired instead as to the time » My watch sho'd / (At 
this point the bush shouted »Dámn-nation : Hffff ! «) / (Now where 
dI) 


have renounced humankind; and cursed its cul-tivations.« / — (: ?) — 


»No, Franziska : theres not a few animals & plants that 
/ : »It is my wont to observe many extra-ordinarities 'gainst my will, 
Franziska.« / — : ? — / : »I kno no merrier tópic than to declaim 
against the Enlightenment, Franzisca : it seems just £óó charming to 
stumble about in a pitchdark room!«; (She had protested against 
WP’s wanting Her to be confirmed.) — / He was just striding forth, 
with a certain hypo(e)critical-sardonic smile, out of the »pseudo 
snowball. / (Immediately thereafter W as well; (strangely-spridle- 
legged?) She sank down on Her cuntextile; (spread them indecently= 
wide apart here now as well : —)) / : »a good portable sundial, 
Francisca, is not to be disdained : has no complicated-sensitive 
"works« never needs to be wound up ...« / —: »It's out'n'out sélf= 
(W, testily; (& cuntinually, evry now'nthen, 
pulling breath twixt her white teeth : ! Fff.)). — / — Y'hink? - (Yóu 


too Paul?! — Well waitasec ...)) 


contradicktory« 


: — (and, with ’propriate=wizardy 
gestures, take out the antique utensil; adjust it; : heav'nwards? : ... / 
(They watched in collective=amazement) / / The ring of sheet brass 
(circa 3 inches in diameter; ontop a very slitely wobbly little ring 
for hanging-holding : — ; so). Almost 1 inch wide, with a long 
indentation : on each side of which were 6 divisions; with the initial 


letters of those months that have the same solar=zenith. On the 


258 


con: + seal 
Chay=bag: = woman; (: something to 


lie upon .. .) 


well buff? = naked, Wilma / 
arse + hole 


+ tree / locus of The De poE'ns 
(Irish nobility<!) 


(somethin’ to be pusht 


I also supplied : »a catch=fart: = 

a lackey, a futman running behind; 

(: ofart-catcher:!). / »cache = tampon: 
= French children's game : »Fux in the 
Hole: in Sachs=Villatte 


(that is, first »swollen:, then»ex- 
pression: (CHORUS OF THE ETYMS : 
We etyms spy on the etyms that 
supply the etyms the etyms 


(seeds«? : sorda gray-brown 


(+ »Plug Me some:? 


(permanently at »sex dirty: m'dear 


(Sure : iD« stingS! 


(strut=carriage: for the lite feelD how 
bit the 18 


(ergo »cheap:! 


(plus hymen plus hymettos : heavin' 
warts 


(eg Fe and No 
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on the eel=skinning principle; 
X=ING) 


opposite inner side of the ring, a scale with the hours of the day; 
(again, morning & afternoon hours with the same solar zenith beside 
each other). : »This thin ring=here can be shoved across the wide 
fundamental=ring; so it covers the indentation of the base ring — : but 
it has a little hole in 1 spot ... : !« — / (They=All wanted to see the 
little hole : ?) — / So) : »Now I place the hole over the month in which 
We are presently living — as precisely as possible, needless to say ... 
Now aim it at Madam Sun - : the brite little dot on the inside sho's 
You the hóur of the day — y'gotta estimate minetts : wait now. —« 
— (as precisely as possible! ...; (leave all=Your watches under cover, 
until!)) — : »9 o'clockeand — ... 1o=15? —«. / —) : »Set it by the 
Tv yesterday, —« (P; while He pulled it out — ?) : »9:21! -« / — 
(Frau Dubbya after Our (small) collection had been spread out) : 
»You are 'ndeed fulla drolleries, Daniel —« (lauding; but) 

»Franziska? : C'mere & pay attention now. Not every Young Girl 
has it so good — and how important this is : We learned only too well 
in & after the war.« / (ts rite : We gulpt down hole pót-fulls, for 
months on end —) : »Well spread Us out here at Your feet, okay ?, 
may We? —« / (Graciously allowed / (Otherwise Wed "ve just 
moved on ahead another nu yards)) : »And if erudite anecdotes 
should come to mind : may We share them with You?« / — : »If 
they're to the point, gladly. But otherwise let'S put a cap on the 
etyms for a bit.« / (Don't tease the etyms, Wilma : they're vengeful ! 
(The only answer I got was a disdainful tug at the shoulder=strap of 
her brassiere.) — She raised her hand & instructed)) : »First the 
genral rules again — this is not a p'icularly beautiful specimen here 
acoarse — : a crooked blue-gray shaft : the shaft is always paler than 
the head.« (»Only too true.« (P remarkt) / (Happily, W had not heard 
him; and continued with her proud instruxions)) : »— all the same»a 
shafted head. Now then, ’f it’s an older piece, grubby & bare - ? : 
always regard with misstrust any thatre sticky from the start! 
Likewise scarlike incisions along the edge of the cap are not a good 
sign : if one has the choice, one should choose for one's delicktation 
only those whose cap is still hi'n'nrounded and firm=flesht, the 
cap=skin undamitch & silky=plump : when you take the test nibble, 
the head should crackle like a hard roll. — : ? — : It's quite all rite if 
its a bit x=centrickly shafted.« / (Fr was now sitting erect, with 
shining eyes, atop a thin handkerchief I had gallantly wafted out 
'neath. Her. / W) : »with young specimens, the rimma the head & 
shaft are not infrequently still joind by a thin, adjustable-rubbery 
skin — like sóoo —« (She teaseled with canniballistic=exspurtese : !) 
— : »Ihe shafts alone are a field all to themselves, my child : when 
gath'ring, grab as deep-as- possible on principull, down to the bulb — 
and the volva is often warty ...« / — : »?« / —) : »Oh no; the shaft is 
déf'nutly not round in all cases! There’re flat ones; slightly angular; 
pithy=bristly, thick & screwed, rough & cylindrical, plump & rilled 
— but that changes with the age of the specimen; varies in wet and 
dry years; indeed can change with time o day & weather! : Stiff & 
erect in the morning? : — limp & wrinkly in noonday heat : come 
ev ning long=woody=leathery again ... very=great exspurts — which I 


am not« — (She added, modest : ? / (And We did Our dewty; 


259 


(well : a sun=ring: a ring=watch: : 
oughta be »tosst« on the market 
again, as an amusing=usefull 
divertissement !) 


(You've gotta supply the time zone : 
otherwise it's just pure solar time. 
And so circa + 5 as well). / : »I’ve seen 
a moon-clock.«; (P). / »'s that a fact? 
I kno - (from a discussion by the late 
LAMBERT) — that it’s theoretic ly 
possible; sticky wicket. — : where was 
that, m'riend ?« / »In Cambridge;« 
(He replied, pondering) : »- in one 
of the courtsa Queens College . . .«) 


(strictures 


(old & young cunnybelles 


(: »Once was a man from 
Nantucket, (P whispered)) 


and disputed this : !) Until, flatterd, well yes, she admitted to »some 
knowlitch) : »M=m -« (She went) : »— I’ve got a friend — Frau 
Niemann, Y'kno —« / (and P nodded bitterly : !) / — »Shé5 farther 
along. But acoarse also has more time to study it than I : not with a 
famly & the totalitia litteratour on her back! —« / (Butwilma! : — 
(and pled anew with hands & words?) / (until She was again morer 
less reconciled to Her kismet). And could continue) : »Wellyes, She 
can, with some sirtainty, advise how to prepare the stages of one=&= 
the=same mushroom — and even of its individual parts — d'pending 
on sircumstandces. There she stands, skillet in hand, at her electrick 
range, and mutters : »Shaft long & skinny, with pale veinings? 
whitish-lilack, thick middle; odor cucumberish-soapy; head small 
& undevelopt, half dried, large-pored and filmy : THE OLD MAN 
ON HORSEBACK : júst not too much mustard sauce! — and She’S 
usually rite!; the result is infackt something like pleasure. But to the 
matter at hand. Make it a rule for life Francisca : On principull, 
before enjoying any mushroom, : take a precise look! Inspection & 
identifying is everything here : smell it; touch it; if need be a sample- 
taste. And ’ndeed ev'ry single part of it : moving=down, story by 
story. Even a large, apparently rich head can deceive : there are far 
more rotten caps than Y’ can even vaguely imagine. Some ve got to be 
chewed for a good long time, before Y' can clearly tell; the initial 
scent may be ever so pleasantly nutty or cheesy=creamy? : the very 
ones thatre a bit moldy=musty, often prove most satisfying, and 
digestible — which are in No way identicul! « — (Fr inquired about the 
Size of the Head : ?.) — / W shrugged) : »No definitive indickation : 
'ndeed it cant be. — With some it looks like a small flat spade; 
lovely=long acorn; gnarled=Herculean cudgelly : whereas precisely= 
thése that turn a deep blue, even violet at the least pressure : before 
Y' kno it milky drops start oozin’ out ... a practiced eye can almost 
inphallably spot it : theres something sorda=uhm >hydrocephallic« 
about 'em, I'd say. Nono; don’t be seduced by the seemingly longest 
shaft, the thickest head, my child : There's also the large family 
known as »shrivelers. — : ? — Precisely; Y? bend down over ’em? — 
they stand right áp at You : with a head like thét!; evidently fulla 
juice; the shaft two inches in diameter, barely graspable : Y’ begin to 
believe in perfécktion again! Y' grab low'ndeep - : cylindrical= 
deliteful, waxy=smoothsilky, hard=&=elastick like a young timpani 
mallet! ... get in closer still, to pull it out totally unharmed - : ? 
— : ? — : suddenly it rises rite into Your nostrils! : ? — half wine= 
barrelish, half rotten-eggish : ?! (Hoping at least for a porcinious 
King Boletus!) Y’ dandle it in Your hand - : and it shrivels up on 
You, lit’rally as You=watch! Twice as small. The head, once healthy 
and lachsy=red, turns dirty to an almost ashy blue, yes moldy & 
crackt; previously deceptive & shiny, alleva sudden it’s gone pasty, 
gluey & starts weepin' ? — Be on guard 'gainst such disappointments; 
they are among the most disheartening experiences in the life of a 
mushroom lover.« / (Fr, young & bianco, askt roundaboutly about 
poisonous ones : ?) / — (W, dráped against the trunka Her birch, 
first nodded upprovall. Gave Her (sure to be sweaty) bosom 1=&= 


more lifts : this was ’ndeed an especially wide'ndangerous field! —) 
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(+ mounted 


(+ spado? 


(the »MAIDEN SHRIVELER«! 


but this is phallacious!; POE) 


: »One must differentiate : good tasting: — of which one cannot get 
enough; not just porcini, or truffles: & »sham=peenyons: : the 
golden yello foot, some »earth fans & deer mushrooms, the »gilled 
bolete: — yes, I’ve had girlfriends who preferred the >knight-cap: or 
even uredineae : 1 was especially keen on the spore=producing 
membrane; another 1 lusteD after »pallid boletes. —« (She continued 
in a brown study) : »- Which opens up onto the, far-far too 
unresearcht realm of the — (to Our mind) - taste-/ess fungi, that 
seem to Us oneither=nor: : Would=that J=knéw the canning=secrets 
for many a spongy rod, or mania bellyball —« (She gazed into the 
birch branch, above her) : »— f'rinstance those bracket=mushrooms 
up=there ...? Wellyes : z woman's life is simply too short for 
making a satisfucktory acqueantance with àll sorts.« (Resígnd. / 
(And Fr’s little head nodded conscent : !) — / (: »Don’t nod like that, 
girl!«. (Me; at the feet of my discalced Carnelite.) — / (The brat gave 
a covert smile.) / — : »There follo the slightly=to=seriously un= 
digestibles — of which several-however can be debittered by a good 
wash; with a sturdy brush; and/or by pár-boiling — which first turns 
them tasteless; so that they have to be flavor=improved again : il ne 
vaut pas la pen!; itS not worth the effort. — The truly severely 
poisonous=mushrooms however — (and not all 're known as yet by a 
long=shot!) — are a new, hypercomplicated chapter. — The usual 
indickations : specially misshapen; eggregiously=garish color 

cherried, pale=leeky ? Or the odor : carbolick, coal gassy? ...« — / : 
»What’s that smell like mumms?«; (Fr, curious : ? —) / (Facta life : 
something-e/se one never takes into account : that youngfolk only 
rarely know >gas« (& »lamp mantlesc!)!) : — »let'S-say : disgusting= 
nauseating, radishy=undigestible; the smella pickled herring, »raw 
sausitch; or smother urinary, spermlike foetor. A velfutty=fuggy 
shaft; and that the rimma the cap is askew and ’s like chewin’ on 
gristle. Or an especially crudeish=bellshaped hood, deeply cloven; the 
shaft too long & naked; the outer skin raggedy & pulled up=&= 
down all-too-easily; (the moat: round the head too deep). Or that the 
hole-thing feels »dusty« somehow. — Others "re specially waria slimy 
floury=pastey ones. That one should prick 'em with a silver=knife, or 
s mother sorda gun=metal? — all fraudulent : Once Y’ notice? : it S 
usually żoo=/ate! —« (She hung her head dramaticly.) / (Fr: ?) / - : 
»Ah »bellyache« —« (W, disMissively) : 


firmest »red cap: : naturally everysorda immuderate consumption is 


»that Y' can get from the 


followed then by listlessness, narcolepsy; no need to go on at length 
about thàt.« / (And once its happenD ?! —) / Yesyes!; (W, bitter)) : 
»well all sortsa=possible symptomatic f'nomena! — Dizziness & hot 
flashes; one is no lónger the misstress of One’s scentses — (something 
spécially=sensitive types can sense just with a nibble & sniff bytheby 
: iS the most appetizing that "re the most dangerous!) And it 
doesn't help to rub 'em with a silver spoon, or onions, before-hand 
either.« / (The colora the flesh ...? —) (She just waves it off : !. 
Cuntinuing tragicly) : »— first come the charley=horses; fits of 
laughter alternate with a desire to scream; floating nerve pains & 
nausea; lips turn blue, abdomen bloats, convulsions & babbled words 
mixt with curses : in short THE DEVILS=MUSHROOM!; Boletus 
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Ofur + she ate? 


(the goat-bearded bolete 


(: that’s Me, friend! / —: »What’s Your 
favrut Paul? : Which bowl=eat ?« — : 
»Knorrs« (He whis(h)perd .. .)) 


(puffballs: Y'mean .. .)) 


(get to be the size of plates, even 
serving-bowls : I kno alottev'em; 
(but won't sho You; cause they get to 
be 15 years & older, (and I’m not all 
that quick at lopping=off things 
that’re só-long-lived . . .)) 


Ostir the brush: ! 


(CUMMINS :»Lamplighter: 


QWhar's sperm smell like ?« She 
probly didn't dare) 


(did Fr sho sim'lar signs? : flusht 
skin, (yes slightly=sweaty); mouth 
big & moyst, (a little trickle of saliva); 
pupils dilated; shallo breath; racing 
heartbeat; delicious delirium ?) : 

»Say Yóu!? -« 


Satanus Lanz., : even during great famine, consumption is def’nitely 
to be avoided! « — / (Since Fr, strangely servile, had inquireD as to 
antidotesc : ?) / . W, wearily) : »None! — Which is v say, that your 
closest neighbors 'll give You plentia frivolous, ostensupply=surefire 
stratagems & nostrums : prompt=frequent rinses of diluted tannic 
acid; tickling the gorge in question with a long feather; belly probes; 
simples for dilating the art’ries, curcuma paper. In most cases the 
flo of urine is blockt; then again unstoppably=excessive ... /t5 
simply indescribable!«; (She cunclewded in exhaustion. ‘nanny case) 
: »Be on guard, my poor child.« / : »The classic case 'd probly be 
EURIPIDES,« (P dared to interpolelate at this (gripping) point) : »His 
wife & 3 of his children likewise perisht from mushroom pois'ning.« 
/ : »Hé of course got off scott=free —« (W supplementeD sharply : ? 
/ Yes. / (She regarded Him (Me as well by the way : ?) hatefully. 
Then, to Fr) : »Best thing's not to touch 'em period — except the half 
dozen You're=fummilyar with, that Y' kno absolàtely-well; those 
You're süre of. — Once circulatory troubles & diarrhea set in, then no 
ricin & no medicul charcoal is gonna help - : the heart ... : ! « (and 


'"nfackt they, both, laid a hand upon a tittie; (à la Hot Poultices 


(: what's that! ? 


Nasty Results)) : »t=single one can destroy the happiness of a hole fam'ly!« / (Best just close your 


(Paul likewise began settling his 
account with Morpheus 


(Opposite of kosher — what's it 
called ? — (tripha?)) 


eyes — (act as if one were long=gone) ... —) ... :) / (Strange like this. 
With grass over my head. (Didn't it seem like My Little Finger was 
cummensing to rise in a subcon-wave up at Her .. .) 

THE ELDER OF TH E TWO LADIES : »Ah, there's 2 still left standing! — 
Pfff=Hmmm. - : Rather dubious exterior tho; geezery wa(y)strels, 
totally rotteD ... : Oh well, they can, in a pintch, be used to 
demonstrate a few things to You . ..« 

THE YOUNGER, (shy © cunscentrating ) : »Ah yes please — «. 

(Both kneel down. THE ELDER, muttring color=scales) : Naples yello & 
Vandyk brown; caput mortuum & burnt=umbra; magenta & solfe- 
rino — and always keep an eye on the other one=yonder. 

THE YOUNG LADY (timidly testing) : The tube like bronze, the head an 
InDian(a) red ...? 

THE ELDER (brutal) : W(h)ine red with rustian, that what Y’ mean? : 
D'ceptive-d'ceptive. The lov'liest scabbard attructions discolor as the 
seizon idvances : shaft Saturn red, head Prussian blue, (f not ’nfackt 
black!) — What sorda thing ve Yóu got there in your hand : ? - 
(identifying sotto voce) : Small head mauve shaft Paynes gray — 
sadly-stubby stipe, twisted slightly leftward; with a mobile cuff ring. 
Head slipp'ry, as if buttered; foul, eaten away — You've cut it off too 
short; hard to identify like that : either the sweetbread mushroom 
Cliopilus prunulus. Or Amanita vaginata, the sheathed grisette : 
but=thén be careful! 

(THE YOUNG LADY; pulling out Her bitta Latin) : From clitoris: ? »pilus 
the hair: : »prunulus the little plum? 

THE ELDER : But of course. — The next thing's the odor : hold it up to 
your nose ... — well? not all that kosher is it? 

THE YOUNGER (dreamily) : mild & sweetish; fermenty=must . .. 

THE ELDER: Justasec — Pl] pull it clear=out — Y' see, like so : grab=deep 
... (muttering in accompaniment) : My, what veins! ... pff the=wool 


` 


at the root ... ... (and a coupla puffballs on it too?) ... sd — 
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(LE ROI CAROTTE, parently...) 


(She puts it to one of her wide nostrils, halfway=in — : ?); then, cyncic ly) : 
My=dear! — Td say like old=raw bullmeat. With a shot of train oil & 
carrion. So; now we'll take a taste ... (Both sample the little mushroomy 
wedge, tonguing, lipping : ts=pf=pfb.. .) 

THE YOUNGER, (somewhat toadying) : Pleasantly=sourish ? Like reduced 
Mag? 

THE ELDER, (still smacking her lips) : M=m : half iodoform half soap 
lye; a bitta terpentine. Slitely=bitter caustic aftertaste — one of those 
plus’r’minus things infáckt. — Bytheby, even mere sampling can be life= 
threat’ning; therefore Rule Number One : always as little as pussyble; 
no matter how uppetizing it may be. — (in response to a sotte voce 
objection) : Oh=you! : the smallest portion suffices! — Restlessness 
anxiety shortness of breath bloating : jaundiced appearance, delirium 
with flatulence. Unrestrained cunsumption of even ostensibly neutral 
species can have its consuckqueynces. — (lifting it to her face, and 
rotating) : Well? : describe it for me... 

THE YOUNGER, (fingring the shaft) : Stately! — Swollen & yet sorda= 
hollo; pallid & ivorish. Halfway up marrowy & somewhat sweaty : 
brown polkadots round the root, slightly stubbly=bristly. Shaft skin 
wrinkled-puffy : base stylishly haired. — (exhausted) : — : enormously 
thick! — 

THE ELDER, (smiling sovreignly) : That be the first that was too thick 
for Me — : makes It all the richer! — As for this One here, It's size 
ineluctably attracts the attention of the passerby, granted. All the same, 
the exspurt(ess) would cunclude : topskin old & wrinkly; sooty & 
rough; shaft flesh spongy-flaccid. Long, yés; but en somme : hollow & 
decrepit. 

THE YOUNGER, (inquiring) : And the one on the left-here ? isn't that a 
(tol'rubble) beauty ? — (servilely begging) : thick mobile annulus, phully= 
roll'upable. Head gnarly clubby squat? 

THE ELDER, (rebuffing) : Please take note : far be it from Me to dephame 
the older specimens phlat=out : that sorda mastlike=tough stalk — 
stockinged in delicut felt, smooth gray pale, mushroomy erect, 
silver=tubed; carroty haarrd & red, ritchid & spicy; That really gets 
your little mouth to warring — : JZ-5e-thbe-last to say >No! — 
(disdainfully) : — but This=one here! ? — : long & slender true; red= 
skinned, but without luster now; warty=greasy ... : Y'see : no sooner 
do Y' have it in hand, the shaft starts quivring, wavring : m=m, no 
core left. Best thing : wash the cap first; (which is prob'ly advisable in 
gen’rall) : expeerienced collecktorettes make a habit of pulling back the 
skin of év*y speciman they incounter — and I mean prop=perly ! — (She 
skins this unhappy speciman; and says, with orla lips & head shakes) : — 
there's nuttin’ léft of it! — »Daedeleac : the labyrinth= or flutter- 
mushroonx. Give it a squeeze : the waxiness — (the younger lady gristles 
worriedly at-it) : ... 

THE ELDER, (merrily proceeding) : Look at this=here : it’s the real 
thing ... (She pulls it from her lap) : Here : cap flesh rugged & 
swelling; head like a hen’s=egg, the »naked knight: : with a navel in 
the middle; and/or, if You press on it ... so-o — : — deeply cleft, all 
Verpa speciosa, gigas, digitaliformis. — Go ahead’n’put it in Your 


mouth ... (the YOUNGER inserts : ?) : — "m I rite? Now that’s good 
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(Always two strings to Your bow(el)! 
At least! / (just liSt'n to that! 

Not even faithful lips (let alone 
labia)! ...)) 


((time for a Poke? —:!.—:!! —.../ 
(And He awoke, with discipline; 
the only startleD part of Him was 
the eyelids : ` — ' ? —) :»... of 
condoms —« (mutterD to me.) / 


(Add >dreamt«? —)) 


enuff for More! ? Hmyes : makeS Y’ wanna join in the chorus : »1 little 
man stands in the woodlands. 

THE YOUNGER, (undecided) : — but — : the bonnet skin on the head of 
this left=one here is really so pre=puscent. The cap so lilac=palegray — a 
little sticky=sure — but isn't the shaft somehow blissphylly=banana= 
like ? 

THE ELDER, (with a sympathetic shrug) : Good thing You haven't 
been spoiled yet? — (and for a Real=Ollady, with iron teeth & 
leather tongue, it's praps yet another »d'lickacy9) — : thére! the way 
its lo'ering now; and turning lilacker. — '"Nanycase 1 pfundamental- 
tip : all=sorts "re relatively quick=with’ring; and havta t be used at= 
wants, f pussyble! — They can be dried, true; and for an insipud 
dunk, (sorda slimy=suck’ring), a woman can always use ‘em for that= 


yet : — (with hauteur) : but the REAL THING? it S not.« ] ... | She 


cast a sharp glants at Us, since Wed allowed Ourselves a periodick 


exchange of a few=small words : 
anecdotes, Wilma.« — : »?«. / —) : 


poodles that search for truffles ... 


?!) / — : »Fully=pertinent micro- 
»Well sord=a — : »Barboni«; little (that’s me 
:« / — : »That’s amusing.« Fr; 


(Take a »swigga (silence) You lark=in=the=field:, I at once (cast Her 


way :?/— (She first pouted in puzzlement : ! (Then suddenly got (Why scHWEIGER=LERCHENFELD! 


it : ! : eyes laught delite; (and Her tummy betook itself closer in 


My heavnlie d'rection : ¥)). / (While I gave our mushroom peddlerette (+ mushy room + pudd 


a further accounting of Our (allegedly) ventilated phalloideas)) : »In (the name of a hole fungi fam'ly. 


East=India theres a small, thoroughly rod=shaped mushroom that 


(There's also hymenosmycetes« 
(roasted hymen —« (P mutterd . . .)) 


gives off a bluish glo at night — but it lasts only for as long as it 


remains slimy ...« (Habitat?) ... : 


»dark forests; among rotting 


foliage & branches« (I quickly invented) : »The inhabitants take it in 


their hands by nite : in order to search for óther mushrooms by its 


glow.« / — : »Passing queer —« (W herself had to admit) : »all the 


same 7 would suggest, on the spurra the moment : nót-edible.« / 


(Thats how an awediance helps You get on with your tale) : »You're 
rite : causes dizziness & hot flasheS so that the entire body turns red. 
— Finks & cats, dogs & tree frogs, doves & pike get off scot-free. : 
Agaricus lucens sive igneus.« / —) : »Y'see : thàt's something I did 
not kno either; (W lauded) : »’t’s really a bitta information! — Not 
like Your previous zoophytes from the abyss; antiPOktic pseudists, 
every=one.« / (P had had to shift — (sloly; in order to attract no 


attention) — his head to the opposite side, and now grinned 


the grAssmodeus : —). / Fr sat rigid & distracted — (presumably She was now striding, tanned-tall & 


hypernaked, thru hirsute sultry Black Phorestations; the bluegreen 
shining LÜNGAMM in her slightly raised physt : LA SOMNAMBULLA! — 
(Her nostrils flared — (presumably there appeared 1 or 2-other East 
Undieans, and writhered with dillygent loins : ? —) — She had begun 


to lick at her own mouth —) - : »Fun-tastick! —« (She whispered.) / 


(And I had to swindle éven=more & more=loudly to get the thing 
aroused) : »Then We also cunverst about — (only very briefly) — the 
PHALLUS IMPUDICUS ...« / — : »Youll leave thát to Me!«; (W, 
reprimanding. Then, / (to Fr, Who, bywaya inquiry, had opened both 
Hands : >tell Me mère of=it!«) / »Ah rS not worth it. — Shaft a span 
long & more'n a thumb thick; in the chicken's egg-sized head uptop 


is a fissure-shaped op'ning, out of which flo's a whitish green slime, 
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EUREKA: !) 


appeared to listen with profound 
attention to every word that was said. 
Whenever any particular incredible 
circumstance was related, THORNTON 
would gravely refer to him as a 
witness :»Nep can swear to the trous 
of that - can't you, Nep: - when 

the animal would roll up his eyes 
immediately, loll out his monstrous 
tongue, & wag his great head up 

& down, as much as to say : >O, it's 
every bit as trou as the BIBLE!« 
(RODMAN 40f.) 


(with which It is sometimes totally coated). Head sloppily=etcht. 
Béstial stench; flies pounce bounce upon it. Uttermost caution but o' 
coarse! —« (shrugging) : »An anti=phallic=serum has been developt; 
for there are always still some collectorettes who claim that véry= 
young forms of Phallus S=culentus can be injested — : nothin’ to it! 
Its form is an offence to the eye; its odor to the nose; its taste to the 
mouth; its effluvia to the sense of touch. — Sd; and now for the last= 
two ... m=hrh : Russula puellaris, the virginal, or yello=staining 
russule; somewhat very pink=skin color — (hmyes, prob'ly a local 
variety). "nd this? —« (she held rr up in dlite) : »the true blood- 
agaric, Lactarius deliciosus! — Odor? : well? —«; (She held it out to 
!; (and at once, doubly 
base=slavish, She cringeD down over it : — Asking) : »Mealy? —«. / 
— : »Wellnéw!? —« (W, suprised. She sniphphlD it Her=self : ?) : 


»Why it's downrite fetchingly=spicy — good for canning! Excellent 


her eleve? — / Startled outta somewhere : 


for use in pot roasts : sáuces, gravies, soupps, peecunt salads — "re 
Y’ takin’ a cold p'r'aps? !« / (And at Fr's hasty denial / turned now to 
Us) : »T hat was Your hole cunversation ?«. / (Oh no, not at all) : 
»We recapitulated English mushroom terms. — And the Agaricus 
mammosus came to Me ...« (with a sorda ladylike nip-pull in the 
middle of the cap.) / — »Goat uptop goat b'lo!« W whisperD in 
exaspoEration. — / (P grinD blissphilly) / (Say, Yóu needta come up 
with somethin' too here!; I càn't keep it up much longer) : »Dann 
— (f I'm not mistaken) - : Y?’ can't force a person to lay out his/her 
vulgarest thots for You! ...« (feign vexation. While peeping-off to 
Frs hand (in Fr’s lap) : ? / (Who noticed needless to say. And proud 
& fun-loving set it at ?TRUTH !« : !) : »- 'tanyrate somehow the word 
»Daniel;« (W, shaking her head) : 


»You have at Your command an undeniable geniality for perversity. 


Alexandrine« came up ...« / : 
But You wouldn't dare, le'S hope (!) : to try to prove to Me that 
You-two — while We, in strickly-upjective terms, talkt of thick-futted 
boletes; of polyroErus & chantarelles — : that Yéu=there ... — : 
What could pussibly be the tertium ?«. / (And I - forcing my mind to 
go tiptoe (: I'd let Myself in for something with that spinél=there!) 
— ah this-here) 


poor=Us) — >THE RATIONAL OF VARSE: managed to pass thru My, 


: »— Td say that : via ‘Polyporus: — (ie PoE-leap- 
backverts=looking mind. Here, of all playces, acoarse, Yóu-had to 
instruct Us about »shrivlers & their »swelling & shrinking: 
observable to the unarmed eye — about cap=&=chin=fungi, and 
«fa: wl«s / 


(add : »word was spoken about that?) / — But grew (significuntly !) 


virginal sweat mushrooms »Why not a single .. 
unsure; and, the toppa her titt=britches in her pudgy left hand, 
requested) : »— well even if it mite praps ve been the case ...?«. 
(Lookt round at Us, in=turn, pleading for help : ?) / (Fr just shruggD 
her delicate shoulders; (whereas her flashlit absence mite very well 
've deserved mention!). / (P, (after so=many years of matrimonial 
grievances!), nodded often & icily : just in case Any One of Us- 
Four=here was »at phault ... : !) / : »You may well cunfute Me : but 
Y? cannót cunvince Me —« (W whimperd, distraught (: Dan? -) / 
But even I managed to move my head in sutch an unsympathetic 
fashion ...) : 


»— then You employD allsortsa ambig'uous phrases — 
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(P’s mood waS turning visibly 
pre=puissant; (& I too noticed 
how it was slo'ly trying to go 
back down... 


( : »Penf= Penís Pen{= Pení- 
Peni= Péni- Penf=culah ! «; 


(P whistling phitphully) 


(+ male 


(stipe = shaft 

annulus = the ring o' skin 
remains of the volva 

: Nhat You were pillorying 
just» now is the»stink-horn: : 
can be distinguished at the 
distance of several yards by its 
disgusting odour. 


(Trachypus pseudocaber Kall 


(to wit CANTHARELLEA! 


(+ to flush + slit 


((! — : don't forget! - Along 
with others of the same name, 

I just happened to think of Nep 
the Newfoundland in scoTT's 
»Redgauntlet: . . .)) 


THE CONQUEROR WORM! (Also : 
»soft may the worms about her creep: 
: IRENE 


»so as to render our voyage safe 
& efficient RODMAN) 


about First Aidersc ...« / (Fr edged back to her spot now; (& was 
so touchingly=enthused by all the fatuities & o’fish fairytales : ! .. . 
((: if (were pussyble to make these pre=teenagerettes acqueanted with 
the term »morning=erection« : the MORNING-HORRN. — (Phylled 
bladder : pRESSHER : on the nerfuss eroganderus — : »Mite I stroke 
Your downys=spot, darling?) — : THAT D=sirtainly be 1 sin-o'-numb 
for HAPPINESS ? !«. (While those present simply held a hand on it : 
rise randy=up so early in the morn!?« (And z mere=oblique — : 
more'n sufficed to wrankle ev'rything even for the choicest shy=Old 
Allice!). I »pulled myself up by the bootstraps«.))). I cuntinueD) : »And 
since "nfact — (rs not My phault Wilma; it'S Greek) — »aider: became 
alexikakoi« for Me — the pholl'wing quote came to Me from the 
Song of Alexander by LAMBERT LI TORS : "The large within the 
small : grows larger within the largest !.« / —) : »Dammit, what's with 
the whinnies!?« — / (since P embedded his bit of broad fafe in 
1 (splendidly=blue=green!) clumpa forest=grass.) / And I too took 
on My basilisk eyes : ! —) / — : »If I were now to hold up a mirror to 
You, Wilma : it 'd be etcht by acid!« / —) : »You two ’ve deserved 
that. Specially Yóu : for Your manner of reporting.« / (Was My 
narration so clumsy?) / (Midst our arisings Fr 'd already begun to 
consort with Me again; (also gave her pouchlet 1 slap : registered !)). 
/ (W to be sure — (P's hands under her armpits; (being nicellly aired 
there & in the visinity) — nodded to Me (bitterly ?)) : »NónótYóu! - : 
clumsy: —« (She repeated, not without pleasure; & at the same time 
stroked the sand powder from Her wide rear) : »I kno You & Your 
quiet nervous types —« (She sighed sweetly) : »— well : at leaSt Y' 
kno how to err with verve. — Nuntheless — « (She blockt My path in 
such a way / that the scamp behind Me fearfully reconnoitereD My 
finger : ! (I at once let 1 make 2=calming taps : * , * — (did it touch the 
little ring?) — but Her pawlet stayed nervous & nestled.) / (W, 
insistent) : »Aren’t We cunducting Ourselves like the maggots in His 
flesh Dän? —« (Turned, without awaiting My answers — (parently 
wanted to give Me a chance >to think? / (: if You butt knew what 
all-I have to think about!) / — and strode slo'n'bustily on ahead.) / 
(Mite I lead p'raps, Wilma?)) : »Y'see just ahead sev’rall pathlets 
inter-sect; where ‘tis a known fact that one can easily find 
oneself wandering astray«.« (Not even to mention HECATE; wedding 
customs... (but I may not not mention those : ?)) : »Yes; here on 
the sandy field Y’ may lite a ziggurette. But just be-carefull!« / (P 
needed »a cuppla drags.) / (Now for You-two — / (Fr cuddled 
intrepidly : Shed long since wanted to learn what sorda cunventions 
were part of a merry l-itch!). / (W regarded Her child craftily — / 
(which indeed spoke of an unsurpassable talent : for being one-self 
on all sides at the same time!) / — & motioned for Me to speak freely 
and folkloristickly please : ?) / — : »During the flourishing of the 
(Roman) republic, it was the practice for the bride to carry 3 a(r)ses 
with-her. (With a special preference for the 2nd halfa of Junius.) On 
the day before her wedding, the bride, having first sacrificed to JUNO 
JUGA & having had her hair parted in sex locks with 1 lance, 
consecrated her virginal toga praetexta —« / (: ? —) / : »- morTless 


like a »rv-suits Fránzel — to FORTUNA VIRGINALIS; her play=things 
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6 Jomm Pill : will his haunts & his 
Horn-inzthbe- Morning.« (No better 
man than JAMES JOYCE !) 

(MAKK: : by CLAUREN 


(prude & mocking=mundus 


(Fr base & lusty 


(with Narra inside... 


(with 3 oles 


(We're all just probers of the Po! 


(a Hecker hat 


(German republic:? : You speak 
of that which is not ! 


(but the customs are strict. 
(& endless 
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+ Psalemon) 
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to the Lar familiaris or to Venus ... : (Y? want more?) : ... »Boys in 
front; 1 carried a pine- (or thornwood-) torch. The bride (or her 
slaves) carried spindle distaff wool. Players of lyres & flutes escorted 
the procession. The boys cunstuntly roared »Hymen: "nd sutch; and 
meanwhile the (b)ride-groom tosst nuts to the crowd. HE had to 
heave HER over the threshold of the house they now entered. She 
garlanded the doorposts with woolen ribbons. Diverse items were 
now greased with wulf's fat. Then She received the keys to the 
house; and touched its fire & water. Mutual fut=washings. —« (and 


finally We'd got that-far) 


bridegroom, (buying: Him as it were). — The 2nd She first carried in 


: — »of the 3 ases She gave the īst to her 


her shoe; and then laid it on the hearth in Her new home. - The 3rd, 
which she had carried about in her pocket for a while, She laid semi- 
secretly at some crossroads or other. —« (And (so) on'er and so- 
further : led to the »thalamus. Placed upon the bed. Virgins 
corralled; whereas boys lifted voices in more frivileous song ...) : 
»and if You should come up with z=more castigation : how I’m 
le / —) : 
(W praised; (and also stoppt in buntyous wiggling mid-stride)) : 


getting lost in a thousand destails? ... : »Invresting —« 
»— Fantastic rigidity —« (She muttered : —! / The deep sandhole on 
the path to Weyhausn! : an inverted cone; 12 yds wide, 6 yds deep; 
(1 bitta rainwater at the bottom. Néxt to it 2 tall=erect sand-cónes, 
base 3 height 3; like white=yello tents : they stood there very still : ! 
— (So then »Nixinhabitants (the better!).)). Uptop the mackerel= 
sky: belo’ the (starved=red) xerophyllic solitarry plants; (a snapshot 
quick; as a prot'est ’gainst transience)) : »— put Your shoe there in 
the picture : rite=upagainst it Francisca ...« / (while Her mother did 
some path waiting; / P dragged in smoked air.) / (She at once gave a 
whispurred-singsong : »Hydrofeel & Ksserophyl, they wandered thru 
»AnDYou the 


Sand=man!«, (She re=parteed). But had already run back to P; and I 


the swamps tgether: : ? — / : »You are a water=fish« / : 


could hear Her beseeching an entreaty : »Pops — : could Y' maybe 
spare me a penny ?!« — / (And he rummitched, (delited to 've been 
let off so=easy this time!), in his pm... / : 2) : »This, Wilma? — : isa 
lizzurd — a truly phunny phello. The only=tiny sort that is to be 
found in these parts.« / (P had laid claim to a seat upon a large 
foundling stone (with a mussellike convecksity); in=d’ex=haled & 
gazed at Us filosofickly : —). / Birches with goiters; birch ruins with 
woodpecker holes; (old birch strangled by young wild grape : cave!)) : 
»d You kno that the bilberry is the sole=German plant to bear fruit 
voluntarily=twice a year?« (Whats screeching so garishly above 
You? >The Bird with the Golden Mask:?) : »'n oriole. — (The way He 
inspeckts the heavens so flippantly !) —« (: ?! —) : »O at most a small 
warm-thunderstorm Wilma —«; (consoling. Can still pass Us by 
completely, too; thus far a phrase like »starting to cloud over d be 
too-strong?) / But the waving extra-ordinaries (tho ordinary near 
sandpits) : reddest digitalis — (: »Say »fox glove: Frünzele)) - : 
»Say=careful! —«; (and My arm as a turnpick before Her breast! : / 
— (at once pressing against it : as if I were a handy railing : ^ ^7) 


»Of the 


frog! — ?«. / For the poor little guy was attempting limp & miserable 


— only after taking the libertia the press, did She inquire)) : 
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(Cheer=laydies« 


(I mean [ll soon start in with my 
own contributions! 


(Where Thou art Caius, there am I 
Caia!« 


(that is, back to the catchword 
»inter=section 


(lectus geni(t)alis in plain English) 


(a»pit« : from »pud« 


(s Someone building in MARwEDE ? 
... (the 3 points stand for Ev’rything 
connected with »1 new house — : 
which is No small thing! 


(: explain? - : ... 


(Tom Jones. »History of a Found- 
linge: father from Norway; mother 
1 glacier 


(: »Dàn, begpardon - : but I b'lieve 
You've tolD Us that ev'ry time. 

Sev rall times.« / (I'm truly sorry for 
that ! But did I ever share the intricate 
»bilberry laws? ...) : »»Plucking 
before 16 Aug. forbidden 'nd such ? -« 
(otherwise Ill havta limit Myself to 
etyms; (so that I can at least offer 
something new .. .))) 


splits in the sand; halfway up ... : ? / Good. But) : »Please be véry= 
careful Franziska!« (Sand can give-wáy! (And especially this=here 
revealed so many (granted : intresting!) cafions & narro=gaudy 
strata ... / (while P & W etympted to take a breather.) / I gave 
Mysself a frisk : — (that is, slippt my belt from my waistband) —/ (Fr  Gtoo2much trouble:?. / Possibly- 
pickt up the 2nd leather loop as it fell to the ground : —) / -)) : »T’ll Bübess 
lay myself down-flat — : then let You down on it. —: ...«. / 
(Be=friend : the smallest frog; in his greatest need.) / (She already 
had him in hand - : ?) / — : »Set him at the water's edge; next to the 
dandelion : let Aim decide —«. / She, (left hand round My belt 
buckle), let Herself deeper=down=in - / right hand still farther= 
out! / — (and meanwhile her face looking up at Me : ? — / (why was 


her expression turning stranger?) : »Hold tite!« / —) : »I'm already 


standing ...« (said the long mouth; but -) : »— I've got Some- 
thing funny in my hand - ...?« / (That shed stuck in the 
sand? —) : »Whàt=is it?!«; (Me, nerfuss. Also, embarrasst=con- 


fused) : »Please. : Come back up -«. — / (She, in her broad-gestured 

scramble up — / (& Me on my belly : Our faces almost dabbing) / —) 

: »Wouldy' be sad to lose me? -«, (She inquireD - : ?). / (Dont be 

so coquette, You little Breezy Body.) : »Tell me 'nstead what that was 

abóut just now : when a girl Your age has »something funny in her 

hand? a responsible phello cannot get enuff more detailed — (de-tailD in firmation 

information — : ?«. / (She first grinned; nodded vig’rously) : »Nono : 

uprite in the sand : something long. 'Bout as thick : as My mouth -«  (yesyés! 

(She didnt have a hand free, so She showed the opened : O! - 

(closing her eyes unnecessarily; (and gen'rally acted ever handsomer 

with Me) / happily I heard PW not all that far behind Me, (cursing & 

breaking wind at one another)) : »Is that the birds fainting and — (? - had He told about the sir=veyor 

phalling? ! « (W outraged / and He, quietly) : »But wait, and soon —«.) E LE 

To hide Their mattriemoanial lechery they barkt at Us, too : !)) : 

»What’s all this Pere? —« (W, randyeyed; and playing ungracious) : 

»Don't even try t' hide it.« / : »Franziska saved 1 life — a very=wee 

one to be sure. And I was bit by anodder.« / : »»The adder in (it bephell in the land of Ur 

paradise« (P muttered; / (while my fellow=maiden vaulted-up, 

unnecessarily nimbly : —) . — : »And so "bout this=thick : surface — (m-hm : highly suspicious! / (Re-belt 

scratchy=grainy; and I think I dented it a bit as I grabbD hold - : ?«. lie Beles se) 

/ (Then one oughta be able to see it from the far side. — She phollo'ed 

upligingly along; (and there We stood very mutch in couples ... : 

there? —)) : »The binox - ?«. (I’ve gotta go down thére Myself) : 

»You toss Me ...: that piece of wóód-there; "ncase I ask for it —«. 

(And had already swung Myself down. (Gratuitously robust acoarse; 

(but a man’s gotta do a bitta) — — showing off) — — )? Aha. (First 

nudge it with my knife : ? ... yes; no doubt of it.)) : »Franzel ?! —« / 

— (She tosst Me the thick talon of hardwood, almost striping me of 

my spectackles; and made sutch verbose apologies, — / that W soon 

told her to hush : !) : What Y’ phummbling round with down there? 

— Youd do better to see We get home!« / (Riteaway Wilma ... — 

(for it was already bending, at a slite slant, into the sand's interior. 

(Let it get a little hard, in the air)) : »just 1 véry=brief momenta patience, folks. —«. (And look round 
: OIN THE SANDBAG«! / Even to describe — ie wêll — the scant 


interior of this mini=crater — (and that in turn would mean : »vividly; 
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There are places here : diabolic! / 
Crannies ? : utterly melan=cholic ! «5 
(haunted by ¿ll angels only) 


»enchanted structures, such as I 
have dreamed of ... & their effect 
upon my imagination I shall never 
forget ... it left upon my own 
mind an impression of novelty — 
of singhoularity, which cunn never 
be effaced‘; RODMAN, 92) 


(((palpate : ? — : and even now, 
somewhat; softish . . .) 


: slap it dead! (on My (hairy) 
fore=arm : !!) 


& driv'n the ham=a=dry=it from the 
would? . . . the genital Nais from the 
fountain-flood ? 


(Pheasant trax ? And deer trax? In 
the aquarium=deep water at the yello 
rim; above=it the dragonfly.) 


(THE CONVEX=SURFACE OF THE 
CONE ... 62 gentlemen in cone= 
sealing cloaks; barroom brothers 

& -sisters; the cone CONUS, cunnus 
cedo nulli) — and also prob'ly 


AÁs-rmvNr? «a? 


fascinatingly; that Everyone would have to read & dream along: (so 
that Each imagines »his=own< as well; & projects his own self into=it : 
into such a reciprocal pale yello’y (add >tent:) / Splendid eggsistánce 
à deux : overn'above it the circular heavn, : blue & devoid of 
phenomena; gray & full of ph'nomena. (PLATO, >THEORY OF THE 
SHADOW ON THE CAVE WALL: : thét person in question would've 
béén mutch worse off!). Constellations enough by night. Occasional 
moon figure as well. Shooting stars would describe »chords 

drawn thru the limit circle (BELTRAMI?). / The description of the 
interior walls — »flora«? to be dealt with shortly; »fauna«? : well 
We'd already put 1 frog-colleague back in the rainwater — but just 
correctly apprehending the yello= & brown=variants of the (at least 
in part, finger-narro) strata (from stratio = rug pillow mudtresS. 
Or from >strut:? cir(c)us = stratus)) wouldn't be easy (using just 
the naked thesaurus (= Fr?); thered def'nitely be at least — well- 
? (LetS hope 


.) — so let’S say=circa 180 yd??. 


howmany?! — square yards to experience=describe : 
the skull 'd yield the formula .. 
'SHE d havta »squat there. (Or by the thistle?). (Apparel whát- 
quick? a red wool swimsuit.) — First deftly & »franticly«? (as if 
thunder-bolted« desperately scratching round=Herself & biting? : ! 
(otherwise the »comforting: iS no MG=fun.) (And thick cloud louts, 
rising up from the woodland=bosom, looki-loo'ing over the rim. — 
(There : oughta be a »toilet« there; (and éach time hustle sand over-it 
with your hand — : thard be taken care of). »Sleep«? — : — at first 
separated (shy & wiled) from one another; (I'd never been buckaneer 
enuff to »vile-layk« a woman.). — And then >tell=one another; 
tussle=headed covertly; (skeins of litrary=snarls were stored inside 
Me ’fterall : inside HER irrefutable childishnesses; (& each big=red 
blubber of a mosquito bite 'd be »1 storys a very long >storicity:. 
Rain would sough'n'roar. Wind bear strange=seed with it — : ^ ' 
(and, come 1 lovely morning, We would have 1 new, blue-green, 
forest-lawn! (To be watered : from the pud-dle b'lo : Yóu gonna 
water? : I'll water!)). — And=that for circa 11222 years. : J would 
be con-tent. (sHE acoarse not : always stay realistic please! I'd 


take a knife and, circumspectly, above & b'lo, saw it — : thru!). / (W 


had bent down over, viscowntessly; reproachfull) : »»Hast sau not 
drigged DIANA from her car?! — : Your sinfull erudition-Daniel 
makes it effortlessly possible, acoarse, for You to rustle up quotes 
that sorda-'próximately »prove« Ev7-ything you D like. —«. / (Someone 
heave Me up again first : back into the midst of the >South Heath 
Nature Preserve. In my hand the fulgarite rod; (7 Calenbergian 
inches) : »Here; its discoverer should — carefullnow! — have it.« / 
(And Fr grabbD it pertly; (like »just My size!)). / (My eyes may 
still 've been absent) / (for She blusht; and uneasily compared the 
sand pit : with Me-:?) - / -) 


(Surface composed of grains of sand, half melted half left 


: »a lightning prod-uct, as noted.« 
unaltered) : »Here, on this side : there're still a lotta little customary 
protruding flutter marks; sorda »alar casts..« (These coupla cinnabar 
grains?) : »líkewise from the heat.« / (Since W was holding the 
vulgarite so close to her large nose?) / (P agitated) : »Say Y' need 
new glàsses-woman : lll buy 'em for you-okay?«. (He, in his 
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(Nais? Nite? Neith? 


(Should one»welcome: this ? 

Or complain : it all ends up pretty 
mutch the wILsEDE=type, »heath 
mutton roast with 7=up< ... (?) —) : 
»this-p'ticular one : 11.506384 in.«; 


(add òi foot9) 


the walls of the Uni=verse; 
(MS BOTTLE) 


grayhaired innocuousness, would zever learn : that women & dandies 
try by the most ridickulous means to avoid the external signs of 
antiquing.) / (And thus received the Evil Eye due him : !. Then, W, 
shudd'ring a bit) : »Y’ould maintain? : that LIGHTNING ! actually did 
strike a bolt here?«. / (M=Hm.) : »On the one hand fairly rare; on 
the other far more frequent than y’ mite think : y’ see, in regions with 
sandy soil, there're predilection spots; where it strikes constuntly; ? 
— : soil conditions; groundwater, and sutch. Till now I was aware only 
of the so-called »Endeholz Sand: — (a cuppla miles from here) — as 
Thors main sports arena : one time, with no special searching, I ran 
into 4 pieces in 1 hour. There could (theoreticly) be sev’rall=more 
here too.« (: ? —). — : »Oh "bout - 4-55 yards long. Some ramified. 
Circular cross-section; or oval, like ours. — In the museums of 
Northern Germany Youll frequently run across 'em; that ve been 
painfully dug up piece by piece.« / (W withdrew bywaya precaution; 
indeed, commenst to move ahead; (all the same Shed laid it=in with 


the mushrooms, in Her hat). / (Since P lazily turned his back as well) 


(with »oil packs and other such 
loshuns & fussings 


(Oldenburg, Bremen 


/ (I, for My part, gave another gawk belo : —) / —) : »So what were 


You thinkin’ down-there? — : Speak soft & quick. —« (Shrug). —) : »ohGod, about having to live in it.« 


(You'd recognize a »windstorm« from the soughing. Or maybe by 
I green tree=top nodding wildly in=side. In autumn, brown leaves 'd 
be wafted in : from oaks with (empty) galls on 'em; for inspecting 
& imagining; (the magnifier 6 x achrom.) — Wait! : dont forget 
the birds! (Critters over gone. — 1 sparro, that mite set down here : 
would be regarded with motionless-reverence.) At the voices of those 


passing-impassively uptop, y' tuck your head twixt your shoulders.). 


/ (She had long since steppt to the edge. (Bending out over a little. The 
backs of her thumbs set across her butt=cheex. Eyes & nose fixt 


& flared : ? — The white-yello sackbottom world appeared self. Evident to=Her. Toneless inquiry) : 


»In winter? — Or what about rain : ?«. (Hmyes. : very mussel-shallo 
dents in the wall. (: Danger of sandslides ?). / 50 little plants, 1 rain= 
lake.) — : »1 hedgehog rolls down in!«; (said the mouth in pointed= 
horror. : ?) / (Catch it. And toss it, carefully, back up : to the walls of 
the universe.) / — : »Fhe world-funnel fulla gnats!«. / (Clothes over 
your head, and pocket your hands.) / — / : »Thered be water to drink 
— but food ?«. / (Just starve with dignity.) / (She dismisst this at once 
: Not yet! : Not rite off! Pleading) : »!? —«. / (Invent something? All 
that's left is a heroic (tho rather clichéd) solution) : »a us=airplane 
loses a rations=bomb.« / —) : »Ahyéss — « (relieved. Then importantly) 
: »But itd havta be doled out very=véry=carefully.« (More aghast 
once more. —) : »So sultry! — the evening —« (She gaspt) : »- the 
sky almost black : the heat! — :« (rigid as a mask & pale; with dull 
nun eyes. Plus a right hand, nestling at her blouse : ?) / (openin' up 
even-móre? — : catch it & hold it bywaya placation!) / (Distraught 
She gazed at Me) : »The night-thunderstorm! — : THE LIGHTNING 
BOLTT !!! —«; (with racing breath, (all little=swift thrusts of air) : ?). 
— / (Not to worry : I’m dead that’s all.) / — (She abruptly came 
to Herself. Lookt at Me, large & clear) : »Pfff! — Since Wed be 
lying huddled rgether, : l'd be dead=żòò rite away.«; (relisht the 


obduracy of My face.) / (With which I'd begun to stride forth) : 


»C'mon; Your pairents await.« / —) : »OhTheem —« (dismissively- 
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The Great Fork« 


in POE's case) 


deep. — Held My sleeve. Already less=certain) : »Don’t run so. — : 


Itd be so mutch=simpler Dan, if Youd have Me along. : Think, I beg You, of the poor hedgehog! : 


»Tossing back up: 'd surely leave it keputt! But I could heist Myself 
up on Your shoulders like=this? — ; and then, what with my long 
arms, : set it back up-top. At=least, (case /=too would have to toss it 
somewhat) : the distance 'd be a Jot=lot less.« / (Difficult to 
repudiate; but) : »That little bitta food 'll last only half so-long.« / 
(Yet She, consoled) : »Ohh I think itd be so romanntic Dan, if... 
outta consideration for one another ... — : Say now, what did I 
have=6n?! —«. / (The pussibility that I mite’ve been all=lone down- 
there doesn’t even occur to You?) / (She, saucy) : »I was warned : 
not to overtax the spy=nell —« (She shuwveled even more melancho= 
slo’ly —) : »otherwise I would've askt long before now - : but I still 


have só much utterly utterly impoortant stuff... — : !« / (We could 


now hear P grumbling) : »c. c.juuc ? Dammit, that’s just another 
sorda GORRES=type; sorda DeePee!« — (They were standing at the 
roadsign with its cut=out letters, (to be decoded at night, 'gainst the 
sky), and squabbling over litteratour). / (Fr, maiden’s pléas) : »T’ll 
take a quick guéss Dan - : this=here ?« (and slyly moved the hand; in 
which it moistend : ? —) / (good thing We were already too close! At 
once to W / (who was notoriously=loath to think on »death: /) : 
»Burying corpses in Hollo Trees : was once in fashion too. —« 
(ahg'wán!; why not really?) : »let the poor fello’ sit a while in the 
greensward.« / (She was semi=queasy. She tosst her fat shoulders & 
strode onahead=again — took frite? —) / (ohhell; onaccounta that 
bitta brrrr!)) : » The partridge crowed for joy at Daedelus’ pain, 
Wilma.« (Roared after Her. And P grinned eruditely.) / (Fr had 
croucht into=her=Self; in the middla the crossroads; and drew, 
fanatickly, in the dust : — (Also »presented« me with a witchy eye of 
guttering blue : (hey, not short either!) ... (and then gazed at the, 
stroked, spot on the ground - : long & conscentrating : —). / While P, 
wolf’s-milk bouquet at his shoulder, strode doughtily & fartright at 
My side) : »Just b'tween-Us Dan —« (He said in a calm sotto voce) : 
»— even had I nòt blieved in etyms ere now — : these lastest efforts; 
from Wilmas mouth? : those two were cunversing about naught 
but X=ing! Conclusion ? : »mushrooming: is 1 of the safety valves for 
ladys-worship of the lingam. (And the Little One is already 
tutally=ephallepsick as well.) — But now the fóllo'ing question : —« 
(He put his rite forefinger to his upper incisors. He gazed drolly at 
Me : ?) : »- why=is it thin that there are moren a few men who ’re 
passionate mush=roomers too!?«. / (Look=around? : alone? — yes; 
alone. (ie 'mong-Us men)) : »Displaced S=investigation Paul : the 
voyeurs itch to kno. — With men masturbation=mem’ries get added 
in : be it a strong latent biaS in that d'rection; be it subcon=cam- 
o'-floggery of his own impotence. — I previously pointed out the 
significance of Bi-S, did I not? —« / (But since He could only very 
vaguely recall) / (And Fr had just closed ranks) / : »Here : admire for 
Me that white=bloss’ming heather. It's rarer than You mite think.« / 
(Since We had only woodlands left on our left : trees with grapevine 
threads; 1 long-limbed beech; / (Rite=off, Fr wanted to be »long- 
limbed: too!) / ; : »Shepherd’s=purse«, (the tiny=green doohickies.) / 
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(at the»inter-sexion« 


(ovip, Met. 


(The Good Oding Heath Sand- 
clocks: — (another little brantcha 
industry .. .)) 


(as, f’rexample, the 
foreforementioned FREUD ... 


(and take this into account : that 
language: is not=only, (as FREUD 
suggested on occasion) a depot for 
always=valuable, generations=old, 
observation & wisdom; but is équally 
one for concentrated collective 
limitations) 


— : »A=Musing —« (She whispurrD) / : >the heath was discovered by 


A 


the wORPSWEDE school?: ô Paul!) : »wiLHELM BLUMENHAGEN, 
born in Hanover in 1781.« — (?) : No; his first heath=novellas started 
appearing after 1820, >The Colonists: and sutch.« / (W likewise 
appeared more reconciled; (since She had her hand on 4 chanterelles) 
: »Father mother & 2 children.« (but scowled again all the same. And 
gave P back His Eckesax; since She perceived that We were about to 
: »Tell me Dän - : 


more a few details of a pre=planned piece mite well appear on the 


leave the woodlands) 've Y’ never noticed that 


basis of the »formal tension«?«. / : »With neatly=cunstructed books, 
butta coarse; ie with those that really possess a structure, a frame — : 
able to bear weight to the smallest detail; yet free of all superfluities. 
With PoE, to be sure, that is never the case : His longer pieces are 


slovenly cunspired, just as it swiftly occurred to Him from magazine- 


(eg the late DICKENs : »Bleak- 
house: / large segments of GUTZKOW’s 
Romes ...) 


issue to magazine=issue ...« / : »Please take into account His 
desperate financial state! «; (W dryly. And came to a halt infronta the giant tree & admired : ! —) / 
(: »n oak Franzel.«) / : » That mutch I kno too;« (offended) : »You'd 
do better to tell Me if My pouch fell down there with me : ?« — (No luxuries please!) : »No. — 
Only what / have in my pockets.« / : »We'll bring water to Our little 
(from the reeded=puddle, good) plants : in our hands, that=okay ?« — ; (tenderly) : »The things Wé d 
tell Our=selves! — : ahDàn I'd happily spend 10 hundred thousand 
millions withzyou!«. (You'd be bored before a single hour passt.) / 
(W whispered likewise crownwards) : »Millions of acorns —«. / 
(Sure : »Caliculae glandium quercus.) / (P ironicly hummed >I am (kalli culus + glans + queer=kiss 
so gay, my staff so light; and be it day or be it night, the nackedgirl 
sings in the distance. (In Folk Tone9) / (which Fr immediately (=I ramble thru a grass green 
interpreted to mean that Song- Time had broken out; and threatened monds 2: 
to serve Us pop tunes streetballads couplets in her brite voice.) / (Cut 
the blather, okay?) / : »Téach Me something better then —« (She 
riposted sulkily. Well then here you are : ...) / : »m amazed at 
Your forbearance Dän - : simply tell Her to hush her mouth! — And 
even- My forebearance amazes Me —« (W went on, pondring) : »I 


mean, if Y’ take the »RAVEN« & >THE RATIONAL OF VERSE: together, 
You'll havta admit, in immediatez embarrassment, just ow uniquely- 
meticulously the man workt : we can but bow!« / (Reply with 
composure) : »Dear Wilma : a certain consistency is not to be denied 
in many of His small pieces. But it is not achieved by artistic means, 
but is rather the delirious creation of emotions : in pp=fashion (which 
is to say, as long as the air lasts: he'll sing in false=etto!) — As for 
the »RAVEN:, I’ve still a few remarkable words to share with P as 
the occasion presents; : that=the »RATIONAL OF VERSE: contains 
observations proposed prior to the writing of His — (lovely!) poem 
: the only person y' could put that over on 'd be somebody who 
understands even less than I about literature. That Yóu b'lieve Him 
is awfully sweet & credulous, true; but I would advise You to spend 
Your supply of that more on Paul.« / : »On=You=Two?! —« (& 
laught balefully : !) 


turnd round to Fr) : 


»believe-love-adóre-worship«? —« (She 
»— make a note of it : ne-ver do any of that 
with men!« I (The addressee bemusedly thrust her rite hand into 
". 2) — and 


: »Was POE not a=man? Simply : because You 


her décolletage : — (tuggt at her little If breast there : - - 


inquired in return) 


CBow=wow, went Franzl very=sofitly 

next to Me / (I'll soon teach You a 

Pretty Song.) / (And She nodded 
(SILENCE f'rinstance / 2nd half of excitedly : ! 
ARNHEIM / PYM-finale / etc etc / : 


USHER of course . . .)) 
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believe Him, Momms — .?« / (And was askt really so much >to the 


point that, even tho she was dealing with Her daughter, W provided a reladeeply thotfull answer) : 


in every allusion maid ... there runs 
a vein of almost spiritual tenderness 
& purity ! (MARGIN. 108)) 


the blendid fervour, delicacy, 
truthfulness & ethereality, which 
sublimate & adorn it ... (DITTO)) 


(who is represented as Possessed of no 
little personal beauty !) — (DITTO) 


»His was the proper spirit to 
perceive; his the trou ability to feel; 
RODMAN I4 


: they met without restraint & 
without reserve . . . they sported 
together .. . they read from the same 
books, sang the same songs, or 
roamed hand-in-hand ... (DITTO) 


the first to speak again) 


»First : cause we're dealing with a man of truly — century=greatness 
...« / (Fr clamly=counting raised her rt thumb : 1; (so that one may 
:lovezadoresetcetera« »Great=men:? : go on mother!)) / (Who, 
however, put her astonishing hips into, uneasy, motion, à la >I didn’t 
say a word "bout that ...) : »Oh it’s all far too multilayered,« (W 
nervously) : »first, bywaya introduction, it has to be defined : what és 
a Great Man? What does love: mean in that case?; D'ytrevere 
simply the oovre maybe, & the man is just=uhm - (how shall I put it) 


.«. (She broke off, and rockt her head 


unhappily) / (Fr had patiently let her stutter herself=out; but now 


— : the shell round=about? . 


said, (and indeed very sedately & symaptheticly; so that W really 
couldnt get roiled)) : »That d be ultra=important=tho, Momps. — 
Just imagine : you encounter sutch a man in real life — the way 
You've júst describeD Him —« (She added, slyly; / and W's mouth, 
which was about to say something interupptual, faltered yet again) / 
— »I don't wanna invent some useless cumpluckations —« (Little=Fr 
casually continued) — : »— but assuming : one ìs already married; 
(maybe even >with kids) or the like — nono; just this=1 thing : if Our 
sort d ever meet the Great-Genius in réal-life : ? —«. / (Pause. (The 
birch=borders were still=paler than the fir forests.) Restless little leaf 
shado’s flapple=shoed : this gentle duel between 2 women (& 52 
generations!) was truly . . .) / : »If=then —« (She went on with ruthlesS 
logic, and in her best=Franciscan) : »— round that bend=in the road 
now : EDGAR POE d step before Us — ? : should one phall upon utis 
neck? (Or at least »at nis fee?) — Or should one lock it All up 
in=side ?; slink=past with 1 (madly=adoring) glants; : — and thin, 
behind the next curve, collapse and fall to one’s own knees; and 


start howlin’ like a lap=dog? : for being so=stupid!?«. | (P was 


: »Let’s stick to RODMAN —« (He said; with 


composed-uneasiness; the tópic did not please him; (since He knew 


subconly : He was no Great=Genius)) 


: — »Ihe adventurers set out, 


then, from Petite Côte, (equals »petticoat). They fit themselves out 


with water v'hicles ...: ?« / (since I with, warning, hands=uhm ...) / 


: »What, to Your mind, is a pirogue ?« (W. And I) 


rogue: — we have the term »pee-nass in German too.« — (Canoe?) : 


: »A opee- 


(P 1 also has the var. »connog 


»for Him >canoe was always »cunny« Wilma. Even in my=day — (Y? 


do kno I was an interpreter, >for the English) — a Tommy called his 


weekly visit to the wac’s a »canoe-inspection««; (cest à dire?) : 


»Why, wacs were »signal-corps girls: Wilma. — Paul? : 


what does 


canoe: remind Yóu of? / (He slippt one of His 2 forefingers under 


his nose) 
speak clearer!) / 


bravely, cuntinued) : 


phello.« / (Good. (This latter; for moving us along)) : 


: — »cunnula-cafion-cannon : 


»»a cannosser = a conoisseur : 


: »Well-connübial —« (He replied unclearly; / (Dammit 


can you ?« —« (He, 
a can-do 
»And this 


entire dozen heroes + escorts, are, without exception, discoverers by 
nature. With gradiations, sure; he's very "intimate during our whole 
expedition: only with Thornton : Who is álso always immediately 
enchanted with the voluptuous beauty of the country. But all the 


others are likewise »a band of voyagers — mere travellers for 
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Ghappilyzmarried«? ; (cf FRENSSEN, 
»Baas 


Gwater + V + fickle 


6 mannD by... / Our German 
word Kahn: comes fromsit. / Latin : 
»scapham scapham dicere (= lady's 
night pot) 


(lingering on the taste 


(well :holezeggspedishn:! 


(voluptas + pudend + cunt 


pleasure: (76), »more & more willing to turn aside in pursuit of idle 
amusement (77); and if the prospect offers, »of pushing up some 
romantic looking river, or penetrating into some craggy & dangerous 
cavern — : then they drop everything, out of pure »burning love of 
Nature (with a capital »N« 77). Whereas You will 've grown used 
to picturing — (p'raps from Prof. GRziMEK'S »Seal Pup Bashere 
reports) — these Messers Pelterer as rather crude, (if not to say outrite 
brutish) phellos? here we have fifteen travling aristocrats, full of 
.« / : Why 


»Lads with verve 


buoyant spirits, appearing in closed ranks before Us .. 
do You emphasize it so inord’nutly ?«; (W; testy) : 
& élan : 


unfortunately means »gut, bowels etc; and the secret message 


what can be more natural?!«. / »In French, »boyaux« 


therefore says that a gut spirit: hovers over them all — Y’ can also 
read it thús : that for those guys the »(end)=spirt went like a buoy«« / 


: »Piggish —«; (W; and menacing) : 


(what »romance: is for Him, we'll get 
to that-yet 


(= riven + pene + enter + little hole 


(:»are You also such a Friend of 
Nature? ... 


»Just-don' say such=stuff infronta Franziska! —« / (Who was 


now kneeling before a fist=sized Blue Stone; and telling it something 


:... made 1 fistlet on the rite — : ! 


(and spoke to it anew : !). / -) : 


»Don't it look funny, Wilma?« / : »It looks funny —« (She admitted; 


but) : »Do Y' wanna claim that what we've got in RODMAN is 
a »Voyeurs-Club«? That sets out to be an extremelyzexquisite 
»gentleman’s party«?«. (That poe was a, highly=intelligent, oddball; 
both psychologicly and socially almost=absolutely autarchic; 
practically inaccessible for absorption into, (political or other), 
»You'll admit?.« / — : 


replied. (W even stroked My forearm 


»Y=yés; gladly —« (Both readily 
: Thanks!; because I'd 


praised HIM for once —) /) : »But Wilma! — first : if Paul sees that — .« 


masses —) : 


(»Ohhim —« She went, disparagingly : »He is só-frazzled —«) / (And 
even P nodded filosofickly) : »Go on Dan. That=mtich was just a 
2«) / : 


— (& never will) — : that the psychological achievement of such a 


preamble for something, rite : »Second I've never denied 
transformation is extremely-rare! Let's leave aside »personal merit: 
for now : but simply for all these ingredients to come together in 1 
person is not about to occur again all that soon. At any rate, this- 
His enormous individuality is the basis f'rexample, for His 
'international — (only slightly dependent on the century) - validity & 
effectiveness. Please do not triumph all too much, however : that He 


was not American: at=åll is ultimately no less uncanny than it is 


(The Bishop of Durham (Dr. BUTLER) once asked Dean TUCKER : whether 
he did not think that communities went mad en masse now & then, just as 
individuals individually : ? ...9 


fascinating.« / (Fr had strayed back to us in the meantime; (her eyes still wide from some Mc ?); 


She cuddled Her right shoulder so matter-o'-coarsely against my If 
biceps, that even W didn't think anything of it; / (I, however, 
diverted her at once, to be on the safe side)) : »Do Y see? — Beside the 
»maidenhair = capillus Veneris : that slowworm-there? — (Don't 
think of »squashings Wilma.)« / (And P scratcht himself too;) : 
»Useful —« (He muttereD). / (The difference b'tween »yarrow and 
hemlock:?; is not all that easy to tell) : »Franziska : »yarrow«? : is 
always on the right.« / (They worked so-long & hard at this — 
.) / (Until Fr was the first to 


start beaming. Trippled=down a bitta the path; (where the plants 


(granted remarkable) — information .. 


were bloomling on the far side, modestly whitish); She turned round 
— She cried (in surprisec!)) : »Meaning this=here 'd be? .... (: on 


the rite?) : »YYàrroc «.. / (Well what else.) / (But Wilma was still 
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6 Capillaire-syrup:! 
(Pickleflabbycock 


(Since she had turnd round, : it was 
standing, as per regs, low to Her=rite 
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brooding over My previous) : »»Uncanny & fassinating: is chic to be 
sure; but Hes moren amply renownd for that after all : what's Your 
point now ?« / : »Well that — (if nothin'-whatever were known about 
His life) — no one would take him for an American. At most for an 
eccentric Englishman of the BECKFORD sort.« / (P, grumpily info’ing. 
/ Quite=right) : 
but downrite) »stateless! to the point it’s all a bit »much«« / - : 
»Hows that? —«; (W) : 
Art being, as is well known, »interenational.« / — : »How’s that -« 
(P as well) : 


years & several nuclear wars), removed from every sort of context - : 


»POE seems to be — (not even simply »European, 
»genuine art's proof of world citizenship! 


»I mean : if He were to be found a=new, (after 1000 
would one be able, on the basis of internal evidence — to place him 
within an : »Anglo-Saxon environment; shortly before 18 hundred- 


fifty: — : ?«. / (So clarify it roundaboutly) : 


((? — : His - (granted : »undeniable«! — »Phil=Hellenism:? In which He — (& be 
it only in his MG's) — notoriously took part?) / (Ohmy Wilma! — To Hellen 
with Him !; He meant something cumpleatly diff'runt!. (a certain SCHMARDA, 
— (? — : altho an Austrian, an expert nonetheless!) — once wrote of those »wars 


of independence: : »at the beginning, Greek barbarism far exceeded that of the 
Turks !« .. .)) 


»You kno what a monstrous effort it was — (and ritely so) 


— to reconstruct the entire ancient world from »HOMERic: details. And 
that — (We're really not all that far from »Bloomsday) — one could 
extract an incomparably=endless amount of »world-stuff circa 1910 
from Jovce's »Ulysses, You'll surely readily admit as well? And, third, 
(in order to elaborate the »contrary9j, I'd like to mention 1 other un- 
scornable author from the roE-period, cooper : if His »Littlepage- 
Trilogy: were more familiar, We could, by analogous filological= 


antiquarian efforts, re-construct from Him, the entire us=world, 


GSATANSTOE / CHAINBEARER / 
REDSKINS. (Unfortunately the 


from 1750 to 1840, (nd not all=that uncolorfully, either!). —« (and 
Where, I ask, is 
there a) the Great War of Independence? Where, f'rexample, the 


now, disparagingly) : »— but EDGAR POE?! — : 
Anti-Rentersc?! ; (to whom COOPER dedicated 3 thick volumes!). 
From the »American Notes: of the Englishman CHARLES DICKENS; 
from thdét=single little volume! : You could reconstruct »America: of 
POEs-day 10=times better than from the entire œuvre of Your 
special friend — : 'm I rite?!«. / (Since They, all=three, faltered; / 
onward) : »Add to that : that a man who was wont to boast of his 
'observational-« & divinational=talents — (for nothings more 
recurrent than His rodomontades with hawk eye & omni=analysing 
reason!) — explore: is the word in RODMAN; >voyage: is the word in 
RODMAN; >to take a glimpse (of byooti): is the word in RODMAN; the 
natural scenery: is the word in RODMAN, (and they all twitcht for 
»wander-=lust!); »sea=men« mite also be »see-men« (oaeronauts are 
errant knights: are »Eros-naughty: are »arrow=nights). All=»Great 
Wanderers ve tended to ogallivant, to »vagabond« évry »Jack« who 
»plucks his fiddle: : has for thdt very reason »vague as 1 of His pet= 
words. — Who, Wilma, wouldnt at=least wanna be rendwnd as »clair- 
voyant? : how chic!« — (Well, calm down; all I want to say=is) : 
»Whoever boasts that=mutch about His eagle eye : and=meanwhile, 
in reality, was so poor, (yes, destitute), in new=quotidiana? : gives 
Us pause for thot, solely on the basis of the hysterionic=cosmopolitan 
nature of His thematix.« / —) : »Youll end up "mong the Naturalists 
yet;« (W, brusque) : »He=was a noble, phantasmal dreamer : What 
never ever was before, that alone will never agec!.« / (A maxim with 
which governments would be only too happy : if they could deport all 
their authors to Naughtborough and back to the days when Hector 


was a pup) : »I here may be degrees of noble dreaminess, Wilma, 


wretched Heyne paperback: blockt 
the market for a long time!) 


(1776 ETC : SPY / LIONEL LINCOLN? 


(that most remarkable pre- 
Communist f'nomenon 


(4 con 


(+ Lat. »plorare« = weep; (PLINY 12,25 
tears of a tree) 


(thus saith the English midwife as 
well, when — with 1 finger, or her 
hole=hand, she egg=semens the 


see + nates : rear=view !) vagina ...) 


(+ wand + lust (+ semen 


(Paul Pry; the novel of a Peeping= 
Tom; publisht in 1825; (JOHN POOLE) 


(arrant: is also thoro=going:!) 
(+ vagina 


(pet = a fart) 


(ETA HOFFMANN? : was at least 
equally as important, Wilma! (and 
all the same : how simultaneously= 
Berlinish He was! .. .)) 
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that mite well be not just socially=inadmissable, but downrite in= 
human, too ...« / (She was already shouting at Me) : »To say that about 
a unique creature?! A poet; Who, poor & diligent all His life, 
bequeathed humanity a hundred incomparable gifts! ?«. / (P rappt at 
her fat little arm, to calm Her) : »First off, Dan did not mention PoE 
by name ...« / :»But he méant Him!«. / — (:? :? :?) / : »Wilma, as 
so often, did not let Me finish what I was saying. Be that as it may 
: insteada Your »1 hundred I'd suggest : ro; (that too is quite alot, 
for Someone to bequeath 100-2200 good printed pages!). — But as to 
His having been só-divinely »poor & diligente a massive correction 
is surely in order in regard to that! — (Were gettin’ nowhere this 
way) : first concede, that »voyages of discovery: à la PvM and 
RODMAN, written for=&=in serial, have no formal merits whatever; 
but rather must end up as a concatenation of episodes, notions, 
fillers. There can be no question of a framework; (and even that 
self=differentiation of theme, such as Wilma presumes, cannot occur). 
He says it all right there in the titulations : that the dough is going to 
spread'nrise as it will, and No One ought therefore to be able to 
chastise Him for a lack of plan.« / —) : »Hmyés —« (P, pond'rously) 

»— given His excessively developed individuality he doesn't kno 
how to keep his fifteen convoyers busy — (just as in pyM, where he 
has to have his crews die off, en=bloc, several times) — : they're all 
mere shado's ... : ?« / (Yes; (I=too kno how to interrupt) : »You 
should investigate the names of these crews of=His sometime, Paul. 
He can never keep from baptizing his »see-men« and/or all the 
gnu-hunters & deadeye=shots, by the score — which (p’raps) mite 
once again fall under the rubric of /lists.?« / (He scratcht Himself 
with the upper=rt front corner of his ALLEN; he said hesitantly) : 
»Proceding then from »Rodman«-himself ...« (he paged) : »one is 


called »Pierre Junót« — : All I can think of is Juno; you know ?«. / 


(Joni: ’s hidd’n in there acoarse) : »I'day d be a Day for Voyeurs too — (: noon-time irll get still 


» Pierre is »Peter(s)«.« / — : 


nicer!) — Do note on occasion as well, Paul : that for »seers in 
pticular, the possibilities for satisfaction are highly-contingent on 
the season; yes, in part depend on the day’s=weather. One ought to 
establish a table of weather reports for back then; and use it to try to 
posit a, temporal, connexion for the appearance of His lovely 
interlewds: : the response of textual surfaces to ephemeral causes ’s 
been paid far too little regard, let alone investigated.« / : »You mean : 
Xs almost uninvestigable;; without the author's co-operation; (and 
Hed havta be psychoanalytical’ly=schooled besides, and willing to 


assist in the investigation — meaning no DP, so Yóud say.)« / - : 


» bove all what struck Mé, funniest, is : 


Poindexter. — ?«; (Miss Browntossle remarkt. Also, very artphully, shrank back before 1 fat bee, 


quivering : 'gainst My heart : ! / —) : »Back in beekeeper=days, there 
were even »boat-bees: : hives set on a skiff, anchored in a small 
river; from which they could seek out both banks; which otherwise, 
ysee, they do not do.) — How=expansive You need to picture the 
realma etyms, mite be demonstrated for You by a FREUD patient, for 
whom a beetle, »1 (Ger.) Kafer, seemd a symbol of »uncertainty.« / 
—:2?:?:2?-—/:»The man knew French : Que faire! ?.« / —) : »'ll be 


dàmned!«, (B reverential) : »I never, I=don’t think, woulda come 
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(PYM even=more than R. 


(+ »con«-voyeurs ! (S=corts ...)) 


(+ Lat. crus = thigh 


(the writer’s sources for names; 
(d I have something bout it some= 
where? . . .). Those for poe, ( ncase 
He had any) are unknown. 


(4 rod 


J. lucina = midwife 


(& -hour! 


(penis, 'ccording to P 1 


(a quiver: longing for arrows ! 


(+ Eros ...)) 


(Corresp. with Fliess, 207 


(Kafer, with the accent shifted : 
kefér 
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up with-that. — : d You?«. / (On the rite day, sure.) / (He, however, 
stoppt just before a lightning tree : a fully withered token; (the finer 
twigs long since fallen); bark in tatters, (sif scratcht to shreds!); : 
the 100,000=volt=track spiraling thru the cambium. (From the root 


downward, ergo presumably the lightning rod)). / (: Poor I'll tree —« 


(Fr). / (W, patheticly) : »No more no=more no=more : shall bloom 
the thunder-blasted tree. — Wézell?!«; (begging applause : for 
HIM!) / (Hmyes; His metaphor=reserves were scant) : »Not the 
case of an atypical detail at all; but rather of the »Nevermore: from 
the RAVEN. — (But to return to Franziska’s question) : the name 
»Poindexter« seems somehow=remarkable to Us — (that’s if in fact it 
isnt) : at least J, in the coarse the whole=resta My life, have never 
run across it again even once, (including in English=language lit.). 
An »exceptionality« that literally provókes a consultation of the 
etyms; for after all, it mite even be a case of sheer metonomy. 
And the result for »point = pointer: (the Latinate »pungeant appears, 
to the besta My knowlitch, in His texts as well?) is the »penisc 


for »dexter, both »right« and »arch-deft = dexterous; en somme a 


carried. expertly on the right. —« (To Fr) : »Almost all=men carry their S=tools (not just constantly 


garnishes —«; (P, indignant) : 


»with them«, but also) in the left trouser-leg — which is therefore cut 
somewhat larger than the right — (: 'cause most human beings are 
right-handed; and/or are taught to be sutch). Those very-few cases 
where a man has to »carry on the right: must be explicitly mentioned 
to the tailor.« / — (W had evesdroppt, (escalating embitterment 
would surely ve been the right term?); and now askt, not 
'unpointedly) : »Iell me Dan — : what d' You expect really; from 
not just allowing that kinda information to »come Her way: —« (head 
gesture to Fr) — : »but indeed from literally ,proviDing« it?!« / 
(Mezexpect ? ; (ah- Wilma : >No more no more no more!) But for 
now just this) : »Have Y’ éver stoppt to consider : how »INNOCENCE« 
if clung to excessively, mite, no : must very quickly & easily lead to 
self-righteousness, or to put it yet another-way : should a NoAH- 
f'rinstance have saved himself? Or, as an upstanding phello, ought 
he not to have respectably drowned along with the-rest? —«; (and 
pullD up startled this time myself : to the right of the path, hanged 
chesthigh in the pines, 1 dead fox! Almost-yello; (with only just 
1 very tiny hint toward reddish : I mean these hunter=swine!). / — / To 
the left of the path a procession of gypsy moth larva : they were on 
the march! : 1 out in front; then 2; then 3 to 4)) : »C'mon, move past 
quick. — The caterpillars have poisonous-hair that flies round in the 
air : local game moves elsewhere; livestock gros restless, (& won't 
eat the behairried green fodder "nymore); yes, even among human 
beings — (if they're ignorant (ie »innocent)) — serious inflammation 


of the pulmonary-tract can occur.« / — : »Let’S leave aside the LONs 


»Id rather You —« (more apologetic) 


— »(Ive gótta have systematix; l'll forget it all otherwise) — Y’ 


haven't even mentionD two faunoid-species thus far : the beaver; 


‘nd the dog NeEp.« / — : »Oh 166k blackberries!, almóst ripe — : cmon; pick a few Yourself; brambles 


are very healthy for You.« / (And, since Princess Brambilla hesitated 
petulant=(& charming=)ly; W with vigor) : »Go tó it! — And therell 


also be song while gath'ring. — : ? — : Ahg'wan; when Your father 
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(and other pieces 


GSchwarzert: = Melanchthon 


(as Yóu understanD it 


(stank. (Fr. began to tremble 
pitifully : ...)) 


(army on the move: : or more 
precisely »re=armament:; they plod 
along single file the same way! ...) 


O... & defend us from salix & 
rubus ! « as the systematicians pray ...) 


intoned his foul stanzas about the grassgreen woods a while ago, 
Dan said not one=word! : ergo it’s free game for us —«, (and stoutly 
intoned) / (Fr, who apparently would’ve preferred to walk a long My 


side), splayed both despairing-apologetic hands at the wrist : ! —) / 


(flattering). / — (P pluckt a white hair from his ear; (even had the 
strength not to look at it before flinging it away) and then said) : 


»Well, there's surely something funny about His dogs: ...« (He 


listened) : »— (they're back to the -horn in the woods: + »gen(i)tle 
vale« too) — : his heroes often have them alongside; PoE, more- 
over, had a pref'rence for Newfoundlands : his ‘Tiger. in Pym ...« / 


(Which, nonetheless, He also very sloppily lets disappear from the 
scene.) / (He nodded, and counted on his fingers) : »There's Pontos 
in LANDOR? : ''s more like a point=er. In GOLD=BUG there's 
another Newfoundland. Here in RODMAN ditto ...« (He wrencht his 
mouth, nervously; he cried) : »That’s enuffa those bello’=inks — : I'd 
say, vits already long enuff Wilma: (A man can’t get a good hold on 
a single thought !)« / (Blesséd are the cicadas« So this one here) : 


»The precursors the Newfoundland Neptune: in COOPER’s »HEADs- 


MAN: ...« / : Why a »precursor?«; (W, ungracious; (since They, as She put it, d been »screamed 


at) : ?) / (Don’t gaze so evil) : 


»Can Yóu ever make nasty eyes 


Wilma !« (Me; and so admiringly that She=first let 'em sparkle more 
menacingly still : ! — (to sho in full what=sorda mighty opticul means 
She had at her dispoesall, 'fíneed be). Then, reconciled) : »But when 
yve got sutcha=lout for a husband? Who tries to give lewd 


commanDos cross the road : Were not that=far yet, m'friend? — 


uhm-please Dan : Your »precusor?« / : »Why, because there as 


wéll a Newfoundland named Nettuno appears : »Come hither, 
Nettuno; you shall answer for both, being a dog of discretion. . . .« / 
: »Ah —« (W, discuncerted) : »— pff-só-alike yet again! ?«. / (Ah fit 
were no more’n that, Wilma) : »75àt happens to év'ry author : he 
subconly transposes 1, for him especially intresting, detail into his 
own work. But ...« / : »Whats with=but« —« (She interrupted Me, 
sweet & energetic; (still bywaya thanx?; for my declared admiration 
just now?)) : »— say it rite out : that once again it$ sposeD to 
be a matter of that very=special »pelt«?«. / (Yes, if a’coarse You 
encouritch Me like that) : »The one in GOLD=BUGGER is simply 
named »wolf. But a »shaggy water=dog: is ambidextrously useful. — 
First off the thread of meaning moves via »nupta« = wife; »napx is the 
fuzz on velvut, the pretty=shortshorn sur=face, deliteful to stroke; 
?« / (W doubted that PoE 


could ever have known that?) / : »You err Wilma : in those days it 


inapes Greek for woodland-valley ... : 


was used, as a play on words, for explaining the origin of the greatest 
of names; NAPOLEON ...« / : »I build no faith upon the king 
Napoleon«« (P quoted; (also, shaking his head)) : »Just what chose 
mad lines are good for, I s'pose I shall never=grasp either — : go on 
Dàn.« / : »inap« is moreover — (begpardon Wilma; but I mention it 
as oto be guarded against) — »syphiliss (at times, »clap« too). »Nipx is 
reminiscent of nipples but also »nip-nippy« meaning penis. On the 
female side, its mude fount-land4 (as those tufty-longhaired 


I.) the 
Singing Valley; 2.) a »lullaby songs 3.) a »sonatary nap-kin« — 


:barbettes« happen to be called); a single »nap=tune yields : 


(CAMPBELL 26 
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: how swee=heetly drops 

: thru bu=hush & copse 

: the woodhorn's swe=heet song! 

: the woodhorn's swe=heet song ! 

: (Fr's sulky echo) 

: the echo-frail 

: in the gentle vale 

: sounds on, so long, so long 

(...: so-long : so-long! (Fr duftif ly 
responded; (and peereD very-slyly 
the while : —))) 

: sounds o=hon so lo-hong soooo- 
lonnng-k : sounds on-hon so lo- 
hong (Wilma figuretted sweetly, in 


Her hi cunfecktionary soprano)) 


(or The Abbaye des Vignerons:; 
July 1833 


(like the Ajátaa! 


(says its owner, who has the »gait 
of a caged tiger: —: this»caged tiger: 
appears in Pym as well. (The 
COOPER-POE connexions have not 
been closely=investigated at=all .. .) 


(+ vulv 


(which at the time was pronounced 

nep ...« + nuptial / (Greek »neptis« 
= granddaughter ...) (Napaeae = the 
local »nymphs: in charge 


(nape + leon: in FovQUÉ : the 
»Lion of the Grove Valley: 


(important! / and go rite ahead'n 
add »nepenthes: : »drink to forget, 
ie. binge; (nappy: = tipsy 


(since take a »nap: = to doze 


(recall that » Neptune is the god of 


see=men 
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Male 'd be the »water=dog: equals »water cock; »to dog: or »dog's- 
rig : a particular posture taken during the labor of love. And finally 
Nep allows for a back=slang reading ...« / — : »Nep : Pen —« (Fr 
read sausily; / (immediately received Her due reward from Wilma; 
then the latter went on disdainfully) : »Well=yes, if, acoarse, You 
take those sortsa liberties Dan —« / (one little moment=mdear) : 
»EDGAR POE was very mutch a fan of wordplay, paranomazea etc.« / : 
»»MELLONTA TAUTA: —« (P growled) : »Aristotle equals »Aries Tottle< 
"ndsutch.« (Quite rite) : »But that He worked with backward readings 
is familiar even to PoE-scholars. CAMPBELL (217) says of the 
VALLEY NIS: : »perhaps suggested to poe by the word sim. And if 
this »perhaps« should still allow for doubts, Wilma; then be so 
good as to recall the »RAGGED MOUNTAINS: : »Bedlo = Oldeb«! — 
The »male line of the Rodmannian »Nep« is moreover supported 
by diverse small-fine secondary determinations ...« / : »The which 
We may well forego,« (W completed the thought. / P, however, 
contradicted) : »I d prefer to take it a-long in quite clear terms - : ?«. 
/ (Wellyes : frinstance the beaver=scene) : »During which Nep: is 
the one to show the greatest unrest; who simply can't stay still and 
lie=there; but constantly wants to plunge: in among the »beefers«.« / 
— : »As for any other still=finer details, Y'-both could certainly 


dispense with Us;« (W, flaring up) : »Smut along behind : We'll just 


(+ arse & total) 


(to dog: can also mean >to 
masturbate! (important 


(The Isle of Mellonta; HELLENBACH 


(bowels Y’ over, don’t it? 


(? —: well what about this »bibere:? »biforis: = dubble=holey ? »biforcare 
to split ?; (+ »bivius« = ravine; dubble=gorged; »bivarac = woman, who has had 


a 2nd husband; »bi-fur-cation ? . ..)) 


(a fine tail!) 


keep movin’ on —«; (She tugged Her daughter by her knitted=arm behind Her : ...) / (happily, 


however, the landscape was só-rich« that Her own arm droppt : 


before the oak tree!) : »Just look at that : What's the matter with it 


Dàn!?«. / (What d’y’s’pose?) : 


»The Golden Age, Wilma : >The 


oak tree bore clusters like the grapevine. — (Don’t start smilin’ again 


: the metaphor is "nfáckt traceable to gall-infection : the Messers of a 


»Mystical Worldview: were naturally enthused.)« / : »But it is lovely 


& poetic! — Y’ may go ahead'n'condemn 'em as pr's.« (W). / : 


»Well Wilma : r-geod-bite of it shoulda taught those colluders 


somethin'! l'm no so mutch against the error; but certainly against 


its foolishly=permanent intellectual premises : »galls« are sútcha= 


riminative special study — (with »possibilities. & cross=connections 


of which You can't even begin to dream) — that in cón-trast, the 


DPs, with Their bitta fantasizin, are véry poor-dumb wretches; 


who, outta the most fetid kinda laziness, set aside an incredible 


plethora of the strangest images & filosofistical theories. Reality is so 


rich & stimulating that those babblers can stick their »poeticized 


landscapes: where they belong.« (The infection round here was, to be 


sure, enormous. And big as unripe tomatoes; (also of like color : 


in the almanac ‘The Gift. (Which toxic-green to toxic=red).) : »There are always some here, at this 


the wretched RoRo-Monostraightout 
translates as German Gift = poison !) 


same spot. If not so many & so large.« (... : ? ...) : »All gall- 


stimuli have poor=mobility. - Wouldn't make for a bad comparison= 


series with etyms? : with »words as infected etym-hosts? The 


result turns out to be »curlicueing & warping: of the orthodoxo= 


grafix; rolling up of verbal tails; bullosities appear : distensions 


convexities); etym=appendages dangling from out of the word. The 


verbal=host will gen'rally have to »stretch: if the etyms are to bring it 


to perform abnormal feats : mossy alphabeticul=emergences in the 


middla the word. If the infected area is larger still, the result is not 
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(= »^hydrocunversant critters, that 
phell the sturdiest trunk . . .« 


(galls also caused arm=paralysis for 
the Seeress of Prevorst 


(Neuroterus baccarum; very simple 


(: »Lovely vocabulary« (P mutterD 
sextantly) : »brilliantly illustrative . . .«) 


( ve Y' completely forgotten 

His judgment of filolojests- 
commen(p’)tators ?) : »resuming 
existence at the expiration of this 
time —« ((He was very polite; He 
wrote 5—600 years !)) — :»he would 
invariably find his Great Work 
converted into a species of hap- 
hazard note-book - that is to say, 
into a kind of literary arena for the 
conflicting guesses, riddles, & 
personal squabbles of whole herds of 
exasperated commentators. These 
guesses etc, (which passed under the 
name of annotations or emendation), 
were found so completely to have 
enveloped, distorted & overwhelmed 
the text, that the author had to go 
about with a lanthern to discover his 
own book ...« (MUMMY) 


only a certain bristly quality of the host(ile)word; but it can also 
develop an entire »witchs broom« which lives for decades, indeed 
has »advantages over against the orthodoxzooid : as a rule such a 
rbalai de sorcière: already has foliage even while the host itself is 
still wintry bare.« / : »Pff, it’s really a sorry state of affairs,« (W, 
roused gainst her will) — / : »What’s »sorry« "bout it? / : »Well2nów. 
Your damned second-hand etyms : You've got sách-droll ancillary 
knowlitch; plús Your sinfull vocabullaria ...«; (She gave her head a 
regretful shake; (à la Whatall mite become of Him ’fonly hed 
convert to DP=ity:, rite?) / (You'd do better to grasp all this th'other 
way round) : »[hat a word's predicatory power is not=exhausted by 
rigidly adhering to standard »proper=spelling, but is actually blockt 
only all too often. Bymeansa very=small changes, the letter=plasma 
allows, with no further ado, (and without the word's being hopelessly 
disorganized, ie made unrecognizable) : for an organic increase in 
productivity with »far-reaching significance. — Understand- Me : I 
am not atdll advocating that excessive word-deformities should 
be studded with etyms like Brussels sprouts; or that »forbidden 
meanings: should take up residence there as commensals, (which 
find some kind of justification in self-sophisticated images dragged 
in from afar). But if, by means of very=gentle, »tidys changes — 
(legitimized by homonymy or dream-symbolix) — mere germination: 
of 1 letter; a completely inconspicuous swelling of 1 syllable; 1 little 
sward of an accent across a lasciviously yearning vocality; a 
humorously=inviting quick=detour into a generally=familiar foreign 
tongue — (just as »foreign tongues: are always officially employed 
for S=camouflage : what Y’ can’t say in German, Y’ can serve up 
in Latin or even just plain French; each thrust »werbally apt«« / : »In 
response to sutch farces one would ist need to reply : that You, 
except for Your etyms, have nothing objectively=authenticating to 
offer. / spy merely a storming of ramparts erected by previous POE= 
research; as well as of Good Taste in general : phallse accusations, 
Dan! No matter what gall=ic airs Y may put on.«; (W.) / (Fr, (at 
the ditch on the other side of the path), held a stick in its trickle : — 
(and thereby taught it to murmur).). / (P thotfully rocked his broad 
brow) : »You err- Wilma — proceding from this=basis, diverse ugly 
insinuations made by GRiswoLD could acquire an arch-curious 
meaning: : He intimates just such wanderings in nocturnal revelry; 
Hé states openly that His relationship to Muddy was more than just 
mother-in-lawly. — Dan is completely right insofar as : all mere- 
veneration is enuff to make y' vomit! And the most remarkable thing 
of all is not even that We saw none of it; but rather that You — yes; 
not only do not-like The Man Who saw it and said it alouD; but also 
pheel immediately compellD to defame and attack him (Dan) ...« / 
»B'loney! —« (W, flaring up) : — »I shall put Myself at the disposal 
of all factual matters at any time. But what tangibillyties has Dan 


offered thus far?« / : 


»— to have been able (to use Woodsman's jargon) to stalk tracks 


»Well now just listen here —« (P, pond'rously) : 
long since »grown cold: as we have been able to do in these few 
morning hours : 7 would never & ever ve thot possible, given a tópic 


already so ridden to death! —« / (Thank You. — And Yóu, Wilma) : 
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(TUBEUF, >On the Heritability of 
Witch’s Brooms; (ie one witch 
bequeath’s to another=younger 
one?...)) 


(et al 


(Fr was alreddy gesturtating her 
abdomen : ? — . (Yes;so... 


(Me? :»storm ramparts: ? — My 
breath’s too short for that mdear !) 


(: »The far most interesting avoidance 
... among civilized peoples as well is 
that which limits intercourse between 
a man & his mother-in-law ... the 
incestuous factor of the relation- 
ship ...« (FREUD ix, p. 18—24)) 


279 


280 


»Mite it reconcile You with Me again just a little, if I were to tell You 

: that mushrooms-likewise have galls?; (: evidenced in lamellate- 

excrescences, =thickenings, =hypertrophy). — There are »leaping galls, (BREMER ABH.; xii, 55 fff.; »neuro= 
Fránzel ...« (: ?) : »... Nono : ere, in Central Europe! There're ents saltanis: (nope::not a'sultan: 
tiny formations on Quercus cerris, first pale green, later more or (a mere Y inch long 

less reddened. The movement consists now of just a s.ow rolling 

wave; now of a shift from one side to the other; but also of 

actual leaps : these have been observed to be up to % inch in (so, some 3o-times its size !) 
height & 2% inches wide! Some galls have moved in this fashion 

from one end of the table to the other, and from there ve jumpt- 


down to the floor — (1 even leapt rite up into an observer's face!)« 


— (: ?!) - : »The little larva inside. Curls up its body until one end 
touches the other? — : and then with might and main stretches out 
straight again : !««. / (: »After 100 years-then — : a couple d chance to look down in : ? —« (Fr; 


withpurry, hookt on My arm) : »- : 2=skeletons d be sittin’ belo’, in 
their sand-funnel! : Still all side by side! ...« — (which the slender 
..2) — / (But 


this occurred to Me now, in addition) : »In=deed it’s ultimately the 


critter noticed as well, utterly »subsequently:? 


strangest sorda impregnation (& pregnancy) : prick! / an injection of 
»poison: : ! / chemo=morvotic swelling / formation of an, unwelcome, 
womb: / development of the embryo / nourisht by the sap of its 
hostess / the »birthing: burst, during the phallest of seasons — ? : 
Skewed but fanstatick, ld say; since it's not in the least a matter of a 
mere (sodomitic) hurdling of the barrier between=species; but rather (between sucks, f'rinstance 


of a most kinky »fornication« between the very realms of animal (as it would've been, inngeniusly, put 
by BÓLSCHE; LASSWITZ; »WEININGER« 


& plant : a yearning attempt by Nature, a realm divided since KI 


EUGLENA, to bevivipair again. But We (I) wander into fantasizing — 
(tho Your fame d spread like BLUE BONNET in the skillet, Paul; if Y 
could offer such rich verbal hors=d’ceuvres of EUREKA=fabrix) — 


allow me briefly to set Your spouse's table with the solid=food She — (thát-there? — is a black grouse; with 
2 poults, 'sindeed, Paul; (He knew 


demands, (to wit : that which is accessible by methods authorized  ; 
em from=Norway ...)) 


thus far). — ?«. / (They all granted it.) / — : »Our friend poe’s 
relationship to »plagiarism« is surely kno'n worldwide ...?«; (but 
They shook three heads : ? ?? —) / (nót?/); well=then)) - : »But Y’ 
do kno — (from MARGINALIA) — how often=&=seiriously He accused (the »war« with LONGFELLOW 
others of plagiarizing EDGAR POE. : ?« / (Nods.) — : »Well, it can be 

proved that No One »used« more & ghastlier than this EDGAR ALLAN 

POE-himself — : ? —« (What!? : ts not familiar to You éither? 

(This can get sticky!) —) : » those Indians were much astonished at (L&C 

my Servent; they never saw a black Man before; all flocked around 

him & examined him from top to toe; he Carried on the joke, and 

made Himself more turribaal than We wished him to do... /.../ 

some of the party had also told the Indians : that we had a man with 

us, who was black & had short curling hair; this had excited their 

curiosity very much, and they seemed quite as anxious to see this 

monster! — : Compare the, painfully=parallel, RODMAN scene. —«. / 

— : »But this rosy: ...«; (W, pleading-desperately : / — : Sorry, 

Wilma) : »— First the name *Toby: also occurs in LEWIS & CLARKE; 


(as that of an old Indian=scout). (And besides, »tickle-toby: is infact 


the same as »penis.). — Have any of=You ever stoppt to check just 


how=much these Great Travelers, LEwis & CLARKE, provided Him 
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(r1) 


(8 volumes; New York, 1904—05 


for RODMAN ?« — (COOPER, too, naturally!) — : 


(if one regards it superficially. In reality evrything in the world has its own best reasons); : 


»but specially this 


RODMAN is of — (ndeed : sheerly=impermissible) — »dissectability: «; 


»rite 
Brownie?« / (For She was strolling, in fine humor; with yello 
neck; as pretty a wench as ever swung in nyletest)? / : »Mpf —« 
(dismissive) : »— not in Fine Humor atall.«; (for first She was now 
dilapidated by hunger; (pointed in protest to Her belly for all present 
: 2.) / And even W nodded in approval : She was getting to where 
she could handle one=or=two bites, too). / 2nd Her rite ear was 
ringing: without sircease — / ? — (: ?)) : »Well if HÉ were thinkin’ of 


Me - (just the ast=bit(e)!) —« the /ef? 'd havta tinkle like a bell !«. / 


Cand then drew back, and let her 
eyes / speak for her, glowing on me 
like a bride's / on her new Lord, her 


(But P (ritely) interrupted her sweet nonsensiculs) : »So Y' mean, the 
main source is LEWIS & CLARK. ?«. (Yes; in the 2=volume BIDDLE & 
ALLEN edition, however; (a hole series of printings after 1814). Some 
other folks to be added acoarse) : »HALL, »Iravels in Canada & the 
USA. Needless to say easily accessible — (proe was unfortunately 
always véry much for easily accessible literature & collected works) 
— IRVINGS : »Ástoria: and Bonneville. — What's most intresting still 
is not=only how all these dis=coveries & Niagarous phalls are 
transferred to RODMAN — (that was to be expected afterall) — but 
that elements from it also bled into Prym, that could not 've been 
prognosticated all on its own.« / (WP begged for info with hands 
:?). / -) 


the wharf on Tsalal. For his RODMAN, POE likewise took the con- 


: Well, frexample, the explosion of the »Jane Guy: at 


struction of »caches from this Astoria; (p. 256); also the description of 
sev'ral miscellaneous »islands, (p.165); the rencontre with the 
Sioux, (p.168 ff.) ...?« (1? —) : »Ohnonó Wilma; precisely ndt=mere 
general material : »The done deed of theft wouldn't've been so wild 
then. Sad-sad to say He went so far in plund'ing & hole= 
plugging, that — (from z vantage point) — one could easily get the 
impression that RODMAN is no more than a >cento« All the more 
distressing, then, is the effect of the literally »pimpish-license« with 
which he rebukes Others — (INGRAM iv, p. 288; CORNELIUS MATHEWS, 
Wakondah« 


writes) — that >the design seems to be based upon a passage in 


: olet us endeavour to translate this gibberish, POE 


Mr. iRvING's Astoria. — ‘The Canadians however, so IRVING (p. 167 
et al), »began to apprehend an ambush in every thicket... the very 
name of a Sioux became a watchword of terror:; (these Canaries are, 
needless to say, »voyagers: or »engangés«); one can’t avoid the Sioux : 
o attempt to elude them & continue along the river was out of the 
question. The strength of the mid=current was too violent to be 
withstood, and the boats were obliged to proceed along the river= 
banks ... the fighting=alternative was therefore instantly adopted . . . 


the arms were examined & put in order. The swivel & howitzers 


were loaded; but the end is friendly, and they dole out »carottes of tobacco«« (: WhaddYa want 


Sweetheart? / —) 


own, the Fürst of Men: : ! —) 


(He mentions it in 1002nd Tale 


(who by the by, rejoiced in the name 
'Eulalie 


(Astoria« = Vol. iii of the complete works; pp. 103—109 are patently his 

source; names like ;Wallamot, Lamazee: (= another layer for»Lama-lama & 
papaseec!). / The natives >have wide mouth, thick lips, and short, irregular & 
dirty teeth ... they had never before seen white men, and seemed to entertain 
some superstitions with regard to them« They come in canoes »alongside .. . 
unarmed, their aspect & demeanour friendly, and they held up otter-skins, 
and made signs indicative of a wish to trade. / The caution enjoined by 

Mr. Astor, in respect to the admission of Indians on board the ship, had been 
neglected for some time past; and the officer of the watch, perceiving those in 
the canoe to be without weapons .. . another canoe soon succeeded... in an 
instant a signal yell was given; it was echoed on every side, knives & war=clubs 
were brandished in every direction, and the savages rushed upon their marked 
victims ... they were soon however overpowered by numbers, and mercilessly 
butchered . . . other canoes now pressed forward, to board the prize; the decks 
were soon crowded & the sides coverd with clambering savages, all intent on 
plunder. In the midst of their eagerness & exultation, the ship blew up with a 
tremendous explosion : arms, legs & mutilated bodies were blown into the air, 
and a dreadful havoc was made in the surrounding canoes ... the bay 
presented an awful spectacle after the catastrophe. The ship had disappeared, 
but the bay was covered with fragments of the wreck, with shattered canoes 
& Indians swimming for their lives, or struggling in the agonies of death; 
while those, who had escaped the danger, remained aghast & stupefied. or 
made with frantic panic for the shore. Upward of 100 savages were destroyed 
by the explosion, many more were shockingly mutilated.: / (That for poz 
Astoria: called up 1 of His acoustic fav'ruts, »Astarte« contributed as much 

to his fixation as did the perennially=overtaxt »Pacifick Fur Company: = 

the >Gratifying Pubic Hair Cumpeni 


(+ engaged ones = betrothed 
(whether PoE was frightened by the 
Sioux: as the see us !«? (= the voyeur 
observed :»they see Us! 


(You're starting to blush for Your 
beloved author ?) 


(from >to swive = to X!!) 


» Sweetheart«?« (She repeated, gourmetly; 


(SPENSER ii, 7, 49) 


(the fairest wight that wonneth under skye: — She at once (gustily) 
212) — / (Wéell —) 
Twofold:) : 


voice d' You sing, Dan? I recall from back=then only : that You 


demanded a translation : » Das fee’ste wicht, so 


unterm Hymmel wonnt..) / (But then : »In what sorda 


haD Me on your lap; — and I laid my head there; —: and it hummD & 
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(She first protested verbosely against 
»wichtl:; but I sho’ed Her it was meant 
as »weight » : fee + weight + hymen 

+ want! : d'Y want sti// more? in 
tline?!«...) 
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swayed? — : 


ah like an organ!« / (a bass=baritone. So, the most 


Gbase-barrelton., JJ.) 


everyday unint'resting field=wood=&=meado register in the world, 


Franzl : no »Held’n=tenor.) / : 


: »but what's a »chenntoec?«. / (hundreds of pieces pasted=t’gether:; 


: outa the worx of others. Sorta the way) : 


of the »beaver=colony: from »BONNEVILLE«. In which there is a »river 
studded with islands; pp.219ff. delivered the stimulus for the 
antilopezenclosure. The »jumping overboard: when a caná runs 


aground on a sandbank. — Here (pp. 185 ff.), let it be noted, bytheby, 


»Don'tzeven Zke it —« (She remakkt) 


MAKK: by CLAUREN; (from whose 
"haunted castle: his USHER...) 
»POE took the description 


(= Vol. 11 of IRVING’s works 
(p. 188 ff. 


there is the loveliest opportunity to observe Mister WASHINGTON IRVING — (yet an=6éther of those 


.« — (At 
which W fannD pudgy fingers. She wrinkled her nose, and gazed at 


terrible virgin=pro’s!) — sitting astride his pale S-horse .. 
Us, like odious foreigners) : »Both being qualities — (true to one's t 
young love; and exemplarily domesticable) — of which Yéu=two are 
as good as free, t be sure; ('ncase You ever mite’ve possessed them). 
At least I'd like to have protested publickly against Your outfitting 
virginity« with the stupefacting uppy=thet »terrible.« / : »Do You 
not blush at Your own (filologicul!) dishonesty, Wilma? Always 
pertly leaving 1-2 syllables behind in the silky purse of your mouth 
— : and thereby leaving innocence personified —« (here one hand 
demonstratively upon my own breast : !) — »to retch up nothing but 
ribulldries & blasfummies : the objection lay in My >pro:! At a 
certain peeriod »viriginity« is naturally very=precious, rite Paul? —« 
/ (and He nodded with gravity aswell) / — »but when main-tained 
beyond a certain age of maturity? it turns inhuman; and is só-little 
»sacred: that it’s this same sort — (Y'gutta reaD ACTA SANCTORUM 


sometime!) — who cunsstuntly utter the most incredibly=screwed= 


6 He never married; remaning trou 
to the mummery of an early 
attouchment, blighted by death ... 
exemplary in all relations of domestic 
life«; (ENC. BRIT.)) 


(from fückt & stuprum ?) 


up subcon=piggyness : 


f’rall I care, regard the Juniverse: 
as some sorda >itS=gotta=get=out= 
somehow on God’s part) 

IRVING, xi, p. 185 ff. 


(Y' may go riteahead’n’laff or = grin 


narrow vale + scale (= »staircase:) 
yesyes : a kind of first mounting: 
pride = penis 

Only too true. 


on elbo’s & knees 


the sweat dripps 


so had kept their »overcoats on till 
now 


they spring: + tusk 
finally at the peak 


+ burst 


He stood + fucked + that dividing= 
wide ritch + cristae of the world 


ossiums + globe 


con + fun + deed 


it'S gotta get out somehow! And what’s funny is the véry contrast between the 


priesterly to=do of these gentlemen (& ladies), and the pumpous 
obscoelities they're f'rever experiencing in & around them — : what 
High Lust d’Y’ spose Master poe musta felt reading this description 
of the »Climbing the Jungfrau?! — / : »Selecting one peak, witch 
appeared to be the highest, he crossed a narrow intervening valley, 
and began to scale it. He soon found that he had undertaken a 
tremendous task; (but the pride of man is never more obstinate than 
when climbing mountains). The ascent was so steep & rugged that he 
& his conPenions were freequaintly obliged to clamber on hands & 
knees, with their guns slung upon their backs. Frequently, exhausted 
with fatigue & dripping with perspiration, they threw themselves 
upon the snow, and took handsful of it to allay their parching thirst. 
At one place they even stripped off their coats, and hung them upon 
the bushes, and thus lightly clad, proceeded to scramble over these 
eternal snows. As they ascended still higher, there were cool breezes 
that refreshed & braced them, and springing with new ardour to their 
task, they at length attained the summit. Here a scene burst upon the 
view of Captain Bonneville that for a time astonished & overwhelmed 
him with its immensity. He stood, in fuckt, upon that dividing 
ridge which Indians regard as the crest of the world; and on each 
side of which the landscape may be said to decline to the 2 cardinal 
oceans of the globe. Whichever way he turned his eye, it was 


confounded by the vastness & variety of objects .. .«« /—) : »Daniel —« 
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(W, (glacially as it were)) : »are You quite-certain : that this mite 
not be, afterall, just a matter of a special deffeckt=im=Yéu? Are Y’ 
claiming, and not just etymmystically, that EDGAR POE a) read this 
passage with the same lecherous stares as You=two ?; yes, b) that He 


»Ihat He had read this 


BONNEVILLE has already been stated. Besides which the name 


could ever 've seen them périod?!« / — : 


actually appears in RODMAN.« (P. / And if You would be so kind 
as to open up, to riv,289) : »Wilma, You-both would find that 
mention is made of a »range of mountains: that the co=habitating 
Indians call the Crest of the World«; and that there the Great Spirit, 
the »Master of Life, as they designate the Supreme Being, has his 
He did kno the 
passitch ! Those »cristae of the world« did sinseirly d'lite Him. And 


residence among these aerial heights. — You see : 


that the»Life-Master« moves among them, according to an Indian on 


((:»... a mountain peak, still virginal 
(= unmounted) ...«; (TscHUD1)) 


the capital letters are Por's! (the 
Great Spurter of Water, the mister of 
»lifec resides there, among: these 
arseal-hots« 

(On the roof the world ? : there 
"stands a»storkenest (: with nothin’ 


but babies! ...)) 


dit ...« / : »Go on reading in English, please;« (W) : »— altho I ask Myself : mast this be?«. / —) : 


»Not exactly »must, Wilma,« (P, delibrutive; but) : »mite it not be 
theoretickly=important if these »landscape metamorphoses« were to 
have a considrubble scope of validity? — Give me your spyglass : —« 
(He set the feeld-glasses to his brow : — ?; sighed; shook it, and gave 
them back) : »Nope, not there —« (He mutterd / (And We=all were 
Whard You expect?) / — : »Àh it’s idiotic —« 


(embarrased; but then pluckt up His couritch) : »No, Wilma : it's 


really=curious : 


actually >to the point: tóó. — : I mean I thought, : that low building 
there, half hidden in the pines : whether it might be a fàstfood place? 
— Yes, just=whinny : it's really just proof for how I projected my 


»Why 


a cow=barn acoarse.« / (Amiable phantast!) : »Whereas I can tell, with 


own hunger & thirst to something outside=Me!« (...: ?) -: 


naked eye, that those’re »birches« : thatChew wanted to turn into 


»pines:, to cunifurs, beneath which you hoped to find d'lick-assies.«; — (But just keep on looking all- 


mounting the rack 
open their most secrete nookies / also 
ragged « defiled 


foaming + turd 


stretch=clothes 


fog & mist + to distend 
* a summer voyeuring 


(not bad : the merging of the female 
body into the whorizoon + till + clout) 


vagina=sensations 


deep breaths relieve; truly sutcha Pen 
O’Rammer enslaves the most exspert 
soul ! / He begins to »analdies the 
parts: : hole + wind + riven : in fuckt 
only 1-single Huge Mountn’ / seams 
+ an'ero(s)- valley, out of witch gusht, 
in well=spring fashion 


+ POE's »party«; Lat. »partus: is also 


childbirth, delivery) 


cuntent + pissifuck + ossium again. — 
to the south, »below the mountain« 
the genital flow, also called the Sweet 
Water; lulling calmly thru the Black 
Hills.) 


: who live among the fastness of the 
BLACK HILLS (PYM)) 


round with me. :»Beneath him the Rocky Mountains seemed to open 
all their secret recesses : deep solemn valleys; treasured lakes; dreary 
passes; rugged defiles & foaming torrents; while beyond their savage 
precincts, the eye was lost in an almost immeasurable landscape, 
stretching on every side into dim & hazy distance, like the expanse of 
a summer’s see. Whichever way he looked, he beheld vast plains, 
glimmering with reflected sunshine; mighty streams ... chain beyond 
chain and peak beyond peak, till they melted, like clouds, into the 
horizon. ... the Captain stood for a long while, gazing upon this 
scene, lost in a crowd of vague & indefinite ideas & sensations. A 
long=drawn inspiration at length relieved him from this enthrallment 
of the mind, and he began to analyze the parts of this vast peno= 
rammer. The peak on which he had taken his stand, commanded the 
hole Wind River Chain; which, in fuck’t, may rather be considered 
an immense mountain, broken into snowy peaks & lateral spurs, and 
seamed with narrow valleys. Some of these valleys glittered with 
silver lakes & gushing streams; the fountain heads, as it were, of the 
mighty tributaries, to the Atlantic & Pacifick Oceans. Beyond the 
snowy peaks, to the south, and far far below the mountain=range, the 
gentle river, called the Sweet Water, was seen pursuing its tranquil 
way through the rugged regions of the Black Hills. In the eased the 


headwaters of the Wind River wandered thru a plain, untill, mingling 
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also a fav'rut-spot of MAY's!) 


the "Walls of the Universe: 


"wound: = injury 
broken: = ruined 


Otetons« = Fr. tits 


+ Circe + southern 


after + nates + (a)maze = the Poe=etic 
maze : the hole of the rear shadows 


cuntent 


climbs down 

+ Pene 

+ riven + raving 
+ futuere = floozy 
stuprum + pen 


You're grad'ally realizing : that it'S 
about nothin' butt uroscopy. / Pipes 
from rocky (c)anal + pen + cul + piss 
+ perpendickle clefs & fissures, 


slipp'ry) 


= Huck=kiss + Po=kiss 


in one powerful current, they forced their way through the range of 
Horn Mountains, and were lost to view ... the Three Tetons ... the 
Green River to the gulf of Culiforni(c)a ... expanding into an ample 
river; it Circled away to the south, and after alternately shining out & 


the hole of this 


immense arrear was inclosed by an outer range of shadowy peaks, 


disappearing in the mazes of the vast landscape ... 


some of them faintly marked on the hurisen, witch seemed to wall it 


in from the rest of the earth, |., the view had excited his enthusiasm, 


arse * 
but also satisfied him, that it wood be useless to force a passage 
westward ... turning his faece eastward therefore ... (he began) to 
descend & extricate himself from the heart of this rock-piled 
viledermess was almost as difficul(t) as to penetrate it. Taking his 
course down the ravine of a tumbling stream, the commencement of 
some future river, he descended from rock to rock and shell’f to 
shell’f, between stupendous cliffs & beetling crags that sprang up to 
the sky. Often had he to cross & recross the rushing torrent, as it 
wound foaming & roaring down its broken channel, or was walled by 
perpendicular precipisses; and imminent was the hazard of breaking 
the legs of the horses in the clefts & fissures of slippery rocks. 
The hole scenery of this deep ravine was of Alpine viledness & 
sublimity.« In plain English : ‘The hole=show of this deeply=riven 
cleft was downsrite all=pene in its vile=ness & subliminality..«. / — : 


»That All sounds so brelique-breloque,« (W huffily. She gave her 


breasts a rubb; and gazed at the 3=of Us) : »I’m in constant fear —« 


(She began,) »— that Dän’s sinfull volubillyty has already won You 
over (partially=atleast). As for thát-thóughtless-thíng-thére? it's no 
wonder. But that Yóu haven't thot of the, most obvious !, upjection : 
thàt leaves me in mute bevilderment. —«; (She gazed at Me with 
sympath- & iron=y : — / (Well, come on now! : I’m curious as to 
Your k=o!) / — (She said carefully) : 


explanations of Yours can apply to dozens, if not hundreds, of people 


»Dont Y’ realize that these 


— (inclewding fully un-literary types)? If that'S what »Culzora-do« 
and »Gran Cunnyon mean to You, let that remain Your own most= 
privatest matter. But ultimately You're attributing to all the trappers, 
discoverers, name-givers of those regions, a laciviousness that ...« 
(and went silent all the same; so impressively did We — (P & I) step 
tward Her. Each clapping Her on 1 of Her fleshy shoulders : ’,’,’,’ . 
And P said) : 


(& You may go ahead’n’ include your >polar=explorars, convicts, 


»Precisely those professions You've-listed, Wilma — 


women=&stheir=husbands=in=war:) — just stop’n'think : how=horny 
They would "ve gradually gro'an; in the coarsa their travels?! 
When We, Wilma, after 22 months-without-leave, arrived in Oslo 
from the Arctic Sea : & spotted once again ‘The first womaNn!!!« 
— (& even tho she lookt-like an old hip boot!) - : Did We ever, 
Dan ll cunfrim thiS for You, make éyes, like car=headlites, mdear ! « 
—/ (Interrupt. (He hadn't put it correctly enuff)) : »And, Wilma : if 
We had not béén — (thanx to the literature You've slandered!) — 
properly MG-disciplined & -trained ... — Is it really so un-im- 
matchin’=abull for You?, : that those trapping dis=coverers would 
simply Aavta=think of breasts when circumspecting »mountainss of 


(be)purling »cunnies« for waterings=of=allsorts; of »woulds: + pubic 
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(th th th th 


(ora ^ opening, with »or«, rimmed 


in-gold) 


(à la NANSN (Who simply wasn't 
honest enuff !), SVERDRUP; 
NORDENSKIÓLD : what dreams of 
X'ing They must've had !) 


(or»d«? : drained? 


in »Joseph Andrews, chpt. 14; (for 
Those who didn’t cry out the title at 
the mention of »parson Adams). 


The Sleeper: was first called »Irene 
as well 


'and the enjoyment of the voyagers 
suffered no alloy in their terrestrial 
Paradise«; RODMAN, p. 45 


hair=twiggy=tongues at the sight of Woods:!? And ergo ex=uded 
from Them nothing but S=banalities, as soon as they »commenst to 
name? — What Yóu intendiDD to cone-strue as an >objection 
against Me? : turns out to be a new, very magicul-&-dasturdly 
harvest field for etyms : tópic for Your next coop'rative enter-prize? 


: »>Geographic Names, as Reflections of the In=S=capable Horniness 


of Disscoverers : well whaddaY’ say?!«. / — (P at once jotted a 


note.) / (Fr gave a perturbed nod : ! -). / (W the only=reluctee) : 


»These Anthro-Po-gayograficka seem totally uncertain to Me! ...« — / (Are You familiar with the 


Gold = dung (FREUD) 


green + gen(i)tle + nature + fruit / 


to wit, verbatim as per IRVING : 
othe gen(i)tal river, called the Sweet 
Water! / gazing ravisht on hic : ! — 


wilefullness: + gen(i)tle 


»barba: the beard; »byssus the 
moustache : rising founts + well= 
spring (+ spring upon) / the oiled 
man (oleum + andros) + the bridal 
myrtle + (pl)anus + hose (+ pit) 


twisting & turning vale; always 
X-tending a new view 


name FERDINAND RAIMUND, >Brother so finec?; Well then listen) : 
»What he wrote in the visitors’ book of the ;Thalhof zu Reichenau: : 
Oh captivating vale of Reichenau! imposing PHRYNE !, vastly=fair, 
and thus perhaps so ugly in your faithlessness, that You should offer 
to the first of travers, Your body sweet and gravid with the May, 
the gentle Spring’s betrothed, its property, and send Your lustful 
glance My way as well, to chain me to Your charms eternally. ... 
And who would beso bold to turn his eyes from You in hot disdain, 
when once he has beheld Your charms unveiled; but look how with 
their hot cupidity — (like aged men inflamed by youthful charm) — 
Mount Snow & all its hoary woods are staring down at You?«.« 
— (Cmon, Paul : help me with that »hoary staring=down! - & 
rummitch in W's bosom with long glantses : !) — / : »Yes that Y'kno 
by heart!«; (and turned away in outrage, (but only by a third : >No! 
I owe Thee high esteem, Thou beauty opulent in splendor! ).) / / Or 
here, Wilma) : »Your MARCEL PROUST, who has so often bored You 
:»a new vision of azure passed before my eyes... and swelled into 
blue hills and bosomy undulations: (xiii, 271). — Rather than dismay 
You, the whole f'nomenon really should strike You as most 
commoncev'ryday instead : this »recognizing figures in the clouds 
bearded faces gazing at You from atop mottled walls; and in like 
fashion from tne tiles of the toilet-floor. — You have to differentiate 
between the »naifs à la FIELDING, who declare it all with utter 
cheerfulness : »parson Adams discovered, by the two mountains, 
which Slipslop carried before her, that he was concerned with a 
female. while the »Sentimentalists: slowly roll their eyes, and then 
intone : 
IRENE : Close by these golden palaces there greens / & buds & bears 
fair gentle nature's fruit / a meadowed vale engirded by steep cliffs. / 
The Vale of Sweetest Water: so ’tis called ... 
ARMOD, (softly, as if gazing in ravishment on high) : — the Vale of Sweet- 
est Water! —... 
IRENE : True. And through / it roll, meandering, refreshing waves / 
that purl with willfulness a gentle flow / — "Tis named »Barbyssus — 
left & right rise founts / well=springs awak' ning from the blooming 
green. / And round about them oleanders spread / their boughs, and 
myrtle, too, and plane trees tall / provide sun-dappled shade. Such 
leafy glades / receive the wanderer hospitably / amid the valley's 
twists and turns, and each / extends a view that's new and rich and 
fair. / Like faithful giants, mossy-headed cliffs / stern images of 
universal gray / do peer into terrestrial paradise« — (an unpublisht 


piece by FouquE bytheby; (ror's fav'rut). Was close to 60 when he 
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wrote it).« / (P gazed gently at me) / (W) : »’nd that’s FouQqUE?! 
— I mean Dän ...« (& headshaking; (and furvently=mocking 
smiles.) / (Fr warbled »Funi- Funi= Funi= Funi= Funi= Funi= Funi= 


: Culáaaahh! : — 9 / (Returning) : »Or — (tho it is in no way My intent 


to foist RODMAN on You as a mere chrestomathy of what He found 


exciting in Lewis & Clarke) — these »magic cliffs: (pp. 90 ff.) have their 


parallels : 


passages & turnso'phrase from the Great Travelogue that 


stimulated him were wont, after all, to become »dominant and 


be illustrated in the psychic terrain of his own work. — Justasec=justasec Wilma : 


since (yet again) 
You've not=compared, 2 days o' work are required. First, proof=of= 
borrowing; second, indickations of how damnd=up S & the word= 
center superhectickly intensify each other; till etyms end up harrying 


Him thru cun=ceptual thickets. — You=three compare using RODMAN 


(fun=i=culus + fanny : hmyes : It »S« 
funny enuff! (In my youth, »cool« was 
schoolkid=slang for nice’n’funny . . .)) 


(But those, who so believe do not 
understand the mysteries, which lie 
concealed in all the particulars of the 
WORD; for in every particular of 

THE WORD there is an internal sense; 
SWEDENBORG, »Heaven & Hell: p. r. / 
(Quoted by POE in »usHER«.) 


(cunt «»dick it« + »cum-pairc! 


: PU cunfront it with L&c. — / : The hills & river cliffs which we passed today exhibit a most 


((How-little»isolated« poz was -: howvery muchitall hungin theair- maybe 
demonstrated by the (aforementioned) »Monsieur Violet: by MARRYATT; 
(p.169 ff.) :»... we suddenly came upon an immense rent or chasm in the 
earth ... immediately upon its brink... yawning abyss .. . a sickly sensation 
of dizzyness was felt by all 3 of us as we looked down, as it were, into the very 
bowels of the earth ... Immense walls, columns, and in some places what 
seemed to be arches, filled the ravine, (worn by the water undoubtedly); but 
so perfect in form, that we could with difficulty be brought to believe that the 
hand of men or genii had not been employed in raising them. The rains of 
centuries ... had formed these strange & fanciful shapes ... in some places 
perfect walls were to be seen standing; in any other locality it would have been 
impossible to believe, but that they had been raised by the hand of man ... 
here & there were columns . .. then again the frowning turrets of some castle 
of the olden time .. . in other places the breastworks of forts would be plainly 
visible ... cumbrous pillars, apparently some ruins of some mighty pile, 
formerly raised to religion or royalty, were scattered about; regularity & perfect 
design were strangely mixed up with 
ruin & disorder ... Imagination 
carried me back to Thebes, to 
Palmyra, 4ND THE EDOMITE PETRA; 
and I could not help imagining that 
I was wandering among their ruins.) 


L&C really do write veligant: /stoe= 
rope: (for >to tow:) / >the wind lulend 
& it Commnsd raining: / the 
Otteaus formerly lived here: / »slipry« 
/ >the prickly pear is now in full 
blume: / »two hunters ahead .. . killed 
a white Wolf / »beavers . . . peeping 
out of their wholes .. . large dams 
which they had maid: / the still 
twitching entrails are eaten : so You 
have the choice, with sTEPHEN. 
making new oares & poles: (= arse 
& rods) 


'seens: : sic!) 


orthography of L & c becomes most invaluable etym=evidence? Y’ can 
grab it all by most unbiased handfulls : the way »beefers pee-p out 
of their holes, plus the large dams witch they have maid«.« — / (P 


was the first, Who — (after pensive bescratching — said it outrite : 


romantic appearance. The bluffs of the river rise to the height of 
from 2 to 300 feet & in most places nearly perpendicular; they are 
formed of remarkable white sandstone, which is sufficiently soft to 
give way readily to the impression of water; 2 or 3 thin horizontal 
strata of white freestone, on which the rains or water make no 
impression, lie embedded in these clifts of soft stone, near the upper 
part of them. The earth on the top of these clifts is a dark rich loam, 
which, forming a gradually ascending plain, extends back from % a 
mile to 1 mile, where the hills commence & rise abruptly to a hight of 
about 300 feet more. The water in the course of time, in descending 
from those hills & plains on either side of the river, has trickled down 
the soft sand cliffs, and worn it into a 1000 grotesque figures, which 
with the help of a little imagination & an oblique view, at a distance, 
are made to represent eligant ranges of lofty freestone-buildings, 
having their parapet well stocked with statuary; collumns of various 
sculpture, both grooved & plain, are also seen, supporting long 
galleries in front of those buildings; in other places, on a much nearer 
approach, and with the help of less imagination, we see the remains 
or ruins of eligant buildings; some collumns standing & almost entire 
with their pedestals & capitals; others retaining their pedestals, but 
deprived by time or accident of their capitals; some lying prostrate & 
broken, others in the form of vast pyramids ... Nitches & alcoves of 
various forms & sizes are seen at different hights ... As we passed 
on, it seemed as if those seens of visionary inchantment would never 
have an end; for here it is too, that nature presents to the view of the 
traveler vast ranges of walls of tolerable workmanship, so perfect 
indeed are those walls, that I should have thought that nature had 
attempted here to rival the human art of masonry, had I not recollected 
that she had first begund her work .... a number of small martin, 
which build their nests with clay in a globular form, attached to the 
wall within those nitches, and which were seen hovering about the 
tops of the columns, did not the less remind us of some of those large 


stone buildings in the U.States« — Did Y'notice? : how the sheer 


(even the Great Dame bewitched with 


Her maiden-damn) 
(* pen 
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that. it didn’t leave much room left over.) / (During the lengthy quoting, Fr had steppt behind a 


THE ASSIGNATION : let'S make an 
ass-sick-nátion for that !) 


bush. (Had cowered there, all-Venus — (+ Venice : >I stud in 
Venus at the Bridge of Thighs« Or Bridge of sights. And a C'anale 
Grande, a »Gran Cafion, the Great Cunny, can be found there 
ass=well.)) / (Tidied up; (with the aid of 1 kleenex=fascinette.) And 
then, deed accumplisht, the white=whatsit still in hand, »casually 


reemurged. —)) / : »Thro that snot rag away!« (W hisst; before 


turning back to Me again)) : »Yes; that'd 'ndeed intrest me too, Dän 
: why it is You still value RODMAN? — Consid’ring that the >usage< 
appears to be downrite=ghastly; (& that the fantasy employed was 
only jást as mutch as was necessary to give the events a certain- 
wretched rounding=off. — : ?« / (Ah, once You have an overview of 
what=all »attracted«. poe! : the funalley with the bear=scene; the 
round pebbles on the shore, »which resemble Cannon Balls as L & c 
write. But all the same) : »It is & will remain an important piece; 
since at the least it truly does lead Us deep into the mechanism of 
POE'ic plagiarism. — Now »PLAGIARISM« is "nfact an incredibly- 
wide, (and ergo still poorly appreciated), field — from the idioticly- 
naked theft of the ambitious but intellectually indi=gent; on up to the 
auto-copying of the Great Masters; (for Whom such »repetition: is to 
be equated with a most=remarkable »message). — For pr’s, to whom 
evrything happens-subconly - egregiously=noticeable plagiarism 
could also — (pr'aps You've thota this Your=selves at some point?) — 
(pticularly when, as with ROD=MAN, it'S a demonstrubble case of a 
necklace of most beloved pearl=ettes), provide the EGO this service : 
to enable it to offer the, équally stupid and feared, »suPER-EGO« a 
shrugging-fingersnapping excuse : »Pooh! : it isn’t by Mia atall : 
Im merely quoting Louis !«. In other words : »plagiarism: of this sort 
could (theorétickly) prove to be more’n helpful in making the 
psychological agents: watertight, one=agdinst=the=other — ; — (: for 
example, the »voyeur against the »author). — Wilma! would it help 
You further if I were to torque it round=itself once=more : the 
pure faftq of the oversized=conspricuous dissectibility of His structures 
is proof that we're dealing with (psychological) circum=, covering=, 
protective=edifices. The fact that an excessive number of his MAR- 
GINALIA deal with »plagiarism: is, of itself, an argument.« / —) : »To 
think : héw=fiercely He condemned it;« (P, paging — : here!) : »I 
underlined before — : >It is impossible, we should think, to imagine a 
more sickening spectacle than that of the plagiarist who walks among 
mankind with an erecter step, and who feels his heart beat with a 
prouder impulse on account of plaudits, which, he is conscious, are 
the due of another. It is the purity, the nobility, the ethereality of just 
fame, it is the contrast between this ethereality and the grossness of 
the crime of theft, which places the sin of plagiarism in so detestable 
a light. We are horror-stricken to find existing in the same bosom the 


soul-uplifting thirst for fame & the debasing propensity to pilfer. It 


is the anomaly, the discord, which so grossly offends.«« / — (And gazed at me, undecided : .) / (The 


Amoritette, (who had long since wanted to tease with Me again) 
pointed in wonder at the (splendid) yellowgreen barley : — !, within 
which, without noticeable wind, a long (diff'runt green) spot had 


arisen. Which flowed softly=on above the deep curtsying gran - : ?) / 
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(Women's garb of »white cedar-bark 
... Witch serves as well for a girdle... 
of sufficient thickness, when the 
female stands erect, to conceal those 
parts, usually covered from familiar 
view. But when she stoops or places 
herself in many other attitudes, this 
battery of Venus is not altogether 
impervious to the inquisitive & 
penetrating eye of the amorite.:; 

L& c. (At the mention of the 
»Amoritesc of the Bible, the Angle= 
Sack’s=son thinks of »amare«! . ..)) 


(ARNOLD ULITZ. ‘The She-bear: : >in 
an instant this monster ran at them 
with open mouth 

(= cunny + balls + bulls) 


(The Book of Metamorphoses: iS 
what I’ve named it!) 


(Nono! : not just a message of 
exhaustion, Wilma . . .)) 


(awe + Thor :»the man forfeits what 
the PoE' gains«. 


(Such a=person dare not=kno his own 
compulsive thots : detour round the 
conscience:; protective- & masking= 
deformation; (ie He has totally full 
subcon-knowledge of the Messers 
Predecessor !)) 


(= que faire: 
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»La Dame Verte is doing a stroll.« / (Before Her eyes there arose 
so-visibly a fashnibble train ...) / : »Quite plausible, huh ?«. / (She 
nodded monDanely.) / (Purse=imperiling notions, mdear) : 
us a Bible quote instead.« / —) : »Ezbai's spear : instilled fears« (She 
replied wearily) : »Second=Samuel;« (and slipt=shoddier.) (But back 


to >plagiarism:, so endlessly-int'resting) 


2 dozen times — 1 of His, by my lites, very-revealing passages 
is in the JAMES ALDRICH review : »Ihe charge of plagiarism, 
nevertheless, is a purely literary one; and a p., even distinctly proved, 
by no means necessarily involves any moral delinquency. This 
proposition applies very especially to what appear to be poetical 
thefts. The poetic sentiment presupposes a keen appreciation of the 
beautiful, with a longing for its assimilation into the poetic identity. 
What the poet intensely admires, becomes thus, in very fact, although 
only partially, a portion of his own soul. Within this soul it has a 
secondary origination; and the poet, thus possessed by another's 
thought, cannot be said to take of it possession. But in either view he 
thoroughly feels it as 4is=own; and the tendency to this feeling is 
counteracted only by the sensible presence of the true, palpable origin 
of the thought in the volume whence he has derived it — an origin 
which, in the long lapse of years, it is impossible not to forget, should 
the thought itself, as it often is, be forgotten. But the frailest association 
will regenerate it : it springs up with all the vigour of a new birth; its 
absolute originality is not with the poet a matter even of suspicion; 
and when he has written it & printed it, and on its account is charged 
with pl., there will be no one more entirely astounded than himself. 
Now from what I have said, it appears that the liability to accidents 
of this character is in direct ratio of the poetic sentiment, of the 
susceptibility to the poetic impression; and, in fact, all literary history 


demonstrates that, for the most frequent & palpable pl., we must 


search the works of the most eminent poets.« — : ?« / But They, all, wobbled heads, in disapproval. 


: »He enlarged on it a good 


The first >to break the silence: — (to the extent that one can speak 
of »silence« in a landscape) — was P; He give a little sniff, (bywaya 
intro; as was His habit, for the last 2 years), and then cautiously 
remarkt) : »A maxim that at best could be applied to what FREUD 
was also forced to notice (several times?) to be the case for himself; 
and, rather nonplust, termed so-called »crypto=mnetic usage: — to 


thát extent, then, POE »anticipated« the idea very nicely; and also 


tolerably absolves it : where °D You say it can be found ?.« (While I 
repeated it for Him, W had already started in) : »Unfortunately it 
does not apply at all, at least in the case of this RODMAN. I would say 
instead : the inclusion of semi= or even totally=subcon accentuettes 
& furbishments is one thing; but it’s quite another if I pilfer whole 
pages verbatim! Which, I must admit, is what He has done here; and 
I mean constantly : the very ohgod=wealth: of easily recognizable 


copied images was probably the real reason why it was publisht 


annonymessly. Tsk. — : What's this cunstunt grousing of Yours? — (tired?) : I tired long ago. Pull 


Yourself t'gether; cease the lamentations!«; (W, curtly.) / (Well, it’s 
only a good quarter hour yet; but) : »Then We, as cavaliers, must do 
something, mustn't We Paul? : shall We lend the Laydies a helping 
hand? (Or even carry 'em?) —«. / (There She was; with fiery=sly 
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Liv, 447 


(FREUD admits to yet=another kind of 
pl., the»cryptomnetic) : »Some time 
ago, someone among my readers sent 
me a volume from a youthful library 
by Fr. HOFFMANN, in which just 

such a rescue scene ... is described in 
detail. Similarities extended to indi- 
vidual, hardly everyday, expressions 
that are found in both. The presump- 
tion that in early boyhood I actually 
read this text for young people cannot 
be easily denied : our gymnasium's 
library contained the H. collection, 
iv, 166 N)) 


(: »Damnd if it isn't lined with 
thole & trou —«, P muttered in My 
ear — : ?. (Thou sayeSt it : We'll get 
to it later. 


occasional incidents of the merest 
melodramatic absurdity . . . : W. had 
an arm round the waist of Maud, & 
bore her foreward with a rapidity to 
which her own strength was entirely 
unequal: — We may be permitted to 
doubt, whether a young Lady, of 
sound health & limbs exists within 
the limits of Christendom, who could 
not run faster, on her own proper 
feet, for any considerable distance, 
than she could be carried upon one 


: come, sit beside Me, ISABEL ! ; 
fairyloined) 


»a taper ankle, a sandaled foot; puc 


to be invoked in »plagues:) 


in contrast to our friend PoE!) 


glances, & hands dancing with expectation ...) / (While W merely 
: »Oh You human=wrex You! — Sure, You 
promisst Us at the time : Fff!«; and laught hard & at sassy- 
leisure.) / (That to=Us!? This fairy-day? —) le / 
(She had already, cold-bloodedly, laid a thigh over my shoulder as I 
knelt there; her shoes hanging at her belt; took a firm hold of My 
head ... : — / (: »Ready?« : She replied with 1 brief=spellbinDan 


cuntracktion of the muscles, (setting her delicut joints'n'hinges 


remarkt disdainfully) 


: »Franzisca? — : 


cracking : !) / — : and stand up (straight); 1 maiden-ankle in each 
hand.) / —) : »Pff; dammit "re You de=ménted ?! - (: Don’t phall!) - : 
If Someone were to see=that Dan —«; (and lookt allround : — ?; — 
Since despite mite'n'main She could spot nary a soul, She at least 
shook her head at Our horrible derring=doing : !. Also laid harder 
into the clowning goddass uptop) : »Pull Your skirt=down! — (Yóu at 
least should sho some cummin’ scents Dan!) — : I mean just-like- 
little=kids —«; (She called, (tho prob’ly partially amused all the 
same), after Us.) / (Fr had giv’n Me a clench of the thighs »Haw-!- 
Man! - / and I left to P the lovely (but prettymutch impossible) task 
: of trans=sporting His IsABEL=STRAUS=type thru »Lowlands.) —) / 
: »— : Auntee! —« (Fr hisst first=off. But abruptly turned gracious & 
groundless; set Herself, amidst diverse wanton movements, more to 
rites, & whistled whist’ly things. (Dapper Uncle Sandelfut : the 
»Whatre Y’ 


writing there«; (for She had tried, without My noticing, to draw 


poor-blissfull lasscivious bunglings of an aging man) : 
something on my scalp). : »Oh — nothin’ really —« (She responded 
and fayned innocence) : »'m really not too heavy for You, 'm I Dan? 
— (Altho My little foot itcheS & hurtS Me more than I can say.)« 
: »And 


above all řve grown frail & moldy in the mean=time ...« / (By- 


/ (Quíte-so light as back then, You're not "nymore acoarse) 


waya protest, She gave 1 of My ears a martial & gentle jiggle : !) / 
»But Y’ still feel light: to Me — : 


»Some 95 pounds, sumhow -« (She 


(Enuff flirting, You boondoggle) : 
how mutch dY’ weigh ?« / : 
said defensively. And also began, for whatever merry reasons, to 
bello) : 
(she clapt her legs a Kimm-bow; / (Me striding, christopherugged- 


»Poor outland devil I : am weary from My marchings: —« 
sloly : thru a see of tribulations, (wades); all bearer of Christae, 
(Cristae for us Cul 'ump Us). / Meanwhile She had My rt ear twixt 
2 fingers; / (it’s called »an ungentle grab, mdear!) / ; She twirlD it, 
temptously; then used the chance to bend lo; & inquired, indistinctly) 
»Dan. : 


have You really not béén with — — »sutch women: — very often. ? 


: »Dan? —«; / (well, what iS it Y’ want scaLp=spook?) - : 
My girlfriend Christa claims : men are cunstuntly goin’ & cumin’ 
to see Them. ?« / (First I need neither another day= nor nite- 
mare. And then) : »ItS My=proseedure : to kno, & to ve thot thru, a 
great many things theorétickly, taken from technicul literature —«; 
(so before You can compell me with Your wicked spinel) : »- Once 
more : I have, in praxi, neverzyet been in a bordello. — (But now, 
freely adapting from your »Girlfriend Christa; You'll no longer take 
Me for a »real mans rite?«. (Also mis’rably=embarrasst again. (Ah= 
wéll : 
Then, in childish delite, She stroked 1 of My eyelids; (a damsel 


We were Both feeling our, more'rless affectionate, oats. / 
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(spooning & flirting at a wicked 
rate — : ! (wellfine; just tise Me for 
practice ...)) 


(Biblicly verifiable : Jacob(i) = the 
ankle holder 


(Charming She was! and young, an 
old man's lust ! <) 
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(-desipere in loco, Wilma: y' havta 
be able to be that at times too / & 
that giants: are dumb? : is a typicul 
dwarf=théory, mdear! 


(* of bespectuckled head 


(:»Thy head is smooth & fair : and 
Thou deceivest Me! ) 


GLEICHTLEN: : Steno 


(If one could now, inconspicuously, 
turn one's head so : ones mouth 'd 
brush the hollo of Her knee - ! 

(: And then petrify like that, as a 


group: ...)) 


(quite-candidly confesst, these pro's 
don't intrest Me as S=objects. 


(which NB would also fit : a male 

— (in the existing DARWINian sense) — 
I probably never was. (A »brainbeast:, 
that yes 
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: The fürry-tail about Poe=Berty: : 
Nope, mamm’selle !) 


stronger«? (RAVEN) 


: that’s me: I’m all thole!«; BLECK= 
WOULD 


in the course of some oriental 
investigations 


the most delicate of the sap vassels ! 


bowstrung — a thing very little more 
pleasant than hanging, only a trifle 
more genteel! (+ genital) 


being lineally descended from Eve, 
fell heir perhaps to the whole 

7 baskets of talk ... taking no notice 
of her husbands ill=mannered 
ejaculations. 


one of the most remarkable natural 
culiosities ... in an erect position, 
all turned to stone... 


errant, warbling as she rode); She gave the world & en=virons a 
wave; & pacifTd Me, swift=tongued : ... . Then bent down Over= 


Me, GsuPER-EGO:? : cave!; & sighed)) : »Ohlookiethere Dan THE (: As mutch as Red Lips laugh in a 


SE year / as many the sand-grains upon 
ee OO pores en the heath / as many the grass-blades 


(from bare), nigh=unto yon visinity. (Keep Thee from the flattring on the path thus-far ...) 


HAWTHORN-HEDGE! — : »Béar Me hither .. 


tongue of strange women:!). — ? : 1 very mildly=acrid pussyscent? (pRoverss 6,24. / / : What hath 
poor virgin, for such peril past, / 
wherewith You to reward? : Accept 
Her futlet cluckD with eggstussy; Her legs crisscrosst the more a= — therefore / my thimble=Self! <; 
SPENSER 


1 very=fine curly floralphylling; 1 enamelly Popoe + foetor eggs ore). 


rubbian=Neith=ly across My bitta chest, rinsed sinfully clean; She 

obligingly greeted the windmill on the meadow, and then addressed, 

from down o’er My shoulder, the streamlet to which it belonged : 

»So where d' Yóu come from ?« / and beside which well there sat an old man of venerable aspect, girt 
about with a waist-cloth made of the fibre of palm-fronds. Quoth I 
to Myself : »Haply this Shaykh is of Those men Who were wrecked 
in a foundering ship and hath made his way to this island.: So I drew 
near to him, and saluted him — and he returned my salam by signs, 
but spoke not a word; and I said to him, >O nuncle mine, what 
causeth Thee to sit here in this spot *«. He shook his head & moaned; 
and signed to me with his hand as who should say I should take him 
on My shoulders and carry him to the other side of the well-channel. 
And quoth I in My mind : >I will deal kindly with him, and do what 
he desireth —.: it may be I shall win me a reward in Heaven«? So I 
approached the man, took him on My back, and carried him to the 
place whereat he pointed. When there, I said to him, »Dismount at thy 
leisure — .« But he would not get off My back, but wound his legs about 
My neck! And when I looked at His legs, I saw that they were 

of course like a shaft of the smoothest polisht marble (STEPHENS), 

the most smoothest of all white=linends; (if a creature is »delecktable 

: does that mean that one would like to lick. Her?; (my write 

hand was prob’ly subconly in mid-calf); (then She commenst, in 

sweet allarm, to strangulate Me with legs, (and nearly steifled Me, 

APHRODITE MECHANITES, (love, inventing cunning arts) : Grant — (:»Great Master, do You love Me! ?« — 

thought its freedom, S(e)ire!) / And, already well behind Us, half in He was mute.) 

Cock=neigh=tones, P & W were also busy at Something’rother) : 

»Washish squashish squeak, sin bad, hey didle=diddle, grunt & 

grumble, hiss fiss whiss«; (ie W priestessing sans pause.)) / »New Arguments? Then I must also hie 
me back to the debate?!) / : at which I was affrighted, and I would 
have cast him off! But he cling to me, and gripped my neck with his 
legs till I was well-nigh choked, the world grew black in my sight; 
and raising his legs he drummed with his heels on My back & My 
shoulders; till he forced me to rise for excess of pain, though he still 
sat upon Me, and I grew weary under his burden. Then he signed to 
me with 1 hand : to carry him hither and thither among the trees 
which bore the best fruits; and if I refused to do his bidding, he beat 
Me with his feet more grievously than if I were beaten with whips. 

(just tell Me 1 thing) : »What do Y'want here at this tree, Fránzel?« 

/ (Just to hang on to it?) — : »Yes, I wanna survey the whole wide 

wide meadow - : mite I stand up on Your shoulders Dan ?«. / (Pff! — 

But very careful, okay ?) : »First grab onto the trunk with both hands 

- now your rite leg ...« (at once the If calf in My hand became 


three times as heavy!) ... (and now the rite very firmly round Her 
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at length, in my old age, and after 
enjoying many years of tranquility at 
home, I became once more possessed 
with a desire of visiting foreign 
cuntries. 


partly petrified, (Me) 


: no originality on the face of the arse. 


(riii, 307) 


ankle) : 
un-kneebend in the world already) — »Ah what A// Ì can see!«, (She 
cried, (se)elated) : »I see .. 
face directed stubbornly sidelong : toward the path's edge!) / —) : »I 


»— keep balancing —« / — (She was doing the loveliest 
.« 2 I » >] spy: ’s what loculs say;« (Me, 
spy I spy —« (She sang) : »- : ah=maybe 37 rabbits & cows!« / (So 
30 cows.) : »nd I'm the 1 (bunny) rabbit, rite?«. / (She giggled 
licentious=, but happi-ly); and enthused s'more over the view) : »I 
see stuutch a Big Birch : with 4 trunks! Oh'sthát ever nice : 
moousspyudtifool — ; — : don’t be so hard=neckt Dän, You can look 
up too! — : — just-rce!«; (and wenchered upon me, evidently 
resolewd, to make Me happy) : »Best not, Franziska. — I gotta hold 
on tight. : Don't want Y’ to phall. —«. / (The sweet round mouth- 
uptop, usually blithe, felt obliged to turn so mindreadingly quiet 

. (ah Fránzchen — what's to see up there? : 1 (pink) pant-tease; 
1 handfulla wooll(ing)=growth inside; just 1 wisp of the honey= 


suckle, plus sundry other teeny=anemoanies; and what is still more 


wonderful : we discovered flowers, that lived and breathed & moved 
their limbs at Will; and had, moreover, the detestable passion of 
mankind for enslaving other creatures, and confining them in horrid 
& solitary prisons, untill the full=fillment of appointed tusks. The 
corolla of this lower (ARISTOLOCHIA CLEMATITIS) which is tubular, 
but terminating upwards in a ligulate limb, is inflated into a globular 
figure at the base. The tubular part is internally beset with stiff hairs, 
pointing downwards. The globular part con-tains: the piss=till, 
which conssists merely of a german & stigma, together with the 
surrounding stamens. But the stamens being shorter than even the 
germen, cunnot discharge the pollen, so as to throw it upon the 
stigma, as the flower stands always upright, till after the impregnation. 
And hence, without some additional & peeculiar aid, the pollen 
must necessarily fall down to the bottom of the flower. Now, the 
aid, that nature has furniched in this case, is that of the TIPUTA 
PENNICORNIS, a small insect, which, entering the tube of the corolla 
in quest of honey, descends to the bottom, and rummages about, till it 
becomes quite covered with pollen; but not being able to force its 
way out again, owing to the downward position of the hairs, which 
converge to a point like the wires of a mouse=trap; and, being 
somewhat impatient of its confinement, it brushes backwards & 
forwards, trying every corner; till after repeatedly traversing the 
stigma, it covers it with pollen sufficient for its impregnation, in 
consequence of witch the flower soon begins to droop, and the hairs 
to shrink to the side of the tube, effecting an easy passage for the 


S=cape of the insect.«; Reverend P. KEITH : Now if thats not some 


(arse + look + clam & titties) 


a seiriously tubular up=ject; 

a thoroughly globullar shape at its 
nassty base 

Remarkably eggsackt ! / + con 

+ tained + piss + till + mére + German 
(morals !) 


cant discharge the pollen / the flower 
»stands: till impregnation / + till 

+ After 

rather remarkable ass=sistance — 

& Mr. Pollen must phall to the 
bottom willy=nilly. / + nature; which 
S=upplies the aid / + tip + put(tana) 
+ penis + cornu = horn; (that enters 
said tube); in search of Frensh honey. 
And rifles=round the bottom, till it’s 
cofurred with pollen. 


the hairs of the penni’s trap 


(+ imp 


brushes: back’n furth; and tries 
effurry nitch — until HE has pushed 
passt the stick=ma repeterdly and’S 
suffishuntly co=furred with pollen, to 
insure impregnation. Whereupon 


(sicksa, Wendish woodland divinity; 
pictured as a recumbent cow 


(juicy? ; (that evoked a little swelling; 
(Spinel makes for transparency:? : 


all I kneeded !)) 


(a living »flower« that waves 
something : at Will: (= penis). And 
which likewise possesses a detestable 
passion to cunfine certain other 
creatures until the full=phyllment of 
very specifick tasks 


(:»the thing, which we describe as 
personal beauty. consists altogether 
in the protuberance of the region, 
which lies not very far below the 
small of the back.«; (1002. TAILE)) 


* bottom - Popo 


* case - box « nates 


(but is not Abel !) 


* con + virgin + pint / mouse 

(+ mouth) = Penis; »mouth=trap< 

= female pudend. P 1 / + con + fine 
yet another till & after! 


a con«=sequence 


the magic=flower simply begins to droop as well, & the little hairs on both 
sides of the tube go limp; so that penis = cornis is able to pull out again. — / 


pretty droll quasi=botany! (And by the by, this is the very=same 
KEITH whom POE quotes so sanctimoniously in His review of 
STEPHENS »Arabia Petrda.)) : »Come on back down. — To a, at 


least partially-more civil position.« / (She had, after a fashion, been 


* see & vile 


silent=with me .. 


FUCKÉ / : I said to myself: »surely 
here I have found the perfuction of 
natural in con'tradistinktion from 
artificial grease !« (LANDOR)) 


.) / I sighed and shouldered My cross .. 


gradually starting to feel My German Poet’s halfa century) : At a ford he ceased not to signal with 


. (I was | (cHAMIissO, ‘The Cross Revealed. 
his hand wherever he was minded to go, so that I was forced to carry 
him there. If I dallied, or moved more slowly, he would beat Me; and 


I was like his captive slave. While I ran about under the island's trees 
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I felt an eggsitement of thole, such as 
I had never before eggspeerriénced ! ; 
RODMAN, p.34 


slipry bottom 


her beautiful eyes as thoroughly open, 
as the nature of the case would allow) 


W deep in the intricacies of a 
narration, having reference (if I am 
not altogether mistaken) to a pink 
horse (with green wings ?) that went 
in a violent manner by clock=work, 
and was wound up with an indigo 
key«; 1002. Tale 


with him, / (& Her thighs made an even more vig-orous inqulry, : 
»whether I still léved-Her?!) / — : ? —) 
— : Don't Y’ have panties on ?!« / — : 
(She riposted, affronted) : 


home : & it’s still tótally drencht : with Your Lutter-water.! «; (She 


: »Francísca! Téll Me true 
»But why would I Dän? —« 


»I put my swimsuit on=underneath at 


broke me in all the more sanscuLottier, & maid her legs tighten 
round my neck. (Parties honteuses, with fuzzy down; (: Nibble- 
Nubble=Nobby) / (? : aint iD damp on the nape o' my neck! ? And 
buttacoarse it »appeared« before My eyes : a comely pale pussy, 
hair-guilloched; (and beauty draws Us by a single hair); Our 
courages (MOMMY'S COURAGE) seemed still to be waxing / : Her 
cledonic furfur, fibrating fur furvolity; / Me, accoladen Cristoforuss, 
(half from »chrys: = gold, (cause the openings in question are 'ndeed 


encircled with gold, as STIFTER has put iD); half from »chrisam = 


CI have put off my garment, how can 
I put it on again ?!«; SONG OF SONGS 
$73; (this can get sticky! .. .)) 


(Ere down had grown upon the 
green lad’s lip; GÜNTHER) 


(the hole territory one gorgeous 
gardens 1002. Tail 


(1iii, 486; »Capillary attraction: : 
the peltry of all peltries; (for 
Simplicissimi 


holy oil« meaning »cunsecreted« / and he bepissed and conskited my shoulder & back. He dismounted 


neither night nor day; & inasmuch as he wished to sleep he would 


wind his legs about my neck and lean back and sleep a vile. When he 


then arose, he would beat me from anew; whereupon I sprang up in 


haste, being unable to gainsay him, because of the severe pain he 


would inflict on me — and I continued in this straitened circumstance, 


suffering fatigues not to be described. But then ’twas said .. / .. 


behind Me, (in lite=réprimand; all represauntative of Good Manners) 
: » — assez, Dan. —«; (and, coManDing from on hi with eye & word) 
: »Quick! : Geddown —«. — / (Her feet said farewell to My hands; 
(Her knees having done so previously from My cheekbones); clasping 


armes; (the aging impotentate; who decuddles himself from the 


(:»and down She leapt to poke the 
steaming mane, to stroke . . .<) 

Cin wanton wreathing intricate; 
(fingerdancing too)) 


maid sacrilitching down as per=plan); We gazed ahead chastely with mite’n’main / So I threw the Sat=on 


off my shoulders, though hardly crediting My deliverance from him, 


that I had ’scaped My great distress. And inasmuch as I feared lest) 


/ W, (the mother of Her daughter afterall!), mite start to scense 
some things too) / I prefurred to quote the »inutile terrae pondus all 
on My own. Gaspt as well, in proper fashion) : »... gave me a real 
stiff neck. —« / (Pésafeik : into the distance.) / (W, reproachful) : »'t's 
perfucktly clear : a bony female like that : you're not 20 'nymore.!« / 
(Fr turned her eye in=ward on an at-him-basis.) / W examined Her 
»Are We really 


almost-there Daniel ?« / (Not 10 dogday minutes more.) / — : »Then 


for a moment, MissProving; and then went on) : 
permit Me to join up with Yóu : I prefer to be a=lone with sutcha 
murderous sort as little as possible!«; (and gave P a chastising 
!; (Who scrubbed his abashed chin with 1 corner of the 
.) — / (Whats this about?) : 
»murderer: rite out in publick. — Or did the old cunnlve'er wanna love 
wind=gabs & blow-hards : 
S-fanfarons! —«; (She wiped the sweat from Her eyebrows, (which 
: »Nono. — He 
told Me what He dreamt last nite : Just imagine ...« / (Waitasec 
Wilma) : 


»Well We were watching You-two upahead -« (D somewhat 


glance : 


ALLEN .. »You can't call Your husband a 


You to death?«. : »Oh you=two - : 
could no longer trap & hold it); then, reproachfull) 
»What were You talking about, just-befóre that?«. / —) : 


uneasy) : »— the way You were transporting Your, (rather oversize), 


Christ child thru this Oasis of Tranquillity ...« / : »And 7 allowed 


Myself the question : why is it really that You men are wont to judge 
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(= a useless burden of earth«; (said of 
good-for-nothings 


(: made a stiffer (neck) !) 


(To be ported for someone: 


(O arses !) 


a thimble & a token!) 


a woman by? —« (W). / : »And I answered —« (B doleful & honest) 
: »— as an idealistick youth as per the asspect & náture of these 
so pee-culiar summer-tockies — (that's MHG : a dolly dolled up 
for summer) —« (He hastily added; / (for He saw Me grinning as- 
kance) / (But W was already taking over; with rigor) : "Whereas Men 
of riper=miéddler age — (He admitted) — go more for the out-line of 
the calves & s'mother cuntours. — Then He grabbed for his belly; 
cinching his belt tighter ...« / (You'll all gez fed here soon; (but I 
really am a bad host !)) / — : »peered down at Himself in amazement : ?; 
and then told Me his dream : '« / (xcuse me for interrupting so 
soon again; but) : »But what do You=women go by, when choosing= 
suitors?«. / — (They (ostensibly) gave no thought at all to »such= 
things. (All the same, to gain time to ponder, She had to repeat My 
question aloud)) : »The decisive factor for A Woman? - Is the man's 
— : size 'n'build! When a man's got the rite size'n'build — ? : then all 
the rest gets examined.« / (Iséé; most intreSDing. — Yes; and so why 
is Paul Your murderer?) / : »Well let Him do His own confessin’! 
You're the one who claimS that uncensored bitsa subcon become 
visiball in dreams.« (And gave Him 1 jerka the=head as a sign to 
begin : !). / —) : »'hgoodlord —« (P peevish) : »- in my dream I'm 
standing with Her on the Wilde Walke ... but it's much bigger, and 
looks like the Ufer Strasse in Kiel; (where I recently lookt up the 
manuscript collection : acoarse, those two-there had to take off at 
once for the Harbor Swim Club; where the battleships are docked — 
they came back out with hair tousled : like the Beatles!) — And so 
We're standing there; Wilma makes an especially rude comment; and 
I haul back for a slap ... but drop my arm again & push Her into the 
water ... She vanishes, (and I bend down over, & look, : ? — But 
She’s gone.) ... later She pulls herself up, on the far shore; climbs 
out; (and is dry again now); and at once stretches out on one side to 
sleep.« (He mused; then lookt round : ? / — : Ma'mselle Squirrel was 
lagging behind now. Her hand nibbling at a shoelace; (evidently had 
a stone caught in it? Or to tap out some sandal sand?.) / (P, very 
hastily & indistinct) : »And rite afterwards another, totally-diff'rent 
dream-scene : I’m lying on my back on the cowtch, fully dressed; 
(Wilma naked above me) ... I grab my belt, here -« (he points to 
said belt) — : »and pull it out of my pants. But buckle it up again : 
I remember seeing the buckle p'ticularly clearly, and also Her (deeply 
cleft) poepoe kittycornered-above ... and punish Wilma with it. 
Can't really haul my arm back that far; so the blows end up pretty 
limp. ... : then, suddenly, l'mzundresst too; get a wild erection - : 
and I also manage to get itz-uhm ... Wilma pulls herself up two- 
thirds of the way, a glum look on her face, from the beating ?), with 
Her hair dangling round it... it’s already halfzuhm - : and I wake= 
up.« / : »Yes, so now you tell me Dàn : how impudent is that, 
dreaming such=things? First disposing of Me by out’n’out murder! 
then beating Me! and after all that, trying to end it by having Me... 
from here on out, at every fitting opportunity — (& there will not be a 
few) — Ill scream in his face : MURDERER! —« (was about to hie 
herself away. But, outa curiosity, pulled up short again; and inquired 


of Me) : »Hey phello, why 're you applauding?! And noddin, so 
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(truetrüe : but even in the smaller 
LEXER (from >licks 'er«?), there'S 
a diff rent entry ! (+ »S'more? 


(You've not yet gotten to the super- 
middleaging ? 


(first a man: haS got to gro: to a 
proper (from prop=her) size : then 
cums the decisive fucktor; and »all the 
rest: gets examined : egg=semened ! 


(manzitch 
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enviously? —«. / : »Enfold Him in your arms, Wilma, and reward 
Him with a cuddle : He loves & desires You almost beyond licit 
measure.« / : »Well Pm lookin’ forward to this! : how You'll 
sofistifize Your way outa this?«; (but stayed alongside) / (P pled 
with Me, bywaya 1-&-2 signals : for a fav'rubble interpretation:!) 
/ (Not to worry) : »Sothen - : but don’t inter=rupt; otherwise Pll 
forget the ety minutia — firston Wilde Walke, . but in the»keek at the 
same time, where >buttle ships: are »dockt; while P is busy in the 
cul=licktion; You=two betook Yourselves to the water on your own; 
Your hair is tussled & beatled« : »beat & walk: belong tgether : 
since every »streetwalker: has her (or hiS) »beat. Paul can’t put up 
with Your rude comments; He »hauls back, while thots of »slapping: 
run thru his hi=brow ... but his »arm« drops. He pushes You into 
the water ...« (You werent going to interrupt me! — (: ?) —:! 
Ohgwan; just listen=up) : »It’s well known where a woman's »water« 
cums from : therefore, if Your spouse »pushes« you »into the water; 
then He Will=do what He=may. (Yes; according to FREUD it even 
means : >to sire a child by You) ... Why’re You looking at Me like 
that?«. / (For, all confused and hand to cheek, She was staring, 
gaped=mouth, now at P, now at Me : ? —) / (Yes, Y’ can depend on 
it) : » Afterwards: — time transposed as space : »on the far side: — 
Youre anything but »dead«; so you pull Yourself up, lay down on 
Your lovely side, and fall assleep. — / — The 2nd scene - (and iS it 
ever a dazzling example of two complementary & inter-illustrative 
dreams!) — Paul is already on his back ...« / : »— and punishing 
Me : outa pure-love, right?!«; (She said viviciously.) / (Well just 
wait) : »Yes=’ndééd sweetheart : He- Will »penish« You as best He 
can! Wilma, stop'n'consider! : He »pulls it out of his pants! —« / 
(and did P, both gratified & enthused, ever squeeze My hand : ! -) / 
(where'er I go it goes with Me) : — »- that he sees othe buckle: 
P=dickularly clearly is surely because buckle: in German hunting 
jargon means the vulva. You are already undresst; and He makes 
every F=fort to ...« / : »m I s'posed to be grateful to Him for that 
praps!?« (W cried, outraged; and made to depart) / (I held Her by 
Her sleeve)) : »punish« and penal=ize you a bit; but he can’t really 
manage to »haul back; his penish=ment is just too limp - : until You 
pull Yourself up, (which iS only proper in this po=sition, Wilma !). 
Once again Your hair dangles & tousles around your face : this in 
token of the fact that the 2nd dream has merely transposed the 
content of the ist into a different sequence of meatafurs ...?«; (You 
want still more identification marks?) : »Well fur eggsample : that in 
both »beating: plays its (S=)role. That in both you »pull Yourself= 
up« and Paul, as iS only proper for a cunsiderate husband, does no 
less — which in »Number i is expressed by looking up ... the 
manu, and by His »standing: there. Keel & cul in both. Also in both 
cases the »arm« that he wants to punish You with goes limp: = He'S 
unable to do it. — All=in=all, Wilma, mite I be allowed to conclewd 
with two points?« / — (She was still so lummoxt that I just went 
ahead and did it) / — : »First, that You truly should be fully cuntent 
with Paul : cmon; speak 1 good word to Him, quick! : Well? -«; 


/ (and She actually came over, too) : »»’msorrypaul —« (She said, 
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(the graceful dignity of His nature; 
the fullness & vigor of his eloquence, 
both in earnest and jest — Wilmi : 
My cungratulaytions ! —) 


+ Wil(I)ma + wild fucking: 
+ To walk: as well 


+ cul + passing=water 


((+ to hit, of course 


(haul + slap = both thrusts! 


(: The Chancellor needs Boys in 
Blue! 


(Xing is the best sleeping=pill ! 


(and You surely realize now that 
there’s also a (Ride of the) Walkyries 
in Walke«! 


(whenever Someone grumbles »b'low 


the belt... 


(+ hole 
(+ oa child is being beaten: : it’s also 
a S=activity 


distraught. (Her glances strayed à la Iyouhesheitweyouthey — (while 
She got hold of Herself) / (Me to Fr, who had met up with Us again) 
: »Why’re You smiling — so-satyricly? — (Did Y’ pick-up on any 
of that ?)« / : »B'lieve I did! — (Altho You tried to d'prive Me of it, 
traditore! : how can You find the heart for that!?)«. / But W was 
finally speaking again)) : »Your read=ing còuld — (: as I noticed 
from z, almost uncanny, clue!) — be true. But if it wére=true; then 
that means that one would have to trust the etyms — (no : vot trusts 


but one would have to listen to them; that's for sure!) And that in= 


turn would imply that the, (granted2dreamlikec«!), tales of EDGAR 
POE may not have only just thát meaning on which people have thus 
far relied. — But then what would remain of, let’S say, this RODMAN= 
here? Pilfered for the most=part : what wás it for Him ?!«. | : »For 
My part, lve always called it Rooman, or, the Endless Notch: 
Wilma.« / (At that phrase, She dodged to the edja the path; and, 


from=there, observed Us=Laughers, not without considrubble disgust : !) / (Which P used to thank 


Me yet again : ! / (Wellnów? : The urge to give Her a proper 
thrashing: was in there too!) / (He admitted it, bywaya 1 nod.) / Fr, 
dawdly=glumtrimpling ? (What's up with You now?) / : »Nownow : 
be nice. — Look over=there : ’t’s a large end=moraine; a drift from 
the ice age.« / : »Oh I see, ice sea —« (She riposted, sighting thru 
the binox) - : »Inasmuch as Yówre so=false ...« / (Is that fair= 
mdear?!) / —) : »Nope; »fair itS not —« (She whimpurred; (still 
standing, sank into Me; (& manipulated Me with her delicut 
shoulder-blades : !); and yet again : ?);) : »That hunting=blind, 


painted-green, way=back=there, with the herringbone-pines round- 


about — : and those meado expanses before it; dotted with solitary 
birches & alders — doesnt it all look splendid?«. / —) : »Oh só- 
splendid Dàn ...« (She whispurrated, (& teendrilled me now with 


her little firm butt as well : ~)). / (Good thing that P, job=conscious, 


intervened) : »Wellnów Dän —« (He said; (1 thick=bluishred bug on his 
neck)) : — »if, however, eejee, these »enchanted cliffs: are copied one 
hundred percent outta L&C ...« (Firstoff=not 10096, Paul; merely 
circa 90) : »And it's the remaining 10 that needs to be ferreted out, via 
micro=investigations of the texts. That is, a = to recognize : why He 
found this pticular imag’ry so=exciting that He disregarded all 
property-bounds. And b, to sift : which sentences, or even just 
sentence=fragments; adjectives, extras of every sort : are in fact His= 
own?.« (In reply P just whistled Money money money?«) / (Ah 
wouldn't be all z54t hyperhorribly 'spensive, either) : »nd what if You 
haD 2 Whitest Slaves to put to sutcha task ?. — : Bytheby, do correct 
right off 1 PoEzerror : at the bottoma p. 18, the mouth of the»Frazer- 
River: isn't at 40 but at 49? North Latitude.« (But those »enchanted 
cliffs) : »Apart from the fact it would've again reminded Him of the 
high wall of black rock: at Petra, you'll find all those little words 
that stimulated Him rite here : »period; south; stream; plain or valley; 
artificial character : a most extraordinary aspect; perpendicularly 
from the water; white soft; the never failing gradually sloping 
bank: ...« (: 2) : »: its virtually slopping over with etyms. Banks: are 
not just those harmless riparian-shores; but also the (toilet)=bank, 


the >lids«; »bankside ladies«? : whores. — Other hills: appear and more 
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(+ d' privates? 


(the»hard«? 


(You're playing with that little word 
>trusst« 


(and so a teeny=tiny »death wish: 
as well; (but outweighed by love 
& letcheery 


(& on the western corner a Russian 
cemetery; from the 1st World War 


(nix but drifting + eyes=itch:!) 


(p. 90 ff. 


(typographical error? 


‘(arse artis + fish + cur + recta 


slop = women’s underwear; dishwater 
sullage. / sloppy / slop up = get 
drunk. 
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faeces of remarkable cliffs, sweetly=checkered »by the trickling of 
the rains; so that a fertile fancy: would have no difficulty imagining 
them to be »reared by human art, or even »hieroglyphicul devices. 
Sometimes »conplete niches appear, like the ones we see in»common 
temples«; »staircases« and »long corridors, (& more be-tricklings). 
— What follo’s now looks more like genuine=Poe : We passed these 
singular bluffs in a bright moonlight, and their effect upon my 
imagination I shall never forget. They had all the air of enchanted 
structures, (such as I have dreamed of). Then the »myriads of 
martins, with 1 teeny veryiant - L& c have »which did not the less 
remind us; RODMAN writes »which aided this conception not a little; 
these nests in L& c are also »build with clay in a globular form, 
attached to the wall within those nitches; in RODMAN irs »built in 
the holes that everywhere perforate the mass« — »singular erections: 
loom, (as many as 4 abreast).« (And now another PoE-socketjoint 
is apparently stuck in) : »»sometimes they cross each other at right 
angles, seeming to enclose large artificial gardens, the vegetation 
within which is often of a character to preserve the illusion. ... We 
regarded the seenery, presented to our view, at this portion of the 
Miss Whori, as altogether the most surprising, if not the most 
beautiful, which we had yet seen. It left upon my own mind an 
impression of novelty — of singularity, which can never be effaced.« — 
And so the most amazing, or better praps most pyudendifull-thing 
that Miss Houri had to offer the voyeurgers at this point. But upon 
Me=myself it makeS a brandnew impression — of thing=ghoul=lair= 
diddy: ...« / (here W told me to hush »my mouth: — / I had infact 
been amazed at her magnanimity / — but nonetheless inquired, with 
fierce=curiosity) : »What do You think those »strata« are?« — / (why 
from the Latin :»sternere stravi stratum: = laid out stretcht out) / — : 
»and the »myriad of martins? Besides the legitimate »10,000 plus 
swallows (at most »martens as well; but that's not what's meant : 
tho you woulDa haD Your favrut pelts included again). — : ?«. / 
(More etyms & more slang, Wilma) : »»mire« is, acoarse, mud, 
dung; and admire: is another term for »voyeuring with wonder. And 
martin« is not only a drunkard and a»dupe«s but also a »free2martin« 
is another special agricultural term for an »infertile calf. This being 
the last=bottommost — (that is the »pETRA=layer which I already 
withheld from You when dealing with pym) - : well deal with it, in a 
more miscreant mood, en bloc, allrite?«. / : »Only too gladly« (P, 
hope=filled. / (And W also nodded in relief, (à la »winning time. / 
But) : »I'll pick up on Your term, Dan - the one about the >Endless 
Notch: — ’t’s not that=bad, Wilma : There’S somethin’ to it! —« (& 
gazed at Her, begging : ? —) / : »Iowit=towit —«, (She mimickt Him, 
dismissively) / : »Well there’re these »flowing streams: of all sorts, 


rivers & »rivulets« — and at once your ears start ringing with »riven« 


= torn assunder, & rivet = (the gaze) + vul(v) ...« (Ere Youre incurably irate Wilma) : 


((thát rain it raineth every day a 
cuppla times !) ) 


»Compare 


SHAKESPEARE, »Masher for Messieurs where it's said of 1 of those 
invulved, he was groping for trout in a peeculiar river: — there's a quite 
witty & eddy=fying booklet on »sHAKESPEARE’S Bawdy: : from which 


You can learn just what little fish the phello was fingring for. 


+ cleft 
+ fanny & fertile : fur & till 
+ ars 


(hiero + glyph is ’fterall »holy slit: / 
+ cul + divine & vice : climbing 
stairs 


(a peeculiar bluff 


(Po + suck ite + stick it in 


(a ride angel 


(artifishel + »garden: 

(character — see above 

illusion (a Saint in Helusion) / We 
voyeured whatever was seen=able to 
our eyes 

beauty = pudend 


imp + novelty = pyu (P 1 
thing + Ghoul + faeces 


(as He had oft & often dreamt it; 
(when a boy: as it’s put shortly before 
this, about a similar genre=scene 


(odalistick=hippy : ippopotheMiss 


at mire !« into the muck! : (also 
certainly + »miracle = mirabilis / 
(well leave the »twittering: aside) 


(Women are often-unfortunately 
cursed with »flo's : fluor albus, the 
"White River, Elbe 

(he riveted Her with his I’s 


(for trou(t) .. .) 


(I diplomatickly refrained from saying 
that it was from p 1 


Or - in case you shoulD prefer por’s beloved THoMAs MOORE - I'll quote gladly & gratis from the 
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sniffing : for the Origin of Spices : ! 


+ penis + fanny 

+ airse 2 + Indian ossiums spread 
+ bed 

pregnant by the son 


gold in their tights + grooves + bowel 
+ spies = a Peerer’s Paradise ! / But for 
the moment in flows red, with 
mens=blood; those tangy innards. 
And it waftS=up from the flower: 


Paradise & the Peri«, where »pinions fannd / the air of that sweet 
Indian land, / whose air is balm; whose ocean spreads / o’er coral 
banks & amber beds; / whose mountains, pregnant by the beam / of 
warm Son, with diamonds teem; / whose rivulets are like rich brides, 
/ lovely, with gold beneath their tides; / whose sandal groves & 
bowers of spice / might be a Peri's Paradise! / But crimson now her 
rivers ran / with human blood - the smell of death / came reeking 
from those spicy bowejs / ... upwafted from the innocent flowers !«; 


»LALLA ROOKH, p.61f. — / I would hope that poets of this culiber 


tear rite out of your pretty hand any objection : that We=innozenz 


abroad, Paul & I, are the real, superlecherous-reprobates! Please 
realize that itS a matter of those image=worlds that are obligatory 


for all humankind; already built into the early=con=structures 


of language, be it Le Mustier be it Orignac : 


splashing its chamber music. — Wilma : We=must!, (whether We 


like iD or not), speak-réad about the »skirts of the stream« The river 
»debouches:; has a »mouth4 an open=ing; (which, in RODMAN, page 
85ff., is »quite choked up with mud. The White Earth River: 
appears; with »strong salt: on its banks. Sometimes the bottom is full 
of »pebbles« : both (Bi!) female »publics:, and male testicles : P x. 
Never fail to recognize that, under such sircum-standces, a narro'ing 
of consciousness, a »canalisation« occurs; (accump'nied by con- 
ceptual eddies in the Po region) : Your »rivers« cause »erosion« —« / 
(: »EROs« —« (She=herself whisperD) / (charm=ing : so I dont 
have to). Now Y’ also see p'raps the »poling quality: of this voyage) 
: » poling: is a stalwart method, »when the bottom is not too Muddy 
or full of quick=scents« (RODMAN 32); & the closer description of it 
not all that=uninstructive : Very often we pole all together ... the 
Canadians are very eggspert ... to be sure, the »poles« have to be 
long and stiff; »the faece is then turned to the stern, and the pole 


inserted in the riven, reaching the bottom, Wilma, »protected by a 


to set a little rivulet 


cushion; and, pushing in this manner, ... is urged forward with great 
force! — In RODMAN the river teems with »fish« ... : hmyes Wilma : itS gettin’ painful for Me to 
constantly havta refer You to »P 1« ...«; (to fish« = cunny-linguss 


oif she (the Indian woman) has 
enough to eat & a few trinkets to 
wear, I beleive, she would be 
perfucktly cuntent anywhere !« 
(L& c.)) 


((and I’m sure to have a damp spot in my underpants, too!; (as 
a sous-venir; or cum-penion; to that little lip at the nape of My 
neck=justnow))). (And wasn't there a »fourfold tree« somewhere in 
livratour? ... (unpleasant) ... oh súre : RAABE, »Restless Guests.) / 
(Also still totally un=investigated, a »depiction of ephemeral stimuli 
in an authors work; (sorda »domestic strife? : one 1=line=tirade 
against marriage. / Down belo the summerish p’ractickly=nakeD 
dolly strolls past? : He jots down a »memoerandy.) / (Or take My 
neighborette=here; who was listning with endless=thotlessness, & 
gingerly placing her feet?) / —) : »Neither the one nor tother,« (She 
replied) : »l'm in constant secret conversation with ...« / (With 
Whom?) : »With Your mommy o'coarse.« / : »H!=néo! —«. (Oh= 
say) : »r nay=says of a maiden are half a grant.« / (She had also 
done the writhmatic acoarse; >in her head; and now shook said 
head) : »What a lotta fuss. — I'd do better just to husk a : Yés —«!«. / 
(Don't You dare!) : »I b’lieve it’s hi time yet once again, Franziska. 


And since We're not off by Our private-selves, You are to think it 
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(Lat. »rivulus« (riven + vulva) = brook 


ditch sewer 


+ skirts«! 
de=bauches 
(: oughta wash up! 


(= wide arse + riven 


(& the wat’rings in question are 
notwhoriously salty! + »saltare« & 
salacious 

(RODMAN : ochannek: : a rowyall 
canal : in dark’ning cannaillities. 
(Lat. »canaliculatus = pipe=shaped 


(a poE=link! / + bottom 


fleeting stenches 


(+ South Pole = the lower rod : 
toward the pole=(st)arse 


(a kissing under the bottom, 
(+ bitumen ? 


(= cunt / the fly + fish: in PYM are 
cunt’; sorry. 


(22 orefusals: equal total sir= 
rend'er? ...) 


(Our privates 
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Io times quickly.« (But, please, no=changes!) : »D'You kno what 
CARROLLian »doubletsc are? — »Nayc? : When it would appear to be 
Your forte; how most quickly to transform »head : tail. So with all 
dew philological fidelity, Miss Persnackkitty ...« / : »»I am a fiddle 
purrsnackitty: —« (She began devotedly; / (That zs not the thot yet 
at all! — Justasec. M=m ...) : »I shall not exhibit my charms so 
skillfully.« (Charms, skills & exhibits in a schoolmarmy whisper : 
oT skillfully charm Him, & and am His (s)exhibit) : »But You gotta 
count along Dän : 't's tho funny! —«; (at once folded her hands, 
(like a very=little girl); ie to the extent the Red Swimsuit in one 
allowed — (& all the while one could inconspicuously show it=off 
again too) — and was just about to ...) — : »Merci=merci! : thinking 
suffices. — So, at most, the 1st & last links in the chain.« / (She 
nodded, submissive; and commenst) : »»Dàn seems not averse to 
Franzchen ...« /(: I said not t such syllable! —) / (but with one hand, 
all nervous-reciter, She begged »please ! no interruption: — Moved lips, 
soundlessly, hastily. More'n'more betwitchingly. A most fussbudgety 
leer. Began, with a shamelessly-blissfull deep-breath, and went 
at=him : —) / Imean=no) : »This sorda pentomime goes too-far, 
mdear! — : I won't hear 'ny more. — From now on I'll have You 
write it again.« / : »Don't Y’ wanna hear the end? - (guilelessly= 
outraged! : ?) / (Thanks. ’m f^miliar with such upritcht=novels, in 10 
chapters.) / (In the time it took Her to nod eagerly, (and giggle herself 
out) / PW, mercifully, approacht; She, as »spokesperson« first told 


head 
heal 
teal 
tell 
tall 
tail 


(Okay fine; »Gaelic«) : »The way the 
Scots in scorrland speak : aon / da / 
tri / ceithir / cuig / se / seachd / ochd / 


naoi / : deich !« 


(meaning, from : >I shall not stroke 
everything My hand can grasp: to >I 
shell not pout my Fut on the Table) 


(fut-bitchily 


(already kno it; sorda »Dàn loves His 
Franzelchen really o5-so-blissphilly !, 
et al)) 


Her daughter to »make room —<; gave me a significunt look, and (in her beat-iD-tóne 
askt) : »You do kno, don’t Y'? : The ill You speak of books, You 
also speak of their=author. — : ?«. / (Why not?) : »Presuming You 


keep a close eye on the diff'rents twixt »plot and »wG's« and, what's 
more, the fact that for an arrtist the MG-side (in comparison to 
»Normal People: is hypertrophick : then allow Me —« (Hand me the 
book Paul) »— to reply with the very words of Your favrut : — : The 
supposition, that the book of an author is a thing, apart from the 
author's self, is, I think, ill-funded. The soul is a cipher, in the sense 
of a crypto-graph; and the shorter a cryptograph is, the more 
difficulty there is in its comprehension — at a certain point of brevity, 
it would bid defiance to any army of CHAMPOLLIONS. And thus he, 
who has written very little, may, in that little, either conceal his spirit, 
or convey quite an erroneous idea of it — of his acquirements, talents, 
temper, manner, tenor & depth (or shallowness) of thought — in a 
word, of his character, of himself. But this is impoessible with him 
who has written much. Of such a person we get, from his books, not 
merely a just, but the most just representation. BULWER, the 
individual, personal man, in a green velvet waistcoat & amber 
gloves, is not by any means the veritable Sir EDWARD LYTTON, 
who is discoverable only in »Ernest Maltravers, where his soul is 
deliberately & nakedly set forth. And who would ever know 
DICKENS, by looking at him or talking with him, or doing anything 
with him, except reading his »Curiosity Shop? What poet, in 
especial, but must feel at least the better portion of himself more 


fairly represented in even his commonest sonnet (earnestly written), 


(tiv, 458 : very prettily marbled with 
etyms once again! (Yes : a badly= 
infected area "nfackt; surrounded by 
the»environmental stimuli of a 
longish review of that siGHKEY 
SINOBIA ...)) 


( where he, quite deliberuttly, 
expoeses his in-tension . . .) 


than in his most elaborate or most intimate personalities? —« (And worthily stroll-alongside. And 
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+ saltus 


over waterfalls, 

(silent waterfalls !), 

o’er the strange woods 

— o'er the sea — 

(alas !, : over the see !). / 
(CAMPBELL, p. 54, var. ii) 


»named this narrow pass in honor 
of our Minister of War«: (L & c) — 
a German Creeks- minister 


CRYPTOGRAPHY 


with mite’n’main listen=along worthily to the sound : The Words & 
the Wilderness« (And now another little shot in the=arm)) : »I do not 
doubt that You=both, on the basis of sutcha recommendation, will 
have immediately gone back to read=over both said »Maltravers« and 
the »Curiosity Chop: ?« / : »Neither the one nor vother.« (W, testily. 
/ But P) : »I know the pickeEns - (tho very fóggily) — from way back= 
when; (tho it's never been clear to Me, why He held the piece in 
such remarkably high regard). — But Dän gave you a proper answer 
Wilma : The artist forswears, for the most part, what is vulgarly 
called, ;plot« — and in its place he breeds., let’S call 'em, »books:. 
— / (: Butacóarse : always with »breeding: in your head!«; (W, 
sulking.) / (B. pondering) : »- and "n that case then, p'icularly with 
DPs — (who are wont to boast of their dreamlike: writing!) — the 
technique, indeed the wreckoning, of »dream=interpretation: wouldn't 
be so horribly outta place, Wilma.« / — : »mB took care of that long 
ago!«; (W.) / (Answer) 


book, mB achieved very-little.« (Sómetbing-uhm, but almost=NIL : 


: »In comparison to the popularity of her 


because She hasn't the vaguest what a brainbeast is; & Her erudition 
is schoolgirlishly inadequate. Enuff about Her.). : — »’Tanyrate Y’ 
both kno that all His waterworx, from the great’n’mightily=salted see, 
down to cascaderies« — (and/or »on up« if You like) — »— are to be 
: »Wellnów, Wilma —« (P) : »- Y' 


only havta recall the Geiranger Fjord : where "nfact the Vickings of 


taken as pissing-analogies.« / —) 


yore were vicked enuff to baptize those 7 side-by-side waterfalls 
The 7 Sisters —« / : »Preternatural inspirtation! «, (W, P. O.zed) : 
»I have admitted that, ’frall I care, there is a certain, universally= 
human, proclivity for S=observations; but who, surely, would be 
depraved enuff, amidst that splendid mountain world, to look up 
toward those »Syv Søstre: : and immediately picture to himself 7 
crouching-pissing gigantic sidebyside=maidens!?«. / (A fantasstic 
seer: apparently does just that) : »At the very least, Wilma You do not 
totally gainsay the identical terms for both — terms extant in all 
languages. And so in English we have, apart from those items 
previously=mentioned, a gully a) a torrential flow in a ditch b) the 
outflow of a toilet, into the system of canalization; — and that brings 
Y rite back to the »canal«. — Or creeks which is not solely just that; 
but also >the division between beds.. — Pm not comfortable speaking 
(to You=two) about it yet; but just imagine, a thoroughbred=voyeur 
with a latent and always=present predisposition; a sharply=focused 
poEtential for shaping reality, which can be very easily activated by 
a spark; add a relationship to language, (to the mind, indeed to all 
sirrebral emanations in general!), which can probably best be 
characterized as an, extremely=rare, ability & propensity for 
combinatorix ...: ?« / : »His »decoding=messitches:,« (P, nodding, 
had woven in. / And W) : »Which is why our comical mB is 
constantly rebuking him for being an -infallible ratiocinator« — which 


She to be sure was not.« / (Wellyes, folks; but here a, cautious, 


qualification is in order) : »Always keep One Thing in mind, please : 


(who loves a, terribly childish, 
Alice = Eliz 


(let’S say : the energy: is not sufficient 


for both realms!) 


(for the 3rd or 4th time! 


: Whether the fantastic thought= 
processes, which we reproduce here 
with every reservation, would bear 
precise scientific examination, must 
be decided by experience in that 
direction. / It is undoubtedly true, 
however, that the tracing=back of 
such S-anomalies to their roots, 
frequently reveals such atavistic 
origins as, f.i., the ancient Phallus 
Cult in the case of exhibitionists. 
Regression to childhood is closely 
associated with regression to the 
prehistoric era. FREUD, the great= 


master of Psi, was the Fiirst to analyze 


these vague con=necktions; but only 
precise scientific examination will be 
able to annex this Terra Incognita of 
the human mind to the realm of 
ascertained fact.« (Hi 599) 


(& not just to 1; (altho His 
knowledge of foreign languages 
remains obscure — presumably it 
wasnt excessive .. .)) 
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that He must've been lacking any sorta scientific mind=set! For His 
combinatory achievements never arose out of a grand=intentionally 


planned set of experiments ...« / (: »Not His job at all; that’s a 
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professorial practice.« (W, dismissive) : »'nd why D'You suddenly 
regarD that so hily?«. / (B'cause it's an indispenisible part of the 
Great Writer, mdear) : »Providing an expansive book, a »world 
design: that will enchant for=ages, with a precisely-dovetailed 
framework — (with end matching beginning; and middle embracing 
the whole : Y' kno yourself, how such a hyperlogical intermeshing 
can helix the reader on hi, Wilma!) - requires dogged=artistic 
planning, over meany=years if need be : something that POE never 
did & never could do! — But that is exactly what reveals both the 
genuine-scientific mind; and, no less, the fact that the artist also 
needs that very=thing, for the good of His work. — Or, Paul : that’s a 
far-higher degree of »combinatorix« : to undertake & complete the 
important translation of an important book. In such a case, one must 
make 2 vast-hordes of language, (each consisting of micro- particles) 
interpenetrate each other - like two island worlds in a controlled 
collision! : and to, nonchalantly, offer One’s=self as the arena for 
such a creative catastrophe ...« / : »  spléndid image —« (W, wowed 
despite herself. For she pictured it : !) — »gorgeous : why, that 
could be directly from EUREKA!«. / (Let’S leave that aside for now. 
"TIanyrate) : »You do realize that, in these=two aforementioned 
points, POE had a poetic defect : for He never translated; and every 
single one of His pieces over 20 pages long is not »built but patcht 
and darned. — To put it in Our present=day language : por’s ability 
for combinatorix was, once again, that of the pp.« / (: ?). / — : »Well, 
precisely nòt the do-it-yourselfing genius à la Joyce; but the »give-it- 
a-trier- — to wit a »grabber and groper. A dreamer pulling viscous= 
threads, qualifayed for ravishing little=deeds, (POEMS IN PROSE), 
up to 4 pages in-length.«; (And) : »Your >gorgeous: justnów, 
Wilma, was int'resting insofar as it most certainly came to You via 
POE, (Whose fav'rut word it waS) : ?«. / (She nodded; (which I had 
not expected); but inquireD all the same) : »: ? — Since, (cording 
to FREUD & conssorts) »favrute words. are presumably always 
suspicious: in Your eyes ...: ?« / (Youve masterD the art of 
king too=much to a T, Wilma!) / (She smiled, instantly= 
flattered; (which had also been my purpose). But thàn raised her 
(delitefullyzplump !) demanding palm to me : ?!). — / (Once again a 
drawing 'd be most illustrative ...: ?) / — : »Pléase dònt Dan : We 
are in all too-inhabited regions;« (W, uneasily=curious) : »best put it 
in wordS - : ?«. / (As you lick it) : »Granted, in RODMAN & PYM etc, 
it's meant to carry »merely: the meaning of »mountain ravine: But, it 
goes without saying, it iS far=far=more : it's »gullet throat maw; it’s 
fluting: (on a column); it’s equally both »greedily wolfing things- 
down, and »vomiting up = nausea; someone of sufficient ill=will 
mite therefore also translate »a narrow gorge as an »eros-gullet.« / 
(: »Gorgon'schead« —« (P making an unFREUDend allusion : ?) / 
Quite proBable. Mite I also note) : »At the time, ‘Turkey was going 
full tilt; and a not inconsiderable con-tingent of »>harem=beauties: 
was made up of »Circass- and »Georg-ians — which provides a 
pticularly nice historical link between >regency: and gorge. 
Penultimately, »gourgandine« is 1 of the 1000’s of terms for the 


French street whore. And finally, (Though I'm loathe to mention it 


301 


(= the words 


(: » Sartor resartus: —« (P) 


(a state of the souk that is the source 
of His curious celebration of KEPLER 
(in EUREKA) :»he guessed them !« 


(TURGENEV? 


+ Circe! + ass (+ kiss) 
(: Long live King George !« 


(familiar to POE from BYRON 


just yet) there's »gorgios which is what=Paul : ?« / (He started, (out 
of gorgeous wishions?). He pondered; then said) : »Y' got me there. 
— »Gorgio«c?«. / (a Jew would translate it as »goy: : »A »Romany: 
word. What Gypsies call a non=Gypsy=gentl’man.« — (Little hush. 
Then W, dismissive) : »Are You tryin’ to suggest — : He traffickt 
with Gypsies? — : Paul : do join the fray with Me!« / (Who was 
scratching his High Chin.) - / (W, heatedly=attacking Him) : »Paul - : 
Dan! —: name Me r- passage in the œuvre where Gypsies appéar!? —«; 
(& certain of vicktry, crosst her forearms over her (over= 
plump) too=Tetons : ?!). / (Since the two Others kept, flummoxt, 
silence; I guess I had to) : »— maybe not »a gipsy, mdear — (not= 
directly) — but how=oft ’ve You réad about »¢ Gypt:?. — In English= 
speaking lands an Egyptomaniac mite very=well be taken for a 
Gypsy : for now, You need only per=ceive, and thin perhaps even 


make way for, the possibility of diffuse fields, broadly overlapping 


(+ Rome? 


(where he speaks of lácha: = the 
Romany »chastitty of women: / 
Pronounced letcha: in English = 
Spanish la leche, the milk«; or even, 
English ;letcher:) 


in the most human(e) fashion. — : D'Y see? — ''s 1 of the first roofs.« / (W heaved a sigh of relief; 


((: anamoo=moo ...)) 


the gentle sweepings to and fro of 
innumerable butterflies, that might 
have been mistaken for tulips with 
wings. * / * Florem putares nare per 
liquidum aethera —. P. COMMIRE) 


: thy hair is lifted by the moon, like 
flowers by the low breath of June 


but then groused about the distance) : »'twas all very lovely, Dän -« 
(She flattened the mosquito with a broad slap, which, however, 
robbed Her of a breathlet; and Her belly let out a souldierly=yelp) : — 
»some of it even splen-did. But it was a little much for Me; for- Us 

: ? — : oh dont go grandly shakin’ your head-You!«, (this to Fr / 
Who had announced Her cuntrary opinion bywaya such a gesture /) : 
» fterall, Yóu're the One Who locomotes almost exclusively by hitch= 
hike : takes 'em ro minutes to walk=home from school; but 'steada 
striding forth, they prefer an hour of this« (and let Her hand wiggle in 
the direction of the, excessively familiar, meado : !) »at the edja the 
road. The sordsa girls you can see thére Dan! : fifteen & actin’ like 
ripe whores! (And the old goats drive=past, and pick out their dolly, 
pff!) — My, but you've got no-lacka sand here.« / (For the farm- 
hand across (ie »beyond) the ditch was listlessly aceraging away; 
(and bringing up all sordsa stuff, from 12 inch depths.) / : »Lovely- 
bleak hues —«, (Fr remarkt, somewhat shyly; (or even guiltily ? 
Since these hitchhikerettes would doubtlessly have to fórk-up a 
certain fare?) Ahyés.) / Stones, too, have veins; trees, too, have 
arms; clouds, too, have bellies. / : »Once again You dont hear the 
crickets?! —«. / (But amazed, They (P&W) said that didn’t. - / 
Only Fr & I? — ? — : !. (That could be, théoretickly : aged ears !). 
Once=more - : ? — Nope, nix.) / The young calves on the meado did 
leaps; and assembulld, doltish & curious / —) : »They always do, 
when people pass : but süre; things get boring for 'em sometimes.« 
(No quick arm=waves : it terrifies 'em.) / — : »Very moohnumental, 
arent they?« (Fr). / : ! — . On the chestzhi, pink=blossomed 
pseudo-hemlock, (umbels the size of one-and-a-half hands!), sat 
some 15 butterflies, bingeing (in silence!). — : »Peacock butterflies.« — 
(And measure; & focus? — Then give it to- Hér) : »Hover in closer 
very softly & cautiously ...« / (She hovered; certainly worth 
observing) ... / (»’bove all, get the distance rite! —«) — (: Clque!) — / 
(Roll forward. While W defended Her »old ear) : »Sütch a rustle 
at the window! last nite — : ?«. / (Me, gallantly) : »Presumably 
2 winds, Wilma : thrashing one another over : Who should have 


entrance to Your chamber.« (She rocked her plumper loins, funitty- 
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(never read GEORGE BORRO W? 
Eddycation neglected ?) 


(without excessive effort POE could’ve 
kno'n BuRROW’s Zincali« : published 
in April 41, Mesdames 

the »milky=sea: of Pym 


(for be=touching 


(stones in the earth; dust in the wind; 
light in the air 


(it's something èlse; just don't kno the 
name rite now Wilma ...) 

(: »Hello you pee=cox.« Fr, the 
quick-learner, said 
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During the eruption of Hecla in 1766, 
clouds of this kind produced such a 
degree of darkness, that at Glaumba, 
which is more than 50 leagues from 
the mountain, people could only find 
their way by groping. / During the 
eruption of Vesuvius in 1794, at 
Caserta, 4 leagues distant, people 
could only walk by the light of 
torches. / On the ist of May 1812 a 
cloud of volcanic ashes & sand, 
coming from a volcano in the island 
of St. Vincent, covered the whole of 
Barbados, spreading over it so intense 
a darkness, that at mid=day, in the 
open air, one could not perceive the 
trees or other objects near him, or 
even a white handkerchief placed at 
the distance of 6 inches from the eye. 
/ 1002. TALE) 


and again, like the adventures of the 
Nubian Geographer : »Agressi sunt 
Mare Tenebrarum, quid in eo esset 
exploraturi«. ELEONORA; (et al) 


fayrish. Reproachfull to P) : »I've heard nothing like=that from You 


for 5,000 days! — Y’ gotta admit Dan —« (She turned (graciously) to 
Me) 


drought : and itd look like You were in the Sa=Haara!« / (You may 


: »let a strong wind come up round=here, after a period of 
well laugh Wilma; but) : »It actually dóes happen that Sahara-dust 
falls here! About 3 or 4 years ago, one winter afternoon, (with snow 
flurries & the usual twilit sky), peculiar dark grayifications came 
moving=across, in waves. Then - (it was relatively mild) — when the 
snow had melted; there was a reddish-yellogray layera dust over 
evrything; even on my little porch, so that y? could sweep it up with 
a whisk broom. (The neighbor woman d just done her laundry; 
and was not a little amazed at the discoloration, (& annoyed, 


sure : was, ostensibly, »hard to get out«.)). Lookt really funny under a 


(2) -: 


(about a thousandth of a millimeter or so); mixed with chalk dust. 


microscope ... well; the teeniest kernels of quartz, acoarse, 
— All over northern2 Germany bytheby, & beyond. The large museums 
then determined ... (?) — : well, because they have at their disposal, 
in their mineralogical departments, rock samples from around the 
world ... (?) — : óhgwánPaul : not all zhdt=many regions come into 
question. ... It really must be either volcanic; meaning from Italian 
shores, or from Iceland). Or ’nfact, a product of the Sahara, of the 
finest=aeolian sort. They then simply compare it with their samples 
& specimens. Then European weather reports are consulted; and the, 
as we all kno, traceable track of the storm-low in question confirms 
the diagnosis ... (?) — : in that case itd taken around 48 hours. (If 
Im not mistaken, even-Jüdand reported similar findings.)« / 
(Meanwhile P was reading the roE-quote; and They nodded with 
delight : !) / (Could even 've nodded móre)) : 


that these immense, vision-obscuring, shiroccocos, mostly move West, 


»I would like to stress 
out into the Atlantic ...« / (But W cut me=off) : »’t’s all very nice= 
Dan - (and I’ve increasingly come to understand that We find 
Ourselves in a true Wonderland) — : dammit! —« (She was regarding 
the back of her thorn=rippt hand, bejeweled with a stringa coral 
beads; — still angrier) : »— and ll gladly admit that You've found a 
really exciting way to spenD Your évenin’ years. That You can tell a 
spine=tingling tale, You already kno — : but it’s all leading Us from 
bag-o’-tells to tryvialities. ...« / : »Can Dän help it : that Yóu havta 
nibble blackberries —«; (P; not without severity) : »B'sides, it oughta 
still be f'miliar to You from Your girlhood — (true : 'twas a long time 
ago) - : that Dän is so=little »prolix: that instead Y’ oughta call Him 
difficult for sheer sucksinktness«.« / (Fr nodded, with all her mite: !) / 
(And W was so=dumbfounded at this mattrimoanisl scolding...) / 
So in hopes of not taking sides) : »These heavy brownish yello 
disruptions, give rise to panicnterror, not only today, but did so 
way back then as well, even among the inditchinous-locul population 
: the earliest report of such events is found in the great book »Ar 
ROJAHRI, by ABU ABD=ALLAH MOHAMMED IBN MOHAMMED IBN 
ABD=ALLAH IBN E D R 1 $ 1, which giaours call the »GEoGRAPHIA 
NUBIENSIS« — 1 of Mankind’s Truly=Great Travelers; although the 
BRITANNICA censures him because : »He fully shares the common 


Moslem dread of the black, viscous, stormy & wind=swept waters of 
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% 
Silicic acid Si - O, 49.49 
Fe, = O, 9.69 
Al, = O, 12.10 
Mn; = O, 1.99 
Ca=O 11.46 
Mg=O 0.40 
C=O, 8.96 
Organic. subst. 5.48 


Traces of bicarbonate, 
sulfuric & muriatic acids; 
as well as lost material — 0.16 


Ha! : 100.00! 


(burnt=up people in burnt=up forests 


(it’s called »antenantiosis: : to say 
»not-unlearned: for »learned« 


(= The going out of a curious man, 
to explore the regions of the globe, 
its provinces, islands, cities & their 
dimensions & situations. / Also : 
The amusement of Him, who desires 
to traverse the arse. / Or even : 

The relaxations of a curious mind 


RODMAN 87ff.) 


the Great Storm: of 64 : no power 
for 3 days!!) 


= furze 


the western Ocean; whose limits no one knew, and over which thick 
& perpetual darkness brooded. Mite I — (despite Your rebuke, 
Wilma; I will attempt to make haste!) — also=mention? : that in his 
day of shore-hugging ships, that part of the sea along the west coast 
of North Africa, between Cape Bochadórr & Cape Blanco, was given 
the name »Mare Tenebrarum:, precisely=because of these vision- 
robbing (trade- wind-)dustings. — For the rest I shall absent Me now 
— (deeplyzoffended« Wilma, as is only proper : You'll find it véry- 
difficult to reconcile Me) — You-just phollo the road now; I'll do a 
little crosscut; I havta check whether 1 white stone is still lying- 
there; that I want to haul to My property soon. — (Franziska : You'll 
probly not be coming with=Me? —«; (I have no car; so be(at)lief 
Me, I’ve nix to offer You ... : ?) 
wife, Paul : what a man thinks a visit to the »Great Fork: en-tails.«. 
(All cunseevable explanations?) : »Well stay in, constant, calling- 
(or at least sight=)ing range. (?) ’sindeed : here to Your rite. —«. (Or 
would You prefer to remain with Your forebears?) / (She at once 
laid a (pleading!) hand on My sacro; (and shoved : Us - : - to one= 
side!)) / I showed Her, midstroll, a) 1 bluish green weed, with a 
butter yello blossom; (: »I made a point of fetching some for my 
yard : remind Me to sho it to You.«). — b) White blossom heather: 
— (?) —: »Ah gwán! This »snow=heather: of modern gard'ners is pure 
arti=fuss : don't get invulvd in thátsorda-stuff! «. (Y? could still hear 
First the hem of a windbreak | Them muttring=yonder : -) : 
»»to fork: is to X acoarse : (P 


»the old fork: is 


: the pine roots gone mad, totally 


de-ranged. Nothing but pale- | coaxing) 


: »Meantime, You explain to Your : 


yello reddish=brown | medium- 
gray. / A sunny awaysteland; 
(the summer-dolly upon it). / 
: »The Spahn Heath — : from 
the Slavic »gespan = gospodin 
= the LORD.««. / (The girl in 
the bróóm wanted to speak) 

»Hush for now, — tis a 
rare event when plants 
(sans external crude=mechantical 
causes) make any sounds -«; 
(very=soon She heard it too : 


quickpops : like shots from mini- 


pistols : ! — : ! —) : »The husks 
burst open & fling the seeds 
away.« /—./ — : »Dän? -«- / 
(»?9 / — : »That stuff about 


hitchhiking: ’s not true at all.« 
(Not=atdll!?) / (She droopt her 
head -) / (so help out) : »Let 
'em go Their=way yonder : Just 
come with Me, Sanguinette.« 
| : »That 'nanycase —« (She 


muttered. Then) : »Just r-£ime 


twat. — The deposits: : »cache:; 


»enchanted cliffs« »beefer=tailk — 


(? stopp Ive got another 
question for Him!) -« (He 
scribbled; visible clear over 
here; went on) »spring- 
flowers: = springable »blooms:; 
satisfy an ardent culiosity«; 
»indication of coal ... bed of a 


thick bituminous nature / 
(immediate approach to the 
Forks, it came on to rain very 


hard 


armpits ... 


slippery banks. / 
a precipitous gorge 
or gully: / »small eyelands, at 
each of which we touched for a 
few minutes, as we pussyd / 
'anxious to attain this object, 
which opened to my fancy a 
world of exiting at=wench=er / 
e « / 


(in=visible now. Since P had 


a labyrinth of troubles 


felt obliged to take what he took 


for a shortcut). — (: cut!) —). 


: A guy put his hand out like=this ...« / (and I was truly curious; 
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(circa 1150 


(& impressive snore that : ch! 


(: »Cid=ao ! —« She called, in 


mockery, back to the 2 Filistines 


(Dr. FOcKE - (a son-in-law of the 
great OLBERS!) — : such white 
specimens, however, are always= 
isolated in occurrence! . . .) 


(man :»a fork=shaped animal: was 
probably how the old encyclo’s put it. 


(here=there dwell people with goat's 
feet; and near Blickwedel such as 
sleep for 6 moons long - (ah, at 
some point didn't I ...?) 


(a thick=greasy fut / game / viled 
(foul 


(softer now 


(Had He béén a toucher, too ?) 
(fling the seeds away: — Her mouth 
at once pursed magic) 


+ venter + labium + rinse 


(+ trou=belles : now We no longer 


heard them !) 


(cf OKEN 
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: Then I grew angry. And cursed, 
with the curse of SILENCE : !)) 


‘The Subterranean Voyage of Nicholas 
Klim, by HOLBERG; USHER : from 
hole & »burk« (Or that»Baron 
Holbach: whom He quotes several 
times, is pronounst »hole + back: in 


English)). 


(very fleeting : ? — (ahá; »above the knee: wouldn't y'kno). / These 
farmers and their coalblack flimsy cellophane=tarps were indeed yet 
another invention of the devil : the crap is practically indestructible! 
(There'D been a beggar=shake of My hand?) / —) : »Otherwise I'm 
still tótallitótallyzuntoucht! — :«. / (d rather ndt=put the spinel to 
the test. (Nor provide any response to the invitation. (I've always 
béén less-active in erotic zones actually : a woman Who wanted- 
Me, had to cunquer Me; again and again). Who kno's how many 
summers there still will be, (this could be the last).). / Peculiarly wild 
nook : 3 dozen pines "long the edge; all broken off at a height of 
12-15 feet; (some of them simply tosst to the ground, roots torn out : 
whátashame; (more precisely a calamity!). / Lacerated sand. / On 
the left the long jagged wall : wooden tusks & fangs; spiked to talon : 
Us! (: at=Us!); stony stuff, (that otherwise would never ve seen 
earth’s surface again). / The sunshine was só-fíerce, the silence was 
sÓó-bleak; that Fránzl gave 1 shudder of her shoulders. / -) : 
»C'mon; let's sit Ourselves down for five minutes. In peace’n’quiet : 
They've gone down that path=there, which ends in a cul de sac, and 
Uhavta come back again : Wilma 'll be cursing prettily. — IIl lay the 
watch out;« (tuggd; and into the rt thigh crease with it). / Fr had, 
(in a suspiciously enchanted mood!), taken a seat on the smooth 
sand; (and My If thigh had the hi honor of enjoying extensive 
employment as a leaning=post). / (So=bleak it isn’t really) : New= 
young heather=runners — that the owner, acoarse, will hopelessly 
plow under come autumnal tilling.« (Save the plantsc?) : »Am I the 
Majordomus Mundi? —«; (besides can't be accomplisht-práctically : 
innumerosity; no room; neither energy nor time. / Sitting silent. / 
(She didnt raise her head; while She said) : »The way We- Two ’re 
percht here : as if at the entrance to the Underworld. — Or to a 
Hollow Mountain !«; (She corrected herself very quickly. Also, with 
vigor) : »Dàn, téll Me sum things : that those others —« (and briefly 
(superfluously) pointed her brown head in the gen'ral direction of the 
gone=astrayers : !) — : »dént=kno.« (Clappt her (really rather large) 
hands 2 times, equal parts plea and command : ? +! —). / (Hm -): 
»These »hollowsworlds« You just mentionD, are a rather nicely- 
compact literary »^hamlet« & intresting in several regards ... (?) - : 
No; rs hardly likely Youd now any of 'em; but dont let it trouble 
You : >erudition: is primarily a function of years, Franzel — it’s a 
(very=frail!) substitute for the fact that one’s (well, let'S say) slegs 
no longer ritely=participate.« (Hmyes, where to begin, where to 
end? / Clear back at NERGAL & Odysseus, or with Orffeus in the 
Underworld — but it mite also be opin. / GRIMM S fürrytail about 
the Shoes That Were Danced Through. Or the >Kyffhauser=Vari- 


ants. / The track can be traced f’rever — (»You'll see, Why: in a sec, 


(that they use to cover their piles o' 
beets : even in a fire, the stuff stews 
away only very slo'ly !) 


(nothing to do with snobbery or 
cockuetry : My mind was never 
10096 invulvd. (there's also 1-0r- 
another deep Psi-Xplanation besides, 
acourse ...)) 


(some 20=30,000 years ago ...) 


(Fireman dancing across the 


fields:, eh ?) 


(merge + damn Us 


(and that’s a sentence that can be 
turned around : The guy whose legs 
splendiddly party=cipate ? — : He 
simply wont have réad mutch!) 


(DAHN, »Odhin's Consolation : Salut! 


(: »Y' oughta réad it again ...«) 


sweetheart!«) — the »Church Father HIERONYMUsS tells about a certain »Saint PAUL‘, who escaped 


Pll sho it to You then on the map 
123 OF SO 


significunt Mons 


a cave at its fut 


+ rock’n’roll 


into the desert from Lower Thebes — while still a garçon — and 
gradually, plunging more & mère deeply into the region, finally 
arrived at a significant mountain, and there at its foot found a rather 
spacious cave, its deepest depths sealed by a stone. (Curious as to 
what might be hidden there), He finally mastered the stone; and, 


when he had rolled it away, he found, there within, a rather spacious 
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»A DESCENT INTO THE MA ELSTROM ) 


+ rod=skin) 


+ hymen, surement! 
+ shaking the palm: 


+ a little cristae(l) well 


'from the days when ANTHONY 
dallied with CLEO PATRA; (: »stop 
laughin like that!«) 


room, open above toward heav'n; and, overshadowed only by the 
wide-spread leaf umbrella of an old palm tree, at whose foot a 
crystal-clear well sprang up, (but whose water dried up into the 
earth again, through a little opening, just to one side). In the walls 
around him there were various apartment chambers carved into the 
stone; and inside there had also been preserved a graving-tool, 
anvil, hammer & other utensils, such as are useful for coinage : 
for in this cave Egyptian counterfeiters had formerly set up their 


workshop. And so on and so forth. / — One could - (needless to 


say, after subtracting a rather hefty brokers discunt for stupidity 
& fanaticism) — read these folks just for fun sometime; (it's a virtual 
hothouse of »neuroses & psy=choses:).« (What a shame SIGMUND 
FREUD didn’t butcher these incomparable spasmatix (and be it only a 
few typical chief=representativeS), for educational purposes. What's 
the tugging for? Move on? — Wellnow okay; l'll move on.) / Our 
NILS KLIM« yes; (You recall that picture of the Tree=Man a while 
back? Sure.) / Which very soon Mr. casanova cozied-up to it, 
with his »1COSAMERON: : He has his heroic-brothern'sister arrive in 
the hollow earth via a »maelstrom: by the by. / LAFONTAINE : Bertha 
von Waldeck, or the Perils of the Great Wide World) : »Look 
into that mirror sometime! « / : »Hah, only too gladly ! —« (She replied 
passionately) : »Y' háve simply no=idea Dan, how they let Me 
wither and waste away — «, (She at once nuzzled her face all around 
on Me. Em-braced My leg as well; (and waSn’t about to release it 
again either). / Ohyóu. Little pupated soul.) Also) : »Yes, I kno, what 
a sour childhood You've haD! — Did Your dolls ever live in want?« 
/ (She scrutinizeD round in My mien - : ? — then, (upon recognizing 
the good-best approach), She replied) : »a) Nó-dolly should ever 
want for anything.« / (And b ?) / : »b) it’s all véry=díff rent here with 
You —«. : »Diff'rent from every=where else — «(She murmured dully. 
(Then came something else like »oath sworn:? ...) / (Let Your 
tongue beware of oaths & swearing, mdear! — No, listen) : »How 
NARRA is very-very softly clapping her hands now : ?!«. / : »Yes- 
but — : good heav’ns why so? —« (She cried, in surprise. Pluckt out 
the Red-Skin in question? — ; (and, after a round of handshaking, 
We set her beside a, why at least 6 inch tall, birch tree : !). Then Her 
ink-qeeries) : »— : »wiE-LICzKA(? —« / (Why; one of the most 
renowned mines on this earth. With enormous reserves of rock=salt) : 
»Just like this morning; the shafts at HOFER = »Maria Glück. Under 
the Horrorfield.« / (: Ahdann! —« She whispered, with a cannibal’s 
glee, (there between toes)). / Just keep on docenting) : »;One kux:? : 
Vias holding in a field. — Which in turn demands a, truly curious, 
interlude : at a time still practicly-devoid of calculators ...? : — : 
well 'cause with=them, any théory can be checkt out mathematickly 
(and mechanically : on the basis of »statistical and/or dynamic 
probabilities). So at the time then — (the PoE-age, bytheby; the man 
in question didn't die until 1825) — there lived a certain JOHANN 
GOTTFRIED STEINHAUSER; profession, professor of mining & 
metallurgy at the University of Halle; who, and it's for this that he's 
honored, compiled all the data on magnetism with a meticulousness 


unknown until then; followed, to be sure, by his droll announcement 
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(Church Fathers & Acta-Sanctorum 


(That is : He Pad planned to do so : 
(Cf letters to FLIESS, 162 et al)) 


(habitans aborigines du Protocosme, 
dans l'interieur de nótre globe. 


(Eduard + Elisabeth) 


(Bare + vult=tuck« 


(: Diffrent from?) 


(not far from KRAKÓW 


(Should We visit it t'gether sometime? 
(Tho I dont own a kux of it)) 


(+ DOCEN; the book=finder 


(meaning with full bourgeois 
credentials:! 


30$ 
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O = 440 years 


POE knew of this Symzonia«; as 
proved by BAILEY in 1942.) 


POE mentions him, 3 times at least 


: good thing She didn't ask Why * !) 


THE PREMATURE BURIAL) 


: the earth is hollow; and inside of it there orbits 1 small iron 
planetoid, which he called by turns » Minos, Minerva or Apollo: — for 
a while, in order to explain the complicated movements, he even 
needed two : Pluto & Proserpina.« / (1 quiver ran thru the bare 
thighed girl; (and y could see the skin on her arm go bumpitty) / : 
? / —) :»Oh just the heat - : go on!« — : »He was joined by one JOHN 
SYMMES, (given to similar scientific gesturing); who likewise dreamt 
of a hollow=bowl earth, with wide openings in its po-lar regions. 
And even good reference works offer reports of seriously-planned 
expeditions : »circa 1818, several Britains suggested forming travel 
societies with the goal of entering into that (earthly=)interior. / 
Our German Romantics toyed, as was only proper, with the notion 
— Tieck, Journey into the Blue Distance ...« / — (: USHER’s favorite 
book —«; (& headrubbed Me; content with her own erudition)) / —) : 
»Then, almost simultaneously : storm with his »Rain Trudy; and 
JULES VERNE with his »Journey to the Center of the Earth, (which 
(next to »Nils Klim:) is probably the most brilliant piece of the series. / 
Which proceeds then more’rless like=so : BULWER »Coming Race; 
PAUL KELLER, »[he Last Fairy Tale; wELLs »lime Machine; 
Werfel's Winter Garden (in Star of the Unborn) — And, given the 
enormous-subliminal significance of the tópic, there is truly no end 
in-sight.« (Also allowed My (embraced) leg to act as if it was about 
to rise with Me ...) / (but since She instantly started a foolishly- 
sweet tug-o'-war ...)) : »So tell me why ?« / (Well) : »Because all this 
penetration into the womb of earth« is, of course, profoundly 
ac=companied by fertility=concepts, indeed it must be : our entire 
vegetation? : comes out of the earth. Many an animal lives in or 
comes from : the earth. / Then add paleontological discoveries — 
(that puzzled their first discoverers) — : whole elephant=skulls laughing 
up at them out of the earth's interior! Yes, in (ancient=abandoned) 
shallow mines they found skeletons of humans still clutching a stone 
club : » Mines for Flint.« / (She thought along with me. Chin jutted; 
mouthlet slitely ajar : —) / —) : »And look : vice versa people talk 
about body=cavities: : about »abdominal=cavity=uterine: ...« / (In 
subcon=conjuration, She first laid her hand on it (: please=no!). — 
But then nodded; and tried it out herself) : — »»Oral cavity. Even a 
heart : can be »hollow«. — : Going by which, all those »spelunkers« 
(there was a Tv sho about 'em recently) d be ...?« / (Displaced 
Don Juans) : »Just like our previous »passionate« >climbers« of 
virginal=mountains. — There's a whole psi=school, by the by, thatd 
like to restrict all-this to »womb-fantasies« the »great cavern as the 
womb in which things stir a=live; and in which, granted, We all 
ultimately were; in a state that one mite describe as being »buried 
alive. That such »mommyeSque romances: play a role is certain; 
but one actually oughta call them — it being not only far less 
opprobrious to the normal citizen, but also downrite »more correct!) 
— odreamations of wet=nurses, nurse-maids, governesses, nurses, 
and even of grandmothers.« (And why's that?) : »Because the first 
stimuli to a persons own genitals come from that same nursing 
personnel ... (?) — : Why with the bathing, powd'ring, manipulating- 


'ngeneral, of the little=child. And then, because of their, practickly= 
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(by his own day no longer tenable for 
over 50 years : one knew that the | 
earth's specific weight was well above 5) 


(My hand wanted to go there. 
6stroking) — I was just barely able 
to...) 


(t 1829 / A. SEABORNE worked it up as 
a novel, which he called Symzonia 
(after sYMMESs); (1820) 


(e.g. Pii, 10, 52) 


(VERNE alludes to it, p. 142) 


(riv, 222 He claims that Tieck writes 
just like HAWTHORNE 


(Dialog between LIONARDO & 

LA GIOCONDA: / — (: »?«!) —/: »The 
educated German calls it the Moan 
o Lisa«.«) 


(cf. Letters of FREUD to FLIESS, p. 217) 


(Norwegian »moerskont: occurred to 
me; (was there too=long!)) 


(motherfucking !« : American slang 
& curse-word 


(not intended friv'lously at all : it’s 
really said to encompass all S- 
characteristix 


above all the breasts, 


(0) -: 


Franziska; but then also, (as a result of the blithe carelessness with 


unavoidable !, sexual=characteristix .. 


which people regard sutcha tiny créature as still mente captus), — 
because These will be the first organ-bearers to appear before one's 
eyes : whether that be in the coarS of Their own-lavations, (praps 
they even take the baby along into the bathtub). Or in the, usually 
thotlessly accomplisht act of defecation, especially during urination. 


(of which there're not a few, (but 
don't start askin’ : Such as ! ?<)) 


en also, however, because all sorts of S=congress are wont to be 
Then also, h b ll sorts of S g tto b 
performed without a care in the presence of tiny tots. — What wonder 


then, if a (later subcon=) description reads as follows : »Passing (+ piss 


beyond this last eyeland, we reached a cuntry, where there was a (+ eyes + cunt 


(+ (Latin) »Cave! + it ran« + distend 
+ bowels + arse (+ within) (+ cunt 

+ tainted + number: 

(more = Mother: + mag = pm 

+ pellices = whores + muscous + back 
Dad + (Venus)=temple + menses 

= flow + riven + ebony = Negro 307 
+ S=warm + fish=cunt, (which has — 
and yet does not have — veyes:). / 
(Also COLERIDGE’s »where Alph the 
river ran ... etc (: well + alvus 


cave, that ran to the distance of 30 or 40 miles within the bowels of 
the earth, and that cuntained a greater number of far more 
spacious and more magnificent palaces than are to be found in all 
Damascus & Bagdad... temples ... immense rivers flowed, as black 
as ebony, and swarming with fish, that had no eyes.« That'S taken from 


His »1002nd Taik; and the depiction bears a fut=note entitled what? — (: but in Spain it'S 1003! (tail = popo 


: The Mammoth Cave of Kentucky«« / — (She pondered. Tried it out. Speni BiN) 
Then, with shy=d'light) : »— :»Kent : ? —«. / (Only too true. And if 
You take into accunt the >lisping: — (always=potentially latent with 
Him) - 2: /-):»-: 
(M=Hm) 


+ cunt + tuck-tack-(tictac) ... (?) 


»Mama’s! —«, (, She cried, excitedly : ?!) / 

: »The title therefore parses itself into »Mammas + cave 

: otuck« being both a pleat; as 

well as >to bloat when eating until the pleats vanish from your vest«.« 

Ctug=mutton: is a whoremonger, a bawd. tack or tackle« a mistress; 

then the male S=parts; then there’s tacky« both »sticky« & tasteless: (in 

the sense of »offensive). The hole thing, then, can be read without 

diffi=cul=ty as a description of ; Mommy's Cunt-hole. — Altho I, as I've hinted, would like to think — (cat-hole-licks 
that the voyages: under discussion here would be linkt éven=more 

to the para=dreams of an act of S-intercourse. —) : »The great 

paradigm of the hole group is & remains : the book by jures 


VERNE.« — (: ?) - : Because - (but we gotta go=soon, Fránzl!) - in  (Mutliple shaping of the mine-shaft- 
théme in His work : >Les Indes 
Noires:; (also »India = pm! 

(last name Bjelke: = beam (penis- 
symbol); after whom a creek: is then 


named ...)) 


His work countless=uncounted finest secondary attributes appear : 
the intrepid leader: Hans / the >stair=climbing: / that, by mistake, 


in Fr. »carbone: is the neighbor of one can end up in the »wrong corrid’or — in black=greasy coal- 


catbonade: . . .)) seam(en)s. / The utterly=harmless paira lovers, on the outermost 
fringe, keep busy, despite the most preter(& sub)natural Etyms. : 


(: Lovely Paysagges !«; the mini= 
humanmiss felt obliged to remark 


Sorry : but there’S really no=end to it.«; (Yes; cmon : put NARRA 


»cupolas:, under whose vast expanse 
you can »couple. (That’s another 
idea : Let’S meet in the PenOrama, 
okay ?!« / - Hm -)) 


away. / — (— She lookt very far around her : — Already phollo'ing) : 
»Say=Din : since the VERNE is s posed to be based on a »panorama: 
— : mite it not be possible that his fussination pro=seeded, (in part), 
from precisely its »suggestively-cavelike« shape? I mean, if those 
cupolar=eddyfices were só-gigantic? : — that entring one of 'em 


surely=subconly mustve been  damnesimilar to penetrating 
cavernities. — : ?«. / (Admirable=Franzchen! (And I had to turn Me 
round; & give a, kudos, nodd to Her : (the stumbler to the sweet- 
stumblette) : !)) / (She tried in vain, howéver, to reach Me) / : »And 
always include that were dealing with a strangely=hyperindividual 
entity — a muddling-thing twixt real object & vishun'airy f'nomenon 


— imposing enuff that the attention of mánia-man or woman could be 


b'forehand. (Even wanted to be held 
up to Fr’s ear? — (: & Who nodded 
rite off, too : first 1ce; (thàn lotsa 
times: ! ...)) 


(tumblundering toppleviler 


(in the case of panoramas 


(wish + vision + Eros + airy : ler'em 
ring ...)) 


attracted to=it.« (And undeniably wère attracted : They just weren't honest! (7 make it a point to put 


308 


308 


red=crosses in the »rv Guide: for 
ergo, could slink into my work!)). But, to return to My Underworld= 
cumpenion — (how splendid : to have such a critter, uncritticully= 
adóring!) — (6=yés=no Fránzl : don’t=sprain an unkle!) / — (She was 
left, happily, stranded on=Me - :) : — »Mite Ours=sort praps link 
arms? — : with Your=sort —«. / (Yesyés : go ahead'nlink. But now 
lis'n to this as well) : »Weve notzyet exhausted the symbol content 
of hollo earths.«; (- Mmm : You must keep in mind, midst all this, 
that We are 'ndeed more=or=less »individuals; but that We also, 
phylogentically, drag the entire development of human- (yes of 
vegetal- & animal-)kind around with Us, Not just physicly- 
biologicly, that is, on=&=in our bodies; but also presumably — (well 
let'S say, for simplicity's sake) — »psychicly: : in the super=ego, just 
as in the subcon, there'll be openings onto the generational-mem- 
ory ...« / (since, justifiably unpleasantly stirred, she raised Her 
1 free (apart from the swimsuit) left hand, in protest : ? —) / quite rite 
my thing’bub : Who would not like to be all causa sui? / Nunthe- 
less) : »... which at times simply Pas to give, willy=nilly, rise to 
certain-common images & metafurs, over which the »ego« will have 
only a kind of touch-up superversion. To which it appears — (You 
must learn to see this as simply-inrresting:; and regard it with, cul= 
eyed, amusement) — belong the »shepherd & sheep, that appear, 
remarkably enuff, in all these utopias : for woven inseparably into the 
entire MG is the idea of an (= the) »Under-World«; to wit, the realm 
of death. Be it sTORM FOUQUÉ KELLER VERNE? : it turns up 
everywhere, »immanis pecoris custos immanior ipse; — You also 
havta include stMRock, (Whose >German Mythology: is not half- 
bad : He, as a, quite, respectable writer, saw (and/or »felt) principles 
of formation that escaped (and escape!) the mere-professors — (?) : in 
VERNE a»dead mam was there=before; one»Arne Saknussem:; (= the 
first=penetrating Mister Papa?) or some »Prij,-cursor« or other.) 
Burbling springS or jetspraying geyser. And fire & flames & bones 
& dense forest ...« / : »OhbetternótDàn —«, (She begged, uncomfily 
[|...:2—5;-? — (: O=my! : 3 yds ahead of Us the plump 
rabbit! (Sorta frozen like Us?« — (Sadly, not=just.)) Had dug itself 
an even tinier hole in the mounda sand; and submissively stuck its 
head in (:!) — (Just once just 1 ear tip moved; (being of very long 
& flat formation). — : Let's turn back. —). / (Her entire fresh face 
beaming with joy : !) : »Down the rabbit hole —« the fine cricket- 


voice said; (while We made a, (not even a big), semicircle around 


what I watch; (and which, ergo- 


(EMG : act out the verne (but better!) 
with=Fr?. (When She's gone? / : I'd 
gradually become coward enuff by 
now ...))) 


(with most people it’s less) 


(HAECKEL : important man !) 


(Chrischun=idiots; sure . . .) 


(or also the 4th agency 


(in his »Magic Ring: part iii, 
chpt. 13-15 


(Sheep in storm; cattle & horses in 
E; mammoth-mama! in VERNE 


(why ars + sack + nuts! 


(yesyés : >] shall be too late: . . .) 


the poor little thing. / — Fr was still busy beaming; with her »How swéét!« / and I had to gosstiff 


along with Her ... / : »So close!« —) / : >for in her childhood 


(for joy, rite?) 
(She nodded) 


(: on accounta 1 little tooth ?) 
(a Dan TITIAN!) 


(snacking on pear compote etc) 


she was of such a nature that, if she encountered some ungentle or 
otherwise merely idle word, her entire countenance would be 
transformed. But if some unchaste speech were perhaps to strike her 
ear, her stomach would turn over; so that — (since there is much of 
such matter current in this world) — her health was constantly in a 
nauseated state. When she once lay in a fever, a pP called to her 
bedside to absolve her of such petty sins of which she might have 
been guilty, almost absolved her from her very lífe! : for as chance 


would have it, he himself was not pure, having about him an aura of 
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(for She was terribly=cute even back 
then!) 


(in her bottom ...) 


(yes those=there : your phil=’ ers) 


(Fr nodded bitterly :!...) 


(: »Say, that really — : fits Me to 


(most probably in a red woolen, 
incomparably well=fitting swimsuit) 


(: »But that’s Yóu : Yóu're the 
light! —«)) 


(and extending a hand round the 
wreath o woods...:?/—): 

»A paradise! « She cunfirmed) 

(& ’mazed eyes; ever more delited) 


(Who wouldn't want to?) 


(:»—in My lap! -«) 
((: »In fear and trembling!«)) 


(knowing neither whither nor 
whence!«) 


significant moral uneasiness — : the child, as He approached Her, 
went very rigid, her bowels appeared to move & rotate at the deepest 
point within her, so that she might very well have yielded up her soul. 
At last she received the inspiration to stop her ears as an aid to 
resisting her continuing revulsion; which she then did; retreated like a 
snail back into its house; and the delicate feelers of her nature were 
now less often wounded. — When She was practically grown, her 
parents desired for Her to marry — but at the very 1st word of it her 
attacks returned! Her parents scolded her for being a fool, and 
turned to ill-treatment when words no longer availed. The beatings 
soon became a daily occurrence; the virgin’s distress grew greater & 
greater : She at last decided that in order to avoid such constant 
abuse she would depart her father’s house. The wandering maidin 
discovered a river blocking her path on the road to Looka : she knelt 
down on its bank to pray; without the least fear she entered into its 
floods; and crossed through it, without getting wet. She went onward, 
and, as the dark of evening fell, found herself in the middle of a 
forest. But a light accompanied the prayerful maidin. She arrived 
at a quite charming opening; filled with lovely=fragrant herbs, 
surrounded by towering trees, appearing very much like a Garden of 
Paradise. : As she was about to lie down to rest there, a rabbit 
fearlessly approached Her; fawned on her, licked her hands, laid its 
head in Her lap & played with Her, as if they had long been intimate 
acquaintances. She was most astounded at the animal’s engaging 
manner, and said to it : Poor bunny. Why doest Thou not set off at 
once ? : What would happen were I to catch Thee ?; I can do it easily 
if I like. Believest Thou that Thou art safe in My lap?; I am myself 
in mid-flight, being full of fear and trembling!« And as they played 
thus together, sleep overcame her, until the red of dawn awakened 
her. She took up her journey again; but did not know which path to 
follow, or in which direction to turn. — : ? — : but then the rabbit took 
over the task of guiding her; he bounded before Her; and following 
him, She arrived upon the highway that led her to Looka; where she 


entered into service with one of its citizens. — / —) : »Why're Y 
trembling so, bunny tender ?« / :) »It's all so=éérie Dän : "sif it were= 
written about Me! — : Who's that cóming there?«; (this last yet 
again angrily-businesslike : ?) / (Well Who=all could it be? (Altho a 
farmer : at this=time-o’-day ...?). / And it proved to be 1 hiker; half 
rural half urban; a cudgel in hand; (;Myzsize« — (they're really all 
potential exhibition- & onanists, these walking=sticklers!). / (Fr had 
testily turned her back on him, (the intruder !); and set about combing, 
until he should have passt=by, every hair she posesessed 

11111110).) / (And he also stoppt and stééd by the rabbit? — (: don’t 


You hit it with your stick, friend!). Nodding our way already : 


»Musta been a fox. (Or a hawk) - : Most humane thing d be a blo to 
the neck.«; (gave 1 businesslike-regretful shake of his head. And 
before Fr could even flare=up, made his way; doughtily in and thru 
the root» monster. Just from the back now.) / (And I took a bitta frite 
:myself...!...) / : »Whàrťd that=brute want! ? —«. / (Fr hissing with 
rage!) : »Did he Aurt it?! —«. / (Calm down & come here. —) : »He 
was, (sad to say) more’rless rite, Franziska : the poor little fello 
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(an aspen maid; (from S + pen); 
(ACTA SANCTORUM IO. I.)) 


(green jacket brown pants : typical 
camper !) 


(Or should one do it now? 
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RODMAN 33?) 


sat there dying! (The so-called »rabbit scourge: : in mania year 
Be- 
that too : if an animal permits You to approach that yond, 


and behind the 


vehicle (with end- 


hundreds=o’=thousands perish from it.) — Y’ havta take note of 


close; & walk around=about it, & speak, without 
budging so=much as 1 yard to get away, then 
— : its no longer an=animal; and Y’ havta less=naked trunks), P 
promise Me ne=ver to touch it!« &W had now appeared. 
(Why?) : »It may happen that a They were gesticulayting; (since 
stag is in the ditch & grins “ P also enjoyed an unpleasantly-carry- 
at=You! : even »goes- // ing voice, We very soon got the drift of His 
along: — : "xcept words —) / 2; —— / : »... in German >to tan 
You'll never 


be rid of 


it.« 


Someone's hide; to flog his leather. We too call it 
:die Muschi:; (English »cat« French ile chat). That / can't 
translate it All right here on the-spot should be clear 
enuff; but l'll make a point of asking Daniel : Hé’ll be sure to 
explain why it is that»lynx & bison etc.« are included.« (And, with that, 
we had rejoined one another. (I explained to Fr very quickly yet) : 
»It had, you see, and that's with a hi percentage of probability, 
rabies : which can mean that half the county 'll have to be vaccinated 
now!«. (and) : »What was it that got You=two wand'ring off into the 
furs? — : You first went=asstray, didn't Y ?« / —) : »Ahyés —« (P said 
nervously; (then, longingly, lickt his lips / (: »cool your coppers: 
eh? Well, soon.) / - Mmm) : »We had decided to rake that list: over 


the coals — and I think I read most of 'em S-ly, too : it's relatively- 


simple, really : ‘The furs, usually collected by previous adventurers (+ Lat. fur: : the stolen stride of a 


upon our contemplated route, included ...« (Justasec : there’re 


thief + »fornix« the brothel; (P laft; 
for nix & Nyx=again: ...)) 


diverse etyms knotted up here tóó — (let'S take on the chain in the 


lis rite now) — : ?) : 


wencher. In »contemplated:? : 


»Sóthen — »adventurer« equals »ad + venter: & 


con + temple + bemused viewing. 


(: where had that rascal been raging 
now again? (Let's hope not in the 
direction of the Pine Bower! 


(the»also« referred to Me 


(Was actually the rite spot for the 
pangs of thirst in py, wasnt it? 


(We are agreed about fur: = the 
S-pelt? / >a fur=long: as a measure 
= an ethel of instep-length (rw); or, 
even more simply :»a long furrow: 


(why, othe well=viewed rut! 


Let's go, »en route! : »beaver = beefer: / votter: : ? / »marten« We had (odd: + »0dder: + udder + »ottomize = anatomize 


at the »enchanted cliffs. / »lynx«? —« (He mutterD more quickly 


(under W's punitive gaze)) : 


»bear, fox: — wait! : I’ve forgotten 


a woman S-ly: P 1) 


mink: : ? — Ahá. / »kid-fox« so »a youngzstir. / Wolverine: is clear. 6óminge = pm; (lat. »mingere: = piss 


/ »Musquash:? / »fisher, vulve, buffalo = bare skin, dear & alc; (+ musk mask etc 


bon. / : What's»bison: remind You of ?«. — »'ve You ever taken on 


his >fish=list:? — (Since Y now know what »fish« is, You'll get an 


perform the deed)) «basin 


ear=full of lotSa stuff; like »sturgeon = Greek stergein : loved). Or 


'"nfact. EVERYTHING in these »regionss where a man makes a point of 


measuring distances in »hours-ride« or :gun-shotss where »gaming« — (kno'n to ros from his notoriously 


is identicul with the inner urge >to fire a shot... (: ? — Why; quoting 


freely from Rapphüóns, : 


familiar >S PECTATOR<.) 


of the man in coito, having an emission:).« 


/ (W, a very welcome happenstance, appeared to have no lónger heard this last bit. She had directed 


her large (unfortunately also rather buggy) eyes at the pawn-deposit 
of Her & P's love; (Who was still half weeping for the bunny; 
and half appeared to be about to imitate the blessed oRINGA, 
(defying her parents will, and the like)?) / W first snappt her 
mouth shut again.) But then commenst) : »Dàn - (: be honest!) — : 
'd She bore You alét!?«. / (: »»to hinder; to obstruct: —«; P mut- 
tered; still deep in RopmaN.) / While W, suspiciously=maternal, 
went=on) : »C’mére to=Me for once ...« / (And Fr follo’d grimly.) / 


(While I was able to whisper=to P) : »Of those etyms endemic to 
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(why from Lat. >lingua: the tongue : »slurping: / »ling=grappling: = »caressing 


(P 1 fox=hole:; and 'nfackt both 
openings); to fox: a) give off a strong 
od’or: b) to get drunk 


(why in Italian (which poe knew:!) :»bisogno: = public toilet; (and/or to 


(He then deuisde himselfe now to 
disguise; For by his mightie science 
he could take As many formes & 
shapes in seeming wise, As euer 
Proteus to himselfe could make : 
Sometime a fowle, sometime a fish in 
lake, Now like a fox, now like a 
dragon fell, That of himselfe he oft 
for fear would quake, And oft would 
fly away. O who can tell The hidden 
power of herbes, and might of 
Magicke spell? ...)) 


(hinder parts + obstetrician; Only 
too true 


POE : also please note the constant use of »tribe = Greek tribein = 
rub; but also tripe: = innards + Greek trypan = to bore.« / (He 
nodded at once : They don’t think of nothinzelse.) : »Go on Dan. —« 
/ (Well yes goin’ on: —) : »For spirit & spirited: not just »spirt = 
water cock; but also & always Saint sprrRIDION, Greek, for a 
»strewer=of=seed:, a »sowing se(a)=manc«. / (: »I see —«, He said, in 


delite). / : 


cunstantly, add in the Greek »uron = urine ...« / (He, enlitened) : 


»Ihe »Hurons are not just »whores; but one must, 


»And that this Thornton, His »alter eggo« as you calleD him, is a 
Virginians ? — : could imply that He had a Virginia: clinging round 
his neck : ?. — But what about this damned »profit WORMLEY:?.« / 
(WhyPaul »fits like a proc + >to worm: = to carefully de=beard a 
.« (I guess I must ve spoken that rather loudly (ie normally); / for W shambled 
! — / (She had a pretty- 


plump back ’ndeed : Y’ could see it nicely with that low Uscut) / — 


mussel (oyster) .. 


1 bolt of a glance over her shoulder at Me : 


which, without exaggeration, one could certainly term »dismal) / - : 
»Your théo oughta manitch it all : whyzy 
here) 


This cave had a very dismal 


»Y'see! —« (P at once) : 
did he favor that word?« (He nimbly searched ... : 
»RODMAN, describing the >tavern: : 
appearance — : ?« / (Why quite simply) : »Same reason for his 
prefurence for DIODOR of Sicily.«. / (He had lookt prepared for 
anything; just not for thát. (what an indigent face!)) : »I wish I had a 
mirror. — How often do I havta tell y? Paul?, : about »constantly 
keeping eyes open; ears constantly prickt:; (frall I care a constantly 
sniffing nose, too)? —«. / (: »»diss mell: : »Dis Mäll —«; fonetickly- 
2...) / (Nò go?) / : 


»lm stupid! —«; (half angrily; and lookt at Me : ?! -) : 


fanatickly trying for the rite arrangement : ? ... 
... Nope) : 
»But Your eyes say You mean=Me. — Y' see, He even emphasized 
& glosst it once more in an, extra-italicized, foot=note : »Mister 
Rodmans peeculiar temp'rament leads him into excess. —«; (Still 
dont get it?) : »Well were dealing here with the tavern-caverns, 
which emit a twofold odor; »a di-smell. — Now speak the venerable 
historicusss name in silly-English? —« / : »Die=Oddorous Sighk= (+ odd b'sides! 
cyulus —«, (He said, in delited-illumination : !) : »In other words : 
»Double Stinky Round Ass! More elegantly : »Iwó-Odeur Psy= 
Culyssc?«; (He banged his rt hand on his tummy. He gaspt) : »I’m a 
snail creepin' into its=shell! —« / (not so loud. But consider y'self) : 
» The cave here mentioned is that, called the ‘Tavern: by the traders 


(what sorda »grotesque drawings, 
(what sorda »grottoes-imagines:), 
those are, Y’ can surely imagine 
Yourself : pym !) 


& boatmen. Some grotesque images are painted on the cliffs ... We 
could not distinctly perceive the depth of the cavern« : yet again, 
subconly, that »di-stink«! Cheek by jowl with a »Femme River, with 
two small creeks, and several eyelands of little extent ... it required 
the utmost exertion to make our way by it ... encamped at night... 
at the foot of a rapid called Diable. — Most openly, however, thrice 
in 10 lines, We're told about His own ps : that Rodman’s »statements 
always fall within the trous, as this trous is since ascertained yes, 
the ficktive editor triumfuntly cunclewds : »As regards his own mind, 
the apparent gaudiness of colour is the absolute & only trou tint. : 
the only=true colors for Him are the »tints of the holec.« / — : »Actually, I am the owner of a passably 
insensitive ear — that should be capable of over-hearing needlessly 


refined=pronunciations,« (He explained; & mused.) / Sure; Y' havta 
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(hence >tribades« 


(+ trepang of pyM ?) 


(shot a fine »doublet:! 


(so as not to let the master’s 
vocabulary gather dust : if only, 
insteada babbling dry=as=dustly, the 
f'lologists had given Us detailed 
indices ! (To say nothing of listing 
homonyms ...)) 


(fine, there’S 2 openings, in=to the 
bodies cavities; each with its pee= 
cul-iar odor, (usually perceived, to 
be sure, in a lump sum : the mere 
fact of di-section, presumes a fine- 
nose, a »renifluer:). / Also »picacist« 
»mysophik. (: the important 
MYs-etym!) 


cave + Cave! + men 


(handlers + »seamen: : so it’s a 
harbor=dive; »on the south side of the 
riverc! ...) 


femme «»flow: + riven / 2 small (c)reeks + to sever + eyes / but only of small 
extendability; (maybe little girls; »beginners<)) get past them only with utmost 
exertion : given the nature of the »cleft; they camped by nite at the fut of a 
»rapped: = »ruined« woman — (+ rape it ?), called »di-able« which is dev lishly 
doublyzable«; (be it »double-shooter« or »double-barreled:) 


up thole 
(and/or the plural : holes 
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handle the funetix with a bitta energetic=crudeness. But) : »Don’t Y’ 


also find it=nice? : the way a piece that even our MB=toddler saw as 
a vainly=ineffecktual travel oddwencher, will from here on out prove 
to be p'culiarlyzimportant? For even a pure excerpt=notebook by 
a POE would be anything but >boring:, and would instead present 


a true book-quet of selected poesies in all their slippry innoscents.« 


(to wit : »anthology:) 


/ : »P'ticularly given Your — granted quite unauthordox, but incredibly exciting — way of turning 


xiv, 164 ff.) : STREET-PAVING ... 
wooden pavement... no injury to 
the public health from miasmata, 
arising from the wood : the source of 
miasmata (decay) can be pre-vented ! 
Even the greenest wood may be 
preserved for centuries; (or if need be 
for a 100, or far more!) ... the 
preservative agent imployd ... : the 
Bi=Chloride of Mercury! . . . it has 
been frequently asserted that the 
mercurial eflluvium is injurious to the 
health — : the assertion has been 
refuted! ...<; (then another longiSh 
digression on mercury-prices etc... / 
— (?) —) : Why just take a look : 
cured by mercury: Paul! . . .«)). 


hermeneutical on Us. The opinion of readers & scholars is sure to 
be, as You surely expect Yourself, determinedly »against You: —«. / 
(That doesn't bother the Hippokleides.) / — : »Fine —« (He said) : 
»Yóu don't need it 'nymore; You're beyond the principull of up- 
plause ... : altho itd be a sensation, Dän! — : ? —« / (Nopaul. : 
Lers leave the »Sin-saytions to ice=capades. Pay 'tention instead) : 
»We're in visintia the laydies.« / (They had, once My garden gate 
came into view, let Their 4 hips play more idly. / P, d'spite My 
warning, haD to try it again, (or was it just to mummorize it?)) : 
»Multiplickation of 1=&=the=same lustfull cun=ception —« (We 
heard him mutter; (that mutch woulda been okay; but He felt obliged 
to=add)) : »— ’ndso »asses upon asses: : m=Hm.« / — (Pay no mind to 
Him, Wilma) : »d You kno that, at one time, in mania north 
German hamlet: it was common to plaster the streets with blocks of 
oak?«. (6—10 inches square : »larch« is said to ve been even better, 
(ie more durable).) / (They pounded, wearily, along the locul-shabby 
strip of assfault : ...?) : »ve Yóu-two been talking about?« / : 
»Presumably topix just as cockamamie as Yours« (W replied. With 
disdain) : »She wanted to kno : »Can mushrooms talk«.« / (Whatd Y? 
say? in reply? — Don’t lóók like that) : »’t#s a problem, Wilma! — 
KURD LasswiTZ has His plants carry on rite learned discourses in his 
Astral Dew« thereby rubbing under his readers’ noses a — (from the 
standpoint of plant preservation absolutely invaluable) — hypothesis 
: by introducing, on the moons of Neptune, an »alteration. of 
generations: : between plants & anthropoeids«; (Pipe dreams? : 
When Youre in a fouler mooD, certainly. All the same) : »People 
like FRANCE, or (the better) HABERLANDT have — (not just »advocated. 
but proved!) — that plants dare not be brutalized any longer either 
: SEqual Rights for Women, Wilma, is 1 of the sévrall = assinine 
sloguns of Our (v)ice age. — Mite perhaps offer in its place — (purely 
to try out the seequence of syllables) : 

EQUAL RIGHTS FOR PLANTS 
: 1? —« / (Truenuff, Wilma : it goes against Your »Christmas- 
trees; goes agáinst Your »May-birchpoles!. - (Cut flowers > 
are like »stufft animals:.)) : »As a lad, I had the downrite=intellectual 
pleasure of still seeing SIR JAGADIS CHANDRA BOSE. Who shod : 
that plants have, at least, the same »5-senses« as- We. How, with 
sensitive measuring instruments one can even prove — (by a change, 
frinstunts, of »leaf angle position & release of oxygen etc) — the 
passing of 1 cloud. How, when one »snaps off a branch, plants 
almost=immediately« : show a rise in temperature (which is, after 
all, »fever:!).« (And, on such=occasions, he was wont to tell the 
anecdote : of how He spoiled vegetaryan=ism for Mister sHaw, 


(who, notoriously, could be very=blockheaded!), by shoing Him, 
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(at least, that is, to better readers ! 


(For LEssING they, quite correctly |, 
printed it along with his works) 


(the author's doxy 


(Eyedleness is the root of all e=vil: : 
so stroll somewhat less eyedly 


(Pil—: 
((:»it consists of squares or better 6= 
sided columns of oak (8— 10 in large); 
which on a base of dry chalk & sand... 
that the friction isso=extraordinarily 
avoided that it can bear 4=times the 
weight of 1 horse!...In LONDON, on 
Oxford Street, very successful experi- 
ments have been made with this plas- 
ter; also on the Alexander=Nevski= 
Prospect in Saint=Petersbrug . ..« (cf. 
JARRY, Wooden Roads .. .<) 
(an old FECHNER=disciple; and only= 
half as contemptible as You apparently 
think 
»Societies for Animals: we've got : why 
not Societies for the Prevention of 
Cruelty to Plants 


(not=Mine, please! 


(goes against »mistletoes & holly 


under a mycro-scope : how there, too, in boiling water >LIFE<« 
writhes as if inside a round-aluminumb torture-chamber : »Ah=ah 
— : So=so ...?« (the >life=force=asshole is said to ve stammerd : ?). —) 
: »You=Two take the road : Wé« (Fr & I) — : »will walk the grain- 
field : to open up the quicker for You. — : Cmon=You=poops! «; 


(and draw Her between 2 rowsa grain : ! — . — / : »One doesn't wound 


barley=beards! — ? — : »Because a living comparison — (often flourishing to the point of a thoro- 


going parallelism) — between the growing & withering of human 
beings : and that of plants lies at the basis of this entire sphere of 
ideas: : MANNHARDT; (of Whom a certain FRAZER, (no matter how 
golden his Bough=haus), is but a pale=copy, who happend to live- 


longer : I'll sho You both volumes later.« (& both=subconly=ducking 


‘in rev-earence). / Solfala-abóve? : wellyés. (plus »deflow=ear?) : 
»why don't Y’ try it again Franzel : — : ?) — / (She made finger=fans, 
& cullureatouraeD : —)) : »é : mö : song: kör . . .« — (& listning. The 
head fulla faunistic proseedures. —) : »What does »frissoner: mean 
thin? —« / —) : »When a man - or a woe=man) - : »pheels his/her 
skin get goosebumpy«.« (And now, quick, for the chain. With its 
fist=size padlock : ? — : ! ... (: Have I — (/: who grew up in Hamburg 
back courtyards!) — come into this world to further the cause of 


refinement?) -.—-.-.-. 


— ;»Pl'ease —«; — 


(Scenes from the Life of a Faun: 


(ham + buck + »yard:? 
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Book III 


DAN’S COTTAGE. 
(A Diorama) 
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"FLORA and THALIA. Or gems of 
flowers & poe’try ... emBELLYshed 
with culored plates. By a Lady. 

To witch is added a Bottanicul 
Description of the various parts of 
a flower; and the dial of flowers... 
a vary pretty & convenient volume; 
on a subject which since the world 
began, has never failed to excite 
curiosity & sympathy in all who 
have a proper sense of the peautifull. 
— (VIRG. ix, 43 ff. )) 


: »The intrickacy of the universe is moving, 'twoulD seem, toward a 
new maximum.« — / (P; leaning back in his lite wicker chair; W had 
forced him into a paira shorts, and if I wasn't totally=nuts, He 
was, outta malice, letting it peep out)) : »— enviable, in Your Ulubrae 
here : in quiet godforseclusion; portable-free zone —«; (He stirrd his 
calves in the water to enhance the sense of cooling). / (W first said a 
lusty »Ouch« - (had He given=Her a kick, in the tub they were 
sharing?) — With 2 fingertipps She pluckt the thick=red messquito 
from Her thigh; gazed at it with a discuntented shake of her head); 
(but then likewise expresst herself to the effeckt) : that I was without 
question to be envied : ?) / : »Brilliant Misery, Wilma : 1 moribundus; 
amidst a population that leaves him but 1 choice twixt >Spy, 
Warlock and Madman«. — (To be sure; there've been times when I’ve 
had it sô mutch=worse ...) — . As for You-two, You havta put up 
with the petty bourgeoisitty for just 2% days : comfort Yourselves 
with the thought that come the morro at this time, itll all be 
over.« / (Despite the delicate plaintive breath beside Me.) / —) : »You're 
overdoing the invalid bit, Dàn ...«; (W commencing; but then 
broke off & gave a fickst stare) 


pocket? "re Yóu losin’ casb?«; (this last to P; / (Who, in reply, 


: — »'s Somebody got a hole in his 


simply sho'd an empty one : —) / (: sutcha ruckus causa that=penny 
b'side the door!) / (Fr also chirpt a (bored?) fash'nubble tune & 
warbulld her rite foot in time to it. —) / : »E náffzgirl!«; (W at once, 
menacing.) / (But P had alreddy b'gun) : »voss? — amazing;« He 
said : »He was really just as likely to suffer from pre-LoNs-ian 
humors : »Let him therefore show to Me a cot with its gate opened 
wide; where unversed in the mode of the times, the old hospitality 
dwells; which invites to itself the stranger, there to share a meal 
refreshing, a roof till morn for naught but grateful words.« — Nope 
: scenes of peace allround : & You perseeve the situation as one 


2)/ —) : 


»Hmyes; Others, of proper years, come down with nothing more than 


of special complexity ?«. / (Since W also wanted to kno : 


gout: or POE-dagra — : but /'ve been afflicted at my Advanced Age 
: I find myself missbegotten : / have 4 feet!«; / (for the tender ymp 
had cleverly smuggled them inbetween, left Flórt rite Blancheflur) / : 
»Wéll; lers hope We'll be able to sort those out someday — !«. / —) : 
»He who braids his own switch ...?« (W sententiously, to Me; then, 
pointedly daughterwards) : »You should be shamed to the core! — 
Boorish critter.« (P at once, kindheartedly — (a turnall Father : printsa 
piece)) : »No she shóuldnt Wilma - : better a bare Fut than none.« / 
(But Fr was staring Me down somewhat too-sinseirly; (and above all 
much too unrepentant !), / that I really had to undo the confootion ... 
(at least temporarily ?) ... and so an injunction) : »As the youngeSt, 
You must at=wantS run an occasional errand for Us — and Your 
mother's quite=rite : a) a well-bred foot doesn't do sutch things ...« 
Cin gen’rall:) — / : »In gen'rall We don't dó 'em period!«, (riposted 
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A little lowly hermitage it was, / 
down in a dell, hard by a forrests 
side, / far from resort of people that 
did pass / in trauell to & fro.«; 
(SPENSER, Who else. 


Me? : enviable? — : »Bleakness miles 
around, of heath & sand; / no chirp, 
no distant meager bleat of sheep. / 
The little naiad poured her urn with 
friendly mien; beside the brook arose 
a cozy cot of hospitality.« (H voss, 
(Who else ?) 


Ca goodfornaught, rite ? 


(RUCKERT, sad to say, my friend! 
(But His laydies were so cuntent 
with Him ...)) 


Latin : gutta, drop 


: Did not her eyes twinkle, & her 
mouth water? Did she not pull up 
her little bubbies ?«. CONGREVE, 
Old Bachelor; (: always the same- 
thing !)) 


Owith a monstrous little voice: / 


Lou Cullus’ eyes 


luckily I wore a pair of caoutchouc 
over=shoes & could move about in 
perfect silence; MAN OF THE CROWD) 


EUREKA too; sure 


Narra) / —) : 


— (which, however, as a courteous host I really oughta do, rite Wilma 


»— and b) I’m not about to encouritch Your indollence 


: 2) —« / (but, strangely discuntent with Us=Both, She just shook a 
head badly in need of a coif). / —) : 


—«. / (1 first self-extendable leg, nicely 


»Not with wet feet : c'mere; I'll 
run my towel over Yours : 
awkward; She held on to My upper arm; (toe twitterings, slyly= 
fractious, (in order, out of bashfull=wantonness, to prolong the 
situation); / (I, all practicul instruction), loud & in some detail, (in 
»You shall betake Yourself 


at once — (: with no dawdling=please!) — to the ice=box : open saiD 


order to deceive our observers yonder)) : 


box, wide : extract the bottle, on the rite=belo ...« (and always 
cunnoodling her liddell landlubber’s Fout; (meanwhile sending 
learned anecdotes PW’s way) : »— »Podonipts : an anabaptist=sect, 
in the sexteenth sintury; who sought to earn merit by washing other 
peoples feet ...« (powd'ring the slender toes; (giving the start of 


her calf at least 1 swipe of the eye); thin blow a puff over 'em; -) & 


I love pat : that was Number One -) : »And You're to hold your 
ears closed for a sec — (: little surprise Wilma) —«; (só pleading- 
promising : ? : — / (— that She (Who was véry mutch for surprises) 


actually smiled upproveall.) / So a quick whispurr into her éar : wshh= 
pvndnSdnp ... / (She, with rowling eyes, fulla the thrill of the 
game; a wooden clog on 1 foot by now, (the other still pretending to 
sleep on My hand); proppt in my arm, lassivious & blithe — : and I 
: »What’s this Aére!? (For there where 


the two cups claspt, rode a green plastick witch on a naked broom!) 


saw it for the first time now) 


/ (The half-dried savitch moved helpphally nearer : ! —) : »Say, glo's 
in the dark —«. / (So Your friends won't lose 1 secunt in the seartch, 
eh?! (And instantly play gruff; and give the toetally rebellyous lass 
a rubzoff : !) - / (Who at once made cooller eyes; clappt Her hanDs 
most slyly; and protested) : »Wants to rub=>off His Frenzy's five- 
tined footlet! — ?«, (à la zs that pussyble?). / (Yesindeed) : »As 
punishment You're to spend the cuming nite barefut. — And now be 
off!; been »polisht« enuff for Your age.« / : »Ah Dan! —«, she huskt 
excitedly : !; (got up; and cloggd away) — : ?) / — : »And 4 glasses!«. 
PE) 
pudgy leg draped graisefully over another. Also, / (while I poured- 


: "Well. Wé'll not be drinking anything móre-Dàn!«; (W, 1 


out the rst guestfoot water : —) /) : »Dàn, dont Y' think : the lassy's 
smart enuff alreddy ? —« / (Her (Red) swimsuit, on the wash line, at= 
tempted a (floppy) billo. — : that’s what I call »posing a question:!)) 

»Hmyes Wilma - if Yóu, as an authority of most graciouS 
compitence, dont kno ... : Dont Y’ think She's of ruffly the same 
mix as Wé were at=her=age?; : that on the one hand She knos 
expressions: cruder than any Sexon staybull boy. But then on the 
other hanD is of, yes, trulye touching: helplessness?«. GLolly- 
gagging? — Ahwilma) : »>lollygagging, »beatles andsoforth : is 
really only the makeshift solution of children; in opposition to the 
universe ...« (I waved Her raised hand back down again) : »... one 
that — (as I also kno quite well) — ends more frequently in 
commensurate idiocies than it did in Our Day:. The early unleashing 
of coital=activity, now beginning on a massive scale, means the ebb= 


ing of culture. — And in My, somewhat twisted=tremulous, turns of 
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in dollyance + »incur itch« 


(not her Pópó; as some ignoramus 
mite presume! / Can acoarse, 
ultimately, degenerate into podolatry. 
(From poe & latrine) 


(feet do fall asleep: — ('ndso there 
wasnt all that much to be done 


(ie she herself in BRA & panties; 
(ahwell, as for still more naked 
witches, I'd been known to 


((waSn't it as if... half... (anda 
very-faynt scent of smegma was also 
trying to 


(b'arsefut 


(I prefer less noisy shoes . . .) 


(wonder if She's got that brown hair 
everywhere ? 


upprocksimately 


for it 


(speak a bit louder; for I could hear 
the icebox snapping=shut : — 


(as FREUD himself said : that’s=why 
folks in the tropix 've remained 
dunces of color 
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Difference between »potare: and 
bibere : POE knew it!) 


: >a propensity so trouly classicul !« 
BON=BON) 


I was silly enough to pay the full 
Amontillado price, without 
consulting You in the matter .. .)) 


?: I have my doubts !) 
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Poedes & Anti=Poedesses) 


phrase You have p'raps heard, ...« (: More-layter, okay? / : 
They nodded, verysweet. / For) : »Where should I set-it?«; (Fr; 
ballancing a tray ... / : on the table=there, Fránzl ...) / : »Dan! : 
We're not drinking an=other dróp.« (W, in earnest. Ergo meaning, 
(since She'd not drunk anything yet tday), P. — Also »Challenged 
Him to an exchange of glances: : at five feet : across a wash=tub : ! —) 
/ (Meanwhile I did my best to »go at Miss JacoBi, Whose eyes 
flasht alltoo=blue My way) : »d You peek again none=theless!?«. / 
(Answer, (with a hissing tongue swift as the wind; first very clear & 
buzzing) : »Let's go for It! «. Then, more sedately) : »OhDàn : I was 
just só-curious! —«. And handed Me the little packet in tissue paper 
:—.).)./-):»- then Pll drink all=4 alone Wilma : Poeta & potare 
go tgether : only murky=crude souls are intresting! Who are then 
discovered:; no brim on the hat; no shirt ‘neath the havelock — 1 
abiding image Wilma.« / (Since She was still callously silent?) / : 
»Well then TIl sacrifice My=self: Above all for You, Franziska, as a 
warning : how=disgusting it is, when a man boozes. —« (Just a 
moment yet Paul —) : »»Boozing improves the race: — You're surely= 
aware of that ...« / (2: 22 : 2???) / — : »Why because weaklings drink 
themselves to death, within 1-2 years.« (Paul brainscattered enuff 
already? Ahwilma) : »The man's »diffuse who knocks over his 
full=beerglass when tossing dice; & gulps-down the dice in the 
leather cup "nstead. - : Do please, (I-Dàn beg You !), let me stroke the 
furrows of grievance from your brow ...« / (Frs hand had gro'n so 


lite one could hardly feel the weight now; (and no »put=up job: : not 


at all) / (Once more to W) : »At least do me 1 favor, - : Un=wrap the 
bottle, please ...« / (She crumpleD at the tissue=paper round=about 
and off... f ...: ? ... / Frs tummby, eggstroverted & mercurial, 


gave the gurgle of a recalcitrant cat. / W lifted, first 1 eye, accusatorily 
át Poll : !; another adóringly at Me) : »You wastrel! We're soon 
gonna havta place You under a guardian, pff —«; (só-tenderly : ! .) / 
And I : Butwilma. : If I didn't want to fête You ... / (While P read it 
a=l6ud) : 
FELIX VALDERRAMA 
MARTINEZ 
AMONTILLADO 

— : »Irue, it's not a cask; — burl do in a pintch. — (: »Abyssinan- 
medal, Paul).« / — : »The expressions You use —«; (W shaking 
her head) : »I mean the way this war changed You both! —«. (For the 
worse, rite? But) : »Maybe We wouldn't ve survived it otherwise 
Wilma. Or better p’’aps for Us to ve died in unworldly beauty? - : 
Open it=up Paul.« / : »No; not yet : not on a sober stomach! — Pm 
feeling awful queasy, too, Dàn«; (W apologizing; (so as not to 
squelch the general gay mood engendered by the pale dry light wine) 
— : ?. / (So quick as lightning 1 little snack) : »Come thingmabob 
: Well put it t'gether. - And meanwhile Yóu shall dry the weary 
thighs of your antipodette; You may also Kiss the tips of Her toes : 
upon Our (immediate) return, We shall expect to see you, Wilma, all 
in poeplin at the least; leaning way=back in that chaise longue there, 
emitting gentle gasps, every limb aquiver. — : Alemán adelante! «. 
(And) - / while W let herself sink back’ nìdown, with great dignity & 
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(the door hinge went »urle-urle: : 
mhg 


(it, too, plass=stick! 


(D'Y'spose that »come a time, or 
whatzever that’s called, »curiosity« 
will be an excuse before the Highest 
Judge? ... (: but what if mite happen 
to be a female judge? ...)) 


(((yés. : Think of Girlitz ! 


(à la let this be an example to You) 


regale (from»nzx... 


(Well, l'd tried to say it to Him 
extra-discreetly! But He made sutch 
a dismayed grab for his open trouser 
button 


(instead thereof he kist her lilly 
hands, / and lickt her wearie fut with 
fawning tongue. (sPENsER's Una; 
lets a lion lick her! ...) 


Po + Pelle + poepullate 


lewdity; (and while P was already gently kneading at both hand= 
ganglia) — / (with the Young Lady into the kitchen. — —) : » Hand me 
the b'nanas; from the bottom shelf.« — (Bywaya precaution a roll of 
Harzer cheese as well. 'Long with boiled ham snax on toothpix. — All 
the same, the crouchette turnd her shoulder tips round) : »Why the 
glum look, crosspatch? When here We're preparing a Déjuner à la 
Franchette — ?«. / (She gave the sauceitches a nod; with bitterness) 
: »Precisely! — : What were all those complumeants Y' were paying 
to the fatty=outside justnów : when Y' kno very-well how She 
persecutes Me! — 'parendy Y’ do it with all of 'em — : ? — !?«. / 
(Not with »alk) : »What gáve you that=idea?«. / —) : »Oh=You= 
Men !« (precocious; then more plaintive again) : »You' ve got Me all 
etymious by now too: just keep it=úp ... — : d'Y'want me to weep 
my eyes outta my head?!« (but still retained sufficient sobriety to 
put the little bottle of FANTA on the tray). / : »Iake the buttermilk 
along too —«. (Sd. : — We got it all? — : ? — .) : »— money lying 
around everywhere! —«; (for there on the stove (the cleaning lady ?) 
: was yet another penny ...) / (She had croucht down, (pretense : 
picking up 1 scraplet of silver paper); She laid the tippa her finger on 
the vault of My (rt) instep —) : »What’S this big scar here?«; (& 
traced along it with her nail : ?) / (There?) : »back=when I was a 
kid. Steppt on a broken bottle.« — (Ah right) : »That drawer there — : 
take out a packa-cigarettes for Paul.« / (and up! — She graspt, very- 
expertly, the tray; gazed at-Me, (so-cold & triumphant : !); and 
slinkt, with inner anxiety, kitchendoorwards : ! — / Which, reaching 
way=ahead, I opened for=Her - : — ?. / She raised her brows, in chilly 
thanx. Then, over her smooth shoulder, striding forth) : »— and 
nothing-extra«? for Your Frünzel? — : Well then at least I kno 
whats what! —«. / (And on the porch again : W, stately & dainty; 
with teeny=plump feet; the tickle=chain twixt her breasts; obviously 
refresht, (& ready to prove Me guilty of all sordsa phallicies.) / P 
immediately groped for the pack o' LorDs, (the AMONTILLADO was 
already bside- Him); and gave the plate of »cold: cuts (in the truest 
fridged sense) a princely glants : We're as cuntent as canniballs!) / 
Fr set it down, sulkily. (But then set Herself down — for one last 
penultimate try praps? — yet-again beside-Me.) / (Well then Id 
havta —) : »Francisca - : could you do 1 last favor for a man doomed 
to die, and hand me that package-in-tissuepaper? —«; (quite=rite : 
the one You brought out before). — / (With calculated dilatoriness 
acoarse : ...5 ...). — . / (While W lauded the buttermilk) : »— I 
haven't drunk "ny for áges! —« (& indeed chugged down half the 
tankard : and so mot=just to disguise Her curiosity). / (P chewed his 
first ham=cubes. (Nor did he spare the balla cheese.) / (Fr unpoppt 
her bottle : — (and low=nervous titters in the glass) — / (when I had 
finisht unpacking She was about done.) — / : »In évty restaraunt She 
demands »sEvEN Ur: first=off« (W chiding) : »She calls it that cause 
We drank some in ARNHEIM. Likes playing globe-trotterette.« / — 
»Paul hàs His present. — May I now ask the two ladies to choose? : 
»Nayvy=nayvy=nick=nack! : witch hand will You tak'* — (The 
Youngest first : like in the English navy : ?) —«; (and, so that only Fr 


could see, urgegently wink with my rite hand : ! — / (She was visibly 
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(hole’ly Cuntfutseeus ! 


(from con & plum 


(I dunno nothing! 


(a bad=bold man. (yclept 
MORIBUNDUS ...)) 


(good thing I'd had it delivered extra 


(Aha : Seven Upon!« : Shed be sure 319 
to like that .. .) 


(Mother=Hubbard, where’s the 
cupboard ? 


THE IMP OF THE PERVERSE) 


:>Quand un bon vin meuble mon 
estomac ...«!) 


: de Charon je passeroi le lac / 
en dormant dans son bac 


wrestling with Herself : whether She-ought; as a pay-back ...? — 
(Both were flat=tins after all —). (By waya precaution, hands in the 


lap.) - Malice & jealousy remained the victors. She bared, (already 


half despair half remorse) her teeth. She said with resolve) : »— the 
left. —«. | (And so I moved what had been in my rt to my If (: -)) : 
»Please. —«; (not=even watching now : let Her deal with it herself. 


Especially obliging) : » - Wilma : ? —«. / With almost the hole roll of 
Harzer gone, the master o' cheese now flippt open the corkscrew : ? / 
— (W nodded permission; and then read the label, aloud) : »— >Frutti 
del Mare : Napo(e)li. —«. / (But with satanically-complicated 
spices, Willma. — Ne'ertheless? — (And so quick, can-opener and 
fork.) / — She forkt ... And beamed all bouya-bossy) : »Peectint= 
Dan! —«; (and in most perverse contradiction, drank buttermilk with 
it!) : »— utterly buvable —« (She lauded. / (Butter from woman’s= 
milk« : its been done! Said to yield an especially-fine version.) / 
(They cast each Other fleeting & strange glantses : —) / : (: d'Y 
s'pose Fr did not yet kno that breasts excrete milk on occasion ?). — / 
(She had used Her mommy’s lecture to remove 1 brown hair from 
Her shoulder; (and lay it, subsequently, secretly, across My foot : ! —? 
(gazed at Me só-humbly the while, too : ? —)) / : »Well open it up 
sugarfairy. — (Your-extra)«. / (Ws settee gave the most vulvar 
sorda creak (: so-hard was Her gristling at a little slice of squid- 
arm); so=matriarchal Her interjection) : »Ah Dan, what a chevalleer 
Yóu are —«. / (Fr bent My=way) : »Could you lénd me the cun- 
op'ner Dän? —«; (and pleaded for it with eyes : ! —) / (I, with proper 


reserve)) : »: —«. / (While the fifteen-pound bull cat steppt onto 
the verandah; took a, long & piercing, look around : ?!; - : & then 
strode tward=Us : — . / —) : »Damn! The=stréngth He has in his 


head!«; (B flabbergasted / (since PURRY PURLEYSON had almost 
cuddled his glass rite outta his hand : ` ` ! — And then, took over a 
spot on the rugged rock, (beside W's »wet spot) —) / : »Yes; that’s 
»Monumental=Purr:; has a monument=complex : sits as a model on 
hi-tension-pole pedestals; on the chopping-block under the shed 
roof : the peck of the crop.« / (And Fr, in ecstaticest cuntrition) : »— 
well give a mééw! : You, Who are naught but a MAU MEOW : ? —«. / 
— (Hmzm Franziska; : Hé has character; Y’ cunt bribe Him : Not- 
Yóu!) / (W askt to see the package) - : 

»— TURRON —:?-«,/——) 
: »Spanish nougat, Wilma.« / Processing pause. — / P had poured=one; 
(: »Nothing for Mé=please.« (= I & W). / Fr beggd for 1 sip : ? — 
(Fratres et Sorores liberi Spiritus: ...) / —) : »Listen, when that= 
word’s spoken? : She knows nor shame nor manners!«; (W) / : 
»Crémieux !« Fr cried in rapture : ! out of its soldered shell came the 
little loaf wrappt in silver paper? : . An=òther casing! ?. And They 
chewd - : - the dry=fatty super=sweet — : happily-sucking medium- 
yello. / (W even p$tled the fattest banana as well : — : bit His head : 
off:!—-^^^:''' 2)./ And sit - Ole Folks at Home. - I laid a gray- 
veined talon more visibly before my nibbelacious girl-fiend : Old 
Vox et Hym. / (To which she deigned to respond with just a 
brown lock=shake; and writhed her shoulders in mundane=concavity 


My way, (& so made her bosom perfume smellable); she even went 
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(= out of site 


(What was REUTERS old refrain? - : 
When you're young, there's naught to 
eat; — when you're old, just digestin’ 
’s atreat!«) 


(up=poligizing huh? / And maid a 
pretty cup of both hands : (-) : 


6 Conznasseuse (Who was still 
forking away. (A cun-asseeping ... 
(: but still=butter than nun=atall ? ? 
...)) /»Losin' Your spot in the 
pecking=order ... (whereby >to 
peck: = to X; (in the naval sense of 
losin’ it...)) 


( nugae: = farces; child's play 


(NOUGAT : new « gut 


(hlaf userne : so a»sweet child: (all of 
it S=symbolix) = surrogate :»nougat: 
= nu (naked) + nuts + dung-hued 
consistency. / »marzipan = arse + pen 
= coitus a tergo; specialy with 
»shock=o’=load glaze 


plus savant que Balzac) 


what great man has not a 1000 
failings, Wilma?) 


so far as to give a coy »bubbly laugh) : »Hohóhoho! —« / (W 
interposed) : »'fonly You knew, Aéw=stupid that Tv affectation looks 
on you! Do better to act natural.« / : : »We shall give it future 
consideration;« (Fr obligingly; (& aber=rantly); / (for the turn of 
phrase drove W justabout crazy)) : »She gets that from Yóu-Dàn! — 
Well, Youll be kept busy soon enuff ...«. / (B pleading & shockt, 
patted Her hips with a long arm) : »Come quick, before the spirit 
fades away : Vesuvius doth stir within my breast — And Eách shall 
bring 1 toast!«, (occurred to Him.) / (So We had to drink=along? 
— W just splashing the bottom : »— just a taste .. .«. /) : »A teeny bit 
Paul; : the bottles for You — (: uhm=We — 'll drink from z glass 
Francisca??« / : »Yés —«; (the glumlette replied, (still befuddled by 
the rebuke); but then) : »uh-süre : sùre !« (While P recorkt the buttle 
(with its red cork) till it squeakt; / W & Her chalice had raised up : ! 
— She lookt about loftily — Then, seirimoniously) : »To Our 
incomparable host! — : may You long find=joy; in Your Yellow 
Mountains : !. —« / (You make it easy for Yourselves : You make it 
difficullt for Mé.) / After fulfilling her social duty, She said, tasting) : 
»What is this then=exactly Din? —«. / (AMONTILLADO? —) : »From 
the little town of Montilla; 3o miles south of Cordova : Spanish 
sherry. There are 3 kinds : »fino oloroso secco«. / (While P made a 
note, (: »for remarx in the apparatus —« He muttered); / (Fr had 
stood=up ... : ? ... (ostensibly the swimsuit needed to be »re=hung:) 
: »in the shade —« (— ...; and then hung it, nicely visible, rite 
atop the doorposts. —) / —) : »Spléndid day ...«; (W, taking a deep 
breath) / (Wellnów : The way it’s poured all year till now! (: cf 
mushrooms.) —) / (But she moved, in negation, her pudgy cheex) : 
»— and its allso=ctintrifieD ! : the pümpss really quite charming.« / : 
»Évry-pump is charming —« (P. He stared deep into his glass : — ? 
— & alleva sudden toasted) : »Both fillings of the Bikini! —«. / (W 
had taken Her little purse ... crackt it open : began rummaging for 
Her pudor=box ... Opened this as=well — gazed deep in the »mirror 
— and then, dreamily, chided) : »Imean Pål ...?«. / (Who had used 
her symptomatic deed to pour His fill=again=at=once : ^ ^ !) / (No- 
squabbling. Why even saints tipple) : »What does August say? : 
Drunkenness is far from Me; but your servant was at times o'ercome 
with a fuddle.« — : You've gotta let Your husband triumph over You 
some=times, Wilma.«. / —) : »Enviable erudition —« (P, repentent) : 
»ve never been impressed by Sobriquets like »Great Man of Silence 
and sutch : surely itd be considrubbly more difficult to »spéak- 
greatly: : ? — (Quite apart from the fact that an honest literatus who 
specialized in »silence« would not get very far in this world of- 
Ours) - : To your health Dan!«. / : »I déf^nitely gotta get to the 
hairdresser today=yet,« (W replied) : »— is that guite=certain? —«; 
(& rubbed Her hand up the lovely=pudgy nape of her neck : voil-là ! .) 
/ (Me? [ve not béén to a barber for 46 years, friend. — (: ? : !?) - : 
Why=mysélf!)) — : »Whenever I get the feeling the backa my head is 
too-bushy : I just take the shears to my periwig! :« (? — (The 
outcome?) : I thro that out the windo.) So then)) : »In the worsta= 
cases — : a farmer lll get You there; on his tracktour.« (: ? —) : »No= 


Wilma : / don't boast of the fact that the axis of my little cottage runs 
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(which sounded downrite silly : 
»Y don't havta . . .«) 


(+ bosomy 


(Old Fucks at Ham; (plus sage que 
Pibrac 


(and be it by the WoodS, and be it by 
the Path of Blue Stones : »Thank you 
Wilma.« 


(the rst is the most delicious 


(so the colors don’t fade... 


(: Careless man! 


(look: like a M'arse-conpass 


Ebrietas quidem longe est a me, 
crapula autem nonunquam subrepit 
servo tuo. CONF. 31 


(without peeking« buttacóarse ! 


(broad-grisely flakes may then flóat 
through the aforesaid air : ^ ^ — ' —)) 


sans que mon cceur fit tic=ni=tac !) 


PoE=cults everywhere) 


from W to E. — pr's yés; They, in their thrill, would at once deem 
themselves closer to the UNIVERSE (or the like), and poeticize all 
the more turgidly«; (but) : »Fránzel? — : Your toasting=words ...?«. / 
(She arose; (thoroly lite o' limb); She unnounced : »- 1 thing aloud 
: I kept to Myzself! —«; (First the alouder ?) 
...« (& sippled : ' —) / (While We assured=Her, (with 
such=glee!), that She would not only forget this, but also mutch- 
more in life — !) / (so that She visibly shuddereD : ! She held the glass 
before Her breast; — (: 
Declaimed) : 2 
(and We=Others watcht (enviously!) / : The way=She gaped at the 


: vol will never forget 


this=here ! « 


»— fantastick —« (She whispurrD) : - . 
»— & now the silent 12 2... : —. —:....11 - :!!! / 
giant=rose=bush. Dranc-to herself : ! - And nodDed-too : !). And 
then took her seat again.) —). Well; 7 spose thin that it’s My-turn. 
— : ? — (áhpff; quite en bagatelle —)) : »Long live? — : — the cause for 
today; long live : MASTER POE! —« (Altho I'd rather ve been reading 
(that 


still barely noticeable smudglet? ... Ah, here (as a genitleman one 


GUTZKOW at present. (And then turn my glass justabit ... 


must surely ...))) : — !) / Fr full of pretty & beauty. / W, tenderly) : 
»That was nice-Dàn. — Altho You always havta attach 1 little 
bitta heresy; like an extra tail : do You really wanna put an end 
to Your disdain?!«. (P scratcht his at once satanillicly; to which W 
gave a glance of hue & cry. / And I, obligingly) : »Not atall Mythis 
Jacobi. But, to put it in arse=musicul terms, my flute has more than 
1 hole : 
land or copyright.« / (What were the two women mumbling about? 

. (: »Don't be such a baabaa=blacksheep —«, (We first heard W say; 


but then went on list ning —) : »Ohthát? — «; (and now, all patroness) : 


POE wás indeed a great man; tho without regard for father- 


»Wellthen cóm'along —«. (They got up; (Fr sweetly flush) W in a 
mighty royal pump.) / (No sooner had They vanisht than P snatcht 
his buddle from under the table - : Pop! — and into his deeply riven 
mouth with it : — ! : —) : »Spléndid dropps.! - : In all my life I've 
actually never drunk »Genuine Tokay: either!« / (That may well be. 
(But whats with Those-Two ?)) 


john - : 


: »The voices "re comin’ from the 
ve You got a théory what they may be up to tgether?« / 
(He crept, with the mien of the demon, (& a bottle reinforced hand), 
round the corner - ? —) / : »Oróx! —«, (Fr could be heard groaning 
in admiration) / — Came back, (and the level had recently sunk by 
2-thumbs !)) 


race is divided into »pump=inimals: & »handle-onimals.) / -) : 


: »Wilma’s explaining the bidet to Her.« / (The human 
»acqua pumpis« — (P : He, too, had to think about it) : »- ’t’s 
another sphere o' thot, ain't it? : >A big pump needs a big handle: : 
under the rubric »proverbial.« / (It’s quite=officially »Germanicly: 
sanctioned, my friend) : »In DANIEL SANDERS’ great dictionary ‘tis 
most intrepidly stated : Pump = cunt. And the specialized litterature 


reads like some technologicul description : 


(so the whole thing’s »positioned: to 
the 4 winds) 


(: You've accepteD the gratuity of 


a sugar roll; so be nice! - : ? —) 
(also chinkt with P — : ! — (& did the 
glass ever take frite! ... / (:»the hole 


& the trou? : thard be too silly ... 


(The eyes of all wait upon Thee 


(His horn of abandonce, (corn=nu= 
copeea)) 


(P showd Her, as best he could, 
a sober countenance : — (Visions of 


a Good-Dry : -)) 


(Con(cu)binat ‘Black Pump: 
(: KARSTENS, "Theory of the Pumps 
Greifswald 1770 . . .)) 


(There’re even some with déuble= 
handles! / to»pump: = to X 
(SANDERS); »a pump with a desolate 
valve: ...)) 


The movement of the handle is effected by the exertion 


of human energy; either by pulling, pushing or treadling, or by steam 


power — in every case, however, the movement is continued with 


the aid of so-called rodworks.«« / (— : 


..)) / —) : »From the Greek »mainomai = 


gaspt round the corner . 


>I rage. — 


: >To prevent larger impurities from sullying & plugging the pipes of the pump ... 


»My=oh=my !! —« (We heard 


a very 


impure and muddy water ... Pressure- & suction- & paternoster- 
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P muttered a slight oath, decidedly 
approbatory; DUC) 


»fresh as a new born turd (the 
born: would've interested FREUD) / 


nb : sMOLLET has »third« for »turd: : 


a lithpization !)) 


works: — there's even a »pump barrels highly neglected ...« / —) : 
»That squéaks with every thrust,« (He added; shook his head, 
pond'ring) : »- >ladies’ pumps««; (occurrD to him. — He listened : ?. 
And put it down; (and piously folded translatory hands over his little 
belly.) / (W, pumpously st=riding, ahead) : »Wéll? What sorda 
malfeasances 've Y' been up to again-hére?« — / (Demonstrating the 
pump, Wilma) : »it’s an olderzunmodern model; but enuff for Me : 
still workS.« ((Still got zzszZe- plumbing ?« Sure) : »But what if the 
powers-off? — which happens here in the village far more-often 
than to You in town ... : nono; I wouldnt wanna be without it.« 
(and demonstratively jiggle the handle : ? —) / (W nodded; seemD 
economicly credible to Her) : »Your bidet’s so preciouS Dän! -« / 
(at this point Fr appeared as well, beaming tho somewhat bow- 
legged) / W went on) : »Bytheby, Your toilet appears to be full? : it 
gürgles awful & stinks worse — ?«. / (And I, with wrencht face) : 
»I kno! I was intending to have it emptied, befére You came; — but 
the Messers- Granger take their swéét=time ...« (: ? flushing badly: 
again!? PII havta do something) : »C'mon with me Paul.« / : »You 
stay seated Pops : Tl go«; (Fr, con amore.) / — . / (In the house —) : 
»— : Frünzel —« / (: ?) / —) : »— looks pretty ugly : Yóud do better 
to stay here?; check on the cactus. Or what the barometer's up-to?« 
| : »That I can do=indeed;« (with resolve) : »bùt Pll be rite back here 
with You.« / (Andso quick with the can of »pRAINO: from the cellar. 
Lift=up the lid; (with what? — here; : with a pocketknife). — Hff : ?; 
'sindééd! : the dammd grávy in the bowl, with a cullage of meatballs 
in it... —) / And here the whirligig was again) : »The »Cactus 
Flower: is 'bout to burst=open, I think. — And the barromutter sends 
its greetings? : but says its=falling. — : What's that?« / (Hey, don’t 
touch it!) : »»Caustick=soda; caustick=potash: : dangerous as the 
worst acid! —«; (& meanwhile shake it=in — (ahsowhàt; half a 


containers best)) —) : »Pour in a potta hot water«; (if You simply 


must hang=around) -) : »Back off a-bit — : — case it sprays —«. 
— (And pour it in : ! — ? — Roilinseethinbrewinhissinssinssin — (& 
gürgled & burbled & stank ... : —). / — ? / And, to my delite!, 


actually ate its way=thru again : and down! — (If only Hed sho up 
soon; with his septic=pump!). —) : »l'm gonna have that done yet : a 
bolt on the door, like in a train-toilet; or in pubs : I find it a whole 
lot more polite! Then Nobody d 


jiggle at the door anymore; so 


whoever's sitting-inside can't help : 
being frite=end (or at the least, out of embare-assment, (fur)row his 
brow)). — (And, ArÀs & ALÀck!; if He=She=Id, being lost in thot, 
mite ve left it crackt=open«! — : ?«. / (Fr nodded, convinced) : »Only 
too true —« (She said. She purst her lips & considered —) : »Refined 
sorts would scream »brutal. —« : (But in exactly=this case : it's the 
brutal who'd be the more refined!) - : »Intresting ... —«, (She 
mutterd.) / (Sure. But comalóng) : »Out of the Camera Obscoena.« / 
: »Yes-yés! —« (plaintively & pregnant with meaning. And Her gaze 
wandered from the bidet — to the double-sleeper tub — and back 
again) : »— heinous apparati! arrant knavish! ...«, (She wisperd. / 


— (: Are We not All ERos’s=sons? (And You not=all APHRODITE’s 
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(in Our Day : for laydys at-tea 


(And P) : »Yes-sir : that one 

dowel just wouldn't & wouldn't go 
down — acted ’sif it were alive — 
Unpleasant ! — «; (He decided to 
pour-'mself one instead). 


(amor cunni. (Constrictor Cunni« 
guaranteed freshly washt 


(But Y' don't kno the exact reading? 


(there's that »pump: again ! 
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daughters?)). / — (She first droopt her head. Then came reneweD 
whispurs, blunt & jealous) : »— »For Fem'nun High=Gene ...«; 
(She hesitateD a while; : — (but then didn’t dare the spinel question 
afterall : as to Who had last so missused the apparatus) — / (Me, to 
comfort Her) : »Cmon; I’ll comb Your hair for You at least, free o' 
charge : Youve paid enuff in honest sighs. —« (And stroke thru her 
hair, with the finer end : — , —.) : »Oncezmoóre? —«; / (She nodded 
assiduously; with downcast eyes.) / (So once more : — Thére!; while I 
lost Myself in brown silkiness;) / the smart discunt : Just go ahead 
'n'keep it!) — / I mean its worsen in a haunted house!) : »Ler'$ 
get outta=here quick, Fránzel! —«; / (those long white feet 
shuffled along beside Me). / (Outside : W had apparently given no rest 
until she had groust=away His bottle from Him; (it now stood beside 
Her). Having caught site of Us, She was about to open her mouth 
— (: the butterfly just misst flying into it!) — and She rockt her head 
in rapture) : »’t’s really unbearably-lovely here : a little Éden!«. / 


(cording to which, then, I’m »a Saint in Helusion«?) / (» ‘To One in 


Paradise««, P muttered approvingly). / — But W) : »That is hardly 
likely. — Goes without saying that, as a genuine Po=fan, I ought to 
ve pronounced it »Aidenn: : You'll forgive me.« — ; (And gazed at 
Me : —) : »What’s that impertinent face You're cutting again? Are 
You not aware that poE=admirers ve made His spiritualized=musical 
orthograffy their own?.« / (And inasmuch as You appear not to be 
cuntent with either My silence or with My learned replies : PD do 
better to keep silence.) / —) : »You shall spéak!« (She commandeD, 
with mockery & affability) : »I’m truly cur=ious in thé case as to 
Your cryptoacustick arts. But make it clear & simple Dän : plain 
English for a married Lady!«. / (That, let's say for variety’s sake, 
‘FARMER & HENLEY give the slang=meaning of »Gard’n=of=Ed’n 
as »female sexual parts »gardener: those of the male —) : »— Youll 
not accept that Wilma?«. / (: »Hortulus Animae : garden of 
pleasure : MAN OF THE CROWD,« (P muttered.)) / —) : »If Y' have 
Nothing moren=that : nó-Dànn.«; (W). / —) : »Not even if Y’ were 
to recall the motto for ARNHEIM : >The Garden like a Lady fair was 
cut ?« / : »Pff You're dreamin’! « / : ‘There are no dreams in Aidenn:, 
Wilma. — But now that Youve challenged Me, I must send for 
My secunt. — : Franzel? —«; (She was beside Me at wants: !?) / : 
»Go upstairs; to the Book House : the bookcase to the rite of the 


west=window : 2nd shelf from the bottom; the quarto at the far=left : 


theres a Greek dictionary. — : Hie Your=self!«. / (While the nuncia fled=hence.) / (W, as the first) : 


»That’s something that’s gotta be seen : the way She's so docile & 


nimble Pere! And with Us She'S nothin’ but false-spiteful-wilfull ! 
Yes & You Dän : it's almost "sif You familiarized Yourself with the 
secundary poEs=literature : just so Y’ could deviate from it wildly! «. / 
(Response) : »What does »Aden« make You=Two think of first?«. / 
» Adenauer: —«, (W riposted saucily.) / (But P rockt his head) : 


»For Me, the city & fortress of »ADEN« —« (pondring) : 


(Worthy Paul! Our rst clue rite there) : 


a thoroughly quick=fingererD journalist : when the »Moon-Hoax 
appeared? He wrote his HANS PHALL; during the Gold=Rush in 


Culifornica? his VAN KEMPELEN; when the usa equipt a South=Pole 
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»You both kno that POE was 


(BONER, HOVEY, ALLEN 


(Merddin Embrys. : »the Land of 
Eden, near the river Dan !« 


(Old Noll, The Great Gardener: 


(: How now NuncellezNuncelle ! 


(had to be« Wilma; for all I care; 
(altho His emoluments had not been 
all that heartbreakingly=meager — 
'cording to My théory.)) 


Expedition? his GORDON PYM - a sorry site; (but Well let it be). — : 
When does his spelling »Aidenn: first appear? —«. — (P; after some 
pagethumbing) : » December 1839; in EIROS & CHARMION. — : ?« : 
»Why because in January 39 — (before the latest=news arrived in 
America it was the height of summer; and in November the gazette 
headlines were all about the latest hot'n'heavy battles)! — »Aden 
was occupied. Int’resting to POE »from the very first: simply because a 
Gate of Tears was located there. — You should pursue that angle 
sometime.« / : »Not=Us;« (W responded scornfully; and going on) : 
»Still not yet, Dan! : I don’t feel anything like a »conviction: within 
Me.« / (Not even if You were to hear that the island of PERI(m) lies 
before it? that 1 old crater is nearby; just as there are »vul(v)canoes 
in genrall? : »lying in a hot basin:?) / —) : »Doesnt do a thing for 
Me, Dàn;« (W with a sneering smile) / (Nor that He had a thing for 


:Edenceetyms early on?) : »In TAMERLANE theres an >Edis shrine. 


The >teeth pulling: in BERENICE is an »edentation« ...« (: Ah!, came flying up, before you can say 


MONOS & UNA) 


come & go : the learnéd imp. The medium green volume in both 
hands. — : Bent down, & yielded it=up : — ! — (: »Du you love me, 
Mastur ?«.) / : »Deerly, my Dellicat!«. And now, all in GEE=MINOR) : 
»Even He Who does not consider my train of argumentation at=all 
compelling : may perhaps find some charm in mere observations 
concerning the Life & Times of etyms, the which I would here- 
with like to offer. — Words are vague things, Wilma, as the Master- 


'mself admitted. And — tho, at so=early an hour, I would've preferrD 


to avoid pursuing any analysis of POE's »conceptions of the beyond — 


Your hardnecked opposition now compels me to do=so. — When in 


the 1st World War, the Tommies of the period, called the >HENRI iv: cruiser of their French allies : 


merely an inexcusable Gallicism. 
1 iii, 426) 


: »forgive the weakness of a spir’t, 
newly fledged with immorrality«; 
(He said hastily) 


'AIDENN: : in RAVEN / EIROS & 
CHARMION / POWER OF WORDS 


the »angry cat. Or when a German highschool teacher, in all earnest, 
demanded that the »Odes of Horace: no longer be included in the 
curriculum : cause it remindeD him - (and »cunsequently: everyone !) 
of the Odes of Whore Ass: ...« (I took holda Frs wildly=asscilating 
knee). / (W hisst) : »Pff dàmn! : You're both psychos!«. (Thank You : 
Now I've also been given my present as the-host. — To the matter at 
hand) : »Can you spell=out Greek words Fránzel ? —«; (only poorly? 
— Well then better) : »Paul? : What does 

Aidoion 
remind You of? —« (Well thin) : »aidmos : aidoion« private parts, 
sexual organs. »Aidos« chastity; »Adonáa« by-name of Venus. (That 
»Aidoneus: = Hades is Pluto is a connexion to His beloved Realm of 
Death.) »Aidelos: = invisible : apt for the voyeur. : »aidiologia« equals 


sense of modesty-propriety2morals and comes close to the »ideal.. 


:»a distant Aidenn: is ergo »a distend Eden: = She had a stretchable 
one.« / — : »>Whom the angels named Lenore!« : ?!« (W cried : !?) 
— / (Sorry Wilma) : »»lena: is Latin for whore; »lenocinium« a whore 
house. — When those »refined« adorers You praise scribbleD down 
their »Aidenn: : the result was just a bare=atcetera. A »place of bliss; 
a residence of certain departed souls — (sorda like here : the water of 
the well Zem=Zem is currently called rANTA. — I, as an amateur, am, 
buttacourse, aware that Ive not seen all the passages by a long=shot 
— : PREDICAMENT just now came to Me, too; when it's said of Edin- 


burgh, that it need not be described, since »everyone has been to 
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(16. 1. exactly : look it up 


(called »Bab El Mandeb«. + baubles 


+ man; (+ dip!) 


(History of the occupation in Pii. 


Ca second tittsyan 


(+ vagina 


(Hii. p. 110 


(All y' need is allfa-beta-gamma- 
dellta«? (And also >p 1 does not 
respond) 


(Egyptian d'vineedy : »pHUTH®) 


(and what's more : aedes - temple 
aedicula = niche (+ culus 

Aedóagra = pudenagra; (pains of the 
private parts) 

aedóascope : a viewer of private-parts 


(acourse + English : aide = ease 
aidance = ass=istance 
aidant = the f. assistant; the gutter 


(: give Me Fanta or death! «; 

(Fr whisperd eagerly; (She too with 
at least 1 Vesuvius in each breast; 
CI gave myself up with great zest & 
enthusiasm to the enjoyment of the 
scene, which so obligingly spread 
itself out before my eyes: .. .))) 
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Edinburgh — the classic Edina«. Now I shall make Your rejection all 
the easier Wilma; since I’m giving You the choice between the 
PANORAMA of Edinburgh; or the well-known »Black=wood Article 
— about which We have no need for extra description.« / —) : 
»Now doesn't that fit à la merveille yet once again;« (W, agitated) : 
»Are You so totally luciferized?; have You been so-overthro'n by 
corporreality that You no longer even stop to consider the possibility 
that it could simply be referring to »Edinburgh, the city«? Or, praps 
better=yet : Tell me Dän, don't You feel refuted by Your own 
extravagance in presenting such hypoetheses?«. / (As little as (yes, 
less than) You-feel refuted by the povertia Your own) : »Insteada 
suspecting My morals, and declaiming upon them : why don't You 
inform me about EDGAR PoE's Understanding of the Beyond«« / : 
»Nice title for a doctoral dissertation,« (P; musing; then) : »»proceed 
a step farther in the evolving of the vague ideas. — : ?« / : »But please 
not all too witty again! «; (W.) / Well for that TIl first havta lead Her 


a little ...) : »You appear never to 've thought about how : wit, in 


arising from the subcon, is also a »mode of thot: — which is why Görres, (Who surmised as much & 


a saint in Helusion: : 


— Give us some more.« / —) : »Latin »elusio is to rinse something 


feared for what could possibly be left of His C'tholischism if it were 
to be subjected to this not insubstantial test!), fulminated in his day 
that »all wit is kith & kin to demons ...« / : »And He’s rite about 
that : I just have to look at You!«; (W.) / (But P moved his head in 
concern) : »Nono Wilma. — You could formulate it directly like-z/i5 : 
what sorda funny »truths« must those be for their »proclaimer: to first 
have to don the weightiest of costumes! —«; (and nodded a while 
longer still.) / (Fully correct; lll put it this way) : »A capacity for 
testing by means of wit protects its proprietor from being 
intellectually=runover, Wilma : be it by churches, by states, by 
advertising, by everything that puffs out its beard & threatens with 
legs straddled wide. Yes, You could even claim : Any roEh-Bah who 
tries to avoid examination by reason and testing by wit : Knows very 
well why.« — (:»Respect?, Wilma?) : »He Who parodies himself is 
far=wiser than He Who constantly=zealously takes himself seriously 


: JOYCE is far more respectubble than EDGAR POE, Wilma.« / —) : 


»Let'S stick to Elysium,« (B who had opened it up, / (and Fr mutely 
watcht our everlasting Changing of the Specs) /) : »— ELENORA : 
? —« / (Shruggs) : »Does the - (fonetickly 


congruent — illusion: suffice for You ?« / : »»A saint in his illusion«? (whereas an Enelysium. is a spot 


where lightning has struck — 
F'rinstance in a tree... :»a 


out. / Ms lists »Hely« as a nickname for »Helen« : and You both kno — thunderblasted tree« (= 1mp ! !)) 


of his predilicktion for thdt name. Elysian rites: are still pronounced 
not much diff’rently these days in the usa: »Mysteries! — It may 
also be an »allusion« to that p'ickularly transpeerent tulle-fabric 
that was all the rage then; calling itself illusion:; and that performed 
esscential service »in the theater: — certainly also for His Mama, 
'Helisabeth, (He was indeed ;Hellis-Eliz -Son« : the Ellison: of 
ARNHEIM). And as for the ELEONORA You've cited; she is, exactly like 


LENORE = lena + ora = whore + hole. For, Wilma : »£/y-tuon«, 


(= symbolix !) 


in Greek, means »sheath« »ELYONORA« therefore translates itselfi« / — : — »— king! —« (P; too, / 


since W threatened Him with eyes : ! /) : »— now Wilma : He who 


doesn't havta grin at z5át doesn't have any facial muscles left.« / (So 
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(which did exist! And so He was able 
to declare : »Everyone has been to E. 
— Notabene, Paul. (Steno) 


(let's ignore twenish stylish exercises 


(Monos & UNA: + vulve + vaggina 


(op. cit., iii, 399 


(possibly + h2llucination 
+ ill=usage 

+ hellish + elision 

+ hillish 


or maybe even »a hellish scent: ? 


(+ alluring ? 


(who in reality signed his name 
tHelluson 


(He just loves »whore=holes:: Halloo !« 
= Hellu ? is a way of being hailed 


Hints were thrown out of an exciting 
nature, stories were told of perilous 
bargains made in a hurry and 
repented of at leisure; and instances 
were adduced of unaccountable 
capacities, vague longings, and 
unnatural inclinations, implanted by 
the author of all evil !; (Bo N=BON) 


van angel upon arse !« ejaculated a 
third! ; (SPECTACLES). 


PROUST, of course, did not like 
OFFENBACH ! : 


1.) because He was so refreshingly 
hetaero=sexual; 


2.) because PR (quite ritely) had to tell 
himself : if He can sport with the 
gods like=that — : how would he run 
roughshod over My »Duchesse of 
Guermantes: ? / And 


3.) PROUST does not pass : the 
aforesaid »test of wit! 


: othe impression she produced 
upon the company seemed electricul 
— but the effect upon myself was 
something even more. I know not, 
how adequately to describe it. It arose 
in part (no doubt) from the sentiment 
of love with witch I was imbued 


(? : Sure it did!)) 


Each of Us had His secunt; (Who wiggled applause with her legs; 
trampling incitement; and gen'rully pulling her panties ever=lo’er)) 
/ : »Io be sure —« (W, maliciously) : »Yours is quite=quite breathless. 
— But now I'm about to submit to You in defiants : that there's not a 
living soul who could find 1 single thought of Yours that’s not= 
indecent. Tell me, you — (no, not »dragoman, but »drake=man,, or 
trickesmanc : Y’s see, I can mock with etyms too!) — is it ndt=clear 
to You, that You are poisoning the=morals of Your« (ironicly) : 
»darling little secunt? You don't wanna believe iD; but it’S true all 
the sàme. She's hearing nothing but obscenities from You : You're 
livrally inciting Her! —«; (and crosst Her resplendent legs, enough 
to 've caused a man to go instantly blind; (... almoist in Paira- 


dise .. 


Fr, / (Who was just mimicking the cat’s voice so=cleverly that one 


.) / But We must probably defend Ourselves a little. And so to 


no longer knew : was it PURRY PURLEYSON or HER: ?), :... (: We 
? — : Ayés; Shed understood, 
and now made (mute) yes-lips.) — Steppt barefut (+ paphos) into the 
green, before the portch : —). / (While W scolded) : »— 'nd what's 


this now?«. / (And Fr, secretly, stuck her tongue=out at Her, halfa 


came to terms via mutual silence - : 


foot long : !) / I, formally) : »In reply to the accusation that : 
>I have inflicted severe damage upon Your child's soul ? — there is but 
Lanswer — : ? — : ! —«. / (Fr gracefully=stiffly raised her forearms; 


Her hands flippt, windo'mannequinly, down : -) : 


((My second! — (:»At scHAROUN'S 
y 

place, at scHAROUNSs place, the girls 
peek out the window case!« . . .)) 


(from the Hebrew :targüm«. / Above 
all ;Drago: is a right noble young 
man; in HEBBEL s»Genoveva: . . .) 


(up= + scent 


(moving his lips, he bringeth evil to 
pass«; PROVERBS 16, 30. / (Yes-'xactly : 
Les oiseaux ...; (but no mistakes, 

"f possible, Fránzel ! 


(à la»Sing Me my fav' rut song, My 
daughter ! (by which »songs: were 
wont to be provoked in older 


»—:Les , vaudevilles)) 
oi 
(: "Where Y’ get that?! «) PW- AC: dahs 
entangled; (: Question or awe ?. la 
— Flummoxt, they seemed at least uc 
to be all out of sheer mockery !)) me abit 
hihihihihihihi- 
hi=je. / Dans 
les 
BEN cieux 
JUDA l'astre 
EBERSCHT quite rite; du jou- 
* 21 June, 1819 in Co-lone; huh huhá 
+ 5 October 1880 in Paradis. Huhhuhhuhu- 
(With foaming mouthlet sang Francisca) : Huhuwhozwhore.« 
»— Tout 
grad- parle 
ually à 
growing la 
fainter) »Now jeu- 
Y gotta He 
wind fi 
me-up-Dàn!:-!?-« je — : tout 
parle , 
(And now hurry=here; now lay the left under that breastlet=bone; E 
a 
(the right bored, humming, between the (sweet=gleaming!) shoulder jeune 
blades : .:! : 13 :!!!/ ... : and SHE blossomed a=gain ! She trilled) : viehye« 


»Dammmaaaaaaaaarrrrr!: 
(Sangkt to My=breast : |Voi-là la 
chanson gentille!«. —) / —) : »And to think She has always done so= 
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: Her lower tones were absolutely 
mira=culus !) 


: the tone, with which she gave the 
words »Sul mio sasso«! 


... after these miracles of vocal 
expression, she resumed her seat by 
my side; when I expressed to her, in 
terms of deepest enthusiasm, my 
delight at her performance! (sPECT.) 


poorly in French —« (W; all »sox knockt off. / —) : »Were Yóu any 
better in »French: yourself in days o yore? —«; (?; respectfully= 
sensual : !?. / — & W blusht; in recullection of certain hiking-vigils, 
in the early 30=’s ... At least She was honest enough to retract her 
accusation of My being an utterly arbitrary skald) : »— the child is 
indeed ’sif=transformd here with You! — : What's a »charmille« in 
German? : ahá«; (She hearkened : ?) — : »T hats if it doeSn’t get 7007 
perilous Dän ...« / —) : »»Perilous for wHom, Wilma? —«. / She 
gazed (remarklably enuff!) out over My prop=erty. Then at Me. Then 
at the sweetly stiff chanteuse with Her displaced hands - : ?. — 
She lickt her lips = kisses; (8 crosst a pair of arms very like Frenzy’s 
legs : ?) ... - (Who was warbling : »d'Amouuuuuur! —«; yesyés : 
Voi=la la chansonne mignonne: : »Had I but marrygolds enuff, time 
would pass swiftly for Me. / (She (W) eyeD me fixedly : — (Gazes 
enuff!) — (gave the coloratura a sign to be silent : — ; (but then just 
shook her head; pondering; & pursed her lips more dimply). / (P 
made use of Her silence to commence on his own) : »The most 
important-European word for it hasnt been mentionD yet — tho 
thatd actually be the simplest, à la »those apples were Your de= 
sire since Paradise to admire. — : ?«. / (Yes; was incontestably 
a»symptomatic act even then, too : a lady in her Eve=costume; 


offring Eddym a paira apples : ? — (& He bites into em: ! Willma). 


Recite a cupla more passitches, Paul.« / —) : »Hmyes, an index is 


sorely needed —« (He growled . 


..) : »Ah here : >... and now the 


whole paradise of ARNHEIM bursts upon the view : !« — plus »hole then.« / — : »Mark that as an ever= 


lasting warning!«, (W demanded) : »Senile exspurts, Phallstiffian; 
who want to blame their own=foul imaginings on ztherial spirits. 
— Actually I've got a hankering for a pair o' radishes : d'Y have any 


rite here in the garden ?«. / (Justasec. But first yet) : »The gentlemen 


whose zetherial qualities — in intentional contrast to Ours — 
You've emphasized; was able, at least to the eye of the normal- 
unschooled reader & philolojest, to ban all >S: from his work by 
the remarkably simple trick of giving the little things other names : 
exceedingly comicul acustic dazzlettes ...« / : »Also called etyms — 
(She interrupted Me) : »— go rite ahead'n'transmogrify the Master 
: Surely not even YOu can be counting on expectant sympathy.« 
/ (Yes, do You=two want truth; or just the notable show of it?) 
— : »Show the notes —« (P amended; then, animated) : »Another 
passage : MELLONTA TAUTA : >... Paradise, the emperors principal 
the hole island: : 


there's that hole: again! —«. (Justasec W! — (Where was that ...? — : 


pleasure=garden, has been, it appears ... etc ... : 


ahyes)) : »Before Your sweet mouth curses Us anew ...?« / —) : »I 
wanted mérely to pose one question : whether You're not afraiD that 
Apo(e)llo mite send you a stroke=or=two for Your irreverants?«. / 
(The same to you. But grant me time to speak; even if it be but 
brief) : »Harakiri never works well for all these POE COOPER MAY 
VERNE STIFTER etc. types : could Yóu p'raps, absent all prejudice, 
tell-Me what a writer mite possibly be thinking of when He praises 
the beloved creature seated at his side for its chic-appairal as follows 
: onow thou art dressed for Paradise! — : ?. I am only imperfectly 


informed as regards all sutch matters of haute couture; but : how do 
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Tout ce qui 
chant et 
réso-hoho-ho-nee ... 


(: et soupire tout=a=tour 


é- 
meut 
son 
coeur 
qui 
fri= 
son=ne 


(culuratourass : Voilà la chanson 
d'Olympia ! 


(: Gustav had in fact espied 
the paradise of Augusta's beauty 
only from a distance .. .«; 
(LANGBEIN xv, 179) 


Old Fulke at Hum 


(Some "re already in bloom. (But in 
Paradise, over the course of years, 
most of 'em may even have gone to 


seed )) 


(Ahyés : with the motto ‘These things 
are in the foutre) 

+ imp + ora / pleasure + garden 

=ø + l'ile 


(and gave 1 subcon=grazing glance to 
the rt : Sit down beside me, Isabel; 
(+ eyes & belly 


+ Dior=rama 


people run around there? Women ought to have an outfit for every conceivable occasion, from evening 


dress to anorak, rite Franzel ?« / —) : »»apréseski«« (She cunfirmd with 
a nod; and shook her little glass like a beggar : for a sippa AMON- 
?) / (But W, gruff) 


quite well, Dan : You mean that when dressing for Eden, Shed 


TILLYADO : : »None of that! — I get Your point 


be more likely to zzdress. — Or should it cum to that, a fig leaf. 
...« (She mutterd.) (And I, gleeful) : 


»Paradise, then — (letS leave aside the ‘Tree of Life: »standing: 


— Damn that turna phrase 


there) — teamS with »angels; & Gut: rules o'er the hours. — Let’S 
include, (and the Master was all for it, Wilma!), a cuppla relevant 
Islamite terms : naught but ohuris« & peris — (Peridise:!) — perpetual 
virgins, absent every peri=od, (ergo always obliging & handy). No 
portable radios to disturb the gutly dreams of the Cité Futures (as 
Frenchmen, since the days of JEAN D’ARRAS, call paradise); at most 


1 soft=heartstringed angel buzzing about 


Her little fist in the direction of my nose : 


Wilma?«) / —) : 


(: »a place of wonderful pleasure, 
from which wafts a marvelous sweet 
scent«; 'cording to GÓRRES iii, 472 


(Pi i has in fact both spellings : Peri 
equals Pari! 


(a city, where »futuere: . . . 


...« / (Shed thro'n her torso forward; & was holding up 


1 —) / (: »May I kiss it, 


»Nó; You may not! — : Not 1 word against ...« (She 


broke off; and stared at Fr : —!) : »— pull your shórts-up if Y’ please! 
You've got no cause for paradising. —« / (and the little girl, sulkily, 
pulled at an elas=stick; (ICD indeed become somewhat peri-lous!) 


—) / (P'r'aps it mite not be inappropriap for Me to review Mr. MU- 


(And nod-to P : this 1 of the subcon 
reasons for His volunteering for the 
military : Where there ’re also 
»parades:, from dawn to dusk 


HAMMED’s conceptions of the be=yond ... : 


patently tended in that direction, Wilma : »AL ARAAF & ISRAFEL & 


»Because he 


decus 


TAMERLANE & IOO2ND TALE & JERUSALEM & FOUR BEASTS: — plus »fur-beasts. — Your knowlitch 


of the Koran is surely inadequate? —« /) 


el Yaum el aakhar 
el Akhiret 

Arsh 

el Ruch 

Jennet (also J. Adn) 
Barzakh 

Nefhat ol Baath 
Hisab 

Kitab 


* gentle : genital !) 


Hukm - the judgment 
el Mizan 


that go to Paris, when they die) 


Sirath ! 


for »Jennet: is = garden! 


Havus Kevser 


pym’s milky ocean: 


with AMONTILLADO? (But W did not yield !) 


: »From KARL May,« (P replied) : »a little bit. — But say 
what Y' wanna say.« / (Yes well — (& listen up, specially You, Fr : 
: »The belief in the Last 


Day or the End, when the entire world perishes instantly; except for 


salutary easing of X=ian cramps) - Mmm) 


the throne and the throned=seat of God (Kurs), the Holy Spirit, the 
tablet of divine predestination (lauhel mahfus) & the quills that 
belong to it (kalam); plus paradise, and finally hell, too, along with 
all its inhabitants. / For then the dead will be awakened from a state 
halfway between t & res-urrection, by means of a trump(o)et blast; 
awakened, revived, assembled in Syria. Then, for 50,000 years, an 
examination of deeds is held; and the book, in which each person's 
deeds are registered is handed over to him : put into the right hand of 
the good; and, over the back, into the left hand of the wicked. / Now 
comes the actual mechanical court of judgment : the weighing of 
good- or evil deeds, on the scales. Those with preponderantly good= 
works enter Paradise. And sinners (but believers!) enter hell for a 


»Those with fifty- 


fifty? to an intermediate limbo; and, via this, (with Muhdmmmed’s 


brief time, unbelievers for=ever.« / — (: ?) / —) : 


assistance), into paradise. — I'll leave out the bridge; (Y? can check 
out the most picturesque version in KARL MAY's >In the Beyond). 
But the description of the paradise=garden is sure to intrest You. — 
The successful blesséd arrive first off at the fountain, which is 
circular & some 30 day's journey in diameter (= o) : its water is 
whiter than milk, its fragrance finer than musk & placed all around 
it are countless drinking bowls. Then one rests on gold-threaded 
pillows; is served precious food & drink by virgins who never-age; 


one lives without sin; in eternal joy, under sweetly-scented trees, 
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enraptured by the songs of Israfel, who is forever busy strumming 
at himself — who has the sweetest voice: »of all gut’s=creatures:, & 


whose heart=strings are »lewd: 


: »clever —« (Fr murmured) 

: »Iurrón & Fanta«, (Fr; as before) 
: »& spinels —«) 

: »tiled bath; with bidet —«) 


: »ICE-CREAM —«, (Fr. huskt. (Can be done at once!) 


(served at noon today) 


and/or Amontillado & Tokay 


...« / (since P'd begun to eye me suspiciously) / : 


beside crystal waters; & delights in the joys of love, without 


disturbance, Wilma, & in be-holding Gut. The ear is ceaselessly 


»— honny soi, Paul! — as well as regaled by little 
bells hanging from all the trees; and that, as often as the blessed want 
: omusic, are moved by a »wind: sent from Gur’s=throne. / Every 
blessed soul is & remains at the age of 30 & is Go ells tall. They have 
children only if they wiSh to have them; and they instantly become 
adults. The floor of Paradise itself consists of the purest wheat flour 
* saffron, studded with pearls and diamonds. The trees are made of 
gold; the houses furnisht with gold- & silver=utensils. And among 
the trees there is one that excels all others, the Tree of Happiness; 
its trunk stands in the Palace of the Great Proffut, & its branches 
reach into the dwelling of each believer; and bear evrything : 
pomegranates grapes dates, the most splendid meats; plus jewels & 
lovely garments. Rising from the roots of the Tuba are all the rivers 


of Paradise, flowing with milk wine & honey ...« — I bllieve I can 


break=off here, Wilma ?«. / (She gave a dignified nod, à la You máy) 


: »You must ad=mit yourself Dan, that it’s all ended up rather Mount 


of Venus=ish ... — : 


the Hórselberg (witch was surely unknown to Pos). But mite I point 
out that, historically, there ve been 2 notorious » Mounts of Venus? 
— The 1 via »vENUS-VENICE« (but that is an antiquated notion 
nowadays). And, moreover, the most exciting one even-today; the S- 
paradise : P4 R 15 /. — Are You not aware of the fact : that he, Poe, 
had a »Paris=obsession:? And Hé was not the only one who had it — 


'ncase Your faith in my meat=tickle=ousness should be completely 


?« / (For I had, with a sourish=smile raised my 


hand twárd Her : Thanx for the catch=word!) : 


»I will not belabor 


(including "Tannhäuser: 


:»THE ASSIGNATION —«; (P)... 


(Me, a billyous Pericholus; (b'síde a 
Pericole (: »Ah wouldn't that be 
loverly !« .. .))) 


expunged, Wilma, I shall ask Franzel, to go fetch the first edition of wIELAND’s New Amadis; where on p.147 Y’ can read : >for 


that suit this Latest Paradise that fools prefer!«. — (French: is a very= 
ptickular poesition in the labor of love); French was the language that 
POE knew best - tho, to be sure, You, Paul, could ve made a point 
of mentioning : the way that these Eng-lishmen pro-nounce it. 


Just think of sMOLLETT’s »gardy-loo 


Clinker. / W & Fr askt with hand & handlette : 


»'Cording to (the Very=Great!) SMOLLETT, it 


"Gardez! — : l'eau : 


such a thing in Paris may at best occur, / diverting young coquettes & 
aging Messalines / as prelude (or perhaps as intermezzo scenes) / 


(P 1 :»YYankee-Heaven, Yankee- 
Paradise: = Paris! (: » We are these 
good Americans, that go to Paris 
when they die: —«, P muttered) 
(and/or the least bad 


...« (3=fold=reaction / : P nodded ice & said »Humphrey 


? — / So then: | (&»odinkers are »boners« 


was the more''less=cunstant cry in knocturnal Eden-Borough 


Whenever some (wó)man tippt a chamber=pot out the windo.) / -) : 


»o-güt! —« (W, heated) 


: »Refrain, please, from the pertinent 


gallicisms, Dän.«. / (No W, You have inciteD Me. And so You're to 


SPECTACLES 
dont believe it, if Y’ can) : »So, »couple more etyms:; tétes-à-tétes. — 
Youll agree, bywaya intro, that in the midsta paradise, as a 
PARasiticul inquiline, »Paris« capital of His Most Christian Majesty, 
lies hidden : a very=gentle unassuming swelling in the middle of the 
word has, as You see, sufficed, to conceal from You the fact that 

: ?« / (For, demanding silence, P waved his ALLEN —) : »Here -« 


(He said) : 


»— he mentions it verbatim : LIGEIA possesses »the beauty 


learn both gully=schisms & phallicisms, allevem »trouly Parisian: : 


(cun-fidentially 


(FISCHART; in chpt. 20. :»yet Paris .. . 
hath its name from Paradyse!« / 
HANS SACHS, "The Traveling 
Student! / In korzEBuES >The 
Ninny at the F2! r: a brothel keeper 

is called >the host of paradise: / 
BYRON'S »Parisina« ... 


(AMIÉ PARIS : steno) 
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of the fabulous Houri of the Turk.« / (And Fr pointed out that She really would very much ve liked 


to learn one-or-two things about the aforesaid »Rewards of the (p'ticularly »how They are built CrS 

Blessed. : ?.) / (Oh my! "re You afraiD that nature could be more how She put it 

persimónious in its dealing with You?) : They are — according to the descriptions of the Koran — of 
dazzling beauty; (rubies & pearls are put to shame by them). If 


anything, they are adorned with lite=diafunous garments — to wear a 


'two-plece there is considered to be out-n-out »overdone : pussy= 
willo’s round the neck, spinels on the fingers, the sweet-languishing 
glances of their large=black eyes are only for the 1-sole true love —« 
(but that was off the mark; / for W had gray-blue eyes, Fr something 
close to blue fire; and They immediately stiffenD too : !) / — »Subject 
to no impurity whatever, having never been robbed of their virginity 
by man or sprite, one finds them there amid the unceasingly 
sprouting garden; in its bowers, poured out over green pillo's & the 
most beautiful Persian carpets. No matter how often their delights 
may be enjoyed by believers, they are freshly virginal come the next 
morning. — You see, vit is a little-Paris; and You will recall : how 

remarkably=often our friend por set the seen of his stories there; 

and re-turned to it ever & again.« / —) : »RUE MORGUE -« (P 

murmured) : »PURLOINED LETTER; MARIE ROGET : BON=BON.« — / : 

»DUC DE L'OMELETTE — list=one, list 'em-all.« (W, fiercely; and 

going on) : »In the sPECTACLES he writes, »My father was a 

Monsieur Froissart of Paris; & the ancient Eugenie Lalande is one 

of the »beauties un peu passées of the French metropolis:.« / : »rARR 

& FEATHER —« (Fr, very much keeping her distance) : »- which 

also takes place in France.« / (Yes; one could find a hole rat’s=nest 

of »Parisians« ... / (P turned his head to the house’s (clapboard) wall; and gave a dull whinny to 
himself : !) / (Give names to individual planx) : »Like the columns 
»Boaz & Jachin« in Psalemoun’s temple, rite Fránzl?« / —) : MICAH 
too-sex —« She responded, (rejecting the diversion; / for something 
like diverse smileS had even danced across W's stern face — (when 

giant serpents of Syria doing homage She pictured to Herself 3, 4 molted snakeskins on the nightstand : 

toset Souyerine) »Serpina wantS it that way !). — And gave a prudent nod. - But then 

awoke again; and warned in earnest) : »To the point Dan.« — / (Why 

sure) : »The »CAsK OF AMONTILLADO: comes to My mind; where 

there's talk of >the great catacombs of Paris. And theres simply no 

end to the more cunséaled parallels ...« / (but P had raised his left 

hand, along with his steno pad —) : »Not so fast ... which is to say, 

I can already imagine what You mean — at least a few things. — For 

example, that the detective=hero of the RUE MORGUE has strong 

similarities to Roderick USHER ?« / (Very nice : which could open 

that tale to other connexions as well; to W, (Who apparently wanted 

to protest)) : »USHER can really hardly be set in Guts own cuntry : 

*fterall, the castle is so=old that its gaol — (Poe says »donjon keep: : 

which is reminiscent of the French »>donjon«!) — comes from »remote 

(feudal) times: and was used >for the worst purposes: : ergo the site 

must 've been locullized in the Old World. — In 1845, there were, by 

the way, already 4 »Paris’s yonder; 1 of 'em in the County of New 

York.« / : »Yesyes. They even had » Memphis & Philadelphia: : tday= 

yet Y' can still find the most megalomaniacal antique names on 


those maps=of=Theirs. — But tell me : why, d'Y' s pose that for Him 
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(mtop=less« —« (B dreamily .. .)) 


(still cause of those »black eyes: ?) 
(and the heroine’s also a >Eugenie« 


(Parisian = Ger. condom) 


(From Youth’s fair day ... : oh, it lies 
far away ...! 


(wonderful : We'll follo up on it later 
Paul! — (The names alone, rite? : on 
the one hand »rod' & derrick: (P 1); 
on the other Chevalier August du 
Pin = worthy (k)night of the penis 

(: Pin !« the virgin said 


(cf. Pi 1 
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Paradise miteve been located in Paris? —«. (He placed the tippa his 
»I shall 


not dwell upon how, down thru the centuries, the Paradisial foot was 


pencil in the middla the (brown=)checkt paper : ? — Alrite) : 


the international measure of all things — for, as our poet said quite 
ritely : »Some fatalities come in certain shapes, and some in others; 
but this, of which I speak, has come in the shape of a crochet.«« / —) 
: »À what? —« (Fr). / —) : »In the shape of a fork : ‘The Great 
Fork.« — : »Don't let him talk You into that : itS a »whim« crazy 
notion.« (W. / But it also means tree fork?) / (Yes, also, Fr)) / —) : 
»I kno now what Y' mean« (P; Whod quickly checkt) : » the thing, 
which we describe as personal beauty, consists altogether in the 
protuberance of the region, which lies not very far below the small of 
the back : perfection of loveliness, they say, is in the direct ratio of 
the extent of this hump.« — an allusion to the so-called »cul des 


Par(ad)is:; the sham=Po(e)po(e) of the time. — But I must ask anew 


(ie : Female beaury is directly= 
proportional to the phylness of the 
buttox) 


Dan 


the RUE MORGUE 


son cœur est un ute!) 


Helusion & illusion both at once 


ELIZABETH ARNOLD) 


"German morals 


>not even the curtain of PARRHASIUS 
could conceal his deficiency in point 
of genius ! « (+ Parisius + lack of 
potency ...)) 


dawdle & doubt Wilma? Then answer Me this : 


: why would He've been a Lutetiomaniac?« / (Thou sayest it) : 


»Latin : »Lutetia Parisiorum, 
Fránzel —« / (for She cast Me (a gazellest=eyed) quisitive face : ?) 
/ (While W&P were engaged in whishpering debaite about the 
text. / Me, quickly) : »Can 7 help what's in the koran? —«. / (The 
»What 


1«). / P's raised Ma=forefinger relieved Me of 


answer was 1 lightning-fast ring-drill; & 1 huskt-question : 
d’ Yours look like? - : 
my reply) 
— ''s actually called »Dung City: Wilma; (and that’s a paradis for a 


: »You mean? : — because luteus: means (human=)dung? 


voyeur insófar as : it's easiest to get a view of the intresting body 
parts of such people when they're on the toilet!) — But it’s stil 
not-enuf, Dän. / (Justasec Paul) : »One also finds in Paris the »sedes 
beatorum: — as the Church Fathers ’casionally called the >locus 
amoenissimus: — and there they're named the »Champs Elysees, the 
Elysian Fields, Wilma. And certain English-speaking saints 
pronounce it »shams Elizas:, (ie »Elizabeth’s falsies«?). There, with 
no effort, one sees the »Seinec — French for »breast«; (that is, if one 
doesn't prefer Latin »caenum = shit). There one »arc triumphs over 
the other; there a »Pont des Arts: flings its bridge; (Latin »arsc that’s 


»Behold 


the night=stool:). The »Place de la Con-corde« spreads out; Saint 


no art); a cemetery calls itself »pére la chaise: = (to peer : 


ermain:; the Barrière de l'Enfer (+ Inferno); »Saint Clouds 
G the >B de | 
pronounst »sin clout: — in short; it is, just in termsa pure typography, 


a »Paradise in Dung«« / —) : »If Your S=quackeries yield nothin'- 


moren that ...«; (W, disparaging.) / (P tried it out) : »»paradise = 
paralyze:? »dome des invalides: : »doom of invalids: ...« (Far more 
appropriate Paul, are) » Peri nægum: anatomical terminus 


technicus, (for the »seam« between genitals & rectum). Yes, giite= 
clearly : »Paris« is P4ir=Us in English; and »Péris« is Greek for >The 
Sheath:; (in Latin »parere« is both »to bear: and >to sire). — You still 


where do the two 


first meet — (both of whom, by the way, admittedly shy from the 
light of day) ?« / : 
be able to value that.«; (W, defiant.) / I would gladly do so; but) : 


»Unfortunately They are looking for — (just as, tellingly enuff, again 


»In an »obscure library: — : Yéu=especially should 


in USHER) — exceedingly rare & curious books: : D’y know what a 


French book dealer offers You, when he suggests >livres curieux« to 
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(Hey, many have claimed it must've 
been in Pomerania! 


(1002ND TALE 


(and Fr squirmd, miss=chievously, 
about on Her own small=one... 


(not the only one in the ceuvre! 


(: Cán You doubt that She would 
wear a red swimsuit to match her 
sulf'rous-blue eyes? . . .) 


(+ lewd 
(the »stools« of the fairest 


(verbatim from P 1!) 


: arch of triumph: 


( 
(a tributary brook is called »Biévre: 
= beaver: ?) 


(the »sin-saintly monthly napkin: 


(gut! : paresis = enervation 


(pēra the testicle sac : a bi=etym ! 
(pers: = maimed, lamed : imp !)) 


You? —«. / (P allowed Himself a soft-longish whistle : ! — Hé knew (remind me (when we're téte-à- 
téte) : to etymise the titles in 
question. (He jotted Himself a note, 
literature; and there is an end to it!. — Answer My next question on the back page : ... 


iD. / Y? don’t? Then hear) : »Obscéni-tease Wilma! : pornografick 


instead : where 're the hunting grounds of these cuns=peerators? —«. 
/ (She, testily, snatcht the book from Paul; searcht a while; and 


read) : »— >We were strolling one night down a long, dirty street, 


in the vicinity of the Palais Royal ...« — : ?« / (enuff : stop! — wait) : »Since You have trouble believing 
Me ...: mite I trouble=You yet 1ce more, Franziska? —« / (She got 
up : — (still somewhat diffident?)) / —) : »— on the »cube - : You 


remember? —« / (She nodded : with all the draw'rs —) / : »— there's 
a lexicon; the big BROCKHAUS from 1830 : bring me back the volume 
with >Paris« in it please ...« — / (She vanisht; on long=slender=legs.) ^ (atop-'em a (ravishingly=firm !) 


/ (In the meantime praps a little ie (ay) "uw little=double popo ... 


> . X 
sketch ‘d be in order? : — (& (H)Elysium Peris = fairies 
: R illusion peros = Ø 

quickly draw the, etymossy, circle 
: . garden Paris = city 
of associated=ideas, (the vortex) : EDEN & man 
aidoion = Ø 
. . PAR. SE 
..—1?))) : »Moving clock=wise, i on pz 


yes —«. / (The marryd cupla ex- 
perts turnD the little page around, mutt’ring : — (Rutation !). : »1 fur- 
ther point of cunnexion yet : »Páris — (the spouse of»Lovely Helen. 
yes, precisely) — is the hero of TENNYSON’s poem »Oenone: .. .« / : »1 of 
POE'S fav'rut pieces! —« (P cried at once. / — : Have Y'two read it?; 
no?) : »Well then Well havta ventilate t'gether whether ELEONORA 
mite not come from this same direction ...« (ah, here was My reMissery again : — / (but she was (+ My Miss Sorry 
still holding tite to the book) : »The cactus is in the act of 
blooming.«; (still pouting a=bit?) / (But then rite away) : »I propose 
: that We now turn Franciscas gentle (but very clear) suggestion into 
a resolution — : Shall We not, very-carefully !, peek thru the windo 
pane? —«. (And, clandestinely, (: so that We don’t disturb the 
miracle in any way!), tiptoecover? : - .)/—-—:?:!:!!-/-: 
»Pretty! —«; (W; absorbed in her viewing of the green hairy long» — (cut’mdried« case !« : to draw the 
shaft, with its swollenthick pink head, which the tough-squat vegetal Long Bowl 
body had projected from itself : ! / : »Has a very=dry bitter smell; 
like yuft! —«; (Fr, pine= & peer=ing; at the Phallstaff behind glass). 
/ : »Ingenious —«; (P. (: Comes from the Latin »inguen, inguine = 
gentle parts; (just as do »genius & engine.) / — / Back around the 
table again) : »The follo'ing historical note may p'raps document 
for You with what=discretion knowlitch storeD up in the course of a 
lífe can end up depicting itself — : read, please, from the column 
»Public Amusements, Customs. those things that characterize MEN OF 
THE CROWD who, with the cuming of neith, make their way to the 
visinity of the »Palais Royal... : ?«. / (She took in a gulpa=air. She  (:Id like to be that air! 
read) : »— : Who would, however, judge the morals of Paris by the 
promenades of the loose women around the parais ROYAL, during 
the few hours=permitted them by the Police? ...« (: Stop! — 
(: »Gütdid ?«; (Me to P : ? / (He nodded.) / But then, for proprietys (Plain English = »Got it & 
sake, draw the consequences with your own lips : — (: Is it My fault 
that only fools & admirers — (meaning, on/y-fools!) — ve bothered 
with PoE until now? To that "xtent MB is a kind of serious observer.) 
— / He spread, apologetic, hands W’s way)) : »In the evening hours. 
Around the Palais Royal. : Where the whores-prowl! That's what 
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I call the progressive eyes of a lynx; how’bout You-Wilma?«. — / — : »I dunno Dan. - : But in the 
name of 3 devils yes /: You've convinced My reason ...«; (She (W) 


broke off; shaken, both breasts in her own hands.) / —) : »But (ie: part of=each; (to tame a hole 
one, a man d 've needed 3 hánds 


You also wanna have arguments now for Your un=reason, rite? — n 
& 2 mouths! 


Would it make it any easier for You t' sympathize if You kept in 
mind that it is not only I, a born Humbugger, who makes profession 
of verbal wit; but indeed the Master-himself has uttered it : Of puns 
it has been said, that those most dislike, who are least able to utter 
thems or also : the misapplication of quotations is clever, and has a 
capital effect, when well done.«« / —) : »Where is that? —«; (D 


somewhat nervous. / (Why really?) /) : »Because Z oughta kno PoE (and then He quotes an example from 
TIECK’s »Journey into the Blue 
Distance; (about »young ladies. 
(before M'Dams; who honor Me too little as it is — !) : ...«; (He bytheby, »whom he caught in mediis 
rebus, at their toilet: (sic!) 


Io times as=well as You — and yet I’m constantly standing here; 


raised his hands, & let them slap in resignation on the flanx of His 

thighs.) / (nunscents=man!) : »First off, Yóu, as a translator, have 

other things to keep an eye & ear on than a litterary tramp like Me 

does. And b'sides, I've had at My disposal, for some time now, a new Paira Glasses; that cost Me a 
good bitta money ... maybe I'll sho 'em to You sometime, Paul —« — (... in days of the 4th agency... 
(then more softly to Him) / (since W was having to devote herself 
again to Her daughter's costume & demeanor) : »Y' don't havta put 


on SPRINGS AWAK'NiNG for Us!, girl —« / (A swift hypocritical (IS wt; the 2 ribbons of cloth that 
cunstituted Her attire were rather 

N scant... (:»r hand=breadth of 
quite fresh & holesome. f ] were Your spouse, ld turn all My drapery... 


objection) : »89° in the shade Wilma? : »exposed navel ’s really 


eloquence to moving you to adopt a similar brief outfit : hippy go 

lucky & short shorts — surest way for Your sort to make it in this 

world.« / (She smiled, both flatterd & persnickity) : »Oh Yôu! : 

Haughty Eblis! — But is it áctually as hot as all that? Then, fora (and guaranteed to get hotter=still, 
toura the garden, itd prob'ly be best to dress somewhat more light’n’ fendi 
familiar. — But You are to sit up strait now : chin-up, chest=out!«. / 
(Whereupon I intervened; — / (while Fr, grousing something about 
heat waves corrected Her posture) / — imperious) : »I forbid it! Not (at least at the moment it’D be pure 
on My propeerty ...« — / (They flincht prop-erly) / (B as the WaS 

most reflective) began to grin. / Then Fr. giggled. / It first had to be 

explained to W, : that in the future She should keep Her obscene 

commaDos to Herself ...) : »I mean — : You are a veritubble 

monstruo de los jardines. Dan!« / (Mwá?) : »A bundla nerves,  (:? —/ :»a garden- monster, Franzel.« 
Wilma; clad to look like a man« — Justa-sec. : Who'll join Me in 


sm=ice cream? —«; (ah, no extra delivery. And given the sunburn (don’t even have to call : I dial the 
number; let it ring-briefly; & hang 


awaiting Us, I'd really recommend extensive pre-cooling. — : ? — ; ; 
Bo y P 8 up : doesn’t cost a penny, Wilma! 


(Just some shy=little poortions? Well I'm on my way already.) —). 
—:two:one: nine — : prr... — So) : "When y’ hear a call, Yóu answer, 
Franzel, okay ?«. / (W&P had found the passage (quoted to them) 
in the MARGINALIA; (and were discussing something; with not- 
unnasty glances : at=Me : !) —). — / — : »Herr Paa’shn=Shtecher! -« 
... / (& for Fr bounding up & slipping into clogs were 1 — : ?; (Y 
don’t need cash.). / —) : »Herr Harms sends his greetings; (We 
heard the thin=whiny voice of the shopgirl re=cite) : »— and there's 
a special on some Wehrmacht beef we got in. — : ?« / : »Wait here 
1 moment, little thing.«; (we heard Fr announce loftily. — Then She 
came & : ?.) / : »Dontcha kno about that Wilma? — : 400 grams, of 


finest lean=meat!; for only 1265 : what >a bargain: my friend! Tho, 
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(W, triumpherocious) : 


No. cxci reads-uhm - : 


to be sure, Y' always have to take a whole box — I always keep a 
couple in the cellar.« / (Since Her pretty=pudgy face waverD all too 
mutch ...) / (: »Y'zall still want some don't Y’? - : the very=big 
one’s for You, Francisca. — : No; I'll go msel£« (... — (And re=turn.) 
/ (W, very daintily, lickt her darkblue ice cream spoon. And then 
dipped it back into her cuppa-hazelnut.) / (P's teeth crackt the 
choclate coating of the bar above its wooden handle.) / (Fr, (her 
tongue of red flannel - (: just like that swim=suit — !); — : don’t make 
it sô pointy=girl!); had simply speared the family=size: with a fork, 
and »bit-off« (enuff to make Our fillings hurt!), can't-be-beat; / : 
»— barr=béarian! —« (even=W whispered, in fascination). / (Yes= 


and) : »What’s up with You=two? —« / —) : »Oh; not much -«; 


»— or, at most, this one-thing. MARGINALIA, 


Here is a book of »amusing travels, which 


is full enough of statistics to have been the joint composition of 


Messiers BUSCHING, HASSEL, CANNABITCH, GASPARI, GUTSMUTH & 


COMPANY: — : that's » [ists rite? —« (She was helping Me out. : ?. 


Slyly) : Wouldnt Your theory have to be able to explain all of that? —«. / (And P had also opened 


his shirt very=wide. (So=that one coulD spot His swollen liver with 
no effort atall; He scratcht, (being rite=handed), his left nip=pull.)) / 
(And I - (for the purpose of winning some time : to let etymous stuff 
roll over me) —) : »Did either of You kno that Doctor JOHNSON once 
shaved the hair from around his rite nipple? In order to determine : 


how-quickly it would grow-back.?« / (But) : »Dont try'ndodge, 


please, Dàn;« (W, filla cumpassion.) / (And P; (as the more honest)) 


: »Please, Dan, give a réaction. — It'd be the harDest test I kno to put 


You to : You could hardly "ve prepareD for dealing with this 3=line= 


comment. — ? : Say something.« / (And Frs If knee, eroeager & etymless, also beggD, with merry= 


vtality, for a triumpháll reply : ?) / (give Me 20 dilatory seconds) : 
»If one puts one’s ear (& eye) long (& precisely) enuff to 1 pticular 
etym, one succeeds not infrequently in recognizing (& surveying) a 
complex of its possible finer points. — Which brings its own difficulties; 
for : they dont like being detected (& lafft at) ...« / —) : »Daniel —« 
(W said, gently) : »don't try to babble=Us=drunk : Were no longer 
17!« / (But I - (all »sandholder; arrayed in my hermit garb) — 
(: »WoulDn' Y réally rather make a nice catch of some disc- jockey, 


Franziska?« —) —) : »Hey, ‘twas not=] who requirD »some time, 


Willma : I was leaving it for2 You! —«; (& — (now in (yes : super- 


fluous) »possession of the truth) — acted super=cilious) : »— that's 


ALLAHmost the most=notable part : how Y’ twist simplest reading= 


facts : ! : the basis must be 1 universally=requisite fundamental 


mechanism — ,« (& some public=danger head-shaking : ? : !' (+ French» méchant) 


(Come=on, Wilma)) : 


»First : d'Y'-2spose that HE, (POE), would ve 


réad even=1 of the persons He's listed=here? —«. (: »Perfectly 


possible.«; (W, defiaunt). / P dismissive) : »His erudition: gro's 


more'n'more questionable for Me : 


Wilma. — But so what. : 


He was a bluffer in that regard, 


why did he like these names in-p'tickular, 


Dàn?!«. (Well read them off, Paul. — And he began) : »»Busching: + pushing = Xing 


HASSEL : ? 


CANNABITCH : ? 


(: may I call your attention to the fact : that the man's name was»Canna- 


bich«? — por added the >t from »bizchc him=self !) 
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(with 48 cans : it’s worth it 


(there are people who collect-'em 


(roPA-Ice Cream : I’m happy to pay 
My debts 


GE(N)rHvMzsisc? (Something 
like=that, didn’t I once ...? (very 
early on? ... 


(BOSWELL 1029 


(justa moment : 2 of those sex were 
still — (tree + omphalos + phallus 


+ all) 


(: adéw ! : >ô subtill ARcHimago! 


(which would also be worth 
investigating sometime, Paul 


(travellers, who never travelled at all 


+ bush: = pubic hair 


+ ohussy< 335 


+ cunny & bitch 


GASPARI: ? 


Gutsmuth : ? 


& company :? 


BARE & NICE 


: Un dessin si funeste:; (P, approving) 


othe >Light Ineffables:; (ELEONORA); 


(+ Ø). 


+ HELEN 


(& >gay Pereec = has a mérry ring to it, too ...). / — : »Well lll be 
damnD, My son - : You shall not go unrewarded for that! «; (D, elateD. 
And askt, with hands, W=wards : ? / (Who put the (waxt) paper 
cup down beside Her : ! (with em=phasis)). / Fr askt if She could 
(: »real=briefly!«) b'táke Herself to the swing (still left hanging 
from-yesterday) : ? for just 3 secunts of cunt(emplative)- 
pen(dulation) ? —) / (Permitted. But) : »We'll all : as proper sitizens, 


change clothes, real=quick : okay? —« ... : 


* 


(: »That is : We acoarse will remain in cuerpo, just as We are, Paul. 
And take Our delite in the Nymphs in the Bushworx of Anum: -« / 
(Since He was busy tanning His basilisk egg, He apparently hadnt 
noticed Me.) / Rite : take branch=snippers along!) / : (—: »Cease the 
lament! — "nd Youre not goin’ out again all-dissipáted, either!«; 
(W was ruling inside.) / (And P came up with the joke : »»Reserl, 
don new attire! : His Excellency the archbishop wishes to turn a 
trick.«) / : A treatise on »Felines Various Methods of Begging: : 
Wow, was He ever baring some teeth!; (& knew how to meow só- 
tenderly while He did : —) : »Hearing it, you'd think it was a very= 
little kitty, wouldn't y'?. — : CREBILLON ...« / (: ?) / : »— népe, ole 
terrible: : was a misanthrop; but liked to keep compeny with pups & 
kitties, which he collected on the streets of Paris; and he was often 
fondest of the sickest ones.« / : »Polléottó —« (P muttered) : »— isn’t 
it said that the Templars worshippt a cat at one time ?« / ... (cmon: 
quick : admiring & randy, in Higher Chórus : (for the doorhandle was 
stirring. And we, both at once) : 
» ÁHHHH!-«: 

/ (— W outinfront; 
her straw-hat wantonly=atilt. A Mollyfied face, bride round the red 
mouth. The Great Bosom in a kinda-net, made of (big-mesht) gold- 
wire ... / (: »Y' tryin’ to turn Us into »nopmen«!?« / — (and She 
raised & arranged 'em, prowdersstill, so that 1 titty slippt-out : A^ , 
(the Attitudesque of the Laydy of Maidy=Chi).). Still farther=down 
the flimsy=in=x=pressibles : »BELLYNDA HELLANCA«) / (Then the 
virgin, invigorated from swinging. : bareheaded with rose-hip cheex; 
well-bred'n'proper in her pea green Cossak=cassock; (that, to be 
sure, seestndesisted 3 handbreadths above her knees — : 1 over- 
weight bumblebee, (with white'n'yello courier-stripes), starteD 
buzzing both Her thighs at wants ...) /) : »And Y' can holD still 
for-that?«; (then the furry little phello even landed on Her láp?!. 
Yesyés) : »If only J dared do it!« / (She smiled slyly (concubeenly). 
And I, outloud) : »E’en the insect=world brings humming to Your 
ears. — : Paul! ? —«: 

ME: WillstThou the lower: of youth — 

PAUL (his hands laid, flapping, beneath His non- breast) : Fruits of the 
lattermoist years. — : WillstThou what charms & delites — 

ME, (correcting) : — willstThou be sated and nourisht — WillstT hou the 
heav'ns? 


PAUL, (musing) : the éarth! — : and grasp them in I=single name? : 
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gasp + gusset + Peri 
guts mouth + gat = smuts = shit 


(Swedish) 


con + penis 


(The Prodigal Father 


(: *d you kno that in English »jesuit 
= masturbator«? »S. J. = world of 
sodomy —«; (PARTRIDGE 


(orthogruffy attested by J. p. 
MICHAELIS, »Mosaic Law, 1775 


(about that — poe’s perseveration of 
temple — there's more to be said 


(: wonder if ;papilla: is from 
»papillons: . . . ? 


(: »— shameless hussy ! «; (Fr, hissing, 
'side- Me) / (Sure; that'd crack your 

nutS ...)) 

(: a belly under! : hell ofan ĝncle !) 


(she was a pairakeet to behold : >in a 
thin silken cassock, collour'd green:) 
(like Summer; in SPENSER 


(meaning there'll be »maik 


(& We recited : — 
(= Fr 


(? — : and didn’t ABRAHAM write a 
dissertation on parak(l)eets? . . .) 


(+ earth & grassp 


I have a garden of my own / 

but so with roses overgrown, / 

& lilies, that you would it guess / 
to be a little vilederness; / 

and all the spring-time of the year 
FORDHAM 


: What I hear propound is trou!) 


* lick 'er all as well) 


'JACOBI'S DAMES! — ? (with dignity) : 
?«; (& obligingly bow : — ?). / : 
see : now that was nicely=done.«; (W, praising) / Well=finally!) : 


BOTH, (fervently) : call it : 
and All else is-sáid.« —« — : »You- 
»And We have also decided : to amuse You-two, during our garden 
walk, with gracious springs (o' thot) ... : what's wrong?«; / (for the 
Little One in the door=frame had made=moan : !; & was now holding 
1 footlet. / (To her at once. & worriedly take Her by both shoulders 
: PI lift You over —«; (& She 
nodded greatfully. / (While I, cautiously=sponsoring, took 1 girland 


: ! Cr sting ?); — : »Wellcmon 
in my hand... (: ? : »I have othe phylling: — : You're even mére= 
unclad thin b'fore!?) / (And She cunfirmD defiantly : »That= 
woman bullied Me só bad! — (: vent got néthin’=under.)« / (While 
W ex-plained to P & Me)) : 
white stripes —«. / (: Y? wanna force Your child to be an awning — 
Nono) : 
trusting of these be(e)bumblers: : 
God, & fly round His lofty head. — Franziska? : go to the shed, 


please; just left inside the door, on the ash=bucket, there's a larger 


»{ wanted : Her to put on the red=&= 


»Motley’s the only wear, Wilma! — And don’t be all too 


They are sacred to the Thunder 


chip-basket : take out the half=scissor=pliers (with the red handle), 
okay ?« — / (First along the fence; —). / — : »I simply can=nòt get 
used to this »chain at the gate! — This isolated TIMON=existence. — : 
Or is it »pride: on Your=part, Daniel ?«; (W.) / (At most »defensive 
pride: Wilma. And as for »PoE's residence, You shouldn't put too= 
mutch hope in that either) : »It's been »renovated & dislocated 
more'n 10 times, too.« (—: »heckled & jeckled : peckled feckled be= 
speck-led!«, Fránzchen could be heard warbling as She up=proacht 
: »Y’=hear that ?« — : 


words in the brain. In this=case a rhyming dictionary d be quite 


from out of the (rear) shed door) »Location of 
useful.« (For PW were still so far bhind in etym=etrix, that I did not 
inform Them that the youthful chanteuse had done it=all subconly : 
this deckled & sheck=led yes, the pecker=el in the neckerel too. 
— (m havin’ trouble breathing again today! / (And W now felt it 
incumbent upon Her to instruct Us on »young sprouts.). / (The 
swallows were flitting somewhat too deep over the ray grass for 
Me.) / (Stopping before the gate) : »We havta wait for Francisca —« / 
(P stroked his jaw with his left hand; while He stared=at the man= 
high oaken lattice work : the horizontal beam atop was decorated with 
a tomcat; (who more than returned His glance)) : »Iell me illustris- 
simé — : Y’ really do live Your days away so fully retiré & procul 
negotiis — , —« / (away=whére?). / : »I mean, I cannot get used to this 
chàin« (W, unpleasantly brushing shoulders) : »- : so lockt=in like 
this : Yd ^2vta have a palisade complex, Dan.« / : »As for »human 
beings, My curiosity's been slaked for a decade now. From which it 
naturally follo's that I spat with doorposts & rakes & cats from time 
t time — as unchorites are gen'rally wont to do ?« / (But W rebutted) : 
»An excentric oddster, in a fairytalebook=existence.« / (That takes 
care of My definition again. (But lets leave furry tails aside for 
now)) : »You regard this, totally=onesidedly, as a sheer villegiature; 
But I say unto You : by November at the latest? You folks of the 
»Not-Mé.«, (came a blithe 


. (Give 


world d be shudd'ring in horror !« / : 
voice behind Us; (nestled very deftly in My Hand, too : .. 
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»MOISASURS Magic Curse RAIMUND. / 
(Taken from »Mahishàsur = arch evil 
one: : to wit, Archimagus (* mossy 
chaser 


(the hus=band his wife; 


(go the cats one better 


(: fut injured? sho Me Your little fut; 
sho me Your little shóo) 
6LIMA« the patron goddess of the 


threshold 


(nudus + noodle 


(SHAKESPEARE 


(Concrete=slabs; now honored by feet 
: M. JOHANN OVIRSFELDS »New & 
Enlarged Heavenly Garden=Society; 
consisting of 50 Conversations 
between X & 1 Believing Soul, by way 
of ten different pre=sentations, these 
being : 

i) the benevolent morning=sun 

ii.) the cul summer-bower o'love 
iii.) the heavnly pleasure=cottage 

iv) the consoling lily=garden 

v) the prickly thorn=bush 

vi) the cooling=fountain o' desire 
vii.) the dark weeping=cypress 

8) the restful green-lawn 

ix) the edifying lawn=bushes 

x.) the refreshing eve'ning-rest / 
each adorned with 1 especial etching / 
together with an added spiritual 
garden of herbs ... : 1699)) 


(the other side is :» No One can get in 
& bother You! ...) 


(when they're not being visions of 
devilasses 
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Did Your Po not have a fav'rut- 
pussy too? And was her name not 
»Catterina:? / (Or THE BLACK CAT!) 


Me those branch clippers«) ... :) / (While P strummd at the 
barbwire string : ? — (and relisht the (very deep) humm : ? / —) : 
»Wire fence strung too-tite snaps during hard winters. — Which 
therefore implies, Wilma, that it mite well be a considrubble art to 
lock yourself in at the rite moment. —« / (Fr acted meanwhile as if 
She wasn’t list'ning at all; squeakt like a door up at Her co=cat; and 
ad-dresst him then with a saucy) : »Well Curly? —« / (Dear 
Franziska) : »T hat is the »Polymorfuss Hinzelmann & No One-Else : 
it d probly be=hard to instruct You through examples of more 
virtuous cats ...« / : »I mean, simply the names Dan! —« (W, as 
protestatious as she was charmed; / (for Her daughter now inquired 
of Him straightway : as to >the state of his silver gray eminence's 
health ?«) — / (I translated his delicately excited screech of reply) : 
»He alleges, »He has received nothing-warm to eat for over 50 
minutes now«« / —) : »Just the sorda chitchat I’d expect from Yóu- 
Two;« (W shaking her head) / (and Fr cuddled more bashfully 
against- Me). / (So that a little a=poe=logia was surely in order here) 

»Quite apart from the fact that I keep diverse chimzras as 


household pets : You appear to be unaware that the human race 


(said to ve been invented by a nun 


(? what were the signs of severe 
neurosis again ? when one's 
occupation; eating habits; S- & 
social-intercourse : are disrupted ? . . .) 


— (derived from »racy«?) — owes its preservation in general & particular to cats alone : ? — Hearken 


(»bad=end=sian ! — ?« (P) 


(:? — : »Gray=&=black tabby, ’sfar as 
I kno. Named >Lucifey: — from 
French loup cervier:.«) 


then to the Badensian saga of the Great Flood, the Sunken Valley; 
which describes very dramatic’ly; how the cloud, from which ruin 
descends upon those who've forgotten God, is at first no bigger than 
a hat; / then a washtub! / finally than a barn door!! — / until, like a 
coal-black flat roof, it lies fixed above the entire valley. The only 
survivor is a little boy in his cradle, whom the flood sends on his way : 
€ with him r cat!, Wilma. Whenever the cradle tips to one side : the 
cat jumps to the other; and brings the little cradle boat back into 
equilibrium again. Finally the flood waters recede; and the boy is left 
hanging in the tops of a tall oak tree, and so forth.«; (Both of them, 


butacourse, are the forbears of a New Human & Feline Race.) / - : 


»Deft! —« (Fr huskt). / (W however made an arm=gesture (before 
which 2 young titmice trying to play hooky in the lilacs figured 
theyd best scram : Timandra the one, Chickody the other meisje); 


and since W was about to mock again) / : »You'll find that occurs 


in POE as=well! : >the literary titmiceç (an allusion, bytheby, to 


SAM WARREN'S novel »10,000 a-Year).« (: ?) / : »Nah Paul; not 


worth bothering to read. — As for You, Wilma; We shall leave refined=murky refurences to >Our fethurd 


frendz to Frau Doctor Muff : We instead happen to apply the 
appropriate name of »Kohlmeise to this p’ticular tiotinxerette ...« 
(: »Culmossy —« (P intermutterD)) —/ —) : »Their voices don't put on 
that mucheva sho; but they are very merry & pleasant in their 
intercourse.« / »I can't cunstuntly flit about with a KRAEPELIN in my 
hand;« (W responded obtusely) : »besides which : 'f You=two could 
kéép from=instructing & correcting Me for just 1 minute? : thatd be 
something véry-special. — You managed to elude Me very cleverly 
Dan — (once=again; You were a master at it even as a lad) — but isn't 
it really a minor psy=riddle : how You, (seeing as You both endured 
such awful things as prisners of war, behind barbwire, over the 
course of many hundreds of days!) how it is, then, that Yóu can even 


bear this wire cagery; ? no : how Y’ could've /aid it around You?! « 
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(1 of the rare rhymes with Zeppelin: ! 


(: Yóu can say that to Us! / (Fr 
whisperd with equal outrage : 
»Ihanx a ditto; with double screws, 
and nicely nickeled ! « 


/ (For P was also staring musingly »around« imagined a little wooden (which closely approximated a square; 


: : " è 230 ft per side 
tower at each corner with a machine=gun atop : — hmyêss — it seemed pep ) 
at least a phenomenon: to Him too?. He confirmd) : »Comparable — 


(to be sure, on a much smaller scale) — with somethin I’ve never (on this oakpost=here, the heavy 
clamp with the iron ring? : »For tying 
up cows. Or even a horse : (My heart 
did beat — : swift, to moped !«. (And 
She got it rite off, & ambulled the 


grinnier). 


understood either : how a POE, could volunteer for yearsa service in the 
military? —« / (Which W also admitted she didn't understand) : 


»When You think of so ethereal a béing, who can write a LIGEIA, a 
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SILENCE, "mongst the things Yóu constuntly (love to) tell about — : ts unthinkable!«. / (Well, eg it 


it was ‘bout the same with PRoUsT : an undeniably talented & fine- (altho way-overrated too 


whereas ro E was only all too 
hetaerosexual !) 


HORTU LUS ANIMAE; (P) 


: My name is the Signora Psyche 
Zenobia. This I know to be a fact. 
Nobody but my enemies ever calls me 
Suky Snobs . . . »Psyche’s good Greek 
& means The Soul (that’s Me : I’m 
allthose!), & sometimes a butterfly 
(witch latter meaning undoubtedly 
alludes to my appearance in my new 
crimson satin dress, with the sky=blue 
Arabbian mantelet, & the trimmings 
of green agraffas, & the 7 flounces of 
orange-coloured auriculas! — 

(BLACK WOOD)) 


feeling man ...)? : / »PffHim! —« (W dismissive) : »He was y’kno... : 
He woulda felt like He was in a hárem among all those men!« 
(Granted. All the same, there are possible comparabilities. And) : 
»Don't tear off the loose=projecting bark on the fenceposts, Franzel : 
Small butterflies & beetles like to spend the nite under=it. — Would it 
suffice for You (at least in part), Wilma; if I were to tell You that 
(after the washbasket) a barred crib served Me at nite (& also at 
appropriap hours of the day) as the receptickle for my life? Which 
can indeed result in a >fixation with barbwire, and thus lead to 
2€ | : 


»Say, that’s a downrite »refined« explanation! «; (W praising. / P 


mania subcon-preference (not to speak of =compulsion). - : 


thrust his amontillado=lip forward in approbation. / And Fr was 
so »toucht that She had to lay her hands on the nearest (still 
more oaken) post —) : »There’s our ladybugger on it! — And there's 
something written on it, too! — : Whats this pale=violet on top ?«. / 


»The 


come from the starlings who "re eating up all My 


(That’s alotta questions; (by 1 peri for 1 periegete). — So 1st) : 
violet splats? : 
elderberries. — Second, those (very=useful!) gentlefolk are called 
»Seven=Dotters;; (We=here don't worship beauticians). — And the 
inscription says no more & no-less than that CHRISTOPH HERMANN 
built the house in question, in 1827 : the fact is that back then, when 
I had to fence in this New Lot: here, one of the oldest houses in town 
had to be torn down; and I, (as an oeconumus prudens et legalis) 
bought up a good-part of the beams.« (to P) : »Y' can't find wood 
like that 'nymore! And for a=song. An old sculptor bought the other 
half : that splendid »cat inside. — (: ? : next to the television set, 
quite rite) — it's by Him — : made of this-very wood here. — By the 
way : I’ve not carried anything só-heavy, at least not since the war, 
as this post=here! The mere sight of it 'd give a man a hernia.« / —) 
: »Is it possible — ?« (W & snifft) 


clover like this : y can actually smell the honey?! — Pff, are the 


: »that when y’ pass=by a patcha 
bumblebees ever goin’ at it!«. (Certainly Wilma) : »>Id’s a phalley: 
— : How does the or express itself in such charming cases ?«. / (The 
whippersnapper had spotted 1 moth; and was busy waving arms & 
hands, mimicking the reeling papery phello. — (And acoarse 1=or= 
more of her leaplets ended up more à la calf; (but it was, on the hole, 
really very=very comicul. To watch.) — She had, buttacoarse, used 
the time as well to consider; came fluttering up to My breast now, 
sho'ing her delicut claws.) Gave Me a signifcunt look; and remarkt) : 
»— Wherefore gloriest thou in the valleys?« — JEREMIAH 49=4«; 
(She added, deftly.) / (Hos-pitable« mite, ultimately, mean a 


»pitifull hosts / (W was regarding Me at present in any case, as if I 
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(for a lotta people! / (Fortified by 

1 early(st ?) memory : I stick My little 
penis thru the bars, & sho it to My 
mother lying in bed (only 2 feet 
away); She threatens Me: !! — I sink 
back down (to my knees) in horror, 
and pretend to sleep. / Ideal «CEedi- 
pusc what else? (+ »>Eddypoes:) 


(even if they mite have only 3 
or 4. / / (After the Mishna-tryctate 
SANHEDRIN) 


(built in 1650, friend : with 2 x 2 
oak beams inside! / : ? — : 5 marks 
a piece ...) 


(:? —: Well def'nutly 2 hundred= 
weights ! (No comparison with Fr- 
today.) / The preceding »rocking: of 
the old ones wasn't easy either 


(+ anus. Or also »Annemie's Little 
Paradise Garden: / »Master Iste 


(Thar's another passage that can 
hardly be overestimated as a stylistic 
predecessor to Let's say : JOYCE’s 
»Penelope=monolog) 


the P.R.E.T.T.Y.B.L.U.E.B.A.T.C.H 


(wellSay : I wouldn't wanna check-up 
on that! 
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: finest pisantry ithe worreld ! — 
(Rev. of LAKEs)) 


were »daringly suspiciously spleen=did:). / And now We were at the 
second Big Stone. And while PW took seats on it; / I accompanied Fr (southern one; flat as a bench 


to the fencepost that had a little chamberlet cut out inside) : "Wouldn't that make a nice viewing- 


studio for NARRA? While We work in the garden; or also simply 
stroll=about? Look : here on the side Shed have another round 
windo in there —«, (and, demonstratively, stick my finger inside : ? / 


She nodded quite momentously : — (yet again.) — and beamed) : »Say, 


let's take another shot here, okay? — : 


cottage! —«. / (I was going to ask You ’nanycase : 


»NARRA in Her garden 
Y I could take a 


few more of You?) / : »why 'smany as Y’ wànt!«; (accommodating; 


(yes, model-posing : ! & noddeD sev'rall times meanwhile with Her 
sly & unprincipulld noggin : !)). / (You have a way of looking totally 
unpuzzling, My child ...) : »What d' You say Wilma? — : a car?« 
— (: indeed; another damn véhickle was pulling up! — uhm- 
Franziska) : »Could Yóu go over?; and toss=out that perpetrator? 
And go rite ahead’n’b’have a bit thistly : And if he makes an 
importune-grab — : !« / (Her face d alreddy turnd spiky=prickly : !) 
/ (And 'ncase You shoulD need help, just 1 signal.) / — Tho in the act 
of flying off, She once again raised her If garland arm hi, balancing 
on tiptoes) : »But therell be nothing of importance discusst — until I 
have returned! —« — / (certainly not, most honored butterbird.) / — : 
»Y' mite very well miss something.«; (W nastily, after=her.) / (I, all 
amiable denny=gardener) : »Is'nt She rite about that, Wilma ? ; makin’ 
the mosta the opportunity for getting to kno both : the surface & the 
interior, of the world & of man? — G'day Herr Lüderitz.«; / (this 
over the fents; to a being who, when moved to do so, went so far 
as to call himself » My: neighbor. He gazed at Us, from under a 
sunflower (twice as tall as he), with the sorda fierce thoughtlessness 
that was typical of the locull district : !. (In more orderly feudal 
times, he would ve been punisht on the spot for such »gazing..) Next 
to him the pile of GERBER-carrots; / (W's glans phell on a 12 in long 
one — as thick as Her phore=arm! — & hung there ...) / The patcht 
semi-person took some time before deciding to smile : — (which 
meant it turned out all the more blood’nsoily frozen; (and, after We 
had taken our leave, lingered there in the air for a good while behind 
Us); but first=however he expresst himself more'rless as phollos) 

»Yup=yup : I alliz set 'em inna liddle pile a humansshit.« / 
(Whereupon W, as was only just, awoke. Swallo'd hard. And quickly 
took Her leave; (with an anguisht=gracious nod à la fare thee well, 
good innocent rustic. —) / (: HaD to spit then'n'there & utter the 
name »STIFTER: thrice.) / — Under the cover of a few shrubs of the 
mulberry-race, She took a deep breath : liberated! But all the same 
inquired) : »But they speak with You quite friendly & cheerfully, 
don't they?« / (: Must I be grateful? And that sort is always 
cheerful.) : »Don’t Y’ kno that these lemurs take the liberty of 
simply calling Me — (to vets, district c'missioners & other officials) — 
crazy? Of announcing outloud : what a shame it really is for the 
village to allow such stuff as I to reside here with 'em upon their 
sacred soil *««; (not worth bothering about, Wilma?; »beneath My 
dignity:?). / Whereas D being far more experienced, found a 
lovely=honed turna phrase for these »rural folks : !.) / (Wellyes, but 
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(: Be kind to her, but be not 
over-kind: 


(He Who touches You will not escape 
without bodily harm! 


(Yes Y'see : that woulda made sutcha 
good shot 


(DANIEL in the lyin's garden ... 


(half gargousse half coupe-en-deux 


(quite ritely so bytheby : for the 
chief component was the sheer 
shamelessness. (His own owner .. .)) 


(CHESIRE=Cat 


(outta dreams of root=pressure 
wt 
& true poughty grope 


Cram nuts fragila« 


(the first 5=6 years the answer was 
sure to be :»Oh Y’ wanna see the 
crazy guy ?«; : »Yup : that’s where the 
crazies live !« ... (?) —) : »No Wilmi, 
I'll stick to my guns : For me, 1 
well-bred cat is worth 3 or 4 farmers! 


first, I can hardly forget) : »My thots are, (for occupational reasons) 
long. And b’sides, in trying to be kinD, You apparently have a very 
poor conception of : what sorda difficulties a so-called village 
community, working in sulliedairity, can offer an vindividual in the 
way of nasty= & narro=mindedness. Had there not been 4=5 
reasonable folks? I, being sick of the idiocy, would most probably 
've set my staff to continue on, t'ward Tasmania.« (Or to ARNHEIM- 
land. — : Well what was it, bristly=goddette?) / (For She came 
toward Me, golden-kneed (from the pollen of grasses); hoppt over 
a mole=hill — : !); and reported) : »an elderly couple. Who wanted 
to buy up »old pewter.« / (And what 'd You reply? - : We eat 
x=clusively from silver? : x=cellent! / And to W — (whose thick 
calveS ’d likewise been tanned) / —) : »Look over-thére — at the 
MATHBERG : — ? —«. / —) : »t S steaming. Or »smoking«? —« (She 
said irresolewdly) / (& We Arr lookt : — (by lust=er delited) - : 
nope; nóthin' burning) : »It's rye-pollen-dust : both dis-patcht and 
re-ceived. — (Visible for only 2-23 days.). — There's no jell=ousy 
'mongst Them, Wilma : They ejaculate as 1=man? : They accept as 


1-woman !« / (But Paul was far too crafty.) : »Lisnup maéstro —« 


(He said) : »— what was that with Your damn »ARNHEIM-land: 


justnów ?. — I mean : 


'fterall, We 3 have just béén in ARNHEIM=itself ...« / (Ah PWFr - : mite I 


betray 1 secret to- You, from the secretest drawer? / Yes? / Well, 
hear it i$) : »What you don't have with You, on Your desk, past=45 : 


You'll never learn any=where, Paul. — And/or, put more concrétely : 


what is the QUINNessence of the name ARNHEIM: for You?!«. / —) : 
»The unpoohpoohable puts it like this : »PoE's own habit of canoeing 
is reflected in the approach to A. by the river... a visual echo of 
his own imagining, as he drifted on the Wissahickon or the 
Hudson.«« / (Mhm.) : »And why ARNHEIM in pticular? : he 
does not go into that?«. / —) : »There is 1 — in My opinion fully 
adequate — explanation —« (W, with deprecatory emphasis) : » - in the 
Middle Ages, the town was called »Arnoldi Villa« : & since His mother 
wasaborn ARNOLD, He had (given, as MB surely saw quite correctly, 
a bias for the imago of his mother) a definite fixation on the name.« / 
: »Which is why We, last spring, were there as=well.«; (P augmented). 
/ —) : »And found that it didn't yield a thing.« / —) : »Oh, Y’ cant 
put it quite that bluntly —« (He said in an attempt to justify the 
money hed spent; besides) : »I Aad to go on another trip, to take off 
on my taxes. — Certainly; there was no »documentation: left to be 
found. The city archivist — (a little=dark bearded-type : Francisca 


was totally-taken rite off; specially causa the quaint-broken German 


(yes, y can't really say he »spoke it) ...« / —) : »You lie! Oh the lies You all tell about me! —«, (the 


little girl cried; (so=upset that one saw the accuracy of P's report 
rite off.) — / (Come alóng with Me : I'll sho Y’ something funny) : 
»to seconds Paul — immersion in zoological knowlitch —« (And lift, 
very carefully, the firs broad-green pinions - : ? —) : »Lookathére 
— a little hedgehog=nest : He's napping at the moment.« — / (The 
breathing orblet.) / — : »Once We were mowing=grass and almost= 
shaved one with the scythe. — But was runnin’ round-healthy again 
by evening. One built his winter camp in the shed, in a wispa straw 
& highburrnated there.« (: ?). »Oh till April or so. Then y hear Him 
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(whose Names I could prob'ly include 
— 6should«? — must? - ...)) 


(from the Greek hypsos: : »as those, 
that watch a kitten. 


(not thot=thru enuff. Despite= 
BOLSCHE; (Whom I saw as=a= 


lad! ...)) 


(THE PARK OF ARNHEIM Sure : you 
find Your=selves there. / (And what's 
that scurrying ‘cross Your foot? : it’s 
LE SCARABEE D'OR, Wilma : a gold= 
bugger ...)) 


(:»O tell meall!... 


(Yesyes; that's women for you! 


fals brain 
false heart 
phalls bowels 


(above all the false tongue! 
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i 
(Perhaps Y’ recall that PoE's 
sweethearts always had to have 
'immense learning? 

(: »;MORELLAS erudition was 
profound.4) — (Altho HE understood 
such an»er(o)udite woman: as one 
who could imp-plement the entire 
HIRSCHFELD! ...)) 


his finger)) : »The »Forkt Tongue ...« / (one sobriquet more!) / -) : 


»has long since given Us the translation, based on etyms, Wilma : ETE 
; ; ; ; . ES 

say it hastily, a cúpla times, over to Y'self : ! — ?«. (She did : ? — ; sd 
ul 

, : Dd 

? —; ? —;—;—:-—!; and beamd with true delite.) / —) : »I suggest You ub 


both, be prepared, with POE too : 
parleying in French.«; (I once heard it, in fact, as an interpreter, from 
an overweening »Sir So-&-so« (who woulda despised Me dreadfully 
had his elegance remained inscrewtable to Hunnish Me.).). / : »»wnv 
THE LITTLE FRENCHMAN WEARS HIS HAND IN A SLING«« (P mutterd 
anxiously.) / (Sure; but do go on with your tale) : »What did the little 


Mijnheer kno? — (Of Malay origins presumably?) - : 


enuff) 


from 56. — Since it was one of the centers of the Dutch tobacco trade, 
1 monograph about=it is iin planning. — Not even names from the 
POE-lustrum — (that mite’ve been relevant) — were to be found with 


him.« / : »But the Duivelshaus was really very=intresting —« (W, 


defensive. — ? Jealous) : 


ev'ry larger encyc : go on). / -) : 


— : with the loveliest Park of Arnhejm:! — : and thére We found, on 


: »The oldest city map is from 1835; the earliest address book 


»How d'Yóu kno about=that?« / (Found in 


»I hen We were also in Roosendaal 


coughing & bustling about. And then suddenly He's standing with 
the cats at the milk bowl & supping well.« / (She nodded in great- 
agreement. The tree, however, also held out to Her 1 dozen green 
hands of reassurance; and She quickly gave, each of them, 1 tap on its 
tip : (White Hands Offend Not). Plus, strumming another string 
with her voice) : »Not one word's true-Dàn! : Hes gotta screw 
loose! « / (Of coarse it's trou) : »Youd be the first German woman 
who wasnt morerless receptive for some irresistupple=unwasht 
foreigner!«; (merely the notion that all his life hes been reeking 
& sdammering like a locul does, at best when in a S-rush, seems 
to overwhelm women from the start.) / : »Have You=néver desired 
a foreign woman? Or a Negress?« (She askt, viciously, back) 

»Spinel! —«. / : »Never, Franziska. — l'll go éven farther; and 
volunteer to You : that I couldn't even love an inditchinous woman 
who spoke only in-dialeckt; be it Bavarian, Sexon or Plattdeutsch.« / 
(She swallo'D in rage) : »That’s — that's just blatant airrogance! «, 


(She said) : 


But) : »I’m less that than most. — No; the explanation is : 


»You're a boor=zhwa.« / (And You're a budding vamp. 
I am a 
brain beast, (species »language expert), and sentenced to constant- 
thinking. And since »thinking, con & subcon, is bound up with 
language, I am immeasurably bothered by dialects — (which, both in 
termsa vocabulary & mentality cling to modes of thot from the 30= 
years war : Y’ cant express a modern fact in dialect, Franziska!) —; and 
I am always=aware : that, as with foreigners, no understanding is 
possible with sutch women. And to regard them as mere, somewhat 
soilD & hairy, cutlets?, is likewise possible for Me in fantasy at 
best; but never in praxi-presence of the object.« / (She snailed, with 
singed ears, back away from Me; ill-humored & -tempered, like a 
jennyass with spleen.) : »Maalish, Frinzl ...« / : »'nd what does 
that mean?«, (W, so rudely that the swallo screamed »Tereu! — ?« 


above Her). / - : 
Anna? —«. / (Never mind) / ... (but P raised, in happy=pedagogy, 


» Sin fairy Anny Wilma.« / — : »The sinful-fairy 


for the sound of an Englishman 


: 
o 
a9 
Mc 
= 
v 
QUE 
3 
& 
o 
B 


?« / (Little- 


(reprod.v.e.profielgezieht op Arnhem u,d.18e eeuw)Prijs bij . . 
(Na 51 mei 1965 f1. 19.75). . 


intekening tot 31 mei 1965. 


K.Schaap.De toenemende vraag naar dit gezellige. boek over Arn- 
hem heeft ons doen besluiten hiervan een ongewijzigde nadruk. 
te laten: verschijnen,.Omvang: 520 bladzijden,met 64 pltn.,krtn. 


en portrn,Gebonden in heel linnen band met fraai stofomslag: 
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(CALDERÓN 


(usually more! 


(: sin fairy Ann 
: sen fari Ann 
: sen far Riánn 
: ce n' fair rién! —) 


(Y’see Fr! : that’s why, prob'ly- 
cumpulsively, the Arabian »ma'alísh« 
occurrD to Me...) 


MARTEN VAN ROSSUM. (And from 
there one can indeed also watch the 
Rhine flow-by very stately 


a gravestone, the name >9ERMENGARDE von Arnheim; (W triumfunt) 
/ / But since I was silent / (She, encouragingly) : »ELEONORA. —: ?« / 
(Wellyes Wilma) : »Fhe name Irmgard: isn’t all thdt=rare : POE 


couldve taken it from contemporary literature without any boyhood 


trip to the »dim old city on the Rhine:; & indeed more than Ice . ..« / 
(: ?; (D) / — : »— Well eg zscHoKxE wrote a novella entitled 
»Hermingarde ...« / (She went at me fiercely) : »Now He's s'posed 


to 've read ZSCHOKKE too! : just to support You & Your théories! «. 
/ (But P bade silence) : »Ohwilmawilma. — Certainly; You, as a 
housewife, have other tasks — but you may be sure : Dan=kn0’s 
that POE wrote a review of a selected volume of zscHOkKkE! - : ?«. / 
(So it is, my dear friend. And) : »Even if You wanted to dispute Him, 
there's 1 >Ermengarde in scoTT's ‘The Betrothed: : and that & how 
well He knew=Him, neither=of You d seriously dispute. ‘The Rhine 
was ruinously=fashionable back then in any case : be it »>CHILDE 
HAROLD:; be it CONTARINI FLEMING ...« / (: ?) / —) : »— yes, 
BULWER (= Lord Lytton) also wrote his »Pilgrims of the Rhine in 
1834; in the form of a fairy & other tales: ...« / : »But You 
mentionD awhile=back 1 »Arnheim-Land: : in connection with 
Tasmania ?« (He retorted heatedly : ?!) / Wellyes.) : »That existed 
(& still exists even-tday) : a Captain BREMER traveled, round 1824, 
to Australia Felix; and described certain »Melville=Islands:, which 
een now ‘re still tied=to & projected=from the same.« (Rot Your 
rapidity; the stenoing=P growld.) / (But I really had to ...) : »poE’s 
natural pre=fur=ance — (under 1 point of view, »rares in reality, just 
genrally) — for allsorda »South-see-islands. found its way.»to the 
fore« again'n'again : PYM / ARNHEIM, (given that Ellison is quite 
swayed by laydies clad only with 1 hibiscus=blossom behind their left 
ear) / & the aforementioned »Melville Islands: appear in EUREKA 

item-bitem : .. .« / : »I salute the learned gentleman —«; (D testy. 
Also) : »D'Y' wanna suggest by this : it was a matter of an EMG? 
Commensurate maybe with ANGRIA of the BRONTE'? — 7 have in the 
meantime come to entertain more the opinion : that it may have been 
a, quite=conscious & =intentional, »paradis artificiel. directed agáinst 


conceptions à la »Brook-Farm« & >Fruit=Land« : — ?« / (Happyman! — ((: »BROOK=FARM=PHALANX:, which 

You who can still believe in a simple double bottom. I still main- ”* ave agra P Aroi Hid ce d 
(VIRG. 13227 £.)) 

tain : that to espy this=special Aidenn of A'nhm, Y' wouldnt ve 

needed to journey to Holland. That Y’ coulda beogled it ('f need be 

on your desk) and (mm) cheaply-tóó!) : "When, come the next winter-season, you again read-aloud to 


riv, p. 283 f., He mentions: wavERLY/ Your family, Paul : address Yourself, please, en bloc, to SIR WALTER 
IVANHOE / ANTIQUARY / KENILWORTH / 
LAMMERMOOR ! | REDGAUNTLET / 

MONASTERY / PIRATE / ST. RONAN'S English inventor & portrayer of human beings, after or alongside 
WELL / ANNE OF GEIERSTEIN ...)) 


scott. — Not only, because He, (saith BRITANNICA), is the greatest 


(thats a mattera taste) SHAKESPEARE & DICKENS : but, above all, 
because of His literally=unbelievable effect upon his contemporaries 
& posterity — : upon EDGAR POE for example! — There is in fact 
1 novel by Him, entitled »ANNE OF GEIERSTEIN«; and there appears 
within it the (and/or if You=so=like »a) »domain of Arnheim: 


(Along with a novelistic insertion above the prettiest=cleverest | LifGeIA ? 
GEIER|ST EIN ? 


woman, who teaches a hero the most secret secret-lore : she is named 
HERMione; & is >a forlorn maiden, full of »unlawful arts: : with a 


bent for secret studies.) — The actual chief=bride of the work, Anne 
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(LIGEIA 


(He should’ve been ashamed if He 


had nort-kno'n! / (You réad too little : 


a person's fayvrutt books are among 
the rst class info He can provide- Us 
about Him-self ! And are among 
those things of at least equal-value 
with the so-called »documentable 
data, (such as that of that drybone 
sneak QUINN ... 


(Canto iii above all 


(from which - the subtitle — comes 
the Psychological Autobiography: 
of POE’s SILENCE 


(VAN KEMPELEN is set ostensibly in 
>Bremen:! — (Where one makes 
money: — in the Donder=Gat: — 
(reminds Y’ of gat=smuts, rite?) .. .)) 


(= Paradise of the Voyeurs ! 


(ili, 149 


(: JANE EYRE: appears : 1 iii, 359 ! 
(: I! : PAUL JACOBI !! 


(+ »Red-Bank: etc 
(: 4=fold : that’S what they are 


(published in May 1829 


(Yes precisely : like LIGEIA; or 
MORELLA ! / (Also that the 
"HERMANN: of the MYSTIFICATION 
appears . . .)). 
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vG is the ward of »Arnold: Biedermann; who can also call himself 
ov. Arnheim. | The inherited=estate of the ravishing creature lies belo 
Strasbourg, on the »Rhine«; and ’ndeed terribly »romanücly: — (: ve 
Y? got the ALLEN ready at hand Paul ?« / — (He did ; ?) / —) : »-»on 
that shore, by the most romantic cliffs, now mantled with vegetation 
of the richest hue, tinged with all the varieties of autumn« Not yet 
hyper=precious back then, to be sure; for : >the principles of taste 
were not then explained or analyzed, as they have been since. But 
now comes >the fading daylight and the wanderer »descended into a 
beautiful amphitheatre, filled with large trees. »Green pastures: 
appear, just as do >the seared & dark=red foliage of the broad oaks, 
which stretched their arms athwart the level space«. ‘The tops of the 
distend hills are gradually losing their lights of the evening : and if 
You rest not in A'nheim ...« — hmyes; You still doubt? Then, here 
as there, I must let a building come into view. In scoTT : >less in the 
strict Gothic than in what has been termed the Saracenic style ... 
rich in minarets, cupolas, & similar approximations to Oriental 


structures.« —« / (P had long since, (quasi=enthused:), let his ALLEN 


drop —) : »That settles it; -« (He now began, soberly) : »O=Wilma 


— : Damn all the arrogance of the erudite! —« / (Justaséc. : Just Whom d’Y’ mean by that now?). / 


GPLuTO: — this was the cats name — 
was my favourite pet & play-mate. 
I alone fed him, and he attended me 
wherever I went about the house. (It 
was even with difficulty that I could 
prevent him from following me 
through the streets !« (BLACK CAT)) 


— : »Not=You -« (He replied; and smart-alecky) : »— Yóu haven't 
had to deal with bookmaking all Your life.« (Out of the corner of 
his eye — : ? —) / (W strode off diplomatriarchally tward my 2 
larches;) / (Fr strolled (let'S hope) more on small-Freias feet. / And 
Our savior was the dreadfull female bass from some 200 yards away, 
commanding : »Birgit! - : Manuela! —«; (and, after a pause, during 
which the ladies listened eagerly, continued unmoved) : »Whaddy 
want? — : A good smack’s whatcha want!«. / — : »That’s the kinda= 
voice needed !«; (W bitter) : »for crude=folk like You.« / (And now 
We watcht the gentleman in his tite=wellfitting furry suit. How he, 
(as if in his 1st warm=up), did a triple-axel; follod by a sixfold 
Rittberger, (& mean-while laught at Us over his frost- & silvergray 
shoulder! : — ?) — / So Y' see now, how he quite ritely bears the 
sobriquet of »Polymorfuss:?). / : »'Sindeed —« (W, lost in thot) : 
»All the same : don’t love of animals: and »hatred of humankind 
go tgether? Like an anastatic paira needles?«. / (Certainly Wilma) : 
»Not a mind of equal value —« (where would one find that?) —: »but 
surely a heart of equal value. And, like that little-unpretentious aerial- 
number just now, performed surely just for You : a body of mores 
than=equal value! These larches-here, bytheby, were cnorm=ously 
hard to gro. But ve attained sufficient grace now.« / : » - uhmzthese 
green rosettes here are acoarse splendid! : It's bearing sev'ral years 
of cones, rite?«. / (Nod. / (Tapping larches: : towit little triller=bits 
from the great blue barrel, already somewhat over-decorayted with 
ivory=tendrils.) / And the heather=b’neath is the 1 sórt with linden= 
white bloss’ms) : »I fetcht it special m'self : from the Yello 
Mountains«.« / (W had crowcht down, sweetly=musing) : »whylookie 
there; what a charming fuzzy móss : still very=tiny —« / (P gave a 
smile; the sort that people at the turna the century woulda called 
caustic) / (And as for Myself, had the devil gone'n'turnd my head 


automatickly in the directiona Fr? —) / Who, however, had taken up 
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(+ Elizabeth ARNOLD ?) 


(: leggo a My watch=chain, Franziska 
: this is about LITERATURE! For the 
(non=Malayan) hero is named 
ARTHUR: - tho not PYM; & not 
ELLISON either; but — PHILIPSON .. .)) 


(that isin a piece supertitled >THE 
LANDSCAPE GARDEN‘ 


(the word crescent: uppears : just like 
the cunnoe in ARNHEIM + increasing 
scent! 


(despite a river=trip + amff=theater ? 


(that the serving girl drifting=along is 
named Anette Veilchen: = violet? ... 


(quite rite! 1 poorold semi-wizard; 
»who lived alone in a great wild of 
grass, / read but one book: .. .)) 


(Frig's fut 


(eyes green as leek: 


(an unaesthetic paira- noodles. 
(Sure »zoophile: is Greek for 
misanthrópe: —)) 


(: Concerning Manifestations of 
Homesickness among Transplanted 
Conifers: . . .) 


(Heidelinde Weiss 


(what a rear She had! . . .) 


the fairy gauntlet & had posed Herself at the side of 1 of the larches : 


(: and again — from the song of 

a tree-spirit ... : the thoughts here 
belong to the highest ordure of 
poetry! (1iv,78)) 


slur a fart: — He said, apollogetic'ly) 
Me think of »Asian flu. — But might that not be a hint Dan : 


the leaves of lilacs "re always left un=eaten?; — : 


?). —: She 


made tendril=arms; (which searcht in deft=desperation roundabout 


»please=compare: : 


Her : for a firm hold! — : — ? : —). Thorough greening of the soul 
(Her shóe-buckle had, 


unwillingly, torn off 1 buttercup; that was now stuck=there & kept 


successful; ur-vasal, get-her-gowindy. 


coming-along / : »— good trick! —« / (& the New=Treelet smiled 
proudly, with more graceful saucy loin-circling : .! D. (turning to 
1 side) : »Oh lovely slender larch, I wish to choose You for My darling 
bride; which I, a fool all feverish with summer longing, now confide. 
I brush against Your tender boughS as if they were soft-gentle arms; 
it seems as if each leaf allows My heart to warm upon such charms. 
In dewy darkness You x-tend the purple-richness of Your bells : 
like sweet=red kisses without end, like lips that cast enchanting 
spells. Let all the sweet amenities that ever lover gave to love ...« / 
(unfortunately P had just practiced them : »the art, under a cough to 
: » Japanese yew: always makes 

that 


there must be 


some sorda stuff in them, some kind of »anti=caterpiller:; that should 


be isolated & then p'raps used to in=oculate other plants : 


(: DIOSCURIDES gives a NARRAtiVe (midst virtuous carasses 


. speaking birds: of Ceylon ...)) 


+ thole 


?«. — / (Well His embareasst indescentsy 
probly had r-good side : that He did not hear the, whispurrd, 
reply from green-fringed vege2 mouth.) (Fr. (turned 2mutch this way) : 
»Io You, My oak so proud and high, I would this eve my feyfur 
grant; up to Your crown I send My shy and gen(i)tle thots that must 
enchant. Your viled and jagged leaves do tremble, is that impatience 
that I spy? (Your branches’ stirringS now resemble the cuming of a 
storm on high!?) — And yet My soul divides in twain, its fervent 


longings melt and flow, to heal Your thrashing tree-tupp pain, its 


dream of sadness and of woe!« — ?) / (Yesyés : what is love, when it 


must wallo in the malaise of naught(y)=images?) / (Good-thing 
»Good- 


SLIPPERY=JACK! — And só-big? —«. / (Well, d'Y spose I 


that W's (still maternal=) glants grew so fickst 2 : ? — : !) : 
lord=a - : 
led You here for no prepuce, W?) / (But she was very excited) : 
»Well add that to our sáuce-t day! — Okay-Diàn ?; (: We may, may 
We not?) — That is "nfact 1 of the most remarkable »enchantments: of 
plants : of the tastiest sortS : that only (& ónly!) gró under larches. — 
(But don’t eatem with t'mato-sauce!) — : Wé fryem with eggs! —« 


And Her enthusiasm was somehow infecktious.) / (: What made 


(I, as (*=cavalier), 'm happy to 
pretend I need Your=advice ! —) 


(Acóarse Y’ may! —) 


(She really knew some very 
remarkable=things, t00! . . .) 


Me think of an »oak-tree« now? (With 1 dêâd limb at 45°?) —). / (Those arms intendrilled for=Me 


were creeping even=more) : »He who upproaches? - : ll inévitupply 
be=clutcht! —« (the aspiring=(di)vine mouth invitingly proclaimD : ?) 
/ (And than can (un)certainly get away never=more, rite?) — / : 
»Nevermore! —«. | (Aha : 


if not realquick?) / — : »Év'ryday : sévrall=timeSS ! —«; promisst the 


And His marro '|| be sáckt dry slo'ly; 


cavort(r)ee. And fidgeteD then, (with a most resplendant face), 
lóng-side Me. The buttercup clinging to the side of her shoe) : »So= 
many butter=cups Dän! —«, (She said; (in some sorda yello=dotted 


cuntry intoxication.)) / (But P, worriedly, jiggled his ALLEN) : »I had 


((& Her hole little body smellD of 
pump! — (Cf P 1; at-length. (: with 
that least minimum of upppbearall. . . 


hoped,« (dejected) : that at the very léast, there in the 1, eight=sided, 
tower of the Deuwelshaus : I would find the mad chamber of LIGEIA 


: ?« — (Nóopaul : that TIl sho to You, as soon as Y’ like, sketcht 
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much-better! — And the influents of SIR WALTER scoTT on the hole of litrature, in His & later 

times is difficullt to overestimate) : »You must always keep in- 
mind, y'kno : that his contemporaries’ (seemingly) most profound 
knowlitch of Scottish=English=German=French history can only ve 


(it must, acoarse, be examined in each 
individual=case 


come from this 1 man! — In any case, he was só-significant as an 
artist that, as noted, the BRITANNICA praises Him to a considrubble 


extent. — So then, Anyone who does work on poe may never let (ie the last great-literary edition; the 


SCOTT out of his or her eye; & be it only in regard to the penetrating andlor Hh 


names : GLENDINNING in WILLIAM WILSON? : is from SCOTT’s 
»Monasteryc / »Lady Rowena? : from his »Ivanhoe / and an »Unac? 
appears in Waverly: / »Allan, Lord Ravenswood: in the Bride of 
»That, however, is yet another »blo« to Us,« (said W; (Hermann & Ritzner v. Jung 


Lammer=Moor : and soforth and so on.« / —) : 


4 golden=rods in her pudgy little fist) : »whàt édse "re You going to 
demand We read? We are, ritely cunsidered, naught but poor 
translators; >literary=craftsmen:, if Y’ like ...« / (And P confirmD 
as well, somewhat glumly, that surely not much=more could be askt 


of Him ...). / -) 


Franziska.« / —) : 


: »Hmyes, then Your one hope lies soully in 


tranquil and domestic beauty... on »Iell that to the Merinos!«, (W, surprisingly 
which grazed innumerable sheep, 
their white fleeces spotting the vivid 
green of rolling meadows... 


(ARNHEIM)) 


wittily; & pointed the while at the peacefull little figures grazing- 


(scratch the rams ammon’s=horn. / 1’s 
called »wERNER !« bytheby. (: ?) (: so 
y can speak a beloved name frequently 
& unchastised? Chi sa...)) 


along slender & tan) : »Say : those aren't »heath-sheep: are they ?«. 
/ (No; but I dunno whats up with Them either) : »Y’see, they usually 
look twice as fat & white; but they were shorn 8 days ago —« 
(Shrugs) 


maybe?«, (P sugjested.) / (T’s possible; weve had 4-5 hot=dry 


: »— & since=then they've been that brown.« / : »Sunburn 


days.) Ultimately any théoree is better than none at=all.) Hm.) / - : 
»Tellme — : is Somebody typing around here?!«; (W, misstrustfully. 
/ And the Other 2 likewise listened flummoxt : >Tk=tk : tk=tk=tk : 
tk=tk tk« — / (Sure) : 


a fence post & typing out the latest results of Po=research; —«; (well 


»B'hind that bush there, A1rTWAROS is sittin’ on 


what POE woulda said.) / (P was alreddy nodding, and began) 


uhmza >Fonthill« He cites : 


if Y go over there, acoarse Hell fly off!) / (She watcht the subject 
whizz away; fleeing over 2 blooming fences.) / (While P read worriedly 
in his ALLEN : ... / (I took Fr to one side) : »Cmere a sec You 
grasshopper. — Focus here, on past that Weymouth fir? : "Cross 
the fence : ? : to way=back along the edga the woods? —«; (She 
nodded, and squeezD My hand each time : !). / (And now thru the 
binox : ? / (— She adjusted it (for the narro'er distance b'tween Her 
pupils); gnawD then at the middle-screw. And cried gleefully) : »Oh 
say, that's the spot where We wére just now : the Big Windfall! —«. 
/ (Hmyes; ''s the only place where y' can see it from here. »Vista: ’s 


: »L hat 


thats BECKFORD isn't it? The Vathek: 


guy?« / (And having returned to Us, W, shaking her head) : 


(some Lenné or other 


d 
XXXXXXxx 1 OOAAKEK | | — 


(for her whole body was graze 
hopping 


(all S! : \Gnaw on my middle 
screw...) 

(+ to break wind) 

PÜCKLER & REPTON are nothin in 
comparison, rite ? 


(He quotes Him in LANDoR; (& ap- 
pears to ve read him in French ? . . .) 


(m2m- Wilma : it's not so »hot« 
*nymore! (P had been very=close. / 
»Acoarse You're right: too : 
»QuiNNianly right«. 


»He’s simply comparing ARNHEIM to the most famous parks of His 
day. The way a German would've written »Muskau or Wörlitz; or a 
FRENCHMAN Versailles or some Lenótria or other.« / (P splayed 1 
nerfuss hand; and continued pond'rously) : »Well ARNHEIM’s another 


first observations on a LANDSCAPE (HIRSCHFELD, ‘Theory of the Art of 


Gardening, 1777 


of Your typicul-twofold pieces : 


GARDEN ...« / (with which He had prepped his ARNHEIM : D'Y 

kno it?) / — : »Nope —« (He said penitently) : »’s it important ?«. / (Virginia iv, pp. 259-71) 

(Some of it yes. It’s clear t You why the hero’s named >Ellison: isn't (read the £B later, upstairs; article on 
: $5 a » Accumulation«. 

it?). / —) : »Yes. — MoreTless : the footnote mentions a »Thelluson:; 
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(Who actually did live I presume?) ...« / (Quick=information) / - : 

»Very intresting —« (W) : »— That ros turns it into ELLISON is 

explained by His »I«technique as >Eliza’s son, "m I rite?« / (It’s 1 

part of the truth; it can be included) : »that the forename »Seabright« 

pops up : »seer bright, (if not indeed »bride=watcher:). But hiding all 

the more-suckjestively in »Ellison« is once again our »Elysium; & 

here too a »paradis artificiel. is prepared.« / —) : »The partner of 

JOHN ALLAN was named ELLIS!« (W cried testily.) / (P) : »The word 

tellus: just occurd to Me : »Iellus-Son«!«.. (Also called »G&AcG who 

had a good deal to do with »emasculated gods«? ...) / (: »You and 

Your pronunciations!«, W intergrumbled.). / (But I was after 

something else) : »This Thelluson-Affair is, by the way, not only 

used by poe as his »hook:; but, practikly=simultaneously, by sue, in 

his »Eternal Jew; (Who for 1 hole long page juggles with intrest on 

intrest on intrest); and then later again, by JULES VERNE in his 

'5oo Millions of the Begüm: — (the relationship of VERNE to POE is 

far more significant than that of BAUDELAIRE) ...« (: Why’s that 

Wilma?) — : »Because inventions (explicitly connected to, and in 

part as a continuation of, POE) by a Great=Mindgamer — Who, with 

hard work & obstinacy, laid his (already closely related) brain in the 

same folds, Who »made himself transparent for POE'tic seizures & 

inspirations — because, I say, such inventions will provide quite a few 

subconly=pointed fingers to understanding the Master himself. — But 

I wasn't out to emphasize even that : You've surely noticed how His 

mad-fantasees of living a nabob=existence ...« / : »Now justaséc 

Dan —« (W said calmly) : »Let'S turn that arbund : Who doesnt 

dream of that? — That You apply the word »mad: to=it is not only 

hard & crude, but it’s also inhuman.« / (I don't mean EMG's about »riches & sanscouck, m’dear : 
every apprentice keeps & tends those; & every »common man who 
spends money on the Lottery. With My (granted »hard:) adjective I 

had 1=very=specific thing in mind) : »Not even the voluptuous 

imaginings of the »nobleman in Hungry: à la »his castles were 

without number! — The boundary-line of his Dominions was never 

clearly defined; but his principal park embraced a circuit of 50 

miles.« — And neither do I mean the extravagunt=sums of ARNHEIM or 

GOLD-BUG, — (altho thered be something to say about-that) — no : 

just recall what He does with the money! The »furnishings in the 

style of part two of LIGEIA : your 5=cornered rooms, with sacrophagi 

in every corner, etc. — : surely a certain sorda »mudness: peeks thru 

here. — Doesn’t it?«. / (W fell sullenly silent.) / (Fr appeared still undecided : to blo about a billion 
evry day ?; (mite well have charms (unkno’n to Me)?)) / (Set things 
to rites at once) : »»Noble passions: are pretty mutch the opposite of 
truly »noble passions: Wilma. And 1 of the (absurdly=stereotypicul) 
characteristicks of the pp is the way in which : he most perfidiously 
eases for his hero the simple task of existing, by freeing him of every 
sorda of obligatory=labor. Tell me yourself Wilma : are such puerile 
structures to be taken seriously as >literaturec?; Or are we not 
dealing instead with excrescences put to paper by a juvenile 
personalities left mentally strand=dead at the level of a shop=clerk ? 
More correctly : of an, utterly untalented, sho=windo decorator's 


assistant? —« ("n case You shoulD prefer that : That, in fact, is 
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(indeed : PETER THELLUSSON, 
(1737-97). And in 1800 Parliament 
had to enact an extra Lex Thelluson«. 


(+ see + bright (like »bride=eyed: 


(+ Lat. »elisio« = forcing out, 
squeezing out. »Elicio:, the ditch) 
(arse pur Parse 


(of the Arse 
(lie Gæa 


(esp. in volume vi 
(op. cit. p. 101 


(extremely=important work! The city 
of steel of 1 heir, Schulze, is an 
anticipation of Hitler=Germany) 


(I suppose I dare not recommend 
VERNE for reading yet again? 


(Letter of 21 Jan. 49 to Annie 
Richmond (= rich + le monde) : 
»I must become rich — rich! Then 
all will be well ...« 


(when King Fr. Wilhm. iv once askt 
A v. HUMBOLDT : »what, from his 
experience, all races had in common ? 
the latter replied with these 
imperishable words : Your Majesty; 
they are lazy: 


(METZENGERSTEIN, Introduction 


(or that ducats=dude, Van KEMPELEN 
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what remains, folks; (quite apart from the alternation between 
brilliant; and then once again suddenly lousy surface treatment) : 
that’s if one does not see >that other thing: behind=it) : »Don’t wince 
Wilma : You'd do better to picture a waving tapestry, with a steady= 
macabre draft behind it »— 's it possible Y’ dont 
kno what a »draught-house is? —« / (They didnt kno. / But P 
wiggled his pensil) : 


...« (or wait!) : 


»You wanteD r say something about the »giant- 
? —«. / (Wonderful=Paul!) : 


»'Sín-dééd : He wanted to have the »fortune of a giant.« (And general silence.) (that's the mildest 


fortunes in ARNHEIM & GOLDBUG : 


way of putting it, Wilma; >in life He must've been an above= 
»is a chaffinch, 
^1. colorful! guy!« (She said, reverentially. — Then, 


average disgusting fello. — (: that bird=there? —) : 

Franzl.« / —) : 

a-dóringly) : »— a »chiefzsphinx« —«. / (P began; (cautiously as= 

allways : it must be ánything but easy : living with Wilma ... : ?)) : 

»Your trainsa-thot have something seminal about them, Dän - in the- 

uhm good-sense!«, (He corrected Himself, in alarm. Then) : »You 

mean : I (further) allusion to impotence? : but that really doesn't 

suffice; as »evidence? —«. / (Acourse=not. But the day's still Yung, Paul : How-long d' Y s’pose it 
takes till You've got a full view of 1=such systema=consciousness ? 
And it’s no longer »clear as sunshine, either, Francisca; (and look= 
heav'nwards the while.) / Surrounded by well=traveled plants. : The 
hardest wood ?«; is not »oak« at=all : it’s the beech; (at least of all 
European woods) delicutly=pale yello; pérmeated with beautiful 

geins.) — (Oh I sée; (what'd be both the most »cunclusive €? least= 

confusing?) — Ahyés) : »How=large is >Eliz’son’s fortune? « — : 

»And how large the »kiď’sefortune, in GOLD=BUG? —«. / —: »l'll be 

»Say, that 


can no longer be a coincidence! — He really was ficksated on the 


damnD! —« (P, fervently. Then, turning to his spouse) : 


number »450 — : but why=than ?«. / (Hand me the notebook) : »May 
?!« / —) : »Oh You ho-ley hole! —«, (Paul 
whispurD. And, enlitend) : »The wish for a fortune of »highest barrel 


I write it?—:-: 
elevation«! : of maximum »range of shot?! — I mean, Wilma, that 
can no longer simply be »appropriap: : that's downrite »dove-tailing:!! «. / And they flew just above 


: The songs of Anacreon, which are Us, too; 2 snow=whites; artifusst a fine landing; and then strutted 


mad nese SH ADV) on their way, their tail fans spread so hi’n’wide / that Fr, greatly 
imppresst, cried »shick « / P however importuned Her to quell any 
audible modish enthusiasm; laid his finger to his chin, and performed 

a new=smaller summation) : »And 1 further semi-ruffian=trait in the 
character of His heroes is found in their highest ideal, to out-Herod 
Herod«. This Ellison-here poses 4 basix-for-happiness — that Your 
théory "ll have to explain Dän — m-he admitted but 4 elementary 
principles, or, more strictly, conditions of bliss. — The 1st, »which he 


+ con + seed her 
+ thimble + »pyucetym 


conssidered chief, was (strange to say!) the simply & purely 
physical one of free exercise in the open airs!« And He explained this 
on the basis of 2 examples, both »tillers of the arse; as well as the 
high ecstasies of the fox=hunter!« (He made no effort to suppress | kea acer Ubai 
His giggles; and instead expresst to W an angry : »— the påx on your throat : just be quiet for a 

moment.« / (Meanwhile Fr, (under the ancient Eve=pretext of a 

»stone in the shoe), hung herself more deeply into My arm; and also 

bulbulld something in My ear, (à la »pipe a song about a lamb: : ?) / 
»His (sticky bushiness: . . .) 


(But P permitted no die=gressions)) : »Let’S stick to business : 
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(for »no money in the purse: means 
(cf. P 1) impotent! — (I always like 
having a lotta »bucks« on Me 
too!...)) 


(but W had already nodded, grimly : 
>Y’ can say that again !« —) 


(YOU'RE ALL TWO=SPEEDY! 


(450 millyóns 


(4s0=thousand dollars 


(to wit 4 5°! 


»She is coming, my dove, my dear : 
»pothen, phile peleia; pothen pothen 
petasai 


(pigeon=hole = Ø; (since We're 
so in the cuntry, lets prove it 
with F& H 


(L8G = Ist version 


(L8G admired: 

alimentary: = part of the intestinal 
tract / the conditions of bliss: (with 
its »con:) are a later addition 


US=pronunciation >arrse< + to plow = to X 
who are proverbially happier than other classes of men 


(+ pry tucks. (+ buttox ?! 


(so I piped with marry chear : 
Deafnee & Cloy 


second principle was the love of woman.. — ? : yes, but that’s the 
same-thing!« (He cried : ? —). / —) : »You’re totally=meshuga;« 
(W responded with emphysis. Demanded the book with 1 MARIA 
THERESA=gesture; and read resolutely) : »— »His third, and most 
difficult of realization, was contempt of ambition: - : well I'd just= 
like to kno what sorda pëniful things You're gonna-hear from thát.« 
/ (He'S got a thing about »ambition. (Peenódded). Moreover the 
most difficult of realization: is a later=insightfull correction) : »The 
hole thing therefore says :»^how tired He is of having to hide- Himself 
»His fourth 


was an object of unceasing pursuit; & indeed »the extent of 


— but that’s terribly hard to accomplish, too — : ?« / : 


happiness: is »proportioned to the spirituality of this object.« —«; (He 
dropped the volume; He parafrayzed) : »A man’s gotta have 
something that keeps him cunstuntly busy; that he's gotta keep on 
pursuing — and thard fit nicely too — hmyes, but now the concluding 
half=clause ...« — : »— »whereby the amounta bliss is d’rectly 
proportional to the spirtuality of the upjec« — !« (W translateD, 
triumfuntly; and) : »So=thin : now consstruckt into=that! one of 
Your ram-bunctious cuntradicktions for Me.« / (I'll respond to You, 
with POE, (outta the same piece, Wilma!), how He belittles sculpture 
& painting) : »»I’ve seen more living beauty, ripe & real, than all the 
nonsense of your stone=ideal!«.« / : »There’s not a word of that in 
there!«, (She cried) / (You're both, (for want of time, if Y’ like), so 
fundamentally=ignorant that for You every if=&=ought is pretty 
mutch a single=handed affair) : »It's státed in 1sc, Wilma : Your 
stony ideals are nonsense to Him; compared to a really-ripe, living- 
breathing pyudendum. - And so Y’ may at least hear 1=more 
voice from His string-quartet; hearken as well to Your — not at all 
crudely expresst! — sE's top voice, that of the »4th agency: : please 
read aloud, very-delib-rutly, the passage at issue Paul : ...?«; (& 
translating) : »— the ex-tent of half=penis is directly=priaportional 
to the sprit quality of its V's-à-V.. — And b'fóre You finally condemn 
Me to hell, Wilma;« (Your face at the moment has such a quos-ego!- 
look) : »Do butt cunsider, without bias : how He poestulates a 
whole class of New=Mediary=Creatures — awfully unorthodox from a 
purely=biblicul standpoint; in (I dare not say »Our«; so just leave it 
at) a New Point of View, a sinserily=secret fratern=&=soror=ity, at 
which one does best to hint only in murroars : sapienti sat!. — For : 
There may be a class of beings, Wilma, »human once, but now 
invisible to humanitys to Whom, from Their great-distance, our 
untidyness may look like ordures >in 1 word : the arse-angels; for 
whose death-refined appreciation of the pudendful, may have been 
set in array, by Gut, the wide landscape-gardens of the ham- 
in-spheres. We're dealing with a fraternity: of »materialistss (a 
mentality he also praises in BOTTLE=Ms, for example; (+ mater = 
mother)), who are cunstantly cuncerned with the »trou Muse, with 
endless combinings of forms of novel byuty: : with all the »Domains 
of Art; for, »the feeling is no chimera, Wilma; and what »alone 
constitutes the trou-Beauty: is not yet so certain — the reasons for it 
have not yet been matured into expression. It remains for a more 


profound analysis, than the world has yet seen, fully to investigate & 


(+ cul + con + tempt (& »temple4) 
+ ambush 


(cul + tour 


+ living pudend : ripe; (in which 
ripe a ready: lies hidden !) 


(=drop thy pipe, thy happy pipe; (Hey, 
it'll soon drop allonuts own 

(Less than You’D like — just a bit off. 
/ OCuntrified acoarse; (from cunt 

(+ tree 


(while voyeuring — : insteada being 
allowd for=wants to sit down free & 
easy before=it ! 


(doesn’t arnia« mean little lamb ? 


BYRON=quote : a man »who erred 
often: POE says-meekly : + Eros! 


that is»extend + ha’pennies + spirt=tuality + (Lat.) :»ob-jectum: 


(+ P’s middle=finger crowled 
automatickly : !) 


+ mater & »ex-press 


+ anus 
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(:»to raise a spirit in his misstress 
Circle / of some strange nature, letting 
it there stand / till she had laid it, and 
con jured it down.: — SHAKESPEARE; 
Romeo & Juliet, ii, 1)) 


(TIl get to that : the voyeur’s 
dream=wish to be »invisible 


(+ odid !« 


(as early as AL=ARAAF, those hemi= 

sfears (in LSG : >of the Pole arse! : 

WhaddY' say now? 

(+ sorority : His»sorrow: 349 


(there You have what it actually 
means! 


(he's antiseepating FREUD! 
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express them.: Nonetheless, there exists, in case a con=possition 
should be defect, a considerable unanimity among club=members : 
he is confirmed in his instinctive opinions by the concurrence of all 
his compeerss which in ARNHEIM He muted to >the voice of all his 
brethren:, ie >the vice of the hole fraternity.«; (: No, wait another 
2 minnuts, Wilma!) : »The point of view dare not, of course, be too 
far distant from >the arse's surfaces at least not beyond the limits of 
its atmosphere. Or : >The original beauty is never so great as that 
which may be introduced. : ?«. / (Here P gave a full=lowd bleat) : 
»Only too true —« (He said in high good humor; and then went 
merrily on) : »»In the most rugged of vildernesses — in the most 
savage of the seens of pure Nature — there is apparent the Art of a 
Creator — : ?« / (Why othe arse of a creature: Paul!) / : »Nono Wilma 
:»a mixture of pure arse, in a garden seen, adds to it a great 
pyudy!«& Y! cn twist & turn however mutch Y’ like;« (and the 
rascull let out another laugh.) / (So that I could only, worthily, 
intervene) : »This »noble passion:, as previously indicated, is, to be 
sure, ex-pensive; and only for a»true-poet, possessed of very unusual 
pecuniary resources, Hé=however can then, while still retaining the 
necessary idea of art or interest of culture, so em-bue His designs 
with the extent and novelty of Beauty: that they »convey« to Him the 
sentiment of spiritual interference: For, »the trous seems to be that 
Genius of the : highest ordure, lives in a state of perpetual vacillation 
between ambushion & the scorn of it. The ambushion of a great 
intel-leckt is at best negative : it struggles — it labours — it creates — 
not ...« ...« (I dunno Wilma) : »— Let’S be cuntent, just as You 
wish : with how Mr. Ellison finds the »purple atmosphere of 
Paradise; & with=it the perennial springs, with which it gratified, 


without possibility of satiating, that 1 master-passion of his soul : the 


* defecate 


con? + instinct + open + Corinths 


+ con=peerer 


+ feces 


(the park is gracer than the hole:, (a man wants to smell something 
says JOYCE (Fw) ora + pyudend afterall! 
+ introduce 


Vice in Rags: 


(& those constant >dashes: in 
between! 


wild + seen & in puris=naturalibus 


(We find Ourselves in One such 


+ extrude & penis 


(to be sure the trou: always makes 
»trouble« — which is why He quotes 
& curses TRUBLET (1 iii, 384) 


> 
+ puss -est & vary + pee 


+ arse + inter=est + cul=tour 
+ extend & New Pudendum! 
feeling + scent + spirt + inter=fair + con + eye (hidded in conveyed: 


(from a MARGINALIA that You really 
havta read 


+ genere = sire + ordure 
vassal + vessel 

+ inter-licking (Y'havent the vaguest what all these sdashes ultimately pant= 
away in this last bit : a staccatonus of phylings of arous=all ... 

(always »Peeredise & the Peri! 


the eternal=bouncing; which is gratified without ever being sated : 
the 1 mástur-Passion of his thoul : the sthirst: for pyudifull things 


thirst for beauty« —« (While P sloly closed the book — (but left 1 finger in=side) — / a very=small band 


of sparro's (like drunks on Father's Day), were flung thru our region 
by an invisible shovel of air : ! — / (When one juxtaposes the ist 
and/or 2nd versions, the »infidelities: are always »messages; & 
expoese »secret intentions.) /) : »Just think Wilma : that >little= 
gard’ner there : draws his »planting tool: for all the world to see; 
and thrustS into »mother earthés fruitfull »láp, down to roots 
level, »fertile-fertile« : You peremit Hím that.«; (is, NB, »personal 
immortality: not refuted : by the mere existense of so-many seeds 
of all species?) / (Fr under the elderberry : the ELDERBERRY= 
WOMAN; (plus »held her & bury & woe man). (In June : the 
horizontal breakfast-plates of its blossoms : d'Y not recall the 
»Canary=champain:? (But W's (really rather=broad?) face, despite 
the 500,000 black=sucking aphids around her, remained unmoved.) I 
told Her how : Whoever injured or sullied 1 elderberry tree, came 
down with the illness »Hyldeskák — the only cure for which was 
pouring milk out=over the tree's roots. — : On a Danish croft there 
was once an elderberry That often went strolling by dusk; and when 
children were alone in their room, peeked thru the windo. — >Silly ?« 
Wilma?) : »Oh, it’s only s posed to sho how men & plants depend 
on one another : if We did not make the com=pliant hosts-o’-grain so 


easily serviceable, what would become of Us? — Y' havta regard it 
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(+ fur & till! / : spades«? is Bix, 
Paul : but not-yet 


(both »Pushkait« & »Frau Holle: ; 
6 Hyldemeer: / Alas a coupla=readers 
once shat b'neath Mine 


(soft soap: : helps! (Later.) / : »Frau 
Hollt was from the-front like a fine 
female; but from-behind like a 
hollow tree, with rough bark ... 


as a mirror=technique : as when the NABATAEANS had a Lovely Maid 
perform the grafting of the trees; and then 1 man co=habited 
unnaturally with her during the event.« / — : »Can't ve been all that 
unnatural,« (P merrily sirmised.) / (Which earned Him a glancing 
from His spouse, & and a hisst : »S!«. Then, to Me) : »Insteada 
slandering honest & famous people, You'd do better to water this 
little yellow=rimmed yew tree here — : the ground’s no more than 


dust ! «. / : »First I am an old lethargic man, Wilma. Second it'll rain 


today yet. And third I feel responsible neither for the »fervid dreams 
of the man of genius, the moment He starts enthusing for »the 
multiform of the »tree« & the multicolor of the flower; nor for the 
way He spits-out his strangely=skewd critical judgments. But in case 
You shoulD still have some questions, Paul, pose them — / mean, it's 
all perfucktly normal-roE, even when its this »Theoretical 
Introduction: here : >the super=ego rages, and it will have its acts 
of sacrifice: — which it manages, too; ’xcept that disguised whores 
are the minist’ring priestesses; the temple guards are tipsy galli. - Do 
not start in again Wilma, and I mean well by You, with that 


shocking patro-nym! : did You kno that Your beloved ;quim 


means Ø? — So that every=third=word You speak —« (and feign stich xpressive=disgust ...). / —) : »Is 


that true=Paul?«, (She askt bewilderd) : 
quickly=distracted; and paged). / —) : 


with malice & hauteur.) / (Me, at once, sternly) : 


»It ds true«, (He replied 
»— swell! —«; (Fr; gleaming 


»Zametchatélno« 


is what a German lass says when in the visinitia the zone border.« / 
(She breathed with bliss. Gave a clothes pole a one=armD hug. Then 
crowtcht down (subconly=ashamed of the symbollick act) over the 
forgush-me-not.) / —) : »What was Your sweethearts remark? !«; 
(W, in Whose eyes one could see that She wanted Somebuddy to 
give a slap to, and soon). / : »I was describing for her the function 
of a oserinette — : a tiny hurdygurdy; for training canary= & 
other sortsa songbirds; (even has interchangeable rolls!) And Your 
daughter showed forbearance enough to respond to an old man's 
garrulousness with the high=Russian word for >first-rate« — / : 
»— Silly goose! — And You could be a bit shrooder żóó, in Your old 
age : .. —«. (She broke off;) / (for, given thát tone, I had in fact now 
knitted my brows into something of a scowl, and was taking a bit 


of a look at the woman speaking: : — / (the silence that arose was 


apparently so unpleasant to hear that even P was distrackted) : 
»Enuffa Your kiddyness. —« (He scolded) : »— so this is one locus 
classicus for the »panorama: as seen from Etna ...« (the other's in 
EUREKA, yes. He nodded & askt) : »Could Y' go thru the 2 lists 
that Ive checkt off here? ... He says — (or better »claims) — : 
We may be instructed to build a »cATO«; but we are in vain told 
how to conceive a PARTHENON Or an >INFERNO«. — : ?«. / (Let S 
include the LsG=version as well. There it reads) : »We may be 
instructed to build an »opvssEE« but it is in vain, that we are told 
how to conceive a »TEMPEST& an »INFERNO« a »PROMETHEUS 
BOUND: à »NIGHTINGALE., such as that of »KEATS« or the sENSITIVE 


PLANT: of SHELLEY — needless to say: all=these names are mere 


husks, stufft with >S; but ...« (Where’s Fr?) / : »P'raps in the région where words are stored ?«; 


(W, first fully=nasty; then, half apoelogetic half urgent) : 
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»One must 


(so then Don Key ( ass 


(: Ahg’wan! - : a daily sprinkle spray 
spritz; with a perpendickular hose! «, 

She demanded, f^natickly.) / (Stoppit 
man : the mere drudgery of layin’=out 


the hose! ...)) 


(now wrinkly now small; néw hot 
& red, then shrunk= & wormi 


(& not to mention the guthead ... 


(since CHAUCER! 


(not all that untrue : 20 versts from 
here the teens sing it from the 
rooftops! — (?) —: »Not all that hard 
to r member, Francisca : Battle of 
Hastings ! —« 


(I lyed 
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(: from his infernall fournace forth he 
threw / huge flames, that dimméd all 
the heauens light, / enrold in duskish 
smoke & brimstone blew; / as 
burning Aetna from his boiling stew / 
doth belch out flames, and rocks in 
peeces broke, / and ragged ribs of 
mountaines molten new, / enwrapt in 
coleblacke clouds & filthy smoke, / 
that all the land with stench, and 
heauen with horror choke. / sPENSER) 


(for She was gone; »passing away like 
a lover's sigh ...? —) 


(& "nfackt at short=intervals!), »get a hold=on: these Young Things, 
Dan. — You're p’culiarly=psychologicly=deaf too : don’t Y hear 
how You're cunstuntly talking with a young girl about pumping?.« (Zounds Arser & Goddam Pymp! 
— . | —) : »First not >constantly: Wilma. Second You=two are allways 
present —«; (f I were to lock Myself=up=with=Her in a LIGEIA= 
chamber to do it, You'd be more in the rite) — : »— and, third, : the 
topic demandS it. — I now ask, & with most earnest in-tent, not=YouWilma; but rather Paul : What 
is the (subconly pratickly-irradicablest!) greatest »narcissistic 
injury. in a man’s life? —«. / (He furro'd; and re=memberD. - : 
Slaps from the paternal side?; kicks from publishers?. — But then (incited by mothers) 


(incited by reviewers or ediot=ers 


He pulld=Himself tgether; & shared with W 1 genuine male=secret) 


: »The first time a mans=can’t —« (He said indistinctly) : »— before 
that you were always a=MANN ...« (And W gazed upon Us now (cooper would've given Her the 
with considerably more sympathy ... : —). / — : »Presuming then, I sobnque Eon Mete a ou 


were to introduce into world literature the (non)standard concept of 

Grand Lament of Impotence: - : hmyes thard be something very= (Motto »Nevermore !« 
serious : POE's (seemingly=criticly fully-diffuse) artisdick claim that 

we are in vain told how to conceive a Parthenonc!« / (: ??) — / : 

»One explains to sutcha=man >in vaina, Wilma, : how one brings a (+ sucka!) (Spanish = sheath, rite? 


virgin« to »conceive:! A »bound Prometheus: cannot=stir, Wilma. 


And if Y’ speak the word like an English=man, y' can add »premises (= »primiezius: 
= Primissis = ø : ergo, one cannot teach a »@=bound: either! Nor a PI 
nightingale: = one that twitters its enticements by nite. And not even (+ like those of Kids (= whore, in slang 


1 of His very=great fav'rut pieces, the Sensitive Plant: of a certain 

SHELLEY : which You both doubtless kno, rite?«. / (B (likewise 

sürely caught up in the enlitement at issue) had steppt up to me, all 

ears. He restrained W, (Who was about to turn twaddly) : »!! —) : 

»queer; but shrewd. — : »plant, the cudgel : cunsuckwently >the (oh say it straightout : PENIS! 
sensitive Plant: is the »feeling-fragrant cudgel: : ahá. — But Y have to + scent 

explain EVERYTHING, Dani=El : why by sHELLEY? —«. / (And W 

likewise nodded : !?) / (Have Y'both forgotten=entirely?) : »That for 

the voyeur the eye, the looking, ass=sumes the highest value? 


Apparently what offers itself, to the potent licking=mouth, to the (for more aging types, CI give the 
man of gourmay’s=age, is the »sucking of the mussel: : d’Y’s pose it was pie) icem backs) st swings i 
the d'rection of ARSETRONOMY 


for nothing that POE could've con-piled a work on CONCHOLOGY, 


on shells? —« (And it whir e rite around : such were its toils=&=twists wi e much=too= 

hells ? And it whirlD Me rit d h ts toils-&-twists with th hst 
heavy watering=can) : »Franziska! — Don’t hürt Your-self! — : how (La finta Giardinierac; MOZART 
can You!?« — (Into the unnaturally=beaming eyes. (And take it 


away at once: »ts mutch too héavy for You!«).). / (She wheezD; 
blesst by labor, blisst by zeal, (bubblefull & merrious : »!«) / rs 
no woman’s=work. Our sort holds it-thüs! — (: & let the quarter 
hundredwait float from an outstretcht arm : ! — But now it's off to (even P attempted it in vain? 
join Fr water=ing)) - / : »Don'tY' think they'll laugh up their leaves ?«; 
(Fr. / Sure. but here »arroser au goulot. (Still anóther sip in it? (ie the sprayer on the can. — 
— Well, give it ...? — to the (weer) Lawson=cypress there). / / — : (wait; PII twist it of: ... 
»I mean this y Aavta see —« (W to P; behind Us) : »— at home She 
stinks with lay=sin=ass! . : &-here She can’t do=enuff«. / (But 
I pullD up startled —) : »Whaddid Y’ do=here?« / : »Oh nuthin’ -« 


She whispurrD (: over her bleeDing finger : ! .) / : »Whát d You cut (cause rusty metal ... (Altho P 
paternally=cool, tosst us His »a dossil 


Yourself ón?«; (a blada grass? — We'll letS be more carefull : 
of lint, a snip of plaster«, —)) 


instead. (I put the little finger (cross) my lips : — (& suck : !) - : 
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I, 2, 3 


4, 5,6 
7, 8,9-:10! 


GELEXMA; (appears in the 
ASSIGNATION), quite rite)) 


»Just=10 seconds«). And already back=again; with the tuba ELMERS 
in hand; (: Y’ don't kno about that? — : disinfects & seals both at 
once.).) : »But it stings, Fránzl — : ?« / (She laid the injured little 
hand to My breast : »Irus!) / So unscrew. (Squeeze - (: still not 
yet? : Wéll c'2món —) - : (& drip! : 1 dot, 2 swirls. / 2: ? — : ??). 
(And look Her in the eye : ! - / — And here came the pain, rite? — 
(She struggled a bit with brows & lips —)))) : »- Hold still justasec 
more. — : sô now bezoff. —«; (& 1 little=smart slap : on the edga the 
hand : !). / (W, gloating) : »Mite the inseparables p'r'aps be ready to 
move-on again? — So tell me 'nstead : what sorda peeculiar plants 
are those there? Those red-green whiskers?« — / (Corn squared off 
with wheat) / (And, an intrested, P had steppt closer, too) : »Oh; so 
that's what a corn feeld looks like? — Here I've translated it so often 
in all sortsa us=potboilers ...« / (And never knew what it lookt like, 
eh?) : »The cobs, with their kernels, start to form, but never get= 
ripe in our climes.« — (m I rite : vtis a little Worpswed & edifies 
its folk.) / —) : »It's true —« (P said profoundly) : »if y wanna hear 
something new, you havta visit Bleakfields.« / (W, already in the act 
of momentous strolling again, waddled her head dismissively; (and 
added, with her mouth, a disapproving fartlike noise)) : »Dont make 
me laugh! — But it is indeed wonderfully homey &-uhm-galimatias: 
here. All closed in by phylds o' grain : look at this poppy! - these 
cornflowers!«. / (And Fr also wanted to take something along for 
life, and inquired when »Michealmas: was?) / (And as for this corn) : 
»You can't imagine what a special treat it is for the deer! Since the 
farmers brutally decimate all the bushes in the vicinitia the village, its 
a most welcome sorda underbrushzersatz : they run around in-there 
as if in a little woods. We're süre to see some yet t'day. — Yes; that's 
my border=stone Wilma.« (Why doesn't the fence sit exactly on the 
border?) : »B'cause otherwise He couldn't cultivate his field : the 
axles of the vehiculs always stick out at the sides a-bit. It's an 
uncodified law that y' havta leave some clearance : THE RULE OF 
LATITUDE.« / : »Quite right —« (B concerned for his daily bread) : 


»— oLet a dude rule : I also wanted to kno : why it is that at the 


start of ARNHEIM — where, as with most of His stories, He first 
polishes off a flood of half=digested, (if not entirely meaningless!) 
names — He mentions »Iurgot, Price, Priestley & Condorcet? (In 
exactly the same sequence, bytheby, as in that asinine LIONIZING.)« 
/ (Very simple : Y' only have to carefully avoid any acoustical 
similarity to the French!) / : »Wellthén. — : »turgids lookie : 
swollen to bursting! / PRICE : pry : pries; to spy = to stick your nose 
in everything — + the >leverc? — / a priest=lay. (Doesn't it also mean : 
having a powerful urge for a bowel=movement:?) / »condor set: 
— so then first the Big Bird; plus, French »con d'or? Condom, 
conduct. Condorset=condorset : »dorsal. = related to the back, the 
rear facade. — Enuff :»nothing is wanting to a complete whole«« / —) 
: »Pff! —« (W; no less doughty in providing quotes) : »I saw naught 
but »error & truth : — the one dovetailed within the other, after a 
fashion, which is novel, to say the least of it.« : pff!« (Response) : »I 
for my-parts, doubt that yet another new fashion for dovetaling eros 


& trou will be discovered, Wilma — I’m an epigone; I am also lacking 
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(just a Liddell bit 


(Later : She kept=on gazing, fondly, 
at Her smeared thumb : ! 


(Method - : first young-plants set out 
in % acre / late June=early July thinnd 
out : I tractor, 6 people, etc. / Harvest 
around Michealmas; goes curiously- 
quickly, with the help of a tracktur 
plus an attacht little=red blowosaur : 
the tall plant still standing ahead; 

and out back comes green mincemeat 
by the wagonload; (for silage) : >ON 
VANISHING AS A LAW OF NATURE: 


(29 Sept. - : »Don'ty’ still call it 
»Michaelmas-Holidays: ? 


(ie 1 of 4 
(the neigh=bore 
ide rt 


€ 0 9 0 woo 
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(possibly also + Pri=apus 


(He has »condor=wings: in one poem; 
(and often : »condor-years 


(a conplid hole; 1, iii, 460 


(1, iii, 429 
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the sixth sense that the Master was prepared to praise as >the basis of 


all Cousins dreams«.« / —) 


: »Goodlord, but that would be ... 


dreaming of cousins? Virginia was His cousin!«. (Is that a fact?) / (But W was alreddy back to 


e.g. in the MUMMY, Or NEVER BET 
THE DEVIL 


1,111 477, 482 et al. 


lll get back to the dribble of Your 
POE (in PHALL)) 


employing more Quinnian yardstix) : »He was simply follo'ing with 
intrest the social theories of his day : the Boston School, with its 
»Great Movement: — which He, as a farseeing cultural pessimist, 
rejected, needless to say; these »transcendentalists« & their »progress«= 
ruckus! «. / (There were entirely-diff rent reasons for that, Wilma) 

»He had studied neither domestic nor foreign politix, neither 
commerce nor economic théories, neither this nor that, with a 
citizen’s concern ...« (: !!) — : »You must pay attention to what I say, 
Wilma : acoarse He had studied one-or-two of them; but from a 
very=strange pointa view ...« / : »From that of a roktic ly-exciting 
utopia!«; (W, defiant; and) : »And He was rite about cultural pessi- 
mism, too! : In the »visual arts« can You tell me of anything lovelier 
than the Cretan Vase with Reapersc? Or Queen Nefertiti? = : ?!« / 
(I understand only a-liddell about líterature Wilma; (and at best a 
bitta the arts as well?); and nonetheless I simply must say) : »Ihe 
literature of the ancients produced nothing that could even vaguely 
be compared with JAMES JOYCE - or, if You simply must insist : 
with ?TRISTRAM SHANDY, which POE might ve known. Or : Who 
is like unto ARTHUR SCHOPENHAUER & SIGMUND FREUD? / Or 
what do por’s (& Your!) beloved »Egyptians: have to compete with : 
1 100=watt=bulb?; 1 radio; 1 bicycle; 1 typewriter; or My zEIss= 
binox? / A question for you=Wilma : if there was the threat of 
millions perishing in faraway India — the Ancient Egyptians did 
nothing about it; (indeed they didn’t even kno about it!) : We put 
vair lifts: into action : & the skeletal figures stand uprite : ! (I inten- 
tionally do=not mention the backside of the moon; or the hope of all 
honest folk : how, in the equatorial zones of MARS, a new poetry 


mite one day blossom« (keep a little distance from Me Francisca) : 


»I am simply asking You : d’ You actually b'lieve that a man, who was 
capable, after all, of teasing »ARIES TOTTLE« or of sending his 
Irishmen: to the »hopperer ...« (: ? — Why in FRENCHMAN; for 
operac!) : »— that He, were he now looking down on=Us from on- 


hi - (he would, to be sure, notoriously ve preferred >from belo«!) - 


would greatly=disapprove of Me? Didn't He himself spell FOURIER : Furrier? : a pelt dealer? — 


It goes without saying that a »mummy: would, on the one hand, 
reject the >Great Movements but that He, on the other, mite also 
have considerable intrest in it lies in the fact that : practickly all 
these (unjustly simply so-called) >fantasts: always re=served on 
principle 1 little room in their polit=novels : for sexual reforms«!— You 
fail to note, it seems, that the usa was not=only Europe’s »penal 
colony, to which ill=bred »younger sons: were expedited. And not= 
only »horde & re=fuge of the oppresst« (which, acoarse, also existed). 
But also, & not-least, a »play=pen: for sAINTsIMONians, long- 
nosed - (in reality dreadfully=horny!) — S=dreamers?« (You didn’t 


kno that? (: Even=You, Paul ve never réad FOURIER?) Well justasec. 


(To My mind at least, no one! 


(like My GLOBETROTTER upstairs 


(and so a 6zengine job lands every 

2 minutes! : 've You ever experienced- 
that ?! ...) 

(EYSLER, »À Day on Mars: : an opera, 
1908 !) 


(He could just as easily 've said Up'roar 


(* up Eurs 


(D'Y' spose»gut-ly rLATO enthused 
about a community of women for 
nothing? 


(What still comes to Me yet in haste). —) : »Let’s leave all=that out : how the GDR sets great store in 


FOURIER / that POE' outrage at him sounds like one profut cursing 


another as a »madman:! / that one could deconstruct his »NOUVEAU 
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E. BURCHARD, : >On the Importance 
of the Mentally Ill for Human 
Civilization: 


there was also an »EDENISM:!) 


: how does that taste to You ?) 


irrefutably + phallus!) 


(praps he loved to play 
trisett ?) 


MONDE INDUSTRIEL ET SOCIETAIRE (Paris, 1829), the same way 
that FREUD did with SCHREBER / yes, even that these »manicsc mite 
on occasion be the salt of the earth — / : /'ll hastily squeeze t'gether 
only a few cursory traits; from the period of the »AssoCIATION 
when the northern hemisfear (with the help of still undiscovered great 
fyzzicle chemicul & industrial inventions — (these gentlemen made a 
point of never going into precise detail!)) has been cultivated as far 
as 60? latitude; the horizon is encircled by a »corona of northern 
lights; Madeira-wine in Norway oranges gro in Greenland; 
Kamtchatka will become an Eldorado. (The corona borealis will, 
by the way, completely alter the taste of sea water, FOURIER declares 
: it will be transformed into lemonade.) / Everything will become 
giant=size : ptatoes like watermelons; pumpkins up to 1o feet in 
diameter. Man himself will grow 8 feet tall, weigh 450 pounds, & 
live 144 years — granted, he will also need 36 pounds of food a 
day. Each of these giantesses will have 1 »spouse« (with whom She 
may manufacture 2 children); 1 »begetter: (of which she also owns one); 
1 favorites (who can never lose his rights to his position); and finally 
several other »pro-prietors, (who, however, have no rite to make 
legal claims upon her). / Each village becomes a palace, a »Palais 
Royal; (and do but recall, please : just what that means!; To wit, 
the gathering place for all whores!). / The fabulous beast of this 
apoCalypso, the hieroglyphic creature of FouRIER’s New World 
Order, will then emerge in the form of the »anti-giraffes and, 
:somehow simultaneously: the Sahara Desert will be made navigable. 
/ He called his ideal-settlement a »phalanstére;; which included 400 
families & in gentral-roughly 1,5=18,00 human beings : »1 square 
hour of landı. / Of the 3 billion human beings then extant, 37 million 
will become poets like HoMER; 37 million will be mathematicians 


like NEwTON; 37 million actors ...! — : Enuff?«. / — »l would say 


more-than-enuff;« (W; businesslike) : »The fello was truly crazy ! «. 


/ (Paul?) : »Fantasticul nonsense. — (Which is to say : in-regards 


to the sexual caper-billyties of women ...)« (He sub=sequently 
mutterd ...) / / (Fr : ? — She scratcht Herself and pondereD - ) : 


»First a question —« (She said) : 
adherents ?«. / (Did He ever!) : 


»Did the man ever have practicing- 


»That’s the point : in 1843, e.g., the 


North American Phalanx: was founded in »Red Bank, New Jersey. 
And in the very same year the »Brook Farm: of the Bostonian 
Transcendentalists was transformed into a rounizRistic Phalanx. — 
(Just recall the polygamy of the Mormons; which, aS You now 
recognize, was meant as a kind of ocdunter=blow: to FOURIERian 
poly=andry!) — One of the most remarkable experiments was the 
so-called »Oneida Communitys; which was set into operation 
circa 1845. The Es calls them »Bible Communists; but I would 
(instead) suggest : the S=accent was set so=askew that one might more 


correctly characterize the whole thing as a »stud farm camouflaged 


RIPLEY / HAWTHORNE / DANA / 
MARGARET FULLER (!) / cRANCH / 
EMERSON : They all joinD in! 


by utility. People were preoccupied, y’see, (under the pretext of responsibull science), with breeding 


(demi-long, and ruffled !) 


the oimprovement of the human race — ie the gents balled away 
behind the leather=shield of the »BIBLE« (additionally supplied with 
bulls of propagation), whatever the stuff could=stuff« The »women's 


fashion: was intresting : »short hair, short dress & pantalets —« (PI 
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(? — nota trace of it with Him?) : 
»Say, an insitefull eye directed to 

His textS can certainly discover 

some hints! : »The sixth man . .. was 
Alexander Wormley, a Virginian, 

and a very strange Character. He had 
originally been a preacher of the 
gospel, and had afterwards fancied 
himself a prophet, going about the 
country with a long beard & hair, 
and in his bare feet, haranguing 
every one he met. ... I counted much 
upon this recruit, on account of his 
enthusiastic character, and in the end 
I was not deceived, as will appear. 
RODMAN 26). — Unfortunately We 
don’t kno what He planned to do 
with him; (presumably just the 
intent-simply to use the man 
somewhere).«) 


(this plover=whore: via to plough: 
Coh till me all !« 


(Equal rites for womens W?: 
evidéntly consist of being allowed to 
bring the man coffee in bed ? 


He wroot of muchel cunning, (to 
form a mannes litargye also that 
neither bodye ne his sowle hit kennen 
did; SONG OF ALEXANDER) 


sho you an ill-lustration later) — : »»saves time & vanity, (so it’s, 
patriarchally, noted); in reality we're prob’ly dealing with a sorda 
permanent (co=)sleeping gown. They had a, rather-s'fisticated, 
method of caring for young & old; contracted »complex marriages: 
(innocent cunnections), ’mongst themselves; each teacheS the 
other; & cunsequences are avoided. / The »Moses: of the hole affair 
was a certain JOHN HUMPHREY NOYES — no : not an »obscure 
fanatic Wilma; rather 1 goddam=member of the »upper-ten: : his 
mother was a *=HAYES, case that means anything to You?! (No? 
: well, at the least, one was a president of the United States!) — Whé 
at ány-rate invented for Himself & His own 1 of those »new 
dovetailings of trou & eros (You demanded just now) : the=position 
that’s still called »CAREzzA« even tday, Wilma. (Of significance, the 
fact that : (later) a portion of these »Onaneidas« moved on to=whére? 


: to the MORMONS; to Nauvoo!) — And you may rest-assured, Wilma 


: that Your=PoE — (being the trained journalist He was!) — woulda 
known »what was what: in regard to all-these utopian-practices.« 
(Apropos 1=more thing : I wouldn't think of defaming people like 
JOSEPH SMITH Or this JOHN-HUMPHREY NOYES for trying to contrive 
new solutions for the (notoriously-poorly arranged) man : woman 
relationship ... : ?) / (For while P nodded, with homey-proper 
crudity; / W's glance was uncommonly distracted ... (the hi=tension 
pylon? —) / And Fr finally wanted to kno what that was : — ? — 
(thyme); and what was more : Why thyme has such a musical name 
: ? / (From the Greek thymus: You little tyrannt). / And would not 
»Pff why b'cause 


the buds bear a similarity to one. Like raspberries —« / (and those on 


rest until She had learned that it means »nipple:) : 


W had also, yet again ...!). Who ne’ertheless awakened. And com- 
»My dear child —« / : »Iamnót Your dear! And def'nutly 
not a child.«, (Fr, with fire : !) / (Which went out remarkably quickly 


menst) : 


however; since W set her hands to the sides of Her pretty-pudgy rib 
cage; and regarded Her with the longest & iciest (indeed cruelest !) 
smilings that I’ve ever seen a mother bestow upon her own daughter. 
— Then, (apparently cuntent with the effeckts of Her sadistic 
»You little chick. — You 


will now betake Yourself to the kitchen. / Then, first off, turn on the 


d'mean'er), She said, almost »maternally:) : 
oven : level 3 for the top, 2 for the bottom. / Thereupon You'll 
descenD to the cellar; bring back the little tray of sell’rie & shallots, 
and clean 'em. / : Then You will return & report to Me. - Sticking 
like a burr today!«. / (Since I courteously ...) / (she barkt at Me) : 
»Begpardon Dän; I just don’t understanD it. — Süch-silly sulky 
conduct! Chatterboxy & nasty as a magpie. And uglier inside than 
out : filthy & unchaste : She's just pretending for You! ... —... 
I've sent Her off because I wanted to ask You something — (for 
which We can do without that sparro tongue; : >All in due time) — 
uhm-tell me« (& We had to put Our 3 heads together more 
»— this=uhm carezza — : 


cunfidentially) : what is that "xactly?« / 


(Well infact »Zugassent's Invention: — (as the aforesaid noyes called 
? —« (nd 
round My 


himself at times). — & is described "bout like this : »... : 
whats that!? For it made a »frrr« with its little wings : 


head. And then flitted, (most deftly!) : straight to My heart : !) : 
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(Cf. FREUD, Civilization & Its 
Discontents:) 


(that those scoundrels had planted 
infronta my nose, sad to say 


(from »r'assx and »bare«; sure 


(which is saying a lot; in a world 
where the generations normally 
regard one another with distaste) 


(If Frs a»chick« then You're a »hen. / 
Woman into Bird: : p 1 also has 
»plover, hen, quail, pheasant, poultry 
(S-hallots from Askalon; celery from 
Lat. »salire« : to copulate 


(cooPER S Hawkeye: / FRENSSEN 
called >the Führer: an »eagle«. / at one 
time maidens could apparently 
change themselves into swans 
(SIMROCK) : »swan=bosomed:, (from 
the Bird s- Eye view... 


(P(s)ittakos of Mythilene 


(by Frau Doctor Stockham 


Vert.=Vert. (USHER). / (: wonder if 
HE knew that >langue verte: means the 
same things as»argot«?)) 


Here, then, immediately arose the 
idea of a non=reasoning creature, 
capable of speech; and very naturally 
a parrot, in the first instance, 
suggested itself. PHALLUsCOPY OF 
CON' PUSSYTION)) 


Its flo'n off course. —«. (Grass green feathers : brown headlet; beak (delivered from the hand of the 


fresh red; the eye intelligent & sparkling=blue ...?) / —) : »Let’s not 


fowler« : PROVERBS vi.5) 


'xaggerate : a parakeet. Like millions of others that dart around : allover the world.« / (Well, doesn't 


LEVAILLANT has publisht a splendid 
folio on 'em; (HAHN a little 8°, for 


poor folks)) 


billing & cooing at a wicket rate! : 
(hence the name Psittakiss) 


^is a parables THE TUTINAMEH 


there're »Dànish piebalds: there too!) 


»parroted- words) 


appear to be all that common, éither) : »It’s so dapper & devoted, 
isn't it?«; (for it climbed, midst soft ;Tüi-tüi-tüi-tüi, notably hier 
on Me; with pshaking-tasting little tongue, (charmingly moving its 
neck the while : up & down & aside; a downrite pflourish). Psavored 
My coaxing finger, too, (with parakeety bows of the back) : 
:Mmmmm !) : »Lookathat, how it greets Me! —«; (for it had, 
(under the pretext of honing its beak) moved ever higher; and now 
began, quite openly, to whet on Me at a wild tempo : !). — / : »Let'S 
call it »whorish« instead,« (W, embittered, said) : »this cuddling & 
spooning : with the first=best stranger : this de=sire to please! —« / : 
(At this the little bird lifted a sqreeching squawk) : »l'chkrawáka! : 
tchakra=wdka! —«; (and became so angry that it nippt (let S assume 
inadvertantly) at My ear; (which I however didn’t mention. Also 
softly chiding W) : »Y’ can't put it that way : d'Y'spose they're 
called »inséparables« for nothing? The devotedness of pairs is poign= 
nant; and goes so-far that they often make simultaneous motions; the 
male offers the female food; if they are separated, they become very- 
very sad & rarely live for long — : isn't that so, You thingum=bob ?«; 
(this to the little creature excitedly=pitterpattering on My shoulder; 
so that its beak gaped open now) : »Untwi! Un'twi!«, (with a fayn 
un-nattschrill voce, But then presst against My ear, and repeatedly 
announst into it) : »You're sweat=sweet=zwit!«. / — : »We kno far too 
little bout their moda life, Wilma. — True, They gro uncommonly 
tame & trusting, so that One can spend hours=on=end observing 
Them : Their spooning jestickleations; Their tender carezzas. They 
answer, after only a few=days, to the name given Them, (answer to 
the call of it & can be sent away with it too); learn easily to mimic 
words, (yes even hole sentence=fragmeants !) — tho One must acoarse 
spend a lotta ’f=fort with Them : specially in the evning at bed- 
time, & upon arousal in the morning, one hasta assiduously charm 
Them / : »Whence the term »psittacism« —«; (W, nasty) : — » learned 
gossip of unassimilated hear-say« : Youd do better to b'ware of 
parrot=fever & twist off Their necks! : They can be found on any 


street corner. — Describe what »Karezza« is 'nstead : ?«. / (With the 


verbatim words of the lady=doctor in question here) : »»The 
impassioned (but calm) implantation of the male sexual organ : into 
that of the females Wilma. Which is said to initiate a »com-plete 
intimacy of both sexes each-in-the-otherc >with the resultant effect 
of an incomparable & refined ecstasy. — After about=1 hour : the 
bestial tension abates; meanwhile the spiritual ecstasy increases; and 
it is not at all unusual for New Energies to then be incorporated 
into the con. Before-&-During the period of time in question, a 
kind of devotional-practice might take place; or both parties 
could also unite in a once=and=for=all formulated consecrated- 
oath. — Whoever practices this form of S-intercourse« (so Frau 
Dr. sTOCKHAM assures us) »will have the highest=possible enjoyment. 
Will experience no loss of vitality. And the fecundating power will be 


under perfect control. —«. / : »Well say now - I dunno —« (P, rather 
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(* icky & see 


(saith NEUS?’ 
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to me a painted parroquet hath 

been. / (ROMANCE : wonder if that 
mite be his theater=mother again ?; 
:»a painted peri=wigged ?. In any case 
a most familiar bird. / (and, basickly, 
actors must also parrot=chatter) : 
taught me my alphabet to say? 

1.) »a spell: = a theatre / 2.) >to spell: 

= masturbate (eg in JEAN PAUL!)) 


(sure. As a teacher : »3 dragons, 


disparaging) 


: »that sounds to Me like recommending »bike riding: : 


but without pedaling. And mean=while, mid-saddle, I’m s'posed to 


recite a psalm : !? —« / (Even the parakee’ had listened, uptentively; (while I scratcht around on itS 


»Psittacorum Regios on the large 
PTOLEM.&Us- map : naught but 
pastries & sweet dumplin's (THE 
REALM OF THE PAPAGOYS) 


Hey, ideal size! : 8.5 inches) : wonder 
"fit cun be the Franciscan=parakeet ! ? 
6 devoted undemanding very 
tractable?)) 


psy * culus 


— (from all these sectual=examples) — : what an unlikely connection 
actually exists between religious, political & »S«=enthusiasms;« (P; 
whose large left hand had crept under W’s corresponding breast, and 
weighded-in: there — (so that the nipples were verging on erection, 


(but couldn't, what with all the netting; — ; : twaS touching to behold 


head & body, it lickt, as if crossing swords n beaks, at My ear- 
»Láska-láska- 


.«. (To be sure i'D look exceptionally=lovely in My 


lobe). Wishpurred, too, meantime, again and again : 
láska-láska .. 
garden. (But it would certainly havta be very carefully tended. & I 
was, (quite apart from the cats, »with talons sharp and eyes aglo : 
!), a totally=unpracticed caretaker; (their diet was a matter of 
uncertainty for a long time OKEN? : ? : Rowan berries, corn, 
sunflower seeds, sugar cubes? : surely wouldnt do it; / (: »Tóbler! : 
tó-blérr! —« (a jeering voice at My x-turnal ear). / — »Well Dann : 
as an ex-peerienced hermit, You would very-soon find that incessant 
bawleration all too much. — Quite apart from the fact that You’D 
havta do some seirious=cutting of those novo=fashionable claws : 
just lookat how meager that body is! : 7 find avians boring; the 
screeching utterly repulsive! — (Many people eat them; the broth is 
said to be really special — I heard rescently on Tv ...: Cmere now 
to Mummy : pf=pf —« (& set her collartwisting hand into creeping 
?-)/-: 


pf=whistle=voice from the psyttaculus. Also whistled at W (from 


motion : »Nevermore ! « (& flincht & winced : and sutch a 
round behind the napa My neck : Hothót : Hottentot-rottentwat ! «. / 
(Even P who wanted to stick out a (kindly) finger got it peckered : 
»Pirr=pdps : queer=quapps!«. (No neeD to fear! / (And lay a hand 
round it : — (it instantly turned happy & beside=itself for joy. Presst 
up against Me & expresst its satisfucktion bimeansa all sordsa 
»That? Itd fly off 


again at the rst opportunity! Y' can tell by its hole habitude.« / 


susurrátions.) / (W, concluding in discuntent) : 


(Whereupon it tappt Me most arDently; strokt upcheekwards; & 


repetedly remarkt : »Neffur=Moor —«.) / —) : »One can see ’tanyrate 


(Sûre : denied at most by Cathl’lix 
& Communists. / (What does MAX 
WEBER say? : ‘The cunexxions 
between religiosity and S are — (partly 
con partly subcon, partly direct partly 
ind’erect) — quite extraordinarily= 
intimate !«) 


how hard the poor thingmaboob was trying; (& obviously wanted to be twirld twixt lips — / I turnD 


(would be very d'structive in a 


shockload shopped). 


»For You, methinks, You think, You 
love me well — Four me? - : I love You 
somewhat) 


(infackt a coupla little obseen words 
also appeared to ... : ?) 


politely to the Little Stranger; which was jealously fluting crowing 


cooing & dis-playing) : »Mmm, yés : y get a big milkchoke'olut 
new-gut inasec - mmm —«. (And how it billD round on Me... / (A 
certain haste & fussiness ... (or was it just fearful & upprehensive? 
Could acoarse come from injuries sufferd.) In fact it seemD to 
want to in-f?rm Me of sutch by its gen’tle hellabaloo.)) / — : »He 
understood the speech of birds / as well as they themselves do 
words.« (W with a malicious slightly=swollen voice; (and under P's 
caresses the thing had grown to the size of halfa-walnut!). She 
smackt her lips & went on) : »What Yóu call »goodnatured lively'n' 
lovable? : if You imagine 
ics 


guaranteed not to last out the winter with You.« / (Say, first 


is for Me »pushy chatterboxy lascivious: : 


sutch a spoiled little beast could gro=old here with=You? — — : 


MELOPSITTACUS UNDULATUS GOULD gros very old — / (: »ts not 


what I meant, She interjeckted) / — besides they can hold-up in cool- 
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: It is only as the Bird of Paradise 
quits us, in taking wing, observes 
(or should observe) some poet, that 
we obtain a full view of the Beauty 
of its plumage; and it is only, as the 
politician is about being »turned 
out, that, like the snake of the 

Irish Chronicle when touched by 
St. Patrick, he »awakens to a sense of 
his situation«. (50 SUGGESTIONS) 


a child with a most knowing eye; 
(ROMANCE) 


(they enter PoEmegranate orchards 
very quietly : to avoid attracting any 


to=cold regions without any harm : they've been seen flying about 
even in Februairy, midst drifting snow. Even if the song isn’t all that 
excessively=rich : >the cleverness of parakeets: is compensation for all 
else — the only problem is that they are so easily inclined to choose 
propagation — that is less lovely.« / — »Ohyoumen, You've all gôt a 


bird in your belfry;« (W, (with the superiority of Those who have 


attention : — :)) 


sev'rall). Abruptly took a step closer) 
You : !« (& gave sátcha-brutal clappa her hands that the little thing 
! : »Kákadu! Yóu-kaka You! —« —). And whizzd 


screecht in frite : 


Soy ans 


are Pes 
(& must've gawkt a little bit stupidly) / for W did infact remark, 


away in alarm thru cherry=; then apple=foliage : 


slitely=apologetic) : »You'll be gratefull to Me yet, Dan, for having 
freeD you of that critter. — But could Y’ maybe explain to Me : why 
it is that this FOURIER is taken-seriously in the East? From Your 
description, the phello had a bird, and no small one at=that, in his 
belfry!« / (Like all men; as You decreed just now.) / (For now 
»Mistress Peaseblóssom« — not about to lose a second, steppt up to 
Me, (from head to fût the Lady Lustihede); and held out to Me, 
with excedingly proper hands, the yellobrown envelope : ! - / —:/: 
a telegram?! — : / »REQUEST IOO=MINUTE PROGRAM JOYCE: etc /. 
While Fr, (a green poppy capsule at her ear; with which She gave a 
gentle rattle), gazed upon Me atteniively.) / (But to the matter at 
hand) : »My good Ladies & Gents : 


zealously engaged in a reread of the entirety of literature would of 


that the entire East-bloc is 


itself be but useful & welcome — (a good many of the forgotten 
reemerge) — but at the same time those folks twist it=around, too. : 
Out of the fact that GOETHE despised »workers & peasants, they go 
rite ahead'n'turn it, (fit happens to fit into some jubilee or other), 
su / G?) / —) : »Ah : when it 


, . ; poua 
comes to »art« they're deaf in both ears anyway. I’ve seen in print, 


into a »declaration of socialism: 


how they translated jovcE's »Work in Progress: as the »Labor 
Movement; and He was praised for finally, in the wake of the 
perverse bafflements of >uLyssEs:, finding his way back to the 
working class. — They similarly celebrate FOURIER simply because 
he fantasized about the formation of larger production= & consumer= 
cooperatives, as a »pioneer of scientific socialism; (just as Anyone 
who wanted to dissolve the states of his own day immidiotly has to be 
seen as a »comrade — a spectacle as disheartening as it is ridicu- 
lous) ...«/ (:2)/ 2) : 


good may exist yonder is thereby rendered unpalatable, if not entirely- 


» Disheartning: Franziska : because whatever= 


beyond discussion for any reasonable man. — FOURIER=then (were 
he to try speaking & working among them today) would long since 
've been sittin’ behind=bars. Nonetheless, it’s hi=time, (in the West 
too) : to make extensive excerpts from his books easily=accessible. It'd 
be instructive as a »utopia; and even more so in termsa depth= 
sighcology : how his »paranoid corner — (that every unwreckognized 
genius hasta rig for himself) — was unusually large & well=furnisht : 
What d'Y'spose 'd come boiling up; outta His 4 hundredweight 
dames; & his anti=giraffe on lemonade=shores!?«; (Were Y’ to hear 
where his omni=arch is said to reSide, Youd kno what's what rite 


off) : »Where does his omni-regent sit? — : In con’! —«; (add 
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(well »Bird of P« = whore; and only 
when she rises up does the lovely 
peudy of her plum ccme into full- 
view. / And only when the poelishing 
POE-POLITIAN is just about to be 
tosst out, does he awaken to some 
extent & become aware of his 
situation. / Title »50 Suggestions; (or 
Afffurizms)) / : »Verbsap« P mutterd; 
and notated : .. . (Horedly) 


(how fine that one need no longer 
send a reply !) 


(:>I prefer to have nothing to do with 
them, unless I can give them orders.:; 
ELECTIVE AFFINITIES)) 


(whadda pity !) 


(:? —: »Just t survive in gen'ral, 


Rosebuddy —«.) 


: »well I’m gonna take pity on 
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1 of the Bostonians: PoE wrinkled his 
nose at, yes !). 


Miss Tabitha Turnip propagated that 
report .. but what can we expect from 
a turnip !; (BLACK WOOD) 


'Incidis in Scyllam cupiens vitare 
Charybdim: is neither in Virgil nor 
Ovid, as often supposed; etc; 

(iii, 497) 


*=stantinople. Quite apart from the pollygamey that reigns in Turkey, 
reread LANGBEIN's anecdote >The Storming of Constantinopel 
(6=48) »Terribly 
edifying;« (W, shuddering.) / (While B, in (apparently more'rless 


: there it grinS at You / in block’n’wide!)) / —) : 


concurring) thot, tappt 1 cigarette down. — / Fr whistled something 
(tuneless) — : ? / (in the 20's I woulda taken it for »My sweetie 'll be 
a seeman cum Sunday) : »what’s the text to that whistle=aria of 
Yours ?« / : »Je suis née avec les yeux dangereux: —« (She replied; 
budding & reddy with lust; (let the aforesaid organs be more visible 
»Do You /ike having Me in Your 
garden-here? —«; (pale with S.) / (And I, all green codger caught 
red-handed) : 


the cuntry : the Messers Granger never even think of it.« (Plant your 


too : !); and added cheesemeltily) : 
»Nópe-Wilma! Y’ won't find Vegetables for Sale: in 
»Count Me=out, friend! : Heavy labor in the green & 


The Writer shall not 


EMERSON. — Theres just óne-thing (after paying plentia 


own?) : 
garden yields wretched produce in the studio : 
dig!« : 
instant=cash) that I’ve been able to get 1 neighbor used-to : deliveria 
2 hundredweights ev'ry year of those carrads Y' so admired a while 
ago.« (Explain : liquid=diet. / Ex=tract. / 1 beer glass fulla juice each 
morning. / : ? : Autumn & spring : Carot=Carezza) : »- Mornin’ 
Frau LüdeRizz —«; (for my most immidiot neighbóre was bendin' 
down like sô : ! — ! (those plump=white legs! (: Anyone who'd also 
dare to bend down, ... easy ...: in the middla paradise, rite P?) / : 
— : »evrything here By=Me’s got so=dry again —« (She cockuettely 
replied; &) : 
two«, (I explaind) : »Local idiom.«) / (But the ladies were noticeably 
silent.) / »This is the »Usefull Corner 


vetchtupples«; (We were now upproaching the squashes — : but they 


»G'morning t You too —«. / (: That »too« is for You= 
: berrybushes froots’n’ 


fell silent & sly. (1 starling mongst the syringa, chatting with two of 
his wives). : »Pimpermint; cuncumbers; and culliflower —« / (P at 
least grinnD, and mutterd »bloomin' cuk) / (yes, quite=officially Ø : 
the »flower: in the »culus. : Where folks like Us havta drudge like 
:coolies) / (Trou=trouc He mutterd) / — (but Fr krept & kept silent 
: »That’s 
really fine! — Splendid & barbaric —« (And the thrusting shafts were 


/ And W first let out 1 sound at the rhubarb=blossoms) 


as thick as a man’s wrist, & sexty intches long; (uptop then the stiff= 
white (rather crude) wig. — / (Occür often, these showy-d'splays; if 
y let it »go to seed.) — : These are by the way especially good 
»Rhubarb- 


stew with buckwheat —«, (P recalled) : »that was one of our truly= 


specimens; they vary "nfackt-greatly in taste.« / (And) : 
grand meals as kids : s6=coarse y’ could cut it with a knife.« / —) : 
»Then Your mother put too much buckwheat meal in it«; (W, mildly 
sympathetic) : »She hadn't the-váguest when it came to cookin.« / : 
»She didn't kno mutch about=it« (P riposted, (somewhat heated now 


himself)) : 


— : Wheredss Yôu can cook, ''s-true 


»but at least she served Us a warm meal 1-ce a day. 
...«/ (I let the Two of 'em 
wl: 


»— kno that match m'self.« 


bicker on; and turned to the green smockette) : »This here .. 
»Gooseberries —«; (She replied dully) : 
/ (But surely not the Latin name for it) : »The sPINELLE! — (from 
'spina« the barb) — : ?« / —) : »Mph;« (She went; (and yet=somewhat 
more cheerful ?). But then again defiant=barb’rously) : »You peekt= 
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(& carter chirpt the cricket °) : thèse 
sunflow'rs actually oughta be called 
»eclipse-flowers: : so=coffee brown 
was the female face she show'd over 
the fence...) 

(& even less of ham & sausitch 


a penis-ersatz also causa their»radness: 


>Le Roi Carotte«; OFFMBACH 


( 
( 
(= »Daucus Carota: : HOFFMANN 
(+ bore + bare 


(planted by My cleaning lady; 
(€ tended 


(+ Lat. »concumbere: = to lie t'gether 
(to X); from which also comes 
concubine 


(: »the longer the better —« 
(P remarkt lasciviously)) 


(wILLow from the Garden : 
isn’t that in SIMROCK?) 


(a barbrous gush=beary=man) 


: In the name of the Profit : r1Gs ! . . .)) 


Pardon : >I am vexd. Bear with my 
weakness; my old brain is troubled. 
Be not disturbd with my infirm- 


ity...)) 


into that female=there! : into her French pre=ficks — : are thdse ever 


fine plants here in the cuntry!«. / (Y tryin’ to claim : that only= 
urbanettes are sassy enuff to thumb their nóse at men? (And a, 


2) — 4:2) : 


Queerquápps!«; (saucy & plaintive. Also set Her little teeth (tho 


consillyatory, flick at Her ear : »Ah! — : Pirrpóps : 
very=gently) into My finger : ?! —) / (And W would sirtainly 've 
mockt-Us once more if she hadn't had to call out just then) : »Is 
thdt=ever cute : they can actually jump 3-feet high! —«. (:? —:?-: 
»Go & do Thou likewyse«; (to P). / 


(Who, (tho with 1 drop of pen=siveness in it), was already bleating : 


ohthát; the sheep. Well nów!) : 


»d’manDing alot!«.) / (Then quickly explain to W, (who had turnD 
red with x-assperation) : that itS not about fully-disint'rested 
caprioles) : »»;jumpin' for-zjóy« yés, Wilma.« — / (But Ewrything 
»Lotsa hazelnuts 
»Youd havta 


translate it as »Buy watercress!««; (street=peddler’s cry). — A fog 


was solderD-with it; even this big bush here) : 


lotsa bastards: is an old proverb.« / (Santé du Corps) : 


gray beetle crept neath parsley=shade. / P bent down; pullD 1 radish; 
and spoke of ;Innisfree : the way They litterally would plant »9 bean 
! (8 I shall have 


»But the Germans can pull it off almost better 


rows: & then sho’ 'em off to the tourist-idiots : 
some peas there.) : 
yét : last fall We were in... (he now named a hamlet in Swabia) : 
»— where they've erected a »fairy tale tower. So if You're standin’ 
there in the gloom, and call out : »RÜBEzAHL« or-s'mother spook — 
then a projector is turnd on; and Y’ watch the, gaudy & menacing, 
image appear on the wall opposite — «; (He brusht the earthy crumbs 
from his strangely-red little fruit; He said) : »— / never woulda thot 
of it; (Our sort is just too old-fashioned). But I watch the girls put 
their heads t'gether — (one of Francisca’s cousins was along) — and 
suddenly they shout : »Asshole«! ?« — : & the Lord o' the Mountain 
actually appears justass=obediently; tho with a rather sheepish look.« 
/ (The hyperinventive miss finally deigned to titter again jocosely — : 
Damn, now Who was that by? (I mean My memory is also (as is 
only phit) down the drain!). First let some ersatz=names rise up — (I 
can literally see that 6strangely-red) volume rite before=Me! —) - : 
Kulenkampff ? (= camping in the cul : ergo must be 
something erotic about the name); 


: Kaltenbrunner? — (apart from the»ss« — (or, instead, 


Double=S«!) 


(flower: / and :»huggin' is great) 


maybe mot-apart : 
Blumen-Hagen ? 
: há-thére — : LUDWIG THEOBUHL KOSEGARTEN, >Jucunde; 
(ahsó; My subcon has not yet lost its caperbillity afterall, for 
allowing the »hmyes truth« to abscond : I was, therefore, crudely- 
close to jo=késsing and huggin' the cool-bloomin' straps of My 
Gioconda's arms : We are (& not just in our dreamations, but also 
in reel-lífe), constantly x-posed to the mass-attacks of sev’rall 
hundred=thousand etyms! The (relatively) happy »workers & peas- 
ants farless than the »brain beast : because- Hé provides accuma- 
dations for 10=fold more words (& word soundalikes) —). / My 
glancings were pro'bly tóó-distracted for a visit? / (They All fell 
silent & watcht Me sympathetickly.) / — (Beg Your pardon. I was 
lost in remote readings.). — : What were Y’ sayin’ Paul?). / : »About 
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(Transposition from top to bottom : 
wonder if»sassy« doesn’t come di= 
rectly from sauce? 


(warm year: the tertium 


(parsley: = pubic hair; P 1 


(parsely=bed: = Ø 


(+ pee 


: nibble=nibble gnaw: . . . 
(The Fair pe Tail Tour... — 
: which stood? whére? ... —)) 


( 
/ 
( 


( : world of fairy tales so grand, arise 
in ancient pomp: : ! - Sire=man; 
equipt to react to»sound-in-gen'ral«; 
(There are but schemes and secret 
plots when maidens two put heads- 
together: . . .)) 


(from the holdings of the rAPE'ian 
family; (via Matthes ... 


(cul in burner 


(jock=cunt : perfeckt phit ! 


(worse'n bactheria!; (but My head’s 
teeming with 'em; (so nan of it 
means: mutch ... 


(The wild Lord of the Place. / / : 


4 ugly voices squabbling in the thuja? 


(But féather-garb & pretty in flite : 
la gazza ladra 


361 


this »Sensitive Plant: of sHELLEY’s —« (He repeated) : »For My taste 
ifs a totally wishy-washy cunstruct : 'Sfar as fm cuncerned, (if 
it hasta to be in this=manner!) then nothing surpasses BROCKES 
Ritzebüttel. — : ?«. / (Wellyés; »explain) : Well just the name as 
a-hole, »PERCY BYSSHE SHELLEY. Can be broken up into »peer 
+ pierce + perceive. Then this, unique, »BYSSHE: = >byssus« (the 
mussels beard) + (a)=byss. And, lust but not least, »shell. = yet 
anóther-mussel. That the poem’s=title so delited Him (PoE) comes= 
fróm the fackt that it permits a poly=translation; 1.) the »sensitive= 
plant Mimosa pudica; in plain English : »my Mothers pyudica. — 
2.) from >plant = staff : The ohsó-receptive cudgel. And, 3.) ‘The 
sensible peep=erc«; (no. 4.?) : PII leave out). / (: What?. — (For P 
had mentioned that He (roe) had such=praise for his (SHELLEY’s) 
Indian Serenade? — Whysüre!) : »Because >Indian« = Ø + sered! : 


its a pure voyeur's-poem! : >for a spirit in my feet / hath led me, — 


who knows how?! — / to thy chamber=window, Sweet!« : to Your + chamber 


toilet=win=doe! Blissful=neith=wanderer, Wilma : Shall We p'raps take it apart, line by line? —«. 


/ (I wasn’t phyling all that well. (Trouble getting=air. — (Let’S hope 
I’m not going to have an attack ritesnow!) — ?). / (Pudgysassy W 
remarkt)) : »If Your eloquimce goads You in that wise — ?«. / (Motto : 


'Betternót.) / (But P (finally) announct it again thru a long cone of 


(rootsy + puddle; 
(shell + eye 


(+ abbess? + bysshop ? (= bushy= 
chop)) 


(since »plant is = spy, detective; 
to conceal, to hide) 

(if not 'nfackt»demandsc!) 
(mimosa: rimes with »phimosas 
& also »mimes, in the form of 
gut-on-high! ... 

(from plant = spy) 


(& One should note the slimyfied= 
lispurration ! 


: Now down I’m dragged into the 
dark abyss, where HELA reigns o'er 
pallid shades of night. Yet in Me 
dwells some part that spurns the 
phall; that, rr EUDened, will remain 
in upper=worlds — It is the saga true 


smoke) : »Wilma — : You kno very well, what a ficks We're in when and truly deep, of which alone ’pon 
3 . : this great earth I-know« ... (= »and 
it comes to »new annotations : so would You please shut Your 

none cun read the text, (not even I) 
mouth.« / —) : »Pve got nothin’ at áll against annutations : Pm -: and none can read the comment, 


praps even móre-greatful to Dan than You —« (embarrasst but too- Pursell) 


deft; even had the imp=pyudence to come running over to Me; and 
give My forearm a, mollyfying, rub) : »Just 1 acta chivalry Dan - : 
don’t sexualize My poor Po’ so mutch! - I've been so delited, 
dontcha kno, finally-furwants to run into 1 adullt man & Great Poet 


who is=chaste. And Yôu are well on Your-way now, in the most (Js there sutcha thing? Cam an adult 
- (ie equipt with mature S=organs) — 


cumprehensive=sly fashion, to turn into a slovenly beast o' the dusk : > 
being be »chaste:? . . .) 


: a man who always enthused over just his beloved’s eyes!, pff.« / (At 
least Y’ cunseed his »beloved« appears to've had ’em in the plural?) / 
(but P was tired of having to hold his-pensil) / : »As for sHELLEY’s 


(:? —: March 1820. So then as- 
modern: for Him as, say, DÓBLIN 
for Us.) 


mmimosa: we're dealing with a 4=part piece : 1.) a lovely flower- 
garden — about like this one here?« (: ?) / (Fr nodded with mutch 
emphasis : !) / —) : »& the aphorsaid Mimi, gladly, opens up at once 
her >fan like leaves to the light, and closed them beneath the kisses of 
night ... like the Spirit of Love«. Granted all the blossoms there are (tepucdiound dc eai oher 
gave of itself most wanton=ly ! « 
(ALXINGER). / (Or, if you D rather- 
have GOETHE, :»how Nature forms... 
its flowers, and arms them for the 
works of love / (Y? want iD nicen’ 
thick?) : »BENN once admitted that at 


the mention of»poppy: he always had 
to think of menstruation! .. .«)) 


erotickly=well=adapted; but »none ever trembled & panted with bliss 
... like a doe in the noon-tide with loves sweet want, as the 
companionless sensitive plant.« There's mention of »warm rain wet: 


& »fresh odour; You hear hów-sexualized the hole begardening is ina ((The »mushyroomy’s .. . / : Is there 
then room for Us? ... : More than 
enough! StandS at the ready for such 
of her glowing breast, till, fold after fold, to the fainting air, the soul dear guestS ! Tell him this; and give 
Him Your best spray! - And now the 
child held out the rose to Me :!...4)) 


rose, like a nymph to the bath a=dressed, which unveiled the depth 


(neither »tulip tall: nor »fabulous 
asphodel: is missing / (MooRE - (? : 
acoarse »Lalla Rookh«; p.89) — refers 
to the TALIPOT palm-tree : >the 
sheath witch envelopes the flower is 
vary large; and when it bursts, makes 
an explosion like the report of a 
cunnon !) 


of her beauty & love lay bare!« Fine=small d'tails; that the sp »could 
give small fruit, of the love which it felt from the leave to the root; 
the earth was all rest ... an ocean of dreamse« / —) : »Fine fine,« 
(W, nerfussly) : »1st part Woman into Flower; long with the usual 
sensually=philigreed flower cullt. — uh=Part Two, please.« / —) : 


»Here the Spirit of the Garden herself enters : »there was a Power 
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in this sweet place, an Eve in this Eden; and, signifcuntly, her (: From youth she was a great 


friend of flowers; a part of her 


dreams are »less slumber than paradise« Both caretaker & symbol of ; ; B 
occupation, as is the Arabian 


the flow'ry tract, she sprinkld »bright water on those that were faint: 
and »out of the cups of the heavy flowers she emptied the rain of the 
thunder=showers. She lifted their heads with her tender hands, & 


sustained them«. ‘Things of obscene & unlovely forms: she put away; 


she was so-inventive that she was 
often able to express whole 
sentences very happily, as well as 


but the soft moths >that kiss the sweet lips of the flowers & harm not, 
did she make her attended angels be. — In Part iii then all the 
splendor withers : »the dark grass, bright with tears: mourns for the 
zthereal lady, who has symbolicly died as=well : >the garden, once 


fair, became old & foul, like the corpse of her who had been its soul; 
of lilac put all frivolity to shame; 
the exuberant poppy was for 
arrogance & vanity; a bouquet 


which at first was lovely as if in sleep — then slowly changed, till it 
grew a heap, to make men tremble, who never weep. Autumn & 
swiftly whirling brownleaves; »gusty winds & weedities, »and the moden: the golden Uly prodem 
caution:; the soldanella chided for 
toadying; and the blossom of the 
thorn-apple (as well as the autumn 
crocus, whose roots are poisonous) : 
a bad reputation & secret envy:) 


eddies* drove them: : »all loathliest weeds began to gro ... stretched 
out its long & hollow shank, and stifled the air till the dead wind 
»And 


the spot is phylld with »a monstrous undergrowth, prickly & 


stank ...« / (: »Ohgod! —« W interjected. / (Yes, tów man) : 


pulpous & blistering & blue... pale & fleshy: crude fungi appear 
...« / (:»The ninny curses mushrooms? !« W) | —) : »spawn, weeds 
& filth, a leprous scum .. . vapours arose, which have strength to kill. 
What wonder that the sp expires?, before sutch stench & winter; 
which now also appears, girdled with icicles, and »one choppy finger 
was on his lip: ...« / (: »Harpocrates=b’havior«, P confirmatory) / : 
— »— next spring=then all beauty is dead; only the »mandrakes & 
toadstools: pullulate randily. — Part 4« is a, wan, »Conclusion« with 
the summation : that love & beauty: do not die »their might exceeds 
our urgans.« / —) : »Hm. — As a result of your report I would say : sentimental & over=strained 
allegorrheatics;« (P. Then, shrugging) : »What’s there about it that 
can ve thrilled Him (PoE) so?«. / (Well that the fine=nerved plant 
should die so young : that's one thing; — / : »I thót so! — If They 
have no reasnable reply, They swiftly shift into the what’s=it. —«; 
(W, disdaining men in=gen’rall.) / (You interuppteD me) : »Ihe amusing thing is that in the 
introduction to My edition the editor puzzles over possible sources of 
the sp as follows : The sharp focus on individual details, (e.g. the 
approach of winter) is somehow reminiscent of the 17th century. — 
Apart from the fact that at the time the »mimosa« was an out'n'out 
fashionable-plant : ROMNEY painted the famous »LADY HAMILTON: 
as »sensitive« & in one corner of the painting included an sp as well 
. 12« / (for Fr had wanted to know : how=&=whereby the lady had 
uhmzachieved her fame?) / : »Why because she was more'rless a 
reciprocal mimosa: herself : mere contact with a 10- or 20=pound 
note caused her to un=fold on the spot.« (A noble whore; litrally 
passt from hand to hand from babyhood on.) : »In Our context 
she becomes important; because it was she who, as the very first 
appeared, quite publicly, in so-called »attitudess »poses antiques; 
which, (under the pretext of imitating antique statues), in truth were 
produced for voyeurs : in intimate circuls & for cash, she »strippt« 
to her heart’s cuntent.« / —) : »Why nót-really —«; (W riposted calmly) : »When there're jackanape 
pigs who will pay for sutch things? — : !?«. / (To which Fr also, (not to 


be left behind in chic= & magnan-imity), vivaciously adfuckated 
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(little paradise garden. In which You 
coulD bind mania »Selam: 


custom, consisted of binding important little bouquets & wreaths, 
by which means she revealed her heart’s affections most ingeniously. Yes 


(»helpt the phallen to their f{yt« 
(P muttered... .)) 


moral adages of the Koran, in a concatenation of flowers of various 
qualities... So that 1 day she formed the shape of a heart from 
Chalcedonian campions; edged it with white roses & lillies; fixed beneath 
2 upward sprouting Aaron’s rods; which enclosed a splendidly=shaped 
anemone rosebud : ? — : and all Her women spoke with one voice : »: 
Innocence of the heart is superior to birth & beauty. —«. — Often she 
would present her slaves with fresh nosegays; & these flowery gifts 
would frequently contain praise or censure for their recipient : a wreath 


(= slo'ly became a wreak; enuff to 
make you sob! ...) 


of sweetly=aromatic hyacinth, with its little bells drooping, panegyrized 


(* Eddy (poe) 


((& Franzi’s long=holy shanks ! — 

(: Thou think St the S’centifolia 
hath / in sport leapt off its shank; 
(MOUNTAIN=MAID9) . long with the 


slively lilies of Her breasts: (CH AMISSO). 


/ And the >(s)trumpet=mouth of the 
Con’Vulv ulus, so dear to maidens, 
(WILDE). / (? —: wasn't there, in 
MARRYATT, a young Indian girl 
named Flower of the Magnolia: .. . 


(God of Silence 


(1 iv, 93 he twice mentions it along 
with »Oenone 


(a certain CHARLES COTTON once 
wrote an (Ode: ...) 


(* ? —: not kno'n precisely 


(eg Admiral NELsON ...) 


(cf. KUGELGEN’s » Memoirs) 
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the aforesaid means of earning extra money; (even that friend of 
Hers: had to be haulD in again; Who for years=now, had ostensibly 
earned a not inconsiderable portion of her lively=hood by precisely 
sütch-means) / — (at this point W offered Her some slaps : ! —) / (I 
caught Her slowly drawn=back hand, (: »By Your leave Wilma —«), 
who consequently couldn't 've meant it all that seriously, / (altho 
Fr, supple & hypercowardly, had long since hidden behind Me)?) / 
(But even P inquired in amazement) : »Hey, that’s isn’t all=that 
consistent éíther, Wilma : first Y’ defenD such ex-hibitions?« (The 
well-known »Quod licet Juno«-license : quite rite.) / (But W was not 
completely mollyfied) : »Plays Miss Uppity?! —« (She growld. 
And) : »Insteada You givin' Your prossy-lyte a propp'er one across 
her pecker — !« (And Me, with a hard turn=around, to Her) : 
»Remind Me : to give you one 'cross Your=pecker later! —«. / 
(ThrillD, She promisst, hand on heart : !) / (but P interrupted Our 


dauliance with a worried inquiry anent the aforesaid »seventeenth- 


((? —) :’nd what sorda bird'D that 
be? — ioCHRISTAC ...«.)) 


(flirt & flourishes 


century-look« : ?. / (Ahso=yés) : »That leads Us away for=now, 
to be sure, from ARNHEIM, and into ELEONORA : for that is the 
very one of His tales where He works most sHELLEY=like with the 
trick of transforming the vegetational scenery ...?« / : »Justasec —« 
(P; aiming the enda his pensil at Me) : »— in EIROS & CHARMION the 
same sorda greenhousey meatamorphosis comes over both flora 
& fauna : »a wild luxuriance of foliage, utterly unknown before, 
burst out upon every vegetable thing. — : ?« / (Yes; that’s rite; but) : 
»In Erros the tone is more gratifyingly energetic; whereas this 
ELEONORA sounds saccharine & overwrought; the mode of ex- 
pression is strangely coy, the tone a hot mhumid phallsetto ...« / : 
»Could Y' put it any more nastily ?«; (W.) / (I can Wilma) : »It is 
precisely this bumbastickly=hiphallutin’ style; it’s this extreme sym- 
bolickly=theatrickall dicktion; this perfucktly pervirsly=eunuchoidal 
hero=habitude ...« / : »That’s once again enuff for now, Daniel! « 
(She riposted briskly) : »It is a beautiful piece — as is unanimously 
acknowlitcht by all PoEzexspurts — : ?!?«. / (P, to be sure, rockt 
his head in slite=disagreement) : »It is very=uhm garish« Wilma — for 
My taste as well. And all that unabasht bathos : »Oh bright was 
the seraph Ermengarde ! ; and >the spirt of Love reigneth & ruleth«; 
and »Go rite ahead and remarry : thou art absolved; for reasons 
which shall be made known to thee in Heaven!«« (Yes) : »In the 
two 5=line=passages, which were later surpresst, He has her appear 
bytheby like the Lady — (not=Hammelton) — but ticE1s. The 
»seventeenth=century=look« is based on, truly very=oldish, texts. At 
the beginning, yet again, stands SPENSER; and he alone ought to Ve 
provided the diverse requisite pointed=fingers. For example in iii, 9, 
Spenser stanza No. 6, theres a missrubbly married Fair »Hellenore 
— (a form that’s often documented; ross has an extensive & very 


intresting pastoral poem from 1768, and it’s titled »Helenore too) — 


and the immediate result is a most informative table of names 

Lenore : POEMS 

: Eleonora : ELEONORA 
(Hellenore) 

: Helen TO HELEN 


(hot=house 


(which I, admittedly, am not 


(: what lithping, huh ?); meaning : (the fantastic greace of her step !) 
othe spirt of Love rains:?) (= PEE=PEE 


(to a certain »Malbeccox — which 

one mite indeed paraphrase with Fr. 

mal + Engl. »back« or»pecker 
(because it's realistic & in part 


even »juicy: ; 
Juicy (or scoTT, in Woodstock, an 


Eleanor 
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"long with all the ramifickations of »hell« and »helusion. — But in 
the same canto yet (stanza 35-36), in memmory of »Hellenore = 
Helene, a diff'runt batch runs wild : »Iroy, Sir Paris, Priams realm, 
Oenone ...« / : »Hey, »Oenone? : was 1 of His favruts!«; (B 
delited.) But W, (Who meantime had set Fr's uppairall to rites, also 
orderD Her gait & gaze, (& reduced Her somewhat in genrall)), 
»Y’spose He didnt kno-that? — 


Tho Im curious myself how You're gonna slip in Fair Helen;« (She 


turned now full=face to Him) : 


admitted. / And the tried virgin beside Me also stompt her fingers : in 
!. / Oh, tharll be done later quicker 


than You=all think. But first something else) : 


beauty=cuntestant fashion : 
»The actual impetus 
probly came from the »sPECTATOR: : which He knew very=well, as 
We've already discusst Paul, rite? ...« (: ?) — : »ref'rences polka=dot 
the œuvre Wilma : itd be very strange if a voyeur wasnt a spectator: 
too. — "Tanyrate, there Friend Will Honeycomb: sends a >Letter to 
the Editor; in the form of a gently=admonishing note to a prudish= 
beauty, »Io Cloe« its burden being : he has rescently dreamt of Her : 
»Methought, I was unaccountably conveyed into the most delicious 
place my eyes ever beheld; it was a large valley, divided by a river of 
: »Valley of the Many= 
Coloured=Grass. And the River of Silence —«; (wrote & mutterd P)) 
/-): 


was covered with flowers of an infinite variety, which as they were 


the purest water I had ever seen. ...« / (?) 
»— The ground on each side of it rose by an easy ascent & 


reflected in the water, doubled the beauties of the place, or rather 
formed an imaginary scene more beautiful than the real. On each 
side of the river was a range of lofty trees, whose boughs were laden 
with almost as many birds as leaves. Every tree was full of harmony. 
/ I had not gone far in this pleasant valley, when I perceived that it was 
terminated by a most magnificent temple. The structure was ancient 
& regular. On the top of it was figured the God Saturn.: — Whom 
does our letter writer find »extended on the flowers, by the side of the 
river .. in a negligent posture? — : Wilma?« / (She just snorted) : 


»Why HERG; Who else?« / —) 


sleep deprived me of the satisfaction of seeing them, it left me at 


: »Your eyes were closed; but if your 


leisure to con-template several other charms, which disappear when 


(No. 301, from 14 Feb. 1712) 


(+ »Nigglejay: acoarse, too, Franzel; 
goes without saying.) 


Your eyes are open — : Franziska, Yóu, please, are to take from all this rules for Your future mode of 


life.« / (while PW anxiously compaird the text to ELEONORA.) / 
(I'd have You recite 10 times >I ought not to play so disorderly with 
.2/-) 
that Dàn!«, (she enthusiastically implored Me.) / (No way. You'd 


my tongue between my own lips: .. : »Wow let Me recite 


do better to listen to matters of ladies-attire & -b'havior in the 


open air) / —) : 
open! 
(Gladly) 


himself over to all the many »reflections, the doors of the temple fly 


lll skimsthrusuhm ...« : »While the dreamer gives 
open, >with a very great noise:; and 2 figures now appear, to wit 
Love & Youth: : 


that spread a glory over all the place, the other held a flaming torch 


the first was encircled with a kind of purple light, 


in his hand. I could observe that all the way, as they came towards 
us, the colours of the flowers appeared more lively, the trees shot out 


in blossoms, the birds threw themselves into pairs & serenaded them 


»Up v now all I've heard is : 


...« / (but P was begging now) : 


eyes closed : smock 


»Go on Dan. — Meanwhile 
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In USHER He reads »Heaven & HELL‘; 
(by an old Swede 


(realm of priaMus 


(by TENNYSON. (Doesnt 
HAGELSTANGE also have a?... 


(how they unreeleD! 


(1 iii, 482, He quotes ADDISON 
Liv, 214 and 224 
Liv, 433 the Vision of Mirza: 


Letter to BROOKS, 4 Sept. 38 : »he 
should be compared with ADDISON 
... and Sir Roger de Coverly should 
be brought up: 


(1 hole piece is called »st.ENcE:! 


(flowers< 


(also in ARNHEIM 


(aha : trees & birds 


(a (gen'tl) valley, ending in a temple 


(built quite oldishly=normal 


6 posture women: was the term for 
Lady Hamilton’s profession.) 


(: >I could not but ad mire the 
tranquility You slept in; especially 
when I considered the uneasiness You 
produce in so Mannie others: 


(they're both »young: in POE too & 
the »god Eros: appears / lovely red 
meteorisms follo there too /»glory: / 
the sPEC.'s flaming: corresponds to 
POE's flamingo: / Love nears, and 
every flower perks up / »strange 
brilliant flowers burst out upon the 
trees: / life arose in our path, 
glowing birds: etc. 
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as they passed. The whole face of Nature glowed with new beau- 
: »Hm-hm-hm. — : Well finish this first. —« (B) / (And 
: »Youth flees soon enuff. Love lingers a bit longer. Till Old Age 
approaches — the still impatient, reluctant observer : >the river froze; 
the flowers faded, the trees shed their blossoms, the birds dropped 
from off the boughs & fell dead at his feet . 


guess the change, You sufferd in his embrace. — : ?« / (Since PW were still debating excitedly, (He 


.. You may easily 


kept pointing his pensil at ever=new passages in the text: !)); / (Me 
to Fr) : »Well? 7s that >a piece with a moral ?«. / (— She scratcht her 
butt diplomatickly; before She replied) : »l'll correct My previous 
résumé to the extent of adding :»........ & I mean with carajo, for 


time passes swiftly!«.« (Fell bereftt of speech.) / (While P banged 


the ALLEN closed-on His finger; W, breathing heavily) : »It appears 
to be the case Dän : the stimulus came, kryptomnetically, from- 
thénce.« / (1 of the stimuli Wilma.) / (She gave a measured nod, 
and went on) : »I was just about to ask — You've hinted at it enuff 
— : TENNYSON, »Oenone: : ?«. — / (Yes. It contains a whole series 
of additional=topo(e)grafickle markers) : »Here too there'sa »vale«,»the 
. behind the valley 


in front the gorges, opening wide apart. 


long brook falling through the clov’n ravine .. 
topmost Gargarus ... 
Onone is the daughter of a River-God. >A cloud, that gathered 
shape is invoked; of which it is also said : »and o'er him flowd a 
golden Cloud, and leaned upon him, slowly dropping fragrant dew. 
— You do kno who this »Ónone was ...« (:? :?? : 22?) / — (Oh my.) 
— : »Well the rst wife of Páris; he »left her; cause 3 goddesses 
upproacht Him, etc. : »Naked they came to that smooth-swarded 
bower; and at their feet the crocus brake like fire. Violet, amaracus & 
asphodel, lotos & lilies. And a wind arose. And overhead the 
wandering ivy & vine, this way & that, in many a wild festoon ran 
riot, garlanding the gnarled boughs ... on the tree-tops a crested pea- 
cock lit: — in short, the hole valley goes crazy, as usual. — Here, the 
uncrowned beauty, »withdrew into the golden cloud«.« / —) : »Venus 
won the day as we kno,« (W, musing) : »because she promisst Páris 
our Fair Helen. — : But-whát actually became of this Onone?«. / 
(Well she grumbled & threatened, and ónonated away) : »»Hath He 
not sworn his love a 1000 times? In this green valley, under this 
green hill? Ev'n on this hand, and sitting on this stone? Seald it 
with kisses? Watered it with tears?«. — But the unfaithful phello 
will get his, (she consoles herself) : »I hear dead sounds at night come 
from the inmost hills ... Oh mother, hear me yet, before I die. — 
And the brief=cuncluding S-palaver, there's even a hint here of an 
»Ermengarde too, in the »leaving my ancient love with the Greek 
woman !««, / —) : »'Cording to which the final=scene would have to 
play out — in the strange citys the »stately court rattling with arms 
— : in Troy!?«; (P, excited & yet bewildered. — : ?. / (Pronounce 


ELEONORA as English as-possible — : : ? — (no success? : then once 


móre : !) —) / : »Yes=well, & even if Youd slice Me up in pieces, 
Dan - : 


against her spouse) / (He had Her in 1 hand, the ALLEN in the other, 


NOTHIN’! comes to Mé ... : ?«, (and sank happily back 


studying : !) — : »ILLION« = Troy: —« (He repeated with relish) : 


»which would make an >Ilion=ora: of the laydy. — & now thingS get 


(hey, there's also a doubling of the 
trope :»one silvery cloud had lost its 
way between the piney sides of this 
long glen; 


(& fruitful kisses; & »arms pressing: 
(: Keep those fingers quiet ! «) 


(diddle=noises comin’ from between 
those innermost hills !) 


(& Troy: is a synonym for»Eden:!) 
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(: »Stop giving My hand such 
significunt squeezes girl ! « 
Col itch up-proaches: 


(hadn't young Norwegian girls »vaer 
berett«...?) 


(>Onone, my own soul 


(Yes, compair it again : — 


(* a riven gut 


(: »Dammit! I was just gonna — 
impudently) — ask, : where that=was ?« ; 
(P cried, contritely .. .)) 

+ Paradise; (for the genitive of »Paris« 
is »Paradis:! 


(: »There it is! —«; P 


(+ pee=cock! / A wild’n’wanton pard 
also wanders by, »with playful tail: 


(OFFENBACH 


(the hero of ELEONORA has to swears, 
too 
(an »Evec in the ev’n«! 


(spooky sounds at night in PoE too 


ELEONORA + ditto 


(Priapus:, King of Troy 


(Ilion=whore !) 


crazy acoarse —« (He went on, more shyly) : »doesn’t >ilum« also 


mean genitalia: : 
Him) / I) : 


groin on ilion = Troys in his notes to vVERGIL’s »Aeneid: : 


ora: the op'ning - : ?«. / (Ere W could even curse 


»SERVIUS already has this very=same »pun« of ileum = 


(also the loins in-gen'rall; belly guts 
groin, abdomen; tub lap) 


if You'd 


praps be so kinD Wilma as to recall from w Hom the motto to POE’s 


FAY. is taken : 


?-« /(—-:2?-): 


»— from sERV1US Wilma! —« 


(P responded; so-glééfull; / that She instuntly »measured« Him with 


her eyes : — ! Then, to Me) : 


His mottoes : 


— ?« / (and I nodded at once : 


»Since You seem to lay such=store by 


)/-) 


: »You'll surely 


be able to tell Us why, with »sly malice« acoarse, he preceded it 


here with 1 sentence taken from the »doctor illuminatus. — : ?« / 


(That surely won't approach being the hardest part) : 


»I hear in Your 


illuminatus that You-twove got hold of the requisite mini-info about this extraordinary man ...« 


varse: (& a big one at that!) 


*»lolk! ...) 


(cunt plus ram) 


PoE has Companella too 


the bigger arse) 


from >to generate: 


— i »USHER ! ! -«P cried in triumph, 
(& jotted notes) 


: we will say then, that I am mad; 
ELEONORA, intro.) 


like VAN KEMPELEN : ; hà) 


/ : »There You would be in error;« (P replied candiddly) : »I checkt it 
— cursorily checkt — it in My GREAT MEYER from 1910; and learned 
from the meager half column that »a LEIBNITZ: had consid'rubble 
regard for the Ars magna Lullic ...« (He interrupted Himself in 
surprise, (& put his fingertips to his own large mouth : - : ?) —). / —) 
: »You resemble, friend, the mind You comprehend - (W cruelly 
responded. Then) : 
(Mistake, Wilma) : 


speaks of tthe matter from which Lully manufactured his alcohol 


»He doesn’t mention him in any-other spot!«. / 


»In the — (often very tiny) — Suggestions: POE 


a liquid which rurrus claimed to be »consolatio ultima corporis 
humani : man’s last comfort — think thereon when you next 
begrudge an Old Man his refreshment.« / : »Sots & goats, sots & 
goats : sots & goats! — If You've nothing more pertinent in mind to 
add ...?« / (There’s been a lotta work on this very man only 
recently) : »Mostly viewed from a lit. hist. standpoint. He was, y'see, 
an important author; not only in the Catalan language —»Lo Cant de 
Ramon - but also his Blanquerna: belongs in the series of 
intresting utopias, (that anticipated much in MOORE CAMPANELLA 
HARRINGTON); he was also very=Arabian, (Libre de Maravelles:). 
His major filosoficul works — ’specially the »Ars major, & the oars 
generalis, were so popularly=suspect that in anno 1376 he received 
the (posthumous) honor of being damned for his opinions by the pope 
and getting his books burned by the Grand Inquisitor of the day ...« / 
(since W suggested with a motion of her hand : that She'd had 
almost=enuff already) / : — »the man bore, let it be noted bytheby, the 
: »Not only did 


POPE=BLOUNT do work on >LULL«; among others as well HAVELOCK 


sonorous name NICHOLAS EYMERIC DE GIRONNE ... 


ELLIS ...« / (: »Ah now I kno all —« (W interwove, (provocatively= 
disparaging)) / —) : »Apart from paranoid tendencies (mentioned 
just now with FOURIER as 1 of the self-defence mechanisms of the 
genius); by all appearances, he must 'e taught so=far over the 
medievally=low brows of his auditors that they regarded him as half 
insane. As is only fair, he was taken in »his own: day for a gold- 
maker & sorcerer — he’s said to have advanced »6 millions in gold, 
to King Edward of England, ’mongst others; (in case You=two have 
some extra time & wanna read something more artfull, I'll give 


You my Little BRUCKER: later.) But since the logic of a vray (= rain) 


+ mund (mouth: or »mons:) + lolling:, seems to alarm your taste, 
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(CATULLUS, quite rite 


(7,499 : appears to ve been a man 
with a super-delicate ear : a Pre= 
Etymite ...) 


(+ »reprimandiD: : Hey, this key name 
gains its full meaning only in the 
following cuntext 


(from 1283. / His »Phantasticus: isn’t 


bad either) 


(The Grand Inquisitor: 


(so says the ENC. BRIT. 


(:»Mare tingerem si mercurius esset !« 
/ (Softly to Fr.) : »Would it embarrass 
a young scholarette gréatly if one were 
to inquire, aloud, as to the number of 
that EDWARD ...?«/ (She could only 
manage a shockt»don't do anything of 
the-kind |«.../—:!2 - (W) / :»An 
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Wilma, but isn’t at=a// sufficient for a lil poz=excursus on »Choice 
of Mottoes ... / : »I cunsider it downrite meshuga, Daniel;« (She 


(wo)men have called me mud: but it — interwove) / (In German courtesy ’s a lie); wait) : » - l'll put an end to 
is not yet settled, whether madness is 
or is not the loftiest intelligence ! ; 


ELEON'ORA) years quite flitey & fickle, and frequently & plentifully plundered the 


the topic LULLUS with an anecdote. — Hed lived away his first 35 


Tree of Knowlitch in more than 1 regard — or, as our droll BRUCKER 
puts it : »His entyre inclination was for riding, fencing, paying court 
& making=verses. In so doing so he had intimate association with 

POE, »Poems:) wanton women, and lived a life of many vices & much impurity. One 
day there came to pass an incident, the which did cause a compleat 
conversion of LULLIUS’s nature : he had indeed fallen in love with a 
beautiful maid, of whom he was in such hot pursuit that one day, 
upon encountering her on the road to church, he dismounted his 
horse; and followed her farther on foot; thus making himself the butt 
of everymans laughter. In order that she might be rid of him, she 
invited him along to her bedchamber; and, when rurriUus himself 
appeared at the appointed time, in hope of making him atone for his 
hot lust, ...« / —) : »Dániel - !« (W; and also) : »- let's not get 
maidicull, please, & no tirades : time flies.« / (If You'D kept silent it 
woulda flo'n faster) : »... »she bared to him her breast, which was 
wholey consumed by cancer, confronting him : with what sort of 
person he had fallen in love : ~!~> This aroused in him such horror 
& made such an impression upon LULLIUs’s heart that upon that 
same hour he decided to alter his life & become more pious. To that 
end he repaired to a place of seclusion: — (I could lie now : called >the 
Yellow Mountains, Wilma, without Your being able to refute Me!); 
yet do not do so; but merely ask : what, d’Y’s pose, was the name of 
this, apparently uncommonly-»venerated« flame of LuLLIUS'’s? —«. / 
(Since not only W, (no, even P as well), was left in lummoxt silence; 
/ I alloweD Myself to give Fr’s elbo a little pinch: ! -:? —:!-/ 
(She beamed & tried) : »£LEoNORA ! —«. / — . / (And Both were not 
unmoved after all. (Specially since P expresst himself along the lines 
of : how »erudition« was something quite 2ngelic. (And if only he 
had more time ...)). / (But W also regarded, with curiosity, her 
(pudgier) If breast : ? — ; (such an effect? : on man it had.!). / Above 
Us, the cloud quilt had gotten 1 trace thicker now — (the air flickers 
most above the white blossoms of the potato fields) — a decorously- 
clad zenith. (The dog Moritz yonder, had such a gruff voice that it 
was as if he were barking from inside a barrel (a vat?). / (P had 
meanwhile nodded his nods to an end; and now commenst) : »By 

which Y' mean to say : We're dealing here with a so-called bit of 

Minor Erudition, which is characteristick of & ’propriap to pps. 

And what would seem to them to be : worthia=knowing? / —) : 

What touches & affects them? ‘d be too banal; since it applies to 

all=sortsa people —«; (broke off, and gazed at Me broodingly : ?.) / 

(W, (not absolewdly=unclever, but brazen)) : »Dàn will reply : 

whatever kicks 'em rite in the »S«.« / (Let S leave aside, »what Dànd reply) : »First give a further 
listen : »questions« come quick — (mostly too=quick) — one should 
always take more time with the answers.« (yes, best to limit oneself 
to attempts at an answer — but once again that's putting it all too 


dispassionately, too »wisely.) — ? What You're pointing at there? — 
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honni soit for You ! : We'll havta 
repeat English his'try : it was No. iii 
who invented the Ordera the 
Garter! —«)) 


(: »Nothing yet! and in vain have 
i spent 3 days & 3 nights by the 
pale glow of my lamp, paging 
through the sealed volumes of 
Raymund Lulle« — (?) : »By one 
who never capitalized . . .«) 


(hmyes : BRUCKER V, 1338 


(+ Man + hadden 


Gand since we have the vaward of the 
day, My love shall hear the music of 
my hounds:) 


(Looking it ups yes : pure finger 
exercise. (Altho pp’s are incapable of 
a sharply=focused looking=up of 
things, (or better, »unwilling) : 
What's belo the line« gets added to 
their jottings) 


(don’t be impatient : poe loves to do 
the same. cf. SPHINX; IO02ND TALE 
(specially the footnotes) 


stintinnabulation: : the bells, Belles, 


bellies !) 


in the text? / (But P put a stop to Her) : 


demanded. Gave Himself 1 flick, of a sweaty finger : 


Those’re butterfly eggs, Fránzl) : »Many really are egg-shaped; but 
theres round-flat ones, long-cylindrical ones, too; there're little 
tubs; spherical sections; tiny white cones, daintily fluted allaround; 
pots, turbans; flat=scalloped, like the most elegant fancy buttons; 
pyramids doing headstands, with 1 black=brown spot on the bottom; 


many of ’em quite smooth, some with hairy=fuzz; some are linked 


in little ropes ...« — (for W, (Who had been shrewdly=nervously 
tittilating all her fingertipps ever since »pots), now said) : »Wait, My 
friend. — : I have no doubt, Dan, that you would likewise kno 


significunt matters to share with Us about, let’S say, »weeds:; it's 
sure to ‘ve become, like everything else in Our world, »a topic 
unto itself: : but I’ve always found these=uhm intellectual decathlon= 
types: dreadfully=exhausting.« / (Say, that oughta be more the case 
with the »physical« types; (ie, "n that case You woulda said »sweetly- 
exhausting) : but go on)) / : »Wellyés —« (She admitted) : »— it's 
an ideal acoarse : a gold medal winner in gymnastyx; Whod be a 
GOETHE at the same time ...« — / (and Bel Ami & rich as Onassis; 
sure. ('Xept : what would Yóu have to offer sutcha-phello, Wilma? 
(B'sides a fat trap.)). / (So sank in thot.) She said) : 


lost; in EMG's. — Tell Me instead : 


»We'te getting 
what's this about >tall flamingos: 
»Lento-lento! —« (He 


onward |x. 


(Butterflies have eggs, too !, Wilma.« 
/ (Fun to look at under slite magni= 
fuckation — bout 20 or 30 x .. .)) 


(Hey def nutly »registered. 


(Zizaniologist 


(and Your daughter engaged Me in 
a»digit-atholon: a while ago in the 
footwash tub. (Challenge : >on tippy 
toes & at a distance of o milli= 
meters: ...)) 


(in gyno=stix 


(Sousanka : :Sosanni-Shoshanim! / 
(Like little cupples; in cul E=emjeez. 
(In the nearby woodlet mad Mosell 
de Par(ad)is 


(: Go on: my boy !«, (Fr shReekt, 
sofitly, lóngside 


And then said, hesitantly — (: but it was difficult too) —) : » »Dissect= 
ability: : not only for a hint; but also as the intellectual=thread. : ? — 
Good. So with each of His rhpasodies : a) the title + the motto —«. 
/ (Waitwaitwait : sometimes it’S r-unity; 'casionally You havta in- 
sert an ingenious tertium. But go on for now : so I can see what 
You're up to?) / — (He snifft; & said) 


the guy pronounst his Latin! —« / (Only too true. Question : »sub 


: » Fonly one knew : how 


conservatione formae specificae salva anima raymond lully.? And= 
»Hfffff —« / DB irresolute) : 


»The topics becomin' more and more dangerous & convoluted —« 


thén the title »ilionzora«.!) / —) : 


(critical) : »'ccording to witch then —«; (He broke off anew.) / (and W, too, worried) 


erudite=enlitened 


(for »sub« is under + »sap< / and 
con: / serv: is serf / formae 

shape + former / + S=pacific + piss 

+ fick / and meanwhile the animal: 
»salivated / and >lolled:, (from 
Mount Raining: ?) outta his rayment 


: »Don't Y? :/: PS allreddy in=there ! 


think, Dan, that mite land Paul in — (and I mean considrubble!) — 


trouble ?« / —) : 


with years! 


»In His case, boldness & freshness only increase 


: wouldn't be a bad line either; in a review : ?« / (One 


could see how They re-hearsed it in their minds. With green rubber faces. (In the Realm of Wit.) 


+ plum«. (In Swabian : »The feller 
thinks moor eva mouth fulla plums 
than a hat fulla d?mundz:) 


: the plum! We mustn't forget the 
plum !; (3 suNDays) 


(Kate’s plum was her own poor girl !, 
she was barely 15, and without his 
consscent ... (3 son-days). 


(:»that kind of fruit, as maids call GTeton de Vénus) 

medlars, when they laugh malone.: / 

SHAKESpeare, R & J, ii, 1) 
(fruit + nates) (For the babe the rst 
little hand is a»new world: just as the 


last one is for the codger) 


Under a tottery roofa-foliage : nothing but stemmed color, dangled 
aroma, tends to put a person in a damnd poolycratic mood. P reacht 
slo'n'deep into the luxuriated sprouts above Him, for a pudgy- 
plump plum, (swollen blue with juice); He set his mouth largely 'pon 
it : — (& suckled & nippled) : »That will yield me líddle fruit —« (He 
muttered. Stuck his tongue deeper in-b'tween : — Squish; and noteD) 
: »The Etyms do the trick. And I'll not be, I’m afraid, all that far= 
along for a good while yet : either in termsa understanding or 
vocabulary. —«. / : »Tell me, whaddaY' dó with all this fruit here 
Dan —« (W; her upper body leaning so far back, & her phull arms 
lifted so hi, (to sho Us how tantalusty encompassable Her own fruits 
d be if the knead arose? . 


muttered 1 amadotty »Pomme die Ciel!««). / (I grabbd the obstinate 


.. / (We, as caballeros, however, each 


little hand away from Fr's forward-fagade) : »Don’t go reaching into 
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(She was a good girl, and told me, 
very sweetly, that I might have her 
(plum & all); (3 suNpavs) 


cypress ! (RODMAN) 


(: THE GARDEN OF CYRUS:; 
Sir Thomas Brown. / (+ seir ?)) 


morello cherries : from MORELLA 


Is that actually kno’n about poe ? 

But P shrugged : »At 1 point He has 
othe date being palpable:.« (= the date 
is phylable ?<) 


>I had a banana with Lady Diana) 


: the downing peach, the shining 
plum... 

and dark beneath her ample 
leaf the lucious fig! — (rHoMson)) 


+ fig leaf. . .) 


(flea-blesst=Pomonic) 


(the corresponding=lad woulda had 
to start sprouting: 


thigh=press 


(prunus Virginiana : cherryred gold- 
dotted; flesh labiated white-yello; 
sourish in t-aste 


(so»trou + bear« (And nose & cock, 
sinchronic ly, turn a strawberry-hue !) 


(or also yellored !) / May, Silver Lion 
ili, 541, the Great Traveler is offered 
fruit :»Even plums! / Where? / : 
There where the woods are loveliest! 
The spot is meant for only 1... You 
will see it! / But am I not too weak to 
climb up there? etc. -OKEN also 
very coolly gives »plums: the name of 
»pumpers) 


Deux Pommes d'Api; (orr) / also 
SANDERS lists under »apple: : firm 
round breast of a young girl; red 
alluring cheeks .. .) 


the folitch : it’s fulla wasps! - C'mon : l'll pluck Y’ some, Cherry.« 
?251-/ 
(while P bit into the more violet egg-plum offerD Him by W.W, 


(Since the ring inquired as to the etym upplicable here : 


for Her part, chewD the presented »poeperine=pear: till Its seeds 
burst : — !) / — embarrasst) : »French=Franzl : »chérie. — (: C'mere; 
I'll hang 'em on=You.) —«. (Cherry twins as ear dangles. (And »Kate 
- a wanton; P 1!). She stood so rigid against Me that I sheerely-phellt 
Ev'rything, (incl. »why one speaks of a »budding: maid. / That 
admirable mira-belly. / The roEstachio / The water=mellions;« (an 
etym-rich Yés«! — (the »cyper« : a small early=maturing plum; fulla 
aroma & ripe; (>integrifollia the virgin plum; (I, hollo nutted : She, 
: »— ssSSss —«; (30=sharp 


(sd)) : 


snoot! —« / (She=however did anything but run. TurnD instéad 


pure-bRed, (for the 1st whorer!).) / —) 
Her >S; (as I adorened Her left ear : - : »Now run, plum- 
round-Her-self; and then huggled, (greeining unripely), the next best 
.) / (Thankgut W intervened. And We 
2/2): 
no doubta that whatéfur : !). / (W, smacking) : »mirabelle plums! —«; 
(and to Me) 
(I could re-ply, : 


tree —) : »Sweetie! —« .. 


compairD »Our Favorite=Fruit« : »Strou-perries! —«; (P; 
: »— what does that actually come fróm, Dan? — : ? —«. 
mira belly: or »admire your tummytum.. — Büt- 
NO) : »The >sPILLING: : Name for a very=common varietia plum; 
which are either all=yello, or also-white; having an elongated 
shape; & displaying an admirably=deep cleft.« (f Y? wanna kno 
very-specifickly) : — — »from the Bohemian »spéndlikys meaning- 
plumlet.« / (But Fr presst harD to learn My fav'rut fruit : ?! —) 
/ Well) 


nodded sensibly. And hummed cherubeenily : >tell=Mé iS it lo-hó- 


: »For eating=raw pears; as compote : cranberries.« (She 
ho=hove that’S burning hére? / (Doubtless Franzchen; but just 
love in-gen'all). / : Not »gen'rall. atall!«; (She retorted irascibly. 
Considered. Then, somewhat plaintively) : »How many 16-year-old 
girls mite-there be in this world ?«. / (Quick picture the population- 
fir —: ? —) : »Well? -: 


favrut?« »I think 7 can tell You that —« (W; sneering over her 


round 30 million? — But now what's Your 
splendidly=overripe shoulder) : »wasn't it ba=nanas?«. (Sorry but 
Ive got none to offer; (yes, we have no bananas!). But otherwise) : 
»An earthly paradise, ain't it? Despite RODMAN. - : Trees that bear 
apples in summer, and stripsa pork rind in winter. Just picture the 


delite of chickadees doing gymnastix on 'em —!« / —) : »B'gone! —« 


(P said, leaning against the Celle thickstem, to 1 wasp : !). / (W, her 
hole body a rank load, first sho'd Us diverse stages of ripeness; (also 
bent down over 1 apple that had fallen and bruised itself : ?), She 
said loftily) : »Of course I am not unaware that slang & FREUD 
fervently love to compare fruits with the most feminine body parts. 
And that sutcha sensual fellow as GOETHE may indeed ve written : 
they lured Me on : I mounted. — But, be honest : isn’t it merely a 
mattera of overdimensional=S ?«. / (Fr, squatting Turkishest fashion, 
under a large hazel=bush, held a fruit from the previous year twixt 
t&i; put it to her ear (& doubtlessly let the withered core rattle 
softly : / 2. — / (But where else should She ve put=it?!). - Wéll -) : 
»After My death someone can open up a nut=shop with-'em.« / —) : 


» Who's the »someone — ?« (W askt. / (But P, pondering) : »People 
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(eg xi, 158. / 1 variety 's even officially 
called »poma amor=arse« 


(viscHER, »/Eesthetix: ii, 61, enthuses 
over the »buttox ... that swelling 
peach of a great muscle! .. .«) 


(Listeners in the Apple Garden«. 
(The Path of the Strawberry 
Thief . ..)) 


Engl. pronunciation, presumably 
'Aiden«? or >Eddéni«?) 


: Curse You : Yes !«; 3 SUNDAYS) 


POE would def'nutly 've pronounst it 
»seir=riss« (+ see her=ass) 


(We'll take this »rosecpassitch along 
with Us for Poe, okay?) 


(& that’s PoE-precisely >in his best 
pieces: !) 


(important for understanding-PoE) / 
(? —) : »The long winter sleep + 
awak’ ning of the plantities . . .«)) 


: I will bring fire to thee! 
(EIROS=MOTTO) 


also say : »does She ever have a setta apples!« — begpardon Wilma; 
but GEORGE MEREDITH speaks in this very=same cuntext of appling 
time. — Dan? : Surely Y?’ kno a few more parallel passitches? — : !« 
/ (h. =: 


about it, Wilma : how poets, to spite every sorda pretentious 


'smany as Youd like to hear!) : »For that’s the lovely thing 
twiddle=twattle, are f'rever holding on to the catena aurea, the 
Great Gulden Chain of Darwinism : meta=forensicly to establish 


the relation of all living=creatures! —« (ah what All occurs to Me! 


— Just take) : »MARINO; in his poem on Adone; where in the 8th 
canto, VENUS climbs into the bathtub with the hero ...« — (for W 
had, languishingly, turned her pudgy head P=wards : »— shouldn't 
We bathe again yet too ...? —« / : »- . — — . —« (The Great 


»— »dolci fiamme di rose & di 


Unwashed) / (But first listen up) : 


rubini / e nel bel sen per entro un mar di latte / tremolando nutar 


due pome intatte.«! —«. (Or) : »You ’nfackt place — (unfortunately, 
Wilma!) — more value in would=be ochastity:; rite? —« / (: »Yés.« / 
Well=thin) : »Would a certain THE=ODOR sTORM suit You? With 


the PoEM-zifurous tittle When the apples are ripe!« —« (?. Why’re 
You runnin’ round dresst CERES=fashion, too, Wilma : An honest 
phello cant help thinka nothin’ but egg-plummeries! Let’S nix 
the seiremony; otherwise Paul 'll quarter You as punishment; and I 


mean on thés spot here. —) : »Said sToRM was not half so nordicky= 


(Let's not even mention the »Book 
of Books:; where Eve also of f=furrs 
the apple : ! (à la take a big bite, 
Eddym!.... 


(very much in earnest in HIPPEL's 
Life Stories: : a bean ... grew and 
bore healthy children: another »had 
a difficult birth: . . .)) 


(Yes; itishot :»Fireman dances upon 


the fields: 


(W all »mar die latte, / 


(Fr poEmintated 


(: For She's always been of wilDeSt 
blood !«; (set to music by Wilma 
Jacobi; when She was 18 


Nix: (sometimes also »Nyx:) : the 
goddess of ladies underwear 


marine=ruff as He, & even more his reader(ettes) pre-tend, as You surely kno from his letters ...?« : / 


(:»come, come, my love! It is an 
hour for love's sweet nothings; I pine 
for you; there's a whole bowl of roses 
upon the table : you can't believe how 
tender it phylS to gaze into these half- 
opened fragrant chalices! Come, my 
sweet charming girl ... throw your 
supple body upon the sofa... You 
know nothing's more dangerous for 
me than to see your little naked fut... 
slip off your clothes & let Me lie 
upon your tanned cool breast !« 
(Lovely confirmation of FREUD’s 
Bridal letter: 72 : >I deal with it less 
well; it is gen'rally the case that brides 
are happier than bridegrooms .. .)) 


(from sniff it 


(his crooket fingers played: : they can 
do that=withs=it !) 


»I kno nothing;« (W, dismissive.) / (But Y' dé have them : the volumes 
»Yes, he 


copies out the raciest passages from the Song of Songs for his 


publisht by his daughter!) / (P had begun to confirm this) : 


sweet »Dange« and describes for her how in his thots he’s kissing her 
all=over — "nd least of all on the mouth.« / : »And why do We havta 
listen to it?«, (W, fulla chastisement.) / (Well because You tend to 
want Your poets to be unworldly eunuchs; a »mixturec of Combabus 
& Hawaiian guitar. And) : »Please=take into consideration as well 
that his piousfull daughter Gertrud even=tamperd with the 
STORM ian correspondence. And so I shall have to relieve You of 
even that hope as well ...« / : »But his works are really so pure & 
fresh; and antiquatedly=demure!«; (W interjected angrily : !) / 
»Stop "nd think of his — 


(marvelous!) fertilty=fairy=tale, RAIN TRUDY : 


(When viewed superficially, sure; but) : 
a run & a trou, 
Wilma! —« (: Paul, hold Her Pretty Mouth=shut for 3 min!) —: It’s a 
mattera checking German material for substantiation. MANNHARDT 
already recognized that all these »slug-a-bed«-fairytales« have more 
to do with vegetation myths : what's the name of the heroic couple in 
» Andreas & Maren: —« (P responded, erudite & 


?) / (From the Greek »andros, the man; »Maren:« from the 


this case?« / : 
curious : 
Latin »maritus. = fecund; »maritare« = to marry, to impregnate, to 
wed & copulate) : »The little=big ant=agonist of our Runnin-trou is 
the Fireman; & he is described for Us thûs : a snippet of a man in 
a fiery red coat & red stocking cap; down among the heather; who 
'stomps up & downs and he is spotted standing >on Giant Hill, tho 
to be sure not there »where the opening descends into the hill, but 


on the far side. And he also lookS so fierce & miss-shapen; with 


his »pumpkin head: — he'S simply so »fiery« & a »man« of whom it is 
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othe interior of the arse! 


POE's»abyss) 


= the urger !) 


(d'Y kno that little Red Man, Wilma, 
with a thick stocking cap? : Always 
from bottom to top, & can't get 
enuff?!) 


(= buttox; well yes !) 


(appearS to be a swelling-sprite?) 


( Eckeneckepenn: : actually a water 
sprite! (from »spurt water) 


(please note the fiery »lohgic: of this 
Red -) 

(gen’tle wouldlands) 

(hole + low + vulv) 


(the widow’s fate !) 
(in ev'ry ürgan possyble) 


(bitch + Plattd. ‘Buk: ?) 


praps»Dange: liked »being=carried:; 
(ie to lie on top<?)) 


(Soma) 


(At the word »sTOPPER: P whinnied 
like a stallyon) 


(farther & farther they went: : They 
go too far!) (FREUD!) 


(basin + »pee = waterphall + ditch= 
belo + drain off 


(panting & grunting 


said at one point : >the ogre down there was always in motion. 
He is the only one who knows the magic words that bring riggy Trà 
to life; and he sings 'em too, »always from top to bottom, as if he 
couldn't get enough of them« And the mother=widow remembers 
that her »ancestressc — (her in=cestress) — also knew the magic words; 
surement; & the virgin (whose soon to be impregnated) must also 
learn it. But doesnt know the »path« to the running trou, 
something that only the Fireman knos; for »his thick head, Wilma, 
seems to be running over: with all these things. Andros therefore 
betakes himself in his »waterproof garb: to Giant Hill once again; and 
there he also sees the co-bold, who is »stroking his beard« with all 5 
fingers : his little figger« has already told him everything; and, 
Wilma, »he puffs up like a toad« but betrays the path; »dances like 
mad: and then enthusiastickly calls out his name : ! — (which comes 
from »Eck = egg: & Necke: is »naked« & »Penn: is the »Penis«). — 
Well all our careS« are at an end!« » Maren: cries out then too : 
»Now well awaken the running Trou! Tomorrow all the fields will be 
green again; & the next day well be wed !«. — But how does one find 
the path to the »Irou«?; Answer : »beyond the Great Woods; there 
one finds a »hollow vale — (= »a wide hole) — with a stairway: 
(FREUDian »stair climbing: = Xing!) de-scending into the »garden: 
of the rain lady. — Said, done : the couple sets out; & the »widow: 
stands & watches the departure (= »wishes the aperture). One 
hears a distant »clock strike; (equals rhythm & »pounding: of blood). 
The great Woods: with »tallz-trunkt« oaks & beeches. But then one 
descends into the interior of the earth — : Y’ do recall, Franziska? 
(We spoke of that in the Yellow Mountains. : ?)« / — (She nodded, 
with ’propriap=earnest) / —) : »Who knows how deep it is into the 
abyss!?*«. And Andros carries & carries His love; >It was cul here in 
the earth’S interior ... only once did they hear the dull distant roar 
of subterranean waters, which laybored to find their way up to the 
rlight««. — :»Is there nó end to it? the maiden inquires meanwhile; 
and also murmurs — (since it all is taking too long and >overtaxing: 
Her enurgies) — : >I can't go on!«; but Andros gives her >a true drafte 
from His mead-flask, of a liquor brewed by his own in-cestor : 
»when he had pulled the stopper, a fragrance spread about!« — One 
finds oneself, you see, in a new subterranean world; (and it could be 
that sTORM was inspired by the very same panorama from which 
VERNE took his "Voyage au Centre de la Terre : since both pieces 
come from the exact=same period of time!). So the two (st)ride 
along together through the »bush parks behold the »Great Bird 
standing there; and the »heat« is constantly increasing as well. Then 
finally they come to an »empty sandy basin into which a waterfall 
might once have plunged, and have been drained by a ditch: further 
below. — (: ?)«; — (Ah Wilma : do, please, give it a thorough- 
&=receptive hearing : pS« iż not so!?) : »— ‘They went on & on, 
each hearkening only to the increasingly heavy breathing of the other. 
The monotonous path seemed to have no end; next to them the, 
never-ending, gray meadowed dale with half its foliage gone; off to 
the sides both here & yonder farther below them, the eerily steaming 


hollow. They are necessarily reminded of »the kobold's fiery beards; 
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(8 isn't the description of the (We all know the key to this lock !) 
monstrous edifice & its huge arched= 
windows: damned reminiscent of 


once he even thought he could see 2 dark circles of eyes ... then the 
mad leaps of those little spindly legs — »'Yes — he thought; as he 
grabbed the maiden’s hand & they both (st)rode forward with Ffort : 
You make it hard for Us -« / TrouDe is nonetheless successfully 
awakened, and then »there was such a strange rushing sound: that 
constantly caught their ears : ? . Of course the fount must first be 
unlockts and the »key: for it is glowing red; the fountain has a »trap 


door, Wilma : »a fresh scent rose up from the depths as she (Maren) 


ARNHEIM? had pulled back the trap door. But now the moistening-fructifying 
wetness has been tapped; and they can hear »behind them a gen’tle 
moaning, as if from a sweet female voice ... and in fact, as she 
turned her eyes to the depths of the well, She spies »a woman of 
marvelously flourishing beauty: with »a naked shining sarmo -« 
Clouds burst; people get as wet as drowned pussies; — : :»Now they 
extinguish the Fireman - just listen to his protests as he resists! But 
nothing’S going to help him nów!«. And now the ucello soars back 
over the »wide basins where the »sprayed drops touch the soil. new 
fragrances rise up & flowers sprout. Beside the wide dyke lies a little 
cunoe; they climb-in — and »all manner of foy]. frolick and gambol 
above them — and even Father Wiesenbauer, standing there >in the 

(= in + trance + gut) entrance gate with a mere=schaum pipe in his mouth, must admit 
(: where I have a highs You have that >in the end: it might not be so bad vif the heights & the depths 
asepe] were to approach one another: — >then the procession entered the 
church ... / — . For now take but one thing from this : that the 
S=masquerades of World Literature conceal a totally unobserved 
number of »pénides.« — | (P gazed at Me; & considered. Then, 
as an Old Sassthematician, he said) : »You ve dodged the topic : 
werent We originally planning to talk about »Ripe Applesc?« / : »I 
have the impression We've been speaking of nothing=else for hours;« 
(W resignedly.) / (Yes, but folks, is it Our — (if there is indeed any — »fault« if Messers Cultivator & 
Describer take a good deep gullp; and then, under the sign of the 
(not »swastika:!) švestka, begin to wax enthusiastic : over the plums of Queen Claudia : 
»Clauditte of ARN=HEIM<, Fr said) Reine Claude, or lady plum:; very often has powder, (+ pudor); occasionally exudes drops of 
re hâtif) resin; also occurs spotted=red; is agreeably large & juicy & tasty, 
(= freckled ?) though it spoils very soon after turning ripe. / : The Virginia plum, 
»Prune de Saint Louis) from Ahmerryca : large elongated violet=blue; deeply clefted, with a 
melts in the mouth: !) recessed navel; flesh soft, very juicy & sweet; (although when 
enjoyed to excess it can cause diarrhea). / Prunus hungarica sive 
cf DIDEROT : >Les Bijoux indiscrets«) that's all we needed : a plum that moravica, the common plum (or »zwetsche:), a small narrow fruit, 


sweats: ! 


with little flesh; occurs at times without a stone, like a kind of jelly 
enclosed in skin; turns almost black with age; those that are overripe 
provide the best plum butter. / Preparation of dried-fruit : »withered 
plump plums, called »prunes, (occasionally 1 shaved almond is 


inserted inside ...« /) : »'ll do, Dan.«; (W shuddering; also) : »is it 


the=same in other languages too?«. / : »Say, is it ever;« (D in a 


dram-like state) : »SHAKESPEARE has >plums=tree:; just as ages 


ago one could say pityingly of a phallen maiden : »the bloom is 


off the plum!«. —«; (Even nastier associations must surely arise in (Fr. plume? : So that every 
connection with the Latin for »lead: : »plumbum: —. He smiled & P REY pugita beirenünded of 
nodded; and said) : »»plum« + »bum: : Now that lays it on even= (and Whoever overindulges in »plums: 


thicker.« / : »Pixiláted!« (W.) / (Hey, only born Hamburgers oughta 


ends up with (p)lumbago!) 
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cryptic) 


be able to say that.)) : »But You both do see, don't Y’? : that in this 
field of orcharding every introduct’ry= & cunclewding=clause houses 
etyms as room=mates & =renters : inquiline=meanings ...?« / (for 
Fr had let me kno, via hand pluck, that She was about to enter into 
the conversation — : ?) : »Recently, in some school=reading, it was 
said of trees that they »bear fruit: : meaning »give birth to fruit: — it’s 
the same verb, isnt it? Dont we also speak of human >fruit of the 
womb: —«; (and gazed at Us calmly : ?) / (Sure; every tree, had it 
reason & ink enuff, would have the rite to write its memoirs.) / (Since 
W was on the verge of grabbin' Her daughter by the scruff of the neck 
— (: »Green grows the applecore! —«, She had hisst) —) / (and B 
(unmistakably in a gentle whip'n'cleft grafting= & pollinating=mood 
just nodded as well, (his oui=oui maker subconly in hand) - / (step 
between) : »Dont Y' realize when it’S to Your advantitch Wilma? 
Were enthusing pratickly-volubly about nothin’ but Your female 
bodies ...?« — (Lovely souls? : Lovely minds: ?? — As for them in 
pticular Wilma, My judicium intuitivum mite be : there are rummer 
things than women!) / (Nópe!) / — (But what was it I wanted to sho 
now — ? — Ohthishere) : »We were speaking before, in the great 
Woods, of galls : Pere Y? see some on plums; those bulges-there. 
»Narrentaschen = fools purses is the folkloric term. —« (at once 
confidentially to Fr) : »Wháts NARRA up to? Dont Y’ have Her 
along?«. / —) : »Lying on Your bed; & re-laxin.« (She replied, low 
& sassy.) — / : »First : why "re Y like thís?« / : »Cause Y?’ dont like 
Me!.« / : »I like You fartoomutch! And how did Narra end up on 
My bed ?« | : »She couldn't be talkt óut of it.« (So that’s what runS 
the sho=now, is it?) : »Did Y' even try to talk Her out of it?!« / : 
»Nope. — : >r word to the wise is sufficient.« —«; (She replied; (& 
squinted upzat Me : ! ?.) / (This cán get ticklish!). — Better return to 
the two-others) : » "When the cuckoo cries like=that, the bacon’s 
ready for slicing: : local proverb.« / — : »First apples : one thing at 
a time.«; (W, sternly; then, with malice) : »I’ve frequently heard 
that theres a danger that a biogruffer — (or even just a reader) — 
whos busied himself over a long period with one=&=the=same 
author will of necessity »fall in love« with him? — : With Yóu one 
sees the oppogsite. Wéll, that’s a variation.« / : »Hey, it’s not all 
that=rare;« (P shaking a realistic=head) : »Sure, it's a secret of the 
innermost guild; (& the reading public dare not kno it!); but just 
recall : how when I’ve been translating a book for 3-quarters of a 
year or so, how I've had it up to My éars with the phello! (It takes 
yéa-éars before I can enjoy him again to any x-tent.) — But Yóu kno 
that Your-self, from be=fore.« / (Hmyess, kno it well) : »It got to 
the-point at one point,« (this in the course of working with gro'ing 
distaste for the author in question) : »that My con delivered only 
1 German word for each English word — a factually=correct one, true; 
but when it simply wouldnt fit into the sentence rhythm I'd have to 
reach for the thesaurus ...« / : »Which would You recomménd ?«; 
(B occupational / & W likewise gawked the more attentive) : »We 
have the one from DUDEN=publishing — but it's awf’ly=small, isn't 
it?«. / (Wellyés; Our language doesnt have a truly=ideal one yet) : 


»Your DUDN=tbe'sure is the most paltry. — Ill sho You afterward the 
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(orchard = cunt; r 1; (& the»garden 
god: in=it is PRIAPUS 


(the blessing of children; (oh rox !)) 


(Silesian; also found in LEOPOLD 
SCHEFER 


Orumm=rumm : Les Hannetons 


» 
ONARRA’S pouch: 


(: »Cuckoo ! Cuckoo ! « — 


(and the wrong thing yet again !; 

(for Fr at once rolled her little eyes : !; 
(and her abdomen even more : I feel 
Myself now stirred by joy —« 


(for Fr had coaxingly approached 

1 belated blossom —) : - » - ah how 
sweat the seir=ringa’s scent! —« (She 
moaned lustilly)) 


(cutinization of one's feel for 
language; corking lignification 
hardening (as with a glans used too 
often & long 


(thard be a 4° volume, of 2000 
double-columned India paper 


two mediocre ones that do exist ... : ?«. / (For Franzl, having (DORNSEIFF, and wEHRLE-EGGERS 
approacht, demanded etyms for »syringac — : ? / (Well syrinx« the 
flute : the Great Pen always has pipe in hand. Or ;syringe« for in= (And She, en-wraptured, rolld her 
jections.) / (While P, his bowla hands filled with black currants, e d uU in 
enjoind W) : »If Y decideD to peek=thru a microscope at evrything — »rhabdos: the rod 
before puttin’ it in Your mouth ? —«; (dismisst it, and shoveld in the 
contents.) / While W, worriedly, inquired : »they're specially=good 
for the heart, rite? —«. / (Yesyes; for the heart as well) : »C'mere a 
sec, Franzel. — Hold this tip here. — And with Your rite hand reach 
there=into the foliage ...« — (a spindly branch; : so it doesnt affect 
other twigs) / (She held on nice'n'proper. & I snippt : ! — :) : »Pull it 
out carefully — : good. — Now lay it there b'side the chopping block, 
please.« / (After She had returned) / : »We need to work thru all the 
elderberry at some point, for dead branches — : d You be willin’ to= (& the plum trees 
help, Franziska?« / : »I’d do it all for You!« (came Her hot-  (super-fluously pro-licks! : a simple 
blooded reply.) / »Alles alot=girl; (turn the ring bywaya precau- "^" woulda sulieed 
tion, and reconsider.) / (She turned. — She beamD at=Me : ! — She 
said) : »— ALL!«. / — (Ah all is 19st! (Trampling Yourself down:!!)). (+ Allice=Ellis ?. / (Hardly 
Id Love for Y’ to listen up "nstead Fránzl) : »Whisprwhisprwhispr —«; (Serve the-balls .. .« : ?. — She 
(: smütch itchin'!) / She in-quired again to be on the safe side : ? npade erun aeiy 
(= Whispwhispr whispr ?« / (Yes; precisely.) / (And now We nodded 
to each=other : !). —) / : »What You-nééd Dan, is : a big dose of 
QUINNine to put you back into shape;« (W speaking.) / (: Wonder 


if I oughta first appease Her? With 1 »PoEw«? (Just make damn sure it doesnt look like »capitulation« neither fur= nor backwurtz 


EDGAR ALLAN POE : 
The Valley of Unrest 


The Valley Nis. (1831) 


1 Far away — far away — 
far away — as far at least 
lies that valley as the day, 
down within the golden east — 
5 all things lovely — are not they 


far away — far away ? 


It is called the valley Nis; 
and a Syriac tale there is 
thereabout which T1ME hath said 
IO shall not be interpreted — 
(something about Satan’s dart — 
something about angel wings — 
much about a broken heart — 
all about unhappy things) 
15$. : butothe Valley Nis at best 


The Valley of Unrest. (1845) 


Once it smiled a silent=dell, 
where the people did not dwell; 
they had gone unto the wars, 
trusting to the mild-eyed stars 


nightly, from their azure towers, 
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means >the Valley of Unrest.« 


Once it smild a silent dell 
where the people did not dwell; 
having gone unto the wars — 
and the sly, mysterious stars, 


with a visage full of meaning, 
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IO 
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to keep watch above the flowers, 
in the midst of which all day, 
the red sunlight lazily lay. 


Now each visitor shall confess 
the sad valley's restlessness. 
Nothing there is motionless, 
nothing save the airs that brood 


over the magic solitude. 


Ah, by no wind are stirred those trees 

that palpitate like the chill seas 

around the misty Hebrides! 

Ah, by no wind those clouds are driven 
that rustle through the unquiet Heaven, 
uneasily, from morn till even; 

over the violets there that lie 

in myriad types of the human eye; 

over the lilies there that wave 

and weep above a nameless grave! 

They wave : — from out their fragrant tops 
eternal dews come down in drops. 

They weep : — from off their delicate stems 


perennial tears descend in gems. 


(The version of April 1845 — the preceding is from 
September — includes the additional following 3 lines)) : 


They wave; they weep; and the tears as they well 


from the depths of each pallid lilly-bell, 


give a trickle and a tinkle and a knell. 
tangle? 


Nis (Family Tree of Variations) 
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o'er the unguarded flowers were leaning : 
or the sun ray drippd all red 

thro’ the tulips overhead, 

then grew paler as it fell 


on the quiet Asphodel. 


*) Text divides at this point! 


Now the unhappy shall confess 
nothing there is motionless : 
Helen, like thy human eye 

there th' uneasy violets lie — 

there the reedy grass doth wave 
over the old-forgotten grave — 

I by 1 from the treetop 

there the eternal dews do drop — 
there the vague and dreamy trees 
do roll like seas in northern breeze 
around the stormy Hebrides — 
there the gorgeous clouds do fly, 
rustling everlastingly, 

through the terror-stricken sky, 
rolling like a waterfall 

oer the horizon’s fiery wall — 
there the moon doth shine by night 
with a most unsteady light — 

there the sun doth reel by day 


»over the hills and far away.« 


(At line 27 the s. M-variant from February 1836 


begins; and completes the second halfas follows)) : 


Now each visiter shall confess 
nothing there is motionless : 

nothing save the airs that brood 

o'er the enchanted solitude, 

save the airs with pinions furled 

that slumber o’er that valley=world. 
No wind in Heaven, and lo! the trees 
do roll like seas, in Northern breeze, 
around the stormy Hebrides — 

no wind in heaven, and clouds do fly, 
rustling everlastingly, 

through the terror-stricken sky, 
rolling, like a waterfall, 

o'er th’ horizon’s fiery wall — 

and, Helen, like thy human eye, 

low crouched on earth, some violets lie; 
and, nearer Heaven, some lilies wave 
all banner-like, above a grave. 

And 1 by 1, from out their tops 
eternal dews come down in drops; 
ah, 1 by 1, from off their stems 


eternal dews come down in gems. 


: »Fantastic translation! —«, (W, whose flattery voice did its best to 
hit on Me.) / : »Il Maestro —«, (P muttered; (& took frite, fulla 
joy & envy, / when I shared with=Him how I »have hole stacks 
of that stuff ...« / —) 


(& made 1=or=more Gaudian knots out of His hands : 


: »Damn-Dàn! —« (He went, imploring, 


1?) — / (Ohpaul lèt me be : 


My name shall 


die as thunder. Dunkt in etérnal nite; (now isn't that more sheer 


profundity, (The Peer Sho'n'fun-dittys appearance isn’t enuff by a 
long shot!) / 1»Gaudy Gentleman: chirpt sans sir=cease; (I explained 
it). But then) : 


there's moren one man who has stated : »Of morality, or of anything 


»Io correct You both — (QUINN & You-Wilma!) : 


.2« | 
: »'Sindeed - : go for the apple!«. / The storm of 
—: Mmm -): 


pertaining to morality, HE had nothing! — But weve gone too=far astray : couldnt We first .. 
(And P helpt out) 


text runs more’rless thus : 


(Frs term : She was really dear) 


(Nope, not GRISWOLD by waya 
exception ! : a certain COLLINS.) 


(So sHTORM, then 


» TwaS in the middla the night. / And a »maid in waiting: 


(the »pounding: of the blood stream, 
in the lady’s=clitoris. / One knos the 
little lad« with his stock; whos forever 
Trying to get into the garden: and at 
the»apples! / the little lad: is what 
he is; (and He has »1 big sack, Wilma!) 


the perennial por’tic August!) 


Wrhythmic !) 


again : 1 roving little man with a 


»beard«!) 


Ain’t that so, W ?) 


(who’s expecting an »up stander:) 


(1 hard double=taller! = a »helluva 
hard=on ((: ve Y’ never searcht Your 
spouse's (left) trouser pocket for a 
»double=size:, Wilma ? —))! : he’s 


trying to wiggle out of it now... 


which She apparently wanted to 
open-up, too : ?!) 


is introduced : va little hand grasps & tugs secretly; (to wit >the 
curtains apart); and meanwhile gives a piercing glance at a »lady's 
watch: (that'S »pounding: : ?) / Then »a round head looks across; 
and a stocky young lad scrambles, slug=gushly, down into the 
garden« : where »a plum tree stands facing an »Augustuscapple : 
The apples had just ripened, the branches were full to=breaking:; 
the lad must have known of it ... for he untied a large sack from his 
body; and began to »mount, >in short regular stops and goes. / 
But waiting for the aforementioned maid is another young man, »with 
a short=croppt beard & moustache & a full=cut hunting coat.: / He 
then catches the lad groping at the apples in his »neighbors garden: : 
They have been looking over the fence all summer long «. But the 
youthful lover intends to penish him : ;It'S a motion; like riding a 
horse! «. In the end he tans his hide. / But now the worm turns : for 
an upstanding maid: is attempting to scramble out of the moonshone 
window. — But since the young lover is cuncernd of course to remove 
the intruder — he searches now in his pocket : ? — but all he finds 
there is »1 hard double thaler: : »>he was about to pull his hand back 
out again:; and above him the round headed lad is waiting, with »legs 
astraddle:; and, before he kno's it : »a maid is clinging to his neck:!. 
He holds Her mouth closed«; and »shoves hers with both hands, into 


the bushes. Lifts the »heavy sack: up to the lad in the »treec ... : The 


hole=selenic 5=page=piece is só-innocently sexually-permeated that 


y can only phyl kindly toward him (storM).« / -) : 


topic —« (W, darkly) : »— All Y?’ rèally wanna do is maintain : that all 
of POE' gardents are running wild with similar obsessive S=images 
& oneirocritical crazy-syllables. — Paul : crack it open again; and 
sho Him that ARNHEIM is most=def’nutly to be thot of as localized= 
somewhere.« / (P did "nfact shake his big head thotfully; but, as a 
favor to W, commenst) : »It'S diffcullt. — First the >South Sea Project; 
causa the »luxurient nature of the Pacific Islands. (uhm=in PYM 
they also enthuse about the »Pacific Ocean:?) —«. / (Quite rite; and 
"a voyeuring of southern 
?) / =) 


not far from a populous city, whose vicinity also 


voyage to the south seas: can also mean : 
sees. But ultimately it's all too solitary for our hero there ... 
: »Hmyes — : 
will best enable me to execute my plans.: — : ?« / : »Because He was 
not Timon: after all;« (W fiercely) : »like a certain pp! — Rite, that 


strikes home?!«, (She went on, reconciled by her own bad pun) : 


»Stick to the 


(a lovely but difficult task, W. / 
(While they thumbD —) : »Your ear 
Monna Vanna! - : Whisprwhispr- 
whispr.« / (She nodded; but then : ?.) 
/ — (: Why another woman who never 
wore anything-under either ! —)).) 


(= »high-proof alcohol«; p 1 


(look + lack sure + nature = ø 

+ Cuntented Isles + pissi=fuck 

+ eye=land + ossium this time + sees 
(& Who's so enthusiastic? — (: ! 


(: now isnt that a damnubble 
abbreviation !! (They All grinnD; at 
My expense .. .)) 


(DANIEL PAGENSTECHER ?? !! —) 
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»Next they take a look at a table-land, »of wonderful fertility & 
beauty; lovelier than the prospect from Mount Aetna, >in all the true 
elements of the picturesque.« This spot, however, is rejected as well — 


? —« (She had, for the sake of 
sweet emphasis, raised her pretty pudgy forefinger up at Me : ?! - / 


and for a very-refined reason - : 


(Nono. You"re gonna havta wait; l'll explain it yet. Gave 1 winka 
the eye to the (now multi=)bewhispered lass : ! —) / ((Searching for 
words) She scratcht Herself under her rite arm. Then steppt into Our 
midst; and took the ALLEN from »Popp’s hand : —) : »I always tell 
Myself : it must really be very=easy — >it is of course needless to say, 
where was this locullity« — : & 2 lines before we do "ndeed find 


»Whadda Yóu kno!?« (W 
growld at the Little Girl : !) /Who, bravely, (sif on command), 


lookullity« : »xucurrusc!? -« / —) : 


cuntinyoud) : »— for certain classes of visitors it has a »secret 
celebrity comparable only to Fonthill; tho infunitely superior. So 
.?«, (She crept sloly behind Me; / 


for W's eyes were gloing like those of a raging sow-bear : !) / (: Not 


I Say ARNHEIM - FONT-HILL .. 


to worry Fránzl : in My=presence, no hand will touch You that You 
do not wish to do so! (Hushhush).) — Listen up "nstead) : »Paul : 
You do kno Fonthill ...2« / : 


was so taken aback by his own words : !). / —) 


»Backfart’s=estate —« (He said; — but 
: »ARNHEIM is then 
sheerly=identicul — (just a lot better!) — with the »foun on the 
hill. Add to that secret + locality*« + retirement + suitable place 
+ entranced + never ever >to put buildings on hilltops: —« (You dont 
recognize it, despite the fierce coating with etyms=culors, even yet?! 
- Hmyes then Well havta phollo it stupp by stupp) : »He gives 
His culeidoscope another shake, >to form an intermedium between 
the2... with art intervulved« —« (or wait=Paul!) : »You once again 
didnt compare it with sPENsER; be honest.« / (He wiggled his hairy 
handings; he whined : »- go on! —« / (And so more Fayrie Queane; 


first 226) : 


(= the cánoe of :ARNHEIM:) 


(? —»gaudie girlonds:? - : mite well 
've been »cheeries at the éar 


(Her light behauior & loose 
dalliaunce gaue wondrous great 
cuntentment to the knight: . . .) 


(= the dog Nep!) 


(from Spanish »vaina«!) 


(nu + fur + till + pudend) 


(mount = climb ons copulation; wife & mistress; »Mount Pleasant: = / / / 
Mons veneris 

(+ trou / Ah it just occurred to Me as well : that the Spice Islands: — (apart 
from the »spy & eye) — were also understood as »rectum + privy + every 
filthy=stinking place:! 


(from »wish + purred«? 


(You mean BECKFORD’... 


(+ fondle-hill . . .) 


(why all of 'em sinonyms for toilet !, 
most Pokticul 


(it’S the same parotty ritual as in 


: " . ELEONORA, LIGEIA fffff 
(the intersmaidium twixt the two : 


arse in terre vulvt) 


»a litle Gondelay:, »bedecked trim with boughes & arbours wouen cunningly, that like a litle forrest seemed outwardly : & 


therein sate a lady, fresh & fayre: —« (I gave Fránzl 1, involuntary 
look : ? / Who was airing her smock : :) / »making sweat solace to 
herself alone; sometime she sung, as loud as larke in aire, sometimes 
she laught, that nigh her breath was gone. (Yet was there not with her 
else any one, that might to her moue cause of merriment : matter of 
mirth enough, though there were none, She could deuise & 1000 ways 
inuent, to feede her foolish humour & vaine iolliment.« / »Her painted 
boat is noted; »more swift than swallow sheres the liquid skie, 
withouten oare or Pilot it to guide, or winged canuas with the wind to 
flie, only she turned a pin, and by & by it cut away vpon the yielding 
waue, ne caréd she her course for to apply : for it was taught the way 
which she would haue.«« / (Othe wanton Damzell!« — : for Fr had 
long since grabbD My hand, »her passenger to entertain : for She in 
pleasant purpose did abound: (: no! no moor please! (for it goeS on 
much further! : Basta!) All the same the »pleasant woman-kind: 
phollo'd after !)). 


NEPTUNE: / But, (verse 12) :»It was a chosen plot of fertile land : no 


In sPENsER-stanza IO theres even a swelling 


tree whose branches did not brauely spring ...« / All according to 
the oxroRD- Edition, Francisa! For : thus when sHE had his eyes & 


senses fed wit false delights, and filled with pleasures vaine — into a 
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(: Your lóóse lâp !)) 


relationship still needs to be illumined very-precisely. : By Someone 
who kno's both=by=heart.« | —) : »How leisured such a man must be 
— and/or how wealthy!«; (P downhearted; pluckt up his courage 
at once, however, and began, cheerfull-again) : »The concluding 
description is, when ritely considered, arranged clearly enough ...« 
(He splayed his free left hand) : »Mite I? —«. (That is »read aloud; / 
(& I as the commentator? well I'll sacrifice Myself : let’S go!). / 
— (He shifted his jaw to »English:) 


ARNHEIM was by the river ... 


: »— The usual approach to 
of a morning still »a tranquill & 
domestic beauty; then the »idea of cultivation: gradually subsides; 
and >a sense of retirement: overcomes the boater. »As the evening 
approached, the channel grew more narrow ... the stream took a 
thousand turns ... one feels >imprisoned within an enchanted 
circle: with »zmpenetrable walls of foliage, a roof of ultraz marine satin, 
»Damn it all! 


and no floor -«« — : : the odashes« are starting to 


accumulate —« / (W, worried) : »If I were to follo Your-Théory, 
then Your so-called »sunset hues: 'd automatickly have to appear 
now too; flowers & fragrances ... : don't push; and don't act so 
hoppy !« / (this latter to Fr; Who had offered to add one-or-another 
»But I 


phyl so happl!« / (P wagged his hand for a Silentium !« / Then : — 


item to the textual analysis : ? — and now at least replied) : 
»the keel balancing itself with admirable nicety on that of a phantom 
bark; which, by some accident having been turned upside down, 
floated in constant conpeny with the substantial one, for the purpose 
of sustaining it. : ? : Ahá. / — : ‘The channel now became a gorge... 
the language has no word which better represents the most striking 
feature of the scene ... in the next few lines it becomes a »ravine 
with »long plumelike moss: & »intertwining shrubberies: that lend 
the whole chasm an air of funereal gloom«. / The windings became 
more frequent & intricate, and seemed often as if returning in upon 
themselves, so that the voyager had long lost all idea of direction. He 
was moreover enwrapt in an exquisite sense of the strange. — 
»BACON’S Definition that he keeps introducing. — But >the thought of 
nature still remained, but her character seemed to have undergone 
modification; there was a weird symmetry, a thrilling uniformity, a 
wizard propriety, in these her works. — Aha & now the dashes hail! 
: Not a dead branch — not a withered leaf — not a stray pebble — not 
a patch of the brown earth was anywhere visible. The crystal water 
welled up against the clean granite ...« / For hours these »mazes of 
this channel ... the gloom deepening every moment: as »a sharp & 
unexpected turn of the vessel brought it suddenly, as if dropped from 
heaven, into a circular basin of very considerable extent when 
compared with the width of the gorge. It was about two hundred 
yards in diameter ...« : l've often noticed this twofold=counting:;« 


(said P) : »Why is that?« — / (I see.) — / : »just as high as the walls of 


the »chasm«: but >of a thorough different character : their sides sloped 


shadie dale she soft him led, and laid him down vpon a grassie 
plaine; and her sweate selfe without dread or disdaine, she set beside, 
laying his head disarmd in her loose lap.« 2nd Book xii, 44-45, 
theivory ship Argo appears as well; that is in part spattered with 


blood (sprent with vermell) ...) — hmyés; I'd say : the sPENSER=POE 


(all Black Channel: ! 


The usual upproach was by river — for the phun of it, let’S substitute »harbor 
quarter. / + riven acoarse / »streams town,, the»city on the stream: = Ø, 

(o — the little oh !, so itd be a virgin). / All combinations with »water: : barrell, 
butt, box, gap, gate, engine mill, works = Ø; here above all the »watercurse 

& -gate) / + scent & retirement = Water Closet 


Evening comeS on again: & the baggitch train of perenniel images moves 
on : / The >canalization:, the entrance to consciousness, falls away — as valley 
floor with river:; as in FAY, LANDOR, on the grandest scale in RODMAN / 
channel always has »canal in it — (and this, in turn, has»anal) —»cunnys 
(and >kennel: is also just Ø) / the phyling of a labyrinth / the»Circe« (& 
circle-) etym doesn’t fail to sho up / (what the»imp = pene: betrays You'll learn 
later) / the»no floor = »abyssmak 


(: You angel of fur=boding! 


(well whaddaYa s'pose it is ? — 2 culs, that with admirable nicety, con + stand(ly), 
balance on one another / phan = fan = © 


(bytheby Latin »canalis«, 'mongst other things = drainpipe, ditch, column 
flute / »gorge: : My gorge is up! — (? + Gorgo ?)) 


(+ seen + riven / 


long, plum-like moss / this »intertwining: is also frequent with Him; 

(e.g. CITY IN THE SEA) / and finally it haS to cum out : a»hole chasm !« 

(In which a»cousin: mite possibly be cun=sealed as well) 

= maze; (to which the sense of »erráng must always be added — it is a kind 
of »cun=fusion:) / and the enchanted voyeur has long since lost the sense of 
rectum / Another poe'tc prerequisite for life also appears : in order to 
fascinate him, a byudy must be strange! 


: certainly the thot of »naturec = Ø had to remain... / (there's a rectum: 
inside »character: 


(bewitcht + symmetric, (man is symmetrickly cunstructed) + (th)rill / her 
works: = genitalia 


(a dead branch: + stray public: = street whore / no soiled=path of the»brown 
arse: is disruptively visible / the cristall=water — (Y' do reall Paul) — wells- 
fountainlike; / there's a cranny = Ø in granite 


(ever more "mazing-gloomy / when a quick=unawaited turn of the vestal 
(and/or (weaker) vessel), as if ploppt from heaven, opens up a circular basin: 
of cunsiderable dimensions — specially compared to the previous tite gorge / 
of course »vessel: is also »vassal + ship: / Circe & culus are in»circular: / 
considerable is a veritupple etym rendezvous spot : »con + sidera + able 

+ sit her: / extent = stretch /»con« in compared 

(Why because of the doubleness: of the buttox, p'tickularly since the 
exuberant=female form wrenches open bi=symmetricully 


(rent + (cha)rectum 
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from the waters edge at an angle of ...« : ? (Well you havta gess : 
: »'Sindeed —«; (W; nastily 


hit) : »— of some 45 degrees, and clothed, from base to summit ... 


how=big the angle must be! - : ?) / —) 
in a drapery of the most gorgeous flower-blossoms ... a sea of 
odorous & fluctuating colour.« One can see the bottom, despite the 
basins great depth; and it seems to consist of »round alabaster 
pebbles: — 1p’s=aLt clearly visible, »by the glimpses, that is to say, 
whenever the eye could permit itself not to see far down in the 
inverted heaven, the duplicate blooming of the hills. On these 
latter were no trees, nor even shrubs of any size. The zmppressions 
wrought on the observer were those of richness, warmth, colour, 
quietude, uniformity, softness, dellicacy, daintiness, voluptuousness, 
and a miraculous extremeness of culture, that suggested dreams of a 
new race of fairies, laborious, tasteful, magnificent & fastidious ... 
vague termination & the folds of overhanging cloud, it became indeed 
difficult, nót to fancy a panoramic cataract of rubies, sapphires, 
opals & golden onyxes, rolling silently out of the sky. — But say, a 
reddish«. Plus to 
rübc? — :« / (Think of the »ruby-drops: in LIGEIA.) / : »I can do that 


list’s needed here : »rubies<?; or wait; let Me try? : 


: but why? —«. (First go on) / : »— sapphires: : »sap + fire? »Opal: 
= opulent: + o pal!« »golden onyxes? : Latin »onus: + German 
Oh nix! —«. / —) : »Well that yielded nix, Dan!«; (W, too rashly; 
(+ rush & arse). / (Go ahead for now.) / (P read) : 
the full orb ... 


chasm-like rift in the hills: : that fits again à la maitresse, Wilma! — 


»— astounded by 
which now confronts him ... seen through another 
But here the voyager quits the vessel, which has born him so far; 
and descends into a light canoe of ivory, stained with arabesque 
devices in vivid scarlet, both within & without. The poop & beak of 
this boat arise high above the water, with sharp points. so that the 
general form is that of an irregular crescent. It lies on the surface of 
the bay with the proud grace of a swan. On its ermined floor reposes 
a single feathery paddle of satin=would; but no oarsman or attendant 
is to be seen. The guest (= the honored guest=voyeur) is bidden to be 
of gut=cheer — that the fates will take care of him. The larger vessel 
disappears. — (Well what’D I say?) — : »—>& he is left alone with 
the canoe, which lies apparently motionless ... while HE (= POE) 
conssiders, what course to pursue, however, he becomes aware of a 
genital movement in the FAIRIE bark : it slowly swings itself around, 
until its prow points towards the sun. It advances with a genital 
but gradually accelerated velocity, while the slight ripples it creates, 
seem to break about the ivory sides in divinest melody — seem to 
offer the only po(e)ssible explanation of the soothing yet melancholy 
music, for whose unseen origin the bewildered voyager looks around 
21% -« /-): 


: »c’monsread Paul! —«. (And He red, too, like crazy) : 


him in vain »Let’S speed this up;« (W, mainly to P) 
»uhm — >the 
bank slopes upward from the stream, in a very genital ascent, 
forming a broad sward of grass, of a texture, resembling nothing 
so much as velvet. — : An infinity of curves; the well-tended 
shore is »profusely overhung & overspread with the ivy, the coral 


? Good. There's talk of 


»pendant extremetiesc but »father back within the domain, the vision 


honeysuckle, the elgantine & the clématis: : 


and these »surrounding hills: were »clothed« — (from base base to smut) — 
indeed, draped with, well let’S assume, »flow'ry fabric: / »gorge: again / 

and here come the »flowerss with fragrunt=odeur, and color=flows & colour= 
culus / After witch he names it rite out as»the bottom«; which properly= 
prettily cunsists of round alabass-stir 


(ie whenever the eye can bring itself not to look so deep for once, (+ fur & 
down !) into that heaven there for the inverted! (= The eye sees the heavenly 
hymen open!) / a blooming of duplicut-hills; on which - Who would've 
expected ? — no trees gro; (damn=smooth ...)) 


imp + upserver 


One thinks of»richness, warmth: ... / (Stop the damnd hand gestures, 
You=tw6 ! «, (W said menassingly; and to P) : »And if Yóu give 1 more rolla 
the eye! ...« —/ (But Wilma, He’s rolling it tward=You! I saw it pur= 

fucktly! / — May I go on? - good / : — y’ havta think of »delicut soft 
vulvuptuosity: & starting now just in gen'ral is a »mira=culus x=dreaminass:, 
cul=tour=dreams of new=racy fairies — (there Y’ have the ray!) — : labialorious, 
tasty=tastifull, of magnifuck scent, (& »mag« even means ©!) / the vague 
vagina, in the folds of overhanging »clothes — ah it’s hard sr to think of fancy 
(= Ø) & panorama: (sic!) & a waterphall (just like in FAY & SILENCE & so 
mania PO EM) 


(on the next page still more gemstones are added : »emerald« = amare, amore 


((: »but there's no spinel inclewd- 
ed! —«; (Fr proud (& childishly- 
simple...)) 


(the asstonishingly=full orb + con 


(The voyeur departs 


(Ah You're learnin’ too much now ... / : NV hy too mutch ?«; (W). : »Cause it’s 
happ'ning too soon, Wilma : the logicul basis, the broader reas'ning, is still too 
small ... (: send Fránzl inside !)« (Hisst into Her ear. — She nodded; & and 
orderd) : »Ah — Franziska ? : go inside, & see to the roast. Also get a canna 
those splendid mixt veggies from the cellar : put it in the eye’s=box.« (And the 
Lil Girl hied=away : ? -—:!... 

(For the explanation is as phollo’s : the usual trollop is called away. And a 
young-imago appears to the voyeur in her stead : 1 light, ivory cunny with 
scarlet spots inside and out : the menstruating vulva-vagina must 've held 
great charm for Him! : (absolutely >from the maternal side, Wilma; f’rall I 
care.) You must likewise, constantly !, keep in mind the rREUDian >transference 
from top to bottom: : blood-spitting Varginia, (& »ivories: are also >teeth !« 

the 3rd tertium may ve been, French, vivre = drunk). / And here it cumS 
verbait'em : the Larger Vestal departs. And He is alone with the little cunny, 
lying there seemingly motionless. (Never con-tented things!) but while He 
is still cunsidering what course to pursue, He becomes aware of a soft=genital 
movement of the fay; who slo'ly swings=around — until Her pretty=slender 
prow points to the »son: : ! 


((probably they=all were instructed to pee for the voyeur-guest if pussyble — 
to him a chamber mus(e)ic of di vaina mallowdy! . . .)) 

(those »ivory flanks: of Hers 

(a music, from a»melas + hole = black-holed ton=analities; and the be= 
wildered voyeur looks allround for their ora=gen : in vaina! 


(: »Plus»vulvat —« (W said voluntarily) : »Go ón Paul! —« 


Gpro« was always coupled for Him with pro -stitute. / »Ivy = ivory: / 
French honey suck; & of a coral hue / »clématis« acoarse + >to climb: and 
clam = mussel + Clamm, née Virginia 

= odangling body parts 


381 


is zmpeded by an impenetrable screen of foliage! ... a »magicully 
winding channel Ahá. -Hills ... vegetation, in vile luxuriance. The 
voyeur, after mania short=turn, >finds his progress barred, or at least 
so it seems, by a gigantic door of burnished gold; elaborately carved 
& fretted, and reflecting the direct rays of the now fast sinking 
son .... that seems to wreathe the Pole surrounding forest in flames! 
— And here now this »gate« opens wide & wider : »its ponderous wings 
are slowly & musicully expanded! ... : a vast amphitheatre, begirt 
with purple mountains, whose bases are laved by a gleaming river, 


le -« / (And W, 
Vell? — Was evrything inside in 


throughout the full extent of their circuit .. 
hippocriticully, to »Her< child) : 
good order? —« / (while B tho unbidden, went on quoting) : »»mean 
time the whole Paradise of ARNHEIM bursts upon the view : there is a 
gush of entrancing melody; there is an oppressive sense of strange 
sweet odour; — there is a dreamlike intermingling to the eye of tall 
slender eastern trees, bosky shrubberies, flocks of golden & crimson 
birds, lily=fringed lakes, meadows of violets, tulips, poppies, 
hyacinths & tuberoses; long=intertangled lines of silver streamlets; 
&, upspiring con=fusedly from amid all, a mess of semi=Gothic, 
semi=Saracenic architecture, sustaining itself as if by miracle in 
mid=air, glittering in the red sunlight with a hundred oriels, minarets 
& pinnacles; & seeming the phantom=handiwork, con=jointly of the 
Sylphs, the Fairies, the Genii, & of the Gnomes.« — : Period. — : ?« 
/ — . l: »A most wild yet most homely narrative. —« (P; and trieD it 


out murmurring, as he went) : »Anus Annie Arno annum ah=no : 


: an anus=cookie then?« / (And the goal of all anuses : 


ah-ne'er aNorum Anis anos anis — 


(= the whish, the wish: is imp & pene 


(a magicully winding cunny : go on! (It's already as if Fr's little smock were ... 


(You'll also find it e.g. in STIFTER : barrier doors, the key=hole=mouth 
rimmed in gold. / Daintily=carefully circumfringed : that’s how THAT: looks 
from the enthused man’s viewpoint, Wilma! / (So that the, swiftly sinking, 
»son« may now cunseal that certain Little One... / : the »hole: plus 
surrounding furrest seems litterally to stand in flame=ingos ! 

(he's forever introducing these expanding door-»wings«. / + theater / »burnished« 
is likewise a brownish barrel: (in the military); huntsmanly :to rub the vulvet 
off antlers; finally even »strengthen, expand, grow:! 


(= full x=panse + circle & Circe 


(mean-time the hole=paradise of ANUM bursts in one's face! 


(there's a gush of trance- melody! / There’S a sense-numbing fray-grunts, 
sweetly & sweatily strange 


His, super-fluous »easer-trees« long & thin 


(the flamingos: in ELEONORA ?) / lilly-lakes / the »roses : partly Ø; on the 
other hand He has the magical tube of Lord Rosse (in EUREKA) / And are 
those pollygammy flower beds odifurous : be it 2-lips; puppies; higher scents; 
or tube-risers. / Silver=streamelts intertuggle / Then, from the midsta of the 
hole thing, there rises a con-futsing eddi-face, half»gusset« half »seir & scent 
(or, i£ Y° like, also »serail=scenic:) / an arsh=i=texture; in »mid=view: — : now 
praps Y’ see why, at the b'ginning, the idea of building cottages on hilltops 
was decried : it'S so hard to voyeur there! / And hére, at the very end, the 
grand wish=vision emurges : the »whorehouse toilet; as the »organic« goal of 
ev'ry (pitiable, Wilma? : ?) voyeur. 


(BLACK CAT 
(+ annulus + anno domanie 


is, sooner (anus=candies / (Anus=Schmidt?! 


or later, the toilet. The »von Anum: family was of truly ancient- 


lineage.) / —) 
»How=about — this other ARNHEIMy=passage? —« (He snifft, & 
declaimed smoothly) : » Oh gorgeous yet fantastic beauty! Oh sylph 
amid the shrubberies of ARNHEIM! Oh Naiad among its fountains! 
— : and then all is mystery & terror & a tale, which should be not 
told !« — hm. — Oh I dunno Wilma : 


more at the»Domain of the Rectum? —«. / : »It’S all bloney! «; (W 


it hintS very prettily yet once 


flaring up) : »it’s really all about teeth being pulled from a living body 


— which then awakens, bloody & blubbering. —«; (She decided instead to fall sighlent for a bit. / And 
»Anyone Who could think up something líke- 


Fr calmly remarkt) : 


that, is guaranteed-kinky. : My girl friend always says . . 


better to hush Her before W burst wide-open) : 


: »Let’S cut the damn jokes now,« (P pled. Searching) : 


(+ gorge + fanny + pudend (from BERENICE 


+ syph + bushyness of the anum 


oh=now=add=fountains / and then it's all musst & turd=terror & a story=tail 
one would do better not to tell !) 


(: Y? dont call that »perverse:? : the 
notion of slinking in by nite to a 
corpse & pulling it's teeth ? 

K (I thot it 


»Youre overlooking 


two things there, Frances : first Your mommikins is on the verge 381 


— (if She hasn't already arrived=there) — of maintaining that We, 


inasmuch as We have named these things by their names, are far 


more indecent than Mister poe himself; Who is constantly boring 


out the eyes of cats, entombing people alive behind walls, or having 


His heroes devour each other - : 


and then reporting about it all in 


lofty, dithyrambic tones. Second it is very-intresting after all ...« 


/ — (: »- syko=logic’ly —« She interwove) —/: » - and should provide 


You — (We spoke more extensively about it just now, in the woods) — 


with further proof : of the truly great importance of dentition & of all 


the circumstances & accidental events that are associated with it : 


POE is foréver going on and on about >teeth:!; and ... : 


?«. / —) : 
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»Whatever You=Two may ve conversed about —« (W, misstrustful; 
then, certain of vickt’ry) : »It just occurD to Me that sMOLLET, in 
»Humphrey Clinker, says of gothic architecture : >it is now agreed 
that this style is Saracen rather than Gothic. — : ?« / (I’ve already 
provided something similar from scoTt’s »Anne of Geierstein.) : 


(cest vrai que de toutes ces choses ila »And as for My and Your daughters open=air=discourse, which 


ensé beaucoup — mais ...! (DUC , R 24 : 
P P (bue) You find so suspect, We mérely determined the precision of certain 
memories. You once entrusted Her to-Me for 1 whole week at the 
very time of her losing her teeth — (BERENICE-situation !).« / (And Fr 


: Oh it's every bit as trou as the Bible! nodded with measured=’xstasy.) / (While W verbosely apologized, 


RODMAN) ala She hadn't meant >that way: at all; She had simply been thinking 

of Poe : and, b’sides, I had complained of the x=act same things in 

STORM! ?) / : »Ohzo Wilma! Don't You see the difference? : name 
for Me r story by that gentleman from Husum, where teeth are rippt 
from a fresh corpse & somebuddy rumitches around in its bloody 
little mouth! Naturally the S=basso comes thru mightily in sToRM 
as well; but it’s that of a man with normal S=goals & =activities. 
Whereas with por even the surface plot itself flickers with a light 

putrifucktion ... : ?« / (for P had toucht my shoulder, with a request) 

: »Fhis flower=phylia here at the end : that's yet another one of 

his lists;« (He pondered, and then quoted) : »>lily=fringed lakes, (Well deal with the lilliesc extra) 

meadows of violets, tulips, poppies, hyacinths & tuberoses. — 

I kno all about that »higher scent & the »(h)ero-sins« myself; 


(He also has, bytheby, in the first verions of »1RENE-SLEEPER., the 


(7 times in 1 day in Husum!) 


»meadow: was »grass, turf, velvet« ergo pubic hair; Gturfer« means »a harlot 
bytheby (r 1) / violet: = violate + »fiddle« + viola d'amore / »tulips« the two 
lips : let’S take 'em all gether / »poppies« = »puppy: = sweetheart. »poppy- 
show: was when a woman, seemingly accident- & artlass-ly, let her (red) 


Hyacinthus=cry of : Ai! Eye! — Alas! a lass!« — ?«. / (Then add in 


the »Hyadess the »rain stars: the >tear=rich daughters, peepee= 


flannel underskirt »flash. — Moreover >to pop it in = to effect intromission: — 
(? : »Inner Mission, Franziska«; / (even W smirkt here) / — and finally »puppy = 
a bitch: & the»pop«ular etym cums into fockus : a »public toilet: / »hyacinth — 


symbols. — The »tubezrosec?). / —) : »So a) »rose = female pudend:; 
to. pluck a rose = to take a virginity. Besides which (as already 
(and :su x has a »rosy tube = 9) 


?« (W; 


: »which means his mother plus Virginia!« / 


noted) »Lord Rosse with his giant=tube : since »tube« is also the 
rhollo=rod for deep=boring:.« / : »I couldn't help being reminded of »tuber(cul)osis — : 
surprising-herself) 
(Which'd bring Us back=again to »spitting-bloods will You admit 


that?) / (She, hesitantly, admitted it : .) / —) : »But in summary that 


'd mean —« (P) : »that We are once again located in >the richer 
domains of arth: — : Mite it be possible, Dän : that there's also a 
dormant: in »domainc?« (Certainly. Why even a »domino « = »job 


done !«. »anus also means »old woman; »elderly feemales which is 

the same as >a wise clairvoyant matron. — If it'll calm Y down, W, also an Arnold + arn = alder 
tree + ^ARNON: an OT-river + arnut = earth nut + »ano-maly = 

»Im still deep in these »flow'rs. —« (P, uneasy) 

: ?«. (Hey, 

theres really so many! — (Where to begin, most convincingly, now? 

— (Ah sure! : 


the shabby side)) : »You won't allow either folklorists — like cRAwLEY’s 


'anusspain«.) / — : 


: »— I cant find the 1=potent little word, Dann ... 
it'S forever mincing up to me, most con-vincingly on 


:Mystic Roses >a study of primitive marriage — or poets?« / : 
»Them more so;« (W, with restraint) : »because they're more POE= 
like, and 
red as a rose is she; may be as valid as GOETHE’s »heather rosec 


» Yet 


: »SAADI'S 


therefore somehow more=evidential. So COLERIDGE, 


symbolism.« / (How about including Your sToRM again?) : 


again the rose of passion falls into my lap«?« / —) 


Rose Garden — which PoE names also somewhere=bytheby .. .« (P, 
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ah it' S all too=mutch for just a rt. colm. ! — 


PI 


(also »canal« etc. in anatomy 


(transposition from top to bottom!) 


(we'll get to masturbation later) 


Gtrabeat anus: = an enervated man: 
USED Ur! 


(What VY’ want? / She whisperd : 
»My girl friend always said : »4 weeks 
in the cuntry’s okay; but then y’ get a 
bumblebee in your butt!« — : Now 
that’s reallysdumm.«; (She added 
consolingly . . .)) 


(saw it (=bevoyeured it) with great 
joy; nor did an »;Outch ! Hf! « help it 
(the rose) in the slightest . . .) 

(We'll not speak of the life's budded 


rose in his »Bétjer Basch: 


: where dwell the Ghouls !) 


brooding. / And I) : »Whereby letS hope You havent forgotten 
were dealing with a »Ghoulistan. Which means even a »culus« gets 
added.« (: »Wonderful! —« P growlD & curlicued symbols.) / (Fr 
made a sassy bud out of Her mouth; thrust her little hand under her 
smock, (scratcht, to judge by the motion of fabric, Her business- 
end); and then remarkt, rosey-tongued) : »Rescently I was reading 
about children in old LAFONTAINE : »She gave him the rose from her 
poor little lap: — : ?«. / : »Man hungry sisster! « (W hisst Her=way.) 


/ (Well then You're gonna hear Me conjure all the louder as well!) : 


: »Paul? — : open please to the long review — (I dare not say »great9 
— of FRANCES SARGENT OSGOOD. — Now there's something laffably- 
remarkable about His reviews : how He could pillory his, quite 
innocent, colleagues so crudely ... : ?« / (For W had askt, with her 
hand, for a tempering of that formulation.) / (So listen) : »»If a man 
— if an Orphicist — or a Seer — or whatever else he may choose to call 
himself, while the rest of the world calls him an ass ... inordinate 
language, which no man has ever understood, and which any well 
educated baboon would blush in being accused of understanding. Or 
»we can only say that he is an ass — and this, to be brief, is our 
private opinion of Mr. CARLYLE: : and those are not just little 
porlemic smashes, Wilma; Y’ can see from this that MARK TWAIN’s 
Journalism in Tennessee was hardly a parody, but prob'ly documented 
the most basic us-american newspaper=practices : There is a 
distinct vulgarism of thought, which pervades & contaminates this 
whole production; and from which a delicate or lofty mind will 
shrink, as from a pestilence. Not the least repulsive manifestation of 
this leprosy ... degraded in heart ... unworthy of his country & his 
name!«. That's not just a chiding of some harmless-little »erotician: 
(quite apart from the fact : that He really shoulda had more important 
things to review!); but He falsely imputes ugly things to his 
contemporaries, usually with the subcon-refrain : They all amount 


to nothing, for I amount to something !«. —«. / (And P also confirmD 


glumly) : »»9 puns a day for killing folks, comes kind of low for murder!« — What=else does »rose 


her sisters name was »^ROSALIE:!) 


mean b'-sides?; (apart from the bare »rose« = Ø). I can only think 
of minor varieties : your » Maréchal Niék "nd such : or »scent=i=folly« 
— : ?« / (Well; 'cording to Ms the »nozzle of a watering can: — (He at 
once gave a significunt whistle : !) / — the »ornament of a keyhole: — / 
(He piped more significuntly : !!) / — >the (round) sound=hole in the 
belly of a lute; possibly also »rose & erysipelas; but above all »rose- 
water, rose oil, to which must be added Latin »ros, dew: : »— nor 
is a, very-lightly, bedewed red red rose the worst thing pussyble.« / 
: »You with Your eunuchoid gallantries : don't make sutch a big 
deal of=it!« (W grumbled) / (Dear Wilma) : »if, for just 5 min, 
You coulD cease to weave heavn'ly roses into this earthly life : then 


I could p'raps demonstrate for You how Your hi'nlofty genius 


Plimplamplasco, the moment it cummenst to be a matter of the 
holeiest little produckt of some poetess, was wont to break out in the 
most unbearable super-adulation! : the greater the nonentitty of the 
female, the mustier-rósier His tone. — : life’s unfolding rose ... 
thine orbs ... till heaven is bursting on the sight, & arse is fleeting 


by !« : the idea in the cun=cluding quatrain is so well put .. . the hole= 
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(bushy news 


(Roses & poerrets 


(Franzel’s searching S=goods 


(R. H. HORNE 


(the use of baboon: also in HENRY 
COCKTON 


(1 iv, 258, in WILLIAM ELLERY 
CHANNING 
(a great man! 


(the sort that POE was certain he 


himself had ... 


(CHARLES LEVER : >a filthy 
compound !« 

(once again a stirring in Franci's 
Searchi'n'Oz-gut 


(very funny! (LOWELL ?)) 


(m'Arse all nill + centy=foals 


(reh-sonance-bottom 383 


Ca lewd: — (nope : cant be done any 
more=significuntly 


(and Fr nodded, muddestly 


Ø 


(ANNA CORA MOWATT: : ! (He wants 
mo’ what? 


(con + lewd + queynt=train« 
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poem is of higher merit ... a dénouement should in all cases be 
taken up with action — with nothing else !«. — Another lady >is richer 
perhaps than any of her female contemporaries:; (of whom, how just, 
no one 'd kno a thing if it weren't for this review!), for She had at 
her disposal >the full extend of Peauty« and He calls 1 of Her pieces, 
where »onward the golden stream is gliding:, straightout, >the most 
beautiful ballad of its kind ever written: : when it'S pure shit! —« / 
(Here P shot a peeculiar glance My way : ? —) / (& I nodded to Him 
(ice) brief=ly : !) : 


poem on the >Sinless Child or the Bride of Seven; where Alfred 


»Or the lauded ELIZABETH OAKES SMITH; Whose 


voyeurs »young Eva’s hallowed dell. in the -furrest« : !, and breathed 
that atmosphere of love ... : now Eva opes her childlike eyes ... & 
all her kindly nature stirred; she prayed him to remain; and it endS 
up then at : »How were the arse of glory shorn, were it of flowers 
bereft « Her quiet dell. is compared with a murmuring shell ... 
enfin : it is dréad=full!; the fuss He makes over all=these MARY E. 
HEWITTS; AMALIA WELBYS; MARIA DEL OCCIDENTES, and all the 
other names these crazy women have!« / : »»PSYCHE ZENOBIA, sive 
MARCHESA D'OssOLL«, (P said nodding) : whose real name was 
Gretchen Fuller. She was the most comicull of all these critters. Not 
that she had any litterairy talent; but she plays a role not only for poz 
(Who uses her to show how one writes a black=wood article); but 
also as »Zenobia« in HAWTHORNE'’s »Blithedale Romances or as the 
'snake« in »Elsie Venner.. She got involved y'see — (was an utterly 
modern woman, Wilma : sorda the type that I wouldn't wanna 
touch with a paira fireplace tongs) — with the »FouRiERists. When 
her own honest name began to sound not-so-euphonious, she 
traveled to Italy; and there procured for »two bits & ten: a »travling 
cumpanion — (your typicul beach=gigolo; the sort that even today, 
by the hundreds of thousands earn their daily bread down there, 
by pumping our German pushing=sexties) — and came back a proud 
‘Countess Knucklebone. (Happily she drowned shortly after the 
passitch home.)« / (Meanwhile back to por’s reveiws) : »His critical 
blind eye for the exemplarily=wretched products of his contemporary 
lady=poetesses is an incomprehensible failure in judgment only 
as-lóng as one forgets to keep one’s eyes upon two facts ...« —/: 
»First he pumpt them all for money;« (P; snugly) : »usually under 
the pretext of the intent to »publish: 1 small-handsome gold- 
rimmed volume of their work:.« / : »Yes; that conduct can vex a body 
b'yond measure —« (even W cunseeded) : »this puzzling f'nomenon 
of a literally hectic conveyor belt; the apparent absolute inter- 
changeability of the poems he wrote to women-pff!«. / (It appears 
incomprehensible only until one realizes that for Him it'S all a 
matter of presumptive objects for=view) : »He, who loved to act as if 
His authorial hand was an incorruptible tribunal of world literature; 
Who tried to make every other male colleague suspect, first=off, by the 
(dumbest) means possible, by accusing Him of plagiarism — (usually 
of plagiarizing a certain EDGAR POE); He, with His monstrous 
virtuousness on the one hand, and with his role as psychologicul 
impregnater of all His flames & flame=ettes on the other ... : ?«. 


(Well yes now Wilma : is it not 'nfackt clear to You that on principle 


(at another point He calls him 
Albert : like a guilty thing:!) 


(nature = © 


(to wit»ESTELLE ANNA LEWIS: + con 
& tempt; (She had a richer foot than 
all Her colleagues! 


(op. cit. »sulphureus current: 


(and the sinless child scratcht Herself 
more thotfully sub rosa 


(who, however, upon the hole is not so good / AMELIE poesseses »trou POEtic 
qualities : trou-passion is prosaic — homely ... the excited fan?y triumphs .. . 
the general intention of nature !« / ELIZABETH BARRETT-BARRETT! 


(:»She always keeps asking if I don’t 
observe a Particular likeness »twixt her 
& Minerva; LOWELL writes in his 
amusing Fable for the Critics which 
is why she may also be» Miranda 
Cognoscenti: in POE's MAN USED UP.) 


QI must say —« (POE; Rev. FULLER) - : 
that the conclusions reached are only 
in part my own. Not that they were 
too bold, by any means - too novel, 
too startling, too dangerous in their 
consequences; but that ... too many 
premises have been distorted ...I 
mean to say, that the intention of the 
Deity as regards Sexual Differences 
... has not been sufficiently consid- 
ered.« — Here poe has, calmly & deft- 
ly!, put his finger on the spot where 
all those suffragettes are mortal ... (?) 
—»O=Wilmi : what woulD You say to 
a man who whined cause he can’t 
give-birth to & suckle a baby ...? — 
(8c=that doeS happen, friend! ?) — ?«. 
/ (You'd call him crazy? —) : »Yes but 
that’s what I've been talking a-bout 
the hole time, Wilma! —«)) 
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(Wellyes; that's putting it hard. 
(Altho it’s my wont to keep well clear 
of these women's righters ... (?) —) : 
»Why, cause of their intellectual 
presumption, and their revolutionizing 
tricks, Wilmi — in the cpr Pistol- 
packin' Mamas are (un)naturally 
important ... (?) - : why because 
they'll regret it some=day too... (?) - 
ah Wilmi : I can't hear "ny more of 
this silly=stereotypicul equal rites for 
women.. Y! kno that, to maintain the 
species, a B1 has to be formed, out of 
1 man & 1 woman - : and so not 2 
equals! : »Diffrent-rites !  tbàtd be 
the thing! — : Yd put it like-so — : the 
strength (= superiority) of woman lies 
in the realms of suscon & EGO; that 
of the man in SE & 4TH AGENCY. ... 
(?) —: purely physicly ?« : can LEON 
SCHAPUTINKSI lift twice as much as — 
: as as=who? : Weightlifting for 
Women:? : is, (happily) not yet part 
of the Ollympick Gaymes! . . .«)) 

((? —) : »Ah Frünzili!—: the patchwork 
of Our innards! — (And in=contrast 
the glaze of punctuation !). —«)) 


(precisely! : for the voyeur all 
female buttox zre interchangeably- 
anonymous. (»Systematicully render- 
ing invisible: is yet to come . . .)) 


He quoted those lines from these women’s poems that are the most= 


abusrdly S=inphyltrated? — uhm) : 


MARIE ROGET) 


for >the hole is redolent of pussy !«; 


(He acoarse spellS it »poesy:; 1 iv, 495) 


Me reproachfully : 


plaintively) : » 


»Franziska? — ?« / (She was, happily & wantonly (hf-hf : 
redolent of mischief?) — : ?) / —) : »Here : first take this=stem —: ? — : 
with the scrawny ones, yes —« / (She stood, the twig coquettely 
shouldered : !; the rosy little mouth still bloemfontainier —) : »C'mon 
& run! — (And You=two, please prepare as always to hearken unto 
Yourselves.)« / : »Your »analyzing: is sham’n'trick’ry; it’s »breaking 
butterflies on the wheel !««; (W, truculent) / (Except that P) : »But, 
on th'other hand, it dare not degenerate into pious gullybillyty, 
Qetoy s 


Mamsell Papillon. — : You will now stand rite=here ?; and read Us 


Wilma.« / (Meanwhile open it up to ... : ? .. »So 
this poem : with verve; (which means all à la vierge & how). — Let's- 
go! —« / (The dark blue eyes flew cross the text; while the face 


was already taking on its prescribed wallflower mien. Lookt at 


! — . Then the young alphabeticul imp said 


THE DYING ROSEBUDS LAMENT : ! 


i 


Ah me! —ah, who is me, that I should perish now! 


With the dear sunlight just let in upon my balmy brow. 


il 


My leaves, instinct with glowing life, were quivering to unclose : 


my happy heart with love was rife — : I was almost a rose. 


iii 


Nerved by a hope — warm rich intense — already I had risen 


above my cage’s curving fence — my green & graceful prison. 


Iv 


My pouting lips, by Zephyr pressed, were just prepared to part, 


& whispered to the wooing wind the rapture of my heart. 


V 


In new=born fancies revelling, my mossy cell half=riven, 


each thrilling leaflet seemed a wing, to bear me into heaven! 


How oft, while yet an infant=flower, my crimson cheek I’ve laid 


against the green barns of my bower, impatient of the shade : ! 


And pressing up & peeping through its small but precious vistas, 


sighed for the lovely light & dew that blessed my older sisters. 


I saw the sweet breeze rippling o'er their leaves, that loved the play, 


though the light thief stole all the store of dew=drop gems away ! 


I thought : how happy I should be such diamond wreaths to wear, 


and frolic with a rose’s glee with sunbeam, bird & air. 


ah, me! — ah, woe is me, that I, ere yet my leaves unclose, 


with all my wealth of sweets must die before I am a rose! 


vi 


vii 


viii 


Ix 


x 
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(kiss the dew from a woodland rose : 
a clef-Roman de la Rose; (about the 
secrets of human society)) 


(trou + cul! 


(& no matter how sowth=sowth= 
wistful the wind rose leaves You 


(a miktam, to be sung for 
instruction...) 


(: PLUCK ME WHILST I BLUSH! 


(Rose Budd: is also the title of a 
novel by COOPER) 


(corresponds to HAFEN SLAWKEN- 
» . 3 

BERGIUS s >Julia’s Lament: : »Alas ! 

I die un ...« / Fr at once clappt the 

roots of her hands rgether with 

1 lovely jesting=»Ah! « 


(stetit puella / tanquam rosula, / facie 
splenduit / et os eius floruit: : eggs!) 


Ca bite o' lamb with a liddel sumpin' 
on the side: : the labiate bloom acted 
so mimimoossy! ...) 


(She rattled off Her text so charmingly! 
(All that was left for a real man was to 
grab for his prick 


(:»Sicker sike a roundle neuer heard 
I none: : the urtchin laid her hand, 
subconly, on her twat : ! —) 


(Ah : has the simplusst (finally!), 
struck Y', Wilma ? / (For She-too had 
just subconly-b'gun to grabble at Her 
big pumpodour : ...)) 


GI was almost Erose 2: : / was almost 
arect! (Well reach the Po(e)lle(n) yet; 
(& vóu'd do better not to hook your 
finger in your fut 


(Sûre : Your leaves love the play. 
(Her tummy also archt subconly in 
My d'rection : ! (+ due drops 


(fanny=menal (+ »funny: : hu'l buyt 
her rosebits in sevnty=sex ? 


(She spoke it with softer plaint : 
buttock=born; fraydgruntly=rose- 
mallowly; & yet with an (alarmingly=) 
piercing vulvaton 
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: — I flattered WilmaS hand, Who (totally=shagrinnd : by her own 
odors?), was about to curse Her daughter with a : »Dont act so 


in=amored!«) / : »If you Aavta imprecate Someone? : than choose — 


(: justice demands it!) — 1 of the two, EDGAR or ELFRIDA«. — And 
more ritely itd be Him, Who there=up=on intones a profligut yodel : 
The Posthicul reader will agree with me that few things have ever 
been ridden (by any poet, by any age!) more dellicat’ly fannyfull. 
He cant get off enuff on how »they are the work of a girl, not more 
than 14 years of age!« and how »nice the »overt & insinuated 
meanings: are. So that He too has had a kissin’=clear view of the 


rosey cul de sac into which this worthy ingenious authorass has lured 


the reader; there'S no glossin' it over; for, Wilma, (as another, similarly genial, more modern lady 'S 


stirred round in his text a bit) : 


formulated it so x=pressively) : »A rose is a rose is a rose.« / : »Go 
peddle your sTEINian gimcrax elsewhere!« (W, heatedly; then, 
more properlyzembarrasst again) : »however ...« — / (: Y'see? : It's 
all startin' to however!) / (She shook her head, and pled) : »It was 
surely some sorda achievement for a fourteen-year-old : ?« / (Andif 
Your — (surely cunsid'rubbly older'n'more2mature) — daughter were 
to subconly produce similar metaphoricalities some-time? : Your 
first wish 'd be to eat 'Er bones'n'all!) / (But W disdainfull) : »Ah 
Shé fools & jokes around the live-long day! Y’ can't compare those 
pranks & capers of-Hérs with a free-lance, tol'rubbly good poem : 
admit it«; (and, adding at once, hatefully) : »You wanteD »justice 
for Your Mignon!« / (Since Shed begunn to turn a bit too self- 
righteous for Me; / (& Fr f'rer-part was cow' ring more meekly) /) : 
»I woulda spared You both the learned note; but if You're gonna 
be so-aggressive ... : hear=then, how in 1785, there appeared in 
that years »Almanac des Muses, the poem of a 17-year-old girl, set 
to music by a 16-year-old lad, that immediately became a »romance 
célèbre: and was sung »dans tout les salons; (or better tootled; since 
it was of the cheaper schmalzy sort) — : d'Y' feel the need to kno 
what that sentimental item was called? —«; (I presume from the 
charming play of Your Junonial shoulders that this intrests You?) : 
»»Le Bouton de Rose, Wilma : a lad fiercely in love gives 1 rosebud 
to the lass he adóres; who, to lay the allegory on real thick, is herself 
named Rosa: : »Bouton de rose, tu sera plus heureux que moi! Car 
je te destine à ma Rose. Et ma Rose est ainsi que toi, bouton de 
rose. / Au sein de Rose, heureux bouton, tu vas mourir; moi, si 
j étais bouton de rose, je ne mourrai que de plaisir au sein de Rose!« 
— "nd so forth; (he also adds, how theres probably »rosebuds« on 
his Roses breast; and what a great death thatd be to die there). —«; / 
: »And/or just the oppoesit;« (P supplemented; He brooded; and 
»She might, upon the hole, have 


written better poems; >the warm abandonment of her style affords 
us glimpses of a capacity, ahá. — Then He praises her »dramatic 
poem: : cause the heros named EDGAR : »my haughty, glorious, 
brave, impassioned Edgar!«; and He replies, to this maidenly cun- 
fession of love : »Arse has no language, Love, befitting thee ... oh, 
teach me, sweet, the Angel=Tongue:, (whatever that may be). 'Nany- 
case, POE's judgment of the hole is : ‘The dénouement is feeble, and 


its moral of very equivocal tendency indeed.: Her poem to FANNY 


(this »dénouement: is another 1 of his 
fav rut=terms) 
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(A MOTHER’s CURSE! / Dont go 
squirmin’ off 'counta that, Franzel 


(cf. SPECTATOR iv, 389 f. 


(that glorious roundel echoing in 
mine ears 


(Princess Constance Salm: by the by 


(jolie is what Larousse calls it, 
oun peu précieux: ... 


(from You kno it alk 


(Y can read that turna phrase in His 
work a good 50 times, »upon the 
hole« : MARY E. HEWITT»can be 
recommended as a hole) 


(and : »EpGAR is my day-star ! «) 


(: when but a child, I saw thee in my 
dreams !« / (don't "75gel so tite Fránzel 


(Her denuding is feeble) 


ELSLER, the dancer ... (?)« / (Why causa »fannys and her >foote 


language; (tho he'd read it long ago in moore, >the’ecstatic lan- 
: Her 


?. — : Fanny shuts her smiling 


guage of their feet); but go ahead : "nything-élse?). / —) 
little poem, called ‘The Music Box: : 
eyes: : ! : »In mingled epigrams & espieglerie Mrs. Osgood is even 
more especially at home. I have seldom seen anything in this way 
more happily done, than the song entitled, Jf he can!« I ‘The Spirt 
The Child and its Angel=Playmate; wéll — »Her 


poems, as holes. — She has occasionally passages of trou=imagination: 


of POE=tree ... 


: In that indescribable something however, which, for want of a more 
definite term, we are accustomed to call »grace« — that charm so 
magical, because at once so shadowy & so potent — that Will O' the 
Wisp, which, in its supreme development may be said to involve 
nearly all that is valuable in portree — she has, unquestionably, no 
rival among her cuntrywomen !« : othe hole article — sings !«. Another 
upon the holes »the very t hole of trous & honour!« Of medium 
height; slender even to fragility; »graceful, whether in action or 


repose; conplexion usually pale; hair black & glossy; eyes a clear 


(LALLA ROOKH, 3I 
(Why sure : The (chamber) musical 


. : box 
(+ Lat. »mingere< = to piss) 


(:oIf HE can? :! -9) 


(dash — : & dash !) 


(When the nudingail singks, then 
the rosy buds open all on their own 
LALLA IOB + N) 


luminous grey, large, & with thinghoular capacity for expression.« —«. / —) : »Y' have, under DAN’s 


influence, already acquired a style for extracting & intoning 
quotations? — ! —« (W; só hard & disgusted, not the way one really 


should spéak with one's »spouses is it? — And since thereupon She 


even presumed to give Me a »look«? (: !); / shall We not) : 


further, »deeper« »background« to the portrait, Wilma. — : 


(already there in the FREUD=FLIESS 
correspondence) 


(+ prod 


1 iii, 416 : >I believe that odours have an altogether peeculiar force, in affecting 
us through associations; a force, differing essentially from that of objects, 
addressing the touch, the taste, the sight, & the hearing. 

(ii, 101) 


(the Odor di feminas!) 


(come up with a=quote, Frünzl.? / : 
» The rod hath blossomed, pride hath 


= MARIE ROGET : her great pudend budded abest) 


attracted the notice of a perfumer:) 


(Hi iii, 316) 


»add one 

romas. are — (as We recognized with 
the flowers; transferring, then, this recognition to Us-humans, 
(yes, to living=critters in gen’ral)) — the decomposed products of S= 
metabolism. TIl give 1 quote : They: (the eromatix) »are a stimulus 
to both organs (what’s meant are the »nose & its »lower equivalent, 
the penis), »during menstruation & other S=processes, the body 
produces an increased quantity of such materials, and thus of such 
stimuli as well. — So that itS really so dread-fully sad, (altho I'm 
prepared for it) : that You, Wilma, are a priori inclined to deny 
straight out this same natural chemotaxis, (accompanied by the 
acousmotropism that occurs via etyms — "nd so We'll havta quote 
PoE=himself strait to Your face : ? — : ! — : Did Y’ hear that? — Here 
Y! see, writtn down as black'n'white as You'd like, the sequence of 


senses; just as, for example, MAGNUS HIRSCHFELD, lists 'em all : the 


RENIFLEURS | / GUSTAV JAGER — (He wore a HUNTERS shirt; but 
FROTTEURS otherwise lived covert) — flatzout termed the hair 
LÉCHEURS produced by the human female as »extended organs 
VOYEURS & | for scent. The (important) French S=ologist BINET 
ÉCOUTEURS | provides a report of 1 case : >A student of maidicine — 


who was sitting on a bench in the open air, immersed in a book — was 
suddenly inconvenienced by 1 stub=burn erection. : ? — : Upon 
turning-around he noticed, at the other side of the bench, 1 woman 
who was producing a strong odor.« Or, (as itS put somewhere else 
: & I am doing You=women, including therefore You=Wilma, 1 patent 
good »deed« in so doing) : »Intoxicating fragrances, that is in the 
form of artifishal per-fumes, have from time-immemorial had a 
close relationship with prostitution. The penetrating, fast-working 


fragrances chiefly at issue here include musk ambergris civet : There 
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: othus it is said, the Prussian Isis has 
for some persons a sweat & very 
powerful perfume; while to others it 
is perfectly scentless.« (BLACKWOOD 
& PREDICAMENT) 


are men whose powerS of resistance become completely crippled 
under their influence! (Moreover the homeland of perfume is the 
Orient. It is highly probable that its use originally occurred in 
association with religious »ecstasies:; in order to establish the »Unio 
Mystica: with Gat. Both in Xian and Islamitic (& other) houses of 
Git incense is utilized for benumbing the senses during »relitchous 
seiremoanies. (With the assistance of religious prostitution the 
use of fragrances was presumably then transferred to secular 


applications; after people had recognized its sexually-stimulating 


effects.)).« —«. / : »Assez! —« (W, with harshness) : »You keep 


degraDing Him more'n'more — when it’s all sheer vacuous verbal 


broodings.« / (Since Fr, (visibly excited at having so-sucksessfully recited Her poem), now pointed 


: a harem of garden=beauties!; Fay) 


out that >to turn a flowery phrase: was an old, well-known idiom 
long since authorized by the language : >to say it with flowers : ?) / 
(She was given a hard rebuke) : »D' Yóu have to espouse the cause of 
the grand Etym 766? — Wéll; You've got z disciplette already; : (this 
nastily to Me. Also peevish) : »Let it be. 7'll take care of it. —«; / for 
the young=strange man had pusht his bike along My fence for the 
third time now : ! / (observed by Fr with intrest equally stolen and 
burning : ?). / And so divert 'em) : »Paul, Franziska, : please-use 
this chance to betake Yourselves to the kitchen, & there provide 
Yourselves with some refreshing bevrage or-other. The »some: for 
Fránzel; that is seltzer and milk; 50 : 50. And Yóu surely kno where 
the quince=spirit does its haunting.« / : »Grand —« (P, red=nosed) : 
»— Td simply forgotten the word for »quince, otherwise ld Ve 
requested some before —« (as He vanisht, I heard Him sotto voce) : 
»— but You'll keep mum, rite?« / : »m I a tittletail!?«, (Fr askt in 
piqued return.) / (Then They were gone. / While W, the ineluctable 
book in hand, put in a good word for the phello) : »The usual lofty 
and budding author, Dan (I put His Ms rite back in his hand); put a 
signature on this — he's a nice lad : and give a nod his-way too.« / 
(You'D make a good secretary, Wilma!) / (She had seated Herself on 
the swing & majestickly pendulated a liddle; gazed at Me (with an 
unnecessarily »maternal=smile); and then inquired) : »Why is it, 
actually, that You're constantly having Her »repeat 10 times«? — And 
then count along, in ev'ry conceivable droll fashion ?« / (Well first, 
for the beautiful moral; and b'sides) : »She can learn. — Think how 
often the scores for ice=skaters ‘re announst in Russian. Or« — ? / 
(since she informd Me that the next »championships of any sort 
would take place in Oslo!) / —) : »She can count it out for you on 
the spot : »Een tu tre fire fem, six syv otte ny tic« / : »Ahyés! —« 
(W said excitedly. (Also slippt, rite over her own rear end, down off 
the plank, setting Her fool's apples whobbling). Held out the volume; 
and added) : »Altho I’m not all that clear as to the beauty of Your 
maxims. (And competitions that get counted-out in Basque or Zend 
surely must be of a rather curious nature.) —« (stretched her hand 
out; and took it. Betook Herself, graciously smiling at a wish 
granted, to the gate : ? —) / (while P first gave a, cautious, peek out 
the front=door : ? — / (: yes; coming!). / — (Hippedy-pópps and 
Franzl was here : !) / (— and W let him gratefully smootch her little= 


pudgy : ! — Returned. & also remarkt, viscidly) : »— hale'n'pretty 
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(à l'ombre des jeunes filles en fleurs 


(with an auxiliary motor. Round My 
ruined cottage. (Better than One with 
a long Mercedes, sure. (But how 
weary I was of the world and My 


errors ...!)) 


(And so nod : ! (And write :»Dont!« 
(cause this was the thick=thinny 


thing ...)) 


(Yes : what was She learning?... 


(= breasts; cording to SANDERS; 
fruit metafur:!) 


(add »hand:. — (Had he taken Her for 
»My=wifec? .. 


) 


fello —« (caught site of P Fr, and set to pond’ring. —) / Sadly they 


were Both so well=trained that They voluntairily gave reasons for 


Their absence) : »Man about a=dég —«. (P). / —) 


stove —« (Fr). / (I waved P, (whose kirsch=spirits wafted a yard long 
banner), over tó Me : !) : (- He gave a grateful nod; wiped his wide 
mouth; and commenst) : »You would therefore — (tho it still sounds 
scurrilous to Me; upsurd; or, praps more correctly : »fantastickly 
interpreted) —« (He gave himself a satisfied smile; and continued) : 
»— argue the thésis : that for pp’s there'S no etym=free zone what= 
ever; and that for those brethren even the most refined teretismata 
are erotickly (or in smother way) larded? — M=so I now ask=You : 
FRANCES SARGENT OSGOOD:? : mite not the za7e-alone — (and 
if Yes: : »How«?) — "ve excited Him?«. / (May Your noses stay 
nicely in joint; but) : »For the etym=addicted, that’s Z/ways the 
initial impetus : for the name to be more important than its 
beareress! :»rRANCIS« immediately sugjests »friend + sis; (maybe a 
French: as well?). He himself 'd been a »sARGENT: in the artill'ry. 
And »oscooD., (to be parsed as »os« & »gut) is crammD full of 
»seductive meanings; to wit »oss & »osculum: is »culus + »mouth & 
kiss; and finally »gut adds up to »God + good + gut, — RODMAN’s 


fanntasees of wild'ernussy flower beds are S=tropes, rich in flora & 


: »— checking the 


poe=moana; orchi-odick & fulla=smelleries.« / (and P also, awkwardly, gave Her pause for thot) : 


: »Is it 2ót-typicul : for a great=many girl’s=names to be identical 
with those of »flowers? — : Flora; Rose=Marie; Violet; Lily<?«. / 
And, Me again) : »'S it due to Our — (or, if Y’ prefer, My!) — 
personal iniquity that languages designate women's menstruation as 
flowers? Middle High German »bluome, Wilma; (which can also 
mean >virginity: by the way! — I am in constant fear that this S not 
in the least the product of My leprous fanntasee.). In the (far too 
scantly honored) DANIEL SANDERS great dictionary You'll find the 
entry : rose = flower = menstruation; along with citation=proofs : 
»Sullyd Thee with Her flower's secrete: (oPEETZ) : and/or RYFF : 
forces women to engage in the proper cleansing of their flowers. 
Given the linguistic situation, am 7, ye pedants of the traditional, the 
guilty party?; or iS it not those shady=stone=agers, who saw 
penilities in each’nev’ry=protruding branch, a juicy twólipper in 
evry chalicized hole?. — Lookiehere Wilma : You=all think, (and/or 
kno), too-little. - When You hear innoscent young maids —« / (for 
this maid, a flowry thimble on her little finger, was signaling 
:2)/-): 


Rosemary & thyme in our garden grow Maiden Frünzchen is the 


something from mongst the branches! »warbling : 
bride : I cünn wait no longer so!« — then give her a, good birch- 
benchy folkloric, listen, (& Frau Folklore ll quite possibly be fussily= 
rockin’ rite along in thyme, (from »fusio« = flux) : Well wreaheath 
You!) — whereas, as Doctor OEFELE has proved, what we're dealing 
with is the Middle High German equivalent of the antibaby pill; 
undeniably suited for keeping men’s=trou=ashun going; (and/or first 
bringing it on — : »faded gynocologica, Wilma!)«; now dont 
go pulling anóther face; can anything be more legitinmate than a 
young bride in all innocence first wanting to taste a coupla prop'her 


months bliss?! — (Be a dear: I'll Ho You=all sumpin’ rare as well!) —) 
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(from »phello«. (Half sz, half her bad 
cantscience. She at once braced & 
trimmed the towels, too)) 


(Onecan really only nodd : so'S the 
hole language! / Old Maid? : a 
passionate»faded flower. / »Deflower:? 
: a fav'rut male=sport; (= »strip of 
pet=alls:.) / »How to tell birds from 
flowers? (Yes : hau?!) 


(sissy: (not=just »sister:! 


(Latin; whether unraffled apart as 
oris = mouth: or as »ossis = legs: 


(+ rosemary! . (Also »risible rosa; 
(+ >in the tri cosa: ...)) 


(from inn=quick 


(Or even a bitta gallantry? (For it 
stingkS sometimes unmercif ly! The 
fluor; Fr. les fleursc. ..)) 


(how does BOTTOM enthuse, so 
dreamily ? : 3Thisby, thy flowers have 
odious savours sweat !« / (the eternal- 
Bargfeldian pulls You in !) / 
(SOMMERHAUSEN-STEGER .. .)) 


(: what isitnow? — (: No; Ido not 
understand it! ... : ?)) 


(or f’rall I care» Maiden Willma: : 
»G'day Sir Gardener / : Have You any 
parsley?, / Rosemary & thyme ?, / 

& a bitta sage?« ...)) 


(whence, finally & infackt, the 
m yrtlec-wreath ! .. .) 


(Juniperus sabina = the maiden tree! 
(also virgin- or blessing= .. .)) 
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I (:—, —, —, —. — : ? — : ?! —) / (But They stood there abasht before 
the little=bed, (neath the big hazelbush)) / : »— Pollyander=roses —«; 
(W finally. / Fr squatted down beside. / P preferred, after 1 fleeting 
glants, to rummitch in his text again. / So here) : »Seated on this 
lateral branch? : — z Green Rose! — Only a quarter inch in Ø : quite 
delicate skinnd, soft sheen, pale green; véry=prettily formed ... (: ?) 
— : no; it doesnt »sméll. —«; (In the center the very tiny (already 
slitely rotted) start of a second-blossom : the little rose has made an 
attempt to form a diaphysis; a so-called »rose king:.« / —) : »Wellyes 
roses notoriously tend acoarse to variations & miscarriages —« (W, 
concluding unimpresst.) / (And P likewise grumbled something 
about »worse than at Adenauer’s, dammit!«; then, impatient) : »All 
these »transformations: ... : mite it not be presented in a larger sense 
as a normal process?; and gen'ally widespread, specially among 
artists, and writers in pticular : to introduce >flowers: & »flower 
vases: into one's work as substitutions for people? ‘The reader only 
starts concerning himself with it — (Well leave aside the question 
of »believing) - when such a regular rubble of facts & names 


leaves him no other option. — : ?«. / (Well friends) : Working from 


(several husbands + poly=po(e)llen, 
rite? (Pretty slippa the tongue! .. .)) 


(tho S=parts it lack 1 thing=’r=an’ther, 
almost a doubleheader . . .)) 


(that ?) : »Bedeguars, Fránzl; »sleep 
apples : at one time they were put 
under the pillows of tots; cause their 
red=&=green hairs make them look 
like a baby's head.« (in reality »gallsc- 
again : the world is fulla galls! . . .)) 


POE's flowry=meado’s, I could bind a »selâm: for You thard set your noses welling=over!) »- : ? — The flower-languages Francisca : was 


(: »Damn fitting, P grumbled, 
distracted . . .) 


(: »Cum, You can do it«, (P said with 


invented in the Orient; hence the Arabianizing name for sutcha 
bouquet. — : ? — : Rosemary e.g. means »weepings the marrygold is 


worry, the prim-rose is death. A rose with its thorns cut off, when 


sent to one's lover, informs him : 


Me the passage 1ii, 467) : 


a yawn : —!—)) You may hope for év’ry=thing!«.« 


to introduce Us to a few things in the matter of daisy=mancy. 
Shed pluckt 1 for herself; made ornamental hands, (like a display- 
windo mannequin); regarded Me with the dark-bluest of glances : ! — ; 
and spoke then quite deftly >for herself) : HE loves Me — : Un peu. 
Beaucoup. : Passionnement. — : Pas du tout. —«. / (W had first 
wanted to raise an objection to Our fleurettes; but was listening to the 


French=now with some real maternal approveall : ?) / While P shod 


»Here is something better : The Persian 


Iris appears to some persons to possess a sweet & very powerful (WhylI just quoted Hi about the 


power of perfume! — He means an 


all obstacles have been removed; 


/ (Fr was already busying herself 


(sugjestive : o amourensic mondeken 
root !) 


: ön pöh 

: bow cue 

: Pas Jonny mount 

(—: pàh do too! / (: »Leave the poor 
flow'r its petals : He doesn’t love You.« 
: »Yourre lyying!« (She heatedly 
screamD) : »does H E ever love me 
(:HEhastto!...): »Onpó-bokü Seu 


. VN : f : 
perfume ...: fine that, & very delicate! Turn it about a little & it usb penectus (welidiet: keeproncausutibg i.) 
will do wonders — : ?«. / —) : »Untenable;« (W concluded at once) / :un peu 
: »And here comes another flower : ‘The Epidendrum phesucoup 
: passionement 
Flos Aeris of Java, bears a very beautiful flower, and will live, when (well + arse & flux!) : pas du tout — 
pulled up by the roots. The natives suspend it by a cord from the pub E 
ceiling & enjoy its fragrance for years. That's capital!« — : ?« / : : PASSIONNEMENT |! — 
; pah! 
»That is bytheby the flower dreamily alluded to in the 1831 B Nus paliswes 
preamble to FAIRY=LAND (line uff.) : 1 of His ;Jeaux Floraux: — He was sinseirly fond of >flower= 
& the BLACKWOOD allusion to gamesc« / (: »Playin=round with the fleur —«; P. noted) / (While — (1saugE & RAOUL: : vous avez inspiré 


FAIRY-LAND) 


mes vers — qu'une fleur soit ma 


W expatiated, chidingly, on the gobbledyspook of My etyms : !) / 
(And Fr was likewise back again; with imppassive-violet flower 
eyes. —) / (Since PW were still glossing »FAIRYLAND«) / Me to Her : 
»Weéll?«. / : »Passionémount=acoarse.«; (& head back; & shoulders 
hin’proud : !) / (Until I captured Her hand, and turned the ring to 
true = trou : ? — (At that, to be sure, She piteously collapst : !) : 
»How can that be, Dan? : that flowers would tell sitch=lies?!«. / 


(Doubtlessly flowers tell lies sometimes, too. And) : »Pá do too«? is 
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récompense !« 


however tottall/=unlikely. I mean: to behédld=FRANZEL & not like her 

at all? — there's no sutch thing!«. / —) : »Isn't that só ?« (somewhat- 

contholed; (tho : »sore afraid, or so She protested) — : ?) / (W had Me by the sleeve again : ?) / -) 
: »Sindééd; that existS tóó. MOLL has 1 very instrucktive case here : 

(a la »sPIEGEL«) >X., (30) doesn’t like women; >on the other hand he's not attracted by 


(It — (FLORA & THALIA) — men. / He has always been interested in flowers; and even in his 
contains 240 pages, and 24 faynely 


culared engravings sciehe Meadow childhood it happened sometimes that he kissed flowers.: Later then, 


Anemone (meat + anus + mean) (: »Justaséc —« (P speakING!), - : roses occupied a prominent place in X's consciousness : He bought 
Christmas Rose (cristae + mess + rose)  »thatd make rose breeders .. . : ? !«. : A : 

à . ( ) i K 5 roses, whenever he could; kithed them; took them to bed with him, 
Evening Primrose (Eve + venal + rose — / (Sure! (WhatélSSSe?)). — 
Helliotrope (but did not put them close to his genitals). While kissing roses, X 


Jasmin (= effeminate !) 
Lavender (+ lava) 
N'arse'cissus came to ejaculation. / During the time of his engagement — (He had, 
Clove Pink (= the»cloven Rosa'e) 
Province Rose (= the >cuntry:) 
Tobacco (to buck, oh !) nocturnal pollutions; which were sometimes accompanied by dreams, 
Violet Pansy (+ violate & pants) 
Yellow Water Flag (= urine (in the 


frequently had erections; but (as far as he is able to recollect) it never 


as a test so to speak, gotten engaged once-too) — »he had frequent 


in which roses played a prominent part. A few times a woman was 


River Zaire)) included in his dreams; but X remembers quite clearly that in his 
Diu i + belly) (: »Formídiable! —«, P gnasht) S-dreams he never thought of a woman without roses; and that 
Fox Glove (- fuck & glove, (condum) frequently the dream related to roses alone .. . the woman in the dream 


Purple Iris (perp + eye + Eiros) 
King Cup (:»a cup fur a king !<) 
Mezereon (= miss + eros + on!) of semen occurred as a result of the strong fragrance emanating from 
Orchid (+ testicles) 
Quince (= quint = Ø) 


played a secondary part. As far as he is able to recall, the discharge 


the rose, which caused him to see the flower in indescribable glory! 


Solomon's Seal (= Tsalemoun + seal (The S=dreams occurred particularly when he had taken a rose to 
(cesticles) bed with him, & had become S=excited thereby. / Throughout his 

Bear Berry (bear: + bare) 

Wall Flower (= wool .../ (? -): engagement, he bought quantities of roses & kept them, as long as 


»— :»these properties of flowers, and 
the opening & shutting of many, at 
particuLar times of the day, led to the signifcunt insofar as it’s cuppled with >first mounting-pleasures. (= deflower; when He xtakes them for 


possible; labelling them, with the date of purchase etc.« — Which is 


Hos OF plants Pu mm Observe, (indeed go ahead’n»honor!) this surrogate-process, too, Drop 
manner, as to indicate the succession 
of the (w)hours and to make them Wilma : how said X betook himself to »public shops: & o(r)dored 
UR ae SC observe) — Ssese — : the same way that fantasy=less members of the male guild — (that'S about 8096. / (The dog 
shüffle off to the bordello; & buy themselves a »Rose: there.«. / (But DN a coupla rackets 
She was not-appeased; She pointed to Her chaste po : !.) / (Sure) : 
»In his — unfortunately not-jüst »youthful. — enthusiasm He appears | (weaken=’em: with odors : You've got 
to ve considerd »women: »sweet-smelling. (And is anything but thàt down pat!) 
alone: in that!) — »Growing up into the windows, the luxuriant béds of choice plants with their 
(: »cuTzKOw ?«; (P) / Certainly : strangely formed petal-chalices, were in and of themselves symbols 
Magicians vil 306) of the freedom of Natour, symbols of forces of love that both bind & 
(Orchid = testicles Nymphs = gentle captivate all - Who can behold the flowers of orchids lilies nymphs 
aaa BCHIe compost heap gardenias without being reminded of the mysteries of life?! ... 
+ anus I distant=gentle rustling could have come from the plunging Anio — 
+ Katy did) but it could also have been the song of the cicadas ...« O-, Wilma : 
»How kindly & dear is the Cre(tin)ator of this flowered world! — Or 
is the»flower: therefore without sin only because it is impossible for 
it, devoted only-to-itself, to con=struct a differentiation between for 
(Why May !;»sILVER LION: iii, 529) & agáinst, between Mine & Yours? Would that man could be like 390 
the flower !«. Or have You never thot about it Wilma : how that, so 
(= novelty: for PoE)) (so strait=out : NOVALIS) be-ogled, »Bluish red flower of the Rom=antics:, might likewise be 


jüst-this (& Only=this!)?« / : »We read that just b'fore the starta 


vacation : »Henrich von Ofterndingn: isn’t it?« (Fr; and, lively) : (: Eternal transformations / of song's 
most hidden power greets us here 
belo ... : it was of life I drank at its 


doeSn’t=work like thdét.«« / —) : »Géése! —« (W, disparaging; then full bosom .. .:) 


»Made Me feel funny rite off; and éven Christa said : >It really 


suspicious) : »aproPoE >flowers: : did Y really give Ours=at=home 
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That would later work as a poetic 
alibi for EDGAR POE : pay close 
attention, please ! — :) 


another proper drenching, too?« : »Ah till the piddles came-out 
down blow! —« (Fr, disgusted; then, coaxing) : »But the poem at the 
should I recite it?« / : »No thanx. We had 


: »But then Youre really of the 


start is good; - : 
enuffa that just now.«; (W replied) 
opinion that this exordium is open to sighculogical dissection ?«. / 
(You'll havta forgive me if my quoting of it is not verbatim to- 


a-T ... / (: »Is not My heart & life f'reverz Yours ?«; (the, mouse- 


(: You have aroused in Me the noble 
urge / to gaze into the larger world's 
deep heart / : Your hand in Mine a 
trusting did impart / to bear Me 
through lifes ev'ry angry scourge! / / 
With prescience did you softly tend 
the child | & carried him along ‘cross 
fabled leas ...)) 


sized, withper, said to itself) 


here on earth ?« : 


glances. But hush now; (I have to cunscentrate My mind)) / : 


The parental-guards are dozing; 
ticking clock: : always to be tied to 
heartbeat & wrythmix. / Moon = 
buttox / Uneasy, as lads (and lasses) 
are wont to=lie; and — (be trüly- 
human for once!) — He is thinking of 
only ONE thing : Ø — but catchwords 
‘Il surely suffice : pee + cul / in fut 
achin’ / flower / 


(woundrous wound + cundicktion) 
(x=squeeze it) 
fur + want / under »stand«!) 


(words are important! / wanna kno 
more, yes »cumprehend: iD all 


(sweet f(r)ancies) 


(he ascends to a height never kno'n 
before & loves) 


(Landscape as a Nude) 


the gen'tle hair=woods / the S=ravine 
/ gentle hair=moss / dug by a stream / 
later the woods become more open 

= sparser hair / a little (gen’tle hair=) 
meadow on the edja the Mons Veneris 
/ a cli -&-fut, & he espies »an 
opening. the start of a passitchway . . .) 


(F=fort lass 

(the cave of love, (fut=uristick) 
(Urine symbol 
( 


»basin« — anatomicul; where thingS 
gather ...) 

the spout és gold-colored 

a diddle spectacle) 


trou enuff) 


kiss ersatz : but planted where ? !) 


( 
( 
Cher basin rolled & quivered !« 
( 
( 
( 


rises supple and longs, it »seizes« him 
: for» HEc wants to »bathe: in it : he 
takes off his clothes —: and into the 
basin ! Heav’n = hymen. It overflowS. 
& pleasure wants to »merge« countless 
times / nestling ev'rywhere / And it 
becomes increasingly-clear to him : 
tender breasts: must join the dance. 
Quite frankly : embodied, they 
would be charming maidens:! / easy 
* lechery / the basin out of which 

a shining stream flows. / Things 
indescribable happen there 


: »And does Your love not guard Me 


?! (and one could detect a good many sly sidelong 


(Nhat chains me to all earthly 
apprehensions ?« rite ? 


»So it starts like this : »His parents 
were lying abed & sleeping; the wall clock ticked its monotonous 
rhythm; now and then the room grew bright from the luster of the 
moon. The lad lay uneasily upon his bed ... unutterable longings ... : 
to gaze upon the Blue Flower. My mind is unceasingly preoccupied 
with it & I cannot think or write of anything else : I have never been 
in such a state of heart before ... and at the time had never heard of 
such a peculiar infatuation with a flówer ... So that I cannot even 
utter a word concerning my wondrous condition. I often feel so 
exquisitely splendid ... am overcum by such a deep, fervent desire, 
of the sort that no one can or will understand ... There must be so 
many words yet that I do not know : if I knew more, I could 
. The lad gradually lost himself in 
ail his 


perceptions ascended to a height never known to him before ... loved 


comprehend it all far better .. 
sweet fantasees, and fell asleep. And first he dreamt ... 
to the point of highest passion ...« And now begins the (tst) truly 
grand dream : >It seemed to him as if he were walking alone in a dark 
wood ... but soon he found himself standing before a rocky ravine 
rising up into the mountain ... mossy ... once a stream. The higher 
he went, the more open the woods. Finally he came to a small 
meadow lying across the slope of the mountain. Behind the meadow 
rose a high cliff, at whose fut he espied an opening, which appeared 
to be the start of a passageway hewn into the rocks. The passageway 
led him effortlessly along for a while, until he came to a wide opening 

. as he stepped out into it, he became aware of a mighty jetting 
spout, which ascended to the vaulted roof as if rising from a hidden 
spring ... gathered below in a broad basin. The spout shimmered 
like gold aflame; not the least noise was to be heard, a holy silence 
surrounded this splendid spectacle. He approached the basin, which 
rolled & quivered with an endless play of color. The walls of the cave 
were covered with this same liquid ... he dipped his hand into the 
basin & moistened his lips ... he felt intensely strengthened & 
refreshed. He was seized with an irresistible longing to bathe; he 
undressed & climbed into the basin ... a heawnly sensation flowed 
over his innermost being; he felt the fervent pleasure of countless 
thoughts striving to merge within him ... every wave of the sweet 
element nestled against him as if it were a tender breast. The flood 
felt as if dissolved in it were charming maidens, who in this moment 
were embodied there for the young lad. ... he swam leisurely along 
with the shining stream, which flowed out of the basin and into the 
rocks ... in which he dreamt indescribable circumstances, and from 


which he was awakened by another illumination: - / There phollows 
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Tsalallities !) 


like roE's flowery meadows: in 
RODMAN, FAY, ARNHEIM et al. 


e. g. POE!) 


FREUD! 


gen'tle=hair lawns / the inelucktable 
fountain. / Dark rocks, with >veins« 


Light (several times now) 


othe flower is first b'side the fountain 
(inside of=which is hidd’n the etym 
faun)) / In the S=rush one S=timates 
its smell to be >delicate: (which comes 
from >the lick:). / He regards it for a 
long time (the »(gro'ing) long: is 
always inclewded !) / then it moves — 
is once again a maiden! / The leaves 
nestle against the»efur growing stalk« 


it S still growing:.) 


a second dream fragment; which (as per the Master's Great Book) 
describes the same thing in a different disguise : »He found himself 
on a soft lawn at the edge of a fountain that erupted into the air ... 
dark blue rocks, with colorful veins rose up at a little distance ... 
but what drew him in full potency was a tall pale blue flower, which 
at first stood beside the fountain & brushed against him with its wide 
lustrous leaves. All around it there stood countless flowers of every 
possible color, and their delicate perfume filled the air. He saw 
nothing except the Blue Flower, and regarded it for a long time with 
unutterable tenderness. He at last decided to approach it, when it 
suddenly began to move & to change; the leaves grew more lustrous 
and nestled tightly against the ever growing stalk, the flower bent low 
to him, and its petals revealed a widespread blue collar inside which 
a gentle face hovered. His sweet amazement grew .... — Hmyes, 


I would say : this pdickular instands — (in the most blatant sense of 


»— My highest 


sense of all still slumbers: — (P said, uneasy; (& the kirsch=spirit 


the etyms) — stands out before Your eyes?« / — . / : 


came, odorifuss'ly, over Him —) / : Cmon over to Our side, phello !) 
/ (but He did not grasp My thumb language; but rather continued) : 
»The really=sad part is simply : how the serious S=sensuality is 
cunsealed & raped by the pseudo-chastity of réaders. —«; (He 
grabbed the lower part of His face with his left hand; (& pondered 
mightily round in himself)). / (W, too, had stoppt in Her trax; had 
crosst her arms, (licking Her lower-lip with Her pretty pudgy 
tongue); and inquired then (honestly-thotfull?)) : »You can rest 
assured Daniel : »weymouth firs should not stand in the vicinitia 
currants: — We need not, (aS it mite seem to appear) render one 
another any exaggerated consideration. — But wHaT are You=men 
thinking : dealing with such things in the presence of Francisca?! 
— Td be anxious to kno what You mite present in that case.« / (There'd 
be many=many things to present, Wilma. 'Mongst others) : »Don’t 
you realize ... — that one has to differentiate (litterairily) between 
descriptions in a S=rush« And others, sinicully=undercoolD, (in 
which however still far too-great a pro-penisity breaks thru as 
well!), à la HENRY MILLER? (How »skimpys how »phalse« the man 
is should be apparent to You from the show’n’fuss that the born- 
bourgeois immidiotly makes as soon as he’s found his way to him : 
MILLER? : is just 1 (& I mean the very next!) stage of the familiar 
disillusionment after-ward«. In contrast, purebred pp’s remain at the 
— (from a »higher standpoint equally stupid) — level of the bluish= 
hollo »flowerette, that gets dotted with red every 25 days. - Z 
(cuntra- NIETZSCHE !), will stick to my guns : it is not possible to 
spéak either »cynicly or with in=no=sense of what for Us are (if one 
wants to be honest) indispenisible »Great Things. There are, here= 
& -Ev'nvwhere, only 3 schools; the one — let'S call it simply MILLER, 
— uses the most brutal word »>cuNT for Ø (& vomitS & grinS). / 
The opposite=eggstréme coos »FLOWER«! (with 3 ow ow ows : !), 
& enthuses & fusses : thats por! — (By the way the mail can come 
now at any moment : please keep an ear out)« / And stand- 
round the Little Bed : luxuriantly self=important herbs; flowers, 


both the virginal and those in wedded states; storax & cascsarilla, 
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(& the power saw snored soft n’ 
nasty in distant woodlands; 


(:»- gdam!«- ...)) 


(((:»cunssitzerection ! .. . 


(the way Fr limbers=along beside : 
plays no role ?) 


(or can't Y' grasp it : cause the organs 
in question are Your own ?) 


(Whom 7 do not especially like : 
to Me these »chaotics: are bunglarse 
too lazy to care about phorm.) 


(when a guy like-that writes out 
the word for X (or pussy with 3 sss: 
He imagines he’s >free & great!) 


(00000000000000 


(à la sourdine! : ? — : ! / Her daintie 
breasts, like to an Aprill rose / from 
green silk fillets yet not all unbound, 
/ began their rising little heads 
disclose, / and Fayrlie spread their 
silver-circlets round : ! 

(Clitoria Virginiana: 
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PO E's several »enchanted garden«s — 
HELEN ii; RODMAN 9I etc — are surely 
similarly beCirceed loci) 


+ phall : HANS PHAALL!) 


ah does 
She smell good! —«; (Fr; by the mignonette=clumplet) / (and W bent 


the Tutzia & zinc bloom. / —) : »Here dwells someone - : 


down more sniffingly too : —) : »’vn't smellD it for ages —« — (Her 
eyes grazed 2 cats who seemed caught up in soft discussion under the 
thuja ... then She turnd slowly to Me) : »I still don't quite get it : 
why it is that You bear such ill will toward this — (well fine; let'S call 
it a »school: : let'S say these »pp«s) — and toward poe in pticular. 
Granted : like this, in an isolated state, these »flowers have an 
abominable effect! : sweetish & drooping. True enuff; that I'll havta 
con=sééd to You ... 2« : / »I’m reminded of TRUMAN CAPOTE —« (P 


said) : 


West=Indies — : ? —« / (since I merely nodded) / : »— so these réally= 


»whose »House of Flowers: is nothing but a cat-house in the 


are symbollick concatenations — (if not p'raps »fully-legitimate:) 
nonetheless approved by both arts & sciences); for »propagations: of 
all sorts. — Question for Yóu-Dàn : could Y’ name for Me 2 exemplary 
representatives for both d'rections?; that one mite hold up as a 
shield for one's beard & victoriously attack anyone who woulD 
contest it: ! — : ?«. / (The only hard part is choosing, friend.) : 
»J would, for the purpose of irrefutable rorlemization, suggest 
these=two to You for a) a quick=study, (so that the additional force of 
ur-personal conviction can be Your own); and b) an amortization 
of every gain-sayer : for the scientific endorsement of flower- 
ladies, ERAsMUS DARWIN. For the poetic approbation (and at the 
same time for the hole voyeur=complex!) scHMIDTBONN, >The Fur 
Trader — an extremely important (cause it'S subconly so=candid!) 
work; that We'll have to drag in, bywaya compurgation, more often 
»Never heard of him.« (W; after a pause. (Then She even 


: » You? —-«. / 


(But P, (presumably assisted by quince=sprit), gave her the (sole) 


yet.« / —) : 
had the gall to ask P in her >dén't=say=no tone!) 
right answer) : »I read scHMIDTBONN - some (orócks! : 35) years 
ago; (with »diff rent eyes: back=then acoarse). And that DARWIN was 
the ancestor of the VERY GREAT one, rite?«. (Was he ever. But as for 
said fur-hero, Y’ could discover a most sirprizing number of voyeur- 
trix here. For the moment just this : he's given the familiar- 
beloved »7 wishes: : 1 of=which is — (I hope to live to see the day 
when You'll chime=in with a »naturally) — the »magic=mirror: so 
abundantly common in litteratour; in which one can see=Everything. | 
(After They=all had pictureD it, wide=eyed, to themselveS);) : »I’ll 
leave aside the most immediate objects; tanyrate our knowlitch= 
seeking hero's scrappa mind is befallen by the MooN,« (there's more to 
say yet about how voyeurism, (after a great many, still to be listed, 
intermediairy stages), finally empties into »ARSETRONNOMY); »he 


spots the usual=remarkable ar(se)tickles on the móón; inclewding 


(:>Angry tulips with You darling 
manflower punish Your cactus if You 
don’t please poor forgetmenot how I 
long violets to dear roses when We 
soon anemone meet . . .«) 


(Th. occidentalis : arbe de Paradis, 
Wilma !) 


(why sure; cause »bloss=blow(en)= 
blowse« means harlot« & derives= 
linguisticly from >flower:; (BYRON 
has »blowing: 1823; GEORGE BURROW 
in his Gypsy dictionary »blowen 

= sister in debauchery,). 

: the hedge, green sattin, pinkt & cut 
arrayes, / the heliotrope to cloth of 
gold aspires; / in 100=colour’d silks 
the tulip playes / etc. (FLETCHER PI.) 


(why his Grand Didactic=Poem in 
almost=folio, ‘The Botanic Garden.) 
(who hand-les »furs: professionally 


(rite : the grandfather. / Fr 'd brought 
it out; the blue black volume; (with 
the gold=rimmed cloud runner 
stampt on it; (For some=reason it 
reminded Me of pair maik; 6... and 
preserve Us from airmail letters .. .«)) 


(+ a furry thing) 


Che wants to »>know: things!) 


(to wit »popular:; (from »póp yous; 
+ poop + leer 


flowery plains that reminded me more of the fields of tulips near Haar=lehm. Moving in deeper still, 


(= He e-longates deeper : ! —) 
s more etyms : »upserve + fleur: / 


»pulleinc + >or / “knew. 


(One loses all consciousness in the act 
of»knowing:!) 


I found it more-&-mére dubious whether what I was observing 
were really flowers or not? — And when I had pulled some flower- 
creatures closer in my lens, I knew — and almost lost all con- 
sciousness upon knowing! — that these ostensible flowers were 
human beings, (or rather »humanlike beings), who were standing 
here in a gathering that extended beyond my vision, but without 


budging from the spot, for a purpose that I could not make out. What 
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: the DOMAIN ?) 


pokey : dungeon!) 


Po + lute + lewd 


: The Cristian Florist / cuntaining 
the English & Botanicul Names of 
diff. Plants: : one of PoE's reviews, 
from 1836) 


: HE cometh up (and is cut down) 
like a flower !«; (Man of the cro wp) 


(the poetic »angel:) 


(this excitement — (with closed eyes. 
All lips half open : hh : HHH !) - 
is familiar, isn't it?) 


(can't You grab 'em with your hands, 
these »rooted flowers? 


(= wrythmic-primal pymp 


(+ »bear children & voyeur's face 
(Ma... wd... Nai=!) 
othe »dusting: : — = wedding 


(:>I saw a few of these créatures 
standing-solitary ...? (sad? : that 
didn’t up=pear to be the case! 

(= sisters in debauchery:) 


po(e)lutionings ... : / : 


angelic purity in their faces! With eyes closed as if in sleep, these 
faces were all turned toward the sun ... breathed in a kind of blissful 
excitement, lips half open ... These human flowers were covered, 
from top to bottom, with a fine blue hair, that on their bodies was 
short and like silky fur, but on their heads was long, like the hair of 
earthly=-women ... I was in a state of sch-indescribable excitement 

. that both up here & once-upon Our earth, rooted flowers had 
become ambullant créatures ... without wills, instinctual, given to 
naught but wind & sun. / Mute? Yes; tho 1 mouth fulla sweetness 
was chiseled on each face. But I gazed into them long enough to 
realize that never had anything like 1 word come from such-a mouth 

. this mouth served, evidently, only for bréáthing ... : becoming 
like flowers; »standing: in wind & light : breathing only breathing - : 
if You were to be brought to this=state — then bliss has been achieved 
... / : What can I say about the feeling that overwhelmD Me over 
the course of weeks? I lived as if in a cathedral DOME ... phellt as if 
I were gazing into the faces of newborn children ... into the maternal 
womb of nature ... : I experienced the Age of Grand Nuptials! : the 
air was phylld with a bluish colored dust, which here would be 
emitted by 1 body quivering with excitement : !; and there, arousing 
the same excitement, would then sink down upon another body ... 
poking mouth to mouth : !! ... Abandoning themselves to the wind, 
these also stood soli=tarry; emitting pollen or re=ceiving poellin. 
/ (Ex=cept that I will not pass over in silence the fact that I am 


.. bliss- 


:« — But enough of this artifishial flower cult & its 


certain I was noticed by these créatures ... sisterly smiles . 


ful sléépers ... 


»Yes; enuff.« (W, doggedly) : »’re all just 


meanings dragged in by their hair. That You're using to make fun of 


Us.« / (But P rockt his head in a most rebuking fashion) : 


time will come : 


»Hey, the 


when anyone who does not recognize these etyms 


will be called analphabétic. And books that do not make use of them, 
by using a new technique, will be regarded the way we today regard 
XTheuerdanck: and similar scrubworks.« — : ? — : »From=uhm - uhm= 
»pollex:, the thumb the big toe.« (This to Fr / (Who appeared most 
disinclined to break off this pollen analysis) / (And I) : »Latin 
pollere = to be capable. But let'S leave the word=weeds aside 
for now. — But You will concede to Me, Wilma, that e.g. BRYANT'S 
»Death of the Flowers written in 1825 upon the death of his sister, 
made use of a series of ancient=justifiable, appropriate & lovely 
symbols? — : How woulD it be if We were to define the poet as »an 
individual pested by words; doomd to be the bottom soil for etyms:? 
And who, in his own good time, manages »to produce significunt 
cunnexions, (and/or to undo certain separations), in an illustrative 
fashion undreamed=of by Our philosophy? ... : ?« / : »I was just 
reminded of how in the »Recherche, by proust, he gayly effuses 
over a »flower-wedding: : Similarly the female flower that stood 
here would coquettishly arch her styles if the insect came, & to be 
more effectively penetrateD by him, would imperceptibly advance, 
like a hypocritical but ardent damsel, ...« —« / (Automatly, We 
each cast 1 glans at Frünzel : ?) / P liplickt, & cuntinued) : »and that 


duchess=there is »like people who keep a bitch for pet : I had to 
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(Can check it out sometime in Pi : 
»a quality of the gentleman — and also 
of the lady« (C»xgvERYMAN'sc- ...)) 


6pymples gully«! (OKEN) 


(yes; circa vi, 682 ff. and vii, 11) 


(The Pisstill of Sweat Susan:) 
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: wasnt POE that too? !) 


: the bells bells bells) 


that wasn’t the case with POE either) 


seek out a husband for my blossoms. Otherwise I shall never have 
children by them.«« / — : »Wellnow a compurgator like-thát re- 
pulses Me from the=start;« (W, decisive. And) : »I'd say : I can also 
reject him purely-facktually; insofar as he does represent, to be 
polite, 1 very=small sector=wedge of living creatures; those incapable 
of fertilization (!); whose pseudo-testi(s)mony may pass — : but just 
be glad I don't consider it an out’n’out objection! — : »uhm=please= 
go-on, Dan. - : ?« / (Hmyes and then there'd be spENsER again) : — » 
Comming to kisse her lyps, (such grace I found !) 

me seemed, I smelt a gardin of sweat flowres : 

that dainty odours from them threw around 

for damzels fit to decke their louers bowres. 

Her lips did smell lyke vnto Gullyflowers, 

her ruddy cheekes lyke vnto Roses red : 

her snowy browes lyke budded Bellamoures, 

her louely eyes lyke Pincks but newly spred. 

Her goodly bosom lyke a Strawberry bed, 

her neck lyke to a bouch of Cullambynes : 

her brest lyke lillyes, ere theyr leaues be shed, 

her nipples lyke young blossomd Iessemynes. 

Such fragrant flowres doe giue most odorous smell, 

but her sweat=odour did them all excell! « — 

But in this matter of »nose-Srillers« & »carnations:, Science: itself like- 
..« / (and P nodded, agréé- 


»Now comes our ERASMUS DARWIN, rite?«. / (Yes. For 


wise toots in Flora’s cornucopula . 
ably wise) : 
He) : »In His »phytology: he con=ceded to all plants both »sensa- 


tion & volition. On his long rides thru the cuntry, He noted on 


(pronounst »syoudoe=« 


(You prob'ly won't b'lieve : how S= 
inphylltrated English slang is by the 
:garden:! (according to P 1) : GARDEN= 


-gate labia minora 
-hedge gentle hair 
=house brothel 


=goddess harlot 


(Mme. >LENORM AND: — a woman 
équally adept at understanding people 
& mixing poisons — who profycyd on 
the basis of : 

1.) la couleur favorite 

2.) l'animal préféré 

3.) celui qu'on hait 

4.) la fleur de choix 


(kissers of armpits & groins : 
membvirs & pudmuls) 


(longlong before FRANCE, 
HABERLANDT, BOSE etc!) 


his pommel ...« (Brief pause. / (Then, on the rite, W splayD her pudgy rite hand — / on the left, Fr, 


her app(o)etizing left — at Mé : 


?! / Wellyés) 


justly states concerning that almost=foolio=volume : 


: » he BRITANNICA 


»personification 


iv S calld a glowing imagination: 


(containing acoarse »veil, gauze:) 


is carried to an extraordinary excess!«; or, as the B 3,66 puts it : He 
transformed plants into beautiful men & women. He gives them our 
sentiments passions confusions. He even gives them human form, & 
personifies the material from which they attain nourishment.: — 
Above all Part ii, ‘The Love of the Plants: is of 1st=rate importance; 
where infackt in a real & natural way »stamens & pistills are figuring 
as Beaux & Belles; as, little jabot=obsesst, froufrou=curlicued, 
ladies & gents : the hairiest fruit=knots: in delicatelyfusty gaudiest 
florece / : 


aforementioned someday provide you with a nicely stampt bill« (W 


»As for combinations like »delicately-fustys may the 


flaring up; then, determined) : »You may go rite ahead'n'outbid one 


another with any lascivious readings Y like : /=’nanycase could gaze 
at a váse of flowers for years without havin' to think of types like 
You=two.« / (You, with Your incomparable tact, have emphasized 
: » Thinking! 


— pr's subconly depict (& constitute) Your (absolewdly classical, by 


the exact weak=point of Your argumentation Wilma) 


the by) >I don't even think about sutch things, which says in fact, if 
You consider it ritely : that sorda thing is not present in My con 
mind. period. We have no doubt of that; Wilma; & We do not in any 
way wish to argue that with You; but it has approximately the same 


force of evidence as a kleptomaniac who defiantly sticks his empty 
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(Y’see : »vases: are also another forma 
anatomicul »vessels: !) 


: Figure 4 presents an accurate copy 
of the hole.« (+ the subse-quent : 
"after satisfying ourselves?) 


Mister VALDEMAR : !) 


right hand under My nose & screams at Me : »Here! Please!« —« : 
I would most definitely not thereupon pay him compensation for 
»slander:; but rather would quietly reach into one=or another of his 
pockets — : how=many »watches would I actually havta ex-tract 
from him, Wilma; until itD finally occur to Yóu-too that he 
réally could scarcely 've »found: them all ?« — / (While P jotted down 
that even parodies — (frinstance ‘The Love of Triangles) — had 
appeared.) / (And Fr turned over in her mind the advantitches that 
such a well=furnished chaotic subcon mite possibly bring with it 
— (as »alibi« & sutch, rite? : while your little mouth is paternost’ring; 
y could be sniffing for poe-sibillyties with all your mite : render 
unto the artist what is the arsetist’s, & to God was is gut's : that’s 
»My 1st idea d havta be : 


that Yóu — (during that sáme brazen bodily visitation!) — planted 'em 


the solution !).). / (W had recovered too) : 


on him. Until the wretch d begin to believe in »twilit states & double 
lives himself, and would run off on his own two legs to see a sicko- 
inalust. - No=Daniel —« (gracious & matter-o-facktly from one side) 
: »— sho me r watch; (but a real=genuine one; with »40 jewels: & a 
golden-double spring case=cover!); and Pll gladly hear smore. — So 
far Youve offerD a lotta=fine details; (for which We're, truly!, 
grateful; discovries possible only with=You & Your errudition); but 
1 truly=piercing thrusta the knife, into the middla the heart — :«, 
(She grabbD, to illustrate) Her left breast with her left hand : ! (and 
squeezD so shrewdly that it swellD out on all sides between her 
!-)/ 


»— deliver thát to Me, Dan! -: 


fingers : !) / (while jealousy & hate swélld in Fr's glances : 
(She went on, subconly triumfunt) : 
if You can.«; (She cunclewded loftily, à la »having descended into the 
arena : I now wait!) / (Thrillingly done. (She was indeed clever. So 
mutch so that she forceD Me to forestall Her (somewhat). But Pll 
do it : for Paul's sake; Who needS it wurst.) Had the ALLEN handed 
to Us. And »covered the spot — / (happily Fr held very=still) / (& no 
: »Willma —? — : 


to uptholewd INFINITY please. Empty Your con mind. And expell 


breeze, either)) — sóo —)) adjust Your heart’n'thole 
Your se for tday : Yéure on faycation! — Be free. & GRAND ...«; 
(IstrokD Her magnetickly : , on her pudgy brow flesh : - . / Sò; & 
now take a look : !) : / They All Three lookt. / (And W, as the first, 
began to gulp : !) : »But that’s ... — : impóessible! —« (she softly 
moaned : ?!) / (Fr just nodded : We had that this morning, didn't 
We Dän? / (And P stroked, like crazy, his sandPapaper chin : !?) / 


At once do the=same. Impressively whisper) : »— HE SAW HIMSELF 


SURROUNDED BY AN ENDLESS SUCCESSION OF THE GHASTLY FORMS 


WHICH BELONG TO THE SUPERSTITION OF THE NORMAL OR ARISE IN 


THE GUILTY SLUMBERS OF THE MONK! —« (and at once=add, sanctimoaniously) : 


»Please, do not 
use this to Your advantage now, because I had to wrench it from its 


cuntext : Wilma wanteD it thus. We'd do better to simply=stay with 


(tree=angels:, with »deltas<) 


(nono : just wait, friend!) 


(deliver it: / yesyes »'fonly:! 


(L1E!: I wanted to make an 
imppression on Fr ... 


(actually a man oughta stroak the 
breasts in front of it, setting the 
nipples erect : ... :! 


(: Ye who read are still among the 
living; but I who write shall have long 
since gone my way into the region of 
shadows. For indeed strange things 
shall happen, and secret things be 
known, and many centuries shall pass 
away, ere this mummorials be seen of 
men. And, when seen, there will be 
some to disbelieve; and some to doubt; 
and yet a few who will find much to 
ponder upon in the characters here 
graven with a stylus of iron. 
(sHADOW) 


His »flowers & odours sweets that is with the ecstasies of smell & 
flower=con=sorts : from out their fragrant tops eternal dews come 
down in drops. They weep — from off their dellicate stems, perennial 
tears ...« With the (later deleted) variant : »and the tears, as they 
well from the depth of each pallid lily=bell, give a trickle & a tinkle 


& a knell.. — He had about a half dozen »favrut flowers: : Let’S start 


(fragrant = vagrant; the roaming voyeur, the cruising street=whore / top = Ø 
(P 1) / the perennially=dropping pulls Us / and p 3 simply has »stems: for »legs«! 
(transposition from top to btm:! 

Owell = fount: / we'll get to the »pal=etym yet / Lilli's belly / 

+ oknell« = the belles bells balls . . . 
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with the lillies ...: ?«. — / »In SILENCE: the uoter-lillies;« (P; to the 


point) : »the botanical name »NyMPHAA = gentle lips. OByssu — (+ nymphs = strumpets — (actually 

flos acquai« the Nixie=flower.) And >Lilly« is, in English, an ab- a helong AEO De EAE 
group ?) 

breviation of »Elizabed« : HIS MOTHER.« / (Wellyés. That is apart 

from the »virgin«sinbowlicks, Greek >leirion« is connected with (Var. : chaste pure unsullied: : »Lillies 


1 ! 
lyre. »Breasts« are happily=compaired to /liliess (we're dealing ’fterall Ways eve acl Me a Nes 


with the image of the »naked sheath; with >frittilaries & lilia- 
cenes); and there’S an old book, entitled »Nits KLIM; where (on p.342), the trees quiver, and let their leaves fall, so that all the lanes 
were full of them. Yes, We heard that twelve chamber=maids, 
who were roses & lillies, had withered at once.« —« / (Here Mistress 
Peaseblossom giggled, (and waveD in her thots to Her Whiter Sister 
& all carna-tionalls spreaD their chalices wide with mite'n' main); 
She pieRouéted, (her rite leg did 1 elegant flip in the pleasant 
summer air : !); and she sang along with a monstrous little voice) : 
»down-town! All the fayces to see : down=town! The lites ll be 
briter there - oh=down=town!« / : »The piece of uncouthity — ! « (W 
cut off Her life thread) : »has no screwples ... : what with Your 
lís'ning with a devoted countnance acoarse; insteada off'ring Her 
1 box b'hind the ear for interrupting? —«. / (Well, she's pretty much 
outgrown thát rod, Wilma; and b'sides) : »You forget 7-times every 
minute that — (given Our orientation & concentration on the tópic 
POE tday) — We can scarcely do anything else, (conly or subconly), 
than contribute materials for the cause. And those just delivered by 
Franziska are — (I'll say it to You now for trouly the last time!) — 
BORGO NITORE MAMMY worth x-amination. Insofar as Wé-Three, in fact, are from about the 
same yeara birth & millelieu; and She, so refreshingly=different : so, 
ysee, We hear & experience things allusions details, that could never 
occur to Us. — uhm=Mite I ask you Frünzel, in the name of POE= 
research : to please sing this ditty=néw in its entirety? —« / (First 
she playD coy, (sull slitely piqued) — (said she didn't kno the hole 
text) — but then let Herself be softenD up; and screecht it yet again 
all the way thru: 2 ; : ! -) / (While PW waited; (ie P patiently; W (all His Daddyship; (: »Pops is good«, 


obtusely, indeed ominously). / (I however, outta malice, took chin in Eee nantes) 


hand. And nodded lost in thot) — : »Ahá -« ... / (Till She could 
stand it no more; and commanded) : »Would You p'r'aps be so kind 
as to enliten Me Daniel? : what of value that little gemstone of which 
I'm so unworthy has revealed ?! — (If Y' only knew what She says & 
thinks about You : Y’ would not encouritch Her in Her imppudence!) 


— : Yóu say something Paul !« / : »Given that drawing — : that would 


do honor to every pissoir=wall ...« (He broke off; (automatly laid ((2) - / : »Nope; English. — Petula 
2 fingers to his lips : —); and gave me a strangely alarmed look : ? —) on / (Sorry; not the vaguest, 
/ (Always 1 thing at a time) : »It isn't blindness: that impedes You 

Wilma; but Your self=delusion ...« / : »— and Your inphatuation (I'll try countering this phylling of 


undergoing S=surgery with incredibly 
shallo — CABU SHALEM:) smiles... 
skinny crosseyed spite! — Well, You'll learn what sorda harvest (:»Fool! when She's older, She will 
forsake You!<...)) 


makes You slit=eyed for such p'culiaritease«; (W, nasty; more riled) : »Just look at Her : at that 


Your goading Her on 'Il yield. — (?) : »That little pop tune is the 
purest=modern translation of MAN OF THE CROWD,; who also, midst 
a sense of overpowering isolation, goes »down-town«; to see lights 
& faces: — praps even moren-that —« (I cursorily added) : »the 
most intresting part about it is that it deals with a feminine variant, 


who is caught up in the same-obsession.« / (While PW, (actually a little taken aback), decideD 
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to check the book for now : ...) / (there came a most urgent tug at 

My sleeve —) : »That woman annoys me till I'm pale & blue! - : 

When My bitta mind is half senseless with fear as it is —« (and, with 

a stammrring, straying glants) : »She really lies sósmutch ...«. (Pm 

able to listen to You with a very dry eye, girl; for) : »She didn’t lie. : 

ts really quite natural that, in Your heart, you rate Me as — hmyes, I 

dunno what name You young girls have nowadays for Us=wréx 

when You're ’mongt Yourselves ... but let it be : the less We speak 

of it, (yes, think=of it!), the=better.«; (I concluded, tho infackt a bit (Well acoarse I’m : an »old goate! (Or 
sensitive & bitter.) / (She certainly=did notice it too. Hung her head horny geezers or a »randy old fart 
all the deeper; and struggled with a mouth, (that unmistakably had 
a great urge to wail), for words : ... : —) / (so She did need help) : 
»Or did Y?’ mean somethin’ like thé — : the way one speaks badly 
in public about somebody one espécially-likes : so that others wont 
notice; & one (since it’s worthless anyway : how clever!) keeps it all (to build Golden Bridges. (Also in 
to one’s self? — If it was meant that way it could once again be Hansen ponis Youthful Lave: 
intended as a compliment for Me. - : ?«. / (The cornflower blue eyes (Double Corn : My brand. 
welled up just a bit : with relief!. Also turn the spinel (voluntarily) 

to »Full Truth Ahead!«; and with that laid her prim hand on her 

(left=flat) breast; and swore)) : »Thdts=precisely how it is Dan! — 

Oh=You!: tell me to leap from the windo! : & TIl do it : blindly!«. / 

(Which for a gymnast like You has about the same value as if some 

passionate swimming lass were to inform me that : »she's going to 


go drown herself in the river : on Myzaccount : ?) / (And then that 


little face just coulDn't help smiling again) — . / (But P had already (: not a lost day, if You've consoled 
begun to ask : »We got stalled : at ‘lilies. — SHAKESPEARE uses it as S 
a synonym for »virgin« Moreover I kno that on a compass it stands 
for NORTH: : where the »néédall: is allwayS=pointing. — lilly : to loll; cose : even I hadn't known 
that! 


and »lull« is a calm before the storm : lill equals a hole in a wind= Gadcindtickdeulib a Telelibivas vell 
instrument. — Ahyés-gládly« (He said excitedly; then) : »»Amarylis 

in the lake : ?. — Ahá. — is that all ?« / (Not by a longshot. But You- (well amare + rill + yello« : a Ø 
both'll havta uhm-follo« Me a bit; (ie »be-charitable) — : ?. "ndso mirrored in its ows puddle !) 


let'S give it a try) : »The >lily« is Greek »leirion. — In the »Song of (andin German We also talk about (: »the lyre!« He cryd in delite : ?. 


y s Se x , luting=around at something) (Sure : the etyms are as elastic as 
Songs breasts & lips 're compared to it; and whether, as is gen'rally libidinous teenaverertess fad K 
blieved, »shoshannàs means this lily ie Nymphae lutea, (which (wind=rose: d be even more= nodded grimly : at Fr : ! 
salacious!) 


ultimately could be translated as >filthy gentle lips), or smother 
sorda piebaldry — the most significunt supplement that the »Book (= Irish dowry; P1 
of DANIEL: experienced is at the same time the oldest voyeur-story (lotos?) (: very pleasant !; 'sindeed Wilma 
the one about »Susanna=Lily in Her Bath: plus 2 »old geezers: —« (& really could not help casting Her 

a peyrfidious-questioning glans?) / (Who at once, clappt her hands 


tgether with a wimper, à la 'Ospare Me! : »a plant, in short, from 


which the city of »Shesh« et al. takes its name; the same one that the 
uncircumcised Greek calls Sais: ...« — (: »SCHILLER; >The Veiled 
Image of Sais —«; (B. murmuring)) / —) : »& surely You kno what 
that idol, that you have so ritely cited, called itself.«; (&, concluding, 
in a »quoderatdemonstrandum etone) / (Which so inflamed Wilma 
that She (half outta curiosity half outta wrath) as good as-screecht) 
: »N66! — Or wait : just >the truth 'cording to SCHILLER. — ?!« 


/ (And I, stage-whispering) : »»sA1s«? : was 1 of the centers for one — (yés : sketcht in pym, Wilma! (If 
somebodyd lift the lady’s veil for Y”? : 


of the more special forms of »Isis; locully called vzrrH. And was jy. You'D see the trouth : n 


depicted thus : pointing; with a long arm=wing & phallus : ! —«. / 
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(They had, All Three, backt off from Me. / Even Fr; / (which I did (Scene : upon leaving the Horrorfield 


not take well!). / (W muttered : »Now He can fockus again on 


»/Egyptomania —« (& yet, more'rless ’gainst her will) : »— fantastic 
Dän! ... —«. | (While P preferred, to hold His head tgether, with; 
his hands; and pled) : »Léntolendto! — : We=here, encircled by flowers, are still not finisht yet with — (: »Ko Bate - !«) 
fíówrs! —« | (You'll never be finisht with »flow'rs : »There’s rosemary, that's for remembrance. 
: pray love, remember !) And there is pansies, that’s for thoughts. There’s fennel for you, 
(and here's some for me) and columbines; there's rue for you; we may call it herb of grace 
o'Sundays. O! you must wear your rue with a difference. — There's a 
daisy; I would give you some violets, but they withered all. / Also : 
There with fantastic garlands did she come, of crow-flowers, 
nettles, daisies, and long purples, that liberal shepherds give a 
grosser name, Wilma.« (But P was jesturing quite unclassicly, and 
demanded) : »a coupla juicy hyacinth=théories Dan. — The hyacinth (: the dark hyacinth, to which Hafi 
hair: wellfine, as in HELEN 1 ... where else ' He got it? — (We truly coin ates hip mistreses baid BAIA 
ROOKH 59) 
do lack »poEtic indices —) —« (He grumbled. / W helpt) : »In the 
ASSIGNATION; where the »Marchesa Aphrodite, the adoration of all 
Venice has »hairs »clustering amid a shower of diamonds round & (meaning Venus? 
round her classical head, in curls like those of the youth hyacinth. — 
Yóu to be=sure would instuntly claim : Hed just givn Himself over 
to the studia »higher scentsc?« / : »So that the »shower of diamonds: 
in such hair, however, turns into a rather curious liquid —«; (D 
musing. / Whereupon Fr) : »In rcer. She's also got »glossy, (glossy: = glassy + tongue / »curls« (Who today was probably having to 
: ; : round her nature: / in»epithet dream moist gullantly of crew-kisses 
luxuriant & naturally=curling tresses, setting forth the full force of. : : 
a lithpt»a piss: / force = forth: & heiacunts 
the Homeric epithet, »hyacinthine !«. — : ?« / —) : »Hmyes. — : d'Yóu = her»courage C MOTHER's COURAGE) 
kno another passage?« (D Mewards : ?) / (Y' make it easy for 
Yourselves ...) : »How'sthát Dan? —« (W, petulant) : »We're — 
selflessly! — providing You materials for the fouleSt théoréms ...« / 
(since P strokt Her pudgier forearm : —). / — : »What's the name of (And her mistress »Lalage:; the 
the whorish=sassy chamber=maid in POLITIAN? — >Jacinta.. — (By HORACE WORK BRA eye on 
that for a moment 
the by, intresting that PRINCESS BRAMBILLA ditto bears the name (:? —: »Itállyun»bramabile: 
»Giacinta ...). — Or the hole Sonnet >TO ZANTE: is dedicated to her, (= >to scent: : the fayrest flower !) = desirable 
to the fairest of all flowers; which bears the gentlest of all gentle _ : the genitalest of all genital-names (cf. AL ARAAF i, 1.77 
names. And he enthuses about how=many »radiant hours: at the 
sight of thee & thine are awakened in Him by the sound; so many 
scénes of a maiden’s wishion! — Then sounds, the fivefold=idiotic 
'NO-2MORE«- motif : »henceforth« He holdS it for »accursed ground, — (:»since when? : since what?!) (It’s coming, It's coming, Paul 
this hyacinthine »Isolo d'oro! Fior di Levante!« — The various layers (well simply pronounce it more English! :»eyes + olá + ora; but also»gold- 
, : , "M rimmed (needle) eyes: / + fire: for him who rises : >] will bring fire to thee!« 
of meaning are especially=easy to recognize this time ...« / : 


»Ah then I kno already —« (said P humbly; also) : »— please be 
consistent & at least add »well-known« whenever You pull something 
outta the Egyptian pocket. — The way You embarrass a man before his wife & child —« (He went 
on, head=shaking) : »'f we hadn't kno'n each other so long ... : ?« 
/ : »If You were to land on sutcha hippozthesis, spontaneously, on 
Your=own?! ...« (W, decisively) : »— for a virtuous woman it'd be 
close to grounds for divorce. — Tell us strait out, Dàn, as soon as the 
smudgy x-planations start; so that Fránzel & I can stép aside, & 
hold Our ears & eyes closed. — : ?«. / (Wellyés; so first off) : »From 
the Greek »hyein« meaning >to rain. And the »flower<itself was also — (& is surely still today) (He also has, somewhére, the 
quite »purple & curly-behaired« ...« / : »Francisca? : ! —«, (& pointed, (hey, remarkably vulgar !), T acest hey eye 
to I side with her thumb : !) / (She steppt next to the (neaby) jasmine. — (& 3 beggd »speak up! glances : ! 
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; (tho 


more behind those sweetly whorled mussels : ? —). / And) : »Quelle 


And there laid, as prescribed, both=hands, by her ears : 


nuance Wilma! : Yówre staying? —«. / : »/ shall endure for the sake 
of science.«; (Arrogance & Tuffy) : »Also, cause Paul=alone : d be 
tóó-susceptible to Your satánic conjectures. —« (sweetly smiling & 


cunfidential) : »I’m the same way-Dàn. — D’y’ still "member how 
We met? : — You steppt into the 3rd class-compartment — a phello 
like a swórd blade!. (I was »goingewith: Paul at the time. And he 
faithfully=passt on Your quick judgment to Me : »cute kid. —) —« 
(She mused.) / (But P, réalistick »: ?«) / : »So first ‘Cynthia: is the 
by=name of APOLLO & ARTEMIS — thus of the »moon«! His cénstant (= »Hostia = Diana) 
^higher CYNTHIA could also mean the »móón-abóve: the outhouse- 
voyeur. Then=thére’s Cynthia: the first & last love of PROPERTIUS; 
whose celebration meanders thru all the books of his »Elegies. Tho it 
must be said : she was a lush / & a moneygrubber / & presumably  (ii,9,21 / ii, 16, 15 ff) 
nothin’ moren a >libertina & méretrix: — all the same 1 among the 
(so are LIGEIA & MORELLA too!) 


(the Old Love: : ! 


favored. P. praises her beauty & singing; & calls her »docta:; and he 
clung to=HER as well with such glowing love & jealousy. When she f, 
He lamented with profound dismay & attachment - : would it be 
going zóó-far for You, Wilma, 'f I were to call LIGEIA a »potentiated 
Cynthia«? —« / : »'deed it would; yes; : def'nutly : (She replied; 
and) : »tell me : d'Y' wanna rip the entire œuvre to shreds?!«; (She stuck her nose in a yello=blossomd 


-)/(P 


: »l'm more ’nclined to 


spirea=bushlet (and Her big nostrils flared wide=&=wider : 
watcht Her absentmindedly; then reported) 
say : the texts are being un=shredded. — Summa the rancor of Dàn's 
objections to POE is, acoarse, traceable to having been preoccupeyed 
with Him too long ... : ?« / : »And summa the rancor of Wilma's 
objections to Me no less —« / —) : »— 'ts true«; (He admitted) : 
»but I'm constuntly doct'ring round on (what are for=Me) clarifying 

formulations. — The process at any rate was like this : por always 
used 1 piece of reality that'd become important to Him as his 
substratum, rite? But did not simply describe it — (in that regard 
the eclipse-story is really vastly instructive!) — but, (and now We 
come to You, Wilma), he »shredded« »distorted« it; and likewise, of 
the 4 voices that Dän suggestS are necessary, He always let just 1 or 
2 sing along ... — : ve I got it rite?«; (and lookt at Me: ?) / (First I don't understand any of it, keep 
that in your head). Second it’s not quite correct; but remotely= 


approximately. Third it's far too early in the day for such grand 


overviews. Fourth however) : »Please concede this to Me : that by 
employing retranslation methods, at least parts of the reality You 
mentioned can evidently be assertainD — which also 'd have some 
validity for his »real (female) partners. P’ticularly if You widen the 
concept of »reality« sufficiently.« / (Since Fr was tugging at my forefinger tip : ?) / : »An initial= 


crude — but for Our case here adequate — differentiation, Franzel, is 
the one between »objective« and »subjective reality: : Your dreams, or 
EMG's f'rexample, which def'nitely are of experiential & emotional 
value for-Yóu, (and thus influence Your thots & deeds), hardly exist 
at=all for »the world around You; (altho they softly »express 
themselves — in words, gestures, slippsa the tongue). Whereas We 
have objective reality more'rless in common. — Y’ got ’nything more 
on »flow' rs: Paul?« / : »Do I! — : What's all this about »ruec?«. / —) 


402 


(You flattring name(h)! 


(I mean these flash-transitions! / 
(judging by which Fr's inherited it 
from her : WATCH OUT ! —) 


(not 'nysmére willma; (now be=ware 
of the DRAGON! 


(POE was-'nfact — (I will always 
defend that!) — 1 of My beloved 
brain beasts! : ie clever & swift & 
super-intelligentic 


(probly of Greek de-scent; thard 
explain alot — eg iii, 20, 8. / (+ quinque 
tibi potui servire fideliter annos 


(there’re over=50 poemS 


Gtufac... poe + ten inch 


(Hmyes : flowers & blossoms provide 
proof that the sexual odors of one 
class of béings, can be highly 
intresting to others : for both people 
& insects 


(for, with defiant shoulders, Fr. had 


returned to us 


(She nodded sevrall times & shrewd 
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: »Why >the herb: — (W, testily) : 


can see it coming!) : 


»At=worst, If You both insist, (& I 
»Remorse. — It appears in »FOR ANNIE: as best 
as I can re ...; in the »FAv — mostly tgether with »rosemary: 
. : ?« (Wellyés) : 


Latin»poenitentia. And the herb We Germans call :«Raute« reminds 


»Rue: is the herb; & rue is also »sorrow« — or, 


us of»rut + rod + rhombus: : »ruelle« was the bedchamber of elegant (+ ride?) 
ladies; (also the space between bed & wall). In French it's 
(inevitably) reminiscent of the »street« (& whatever is cruising it). 
And finally its »rue = raw b'sdies, just as FREUD in His very- 


important »Lectures: calls it : the rune of the opened female genitalia 


as repeated on every wall: — which would bring Us once again, in the 
muttera pó, to the madly-topicul chapter of pissoir=drawings.« / (P 
»Go ahead'n'lét Him for once —« (He said) : 


Ev'ryone bytheby !) — stand inhibitedly=fixt when cunfronted by these 


ordered His spouse to »Hush!<) : »We — (like practicly 
reduplicating S=hypotheses. — ‘The viol the violet & the vinec:? — : 

In ovine, 'cording to=You, there's always »vaina the sheath: anyway. 

For »violet I=myself "ll add »violete = rape. — : But what-élse?«. / 

(HELEN ii : rests on a »violate-bank« + Lat. »violatio« = Ohshàme, 

rdishonor Met / »vilex ’s stuck in=there. / In astrology there were »violet signs, those with Mars & 
Saturn as the »notables — (It doesnt turn You »onc?; — (then TII 

mention it again in cunnection with »chiromancy) / »pluck a violet 

(or »a rose) is what properly-frivlous English-laydies said when 

they had to take a pee. / Violas — \Violanthe : "re girl's names; (in 


"woman 


MHG, the Virgin Mary: herself was called the »viól-stüde : 
into flower). / From the blood of ATvs - Attis, — (castrating himself 


*neath a fir) — sprouted nawt but violets, Wilma.« (In Greek violet 


(* whinnying stud ?) 
(Into which his spirt : ! —) 


(4 FRAZER) 


(violet=blue) is called »ion; iona, (from which >iodine« derives !); 
if y mumble it in English : »eye=onia« — ergo plus »eye = needle hole: : 
behold the humble violet that 


creeps over the earth & barely dares to show itself / (You=two 


»Over the violets there, that lie, like myriad types of the human eye: : 


haven't éven mentioned the most scent=ual of all=His flowers, (it's 
the pureSt pert=ness on my part; & I don't even expect You to cheer 


: You know that most enormous Me=on; but) : »We'e standing here now before two of 'em, & it’S 


Howea rof His stiffest signs —« — / : THE TULIPS ! : Number 1 rasin-colored, 
(= black, yello=brown, reddish), with firm-long nicely tended stem; 
Number 2 a large red head (actually nothing but one-single maw : !) 
atop the long-arching, doveneck colored stem; And soth slowly 
wriggling in the perfume=breezes of the micro=scent zone, (ie 8 in 
above the ground). / (Despectacled, P mused. Now He bent, not- 
unseirmoaniously, his unlovely knee before Number 2, and stared in 
a quandry into its womb : - : — (til She grew all embaratht; and 
pretended to turn Her head to one side ... (but not=entirely after- 
all ...))) / (Since Fr had »reported in: with a fingersnap : ! —: ? —) : 
»I just thot of a flower=quote: — : » Twas just 1 kiss & but 1 rap(e) 
— : but lost the flower from mishap: — : ?« / : »Maybe You could quiet 
down.«; (W responded flaring up). / — : »Why do they /et Us réad 
»You hush! «; 


! And for Her part cast 


GOETHE then in German class?! «. / (To which W) : 
(jealously hippt P aside, too : be=gone : 
1 cold glants into the pretty op’ning, and cried in a ruff voice) : »Far 
too Polisht gaudy for Me. — 'normously muscular pistil.« / (While Fr, 


slyly, made the loveliest tulip out of Her mouth; shod it to Me : ? - : 
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(MERDE in the RUE MORGUE) 


CPOE: + penis=dance 


(wheel=rut in LANDOR 


(xi, 276 


(THE CITY IN THE SEA: ! 


(and a »violatrixx would be a 
raperétte« Fr; (Who rapes 1 
'spectable old man 


(to pluck a rose = deflower . . . 


Ca violet=bank: however d then be 
the toilet-bench: !) 


(a ro E motto Paul; quite rite. 
(CATULLUS has tender Attis, she: . . .)) 


(from »vALLEY OF UNREST« (and/or 
'NISC : She opens & shuts her eye, 
Wilma) 


CI shall make use here of a series of 
metaphors ... and am in no danger of 
valuing them too highly; but My 
primary intention is to view from 
various sides a highly complicated 
object that has never been presented 
before: (FREUD i, 295 


(above the earse-bottom; (and it shell 
bee called Bottoms Dream ... 


(L'isle de Tulipatan 


(mus + cul + arse + piss + till 


the bignonia !) 


: there are some subjects, upon which 
I take pleasure in being minute!; 
(ASSIGNATION, 228 


and then flappt her eyes in pert-inquiry : ?! / (Quite currect : 
1 further parta the solution. And so to the point). / But W anticipated 
Me; She gazed at* Us, one after the other : — . She said darkly) : 
»I sée m self surrounded by a satyr-chorus of goaty visages ...« / 
— (: »But Wilma : I have a veritupple passion for chastity!«, (I 
managed to supplely interject) / (and, as expected, Her face darkened 
all the more) / (Td be heartily willing to allow You to cuntinue to 
enjoy Your uninterrupted ignorance : but P & Fr are present here- 
too !)) / She gave Her (be)spouser (still kneeling awkwardly to one= 
side) a 1ce-over of astonishing displeasure (explicable only by 
some=30 years of marritch) : — ; and then continued, businesslike) : 
»Mite I now hear the filthiest interpedations from your big-knowian 
mouths? : —« (She tyulippt=teetht; She said disdainfully) : »For You- 
Dan, itS a cunnoid acoarse : tool-lip stool-lip! —«; (She turnd 
paulwards) : »And what it is for You...« ... / (veryfást, ére the surf 
rolld in, to tulipcheekt Franzel) : »Your tuliptrick just=néw : lookt 
WONDERFUL! — : So just see where it getS You —«. / (And now 
heard Paul reply) : »You've gotta screw loose. — Y’ don’t even see the 
most-intresting part : that it’s an example of an etym that's been 
possible only since —« (He turned My way, soliciting=cunfirmation) 
: »1600.. Wasn't >tulipmania rampant in Holland, during the 30= 
years War? When, incited & exploited by speculators, dizzying 


prices were offered for rare single bulbs ?«. / (Quite rite : this tulip 


(high)sport could, (theoreticly), have provided 1 of the reasons for 


his portic »Dutchefixation) : »But you will cunseed this mutch to 


Us, Wilma : that these ravishing, now=labiated, now thickheaded, 


budd(ing)-stalkers belong to the obsessive ornamentation of Poetic literature, do they not? —« / : 


practic'ly even before POE! (with the 
most annoying intimacies on both 
sides very=likely!)) 


»Wait, wait! —« (P cried) : »''S going too fast. — : had nobody 
upproved of the Great Metaphor beforesHim? : Dan : We've gotta 
be clear on this! —«. / (W, — (She had had made her (lovely!) 
biceps even more=achingly=wide, by cróssing her hands blo (& 
pressing ‘em up=against) : ! —) / (: But I, (Old Charmer!), also gave 
Her bósom sûtcha roué-like glants : ! — (wetteD the two-lips with 
my tongue :! — (those wonder fly-long nipps were (in=dééd) also My- 
cuppa tea!) — The (an=cient!) words automatickly es=caped My 
mouth))) : »Cute kid: —«. / / (Threefold effeckt : — / (Fr, (made 
transparent: by pure phyling), started bickering at=once with the 
buzzeration 'mongst the jasmine.) / (P (re)grinned askéwer. And then 
said) : »One shouldn't over-tax so fragile an argument as a tulip 
stem. But=/m reminded of sug; The Mysteries of Paris, where 
CEPHISE, the Queen of Carousing, danceS Her famous Pas, ‘The 
Stormy Tulip: — : Sweet enuff to kiss!«. / (Hm. Wellyés, it goes 
back much=much farther) : »spEcTATOR : »Ladies placed in gradual 
rows, in all the ornaments of jewels, silks & colours ... Beds of 
Tulips! | Or TIECK : »— could one not perhaps call them >love’s 
madness: or Werther sentiments: on the basis of the Black Dagger 
within Its chalice? One could also pass off that large seed-capsule 
as a pisstól ...« / Or this=hear : >the tulip is to all other flowers 
what the peacock is to the birds — : the one is proud of her raiment; 
the other is proud of his Tarz !« — : stay fan colon : gay orgy !«. / (But 


this=time (remarkably enuff!), both ladies dissented) : »Even if Your 


404 


(* most bitterly at Poor Franzchen; 
(had apparently caught the lolly= 
rigged labiate in fragranti ? 


(at least in the world of European 
languages, yes. (In the Orient, »native 
to Cappadocia: ... 


(whereds women (of the Willma type) 
are usually wónt to=cry : »Faster! : 
faster!! 2: —«, 


(Romany >tullipen=tongue — : 
You can’t teach Me about GEORGE 
BORROW! — / (Sure : also »fat grease 


lard. 


(in other words :»BUMBLEBEES: — 
(an incomparable gift for cuckoldry: — 


(ii, 61 f 


(ii, 304 op. cit. : circa 1710 


(20, 18; County Fair: 
(the »dagger ! « : in the chalice: 


(FINNEGANS WAKE acóÓarse tÓÓ : 15,2: 
tulips have pressed togartherthen . . .«) 


(+ »this scent: / (Or»dis-tend«?; 402 
(Me-'tanyrate 


unbridled=fantastic proseedure should have a certain validity, I'd 
consider it unacceptable — (yes, see it as a brutal pseudo=explanation 
that only leads astray) — for You to quote homosexuals to Us : they'd 
?« / (Well 


»Some sequences of symbols d appear 


have to subconly=allegorize in holey diffrent ways. : 
hardly »/olely diff'rent) : 
with them that would be barely recognizable to normal sorts; — : with 
every author — (as with evry person) — there's ultimately a »personal 


equation: to be solved. — But, let’S say You're rite Wilma, and Well 


(Cun it be : that You-two don’t like 
This Storys because 


quickly take up another >tulip=fancy: by a writer who could say mma man: : 


return again to »Paradise: !) 


: » — Penide —« (P first jotted. 
He gazed attentively at Me : ? —)) 


: »— by Nature —«, (P wrote, 
obediently) 


(: You're well aware how difficullt it is 
even to actually acknowlitch their 
existence in gen rall. And how long it 
takeS until you can stroke — kiss — & 
enjoy them in good conscience. (And 
even then the jammingzstation of the 
sE still, periodickly, interfears.)) 


Were mine — but where'S the other ? !) 


vii. canto) 


ergo a fireman; a doughty »man on 
a white horse, Wilma : however 
stubbornly some symbol groups 
resist recocknition, it'S clear here 
nonetheless : Women ! Women ! — 
and He stands & stands there : !« 


(PI spell it c'recctly in a sec!) 


rite in the preamble 
the father sends his mad Fantchen >to the city known as Paris ... 
may Your wisdom there protect you from seduction, sham & mishap 
in that labyrinth of sin there, callow son of mine.. / »He who'd rather 
not behold me, truly need not bother trying ... But alas like tender 
fledglings ... till they rest on sturdy hands, sit upon the knees of 
ladies, on the breasts of fav'rite maidens — where they open wide 
their throats, pouring souls into the ether. I'll say it rite out at the 
start : IMMERMANN'’S »Tülifántchen: is, like all »Hop-o'-my-thumb«- 
fables, a »penide« a »detacht: penis that assumes independent human 
form.« / : »That goes against My grain.«; (W promptly riposted.) / 
(You wont be the laSt to raise that upjection : women are by nature 
antagonistic toward etym-ology. Or did You p'raps mean this?) : 
»to analyze a living being in this way is socially unacceptable ...« / 
: »Sex of one, half dozen of th'other.«; (W, with a dismissive- 
headshake) : »I could also declare it socially=unacceptable to ruin the 
pleasure a reader takes in his reading.« / : »That’s all very nice’n’ 
youthful, Wilma; but it has to be lookt at this way too : as a touching 
subcon=attempt to prettify the genitalia — (which haven't turned out 
excessively aesthetic). To oppose Our lower neanderthalicities, these 
ridickculus(t) S=gro’ths, with : the subcon-longing for them to be 
prettier : !« / —) : »Actually I should argue against all=Your théories; 
if for no other reason than that I=myself didn't propose them,« 
(B pondring) : »t other thought likewise occurrD to me — but it’s 
só absurd ...« / (Then it’s moren'nlikely crrect; but first allow 


Me instead) : 


withered beauty; midst the empty flasks of liquor; ah, and midst such 


»— »... loves sweet faded tokens, midst a show of 


wretched purses, bursting once with gold and silver, empty now and 


out of service ... this the race of Tulifants ... lovely meadows, 
many purses ... of that brilliant=race the scion, he the final Tulifant. 
/ : »Oh how blesst by Gut am I, I and this my noble Tulip : how 
delighted is my heart! — Y'oughta read it to each=other some 
evning, before bed : what a sensu-all & lust=y lining the hole thing 
has. We've more urgent things to do; & I can provide only puncti- 
form intimations : how the hero is lead to the »Land of Females, 
(where he really does belong), »fire from cowlick down to toes — : I 
shall prove by /;fe & death too, that a white horse here appears now : 
here its rider! — You'll have to check the textual variants between ist 
and 2nd editions bytheby : »As our hero looked about him, he saw 
nothing there but women, women ... and he stood. That is, before a 
'splendid city gate; o'er its portal an escutcheon, in its shield a great 
big dis=staff ... Said the woman nearest to him (brown of hair & 


strong of build) : You are in the Land of Females ...« And our hero, 
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: I smell a rut!) 


((+ cristae: Paul : you 
remember ?)). : !). 


= POE: agreed!) 


: Does She have a large one ?« asks 


Berdon in Gothland) 


»;Micromona: is the name of this 
fem'nun meatropole by the way. / 
(& one kneels, like a camel .. .) 


: Paul, : what’s located in Your lap, 
finger long & finger thick ?) 


originally his father'd wanted to 
christen him »Christophorus!) 


: so Willma! (= »mounts:!); 


V (Grandiosa: her name) 


: Labyrinth Paths of Love!) 


(: dont nod like that, you ogre!) 


inquires after some thot : »Is the Land of Females spacious *« Is it 
ever! Easy to drive the men off; for »in their knees they had 
grown weaker ... said this dark-haired woman now with a sigh not 
quite suppressed.« — Our heros mother calls herself »Donna Tulpa:, 
green the twilite round her-bed. And so You'll take it all in 
absolewdly free of bias, Wilma, listen to the description of Tulip= 
fant himself : What lies here in fathers lap? ... finger long & finger 
thick ... ah, the remnant of his shbame!« And his wife cunfirms with 
a sigh : > Tis that flower, household’s star, that has grown too short 
& small. But a fairy consoles her in her worry about the shortness 
located there in the paternal lap : >'tis the age of those who're smaller 
: deeds performed on smaller scale, great the deeds of smaller 
people. — Which is why, even in the Land of Women, T. does not 
despair; not even at the site of the quean, »very like the Queen 
of Diamounts: she sits; he knows how to win her favor, & »great 
the bantam hero grew here at the court of Micromona« He enjoys 
his position as a favrut for many a /ong week; but then thinks 
of »unfought battles; and >You as well desert Me now, hero noble 
& stoutharded? You have proved my confidant, been a friend Fd 
lacked so /ong. — Stay! : let Grandiosas days not wither, nor her 
nights be shorn of slumber !«; but he remains (not-)steadfast : »Fate 


of heroes must I share now : urge=ent circumstands is calling. Virtue 


sends me into action. ! — : ?« / — : »I see —« (said P nodding, 
dignified; turning now to face his partner, Her whose eyes were blood 
& mayhem, lightly brusht her pudgy bósom (brusht with fingertips so 
softly; (brusht against Her crowning=nipples : ? : ! — (till She, 
bréathing, slapped the upstart : !) till She said with sighing- 
sweetness), o'r, still better, now »pronounced« as with honey=coated 
tongue, aimed as well at the »decoder) — »I can see You both tóó- 
clearly — : »1 thumb, whose size can nevertheless change, indeed 
assume gigantic dimensions : CHRISTOPHORUS. — Hówzéver ...« 
(She clappt her pudgy hands together. Gazed=slyly at Me : - ? — 
(also used her (still completely extant) lower teeth to bite lasciviously 
at the red silken pillo of her upperlip); and waited, all by-herself, for 
the correct formulietion to »come : —)) : »I’m well aware —« (She 
began; (& phallterD yet again a bit(e) —) and than appearD to»have 
it) : »— where & how=often >tulip: appears in the Master's work, & 
where »tulip-zree« — But doesnt that leave the gate : wide=open to 
arbitrary judgment? (I mean as to»interpretation«.) Or, th'other way= 
round : IIl conseed the »perseveration« : to You. But explain this to 
Me : 1=&=the=Same symbol is sposed — (: to the great confusion of 
the unscheooled!) — to seem-aríse-signify-be both maSculine & 
feminine? —« / (And Pé also purst more brooding lips : ? —) / (So 
then to W) : »Ohmy, that was fayn! — Tho (presumably) Pll be 
giving up, prematurely=again, 1 of the keys leading=down to >The 
Mothers: ... Meanwhile —« (& whispring deep into W’S plump= 
trim ear : »Send the=brat inside — : ! —«. / (She atwants, gleefull & 
harrD) : »— uhm=Francisca? — : chéck the roast again. — 'F-need- 
be - (You'll havta open the door and sniff-inside!) — turn it to-uhm : 
2 uptóp 3 blow —«. / (While I; (into Fr's other ear : — !) : »Just=go 


round those firs. — : & place Yourself (practickly) behind Us. — : You 
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(:»gotta thumb with the nail missin* 
— (I once heard another=row farmer 
say, in Villevoorden . . .)) 


(from »mulier:; (+ forms !«) / —: ? —) 
: »Yes; there're also tulip=apples:, 
Francisca ...«) 


(: & Ido understand You : better, 
than You-Yourself; not to worry) 


(so We don't need to enumerate 'em; 
wonderfull 


(6 : so now it' S another case of fucks- 
tails! — 
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schools, however, can accomplish 
wonders in the way of deception! 
(PYM) 


can ad-just the stove when You're done. - : Listn=up : its more 
important for You.« / (And — yes, they are the born per-formers! — 
She even manageD to toddle=off só-insulted : ! — ;) / (that Wilma 
seemed cuntent; "nánny case She opened her mitt : !. And gazed at 
Me, flower-fannily : ?) / (And P no-less, but tulip woodily : ?) / (and 
now sassily recite %=familiar stuff, as if it were brand new) : »An — 
altho only apparently — remarkable faynomenon, (nd prob'ly the 
same in all languages?) is found in the way a consid'rubble number 
of words, whether d'recktly or ind'recktly, stand for the S=tools of 
both sexes, (or can be substitooted without excessive overtaxing of 
the imagination), and sound either alike or asstoundingly=similar : 
'cunnus & cuneus (or conus); »vallus the valley : vallus the post; 
tubus the sheathe (in MARTIAL) - tubus the pipe (the Lord Ross) 
virgo the virgin : virga the rod: — it' S really all so méme broom fair 
illa.« — / : »So moreTrless epicene=mongrels —« (P. mutterd) / (While 


W was mére for elucidating it to Herself in the realma plants) : 


»— omonoecious form ... : bak=ing=hot tday bytheby!; Dont Y’ 
think? — Give some examples from other languages. — : ?« / (Let’S 
take English) : »»cat is pussy : catso penis: — : ?«. / — : »Never heard 


it;« (P astonisht.) / (Yes, ’t’s true) : »From Italian »cazzo« - I chose it 
inasmuch as He-too was not-unltalian. — Or >spade:, the (male) 
spade : spado = spatha the (female) cleft, (blossom=)sheath«« / — : 
»Landin' Us rite back again at >tulip<;« (P, with great determination) 
: » — "ndso first feminine : the two-lipper ... : ?« / (Since I had, for 
this first fashionable pause, raised a finger) : »ı small (but pretty) 
con-plication — : cause it allows for so many refinements — arises 
from the fact that (very often) there's a »transposition from top to 
bottom: (& no less from bottom to top); — with which We=too 
will have to deal extensively ...« / : »I don't understand.« (W, 
imppatient.) / (O You wily critter : with all Your resistance, You're 
just upstrácting Your own understanding of the man & His works!; 
pff. 'ndso Paulwards, in non=com tone) : »Cérp’ral JacoBr?! — 
G'on : kiss her!!«. / —) : »'n o(r)dors an order« (P said in delite; 
steppt up before his voluptuous acrimonia — : ! (& truly suckled 
Himself on so-tite! (during which His left concurrently grabbD her 
rite breast & lustily circumspannd it several times : ... / (till W, 
bashfully, relinquisht the start of Her tongue to Him - (also (as if 
'awaking) grabbed His hand & pulled it=off : — (which however 
created a new situation; / (for He certainly, propperly, did not let go 
at wants!) / (and She laid=it just on her hips, on her panties top & 
elastic, (into which P’s finger immediately made to vanish : —))))). / 
(And I) : »D'Y understanD now? And do Y’ now grant that it's in 
official licksico-grafick print : >tulip=sauce = (juicy) kisses.« — / : 
»The »danger in-vulved — (tho it's not so awf'ly great) — prob'ly has 
its bázsis —« (D heated & sly) : »— in the way such S=Mimi cri, such 
a doubly=durable etym — (double your fun, Wilma! : - : ?) -« / 
— (and She, feebly : »— oh=You=two! —«) / —) : »can uhmeset a 
person to thinking : of hand-ling the other two-libber in mutch 
the same fashion : inclewding this juiS ...« / (went mute under W's 
hand(ling) : — ; Who coquettishly shifted her shoulders; and now 


decided) : »At most one may dé sutch=things, in a S=rush : but not 
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(after FREUD it’s easy to be a Freudian 


»cuni=culus: : the cunny famous for 
his S=prowess 


(Parlyaree: it’s called 


(>cazzomatto is 1.) S=frenzy 
2.) (later) 


(Correspondence FREUD=ABRAHAM. 
et. al. 


(»Didn’t Y’ quote it yourself just now ? 
When this juice is suckt, the flux 
appearS ? —«; (P; with sensually archt 
suckle brows, and a pronunciation as 
if hed fillD his mouth with hypo- 


manes)) 


speak of it.« 6Doin's nicer acoarse; but Wilma=what) : 


»If some- 


one writes about it? — For por’s female tulips: are always those 


Lower Tulips: ...« — / : »Justasec —« (P, paging) : »— justa-suck — 
why here, in VALLEY OF UNREST ... the ray dripped all red, thro’ the 
tulips overhead: : 'd once again be (as You-called it before) the 
menstruating vulva; ‘long with its vain’=&=oro=colored »two-lip- 
saucec« / —) : »Justasex! —«; (W this time; (& rather menacing= 
again) : — Her phoolish tongue had appeard to touch the little finger 
strumming her breast-bone) : »— read from LANDOR : ? - : >It was a 
triple=stemmed tulip tree — the LIRIODENDRON TULIPIFERUM — one 
of the natural order of magnolias: — : ?«. / (Why it’s really very=easy 
Wilma: IOS: a, very rapudly os=cilating, jumble of fem’nun=&= 
Maximin !) »Let’S stick with that »one of the natural order of 
magnolias : think of it brutally as »magnus + holes brutally 
translateD as : »belonging to one of the natural nates=+=O= 
species of the Big=Holers:.« / : »Where & what is the male symbol ?«, 
(P). /-: 


(the number three is, 'cording to FREUD, always vicarial for 


»The >tulip=tree. — In this instunts, »triple-stemmed« 
the »male genitalia : 2 testes + 1 penis). Then comes, as the 
English »connecting pipes »tri equals tree = wooden-long & =stiff : 
»Mr. Three=Legs« uppears; since »the man: in sutch a=state seems to 
possess »3 egg'stremities. down=blo! — The »tulip« coincides with 
the facktual state, with its image of ;long stalk, with the thick=red 
bud=head up=top. >tulip=wood: is also the term for the twolippy 
lumber; and wouldntY kno the Virginia tulip tree — »Dezrodánndron 
Tulipee-ferum«! — must be called »canoe=wood: : asmopt will have 
iD so!«. / —: »Téllme; — tulip: surely has other meanings too. Not 
just this S-Muddyfickation, constantly presst, f’rall I care, on the 
: ?«. / (Sure) : 


SANDERS (which even You=Wilma surely don't suspect), »my tulip< 


verbal plasma. — »'Cording to the great MURET= 
= My favrut=treasures. — In the »artill'ry« (always to be in=clewded 
in POE' case) the meaning of the »tulip of the muzzle = the one 
around >the opening (that'd be female), and/or >the head of the gun= 
barrel (which is then male) is enhanced because of the firm(d)ness of 
the extra padDing used there. Dutch=Men were notorious for 
their »tulipomania: : 1 of the reasons (p'raps) for roE's countless 
Dutchfolk : which y' couldn't blame in someone who himself's a 
tulipomaniac«« / : »SS=topp —«; (Both tgether.) / (Not all that bad a 
sign : ie, that, when once unlockt, You-both synchronously »come 
up with notions!). / (Being mattrimonially-impolite, P was the firSt 
to speak up) : »— I’m remindeD now of >tuly: — that's an antiquated 
word —« (this to W.) / (I had merely nod=ded.).) - : »with the double= 
meaning of a) sickly exhausted; and b) some sorda reddish-hue.« / 
— : »You two devils! — (W, méchan(t)icly; dis=tracted) : » - In corp» 
BUG he sayS ...: ?« — (for with my little finger basket, I'd 
beggd for delay: : ! — (Which then means? : that You're entirely= 
rite. Yet it disrupts the growth of Your knollitch, Will ma! — Mite I 

:?-)): 
de=terminative thing aboutsit is its eerily witherD branch, >the dead 
limb. And Y' both need to recall the dreadfully=dead trees in 


GORDON PYM. Or consider the demurely=ornamental »peer tree 


»Yes; thére stands 1 helluva-tulip tree as-well; and the 


(Yesyés : »urine-funtasies« : O=juice 


(Very fine! for it’S xthe pride of the 
valley & beyond all question the most 
magnificent tree I have ever seen; 
unlass perhaps among the Cyprus'ses 
of the itch’ia-tuckanee.:) 


+ nature = Ø / »ordure = order: / 

»ol = olias« = oleum oil : »it' Sx a weebit 
smeary; olfactory-reeky / but also 

+ »magnifiscent« (since P 1 has 
magnolious-large, splendid 


(p'raps even +>ol’ = old. 


(tripe is anysorda»innards«. In a bad 
mood then >intestinal=hard-on«! / 
+ tripod: = oracle & night stool) 


(to prepare You for later=on : >triple= 
tree: is also the »gallows:; (: the 
hanged men: ...)) 


( : isn't that rite Willma ? — (She just 


(+ would = Hed like to !« / & ;gen'tle ernie DET) 


hair = wood.) 


(why »cunny=wood: or »would: / (but also the »lute-tree« (on which on can be 
lewd9) + delirium / that makeS those 2 lips : two Lippi ferum — that Poe insists 
324 times ... (?) : why, eg GOLDBUG=LANDOR=ELK ... on this, notoriously 
incorrect, »ferum:? — : is proof that He wanted his lewd tree, in this pdickular 
playce, to be subconly male! — ] would leave it that way in translation, 'f I were 
you.)) 


(cf-again MURET-SANDERS 


(nd both combineD yield? ... (the exact »values: are unknown to 
Me; ('fterall I am not 2) / (&, as 
inconspicuously as pussible, scribble 


1-word on I slippa paper... 


( :»he at length wriggled hymself into 
the first Great Fork : ! = the Great 


podido) Fork: of the Red=man ! 
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in LANDOR. — I shall sámmarize,« (real quick; ére the frontdoor 

opens : You're agreed, aren't Y’? — (while the buckthorn=tree (growing 'mongst the pines) had moveD, 
very gently, 2ce=alreddy) : »: The MAESTRO stood — at least in the 
present instands! — under a »Br»compulsion. And I, (on the basis of 
My progressively lynxlike eyes), shall share with You here"with : 

that HE was subject to it frequently.«. | — : »DANI=EL —« (W pléd; 

(&, with one=hand, shooed Her daughter back again, who'd 

!); Shé 


circum-claspt Her chin. She implorrp Me with her (prettypudgy!) 


been about to stép out from behind the buck(t)horn tree : 


voice)) : »1 flash example : whére=élse : !!??«. —/ (So I shoulD prob'ly 
whispurr) : »»Biche2de- Mérec in=Pymm Willma. : is a slipp'ry sheath= 
pipe a la »bitch of a mother; plus »saustich capabulla gro'ing-rigid 
& spitting=out fluid : !« — 1ce again 1 bi-symbol! (I promiss- 
You : there'S. mère yet to=cum<!). —« / (Than Freu(d)lein Franziska was here. (Took=from My hand 
)& 


: "While adjustin' the ELEKTRA= 


(in sóo-cold a way!) ...) the aforesaid slippa paper : ? — : 
türnd at once to Father & Mother) 
stove — (I was havin’ to thinka so man-y things!) — there appearD to 
Me, from his ULA-LUME, — provoked by Your tulip=discoarse — 
?« | —) : 


again?! —«; (W annoyd, (yes furious)). / (And Fr, (líkewise furious; 


the phormula »an ult=mate dim t(h)uli(p« : THULE! - : »Sassylass! : Were Y' evesdroppin’ 


but) with dignity) : »I departed, as commanded — (He on hi’ kno's 
how difficullt it was for Me!) — . I flipperd at the stove. And on the 
way-here then I even took another look at the hedgehog=nest : ! 
(And I didn't need to listen in : it forced itself upon my ears.)« / —) : 
»Yes, shall We not speak more softly Daniel — « (W, startled. Then She 
got hold of herself again; and said) : »Your lies stink to hi heavn! : 
How could You 've already kno'n there at the stove that We were 
cunversing about >tulips:?« / (Justasec Wilma) : »Beg your pardon; 
but, shortly before household duties devolved upon Franziska, the 
problem had already been noted, to wit : how often the Master inserts 
tulips into His works.« / (And P, absentmindedly, confirmd it.) / (W 
however, in motherly fashion, did not apologize; but rather explainD 
to Me) 


fast.« — / : »It is true,« (Fr, composed) : 


: »She’s dying y'kno : around 26 corners! Till She's stuck- 
»a lying=spirit dwelleth 
that, if 
You keep this up, You'll havta become a writer?!«; (& worriedly 
shake my head : pff; I see a black fut=ure for You.) / (She confirmD 


this with resignation. Then, downheartedly=hopeful) : »P'raps if 


within Me betimes ...« / : »Yes but is ít also clear to You : 


some experienced Master o' Lies were to take Me on? —: just 1 little 
2€ 4: 


»So keep an eye out for »transposition from bottom 


hint now & thàn .. »Cut the dilly=dallying;« (P angrily; He 
recapitulated) : 
to tops &=concurrently a pref’rence for a group, (not all that small, 
so You suggest) of alphabetrix that can be interpreted bisexually — 
Y’see=uhm : I’m putting it very=carefully —« (this to W.) / (Who, 
however, shook her head, (from buttom to tüp!), and askt for 
»Well - : 


whom the matter was not only clear, but illuminating too); vext 


1 German example : ? -). / -) : »noseprobing:! —« (P, (for 
at this delay : !) / (W however acted as if Shed havta freeze (or 
better still, »cunjell.: Hast He probed: You oftenzenuff ? !). / (P fannd 
: »Daniel —« (He said) 


some Cainda=diagram possible? : that’d, visually, combine this hole 


: »isn’t 


his hand before Her plump brow) 
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(and thard indeed be peeculiar : HE 
was fanastickly=scenturd alreddy 


(she=ursin(e)ly=zooclumsy« 


(error! — (You guys dont notice it too ? 


(intima dim sew'lip 19289) 


(She gave Me a quick-fond glants : - 
(Ahfranzy : »transports d'amour, 
durez 1 jour: — 


(: Ahgwán! : if Y' speak Hi German 
real fast, (nd with a dash of Silesian 
in it, like We do), nobody here'll 
understand You.) 


(granted, her eyes blazed uncommonly 
the while; (and She riskt 1 gusty love 
touch on the back of My hand : (tipp 


(or vice versa (by ANSTEY 


(from here on-out, simply say »Bi« 


(: not so much Wilma; I’ve promisst 
that We'll still 


(whereupon Fr turnd her delicut head 
away with a smile. (But soon had to 
turn seirious again, and mutterd) : 
»Ihe damnd Philistina ! « —)) 


tulipation. — : ?«. / : »I thot Wed first ask Francisa to softly step 
aside,« (W; She was indeed tough! — (On th'other hand this miracle 


of 1 etym=onion! / . (in combination with the statement : »Screw it 


up no matter what; I askt P for His notebook : —). Also) 
time You réad the text of DREAMLAND, as nimbly & intensively 


as Y'can, please; okáy — ? —« (& draw. / —. / (All the while to Fr) : 


: » tll angels? —« (P; musing; 


(rightfully so) 

(: »Just tell him : He oughta translate 
it himself sometime! —« (W; spite- 
fully)) 


: »Mean= 
(for Fr's ULALUME was 

» Parental character worsens from 
year to year: : You can regard that as >a natural law: : — Y?’ can also 
write it in all=Your girlfriends’ albums.«; (and tossle Her hair 
(justa-li'l-bit) : — .) / (She first enJoyed it : — ! — . But then began to 
whisper, in complaint) : »They turn a person totally nasty! — If Y' 
only knew how They pester & vex Me, the livelong day; harass & 
drill me; torment & push me : for no reason; just for the sport of it! 
— I take frite at the sun : evry morning! — . —«; / (since I had just 
finisht; and was about to make the presentation : ? —) / (once more, 
(with a ravishingly>breaking: little voice)) — : »He/p! — : Dont let Me 
run amuck! —« (— .) / (Since We were All once again standing 
round- Me) 


(def nitely=biological) tendency dwelling within Us to project the 


: »First off, have You come to understand? : the 


human body out=side Us? To find »zrms« evrywhere : those of the 


signpost; the léver; riverzarms : the »Darmstadt Armistass. — And, 
secondly=Wilma, : wouldnt it be »more humanec?, if We let >a 
colléague« speak the truth ?; rather than leaving it to the (always- 
inadequate!) psy=a=cynics; or, the equally if viceversally=dull 
failolojests ? - And what’s=more, a othirdly« - : Pll admit to You, (I 
have to, don't I?) rite from the=start — . — : I’ve néver had 'ny- 
children. (Don’t want any : they could turn out too=mutch like Me!). 
But=Willma — : before You banish Your=daughter; - : 


youth.« (Or; waitt : 


recall Our 
NO! : We, running on=empty, are but rotten 
: if You haD the chóice, to hear 
something upproaching truth: from Your (superfluously=nimerous) 
girlfriends?; (&, Willma 


vulgar, ex=pressions from times-past?) — ór'nstead : profound= 


»Francisca? — : — 


judges!)) : 
: You Do recall, don’t Y’, the rather= 


pertinencies, from=Us — : Fér=which?; woulD You, as a young- 
muddern maid, decide? —« — (Waitasec! I kno very=well that the 
rabbis were proscribed by elders from reading : the SONG OF SONGS 
before their 30th year. Which says nothing more than : that for 
parents theres — (there must be, Friendsel!) — a barricade to 


wld: 


nothing more! «, (W; flaring up more than the situation demanded) 


venlitening: their children »Damnable arguments, Dan, 


: »Hear the report of an experienced mother : there’s nothing more 
dangerous & false than to treat sutch small fry as »equals : they 
have no thots at all, just lusts! — And if Y' havta hear it véry= 
loud’n’clear,« (She said spitefull) : »That sorda thing is, inevitably, 
bound up with a belittling of the parents in the eyes of the child; 
followd by an, equally ineluctable, diminishing of their authority. 
: Do We understand each=other now?!«. / —) 


(B. thotfull) : 


correct one. But, sooner or later, (usually sooner), the moment 


: »Wellyéswilma —« 


»— with a small=child Your standpoint is the only- 
comes when the young phello — (or miss) — when comparing them 
with other adults : with those richer, more powerful, and so oner & so 


farther, realizes that when it comes to his parents he's not dealing with 
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(:»like héll I will!«, (Fr whisperd 
fiercely 
stwoelips: 


= buttox & breast 
mouth symbol 


twoclips 


(+ 2lip=wood) 
s pubic hair 


tulip 


tulip=would 
flower i 


S=botany 


Thule ! : 
+00 &lithping | + would: 
1 (- leiro= [aio 


penis-tulpe 


(& legs 


(as a writer of (h)armless lit'rature in 
Dumbstadt 


(a gipsy=rover« (& he wonn the arse 


of the lài-Di) 


(néverssired:, Franziska ! 


(She recalld : ... (& Her brow took 
on sev'rall horizontal wrinkles 


(: »And, as a thank=you, 1 rusty 
nail!«, (Fr, hissing b’side Me 
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by wingéd Fantasy* my embassy is 
given ... "(strange daughter of Jove, 
his little pet, the fantasy. GOETHE) — 
AL ARAAE) 


royal=sorts 'nanycase — : is their any point then in carrying on as 
if one werent hùman too?! — Nope=wilma; let Dan ex=press himself 
in this pticular regard : he’s not tryin’ merely to spite & steam you.« 
(—:? —.) / —) : »In termsa the aforesaid »parental comparison: Y’ 
can at least hope : that Francisca 'll have determined that Her own 
are really quite »above par: ...«; / (Fr steppt up at once; rubbd her 
temple on P's forearm & said : »Good Pops —«) / (which W eyed for 
a while with a fitting=stony glants); then businesslike, to Me) : »Get 
t the póint —«. / (I am, sweetheart) : »The funomena that almost 
without '"xception young people succumb to glitz, to the junk= 
ideals of their time from film & television, from sports & literary 
swagger : is also a burden to be laid upon parents ...« / : »And why's 
that ? How come We're guilty: again ? ;« (W, ironic). / : »If one can't be a 
grand=ideal for one's children; then one oughta familiarize them with 
some genuine ones. Should explain to them : how if these cinedandies 
were deprived of their beards & vacant visages, theyd havta die of 
starvation forthwith; (same goes for generals with uniforms pulld 
off). Or that those poor raggedy-annies on Tv never had anything 
like a »voice. That the decision to become a great leaping-gymnast 
is identical with choosing lifelong stupidity : the interminable ze 
required for somebody to learn how to gracefully scratch his ear with 
his ankle in midair, is without doubt lácking then for the study of 
more important things, (and during the very years when the brain is 
still young & fresh !). / ... : ?« / —) : »No Franziska. — Understand 
Me ritely : I have little against the amusement stunts of those little 
folks. For someone who's not úp to anything else? : /e'im go rite 
ahead ’nd hop 25 ft; and/or let a young miss wiggle with all that 
nature gave her, & crow pleasantly the while — (: the timell come 
only too soon, when Your breasts wont intrest anyone "nymore; 
(and soon thereafter, when they'll only be cause to vomit!)) — but as 
soon as they start acting as if they hold the glóbe in their hands? : 


I get unpleasant! Humanity’s truly Great Achievements are those 


that dont join in growing-old !«. — (: »And in dismay beheld what came to greet Us! — : As one the 


(don't let yourself get upset ! 


stars rove, unchanged, to shine upon Us. The lambent light of moon 
on every height, and in the leaves the fan of wind is rustling ... 
Ye gods, why is all else, all else, so endless; and yet Our happiness but 
brief & finite?! Yon starry glo & luster o'er the moon, the shadowd 
deeps, the rush & purl of water, are endless all, yet happiness is finite! 
—[.—:? —: My darling, hark!, the shepherd's turned a leaf into a 
double lip so fair and fine ...« — (: ?)« / — (For Frs fine dobble-lip 
whispered. Pleading) : »How I do lóng for conversations now with 


You! -«. (While P, aged & toucht, nodded his approveall.) / (Only 


W parried icily) : »Io the besta My memory this was about sex 
education. —: ?«. / (So a bit more sharply afterall.) : »Francisca — ?«; 
/ (At wants she stood before Me; laid=back face held hi : »Dan ? —«) 
/ —) : »Franziska; d'Y' kno what »syphilis: is? - How & where one 
catches it; or avoids it? its symptoms, its consequences : and in 
diail?!«. | — (Her (lovely) face replied to My (aged one) with 
youthful earnest : »a venereal=disease. Very=dangerous : y' get an 
eruptive rash; and —« (She passt her hand across her youthful box; 


somewhat more embarrasst) : »— here : a : dis=charge?« / (Yes, and 
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I will bring FIRE to thee!) 


»That’S it?.) / (She nodded : that’s it.) / (Ahá : so with that I could 
now turn to her parents) : »Did Y' heart that? — Yes; then its 
incomprehensible to Me why You're not=trembling, Wilma! You've 
diddled away the silliest things at home, flimsy & flat : the way 
the pickled eggs tasted today; or (more importantly) how good Paul 
Verhoeven was as »Caesars or, however, (far more=importantly!) if 
your child should take dancing lessons — : but as to what of all the 
world's horribili mite happen to this child of=Yours, You've left Her 
in the usual shapeless semi=dusk about that. - FERDINAND LASSALLE 
once put it into a maxim, for himself : Speak out what is! « and so it 
wasS, (in My humble opinion), something like Your duty: to explain 
to Fránzel what a ...« (: playce Your hand over My mouth Wilma; 
do as You like. (Or Y’ can be »greatfull. to Me for having ass=sumed 
the burden for You? : do whatever You like!)).« — / (She, however, 
laid her hands tgether cross her rearend; & shook her head : !) / 
(Which at least meant »permission to speak«?) : »— d'Y kno what a 
'condum: is; a »rubber? —« (I’m not up on what You (pdicklarly 
You=girls) call 'em nowadays : ?) / (She hesitated ...) : »ve You 
ever actually séén 1, Franziska?«. — (She faltered. And then gave 


her head a shake : —). / (Wellthen : z of the most important óbjects in 


the life of a woman; that simultaneously prevents conception ... I 
(She knew that?) / ... as well as offering more'less full protection 
against >infecktions=downsthrere) : »I’be sure, itS not yet a 


common practice 'mongst us Wilma; but consider it, for the next 
intimate twilit hour : You, in Your armchair in the non-oriel; 
Franziska on the fütstool, at Your knee, (with needlessly shining 
eyes : granted, You'll havta be prepared for=that!). : in the palm of 
Your lovely hand 1, unrolled, TROJAN ...« / (but since She now 
interrumpted Me; (tho not without óne twitch of the nostrils —); — 
she pointed out) : »Daniel. — : Our pointa departure was »tulipsc! —«. 
/ (D'y spose I’m sutcha=mis rubble compositore? (You should kno 


better.) There'S more to this tópic than You eveidently imagine.) : 


/ ; »Spinel! —« (whisp ring 


(Our little=new »fut-citizen: — 
(: Ill sho it to You >in print later; 
in DANIEL SANDERS ...)) 


(with sémen-reservoir 


»l'll quote for You the classic=transitional example, alrite? — / : >I shall snuff the candle myself: Char- 


+ candle sniffing: 


: »ah : > Lecktive=Affunitease<«, ((P) 


: ? — (No; the situation’s like so, 
Franzl) : »Eduard’s wife is Charlott’. 
But in the meantime she’s become 
acquainted with >the captain, and he 
with Ottilie: (a young girl«) 


lotte said, »and betake myself to bed. / Eduward was elated to hear 
that Ottilie was still writing. : She's occupying herself for my sake !, 
he thought in triumph ... He felt an insurmountable desire to see her 
up close one more time .... He found himself directly outside his 
wifes door — a strange confusion was taking place in his soul / . 
(Charlotte's) first thought was : It coulD, it must be the captain!; 
her second : 'twould be impossible. She considered it a delusion; 
but she þad heard it; she wished — (she feared) — that she had 
heard it ...« / And now follows the scene of apparent=marital 
cohabitation; during which, however, each of the partissypants is 
thinking of another partner :»how ardently she (Charlotte) wished her 
husband gone! : for the ethereal figure of her friend seemed to chide 
her. ... There in the lamp's soft twilight, her »inmost disposition, 
her powers of imagination, her right to shape reality at once asserted 
itself : Eduard held only Ottilie in his arms; but for Charlotte the 
captain hovered before her soul, both near and distant; and thus, 
wonderfully enough, both presence & absence, with all their 


enticements & blisses, were interwoven. — And yet the present will 
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not be robbed of its immense rights — they spent 1 portion of the 
night amidst all sorts of conversations & jests, which were all the 


freer since the heart, alas, took no part in them ...« / : Far be it 


from Me to over=rate GOETHE as a writer of prose — (the man had as 
good as no conception whatéver that the »novel« is more than just a 
knotted stringlet of anecdotes or novellas; but that also, whenever 
possible, it can be an art form; He lived in a time when vit all had to 


rhymej, — But let'S leave all that aside for rite now; Well simply 


` 


simplify the, described, amusement à quatre, insofar=as ...« / : 


»Leave the, less dégoutable, details aside : more data, fewer she= 


(tho it could occur more often than 
people ad=mit 


meras;« (W, with energetic=dignity. When She suddenly shriekt, lookt about wildly, and flailed at 


Us with her hands : ! —) : / —) 


(And She) : »Somthin’ stung Me! 


: »ťs Gp? —«, (P, headshaking.) / 
—: here —«, (& laid 3 fingertips on 


her left tit : — .) / (Well : thunderstorm’s abrewing. (Going by the (While Fr covertly sneerD à la 


instant swelling miteve been a horsefly) / —) : »Ahgwán! Whether 


>f itd been Me, all Y’ woulda said 
was : why don't y’ dress a bit more 


tabanus: or >oestrus« : theres no less pain invulved;« (W riposted, prop'erly?!«-) 
flaring up. And) : »No. : Beat it! —«; (this to P; Who had offered, 


(also cuppt his hand, as if tasting it already : ?), most tenderly to kiss — (((while thinking of the fatty, in the 


away any emergent dropsa blood : 


shop this morning, rite? 


?.) / (She tuggD at her shopping 


net angrily. Then) : »Let’S just hope Y’ don't seat POE on the same (or onion-bag? 


bench with the GOETHE of the >Venetian Uppigrams.? -« / 
(Certainly not, Wilma; the main diffrence is this) : »G. was a 
professionall batch’=lor; completely at=one with His pashalike- 
normal instinctual urges till he met his 83=year=old end. — Whereas 
EDGAR ALLAN POE, spent His scarcely 15,000 days in heartrending 
(despite LIGEIA) S=isolaytion. But now listen up : I suggested a while 
ago that the dull stale tired marital bed:, with all its cumplickashuns 
be postponed, at least for the=present ... : ?« / —) : »I once caught 
My mother kissing a picture of Richard Tauber, & pressing it to her 
(to put it mildly) »stately« bósom : !« (P) : »This conversation really 
haS come round to the wildest kinda topics today.« / : »You can 
certainly say that again!«, (W confirmD) : »just=where "re You 
headed with all this, Dan?«. / (Well the issue before Us=You is to 
gain some insite into the reasons for His preference for BI=s= 
words? : — — Waitabit) : »Bywaya clarification, to understanD-love, 


Y’ havta reduce the ‘lecktive=affinities to the next=simplest (tho 


(from Venus plus Anus 


(tho joyce was a bigger one 


(14,871 to be exact 


(:? —:»Why sHAKESPEARE«; (freely 
adapted from the vossian translation 


(: »Size 44;« (He also admitted) : 
»I learned that later, via Willma 


equally as frequent as actually=occuring) reality : Young people, (but also old ones, who've turned feebly- 


ispe Dicksit) 


shy) reach, instinktively, for the emurgency-valve provided by nature 
— (quite ritely so bytheby; & thereby preventing for the most= 
part all bourgeois mini-tragedies) — they »ipsatex...« / (:»??« -) / : 
»— which is to say, Franziska : from a certain age on; (12-15, 
upproximittly); is when, for humans, the gonadal glands start 
running at full speed. FREUD claims (ritely I would say) to have 
discovered a proto-stage of similar confusions even earlier still, at 
age 3 to 5.) : WHERE are creatures like Us s'posed to go with these 
sexual products to which we're subjected at an increasingly wild 
(: ?) - Ahwillmá! : Y’ 


can’t keep cunstuntly-sloly pouring the loveliest Bi=veritches into a 


tempor? — Éither y explode in a dream ... 
chalice — : withóut itS funally óver-phlowing! — ?« (and now, 


(really : quite-sinseirly !; (She granted it too; & took it seiriously) - : 


one can actually »S=ly enliten: Wilma, only in a childish way : and I 
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(as HIRSCHFELD, that Great 
Humanitarian, called iD — (: cause 
it’s an objective-liberating term 


(: A third stage begins in the early 
50S, : »Whence, (sómetimes), the 
attraction of older men : younger 
girls —«, (Let Me add, painfülly 


let'S go ahead’n’call them that : 
'mongst-Ourselves !). 


SILENCE !) 


am in my »early fifftease« —)) / (To which She, not at all un-gravely, 
nodded) : »You've landed on a topic thére —« (She said; and put her 
rt forefinger to her lips; (while the left subconly büshyscratcht : —) : 
»— "bout which I'd like to hear Your opinion. - : ?«. / (Excellent. 
So then) : »Leaving aside the »extréme group: of »Narzisists.; we need 
to introduce — (in cases of »thoroly=normak ipsation) — the concept 
of »auxiliaryzimagination: : that is, how someone pictures 1 partner 
to him/herself. Who is »stroking kissing dirtymouthing you; a sharer 
in evry clamp'n'groin« — ! : — : = that S. só-nón »perverse, Wil- 
ma, that instead itS open to the diagnosis of normality; — (with 
I diff rence; that We're sure to end up dealing with yet=tday). But= 
this further means : that in the case of the brazenly-literally normed 
»masturbatory act; there are, just as in the mo(i)st »healthiest: 
S-intercourse, always 2 persons invulved.« / —) : »And even=that is 
surely anything but »unnatural« (P) : »— : "fterall We=men have 
(rudimentary) nip=pulls, just like Youswomen ... : We are, taken as 
a hole, divided beings. — : Go on now, Dan. —«. / —) : »A great 
(& very interesting!) deal could be said about the aforementioned 
S=auxiliaries — (p'r'aps, for certain literary reasons that may come up 
now'n'again, We'll get into that tday yet) — the fact=itsélf is quite 
indisputable; & it offers, (in full, deep S=earnest, Wilma), the key to 
understanding the reason for the subcon-preference for words of the 
tulipeclass. These, less »doubleheaded« and more »double-buttoxt, 
little orgretyms are thérefore so poktickly important because : they 
allow both partners — both the visi- & palpa-ble EGO; as well as the 
yearned=for invisible other — to utter their S=(half=)word at once. 
The Great Satisfiacktion that (aS We kno) achieves completion only 
when 1 man & 1 woman, (in holy shamelessness!), mutually excite 
& enhance one another, to the point of ecstasy & climax : that is 
never=completely achieved by the (in this respect »poor:) ipsator. 
1 allegorical shimmer of it is however suggested to him by : words 
of the tulip:=class; in which a peeculiar prototype of an acoustic & 
symbolic union of masculine & feminine is present. Their explicit 
use is thus itself a polymorfick=statement ... (: ?)« / — (: »I need 
t; : take a peek at the oven —«, Franzchen had indistinctly stammerD; 
and shot=off on sinseirly confused little feet) / (While W watcht Her 
go with, grim & ominous, nodds : !) / (B to Me) : »- whereby it 
is, lingualogicly, conseeded : that the twitching coalescence of the 
sexes is truly not some mad theory; since even ip=satyrs — (the 
word always reminds me of GERSTACKER : ‘The Ipsators in Arse- 
cun=saw:) — ind'rectly ad=mitt their need for it. Ahá : so then the 
EGO: as the »reala the »>Grand Love as the imaginairy partner, 
whose (desire(d)) phylings are hallucinatori’ly fanta-sized into the 
proseedings ...«; (He phell sighlent) / (Not that this therefore meant 
that »silence« now reigned; for W declared) : »] mean sometimes — 
(rite=now f'rexample) — one gets the pheeling dealing with You=two 
that one’s in the cumpania mádly-erudite îdi=iDs! — : Are Y really 
fond of Francisca, Daniel? — Yes, set Your spectickles to=rites,« 
(She, benevolently, went on) : »In that case, isn't it more thin a bi-t 
clear to=You : 


that You are, straitout : »ruining: Her? — Or that 


you've declareD Edgar por=himself : to be an ol’ Brother of Onan? 
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(Hair-POE-cratic-gestures: 


(: ?) / — : »The kind who think only 
of Them-selves, eS=teaming their 
own bodies.«) 

: Even in... masturbation, the 
accompanying fantasies always 
include a second person: Hi 


(& »clitoris = penis) 


(Outta pure=tension, Fr had duckt 
her little head; (was also visibly 
blushing 


(newd knockin’ 


(:»... usually while picturing persons 


of the opposite sex .. . Some squeeze 
the pillow in their arms, covering it 
with fond wordS & kisses; others 
make a kind of vagina out of the 
sheet.« (Hi i, 254) 


(still a bit un=fockust : ulti= 
mately they're just masc. & fem. 
abdominalities 


Cred as a rose is she 


(& Yóu ’re gradually b'coming a 
claimant to the title of Mistress of 


Headshakes: 


— Stand up to Me; & speak!« | (We're alone — so I can say far- 
mére now, Willma) : »When I spoke before of the ipsator's 
auxiliary=fantasees, I now need to — not >correct, but more like 
augmeant Myself — : that (parently=always) it'S a case of 1 »ideally- 
abased partneress:; (f not, d'pending on the duration of the IPSING, 


of a, rather amourfass »row« of them). When one loves, Wilma, one 


kind of summary) : 


does not ipse.« / — (: »Dam - : — now that’s the sheerasst profunditty!«; (P; Whose left hand clampt 


his nut=buck, while His rite held His (unlovely) ur'n'hairy-trackt.) / 
(W's rite meddle-finger had also betaken itself — (for prop=ietease 
sake, let's say subconly!) — thither. She objected) : »Aren't Y?’ contra- 
dickting Yourself Dan? : can something be simultaneously »ideal & 
abaseD.?« / (We were standing very close to the cott=itch.) / (P, 
reinforced by My prdép=in(i)quity, ventured a kind of explanation) : 
XWíllmáà — : for, presumably, 10,000 years now, the phollowing has 
played a role in the up=bringing of syphilized-peoples. —« (He 
pondered; He said) : »— the (male : I àm a man!) child sees, grabs, 
kisses, (yes : nourishes=himself on!) female breasts. It — (the child) 
— »loves (correction : simply >ust« lóve!) : the »>WETNURSE: 
mother, sister, grandma : For They wash it : pówder »rr« : dally : 
with=/t! — : His tst=little gen=Italia are d'rected at his mama(=ry)!. 
— : ? ——: But that is not allowed !« (He (P) went on, "nd not badly) : 
»Otherwise You'D be breaking : >the fémmily unit. (All peoples 
that do-allow it — : Négroes, In=dians, South=Sea=Islanders - : 
've remaind uncivilized!) With that, however, a life=long wedge ’s 
been driven into the S=life of the man=child : The woman a man 
loveD (firSt=off) ? He doesn't gèt HER! - : thére=S the rst S=chism 
of the twoslips!« (Sister-mother-grandmother. : sho a manchild 
absolewdy EFURRY=THING!; while »washing: during those 
first=years ...) / —) : »t's a lotta b'loney —« (W, flaring up. Also) : 
»You're just pairrutting FREUD.« / (I shall put 1 weapon into Your 
lovely hands, insasmuch as) : »HIRSCHFELD — who had at his 
disposal far=more extensive, (tho not nearly as well studied & 
understood), case=material — was more of Yéur opinion, Wilma : 
which is to say, that the S-fixations & libidinall urges arise later, 


between 8 and 16 or so.« / —) : »Well=thén! —« (W gruffly; yes, 


despokxticly. / (Since Fr, steppt out of My house on gen’tle sandals.) / 
— (I obeyed the hint in Her gesture; and came, for the saka peace, to a 
»To prevent any overhasty judgment of the much 
researcht man ...« — / (and W nodded nastily) : »Let each mind His/ 
Her own bussyness : He'll find fickSt=ideas enuff.«) / —) : »His was 


a terribly richly outfitteD nature; but at the least, tótally betuliptreed.« (: agreed Wilma?) / But She 


still rockt her head, in deep thot. / While Her bruin of a husband 
nodded out'n'out approval. / Me to Fr) : »what sorda noise is that at 
the gate? —« : D'Y'wanna be My con$ierge?; : Who intercepts All 
Disruptions? —« / (She bowed, more than in accordance, her head. 
And withdrew, all stillness & precaution, round the shed's corner.) / 
(Quickly to PW) : »Make a note of it : the »auxiliary-images (the 
surrogate of the other sex), has to turn out (at rst glance) as »ideal= 
abased«; "fterall one's busy doing very=addicktive=rubbery=nasty 
things ...«; / (for Fr had appeared; and now reported) : »A yello 


puppy is standing at the gate; & wants sumpin’. — : ?« / : »Go to the 
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(: Ken You iBsN ? («Henry 
Gibson; STJ. 


(: Ah W — : even on sátcha-long day 
at the height of the year, We cannot 
touch=on all the world's riddles!) 


(: here the (no : My) frontdoor 
opened 1 crack : ? — 


(so there we sa? it : ÓDIPUSsY!) 


(tender v sensual) 


(Hey, it’S "xactly the same for the 
girl-child) 


(C) : »Ah mygod=yés.« (TII quote it 
to You m’self : tthe prosecutor 
threatened Dr. & (himself a homo=S) 
with »very unpleasant: questions if« 
(that's TH. MANN (= letters to 
Henrich, p. 66)). Or (more aptly) 
FREUD tO ABR. (p. 76) : >HI is 
certainly an amiable colleague as a 
result of his well-sublimated 
homo=S. — (?) - : Yes; they once saw 
one another, in Vienna ...)) 


(= POE 


((? — : once again, the damn racket 
just woudn' stop ! 


kitchen; and honor him with 1 slice of the fat blood=sausage, in 
the icebox. — uhm=Justasec — : write on the slate (to the léft of the 
door), the words >cheap sausage. —« / (She gave an earnest nod. 
And than departed to perform this=service as well.) / To W) : »Why’re 
You »ah'ing« yét again ?« / : »If a person isnt sposed to shake her 
head over You, than I'd like to kno what in the world she should 
shake it over; —« (& she moved it lib'rally : enuff!. Crosst her 
mad-full arms t'gether; and remarkt) : »- really is one helluva hot 
day tday! : makes a person wanna just drink'ndrink! —« (then again 
to Me) : »Yov're really still exactly the=same; as when Y’ first got 
Your adolescent legs : on the one hand downrite offensively- 
intelligent; on the other fantastic ly-childishly-unworldly — (coarse 
its an enticing mixture; & for the short=haul irresistupple >to 
women) ...:?«/ (for P had, (not all that disrespectfully), joggled 
Her elbow : —) : »Wilma —« (He said - (no :»declared«! — with none- 


theless considerable (tho flattering) wisdom) : » — 're You clear in Your 


own mind — (& don’t get angry again now) — : that Your d'scription 


just=ndéw, was basickly that of EDGAR POE? — / (since Francisca came; passing Us in-silence, (2 ounces 


+ Peri) 


of sauseitch in her lovely=left hand) : — . / (And the subtlety had 
grown all too embarrassing for Me) : »You go on=ahead to the 
porch, please : make Yourselves cómfy. —« / (They pilgrimed round 
the sE-corner of Uncle Dan’S Cottage; (not being-poor is affluence 
enuff for Me!). / (Alone.). : What — ? — (ahyes : Fr's red swimsuit, 
on the line, thrüst out, ’sif casually, it's groin.) And I, automatickly, 
reacht for it : — (& coaxed it under its peri neum : - (then, with a shy 
backa the hand, acrosS 1 little breast : —: -)) —: —!) / : »Wéll? -: 
’s it dried out a little bit alreddy ? —«; (the »harmless: wee voice; at 
My shoulder. —) —. Her glances (visibly!) slippt off all neighboring 
objects : constuntly=returning to the middla Mine :^ !/ :^ 11^ :^ ! 11^) 
/ : »— From now on, please, You'll give a reception to evrything 
that shos up, okay? — : baker, posth,« etcetera — : rite?«. / (but 1 
screech from the porch cut off Her answer ... — : ? —) : »Damn 
Your cat! it shit on the chair!« (P, amazed. Then) : »l'he manners 
around this place : what if itd been Me! —«; (He betook himself — / 
(while I flippt the, by waya exception this time, perfectly »formd: 
poop into the flower bed : —) / — to the pump, and rinsed the dirt 
from his radish. Consumed it as well, deep in thot.) / (While I stretcht 
out my legs in the wicker armchair.) / (Fr had hurried off to the 
kitchen.) / (P sat down at the little table as well; laid his glasses on 
it, and heaved no less deep a sigh) : »— divine notions —«, (He 
murmured cozily. And We gave Our ladies a once=over; / Who, each 
with 1 pillow under the arm, had emerged from the house, one after 
the other. / W, seated on the plump=stone, let Herself be passt the 
ingredients for a »Berlin shandy: : ? — & began gracefully to mix 'em; 
(while moving her plump arms in truly gittago-windy fashion : !). 
/ (P, with the soulfull look of the bespectacled-sans-spectacles, to 
W, cordially) : »Wéll? — Did it get "ny smaller? —« / (Whereupon Fr’s 
face, — (She had dePosited the round pillo on the topmost of the 
2 steps, (as clóse to Me as possible); & ploppt herself up=on said 
object, with real avec : !) — & grinnD, as noted.).) / (W, disparaging) 


: »Pig —«; (but at once she grew more relaxt as well; nodded to the 
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(country=side: : from »cunt & sight 


(Flirt & Bladder fô: 


Ca cross !« 


(The Compleat Ogler: 


(Give You powera=prisonment 
over Me? — (: Nope; not all that 
fast ...)) 


(the cleaning lady can scrub it (morro 
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cf. GOLD=BUG) 


a death-head ?) 


daphne; critickly tasted whether the mix was stout : ? — ; then laid 
hands tgether & spoke to me across-it) : »Well?; Mr. Spinmaster? 
— Has He whippt up s'more skewd interpretations for his cunveyer 
belt?«; (and sighed all the same; as She reacht for the little tray with 
the mushrooms) : »Lovely as it is here with You, Dan - (captivating 
hospitality!) — nonetheless it occurs t Me : I hdd fewer cares day 
b'fore yesterday : fewer worries —« (She gazed, with a headshake, at 
Her splendid=tummy : pff —). / (While Fr, a little portable under 
Her arm, was plitely siDttling=there, quietly chewing a date nougat. 
But jumpt up at once; and fetcht an ashtray from the house; / since P, 
(having procured W's con-scentual glants : ? — : .), was draggin’ on 
a oLORD)) : »Tell me — : why a mail=érte?«. / (Yés; We have nothin’ 
but vettes: here : a phármecerze; a veterinarette; a bakerette) : »even an 
alcadette rite in the village : total matriarchy! — When the mail= 
ette brings Y' a letter late in the day; and she says to You : Well; Let 
Me give Your poohst a stamp: — cause that way You'll always kno 
whitch end is up.« / —) : »Re=pulsive ! « (W, sharply.) / (And, in a flash, 
Fr’s little face had turnD tricksy as well : !). / (The only one, Who 
inquired matter-o-facktly (?), was P) : »Why d'Y' say the word 
post: so drawn=out at the end? —«. / (Ohthat, yes) : »Make a note 
of that too : that inside »post there may well be a (Greek) »posthe: 

: ?«. / (For P's left had automatickly found its way to His face : 
thumb- & forefinger-tip, each under 1 eye; the plate of the hand 
covring his mouth — : ?.) / (Well what élse!? — Y' s'pose the 


Romantick=ficksation with that malodious instrument was oxi- 


(mongst loculs it’s called »kidnapper 
: cause poor villitch girls ascribe 
abortive powers to it .. .) 


(peddling to the highest Beatler; 
*mazingly=like » Among the Daughters 
of the Desert: (s1psEL Shortskirt« 


(from »mud« «arch: /: He comes... 
yet careless what he brings; his one 
concern is to conduct it to the 
destined inn; and, having droppd th’ 
expected bag, pass on — : to him 
indifferent, whether grief or joy« 
(COWPER, The Postman:...)) 


(why >penis:, fore=skin« : even tday 
doctors speak of »posthitis: if it's 
inflamed ...) 


dental ? Ponder it Yourself); (despite W's ungracious glan=ces) : »— all shining like gold waS each star. / At 


+ El Dorado, & astronomy the window — (the »voyeur’s=peephole:!) — »so lonely I2stood« / & 


= Ponanly + stand + odistend: + fur 

+ posthe re=stante + loind + piecefull 
+ within Me!) + (in the splendid 
summerzn he !) 


heard in the distance so=far / a posth'-horn "cross country and dense 
oaken wood: / - / : that set My heart pounding, it would not subside! 


— [| : and thought to Myself in the night / : ah! : Who would not join 


in the ride ...« —« / (Not so fast P's hand pled.) / While, an 
outraged, W, rippt=skin off a mushroom : ! — ; (brutally circum- 
slicing the rest.) And tosst it away : !) / (P — : sounded, (real=atively 
punctually), a posth-horn : ! —. (ie a call, 25 yds, b'yond the gate -) 
: »Herr Paa=shn=shtecher! — : ? — : ! —«. / (And act as if I were 
bracing, with some effort, to get=up ...) / (while=Fr had long since 
bounced up : !) : »Z'll go!! —«; (She co-man-duD. Piquefully 
wrencht at My gate-key hand : !) / (Whereupon W, (half awakend & 
puzzld) : »Silly dolly!«. (B actually a passable thorobred-literatus), 
made more-notes in His ALLEN : ....) / (And Fr came sprinting 
back) : »Hére! — : Sign this! —« (And beast=eyed Me. (With the 
look of 1 insanesual Ne-gress : !). — Also 1 bushlette of letters was 
tosst at= : Me: ^! '. / — / And was already on her way=back; more= 
&-heavier envelopes in her hands; & also 1 packitch : thére!.) / 
(When I tried to grab Her little hand as=well : ? (— : She tore it from 
Me :»Nooo!!!« Sank onto Her Soelstir; & whineD in exhaustion)) : 
»The téad! — putbelly & flabby éars! : a gris(t)ly person! —«; (& Her 
feet were still thurning & taxiing : !) / (While I gave the hole=boring 
pile o' junk the 1ce=over : ? — Petitions naught but petitions: ...;) / 
(Fr itymized it, breathlessly, for Her mommy : ...; ...5 oee i 663 


? — 1... / (And I grew curious afterall) : »So no inquiries about 
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(stipes; pileus; hymenium; Zounds 
annulus & volva-the-bulb: 
(: anus « full? !)) 


Oprickfully: (? : put itin her posthe= 
box : !) 


(a messengerette as express as she was 
unreliupple : >La Postillonne engagée 
(OFFENBACH 


(:»had a pissel for me? 


(I caught only this=or=that fragment 
: ? : »an oddlyssassy piece !« (add >o’ 
baggitch«); »Diir(ti)er skull«; »ribs on 
a bike« : »sutch an emaciated demi= 
whore; in very=short shérts ! «) 


Me?« / —) : »Deed there were. Yés —« (Fr; jealous) : »— :»Is Herr 
Pagenstecher ill mibbe ?« she askt.« / (Well, and You?) / : »l replied 
: There are doubts as to whether He will rise-again! —«; (She 
seethed) / (And even W nodded : upproval. (Then Pll havta drum that 
out of You-both : I am not Yours : You are not Mine). / Printed 


matter : printed=mutter : »Be a Theosophist in 4 Months. / >The 


All=manac »Ms & miss... (I instantly handed it to Her :) : »In the 
(rt) dormer is a box, >For Kindling.« / 1 Tv=magazine. / — : andther 
Tv=magazine! (And both à la »wHaT WILL SORAYA DO?!: : crazy 


German-rabble!!). / 1 catalog »woNA«; fulla ladies-underwear; 
to P) : »Voyeurs, & fétishists : c'leckt such-stuff; (+harem’s=effect:).« 
/ »SEARS? : Wait=sstopp!) : »I mean that’s a cultural-historical 
documeant! — Just imagine it th'other way round : what if 
1 Germanist, a feelollogest, were placed b'fore the chóice ... : to 
discover, from the first. millennium, either a Song of Roland plus 
Allecksander. —« (& now another" pause. —) : »Why're You so= 
irritable, Franzel ?« / — (And She demi=wailed) : »Thou thallt have 
no other goddetheth befére=Me! — (: Say it ten=times real=fast Dan 
: Pléasepleaseplease spinél!) —« / . 2 rollsa film (slides<) had come 
back, »developt) : »Can We=view 'em this ev'ning? ...« / (1 Uriah 
letter? ; with weepers : ? — : — (TouPpé; (Who was wide=eyed, outta 
sympathy)) : »No big deal : ;»Publisher dead? — not much said. - : 
Author croaks? : thünderstrokes!«.« / (Hand-written letters? : 
Nah!; I don't réad'm 'nymore) : »Yóu cut that one open, Franzl. -« 
(She cut, thickskinned=grumpy : —). — / 1 professor of theology, 
from one of the cities of the Hansa, consigned Me, via registered- 
expréss, to etérnal damnation ... / 1 female student, (cunt. feel.) 
sent her diaryhea? ... : »u&« haD to be both »hard & sensitive; ... 
(I=see, I=see) ...; (also a passionate description of the Enda the 
World (tho left hanging in the air) (: »with2Me« acoarse = »Hurry 
up! / : Something from »micksy=Co=Sitty:? : all I need! pff. / And 
further, dull, scanning of envelopes — : — (the customary alienation 
when confronted by the stringa letters that (ostensibly) represents My 
name appeared to be even greater than usual today.) / A condom=firm, 
(to which, years ago, I’d, voluntarily & regularly, paid hefty sums 
..) — ahyés :»Such a man was HE too!) / (A reader had sent a list; of 
évery-place in My books where ARTHUR SCHOPENHAUER appears; 
(& beggd for supplementation) : I had no idea how=often Id ... / 
A pale lilac envelope?; with the fitting=accompanying bleumourant 
womans handwriting?) : »Help me open it, Franziska —«; (since 
She was rolling big angry eyes. (And strong irate rapping on the 
table; reaching for scissors : — ? —). —). / : »Ah, les brigands!« (The 
tax=iderms proposed I fork over one-or-two supplementary- 
payments) : »LIhey keep it up until a man has a »taxic shock«!« (A 
recent, rapidly spreading illness; »He died of taxic shock:; is that it?) / 
(And P nodded, in sympathy) : »»In the prime of life —« (He added) 
: »thatd spiff up the obituary.« / — : »Here — some sorda (s)creature 
— has sent You Her poort=rut —«; (Fr, all green in the face; then, in a 
small breaking voice) : »— & 2=poems.« / (So off to the kindling 
box.) : »When good fortune doesn't come My way, —« (this to WP; 


while slitting open the next one) : »— I always comfort Myself with 
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(PERIOD : !) 


(: »Fetch me the scissors, please, 
Franziska . ..«; (if your listless feet 
allow it 
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(wellfine; so then) : »I shall have 
(cept for Francisca) : no other good 
dishes .. . : ?« — (satisfied ?) / She 
grunteD 


(I regard it as crudest bad manners! 


(: Vulv?. — Enviable self-confidence. / 

(And I’m sposed to join thése types 
in protesting the»A- 

(+ phyl & fey — bomb? :»I wont 

CY thea bump shoulders 

^ an, Paul? with a X=ian!« (Just 

Fm bodi ; har q cause He's against= 

drseriststivec« /. something: for once 

nO yat. S61) 


— He replied 


May we call your attention to 
our assortment box? It is a 
selection designed for the full 
scale of human sensation and 
offers a sample of our product 


line from dry to gel- to liquid- 
moistened, in all colors, and 
also includes more standard 
medicinal condoms. 

Price DM 15.— 


Available at Pharmacies 


(* OFFENBACH 


(prob'ly from the leaf-lite ? (One is 
gradually overcome by the mood of 


Old Shatterhand, ret.« . . .)) 
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the ficktive notion that things ’re too busy with You.« / : »O My! —« 
(W, who'd had enuff, and got up.) / (Meanwhile I was still being held 
firmly in-place by the epissle of this strangette) : »Don'tcha wanna 
at least lóók at Her? — ’S got a plump bósom.« / : »Enuff a Your 
cheekydumb remarks; theyre a thórn in My eye.«; (W over her 
shoulder, and vanisht thru the front door; (whence at once rollD 
the fragrance of eddybíllytease . . . : ! - Ahhhhh !) — (long with a voice)) 
: Whóll come=here & open My can for Me?! : —!«. / (Well a man 
'd hardly have priority over You Paul.) / (He however, undelited) : 
»By now She really oughta be able to .... — Pm stirred to open to 
the writ itself ...«; (grumbling and in. / While Fr sloly laid 
aside the lilac-offer : — .). / —) : »Still not satisfyd, Spinossisima ?«; 
(wéll; lll just keep on op'ning) : — : / : 2 book=catalogs? (for 
checking-later). / Damnation! : the certified packitch! : KARL=MAY= 
publishers has presented Me, in recognition of My meritorious 
service, (yes in »testimonial«!), the Ms of SILVER LION iii & ivc?!!. 
(I never expected that; (tho I knew that they had some little present in 
mind for Me) : »réally was a Great House afterall !). / — : »Only half 
way —«, (sulkt the little head, sunk ’pon its own breast.) / (Mite I be 
alloud to tell You Your uhms=thots — ? — :) / : »Nobody=never 
has any rite to share=in My thots — : except DAN —«; (never stirring; 
(had come the reply from the gaudysmockt=image.) - : ?). / -) : 
»So You're imagining : what=All of that=sort mite ve landed in My 
mailbox ere now? —« / (the little head nodded; frée=quéntly : !) / —) : 
»Then let this be news to You —« (Y? neeDn't make a big deal of the 
ring : I can indééd lie=too; defying the best among us; but I'd do 
it with-Yóu at most for the salvation of Your body or sóül — ?) / 
(: the hand fell still’n’silent : ?) / : »— My, (well-thorned !), curri- 
culum vitae : corresponds far=more to the »50=year=hurdles: than Y’ 
evidently think, chérie. — I; (thrüst, with a perfidious portion of 
graymatter, into this lousty=existence by the LEVIATHAN !); — : have 
enjoyed só-little fem'nun-love ... — (look; the little coal-blackie- 
there; in the rhododendron) —« / (She first inter=twined both hands; 
than set the bundle to her neck, b'hind Her left ear : ? —) / —) : 
»He's from the néighbors : doesn't trust Himself here-yet : once He's- 
here PII call-Him »RABANUS MEOWRUS, »cor-responding contributor 
to several learned societies both at home & abroad: ... —«; / (She, 
slo'ly, lifted Her head, sózyoung : — ; (Her deft hands, automatickly, 
tuggd the thin smock-hi'er up Her thigh=Topps :) : !); Chagrinned, 
She interjected) : »— I só-love to pronounts it — : »Roddo=DäN=!= 
dronn: —« / (Frünzl : shall We cut the sweettalk please? ((b'sides, 
the Other=Two could arrive ány secunt). / — : "nd what's that? 
(:1 pygmy-letter; in a crumpled envelope . . . : — ?) — / (She had turned 
bloodred, and fiddled at the small but richly bebuttoned apparatus; — 
which, however, simply replyd, in a pleasant voice : »... >il giardino 
d'amore. By Allesandro SCARLATTI. — : Pímpimpim ...«) / : »Cut 
the dóódlin'!«; (W, testy but energetic : She had undresst the more; 
and resmeared her byssom with musk) / (and Fr got all excited, pusht 
her hand under her smock, (obviously diddling with her finger in her 
box?) & cried out, pleading) : »Moi aussi! — : what with this 


sizzling-heat! — : ?«. / »Wellyés —« (W, gracious) : but turn down 
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(tho 'ndeed unstampt, a charming 
thankyou note: . . .) 


(: »And You're a thumbtack in my 
bütt !« (Fr hisst.) / (A happy retort, 
that prob'ly deserves being printed in 
caps.)) 


(: vts My profession, Heinz! ) 


((: a thing for Me to long for: ... 


(: ripáNndo dicere verum: (which 
has nothin to do with MIKOSCH= 
jokes. (B'sides, there's also a :Toxico- 
Dendron: : be careful !)) 


(so that My biogruffer may one day 
summarize : He llved His last years 
in retirementc? ; (in House No. B 1107 


(For womens sweetest scent has 
been / to Me the air of life since days 
of youth; BAGGESEN) 


: has anyone remarked the striking 
similarity in tone between »UNDINE« 
and the»LIBUsSA: of MUSA EUS ?«; 

1 ili, 389) 


(& 1 page before we read >the secret 
machinery of the famous wooden 
chess player .. « — so POE'S VAN 
KEMPELEN ...)) 


cunnyform letters) 


the pudding when Y' come back down.« / (The lass had already fled; 
(So save Her letter for last). But first this registirrd letter ...? — : — 
ogüt; that too, ! (I handed it, mutely, to P) / — ?) : »l'll be dámnd !«; 
(and handed it on, after 1 querying glans, to W —) / (: ?; - Who=for 
Her part cried (with melancully & envy)) : »Zén-thóusand!? : 
Congrats=Dan.! — (: That should happen to Us some-time!)« / : 


»Hmyés —« (P, pond'rously) : »heavy industry could instantly count 


on Me. - : Will Y? havta go-thére?«. / (Fraid so. but) : »P&D - : 
Frinzl’s comin. —«. / (: Bikini darkblue; (with white trim round the 
pantywaist & uptóp); sent Me a long-tender glants ? : ! — (& carried 


her portibble, (which She held under her little arm like a briefcase), 
) -2)/: 


makin’ a veritupple »col-leg-tion of bones: outta My verandah —« / ; 


singing the while, »Lovers of the Word Unite: : »So You're 


(who settleD down b’side=b’lo Me on Her=own : — , (and made her 
budding bosom effortlessly=studdyiable), — that is, just for Me) : 
»Itll get even mére=sultry, Woolma — : so will the odor of Your 
mushirümies fragrantly waft Your opinions back to Us with no= 
impediment ?« / (and PénoddeD too). / : »Pff You wáster-alls! —«; 


(W said flattered.) / (Butwilma) : 


is really far too weak by now for carrying out even 1 little frucktion 


»Our - let’S call it our »arm« — 


of Our schemes. Moreover, we're dealing here with only a very 
slitely bastardized quote : MusAus; which is »remarkable« insofar as 
it concernS a »flowers whose name is strikingly remini=scent of 
the »fungus:, the »mushroom« most propriap to it. — And bywaya 
corollary quibbling, this 1 quote suffices to cast, eternal, doubt upon 
whether roe understood German: : there can hardly be a greater 
difference between the ironic Musáus, who can def’nitely be said to 
have tended in the wiELANDian direction; and rouQuÉ, with his 
romanntickly-hi'flown »tones.«; (and what's buzzing round You to 
Your horror? :) : »is a hornet preparing for landing Wilma : a real 
sex=motor job. — (Alas, I have (I must admit) a hornets=nest in the 
attic — that I shoulda smoked=out).«; (f Y? like Pll do it now: ?.) / 
(After a, shuddering, P had slain the (truly repulsive!) creature with 
his loafer : — !’) / (I, mean=while, was weighing a certain magic= 
miSSSive in my hand : ? — / (fortunately the others were preoccupied 
: W with dicing mushrooms & spreading them out on a cookie 


)/(& 


the signa-ture alone : 


sheet : ...) / (P with paging thru 1 of the book catalogs : .. 

L then, with Her sweet not(h)ings : ...: 
. incredi 

"Yours / to an inconceiva=bull degree!« —). — Yes=but : 
unimagina 

She wanteD ?; — (seemd to be an amorfuss cry for sumsorda helpe? 


what was it 


...) / When P cried) : » -»l'ottimo giorno di Pompeji! - : ?«. (And W 
also remarkt; (while mincing the »apples of earths topmost layérs:) 
: »He knew that=well. —« / (And D) : 


Giovanni Pacini, yes.«. / (Queen Vilma, (= »Un Verre d'Eau9, in 


»If it's an opera libretto? : by 


reply to Paul's urgent inquiry) : »Nópe. — 'll take half an hour — (: a 
gééd half=hour!) — yet.« / (The meal that is. (And so We'll just 


DI 


havta try'n pass the time.) / (And Fr found a delectable ex=pedient) : 


»Dàn —« (She began; (& was already reaching for the »vaRiAc 
catalog) — ; She smoothd out a skirt, (the one she was not=wearing) 
— : She said) : »I'd like to learn a few things — . I'll réad the cat’alog 


aloud : & Yéu=twoll make all the notations, okay?«. / (Thàn 
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((= thru 3 walls : — : Té=hell me 
what Ló-hov 1S : what bu-hurns in 
my heart. — (Fr; up in My room; 

a culoratoura like caramel 


(Hurzried steps appróaching ... :) 


(à la soon to be Your all=red= 
swimsweety !«) 


(thoroly adjustupple barefutt. / — / 
(:? My! d HE maybe really 


wanna...?— 


(a »mushi« »with bad halitosis, My 
innoscent« / (since Fr inquireD : ? / : 
»V hen an Arab lover ... presents a 
mushirumi, he trusts H ER to be quick 
witted enuff to find the one rhyme 
for it in the Arabic language .. . 
"YDSKERUMI« which, (to put it 
nicely) more’r’ less means the wages 


of love .. «5 (? -: why @!...)) 


(hornets : »penis« (: stuhüng by 
a pénis! 


(a French letter! / (capote anglaise. / 
a sheath pessary ? ; (problly more like 
penissary ?))) 

( Fungal-deityc? : p’raps 1 little fat 
brown boy 


(and in the If margin some sorda- 
circle : a moist spot in the scenter : ! — 
(presumably, the cute funnel of Her 
mouth; (if not something »worSe 
yét?); (sly too : leaving to the receiver 
the uncertainty of his »translation:! 
(So I dreamt of 1 whisp’oring damnsel 
hole : »these-here are 36,000 billyun 
tons of kisses! ( :»for startersc. ..)) 


| 
| 
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likewise put a red=pensil in your hand, estimable quiz=mistress. / 


(And You, Paul? : don’t be stingy, please; (and in case Y?’ neeD it — 


(say up to 100-200 marks : 


(& let it be clear to You : You're 
testing Yourself-too at the same 
time! —?...) 


tell Me. (100 marks: don't go far these 


days; and I'll gladly give 'em to You)).) / So : 1 book exam«! - She, 


(cherubeaming-serafing ring), stared at the paper; grinnd & began) : 


»BARTSCH : 


(W, outraged : »Erótica?«. / P : 

»Büll — : Music.«. / Me, quietly : 
»Copper engraving, rite?« 

: » Cummerle buttacoarse —« (P) 

(: »TIECK was also the sort : who read 
antiquarian catalogs the way other 
people read novels.«) 

Nix. : go on -) 

(»Botany Wilma; not what Yówre= 


thinking.« (P)) 


Ist edition ? Shamelessly=expensive.) 


(P shruggD. / W, d’librutly, dicing 
mushroom stems. / (And so jump in) : 
»Dozen years before.« 


»Your inordinate erudeition lures You into the most semi=naryan 
»The hole 


of USHER comes from-there — but since Wilma doesn’t like it, We'll 


hypthoséas, Dàn.« / (Well 're You ever in for a surprise) : 


Brief Theory of Forms of Pricks, together with the Advantages & Disadvantages of the 


»TH. KIMMERLE 


Same. —« (She nodded; &) : 


Practical Guidance for Achieving True Joy as a Rider. For Experts 


: »Riding=Tips. — 


& Laymen. Berlin 1889; foxed binding.«; (She fell silent; (1 tassle of 
hair under each arm); so We still had a respite before the awkward 
questions began. She read) : »DR. E. RITTER VON LISZT :»Concerning 
the Duties of Extramarital Concubinage : half-cloth 3 Marks 50. 
— O. PORSCH : >The Stomatic Appartus in Light of Feel=o=genie.« —« 
(She made a little embarrasst pause; & let her futlet scurry a bit 
closer; (all under the loosely=trembling net of birch leaves)) : 
»JONES, WILL-YAM — : »Sacántala, or The Fatal=Ring< —« (and layd 
1) / (What year?) — : »1968 —«, (She 


»— uhm-begpardon — ? : 1789.« — : »sPINDLER, 


her hand upon Her own : 
replied dreamily) : 
KARL —« (ani=mated; and rubbD her hands, (now be on guard! 9) : 
when 'd He live? : before or after 


POE?«. (She counted, and nodded in satisfacktion). / Me to P) : 


»follod by a lista novel=volumes : 
»Could be intresting for You : worked on CLAUREN’s Vergiß- 
meinnicht that poe knew & used, (via Ackermann’s English 
version of »Forgetmenot) - : ?«. / (For W had instantly rebufft this) : 


(4»semen: 


speak of it alone, Paul, as occasion serves. — But No One remains totally untested: in life, Franziska; and so You must also tell Me : 


(on October 18th; quite rite.) 


: Isola d'oroe : Fior di Levante! «; 
TO ZANTE) 

iol + KING PEST:) 

: à-bas Ninon de Lenclos!) 


: O Heaven! - O God! How my 
heart beats in coupling those two 
words! — : save only Thee & Me! / 
(HELEN 2) 


ó-oh? :»give Y’ the shiversc? 


(The Vampire & His Bride. /»An 
Evening with Ninon. / 


Crs Wendish) 


(& doeSn't have a thing to do with 
tendon twitching, either, Paul.) 


: and Me, that of Trapezunt : (names 
like »ERZERUM: - : Ydo-r member, 
Franzl?«: /:! —) 

: »— vash=bowk —«; (Fr. softly) 


Hi ii, 205) 
»But go on.«; (for She was paying 
very=close atension to Me : ?). 


when was the Battle of "Turd & »Por-adieuc?« / —) : »732.«; (the 
learned lady replied melanchol’ickly. (So; and now Everybody hold 
: !) =) : »»Nenuphar —« (Fr. read. / (And PW snorted 


disdainfully — / (: Y' don’t even=kno what that is, eh ?); well, go on) 


on tite 


l : »— :Fior di Levante —«. / : »Be=damnd!«; (P, with an angry- 
shout) / (But, unshakable, Fr went on) : » Autumn Violets; Tales of 
the Pest: — s'more stuff about »madmen:; (but that's a misprint).« (It 
once again turned out (but fully ;organickly), that We, (Fr & I), 
were playing »kaprüshe.. (Shed also begun wiggling her knee, àw'ly- 
fast : ! : — / C nerfuss. Wilma? : Nope : »ersatz motions:!)) — / She 
pléd, with her hand, for »quiet; and read) : »HÓRSCHELMANN : 
Sardinian History; Berlin 1829. : ?«. / —) : »lt's always intrested 
Me —-«; (P admitted; and pulled out 1 suckerette : ?) / (I at=once, 
diverting,) : »Wisdom of Language, Wilma? : does an »ash tray: 
have the least similarity to a »tray«?« / (And Fr also, sensibly- 
: »A. DOBLIN : The Two Girlfriends, & Their Murder by 


Poison. — : ?« / 


proceeding) 
: »You've áccented it wrong : little=man & great= 
writer — (I even knew him personally) — was named Déblin.« / (She 
handeD=Me 1 (hard=to=catch?) glants : ! — She read) : 
»Frankish Stories by ...« / : »Stopp —«; (P, shivring) / (Me too) 


»— uhm- 
: »Yes=friend; that requires strong nerves : go-on.« — / : »Comes 
from >Franzk 'nfáct —« (She said proudly. Tuggd an (invisible) 


grass-green new skirt down, (further? off?) —) : »— ’t’ssé=hot - : 
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THE PREMATURE BURIAL ?) 


CRYPTOGRAPHY !) 


(just like on TSALAL!) 


found in a bottle?) 


nothing todo with >ipsing:, Wilma : 
language of the flowers«.) 


: one oughta have it jin fackt«! - : 
but 930 marks! ? ? —)) 


& W nodded maliciously : !) 


: »just like Him« (P; whatd He mean 
by that now?) 


For I had immediately raised my 


hand - : »Costs? —«) 


(: »in SCHLAGINT WEIT, Paul.«) 


: »make another check=there rite now, 
My-Frünzch'n ! —« / (She acted as if 
Shed heard=only the»wv !«... : —)) 


(Hanover, 1836) 


: »if you could, p'r'aps, holD Your 
(un=arguably lovely!) knee qulet for 
just a mo=ment, FRANCISCA ? !) 


6C dentational) 


Fatimas Morning Pastimes, & those of the Seraglio« — : ?« / (Go- 
on, go-on : soon as somethin’ important comes along, Ill slo Y' 
down=m‘self : I promisS.) / (She read about 1 complete TALMUD. / 
The poor Girls Preservative against Christianity. / B.BAECHIL : 
»A Method for Direct Examination of Spermatozoa on Patchwork«; 
1912. / R. BECKS : >On S=Hormones in Womens Urine. / — : » - L. A. 
KRAUS : »Death in the Ditch; Helmstedt 1837 —« / (They all kept 
sÓ silent it was obvious They were thinking about it.) / (Fr preferrD 
footsy : — ; / (& I áctually let Myself be seduced : set My foot as good 
as b'side Hers : ? —) / (She responded, not even thinking, with the 
most intresting cóunter-pressure : — !). — She read) : — WAGENFELD, 
FRIEDRICH : »Abstract of Sanchuniàathon, 1836 ... : ?«. / (While P 
just exhaled. And W diced) — : »58 marks. — : ?« / : »Put a check 
there.«; (and to WP) : »— »Listen up : You need to kno what’s=what 
thére. Y’ always havta keep in mind : that the roE-era was morer 
less that of the great »decoding of inscriptions. — (CHAMPOLLION the 
'heiroglyphs«; GROTEFEND »cunieforms JOE SMITH invented his 
»Deseretealphabet) — : I kno no great author, to the shores of the 
Salted Sea, & beyond the Mountains of the Moon, Who made such, 
immediate, use=of it like EDGAR ALLAN POE. — But listen — : This 
FRIEDRICH WAGENFELD — (who, previously=occasionally, also called 
himself w1LDE) announst in Bremen 1 (allegedly=) great find : stating 
how, in the cloister of San Martin de Merinhao, a (Portuguese) 
colonel, PEREIRA, had discovered 9 books by sANCHUNIATHON, in 
the original; & had entrusted the Ms to a(nother=certain=former) 
non-com, CHRISTOPH MEYER, (along with 1 accompanying-letter 
written in Latin), in order that it mite be publisht in the midst of 
free=aCatholic Germany. So first=then an »abstract« appeared; (for 
which GROTEFEND had written an enthusiastic pre=face in his own 


hand ...: 


rather as somehowstypical for the time (a time that found=felt itself 


& do not, please, take this a//-too-litely-folks !; judge it 


to be »on the virge of the granDest pre-pre dis=coveries) somehów 
caught up in a »Grand Jóurney, !, okáy?). — People surmised, very- 
soon & on all=sides : — HOAX! — &, proceeded with investigations 
(initiated by GROTEFEND SENIOR), (to the point of real iffydence!), 
that in-tentional fraud 'd taken place. For, after inkqueeries, all- 
made through NOLDEKE, (a German acoarse!) : it türned-out that 
there was néither a cloister by that name in the entire pro-vince, 
(Entre Minho et Duero). Nor at the-time had a »Colonel rEREIRA« 
»stood: in service in that corner (or any other); nor anyone else kno'n 
to understand Greek or Latin — which in Portugal of the period would 
scarcely 've happenD without creating a stirr. Remarkably enuff the 
paper, on which the facsimile of the manuscript had been written, 
was produced in Osnabrück. — In short : while GROTEFEND now had 
an embarrasst counterstatement prepared, by his son; Wagenfeld 
went ahead'n'publisht the Greek original, tgether with a fluent 
Latin translation; both so »engagingly written: that the >experts< 
once-agáin immediately started ripping each other's wigs off : one 
pointed out (minor) historical blunders; the other remarkt how 
the text mite very well be derived from a Greek original (& a very »old: 


1 at that)!« (Pause.) / (Then Franzel inquired) : »But then who wás 
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this SANCHUNIATHON in the first=place ?« / (Ostensibly an ancient 
F'neecian historian & sage; Who, however, never existed) : »Even 
PHILO used him for learned counterfeits.« — : ?. — (Forget it; ante Xum 
natum«) / —) : »Then he shouldnt be named philó but filod;« 
(Fr, out of honesty.) / (And W) : »Yes & what's the point? (Gets 
a person all con=fused!)« / : »From conFucius - a heathen Chi- 
nee«; (P said) : »Y' mean 


scripts was just hanging in the air at the time ?« (Yes;) : 


: this entire POEtic invention of mysterious 

»[hat was 

1 of the reasons — (the »supraliminal) — of Mister crypTOGRAPH.« / : But that doesn’t help Us.« (W, 
sharply) : »We need philologicly-solid stuff, Dan. Thats at least 
50=% defendable. — : Give it to me! —« (P handed Her the ALLEN; 

and She viewed anew, mushroom knife still in hand, the schamatyc 

drawing of a S=act : ? —) : »They wouldnt give Us 1 fartthing for 


such phallasees! — Leave the cat alone : Y'wanna get clawed?« / —) : »'There is cleverness which 
is abominable, but there is a fool who merely lacks wisdom: : 
SEERACH 19=22.«; (Fr obligingly retorted.) / (And P, outraged) : 
»But Wilma : 


Dan re-leases his New Théory to Us) — Y'cant just let a thing like that slip by : 'dsóóner let Tellus 


just imagine what an article that'd make! — (that’s if 


wolf Me down!«. / (Fr askt for quiet with her hand : ? — and then read) : 


(C — : yeseyes; the fatty thisz morning; 
in the shop. / (Cause P head=askt à la 


*ven't I heard that name before . . . ?«)) 


SCHURZFLEISCH; I by NUTTENSTOCK 


unintresting.«; (W, nervous) / (But I) 


(I dunno the date ’nymore; (so let’S 
say circa 100 ...)) 


(the Great »Con Futsy: ...) 


(while Fr, patiently, teased the cat’s 
head, cautiously peeking round the 
corner : ?, with fingertips between its 
ears : ! (& prrr 


»Church histories : 1 by 
...« / : »ts really totally 
: »Don't say that. The 


(And Fr — blushing very=slitely, (as iS 
meat & proper for good girls)) — 
hearkend along (poorly disguised fiery 


(: »That’s Hungarian, sir; or I'll be 
hanged ! « (freely adapted from 
HAUFF)). 


: go fetch from uptop the ... 


data. / She bowed ambubaicly; (and vanisht almost-soundlessly / : 


countless hereticul sects of the first postXian centuries are well worth 
lite-study : cause that way Y’ practickly kno what's what about all 
religio. There Y’ can observe the erotic soldering in all its silly 
affecktation.« / — (: ?) — / : »Well f’rinstance the »Nicolaitans:; who 
suggested conquering lusts by diligently succumbing to them; (if 
pussyble, without personally being all=that caught up in them); that 
is, that one has to stupefy slay destroy the »flesh« by making robust 
»Well then itd be 


better if You'd continue reading«; (W. decreed) / (To which the miss) 


use of the=same.« — / : »- king —«, (D). / - : 


: »Érte : kézések : a : tórté-nelmi : tudo=manyok : kóre-bóll : ? —« 
/ (God be merciful unto Us poor sinners! : g'wan g’wan.) / — : 


»DACQUÉ Paradise Lost: — ?« / (Ah, fits brilliantly) : »Francisca : ? 


«; (and provide the requisite location- 


(the flute=playerette; (the »ancients. — 
(Ahyés... 


the application of electricity to a 
Mummy, 3 or 4000 years old .. .)) 


very=pleasant for a man whose ears are used up, like Mine.) To W) : 
»Only b’cause You're so rigiD about what great scientifick=integrity 
Your Messers Philologia have — : she’s sûre tbe=back in a sec. —«; 


((C. L. WOLTMANN ?»Memoirs of the 
Baron of S—a.«? 1874 .. .)) 


(I took the list in my hand ... : ah; listen to this) : »kHw SUNDELIN, 
'Introduction to a Medical Application of Electricity & Galvanism« 


Berlin 1822. — : 've You-two ever checkt up on thát stuff? You kno 


how-often He (Pos) has both the living & corpses — (and living 


corpses, sure); (Y? haven't any idea what that is?) — »mesmerized 


& galvanized? 


...« (wellthen Well havta expatiate on that chapter yet. / (For Fr was back now 


with both volumes; first threw herself »onto her seat: again; and then (all »Favorite Slave) handed it up 
to Me : ! —) / —) : »Thank=You. - : Do You kno who the man 
was?«. / : »Ordinary professor in Munich; for paleo-biology & 
related fields«; (P nodded; also) 


too; & insufferably Great Germanic.« / (Enuff. F’rinstance p.244) 


(& Yo sec. ocular commerce with one 
another : !) 


so X=actly One of your sort, Wilma; : »— "n addition a CGJUNG-disciple 


rite?) 


: I justa havta hear the word »culctic!) : »He enthuses, for pages, about the »cultic value: of »runess about 


their »magical-cultic powers and then continues : >It was probably — 


423 


: just the tone: of this civilservile 
rascul ! — (Doesn't MANN also have 
him appear in >Faustus:? . . .)) 


actually we know it was definitely — no different with the runes of 
our ancestors. Runes are pictorial-symbols for words & meanings, 
but of a most extraordinary breadth & depth. That the recognition & 
creation of runes, ie of their essential content, was an act of viewing 
nature itself is revealed in an Edda-song about Helgi, slayer of 
Hunding. Here we read, following Renck-Reichert, : Lighting moved 
over them, and a bolt struck the ship. They saw 9 Valkyries in the air 
and recognized Sigrune. So the >Sieg: rune is an, outward, symbol 
of lightning, light, and battle, but also of Ziu, the father god. Here 


the path to knowledge of the meaning of runes becomes clear.« —«. / 


They had listend; (Fr even »>hearkened:). / (Now W, stupidly, asked) : 
»So what? —«. | (I repeated) : »;»They saw 9 Valkyries riding=round 
in the sky : and recognized Sieg-runen« — That is (about the same), 
as when GOETHE reports in his majestic fashion : »no sooner arrived, 
than I called for TISCHBEINen ! 5 said »sIGRUNE« was, y'see, 1 of those 
Germanic sex-ideals (that I find so dreadfully unsympathetic); half 
Swan Lake half Pisstel-Packin' Mama; and the older authority, so 
absurdly miss=understood by the Herr Professor, had merely used 
the accusative form common circa 1800 + 50, which hé then read as 
a plural. About as if We'd say tday : >I saw 9 weight-lifting ladies 


in the helicopter & one of 'em was my Sigrune: : chic name, ain't it? 


— : And on such=things Wilma : 


Your revered scientists build their 


vast theories?! : If Yóu don’t give a farthing for=Me : I don’t give a gnat for=Them!«. / (W's heel 


= Bulletin for the Sisters of Free- 
Masonry; Altenburg 1838-54) 


(:He who slides off cun try again.) 


= fayte : a sea-man's-lot) 


stompt on pois'nous insect Me : ! / P tuckt his gray mouth, pond'ring 
deep.) / (And Fr read) : »srRauss, v. v., The Watagac ... : ?«. (For 
I was waving like crazy) : »A — (fat!) — checkmark rite now — uhm- 
costs? —« (8 marks? : Make anéther. Or insert a slippa paper.) / 
(She tore one; (from the envelope); and read) : »KERNFDORFFER, 
Aitch=Ay; The Gray Parlor in the Fortress of Ulmenhousen; or the 
Silent Child; Leipzig 1818; ii volumes — ha must=that ever be- 
sweet! —«; (and gazed at Me, all »Glove & Rose; accüsatorily) : 
»RIESS, >The Budgerigar; Magdeburg 1898!«; (and Our eyes slid, 
quick=now, off one another : ! - (MoRTON’s » History of Witchcraft« 
: Now that’s all you need!); She played with her (captivating!) 
shoulders; She réad) : »»Leesen voor Meisjes, van allerlei jaren; 
voorgestelldt in de lotgevallen van eenige Jonge Jufvrouwen« Leyden 
1840. —«; — (She shuddered just a bit; but then said in a firm voice 
— (& glanst at me, with fanatic probeity : !) —) : »rick. »Comparative 
Dictionary of the Indo-Germanic Languages. —« / (B'fore Wilma 
could get up=set) / : »Which edition ?« — : »3rd. — 1874=76.«; (the 
e-pit-o'Me of quizzality replied.) / (Well put a »?« b'side it. To P) : 
»These old=grand dictionaries are (as You kno) def’nitely better than 
those circulating nowadays. — The authors name disturbs You?«; 
(this to W, / who (being disagreeably moved) had wrencht her 
shoulders. She affirmed it again) : »Altho it’s always been a pleasure 
for Me to learn more ... & I really don’t need to blab this out to You 
lechers ... : but wouldnt it be better, in the intrest of public morals, 


to re=baptize all-such people en masse?« — / (P, pond’rously) : 


» LUDWICH VON FICKER : eggs=pressionistic publisher; (TRAKL !) — or 


CUNTH, who was also=once a great bótanist.« / (Fr gave a refyned | (uzv-j !? : Whoever »weakens 


smile. And stood up; (leaving Us to=Ourselves : all=puissantly)) : 


himself all too much will, as a 
punishment, be made »strong:!) 
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»I gotta pay a visit —« (She said) / (And W at once, (loudish as 
mothers are wont to be)) : »Just don’t leave Your yello brew 
standing there again! — : flush it down, 'f Y please! —«. / (And, all- 
downcast, the little girl snailed : away.) / (I at once) : »Your remark 
is correct Wilma — ie to a certain d'gree; for : »where to begin, where 
to end?«. — Wouldn't Yóu ve forced that ol’=Greek »aRCcHI=LOCUS: 
to change his name? Or should a German lass not be allowed to 
smile-atáll when English authors named »Fut« are recommended 
to her? — I've also askt Myzself as well what should=could=must 
b'come of a person : Who, for as long as He can r'member, is greeted 
on all=sides by cheerful cries of »Fick-fick!« : ? —«. / (My toilet was 
waterphalling. Midst birch=leaves pennanüng) / (Fr came back; 
flung Herself, hastily, onto Her spot. And read) : »FICKE aD., 
The Happy Princess ‘The Earth Passion. —«. (Since We did not 
answer-Her; She read, (visibly moved=disagreeably), on) : 
(Ahyés) : 


— in connection with poe’s, strikingly-numerous »balloon-stories — 


»KBA 


SESSA : »Ihe Aeronaut; Breslau 1824. —«. »Have-You 
ever checkt the relevant literature? It »extends« "nfackt all the way 
from »PHAALL« to ^MELLONTA TAUTAG not to mention the BALLOON HOAX — ?«. / (But Fr read — 
»O=zhan Sü - : * — : (Lay 


sett : páy-sháy : kapp=i=té« —« (& gave Me=sutch a touching-&- 


more precisly »spelled out: — on) : »- : 


quéstioning look : ?) / (That I could hardly bring myself to lie — (but 
the ring was, afterall, set at >Free=Thinking:!) — so) : - »— uhm= - : 


: POE knew it too; (yes, discusst the »7th Chapter on Fishing: : please=chickmark.« (for sue is a, still 


'Mystéres: at length !)) be it »sea novels: (from 


totally unthoroly=studied, lit. hist.=event : 
COOPER, tO MARRYATT); be it slums: (from POE, to GUTZKOW : but 
let’S leave sue (1 absolute »crossroads) a=side!). (KARL MAY used 
»SUE, »Mémoires of a Valet? — Girl, d’Y 
know what You're reading! ?« / : »I thot I did —« (Franzel replied, 
?) / (Highly 


PALACKY, »Bohemian Stories. & 


him too, acoarse. But) : 
stunned - : ? — : (and, aggrieved, handed it to Me) : 
remarkable!) / (And going on : 
STEINER’s »Occult Hearings a patriarsch, who enjoyed but 1=single 
name (& he was also a Fotzius)) : »What is »de-sidera-ta«? —« / : 
»Daughter of a Longobardian king;« (P responded offhandedly / W 
laught malicious but turned earnest at once / for Fr (after first taking 
a serious bead on Me & confusing Me with eyes of gratitude : !), 
coldly went on reading) : »sTEIN, G. w., »Description of a Breast- 
& Milk Pump, Kassel 1773; PETRAEUS, August : »cissA, which is : 
Curious Thoughts concerning the Lasciviousness of Pregnant 
Women, and on Vomiting: bid —« (She said nastily) : »HUNTER, W., 
Anatomy of the human gravid uterus. —« / — (what!?) / For 


She read) >The Melchisedaic Priesthood« 


Amsterdam 1728. — : »Damn, if only shae’s still there! — 


: »Jay Kristchun sEITz : 
2« / —) : 
I'd give Antonina & Cleopatra for it; (and Theodora b’sides) : that, 
infackt, is a »standard for the study of (the over 100 years /ater!) 
MORMON' dom - comicul.« / (Fr, with an important air, made the 
checkmark. She lookt, from=b’low, at Me - (a bit»darkly: infackt?) 
— but apparently postponed it; and read) : »HELMONT, jun., »de 
revolutione animarum.: — uhm=? ...« / (for W had shaken her head) 


: »Stop —« (She said) 


/ (We also confirmed that We could not shake off the impression ... 


: »— that name appears in POE... — : where?«. 
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(from »Arse & Locus) 


(& there're several !; :SAMUEL; MARY; 
etc.) 


(Pennants on Courland Boats:; 
H. WO EDE. (4 kur& 


(+ arse=pushion 


(aha : Our Traffick«) 


(1 pleading=glancelet at Me : ?! — 
(Perfucktly c'rect, My dea’)) 


(I own, thus-far, only his »Parisian 
Mysteries; the Wandering Jew; & 
the »Mysteries of the Peoples (on the 
basis of which GUSTAV=FREYTAG 
wrote his »Ancestors« 


(Fm certainly no suE-specialist; but 


(and so»instruct : »»something 
desired: — with »foreign words: Y* 
always havta make use of English : 
to desire«« — : ? ; (& that frequent 
Pibid.« = ibidem : at the same place as 
the preceding: : saves the typesetter 
endless :tomfoolery: or the like. 


(but, finally, We=All had to capitulate : hmyes, where?). I had no 


choice but to wish once again for that »missing index. And then) : »Go on Franzel. —« (She read) : 


to POE; (via WARREN) 


MANDEVILLE, B., >The Virgin Unmasked:, bound with : Concerning 
the Fluor Albus, Krimmitschau 1836.« / (We All fell, discreetly, 
.« (Ahyes) : 


with the ;female water power — typical case of religious insanity; 


silent; —« go on) / : »J. H. SSHÓNHERR .. »The guy 
such as may occur from time to time«« / ‘Thoughts of a Lausatian 
Patriot: from 1803. A whole lotta literature on »Hussitess (that y’ 
didn't often see all=t’gether like this, either; — presumably some little 
expert has croakt) : Jan Ziska von Trocznow, (plus LENAU). 
WESTBY=GIBSON, »Bibliography of Shorthand : somethin’ for P) : 
»If You like? — No intrest ?«. / HOENE=WRONSKI, >Introduction au 
Sphinxe:, Paris 1818. spress, Ch. Heinr., Biographies of Madmen. 
WEINHOLD, C. A., (On Human Misery, Being Precipitated by the 
?«. / (Why do I havta 


grin? — Wellyés; it’s really worth=only palf a laugh) : »I can share 


Abuse of Procreation:; Leipzig 1838 — : 


this with You ex capite — Y'see : once, back in my early years, I 
concerned Myself with 1 of the so-called :Romantickss and kno all 
sortsa droll stories from the period. — This man had, infackt, realized 
clear back=then that something had to »happen: here in terms of the 
»Overpopulation of Central-Europe« (Halle 1827); He published, all 
quite peu=a=Poe, a stream of tracts, each more explicit than the last 
— >On Po-pullation & Industry ‘The Balance of Population: — until 


He finally let the pussy out of the bag, and, quite officially, in full 


(as opposed to : male slight power: 


GFran-Ziska & trots now 


(: but it’s pronounst »sishka: 


(to Fr.; Who was list'ning to Me; 
and noddeD earnestly a few=times 


awareness of the deed committed, introduced his »Law for the Introduction of Infibulation. — : 


to My waya thinking, the »most 
beautiful: configuration of this 
planet !) 


(: The state of affairs was sad indeed 
the Prince of Misery would've written)) 


(?) No. —) : »Never=Wilma.«).) 


: Ko Bate!) 


»Dont carry on so prudishly, Wilma; You=yourselves ‘ve been, 
lifelong, witnesses : of how our bitta earth=cosmos zs diminishing. In 
terms of beauty; quiet; developmental-possibilities for the individual 
: more and more forests are, unmercifully, clear=cut & tiled over 
with sugarbeet fields — : have to be turned into fodder-making-sites 
: because humanity keeps on breeding with such=irresponsibillyty, 
until a thinking person’s bitta gray hair stands on end! — I wish to 
formulate it very=pointedly : Whoever goes rite ahead and makes= 
children nowadays is a criminal. And what calls=itself Xendumb is 
laying up a burden of guilt that stinks to the Seventh Heaven (Above 
all, since the ignorant=rabble are encouritcht (not unsystematickly !) 
to be voting goats) : no government, no=church wants >thinking 
human beings: who will defend themselves; but=rather perfectly= 
manipulatable duds. — Are We in agreement?«. — / (Fr nodded at 
once; »hard & firm: : !). / (P knicknoddeD; chin & trap in his rite 
hand.) / (W (curiously) clencht her (delicate) teeth : She tried to say) 
: »Daniel; — , — — ; — : You ve never=had "ny children —«; (She held 
Her, (still not yet unpretty) head firmly between her two hand- 
plates. She pled una-bated) : »— ére it S=capes Us, Dän : what D 
this WEINHOLD want ?«. / (And Frs, strangely=torménted, rite hand 
also sought an explanation : ? — (: ;Infbl ?« her little mouth aSkt?). / 
— (uhm-kosMas)) : »- Mm : - as far back as antiquity it was 
understood to be a procedure for — (yés; how to put it?) — praps to 
sidestep: erection & ipsation? : athletes; tenors; even=actors & 
dancers, (voluntarily!) had 1 metal ring (or =wire) in=serted into the 


prepuce or labia (thard been pülled all the way forward) : CELsus= 
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^^ of him genius ?) 


: whorror & futality have been stalking 
abroad in all ages... magnificent 
wilderness . . . vast possessions. Such 
estates were seldom held before... 
His castles were without number .. . 
the boundary line of his dominions 
was never clear defined; but his 
prince ple park embraced a circuit of 
50 miles. His castles were without 
number ... the behaviour of the heir 
out-Heroded Herod ... Shameful 
debaucheries — flagrant treacheries — 
unheard-of atrocities — gave his 
trembling vassals ... a petty Caligula 
... (METZENGERSTEIN) / : »Com- 
páred-to whom Count HODITZ was 
really an angel, Wilma; wasn't he?«; 
(well he gets his then too : the rider 
burns himself nice'n'propper !)) 


: the glowing richness of his style!/... 
steady precision of his style / a noble 
style! / a stylus of iron! / a more 
lamentable style than his, it would 

be difficult to point out. / the merit 
of a chastened style / his style is terse, 
pungent, and otherwise excellent / 
some little affectation in his style! / 

a plain, unornamented style / it is an 
exquisite specimen of an artificial 
style / the vivid drollery of his style 


(from »sick«?). 


Period. —) 


JUVENAL-MARTIAL-ARISTOPHANES. — So in 1838, CA WEINHOLD 
likewise recommended that »infibulation« by means of »soldering & 
metallic sealing: be introduced by law, from the 14th year of life= 
on-up. To which law all young persons of the male secks would then 
have to be subjected until such a time as they could demonstrate that 
they had the necessary means for entering into a marriage & for 


providing requisite nourishment to the then-inevitable femmily.« — 


: »Hmyes, was This Man a 1-total-ninny, Wilma? Or 


just 66.666666666666666666666666666666666 percent?.« / : »f 
You're askin’ Me,« (W shrugging) : »— : he was simply a »man; a 
planner of projects & an inventor, à la »main thing is a man's 
healthy; and his wife has work«. —«; (She reacht for the last-biggest 


mushroom; (gazed at it with lovingly lit eyes : !; and then remarkt, 


while she, sadistic’ly, twisted off its stem : ... (: and did it ever 
crunch! : ...) | Fr stared in fatzination at Her unholy deed; / P & I 
with that f'miliar crampt and un=hodié feeling in our testes; (Count Hoditz ...) : ? —) : »a filthy 


there’re whole books about it; even 
a Latin treatise by d. TRALLES : 
»Adumbratio amoenitatum 
Roswaldensium«.)) 


there were 4000 water fountains; 
plus 1 canal & many lakes!) 


possible effect on LAFONTAINE'S 
Quinctius) 


rich landowner, (1706—78), »on Moravian shores. In order to have 
still=more moneys for his — (how did You put it just now, dear 
Wilma?) — antix & manly toys, he asspoused himself to Sophia, the 
widow of the Margrave of Bayreuth, who was but a paltry 22 years 
older than he. »Rosswalde« was the name of the property which he 
now reshaped into a fantastic petty state : he knew how both to 
challenge & develop the gifts & talents of his serfs, so that there was 
hardly any sort of craftsman or artist that was not included among 
his servants. The great park itself, and all its various structures, 
theaters (plüral!), works of the sculptors art, were made according 
to his own, in part original, but in part merely bizarre directions, 
machines fire=fighting=equipment water fountains were almost 
exclusively the work of his servants. The most skillful among them 
had to be the musicians, actors, dancers & singers; (both male & 
female : he also had the latter trained for appearing in the Larger 
World) ...: (?) — / : »Which means : he haremed away to his heart’s 
cuntent ?; they were all his prop=perty.« (W remarkt, in disgust) / — : 
»No one at any rate was left unused : even the children, old folks, etc, 
were employed at his never=ending feasts as supernumeraries walk= 
ons extras. The very farm buildings, stalls cribs butterchurns, pitch= 


forks, were made in idealized & fantastic shapes.« / : So a permanent 


opera«, (P summarized. / And we gazed at W anew; who scraped at 
the style, with her knife, scoring it with one lash after the other : ! —) 


/ : NU hat sorda style could one attri=bute to sutch a person — ?« / (P, 


lost in thot. — And We were already making stabS at it) : »»He 
availed himself of a sinseir and personal style: : »a lively, charming 
styles yes : »He was famous for his pure style: — : ?« / : »Wouldn’t 


that be lovely« (W riposted suggestively; and began then, dreamily,) 
: »»a modern original style: — as opposed to : >an antiquated affected: 
one : »a dull plain dry style« — : ?«. / (But something else had 
occurred to P) : »»powerful tho artless; as opposed to »ignoble & 
turgid«. — : and what d’ Yóu havta say, Dan — : ?« / (Well now) : »a 
?« / (Which made even W 


shudder; and quickly now — (prob'ly out of a sense that this was not 


»choppys; or even artificial style : 


a good one) — concluded »positively: : »a »flowery style; »thrillingly- 
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Cof late days we have seen little from 
his pen .. .«) 


(: »oaffuckted: is good« (P muttered) : 
»Roll your leg over the man in the 
moon ...«) 


POE! : there existed in the interior of 
Hangary, a settled although hidden 
belief in the doctrines of the 
Metemphsychosis.« (METZENG.) 


voluptuous & spirited: : »pithy & manly.« — / (: »exercises in 
style —« (Fr said softly to Herself — ; (Who, however, at once 
(b'fore y' could really quite hear) went on reading) : »SCHADE, 
Georg : »Geometric Proof That Metaphysics Is the True Theoretical 
& Practical Knowledge of God«; Berlin 1760 : ? —«. (Y? dont havta 
start in grousing a priori, Wilma) : »A wise & honest man; who put 
up with all sorts of official & private persecution : he taught, y'see, 
that so-called »natural religion: more than sufficed for »blessedness:; 
likewise considered the souls of animals to be immortal; and believed 
he could prove that a »transmigration of souls: would follow upon 
death. — : ?«; (no, mo=checkmark Franziska : I don't read f’lossofers 
'nymore; not for years now. Finish up quick) / : »CUNNINGHAM, 
:8 Discourses on Moral Adultery:; Leipzig 1811. — LYSER, Johannes, 
Polygamia triumphatrix; Amsterdam 1682.« / (Not unamusing, 
either) : »He proved - (: ?) — : well, f'rinstance, by appealing to 
countless oT=quotes — but also by putting things on a real hormonal 
basis : that polygamy is not only allowed; but in more than 
occasional instandses, (which he extensively cites & analyzes), is also 
required ...« / »: I do hope it cost him his job however? —« (W, 
outraged) / (Not to worry; Monogamia victrix: was at once spelled 
out against him) — : What's up Franzel?« / (for She had raised her 
left hand=saucer for a hesitant=question) —) : »But it really às a bit 
confusing —« (She commenst) : »— on the one hand it’s ALL s'posed 
to be»cod's direct word« and that entire patriarchal=pack HIs most 
favorite & quasi=holy chosen people — : Who on the other hand, 
however, kept hole stalls of women ...?« / — (for) : »You silly= 
Willy! —« (W growlD at Her) : »Doesnt Moses explicitly forbid 
the king from >multiplying wives:!? — Did We have You read the 
hole BIBLE just so : You could learn to have a whorror of it!?«. / 
(Hush=Wilma : Y' should’ve thot about that aheada time. B'sides) 
: »Youre missing the pointa the passage ...« / »How’s that! ?« 
(She was seething again) : »No=twistin’ it Dan, okay?!«. / (I 
wouldn't think of it; but I kno — (from My superfluously often cited) 
studia=MORMONS) : »- that, according to the best authorities, the 
passage You dragged in is, to be read thus : several are allowed; 
but not »many«« / — : ?; (P asking). / — : »»Many is anything over 
four. — uhm-Franciska? : how many wives did Jacob(i) have?« / : 
»Four. — : Leah, Rachel & their two handmaids.« - : »I b'lieve Wed 
better break off the conversation at this point;« (W rejoined loftily; 
(hey, the so-called Easier Path«!); but She just snorted.) / P fell 


di=plomatickly silent. / (And Fr cried) : »Just 3 titles more! : ? — : 


SIMROCK, »Amelungenlied« : ? —«. / (: Details, please! — m : poor=average edition. But) : 


(* in Apenrade; + 1795 in Kiel; 
C£ I recall correctly . . .?)) 


(from»cunny & ham; fits 


(for those »elective affinities: 


(: »In BAYLE Paul; or MorERI. — He 
put tgether (mongst other things) 
an entire lexicon of historicly- 
documented pluralists; (yes, what 
was even more unpleasant for his 
contemporaries : one list of all those 
still alive — ? is said, as is only just, to 
be in the Vatican Library.)) 


(in DEUT., 17-17, nfact; but 


(Only too true; (cf. Genesis 31,50. / 
And, as auxiliary readings the 4th 
Sura of the KORAN 


»Ihat is 


a fine thing, folks! — Y' appear unf'miliar with it? —« (1 of the 
favrut books of My youth; (& not without influence on .. ). / P 
waged, dismissively, both head & hand). Once more : —) : »Stop -« 
(He said; and brayd=bumbastickly) : »»Do not walk on the balk, 
my-son : that’s My ad vice!« —«; (& once again) : »Stoppit!« / (Just 
as You like. Nonetheless) : »I’ve got 2 editions of it upstairs. — He, 
SIMROCK, at least attempted : over the course of 30 years of intensive 
work (& really quite remarkable specialized-research) : to assemble 


a vast=unique world. A work, based neither on feely-o'loggy, nor on 
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groundless fantasizing; but rather the result was 'instead-'nfackt a 
(per 6 Nibelungen=verses) durably=lined anachronistic monsterlet of some 1300 pages. And the 
route is morerless as phollos : Ostragóths (circa »Dietrich von 
Bern); via mhg-poetry à la »Rose Garden & Eckenliedly. : & 
Alla=that philtered thru the (just=barely=adequate!) medium of a 
middling poetic mind of 1830-60 ... : ? — Nono! :»middling: was 
well=applied in this case Wilma; a »great: one would've shifted to 
too free; a smaller one couldn't ve done it at all. —«; (My heros 
bytheby, was always >Wittich:, (via Wieland) : his horse his sword. 
(Never those barrack=mugs »Dietrich or Siegfried). : even his end : 
when he... : ?). — Yes; go on reading My lass — .) (She read, (after a 
few, searching=twinklings of the eye : ? — : ??) : »HELLWIG, K.,»Don 
Sylvio von Rosalva« an opera in ... : ?« — (for I had, in amazement 
: ...?) : »- I didnt kno that.«; (but) : »— that was also 1 of the — (:»- which in itself is note-worthy«; 
great-wishes of My heart : to be able to buy a first edition of (P ingenously remarkt 
WIELAND’s »Don Sylvio! — Wellyés : »if it all would have turned out 
just as You wanteD it. — (: ? Nope; no check there; go on.)« (She 
read) : »LIEBER, Franz ... : ?« — (for P yawnD) / (W had stood up; (abide awhile : Thou art so fair 
and with pudgy hands dusted the mushroom-spores from her lovely 
lap.) / Me) : »Learn patience! — : what of His ’re they offing? —«. 
/ (& Fr, happily=importantly) : » The stranger in America; London, 
1835. —«. (And P listened up.) / (Altho W was still hand-whisking, 
off-'er lap : — .) / lll give a blitz=biogram, alrite?) : »— a Berliner; circa 1800*. At 16 joined the 
volunteer rifles (as was FouQuÉly-usual). His participation in the 
Wartburg Fest earned him the honorary title of a »demagogic 
colluder. He, (still fresh'n'young!) traveled thru=out Europe. The 
: 1827 ?) moment he landed in »Prussianna, he was jailed; until he finally 
went to the usa; where he gave lectures; opened gymnastic, & 
swimming, schools as=per Father Jahn. In 1835 he became a professor 
at Columbia. Where he then published all sortsa things very pertinent 
to our Friend poe : »Diary of a stay in Greece, 1822. T’gether with 
that PoE knew & used) WHIPPELSWORTH & BENDFORT, the »Encylopaedia Americanas (13 
volumes; Philadelphia 1829—33). »Essay on subjects of penal law & 
an uninterrupted solitary confinement at night, and labor by day - : 
Et cetera. — (: — ?)«. / —) : »DANIEL! : »famous geographer: —« (the 
little girl cried in dlite) / (Calm down : in the jurisprudence 
d'partment You'll even find, not infrequently, a »PAGENSTECHER; — : 
go on). In cunclusion) : »»Carnival Plays; collected by a. KELLER; 
Stuttgart 1835, 3 volumes.« — / (That's2unintresting, Wilma!?) : 
»Its a book that all judges, censors & reviewers, (also outraged 
readers, who are wont to write »letters to the editor), should take 
note of before they’re allowed to start in labeling poor=living authors 
'obscene!« — And so I shall express Myself in a very restrained 
fashion; and simply say : cmpared to this crude old=fashionD smut, 


HENRY MILLER seems dewys=chaste!« / — : »So something a man (I praise the Alexandrine Age: & that 
of the»Antonines:! (picture it to be 
like Our»Golden Twenties:, from 
away the rest of her »whites« & managed only to gaze in revulsion). 1920-30 ...)) 


should read —«, (P, excited; (using the seconds in which W tuckt 


/ Me to My sackret=airy, / Who bent, archipréttily, closer : ? (weren't there idioms about 

whatshudldu?!« / »Betake Yourself to the phóne — Y'kno My ^P Brings new sacks | OTweisels 
N to the bus(t)hel«; »broken sax; 

numbershere ... : ?« / »Odingen four=two=seven«; (shot from the >an intol’rable deal of sack; (also 


EE : sack & sugar (= W 
shiniest colt). / — : »order the ;»Heliodora« by LINDAU; STRAUSS ' gar ( 
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Wataga; KERNDORFFER >Ulmenhausen;; sue »7 Deadly Sins + 
Valet; sE1Tz »Melchisedeks & finally those last »Carnival Plays: : 
By your leave Paul. —«; (o let it be) : »It is 1 of the (few) lovely 
traits of humankind that on occasion it lays out money for printed 
paper. —«; (and to Fr) : »for You with an addendum : >for ev'ry new 
book publisht, Yóu should read an old one. — Alas there's always a 
genuine uncertainty as to the distance twixt lip & rimma the cup; (in 
this case, then, between book & rimma the glasses); therefore 
expressly mention My name to those folks. And tell 'em that written 
cunfirmation 'll follow t'dayzyet — : and I'd ask You likewise to type 
the postcard in question soon as You've finisht the official call. 
So; : and now skee=daddle girl!« / (She rose, effortlessly, from her 
Turkish squat, (defying the art of evry gymnasst; y’ can still do it at 
hér age), and stood; then betook Herself, proudly but laden with care, 
into the house : — . / (W at once, ungracious) : »How can Y’ give Her 
a job like that? 'll take éternity & 3 days.« / — (No taking offense 
now) : »I kno Wilma : itd go faster with You; and more reliably too. 
— Shell make a cuppla typos; maybe even dial the wrong number - : 
but regard it as »practice in b'coming semi=self=reliant«.« (To which 
P gave a, kindly, nod.) / (All the same I was vext by curi(plus)osity. 
— I got up, quite=casually; went to a spot where I knew there was 
1 hole in the (otherwise closed) foliage-curtain —..:..?/ —: (She was 
sitting. The catalog in fronta Her, in her left hand the pasteboard 
list with >frequently called numbers: (that I'd typed up); her rite 
fingertip flickt at her own lower lip, engend'ring a fleshy-buzzing 
sound : ..... »Pad & Pencil« next to Her (so common sense enuff !) 
I withdrew again). — (: whats this You've got there?) / : »I he Swiss 

translation of pyM. — Id say : »unsatisfact'ry««; (P. And cast me a 

challenging glance : ?) / (Yesyes; far from gut) : »The whole »tenor: 

misses the mark. One cant call it straitout »Swissified:; but the 

numbera blunders alone makes it incomprehensible why Fischer 

would want to bring this thing out in paperback ...« / (For W had 

raised her (fine) vaulted brows in inquiry : ?) : »Well eg when 

— during the, introductory, rescue of the two friends — the mate in the 

jolly-boat clings to the »main-chains those guys=there simply have 

anchor chain: ... : whatre Y? wincing like that for?!« (for P's 

eyes automatickly b'came fried eggs; & His hands first splayeD, then 

folded meekly : — : so Yóu-too?!) — : »Me=too;« (He confirmd.) / 

(Oh lalá!) : »I understand truly nothin’ about Xian sea=faring — which is why I, in My day, when I 
was still engaged in hard drudgery; always kept my distance, (no 
matter how My little translator-fingers mite itch!), from translating 
summa my fav'rut books like coopEn's Water- Witch: f'rexample — 

but ¢his mutch I kno, that said »main=chains are »the main mast 

plates. — Well folks : p'raps Youll be saved by the fact that no 

sailors read por. (And, vice versa, no PoE-readers do mutch sailing) ...« (— : ? — : ?! — We were 
interrupted by yellowy laffter, from the phoner=inside, — / so that W 
could no longer keep to Her chaise longue ... : She=had, (under the 
pretext : She was "'fterrall »Her« mother!), to make her way to the 
windo in question — ?) / (While P, (à la What care I for wife and 
child), scratcht away like a madman at the nape of his neck) : »Oh 


gut=God - « (He cursed) : » - and They intend to trumpoeet the stuff 
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(all on the pale yello wood of the 
corner seat; (with built=in cab'nuts 


b'low) — 


(rw would, in short, 've written it as 
»yellafter: : enviable phello 


(He meant the publisher? 
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as POEtic=wisdom of the highest water! : Dan, would Y’ nòt like 


to plow=thru My bitta=translating just once?«. / (Nopal. Better to ask W) : »Well what tidings does 


X-ing a $ 


Your Red Mouth bear?« / — : »O You little pig!« (She replied, not 
without fervor : !) : »uhm”when it comes to=You=batchlors, a 
person really hasta be=priapared for anything! Rite there, on Your 
handy-list, »7E=merge’n’see: : merge and see ... Pffff : ! — Folks like 
Us, in Our in=noscents, feel as if We've been hit with 220-volts ... 
pf! — Bytheby 1 more thing Dan —« (She said & turned nástily- 
urrnest) : »— don’t tell Her a/l=too= xactly where Your stamps are : 
She's thievish as a magpie; ’nd if Z kno- You, Yóu keep the things in 


sheetsa-hündreds. — : ?«. / (Why séire; : but what's all this non= 


(Emergency call? = »Help, come 
merge : with Mé « 


sense with You now?!) — / (Than, from=within, came prouD hymningS) : »We’re trum ping dig : 


with Frünzels little légs! — / : whee!r trump in pig, with friend- 


Séll’s=li’l=lecks! — ...« / ((unmistakupple > frenzy + licks: — sô prob'ly 


not far from the truths); : 1 sound which, for Me at-least, d be 
worth a few=marx : the »word: is something for business letters — but 
the »etym: carrieS with it a lil dash of Bottomacro-bátik. (Haven't- 
I always loved pasting on »stamps: that have the, colorfull, marginal 
stripes?). Begpardon, Wilma; but) : »How=many marksa »pockit- 
money: does Your One'n'Only get a month ?« / — : »10« —«; (She 
replied; not=without=severity. Aroose now too. Steppt to the windo; 
— (whéntS, most-ominously came, : Tiptip= : típp) — . And bellod- 
into it) : »D'Y'want a glassa-wáter? Just "ncase the machine runs 
too hot! —« (& came »backk!« in a way ..., (such as a »loving 
mother: sürely never woulda done).). / (A bélly wind, making a loud 
& impolite racket, came piping outta Paul's long neck) : »The way 
You=women torture a man with odours —«, (He began plaintively) : 
»— and I don't even mean >perfumes:, (I’m so immune to-thóse that 
I find 'em more’r'less disgusting); and not your body scents either, 


(tho I like them alot); nope : these »róásts«! These soops & sauces : ! 


— ååh —« (He wheezed softly; and then turned to Me) : »»home- 
made noodles: —« (He said, enthusing) : »- My mother made 'em 
sometimes — (very=sometimes) — for Us ...« / : »How often ?«; (W 


businesslike. And merely nodded ironicly / for P, after a few drills of 
the earlobe had to admit, ...) : »Well maybe 4-25 times ... — Or 
turnipsstews Wilma : Y’ just mite put that in front of Us on- 
occasion. — ?«. / (She phormd a pretty pudgy pout : — ?) : »Quite 
pussybly. — But then enuff for 3 days; otherwise it's not worth it : not 
with Our piles of extra work.« / (I refused to take a poesition) : »You 
kno I'm a tol'rubbly hungerless sole. — But coulD Y’, just very= 
briefly, share with Me what Y’ mean by Fränzels >thievishness:? 
(No matter what, I’m not about to install a set of padlocks on Her 
account) : mite it not be just sumkinda childish=antix?; 10 marks 
pocketmoney don’t go far in the world tday. — ?«. / : »First I cannot, 
second I wént give Her more — : J got 3 marks from My father. And 
b'sides I caught Her with her fingers in my portemonnée — who 
knows for the howmanieth time !« (And handed Fr 1 nasty look : !) / 
(Who, however, strode with such nimble & springy steps that an 
aging woman probably had to be envious : !). Produced a little 
postcard; & with only 4 xd=out places). And was thrilled when I, 


without reading it, waved it off) : »It’s sure to be right. — You havta 
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(Buttacourse : yés; I=replied to 
Me-2M self 


(+ udder; (or even »udterus 


(? —: Who was it actually Who always 
calld pearl barley »calf's teeth«? — My 
mother? ... 


(: Didnt Y' overeat on that for good 
"n'all in the winter of 17218?) 


(I can fast for days — main thing ’s I've 
got something to drink...) 


sign it too : »FRANCISCA JACOBI : sec; (and make a lovely=big 


cürlycueddle cross the paper).« — (See to it that We insert it into a 
mailbox in the coursa the day. — Since she had reappeared) : »C'mere 
to Mé, Franzel; — (with Your permission, Wilma?) —« / (She first 


furrod her brow; but then gave several cunsensual nodds). / (Mean- 
»Wilma’s told Me about 


how You got holDa Her portmonéy —« (since She turned pale, some 


time I turnd the ring, on Fr's finger ...) : 
calming pats : —) : »How mutch did Y’ plan to take out?«. / —) : 
»snitch one mark —«; (very soft). / : »But what for? — : d Y’ wanna 
see a movie?« / (Headshaking.) / (Say it; I wanna kno.) / —) : 
»Hawai-sálad —«; (toneless; & so pale. —) / — : »'ve Y ever done 
this b'fore?«. / (Headshaking; &) : 
first I hear of it;« (W, puzzled) : 


a bitta chicken, lotsa mayonnaise; mainly artichoke 


»just happend. —«. / : »’t’s the 
»ts a sorda little=white cellofaynd= 


b 
snack, y' see : 


hearts & all-kinds of other stuff, allegedly- M'layan« spices ...«, 

(and She too shook her head. —) / (Justasec! —) : »Wilma? — and 

above all Yóu, Franzisca : ? — mite I pose to You-both what at first 

may seem a strange-sounding, very=intimate question ? — Okay? - . 

— : were You, at that same time, having »Your period? —« (Y'kno what I mean : »Menstruation, 

rite.) / (She gulpt; and counted. And then knicknodded.) / (Well now 

sit down here & listen along. —) : »It was primarily a compulsive act, 
Wilma : performed under the influence of disrupted body chemistry. 
— Are You no longer aware that HIRSCHFELD in his-day, quite 
officially, proposed a law, according to which women, during the 

i.e. menses & gravidity). period of »generative processes should be treated by different 


(Moods, fretfulness, outbursts of standards of law : their value as witnesses of any sort set at one half; 
anger, hallucinatory confusion appear 
: pointless busyness, an obsession 
with washing, shopping, a tendency 


to be offensive.) 


given milder judgments & sentences for missd'meanors of this sort, 
and soforth. Hi had to defend cases in court, (as the incomparably= 
best expert witness), — in which, in the most literal sense, »perzodic 


(:? —:»a princess; who pilfered attacks of kleptomania occurred; drunken sprees; even, cases of 


silver=ware & =dishes — but they had 


SR : restlessness, an urge to roam, jealous 
to be used, ie dirty !«) , 8 (jJ 


arson. Call it what You will 
rage; or, at the other end of the pendulum, tearful peevishness, 
drowsiness, to the point of depresst brooding ... (: ?) — yes, also so- 


called flashes, that is of alternating heat & cold, are part of it; for a 


froma total of 40 female-suicides, how 
many did so during menstruation ? : 
35!) 


(one M. ZILLIG, a pedagoguess) (in 
that grotesque fashion misunderstood 
vin the field) 


: that’s too far afield, Louise; FONTANE) 


very few it can go as far as a state of semi-consciousness; but even the 
most normal woman has to assume there'll be headaches, listlessness, 
little disruptions in her psychic structure; a strong tendency to make 
mistakes. — which has nothing to do with actual >delinquency:, 
Franzel; but rather includes the entire »MiIs‘=group : »misspeaking, 


miswriting, misplacing of objects, misreading of texts: etc. —«, (I 


gazed automatickly skyward, (a »blue« one has always been for Me 


the embodiment of the desert« so hard & radiant & sterile & allso= — ((:»During my period I lose all sense 
. . ; À of reality !«; a female patient once 
boring: : here, in the óne-uptop, a few cloud=caravans were moving 
told ABRAHAM 


along, even 1 quite-long one); what D I want to ... ahyés) : »So 


Wilma, 1 proposal — : I may write in My secretary’s grade=card, 
young but honest. — : Agreed? —«; (& be reconciled, please!) / 
(The little head of Our little girl was now drooping considerably less; 429 


but wasnt yet looking »up«. (: sûre : 'twaS moren a-little to process, 
/ (W — Who, with a coupla 


sovereign fingerthrusts, had done an (exemplary!) job of spreading 


all the stuff pressing in on 1 day=tday.).) 


mushroom slices over the cookie-sheet — smiling, askew, the while. 
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Rose up. Bore the sheet out into the middla gaudiest sunshine - : !. 
And remarkt, from amidst the lite, over the pudgy vault of her 
shoulder) 
hustbanD : cod, how good wife & kids woulda had it with You ... 

theoreticly!!!«. | (P had been scratching his ankle for a good 
while now; and made to get=up ... :? — / :) : Wait : wait! —«; (& 
! - / (While PW were looking that=way, — 


(Fr=&=I tittletattled (some sorda) agreement, by foot nudges, hand 


: »It's really a rotten=shame Dan, that You never b'came a 


very-carefully point : 
squeezes & eye kisscooings : !. —) : »Stay véry-sull please ... — 


'""sss 1 of My favruts : a jackdaw ... : —« / (It approacht; & kept 
teasing the ground, (by means of its beak). Lookt around, (by means 
of its eyes; bien sûre); leapt hilly into the air & let out an indignant- 
ly=sharp howl! Lookt around; (hackt 2=ce, but lovingly, at My 
Petre ges 
(It disliked Fr the most. It made some sorda=filthy remark about 


Her; (ie shat the while : ! —). And then climbed, amidst reelatively-few 


(Say, it’s literarily-f^miliar — : vis it a 

fancy to think that it tends to come 

with the moon ?«; (HOFER; he means 
the monthlies:)) 


(: Pch —: grü !« — ; (: »toppa the= 
morning !« —) 


(: comcóm; duc=DAME 


flappsa the wings, in snail=shaped spiralls, and in all d'rections, : 


Cats? — :»Don't bother her. They 
take her some kinda chicken.«) 


for quicker-drying) 


cried: NEVERMORE !« — well I don't 
wanna ex-aggerate !) 


— Apropos meak: : 


i ie 


(or sHE?) ’s been visiting Me for years now. Jumps up on the table 


into=the=air : »Hmyes; He 
& eats rite=along : raisins; cherries rye bread; meat veggies cheese; 
loves milk; &, éven, wine=sometimes. Whatever suits Him=Her, he 
takes along; hides it; and covers it with paper, twigs, woodchips; 
defends it : against cats & humans. — She has the strangest attraction 
for fire; (or is it maybe the smoke? I’m not sure about that) — : when 
they poured the concrete for the veranda=floor here, & there was a 
charcoal burner alongside; She lookt for — (& not just 1ce!) — a piece 
of paper, an old rag, or a twig : tosst it on the fire : & then percht rite 
in front of it, to watch the smoke.« — / — : »Once, when I had to take 
a trip, she came toward Me, upon my return, with half-open wings, 
greeted me with her voice, flew onto my arm & gazed at me from all 
directions. / — : ? — / Mm : nonetheless Wilma!; they wont let 
themselves be made slaves of, à la dog. She doesnt like to be pickt 
up (even by Me); and there’re always people (the majority!) that she 


does nót-like. Well, she kno's that meal-time's justround the corner. 


since its gonna take a while yet, I'll chop some 


wood; I don't have My winter supply done yet.« / (Ev 'rybody into the 
house.) / I pulled on diff'rent pants — (the old=brown man-chesters : 
they're still good enuff for thát. / Downstairs the trapdoor to the 
cellar stood open —: ? — (nd since WP were bickering in the kitchen 
... ahá). / I got the itch to slink to the next room, to the telephone : 
to see what sorda scribadlry She miteve put to payper during her 


official call, with the red & the blue pensils — (which no longer lay 


* pretty-wild !) 


in their proper place & spot acoarse ... 


: so.) — : ? — hm; as "xpected : on the left a straddle-legged, 
massive=empty armchair; on the rite a lovely palm tree, (with its 
Palmyra & TadMur’r). / Heres another little= 


: — If top a round=open púdmôl, (with a pretty flounced 


top spurting apart : 
sumpin ? 
hem); rt btm the membvir aiming for it : out of whose wide-bursting 
head it ssspurte’D, — (indicated by lines) - : INTO 1T! !!. (rt top the 
blue >12: = two times sex? Presumably). / All the same, significunt 
for the tópics (& naturally also, reciprockly-stimulated : Her 
sketching thru Our tópic : first off the flower=sinbolicks. Than ‘The 
Chair & the Palm in the Wilderness; (Chairs: have »legsc too!). But 
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cf pym’s torments of thirst) 


= POE's) 


lips, in whose rosy lippyrinnt« 
(MOORE) 


now quick back »among people). / (Ws mouth, inside, said 
»Dimwit — «; / P's, pleading, & »dry as dust —«.) / (And so I called out’ 
ndown to the little one, still hubbubbing in the luminated hole) : 
»Bring a bottla beer up with Y’; — uhm= : £wo/« / — : »— and at 
ó-honce! -« / (Call harmlessly into the kitchen) : »Y’comin’ along 
Paul? —«; (and He did 'ndeed undarken at the site : ! —). / In the 
shed : »Take those; - : for sittin’ upon.« (The 2 empty beer cases. / 
And He noddeD) : »Wonderful : 'll rile wilma.« (Came back & 
remarkt enviously) : »Hey, f'rall You-care just let winter cóme : 
these cdal=supplies : that peat! —«. / (But now crafts=manly tools : 3 
axes —) : »D'You want the big one. — : ? — : Ahgwan; dont be 
afraiD! : pure decoration : for the women!«. (The honing block. 
— &1 of the (sev'ral) fruit=crates. — Sò=0. —) : »Scootch around thís- 
way Paul : so You can turn Your back on Your harem — .« / : »Only 
too gladly.«; (He replied.) / (Was the argument that=bad?) / -) : 
XWe bicker continually —« (He informD Me, philosophicly) : »- 
but for now just Little Bickers; — still tol'rable in gen'rall —«; (he 
opened, (with a grab=trick that I've seen used only by masons!), his 
beer bottle : ! — : (from whose gullet a spirit arose, (in the form of a 
tiny ring-shaped gray fog : ? — (He appropriated-it along with rest 
at-once : !)); set the / (lovely glassy brown : as a child for peering 
thru : the brown world : the green whirld) / bottle on His If thigh. 
And began brooderish) : »Yes but if I've heard rite, Dan, You've got 
some objections to His room-furnishings : 's there some special twist 
to 'em in this case too ?« / (Insteada Me, the door answered : ? — and 
round the corresponding cornera the house Franzchen appeared; a 
lovely wicker basket with sewing gear hookt in the angle of her rt 
elbo; in her left hand 1 orange. — She first put it down, rearranged the 
chaises; — : & then hung her red swimsuit closer to Me : — (Don't 
stretch like that!). / Also) : »Just look what a ragamuffin I am, in 
My old trowsirs : & Yóu've made Yourself sé=fayn? —«. / (Yóu?) : 
»re lookin’ good — : as always.«; (She replied, loftily) : »— even a 
wonderful old=linden color —«; (She took the liberty & patted Me on 
the thigh : — ; (good thing You haD to cuntent yourself with the 
rite one!). (But meantime W 'd also appeared; took in ‘The Situations 
with her f'miliar feeld=cumwomander look — : / (We, each, had the 
alibi of 1 beer bottle in our dangling hands) / — and then waved Her 
daughter over to Her: ` ! ' - . Let Her grand contours sink onto the 
sturdier of the chaises, and remarkt) : »Red cabbage with the róast 
— : does that suit You-both ?« / —) : »Cabbitches and queans!« — (P 
cried happily; handed Me, in synch, the first logga wood : —) / and 
I, with my cAMPING-hatchet, : tck=tck=tcktck=tck : ték!). / (Fr, 
Who, »actually« shoulda been »’broid’ring straw-flowers, gazed Our 
way with melancully=longing : ? — : ! —) / (and W also rememberd 
(tho ’parently with effort) Her semi-duty as guest=ess; lóókt at Me 
(not all that unkindly!) : ? — and then decreed, (first to Fr)) : »Soon's 
the water comes to it Ist boyl in the Devil's Kitchen ... — (: arent 
We raising tóózmutch turmoil in the house, Dan?) -« / (Notatall) : 
»You kno that! — Just make the mosta my circuits, You & Your 
"ssistant«.« / : »O kay -« (She replied, / (to Whom P unphlaggingly 


'cumulated jointures); (He dándleD his own belly, caught up in thot; 
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(»yarpha«« (He added as-well. / 

I kno) : »sHETLAND & ORKNEY«. —: 
»You do indeed kno mutch« (He 
lauded ...)) 


(: »»3 ewers always filled with Wurzen’s 
damp: — ZACHARIAE.« - (:?) -: 

»»a bellyd=stoneware vessel, with 
handle & spout«.« / He drank. & 
pictured it: ? — . & drank 


(The Kingdom of Orangia:; Me, 
thotfullly=solnosed 
(: >Forgetmenot !« 


(who had drawn from her young 
bósom a cheese rind (Swiss ?); and 
nibbled the same now, ‘long=with the 
orange : ... 


(but really=good ! : hf=grade steel ! 
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I need all) 


before, leisurely ogling the ALLEN, He reacht for his beer : —) / (W 
chideD by clearing her throat; but than askt) : »— cause Y' surely 
have things that need to be sewn-Dàn. - : Buttons?; split seams ?; 
pants cuffs, where 1-2 stitches 'll do : ? —«. / (More than enuff, yes, 
trie; but) : »You're s'posed to re=/ax here with=Me, Wilma. — I sew 
Myzown >butt’ns on, (1=ce evry year) with black thread ...« 
(shrugging) : »The clearning-lady recently took pity on Me & 
retackt My pants cuffs ...«; (& another shrug : He Who is alone 
has thingS-good !). / —) : »Ah that I kno well« (W said, rite=thru — : 
the éye of a needle!) : »- Mm: d’Y’ also happen to have an apron 
somewhere, Dàn?«. / (But here I really had to protest, (specially 
since Fr was, untiringly, wooing for My attension : ! —) —) : »Dear 
Wilma — : I flatter Myself that I have mutch in My house; but — 
(admit it Yourself!) — what would Yóu say if I kept a full s'lecktion 
of »aprons, step-ins, kotices futicanus andsoforth: : ?«; (in short) : 
»Not such a thing in the building.« / — : »Nor so much as a cucumber 


slicer (W slo’ly; while giving a needle=paper a very good once=over) : 


»real d'ficiencies, Dan -« (The 
sundry sewing utensils were 'ndeed 
cuties : W with a mediumsized 
stirrup=bag; / Fr a little=gaudiish 
fabric etui) : »What "re Y’ lookin’ 
at? —« (She askt, having noticed 
my gaze) : »— I made it here at Your 
place —«; (& sat, like an invisible 
sketcher of nudes : uptop her 
nippleknacks; midrifft umbelly- 
cords; letting the cat outta the 
(saddle)bag down b'lo / —) : »Cát the 
grimaces« (W co=man=deerd; (but 
abruptly turned bashfull); and, 
embarrased, put on Her first old- 
age glasses : — . — : ?) / (And I at once, 
as gentleman=’xecutioner, hatchet 
in hand) : »Hey those look really 
look :wón-dér-füll on You! : the 
dark rim at the top phollo’s the 
line of your brows sé=archly ... — : 
Cute kid!« | (Since Fr riskt 1 little 
grummble. W) : »Whatcha want 
Wéépywillo ? - Dó somethin 'nstead 
: The desire of the slothful killeth 
him; for his hands refuse to 
labor«; Proverbs 21=25 : dY 
spose You alone can misuse the 
bible?«; (and now, 100% seem= 
stress) : »Cmon! - Turn around & 
do somethin.« / (And Fr, giving 
the chippawood back to Me, beggd 
rite off) : »Ahyesdann; I'd so love to 


sew for you — : / dónt Y' have 
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while P, thotfully stroked his 
belly (now  burbling with 
beer), stared at the axe- 
handle & meanwhile mutterd 
‘ROBERT FROST. But then, 
lazily, bent forward; grabbd 
a log in each hand, and gave 
Me 1 : —: »Really crazy -« 
(He said amazed) : »the pale 
yello core. And so coffee- 
brown outside! — : ?«; (He 
made sutcha fuss about it / 
that Fr, (happy for any inter- 
ruption, came >to visit Us; 
(first marveled at Me, how I 
was whittlng off fine stix 
with a >tictictic : »Ah that 
all sure goes hott’n’totty!« / 
(Til even W d’manded to see 
the lovely little plank : ? — 
and gave it some, addickted, 
sniffs : ? —) : »And what sorda 
wood ís this?« — (Ohgod : 
all these faces?) / (So then) : 
»Just »pine« — but comes from 
a tree that stood withered a 
long time. Was struck by 
litening bytheby; & since the 
Messers Granger are bent on 
remaining at an intellectual 
level thats so justly called 
primitive, they won't use 
wood like this — ’nd so 


offered it to Me "nstead. For 


((? — gettin' my darnder up, huh ? 


(Westfalian Divanı; (GOETHE= 
Annual. v, 243)) 


(Fr, frowning in trou=anger!; (‘d she 
wanna be My sem(en)=stress?. / 
(Thimble=Frenzy« 


(t hell with Frost, man! : all these 
heinies with their »simple life: can kiss 
My ass "nd back again! / He nodded 
in thotfull=agreement 


((? — : wasn't it LAMIA who always 
kept her eyes in a bag? 


(so I don't dare respond with »don't 
ask me 


(: »Risky —«, P muttered 


(oh with reasons à la : »give's too 
mutch glow, crax the stove; the flame 
peeks so suspicious thru the door:; 


(and other such piddlings 


:? - : No, Wilma. I’ve made it My 
maxim : up to 3 buttons don't do a 
thing — at the 4th, I take it off. (And 
then paste 'em back on, in some 
specially idle quarter hour, : ! - : ?) 


there came wafted upon us a smell, 
a stench, such as the hole=world has 
no name for — no »con«ception of — 
hellish — ~ utterly Suff o»catáng — 
insufferable — imconcceivable. I 


gasped for breath, and, turning to my 


companion, perceived that she was 
paler than marble! (Pym) 


Her pátés à la fois were beyond doubt 
immaculate; but what Pen cunn do 
justice to... her fricandeaux?! 
(BONBON !) 


a button t' put on; somewhere?« / 
Ergo 'twas what Shed >masterd:? 
(: Ópposite the telefon, the ward- 
robe : on it 1 paira, slitely ailing, 
very dbrown pants — ? — : yes; 
almost "xactly like this wood-hére. 
rite b'hind the door, 


on the roll-front cupboard — (with 


— (Buttons?) : 


the files in it; indeed) — there's a 
large wooden box : ínside, cod 
wiling, in a cüpla old typewriter 
ribbon=cans, you'll find buttons.) / — 
: ait —« (W; splicing her main- 
brass) 
And check what the soup's doing. 
And no dawdling.« / : »Quick as a 


bun=ny!«, (Fr; & so amiable / that 


»Jurn the oven off too. 


W, after She was outta site, marveled 
aloud) : 


housework here! — At home, if y’ 


»The way she goes about 


call Her, takes f’rever till She comes 
lazin’ by. And alleva sudden She's 
b'having like a little brownie! -«; 
(She gingerly put on her thimble, 
(: like a newssilver nipple : chic 
ladies o' Rome "re said tove worn 
such-things) / (and Fr, in the 
distance, seemed to be hum- 
drumming some poptune or other 
to herself). / W threatened the 


plankt wall with her bronzed finger : 


»Swine —«; (kept rite on stitching) : 
» mean You-men?! - & every 
woman comes into the world 


damned to 40 years of conception 
by sutchstuff; pff« / (Since the 
stew=wardette appeard, (2 button 
boxes, carefully, in each hand; My 


pretty 
blissful=undirected 


pants, slackly, over her 
shoulder), a 
smile upon her face.) / (W, almost= 
flaring up) : »Well-&? —« / : »It’s 
(Our 
»should I 
?« — / : »Nono. — Leave 


for that Y’ 


cant ve first ruined your mouth 


simm'ring on its owns, 
maidium informed Us) : 
maybe... : 


the >tasting: to=Mé : 


with »orintches & sutch! — (: ?) 
— : watch the while?; thát-yés. 
How d'litefull itd be if a big girl 


like You were to actually finish 
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I mark bytheby that's 


another-disgusting attitude 
of those rasculs, their vile- 


spiffy 


give nuttin’ away for free!«« 


notion y dont 
—(: ?) —: If Y réally wanna 


help out Paul? : go fetch, 


from the cupboard here= 
inside, another 1 of these 
wooden crates; and neatly 


arrange our  nicely-finisht 


kindling in it : just as You 
beholD it in the full one 
opposite.« / (He grunteD; 
vanisht. / And, (since W had 
"nfact inquireD : ?); Me) 

»Óh not really, mdear : I 
enjoy a certain mysterious 


popularity in the NE of our 
district. And people offer Me 
litening=struck trees like this 
more as a test to see just 
rbullet=proof I am.« / 
(At this P farted, 
(which acoarse he tried to 
disguise with a synchronous 
bent 


over, out of the op'ning; his 


how 


point 


curse); He  groped, 
mouth set for a remark ... 
but fell voluntarily silent at 
the site of Our count’nances) : 
(but 


then, (responding to female- 


»— uhm-epardon -«; 


speech with male=speech)) 

»— and a man’s gotta, »pull his 
purse, his lifelong : for 
sutchstuff! — How many 


crates d'Y actually need per 


winter?« / — : »Weéll — : bout 
20? — I keep the crates 
néxta the stove : so it really 


dries out. — (The burning’s not 
too crackly 


(Whats the 
chopping=block made of?) 


for evryone 


for | some.)« 


XWhyzeak-buttaacoarse! — ; 
nothing-else stands up to the 
task. (F need be gets re- 
sawed nown'then.)« / : »A 
cunnus tit demannds a 


cuneus tat« (P confirmed; 


( like givin' presents !, Wilma) 


(SCHEITHAUER system 


(whóóps! — : 'd Y’ bump Your 
funnybone? 


(: You're soon gonna be gone with the 


wind, fella!) 


(& also pointed-too : first them; then 
(wallet=rapping) zt 


(recently saw 1 splendid 1 lying in the 
woods! — (those brigands chop down 
evrything !) - : but I won't live thát- 
long yet ...)) 
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He mentions the name HERDER once 
(ix, 200)) 


»Spaniel, woman & walnut=tree ! — «; 
(P calld nastily after Them. / Cf. PoE, 


dollying;« got up mightily; to Me) : 
»& no POE-word in My absence! : 
Paul's fantasee catches fire too fast 
for Me« / 


engenderess?; suppresst a smile; 


(Fr gazed at her 


and then drank a lotta Fanta) / : 
»What’s with the big grin? — All 
men are phallible; (& not just in 
regard!)« / (Fr 


confirmation & warbulld (to a 


that 


mellow=dye all her own)) : » Best not 
to stay long with a chanteuse, or 
else Youll be 
cunsid’rabble arts«« (and then lickt 
»So You 


keep calm'n'cool for a minute or 


trapped by her 


at Her hole finger). / : 


two : After all Were seeing to 
Your worldly welfare.« / (Even as 


the 


: »Only women have 


they departed, Both over 
shoulder : W) 
»souls« : men consist of some con, 
very=little sz; & a helluva-lotta 
subcon — isn’t that rite, My child? : 
well at least We've learnD that= 
mutch tday.« / —) : »& of the 4th 
agency —«, (Fr, thotfull.) / (W at 


nodded | 


stared at the horseshoe naild 
to the shed door; lafft, and 
told of a friend who'd 
recently campt with his wife, 
in a tent, took her nipple for 
1 wooden-peg, so he »pulld. 
it. / (I kept up a »zic, zic, 
zic.) /) : »Well, he spent all 
nite cunciliating Her round;« 
(His hands tappt  oafish 
alcoholotropic rambles - : ? — 
(We switcht bottles... —:! — 
so We 


Ourselves) —) : »Fine oaken 


(covert:, flattered 
odor —«, (these fresh=chips, 
rite? : cinnamon tree wood 
smells like roses they say. 
/ Yes but) »And Our 
souls welfare Wilma? —«; (& 
Each aimed a paira eyes, — 
:2! — stern & big — (: Leave 
Us defenceless, to rosemary- 
cherry=&=other spirits?)) 

» To 


to limblaxing Venus, thou 


limblaxing Bacchus, 


limblaxing child — : Call me 


once, feigning-disgust) : »And what | POEDAGRA. — Well, as Y 
that mite be?; lll not even ask | like Our »chippt song 
bywaya precaution! —  Brrrf! for Your »Kettelpotomachia: 
cmon. —« / And glances — glances | (And glances glances glances 


NEVER BET THE DEVIL 


arrogant, loving, dismissively=glassied, flirtatious, mis ... : 


at last —« (B relieved. He stuck half the beer bottle down his 
gullet; gulpt away eeriely; then energetic ly) : »Y' can't even begin to 
imagine Dan : how sick I am of this translating! : Somebody else's 
cabbitch : & My gravy over it. - How "bout 1 quick juicy facit sans 
women. I can sirmise sum very-'proximate outlines alreddy; but 
acoarse each pointer from You helps incredibly : so for the moment 
Tl ask=You about His crazy meublement. Goes without saying I’ve 
noticed that these constuntly recurring »tattered draperies:, (that 
rattle on principle in an unhealthy draft); these chains dangling from 
the ceiling, (usually with lamps attacht); these patterns & drawings 
& paintings, (and how they rise up before the »guilty monk) — 
sûre : even the »window=obsession: : these ever-dusty »gothic & 
Venice windows: — that alla=these are not arabesques- &-grotesques 
at all; but that instead it’s a, (propriately=errie) compulSive ritual; 
so that, by waya interlewd, He hasta offer up a »PHILOSOPHY OF 
FURNITURE: — : »philein« means love fterall. — ?«. / (Put it this way) : 
»Phallus=sophy of fur-niches« / (He groped across chest & 
rearend. Pulled 1 of His (countless) stenopads out of his crack; and 
began to catch=word along) — . / (So 1 quick lesson) : »You'll grant 


me, a few things rite? — Sorda a) »books: are also just the frazzled= 


»Alone 


(He's rite : women >retard: things; 
(altho one evidently never gives up 
hope 


437 


(I mean these Silésianettes ’re trouly 
intresting !; (this=hear >dolly: = toy; 
(yes, what’s=more : = to leave the toy- 
years b'hind: 


(write»Pumen« then it's true 


(Rice with cinnamon & sugar: : 1 of 
My childhood dishes. / — : »Or with 
plum'ms -«, (P) 


6 Hungary Water: : l'eau de la Reine 
d'Hongrie 


(from the»Greek Anthology:; 
(translated by HERDER) 


(by that LoweLL ... / : »Ahyés« 
(P said, excitedly 


(a translator Pas to drink : translated 
= very drunk, intoxicated« (P 1) — it's 
no diff’rent, Paul... 


(Francisca : >fairie=thimbly windy 
eyed; (must be grating=nutmeg at 
the moment : »nutmaid of delight! / 
(+ nuts=may ? 


(= THE PENIS=KNOWLITCH OF 
FURRY=NOOKIES) 


(which sometimes, (how moving to 
behold!) He did on the tablecloth 


during a conversation... : 


lives of authors. — : ?« / (He nodded mechanicly) / —) : »b) >the 
madness is found - (like an applied patch) — there where originally 
some crack in the ego's relationship to the outside world first 


occurred.«.« / (For just then a female, (the more elfish), in her billo’y 


(: all=these sewing=terms:!; 
(wellyés, came about simply enuff : 
with such=hot seamstresses!...) / : 

» What makes our mamseel sœur? — : 
She stitches & gets stitcht.« —«; 


roasting=smock, came dashing=out) : »- the lamp in the entry-hall (P huimiierd an old collitch song) 
is shot! — : ?« / (Cálmdown M'déar; enuffa these wild universal 
Frenzies) : »Well screw it back=in later. — Just see that You=two 


make the cunsommé nice'n'strong.« / —) : »But J flippt the switch 


— : & it went ’pletely=out!«. / (Well=néw : that’s the great thing 


about this world, how »switches: react equally to any finger.) : »And éven had cod the Father-himself 


: in the corner, diagonally opposite, 
appeared, in direct family communion, 
the properties of the kitchen ...:a 


flippt it, Fránzl : the bulb wouldve been dead !« (Just go rite ahead : 
sizzling roasting, simm'ring grilling; baking broiling toasting 
stewing:. (And, please, inform the lady=within that You encountered 
Us, albeit with biceps having gone into retirement, engaged 
nonetheless in discourse concerning »interior decoration: — : ?.) / - : 
»but Pd like to listen=in too : oh-plééz-plééz-Pops! —«, (She 
beggd; snatcht, in a flash, 1 bundla=twigs up — : & bore it to Us here : 
for de-capitation : - ? Took her=leave, with sweetly-billo'ing limbs 
— : »Byé=byé! —«; — (& tore Herself away, with model-reluctance : 
— and into the cook-house - : !?). / (Let the hatchet chime yet again 
/ (: »— "Us softn’rotten! —«; (P concerning a piece that had lookt 
especially buxom) / — (Hey, so are- We) : »»There where HE should 
have been hard, HE was sozoft'n ruttin.«« / (He laught, (with no real 
joy); then) : »All these kitchenzidioms are really totally=S'ual! - : 
does »sausage: in English always mean the same as »/ot wurst, buck= 
wurst: ?«. (Well Y'kno that much Yourself, from the scene in 
"TRISTRAM SHANDY, Or pricking-open a »canna-milk.) / —) : 
»Well I dunno —« (He said, uneasily) : »Can=goods have something 
dàmnd-unnatural about 'em.« / (Z kno nothing »more natural than a 
canna goods, friend) : »Don’t Y’ realize that My batch'lor2whim of 
having the house so fulla can=goods; and »op'ning: at least 1 daily, : 
turns (in old=age) into an ersatz Donjuanism ?« / : »Don’t act so 
frail« (P, dismissively; & arranged the sticks of wood neatly in their 
crate. He shook his head; He said ponderously) : »That’s not how it 
is, Dan. — Even as a (disons le mot) young lad, You weren't just 
unsoctable, you were also unshéable too : You never made use of 


Your amatory possibilities; (the gír/s woulda been ready to pounce 


on You!) — : and now, bywaya some sorda »punishment You havta 
théoréticize about=it all, constuntly and fantastickly=wittily. — : ?«. 
/ (First itS not só-simple.) : »Second You're getting »personal. 


— And third You're tryin’ to make it easier, in the cheapest sorda 
way, to reject the PoE-hypothésis by casting suspicion on the owner of 
the hypoethesis : You'd do best to leave that to Wilma;« (Who'll be 
against Me insultingly enuff tday yet). / (He let his head droop’n’ 
dangle; He conseeded) : »It's trôu : I wanted to dodge it; wanted to 
doubt at léast until supper ...« / (But let it be : I've just been struck 
by an idea) : »Are We actually absolutely-defenseless against those 
controls of Theirs? — : »Observe not, lest Ye be observed !« : come 
"long with Me Paul. —« (But very-quietly. / Round the corner of the 
house. / And, thru the dense honeysuckle-bush, thru the kitchen 
windo :...? aahh -. —:? —: — : !. — / W, My r-liter-flaska Maggi 


438 


(FREUD xiii, 389 


(+ thimble = Ø! 


(in plain English : the bulb’s kaput:? : 


(Well so=what 


(and solidly discourse upon / all sorts 
of dresses, pro & con; HUDIBRAS 


(counta the »sEARS«=catalog 


(also whimpurrD in My éar : »when 
Y’ burn it come winter thin : pleath 
think on Me ...—:? —«)) 


(there are some very-long folkloric: 
songs : The cook whips her cream, 
the chef whips his cream« (or »breaks 


eggs ...«)) 
(with a punch 


(+ »con 


(The canned meat is to be found in 
the básemen't« 


(and »pick=pick=pick« — 


(: now get your accounts ready for 
inspection !) 
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dish of polemics stood peacefully 
upon the dresser. Here lay an oven= 
full of the latest ethics; there a kettle 
of duodecimo mélanges. Volumes of 
German morality were hand=in=glove 
with the gridiron — a toasting=fork 
might be discovered by the side of 
EUSEBIUS — PLATO reclined at his ease 
in the frying=pan — and contemporary 
manuscripts were filed away upon the 
spit. / BONBON) 


: hints were thrown out of an exciting 
nature, stories were told of perilous 
bargains, made in a hurry and 
repented of at leisure; & instances 
were adduced of unaccuntable 
capacities, vague longings & unnatural 
inclinations, implanted by the author 
of all evil for wise purposes of his 
own. / (BON=BON) 


: »Thou wretch ! - thou ficksen ! - thou 
shrew ! — thou witch ! — thou hag! - 
thou whipper=snapper ! — thou sink 
of iniquity ! — thou fiery faced qunt= 
essence of all that is ab(d)ominable! 
... (LOSS OF BREATH)) 


in her left hand, groped with her sturdy buttox for the doorjamb 
behind=her : ? — (it was farther=away than She thot) — but then 
leaned against it; (& was really quite spiffy to watch : in her rite 
hand a whole tray of Harz cheese, wrappt in slices of boiled ham). / 
On the stove? — : a padda budder was slinking gently away in the 
skillet. On the burner=b’hind, the large Jena=glass form, murmured 
hothousily & aromated. / (: hf — : »great 'cent —«, P whispered : !). / 
(On the blue kitchen stool, (the dunce's stool), Miss Jacobi; out of 
Whose mouth towered a sprigga parsley; beside Her one of those flat 
straw plates, (that Old Folks in these parts probly still dully- 
produce), laden with crude cubes of corned beef & Swiss cheese; 
from which now & again, (but without looking) She grabbD a few 
for Herself, and stufft into her (really downrite»large) mouth : - ! -. 
(Not a trayce of bread to be seen; amidst all the culeidoscope of 
comesti(ma)bles!) / (And We lookt at one another bitterly : We're 
chopping wood like madmen; & here was nothing but créamy 


»What a life They live! —« 


(B with His stale=stagnant cóughings. / But I) 


mushroom'n'herb gravies & red bétes : 
: »Calm=down. — 
Who knows what these snack=artistes "ll manage yet : »regardez; et 
écoutez!««; (that penny on the stove?!; (I could see it quite- 
: »Ohh —«, (W, bywaya denial; & added 1 dash from 


the MAGGr-bottle — / (that is, to some previous »question) / — She 


clearly.). / —) 


shook her pretty-plump head, Her mouth purst in rebuttal) : »— He's 
not a-bit »vain. An eccéntric=yés; with a lotta idiosincracies & 
whimsies : He can be as silly'n'p'culiar as the 7 Sages of Greece all 
rollD into one.« / (And Fr confirmed this, o hastily-recklessc?; (or 
just outrite=cold?)) : »— like all these ol’ fussils, don't y' think?«. 
(And yet seemed eager to receive the scolding / for W, flaring up) : 
»Be He éver so arch-p'culiar, He is versed in many=things; (: none 


of which would suit You-child!). A dangerous person —«. / —) : 


»But isnt He2nóble«?! —«, (Fr, & made a, bowld, snatch for the 
products of Switzerland & Argentina : ? —). / (W first made 1 
imperious gésture : ! — »no Bohème for Me, please!« —) : »Stop 


lolling abóut like this : take 3=eggs, and hold ’em to the light, in the 
bathroom : »candling eggs, make a note of it.« / : »I hear —« (the 
lass replied; even got up, diligently; and vanisht round the kitchen 
corner) / (While W leaned on the jamb, (Deep Thoughts on Shallow 
Subjects); — ; (lazily turning her head only ice, to where it was 
starting to simmer, (as if condamnd to hell) — She just casually 
pusht the lid asider, & the contents at once fell silent; obedient). / (P 
pulld Me away) : »dY' hear that? —« (He askt spitefully) : » - >OP 
fossil. is what They call Y? when You're not around. And Wé live 
like muts. — 'd You shovel all that coal into the shed Yourse/f?« / 
(Ohpooh. Had it d'livered. But) 


The list'ner in the honeysuckle and soforth —«; (& feign 


: »'m surprised You're so sensitive ? 
indiff’rence; & shruggle.) / (He stayed angry) : »We're plundering 
You here : leaving the cupboard bare! You give Us the danndiest 
gifts. I hear inestimable details from You — : & these bitches make 
fun of Us b'hind our backs! — You're completely rite, Dàn : better 
bachelor's fare: your lifelong : tins & kisses!« — (He had shouted it 


so angry nloud!) / (that W=Fr, Who once again graced Us with 
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(+ you see bios) : >It was a vault ybuilt 
for great dispence, / with many 
raunges reared along the wall; / & 
one great chimney, whose long tonnel 
thence / the smoke forth threw. And 
in the midst of all / there placed was a 
caudron wide & tall, / upon a mighty 
furnace, burning whot, / more whot, 
than AETN’, or flaming MONGIBALL : 
/ for day & Neith it brent, ne ceased 
not, / so long as any thing it in the 
caudron got« (SPENSER)) 


(: Whitch goodly ordure & greyd 
workman s skill / whenas Sauce= 
knights beheld, with rare delight, / 
and gazing wonder they their minds 
did fille; / for neuer had they seene so 
straunge a sight.: / —... —:»And in 
the midst thereof vpon the floure, / 

a louely beuy of fayre Ladies sate, / 
courted of many a iolly Paramoure 


E) 


(: >From time to time it’s good to see 


the Old Ones: - 


(: Let! there be chocllut- 
pudding : !« — (& there was — : 
(Fr pourtioned, lava=soupily : 


—Á e m ee 


(get a whiffa the roast: . . . 


(and again »snick snick — : snáck« — 
(: »a twig —«) 


the long flamingo!) 


their presence, could graze their »eyes« with ironiccamusement : ? —) 
» Lewdness flickers horrible within the witherd breast : HEINE -« 
(W quoted, grandly) : »We drudge away, midst kitchen vapors, so 
that Your gaping scandal=mouths mite retain their capacity for smut 
...2 2« / : »— are just Old Fossils! —« (P flaring up.) / (Fr, blushing, 
hid her face in My trousers.) / (Whereas W took a seat, with 
dignity) : »You=two were éavesdropping? — I can’t blieve it. At 
least not of-Yóu Daniel. — : ?«. / — : »We were dealing with os=ram; 
and the idiom »cracked her pipkin« occurred to Paul : for when a 
maiden is notoriously deflowered ...« / : »Thdt=mutch I'm quite 
willing to believe of You« (W, »stitching). / —) : »Somehow the 
word >red=start came up ...« / : »And that in passing-by« (She 
confirmed) / - : »— and I recalled a little nest of this avian=species, 
in the thuja=hedge. — Paul with childlike=emotion, requests that 
We mite visit the same. We arise; betake Ourselves, in sacred- 
festive=mood, honeysucklewards ...« / : »— and laid Your big- 
hairy ear to the kitchen=windo : enuffa these confib-ulations; You 
"ll not catch an old writers wife with thóse.« / (You err) : »Odors 
— from all sortsa»brownyings (bytheby f=thing Wilma : please=please 
dont add any garlic to any dish : ?«. / : »But I knó that, Dan -« (W, 
almost kindly) : »— from b'fore. B'sides You haven't got "ny in the 
house. — Yes, but go=on, go=on« (She raised a p'icularly-slender 
needle to her glasses — : and then pusht the thread alongzinto it —) : 
»Did Y' also put Your eyes to it?« / —) : »All the impressions 
You've mentioned, urged, ’ndeed forced themselves on Our senses! 
— Paul thot he saw You lean 'gainst the door? and began, eloquently, 
to praise Your mérits : literary delicacy & prowess in the sexual ring; 
inflexibility in battles with publishers, paired with an inconceivable 
submission to your spouse; diaphragm=expanding culinary arts & 
swift dicksteerity when typing; ...« / (here Frünzchen finally 
explodiD; (gave Me another embarasst-wooing glance : !). / (While 
W menaced with her armored finger : !) / (Me, quickly) : »- enfin : 
We, being We, listen — (5owzenviously I sürely need not stress!) 
— to the 1o-stone-ideal of xhe author's companion ...« / : »Enuff 
Dan -« (W; (really sinseirly=gracious!); above all) : »— no matter : 
at least You've finally declareD that at least 7 judge You both at 
most when necessary; whereas that=mensch=there —« (She pointed 
her needle, twixt thumb & forefinger, at Her focksy child : !) 

»— it slanders & blasfeems without reason or "xperience!«; (She 
*broidered & stitcht, She layced & bandled merrily; She remarkt) 
: »— & what a cleverness of our language yet again, Dän, that it can 
simply dis=miss such immature folk with the neuter; — or?« — / 
(Precisely :»ór) : O Willma : cave! — »Das Mensch: is used far less 
in terms of age, but rather in slite=disdain : the whence of its origin? 
has yet to be determined.«; (the most likely?« Oh say —) : »The 
most likely? is ROMANY — (since You're determineD to kno) — where 
»minsh« = ©; and »a woman: in the extended sense. —« / (while She 
processt this; Fr had hastily slippt up beside Me : — / (: What’re You 
cooking in your murmmle-pot ?) / — : »I just want to provoke & 
hear Your praise! — : wHOM] feel for? : They'd never guess in their 


dreams |« — (&, returning to her stool, took Her léave by dec’ratively 
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(Vocabulary; that You can ask Him! 


(: Venus-herself, were she to reek of 
garlic, 'd have to depart from Me with 
pipkins uncrackt ...) 


(efurrything : into the eye! 


(already in SANDERS’ »Dictionary: : 
foxy, presum. from fuck« 


(The Romany Rye P muttered 
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POE'S 


spreading My pants legs so cleverly=wide around Her, that it lookt 
as if I were riding Her : ! — (and also set to work »con«-amarse at 
the fly : — (& fiddled round, midst enamored feints, as if in=Me : 
215) : 2^ ^) 2 1 :) / (till even2 Wilma, taken aback, cried) : »Cut 
the fidgetygibbets, or You're gonna get it!« (I, at once, anxiously 
making-peace) : »Just leave 'er be : She is, afterall, darning her 
darndest —« / (& Fr, bent dillygently=lo over My unmenschnables, 
applied one or another button só-tenderly? (evidently totally ob- 
livious to the outside world : —) / (that it amazed W yet the more) : 
»Usually She just bungles & bóllixes; and here the brat is all faith 
hope'n'charity : cookles & roastles & asks all kindsa housekeeping- 
questions; the rst time in human memory! - Funny ...« (but then 
resolutely interrupted this traina thot, and said) : »By the way, give 
Your cleaning-lady : our best regárds?, & she should go rite ahead’ 
n'clean & air the icebox again sometime soon. : In Your little house 
evrything should just be brite'nshiny! — : Who is it that actually 
washes Your sox for You?« / (Why Mesmyself) / : »And when 
they're torn ?« / (I wear 'em torn!). / : »And when the holes get this= 
big?« / (I thro 'em away) : »In summer I go barefoot; in wooden 
clogs.« (Only P nodded; mattera=facktly.) / (The ladies breathed, in 
discuntent.) / W) : »Shirts? —«. (Nothin’ but NYLTEST : stretch out 
the wrinkles, and onto the line — dry in 30 min) : » Ties & Céllars:? : 
has become a firm unknown to Me.« / : »But what if — as has just 
happend again — theres a prize ...« / — : »Yes : what about the 
priza bed-linens? —«, (W, defty (thanks!) helpt out : ? / (Only my 
laundry kno’s. (What sorda questions are these?). / (But W rockt her 
pudgy head, in discuntent) : »What an ingenious existence —« (She 
said; and sewed away at somethin or other : —) : »You were planning 
to deal with His fantastic interiors? Go ahead'n'explain to Us the 


one in LIGEIA, Dan. — Mite I first preface : that Ì think it's lovely; or 


in any case of an overwhelmingly-harmonious ugliness; 'm I rite 
Paul?) / (But He, having turned his back on Her, (which gave Him 
more couritch), simply shook his head) : »Nópe- Wilma — those are 
no longer normal buildings! I dunno, when it comes to such passages 
by the master chéf, I always have to think of »^hints were thrown out 
of ... unnatural inclinations. These draped tápestries that are in 
tatters just on principle; coffins standing uprite in the corners; always 
a draft; it's nothin’ but a topsy-turvy mess taken from taverns, dives, 
honkytonks, all in goathic style. And above all it’s always the=same : 
whether in ASSIGNATION or in the RED DEATH; whether sHADOW 
LIGEIA OVAL PORTRAIT BERENICE USHER — and it's no diffrent in the 
poems : ISABEL — : always the same, considrubbly shabby, crazy 
furnishings; with the same verbal material, described in the same 
trembling=subtropical tone ...«; (He broke off ominously) / —) : »I 
will con=seed to You,« (W & blew a little spider from her bosom 
: pf!) : »that, kaleidoscopicly the same words & images constantly 
reappear — »shadow, furniture, chamber, draperies, door, ebony, 
mirror, shroud, gothic (window), emaciated women etc - it is= 
puzzling, I'll not deny it; on th'other hand it litrally makes Me 
sick to think what Dän is now going to offer again in the waya useless 


subtleteasers : just don’t go overboarD, I beg You.« / (Yes, f’rall I 
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(Zounds lock- 

cross= stitch! 

herring= 
(but P, loutly) : »»Sackstitch !« —«; 
(and hawkt, and :»Plp !« —) / (where 


Hé spits, no grass’ll ever gro again! .. . 


(to think the little beast was also 


sniffing at it : hfff ! — 


o Kragen«, bytheby, is 1 of the secret 
centers of the»Jehovah's Witnesses: . . . 
(?) — : shut your trap, minsh! 


(Both busy with light women’s= 
work« as a novel in the older=style 
would've put it)) 


11, 289 f / also "nclewd pieces like 
LISTENERS LURE 


(which, by the way, was only newly- 
invented : 1817 !; (& basickly just 
symbolizes a softer form of rigidity : 
animated stereotypy 


care We can talk about the boreometer too; or why Laocoon doesn’t 
scream) : »What would You prefer : dull suspicion?; Or patent 
wickedness.« / : »Damnation, that makes for a difficult choice —« (P 
cried, with glee) : »what lovely things those must be. Well; this time 
I'm gonna side with »patent wickedness. —«; (& cast Me a daring 
glance : ? : —) / (We haven't heard Frs opinion yet : ?). -). / -) : 
»Pff that little minx! —« (W dis=missively; then, all enthusastic) : 
»Lookie : there; 2 new roses "re just op’ning : —« / : »Y' see : »The 
East, that sassy suitor, looses the bodice on each bid: : PLATEN !«; 
(and to Fr / who at once, in consequence, had toucht Her own 
buds: ! —! —). / : ?). / — : »Wellyés —« (She, diplomatickly) : »His 
everlastin' »corpses« — (or better his apparently=deadfolk; who keep 
on waking up=again) — ve always reminded Me more of Madame 
TUSSAUD'Ss »Chamber of Horrors: : with all those sex murderers 
standing-róund : —«, (She cut a dissolute face & lasciviously curled 
all her fingers, (as if She wanted to tickle someone to death : !) / (W, 
truly horrifyd) : »Nów' the time for a féw proper slaps, Mamsell ! « 
— / (Let it be) : »You wanteD r say something else Francisca — : ?« / 
»Yes« (She replied, bravely) : »His portrait — at the fronta the 
POEMS, by CAMPBELL — the guy that Christa said shed seen 
more'n'once : on the train. Who was constantly saying improper 
stuff; and when they were alone for 1 minute, he showd her 
something? ...! : that y dont=sho off.« / : »What’s this?!«, (W 
cried) : »I’ve not heard a=thing about this!«. / (Y? see : >Little 
pitchers have ears too.) : »B'sides such people are completely 
^harmless« Wilma=Franziska : when it’s time to actually >join the 
dance, they run=away. »Looking & showing: b'long tgether; (and 
POES frequent »dénouement: takes in both !).« (But to our topic) : 
»I can’t help being of a somewhat-diff'rent opinion here again — or, 
better : all=Your opinions, arranged, added up, & safetyclippt- 
tgether on the basis of the expert literature, yield the definite-right 
one. It's one of the thorniest questions, (which I would love to ve 
put off; but since You've brought it up) - the answer >is a matter 
unto itself; & in the book of the HAGIA HyBRIS 'tis a wondrous 
chapter. — I shall begin — (just as Willma wisht) — with LIGEIA : 
where the hero purchases, with cash, an old abbey; (and You kno 
how »abyss« was 1 of His hugely favrut words). But the fact is that 
abbey: = »whorehousec an »abbess: = the madam thereof; (as y' can 
read, mongst countless=other things, as far back as »PETER PINDAR« 
(Which He knew : quite rite Paul)). Now in the case of »abbeys: it's 
always a matter of old=venerable (?) edifices, your real »Gothic 
— for now just goat: + gusset = toilet drain, Ø, female sex, inner side 
of the buttoxs moreover, for now, (bywaya exploring the théory), 
lets assume we're actually dealing with S-theatrix, in some -Hotel 
Bellyzvue« or other — such a space, equippt by our hero so nicely 
'concamore, is remarkable for several things. In its midst the 
notorious ottoman: — (well get to that in a sec : the way one etym 
yields yet another) — and the room itself is, characteristickly, not 
rigid-rectangular, as in normal bourgeois homes (or even in castles, 
Wilma); but ... : ?« / —) : »- »pentagonak —« (WP, both assessing 
the text t'gether, in chorus) / (Well=splendid!) : »And by that Y’ can 


(ohmygut Wilma: dón' go on like 
that! ’t’s a fully normal epeesode, in 
the life of almostzev ry girl, almost 
every woman 


(Read in con-jünction : BULWER; 
»AsmoDeus at Large:, chapter vii. ! 
There You'll run across these »old 
abbeys: : well=equippt with witchy= 
daughters of the vile desert.) 
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( Hearten with encouragement: : She 
had let Her eyes flee into Mine several 
times now 


(what reason small of reasoned souls 
can see etc 


(= reyes: 


(MB flights:; quite rite Paul. / (And 
Fr is not in=correct insofar as that 
portrait has a horribly=randy look 


(: and always rmember=Wilma, 

how ARISTOPHANES whaled into 
EURIPIDES; and let loose on SOCRATES 
too - :»'tis the custom among=Us:; 
(8, in the end, a sure sign of genuine 
'importance !)) 


(notzjüst according to P 1, Wilma! : 
listen up... 


(+: Abessinia? — : perfucktly 
pussyble ! 


(DUC DE L'OMELETTE — FREILIGRATH 
likewise has»gold-fringed ottomans: 
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see what etyms can do? let’S proceed purely on the basis of the 
létteral=material. What, Paul, does »pentagonak mean? —« / — : 
»Why, »five2cornerd«« — (He replied) 


as well.« (In other words) 


: »at most »agon« the struggle 
: »that a struggle mite be taking playce 
amidst »pants; a »pant-agony. If not indeed of the »pf?. the 
»penissac : modern pentathalon«. (The verbal tag Conal) likewise 
points to »anal + onan:).« / : »Listen, You curse of bard=dom,« (W 
said; but still passably=calm) : »— wouldnt »sEx-agonal« 've been 
far more 'propriate? —« / (Sure : those are the réa/=brutal types! 
a décent-abbess limits herself to five! — Uhmz) : »Francisca? — : 
would Y 'oblige Me, "nd fetch Us, (from the bookcase, nexta My 


bed, bottom=shelf), the d.=blue=bound 4th-volume of HIRSCHFELD’s 


all that crazy tóótn' in the village!? Still=distant; but so= 


penetrating. ?« / (a=thére! — (And crack open : page 735=top) - : !). / 


(:»corrosivec? — Sure; but only the 
way ivory turns leather-soft in 
mustard & sour milk. (+ »saurus 
milk? — : now that must ve had the 
strength of ... 


(Y' can speak Your an2thyma over Us 
in just a sec Wilmi ...) 


"SEXUAL INFIRMATION:?« — (While She flew=upstairs, Me to W) : »Ahwilma : »let her make noise : DosKobinet der Voyeurs. 
{nach einer Zeichnung f von Koro aus M 
, x . » Curt Moreck dag Gesicht. ) 
shell have to die so young!« —«. / (She however, flaring up) : »what’s 


(that? — : »The b,-kerette 


(from »penis + invasive 


Fr had, doubtlessly, already lookt at it on the stairs? / So first P) — 


:»— "king! -«. / (Then W : — . — She ’xamined the (schematized) 
picture. Then slammD it shut; & remarkt) : »I've always flattered 
Myself that I seldom lose my cunposure; but even an angel mite well 
turn pale at this : and this=stuff is what stands b'side Your bed !?«. / 
(Justasec Wilma) : »How woulD You explain the »ghastly lustre ? 
Mite I suggest : from the Latin >lustrum=cathouse:? (= »place where 
swine wallow:. Also >to view, to regard:). »Lustro = lolling about in 
bordellos. — What, Wilma, goes on there in His fascinating S= 
atisfucktories? : there'S a »cunstunt=rustling behind the walls — »she 
partly arose, and spoke, in an earnest low whisper, of sounds which 
she then heard, (but which I could not hear) — of motions which she 
then saw, (but which I could not perceive. The wind was rushing 
hurriedly behind the tapestries . . .« ...« (& now, let Francisca hand it 
to You, open to page 735, for another=calm look! —« / (and, (while 
the laydies were eddyfied), / Paul) : »— what=is, by Your Old 
English-lights, a »draught-housec?«. / —) : »A tóilet.« (He replied.) 
/ (I gave Him a nod) : »Yes; eg in SHAKESPEARE, Wilma. — I'll just 
read You a cupla passitches from HIRSCHFELD; about the »brothel 
comedy, when a prostitute shams dead & lies in a coffin ... Luxury 
brothels have not only >torture=chambers;; but also »mortuaries:, in 
which prostitutes, lying in an open coffin, submit to coitus & ill= 
treatment by necro=sadists. BLOCH describes in detail the equipment 
of such a »death=chamber in a Paris brothel : the walls are covered 
with black cloth. The room is dimly illuminated. Candelabra with 
burning candles & other signs of the death=ritual are arranged near 
the coffin. She has previously made her skin cold, with the aid of 
cold=compresses & painted blue spots — »death-spots! — on her 
body, so that she really looks like a corpse... / I'll save the necro= 
phylic lusts for later, okay? / "Tanyrate the whole bordello=milieu 
haS a fascinating influence on alotta people, both maidens and men. 
Just so You can understand how sutch a place can also be called a 
»dress=house: in P 1, You need only think of the undeniable »charm of 
: even in ordinary life there are certain colors one can’t 


clothing: 


abide; or the way women »go crazy: over uniforms! And so : >the 


(the voyeur=chamber; where a 
hallucinating stage prince, (à la »mine 
were the studies of the cloister 
(BERENICE) ... 


(naturally also + »lustrate, lustration 
= washings : a further opportunity for 
the voyeur.) 


(yes : just keep looking at that little 
picture, Wilma 


(mutch the same in ASSIGNATION, 
1i, 289 f. 


the Hirsh=field. (My Voyeur=Field 
= My horror=grounds! (for spying 
appointed 


(= S=torture chambers : »whip=cords 

with alternating gilt & silver tips; the 

handle made of rosewood, with dainty little bows: — : Do You now wrecognize 
where the finesse of His furnishings comes from? 


(: » sable draperies: —« (P) 


(: » Vigiliae Mortuorum:? ! 


(Hi records the case of a patient, who 
became involved in a scandal, because 
he repeatedly made S-overtures to 
boys & girls, dressed in sailor suits : 
his wife, as well as his son & daughter, 
were compelled to wear sailor-suits:!) 
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large brothels in Paris all keep a wardrobe; so that the prostitutes 
should be in a position to appear before their clients, dressed as nuns, 
Spanish dancers, widows, or as desired.« — Y' do see the awful=extra 
attraction for a child of the theater? — Now as to arrangements for 
voyeurs in pdickular : »Naturally both exhibitionists & scopophiles 
are catered to by private & public brothels, »beauty=clubs:, and the 
like. Particularly in the maisons closes of Paris, the satisfaction of 
the scopophilic urge is a taken=for=granted hors d’ceuvre for the 
clients. The luxury establishments of this type have their own small 
stages, on which entire revues, comprising coitus & associated arts, 
are performed. The actors are the inmates of the establishment, who, 
when playing masculine roles, wear artificial phalli; but sometimes a 
real: man is included in the cast.« — ?« / (W's waves had turnd só 
irate! —) : »Your mouth drips wickedness : — could You not express 
Yourself somewhat more civilly ?; if only just a little?.« / (While P 
gaped really quite Martially (yes, Juvenilely!); and then, on his own, 
tried adding the digits across) : »So, the hmyés- hero of LIGEIA buys 
.?« (Well — We've had it before — the »optix 


of DON QUIXOTE:) - : »ergo a disorderly house. Whereby the »bridal 


a »castellated abbey: .. 


chamber at once became the interior of a voyeur's-temple; more= 
than-rectangular since : more clients can thus gaze their-fill si- 
multaneously; & yet not see one another — (or at least as little as= 


possible) — : 


rite moment, a little excursus on Various Techniques for Making- 


’s that rite?« (Yes; well not be able to avoid, come the 


Oneself Invisible. - Why the wíncing Wilma?; I’ve truly studiously 
»Daniel —« (She said) - : 


»thats you all=over! Who else d think, amidst slime & mud, of 


tried to remain down-to-earth — : ?). /—) : 


reciting a tractate on invisibility? — If only a less opprobebrious 
form could be found for Your hypóetheses ...«; (She broke off; / 
for P was fingring nervously) : »the windo >of a leaden hue, mite 
therefore be one thats been left slovenly=unwasht; (glass from 
Venice? = + Venus). »a ghastly lustre on the object within: : plus 
dlustrum« The »wildest & most grotesque devices:, the (a bit further 
on) »endless succession of the ghastly forms, which belong to the 
superstition of the Norman, or arise in the guilty slumbers of the 
monk: = toilet-graffiti.« / — : »Fitting tgether like Crown & Flint 
once again« (W, shuddering) : »It's slo’ly getting to phyl to Me like a 
post=mortem exam!« / : »— and there're »candelabra« standing all 
around too. And the hefty »bridal couch. »Sarcophagus: of »black 
granite — Damn=Dan : ’s that why You read Us HIRSCHFIELD in 
English ? : so Wed catch the similarities even faster?!«. / (Whadda 
Yóu think?) / (Fr also nodded covertly, with beamingest eyes : ! —). /) 
: »Verily —« (He said solemnly) : »I call that »cuntry hospitality:! 
— Be nice Wilma, & concede it!« / —) : »Pah I do cunsééd it! —«, 
(She cried in sweet repentance; splayed her hands in My direction & 
flailed the air : ! — Then, again, worried : »It just fits so repulsively 
with the notion of a »major port, this constant corruption ... : 


Whadd're You grinning about ?!« / -) : 


»He was prob'ly of similar= 


nasty personal habits, just like Me or Paul Wilma; (like Us=all — : 


(to which, ultimately, the »posture= 
women mentioned this morning 
belonged; (in HOGARTH’s series ‘The 
Rake's Progress: one is depicted in the 


(? Yes yes : »phalse prix<! (exist just as comes, displaying hersanpsg 


do false hair & teeth)) 


(& with POE, chamber: always 
inclewds >pot:! 
(Only those who know the longing: 


Oghastly: is always + gusset 


(pictures in the manner of Sully: 
(= sullied), is the phrase in 
ASSIGNATION. 


(dissexion: huh ? (He was after all 
also a theoretical cannibal & tooth- 


(in pym, too, everything's »black breaker 


cranny!) 


(Yes, Youd like that : Someone who's 
core=rupting cun=stuntly!; (O these 
women! —)) 


is 
(sergeant major "nfackt 


»My misshapen ego around Me, 


& the misshapen world outside of Me — ...?« / (for : »— not at Z//- 


misshapen —« (Fr had said, softly, to My old paira pants) / (and W 
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at once, menacing : »Whats the urchin mucking on about? — One (to think that Our generation is 
makes short shrift of people like=You! —«. / (And so jump in) : always temmnded of) Mulden: 
»She was saying — incited by an expression that just escaped You; & 
quite=ritely by the way — that 2 of His most frequent-braggadociod 
traits in this regard mite well be of confessional value. To wit a) 
>I belong to a race of visionaries: = I am a voyeur! And >I am mad, 
a mad=man = My element is the »mud: / —) : »She just said áll=that ?«; (W, incredulous. / But I) : 
»You kno : I have extremely=good hearing. And believe I've reported (because I see so poorly 
Franciscas viewpoint more’rless c'rrectly. — : ?«; / (She nodded ... 
yes »gratefully« would hardly 've been the expression for-ít); / —) : 
»and b'sides, Her reaction is valuable to Me : because She is more 


: oBetter instructive  (literarily fearless: Wilma : could 
amount to more than You think 


impartial, in termsa POE, than You-two ... 
mock’ry than barren praises a certain GOETHE once said. — Have Y’ 
entered the »proscetym in Your etym-list? —«; (no?; well then do 
it quick.) : »— for »pross: is always mixt in with »prostitute — : ?«; 
Gwhere«? Wilma? / But now P jumpt in) : »- in RED DEATH, the 
Prince »Prospero. In ARNHEIM: >a gale of pros-perity. USHER: 
the. prostrating power. And so forth.«. / —) : »Godless industry.«; 
(W excited) : »— a hot hunger for scientifix so that Y' both stand 
there like skeleton souls with blazing eyes!«. (Y? see : a great=man! (hey, lovely image ! 
: Our language & metaforix are obviously stimulated by Him. — 
But go on Paul.) / (He weeded, as per his (thus far) best knowledge 


6 drap: = a nasty sluttish whore 

drappery-miss: in BYRON »a girl of 
doubtful character, dressed 
strikingly: (cf DON JUAN, xi, 49) 


& dis-cretion) : »so the »draping: of the, (truly more dubious!) 
apartments : >the lofty walls were hung with vast folds; behind which 
arises a strong cuntinual current of winds »giving a hideous & uneasy 
animation to the hole. — : ?« / (So a bordello done in noble 
impotency. And/or, (ncase a voyeur can be amplified)) : »the secret 


center of all His writing & yearning — (I shall repeat it; for the sake 


of the sweet endeavor) — : the whorehouse toilet: : the only=possible (:»'s the first time I've heard of it — «; 
amplification of the »voyeurs-cabinet. — But, letS stick with NGUM IRISH CS 

LIGEIA for now : so 'tis-there that He leads His Lady Ruina ...« / 

— (for W had both flincht and turned »rigid. : ! / Fr feigned to be in 

the throes of sewing : ...! — (her apple cheeks super-fuzzy! -. / The 6sléép upon white fuzziness, 


(GOCKING); or MUSAUS :»tender 


only one who kept=on réading was once again P) : »— >I sat by the bizancssc (& both meanieiderdowii 


side of her ebony bed, upon one of the ottomans of India. She partly 
arose; & spoke, in an earnest low whisper, of sounds, which she then 


heard, (but which I could not hear) — of motions, which she then saw, 


(but which I could not perceive). The wind was rushing hurriedly 
behind the tap'stries, & I wished to show her (what, let me confess 
it, I could not all believe!), that those almost inarticulate breathings, 
and those very gentle variations of the figures upon the wall, were 


but the natural effects of that customary rushing of the wind. — : 


(Y' want >mére=to=sew ?« My d'mestic- 
sprite? / / (Now why'd that occur to 
Me now? : >I had a friend, a goodly- 
soul / and in his»arm: he had a hole !« 
(MAY), pff. 

genital variations: of the »wall 
drawings:; (and/or the >figures along 


Wilma ?! —« (He; (& lowered the volume — (: No; dont close=it yet the walls: = the panting voyeurs y) 


Paul.) —) — so He snifft; and considered; and said) : »wonder if the 

idea of »long & pointed: doesn’t belong with »Gothicc = >gusset:? 

: as an auxiliary=notion to His preference for »emaciated girls; 

so angular that you could hang bells on 'em?« / (Me to W, fanning air at Herself with Her hand) : 
»What a shame that fans ve so completely gone outta fashion - : 
You=2 would certainly ve known how to manipulate them most 
seductively.« / —) : »Ahyés —« (Fr cried & heavD a mundane sigh; 
also) : »I havent even done My face tday yet. —« / : What a silly 
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: oh gorgeous yet fantastic beauty ! 
(BARE=&=NICE) 


thing! ?«, (W sharply; then disdainfull) : 


Herself on Her bitta mug. —«; (& again, graciously to Me) : »— what 


»The way the brat prides 


'd Y’ mean just now by that »manipulate: Din? —«. / (Wéll=sorda 
— : fanning the bésom: — men’s eyes d automatickly havta follo! / 
Then >ı light rap« (for encouragement), on the slackers finger, so 
that hed wanna grab=for it too : ! — . / Or slyly=peep with 1 eye 
over the toppa the unfolded semicircle, à la >How long do You plan 
to hesitate? — : !«. / Or, when sun-bathing, the sol piece of appairall 
: oa fand. Which You'D put to=work now here now there, like a 
tame butterfly; or even let it swing n'sway atop a buttercup bouquet, 


beside You .. 


Your own, too!). / (Fr had long since made a wonderfully lovely 


. (but You=two neeD to come up with some ideas of 


fanner out of Her rite hand, and was very elab'rutly wafting fresh air 


(& We, squeaking for impish- 
& lusty-ness, kneeling at your Fut : 
Eddym's Uritchinall Sin! 


toward Her ear; and began) : »For Dan’s genial idea ...« / : »Shut 


Your trap this instant.«; (W, testy) : »You should not find sutch 


(Academia della Crusca« : so We= 
here that of the woodchoppers & 
seamstresses« 


repulsive notions »genial. — Why, 'nfackt, did they call themselves the »Academy of Bran: ?«. / Well 


because their first great labor was publishing an Italian dictionary : just as »bran« is eliminated from 


(B excited) : 


no thanx! — Y' been aiming at that 


»the »PoE-Academy: 
from somewhere in the »Po«? : 
for a good=while, rite ?«; (W preemptory; and to Fr) : »Dan’s thin= 
rustbrown jackets hangin’ in the entryhall —« (spoken so eleguntly it 
sounded like entrail) — »: go fetch it & give it a 1ce-over - Mmm : 
a few addenda are problly due;« (She commenst thotfully) : »even if 
We wanted to test how=far this »voyeurs cabinet: thésis d take Us 
— : curious thing« (She mutterd; (gazed at the simple drawing with 


»Há —« (She 


»can all be explained much=more simply, this 


a kind of headshaking cupidity : ? — and flared up) : 
went, disdainfully) : 
polygonal room! : in Allan’s house, in Richmond, there was an 
8=agonal salon, where the telescope stood : !« / — : »8=agonal? : was 
the basic floor plan of Templar churches —« (P said, brooding) : 
»The sacredness of the »number=& for gnostics.« / (Well if You're 
lookin’ for parallels, /'d recommend) : »sIR THOMAS BROWNE, 
The Garden of Cyrus, whose subtitle »or the quincunx mystically 
considered: suggests quite a lot. He calls the »5:, the »conjugal 
numbers and how »wanton antiquity: made all sorts of venereal jokes 
about it : the same number in the Hebrew mysteries & cabbalistical 
accounts was the character of generation; declared by the letter HE, 


the sth in their alphabet : if Abram had not had this letter added unto 


...« / + »— & each with a name 


fine flour, so, too, all unserviceable matter was to be eliminated from 
the language. Which is why all emblems & utensilia in the common 
room had some relationship to flour=milling in p’ticular, and to 
agriculture in general : the president sat upon a basket, to which one 
ascended by a stairway made of 3 millstones. To reach the lecturing 
desk, (likewise set atop a tall basket), one had to climb over flour- 
bag stairs. The members’ chairs were chicken baskets turned upside 
down; insteada backs, shovels were stuck into them handle=first. The 
walls were decorated with these, as well as spades & scoops : each 
with the name of a member & an emblem that made some reference 
to ograin:. The seals & stamps of the academy all displayed a »bag of 
flour. That each member was also given a name that had some 
relation to the topic ...« : »Say, We could actually do that too —« 


GPorkile 


('Templars: also occur in USHER as well 


(= the PvMping- number 
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his name, he had remained fruitless & without the power of gen- 

eration ... so that being sterile before, he received the power of gen- 

eration from that measure & mansion in the archetype.. —« (P, 

eagerly jotting notes. / W's mouth was visibly & disagreeably toucht : ! — / Fr appeard : My jacket over her 
fresh shoulder; the empty sleeves draped to embrayce Her neck : ! — . 
She set her pratts. Replied to W’s worried inquiry as to the health 
of the roast) : »Pah, sweating away. —«; (and went on, eruditely) : 

»I was interrupted just now. — I merely wanted to emphasize - : that, 

(exactly as per Dän’s théory), He's never serious about His »dead 

women, can be seen from the fact : that they=all, one after the 

other, 're constuntly waking up again : Lady Madelaine USHER; 

BERENICE, MORELLA i becomes MORELLA ii; LIGEIA becomes lay=dy 

Ruina : they're All just »cataleptic. — : (Before 1=of=3 could: I said) 

: »Wonderful Fránzl!«; (& why His heroes tend toward »catalepsy: 

will, over the coursa the day, also become clear) : »But You weren't 

finisht yet? —«. / (No. — She lookt at Me — / ((: the way no woman has ever actually lookt at Me. 
(Daughter plus devotee plus lover plus darnerette plus ... plus ... 
plus)); better keep talking.) / (She grabbed, with sinseir fingers, the 

broken mother-o-pearl button, on the If sleeve. And said) : »— second 

both >theatre & brothel=comedy: were mentioned in the quotes ...? 

: isn’t that precisely what LIGEIA’s »song: is áll-about? (She quoted) 

: » sit in a theatre to see —« (dramatickly=triumfunt) : »always >the 

self=same spot: —« (She laid her, mostly=sweet to b'hold, little hand 

on her mossy=spot : —) : »— and matsch of mud=ness. And more of 

sın! — and Horror, the thole of the plot!!« —«; (She fell silent; 

(exhausted, as is only fair) after such an insitefull — and given Her 

circumstances »remarkable:! — feat.) / (But I now jumpt in at once) : 

»— & include b'sides : the »play« is >the tragedy, MAN« (English 

theatrec ineluctably calls to mind the verb >see; just as in Greek 

»théasthai = to look.) And, as you heard, even »coffins could be put 

to real-use : one is equipt there for every sorda S=queer=duck. -«; 

(to P) : »When Y’ have the chance take a look at MASQUE OF THE 

RED DEATH : where he works with exactly the same verbal material 

as in LIGEIA; & yet again a series of crazy rooms is introduced for 

inspection, and used as the setting for a truly most extraordinary 

plot.« / — : »But it is clear to You, isnt it Dän, (W, passably= 

businesslike) : »that You — by pigeonholing him as a passionate 

visitor of disorderly houses — find yourself contradickted both by 

MB, who categorizes Him as impotent; and by the »classical school 

as well, which speaks of a hi level of a=S=uality. — : ?«. / (But P had already begun to waggle his lf 
forefinger; He handed me the elderberry branches : — (1 fell to the 
ground; — / Fr immediately leapt up &, kneeling on 1 knee, handed 
it to Me: `l’ —) / — P gazed at Us distractedly. And then said) : »No; 

: nono. —I have far too little knowlitch in the feeld,« (he slyly added, 

in usum uxoris; but) : »these fullgro'n-perversers — (& going by 

this, His would indeed 've been downrite paradigmaticly unvarying 

& consummate) — belong, for the most part, to the strange, but rather 

small, group of lifelong grand-ipsators : isn't that rite Dän ?«. / (Just 

wait) : »I wish to make no bones about the fact that, when it came 

to the voyeurs cabinet, PoE presumably wouldve known it very 


well, inside and out : Our LIGEIA now under discussion, appears to be 
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(MAcDiÓC) 


(P 1 = buttocks; also Ø; (actually 
a tinder=box: .. .)) 


(POE 


(ELEONORA replaced by ERMENGARDE 


(whereas She was most certainly just 
1 pure=hollo S=devil ! 


=stain 
(the »semen=spot; same ~ semen 


(that >fit=ful«ness of the »music of the 
spheres ? : is »sublimated farts« 


(= goat play! 


(in APULE1US Psyche actually 
bevoyeurs Amor too! 


(: »Above all, however, popular 
opinion would have to make room 
for the discussion of problems of 
S-life; it must be possible to speak of 
such things without being stamped as 
a disturber of the peace or as a person 
whose aim is to arouse the lower 
instincts« / FREUD i, 508) 


divided into 2 organicly-supplemental halves : at the beginning, the 

voyeur, the spectator in the stalls; in the second part then, the co= 

exhibitionist stepping=out from the wings; (there’re more hints at this 

in the ceuvre bytheby). — Let’S leave aside professorial views as to 

His virginity, (they dwindle away quicker than nix!); and even 

MB's discovries as to his »impotence & apparent chastity: can be 

repeated only under the escort of quotation marks. To the extent that 

I have gained any clarity about the »man por, the résumé would 

probably read as phollo's : 7096 voyeur, with cunning urophilic 

tendencies; and 3096 (but barely visible, & forced into extensive- 

careful disguise by the sk) exhibitionist; in terms of women, 

psychicly=impotent relatively early=on, (His »alcoholism« was in 

fact, as always in such cases, a S=ersatz). His practickle S=activity : 

exhausted: itself in ipsatory acts.« / (Meanwhile W had been slo'ly stroking her full chin. Now She 
shook her head, (gave Her bra a final tweak), and remarkt as she 
did) : »Nasty »discov' ries: Dan; We wouldn't cause much uproar with 
'em.« / : »Well I dunno -« (P, more hopeful) : »the hole thing’s 
gradually gettin’ some rhyme & reason.« / : »d be great sport for the 
cri-ticks, sure«; (W skeptical) : »7heyd give Us what=for! —«. / 
(But P again) : »Wilmawilma : Y' still have no overview of what's 
to come; — : / already surmise, veryvery-vaguely a few things. - 

Hmhm : 'cording to which the entire œuvre is one=grand sublimated 

S-private whisper: His de-pictions d be just the usual haremlike 

repetitions; suitable for constantly nourishing his S=fantastix. — : ?«. 

/ (True: but with 1 diff'rence) : »If You like, Wilma — (or rather it did 

'nfackt turn out this way) — He may at first have assumed all the 

potentialities of the voycurzrole purely in termsa fantasee; but My 

abiding fear is that : years or even decades of hallucinatory activity, 

(p’ticularly when bound up with such »con=centrated recording of 

them !), sürely must've produced a change in the EGO; have resulted 

in a ficksation on such things, which, at the smallest, merely passably- 

similar provocation, would then also, almost automatickly have 

played=over into the practical sphere.« (I emphasize the »p/ay: : for a 

master-mind, such as PoE'S surely was, is always only half- 

present; His other better half: drifts about, even if cunfronted by the 

nakedest presentation of a little whore, on the: MARE TENEBRARUM; 

& meantime fishes there for please=see=o=saurs) : »As far back as old scHAIDENRAISSER ...« — / : 
»You and Your 3ce=cursed »Old Shy Dän Riser can go to hèll! -« 
(W bespectacled Me; and only awakenD as a result of Her family’s 
whinnies) : »What D I say? — : I mean, was there really sutcha 
person ?«. / (Really Wilma : the oldest German translator of the 
ODYSSEE; acoarse I shoulda mentioned him under his psowdo-numb 
'MINERVIUS« — But what was it You wanteD?). / — : »Hmyés -« 
(She said & lookt at Me (somehow »distrácted by memmories:) —) : 
»— We've kno'n each other now for : »>how=many:? years ...« / 
(well — : itd come to 38) / —: »- & I must, time'n'again, ruminate 
on : WHAT it is about You=Dan that really drives a person so-crazy ? 
— At the moment Id be inclined to say : that You never »guess 
believe feel suspect: — : You always kno!. — Vll never forget the time 
I had to write an essay on HAUFF, >THE STORY OF ABNER THE JEW, 


WHO SAW NOTHING — : It soon had Me despairing for My life! 
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((W waved for the orange plate to be 
moved closer : ‘—’ : speard a half moon 
with her sewing needle : -...(?) -): 
»Why so Y’ don't get Your fingers 
dirty while sewing!« 


(the »imp<=etym 


(hénce His flights: : MB saw that 
quite=well; (not, however, the reasons 
& causes 


(or maybe ’t’s from »scentrated? / — : 
'Toot-tootoot ! «. — Far off in the 
village : »the backerette ... (?) — áh- 
Phrency : 't would take a bigger man 
than Me! -« 


((The latter Aas already gone there 
for the most part. / But since I need 
1 older authority : which woulD Y' 
prefer? MÓSER or RAMLER? 


(from »mammary:? 


(mite I hum a li'l something to 
Myzself? : »Hay=dee=doo : heidi do 
dóódle Dan... 
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brutally; & asked) 


& You dictated to me, between Górlitz & Lauban, strait into my 
fountain pen : how itd been pilfered from VOLTAIRE. ... : ?« (the 
face turned to Fr : ? — / (Who riskt it; & murmurD : »... sweet 
security ...«) / (Happily W was so (temporally) far=away that no 
boom followed. — . But She (W) grew »awaker: somehow. She thrust 


out her lower=jaw, in cruelly=-ammazonic fashion; snifftn'snotted 


: »You were refürring just-nów : to His »very- 


early: »psychic impoktence; in the presence of women - : oblige Me, 


Dan, by providing Me with time & place & partneress : '?!«. / 


(Before P could say »asking too much, / & Fr could grumble about 


unfair / I, coldly) : 


»His last — so-called »normal S=act« — took place 


in late autumn 1827; when the poor man contracted a venereal 


disease from 1 tall=snakelike Negro=whore.« (A »poor man, Wilma, insofar; as — even tho foolish 


BLÜHER wanted to pro=claim »ipsation« as »humanity's greatest in- 
vention: — the poor demi-soul in question lacks the (final) fulfillment 
of »mutuality. But) : »How mutch bread do We have left?; none I 
presume, rite?« / : »a crumma wrye,« (W promptly) : »& a cuppla 
stale buns — 1 of=em mutilated —« (She, insinuated, across to Fr) : 
»half=crackt & the soft part buggerd=out.« / (Then it musta been »a 
mouse) : »There is literary documentation for such things ...« / : 
»Iho, to be sure, in »BUHLEMANN's HOUSE«;« (W dismissive) : »well 
Yours does have a certain distant resemblance to=it : the cats; You- 
yourself as the »peddlar: of Your poorer colleagues souls, à la poe. 
— But to the topic at hand. We need it all! : White bread; a loafa=rye 
— (don’t let 'em palm off barley on you!) — 2, 3 stringsa kaisers .. . : 
whadda You call 'em here — ?«. / (Rounders:; but "bove all member 
: You'll need to take a hole mountain of real=thick=sandwitches 
with You t'morro, for the trip!). — : »You're too sweet, Dan,« (W. 
Then, businesslike) : »but Well dé it; We havta sáve money. — So — (& 
take the net with You!) — : a braid, y kno a long rope of attacht 
rolls? —« / (Dont have those here) : »But theyll have pancakes 
tday. Get some »New Pastry too. (: &^a pretzel for Franzel!) —«, 
(called after. / Shed already shuffled=off busily, even tho meanwhile 
the pistrix was quickly serving the pale-slip of a laborer's wife, 
nextdoor. — : »'fraid We won't be kneedin’ any breed rday,« (the 
hi=yearning voice said) : »cause my mans outta town ...« / (Me to 
P at once) : »She serves up a little hard roll to Her man 5-times a 
day ...« / (But W had overheard this) : »Are You=two back at it 
again ?« — | : »Say, justasec —« (P said; and rippt a (not quite totally 
crackt) twiggy bitta kindling apart : ! —) : »the correspondence is 
thére; & linguistickly certified : in English as well ẹbun: = Ø and >a 
harlot.« / (It can prob'ly be graspt at a still deeper level, Paul) : 
»Field=grain, fertillity=rites, sacrificial-off'rings form  a-chain 

whàt'd be more logicul? than to knéad the thanksgiving-cake in the 
forma the organ of love, as the obvious fertillity symbol? All=Our 
bake goods ’re surely »faded yonis & lingams, Wilma.« / (And P 
nodding) : »Bakerette & bun-lady : »buck 'er it : lay the bun —«. / 
(Since W had begun to glare with definite mécontent; / I, bywaya 
helping out) : »I"morro, f'rexample, a tall pastry=girl will be visiting 
Me : freckled-faced & sweet=boned, sugar-glazed & custard=filled, 


nànny-peachy & cunngnac-brandyd — (Whereas in contrast, 7 am : 
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(She shifted another ;strap: / (: »and 
He wonn the hard of the la=ha=di!«) 


(coltellatas:=jabs 


Geyes-called:!) 
(the so-called »Indian-Summer 


(: 'Tootóót-tóór — (she'd stoppt at 
the Thiess's? —) : »So We're next —«.) 


(litterally : fool phyl men! ...) 


(: PI go -« (Fr cryd) : »It's fun to 
spend money! «; (came, and let Me 
give Her my wallet, (amid loving 
hasty finger tapps .. .)) 


(‘t's hangin’ b'hind the kitchen door : 
a reticule 

GPan-Kau-Kees: : Li, Hung Tschang) 
— : »Ioot»rooroor!!! = 


(+ piss=tricks 


(And He, unbiased) : »sutcha fresh 
warm bun — a little scent=witch ? 
(And »Him:? : they always say sod 
gives shoulders to match the 
burden ... 


(so banana = »bun + anus: ?) 


(GFrench roll: —)) 


cream=puffy & do=nutty ...« / : »Enüff Dan —«; (W curtly. / (For P 
had 'nfackt laught suppelly to himself); / (but Fr had appeared, the 
teeth sharp the claws aglów, and had let the first load slip down on to 
the lawn) : »Here, the old hag delivered a tray : claims it's been 
ordered by Herr P. — : !«; (and disappeared again, carmine with rage, 
green with jealousy : !) — : »The éyes the brat allows Herself! And 
the ways She sassies-in!«; (W cried startled; but then investigated, 
curious ...: ? —) : »Dän! — : a torte! (In this heat.) And what a 


torte! ? —«. / (I had to get at least 1 re=tort in Wilma : 'fterall Our 


Life is just 1=single huge conspiracy of United Humanity against the so-called Creator: : when Hé 


arranges for a famine, accompanied by earthquakes & floods-plus- 


plagues? : then Wé simply havta counter him by baking=bread and 


setting up air lifts.) / — : »Ouch! —« (She cried in agitation) : »— is 


that ever hot yet!«. (The bread ?; : yes; it smókes sometimes when 
you first cut it. And what You have shére) : »s the aforementioned 
New Pastry : a master backer in Wittingen bakes kaiser=sticks — & 
people litrally snatch 'em out of his hands (& of anybody who 
imitates him) : not a housewife who asks for "nything else.« / : 
»While the men, when they're sent to shop, are more for »warm 
buns, I s'pose?«; (P) / (Wellyes; We can twist & turn however We 
like) : »Whadda does the word »ciNpER-ELLA« remind Yôu of?« / : 
»— of »sin & hell«« (P responded; and gave a rite hearty laugh; (until 
His gaze fell upon W’s face : —)) : »by the way, Master poe has a 

MARGINALIA about that too —«) He mutterd at once deceitful- &- 

busy. / Absolutely true) : »»Rhodope« occurs to Him — (most likely 

as a result of TENNYSON’s »Princess); »Cenerentola« He writes, 


'mongst other things, and mentions >the slipper of Cinderella: = »the (why othe slipp'ry parts of Sin-Driller- 
& »don’t spoil My taste for some 


tail of the despised Aschenpossel:; »zuTHER mentions it, and one oversalted Ashy=Pussy & 


runs into it again in the Italian Pentamerone — bytheby there we have 
the »5« (the »penta:) again. — : What 'd You say?« / (to Fr; Who, trembling with a mixture of love= 
&=fear, wanted to give an account for something=like »4 marks 27: 
or=so; (sex marks & newn pennis: : I could make bétter=use of that) 
: oLa Boulangère a des Écus.) / (She threw herself into the chair; 
(pusht My jacket a=side with 1 hand : !, (while the other longingly 
brusht, in synch, over her tender-lap : —) : She set her lower teeth in 
her upper-lip; flared her nostrils one'nd'a half=size larger; breathed; 
and began to hiss : »What'ss worth=more? : — : Pudgy cheex? Or a 
lovely soul?! —«. / / (Ere I could answer, P, cheery again, replied) : 
»Hey, d'pends on the time o' day : at nite=cheeks.«; (turnd, (at the 
site of W's disgusted face) his head away at once - : »Hic nulla nulla 
pax!«, (I heard Him gnashing). / (Me to W) : »Say, that was once a 
fiery Alsatian lass, Jule Groote — now acoarse, on the basis of »32 
vintage schnapps & a short=pint, she's got a count’nance like a 
lunar eclipse : pale violet, bestrewn with very=deep lilac craters — Y' 
can study it to déáth.« / — : »Come My child,« (W replied to=Me. 
(Slippt off her thimble : / (Glans=condoms: : there wêre such items) 
/ — ; also stuck the (long) néédle into the pin=cushion : ! (= pierced 
Us thru : !). / (While Fr gróanD) : »Shouldn’t sutcha black’n’blue= 
cockquette beast : be slain with old cürling-tongs!?« / (: »One 
oughta be able to —«; (W confirmD darkly. Also)) : »- We- 


however; 're now goin’=inside : to cóok for these phellos!« (To Me) 
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(& nice’n’ crispee, please !« 


(Bohemian bread: : sugared with anis 


(PROKOFIEV’s »Cinderella: recently ... 
(what was Her name? — A sweet 
face! (; like »Caddy Jellyby: in 
DICKENS ...))) 


(+ arch; so»arse-pussy« or »pussying 
round in the arse .. .)) 


(427 b'for Cristae? : »Pelloponesian 
Whore 


(+ »hick Nullanulla; & Packs: 


(= the bakerette 


(What We lack is 1 new scHRÓTER! : 
to describe that face, with seeleno- 


grafick upjectivity ! Gwith tchings: . . . 


Gpen(is) plus »cushy: 


(Just don't put tóó=much arsenik in 
the pudding! 
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Touch her not scornfully; 
think of her mournfully) 


: »Your entire modus observandi — (for one really can't call it precise 
cal=cul=ation!) — is premised upon >The Rottenness of Humanity: 
...?«. / (Only too true) : »As soon as I, during birth, had just my 
arms free, they say I continually clappt my hands above my head. - ? 
: It’s best if 7 bring the mustard-seed pickles up myself.« / — : »And 
I’m gonna sit down in the chaise for a sec; on the veranda.« (P) : 
»m feelin’=tired alleva sudden! — ?.« / : »From boozin’ —«, (W 
sugjested : ? / — (I no longer heard His reply; for (up with the cellar 
trapdoor; (and climbed=down; (but then got really curious & put 
my head in the visinitia the draft vent — : ?)))). / - : »Pifflepüffle -«, 
(I heard W saying) : »He's the prouDest & craziest of all human 
beings, and lives intentionally below His means.« / (Then Fr askt 
something; (which I didn't understand, for She was prob'ly too far 
away) / Again W) : »No : tótally-isolated; to the pointa bizarreness. 
His secluding himself from the world has won Him a wild'n'woolly 
reputation, so that He's become half a laughing=stock half a legend.« 
/ (Fr : »?«; (I concluded again, only from the tone of voice.) / (And 
W) :»Mm. — Y’ can hold alot against Him; but there's not a trace of 
»publicity: : It really is the case, that He rejoices over every face that 
he does not=see. And he’s rite to do it that way : Dan cant live 
among other people.« / (The scrape of a chair; then Fr’s voice askt, 
suddenly very=clearly) : »Was He ever actually married? — (: to 
think these Old Geezers have so many wives !)«. / : »Nope. He was 
wiser than I«; (P replied; (not without bitterness: an old=style novel 
would've added).) / (and W) : »He woulda been more attentive than 
Yóuzegoist! — And Dän is, to be sure, a great sinner of the tongue; 
but at the moment I can’t think of anyone who, in praxi, is more 
puritanical & ruthless with Him=self, hmyes given His peculiar ways 
one can hardly say he’s »líved« But ’bove all Yóu oughta be ashamed 
to Your toes! : when He's been so=nice to Us, & yes to You= 
too, calling him a geezer ...« / (But best be done-with this Apelles 
post tabulam. Calling up thru the trapdoor) : »Franziska? ... — : 
could Y’ come down here for a sec ?«. — / (and appeared, down the 
stairs. Then ruff'n'readily) : »Well, where's the fire?«. / (I found it 
strangely difficult; (: had I been stemulated ?) — and so resolutely sho 
Her the vent in the wall; and how it opens & shuts : — : .) : »Forgive 
Me Franziska — I shoulda told You before. That one can hear One’s 
own shame here, gratis.« (Shed poked Her chest with her fingers; She 
whimperd) : »Now I've spoiled things with You for éver - : I'll bite 
My tongue off! —«. / (I laid My Hand to Her lips : — (parently a 
rather odd gesture? / for She fell silent. And gazed at Me, with eyes 
on=by : —). / (Ah, Amete) : »In My booth, You are allowed 3 free 
tosses on principull 'nanycase, Franzel. - And b’sides You didn't-lie 
: I ama (presumably even alot more often than I myself suspect), a 
disgusting human-remnant.« / (Since the little face began sutcha 
quivering & lip=twitching. / — . / She opened her mouth) : »I lie so 
often; around 26 corners; till I can't keep up : that’s first=off-« (She 
gaspt for air) : »And what's more I can learn something about You 
from Them : only when I smart-talk.« — (She tuggd the sob back up 
her nose; and inquired) : »— what's »Améte: mean? - (: If it's 


somethin’ bad, Tl kill myself)«; (she added consolingly : ?). / Ah, 
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(from the cellar; clear in the back 
corner 


(: »My tea=hear=earS "re flowing : 
unconly: — (Fr sang, b'tween her 


teeth ...)) 


HOP=FROG 


just Old French.) / (She snifft, a bit more gaily now) : »I didn’t ask 
bout the language — let me guess, okay? — It means — : »a very= 
repulsive critter; Whom one wishes never to see again!« rite? —« / 
(M=m.) / (She pled with hands : —) : »But then it’s sure to mean - : 
an irrelevant=sassy thing; that could be dyin’ and Nobody’ d even 
bother to-look« — : ? — : not that=éither? —« (She lent a fleeting ear 
ventwards : (Maybe She'd wanted to hear veranda-vóices too.? — : 
or was this=here really more important?)) : »Mutch=more! —« (She 
replyd proudly. Came closer & laid 1 (ringed) hand on My chest : —) 
: »— Y! called Me that, dffer I was so=na‘hty — (but Zm not that at- 
all Dan : 'm just a little=foolish fish!) — so what doeS it=mean then! 
—:? —«. / Ohsorda - (ruff=ly) — sáme way the troubadors=always —) 
: »One could (p'raps) translate it as »Belovedest« — but y’ gotta take a 
listen : Y’ understanD é=ftrry=word ...«; (and hearken; at W 
saying to D bywaya »conclusion9 : »Iell Me Yóu understanD it. - : 
On the 1 hand She treats Him à la (Gramps: — (: & He Ads aged, 
astonishingly; dón't Y' think?) —« / ; (since P gave some, unclear, 
reply, like »think Wezhaven't?) / (W at once : ;Fiddlestx!« She 
went on) :»— &,on the other hand, the way She flirts=with Him, no, 
litrally wôôs Him! — (remarkably=cleverly by the way) —«, (She 
added; (& one licrally »saw« how She grabbD her thinking chin with 
one hand : —)) / : »Clever héll —« (P grunteD; peevish) : »butta 
coarse She likes "im; as an Old Calf'o'leer- & curious mind. And 
f'rispart-Dàn regards Her as half daughter half pupil half child 
bride ... — approPo : how far along is our cutta meat? I’m gradually 
startin' to feel some human rulings. — ?« / : »Meat & ptatoes "re 
prob’ly just about done.« / (Let'S close the vent, whaddaY' say? / 
she sighed cozily; and gazed at Me still bikinier. Also let her face do 
the rounds, & noddeD at the food-stuffs : here 1 little pot with sweet- 
spoonings; next to the canna pineupple : did that ever set the virgin 
lusting!; or maybe better a plate fulla those cold nicely=onioned 
fricandellas?) / — : »Oh you silly thingmabob : gó ahead'n'indulge 
Yourself, c'món.« / (And She forkl'd away in the lustifullest fashion. 
Slippt herself 1 tart inbetween — : ?) / — : »Ah gwan; They're still 
talking out there. Regale Yourself here with Me. Here : a bitelette for 
Frünzlette : just keep snackin' away !« / : »Hoh, do I ever have súch= 
hank'rings too — : il me tarde —«, (She added erudite & pious : ?) / 
(Then alleva sudden a delicut=buzzing little voice said) : »»Have no 
insatiable appetite for any luxury « : sIRACH 37=32.« / — (Me, very 
low, to Fr) : »Is She absolutely=incorruptible? —« / (and Fr just as 
low in return) : »If She's got a soft spot for anything it’s — : CANDIED 
LEMON! —«, (& point : ! — / to where inside the glass those thick, 
green & yello, pieces of rind ...) : »Sample it first : whether it’s the 
rite=sort. — ?«. (TII stuff You full! (Harz cheese & navy beans & 
pork butt, downzthe-hatch:«; and »cheesecake and beer: (: p'r'aps so 
thatthose inevitable bestial farts would sober Me up a bit))) ...: ? 
— that teeny little noise under the shelves?) : »Stand very=still : pay 
close attention ...«. / (And she leaned one shoulder lightly against 
Me; the little mouth (with its waft of lemon peel) slitely open - : ! / 
the way first 1 little head workt its way forward; and then a paira 


little hands, — : till the whole frog, all 1 inch of it, was squatting 
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(Csuperscript * : a lithping English 
tee-aitch4Q) 


(+ fut=staff 


(+ frig & cunt; (and/or »meatballs« 


(: ofits: (said) Hedchen 


(: NARRA! 
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Tripetta 


the Frogpondians .. .) 


nexta the case of bottles. And lookt round : ? —) / (Ahyés : Id totally 
neglected it today! —). /At My first movement : it, hastily, retreated; 
(back under the wood : !) / —) : »Frünzel - help me please : fetch 
1 slice of b'loney from the kitchen, (but very=finely minced, into little 
bits!), and 1 gramma raw hamburger; plus 1 plum. -« / (She 
scurried upstairs. / And I hastily opened the Ear of Dionysius — : ? 
/ :»... 'm telling You : »overcompensation: is when somebody passes 
'mself off as his own antipode —« (D) : »— and poe was sutch an 
exquisite aesthéte that for that reason alone FREUD would've accused 
him to his face of the subtlest coprophilia.« / (Now something from 
W; with a guarded voice : — .) / (And again P) : »Copying texts with 
superstitious faithfulness; and whats more : when he runs into 
passages that dont suit him, the wooden rascal explains 'em away. 
First thing I'm gonna do at home is : re=read GRISWOLD !«. / (Here 
Fr glided back down the stairs : ~A . — / Very nice. And now) : »Iake 
that stoneware-bowl — His bath-tublet, Y'see? —« / (& She nodded 
enthusiasticly : !) / —) : »Wash it out under the pump. Fill with fresh 
water; & add a little Green Grass to it as well : so that He thinks he's 
got a pond. -« / (She thin flew away, litefooted, yet again. — / 
(Shed even in=cluded a paper thin slice of apple! ...) — / : »What 
‘re Yóu doing there? —«, (I heard W ask, in puzzlement. / And 
Fr, short’n’curt) : »Orders from on high.« / »Why Yóu whipper= 


snapper! ...«; (W had prob'ly tired to »rear back« / But Fr was too 
nimble for Her : I already heard Her (= Fr) just above My head; then 
down'nhhither - : ?) / : »Mmm - !; did Yóu ever do it up-nice! —«; 


(for it wasnt just a few blades a grass; but also 1 tiny-blue weed- 
blossom & 1 fern fiddle; (: but a bitta caution with that Franzili : 
I've got only 2 clumps —) : »Set it out for Him; like sd=0. —« / (: ?) 
/ : »Süre; once, as I was coming down : I saw Him sittin’ rite in the 
middle.« / (: ?) / —) : »If I could catch him, very carefully : I'd set 
him out in the big ditch. He wants & needs fresh air again.« / (And 
She nodded sev'ral times : »Freedom!«. In her left hand the bowl of 
blueberries & creamy condenst milk, savoring deep in thot) : »'ts 
like in a grossery shop —« (She said, childlike. Suddenly, lighting up) 
: »— didn’t I help You — (back then) to »stackecans?? Into big 
banks; like these here? I was sitting on a crate : infronta- Me, on 
another crate, the cardboard box fulla canned goods : kept handin' 
'em on to- You; & You stackt 'em in-rows ...: ?.« / (I do not doubt 
it.) / And had already eaten her tummy all pretty 'n'plump; her lips 
blue.) — : »So : now just a little gulpa Canary-shampus, to wash it 
down.«; (and then We'll havta call for Wilma) / (Alarmed, She passt 
her hands down over Herself : ? — : ! - She lamented) : »Ohh Dän - : 
how You fodder Me up! What if I turn all fat & ungainly?«; (& 
pufft, byway demonstration, her cheeklets : ! —) (So better call W : — 
/ — . / (but quick yet to Fr) : »Let’S introduce, just b'tween Us!, the 
idea of the »kobold« alrite? : Z think of You that way; Us two- 
tgether : the Little People; just=like »NARRA, the frog, the kittycats:. 
So when I say : »Here; put out something for the kobold : in the 
shed.«; then You'll kno what's what. - : ?« / (She nodded & giggled; 
(just like a co=bold). — / But now W's lower-torso was visible. — : 


Setting the steps creaking. She lookt around; (with all due respect for 
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(purely for informational purposes!) 


(QUINN? did He mean?. (Non ex 
quovis ligno fit Mercurius: 


(Freedom, Fránzel! 


(She got dreamstaring cyes:... / 
(in the Circel of her breath .. .) 


(THE MASTERBUILDER. 
(+ mast=ur=bulld’er 


(according to saNDERS from Lat. 
ofutuere: 


(and the »kobold=saucer: too 


+ beach-la-mar 


I know her by the bleating of her lips 
& the innocent folding of her limbs; 
JERUSALEM) 


fóódstuffs to be sure) : the rack with its boxes of meat; massive jars 
of self=slaughter : aspics grávies & roxtted goodS; nodded & said) : 
»Behold : Master Fairytailbook-Existentialist in His Pudding World. 
— How'd Y’ get sutch blue lips?; — & what's that fern doing there ?« 
/ : »One lays out »fern« in the milk cellar, dear Wilma! : to foil 
witchery’ ngen’rall; and the »milk thief PARA: in pticular.« (But 
let thàt-be.) / (She just shook her head too; and then inquired- 
further) : »What’s in that giant=bowl there?; on the planks?«. / 
(Answer) : »A horse=sauerbraten; weighin’ 11 pounds, Wilma. — 10 
days, in strong vinegurr : then into the oven — : just thinking of it 
makes a visionary of Me.«; (f You coulD p’raps ponder My styla 
be=ing & not shake your heaD-Willma ?) / (All the same She shook 
it. Seemed distracted. And askt, (greedily-somehow !) — : »'re those 
mustard-seed pickles-there? —« — / (Me, at once to Fr, urging- 
prompting : — ; / (and now She handed Her mother the long fork : ? / 
— : !) : »Ex=séll=ént! — « (W. — She suckleD 1 of the amber wattles 
down : ~ ! — Remark?) : »Well pút up new ones later, okay? —«; (& 
gazed, pleadingly, at Me : ?.) / (Sure; : just swallo. (In'n'of Herself: 
she Was exactly the »type« : grosse belle et quarante!) / (She=too 
gazed fondly at Me. She said slówly) : »I’m still=undecided. — Dan. 
— : okalec?; or »spinnitch«? —«; (& swalloD the 3rd biche=de=mére : 
— otsch=pff).) / And I, (all »wHaT vou wir!) : »Take whatever Y’ 
think best. — I shall rely entirelysupon=Yéuwillma : just take Your 
pick.« / (Were goin’ upstairs, Francisca. - uhm=wait!) — : »1 canna 
catfood yet, okay? : »Alimento per Gatti.« (And let one’s body 


rise on=up) / (She (= Fr) bellowed, merrily, from-below) : »Whitch 


one? — There’re 2 different kinds : »caTTY=FUTS L«...« / (: »Shame 
on=You! Down to Your toes —«, (I heard W say. But then, the 
same voice) : »Allimeng pûr Shá — : »Catte-Voedsek!? ...«). / 


(Quick into the toilet — readjust the cock — and then a look in the 
mirror ... : ? (not to admire Me; but probly the state of the 
weather-outside ... : ? : Clouds, (most multiple circles), with edges 
melting into one another; the blue channels between brittle by now. 
And sultry as the pox! (How about hanging the trapeze-bar up for 
Fr?)). / —./ On the verandah : whats the status? / — W rattling in 
the kitchen; good. / P opened 1 eye halfway - : ? — / : »Not yet.« / 
(Closed again.) / To Fr's red swimsuit, (which yet again was hanging- 
there very caressably) — : »No this time I’m strong.!«; (thot too 
aloud maybe? / for there waS a titter, tender & perverse, from 
the swing. (So let Little Miss Uncoy wait a bit)) / : »Well, Signor 
Contino? —«; (to Fosco; who, with 2 tantalusty slit=eyes in his 
Moor’s head, was re-turning from the fragrant blisses of the kitchen 
windo; and complained, purrmurring, about the vexation of such 
unaccustomed delay : »prrr«!) : »Recite the months, instead, Fosco : 
Jaguar Zebra Marten Mandrill Ray: ...« / (Now came a laff so 
morning=starry that I could probly no longer overhear it? and so off 
to the sTing.) — : »Wéll, how's it floating ?«. / (She held out for 
1 secunnD more, acting as if I had surprised Her in the midst of a 
solemn self=audience. But then at once, reproachfull) : »I’ve been 
waiting Myself weary here; — Nobody seems to care whether Ì perish 


from loneliness! — : ? —«; (coquette) : »maybe Franzel’s fallen into 
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(dammit : worry about Your own 
fürry-tail buck ! 


(Finnish 


(oh bull! : what would I, a solitary 
soul, do with a dip-freeze ?) 


(Lotsa-dill(do), huh? 


(fair fat & farty (= 40) 


(why does this sucking=smacking 
sound more unpleasant than a, (quite 
comparable), two-cheekt gnashing of 
zwieback ? —) 


(Pineapple = Pee'n'upple: / >On the 
Feeding of Feelines« 


Gand therein sate a Ladie fresh & 
fayr, / making sweet solace to her selfe 
alone; / sometimes she sung, as loud 
as larke in the air, / sometimes she 
laught, that nigh her breath was 
gone.: / SPENSER) 
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: make no deep scrutiny / into her 
mutiny / rash & undutiful. 1 iii, 213 


THE IMP & THE PERVERSE) 


disfavor afterall. — (Or has She tattled on Me again ?; that woman? : 
oh enuff to make Me wanna burst!)«; (& gazed at Me somehow 
»heavy=hearted: : ?). / — : »Tell me, my bay : why are You Two 
actually so spiteful with one another ?«. / (The sorely tested creature 
lookt up at Me (demonic’ly=awkward!) from under her shoulder) : 
»Oh Dan, I’ve turned stupid from all my worries. : You're the only 
One on My side; Y' cant leave Me dangling & flound'ring like 
thi? so long!«; (& at once b'gan to display Her loveliest acrobatrix, 
the hole seequence : blissity fidgets with ambushy legs; wiggleD her 
sandal foot infronta My belly; — / (: »Can You-tap My mouth with 
your foot?«) / — She at once started swinging more erectly, (the 
bracing of arm tendrils against the rope : ?); 1 trial, milk-thievish, 
meander of her long supple-left leg? : ^ ! ' — / (& I presst a Vio sec.= 
kiss on the shagreen of Her heel : !. (But evidently was really a 
bit too free about siting up the chubbycheekt maiden thigh? / 
For She grinnD lorelyingly, (ogglling oholydingledangle); strove all 
the more amply to=&=fro, (but móre-tó); and said, (while S'lyly ad= 
justing the spinel) : »»Do not fret under Her bonds: : stRACH 6-26. 
— Daniel, I kno full well : I am still sé=thin —« (& laiD her li'l 
hand upon diverse charmS : — ; (+ a come=hither=look : ?); She 
was (unmisstakably) cul=tivating a few jesticulatively=sweet hidden 
thots; She murmured) : »— y get totally=alienated from clothes in 
summer, dont y ? — Ahyés : I wanted to ask — : what were You 
thinkin’=about just now, Dan; ?; when Y’ haD My foot presst to 
Your lips? —«. (And gazed at Me, fearfully fit. : ? —). / (Ah Friend- 
sel —) : »Under a heada white hair it's absurdly=difficult ... — : make 
it easier for Me by first giving Me a hint as to Your thots — : what 
were Yóu thinkin’ about-thán? —« / (The (formidable) joculatrix 
rockt her bronze-hair, most PERi-lassly; and then replied, dis- 
armingly) : »— nasty things. : things that'd bring unrest to the most 
pious of maids. — C'mon over here — : ?« — ; (with sutch superfloral 
gaiety, / that I actually did phall for=it!; & steppt=befur Her (fee- 
nominamoral=yawning) legs : ? . — / — : ! — (the she=THUG at once put 
Me in a leg=clasp!). —) : »Don't act so fishycold=blooded : I td 
suffer the torment of Franzhell! — : Please Dan : what were You 
thinking? — Christa says : »Men think ónly-of-that! — : ? —«. (The 
upswinging sav'itchry of Her long thin muscles. The (am)bushy of 
Her body; (Her tummy smelld wonderfully of almost-nothing; thc 
other halfa Her charms of just the least bitta Nivea.) The sympathicul 
thighs appeared about to gro even more liana-like. She clearD Her 
throat; laid back, so that her arms grew very=long & She was 
hov'ring whori'zoontally before Me; (And Messtill in Her legs! — / 
(d'Y' wanna make a leg=all pressydent of Me?) / : » What portiona- 
Me were You looking at just=now : spinel ?«; (& animated Me with 
Her shockaloins : !). / —) : »Your eye-brows : are so oddly-far 
apart ...« / —) : »Wéll? : And? —«, (She said encourtichingly : ?). / 
(Ah Franzel, l'm not a manna=deeds; & in the end ’ve always re- 
mained a dilettante at love) : »Don'tcha wanna kick'n'fidget ...! —« 
/ (For She had b’gun to twist'nturn; like someone on a torture rack 
of sweet semi=thots, being roasted by the flames o' lust; She panted 


all on her own) : »I beg You in heav'ns name, Dän, what were You 
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(so a variation on »over it« 


(fearfully beautiful; My dropsicul 
dearling) 


(had also, granted, begun to pheel 
as if My spectackle’s rite lens was 
(parzially) phogging over. (: ‘The 
ImPotent & the Periverse: . . .) 


(the rst time that She'd tried »DANIEL«) 


(and all that while right over him she 
hung, / with her fals eyes fast fixéd in 
his sight. (SPENSER again) 


(My last aff-fair? : quite possibly. / 
»Peep : peep !«, the tiny blue-tit 
advised from the plum tree 


(a pussy may look at a 'king! 


(& swung toward-Me ... : ? —: yes 
swing do swing, child of hell! (into 
the Crista’balla of My phall !« 


(LA SONNAMPUELLA :) 


(¿œa kiss in the (fl)uxc (uxor + Luxor 


6 conespiracy = a breath of con 


(Approaches, naught but approaches 
: advances, naught but advances ! ) 


(Gambaut, maistre des dyablesses; 
GEISTER 39) 


: »je suis née avec des yeux dangereux«, 
She grumbled in assent. . .) 


Con a swingzseat at the edge of the 
abyss) 


(= I beg You in hymen'S name 


and then I peered into the large eyes 
of Ligeia : —) 


: her eyes are more beautiful than 
the jewels of the Pectoral, & her 
flesh is like the honey of Hebron! / 
A TAIL OF JERUSALEM) 


: GUT be with us! — It is the 
unutterable flash ! « / JERUSALEM 


thinking? : That You wanteD-Me ... 
»When I realized that I'd begun to think of kissing You in 


: 2« / (So as laocomicly as 
possible) : 
the in=terim — & that You, Old S=adept, were commensing, with 
masterly gradations, to shape Our Selves ever more illicitly ...« / : 
»Is that true? —«, (She askt, flatterd; and sat uprite with 1 jerk; (so 
that the ballwork of her legs did fall; / But We were dang rously- 
close up=top instead). ROBERT VON ABRISSEL was no cumparison / : 
a fut on each sight; a paira enamored knees; a silky navel; the bosom 
white tannish; the cheeks red; the brown hair; and then I gazed into 
$ —). She first 
enjoyD, for *4rd of a second, the air of the expert amatrice. But then 
»Ohnóo-Din; I’m 


totally inzexpeerienced. — Hey-really : a//=all=all : over=all! —«; (She 


the large, dark-blue shining eyes of Franziska : 


gazed at Me more inlovingly; and admitted) : 


dismemberd, yea multiplyed, Herself most increDably round Me - / 
(Thou angel of missgivings!) / — the, pensive, weather fairy had 
»Mite 


»Irüe —«, 


begun hóv'ring to=&fro’er.) / (I, (lightly clasping her leges)) : 
?« / —) : 


»— but first something far more 


I give 1 name to Your plight? — : wima.! —: 


(She responded, mildishly) : 
important —« (She tumbled slolly to=&=fro. ‘The maiden whispered 
softly) : »— to : You wanteD to shut My trap ...?«. / (I said not 
I word about that! (Thot? : cunstantly=sure). But adroitly=expertly 
keep on chattring) : »When I perseeved that We=Both — (prop'ably 
due to the sultry atmossphere) — were tending t'ward »Forbidden 
Intummacy: with one another ...?« — ; (for Her long legs were once 
again getting over-active : ? — (: Don’t be so greedy; or Pll blindfold 
those saucer eyes of Yours!) / — (She took charge of My hand; She 
laid its (only=too=willing) fingers round Her long-slender neck 
muscles; She said) : »Spéak-Dàn. - : as-long as I can hear You= 
speaking : I’m safe'nsound« — ?«. / (So I had just been employing 
he. means: then.) / : ? . / Ah deareSt Fránzel — the man=woman 
relationship is well-known to ve gotten tétally=askew. (And You 
were giving Me stitch=a touch=Mahdl; & basculating so hard — 
(from the French »bas=cul = the swing) — enfin)) : »Uncommon 


ph'nomena demand one recite only=rhymes. — : (: ?) — : »Oh sord=a 


^: at the sight of a ráinbów; of high pottentátes; of dwarves or MOORS; 


"pon the occasion of the trees blossoming in spring. : At the=erection 
of a new barn; at the hanging of a hammock & at the cunstructing of 
.« / : »Oh Yóuzou —«, (She cried, (& laid My hand so 


spontaneously: on her bare forearm : —), / (that I spotted My chance to 


swings .. 


step back) / (She made her feet cumbersome, (and uptop a little 
babble=mouth : I should come back rite back this very ínstands) : 


She cried) 
there that day; and wrappt a scarf round My face — (cause I had My 


: »— I still member : how You screwed the hooks in up 


tooth trouble) — ...«. / (Yes : back then You still swung with fine- 


d'corum) : »Unsharpen Your fingernails mdear : short & round; 
that’s pretty & pratickle. — So that I, in order to counter Your 
magic-pendiculatio recited to Myself : »Sitting there & swinging, 
was Franzchen, sweetly singing. The song She sang : was merry.«« / 
: »Ach, y’ see rite thére! —« (She screecht) : 
at all! 


anew; and kickt her heels : /^ —). / — : »Worse than the drummer of 


»Fránzel wasn't merry 


: was very-close to bitter-tears.«; (She threw herself back 
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Genervated: : those were Mine 


(: To praise Your lovely eyes / I've 
penned a mighty score / of poems to 


live for aye — / My dear : what woulD 


You more ?!.) 


T o o & F r o 
t o o & f r o 
t o o & f r o! 
T 0 Oo &Froh 
t o o & f r o: 
T Oo &froe 
to o&f ro 
too&fro 
Too& Fro 
too&fro 
T & F 
t & f 
tf 


(feet that be swift, in running to 
mischief« : PROVERBS 6-18. / (Also : 
»wilt thou embrace the bosom of 

a stranger !« : PROVERBS 5-20 


toot &:rFrau! 
(oh=hold=still, My=Réd=Bath=ing= 
Suit! —/ (She smilD at once, with 
arms & leggs : ~ : (Take the Red 
Bathing Suit along=to the bath . . .? 


(nay Herr My gut zoo see 


(+ core yum. (It'S a S=ersatz motion 
"nanycase) 

(? : no; I do not like such mundane 
pirate brides.) 

(+ pen + dick + cul 
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>»... The weakness of his feeble 
Will .. .« (Motto for LIGEIA) 


Tedworth ...« / : 
voice b’side=Us; gazed a while distractedly; — .) / Me, sympathetic) : 
»re Y’ tired?«. — / (She knitted her brow slitely) : 


somewhat. — I'll lie down then after we eat. — D'Y' still think itd be 


»Don't splay Your legs so far apart! —«; (W's 
»a trace; 


going too far to award Her the title of »Les C-bonesc«. / : »Nope; 
not at the moment«; (Fr replied calmly; and equilibriated Herself to a 
new possture, (which She=herself evidently considerd more 
decorousc?)) / (W shook her head dis=missively too; but first had 
to inquire) : »What was the topic of Your conversation just nów ?«. / 
(Oh -) : 
^how hard Frenzh is: — so I told Her about the verbs in Wendish; 


how, for example, it has a »momentative, which (since Were so 


»First about »learning languages : Franzl 'd complainD 


unaccustomed to it) needs to be watcht=out for; a »durative« and a 
frequentative: ...«; (I had, inconspicuously, steppt half infronta Fr, 
(so She couldnt gallop off). / (Which She acourse at once hadta use 
to dandle Me with arms; cajole Me with fingers : — ; : 1 —). / —) : 
»Intresting —« (W, startled) : »(tho, with a young lady present, You 
mite easily ve chosen another paradigm than >to lie down: for Pete's 
sake.) — But didn't Y’ just say somethin’ about a »drummer? —«. / 
(Ah=yé=es) 


choreografickly a cuppla times that I was reminded of >castanets:; 


»Franchette=here came swinging thru the air so 


»wrhythmic accompaniment: in=genrrall; so it wasn’t far at all 'nfáct 
to the »drummer of Tedworth: : 1 of the older and best documented 
poltergeist=stories ...« / : »Junk! —«; (W contemptuous) / (Quite 
possibly; (tho there certainly could be some debate about-thát too); 
but) : »JOSEPH GLANVILLE' book is well worth the read=sometime 

. ^«. / (She had laid a, kindly, hand on Mine) : 


kno'n — Youre a veritable gulldmine, Dän. But Y’ should be sharing 


»Pff-l miteve 


that=stuff with Us; not with this green applecore-here ... : ?«; (She, 
most illiberally, shut the mouth of Fr, Who was reddy to flare up- 
indignantly : !. — Then turnD to Me again) : »And Paul’s lying in that 
chair like a phelled=tree} & snoring; & has schnàpps-breath ? : thés= 
big! : I beg You, Dan, dont give Him 'ny more-tday : You'll give Me 
Your, solemn, promise, wont You?! —«. / (I promisst Her that; 
solemnly : !) / (And She went on) : »(What was it I wanteD in the 1st 
place) ... ohyés : Yóu stick close-by. In at most 5 minutes You're to 
sho up for table-setting.« / (Just call from the bathroom-windo, 
Wilma) : 


Yourself what special conversations transpire among Us. — : ?« / - : 


»Youve fulfillD Your maternal duties=here; & persuadeD 


»But We'll still havta discuss that LIGEIA motto, okay ?«; (W; brusht 
her hand over her brow; nodded briefly to=Us; and then strolled : 
off.) / (Fr, flapper=gested, at once bareD a savitch tippa the tongue 
in Her=wake : ! —) : »Don’t have to.« / (She now meeowd at=Me) : 
»Whether 7 get an inflammation of character is áll the-same to You, 
isnt it? You D give me a-way for a, middling-rare, old book, 
rite? — (: whaddoes this constunt=rite really mean?)« / (After Td 
explained it / ; She, ungraciously) : »Lyin' You're good at! — : but 
whát-with My=scrapa brains : Im no match for You. The art of 
diversion! : ô We póór-póór maidens! —«; (She tried, with face 
averted, to swing rite on past Me — : ? — : ! — ) / —) : »Sutch lan- 


guorous-longing glances succeed only from over the left shoulder, 
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(whereas it was sheer S=miss=chief !) 


Glehnyé sox = lie down quick 
:lezec = lie for a longer time 
Iéhaé sox = lie down frequently .. .) 


(& the co=bold, behind Me, giggled) 


(:»SADDUCISMUS TRIUMPHATUS / 

or a full & plain evidence, concerning 
witches & apparitions. / In two 
parts. / by J. GLANvVIL, / chaplain 

in ordinary to King Charles 11, / 
and r.R.s. / The fourth edition. / 
London 1726.) 


(: >I know a wench of excellent 
discourse, / pretty & witty; wild, 

& yet, too, gentle; COMEDY OF 
ERRORS. (For more than a roo Dollar 
Missunderstanding !) 


(the German »rite« = gelt; which is 
from the English »yield«; where 
debaters, having made their 
argument, triumphantly askt their 
opponents : »yyield ! * / » Agreed?) 


+ PERI 


Flibberty-Fránzy. — B'sides I have to pay Wilma compliments now 
& then : otherwise Shell be, (as You /ikewise kno), unbearable. — 
Come, be nice : »2 is company; 3 is war.« / (Another infertile fro; 
: & again; (obviously needing destiny). / A large, gray leather cloud 
sandal crept across the sky’s=décolletage : but without elewding Us, 
ahá. / —) : »Look here, Franziska — : I had actually intended, just 
now, to walk on past=You ...« / : »Oh You ráven-Diàn!«; (She 
cried out) : »& that to My=face!?«. / (Yes, b'cause) : »I walkt past 
Your Red Swimwsuit; and I was seized-by ...«; (She stoppt next to 
Me. — & repeated, after a while, in a little voice, gently) : »— and 
You were seized by ...: ?«. — / (Well) : »I was seized by almost too= 
lusty an aPERItite for Your society ...« / : »Is that trüe-Dàn? —« 
(She askt and wriggled her legs hugely : !?« also, dreamily) : 
»Iellame — (something I’ve long=wanted to ask) - : why're Y’ called 
PDaniek?«. / —) : »Frienda my fathers; Hess; glass-grinder's 
apprentice in Weisswasser.« / (She flewd; very-softly) : »Tell=me - : 
whys My name »FRANZISKA(? — I seem to recall that it was Yóu 
who suggested the name to Pops & Mumps.« / (Well p’r’aps) : »In 
LESSING there’s sutcha nice=amusing Franziska.« / : »But she’s a 
sérvant=girl! «; (offended) : »When there’re such=chic names ...«. 
(For example?). — : »For example >Elke. Or Jutta (: »Jutta Jacobi 
— doesn't sound climsy!) »Mechthild.« / (Or Beatrix of Navarra: 
eh?) : »What sorda boys=names d' You think "re pretty?« / —) : 
»LArs. Uwe! —«. (She at once replied ecstatickly; also) : »»Geerd 
— : makes y’ think of »geared:, doesn’t it?«. / (Wéll; to My mind it’s 
usually some sorda hyper-gangly kid with not a-few pimples in his 
face (& elsewhere); who usually end up salesclerks — (Granted, some 
even make it to gradeschool teacher)) : »Would Y’ rather ’ve been 
called »Strinandüne ? Or »Hello=Central:?«. / —) : »Ohgódd - « (as for 
the 2nd suggestion) : »— "ts it mean : »Strinandünec? — ...« (& 
»vacillated« in ev'ry scents of the word. / Going by which it was time 
for the delicate jab) : »— so You do Not like »Daniel« — (well, Pll 
have to learn to bear it). — uhm=As for the countless »Francesca« 
operas ...« (I haD to make a quick grab for it / for, contrite, She 
simply let go of the ropes and wrung sassy hands most elab’rutly) : 
»Oiy=aye=oiy! —«, (with a masterly whimper=accent : ~ !). / -) : 
»Hey, to get that=voice on tape! — But don’t go to any extra trouble; 
Ill neither be outflankt — (You have ’fterall denied me (at least!) 
3 times today) — nor outfockst. — So at the time we were thinking 
neither of WEDEKIND’s »Franziska« nor of KAISER’s »Papermill«; nor= 
even, of the fact that it means ‘Tomahawk: in German ... (: hold 
Your hands still; di eitated terror!) And there'll be no pickling 
Your cheex with genuinely=hypocritical tears, either : Your subcon 
has spoken for good'n'all. For even Your dissembler’s=théory of 
confession by denial won't work from here on; otherwise You’D 
've had to start Your catalog of fav'rut boy’s=names with : Well 
DAN it's not ...«) — : ?«. / : »Em cunsumed with care,« (She said 
cozily & nuzzled her head) : »— You'll havta admit, if You're gonna 
be honest — Há!; I have the means for that! —«, (She set the ring so 
fiercely to (TRUTH: ... : — gazed straight into My eyes —) : »What is 


the most beautiful girl’s=name? : Spinel?!« / : »FRANCISCA.««. / 
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(two is con=peny (+ tooth 


(:>Let not Your heart decline to Her 
ways !<; PROVERBS 7=25 


((no; not by a »hard=on«!; (or 
whatever you-girls call it, 'mongst 
Yourselves)) 


(: My name? 


OTHE FRANZISKA=NAMEH:) 


(— :»»Stina- Brittac? 


(Parse ro grsenna? / (:»Lost 
Regiments of the Guards are carried 
past in red litters, borne by naked 
women ...)) 


(Well f'rinstance MERCANDANTE; 
GÓTZ; THOMAS; NAPRAVNIK 


(Then her false voice made way, 
broken with sobs: ^ ^ ^) 


(and don't even think of outfacing 
me!) 


(really just »weeping for fun) 
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CHAPELLE verse satire on RACINES 
XBerenicec by the by!) 


not FRANCES SARGENT OSGOOD, 
either; no) 


still, for all »slips« of her, one of Eve's 
family .. .) 


— : »& He didnt bat an eyelash ! « (She cried in agitation. She mused 
a Liddell; and then clapt her hands together with a wailing shriek 
& said) : »Yóu "het a trap for Me? : and Ì plódded rite into it! — : 
Justice Dän!; You've gotta ak Me now=too : about My favorite 
people in the holeholehole wide world. — (: pleaseplease be quick 
about it!) —«. / (No=thanks) : »Ihe name Lars ’s been shifteD into 
Geear(d) Uhvten enuff. — (Whereas in Brazil there're >franserias« : 
monkey flowers; (a »bloomin' monkey:)) — : »Save Yourself the 
waterworx!« (very gruff; and knit the eyebrows bushier) : »’t’s no 


genuine song; but only womanish fine forgery : how can a maid, Who 


takes pleasure in the demonstrated favor of a l'Arse ... — : Inn-o' 
scent Franzel —« / (for She really was looking so downhearted & 
wretched —) : »— so-listen : We, (Paul & I), were working our way 


thru GUTZKOW’s »Knight of the Spirit: — (a giant book of some 3000 
pages) — & in it appears a, truly kindly-lovingly drawn seamestress, 
Franziska Heunischs hardworking=brave, melancholy=merry, etc= 
etc; in short, just as is only proper in life : and You were named 
after Hér.« (But I’m sure You don't kno it.) / (Do too) : »Do too -« 
(She riposted) : »the title’s somehow=familiar. — And so you, quite 
intentionally, hext=Me back then : My hole lifelong I havta run 
around as >Franziska:, because You ...?« — / (Now listen here) : 
»You've really got a scréw loose! : is there anything daintier & yet= 
wirier — ’t’s a lace=collarD name! ...?« (for Shed made 2 little 
fists; massaged My chest with ’em, & cried) : »Go=on, go=on=Dan 
— (: ogod "mhaving a stringa sucksesses!) —«. / (Since I, in response 
to sutch an unmistakable quote, phell silent at once.) / (She) : »Did 
Y?’ once have a lover named »Francisca«? !« — . / : »Sad t say néver. 
— And now It’s too=late —) : d'Y now kno all that you wanteD to 
kno, Youzimp?«. / (:»Dear-Fránzel is an ishimp : imp=imp=i=hi= 
imp : Dear=Frinedsel is an imp: ... : ? / Stop!) : »In the future there 


can — (may!) — be no talk of »dear:=Frinzel twixt Us : You belong 


to at least three-others ...« / — (She cunsealD (with a peeculiar 
gesture) her face from Me : —! — / (on each side 1 mouth-fulla little 
breast) / — She whishpurrD) : »Ah can You ever be=hard Dan! : 
cruelly flintstone-hearted ... (: ah ’fonly I knew more worDs) —« 


(She whimmperd, & I suddenly found Myself incredibly- 
circumdangled by naught by the most=wonnDerfull legs : !) : »Those 
boys you mentionD are practickly ndn=eggsistent! — (uhm=a 
question : 're Y jóking?; or 're Y’ réally=jealous?) —«. / (Put on as 
official & sour a face as possible. (But the spinel was still set at 
»spinel:!). So curtestly) : »l'm joking. — And I'm réally-jealous.« / — 
(After a brief pause, Fr, with halfa voice) : »Hey, so am I; very- 
very. — (Ah: What I desire cometh not to pass!) —«. / (Presumably 
therefore, a damn=good) : »So, Gaiette; I’m góing now —« / (She 
winced in disappointed-protest : !) / —) : »- to get the camra. : & 
"ll take a shot of You, fair Defect of Nature —« / (She sank back, 
mollyfyd; and swiftly tried out a cuppla cover=girl=poses ... / — / 


Hm - ¥%oth.; not quite F=stop=8 ...) : »Its probly impussible for 


You to pull those shorts down any further —«; (I’ve been wond'ring 
'nanycase how many ounces Your entire garb mite weigh - : !.« (So. 
/ — : 2) : »Onezmóre! —« (She cryd eagerly) : »Franzel wants all due 
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(Y'see, it can be d'rived from that too 
: from >Franschen = Fringes; (the 
loveliest; (encircling ev'ry eye) . . .)) 


GCanthobians: = flower dwellers. . . 


(Fanchon pleure / Fanchon crie? / : 
Franchon veut que l'on marie. — 

(? —: »In English morerless : 
»Franzchen’s wept and stampt and 
plead? — : Fránzchen wants to end 
up wed!«-«...)) 


6 Heunisch: prob'ly : cause My still 
quarter- Wendish grandmother was 
a* »Hanisch:? .. .) 


(so the two qualities in a maiden’s life 
that 


(: brown of hair; sly of glance; slim 
of hip; light of thigh.) / : »And You : 
frosty of blood !«, (She addeD) ...) 


(& stride round Her, sixtomatic'ly : ? — 


(^ pound — as a later weighing, with 
My postal-scales, revealed 


: take this kiss upon the brow! / And, 
in parting from You now, / thus much 
let Me avow : 


: look at her garments 
clinging like cerements !) 


: who was her father ? 
: who was her mother? 
: had she a sister ? 
: had she a brother ? 


(1 iii, 213) 


honor paid.«; (saucy & infatuated.) / (Okay fine : 1=more; (but 
thén with 1i25th!); and p'raps aslant half-from-b'hind? —) 

»Doesnt NARRA like to swing-too? -—«; (while adjusting & 
focusing : —). / »And hów! —« (She cried, flaring up) : »Said only 
just a while=ago :»a swingless dwelling would be ghastly. — (: »And 
askt if We shouldn't stay here for=good:);« (this latter per(i)fidiously, 
-)/: 


: » nuff=flattery for now — I’m gone .. 


with baited cheex ... sit still, otherwise it'll all be bejiggled 
:—: L — Sò) .« / (»Ah dont= 
go ...« (She beggd) : »how=féw the hours We have alone t'gether! —« 
(& began to break her sports with graver fits; b'sides) : »doesnt a 
model get anything atall from You for holdin’ still?!«; (She swung 
like crazy, (and presst, Fury ously, whipping each time with leg 
lashes, : at2 Me : !) / (Well fine) : 


weary, You may approach Me & receive 1 votive kiss.« / : 


»Soon as You've missiled Yourself 
»Ohnóo : 
What=favor!«; (she cried sardonicly.) / (Since I, however, merely 
lifted my brows; and began to mimic the gestures of a man about 
to distance himself, —) / (the hulla=(& balloo=)ing girl flippt 
Herself off her plank seat) 


feelin’ all vertichinous — ?«; (having ostensibly lost all sensa direction 


: »Okay I'm coming! — oh Mygod : Pm 


from swinging, She reeled, goal well in mind, toward Me; and laid 
»Whoa, 'm so dizzy diddleheaded! -«. 


/ (Yesyés; as I can well see) 


Herself 'pon My breast) : 
: »You're possesst by an unclean 
giddysspirit — : Shut your slipshod mouth! —«; / (She instantly held 
it shut (but toward Myzown : ? —) / (no=no: here : like so=o —. (And 
jest, with effort)) : »Well? — shouldn't Y! be warbling with delite? — «. 
/ : »Warbelle! —«; (She first replied nastily; then, deep in thotlets) : 
»(Christa says : Mania lass is dównrite hot for that=stuff) ...;« (&, 
with Her If meddlefinger, held Me, / (trying, indignantly, to stride- 
off : !) : FAsT! —) 


naked shoulder t'ward the bathroom windo : -) - : 


: »She — , —« (& needful of mercy, pointed with a 


»— ‘ll call soon. 


(Sure : a thingmabob like that, 
Ever=sharp, 's just what I needed .. .) 


(: »Never=enuff ! « She interjected 
excitedly; (while I xtuckt away: the 
camera 


(+ myth 


('twixt very=widespread eyebrows : — , 
(& yet twas a... pleasure... (We 
held Each Other almost tight .. .))) 


— : I wanted to beg for something else yet ...«. / (But then Youll havta be clad & voice-trimmed 


so a MURRAY! (Everything has its= 
place ...)) 


(or just»king! (?)) 


(the poor tintinabelle«; Sue=esque) : 
skinny & pale & yet so fair; both 
dusty & soiled yet debonair: 
(RUCKERT)) 


favartlóst : »>MADAME FAVART:) 


a shallow mort = P 1 : female beggar, 


going half-naked:) 


: the 1, very-nicely visible, breast : 
lookt to be a 1=poundling -) 


THE BEGGAR MAID) 


»Yes — Yés! : walk 


1-ce round the shed : ? — : Than Yóu'll pass by again, as a very- 


as a £otal-sinnd'rella.) / (And She, most eagerly) : 


elegant gray-plaid lord. (: & here, at way=side, 1 beggar=maid ll 
be crouching! - : Go to it!« — / (And so once around the shed- 
complex — (and thus I felt as if I were carrying 1 red Baedecker 
thrust in My mouth; — (My estate in S=sex) — what a strange 
cunntree! —); (and pausD? : — / 1 sly=tender whimper? só-sweet 
: »Oh 
shocking! —«. / In rags & tatters, disheveleD & starveD, a pallid= 


& mono-tone, / that one did ’ndeed have to take a look ...) 


gaunted maid. She held, while strangely=stormily begging, Her short 
miss=rubble garb tgether; took one thin=brown hand away from a 
thin=brown heart; made 1 little bowl of it; & whimpered) : »Oh My 
lewd! —« / (Behóld : a for=fear=lost child) : »Greetings Virgin.« / : 
»Thanks to You for that honor!«, (She, disdainfull. But had really 
b’come all=boney : a meager face; her shirt in the shallo’s; wringing her 
hands in women’s pitheous wise; a tattered raggedy’s bra, which 
they« had long since grown out of — :) / : »What woulD You, poor 
child of sin? Are You a foundling?« / : 
replied patheticly) : »— tho : No one fondled=me! Nò roof over My 


» m-I-éver! (the little thing 


head; everyone disdains Me; No one loves Me (: Many there are who 
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: only a pauper / nobody knows !) 


: alas for the rarity 
of Christian charity ! 


oh, it was pitiful ! 
: near a whole city full 
home she had none! 


: I could not longer bear the touch of 
her wan fingers ! (MORELLA) 


: "Us that s’posed to mean! ?) 


: vah dooly=dooly BERGOTTE:!) 


(:»or is there a dearer One still ora 
nearer One yet than all other?! — 


(mibbe ’Lars=eh ...?)) 


:’s that come from »bugger<? ! (Me, 
misstrustful : ?)) 


poor wretch; no friend; an orphan- 
maid. (Sleeping in Star- Hotel P 1)) 


(Var. :»proficiency ino »mastery of. . .) 


oh=dammit!) 


with lovely dumplin's in it, rite? 
(warm«)) 


CINDER-ELLA; (without strumpets) 


((Mv FAIR LADY! ...)) 


éven hate Me!) —«; (& knew to groan so-pronouncedly : ! -). / —) : 
»Have You no=parents poor thing?« / : »Oh - therere 2 Who call 
themselves so —« (the mendicunt replyd; & curtsyD in an incredibly- 
indecent fashion, (from which Her skills in the struggle for existence 
were more than sufficiently evident). / (So keep my distance again —) 
: »Are You a virgin, girl?« / : »I hope so, Sir —«; (mewssickt the 
(parently quite) penurious maid. But than, (with undue impatience)) 
:o»— ofor 1 scráppa bread? : for 1 scráppa bread!?« —«. / (Oh; 
You're hungry, li'l thing) : »'s it been a long time since You partook 
of the last scrappa candyD lemon ?« / —) : »Longer than I can say : 
»Do=not grieve the one who is hungry: : sIRACH 4=3.«; (She said 
menacingly : ! —) / (& I, all Doctor utriculusque your=ass) : »Have 
You no róóf whate'er over Your head? — Do Y’ sleep àll-alone on 
Your straw? — What do your parents call You?«. / (: »l'hat makes 
3 questions —« (I heard her murmur in discuntent)) : »This=here : 
thìs 'd be a lovely-roof : Our sort 'd surely become a better person 
beneath it! —«; (then, going on, pet=thetickly) : »— & I must sleep 
all=alone : noOne to go »Now-znow« —«. / (Tsk; : can that=be 
possible?! Yes=& the náme?). / —) : »My raven=mother calls Me 
Lil Devik — if she=be My=mother; (which I am doubtful of) —« 
(She added. (Her so'?lful mouth under My nose; nothing but rags 
round her little fut / (: should a man not spåre Her some=thing for 
her (wo)money-box ?))) / ... (She had begunn, rite=from the=start, 
to embrace My thigh imp=ploringly : ? — , (But than sloly (but 
sextymatickly) workt her way hier up=on Me? : !); and now, 
pitiably, clappt, Her little hands) : »If your Lordship has nothing for 
a poor beggar=maid - : - to clothe-herself with — !« (& dis=played 
all pussybillyties for Me : ?) : »— winter stands at the door : not 1 
bed for sleeping; No One, Who mite warm me! - : ?«; (and made 
sweet pitheous mone.) / (Hm. Granted : the skirt wds=threadbare; 
and the shoes not only »mended & patcht, but in fact nun=atall. All 
the same Her skill at Evil Deeds seemed unduly great —) : »Have Y’ 
not I relative? Or acquaintances, who mite=pass 1 (or 2) alms to Y’ 
daily ?« / : »Naught No One Nowhere Ne'er! —« (She whimperD) : 
»— that is, I still have a kinda godfather — but hes a ráven- 
godfather; who will not take Me »in««. / (Imp=pussy=bell’!) Or- 
however) : »Who kno's what You understand by >in : have You 
mány sinfull thots & dis=orderly desires ?« / : »Yes almost nothing- 
bát!«; (piqued; yes, accusatory) : »One has no roll-muddles! — 
Even tho, poor’n’patient, maids sutch as We 'd be sé=undemanding : 
1 cuppa-broth of a morn; a few pennis for the day; and slink off 
to bed(lam) come nite ...« (& the 1 tomfool hand was now stroking 
My collarbone) / : »Cease Your agaceries, Sutchamaid! — And how 
is it with clothing ?«. / : »And even I if must go »without both day & 
nj'de : I 74 do it for his Lórdship!«. (Faith, ‘tis cheap) / (: »Isn't it? 
: dirt=cheap.«, She interjected hopefully : ?) / — (yesyés; and when 
it came down to it, Shed wanna be=»warm: sex times a day; and to 
sleep on pearls, her cushy embroidered with diamonds and nothing 
but FANTA-&-melted nougat to drink) : »Justify Yourself girl!« / : 
»Well, Your Honors —« (She began whimpering; (then, sassily, as an 


'aside9)) : »what’s the word »anfállig« mean in English ? —«. / (and I, just 
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: »FRANZISKA! —«) 


and so had àlso seen UNDINE.) 


: »FRANZISKA !!! 2« —) 


: there's only 1=single=genuine case 
kno'n, (& it solely from literature), 
that a girl »melted into tears: : an 
unmitigated nymphetrick! ; (the 
normal maiden has to be much more 
fiery<!) 


(:?. —: »a rescue=home, for morally= 
depraved teeners«) 


: the mere child, of immature form; 
yet, from long association, an adept 
in the dreadful coquetries of her 
trade; & burning with a rabid 
ambition, to be ranked the equal of 
her elders in vice. MAN OF THE 


as sassy) : »Presumably in the context You intend, : »impressionable 
: ?«. / : »Quite so,« (She murmured; laid her head, roguishly, to one 
side, slyly lickt her lips —) : »Is Your Washup (uhm)=imppression- 
able ...« — / (and Both quite startled into somewhat more together- 
ness? :! quick now. / And she confirmD worriedly) : »Yes : at the 
third call I lose my memory ! - uhm= : The people with Whom I reside 
at the moment, ’re consid’ring engaging in commerce with My 
body — for that small charm of feature mine pursued - (if any such 
be mine) — : I fly to thee!«. / (You woulD therefore in no way 
demand shelter gratis ?) : »But then do not attempt to bribe Me with 
descriptions of merits & talents that would not then be present later 
— : Your externalls then »a torn smock & what nature gavec.« / : »And 
that is indeed not=alittle!« (She cried aggressively : !. — Then) : 
»Well; if those same personS mite take most gracious note : I can 
swing ...« (& carresst Me, (for purposes of demonstration), with 
her entire rocking body : ? — Then, tempestuously) : »Ah & can I 
! — his Lewdship would def‘nutly be 


satisfied.« / (Since I nonetheless, (and not just simply for reasons of 


ever playeiTÜG-O-WAR. : 


good civil=law) took the libertia hesitating; — ; a ruffle (that in the 
meantime Shed made for Me out of 1 of her little arms) was pulled 
threat'ningly-titer) : »Say Yóóu? : are You aware of how many 
young maids have wept themselves to death? : keep that in Your 
head!«. / (So summarizing) : »Things are not going well for you —«. 
/ : »A truly céld=formulation! «; (She, impetuously) : »Everyone 
mocketh Me! : JEREMIAH 20=7!«. / (Hm; nuntheless) : »Your garb 
looks inadequate; Your deportment run to S=eed; You sleep ...?« / : 
»— as if on nettles,« (She addeD; altho) : 


summer : I really-like the itching. Tho to be sure winter stands at the 


»tis not so unpleasant in 
door ... — : & if a miracle doesn’t happen soon, lll b'come 
unpleasant ! «; (sullen.) / : »Just 1 more such hip-jesticulaytion girl! 
— : & lll call the Gray House in Hamburg at once. So they can 
immediately fetch you in their barred whickle ...« / —) : »Am I só- 
: »whadda they do 
»First beheaded; & 


hanged to rot; then beskewed : on pikes red hot — «. / : »»Beskewed; 


dangerous ?«, (She askt in delite; then, randily) 


with A Body there?«. (Hmyes, god knows) : 


on thick=fat pikes: —« (She repeated dreamily. Arose &, on fairy 
tiptoes, with eyes closed tite, stretcht morbidly=modest little sulky 
lips my way : ? —) : »- & please please no brow-kiss — for there was 
one phello here before — : — what a miser, don't Y’ think!«, (She 
added; also slo’ly; (ndeed ménacing)) : »- & as for that paddy 
wagon — : what woulD happen if I were to claim his Lordship had 
tried to ravish me?! —«; (and showD it All=off : the as=good=as 
slippt=off shorts : !; the bra that bare-ly covered the regions assigned 


to it à la >: that’s rite where He went for it!«; & p'raps would've 


CROWD. 


revealed sti// more to Me in this fashion — / (had not W's voice, 
unmercif ly-rescuing, rung out b'side Us) : »What sorda secretes "re 
You sharing?; thick as thieves again, huh? — : Listen, these tubs of 
gherkins are really dréad=fully in the way! «. / (ve been annoying Us 
for far longer;) : »They'll be gone by ewning, Wilma. —«; (and to the 
»Well, in viewa the bad 


weather 'bout to howl down upon Us, Ill not deny You permission 


— hmyes : Supplicunt Or X-tortionist ?) : 
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(beetling breasts; (and a timbre like 
a stufft fallopian (S)trumpet 
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putting one in mind of the statue in 
LUCIAN, with the surface of Perian 
marble, & the interior filled with filth ! 
(MAN) 


to seek temporaree shelter. — uhm-Y' got a potty with You? -« 
(whadda question : where, in DIOR’s name, could She possibly keep 
suchta thing?) / But she just tuckt the rite corner of her mouth : ! —) 
/ So) : »Report to the kitchen; and let 'em give You some pauper 
soup. —«. / (She tosst her little head.) / To which W at once) : 
»Well; Y' harda héaring? — : va2»móóse! —«. / (And She, Bey-passing 
Me) : »- à bientót-friend! «. (W (genuinely ?)=worried) : »Don't 
reinforce Her sassiness, Dän. — What sorda bug ve Y’ put in her ear 
again=now : ? —«. / (Oh nothing much) : »:to sit-DHARNA —« / ; 
(&, since W merely did a (double) shrug) / : »— from the Sanskrit 
^dharnac = fixity. They, apparently, read »sIR TOGGENBURG: in 
school — by SCHILLER, yesyes : Calm to you I may appear, calm my 
waving hand; yet your speechless tears I fear I can't understand. / — 
And She listened, hushed by woe, bleeding, tore away; held Him that 
He mite not go and so forth : »Gazing at the cloystere yonder, gazing 
indisposed, and His heart grew ever fonder : till the window closed 

. / : till the morning She was found - : yet a corpse was She - : 
pale the face but eyes still bound "pon her destiny: — (so an especially 
sublimated form of voyeurism). uhm-dharna: : >to sit unmoved at a 
door in order to receive something : beggars, thieves etcetera, sit like 
that day & nie outside someone's door, never eating, in a mourner’s 
pose - : till the owner of the house gives them what they demand.«« / 
(W) : »— so GHANDI, eh? —« (departing-headshaking) : »— we'll be 
eatin’ shortly — : unm=We're eating in the parlor, rite?. —« / (Fine. 
(And so at once the 6 strides to Fránzel) : »Wellyéu? : Spyette? —«. / 
(But She nodded earnestly) : »That’s=’xactly how I'd do it, Dan : 
very quietly up=proach Your door; & sit down on that stone-there. — 
Nothin’ to eat, nothin’ to drink. - Just wait, (no : »abidec!) —...:! 
— (: "nd now just to creep into a corner; to recapitulate it all ...)« 
/ : »Call that settin' the table!? —«, (W’s, sharp, voice, from the 
kitchen. / (Fr vanisht, (begging pardon with fanning hands : !). / 
And I betook Myself to P; to awaken Him via athletic clearing of 
the throat : He=Chm. / — / He at once, with sardounic yawning) : 
» >The elf he rubs his eyes to see ... ahyés. — : "bout réady?«. / 
(Only secunds yet) : »Irue, no one, at the Silpelits, has explicitly 
called for Us; but Y’ need t put Your clothes & features in order.« 


(And listened to tongues fencing inside : — the misunderstood woman 


instructing the miseconceived« miss — : ? —) : »Dont bang on the 
enamel! ... / — : pff! : Hello clumsiness. — . / — : Cut the antix : Just 
use a cookie sheet : from the oven ...« / — : »How many courses 'll 


there be?«; (P, greedy. / Well now) : »Giv'n My circumstances >the 
feast of the year: friend : let out a reef or two. — Which is r say : it's 
nothin' new for You —« (sanctimonious; (altho I was more than just 
familiar with the situation in the house of yacosr)). / And He then 
riposted at once heatedly) : »When Y’ kno very well that 5 times a 
week I hear : Will Y be satisfyd with nuttin’ tday ?« Or :»Didn't Y 


have a warm meal just last-Monday?. — Aah & there's really 
nothin’ lovelier under the sun than a »warm meak !; — (:»cold« meals 
shouldn't even exist!) — : »Silpeli« —« (He repeated, pondring) : 


»pretty name. And MÓRIKE 5 an imaginative guy.« / (Well actually 


I could — to gallantly pass these last few seconds — : offer 1 minor 
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Gstarch the collar 


(that jiggled diff'rently acoarse! 
(than with Her, Whose ear d just 
appeard at the bathroom=windo : ? — 


(& did the brown head at the windo 
ever nodd ! (: »where Her breath wafts 
soft!«...)) 

(Till his darling showed herself, 

(& with a grin! ...)) 


( pussyve rises stands:; quite rite 


vexation ...) : »Count sloly to 10, Paul —«; (and into the house.) / 
(In the entryway We came close to culliding : Franzel had tied on a 
substantial apron; 1 plate in each hand, (with the cutest sTAINLAss- 
critters on 'em) : »Toot-tóót! —« (She cried feverishly; (on the 
other, snazzy pale=blue & =green paper napkins)) / (: You woulD 
shoo Me from Your path?! : That, however, is something We'll 
havta keep in mind.) : »Mite I at least open the door for You? -« / 
(She ogled entreating.) / (And W, with a softly-simm'ring Jena- 
»Mamsell fears 


glass bowl) : »Thank You Dän. -« (then, gloating) : 


for Her fair face if the roast splatters — : won't spoil Your chances 
o' marritch! ....«; / (so better a diplomatic withdrawal. (From the 
parlor stern commands à la »Spoons up top.) : »No=compote= 
spoons : We'll take desert outside —« — . / — / — and back again with 
the 2 little volumes to / P, (Who was lazily & greedily (sc)rubbing 
his belly : —). / (You shoulD pick the fruit yourself) : 


page 19. — ?« (He read) : 


»Open it up : 
»— 1st Chapter : In which the reader is 
? — Well I'll be a snail!! — Damn, 
what is this ?«; (He fumbled for the title page : —) : 
of the Rhine : 
My appetite;« (He beggd meekly) : 


«; (He broke off; and muttered) : 


introduced to Queen Silpelit« - : 
» The Pilgrims 
EDWARD LYTTON BULWER. — Dän; don’t spoil 
»I kno You : You're enuff of a 


Satan to... »POE wrote ... : several 


reviews, didn't he? — What’s the other one ?«. / (The English text) : 
»For Your paci=, & depaci=fickation. —«. / (He took & read) : »In 
which the reader is introduced to Queen Nymphalin:! — : ? —«; (He 
»Ahá. — And >the snake: lies hidden where ?«. / 


(Well; there's quite a nice little pitta snakes — here f’rinstance) : » It 


nodded cuntent) : 


was a gala-night« —«; (a total of 5 times in 4 pages, »injectionlike:.). 
— : »Ohróx -« (He muttered) : »ticera’s song; »'lo t is a gala= 
night.«; (Curious, He opend to the title page & spyd ’mongst other 
things) : » The illzomened marriage — a domestic story.« - Ohgod : 
damnd "fits not ... : MORELLA & BLACK CAT in one? So You think 


... ?«. / (For now I think but this) : 


»He who would work on poe, should have a passable knowlitch 


)/?1-2): 
»W's voice, within, yódeling in song) : »- Bow Lalla Hóola! —« / 
»First fortify Yourself ...«. / .— / —. : 
—/ . [ (And sitting inside. In pasha style. / The ladies appeared; Each 


of BULWER.« (He was abóut to wring his hairy paws .. 
(So come, to the anti=john) : 


with 2 cups in her hands. — Fr, relatively 'spéctable, beside2 Me; (tho 
granted in cunningeSt costume : spare short tite); her glants excited- 
ly=stewardly : »>CONSOMME IN CuPs«!) —: —: ?). / —) : »Doesnt taste= 
toxic —«, (P; clucking=gastronautickly.) / (Fr, hanging fev’rishly 
on Me : ?!) —/ (and W, all mother=cook) : 


1 smitchin oversimmerd — but really quite in=order : 


»nm — Well pr’aps 
She crackt an 
egg in it, y'see, specially for You=two. — : Well?«. / (Ah : /’m not in 
the least accustomed to such things Wilma) : »Not that I actually 
suffer from ageustia; but — (well You kno) - : I’ve been ruined for 
dining dressing sociability.« — (So) : »— BON=BON, Franziska! «. / 
(She relaxt, (a=bit, or so She suggesteD; ergo with such lady=like= 
carelassness that W, (not all that=incorrectly) haD to warn) : »No 
easing=up. — C'mon : next coarse! —«. / (And She to=&=fro! —:/: 
Mushrooms as girlnishes. The gravy=boat. / (J had received a fork 


with tines of uneven=length ? (Ahwéll : Old Forks at Home). — Let 
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(véry=elegant! (and sd cheap by the 
100’s)) 


(>... praised Fránzchen's courageous 
management of her extensive 
household: / GuTzKow, Knight, 
ix, 198) 


(an »elf2queen: in fact !) 


(for it was a crown 8? 


(well 'cause the German translator 
—a certain NOTTER — was a good 
acquaintance of MÓRIKE .. .) 


(because, y'see, 2 little novels were 
bound=t gether 


(decent folks after a//!; (for that was 
acourse BLAKE, the fantast; Who 
called the »stomach« that : »Zounds 
Baulahüla & Alla-Mannda: !)) 


(&, needless to say, go both to table 
& bed »unprayed:. / A lucky stroke of 
the 1st order . . .) 


( :»cristalo (P recalled, (water= 


flordly)) 
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his essais & his omelettes) 


'er be.) . / (B. whose eyes, upon=sighting the roast, took on a very 
fleshly: look; (in »>hyper=spearuts«.). / (And all that Francisca was 
took (stirring) »flight. / (While Wilma was alredDy-seated !). / 
SHE came close to be=traying Herself) : »M’Lord - ? —«. / (W at 
once, mistrustful : »What’S this? : Scheming tgether?«. / (And P, 
(all ;,'appycure) : »Oh - : No-bick'ring- Wilma —« / (But She (at a 
mére-touch) : ...) : »Damn - : f She hasn't warmD the plates!; 
à la Friedrichstadt. — « (&, softer, to P) : » Damm, "ts a regular study! 
: in gooD service tday! (& how füssy She's "bout it all.)« / : »As for 
that ogala=night« ...«, (P was about to commence, full=moutht.) / 
(but W, just as full, interrupted Him) : »Not while Were eating, 
folks. — No matter Pow tabletalky the topic gets painted : with You- 
two it always endS up in nu= & cru-ditties. — Well?; : should I cut 
first or eat first? —«; (chiding, to Fr; / Who was forcking absent- 
mindedly at Her plate. / Me at once) : »Práise Her 'nstead : Y' finally 
see, "ndeeD harvest, certain fruits of Your good training —«, (& 
spread érgo=hands Her way : ?.) / (She ’ndeed haD to ad=mit it. 
She smackt & snorfleD. / And P as well gurdled like a bifras. / (Fr, 
outta gratitude, dunkt 1ce in My plate.) / (The noises, however, 


were gradually groing so unpleasant that I decided I would offer a 


few deipnosophisms of My own) : 


least mention that a few characteristix of GRIMOND DE LA REYNIERE 
mite 've been used in BON=BON, which at the moment is more than 


* in Paris in 1758; son of a so-called »general lease- 


relevant? — 
holder, (meaning, of a very well-to-do man). Altho he came into the 
world with deformed hands, he knew how to manage extremely 
adeptly with artificial fingers : writing drawing, slicing dainties. At 
any rate could afford to play the »Rich Eccentric: : his »déjeuners 
philosophiques: had achieved a certain fame, both for their farces & 
mystifications ... (?). — : Well, for example, he would give a dinner 
to which no one could come who did not have at least 16 certifiable 
bourgeois ancestors. Or he invited elegant guests into a dining room 
draped in black; where each had his own coffin standing behind him. 
— During the TERREUR he roamed country fairs with a sausage= & 
sundry booth; and thus slunk his way through those intractable times. 
In the early Bonaparte years then, he b'came famous, literally thru- 
out Europe, for his Almanac des Gourmands. His culinary=arts & 
=lusts must have been spectacular, (and comparable only to those 
of an Apicius or Vitellius) : his zeal for this »science of the palate 
led him to establish a jury of »dégustateurs who would gather a 
few times each month for a banquet of choice dishes in the Rocher 
de Cancale; where then solemn and pompous judges, (seated 


valternately: with amiable actresses) would vote by ballot : whether 


the prize should be awarded to the blanc=manger, or the sowr=crowd.« / — : 


»Begpardon, Wilma - : mite I at 


»So in other words : 


fashionable nonentities with learned gravy. The sort Our Magazines: 
cant get enuff of reporting about, what else has »la CALLAs« come 
up with now; or how BB is toying with the idea of having a whistle 
installd at the rear«; (P; (since Fr d just gone to fetch more non- 
fasting dishes)). / W shook her head; then demanded of Fr) : »- 1 
?« / (And said 


maid, untiringly waiting upon Me, Baconicly over her shoulder) 


quote. For purging the intellectual atmosphere. - : 
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(no matter Who »’ER« may be) 


(assiettes volantes: = flying plates 
(& saucers). / (Or also :»fine 
con=diments:) ... 


(with big EMG-eyes 


(Steno MESSER 


(Just as, vice versa, MARRYATT, in 
Chpt. 29 of his »Ms. Violet: uses parts 
from the latter. / Or as in Chpt. 24, 
the »1002nd Tale: .. .)) 


(Reflexions philosophiques sur le 
plaisir; par un célibataire« (1783) / 
»Manuel des Amphitryons: (1808) 

= advice for those nouveaux riches 
who don’t kno what to do with their 
money.) 


(8 volumes; all of 'em dedicated 
to Cambacérés’ chef. (Also the 
»Calendrier nutritif .. .)) 


(=>gourmet:, Franzel) 


(with black= & white balls 


P listening, raised his copper=panny 
head from out of his ragout (with 
shrooms) : » — say, that’s a fragment: 
in POE« ?) 


: »— : Eat of goodness, and Thy soul will be made fat with plenty: : 
ISAIAH.« / — : »Don't be so smart-alecky —« (W, startled; then) : 
»d' Y' kno what people call a kiddy table? : Be ware!« / (But that 
*nfackt meant carrying injustice to the pointa tyranny) : »Hold fast to 
mercy : no=Wilma! — The quote was 1st) demanded; 2nd) totally 
un=forced. I paid close attention : it contained mention of »good fat 
eats : I'd love t make the acquaintance of the passtor who had the 
least qualmsa conscience about segueing from Noah’s Ark to the 
relay=races of the latest fed’ral tank=cruisers —« (so then nope= 
Wilma) : »I flatter Myself that f need be I too can hold up My end 
when it comes to contorting both words & meaning; but aren’t You 
going too=far in banning, Your, innocently=responding daughter to 
the verandah? : Hey, thin I'm going along!« — (Better Franziska & 
naught but canned meat in freedom; than here and »porckled pike 
with black cauliflower in elecampane=wine & your gaping oyster! — 
(&, even during my »Last Words: threat’ningly ráise my poe=poe)) : 
»So choose=Wilma : ?! —«. / (And even as She, (half=amused half- 
worried rockt her head, / (P snored —) : »Whdaah - : plenty chow- 
chow! —«, (no man born of woman was sutcha virtuoso at wolfing 
down frce2meat!) / (and W, cozy) : »— pff — what an »upsidedown- 
World: here with You Dan : at home she grouses=round in her food 


on principle, & I havta order : »£a£-zp! «; (& She rants'n' ráves;) — : 


till the plate’s clean ...« / (but Fr, trying to em-barrass Me, fan- 
atickly sassy) : »But this? — : is the finest »salver: in the hole 
wide world! — : >If thine enemy be hungry, then give him to eat. 


PROVERBS 25=21;« (She added piously; (& probly woulda shoved 
even more=meat My way; / if W's hand hadn't attackt Hers : ! —) : 
»Please note —«; (She informed her, curtly) : »Dàn cant handle fat. 
— Wellyes Y’ haven't learnD that=yet —«, (She added, with that 
insulting indulgence that imagines it can derive merit simply from 
being olds She sprawlD back in her chair, her bigbig=pudgypudgy 
arms across the backa the cowtch; She informed the tim'rous-little 
girl) : »Dàn, ysee, had »trichinosis as a child. (And very crude 


parents!) —«, (tanyrate) : »Make a note of it : for the future.« / : 


»Hey, if perchance Y kno some way whereby GRISWOLD’s accounts 
mite by reassesst : You'd tell me, wouldn't Y’? — : I mean this réd 


cabbage is truly from God! —«, (P as an intro to a 2nd helping.) / 


(Let Him be, Wilma : a big mouth needs big bites.) / (While Fr, (under the pretext of picking-up 
her napkin), very shyly & stealthily carreSst My knee : 


»Your tongue is, as I well kno, amazingly far=reaching Dan -« 


(pond'ring; / (whereas She did not kno My tongue at all!) / ; but) : 
»in the case of poe You're deranged — an original de-ranger; that 
goes without saying — nonetheless : QUINN has made the judgment 
on GRISWOLD.« / (And You-two d like only too well to deny him 
(G) any credibility; yes, would make him suspect?) : »But You'll 
have lessnless success at that Wilma. The BRITANNICA recalls 
him not without praise; and in the latest volume of coopzn-letters, 
the man leaves a quite=rspectable impression.« / : »But QUINN 
likewise included all of that in his assessment;« (W testily). / 
(Me) : »Hardly couldve included GriswoLp’s correspondence 


with cooper, Wilma : that didnt appear till after QUINN’s death.« / : 
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(while P, temporarily relieved of 
having to observe, ate his unlovely 
full : —! — (: »Oo-ooh - : that does 
an old tummy goood! —« .. .)) 


(or from the siege of Samaria to the 
Battle of Stalingrad 


(DAVID OISTRACH: — : where ?. / 
Conssirrt ...? 


(Many spéak much : »1 is happiness) 


(Fr; like the teeniest Puck of all 


(Say —: y’ could almost translate that 
as eat him up:! 


(while P rattled an : » — awfully 
palatable —«) 


( : horrible portrait : »My Father 
(12-pointer !), pozliceman; bribed by 
the cheap=buttchers:, brings the »meat« 
home (1920) - : —! - : suddenly 20 
festring boils on My boyish=head; 
half the size of chicken=eggs : !?. And 
He takes the»hair-clippers —: -! - :!! 
— (& only as the 4th, sth time, when 
the puss runs down over my face; — !! 
— : do I realize HIS METHOD !!))))) : 
NEVER FORGET !! !! !!!] !! 11 1)! ]!! 


QUINN ? — : Say, GOETHE once said : 
oI did not yet know the limitations of 
these scientific guilds; of this 
handyman's mentality . . .«) 


(: »— incomparable taste . . .« (P). / 
(Yes; yet Another, Who could not 
forget the great famine, of 40—49 : 
nor the green-brown corn cakes; nor 
the slag-sugar; nor the »sausage= 
passsste« (= 100 gr flour & 1 slice of 
sausage, minced fine : sandwitch spread 
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»Title »well struck««, P remarkt) 


straight, tall & well-formed, with a 
grace & freedom of carriage not to be 
found in civilized society ... the 
women especially were most obliging 
in every respect! (PYM)) 


some have left the cool glade, 

and have slept with the bee — * 
(The wild bee will not sleep in the 
shade, if there be moonlight.) / 
(AL AARAAF ii)) 


: »Bytheby Wilma, re=member : not to eat 'ny more tomatoes tday — 


''s not even funny,« (to Me) : »when She's eaten a lotta mushrooms; 
then adds=on t’matoes later : She has to up=chuck evry time. — 
(/-Idon't!) — : When did We actually last tuck it away like this?«. / 
— : »In ARNHEIM« (Fr responded) : »— was that ever chic!«. / —) : 
»One a those »Chinese restorangs, Y'kno —« (W explained, lost in 
thot) : »Rice in sevrall colors, as an ornamental-dish on the table : 
blue yello red, (dyed with flowers). Drinking utensils out of ostrich 
eggs, with ornaments carved in 'em. "Xept the chairs were beastly : 
much too small.« / : »Hmyes, quite int'resing« (P confirmed) : 
»& above all, just plain nourishing : rice-stufft; (and I mean réally- 
stufft : by the pound!). Lotsa meat; half dozen sorts; one was calld 
inosey-boring. Some of it Y?’ simply couldn't eat, acoarse; just 
imagine : melted butter, & so-swéét that it came rite back up on Y’, 
& then the fat=tést meat in-thát! —«; (Even now He still shudderd 
his shoulders.) / (W) : »— and J could've just lain there for=ever. 
— uhmein the icebox;« (to Fr, / Who, well-trained, was about to 
remove food / (Then to Me) : »- just have 'em made into 
béchamel-p'tatoes« — (Who d’y’s’pose 'll »make« 'em for Me?) / (Fr 
returned & at once went on to report) : »— but the »animelles« were 
tasty-tasty.« (What're those? / (But Shed already withdrawn again; 
mute & with d'corum.) / So then to W : ?) / —) : »Deep-fried. : ram- 
testicles.« (She informD curtly) : »Finisht off then with several 
ginger-desserts. Cherries in clove-sáuce. Really quite special, all of 
it.« / : »In particular the véry-last part;« (P added) : »tasted like 
raspberry juice with a dasha A=1 : the women justabout went crazy 
acoarse; couldnt get their gorges full.« (Which W elegantly failed to 
hear) : »Well have Our dessert on the verandah, rite- Din ?« / 
(Gladly) : »Youstwo take a seat outside for now : - PII give Frinzel 
a quick hand reddin’ thingszup.« — . / : - ; : — . / (And in the little 
kitchen now. She had already tosst aside the smock; and, in her blue 
two=piccer, was stretching up to reach the toppest shelf of the wall- 
cupboard : ! —) : »Whatcha gawkin’ at? —«; (also, (brushing past 
Me), coquette) : »— unfortunately the red's still=not dry yet — : I jut 
had to make=do ...«; (disappeared with 1 adoring glants : ! — ;) and 
reappeared, with the used plates in her hands —) / : »Nono; dont just 
stack 'em Franzl : c'mere ’nd help Me wipe 'em-off, with pieces of 
bread; and then toss ’em in that little pot=there : for the kittycattle, 
Y? see?; : they're sure to be all=impatient by now.« / (She nodded 
understanding, (Hunger hurtth ! <); than) : »Should I carry=out these 
two trays fulla pudding? — D'Y' thtill rmember? : dll=the moundsa 
elderberry=pudding I got back then? : with semolina-flumm'ry; & 
sago; & buckwheat porritch —«; (She was getting all=excited; She 
whispered) : »— Y' once tolD Me this heath buckwheats very- 
popular with the bees - : so I secretly set My bowl at the windo? : & 
here came 2 fat bumblebees! — Ah Dan : Id love to have nothin’ but 
secret=rangements with You -«; (She left the kitchen anew 
sweetly=confused; and returnd with a »platter: of meat=scraps : ? —) / : 
»Dice 'em-up. (But make sure Y’ don’t let any=bones get mixt in 
with it.)« (1 qüickesquint outside now : ? — (: P was smoking; W 


comf’’bly leaning=back, Her chair was groaning a bit. Good.) / -) : 
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for 2 days; and back then y’ were 
glad-just to ... (all due respect to the 
starvation-scenes in PYM; but ...) 


(there's lederhosen made of ostrich- 
hide as well 


(as a child — : margarine sandwiches; 
toppt with slices of boiled spuds : 
thard been strewn with salt .. .) 


(Gothic »kukjan: : to kiss / (She had 
tuckt away a nice little belly ! The 
tummyfool called out) : »So Who's 
gonna help Franzl red-up ! ? ... 
(no-answer!?) — : Well, that’s how 
things go in the Last Days! .. .«)) 


(& confusing 
(Dogs love 'em — but they'll kill cats 


for Fr it would ’ndeed be a 


PREMATURE BURIAL) 


»Dàn —« (She said, & diced fevrishly —) / (Careful Franzel. Don’t 
cut Your finger!) / (She instuntly smileD; nervous & modest. She 
scrubbd the last bits off a cutlet’s little bone; and askt it (= the bone) 
in embarrassment) : »Even beforehand, I b'lieve Y? Dän, but ...«, 
(She broke off, and pluckt, in maidly fashion, at the edga the tray, 
(while talking)) : »— Y? can never commit=perjury Dan! —«; (since 
She was whimp'ring; &-simultaneously staring at the pudding : —) / 
(Me) : »You hàvta eat lots=more than I, Franziska! My bony=frame 
filld=(shamelessly)=out long ago : You've still gotta gro : juSt eat= 
luStily.!« / (She had half=bowed her head; & listened. — She did 
nod; but said) : »withóut You nothin’ ta'!teS good Dän : Y’ gotta join- 
in... —:? —«. (So 1 spoontippa carmel-colord : — ; — ...) : »Very- 
funny Franzel.« / (She grabbd the little spoon from My hand; turnd 
to one side; and thrust It secretly into Her mawth. She lickt & panteD 
— : — / (Stop=stop! —) : »Help me; : carry stuff=out. —«. / (:) : »T'll- 
help(Y’)out —«, (She replied; (with a spoon=as=tongue). / And then, 
in solemn procession, (behind Me the poellatrix of the cup-bareass; 
(but bywaya precaution I had kickt My bootjack outta the way); : 
»But Y’ gotta eat=up héartily Franzel; none of it ll keep what with 
this heat«); on the verandah). — : »Wait. Before Y' begin : shouldnt 
We first share a melon '"nstead? —«. / (And W, very pleased'n 
toucht) : »Youtre truly snaring Us in the magic circel of Your 
kindness, Dàn. —« / (Hmyes, so I can only ask You : to stay on a 
while : ?) / (and Fr, Who had long since chéated her way to My side 
again, rollD her eyes sloly & soundlessly, in a way that till now I'd 
always thot only negroes can do : ! —) / but W) : »Impossible Dan : 
You kno, : Weve made appointments at 2 archives. — Be glad=to 
ótherwise«; (with a kinda »genuine warmth: seldom seen at Our age) 
/ In the mad web of verandah beams. / (I brush 1 brown strand from 
the Little One’s brow —) : »Leave Frinzel=here alone? — : don't wanna 
do it. — ?«. / (W puckerD lips; and rockt her head puddingly. / P 
gave a dilatory grumble. Fr had, breathlessly, grabbD My wrist & 
rubbd it imploringly : ... —) / —) : »d no longer wórk Dän -« (W 
decided at last; laid the bowla her hand under Her rt breast, gazed at 
it in distraction — ; (also let it bobble a bit (presumably subconly); 
— took the hand away again, and said) : »— first=off causa how 
people talk; (: She is no longer 9 ’fterall; like she once was.) Goes 
without saying We would trust You; but a young girl's reputation .. .« 
/ (here Fr gnashed her tender-teeth; and then snorted softly for rage) 
/ W gazed at Her : ?; and prob'ly offerd Herself Her ówn explanation 
for the acoustic f'nomenon; then She said to Her) : »Never fear. —«, 
(explaining to Me) : »Y’see only just=now She said : that for Her this 
crazy bleakness=here:? was like being »buried-alive« already - 
(mustn't take it wrong Dan; but Y’ can see from that just ow=silly 
She still is!) — and even crackt a bad joke : how if folks still argued 
about where Paradise miteve been located? : it def'nitely wasn't 
here at any rate! — Dont fret.« / (Since /'d apparently manitcht to 


put on an appropriately=aggrieved face.) / P, consoling) : »/ d give a 


thing or 2 to stay on here a cuppla more days. — : You've got sutcha 


marv'lously calm & coldblooded waya dealing with texts. Plus the 


splendid quiet! — ... : ? — Nope : 


first the black one-there —«; (& reacht for the d'liciously-jiggly 
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(: since He waxed fat & thick, He 
became sleek:; DEUTERONOMY, 32-15 
/ eye=bowls enameled (egg)white; each 
with 1=round darkblue yolk inside 


(that constant»: ! / (And I'm sposed 
to maintain my excess dignutty?! — 


(4»Szx-S.... 


(:»Don Caramel? — : there's alreddy 
been one; in lit ...)) 


(moyst »ersatz-kissc (She made a 
wide curve around the shoe-cupboard 


(in a turkish=squat on the stoneS 


(yes, even patted My forearm 


(Fr prickt ears : ?! 


(Love under the Table 


(& at once pull My allah=mighty If 
foot away from Fr : ! -) 
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(: a sweltering dessert of ebony !) 


agressi sunt Mare Tenebrarum) 


: whenever the eye could permit itself 
not to see far down in the inverted 
heaven : !) 


maze = labbiaRinnth; 
mazos = female breast 


a wreath which, it is evident, she must 
obtain at the celebration of the next 
Olympiad ! (4 BEASTS) 


negress=tit, (which 1 of Our subcon=rascalettes — (: Which one dY’ 
spose?) — had decorated with a rassp=barey on top) / (& Fr 
eloquently resisted à la >m already all pudgyfull!<) / (to which W, 
soft but stern) : »It's gotta be eaten up. (It'll just turn sour.)«. / (Her 
little spoon — (1 silver boat=handle; on the Black & Yello See) — had 
when She suddenly 


: »I've gotta getta bitta éx-ercíse .. 


been trying to founder in the sweet silt — : 
flared=up & cried) .«; (steppt 
onto the lawn; and first did 4-5 cartwheels in the air. — Lookt this= 
way (: ? : were We=watching : ?); and then-began to at-tempt 
horribly=xerciting things : She spun her-Self round like a top; with 
such speed that the shape of Her limbs was no longer iD=entifiable; / 
(: »DANZER —« (P muttered) : »Carryin’ on like a Fairyis wheel —« / 
: »Well cure Her of that —« (W; responding to 1 summerassault, 
that simply by be=voyeuring y would instuntly ... / careful Y? don’t 
end up with cuntinental drift, kid !. / Her eye=trimmings tendered Me 
: soon from between her feet, (with soles as cheex, the toes as faunish- 
earlets : ? — : !); : Her hand appeared, at a cunpleatly=unexpected 
spot — was laid first to her brow; then to her lips : ! : THE KISS 
PEDDLARESS; (& practeast die-verse physiotria on Me b'sides). — 
Came back; and coldly remarkt) : »Só. — Now 2 more servings 
oughta go-down yet. — uhmethat caramel-there? —«. / (I at once 
furnisht Her summa the yello'ier vaNilla muck; with my own 
2 hanDs; onto Her offered playte : *! ' - ...) / —) :»- glutnous -«; 
(W. growld.) / (But) : »I ask You : 


or=not? — : Well=then! — (: ’fterall, what does »sMETANA« mean, if 


's it sposed to be finisht off 


not thick=sweet=fat cream! ?). — uhm=as for Your — (yesyés, I kno 


»— even tho it taste's só- 


(but also) : 
good ! -« 


(pudding=breasts of the Boudin’= 
eattes; surrounded by legs that 
formed gilded circles / (: this is 
however no position for the children 
of faithful subjects, girl !)) 


(&=that after a big meal !; (ab(d)omi- 
nable x=spirt=tease !)) 


(PABLO Picasso : >The Girl on the 
Balkı. (Also sorda : »Aging Man plus 
Sweet Young Thing); GDR-MEYER, 
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(BELLMER 


(Witches confesst : to being changed 
into balls, and thus, naked as jaybirds, 
bouncing around on tables & benches 
(GRIMM) / (And P nodded, chewing 
tapioca) : »Women’s morning 
gymnastix : the way They pant(ie), and 
clasp=hands - laff Yourself silly ! — « / 
(While W=played — (lemoncreamy, 
eggyolky, foetussily) — with the 
blubber ... 


:gentle!) — remonstrations about My treatment of texts, Paul ... 
(?)« / (W, with creamy=milkskinnd lippia) : »Ev'rything — (no; nót- 
evrything; but 7096 of-it) — You've offerD thus far — : stands in 
crass contradicktion to the actual clear=meaning of PoE. — ?!« / 


(Begpardon- Wilma; but) : »Y' still fail to wrecognize the, incredibly- 


large!, importance of his »tendency-to-camouflage via negation. — One of the nicest examples is 


tholefull!) 


:»I have been all my life a dealer in 
antiquities, and have imbibed the 
shadows of fallen columns at Balbeck, 
and TADMOR, and Persepolis, until 
my very thole has become a ruin... 
BOTTLE)) 


in WILKIE COLLINS Woman in White ... but why go so far astray? 
— Francisca; tell me — m=’ncase You shoulD have a secret special- 


liking for 1 lad — (or man); & if in the compania others talk turned to 


(where fiery Miss MARIAN is 
constantly confiding to her diary : 
Xf I ever should fall in love with a 
man ? —: it would not be with COUNT 
rFosco!« — Which Y’ can immediately 
translate as : C. F. is the man! - (?) - : 


him - : how woulD Yóu let your (chaste=intractable!) maiden love well because He's the first man who 
for HIM find public x-pression? —«; (just imagine, You're stanDing — 965 "° Hef mind ies 

in the=midsta Your host of Christa=Vera=Petra=(Gemiachthild= 

Tittyana=Andso’on) ...) / (Shed leapt to her feet : ! — Her eyes jerkt round the circle : ? — She held 


the shield of her lickt=clean plate at her pyudDing; (her rite hand 


(the amaZoon & his pen’ Thesilia — 
((that EVA KOTTHAUS was good !)) — 
explaining to W) : »meaning : there’s 
nothing more intresting! ... (pay 
attention now —)«.)) 

(Wé suppoj,meant ?—: It'S Him she 
longs for ! (Does she éver !) 


((: »Damn look at that! — Like the 
Queen of TADMOR !, pff.« (W) / (Yes; 


nothing but lads? - : 


EMG-voice) : »... : 


brandisht her little silver sp92?); She askt haughtily) : 


of wenches!) —«; (Her eyes grew moiStir distrackteDer) 


then this-beast of all people! — 


n’ever=more - : 


»Don't Y’ kno 


totallyzunint'resting! — (: given Your quota 


: »— and 


Well than Id choose ...« (her 


head sank to Her breast, (Her mouth opened, thirstily), in a deceitful 


—« (She stood, leaning on an 


E ens i VET 
i'Dibecome chic tre during dosis (invisible) bow; raised (yea »tosst!) her face up : ! —) : »What were 
day bywaya Lady ESTHER STANHOPE You talking to Me about? —« (dryly. Stretcht out her left as well; 
(1776-1839; a niece of Primin'ster demanding) : »Give Me food —«; (exhausted, dusty from the hunt. 


WILLIAM PITT) : 6 fut tall, in male 

oriental garb. Her res-idence at Mar 
Elias Alza. Who let the surrounding 
Druse worship her as a demigoddess 
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(All >last giantess«; sans both lust and wish for the >last giant : ! —)) 


/ (So quick with a bowlfulla puddendum ... atop it sex cubiculum’s 


& prophetess; also kept an old centimeters of a translucent-jiggly little=yellogray substandS : ? —) / 


astrologer with her, and »performed 
miracles) : »Why Money !, Paul. And 


(She noddeD with haughty=sumnumbowlism : ! — And) : »about 


so-influential that Ibrahim=Pasha... him, about the red-head ... (?) —«; (She acted as if She had heard a 


(?) —: She had made it a principle 
never to receive 1 Englishman ! — (?) — 


correction (somewhere on the left) —) : »... what?; nót-red? — 


: She accepted mail from England.«/ Well, be that as it may; —«, (spooning calmly) : »My heart has paid 


(—:2 —:1! —)/ (Her real »secret« Paul) 
: » Fierce lesbianc! — (?) —: Nono 
Wilma; the name of her last ;Great stunted dwarf to Me ... (?) -«; 
Love: is kno'n : one Miss WILLIAMS.«; 
(t 1828; there's even op'ras)) 


no mind to that. — But, by My wrath !, : let No One ever praise this 


(— :? — ; She pullD the spoon, 


askrew, from lips verging on a twitch. She feignd a gri.) : » - HIM? 


— : sex fut tall?! — hah! — But never minD : sutch giants surely 
are dimwitted ... : are they not!? —«. (She had set her empty plate 
(ie in My rite(timely) hand : — in an empty spot : — Her (wonderf ly-flared) nostrils swellD. She 
(Said rite to the face of My house tried a grin) : »HÍM!? — :»the wisest of men«!? — I am too tired to 


eart 


give a truly hotq=phellt laugh! — Consider for yourself : what does 


that really mean? — : »The Wiseasst of Men? : the Biggest of 


Midgets! —«. (She pretended to 
a la lay (with) Me down to sleep«...) Your feasta roses! — (Lead Me to 
(W declared; (and it was as if shed snappt an opera pince nez 
closed) —) / : »»Beware for they will claim ‘twas 1! —«; (Franzchen, 
piqued : ? —) / (W however : »— well I think I'm passably informed 
as to the mantallity of Amazons ... : ts wróng?« / (For Fr was 
whimp'ring softly : Shed almost banged her brow on her knee just= 
now — : ? — / (: well; maybe itd help if You were to devour this little 
fish here?.) / (And downing the-rest, P confirmd this) : »In My 
youth the basic pudding mold was in the forma fish.« / (To which W) 
: »Yes; You were always one of the most notorious of pudding- 
eaters. — Well? : Who wants more, Who doesn't have any *« : Yóu- 
Dàn ?. / (Thanx. My teeth ’re still good enuff that I dont have to be 
afraid of sweets ...) / (— and W vivacious) : »Myzyes — : Y have 
no idea what a blessing thàt is. — Just imagine —« (She turned to Fr, 
Who was spooning attentively) : »— 55; & not=i false tooth yet; yes 
not even a phylling! You def'nutly shoulDa had kids, cause that's 
inherited : You shoulda been forced to father some.« (She apPended 
sternly.) / (And Fr also nodded hard : — »bind Him up! — Thin off 
with Him to Themiskyra. —<) / (: ? Wagon wheels? —) : »Surely a 
haycart, rite? —«; / — (yes) — / : »- they need to hurry up a bit —«, 
(and check the time : ? : oh! — to Fr) : »Is Your gizmo also capable 
of news? Or just this hot=papricky musical-stéw ?« / (She lickt her 
lips to free them for speech; and then expresst Herself more'rless to 
the effect that : She had ’ndeed never tried it, but had no doubt it 
could. : ? —) / (Nono) : »It’s a cuppla minutes yet — first take time to 
finish eating. — ;« (and, give Her a, mollifying, pat on the shoulder). 
/ Süre : go ahead'n'have s'more, Paul. / W had meanwhile been 
packing it away; and now askt musingly) : »Wonder if it mite be a 
sign of some sorda dietary deficiency?; this puDDing-lust? That 
the body is in need of something? — .« / (No doubt. Yes, I, (altho no= 
physician), could even enliten You on the subject) : »— its better 
praps not to speak too much of it ...« / : »But it's important!« 
(W, frowning). / (Important: yes; well f'rall Í care) : » Pudding: is 
equated with bosom, Wilma : eelastickly=round, invitingly=jiggly, 
covered with a smooth=firm skin; and in 1 milky=word : »sweeet !«« 


/ — : »Never woulda thunk it! —« (W, perplext.) / (A state of heart n 
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falter : ...) : »Yóu can celebrate 


my b$d ...)« — / : »— assez. —«; 


(: the bodies of virgins are steeled by 
buddily exercise: .. .) 

(+ all musst : >Agility is its own 
punishment 


(:»pull out the cumpass : kick up a 
rumptass : but get him to the church 
on time! 


(and for Silesians always + »Tafelfichte 


(Silesian >Kliesel: (= »dumplings:); 
P 1 has»dumpling-shop: 
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: »that just goes to show what a pure 
man POE was! : p'raps you'll finally 
admit that in His entire ceuvre not 
1 word appears that corresponds to 
Your tired, disgusting breast=fixa- 
tion! «; (W.) / (Insteada arriving at 
the opposite cunclusion : the man 
cannot Ne been normal! — ?)) 


mind that I used to explain to P) : »Other, comparable segments of 
the female body also play a part on occasion : above all the overplump 
calf ...« — / (for the meaning of W's hand motion had been 
unMisstakeable) : »Franziska? — : fetch Your radio from upstairs. —« 
/ (The little girl, (and We too), may have read from the furrowd 
face of Ms Mama that con-frontation & -tradiction would not be 
well=received. She braced herself up, (whereby She presst My knee 
with at least 1 forceful hand : ! —); and then toddled, defiantly, 
inside.) / (W at once, hissing) : »I2mean sometimes one has doubts if 
You're of sound mind! — Especially You; as a father!; (Dan, giv’n 
His batchelord-prurience prob’ly cant help it); pff!« / (But P 
responded, relatively=calmly) : »I dunno Wilma - I’m not certain, 
(and ‘ll prob'ly never becóme all that certain either) — : if the 
wild'n'randy demi-riddling of teenettes ’mongst themselves isnt far= 
worse. — B'sides which, Dan’s right : there's uhm-something about 
a very-full female calf ...« (He put a hand to-Himself; under a 
nonexistent one : !) — : »- the fleshy fullness; when claspt it feels 
round=about so : y' can enjoy it with a hand, make it voluptuously- 
mobile —« (He ponderd; and then admitted) : »I simply cóuldn't 
help it — once as a schoolboy, on the train : cross from-Me sat 
an older, very=plump, woman of a certain age — (I had, gallantly, 
lifted her little bag up=into the netting) — She=too gazed at me not- 
disapprovingly, & had placed her right leg on the metal housing of 
the floor heater — : . I likewise bent forward, with my briefcase over 
my knees as a defense — : and, with my fingertips, stroked Her thick 
silk=stockinged calf, 1ce : disciplined-insanity : ! — She definitely 
noticed. But prob'ly also realized that there was little=or=no reason 
for »scolding:.« / (B'sides, an Aging Beauty, should ’ve taken it as a 
consid'rable compliment ... (: ?) / (: »What a high opinion You- 
guys have of Yourselves! «, W had said). / (But I) : »— and if, when 
talking about these, hardly unimportant, »bósom-puddings: y add 
the fact : that the name itself is virtually larded with etyms!; and via 
»pudendumm & pyeuaty: no less. I'll not even mention the »womb of 
earth, or »bósom of the godhead« ...« (I went on, (& gazed the 
while, firm'n'sassy, at Wilma's breasts : ? / (She senst it at once; 
and, as if bey=the=bey, crosst her hands, (the torturess!), behind her 
neck :~ .—!) Also) : »Thank=You for the enlightenment, Dan, so 
now I kno : which pudding mold, for this sorda spouse, I'm to chose 
in the future; also garnishing with black= or rasp=beary=tippS —«; 
(yet=again) : »Thank=You — You ittie pig!«. | (Pll havta put up 
with that. But) : »Do You now=see Wilma; how in one of the next 
displacement relays, demanded by the se : form mite well represent 
content? ...« / (but since the top half of a face d appeard in the 
door windo : ?) / —) : »that=therefore the pudding form — ostensibly- 
distant; but in reality enslaved by unbreakable chains of etyms=&= 
images! — can »literarily« represent the pudding=/tse/f?; put more 
clearly : the brassiere for the breastezzse/f'! . — ?«. / (She thot on it. 
She gave Me an (enlitened:) look : — She muttered : »— ahhá-á - ? -. 
— And thdétd=be ...: the explanation for the plausibility of, so- 
called, »fétshism«? —« / (We (P & I) used the time of Her 


enlitenment to sprawl in peace.) / (Since Fr, (1 lustily=tiny portable. 
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(roughly the summer of 31 


(and p'r'aps even allowed Herself 
1 little-EMG 70 : »^how She-'nturn 
peals the clothes off You (& de- 
flowers... : —!«)) 


(+ ‘Dan & dumb? 


((: a bit=louder ? / (LAUTERER, 
Japan: .. .)) 


(: »Keep Your etyms to Y'rself —«; 
(She tosst My=way 


(: upsolewdly. (The »pantie 
collectors:. The >tie=fantaseers:. 
The ocristadl=fondlers« 


= vir + gin) 


: I speak of music like a man, not as 


a fiddler! 


: People have nothing to do with the 
laws but to obey them! 1 iii, 491) 


DIDDLING + dumb) 


in hand(le), now appeard.) / (W, awaking) : »- 's anyone still have 
still enuff puddle-left ...« (& »awakend:!; and 


crecteD herself in alarm) : 


an uppe-teat? : 
» — ohMy god : pyudDing acoarse; — : ?« 
— | (I made just 1 sideway=motion of my head. / Not even P. / (And 
Our virgin merely announst) : »Ik plof.«. / (Otherwise, little of=note 
was actually happening above the table.) / : »Well give the button a 
pretty push — : what all can be had there from You ?« / (for She had 
already pulled out the telescope-antenna; and sat there now, awaiting 
»Well. —« 


(She said & gave Me a friendly nod) : »- it’s réally just a very small 


the warm=up, the »sENATOR: in her little lap : — ? -) : 
model - : AM and rM. - : ?«. / (Wellthen for now just introduce Us 
to the latest wireless secrets of the feds) : »Iake a look at what the 
polytittians 've concockted again; — (Hamburg: oughta come in the 
best?)«. — : 


there 2 (especially=tapered ones) ...:? - : 


»NGB —« (She mutterd criticly ... : here 1 little finger; 
1 soft crackle; a soft 
rustling; — : ? — : and alleva=sudden here came surprisingly loud & 
clear music : Pimm=pimmpimm : pimmpimmpimmpimm ... / Me 
to WP) : »You have no objections to My first letting Our: government 
speak its peace ?; : the strapping flunkies & the smartalecky codgers; 
the West-Huns & the Eirenai-poioi, conservatives spewing venom 
(: »and he used to wonder what became of all the unsuccessful 
tinkers & gunsmiths & shoemakers & blacksmiths; but nobody could 
ever tell him:).« / : »Opposition is identical with deficit; at least for 
the poor-unknown authorial class;« (W responded worriedly; and) : 
»wouldnt it be better if We listend in=sélence, to what's going on 
out there, in the saeculum ?«. / (But even P protested at this point) 
: »At least Ice a year a man should be allowed to mutiny in=vain 
& drain his watering can — even if it’s only on Dan’s verandah. : 
Nor king nor kaiser shall hinder Me now from "xpressing My opin- 
ion to these quasi-nothings — : LET’s Go! —«; (He commanded.) / 
(But they paid no attention; (and even the voice of the announcer 


stayed the=same, »orgelum-orgelei-dideldumdey: : 


(Dutch for >I find Myself quite sated. 
(Tho quite=correctly more like : I’m 
gonna bust a gut ! ? 


(broadcast by a subcon-station 


(yes; : like a little book in crown 8°; 
altho (as She, proudly, told Me), with 
a permanent-button for Radio 
Luxemburg : that produces »le jazz: 
all day: ? . (Mon Dieu: My flesh 
creeps!... 


(LE CHATEAU A TOTO 


(the burden of which is Hail 
Columbia; (wellyes; in the end people 
have not just the government but also 
the magazines they deserve . . .)) 


(meaning Gerfedrep-news : 


nothin’ phazes Him ’ny=more; be it »an earthquayke, 


nati-NATO-nates: : today, just for 
variety's sake, 2 Starfighters had crasht! 


- »politically mature« was the Bonn 
equivocalent; in Our permanent 
election mood) / : What splendid 
youngsters- Wilmi ! 'customed to the 
open use of fire arms from childhood 
on!... 


: the simpleminded get their wisdom 
from stupidity; FICHTE) 


whereby 155 houses are said to have been tumbelled, in far-off 
Kazakhstán; or that NATO has promoted a Swiss to the rank of 
admiral. / : »Nope Wilma; say what You will : but I woulD consider 
Myself a traitor to humankind if I were to give one of our current 
politicul parties My vote : I’ve not achieved that highest degree of 
objectivity whereby »Hohenstaufers and »Hohenzollers: gradually 
become one.«; (My memory’s probly still too good). / (And - very- 
deft acoarse! — a steady=alternation of important and unimportant; 
until the Common Man (& who would not be such ?), as servile ás 
he is limited, can no longer make any differentiation whatever between 
what is & what is=not important.) / : » Member of parliament abuses 
bakers apprentice / — & then=immediately, without any >transition: 
new mass=murder suggestions from the War Green Room — / and 
after that then, (brilliant segue!) : ‘Taking the Green Plan to Paris; 
(that not=1 of the 30=passengers in each of the omnibi understood 
French, seemed no cause for genuine objection: — (well doesnt 
matter : I lifted my finger from the pulse of the nation some time 
ago.) / 1 (unnecessarily=>famous:), (mis)leading poelitician from 


South=Germany had remarkt (bywaya exception, not so wrongly this 
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being on the Hurra=side he received 
great applause. (Rev. of SHEPPARD 
LEE) 


BEROLINUM = lumen orbi) 


ie. the post-1945- party that goes by 
that name; (in reality there was a 
sheerly=unbearable unity with the 
CDU) 


which, in the end, surely comes from 
minus?) 


: »hógnity kjándros! «. / (Since Fr's- 
hand-&-My-knee : ? — : »Wendish : 
rotten B’variam — «.)) 


P & I ráised, halfway thru the 
sentence, our hands : ! / : »And tho 
Ye=stone Me : Germany is My least 
fav rite of all.) 


: which, in view of our National 
character, is remarkably-alor.) 


oh : some Archpissup of Cun'erbury 
or other : One of Those who can 
prove at any time that oaths are 
fundamentally binding only for 
underlings. (Well, we shall soon 
be free of all 
freedom's- 


: how sad that dre 
exigencies.) 


Great Heroes are 
so seldom throt- 
tled in thecradle !) 
they are indeed carefully=constructed, 
these news broadcasts : always the 
sweet mixt with the bitter; the real 
whammy is always next to last, (made 
unrecognizable by a kind of humorous 
baby-talk); then a few farcical 
miscellanies«.) 


Cast out Adenauer with de Gaulle / 
Hey, if KIESINGER and ULBRICHT 

'd bang heads, there'd just be a hollow 
thud !) 


if not nfackt »disdained«! ) 


new measurement unit for stench, the 
20=point scale : our state flourishes 
thanks solely to the beneficence of its 
poor! 


time : >that BERLIN was not worth the bones of 1 Bavarian 
musky-tiers (to be sure, in the same breath, demanded >a kink!«; (& 
pointed, subconly, his If forefinger at his own beery breast : >this 
gesture is sure to have its costs as well. was the response of the spp, 
whose special strength of late has consisted in calling attention to 
adiaphora.)) / : 
name with some orthografick c'rrectness the phello has to make use 


?) / (Good God, he wouldn't be 


the=first mongst the ministerial proletariat : the current=1968 rabble 


»Say=can that be true? : that in order to sign his 


of an open stencil ?«; (D curious : 


is impresst to a veritable Aorrifying degree by coarse= & heartless= 
ness.) / In the same beer=breath the pufft=up funktionairy, (his figure 
barely=indistinguishable from a heada livestock), acourse demanded 
»A=bombs for Bavaria!«). / (And=We(e)) : 


1 Institute for Opinion Research: pretended to have taken a poll : 


» laughtears, Fránzel.« / 


Whether there was still 1 reprobate who advocated the Ununited 
States of Germany ?« — (& the 1021-1022-secund-artsy pause, as 
prescribed by the director : ?) — à la »what does the man in the 
Volkswaggin say?! — Andnow, fulla-derision : — »Barely zero= 
point=zero=one percent had expresst themselves agáinst-ít. / A 
churnalist from the Weakly Mirror had (as per directors orders, 
needless to say) once again leakt something the government, so it 
said, would've preferred to keep responsibly-secret; but since the 
pussy was out of the (cul-de-)sack, they wanted to be candud as well 
: it turns out the constitution did indeed contain some damn nasty 
mistakes!; (commentary provided by Profusser Duckter theol. theol. 
etc.). Also a well-kno'n former gen’rall, (bearer of several top blood 
medals), whose voice meant ev'rthing to the poopulace, had sworn : 
that his heart bled muchly every time he even thot of certain $f's 
of that incredibly-frivolously cobbled document. (Here once again 
attention was called to the concluding editorial to phollo the news). / 
The announcers voice grew more serious : DE GAULLE had once 
again decided to quit NATO! / (God bless him!) : »That=man is my 
sole political consolation in this Westerworld; without Him We 
would've long since been at war again. — What a shame that He's so 
old; (le'S hope He still has 10-12 lucid years left.« (And P also 
nodded) 


preserved only with the help of foreigners : so Vive l'Empereur! «.« / 


: »He's a Frenchy "is true — but Germans can evidently be 


4nflation in the GDR? / —) : »Watch out : here comes a heart- 
rending description of a forest fire raging in the Soviet-Union for 18 
weeks now — and, needless to say, un=controllable; cause they 
neglected to call in GERMAN EXPERTS — : and then some wee- 
facetious remarks about how our Beloved Currency once again stinks 
: »Insh-Alláh —«; (P mutterd- 


filosofickly / and W's pudgy shoulders also moved rather helplessly.) / 


to hi heaven some 2? cu more.« / —) 


(Well surely You likewise are ...)) : »Have You — in lite of such 


utterly soaring aspects, that ve actually been evident for some time 


now — nòt put away a few supplies? You dé kno, (same as I), on the 


basis of twofold exprience : 


threatens!« / —) : »Quite rite, Dan —« (W; a little embarrasst, as 


an aside) : 


what-one has to do when inflation 


(that is after the 1st; & after the 2nd 
World War.) 


»— 'cept-y'see — : Yówre all by yourself. : But- Wé ...«; 


(She broke off anew. She said) : »I kno it's »bad« of Me, Dan - but 
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: the Russian=Eaters !) 


= SOME WORDS WITH A MUMMY 


when I see Your cellar-here like this : & then that ... uhm-letter 


just now again ... : well it’s not beuErTHed envy; & it’s not spite, 
as You well know; but ...« / (Justa-sec Wilma) : »Havent Y' put 
any-thing — & even if it's only a cuppla packages-boxes — in the 
cupboard? No cóffee; no alcohol; no 100,000 sheetsa typing paper? 
— Not a cuppla long-lasting frox for You-both ? ; »sturdy=shoes: with 
tripledouble buff’lo=soles? ...« / (But They, all=3, shook heads so= 
wretchedly, — / (: that it hürt2Me, to the core. I whetted my (rite) 
incisors t'gether; I askt) : »Consider- Wilma. — : It'd be, more'rless, 
an event if inflation were nòt to=occur — & You (You-all!) also- 
kno; that; if once=again all emergency=lines were to break, You 
would butta coarse be=welcome here with-Me : We'll share Our 
poverty with one=another. —«; / (They were sweetly=silent) / (: just 
keep-going-tongue!)) : »— but things aren't só-far gone that We 
havta plant-p'tatoes, tgether — (: I've made sure I’ve got room for= 
that, as Y’ see) —« (: ohpleasedon’t look at=Mé like that. : 'm justa) 
... (G Division : "bout face!; (commanding)). Tell-Me) : »How= 
old "tre Your two typewriters? Have you got 5o-ribbons on-hand? 
What=sorda ref'rents worx d'Y' need=Paul ?«. / (He was the Ist to 
pluck up courage, too; He said) : »We've got a carton of NEs-cafe.« / 
: »And=/ : 


5 poundsa flour, in the cup-board, Dän. And 2 sacksa sugar. —«; 


(But W (housewifely-proper) corrected him at once) 


(& rockt her head, really quite piteously : »LosrT!« —) / (Well list’nup 
Wilma, (for auld lang syne:), — : how'd this be) : »Have Yóu - (has= 


Francisca) — : got a nice=long, éver-lasting leather coat à la rural 
lady=doctor? : smooth, black=green, with belt, lined —«; (I made the 
(stupid!) joke; I stuttered) : »— so-uhm - : pre-nummerando : 


For Christmas? —«; (and babbleD=on) : »- should We take a trip 
to ESchede maybe? Or Celle? —«. / (P smoked, neutrally. / W 
wrung (for some reason) her hands. / Only Fr, sweetoothily, remarkt 
(from If. a. dn)) : 
sighnd. —«; (She laid her head slitely=askew, and then (obviously) 


»A »LEATHERCOAT«? — : would please the under- 


(was She oskittish«? ... no / (a mine 
accident? — : at the»Minister 
Achenbach: in LÓNzN /? — (They All 
were list’ning!) — / (Fr shockt) : »Chris 
's got a friend there! —« / (But W) : 
»like to kno r Ruhr pit, where She 
hasn't got one! —«)) 


(meaning W & Fr.) 
(and the boxt=palaver babbled 


meanwhile : bout the Churman- 
Timocrudic Repuplick : how the 
mind: was in»exile there — (:’s if 
dur sovietophágs delited in their= 
writers !)) 


(it grew just tóó-sweet ! 


(the name-EHRHARDT ?; presaged by 
HAGEDORN :»Nothing toucht his 
flabby heart more than monetary law« 


(did the fello ever-lie! ... — the GDR, 
my friend, is a land good-for-bees : 
not-for-drones! / : Oh=You=gasbag 
: in comparison to the word 
Catholicism, »Communism: still 
sounds like FREEDOM ! / (Berlin= 
NeuXoln: (from the Wendish »kolne 
= pile bytheby; (ergo»Pileworkton:)) 


(Money does stink: pré=cisely !; (for 
that Y’ gotta be crudely=sleek, 
congressionally=sly) : a respectable 
person és=not »rich:!)) 


(POLINSKI : Polish stenografer 


C GIFHORN: mite also be considerd; 
»Klappenbach-Ülzen« said a 
monotone=obsequious voice, from a 
great distance 


pictured it to Herself : energeticly lengthend stRides, thru long corridors; where the sickly had to sit, 


humbly, on very=wooden benches; in the examination room 1000 


evilly=shining instruments. Assistantettes all in white .. 


. (She lickt 


the corner of Her mouth, slo & sadistic : — (and, instinctively, had a 


l'arsgely upstanding lad called in first off — : »Dis=robe!«;))) / -) : 


»Fránzel, the apparatus is gonna topple. Turn it up a bit too.« / (And, 
while She, blushing slitely, gave the knob in question a firmer tug) / 


softly to Her) : »So that Your minD doesn’t wander —«. / She blusht 


even more; and readjusted) / - : Hoho!, and the boxt=phello commentatored to set antennas awobble 


no matter-whatever His name mite 
be : We, Dr. A-z, by cod's decree 
chancellor of the West(side)- 
Germans...) 


Doughty & re-litch-Us) 


: warned, first thing, that he was speaking as good as on the orders of 
God; (as several entire Christndums likewise believed). These 
touching words, which, all the more convincing for being indistinct, 
he had jotted down only just yesterday as spoken by the happily 
smiling mouth of a good-9o-yearold granny : Our chancellor will 
take care of it! were the opposite of blind faith, and were instead 
the inimitably formulated requirement of the moment. For ultimately, 
when you took it all=in=all, : »Encircled by Enemies!«. There were 
'"nfackt, even in the Western camp spycifick tendencies that an 


upstanding Catholic, who at the same felt himself duty=bound to the 
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they assembled their Wise Men, and 
concocted the most ingenious 
constitution it is possible to conceive. 
For a while they managed remarkably 
well; only their habit of bragging was 
prodigious. The thing ended however, 
in the consolidation of the 13 states, 
with some 15 or 20 others, in the 
most odious & insupportable 
despotism that ever was heard of 
upon the face of the earth, (aU M MY) 


I asked what was the name of the 
usurping tyrant ?. / As well as the 
Count could recollect, it was MOB ! 
(MUMMY) 


à la ARIES TOTTLE!) 


and the parliamentary John Doe 
bleated, enthusiatickly, his=way : ! 
- | : »Solitudinem faciunt : pacem 
appellant.«)) 


: »Brá-vó!!« 


here the applause grew só-loud that 
Fr (otherwise truly not sensitive to 
noise !), throttled it a bit all on Her- 
own : —) 


(here he, casually, listed a few methods 
: from bombard his dormer windo / 
to»sho him a thing or two (or ten): / 
should he live in a woodplankt 
cottage, intensive torchlit parades 
were an unpooh-poohable > possiblity: 
/ »cut-off nose-& -ears«? : no; (at least 
one can't »begin« with that; (this in 
response to the question of a csu= 
parliamentarian)). / Whether one 
could, however, »break in & burn all 
the guy's manuscripts ?«... :»that 
issue had, but of course, also been 
debated at the most recent Ecumenical 
Council ... : it could become a basic 
Xian=duty !«...)) 


in Kilo-H ERTZ acoarse) 


: Who can go up against cod & 
Novgorod ?«, P mutterd, reverentially) 


(s minutes before, 1 other had been 
sent=fled to West Germany : he came 
not as a penitent, but surely as a 
'significant penitent« ) 


Leaving his country for his country’s 
sake: : d'Y'spose I acquired a giant= 
map of TASMANIA for nothing? - : 
We=Modderns have states-men who 
delib'rudy inveigh against the arts like 
barbarians; (& who then, if push 


Lord of Hosts; can observe only with shock & horror. (At this point 
he gave a couple of prophitable signals to his farthest Right; and 
lingered, with obvious predilection, on the word »warships which the 
Lord in question só-perennially demanded that that could no longer 
be accidental; (and Whoever said there was no mention ofzit in the 
Bible : He-quite-simply was /ying!)). / But now the speaker took on 
a solemn voice for remarx roused by his (as he termed it) deeply 
wounded national=passions : all that=however was merely a matter 
of »external enemies (and had Germany ever had to tremble before 
such?, pff!!). Far worse, however, were »domestic« foes; for here- 
again were a number of those calling themselves »intellectualsc — yes; 
he would venture the word, (he was a simple=unspoiled man) - : 
"Writers; cases in which objectivity had now become veritably 
impermissible partisanship! To be sure; fanaticism was foreign to 
Germans; but in every case one first needed to indicate to such 
babblers that one not=only did=not share their opinions, but that one 
also did not wish to even hear them. Sad to say such persons were so 
cunning that there was no way to deal with them other than to show 
one had reacht the limits even of x'tian patience; in short : »isolation, 
in a sanatorium, with medium-lite labor: : was=his solution!. — / He 
concluded, (in order to win Protestants to his side), with a relatively- 
general allusion to a certain Godhead that did not, as he put it, let 
itself be mockt. / (Farval.) / : 


report yet : y' can raise only half as mutch hue'n'cry with that — : ?«. 


»Yes; but We haven't got a weather 


(First re=set the chronomaitre : — ; só.). Then so=&=so many TORRS 
equal millibars : »Chance of thunderstorms; (that’s right : the 
beginning cumuli were gradually looking that way). Now=&=again 
1 cuntrairy breeze; ent-icing cooling in the nite in a few, especially 


»Can Y' 
get the Gpr Franziska?; (and provide the frequency. She gnibbled 


exposed regions — (tho that was hardly to be preSumed.) / : 


around on the cute little gizmo ... — (and We other=3 kept silence; 
(as if a HOOVER was spookin' around the verandied non-room) - (& 
now away it=went!) : / — the ussr had some :178 satellites: »uptop« 
at the moment. (Veryzincresting, sure. / On the other hand They=too 
had nothing but vain=great men in their Volkskammer.. (The fact 
that one finally no longer had constantly to hear the name ADENAUER 
was indisputably agreeable / —) : »but in his=stead constant mention 
of the equivalent »ULBRICHT: Paul?« / 1 professora litrature had 
guiltily admitted to having neglected reading newspapers for days; he 
had been censured, and thereafter had publickly declared : the Volk 
was anything-but an impediment to, and instead the fertile soil for all 
intellectual work. / Interpullated : the Moscow Lomonosov=library 
was now the largest in the world, with its 15 million volumes! / 
— : »God grant they're all different«; (P yawning.) / (There wás 
something to that : (to be sure years before) I2 myself had glanst into 
an East Berlin bookstore display window — &=seen just 1 thing), : 
MARX, »Collected Words, Vol 11.) / And so continuing. - : The 
Workers" & Peasants'-State ...« ...) / : »— is on 1 hand a very= 
finething, Wilma : since our Western riff=ralphers stink for laziness! 
— On the other it is dreadfull if »a worker: is allowed to call an artist 


'to account: à la >I don't understand Your painting : and so it's out of 
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motley crew : the Jurmains Vrinch 
Inglitch Amriccans; (from Yurop 
& Ayesher). / MELLONTA TAUTA 


comes to shove, are amazed when 
artists strike-back a bit !) 


the exhibition with it!« I recently heard how for a hole-lost hour a 
writer had to answer the most banal, yes, idiotic questions posed by 
workers & peasants: : why he had done one thing this way; and 


another that ... : ?« (Since Fr had »reported in« and then inquired : 


how a poor maiden is s posed to comprehend very-difficult« books — 
(which did ’ndeed exist; She herself knew of sevral?) / —) : »D'Y' 
have to add your two=scents too ?« (W, peevish) : »l'his much Z can 
tell you — : the Master has óther things to do than to teach little 
children.« / (And P confirmed) : »If joyce had explained »Finnegans 
Wake: the only consequence would've been that He would have then 
had to ve explained his explanation.« / (And I, concluding) : »Yes. — 
Ist) its a sin to steal those ne’er=repeatable hours of productivity 
from the Master; with primitive-questions that at=most his disciples 
should answer, in their free time. — 2nd.) The only=correct response 
to such an interrogation is, for good'n'all : You wouldn't understand 
My elucidation because this is a matter of the most special work 
of the specialist — : go thou and read & learn intensively for 20 
years.«; (— >German Art : if the citizenry had any idea of how= 
thin the hair is from which that p'icular shingle hangs! Which is 
worse, despotism practiced by 1=single bearer of the scepter, or 
by a >United Threshers & Tractor Drivers=1Nc:?; f'rall I care the 
discussion can be as wide-ranging as y like when it comes to the 


effect on poltix, foreign & d'mestic : but in artistic matters the latter 


(the fundamental error is quite 
simply this : that everyone thinks he 
surely learned to read & write in 
school; and so is really familiar 
enough with the tricks employed by 
Us-prestidictionaters , . . .)) 


(as uneducated as they are easily= 
misled 


is the more unpleasant. - What's he up to nów?; »Headline Newsc?. Well go to it; but let him be 


(why was My entire house also so 
fulla sutch S-vapors ? / Quick, go 
inside and check — (cause of this 
swarm of telltailed guests : »Yes, You'll 


quick about it.) / »Famine in India«? — / : »Let' em slaughter their 4 
million »sacred cows«!« (P, ritely grumbled) : »— damn lazybeasts! « 
/ Political ladies, who were sleeping their way up to ever=higher 


governmental office, tirelassly touring the needier regions of the 


soon get Yours«; (even the door was 
meowing on its hinges) — 


sorda diassater can come dripping outta these PENDORA-boxes!«; 


(P) / - .? — : ahá. — / (Me, back outside, with diplomatic insincerity, 
(cat lover)) : »— 1 burner's still glowing inside : does the electric 
stove þavta still be on? —« / (while back yonder the jackdaw had 
landed on a tree root, and gazed stiffly at the feeding spot allocated 
for it : ! —) / (W’s pudgy little hand had jerkt, housewifely, to 
her pudgy heart : !; She made 1 last try; She intimidated) : » — 5 there 
something on it? — : oh-sórry, Dan! —«; (and was nonetheless 
(somehow=comicly) relieved), / (so that I gave an honest=grin) : 
»Justa joke Wilma. — You Silesian women usually just totally 
bowl=Us over with Your competence. — Yes; let Me summarize : not 
d'rectly a crude turn for the worst out-there; but just another shade 
of lousy.« (All the same, You can understand that as »connexions to 
My own time: radio & Gummery (or for that matter Sear=suckery) 
Ward more=than=serve for Me, (which is to say >suffice.) - : 
»Brush the tablecrumbs up, Franziska; and carry them over to the 
jackdaw, — (yes; there b'side the 3 junipers) — ? (: whether You=folx 


like it or not : hunger hurts!) — Put the resta the scraplets into that 


little pot, and stir it all up — : Y’ can see the way-they're sulking 
already, & ráising their fore=paws.« — (: what 'd Y' wanna say? 
— : Im a world=citizen?!) : »Oh dear=deer=dear! — I have but 


I-homeland; that of Literature« — (and it too is really just so=so. As 
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syphilized world; one head crowning the other ... 


(while E & W captured each other's 
propagandists; sentenced them; and 
then exchanged them again 


(now another, merrier, voice 
announced the ohfutture to 
Vatzschinitza by LEO PHALL c: ... 
An instant=wave to Fr :»orr !<)) 


(the »Cat Boarding House«; (with 
nothin' but straw-beds) 


(or-better : Oh My Beloved Pet !« 


& : »Say; efurry 
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You well kno yourselves) / (P nodded) : »They just want their own (Our friends the etyms !«; (I can 
squeeze ’em like a bum pinches his 


bloney packt in normal language : It's miracle enuff that Yéu’ve lice ...)) 


gotten as far Y’ have; (cause even governments like ours allow no 

sutch (his)stories). — Good thing that propaganda is held, at least 

part=way, in check by poor list’ning.« / (Hey, that's made up for by (: »Hey, Your »Pollymorefuss: is a real 
the tenfold increase in media(cre) irrigation. Nono) : »»Happiest is geurmec tw (Hr Hodie shed 

He who makes use of the words of opposition; and yet speaks only 

that which is welcome to the powers that be.«« / : »my but that’s 

unutterably=sad; this »pfooyat Justitia« of=Yours. — : Where'D She 

get to now?« / (She's feeding My kittycattle, M'dear.) / (But W just 

snorteD discontentedly) : »She's play=acting : just trying to get on 

Your good side.« / (Well so what Wilma) : »But She is déing it after (So more than I could ask for; (an 
all; and is merry & industrious.« / (But W, disdainfull) : »Oh Pie asto'the 
You=Men & Your famous pow'rs of judgment : at home she can 

snore holes in the fustian; and doesn’t kno titt from tatt when it (argias dike: : »Charge of Laziness; 
comes to housework; gives the most shameless lip, and lies & lazies (nitens 
— : Daniel, I’m telling You : She is full of fraud & deceit; from blo 


her knees to her spigot!«; (and leand backer in selfsatisfaction). / —) — (:»Oh You fatty! —« came the 
censorious cry from nearby- 


: »But wouldn't those be gimcrack virtues ?; if She were the first to p 
unseenities 


hop outta bed of a morn?«; (P, shy; (and riskt 1 more coughin’nail). 
/ (Me too) : »Yes Wilma : 7 would call that »sanctimonious: b'havior. 
And a certain fibbety spirit is so-little reprehensible at that age, that 
*nfact it's more a maidenly embellyshment.« / — : »»Made-unly: —« 
(W repeated sarcastickly) : »— a brand new version's groing up of 
late! We have the honor of seeing Her »girlfriends« almost=daily at 
Our place : what a clique that is! — One above all, a certain Christa 
..« (She half=raised her hand to PB à la You do recall?) — / (He 
nodded in silence; 1ce) / — and W went, excitedly, on) : »... what a 
har(dend)/ot! The cunningest piece-o'-filth, nothing but pimples & 
moles, so that y' wouldn't wanna touch her with a paira tongs : she's 
got 2 fingers missing on one hand! — We were sitting downstairs 
recently — (I'd tried to initiate some reasonable topicka discussion) — — (: what tópick? — (whadda shame : 
alleva sudden, (as if in the heat of conversation, Y'kno), She pulls up Sheno longer knew 
her sweater — : & has nothin’ but nakkid=titts underneath! Even P — (that is’ say : She's got just 1 
turned red : Paul?!« (& the hand again : ? — / (He nodded, as 
before). / W, exciter) : »Last month I knew she was upstairs again, in 
Franciscas room — with 2 others as=well ...«; (She broke off) / 
For Fr came whizzing past, sulky & sweet — (1 flasht glance Our 
»scullery=science: = phrenology (P 1) way : ?) — and She had already duckt back into the house .. / W) 
: »— "nd hear the man=crazy missies screetchin’ & squallin’ like 
shrikes. And grow more'n'more üneasy — : I am the mother afterall, 
arent I? —« / (P nodded; as b'fore.) / (She gave Him 1 evil eye; and 
cuntinued) : »...« (and shut her big=warm mouth.) / (For Fr, hasty 
& humble, presented Her father 1 ashtray — : ? — . Also moved away- 
from=Us (more sloly) again ...: ?) / (W, rebuking) : »Dont Y’ 
have manners enuff to close the door b'hind Y'? Toddle off now : 
Were not speaking to=You, but about=You. Y’ can marvel at that 
as Y' depart. —«; (and, to Me) : »Just bywaya example : She never 
does >that: at home éither : !«. / (And Me) : »Ahwilma : y? don’t (She pointed to the proffered ash=tray 
havta talk like a stepmother straight outta the BROTHERS GRIMM! — 


I already see : She's somehow fallen from grace with You. But do treat 
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once it seemed a silent dell! 


'artillery« : meat'rayurzn 


: what is trou-poetry: ? / 


cf. 1 iii, 217 ff. 


Her tol'rubbly : to the expert ear, »lying, at Her age, is but a 
different form of speaking truth, (in a twist that's easily translated 
back). : You=two can't treat Your one'n'only like some raw 90- 
pound piece of girl meat — : »Proof of Franzel’s good heart? : is the 
Good Heart of Franzel!<«. — / (But W, angrily) : »Yóu acoarse are 
Her be=all & end=all. ’Parently 1»must-not« from Yóu suffices - and 
rite off She acts so shifty- &-tame; and is actually só sassy-&- 
unscrewpulous! The brat’s just pretending; and/or in case She 
should share Your cuntorted views & utt'rances ...« (&, / since I'd 
raised a paira politely=protesting fingers : —) / , (She) : »— sorry 
Dän : that was stupid —« (but) : »— You have, acoarse, somehow= 
traineD Her; leading her by the leash of Your incomparable tongue 
— (: which surely no=woman could resist) ...« / (I kisst Her dimpled 
hand : —) / (where-upon (a jealous?) Franziska appeared, 1 Pee= 
assava bróóm in her hands; (with the aid of=whitch She createD 
sev'rall-longish, slitely=hissing sounds : ...; ..; ) / W at once, 
hard) : »Dont play dippy : and dént give Me that shifty=eyed look! 
— : Inside=with=You; & wash the dishes! — Well?, y'gonna?; or d 
You have a lady=complex : !« / (She (Fr) had frozen in=place, (in 
truly-slávish fear!); on her back the Andrew’s-cross of her apron 
straps; she smiled with effort=&=care : — ? —) / (Us=chatterboxers; 
while it was Fránzchen who kept house, by the sweat of her bit of a 
brow? / And so inter=fear) : »Begpardon- Wilma; but : Franziska 
will nòt be doing the clean=up. — (T’morro, when You’re=gone, the 
cleaning-ladyll appear, as per usual : she’s gotta have something 
to do, too.) — So stack the dirty stuff, real quick’n’easy, in the tub 
under the sink, okay ?«. / (She loaded=up the tray : with Our greasy 
stoneware slices / W) : »Well, Little Miss Bungle? : Cruisin’ for 


a brewsin — dammit dont stare at=Me so nastily, girl! —«. / (Even 


the door wept=open, fór it was Franzel slinking insiDe ...—) / 
(Me, diverting) : »You were about to report, Wilma? : on 
jnterieurs. from mamselles room ...? / (And She, embitterd) : 


»Yes. — So I go quietly upstairs; to the door? ... and I hear : Them 
having a farting-contest in there! — Theyd previously pilfered a 
bottla bubbly from the closet; and were now carrying on : óut-ráge- 
ously : — : I thot their réars 'd turn inside=out! Y' simply can't- 
imagine it Dan : lassyvious & filthy & mlicious & nasty : like wild 
asses. Tot ly=driink. Running off to the john now-&-then; misusing 
the apparatus. & carrying on cunversátions; & looking at pictures! ? — 
This=Christae : proposes the thésis : that, within 1 quarter hour, 
she can bring any man to the=point of y'kno-whating her; by 
nipple-play; by boxt=odors; & she áll-reddy had a thing >that a man 
could pull his boots off in: : ! —« (She shudderD her head) : »Y' can 
think what Y’ like. — "Tányrate the room stank : like a whore=house ! 
Or like Your voyeur’s=cabinet.« (Well now-listen Wilma) : »How 
d'Yóu kno what it smells like in said playces?« / : »I kno that it is 
said=to;« (She responded, flaring up. And grew even more agitated) : 
»You wouldn't 've b'lieved Your néstrils, Dan! : sutcha — sutcha 
penetrating odora carri=on.! Not one of-'ém 'd thot of »airing: the 
room. —« (She rummitch in Her sewing box : ...) »Mite I do my 


fingernails? So that at least sómething gets done.«; (She fetcht out 
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(a tearfull little face at the door windo 
at once noddled at Me : »thanx ...«) 


(: »\Where d' the sweepings=go ?« — ; 
(: why in the garbage can, acoarse 


(hang=doggy: : at Me? 


(as She gave Me r-glants :!, a 
jinglejangle; : and W at once : ! 


(: »'nd y wouldn't bllieve 


Conager = culan«. / The Romans 
differentiated between the loud 
crepitus; and the soft=stinky 
flatus. / Andodrunk«? : wouldn't 
a bit»tipsy: be more correct? 


(? — óhbull Wilma : it's just a 
GRABBE quote, from his »Gothland:!) 


: »She's evidently reaD more than Y' 
think.«) 


(+ pene & d'or 
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: but Me no buts! (DIDDLING) 


: the bells, Belles, bellies !) 
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it's not even close to an »UNPAR- 
ALLELED ADVENTURE OF hans 
PHALL« but instéad depictS 1 of the 
standard expeeriences of the entire 
race, Wilma) 


1 small paira scissors, and 1 little honed=down file ... —) / (: Just the 
rite moment to mollify Her nagging mania a bit — (quickly inside; 
where a lovely & upstanding child turned a drizzly face My way, and 
whimpered with vexation) : »s She badmouthing Me to You?« / 
(I mean please don't all behave like sTRINDBERG-figurines!) : »No- 
grouching Franzel. — Instead, if Y’ get a chance, fetch Me a bottle of 
minral water from the cellar. You'll havta do some searchin’ tho -« 
(I added casually — : .) / (She at first gaped unconsoled a while 
longer; — : but suddenly Her eyes took on an uncommonly shrewd 
look, and Her hands winged oddly & sorda-downward - : ?) / 
(I didn’t reply; but took the flat package from the cupboard : -). / - / 
And outside again)) : »You'll allow Me=Wilma. — : just can’t watch 
'nyemore! — : Why, the arduous torments Y’ havta put Yourself 
thru.« / (She first protested with a »well bute & >not really Dän: & 
»pff my God; but meanwhile unwrappt — : ? — : !!; (and carrest the 
smooth black leather=etui, on both sides at once). Then the double 
snap lock (and so squeeze with both hands in=synch : ?) - :) : »Oh 
Dan! —« (for there they lay, the 10212 manicure-gadgets : ! -) / : 
»Where's the leftover pudding go?« (: a dead voice; from a stony 
face : ?) / (W resolute) : »Stop asking questions like a Diva=girl : in 
the icebox. And/or if it's full, down to the cellar with it; basta.« / 
(The fairy child, so evily misstreated here, bent down to My ear with 
effort) : »(...) —« (Then, broken, back, into the house.) / (W at 
once) : »What 'd She say ?«. / (Me, coldly) : »A whisperD message.« 
(And She, in turn) : »Don' be quite so cuncernd about Her; 1l just 
turn insolent. — Pff=how=ldvely! —«; (laid it on the little table 
before Her, and Her arms kneaded round at-it. One also saw mania 
radiant glance. With adoring-reproach, from out her full bosom, 
a): »h Dän —: You really coulD lure an honest woman down the 
wrong paths! — : yôu !! —«; (and came over; and kisst Me, / (with 
P's silently granted upproval) / , square on the brow : !. — Once 
more) : »Yóu-pff! —« (and was already working the crookedest shears 
round a cutezi'cul : — / (Me) : »To return to the curious contest of 
these demi-vierges ... : once You had en-tereD, They presumably 
broke into naught but shrill laughter, mixt with more of those-same 
flatulencies. — Oh I dunno : don't Y’ always take into account as 
well that the little rigamuffins now find themselves in their most 
hotblooded years?, »Hallooing=hym(e)ns:? : cause since Franziska’s 
^hawts Your »gee!« makes little or no sense. — : uhnm=What sorda 
pictures were those You mentionD?« / : »Y'see —« (W replied 


excitedly, (& cast the 4 fingertips of her If hand a critical look : ? —); 


shook her head) : »— : tn=fm=aginsabull! — : Naked guys: 
(NEGROES!); with sutch : ...!; little white girls ... — : And I mean 
in poesitions! ...«; (She fell silent; & snippt instead : — ... — (:a third 


circlet of skin was pluckt out & flickt under the table : —). / (And 
the stern Madam Mama had given her child a rough dressing down 
afterwards; and sent the Forbidden Pictures — (after personal- 
inspeckertion as brief as it was intensive) — into the fire?) / (Where= 
upon Fr, with lo’erd=glowing head, presented Me with the bottle of 
Such&Sucha-Spring : — (+ 1 glance!; só-humbly twitch-lippt : !) - 


(and promptly gone again). / (W with scorn=&=malice in her wake) : 


479 


(ncase She (W) had come better 
equipt this time? —: Fr would've 
got it 


(Eve’sdropping sans surcease 


(another operetta by OFFENBACH 


(Inside the sounda the bidet ? 
(: Another Big Votzliputzli 
already ? !)) 


(sap Sin’j 


(Wellwellwellwéll : You ’parently 
underestimateD My powers of 
imagination ! (& also My experience 


(spiced quite possibly with 1=or=2 
slapps) 


(& come=ewning forced poor P, with 
simultaneous nose- &-finger ... (to 
Hisindescribable ass=tonishment .. .)) 


»The attax of the most cun=ningeSt courtesan are just good=enuff 


for that slothfull bunch : no=shame! — Next=thing I’m gonna do is (Say! : Shell have a prettier one than 
You. (And that women are said to be 
»superficial:, or=even »hollow: : 't's 
of a bank director — goes by the name of Verrena — : I mean sútch= what gives 'em their for! 


toss this »Christa: out too. Just im=magine Dän, there's the daughter 


a nice-neat girl —« / (since Fr, in sheet_desperation, had reappeared 

in the company of a dust rag / W at once) : »Get a move on girl. — 

B'sides, I forbid You shoing Me Your blubbery face : Y' should be 

ldughin\«. | (And Me) : »Dear Wilma : surely We oughtn’t begrudge 

youth a great talent for slééping more than necessary : the time when 

one can no-longer sleep surely comes soon enuff; by=itself ...« / 

(for W, almost furious) : » Thdt should not however prevent Either- 

of-You from asking Me : why she doesnt like talking with this 

Verena! She's such a pale=quiet=meek child, & tries so touch=ingly= 

hard to make=friends — 'nsteada-whitch it’s this lewd & brazen 

Crista! — : I mean I just havta think! of that piece o goods, and (exit Fr? — (No; She was holding up) 
My hands start twitchin’. — : Why don’t You answer?! «; (to Fr.) / 

(But Me) : »Now listen Wilma : if She answers, She's called »sassy« if 

She keeps silent, it’s Maleficium Taciturnitatis. — Paul : d'Yóu kno 

said Verena?« — (He, grumbling) : »Epitome of affectation —«. / 

(And Fr, downrite-aloud) : »If Y’ wanna kno precisely : She's a 

xómó« She's already offereD to go to bed with every girl in the (the Thetic purity of the Héaling 
class! —«; (& gone with a screetch.) / (W in her wake) : »Shut Your Personae 
trap! —« (and to=Us) : »Shes constantly needs raking over the 

coals. — Sure; She's great at whimpring; but there'll be nó coddling : 

She's frail & stubborn enuff. —«; (Beaming, she grabbD a more 
spadelike utensil; pusht back fore=skin with it; and remarkt) : 


»I gave Her papprirz as an Easter present.« — / : »Ohwillma —« (: DiD’Y’ at least add the cpr= 
handbook »woMaN:? - ; (well maybe 
I can get holda one .. .)) 


(B pacifying) : »- She’s really not sutch a whirligig. And not=dumb 
either : if Y' explain something to Her — ? : she's picks up on it that- 
fast.« / (And Me) : »Yes; seems to Me as well that it's time for Fr to 
receive brief honorable-mention. Yóu present Her as a little monstir — 
when ’nfact She is, halfway at least, still a clever & fantastic child : 
the student from the part I of »rFAusT« hasta become the one from 
part II, Wilma.« / (She gave Me, (from over her latest paira shears), 
a mild=evil bespectacled-eye : —) : »Yóu — (Paul=too; but above all 
Yóu-Dàn) — You hardly even see Her : while I have to put up with 
the debauchery & loafery day=in day=out : She comes un-glued (Lat. ;scópa: = disorderly person 
simply outta pure bore dumb!; well, all of that 'll have its end too;« 
(She said & trimmD her pinkie a bolder tip : ?) - / (Wellyes; if Your 
Severities will allow) : »Don't misstreat Her all tóó bádly; so that 
She doesn't turn truly obstinate & p'culiar. But apart from the fact 
that it's impossible to expect the vocabulary & deportment of female 
perfecktion — « (here the obeisance of a lithe hand in the d'rection of 
the (yes so patently=present) ideal itself; (which was just rasping 
its thumb: ...? / : 'nuff to make Your skin crawl!); nonetheless 
attempt as hospitable a smile as possible : —) : »from uhmecalflike 
buddingness : mite it be that You're not keeping Her intellect’ally 
busy? Not casting Great Thots & Images Her way, for Her to 
process? Then praps there would be nó more domestic a lass 
than Franziska. — : ?«. / — : »You've made 3 points; — so Pll give You a 


threefold=reply;« (W dryly; & held out the finger being subjected to 
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the subterranean voyage) 


a manicure on the If hand, the long file hi on the rt, à la conductor) 
: »First off I'd like — (& if only for the raritia of it) — to hear a 
description of Your current ideal woman. — : ? —« (She nodded, 
tongue in cheek, then said) : »— just wanteD to hear it stated; 've 
already figured it out Myself. : That You forfeit evry=human credit 
with sutcha sensual, jazzynical mode of expression, surely You're 
well aware of that ... (?) — What is Your problem!? : Don’t Y 
realize that Dàn's »female« hasta be mute from the start?; mongst- 
smother things?.« (this to P; / Who had askt leave to speak; and 
now said) : »Dàn has described a so-called »reduced ideals which is 
to say : one that matches up to, ev'ry-day, reality — : whereas Yóu 
praps meant his »vision per=se«? —«; (tward the end, however, 
once again properly husbandly-humble : ?). / —) : »Bé that ath-it- 
may —«; (W; a pinkie tip in her mouth; she pullD it out, and said to 
said finger) : »'Sfar as »mind games: go — (for that’S obviously what 
Y' mean) - I wish only to remark : that for the smaller household, 
without servants, She's more than gravidable-enuff. Sometimes 
when Y call Her : !, She just sits there, & smiles, as if She didnt 
have all her oars in the water; evidently so pliable & obliging ... 
(?) — : nope, what it is She's imagining I’ve yet to figure out; can’t 
be worth much - cause once you've shaken Her awake, She's 
indolent & sassy-as-vinegar again. — But moving on : as far as those 
Great Images: You've suggested go, I b'lieve I’ve moren suffishuntly 
indickated to You just what it'S all about : how itS done most 
enjoyably »standing, and from b’hind: & just a bit=longer if pussyble 
— : Ssscandalous! .. corrüpted ... : Dan, I’m telling You : in- 
compárison We, in Our day, were simple & naive! — Pff ocod; : if 
only I had Her married off with passable respectabillity! —«; (She 
groand & polisht her pinkish nails with a small leather brush.) / (Wait= 
(=here I could, with (some) propriety, make a few (inconspicuous) 
inqueeries ... —) : »Has She p'raps been up to some misschief in 
thát d'rection? — Apart from the usual simultaneous flirtations of her 
generation? —« (& then addeD, (with a ridickulessly=heavy heart !), 
for Pauls & the etyms' sake, the explanation) : »to make a 
fox=paw as the fine phello says. — (?) — Well, from the French 
faux pas : if a woman, thotlessly, let's herself get knocktupp — or 
in plain English, a fucks=paw:.«; (but better ask=round the duo : ?) 
/ (P inhaled, cleverly=restrained) / (W ogled 1 little instrument, 
(evidently still unkno'n even to=Hér?); and then riposted) : »Well 
now, I’m certainly willing to be thoroly fair to Her : in this=one 
single regard, Miss Wannabe — (as=far as / have any overview of the 
matter; nota bene!) — 's sho'n commendable restraint. — But it really 
doesnt matter anyway : with Her nothin’s without a hitch. She does 
no good no how ...: ?« / (Justasec, Wilma; You're blaspheming 
Your Franzel) : »Isnt she obliging & studious?; and (relatively) 
gentle & docile? — Has She not offered more’n=enuff remarx tday 
already? which, translating=backwards, even contributed to our 
PoE-hermeneutix ? —«; (but it lookt to be fa-bul-lassly-difficult!) / 
(Even P, (The Manufacturer), scratcht at his dull chin.) / (And 
W-gáve a, forced laugh : !) : »— »My-Frünzk —« (She, ironickly, 


mimickt=Me) : »- pff, actually oughta try the experriment with- You 
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(why very simple! — : »housewifely- 
diligent / pretty & faithful / as sexy 
as she is infertile.. — (But I'll not tell 
You My ideal- girl ! .. .)) 


(: »— d be no mistake —« (He 
muttered indistincktly 


(wellnów !; le''S hope-7ó5 (it’s called, 
y see, an easy conception:)) 


(Well Wilma? —: I am indeed 
reminded of how P de=posied You 
in the »speedy locul: between 
Nik’lausdorf and Lichtenau; (& I, 

a model of abstinence, stood look- 
out : so no conductor mite inter- 
rumple You & no controller do 
You harm : rattatá! / (& W actually 
blusht a bit, at the mem’ry; (while an 
under-worldly laugh, (superfluously- 
loud !) - was quite audible to a Good 
Ear...)) 


(whose name I dare not name 


(I woulD've so=mutch like to kno; 
(>How silly —« 


judging by which, THE PHILOSOPHY 
OF COMPOSITION ?) 


sometime, as a punishment; & leave Little Miss Fury — (but with the 
label »hopeless-for- life!«) — on Your back for three móonths. — THAN 
: within 4 weeks, Wed get a tell-all-gramm : »Come Get Her!«. — 
Granted You'D just train Her or in=cite Her; to wickedness —«; 
(& whittled 1 sickle=thin moonskin from Her own body : , ...) / 
Ostoje Wilma : She was once with Me for sex=weeks! — But to our 
topic) : »How's She gonna weather this »short semester? ;Easilyo I'd 
predict? —«. / (And W, (noticeably at-ónce!); hmyeswell) : »Maybe 
Y’ can’t ac=cuse Her of out=rite »lazinesss but »lacka diligence: : 
She's flitely & fickle. — : ? - m=n=Yé=es; »teachable : but just=as 


o 


quick to forget.«; (also, 1? testier again) : »— in the besta cases a 
middling-sorda mind; and She's no »beauty: éither.«; (She brought 
the 4 nails of her If hand into 1 row : ? — & observed-them; carp- 
mouthing : ? —) / (which gave P a chance to report) : »She's tóps in 
English. And of late=also the most original in >German: : recently 
She wrote an essay — ...«; (He fell silent before W's count'nance.) / 
(Who snipplD, supercilious. And began to grouse) : »Piece o' cake 
getting an >A! : what with that=tdpic? —«. / (Since She obviously 
was waiting for My question : ?) / (And She, swiftly) : » - :»-How Do 
I Picture a Poet & His Work«.« / (— : ?! —) / W) : »Sü-ure. -«; 
(She shruggD well=stufft shoulders) : »You’re Her Idol! -«; (and 
another shrug.) / — : ? — / (W with resolve) : »No : We haven't >told: 
Her anything; but — (begpardon Dän) - : it’s soon gonna be just an 
affucktation. & can't be kept up ’nanycase : they réad-You, quite 
officially, in the upper grades! — B'sides She's mentioned sev’ral 
times, with that very-special sorda offhandedness : how the class is 
at »Modern Literature« now; & how each of Her girlfriends already 
has a favrut writer ... : ?« / (For I would've prefurred to ask P 
about the rest of Her grades : ? / And He) : »Well there's almost 
nothing beló satisfactory or »aceptable« — (except for »drawings but 
that's because of the buffoon of a teacher, one a that little=puny= 
peaked sort, names Haupt). - In German this time She got a »good; 
sometimes very good: : the teacher-herself announst it to Wilma.«; 
(He abruptly fell silent.) / (And I, concluding) : »Well=marvelous; 
ts all hunkydory. Shell shortly have »middle exams: b'hind Her, a 
secondary certificate. In 3 years it's a diploma — and then there's 
still time to consider : if She should continue to study, & and if so 
whàt.« / (W, gruff) : »That takes more gray matter than She's got. 
— ’ts also mutch too expensive; (She rockt her head; & snippt 
more worriedly) : »— short in=come, long out=go ...«. (Wéll?) : 
»Not doing so well with translation ? Y' got sérious difficulties?«; (and 
look from One to the Other : ?.) / (They duckt. Then P, awkwardly) : 
»Wellyés. — : If something happens to Me then there They sit : 
*xcept for the Golden Piles I won't be leavin’ mutch b'hind.« / 
(My; if You're gonna worry about everything that can=happen?) : 
»We're startin’ to carry on as solemnly as an orph'nage-board : first 
let Her go ahead'nget Her diploma ...« / : »That's easyzenuff for 
Yóu to say.«; (W, heated. She angrily thrust her thumb into a tiny 
jar of crème : !. — Then, more calmly) : »Youte a funny duck, Dän : 
vou decipher & eluciDate people who've been dead 100 years; but 


in Franziska’s case You don’t see — (and/or »don't wanna see) — that 
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(lit. Rem. :»Dr. JOHNSON : never 
wished to have a child !« BOSWELL, 
757) 


((or 7 even! — (Our pillow relationship 
... She rolled over in her sleep . . .))) 


(Fine : the learning of foreign 
languages means the merriest 
stimulation of etyms) 


(p’ticularly Her achievements in 
anallyticul kimmosstry ...) : »'ve Y 
had Her learn chess, Paul? — it's 
quite simply part of every person's 
intellectual garnishing.«)) 
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Most run away from home at 10 or 12 
years of age, but I waited till I was 16. 
I don't know that I should have gone 
even then, if I had not happened to 
hear my old mother talk about setting 
me up... in the grocery way! ... 

I resolved to be off forthwith, and try 
& establish myself in some decent 
occupation, without dancing attend- 
ance any longer upon the caprice of 
these excentric old people... 
(BUSINESS MAN)) 


We've simply reacht the end of Her education on normal trax : 
nothin’ works with Her 'nymore; neither admonition nor punishment. 
She learns tolerably at school, that’s true; but very=unwillingly : 
how=ofien has She stated of late 


wont last foréver either! Rite Paul? —«. / (He had to confirm this; 


: well, thankgod this drudgery 
however) : »Say, but Shed just been thru some real harassment; by 
her mathmatix=teacher. — And We did that as kids too : cursed book 
learning.) M=m.«; (& gave an honest shake of his head) : » Thar’s not 
anything to be taken seriously.« / : »7 take it seriously;« (W, sharply) 
: »when She comes home, She just slams Her things down; lets her 
off!. Help in the 


kitchen? : doesn't turn a hand on ’er own! And I can't cunstantly 


coat drop from her shoulders, wiggles her shoes : 


keep her under the lash — I’ve got Paul to help after all; and have to 
sit & type copies & handle the mail ...« (She bent down lo'er over 
her own nails; She inquired, strangely=offhandedly) : »Mmm - what 
were You thinking Dän ?; 'bout what's to become of Her?«. / (Well 
Id hope : 
every passing comment of disgruntlement against Her. — : Was it a 


»To all 
: » Tanyrate We've decided to 


the makings of a good-literary wife.) : »You can't hold 
good idea, bytheby, to have Her tonsils taken out?« / : 
appearances, yes«; (W; and, calmly) 
hand Her over - (p’ticularly in view of the inevitable strain on Our 
finances) — to the public, in 1 word, to The World, for some energetic 
instruction : they'll see to it that She gets up to snuff .« / —/ . 
(Justasec-here. — Does that mean : that You want to take her óut-of 
school?.) — / (But P stared dead ahead so sheepishly, — / (waitwait : 
besfair : as an intellectual heavy-lifter, He was, as is normal, a 
good-distance removed from reality & on an ongoing basis ...) — so 
rite to the real forgerette of JacoB1'an fortunes. — Hm) : »- uhm- 
mite I ask Wilma : just what the »Instructive World: mite look like 
.« (She gnasht, (& 


massageD some rst fingerjoint : hff —). Then, with special severity) : 


in Franciscas case?« / : »— ouch-dámmit! .. 


»Yézes — : Weve already=uhm : as good as concluded a deal with a 
shoe store; in the middla town.« — / (And silence) / (P preferrD to 
smoke) / (Fr came out the door; and cried out, eyes blinded by 
tears) : Wee, wee=wee! —« / : »Cut the lamentatin’! «; (W, brutal) / 
(And My (as I may (unfortunately) flatter Myself, »high9) brow did 
"nfact furrow just a bit — I placed my hands on my knees; I said) : 
»Begpardon-Wilma; — but My hearing 's been deteriorating terribly 
of late — so it's true, I am indeed mistaken — : y’see I understood You 
to say »shoe=store:? — (Go ahead'n'mock Me : I'm aging early; I kno 
it myself.)« / — : »You heard pérfecktly correctly.«; (W, deflant) : 
»— theyll cure Her thére!«. / (Yes but) : »But tell me folks —«; 
(:stop. First the teeth well apart; cross the arms; & then, as best I 
can, »calm'n'cool) : »— it has (theoreticly) nothing to do with Me, 
as I well=kno; (and, please, interrupt Me at once if something I say 
doesn’t suit You!) — : but aren't You »deporting: a (more precisely 
Your!) child to a semi-wilderness?; abandoning Her to Others?; 
declaring her to be fair game(y) ?! — As a (genuine!) friend of the 
family I'd like to recommend (yes : p/éad !!) — : let her continue in 
school.«; (or wait / — (since W kept staring ahead more indiff rently, 


on the one hand, and more oddly diamond=hard, on the other, as in 
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(oh She gets that from television, 
Wilma! : every Ego: at that age 
despairs and flatters itself as 
something. special 


(that would explain a lot of Fr's 
whimpring-tday) 


(& had I married, I would, no doubt, 
ve become parztially ruled=over 
myself !) 


(goodgod an apprentice in a big 
book-store ? ... (altho 


(: d Y’ cut yourself? (subcon self- 
punishment ? 


(1 little milk potty in her hand; 
defeated & dulled; and stared at Me 
like some total stranger : — —) 


(and acoarse My notoriously=overused 
eyes even worse 


(sure: à la»I am Doctor nostrum- 
damn-us: 


(:»whats it matter to Mec? — 


: Oh like a strumpet learn to set thy 


looks in an eternal brake !« CHAPMAN, 


Bussy d'Ambois (= Pussy of the 
ambush«; cf. ASSIGNATION) 


times gone by) / - Mm -) : »Hàs She screwD up? -« / (But both had 
to shake their heads. / (Yes; P dared sticking his neck out a little) : 
»Wellyeswilma first thing Holthusn 'll do with=Her, is only gonna be 
to screw=Her.« / (But W) : »If I wanted to lower=Myself to the 
manner in which You conceive- and/or express-things, I could reply 
to you : Shes litrally yipping forzit!«. — But I will have none of- 
that; and instead reply : that’s entirely oup: to Hér. Sassy, yes brazen- 
enuff, She is : She'll skirmish Her way thru lífe!«. / ((I still could 
not grasp-it!) ... foisting Her off onto total=strangers —) : »But 
Y’ can’t simply ... : send Her off into the world like this — to put 
it short nsweet=Wilma : d'Y' think Your daughters ripe for this 
world ?« — / (W, cold) : »Yés.« / (P mutely shook his head.) / (Verily 
: the gullibillity & crudity of Our Progenitors kno no bounds! (A 
nasty deal.) And so absurd —) : »You're systematickly making a nit- 
weight of Her, folx! — The only explanation — (not justification, nota 
bene!) — would be a) crazy, b) bankrupt - : & You're are neither the 
one nor the other just yet. ?«. / (W, (altho She was barely managing 
(I knew Her well) to control herself); once again offered something 
like »1 reason: : »'Fterall, other kids, b'come gofers at construction 
sites at 14 tóo; or girlsre sent off to sew in fac'tries ...« / : »Listen, 
both home & milieu 've alreddy made them ruff & ready enuff for 
it. Whereas Fran . . .« / : »Is as uppitty as a cowpie ?, You were going to 
say ?!«; (W so furious) / (that I once again tried —) : »I feel sorry 
for Her; I can’t deny it. — : do reconsider it : Paul : Wilma : !; : take 
this ridiculous plan back. —«. — (W brutally thrust out her chin; She 
spoke thru teeth & lips) : »She's headin' off to the shoe store; no 
matter what. Yes & amen, that's how it will be : and thats=that!«. 
(Since She could feel My glance resting on Her the entire time; 
She added, (somewhat lamely after all the preceding »con brio, 
considerably more sloly) : »— it Aas to be, Dàn.« / (The weight of 
Your »has tox I cannot (and/or cannot-yét) judge, Wilma) : »But You 
speak of the whole, and hardly small, disaster, not only without 
regret; but with harshness (yes, schadenfreude) as well : & that’s the 
point where it gets outta-whack. — But I'll follo Your orders to 
adjourn the meeting for=now, gladly : cause You wanted to lay out in 
the sun yet, and the sky's becumulussing poe-à-poe. We 'll now be 
taking a digestive constitutional, agreed Paul? —« / (since He nodded 
eagerly, yes »relieved) / I, already: getting up) : »I’m gonna take a 
quick trip upstairs : check=around, okay? —«; (cuppla minutes. And 
inside. (Even b'fore I had closed the frontdoor, / They were already 
caught up in most marital bickering.) / The door to the study... / - : 
halfway up the stairs sat the wretched little creature, her hand on her 
bosom, her head on her knee. / First mutely on past Her - / ...:a 
little hand tappt, blind with weeping; laid Itself, afeared & gentle, 
on My foot : ? — / (for now just move on, untoucht; (Hers d be too= 
hard a seat otherwise; to say nothing of Mine) / — whereupon the 
sobbing at once grew more menacingly=clear, hoarse sounds shrill of 
tone : ! — / (: fetch Us the blanket from the chair! (quick long=fold) 

. — (stoppt just b’hind=above=Her on the stairs, & gazed at the 
heaving shoulder, and the face, hand-hidden : -). 


y poor ninny. - : lift the butt=up — ; — (ve just got some=thing that'll 


—) : »Cmon 
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((& was (absurdly !) relieved at the 
nO-LARS no-UWÉ ...)) 


(& afterwards the entire Staff of other 
gentalmen ! .. .) 


(Fr had (like all=these children ’n= 
gen rall) really Aa/fasuit of intellectual 
armor for life! ; (struggle for ex= 
istencec Ô shit! 


(Saint Ivo (GORRES iv, 90) on the 
relationship mother-son : >What right 
does a sack have to the fruit ?«! 


(just quite simply »sic volo sic jubeo 
stat pro ratione voluntas? / (what 
did, ostensibly-tame RAABE write 
about his early t father? — : One of 
Us had to yield. —«; (that could be 
written by Me! ...)) 


(rst impossibility : snap your fingers : 
"She's not the rst cases. — 

2nd impossibility : the check for 10 ... 
hm-hm-hm 

3rd impossibility : take Her >in with 
Me... 


(you'll lose no gem from your 
crown ?« — 


(wasn't that the sound? — : soft 
& hollo, of a cellar trapdoor ? 


CGoryushka (= the sorrowful one); 
an opera by RUBENSTEIN 


(Mad moiselle from Arm=in=Tears: : 
such a hurtygurdette must acoarse . . .) 


(bitter weeping like a beaten child, / 
a long long weeping, not consolable:) 


(stare-case 
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: oh God! how I now curse the 
impotence of the pen!«. (to HELEN; 
18. x. 48)) 


let Me term it — : a mental-pendulous 

P 
pulsation !; (M & v, 201 / = » mentula 
* dulos:! 


make for softer=sitting : d Y?’ once again think I'd simply pass 
Fránzel by?) Pff. —«; (but it must've sounded a bit=false somehow? 

. —) : »Justasec. — I really just wanna sit down b’side=You. —« / 
(She whimperd) : »Y' don't havta tease & dittcon*ert Me too. — : do I 
inconvenience Y' alot? : just say it strait out —«. / (Run my hand, 
nicely, thru Her hair - / (: a little=pale maid; with wild=deep eyes, 
mouth half open : THE BRACKWATER MASK IN THE LIMBA RAVINE!) 
— / (In my mind's eye give Her frail=sturdy collarbone a caress : 
— so; good.) / (She groped, amidst slite tears, all-around on Me; 
undertook several clumsy attempts at embracing Me round the 
neck; finally laid her little voice in My lap : — and began, (after 
1 excellently »held: four=quarter sigh) —) : »— : That Old Traducer! 
— d She tattle on Me só-bad that I’ve fall'n to the bottom with= You 
now too? — : ?! —«. / (Me, with eyelids proppt in a hand; on this 
anxioufyd girl's account.) / (She went on weeping at Me, in a thin 
tin=voice) : »Dà3 — I’m embarrasst : but the woman gives Me the 
williesY : I get steady diarrhea just thinkin’ of Her! I’ve had it up 
to=hére! —« | (No móping, scaredy=mouse. (And »calmdown-pats..)) 
/ — (She first tried (in vain) to catch the hand in question : ?; and then- 
:?-)-)/-): 


give=Me — (: so I can judge=better & act more-emphaticly) — some 


stared at Me, mute & tearycheekt »Now Yóu havta 


SPINEL=info; 
nod :!) : 


nit=pick!«; (She winst with pain & malice). / (Let's leave that aspect 


: okay? —« / (the raggedy witchette gave sutcha-grim 
»She just wants to alienate You from-Me - : the jealous old 
aside for now, my lil Grimm-Brooder : letS stick with Your plite) 
:»— & I havta ask an intimate-question — (: will Y?’ forgive Me, 
Franzel?) —«; (for the case is far=far more complicated than You 
surely=think. — : ?) / —) : »With=You? : 
outta My body !«; (She replieD heatedly) : »— altho Y’ didn't need to 


call Me a »mooncalf« And then give sutcha fine gift to Hér, too!. 


Id share the heart rite 


Who would sear My heart with every sorda pain if She only could! — 
Ah the everlastin' cunkniving of the Woman : They drudge Y' down 
to the bone; then demand y' sho nothing but joyful wonder in return! 
— Dan, I'm begging You at full plea : what am I s'posed to do?! Pm 
so-inexperienced; & You're the only one who still has a good word 
for Franzel —«; (and bawlld & chewd Her tongue for rage.) / (Hm. 
Complicated. With Paul=alone, it could all be workt=out; Hes a 
reasonable man; (but too overtaxt by His work for Him to be 
constantly arguing).) — »And Your mother seems to be in deadliest 
«l: 
weight with Us!«, (She interjected.) / (M=m; I fear, my poor thief, 


earnest ...: »Ah but when You say something : that carries= 


Shell be immune to words this time) : »There're a few points here 


?« / (2) : 


those Y' see thru;« (She interwove, 


that I don’t yet see thru ...: »The secrets of people 
who've been deaD 100 years : 
(not without 1 gentle touch of mockery?); then the raw=eared 
maiden face went back to fretting & grieving.) / (rs rite : I too (in 
the final analysis) am júst as unworldly — (& let a bitta irritability 
sho thru! —)) / (Terrorfied, She at once began to whimper) : »I 
didn't say a word about that! —« (& held the tines of diverse oathfull= 
the water's risen clear 


fingers hi) : »You are My last refuge-Dàn : 


up to my neck! —« (all embitterd=confusion; with cracks in her little 
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(: don't press a body so! 


(:»he had not felt such velvet soft 
little hands on his leathery skin his 
whole life long!«; (GuTzkow, 
Knights vii, 434) 


(: meaning Her deadly foe Wilma? — 
(in reply She at once let a little= 
voluntary chill shudder=thru Her : 
a 


(& nosey-bóring; from bawling 


(no hand-catching (: Ye mar a 
comely face with idiot tears.) 


(WEEP WOMAN & YOU SHALL 
TRIUMPH !« CALDERON 


(—... —:even if SHE were to a=gréé, 
itd be >procurement: ! — (: Mondieu 


Noonoo!...)) 


(Hmyes; I also had a schoolchum 
who would always reply to »there's no 
place like home: with a let's hope sox 


(1: W almost verbait’m! — (ahyes : 
She surely overheard it . . .)) 


(Harpies: : d they also have bear=ears ? 


the »sit=beside=Me Jezebel 


= AL ARAAF ! 


voice) : »You don’t havta tease & di™conttert Me tod : »How long 
will you vex my soul & break me in pieces with words?« : jos 
19=2! —«; (and bitsa words & strandsa hair a no longer untangleable 
muddle / in My lap. — Best back to the topic) : »So explain some 
things t' Me : what does Wilma — (but this'S justa minor-question) — 
have against Your boy- & girlfriends? What awful things do Y' do 
then when You're tgether?« / — : »Oh —« (ingenuous & ashamed) : 
» — sorda — : dance-t'gether; the twist, and Dixie-land. — And as for 
»bdy=friends : haven't got a-óne.« / (Very nice. But Your female co= 
aetanettes : why'd She eat this »Christa« alive?) / — : »Shé just needs 
to shut her trap!«; (Fr riposted, flaring up) : »Here She acts as if 
Shes sutcha housewife — : and at home poor Pops lives from stale 
buns & moldy plum-butter! If He ever mentions "nything about 
a warm meak, She just threatens with : Should I cóók?; or do the- 
typing? — !« And then He just=says : »Nope; better that Y’ type 
a clean copy of the manuscript.« — : ‘That the man drinks? : 5 no= 
wonder, Chris told me. — And she's so=furious causa the follo'ing : 
You hearD Y'self, how She's always list’ning; at evry door. And 
Christa "nd I were alone in My room; & I told Her (in strictest 
cunfidence) about this crazy shoe store plan; and Shé's "xperienced 
& has eyes in her head — (Hey; : She's alreddy had 2 abortions!) - « 
(all importantly=awestruck : ! —) / (and so slo it down a bit) : »First, 
pticularly in S=matters, Y’? must always believe just the half; and 
b’sides it’s terribly=painful for the poor=woman involved, & causes 
dreadfull psychic disorders — quite apart from those of the wallet. In 
other words : that is=dt anything beautiful & worthia emulation, 
Franziska. —«; (b'fore She could respond) : »— I have nothing=atall 
against Your friend : 1st I don't kno Her; and 2nd, 'gainst Wilma's 
will, a coupla details slippt into Her description, according to whitch 
She (Christa) must be, granted, a cheeky & somewhat soap-averse, 
but not all that unliterary creature — and I can never take a 100-96, 
a priori, dislike to that. — But tell Me more.« / (Fr nodded gratefully; 
and added) : »She's read-alot! «; (but then went on) : »Well, she 
described : how every old goat d thrust his leg b'tween Mine there, 
in the shoe store : »I'd do better just to b'cum a cathouse=whore rite 
off!« She said. And Herzmother was the same=damn sort : TII 
be dancin’ along b'hind Her coffin !« She said — : and that’s what 
She evidently overheard. —«; (She made a face, wincefully- painful, 
also presst 1 little hand to her gut : —) / (: is somethin’ wróng 
Franziska?) : »Iummyache? —« / (mute headshaking) / —) : »’re Y' 
feeling sick? —« / (mute headshaking / (is Your period starting?) Or 
wait) : »Would it help to be called Dear Franzely:? — / (eager head= 
nodding; and) : »just a bitta the gripes — . — : Ah Dan, I’m beggin 
with uplifted hands : WHAT SHOULD 1 Do ?! —« (Her fingertips had 
minced their way to My collar bone, & committed busynesses there; 
She g=roaned, (Her breath in My face)) : »I weep & teethchatter 
M'self to sleep at nite. And then=have dreams? - : like a damnd 
soul!. — Filld with My=stupid thots ...« (swallowD, poorsouled; 
amorous thingmabob; (mid tears of perfect moan:); and, fumbling= 
arch=animately — :) : »If Y'D Zove Me just the /ea^r- little bit ...«, 
(& the brown head nestled GAbasht Desire plus Desolation's Fuss<) 
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(+ offal 


(made answer, either eyelid wet with 
tears TENNYSON; (but where?) 


(so a hereditary cundition: 


(: »— but at least r time —«, (She 


grumbled, irked)) 


(:?-/-: »Wéll around - a thousand- 
marx 


(ie Wilma, (Always the same old 
song, sameol’song : parents!). (Bout 
the same if, as a German - cf. the 
news above — one were to always 
d'pend on foreigners 


(palabras de esperanza : »Francesca, 
i tuoi martiri a lagrimar mi fanno trist 
é pios...) 


(with 1 (cunning?) clutch 


(intresting state of minds; but... / 
... 1 whata little bed=monkey .. . / : 
Mine isn't much-better Fr! : »forgetful 
of self? : I never could be that — / / / 


(* enemy 


: no- more : no=mMmorrow : no marrow !) 


/ (: ? — : Mondieu! : We=(both) were alreddy giving off sweet= 
scents from Our-bodies! ... (but One can hardly deny sutcha 


trembling=teared pauperette snug & hug harbor, not in that= 


mood.) — So) : »Y' do kno at least 1=thing, Franzel : that You have a 
frienD in Me ...« / : »I thot so till now —« (She said, turning 
savage) : »— thot: it'd havta soften a stone, & squeeze tears from a 


fencepost, if only a person ’d really picture it : Franzl dragging 


Herself thru the streets, laden with shoe boxes ... : but Ill just let 
Myself take the tumble, Dan — inside of three mónths, Christa says, 
they'll turn Me into a semi=whore — I've already wonderd : if it wouldn't 
be simplest to get run over ... : ?« (& gazed at Me, hoping for 
contradicktion : ?« / (Just go rite ahead'n'desist from that, toddy= 


bear) life? : 


talons raised hi; & happily go for each others noblest parts with 


: »Make a note of it, insteada such antix : that means 
'em!« — Fm trily=not trying to find circumlocutions excuses 
diversions; but You've waited till time presses — (if only Youd 
mentionD something of this yésterday!) — I can neither gratify you, 
now-&-here; nor give you any sorda binding=answer ...« / (She let 
out a groan; and, with hands & eyes, made one wretched plea 
after the other: !) : »I can find rest no longer — : I take frite at so 
many-stupid people. And crüde ones too. —« (her head on My 
knees, She said, faltering) : »m not prepared, Dan. — And this very= 
day here as My last-respite — : can that be rite? to lead a condemnd 
slave on a quick trip to paradise first? —«. (And silence.) — / (The 
curlycues of the LtmBa=grain. (Sure : all-paths Shed set out upon 
would gro tangled; (it wás 'ndeed enuff to arouse a bitta pity!).) — / 
(She, wretchedly, raised her head; She stared at Me — (;Babyllonea: 
: »:Our Lady of Grief) — (1 little ruff scab on Her shin? (; for She let 
her hand shift in that=d’rection ... / — : let that dark=red crust be!; 
(and very=gently rap her fingers : —) : »Should I maybe (just as a 
test) scold You up'ndown, girl?«. / —) : »>When They bad=mouth 
Me? — : I could make fricassee of Them!«; (She replied; & pointed 
with her little=hard heel : ! —) : »But from=You? : Your command 
is My wonderland!. — Àh-Dàn —« (She began, hopeless in=turn) : 
»— I'm not mistress of Myself : havta=do as I’m told. Theyre off on 
an, elegant, promenade — : How long it'll last? : & come Chrismess 
They'll have Me selling fir=trees! — I’m already so=far gone, Dan; 
that I’m starting to wonder : how it is that the people round=Me all 
speak such fluent=German! —« / (Whereupon I got-hold of her 
head after all!. — (First pet her calm again : t'morro is wont to follo 
hard upon tday, Mistress Warbler) / (Than She sniveld & bawld; 
with true lamb's patience.) / (And had béén (>MEM’O’RIES:) such a 
sweet=indigent little=thing! (And=I ... : HÁD BEEN! ... somehow 
a-lone, with=Her) — . / She raised her little head, and stammerd) : 
like=that, Dän —« /. (And=Me) : 


I could offer You no amusements 


»SometimeS ... I pictured it : 
»Franziska, I beg You! - : 
whatever. Nor would You learn a »mode=of=lffe: with Me. — : Y' 
still recall how poorly Y’ slépt in Your bed-skiff, back=then, here 
with=me? : You'D squeak quite=prettily if your tender heinie hide 
no longer rested on down-&-satin!« / (She gazed at Me (- yes : 
how ?); She simply said) : »Oh "nd how J would sléép on it! — (: At 
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(con=Franz; with pussy=in=the=corner 


(Miss yacost’s Suicide : Say, that 
makes about the sdme impression on 
Me as if a record-swimmer had 
threatened Me with : I'll go drown 
Myself '«. (I mean, my full respects 
for Your b=minor; but .. .)) 


( :»3 yearS uninhibited girlish= 
growth: ...: is worth»how- 
mutch«? ...) 


(: - I will take the stony heart out 
of their flesh; and will give them an 
heart of flesh«: EZEKIEL 11,19 —«. 
(Ho !« : inspiration for HAUFF, ‘The 


Cold Heart: ?)) 


GC GreiffZ Works: + Bronté’s 


(to the outside; where P&W —./ (A 
House of Pearlymend : »ogling : good / 
blowing kisses : ravishing / cuddling? 
: inventive, yes summa=cumm= 

laude !«. — / / : »Y' tea'ing Me? -« 
(She whispurrrd timuddly . . .)) 


( : my skin grows too small to hold 
my luck! / (And it’s hi=time for the 
fam’ly r be dissolved! — Nothing=but 
2 forms? :»Society« & The Individual 
...2?.../ (&=cunstunt in My lap, 
this dumm=dumm critter !)) 


(as Hudibrassy as possible : this has 
been done by some, who those / 
they adord in rhyme, would kick in 
prose : ! 


(: Love affair? (: love? ?) / Her 


bed-ship back-then pleaseD- Us 


: and then I looked down into the eyes 


He has a bad habit, too, of styling an 
eye »a weeper« as for example at page 
208 : — Oh, curl in smiles that mouth 
again, and wipe that weeper dry! / 

I iv, 192) 


during this interval we had fairly 
unearthed an oblong chest of wood, 
which from its perfect preservation 
& wonderful hardness, had plainly 
been subjected to some mineralising 
process — perhaps that of the bi- 
chloride of mercury ... it was firmly 
secured by bands of wrought iron, 
rivetted, and forming a kind of pen 
trellis=work over the whole. 
(GOLD=BUG)) 


Luckily the sole fastenings of the lid 
consisted of 2 sliding bolts. These we 
drew back ~ trembling & panting 
with anxiety : ? (Ibid.)) 


present I-cant at all.)« (She huskt) : »— in My thóts : how=often 
I've done it. — all PD need is a bird=cage.«; (: in the winter?) / : 
»— I came creepin to=You in bed; and phell asleep in Your arm 
— : Sweeter than any quean! —«. / (Ohmy) : »You woulD like it here 
for sutcha short time, rábbitfootsy — : in Your present=dire straits it 
may seem an asylum to You; but in practice You'd be down in the 
dumps after 2=3 months at the latest. Then start cursing the lonely 
environs. — And finally Me.« / (She rearD up against Me) : »You 
kno You're lying! —«; (sank b'hind Herself again; and gaped & 
wailed) : »ve jutt been calculating, the hole time : how They’D be 
and could have His 


Fránzely for a song ...« (She laughed, to drive away her tears —) : 


burd'ning You with Me? jut admit it. — : 


»— and neither of those oldsters ’s gonna die=either!« (She went 
on; (& gave Me a glist’ning & wicked look? — But then swallo'D it 
back down again); curst) : »— nothin=there! : She gers a nail-kit 
as a gift; the sort girls sutch as We see only in their dreams : oh I'll 
make of Me a basilisk!«; (and threw Herself back, impenitent : ! 
Wild wet lashes; with cheex of hollo indiff’rants. Her balld fist; 
with the damp sniffrag inside : resting on the blue piedbawldry. 
Legs from the world. The délicut clefts of Hertose. / — / — and oped 
her weepers wide : ! —) : »leaving Me in the lurch!? ...«. / (Just a 
cuppla brief secunts little clown. (And in the (northern) dormer ... 


.). - And then 


push it to the edge, within Her comfy=reach : — ; sozthat all She 


the sturdy cardboard-box; by its thick twinings, .. 


needed was to sit 3 steps hi'er to be able to open it easily —: .) / (She 
gave Me an embarrasst look — : ?. — The big cardboard box? : - . 
— She put a hand to Her breast; and askt with soundless-lips : ? — Also 
threw little, penitent, arms wide : —); / (while I, byway precaution, 
sat down on the chair at my desk)) : » - open it up. —«. / (She began 
to knottle at it. — (Also gave Me, at one point, her hand-kerchief to 
hold : »entrusting it!«) — / (And I, all ;Iear-squire & Page=stecher, 
watched Her, from my angle-above : -). / : She first gave Me one 
more look (: !), b'fore she lifted=off the box lid : - : 
»Well take that=out carefully; and 
? — : ! — She laid 
her (free) hands t’gether : ?; / (and I got up from My chair; & helpt 
—.). ~?/?-). / 1 little chest. : Yello, 
with brown & violet veins; partially green=with=brown; very-tite & 
»What 


kinda wood is that? —« — . / (Green ebony. With little cramp irons 


and She saw 
naught but ex-celsior. — : ? / -) : 


lay it in the lid, Fránzel. —« / (This was done. - : 
Her, - : lift it out: - , - : 
heavy. — She lifted it, vigrously; She whisperd, impresst) : 


: the mazy brass lock.) / : »'t's antique work; from the Antilles. —«, 


(the key? — Ahyés) 
/ (but She gazed at Me, till She laught water : 


: »] left it, by chance, in the lock - : thére —«; 
from soul=delited 
eyes.) / (ts just a Little Chest; for Your thingmabobs.) / (She 
nodded at once, many=times; then for now sat down with her 


Who waited - : 
suddenly) / (that I only partly succeeded in disarming a glowing 


casket; like a little é=migrée : leapt up so- 


embrace ...) / : »Help Me openzit? : ! —«; (and unlockt : - : 
heark’ning to the knick=knack sound : ! — and let the lid tip=back at 
an angle : ? — : a dark=olive=green, multiply=narro=pleated blouse, 
at the bottom : And ónzit ...? : ?! — : the poor thing was wringing 
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(even=softer : » If 2 lie=together, 
thenthey have=heat — : but how can 
I be warm alone? !«: THE PREACHER 
4-81-4) 


(it's true; I've been thinkin about thát- 
too; (but^hole: is outta the question 


(:»a con-test between the moist eye= 
lids TRISTRAM SHANDY 


(rite ?, somebody oughta polish Us 
off : Frances take your colt! « / : 
Don't touch Me or IIl havta bite ! « 
(She whimperd & cuddled feloni- 
ously : —. —)) 


(but clearer of eye? 


(good : :thrifty«. (Then rolled the twine 
up, economic'ly : - : for further use 


(: as is only proper! 


(well ? ; — :»chiffoniére« doesn’t quite 
do it 


(that is, female guáiac. (ie some 
accent it guaidc .. .)) 


(then there was heerd a most celestial] 
sound, / of dainty mewsiclo; SPENSER) 


CI cannot turn my eyes from You: 


(: Y'see — : now You're laughing again, 
You change-ling) 


(W had had to give me the size) 
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: in an instant, a treasure of incalcu- 
lable value lay gleaming before us ... 
there flushed upwards a glow & a 
glare, that absolutely dazzled our 


eyes ! (Ibid.)) 


: the Fut armed with long claws, of a 
brilliant scarlet; & resembling coral 
in substance.«; GORDON PYM 


(C... & the satisfaction of knowing 
h<t self to be the most un=furtunate 
& unhappy being that ever existed. 
(VIVIAN GREY: - : for which He has 
such praise in»LOss OF BREATH:!...)) 


skies ashen & sober. Leaves crispéd 
& sere.) 


her hands with joy already; (& rolling her eyes : !)) : »Now I am 


almost like unto the Gods!!! —«; (She held it to Her : »— ah, is 
Franzl ever fine-now! : NARRA wont even recognize Me ...!. — 
Dàn- «, (She said — (& reveries, in which She tippytoed) - / (I tried 
to imagine what was coming? ...) / — wasnt She about to sho=off 
to Me? (Bien sure : She placed her little hands, in devótion, before 
Herzself; She cried) : »Dàn! - : 


mirror : 1? —« —/ (of all things!; (ie an article in which I ... ah yés) 


if Y' woulD also happen to have a 
: »Go to that dormer=there. - : in the shelving, on the far-left, : is 
My shaving=mirror —« / ; (She had it=already; — She set it on My desk 
: — (nope : »more tilted!« — só-o —) : held the olive blouse up to 
Her; & shimmerD before its little=disk back : & =forth : nothing on 
her body "xcept said battle=shirt; & 'infáct those taloned corals! : 


5) 


She was trumping assertive feet by now!) / (Me, quickly) : »Y 


can tuck=away your babioles in it : Your owches ...« (: ?) —: 
»Your jéwels —«. / —) : »Oh -« (She went, chargrinnd) : »— ts 
really just — : 2 ear=rings, — a ring : with a spinel! —«; (cast Me a 


sweet=glance; and, meanwhile, packt=up again : — : toys trifles 


knickknax...) - : 


: »My bitta stuff : won't take up ány room at=all= 


»— »poor as a church=mouse:! —«, (She said 
agreeably. Also) 
Dan! ...«; (& packt dreamily=away — : eldstic=panties, pink- 
?) /) 
said, (allegedly; a goldsmith told Me so), to turn pale when worn 
during catamenia.« / (She nodded kno'ing & guileless : —) / (Me) : 
»Yé-es?«, (She askt 


: »ahDàn - : I phyl so at=home too. —«; (gazed at me 


transpeerent ...: : »Begpardon-Francisca : but corals are- 


»Y' mite give a body a confiding=glance!« — : 
in delite) 
with bliss & misery : ? — (but opened her blossom full again, upon 
»Oh Dàn!- : 


NARRA real-quick? : Préttyplease! —«; (had already scurried off to 


spying Her mirror image; and cried) : may I sho it to 
Her slanted parlor. (And y' could hear the poor=sweet babbler’s 
eager whisp'rings in there; ; & respond to Herself in witty=peeps : 
— (?) - She emerged, her face strangely-glum. Hesitated past Me; 
(downstairs? — : no; just to the step where We had first sat); and 
squatted there brooding.) / (Hmyes; a man who could keep silence 
now. —) : »Francisca — . — you are young : You first want to & have 
to live in society for many=years. Whereas the merest sounds & 
sights of human doings arouse resistance in Me« / — : »And fèar in 
Mé.«; (She riposted, fixed & rigid). / (Then think further : about that 
Hi Fence) : 


out again; are captive.« / —) 


»The gate is locked; the chain across it — : You can’t get 
: Nhat Y’ mean is : no ol'fólks coulD 
get tó-Me "nymore?« / — (N-n; yees; well) : »Even longed-for 
chains can come to hurt.« / —) : »Y' think I'm being importunate, 
dônt Y'?« — / (So sit down b'side Her again.)) : 


Fránzl, okay? : I’m putting Myself in=Your trusty hands —«. / (At 


»But be-nice, 


which her leg posings slo’ly grew less savitch.) / (Just picture it) : 
»Once raw=dark autumn arrives — (and soon!) —: It'll all turn wet 
?« / —) : 
give Mé the willies Dan : I'd be sitting b'side You!. Can't dis=spirit 


& cold & vanish. A pilework in the fóg ...: »It doesnt 


My poor self thét=fatht;« (She cleard Her throat in embarrassment; 
trembld) 


(cast an inconspicuously-nervous glants rite at Me : 


: » What people call clouds 'll protect us from people —«; 
?; (& the little 
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(and All on accóunt of a coral- 
necklace! — (: or - : did She p’r’aps 
think of it as a»blinding gift?! )) 


OLA PRINCESSE DE TRÉBISONDE:) 


(a coquette. (The precious coral isis; 
Garmenils smidix) 


(for screwing-on: : I like smooth= 
earlobes! / 1 thinnish silver chain; 
(treasure=chest of the tidy friend of 
the house: : / »FANCHON QUI PLEURT, 
FANCHON QUI RIT: : OFFENBACH- 
agáin! — : (one would have, at least, 
2 Frünzels in the house continually. 
(So 1 little voice, singing each day in 
the fields (in the Feelds of the Blésst 
(& I a poor sextus IMPirikiss . . .)) 


(These honeymoons of possession ! 


(altho the ambience for side-by- 
sideness was somewhat too-cozy . ..) 


TARR & FEDDERS 


hammer inside her breast had begun to pound more loudly)). / (See 
here) : »Y' like going about — (& it’s all quite natural too!) — finely= 
clad; and wanna sho off for Your girl friends & 'quaintances. Here 
You'd havta grope=about as a Podunker : in big héavy rubber= 
galoshes ...« / (: »Cat in Butties« She confirmd) / - : »— a rude- 
calamanco coat ...« : / (: »With hood-please —« (She interwove) 
/ —) : »— and I am só-little »rich« that I could »offer« You nexta- 
nothing : scant fare; crude digs; just now&then 1 Good Friday's 
pence d fall to Franzel : for a gaudy smock ...« — / (: »- moren 
more=appetizin’ —« (She muttered, business=d’according) / (So more 
distance) : »Very=soon Wed be bick’ring=constantly ...« / : »Ha- 
never! —«; (She cried pathétic’ly) : »— where Others grumble & 
squabble, We'd grumble Our-selves sweet : Grim grum=grum -« 
(She went, & oafishly rummitcht Her head round on my chest : ...) 
/ (this confined space here wouldnt allow for ... the least ... 
evasion ...) / — : »- a wonderful spot! —« (She cunfirmed cozily.) 
/ Well just wait) : »Above all I am very=easily offended ...« / : 
»Oh You=Me ’specially! —« (She cried enthusiastickly) : »What a= 
match! — l'll creep into a corner, and^hide from You for a long time 
— (till You gro uneasy) — : and thin I'll ve (almost) died off on- 
You! Or be very=close to it«; (She added (quite c’recctly); presst a 
shoulder against My stómach, and began to upperate with her réar- 
énd : ? —) / (Id not thot of going so far as »dying off; but) : »Y' 
can also remove that insert from the little chest ... —« / (My 
pastimer pulled away from Me a little, startled : ! — ; and thán- 
wi perd cuntritely, in a faltring-quivring voice) : »Say, I havent 
even offerd You proper-thanx —« / (Doesn't matter) : »Hold Your 
little tongue in check, Franzel ...« / (now She stuck it out, a foot 
long : — and, blissf'lly-liíteral, now held it tite with both hands 
; 1 — i 2.) / (Pff Wed play some lovely silly pranx t'gether!) / (She 
gave a nod fulla hope. Then, still obediently-stammring) : »Gimme 
fleed’m of the thung=thire — ? — : / (On condition that You continue- 
unpackin in silence) / (She grabbdD, with deft & curious fingers, the 
upperest drawer, (that revealed, at its sides, little dimples >for the 
purposes; lifted it out; ? — : and lookt inside & at- Me : ? —) / : well 
g on-gon!) / (She held it; / and I, explaining) : »a little lamp; that 
britens whatever comes near it ...« / (She had interrupted Me. She 
repeated, (with eyes brimmingzover), the language of Our loculity) 

»— oh Yóu - : it’s so=simple; só-patently obvious ... @=sd 
wonderfüll! —«. — | (Franziska beware! — (: ?TEASING IS NEXT TO 
LOVING:, passt b'fore Me in neon letters) — Y’ gotta-choose) : »Let 
Your lips pinch the air infronta Your face like=that just 1ce more? : 
& the chest ‘ll run away=again ! — (Or You'll havta recite 10-times 
rite here’n’now : >I shall not constantly get entangled with strange 
men!)«, / —) : »’t’s not true atall«, (She replied gleefully; grabbD 
My hand, and laid it in Her flanx : ! —) —: »this ’s the first time a 
mans hand has lain=here ... — : been allowed=to!«, (She added, 
reproachfully : ! . Anyway) : »Y' could=teach Mama to count 
in-Rüssian : then Id understand when theres a world skating 
championship. — : ?« / (Well memrize it) : »Adeen / dva / tri, 


chetyrye, pyat / shést’, syém / vossyem : dyévyat’ : dyésyat. — : ?« / 
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(:? —in this case mixt »wool & 
goat hair) 


(otherwise itd all be over !) 


(meanzng, get Me into a-mess 


(Fr a jew’lry=chest : W an old 
shoppin'-bag 


(the eyes of the beloved, like the 
ponds of Odingen - : a little chain of 
blue cares. (: My ward: .. .)) 


(well : in Oslo? Vienna? 


(:»32425 ...« She murmured 
attentively) 
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485 Madame de STAEL) 


: Stoic? : I am not! 

in the terror of my lot 

I laugh to think, how poor 
that pleasure to endure! « 
(CAMPBELL 28N) 


Almanac THE GIFT: 


ALLAMISTAKEO! 


the lesser within the greater) 


TOLEDO! 


She moved her head (someway) —) : »Y 'll havta re'hite that for Me 
a few-times —« (She decided; also) : »— & whats this=fér — : ?«. 
— / »Reading, of an ev'ning - (or a nite) —, Y’ clip it onto the book- 
cover : — like a glowing 'shroom; ’t’s practical.« / — / : »And that?! 
— ...« / (: Careful Franzel : its heavy. —) / (She, painstakingly, 
lifted out the steel brick. And set it down - . / (hmyés. — :»smooth & 
glist ning: roundabout, eh?) / (— She sighhhD; —) : »Oh Dan -« 
(childlike & ecstatic) : »— You offer It up sé=wonderf’ly! — ; — : 
can it be opened at=all?; or 's it justa piece o' steel? — : ?«. / (Well, 
what woulD You say? (Giv'n Our=mutual ex=péri=ences?). — / 
(She hesitated; (but not outta in=credulity; more for a lacka- 
words) — She said) : »—’t’s def’nitely something utterly=amusing : Y’ 
always do things on sutcha=grand & eddyfying scale ...« (She 
ponderd; (downrite more »clever, mature: from being wedged twixt 
Else & Future?); —) : »Y' have more understanding for Us-women, 
: than WezOurselves. —«; (barrasst) : »You loose the bonds of the 
tongue. —« / (So play grizzle=white as possible. (And My head was 
justa bowla witherd=subtle brain; My ego wound-tite dóddering- 
off) —) 


dont wanna engage in unnatural selective breeding Franziska ...« / 


: »My frame’s grown crasie with perpetual maiditation : 


(since she was on the ver(a)ge of an amazony playa gesture ... / Me) : 
»So look-here : —« — (: the hair-line crack allround —) / (: Y" can 
barely see it!«; (speakeasily) / ...? — (: really oughta be able to 
feel it=myself ... — ? — ...) : ahzyés) : »Gimme Your hand ...« / 
(She gave it to Me at once : !; yes plu kay sla; (& here in Our 
stairway dungeon, for about 1 second, We enjoyd the most deliteful 
x=change of glantses in the world : !). — / (So I took it; and led it, 
gently, around ...: ? — well? —) / (She, relaxt, (Her body, to be 
sure, dandling with Mine!); —) : »’t’s like ... : a little lump? A 
swelling? — : ?«. / (Quite-rite. Now pay ‘tention : — (and make my 
rt forefinger-knuckle tough & pointy : 1 sturdy ràp : ! — : ? — (&= 
silence. — (: »Wait —«). / (In surprise, She straitend out her (pretty 
little) back : ?! — : for a murmuration had begun inside the steel 
cuboid : as if 1 ball were rolling? —) and, ére She was able to send 
the next sinfull offer wafting My way, —) / (Me always=explicitly a 
płny=scrap of a man), — / (: it opened up, (spooky soft) — : at an 
angle! — Her, little hands splayd, (towárd the safe=chest (:»I dont 
get it!) : ! .) / (Me, observing 2 seconds of strict silence — ;) / 
(while She gazed at the compartment lined in white=silk : — 
(& assesst its »possibilities : ! — (: »Secretest in secret lies!) —) — 
and turnd her, radiant, face around : —) / (Me, swiftly=casually) 
: »— ts old=Sbanish handiwork; — I spoke to an artisan about it — : 
he would've loved to take it a-part ...« / —) : »— but You did »ór- 
allow him to do it! —«; (She cried, happily — : ?!) / (Well, so try 
'ngüess! — : ? / —) : »Pff Dan, I wouldn'tzeven dáre —« (She cried 
happily) : »— : and ónly We=Two kno? : In the hole world?! —«, 
(& Her hot glassy cheek was already shyly pasted to My sandpápery 
one again). / Y'see) : »Y' can actually feel how it doesn't work.« 
/ : »I phyl how it all mite work : Mé-smóóth ? — Yóu substantially 
ruff! —« / (Ah Franzel, I really am a grumpy p'culiar old man; 


whose only choice is between a vinegry-sour face, and a put=on 
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(the tiny lamp? 


(I have 1 b'síde my bed too. (would >to 
parate: : be the opposite of s2-parate? 


(yesyés : sugar=daddy: 


(o GuT ! : I, the poor canstankerous 
decrepitus . .. : what an »after-wit! 
(What does zINKGRAF advise, as a 
powder to polish off geezers? —:>... 
they ought gyve Him a young maide; 
for 'tis certayne to be an olde man’S 
poisin«. / (Wash my glans rite 
afterwards! ...)) 


(Our speakeasy : the last Lais of the 
Minnstral .. .) 
Oto ask for her hand«...) 


(verbal "xchangec waSnt that 

about the same as — : ? — (Po(e)sth' 
*bscoenam stabite : ? — (diD it -) I 
decided to entwine 1T with my thighs 
: we both had certainly run a good- 
»4play: already . . .)) 

(justa tiny=little=bit . . . 


(THE OLD FUMBLER«; d’URFEY; (an 
old=1mp; that cunn only play at-it) 


(sinffuly=in=x=pensive (+ X & penis 


(ah Fránzl - We would not put up with 
each other for long : You're confusing 
a cuppla tender=secunts now with 
long-bleak moonths=yéars . . .) 


(coarse not : NO PUEDE SER 


(alas only Your sweet imagination, 
girl : My shroud-pale cheex no longer 
match Your heaving "highs 


the imp of the Perv.) 


emaciated !) 


& any playing of stinky=fingers : 
let'S leave to POE!) 


cheerful one) : »Itd be barbaric for Me to want to lock You inside 
my Grumbleland.« / (She gazed at me lovingly. Sotto voce) : »Itd 
be wonderfull! —« (proud & knavish) : 


(She cuddlD a little bit; grew earnest & repeated) : 


»— zametchatélno! —«; 
»— »Grumble- 
landı — : You're much more inventive than I am; much ...... « (so lo 
that y couldn't understand; She unbuttond at her wrist, and then 
laid it on the silky bed : a teeny=tiny watch=child — : — (a site for 
a lullaby=humm’) / (I could never & ever seedisfy You, mdear) : 
»That shoe store nite=mére has angstified You to where You even 
pay court to hollo people from the Neverworld, (like Me) ...« (ere 
She could impoese) : »— »and My count'nance changD in me: : 
DANIEL 7-28. — Yóu'D-best try the catch a cüppla times; till Y?’ can 
do it —«; / (while She diligently=practiced : ... : ! -) / (- : good & 
backwards; wantable & fleeable) 


Your voice on tape?; — please.« / —) 


: »Franziska? — : mite I record 
: »smutch as Y! like,« (She 
responded : lid=closed; knuckle rapp, (with a suppresst »ouch«) - : 
rollin=rollin : click=open! — Beaming, She put her little watch 

— ; and, happily, packt the casket to rites; (her face 
/ (Hey) : 


portion —« / : »Me all thezmore - : 


back-on : .. 
strangely still & soft).) »I really am nothing but a half= 
tgether that makes "xactly a 
hole!«; (merciless) / (So) : »I havta decline Your propoesal Franzel, 
— (: which doesn’t=mean that I’m simply leaving You to Your fate! : 
its cunstantly on my mind). — But I cannot warn You enuff : one 
must be born to such=extreme solitude; (or be old=enuff for it). And 
I am afterall an ungainly gray fatty.« / : »Not=ardll fat! —« (She 
flared up) : »why even Mumms rmarkt just awhile=ago : »Dàn's 
gettin’ skinnyer'n'skinnyer! —«; (She prob'ly noticed it herself; & 
haD to titter. Then, however, turnd suddenly=serious; and inquireD, 
»How d'Yóu like iD beSt Dän? —«; (worried) 


»D'Y'zrmember the fatty from 


hesitantly) : 
»Should I lose some=wait?«. / —) : 
this=morning ? In the store. — : ?«. / (She took frite : in her face; in 
her body - She pled) : »Surely You jest — ?«. / (I jested. (But »gray« & 
WhaDdo I Say to 


My child«?; (who's resolvD to use=Me to study gerontology?) — : 


gruesome: go tgether like »ater« & »atroxe) — : 


List'nup Miss Headstrong) : »You sirtainly already=kno that Your- 
body demandsS Its rites. — And then You'D be here with=Me ...?« / 
(Than there spake, like a sinseir=silly=Narr’o voice : »HE spreads 
his cloak wide : — : & from each fold come wonders tumbling !« / 
((I acted as if I heard noth ...); / and continueD) : »There >2S« 
def'nudy something like »happiness of the body: Francisca — & in 
that regard I now cut a (rather) mis'rubble figure ...«; (just picture 
it : ME, as winter. : hoary; hair a disorderly=dangle covered in 
frost; wrappt in a crude-crooked robe; resident upon the Road to 
Tartarus) : »— praps itd be best if YouD watch Me sometime at 
my morning-tóalette, Franziska. — : When I get-up, (my knees 
crack on Me!); the nose like a strawbarey; the feet stigking out 
of my rumpullD pee-jammers. — Francisca I’m begging=You — : 
I'm speaking all=motley now; nervous & fast & indistinkt ...« / 
(: »f understand ev'ry word —«; She said to (My) belly. Ruthless. —) / 
: »PleaSe=be=reasonable. — : and just listen —«; — (She cockt an ear 


: ? — (and made an anxious-angry »Io-what?eface —) — : ?) : 
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(: so is mine eye enthralléd to thy 
shape! / : Methinks, mistress, You 
should have little reason for that.) 


(. .. suffer a pretty loss; (howd 
that go : that recipe for»egg-plant 
mystery? .. .)) 


(and You're ripe for the bidet again : 
Once more into the breech(es) 
friends !« / — : nope; that'd mean the 
ruin of my purse; (var :»exseed My 
(money)bag:?) (THE CARPATHIAN 
CASTLE 


(: Bey God She's gottit! « my fair 
Lady) 


(Iam both: when Your devil was born, 
Mine had already 2=ce cum of age!) 


(THE WHITE DANISCHMEND 


(: a curious cunsolation !) 


(as a (tender) Ewa like you 


(all the same She appeard rather 
uncunsoled. / (: just the unwonted 
act of cunstantly having’ to hold-farts 
'd drive a person half=nuts! .. .) 


(& I am (pretty mutch) sexually dead ! 
(—:?; (ah, 't's all just radotage d'un 


vieillard! . . .)) 


(probably »foolish: 


(LAWRENCE WINTERS 


(dick hangs — ; (a cuppla hours 
layder ? — : the face red from boozin. 
(Altho then My profunditty 

(: »old heroes "re cumin’ from 
Istandbull-again«, (She grumbled) : 
»LYCO ; the wise COSMAS : assemble 
for a game; & part again, like bóys« 
(TIECK) 
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hearkening to the death=watches in 
the wall ... (TELL TALE HEART)) 


: the Fox=Sisters, & the poltergeists 
of Hydesville : did roez live to hear of 
them? — (Kate & Margery Fox: - : 
»County Wayne, New York) - : had 
*nfackt occurred in 48 ?) 


: there came into view a countenance 
(that of a decrepid old man, some 65 
or 70 years of age) — a countenance 
which at once arrested & absorbed 
my whole attention, on account of 
the absolute idiosyncrazy of its 
expression. / Anything even remotely 
resembling that expression I had 
never seen before. / I well remember, 


»— wanna hear it too! —« (She groused.) / (Y? havta keep real=still : 


. otic tic tice — ; — :»tictic tic tic — ruffly 20-30 sec long.) / - : 
»Like a little pocket watch? —« (excited.) / (Yes; a deathwatch 
beetle) : »If it were nite (& totally-quiet), y' mite hear the female 


answer, from somewhere in the room. — Little brown gray phellos; 
who, when in danger, can just »play-dead: : lie there, all=stiff, ’sif= 
frozen, a long time — (prob'ly are in genuine shock, too, sorda in the 
talons of fate) — : can't do "nything; are way too=tiny.« / —) : »Y' 
see? — : Just like Me!«; (She cried dramaticly; (also intended, with 
arms crosst at her chest, to turn rigid on Me in My-lap); but 
suddenly was all normally=mobile again) : »But why's it called a 
death-2watch«? : vs really unfair to baptize a little guy that! —«. / 
(From earlier times; when only frame & timber houses were built, in 
which the beetles could in turn build théir corridors & parlors : in 
the hearta the trusty warm wood. And then when, at nite, the sick 
lay-there afraid; they thot it mite be clocks ticking away what little- 
time They had left. — Whereas the little guy loves to stroll about in 
his house; banging his (hard) head - : > >? ^ — ^: 
fe) 


Franzel corrected) : 


then his wife 
arrives. »— comes running very=quick!«; (an enthused 
»but Dan; the sick patient really oughta say just 
the ópposite! Be glad : that it really isn’t such deep »night that 
evrything lies numb & sorda enchanted round-about; that the 
daintiest bitta life is munching! beetles morsecoding; the owl comes 
to the windo & wishes a blessed midnite ...: ?« / (Truetrie; 
but) 
She had woven me in nimble arms; and was now knitting Our If 


.... / (: »Can Y. actually knit?«) / —) 
(She replied testily) 


»Why’re Y?’ moving Your fingers so suspiciously ?<« / (for 
hands rgether : : »Nope —« 
: »But Ydwre béing snared in my meshes.« / (If 
You can’t knit : You'll never manage it) : »B’sides, is it the wont of 
spiders to snare victims in their arms : ? — : Beware! —« / : »Pi pi 
pi: You'll neer be fréeeeeee!«, (She promisst with delicut=perfidy; 
»Büzz 
?; and 


f Your-own Gutscoo says so. (Eyes-bouillonier 


made facet-teeth, above hideously swift=weaving fingers) : 
buzz-buzz —«, (all witch-knaughty. — Listend to the quote : 
nodded cuntent : 
still, à la wait, once I clamp=on a sucker mouth You'll harden up !)) 
/ (So 'twas hi time) : »A man, however, rips 'em-off ...« (snares, 
that is. And forcefully free arms & hands : ! — / She whimpered 
in vain) : »Oh please-please-please don’t rip-'em Dän! — (: »ah 
I must learn to hold on bétter=still) —«; (& collapst submissively. 
— But rite away grew lively again) : »Oh Dan : what ab"o/ute fun — : 
2« —/ (: »! —«) / — : »PfÉ t 


bored«?, Pd sever be that 'round You! : get the pleasantest of 


The antix We could enjoy-tgether! ...: 


headaches, on accounta all the novelty, that yes.« / (Then Well 
stay together; spend out time in conversations; PI] teach your 1000 
things of which You know nothing as yet: oh my!) : »You need to 
observe Me more often-objectively, Fránzel : ice gray skull; semi= 
idiot eyes; bloodshot nose; deeply-cleft Laestrygonian=maw —«; (I 
wish to spare You worse things, and shall not go deeper=still in my 
inventory; (but a real man woulDa long since 've left You with the 
nicest little tummy acheS!)) : »Listen I’m warning You about Me! 
— Franziska : all I can do now is swagger! I actually stink! I ...«; 
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(Anobium pertinax 


: Pi pi pi — : You'll neer be fréeeee ! « 
(GHLENSCHLAGER, »Aladdin« 


Yes; silly people say deathwatch: 
(horloge de la mort. (vrilette: is a bit 
more amusing))) 


(: tout ce qui chante et résonne, et 
soupire tour à tour, émeut son cœur, 
qui frissonne : d'amour! «5 (Voilà la 
chanson mignonne.)) 


(:»A secret meeting of two people 

at some given place & at a given 
hour, (a »rendezvous), is imbued 
with such powerful fascination that 
many there are who have spoken 
their >Yes ! « without any real desire 
or affection — & have become victims 
of circumstance. There is something 
ensnaring about two people whose 
sole relationship in all the world is to 
one another: : GUTZKOW 


(: >The old man stands up & is free of 
his bonds! : he builds his castles of 
crystal & glass; fountains are strolling 
in the garden below; the pipes spray 
flowers into the air, (to which the old 
man sings a strange song & strums 

a harp with all his might) : Knights 
romp about mongst commonfolk; 
the angels dangle in clouds-above; 
twilite & moonshine intertwine : 
timorous beauties sit in their bowers, 
their cheeks all red, their bósoms 
white .. 49) 


that my first thought upon beholding 
it, was that RETZSCH, had he viewed 
it, would have greatly preferred it to 
his own pictorial incarnation of the 
fiend ... (of vast mental power; of 
caution; of penuriousness; of avarice of 
coolness of m’Alice of bloodthirstyness; 
of triumph of merriment of excessive 
terror; of intense — of supreme! — 
despair! / (MAN OF THE CR.) 


: You know that most enormous 
flower !) 


(A wreak of a whore d kiss me at best, for cash=down. (And after 
2-3 months, at the latest, 1 splendiddly pretty lad 'd come dancing 
)/-): 
pretty & well=woven basket of rebüff.« (She addeD tenderly; then) : 


‘long the fence, outside .. »— would be given a splendidly 


»ve Yóu 'ny idea how T stink at times! —« (ashamed) : »— when I 
have My Bad Days 


till I dont wanna look at Myself; makk me all puff-faced - : 


: rings round the eyes; & nothin’ but pimples, 


Ice my nose ran rite down onto my note-book! — Y' certainly 
woulD'na liked Me that day : not if You'D seen that« / (So We 


each boasted of Our=mutual ugliness; the world’s most honest 


liars.) / —) : »How truthfully Thou speakest again today;« (she 
scofft) : »— Y’ need to take notice of just=i thing, Dan : a réal= 
man; : is né=ver ugly. — And Yóu-'nparticular are neither=olD nor= 


oafish : You're the fineSt & most consiDerate man. A woman — 
(Any woman!) —’d consider herself the happiest person on earth here 
with= You ...« / (Ssstopp=Franziska! — (acoarse theres some sorda 
touching similarity twixt our S=states); but tho open to S=imp=, I'm 
worse than a laggard in S=ex=pression by now!; (p'raps only in 
words=now ?); exempt Me from d'ails : le’S turn to Your (truly 
urgent !) situation.). / (The coral fairy poesed at Me in outrage) : »I 
exempt Y’ from ndthing! Not when it'S-só important. —« (abasht 
smiled-confession) : »— I’ve long since done it ...« / (:»?« -) / — : 
»Watcht You get=up in the morning. — : Your head-uptop sorda 
wrappt in gray flames. — . — : —« (She lo'erd Her own; and nudgD 
Me with her shoulder : ! —) / (So m I actually to ask »probing 
questions? ...? —) : »Sd=ay — d You peek at Me while I was 
washing? —«. | (The head made 1 nod.) / — : »-»Back then? - (Or 
even this-time?)« / (Nod=nod.) / (I could only hope that I hadn't 
»What all diD Y see?« / (She told all to 


»— EFFURRYTHING ...« (pert & sweet) : 


carried on ¢éd=sinuttily!) : 
My lap —) : 


go t hell now? — : Havent Yóu ever=done it Y'self?« / (Acoarse 


»’m I gonna 


Ive done it. But Yóu appear to be expecting a voyeurs=diploma 
pennD in complimentary turnsa fraze) : »Outta the question Fran- 
ziska — / can no=longer deal with people : nor-Yóu-yet either — 
what'd become of ít! —«; (very quick return to the topic at hand 
(& pull Yourself tgether!!) —) : 
(Not atall.) / — : »Would Y’ like to be independent ?«. (She pouted 
her lips; considerd; then, dismissively-sensible) : »Ohno. I cóuldnt 
do it, Dan. - I've pictured it in My mind’s=eye,« (the head told 
»if Hé were fonda Frünzel? ... : ? —«; / (I held 
if Hé were the least-lil-bit! fonda His= 
Franzel : ! — (: ?!) —«; (She raised a bewhimperd face) : »- 6h Yôu 
! / (: Buck’shorn 
again, sillything? Like this=morning; when Y’ trieD 
»What 
exempted from 
the world's & humanity cares? List Your skills for Me — : ?« / 
(And She, enthused) : »I can catch any ball with 1 hand! And head- 


down a hill on a sled? : at roo mph!«. / (Ideal life=companion for 


»so You have not »screwed up:?« / 


My legs again) - : 


verysstill) / ; —) : »- : 


are-hard! ...«; (and laid it downer anew : 
pokin' 
choosin’ My wrdng=hand, outta malice!? — Tell me ’nstead) : 


justifeyes Your demanDing sutcha an x=istence? : 


a doddering ol'man. - And We must surely=part at once (at least for= 


now) : »Lheres no way the casus can simply be broken over the= 
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(: You D set »splendidly lovely horns 
on My head, pairs of 'em ! / :»once 
desire is aroused it easily changes its 
object.« (DYA=NA=SORE, iv, 41)) 


(Makk« — (? : wasnt that a story by 
CLAUREN ?)) 


(sure : Y' could convince Me a that 
"xcept for FouquÉ-bio Id .. .; (his 

» Albertina: had always assured Him 
too :»Á writer never ages ! « (with lil 
Charle(sa)tan FOURNEL shóving rite 
into- Her, from b'hind : ! - 


(+ the»Lagides: / = 2 ends of the 
same cudgel 


(pff : for of a morning I still 
occasionally did have ... given 
relatively gentle handling . . . 
(med’cine for the lovesick9) 


(: m'god, living in solo=toot I wasn’t 
in the habit of cunstantly hanging 
towels infronta keyholes .. .) 


(everybody does!) / (Y' could smell it 
now, how She loveD=Me. (hyacinthus 
monstrosus .. .)) 


(spinel! — / (: ? — (: Veranda chair 
scraping ? 


(: »I am but a poor chick in need of 
Your bread,, said Franziska; and begged 
for employment.« (HEBELIiii, 301 


(: it’S not lady-like to be proddan’ 
a man with Your loins 


(For You need to make a note of 
something : I am illacrimabilis ! 
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: >... use of steam=engines instead 


knee — (nd I'll explain to Y yet : just why) —«; (but calculate 


long with=Me) : »— its now twelve-thirty; (& I am d'pending on 


Your bein’ more'rless-innocent!). — : A stroll with Paul; while You- 
two sun Yourselves? (nd I'll I sound Him out first —« (: remove 
Your hands or I'll stand-up!) / —) : »You've been lining to Me 


long enuff : r5 minutes at least —« (sobbing) : »dont forget that I 
live in terrible specktancy - : with that=woman!«; (adamant.) / (TII 
keep it in mind) : »but don't d'ceive Your-sélf with feckless hopes 

. — : ?« (for the finale came as surprisingly as the ending of 
:-/(@: 
(I got to my feet; (one step lo’er than Fr); — turn around? / (for She 
had a timid hold of Me : —). / FACE TO race / (Her blue eyes.) / 
(Persistent) : »Da=Niell. — : dY’ like Me atz//!? — : justa bit?. —«. 
(I said, to Her neck; -) : 


— : and I shall clasp my hands around it. —« / (Her=own, (which 


RASSELAS: chair bumpings? — 1 shout : »Where? —« —). / 


»— give a stone : the name »FRANZISKA — : 


had long since been hovring round Me), landed, thereupon, on 


My shoulders. She announst, fulla stormy=thots) : »— inside You 
theres. still a great=big fount, : of unsummoned love ... —« / (- ?: 
bello'ing, from outside) : »Come quick! - : bring the binóx! — : a 


zeppe-li-hin! —« / (WóV! —) : »C'mon! Look smart=Franzel! —« : 


(no sinzyou-Rita : first come, ’nd 
I mean prolifick, negotiations with 
señora & sefior!...) 


(Justasec; how’d that go : pondbook- 
housepicklesdrainocountyfairneight 
... / (Mondieu : Our lives consists, 
for the most part, in processing 
initial-foolishnesses into final- 
irrationalities 


(: PERILOUS!) 


(Marshal Niel. (+ Rose. / While 
outside) : »Azyés aala —)) 


(a DP once reproacht Me, bywaya 


of Mesmeric Balloons... (RATIONAL : ; ] objection : »no genius was ever in the 
beds (take the binox, deftly, from their wooden peg! — (Also, — (while Je Bc S 

OF VARSE)) fire insurants bus'ness : ?!« — 

the door-b'lo swung on Its=Hinges : ` ! ' —) — 1=glance at the barro- 

méter : ? — 

:»751 Thor! Rapendly-phalling! « 
: When the scenes, in some long diorama pass solemnly 

before=Us ? — : there is sometimes 1-solitary object, — contrasting, perhaps, the view of stately cities; or the march of a mighty river — that 


halts on the eye for 1 moment : ? — (and then glides=away) — leaving=behind on the mind a strange, comfortless, & undefined impression. 
— | — : Wh=ý was the object presented to Us?! — (In=itself it seemed so=comparatively insignificant!) — it may have been but a broken 
column? — a=lonely pool ?, (with 1 star-beam on its quiet surface), : and=yet it aweS=Us!. — We remember=it when phantasmal pictures 
of bright Damascus; or of culossal pyramids; of bazáars in ’stamboul; or lengthened caravans that de-file, slowly, amidst the sands of 
Araby ... have sateD the wondering gaze. - Whzy !?, were We detained in the shadowy procession by 1 thing?, that would have been 
so-commonplace, had it not stood-there so-lone ?! — (some latent intreSt must attach to it.) — : was it there that a vision of woe had lifted 
the wild hair of a Prophet ?; or there where some nacar had stilled the wail of her child on her indugnant breast?. — (We would than fain 
call=back the pageantry=procession before Us ... — : fain see again the solitary thing, (that seemeD so little worth the hand of the artIsts !) 
. — : and ask, Whzy art Thou here?; & wherefore Dost thou haunt Our mind! ? ....— 


(BULWER; »My Novels Book xi, Chpt. 17)). ...) 


Book Iv 


THE JESTURE OF THE GREAT PUN 
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^OIL OF ARCH=ANGELS< acoarse 


: »— where Yôu been hidin’ ?!« — / (And in all neighb’ring=yards cries 
of=>Léékathat=!« : !) — / : »In a chitchat world —«; (in passIng; — : for 
there, buzzing softly, o'er the woods, it floated : a=round) : »— uhm 
mingling=minds, Wilma.« (She was already, peevishly, regarding the 


little chain round My Comradette’s lovely, slitely tanned=incarnadine 


neck : - ; then, jellously) : » - trümpery —«; (ironic) : »— back to playin’ 
côôkie & môuse : hand=over the bindx! —«; (She took aim at the 
cumullumpy noonday air ... — / (P; limply=curious) : »— ’t’s that 


written on it?«. / (And W; deciphering with slo=effort; — : ? — (aided 
by the fact that, dodging two cloud banks, the advert=zippelina now 
turned ass=side : ? -) : 
»— GROTJOHANN'S«-?-« 

— (nd there 
iD waS-again. (Quickly thrust her left hand forward; from which a 
wee voice promptly said »ah thaz’s=funny !«.) Stood-then, conspiritorily 
proppt 'gainst Me; and hummed a curlicue tune. / (The halfseen sur= 
fuss of Her left breastlet.) / (To which W at once) : »That’s no=way to 
behave. —«; (ambushing) : »'nd so what were You=two cunversing 
?«. / (Welll —) : 


founding a »sOCIETY FOR THE PROPAGATION OF UNIVERSAL FLUM- 


about? — If one mite-ask - : »We first considered 
MOXATION« — Then I lecktured, prolicksly, on WALCH’s treatment 
of the varietease of lust ...« / (W, shaken) : »Dániel! — Is that truü- 
ue?! —«. / (Not 1 word of it, Wilma! — But Your uppraisal of Me as 
a withereD roué is so-obvious; & Y' suspeckt=Me of rummitching 
up the most befuddledd clamorations ... — : what is it Y'2want 
Paul?) —) 


pondtring) : »- : 


: »Mm; — it really would intrest Me, —« (He had said 
WALCH? : Now I get it, GÓTTINGEN-&- 
HELMSTEDT-combined ? — .« (Wellzyés. 'Cording to this WALCH lust 
is divided into the»bacchic; delicate; curious; pharisaic; into the lust of 
love & the lust of friendship. — : ?) (- / : »Highly=remarkabull —« (P 
muttered.) / While W, (clandestinely), squábbled with Franziska; à la 
'Idollizing !« »& »not i spark of shame & propriety !« & »Just flirts & 
flapdoodles away:, & »clinging to each=other like bürrs!« & ...) / Me) 
: »Dearestwilma : Y’ need to champétrify Yourself a bit. — I=acoarse 
am an aérobat; a wanderer & ponderer o' the utmosphere ...«; (but= 
She, earnest) : »Daniell — : You're just befuddling the girl the more with 
Your para-doxies.«. / »I can ónly learn from it!«; (Fr, obstinate). / : 
»Yés; how to smut.«; (W riposted.) / (While P erupted into words) : 
»What’s the »pharisaic« version ? — : that thing déf’nutely has a touch of 
it! «; (whereBey he pointed upward : ! - . (Sure; équally whorizontal & 
condom gray. But) : »You can instruct Me too Wilma : what this >o1L 
OF ARCHANGELS: is good for ?« / : »You'll learn within 5 minutes — that 
is, (but of this I scarcely doubt), if You're wicked enuff to observe Us 
rubbing our=selves with créme.« — / (Why whaddaYa s'pose We've 
been waitin’ for the hole time?!) : »;Two poor-traveling voyeurs beg 


for 1 small exhibition !« — Bytheby I want it known that I pointed out 
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(GUTZKOW, R., v, 216) 


(: »Fétch NARRA real=quick! — «; (Fr 
flitteD erodynamick ly; (and was back 
in 10 sex :! ... —?)) 


(sweet=calfish; (but you cannot love 
and be wise!) / (: For old men youth 
will linger, if the maidens they can 
finger; WECKHERLIN)) 


(and Frünzl nodded excitedly : ! . 
(And : »Our Lord=Protector ! — «, 
(the NARRA=Voice said . . .)) 


(which is rather=indecorous too : 
One does not slander one’s host.«!) 


(Brrrummm - : .../ (: (ZA 127! : 

I still recall how after World War 1 
the Zeppelins had to be delivered to 
LAKEHURST aS >REPARATIONS‘) 


(= »earthifyz Yourself !«; please (I can 
tell from Your cheex that You're 


tired... .)) 


is a symbol & a token!) 


le con d'or) 


"Grandjeans sive»HANS PHALL:!) 


The gas to be formed ... is agas, 
never yet generated by any other 
person than myself — (or at least never 
applied to any similar purpose . .. it is 
tasteless, butte not odourless ... 
(HANS PHALL)) 


that FREUD ...« (for She repeated : — » FREUD«! —«; disparagingly) — / 
: »— saw it as a»penis-symbol« mainly on account of the form; and 
intermediairy concepts like »inflatable« ...« (this time it was P; who 
muttered) : »— semi-rigid : Parcival system: —« / —) : »he could’ve 
easily moved, via etyms, from >zeppelin« to Middle High German : 
cipperlin« = membrum virile.« / : »May Yours get caught in a zipper ! «; 
(W replied nastily; also) : »I thot so, that yet again the topic wouldnt 
be kósher — : just cause of thaét=little cigar=shape!«; (and disdainfully 
showed Us her aérogenous zone.) / (While Her daughter — (under the 
pretext of having to phollo those-guys-uptop with the binóx) — 
erostatickly worked Me over with Her entire=young rear facade : ! - ; 
yes, began an, over-the-shoulder, pseudodemure conversation with 
Me à la ve You ever flon? — (You did?) — : I never have.) / 
(And meantime the ero'naughties uptop were taking shots of Us) / : 
»Yes; I'll order some. — (:?) — : Sure. With a magnifying glass Y? can 
def'nitely differentiate a lotta things. — But don't Y’ realize, Wilma : 
that air=riders are voyeurs? ; & their balloon a tool of the trade? : 
just imagine what=all they can see! - Which, bytheby, is also 
clearly & sufficiently described in our extant balloon-novellas & 
=novels.« / —) : »JULES VERNE; —« (P at once) : »— »Cinque semaines 
en ballon«.« / —) : »Isn't there another story of that sort in HEER? — Is 
it his Weatherman:?; or >Pilate?«« (W —: ?). / —) : »In STIFTER -« 
(Fr; (&, buttacoarse, didn't forget to gently & tenderly massage My 
groinal regions : with Her own little PeauPo —)) : - The Condor«.« / 
(All well & good; but) : »The classic=German example will always be 
JEAN PAUL : >The Sea=Log of the Aero=naut GIANOZZO« — and it would 
've been more honest of him to ve spelleD it »see-logs for the whole 
piece is (of course!) highly=aeroticized!«.; (: how’s=that) : »Well 
Wilma ! - What’s the name, (and a very typicul one it is!), of the hero? 
— : >Gianozzo: = Big John: : who happens to be plowing away up= 
there!«; (nd in case You, (witch’d be just like You), wish to dissent 
anew : You'll havta give Me answers to the following questions) : » Why 
does he call his hero a >Pickle=Stalk?; Bird of Paradise?; Aeolian= 
Hose?. Why does he have so mutch trouble with his little 
posth’=horn? : What's more, » My post horn kept shouting through 4 
dreams as if alive & tormented, in highest shrillest tones, and glowed 
bright red with the hot breath that in one of the dreams was very softly 
called »the silent thing«« Memories of a bordello-visit (in Marseille) 
get interpolated. He spies on a paira-lovers; by ;inserting himself into 
a rotund-bunghole. At one point he sees below him naught but men 
pissing; dumps his own chamber=pot out over them - yes, calls his 
balloon=basket his »infirmary box:. Thro’s kisses, too, from his ball of 
air. Sinks into the»white bosom=warm night«. The recipe for the filling 
gas: is evidently always kept secret : a hush=hushest kind of air that 
dare not be named.« (Ah, Wilma, please; be hüman for once) : »The babe 
sees, up=there, on its own mother, curvatures the size of balloons — 
then add how, (as You well kno !), kids’ balloons always feel downright 
»bosomy: : smoothskinned-elasstick; (& it’s got a mouthpiece at the 
bottom, for »sticking into your mouth). —« / (Fr, at a mincing gait, 
had turneD her head to the, distant, brummble : ? —) / (be not afeard. 


(There : that was My heart=stab=now, alotta-hfff! — (thru=8=thru; !; 
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(it’s spelled a bit diffrent, I grant; but 
it' S true all the same : the Pure Fool is 
shamed by his semi-rigid) 

(: »— Zebedaus: —«; (P; trying it out; 
(zipper + deus) 


Cto ride the (h)air!«. / (One reckons 
by the by, (rule of thumb:) 1 kg of lift 


per 1 m? inflation.) 


(sunk semen in the belloon. / The 
dream is an old=one ’fterall. E. CHR. 
KINDERMANN, ?A Speedy Journey by 
Air=ship into the Upper World, / on 
which 5 persons lately embarqued / in 
order to learn / whether it be true / 
that the planet Mars has appeared 
with 1 satellite; VIENNA 1744) 


(Addendum to his Titt-án: : a great 
& significunt confickuration, goes 
without saying !) 


(he's called ;Jean-Jean: at 1 point; 
(& »nozze: (= di Figaro) is hidden in 
there too)) 


(immediately reminding one of 
»Pandora’s=Box: .. .) 


6 posthe« = Greek penis / are You 
familiar with that sorda »alive & 
tormented: little horn ? ; that at times 
»glows=red:; & that one mite, very 
softly, term a »style=end thing? — 
(mhg >dinc = male member- 
generally; (just as it constuntly is for 
Stifter; quite rite)) 


(+ in firm & bucks:) 


(+ phylling gass: = flatulence 


(No : not a thunderstorm : the 
artill'ry-range. / (And, I=dentify 
plants, in KRAEPPELIN 
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: »EUREKA! —«; (P; stunned: ?. / 
(You'll be stunned by mania thing 
today yet !)) 


in the HOAX; ahyes) 


"ddam shit!) —) - ahyes) : »P’tickularly since in English the linkage 
between the individual etym-grouplets is even more tongue-trippingly 
tite : say :»belóón« "nd rite away you've got»belly-loony«. And, in those 
parts, it has, instead of a German Ventil, a valve = vulve. And is 
"shrinking & swelling; or, if Y'-like, »inflating & de=flating:. In short 
: a»ballong: like=that is an extremely thot=provoking double=symbol; 
to wit : a) a, silk=draped, female=abdomen; b) an, initially-limp, male= 
penis, (which thin fills up & »risesc : !) ...« / —) : »Ss=topp —« (W, in 
serene=matriarcall tones; / (before=which We bowed lo : ! —) / ; — to 
Fr) : »Couldy' maybe fetch the Nivea=bottle, real quick? : »cucumber 
milk; bluish=white. — : ! —«. / (: »Real=quick up Your ...! — !« (the 
little one flit hpered, (hissilyzirat*!) : .. .) / (The lady having vanisht, 
W turned to Us) : »Pff; the more erudite the more sodomite. — Keep 
both Your great hypathetical-volley and Your dégoutante details for 
Your stroll with Paul, please. And instead tell me - (in lieu of taunting 
Us with Your fickst notions) - : can one check up on this »Nassau- 
Balloon: in Your antiqueerial library?; the one POE mentons?«. / 
(Can you ever, Wilma! : theres even an illustration of it in the 


BRITANNICA.) / (But P had already begun, hesitantly to speak) : »Our 


POE Was a pretty thorogoing ballunatic, Y'kno. First there's the Hoax, 


as You ve noteD; HANS PHALL? — : 


and MELLONTA TAUTA. —«. / (W took the tippa her tongue from 
the black diamond, and knew how to »stare in dismay: at Us in finest 
stage-style : ? —) : »Simply because one can - (perforce!) — gaze from 


a balloon down into shady backyards, and sómnolent little gardens : 


they don't all havta be voyeurs, do they ? Are You=two out to disgracify 


éffurry one of His sentences today?. — ’ts just assinine post=hoc 
criticism !« / (Hm; mite I at least put it=thus?) : » Balloon: — (& 


everything connected with it) — was 1 of several words, (& »words: are 
bearers of concepts or images), that somehow carried a »positive hue 
for Him-roz. — : Agreed ?; for there are still móre balloon=references 
in His work ... (: ? —) : well, in the 1002ND TALE: f rexample ...« / 


(since P at once had the ALLAN : ? —) / —) : »in about the last third of 


the story ...«; (for, while He paged, the little one appeared) : »''s nowhere to be séen : I rummitcht 


thrü evrything! — ?«; / (and W, in elegant=distraction) : »Ahyes; mite 
be I have it... here in my cosmetix=bag . . .« (&, pro forma, poke the 
hand inside a=bit.) / (Since Fr was about to let out a sob, of rage; : ! -) 
/ (I quickly mollified) : » - be sensible, Fránzel; —«; (alouder) : »Wéll?; 


what do poe’etic balloons look like, Paul?« / (He scratcht his chin; 
and read) : »... othan we were terrified by the appearance of a fowl of 
another kind, and infinitely larger than even the rocs which I met in my 
former voyages; for it was bigger than the biggest of the domes upon 
your seraglio . . . This terrible fowl had no head that we could perceive, 
but was fashioned entirely of belly! « — Wilma? —« / (He said, letting the 
volume droop for a moment) / : »- that establishes the equation of 
balloon equals belly<!«; / (since She, sullenly, kept silence; / He, 
rutting with courage, went on) : »... uhm-which was of a prodigious 
fatness & roundness, of a soft-looking substance, smooth, shining, & 
striped with various colours ... We shouted with all our might, in the 
hope of frightening the bird . . . but it merely gave a snort or puff, as if 
of rage, and then let fall upon our heads a heavy sack.« —« / (Since W 


was still keeping silence;) / (P, hesitantly) : » That would be — (from the 


(big = thick) 


(the word »harem: is spoken !; 
+ Seir...) 


(secretely of impportance »pro«; 
»sub stantes; »strip<; »cullus« 


(Look heare : when He - (vina. 


xii, 183) — praises TENNYSON for 
The Two Voices! 
The Palace of Art 
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(+ LUNA, the moon! / («balls 
= testicles?)) 


(+ flatus; (a man of subtill wit 

& wickéd mind« sPENSER)) 
OBI! | sover=globed« 
(Balloon=idioms: : »1D« is phylling 
up; ID rises: 


(the supre=messy of male=cultour? : 
is at anzénd !) 


(and I havta hold NARRA ?) 


(thàt? : what You founD=there in 
the grass ? — : is a piece of anthracite : 
"NUT Ii) 


(1,265 : the great=famous long 
distance voyage of 7-8 Nov. 1836 from 
London to Weilburg) 


(»can’t find it!« (came the angry wail 


outta the house ...)) 


(the »earth« viewed from above 


(at the end of »Angel of the Odd!) 


Gterr ...« 2ce = terra = earth) 
(+ foul 

(Rock & Roll 

(on My previous Voyeur=tours 


(fashioned = cunstructed 


(so then, a muchel fat, the belly 


(+ bird = whore / + mére 


belly:=view) ...«; (He broke off, bywaya precaution; —) / and I was 
once again allowed into the breech in question) : »In plain-Po terms, 
thatd be the description of a defecation; in the jargon of aerostatics — 
which acoustickly=inevitably suggests, in English : »Eros & arse & a 
rose & arose & earth«. (Justasec- Wilma-please.) — The intermediary 
ideas, which at most mite be termed as still »missing:, can be supplied, 
with nary a break, from another piece, disreputably entitled MELLONTA 
TAUTA —: Paul : ? —«. (He read) : »... the trumpery varnished »silk« 
(of which balloons were made early on); and »singular to relate, it was 
once much admired as an article of female dress ! Balloons were also very 
generally constructed from it.« — Ahá; or here : Just now there is quite a 
crowd of balloons insight; and they presenta very animated appearance; 
while the air is resonant with the hum of so many millions of human 
voices.: By contrast in 2848 it's in common use the gutta percha: : ?« | 
(which, sad to say, allewds to a gutter percher.) / —) : »Shame on 


You;« (W curt.) / (I should be ashamed of My=self Wilma? : 


civilization in many respects, if we were acquainted with the fantasies 


of all sadists:, saith HIRSCHFELD.) / (She, however, unconvinced) : 


»Than You'll havta ill=luminate My poor simplicity, Great Pundit ... : 
aproPoE the whence of that? A good theory has to explain everything 
'fterall : ? —«. / (From»pendit = it hangs«: go on.) / (And She, shaken) : 
»Fui=phoo=He!...«/(Butwhy’s=that Wilma ?) : »Doesn't the title itself, 
(just=as roE-himself translated it!), confesS it? : these things are in 
the futurec? — And as for those particular balloon-perillels We require 
here, this statement should likewise be of importance : that the women 
of the day, »were oddly deformed by a natural protuberance of the 
region just below the small of the back — although, most unaccountably, 
this deformity was looked upon altogether in the light of a beauty.« — 


A refurence to the »cul de Paris, which is found repeatedly in 


the »1002nd Tale«.« — (nd before You jump=on Me, Wilma, — ((& Yóuz Franziska, just stop it, stop going 
»kss=kss« with Your Popo, okay ?)) — 


beyond all doubt whatever, we are dealing with crinolinations, or 
petticoquetry ?; on this »odious voyage? / : Yes whátisit?! / For) : 
»Don't evade Me;« (She said fiercely; b'sides) : 


innoscently=Greek MELLONTA TAUTA suddenly »disreputablec as You 


»why is even the 


put it?«. / (Let Paul whispurr in Your ear was »taut melons: mite be.) / 
(And) : »Penissime! —« (P, britening up) : »»firm butt cheeks; Wilma : 
stern baubells« — damnzation; there's »balls: = balloons in there tóó !)«. / 
(And since the 14th century »tout« has meant >the poesteriors« and at 
the same time»watching, spying: : part ridge.) / —) : »That must be one 
horrible book !« (W; uneasy.) / (But P, merciless with triumph in view) 
: »And it’s no different in»PHALL either! I'll just flip open to the page 
— the surface of my mother arse. The latter was indeed over my head 
& conpletely hidden by the balloon.: (to think he hasta be named 
Hans: again too; just like in JEAN PAUL!) And ass for the gas, with 
which the good-round item is filled, he oraculs away in the same 


huggermugger fashion : 


The Dream of fair Women! 

: cunning workmanship !«... - : 
that's exactly the=same! This time 
merely using the jargon of the literary 
critic! ...)) 


(p'raps also attacht to belly, balloon: 
is the Greek »bélemnon: = projectile 
+ bellum : 1 more reason to take up 
artilleristix) 


(admire = to regard with marvel / the underlining is by poz=himself 


(+ genere = to beget 

(+ con & constrictor cunni 
(naturally, We muSt not forget that >the ball: plays a role here as well, à la 
»ballroom:; and what an animated impression the »crowd: makes 


We would have to revise our view of 


(had he said »mankind:, it would've 
been pérfectly=correct.) 


(8 April. EuREKA! Pundit in his 
glory! (And >glory: = Ø / Or He, 

the »pendant:, »poor soul!, can speak 
of nothing but antiquities« : make 

a note of-that !)) 


(from »fut« & futuere = foutre 


(ie the Po=period; circa 1848 

(I mean, a sentence so larded with 
etyms that ['d prefer to leave it in 
Your=hands. 


(: »O givit to Her; givit to-Her for 


haS it not occurred to You that, SERA 
»I can't stomach the woman! ...«) 


(joyce as well, in Ulysses: calls 
Molly’s rear molldings »melons: 


(Var. : toute, towte 


(also recall he has a »pussy« along in 
the balloon; (that's going to have 
kittens b'sides! / : ? : »Nono : what 
that line (in the motto)- >that He has 
burned a spear? — means, thar’ yet 
to come! —«)) 


truth be told, it’s hardly »odourless: —« (He continues; with delicut wit to the 


blushing W) / (Who has sidled away discreetly (altho still not far enuff) 


bushwards), for the purpose of »permission of the escape of gas from 


the vulve:) / —) : »—»burns, when pure, with a greenish flame, and is 


instantaneously fatal to animal life.« He is provided thiS information by 
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My sake! «; (the Little One moaned) : 
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an vindividual:; >in con=junction with a discovery in pneumatics, lately 
communicated to me as an important secret, by a cousin from Nantz.« 
— : What do Your etyms have to say 'bout »Nantzc?«. / (Thatonance 
means butt) : »'ve Y’ noticed how the basket of wicker=work« appears 
here, yet again ? ; the»gondola« hangs from the air=»ship:? — in PYM it’s 
a regular »boat« — go rite ahead "nd gloss that with »washbasketc?«.« / 
(He hesitated; He pondered) : » - There Peters; here Phall. - What's 
the tertium ? —«. / (Y? both really need to practice seeing series« more 
... (2) 2) : »Wéll sorda=uhm - ; - : Varietal Wines: or Po as master of 
the cellar. »Appearances of the Devil in EDGAR PoE. And so on and 
soforth; in this instance sort things out under this point of view : 
»Dwarfish Athlete=Cripples:; (He has, y’ see, a good many more of that 
sort).« / —) : »F'rexample — : Pompey: in BLACK WOOD ARTICLE; (W, 
slowly) : »several, p'raps shadowy=relevant ones, in KING PEST; or 
THAER & FEDDERS ?; or the recurrent gnomish »Dutchmen: - ?«. / —) 
: »BON-BON is built in mutch the same-way;« (P firmly) : »And TII go 
even farther : all the way to Hop=FROG. And the nigger ‘Toby: in 
Rodman ?.« / (Well there Y' have it, whole ringarosies of pygmies one 
after the other; (You'll be able to observe the finer enhancements all on 
Your own yet, as soon as You've reckognized what it'S all about.) / 
(For P began on his own) : »Well yes — : a man can hardly be any more= 
unambiguous, Wilma, than to name his hero »Phallus«;« (and / since 


She protested /) : » - M-rh : just go rite ahead "nd call what the etyms 


(con 4 dis-cover 4 con 


(* imp) 


(var. :»a citizen of Nantz 


(in the work of every artist !) 


(why, the doppelgánger of 
WILLIAM WILSON for example 


havta say »rubbish« for a while=yet if Y’ like ... — : What's all that shrieking?! —«. / (Fr was now 


pointing in yon direction : ! — where, in the neighbor's yard, a golden 
pheasant was strutting) : »— pretty. — : Mite I offer My guess too?«, 
(She askt politely; (loining sweetiestly!) —) / (and I, quickly, (ie before 
W could upject)) : »First You make Her study the hole’a Po; and than 
when the scholarly=spirit stirs in Her & She wants to lay bare certain 
connexions ...« / (for She interrupted Me. Not=unsneeringly) : »I 
could tell You véry=precisely whats stirring in Hér, Dan - (wéll; Pll 
live t' see the day yét when You'll have a nose fulla Your protégée) —«. 
/ (While Fr did full justice to carrying our her difficullt task : a) of 
casting Her fat mother 1 glants of fury; b) of ogling My way with 
mite'n'main : !. Then She began to conscentrate ... / (: » Nó2ducking 
out : I already told you just now. — C'mere : You've earneD a rap of 
chastisement — «; (She had to put her hands together; and got 1 little 
slap on the fingertipps : !) — / (and then beamed so spookily- 
ludicrous; that even W was touched, and remarkt, with a shake of the 


head) : »Well, take a shot at=it; buttt ...« / (The broad, (tho still 


(+ »lay-bare 


(& go Yóu-Yóu !«:! - 


very-flat) maiden breast heaved; the face began; with effort) : »It 
merely occurred to Me that : if these ballongs ...« (She mastered 
Herself & said, (a bit more softly; / (which W, in return, noticed with 
satisfaction) / —) : »— are female derrières — (& I blieve that’s been 


proved) - : then they all have nó fæces, 'm I rite? Are they sotally= 


invisibàll?! — But=then that'd mean Christa was=rite? : that any=Phall fits anyol'-balloon! — Ju'^t one 


thing, Mudti -«; (& this no longer with »nonchalance:; but rather 
mutch mère momeantously), / so that even W’s Stony Heart ('párently) 
softenD-slitely : »— pro=cede, My Child —« (She replied majestickly) : 
»— It seemS to=me that You're on the via-regia that leads to seeing= 


thru all men .. : — ?« — / (and Fr — staring at times at NARRAMATTÁ 
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(the gaping-yawn, that phollod 
cheapened this somewhat, to be sure 


in=hand : ?; — cuntinueD) : »— I assume : — one is mérr=ied ... : but 
then when one - (& the=later in life, the harDer it must then=be!) - : 
— when one, let'S say, meets=someone, of whom one is métch=fonder 
: who is one’s one’n’=4zL!? ...«; (She pulled Herself t gether, She 
sàiD, cully=proseeding) : »Or put 'nother way : who’D=be one’ 
All to sutchas=Us : — what's one to do thin ?«. / (Whereupon We were 
permitted to be witnesses of how W, disparagingly, explained that 
sorda thing never happened) : »It’s all just the=opposite : the older Y' 
get the more rapidly the temptation dwindles to phall for one of these 
becockled types — cause Y’ can see what becomes of Them : -! :!! -«; 
(and the, as it were, "introductory: hand gesture in Our-direction : ! —) 
/ (so bow mutely : ! —) / (W's plump date lirrally grunteD thru its 
vaguous veil) / (Fr scratcht, irresolewdly, at the imponderal of her rite 


groinal region) / (Mite I return p'raps, very-briefly, to Franziska's 


Nor a'Beene?; (which was »twisted« in such unfayr fashion into an 
invective against Paul & me) : »— Since etyms love having their gorges 
wittily crammed-full, they will also feel specially=drawn to these 
little changelings of the »HANs PHALL« type. P’tickularly since, the 
phollowing sentence has, quite=gen’rall, validity : the more original a 
writer is at rigging out & costuming a figure for its jesticulations, the 
more it loses, surely, its probability in reality, & its believability for the 
adult reader; yet at the same time its powers of S=expression expand 
asstoundingly! — Tell me this, Paul : what is PHALL by occupation ?« 
/ —) :» - moa humble artizan: —« (He replied, reading) : » - >and by 
occupation a mender of bellows: ..« (He gave a long drawn whistle; 
and went on) : —»in a very short time, there was not a pair of bellows 
in all Rotterdam, that ever stood in need of a stitch, or required the 
assistance of a hammer. — If Y’ replace »bellows: — (this, bytheby, being 
the main catchword of the entire story, which deals with »bellóóns:) 


— with the etym of the bellies: yet again; then it becomes superfluously= 


clear : »Phall is a mender of bellies:! — : ?« / —) : »a spoiler: Y’ meant to say;« (W with bitterness; then, 


the Devil in the bellyfree !) 


more testily) : »'t's enuff to turn a woman Cathlick! : — 're You=two 
trying to claim that all the aforesaid . . .«; (She broke=off; hearkened to 
the path yonder : ? ; with a flurrysh of hand & hip demanded the binox 
:! - / — (and We too gradually became aware of the singing trooplet : 
in its vanguard a banner on a long pole, (merry as a forelock); first 
2 pairs of taller (with geetars), then 3 or 4 pairs of shorter singers 
THE GIRL PIONEERS HIKING TROUP so fair & free, yes fair & free) / (Fr 
cleared her throat) / (and the lassies marched on past the lads; (without 
deigning them more than defiant glantses) : »And though the foe our 
country raid — and should be it Old Nick on parade? — : Our muskets 
shall not rest or rise untill I burst my eyes !« | —) : »Fhére : that’s the spirit — « 
(W, pointing with faynest chin their=way) : »— ah, »a world without 
mencstuff! œ what an idéal! — Let'S hope they hold out;« (She added 
worriedly) / (Not likely My dear; — (which is also upparent from the 
song itself)) / (How's thát?, she flared up) : »What’s so phalse in 
those sentiments now? !« / (all d'pends, if You'll beg My=pardon, on 
how you translate this-uhm »musket : »»gun«?; Hey »con = cunnus: is 
close at hand, >the Great Cunnon«. — >the musky spot? ; that leaves You 
the choice between »stinky with age or »young=’n=spicy«. — (: ?)« / 


(She decideD, after long vasullation, in favor of »muskaloons - blue 
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(great=new fibre! (Y' saw almost- 
more than if She had nix on. . .)) 


(little phellows like etyms !) 


(cf. KARL MAY’s skunheads ! 


(+ rod ~ rot & dam: 


(a man=dear of Belles !:) 


long live / the Pie / Oniers / fáyr & 
free! « : one vagizoon after the other; 
nothin’ but leda-necks 


(reproachfully? : cause We were 
gawking like that ?) 


(proud-blaring : ! / (and only then 
came the trull=lall=stuff; (and P 
inserted, at the propriap points, his 
»ft-ft« 


(And P hummeD the while, masterly- 
lasciviously, along : 

Trall=lallala : ft !« 

trall=lalallal : »Ft« 

trall=lalla=lallala : »ft ft ft!« 
(trall=lalla=lallala : »Frt-ft-ft !« 
trall=lalla=lallala : »Ft-ft-ft! « 

: trall-lallala :»Ft ! «) 


: »Wellnów I 


really am cur=ious. — ?« (got added.) (Justa momenD : so then even in 


jeans; also the, tentative=provocative, inter=poleation) 


the event that the (male!) enemy were to »raid« Our cuntry) : »— and 
should it be Old Nick on parade : / my Blue Jeans shall not rest nor rise (: »Fr=ft=ft!«; (went P; sportively 
POE' fav'rut organ) / untill I burst my eyes!« — and Well get back to those »eyes: in 
justa-bit.« / (Since She, and her entire body, now protes ...) / (Me, 
imploring) : »Butwillma!; when girls singasong all on their=own :» My 
musket shall not rise or rest until I burst My »eye!« — Let’S do the 
phóllo'ing : Well head off in that=same d'rection; — and then whatefur (ie P&I 
happenS happens. — (May I, however, return now, veryquíckly, to our 
HANS PHALL ...) — : mite We p'raps, as an auxiliary cuncept, reach 


GPhallomorphic Images in World- 
Literature: : MAY's»Halef & 
Winnetout:; HOFFMANN's»Leach 
Prince; STORM’s Fireman: ; POE’s ... 


back once more to the notion of»PENIDES: in literatour ? — In pickular 
among the conly=highly chaste (à la poz!) - (that is those who have 
been strictly raised to regard their geni=tailia as something 
wickedly=other; to distance themselves from them; to treat them as 
(ineluctable result ? 


the non= or even anti=self) — : 'mongst Sutch peeple the result is a 


(penides & vulvides:, as 
personifuckations 


de=tachment & stand-alone autonomy : enter the »penidec parade; 


(stédda the »elvish dance : ’t’s 
all=wonn; alwayS rubberclubbing the 
same thing with the authorial pizzle !) 


the »vulva=hurlyburly.«. / (- : »The »vulvish=dance above the bed - «, 


(make a léthal=club outta His 
prick !«; (whispurrD P) : »the head 
philld with lead ! —«)) 


(Poll mydseD) / (And I, (while FRANCEs haD, grüdgually, bé=gun to 
reek of musk(i)nass & ci-fut; / Ocunny=baal=lustick:!) : Yôu make 
Me fur=get my precious fatherland!« : DANILO=DANILOWWITCH; 
by Francis(ca)=LAY=HER. (Ah; back to the point :) -M=mm) : »The 


(We are, as the very=GREAT SIGMUND 
FREUD haS said, : on the r-hand 


axiom« appears to Me to=be as phollows. — : The »penis« takes the 


stage as »servant=friend=dog:. The »woman as »baggage room house 


landscape, as a hairy-prefurred cavity. — And now I'll come to 


merely an adjunct of proto-plasm.. / 


: But, He (FREUD) did not-see it all; 
(not by a long shot; deafnutly=not! 


(once again May’s »Halef: / por’s 
»Peters« (And=so on; via FIELDING; 
»Gil=Blas«; WIELAND, »Don Sylvio« 


Franzel’s, (really quite=important!) quéstion ...«; (just catch a 
bitta breath, for cunt=scentration; (before all=these strangers & 


("The Bride o Lamour=arse«! — ; 
(: I was really fonda Her! ...)) 


strangerettes); —) / :) : »Dont act só-smugg, girl! «, (W hisst to Her 
daughter) : »?« — / (And=I) : »In doing=so Franzel allewdeD 
to something só-important that We-really oughta spend a not- 
inconsiderubble parta the day on it — : »Making=Invisible:; not just 


(religious quéstion : »Did-Gutt want 
to make=himself=invisible, : when HE 
mid the worLp ? 


as a voyeurs-; (yes, not just as a Grand-Human-) Wish; but as — hmyés! — Somehów-Foremative- 
Principle, of this=world. Or this=too? : are harem-detainees, of the 
»bellies=without=head: sort, to be regarded in the sense=of Franzis- 
kas »ANNIEONE=IS=GOOD=FOR=UNYONE? / Or=howéver= : ’S it a 


(nd if the sketchass at the enda- Pv M 
don’t flash thru Your-heads now ... :? 


matter of acephallic menstrosities, with very specific imppulses? — 
(Nd-soestraitout : of »bellies=without heads:, of »a=cephalix«.« / —) : 
»Loona="hy —« (W riposted, and yawned the while slovenly enuff) : 
»Pff-I can hardly keep awa...«. / (Yés yés; We're on our way;) : »I’ll 
just go fetch something quick, for Paul.« / : »Id like to make sirtain 
b'forehand that whatwe're dealing with : is not another largish measure 


'nd where're Yóu headed ?«; (this to Fr) / (Who 
waywardly replied) : »The jóhn! — And after that the cellar : to fetch a 


of usquebaugh. - : 


cold drink.«; (and removed Herself; warbling ;»Poor-Fránz, no beau to 
dance9. - / : »Then I'll just go hang Myself mean=time on the rack - «, 
(W declared.) / (We escorted Her to the apparatus. — Since She 
couldnt reach it; and just cocáignely-lazily stretcht her arm in 
command : ! —) / (I strode to the woodpile ... : and the oak block as a 
step; ... valetly bowed : »Assinine — !«) : »I'll keep this here, Wilma; 
and, in the future, its name ’mongst us shall be the Odingen Block«. —« 


(proceeding lento) : »At times — in the gray of autumn — He allegedly (as per a they say 
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when the earse’s real convexity 
becomes apparent; (BALLOON HOAX 
+ con & vex & parent & rent = rip)) 


was seen standing before it; stiff; and ‘twas said to be reflected in His 
glants, — : — kinda like pert, firm gams .. .« / : »Spare the fuckabullary; 
Yóu don’t dazzle Me;« (She, flattered.) / (While P grabbed Her under 
the arms; (more precisely : heaved Her bosom’s lively phyllness in 
Her=wake) / (whereupon, in exaspoeration, She menasst in His, and 
Our direction, with white wifely hocks) : » - Vampyres! —« (cursed.) / 
(Me=too ?) : »Should I ve held Him back? When I Myself am in a 
quite odd, lowtusloindly-hazy frame of mind ? : my hand woulda had 
to rise outta my grave!«. / (She, lemurly, waved a coupla dispirited 
thighs.) / (Whereupon I absented Myself.) / (P, honoring Her, with a 
kiss a posteriori; then, tagged after Me.) / (Upstairs in My=space) : 
»Here; for You.« / (The handle ? Solid & heavy; with an ivory grip, (& 
attacht belo the ditto=coquille : ?).) / (Somethin’ for You old fencer) : 
»Pll explain in a=sec. — No need to worry about bev'ritches; the sun's 
been prickling even Me. — Just go on ahead; I'll be rite behind You —«; 
(and, now where was... : ah-here : the old cocoanut shell; fill it with 
marzipan drops; and — (put it=where ?) — (the old little bark boat as 
well?) — ahyés=thére. — And down. To Fr, / who was just emerging 
from the bathroom /) : »Up on the desk; behind the big »saNpEns: : 
there's a small bowl : for a co=bold. —«; (& impressively lay a finger to 
the lips : !) / (She whispered with elaytion) : »One devil of the desert 
shall meet with another : the kobold will álso find herself a resting 
place!«; ISAIAH 34-14! —«, (and scurried uptop at once : gone.) / 
(Whereas I was out. To the »firry nook« / (where W had just let one 
fly, that would have done honour to Queen Bess herself; (likewise 
gázed with embarrassmeant at Me, when I appeared : ?) / (I-however, 
as an old jinnitalman, pretended not to have smelled or heard a thing; 
/ (Her navel burbleD for a while in doubt) W, bare=naveled) : »Where’s 
She gone off too now, our dilly=dallyer? You're far too indull=gent 
with Her. —«; (also, with a band of sweaty-pearls round her flamish= 
pudgy neck) : »What' ve Yóu got-there? —« / (I, (since I spotted Fr, 
carefully sitting=up, begging, behind the mullberry tree; like a bunny 
with ears cockt), aloud) : »Paul, as an old master of the-foil, deserves 
something of the swort — (My eyes 've always been too bad for sutch) 
— : grab the handle with your left. : turn the grip, (but widdershins), 
with your rite : ? —«; (vig rously! — Yés=thataway.) — / (First the short= 
crude wooden-screw; then He pulled - (: »Ah! —«) - itout:!-.— 
And gazed quite lovingly at the hidden blade : ! — . / (Yes; it's an antik.) 
/ P was now swinging & wrenching his wrist : —! —) : »Say — : but the 
sword’s dámmd massive- & - heavy ! — «. / (Looks a little funny: too ?) : 
»Yes; it’s a damascene. (You can tell thaT from the streaking, & 
from the (very=faint!) aroma ...« / (He & She snifft : ff — ! — h'm) / 
(Figures too, yés. Sunmoonz-&-stars.) : »The »writing: is probly the 
name of the craftsman.«; (hmyes, I can't »decode it either) : »It's 
s posed to be, ’sfar as I-kno, a »Khorassan-saber.« / - : »Héy; — one 
oughta be able, thin, to perform die-verse presto-digitations with 
this sworda=thing —«; (B à la Should I « —) / (: Gó-for it! —) / He 
betook Himself in the d'rection of My farm shed ... — Flourisht the 
Flamberg : — (assured himself yet=again of My ape-proval : ? - / :! 
— (: yes gón; do it!). / (- He pulled hand & arm back, wellover his 
shoulderblade : ! — : and then gave the, (good pencil=thick, tho rusty), 
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(the widower GAMp 


(:»ah, how skilful grows the hand, 
that obeyeth loves command ! 
LONGFELLOW. / : (: »Doth My heart 
pound fearf’ly loud : lacking love 

it S far from proud !« —« (came the 
defayant song from the bathroom- 
windo : !)) 


(Plenus Venter? : it now stud 
libendter ! 


(so Y don’t neeD to make a special 
dribble down to the cellar 


(Cuntrabass : »matrona pollens (from 
»Pául) et opulendss ovip 


(He did it all; 'cordingly - : ? -) 


((? — Where=from ?) : »A locul noble 
family died out... (?) : about a 
dozen years ago, more'rless. And I 
was able to acquire a few int'resting 
items Myself. —«)) 


(Miss Sonnemon: : in WIELAND! 


(and lookt, wildly, allround=about 
Himself : ? -:?!— 
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heart laid bare) 


a child with a most knowing eye) 


an infinity of curves ! (ARNHEIM) 


One half the garden of her globe was 
flung / unrolling as a chart unto my 
view. (AL ARAAF) 


the great landscape-garden of the 
hole arse ! (ARNHEIM) 


Phrynology !) 


nail a whack: ^ !!! ' —: — : and it was cut=thrù !; (and the iron core 
inside still white=&=puddled enuff. (The blade-itself ? —: displayed no 
alteration whatsoever !)) : »Dándy piece! —«; (P, enthusiastick : !) / (W, 
with headwobbling=equanimity) : »''s quite amusing — But where's 
Francisca? We havta créme Ourselves=up!«; (ungracious; as is the 
wont of weary majesties.) / (And meanwhile P was already blowing on 
Your air mattrass.) / (And now the aforenamed made her entrance : a 
paira shoes; a floral bosom ribbon, (at each breast just a kinda shuttle- 
cock. !); a tulleish brief; on her shoulder the tall brown bottla FANTA : 
Thus She ’proacht, a tholeiteary greaseful maiden.) / (And flourted 
before My eyes, leaving Me - (yes : how?) - Dán- duo ish? — (But, 
as the gallant host, one surely had to do something.) And so I strode 
toward the enchanting chimera. In the sun’s seirest burn; all periwinkle. 
I said) : »Let down thy pitcher; pray thee; that I may drink. —«. / (She, 
gracefull upon the mead. — But, even as She began to raise her free 
hand, the blush commensed. Ever deeper.) She swallowed hard. 
Stammering=re’beckoning) : » - : Drink! —«; (and let down her pitcher 
:— s in a spinel=trance : —) / (While W's voluptuous cunr'rallto) : 
»Well?; re You in for a surprise=friend : that lackadaisicul stuff! —«; 
(& writhed her cupolaed rear more Paulwards : - , (Who, à la Doctor 
Eyesin'beard, dabbleD Her sfairycities with euphorbian juices »yet 
a-gain« . `. —). / (Fr, (having deposited the bottle in the rye=grass), 
stretcht Her body elastic; (lip rufflings, opened for love); sweetly= 
broken) : »I — I — gave all the cats : another little bitta milk! —«. / (W 
Hffff!), her head. Toward the rear) : 


»Wastatime ! — : irll just turn sour; what with this godawful heat! — Pff, 


raised, (hissing from caustics : 


I just end up preachin' My lungs out ... : what're Yóu up to?« (and 
hoisted her shoulders : !; and swelled her ampull phlanx : ?) / (For, in 
a kussibell mood, P had crookt his meddle finger, and) : »— Masseur’s= 
prerogative! —« (He creakt, in tryumph.) / (She, with well=cunsidered 
indollence; wriggling on His cuntorted hook; gutterall, (with a voice 
like gutskin Leda)) : »hfhfhf - One as Dumb-Huán 4ss the odder . . .« 
— / (While P just kept on staring stiff=ly at all Her cunsealed nassti- 
nesses : Piz Regina & Piz Fautcille & Piz Roseque & Piz del Diavel / 
(: »Franzika approaches —«!) / — (Madame l'Archiduc pincht her 
puissant cheex togetherer.) / (P got up, and steppt to one side; as if 
He had ne'er stood otherwise.) / (The blissfully=adjunctive Fránzchen 
paid no mind to W’s inevitupple-prefatory rebuke — (: »... 've told 
You umpteen-times ...«). / (Then W, proudly uplifted) : »Youd do 
better to leave on your=own. — He who remains? : doeS so at his own 
risk ...« She rose up onto Her- | and Fr also began, (with a glants 
knees; Her nape flamed with lust | to melt=Me), thrusting yourie 
& majesty; (& manifestly had | hips all the more freely : - ?, 
nothing more transparent along | (the virgin hued hind-quarters) 
with her : ringa smoke, thumb wide, woulda cunsealed=mére). / They 
bent down, (united fin-ally), over the beauty-bag; Their limbs 
cosmetickled phrynologicully; They exchanged undertones, in a more- 
than-living technicul language — and suddenly They began to carry on 
in such bellydancerish fashion, that P subconly muttered »bayadere: / 
(And I»dódola«.) / & They lubri= 


cated, reciprocully, each'n'effurry 


Frs (def'nitely) biodorous long- 
thighd triangle; whippersnackled 
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(prob’ly more »drowsiness:? ; 
»pomaidily:, (Poz=made) 


(THE ARCHDUCHESS OF GEROLSTEIN) 


((from »hard:? : once again, not 
a trayce, pff ! 


(tecter bilianus: : how lovely Her legs 
now encircle that mouthlet ! 


(LE DOCTEUR OX 


(: if You're gonna entrust it to the 
body part in question ?, Y’ gotta be 
prepareD for a divided middle= 


culomn 


(Camérea Obsc Ua 


(cuss=tigation« 


(of going blind, eh ? (But we, low 
churls, compact of thankless earth, 
remained 


(: Would You en=thrall Me! ? 


(LA JOLIE PARFUMEUSE 


(from the Portuguese »balleidera: : 
Youd like that, wouldn’t Y’, for Us 


to piaster Your návels? 


the dénouement! (passim) 


the Rolling oft the Belles! 


»Speckstein: (Pv M) 


her fully matured fancy ! (1, iii, 267) 


: the noon-day pyudiwitch is all! 
(TAMERLANE, 212) 


Fan My Cul : ! (+ FINN Mac?) 


bare & nicy) 


like a globe of burnished gold !; 
(GOLD=BUG) 


gap : this wideeyed=lustglanser; 
full=vaulted breast=dancer; big- 
loined=sluggish sun warshipper : 
(the ’parently mudest lying-&- 
kneeling made Her intrepudder, 
bung=upwards, she lay in a kind 
of stuprum : an inexpeerienst 
man woulda sworn that fabrix 
had the upper-hand : wRoNc!). 
/ Instead, with gelée=spread 
belly, She now in=choired, jor- 
dänly & milliodorily : »f She 
alreddy?*. — 


(P : »»jaunátre ’s the word for 


wasnt nicentan 


Your big-yello rear, m' dear; be 


cream-in'-up's-hard to do, that 


sin-seirly gave Me aloada 


trouble; (p'ickularly since I 
knew for=sure that it waS only a 
matter of a faygned furgetting of 
My presence : in rawality the 
slippry-smooth belly of the 
Sleeping Top was uncumminly 
self=aware (if also glistning with 
lowshuns). / My heterosexy now 
did a still lovelier stretch; (& askt 
the ex=act=same thing : »?!«); - : 
»m not fonda negresses.«; (She 
ruminated on this, hand on ham; 


an ungainly  navel-chantress) 


cuntent«) : the NIVEA-oil presst its way outta ev'ry Pore; each buffeted 
Her=self, with Her own=tender hands : from buttom to top; (again) 
the face, from starta the neck to tempulls). / Caught in fragranti super- 


naked-hypernaked, They puttered away, prescenting arms and udder- 


W's Golden Mount- 
blox; (and 


füming from Her came 1 supp- 


utensulls : 
ins, like errotic 
teranian primal-cluck : !); She 


spoke, from-her, gluedenous, 
messpot : »Granted, Your male- 
skin 's nicely well=massaged : 
(from the efurlástin'-shaving))! — 
: where=4ss We=wretches ...«, 
(and butterD an especially in- 
créminating spot, twixt thumb- 
&-indicks-finger : ... (damnd 
unaffeckted poesition, m'dear!); 
wiped her hand off on her goaty, 
(gave it a smell=check : ? —); 
took a casual secunt-helping.) / 


— : uhm-Paul - ! ? —«; (and rolld 


the cunjurass b’side=Me, merrily 
depanteD Her Peau, / (- : »’re 
those good mánners Y’=toad ?«; 


)). / But 


Frs purplelipps were not about 


(W; nasty at-once : 
to be caught=offguard; (by 
W’s menassing=status); She did 
an (ultra=sassy) crown stand 
(entering heaven barefut : !); and 
again, spread-eagled, interlaced 
with both air & grass in 
Her newditys most peaudifull 
frills, lazarettly buttwitcht, ruff- 
housing lustilyp with Herself, 
an alabasstern slyte-o’-the-hand, 
from nape of neckid to hollo of 


knee (6 hypobottomMe!) turned 


over, with heav nly largess : ?! —/ (He began, (muttering-unlustily; : a 
temp rament as rough as Esau's arse!), to smear grease around'n'over 
the voluptuous back of His Venus von Willendorf, right there between 
Ars and Antares; (yes, quoted the while, in bearish nicety, LoGau) : 
»Woman-hood is open-hearted. 

Behold their wardrobe's sweet conceit, 

from mountaintop they send the signal, 

that the valley seethes with heat.« — 
: 6nce=again the transformation of female flesh into a landscape -« 
(this sotto voce, addresst My=way.) / (W, with summery pride) : »What 
're Y! mutt’ring ? —«; (and, after P, (with hands still constuntly gliding), 
had explained Himself,) / (She, with rougishly=barnaculled matron- 
hemisfears) : »Well if itll be fun for You=two? — : for the shoulder 
blades-themselves, use this-stuff.«; (and went on, being allzooplastic- 


witchbroomy, lardy=roseyoily, Imogenially omphalloply=addickted / 
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(AMARUSATAKAM : to the If (= Canale 
Grande) / on the rut Fr's Cunnaletto, 
naifaySt de-sire 


(working belgards & amorous retrate, 
SPENSER 


(just stay all minnesatin=mérecatty 
(LA CREOLE (Off 

(Thy paths drop fatness; psALM 
65-11 

(Forming the face : is a great 


ceremony between them, LEWIS 
& CLARKE 


(an=cunt=roll=lipple 


(mére’n 1 way of (fore)skinning the 
cat acoarse : the breast of the mother ?; 
or the myriabellies of the daughter ? 


(+ »bear=niched 


Ca fayre= & lusty wife, 
soon cur-tails earthly life; 
WECKHERLIN 


(Voyage autour d'un joie femme: 
BARBIER, 1852 


(Gardener jargon :»to imp=plant in 
the nautch ...) 
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EUREKA! 


(She=herself on the belly; all gold= 
threaded marble: —) 


the hole paradise of anum bursts 
upon the view !) 


SILK BUCKINGHAM) 


with her pyudtifull eyes as thoroughly 
open as the nature of the case would 
allow; 1002ND TALE 


till the fayr & genital EULALIE 
became my smiling bride !) 


(he inflated at first; cullapsed; - : 
then furiously expendid ! ; (HANs 
PHALL!) 


for her thole gives me thigh for thigh !) 


(nd Franzlein could endure it no longer; upproacht, her little hands 
folded piously over her popo) - : »?!« — / (: What is it Y?’ want, You 
recreant ?) / —) : »!!« — / (: créam You=up 1:66? — : No, my worthy 
angel; that'd x=cite Me too much. B'sides) : »I'm just rags & old iron, 
Francisca.« / —) : »'Sfaras that goes —« (earth’s dainty d'lite riposteD, 
(and 'ndeed most pussy=will=oh=ish)) : » - We just saw what=that is 
in that damascene blade — . —: ? — :??! —« / — (and since P gave Me 
the pinkie signal (of Our youthfull=days)) / (and since W, gave a 
décullatitching blink : ; (also huskt : » — snug ass bugsin’ a rug —« —); / 
(and since Fr was lying in My shade : ?!? — (EUGLENA, you glee=full 
little bug; FRANCISCA DENUDATA, deliciously delinquent; koboldly 
massaging Her=members : a »Karkoviak in Lying: (totally toe=tally!) / 
(Which was why W also groust My=way) : »Having a chóleric attack ? ! 
— Keepitup- Pàl —«; / (why then probely I really oughta ...; — bend- 
down - , (SpermoilzCerate = red lip pomade; cf. Pi I, 299). - No : PI 
not be beballsámen' my rosey maid's buds; (with sa(l)vegery)) / : »3 
crémin’s a=day; & each of 'em swabbed off again with balls o' cotton«, 
(P cunfirmed, meanwhile letting his dribbly phinger trace an 5S: 
between W’s heroine- shoulders) : »run around like the gymno so fists 
: but plant a kiss, they let out a screech! & try t' give Y’ a slap — but 
dont plant a kiss=there, : They bitch'n'moan.« / : »It'S the hand fate’s 
dealt to men« (W asserted, in a deep voice; also bedded her head in 
the grasses, (on her If cheek : revealing, at the rear, more newdities : 
heavy=bluish @=lids, that she now eroguntly let P squeeze shut); and 
watcht, / while I rearranged Fr's limblettes (sweat & awful wonders !), 
on her blanket of sloth; . . . ; then, hollo & menassing) : »Interlace your 
hands cross the back of Your neck! — : Tházát's : how to make dough 
outta Franzel ...« : »first roll —«, (with both open-palms : rollllin' — / 
(She twisted her shoulders in bliss & slo’ly slappt the air with her mitts 
:* —’)/ (Sò) : » - now rubbadibdab with your fists —: ‘PEE! — (à la 
Well make well=shortenD passtry of You! (And inbtween, quick as 
litenin’, give Her lite- brite ears 1 tease with 1 tapered finger : `!) / : (all 
Her organettes shüdderD for Me. By virtue of a half turn closer t'ward 
Me, She landed on her belly; / (so make the fists a bit bonier) : her 
silken bucking ham, (wonderfully deep=notcht!). / W, who had thus 
far upserved Us with curiosity, wrencht her cullerbone even more, 
(so=that Her breasts, as an advisory regardez=moi, hung out almost all 
the=way, (07 pounds; saith the kitchen scale P had once cunfided to 
Me (= 3.5 kilo hurts).) / (: Whadd’y’ want ?); then) : »Héy, Willma? - : 
Yéusthere, in Your studied circassian=maid’s pose ? in a déshabillé that 
x=seeds all cunception ? Yóu dare to chide Your daughter for »calcullated 
naïveté? — Here : b'hold! —«; (for We were in the midSt of an initial 
pounding of the tummy's musculature with the idge of the hand : 
G5 7l : at which, most ass=suredly, She tosst Herself, jam=nasty= 
cully, *bout=&=about); / then really=pémmel : (5 5555535 — / : and the 
belly, (midst sweetest missairychords : !), began to bolt away with 
Us : 2); / finally bangzaway : (1111 1311 :1!1 1 111—/: r more (incredibull !) 
re-mons-stration of her updomen : !)) / —) : » - Y'see- Wilma? : Poor 
Thing ‘Il havta drag that round with her now, Her hole-life long! «. 
/ (Spreading at Her navel was somethin’ akin to a broad grin : ?) 


(Why just take=a=look at this abdominall=technique!) : »— Ought 
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(w.RAABE. / / »A girl who rubbed the 
old=stick warm for Him at nite: : 
ARIES-TW O-PENIS)) 


(: »/The Lord is My=shelter from the 
hot=wind: : SEIRACH 34-16 —«. / 

Var. :»a shade from the noonday sun. 
/ Or :»who abides under the shadow 
of the Almighty -« PSALM 91-1 


(The Emp'rAsses New Clothes:; to 
think what trouble »drapery: gave 
the Old Masters! - compleatly= 
unnassessary nowadays 


(The Pleasures of Herbs : could 
acoarse act as a»pickeme-up: 


(sooner done than said : ! — 


(: purem b'hind your néck!) / 
If at liberty hed rumple virg nal 
breasts; MUHLPFORTH ...)) 


(bel auret corps, bellezour anima) 


(:»on her left breast, / a mole, 
cinquesspotted, like the crimson 
drops, / i' the bottom of a cowslip:; 
(the Cymbeline, above ?, — nothing 
mère to hear of that either . . .)) 


(: buona pulcella Fut Eulalia ! 


(Yesyes : now bounce for the little 


hunchback 


(+ abdomic turtle=cooing, turtle = 
turdish; (: in figure de colomb uolat 
aciel 


upturning her matron eye! / (+ The 
Castle of Indolence:)) 


RITZNER VON JUNG) 


the recess of her thole. / MORELLA) 


the kicker=Po’s) 


her most unregarded curl, EULALIE 


in dreamy gardens, where do lie, / 
dreamy maidens all the day. 
(AL ARAFF). 


to be calleD hereditary sprain of the hip: : what can pussibly b'cum of 
a creature prone to most-holey things if it has inhairited sutch-dellicate 
mucous membranes from a Fallen Mother; a naked she-savage- 
Wilma? —«; (b'sides which I refuse to converse, at noontide, with a 
JOYCE repudiatricks. — : Who=moreover doesn't even kno what the 
EULALIA-sequence is. — This in the midst of the shado's of My (really 
quite-decrously) pummeling hands : !!!)) / : »Ouwazázátch -«, (She 
whimpurred lustily : !; (& kept=on diddling the (wonderfully=trim) 
vault of her belly: .... : !).) / —) : »—’t’s alotta-blloney. —« / (B, with 
husbandly-languor, THE GUARDIAN OF THE SUN,) : »— t's a term 
familiar to evry Romanist : the EULALIA=sequence : both virgin & 
martyr.« / (And Fr splayed, (tho in subtle=exhaustion), her curlicute 
fingers : ! —) : »Oh. Ì’m=done=in! —« — ; (I=mean really br°de= 
girdered; arms & legs widdershinS as pussyble; — ; She attempted a 
24i 


jugg lery !«; (W cunfirmed; (& grabbed, subconly, for Her crotch : - ? 


beguinning) : »My=tutor .. »Hell have You well-trained in 
(the mother a muff : the daughter a muff=in : !); W woulda lookt good 
with sev'rall »mouches:, for She had dimples in her rear)); She, (W), 
also continewed) : »- thard be just the man-tor for You; lotsa plots to 
hatch, acoarse, with your own private scheolmaster —« (She pretended 
to wave P’s hairseplitting hand outta the lard: ...) / (while Fr's fresh 
little voice recited into my ear : »»One thing I ask of my Lord : that I 
will seek after, that I may dwell in the house of the Lord all the days of 
My=life: : PSALM 27=4.«) — / (W immuddyately, (crab red & dripping 
by nów !)) : » What’ve Y got t whisper about ?«. / (And Fr, so masterly= 
peeved !) : »I simply askt, : whitcha My=ears was ringing! —: ?« / (And 
D) : »Why the léft! — : y can hear from here.« / —) : »Ninnies —«; (W 
declared mutter o'facktly; then, to P ass well) : »Say, this»kneeding the 
doe? — Y’ could do that on Me later=’sswéll.« / (And I, at once, 
gallantly) : »But Wilma! —« / (: »?«) / —) : »Why b'cause no man can 
keep it up; this round the globes in sex daze!« (She stroked Her-self, 
in cuntentment, both rear cheex and Piz Palá : — / (p1zx = Polish God 
to whom bridegrooms sacrificed) / / (while, in a fitta jealousy, Fr 
b'hind-Me, kickt My popo with a Big Toe : ! —) / (— W, refurbrayting- 
sunlitely) : »Actually, You=two oughta rebuke Yourselves moSt sternly 
for such lewditease — since for meat-inspectors of Your sort, (of this 
I am almost sirtain), it’s a mattera shamefull & grisly notions that 
Y? dare link to naifs like Us ... : 


now, lasciviously; crooking his If bels dois : ? —) / (and I too had to 


?« / »Y' want de-tails? —«; (P, was 


reach behind Me : / (where My hand was instuntly clampt on-to : ! / 
(: My, whére was I? —) — but than it was only a knee-hollo, which 
I did not fail to revere (at least 1ce) with fingers : —); then however, 
getting up)) : »C'mon Paul — b'fore We sprain some limb or other.« / 
(: »Thth o6, You're already sat(yr)ed!? —«, (the gracehoper, behind 
Me, taking frite : ?.)) / (But W likewise suggested) : »Let'em. — B'fore 
They voyeur Themselves to death —« (tugged, however, éven=ass She 
spoke, her pantease 1 notch lower szi// : — / (which Franzlein butta 
course, at once emulated : — (and, like all emulators, went further : ! 
—))/, and then, dreamily laid down, backwards : gó-thàn if Y’ can. . .) 
/ But) : »Mite I be permitted to make a quick correction of a fewa Your 


notions, Wilma? — .« / : »If it can be accomplisht sans abuse to Our 
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(: pilgrim come, to venerate her 
bones!; (the prettyest hide that ére-I 


(+ to pump) : »Iake those fingers= 
away, Frinulum! «; (I have a heavy 


hand) 


(circa 878 (that circa: is good!) 

/ -:? —: a child o' Spain; they start 
in at 12. (and »My strength is 
perished; LAMENT., 3=18)) 


(+ »mooschi & mussel: 


(: »uodent lafaire diaul seruire:; 
(for if Fránzchen can’t learn than 


shell havta ...)) 


(Sweatfut- Indians 


(deft talent for lying; (but could be 
used against Me sometime ...)) 


Gjoind forces, not to be withstood / 
by frail enamoured flesh & blood:; 
HUDIBRAS 

(Polecks pedis : new love-trou love; 
(but also : the »did« they cunnot 
raise! —)) 


(mhg >fayrefinger: 
(lers hope the girlicue had 


Gdélire de toucher: = >to the wise 
suffices:) 


(luxa membra; 2 doddering capons 


(utterly fitting opportunity acoarse : 
genuine fur asstride; (& matching 


hair atop the head! 


(Her yuorie neck, her alabaster brest, 
/ her paps, which like white silken 
pillowes were, / for loue in soft 
delight thereon to rest; / her tender 
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»a glorious devil !« was FRANCES 
S. OSGOOD’s term for Him!) 


>that mysterious hemisphere, which 
has always avoided, & must 
perpetually avoid, the telescopic 
scrutiny of man=kind:; EUREKA) 


ears & noses? —«; (She replied; and jestured freedom of speech : —) / 
(So then) : »If even the gods prove susceptible — for the Maha-Bhárata 
informs Us that Indra automatickly stared ficksedly at a beauty : ! — 
causing her to blush nicely; and, hesitantly, to stride round him? — 
whereupon he, (well aware of his immodest divine weakness !), did not 
turn his héad along with=her, ‘tis true; but só-great was his desire that 
his entire body was covered with eyes. Which is why he came to be 
called (harshly but justifiably) »Sahasraksha« among his circle of friends 
sharing the soma=bowl. Since your knowledge of Sanskrit is prob'ly 
el: 


»Oh; We know only too well what »kushi« means — « (W, menassing.) / 


inadequate for You to understand My=’Punjasloka’s words 
(Me, taking businesslike-offense) : »Ever since, Indra has been called 
the »Thousand-Eyed«. — So if a man is not all=too loath to behold 
naked females, that's simply because it's an amiable little weakness, 
found amongst both men and gods, like pimples on an angel's arse.« / 
(— : »Lóvely image —«; (P; automantickly=impresst.)) / (Even W, 
: »Must that be 


mentionD here of all-playces ? —«. / (Sin=deed. And second) : »such a 


caught off-guard, granted as mutch. Nuntheless) 


man is so=little a »voyeur« that on the=ciintrary, he should be called 
fully=normal. — A real »scopophile:? : is somethin’ quite diff'runt.« / 
(And Fr, ham=in=hand, pond'ring) : »But I’d really like to kno quite= 
precisely : »what ìs a SEER of that sort? What does he dó; where=all does 
he hang óut; how does Our sort récognize him ? : »scoopafeek —« (She 
repeated; (& now placed Her foot atop Mine)). / (W sternly) : 
»A respectupple girl doesn’t let a word like that cross her lips!; — : ’t’s 
pathologicull; and that’s that.« / (Mustn’t be so hard Wilma; humans 
are being ev'rywhere. — (How can I make it=clear to=You?) — look= 


here) 


spirit, to out=shameless one another? that'd not only be »bourgeois:, 


: »Io assume that We — (Paul & I) — wanted, in a cumpetitive 


but stupid as well —« (: Go rite aheaD ’nd sho Us hairrier asspeckts of 
the backside; I kno that by uttering such things one makes oneself 
detested, yes cuntemptable in Your=eyes) — : »if-howéver a maid of 
12—15 — (for our VIRGINIA CLAMM was surely no older than that!) — 
happened to »pháll for: an, irresistupple, word-funatic — : Question : 
must-thàn a(nother) girl of 16 be cundemned, out of pure=ignorance, 
to a similar fayte? Or put another way : If Your daughter, led round 
in-circles by an evil spirit, were to encounter a man for whom an 
estrangement from the actual imployment of female genitalia had 
somehow gained the upper-hand - : & it iS so terrubbly-difficullt to 
recognize that- Wilma! ...?«; / (for She threw Herself around, with 
such whizzbangery that all Her charms quifurred : ! (Vilma Ovilmá, 
why would you hurt Me! ?, hummed even=P) - / : simply because 
I've put an, allusive, name to the works & members of love?) / (She 
disdainful : »Loooove ! — : Whadda Yéu=two knó about »lovec!«. / (It 
may well be, Wilma, that in Your eyes We are butt inadequate-groping, 
—) / (: »You S! —«, She went; pulled off her 


left thin fabric shoe, and laid it, (as a spender of shade?) across Her 


bungling b'gunners ... 


eyes : —) / —) : »Y’see; just as prescribed : in cases of earnest mourning 
one pulls off the If sandal, and lays it, symbullickly, atop one's head.« / 
: Where's that written ?«; (She askt; (intrested now, 'gainst her own 


will) : ?). / —) 


: »In the works of WILLIAM BLAKE.« (acourse). / —) : 
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sides, her bellie white & clere, / 
which like an Altar did it selfe vpere, 
/ to offer sackrifice divain’ thereon; / 
her goodly thighes whose glorie did 
appeare / like a triumphall Arch ...: 
those dainite parts, the dearlings of 
delight, / which mote not be 
prophand of common eyes, / those 
villeins vew'd with loose lasciuious 
sight : ~ (and some of them gan 
mongst themselues deuize / thereof 
by force to take their beastly pleasure ! 
— | SPENSER; sure) 


(and »Punjasloka«? = ‘The Wise Man, 
the Speakerzof2 Wisdom«; (+ »pun: 
acoarse 

(since Fr had just, inconspicuously, 
tried to scratch 1 open 


(Unity of place, time & action; (and/ 
or fuclet 


(= FRANZISKA; (tho only since the 
past cuppla weeks)) 


(P °d already tuggD Me à la»C'mon; 
cause women can't bear that: . . .) 


(: Even today it frequently happens 
(as was once the rule!) that those 
closest- to others know next to 
nothing about the inner lífe of their 
relatives & friends. (Hi iii, 530)) 


(+ ass? + arse?! 


(shouldn’t We fetch straw hats for You 
afterall ...? 


BON=BON) 


yesyes : just go ahead and sho Us >the 
splendors of Your still luminous 
scenter« (EUREKA) 


(‘The Goddess of Berlifitzing:; in a 
forward jackknife 


»Looney —«, (She replied, after a while.) / (Ne'ertheless) : »You've not 
labeled Us budding voyeurs, or not-directly; but hints thrown out, 
which is indeed far worse. From which —« (We can only smile at=this 
: cmon Paul, smile!) — : but one cunclusion can be drawn : that Your 
conceptions of the=matter are fully amOriffus. — In preface to all else 
let Me say :»deviant libidinal orientations: almost never turn those so 
afflicted into »criminals:; at most into public nuisances; usually 'nfact 
merely into disturbers of the peace (tho perceived as being of a rather 
creepy sort). There is actually only f grievous act of which they can be 
guilty, (& even=that is not prosecuted by secular organs of justice!) : 
which is to marry! / (For W gave the stop=sign, with her hand) : 
»Overhasty; & fragmentary. — First : »marriage as therapy: : ? —«. / 
(Hardly, m'dear) : »There is actually only 1 known group, (the 
'infantilists); where occasionally, by con=structing something like a 
gooey mother-child-relationship, a distorted image of a marriage 
proves possible over the long-haul. — But, 'nstead, letS hear Your 
'second: : ?«. / —) : »Y' provided the catchword Yourself : what about 
corruption of children: by your /fetishistsc? ; or whatefur Y! wanna call 
them ?«. / (Hfff=Sd=ay)) : »In a FISCHER=paperback Y’ can read the 
cuntrary question posed by experts : >How are old, feeble-minded men 
to be protected against sexually=delinquent children ?.. - And tho 7d 
never formulate it in such trenchantly=questionable terms . . . ?« (let it= 
be; (Pll voluntarily tell Y’ later)) — : »... the fact=iS, that in one sector 
of love, each will have to answer this question for=Him/Herself : »well 
how d'Y' want it? : clean & decent? ; or warm & snug?«. —«. / -) : 
»: »warm-and-snug. —«; (Franz! replyd, sassy'ndroll. She had let 
Herself down on hands & knees; the (empty) bottla-rANTA clampt 
twixt her ankculls; gazed (first at Us, than) at Me, with sly=abandon : ? 
— : and suddenly, with 1 litening=fast crooking of her calves, tósst it 
directly : at=My=chest : ! — / (I had just enuff presence=of=mind to 
make a grab at the air with my right hand : ! - (so that when I man= 
ageD to catch it by=the=neck, this was interpreted on all sides as 
such an athletic feat that not even My most self-deprecating smile 
helped.) / (Even W first gave an approving nod; before she declared) : 
»That’S quite enuff of Your scuffling now. — So of course »clean & 
decent; : Paul?! —«. /) : »Wellyes, sure — «; (but scratcht at the nape of 
His neck the while in the most-heretickle way; finally pluckt up his 
couritch; and admitted) : »— p’raps first the óne : then the=other ?«; 
(and lookt at Me now, sorda in search=of=help : ?) / (So then) : 
»A good - (yes, Pll risk the word : tidy?) — description of all=such can 
be provided only in a larger context, and by introducing a special 
terminology — shall We allow Our=selves to up-propriate one=or= 
two little foreign words for private household usage — ? —«; / (They 
nodded; each'n'all (at least in this regard) reasonable souls!) / —) : »'m 
sure Youll allow Me to move, via gen’rall=abbreviation, in MASTER 
POE' direction as quickly as possible? — So : absolutely=nothing is 
'improbable« in love; & one innocently finds one's way to most= 
things in early=childhood ...« (: Why Y’ noddir like=that?; — / (for 
the creature-as-per-illustration was again diSplaying her speculus 
Virrginis to=Me : !) / — CALM : calm) : » — one diffurentiates, then, as 


follos among Parzial=charms — ’cording to whether they want to kno, 


512 


(Me ?; or Him? 


(& He bared his rt eye tooth 


(Oh no mdear; doesnt apply »only 

to men) : »read sometime the »Nebbe 
Case: (as described by ALFRED 
DOBLIN); where 2 lesbians end up 
poisoning their husbands . . .«)) 


(In my opinion the best of the 
German series! This one »Sexuality 
& Crimes p.219 


(& dont ask me again about the 
number of degreeS in that little 
scenter-angle ! 


(My acquentance withzsütch is 
ultimately likewise only »book- 
learning: 


(»- :»How would you., the Duke of 
Bourgogne asked the Abbé de Choisy, 
go about saying that Karl vi was a 
fool *«. — : Monseigneur: — (the latter 
replied) : >I would say : He was a 
fool.: «) / HERDER i, 17, 15 


(+ peek + cul + fur + urge 
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VOYEURS  :how the desired part looks 


ECOUTEURS : E 9 sounds 
RENIFLEURS : e D smells 
LÉCHEURS : i B tastes 
FROTTEURS : as A feels 


— acoarse 't's only a very silly schemata; (tho it’s the niceties in p'ticular 
that "re important here !); tanyrate the risk to society of all these people 
is quite small, since they almost always shy away from »acting out, and 
accumulated drive is consumed, »drained« by EMG’s and masturbation. 
Yes, on the cuntrary : since reality allows them the desired view all too= 
seldom, they're happy to become illustrators, in pictures, in words; 
offering spycialties & genialitease in POEtic meatafurs; and/or as Yóu 
would say, useless pairabelles & parallels ... : ? — : Well; the picacistT 
very easily & gladly becomes a florist; who as such can stick his delicut 
nose in between two=lip=chalices unchallenged; — a more sensual type 
may, he kno’S not how, discover that he is a »cheese=lover: . . .«. / (For 
P had begun muffled laughter, and now remarkt wittily) : »Limb- 
burger, huh? — Or till=sitter : a rodda hardzer & a clumpa chest-ter. 
— : and the »tastersc?«. / (They divide, by groups, into drinkers of 
tea soda wine à la »grand duchess, also beer — Y’ can usually cast a 
uroscope for them; in any case they're no-less total ficktims of 
necessity.) / —) : »- I b’lieve we ve landed among the lunatix! —«; (W, 
stricken half with pretence half with honesty) : »What is this child 
s posed to think of You & the world! ?«. / (Your »child« should learn 
how the world really is) : »and that »love« is a very important & 
extremely versatile chapter in the book of life.« / (Shed already had 
2 bluish will-o-wispy eyes for sum time; and replied precociously now) 
: »'t’s what Christa always says too : it’s a poor mouse that has butt 
1 hole.: And ...«; (She decided shed better retract her torso : ? —) (so 
W jumpt on Her) : »The sassy hellion!; with her pockmarkt mug; : 
oughta be 'shámed of herself! — And You of Yourselves too : Y’ call this 
talking about Poc!?.« / (Td "ve come to Him long ere this, Wilma) : 
»but permit me quickly to squeeze in a few voyeur-traits here : the 


generalities will help You to judge the special case; for perversions, too, 


(= the 5 siNjualltease !) 


(= lick & sniff 


(The Waft of the Arseroma: / : 
»Sounds like the title of a Russian 
film —« (W, taken aback)) / (Hmyes; 
only rescently I was offered a »Baby 
Bek; and another was named outrite 
»Petite Française: : did ít ever stink!) 
(Fanny Urinia« Fw) 


(lure Me into the swamps, huh? 


have their norm. I'll quote roughly from sTEKEL; and I wanna do it in=English, so that Franziska's 


guaranteed to learn at least=something. — So : »aesthetic considerations 
play hardly any part at all . . . the condition is purely subjective, and has 


no connection with the objective sense of beauty.« —«. / : »What a lotta 


bull; rite from the start — « (W, shaking her head) : »tell me : aren't there 
downrite aesthetically marvelously=beautiful things enuff in poe?! 
Arent You yourself capable of translating His poems in truly=narcotic 
fashion ?«. / (OhIsée; I should’ve prefaced it all acoarse) : »You always 
havta differentiate that very=sharply : the, really quite frequent, genial 


»sublimation: into High Art, on the basis of transference to something 


richly=similar, and thru the mediation of etyms. — On the other hand the external, ridiculously banal, 


(a rank piece of meat — »putrid« says 
EHRENSTEIN — (: We do understand 
one another, don't We, Wilma ?)) 
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impetus : thdts what STEKEL means. — It may be »pigtails« shoes; 
parts of the body ... : ?« / (for : »— eyes —«, had been Franzlein’s sly 
comment : ?) / (Good; later We can offer bywaya proof ... where was 
I? - Ahyés) : » Mmm a further peculiarity is their so-called »polygamy: 
: the pigtail fetishist keeps a»harem: of pigtails, and the shoe collector 


never ceases to add to his stock of shoes.« — ?« / (for W was about to 


add another notabene) : »Yet one more cuntra : POE was famous for His 
chasteness! — Or do You intend to deny Him that much as=well ?« / 
(As to that, You'll first have to tell Me : "What You would inclewD 
under the rubric of chasteness.« For Yôu evidently kno; but I? — : I do 
not.) / (So that even sweet=Fr was alarmd : ? —) / (1 very=quick 
mollifying look her way .... : — .) / — (She breathed more easily.) / 
(While W) : »Don’t make Yourself intriguingly=worse than You are 
Dan : g'on; speak to the case at hand - : ? —«. / (Well if ir ll calm You 
down) : »I'll gladly admit that He (ros) did not touch: a woman in the 
prefurred manner during the last 20 years of His life; and even before 
that very=very seldom - (p'r'aps only 1 single time in the coarse of 
His entire existence) — : which is why, however, I'd like to categorize 


Him as anything but >chaste<; (We'll get to that). — Mite I first explain 


something about the »polygamy: of these people? — : What we have here is of course not the normal- 


(:»—»... to every man 1 damsel or 2 
: JUDGES 5=30«, Fr muttered in deep 


thot) 


cruder sort, à la CASANOVA or DON JUAN TENORIO — investigation of 
which still needs to be undertaken : >to what=extent nature=’ngenrall 
is polygamously cunstructed ?«. You may indeed consider My remarx as 
man-=ifestations of a reasonable madness, Wilma : but plants? : have no 
sutch screwpulls whatever; it woulD appear that they care not I= 


whitt whose pollen, via bees, manitches to find its way to them ... —« 


(I grabD Her by a bosomolly plump shoulder —) : »- d'Y see that? - : 
There; to the east; : infronta the Kronsberg Woods - : ? —«; (for 3=4 
gustsa wind were bearing it, like=smoke, across the waving fieldations 
down; with the most respectupple pollenygamic of intentionS. — The 
majoritia animals? : are polygamous; (I observe it in My cats : where 
the little sassy grandson is as happy screwing his ancesstrass as his 
sister!) ... (: ?) - Ahwilma : Pm not even »addressing: this to »HER«. 
But, be honest!) : for every living=thing, at least to begin=with, severall 
members of the Other Sex are enticing=&=employable. The »erotic 
attack« is so-bewild'ring; the appetite só-powerfull; the generative 
mortgitch só-blamelessly high — that one is, for the most-part, satisfied 
?«; / (for P had 
whishpurred a mussokisstick : »punchcard phyle -« - : ?; / (: Do be- 
quiet, letch lizard!) / (W shook, in displeasure, her chubby head : this 


.!)) : »Does not please Me. - : But it 


with an approximately-similar-triangle« ... : 


example taken from plants .. 


giveS me pause for thot. —«; (She said; like=wise) : »- how remark- 


(don't start in about Your »child« again 
: she is a finisht=little woman ! (at 
least bio-logically) . . .) 


(I'm agdinst any sorda superfishyality 
in love!, Fránzel - ; (She nodded; and 
seemed yet more-mollified 


(S=mathmatix:; (We'll get to that) 


(You'll laff; but H1 offers the anecdote 
about the gynecologist who never 
recognized his patients’ faces, but 
always knew: their backsides when 
they »undresst« 


able . . .«. / (So appairently I may go on? —) : » »He suffers from a psycho=sexual infantalism, which finds 


(FREUD v, 210 :»Consequently their 
subcon fantasies show precisely the 
same content as documented actions 
of perverts«.) 


(that is the »maze + daze, the 
labyrinth + fog:=feeling, okay ?) 


(Hı tells of the case of a »judge« who 
punished all S=offenders especially 
hard ... : until he=himself was caught 
showing his own erection to 
little=girls in the subcon=way : !) 


an outlet in his masturbation=fancies.<«; / (They All=three were silent, 
(as expected) so put=off,) / that I, (how-delitefull !), quickly proseeded 
: »— The tendency to experience again the forbidden infantile pleasure, 
leads him to many impulsive acts — they are often kleptomaniacs, 
exhibitionists etc.«« — (Attention please!) : » ‘The impulsive acts are 
carried out in sort of daze : they are day=dreamers, whose dreams merge 
with reality.« — ‘The fetish gradually absorbs the entire S=activity.« — 
Plus : »He frequently displays anti=fetishist tendencies : he atones for 
the pleasure, which he regards as forbidden, in all other aspects of his 
life!« — >In the majority of cases it is also possible, to prove a sadistic 
component. — And finally : »He develops his cult to a complicated 
religion, an elaborate ritual, which he observes with punctilious 


devotion. — : ?«; (for Youre a bit too-silent for Me. (Even= 
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RODMAN, cullects, besides »peltries:, 
»skins« as well (= »without hair?) 


: We were men of the world, with no 
principle . . .« (1 iii, 384) 


: that poets are a genus irritabile, is 
well understood.: (1 iii, 484) 


: that genius, in the popular sense, is 
but the manifestation of the abnormal 
predominance of some 1 faculty 

over all the others — and, of course, 


Yóu Paul. : ?) / (Mhm.?) : »uhm=Yés -« (He said; plying his chin, 

diplomatickly, with a fingertip) : »Wilma has a friend; whose daughter 

plans to become a doctor. And recently at her place — (while the ladies 

cunverst about latest ways of wearing one's bosom, (that is : displaying 

it)), — I found a medicul text=book lying on a table; by a certain 

LEONHARDT, which taught that a »voyeur: is someone who wants 

to watch others in the=uhm act of love : that's nonsense, isn't it ?« / 

(The man’s a dunce! : And that’s a textbook for universities, Y’ say?) : »T hat ignoramus has selected only 1 
among many voyeuristick=possibilities — one, by which, to be sure, a 
man is guaranteed to get a peek at the genitalia : for that’s the goal of 

(‘cording to JUSTINUS KERNER) the addicted=peeper. Just as, come noon, the Clairvoyant of Prevorst 
saw everyone solely as their busts : in the same=way, for the voyeur 
»women:? : are only buttoxes with appenditches ... : ?«; / (for P had, 
for His part, pairaphrazed it as : »Lady without Upper Torso —«.) / 
Quite correct) : »The woman-round-aboóut doesn’t intrest him; he's 


(: »louping the loup«; P, forwordly; always just gaping the gaps and now that what’s'isname Y’ mentioned 
(: in the sense of »wolfing the vulv;, 


pecie took z ofthe hunting grounds for the whole thing. Yes, one 'infackt, that an 


honest voyeur, avoids, fit all possible . ..« / (for W, (altho She affected 
powerfull disgust), had still managed to interject an uncomprehending 
(and provocative)) : »How’s thát? —« : ? / (But P let out a long- 
langrous tooth whistle) : »— ah}; it iS all, gradually, fitting tgether 
better —« (He considered & nodded) : »— becáuse, Wilma : the act 


being performed there, is one he neither can nor wants to engage in! (right : and it's this trait in him that 
the superflluously-innocent are likely 


ergo it arouses more an unpleasant (guilt=) feeling than »pure luste. —«; : 
8 P (g ) 8 P > to call his»chastenessQ 


(He nudged Me : go on.! -) / (: Yóu kno what's coming?) / He gave 


a nod.) ? Wellthen) : »So whither would he far-prefur to betake himself? —«; (ahno : Our swimming 


(or»ice-skating compititionson Tv, pools, gymnasiums for girls, etc. are far=more intresting to »normies : 
Francisca / or »nude photo: collectors, A l : lati h h 
ido an ancient male practice, »to cast an eye at palatines that are somewhat 


(WIELAND. (Yes, now Youd like to disarranged: : You're cunstuntly mixing it up with the ever-hovering, 
know what »palatines: were, rite?) : 
»Check it later in a ref. book on the 
history of clothing.«) her pretty face & most obliging oppenditches;« (Your eloquent silence, 


perfucktly=healthy !, male interest in the compleat Naked Female, with 


Wilma; (and Your daughter’s unique gesticulations, (which have just 

informed me (yet again) by pantomime that She understands=Me fully 

& is completely of My=opinion), proclaim loudly) : »'Sindeed; You 

both have graspt it : We Mean You! Rite Paul? — Say Yes.««. / —) : 

»Yesyes naturally —«, (He replied, distracted) : »I once read a novel, 

by HENRI BARBUSSE, >Lenfer: : in which there was a description of — (ayés : publisht circa 1908 

a man who bored holes in hotel room doors, and observed couples thru=’em. — ?« / (Yes, sure; but) : »One 
ought to solicit the testimonial of an experienced voyeur; a number of 


(Jargon : skinner = someone who individual traits and techniques are f'miliar from the major case= 
un-dresses little children to eye disednü zat E le. isochildrer’s ol die 
füsfüllvsheit nakednes cipi] escriptions. — 1 fav'rut spot, for example, is children's playgrounds:; 

where little girls make »potty: ...« (don’t flare up: Wilma) : »think of 


(Who, on the beaches of Eastbourne the grand case of LEWIS CARROLL. Take a look at his — (indeed 
and elsewhere, always helpt little girls 
hitch up skirts & bloomers to go 
wading. (>Onzel grootvadder "ALICE: as a ragged beggar girl : the way He dolled Her=up!; how= 
LODEWIJK: as JOYCE correctly called 
him, »onangonamed:!) 

(eau cunt'rear : He was a Great visible! : You wont get far here with your simple=»pathologicul:.« / —) 
Writer; (yes, 1 of the Greatest !)) 


spectacular!) — achievements from the earliest peeriod of futogruffy : 
touching & sweet the way thighs & insippyant breasts are clearly= 
: »Groups at the extremes —«; (P submitted - : ? —) / (Yé=es; that's 
better; altho) : »»genius« ¿s an extreme ph'nonemon. And it is well worth 


asking : whether several=other sectors of his life mite not than be 


extreme as well — he will, (sorry Wilma), be unable to do anything 


SIS 


at the expense & to the detriment of 
all the others — is a result of mental 
disease, or rather the organic 
malformation of mind —: it is this 
& nothing more. (1 iii, 485) 


àla Man ofthe Crowd) 


"summer: too!) 


(the Women's- John, sûre. / : ? -/ : 
Oh=stopp=Wilma! : Coarse there are 
female voyeurs & urine-imbibers as 
well; (waitabit . . .)) 


(only this, & nothing more! ) 


else.« (But allow me, quickly, (ie in digesting tons o' data), to con- 
tinue my rodomontading : ? — Fine) : »and so what is invulved here is, 
above=all, >THE JOHN« (and put even moresnarroly : >THE WHORE- 
HOUSE JOHN: — but that would, for the moment, take us too far. I shall 
therefore mention) : »flop=houses. Tramps & their sweeties. Dance hall 


johns. »Peeping into bedrooms. (Sadly, of one’s »own wife too) .. . : ?«; 


/ (for W had »flared up: to such an tent — / (that We, in adoration, 


could but lay hands 'pon (Our) breasts : - ! : »Mmmmm!!« - / (Please let Me x-plain) : »— »there iS 


(Baralip = final mode : (4th figure, 
sth mode)) 


»— un-natural! —«, (W had hisst) : 


(happily by moonlite ?) : »Itue; but 
differndum est — : moonléss nites are, 
»per se« more welcome (from the 
stand-point of getting caught). On 
thother hand theres something 
hypnotic about Oliver . . .«)) 

(: »LADY GODIVA: : a Peeping 

Tom: —«; (B. muttered.)) 


(: »Nothing else.«; (W, equally hard 
& obtuse.) / : »Bore-zhwa! —«, came 
the huskt shuttlecock of love from 


behind Me : !) 
(v, 56) 


nothing nicer »per se than for a, well-built, spousette, to permitt the 
most affücktionate kisses, from=behind & =upfront : but that applies 
to normal marriages where the most ravishing pryambulls are phollo'd 
by a vigorously=relaxing resipprocul S=act. — It's diff'runt for voyeurs, 
(et hoc genus omne), who almost without xception are psychic'ly- 
impotent — (Coitophobic: would be the more correct term?) ...« / : 
»— 've Y’ got still more in petto ?« / (Ohh, such »vices are not all that 
unnatural. The point is) : »You must become familiar with their 
habits in order to recognize them as amasst D'tails in the ceuvre : the 
nitely=obsessive prowling frinstunts. — Here I quote yet again Hi ii, 
128 :»an employee of the railroad was caught breaking into a house in 
order to pilfer women's shifts. It turned out that at periodic intervals he 
would prowl by night through the streets of the town where he 
resided; so that by peeping through a break left in closed curtains he 
might spy some portion of the body of a married woman as she 
undressed.: And I would once more like to put the accent on »part«; for 
yet again this phello did not view his — (yes, You'd praps call her his 
»victim:?) — after the fashion of Damon devouring the lovely Musidora 
with his eyes ... (: ?) — : »rHOMSONS »Seasons« quite correct, Paul — 
but merely wanted to gain a peek at certain portions. For, as FREUD, 
put it, in his less than vivid, but certainly very doctor=in=air fashion : 
»Scopophilia becomes a perversion if it is a) restricted exclusively to the 
genitalia; b) combined with the sense of having surmounted a feeling 
of disgust (as when observing the excremental functions); c) a sup- 


pression of, rather than the preparation for, the S-goal.« — For the 


consumer: it is a distressing inadequacy — (in part of FREUD=himself; 
but more likely just of His books) — that one must search for truly 
instructive examples in the works of óthers . . .« / : »In this instance 7 
find the more abstract formulation to be the more reassuring«; (W, 
viciously) : »where=ass YOu=two reprobates probly envision some 
textbook of obseenities — ve I guesst rite ?«. / (That for You S=thetes & 
-perps must always be, ab ovo . . . now listen here, Wilma) : »The artist 
is »charged« (if with anything) : not to instruct abstractly; but to 
illustrate, grafickly & in color, plus ou moins mal-défini . . .« / (They all 
giggled; / and W, with a sigh) : »- Pff: if only You coulD desist from 
your godforsaken jokes in foreign gibberish.. — I mean I will grant You 
that mutch — : but go on.« / : »- to the extent that an artist, must, 
willy=nillly, at the same-time also illustrate his life & impulses : his 
own libidinal orientation will, effury now & then, puncture, seep- 


thru, b’cum=visiball. And indeed nòt just as emaciated definition; but 


rather as a compelling-figure scuttling thru the nite : the strongly magnifying binox round his neck; 


the litewait=ladder on his shoulder; in his jackit pockit the large-bit 


drill; plus flashlite (for ill=luminating couples hard at their labors in the 
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(Engl. »to park: = 1. park / 2. to peer, 
look sharply / 3. horizontal rod for 
birds / 4. to hold one’s »nose high. / 
5. to stretch »higher: in general / 

6. pretty, well-dresst) 


park); likewise with a little mirror in hand ... : ?«; / (for W had 
inquireD : ? —) / (yesyes; 'tis in vain we try to feign indiff rents in these 
matters) : »Many of them linger, for hours, in public toilets in order to 


slip this mirror, if possible without making a sound, under a partition. 


shadows ? (Hi (ii, 123) knows of a man who On warm summer nites they become silhouette=speercialists — Y=see, 
j RE athe t the object is : to familiarize oneself, theoretically, at least 1ce with the 
»possibilities:, the practices, of this group of human beings (which, as a 
merely normal person one would scarcely discover otherwise!) : in 
order, if need be, instantly to recognize them, even when lightly 
disguised. From this standpoint of practical utility (applied for instunts 
to the history of literature) the FREUDian formula, (tho in itself fairly= 
correct), does in fact represent a puritanizing embezzlemeant. — In 
(Hi 582; (You can at least cunclewD cuntrast, how grafick, f'rexample, is this presentation : » Another man 
jn: eae Pe Hen net erected a circle of stakes in a field; hung petticoats on them; then went 
round & round, caressing and embracing some of the petticoats. 
(here Y’ have it again, this, far= Suddenly he flung himself upon one of them, ardently pressed it to 
d pss us E himself & masturbated. He stated that his urge, which appears 
of the desire organ!) periodically, is irresistible. Sometimes, in the middle of the night, he 
jumps out of bed; hastens to an open space with a petticoat, and 
masturbates. At such times he is so dazed, that he does not know 
where he is, or what he is doing — when he comes to himself, he finds 
himself in a field or wood.« —«. / —) : »My my!; but You really can 
abuse a persons ears rite=off, Dan!« (W, & Her anti-face was a (grinning from the sunny rear-end, 
regular smeeracul to behold. —) : »And You woulD like, if=possible, to eheekiuggilia 
apply all that exclusively to EDGAR POE, rite? — 'Fonly it werent so= 
easy to refute You with 1 of His favorite-cuncepts, I really woulD 
have to get terribly hot under the cullar! : my tongue itches to go to 
510 work, friend; but no : first blaspheme'n'babble Your Black Interior (Oh listen : nothins more normal (or 


veasier«!) than the transformation of 


away until it’s quite=empty. —«; (She rolled her swelling shoulders in . e 
confrontation to contra-diction) 


such a shameless certaintia triumph / (that P, puzzled, actually passt 
?) / (Am I ever 


curious) : »I'll grant you, Wilma : the wish for comforting clarity has 


several glances back=&=forth twixt Us=adversaries : 


(or if Y?’ wish, the »addiction:; — 
(people call everything an addiction: 
nowadays : if Someone is constantly 
breathing; or likes to go for a walk : 


addicted !« . . .) 


been 1 of the dominant characteristix of My life — (1 other, this : to 
proceed from what is mere literature: to meta=litterature; (for the 
moment I'll hold My tongue as to other hobbyhorses of Mine)) - but 
tho I do also admit a weakness for »removing my shirt, (as a man 


Lat. »sudare: = to sweat; but le sud. giving himself airs ought !); (yes even a slite one for exsudation) — all 
= the south : which is why then, for 
many authors, it's hot at the South- 
Pole, & one breaks into a sweat 


there : it S a fackt- Wilma!) 


the same I would never, on My=own, phall for trix such as the 
following; a voyeur, who secretly slips his wife laxatives; in order then, ^ (documented- proof ! 
as often as-pussyble, to escort her to the lovatory. - Moreover the 


entire funomenon has found, far more=frequently than You, evidently, — (| Vocabulair à l'usage des Voyeurs«; 


surmise : its literary expression — You merely havta learn to spot the JOMA®? 
:disguyses. Mite I, (most self=F=facingly Wilma), inquire : what all 
You’D be ready to heap upon this Gray Head, were I to maintain that, 
in the coarse of their further development, voyeurs typically like to 

POE :XCONCHOLOGY-?) side-step their way into auxiliary-sciences; — for eggs'ample »conch- 


(the smooth-lippt mussel: éven 
sings; FREILIGRATH 


ology, the studdy of mussels ? —« (&, please, don't fly into a rage just= 
yet : You yourself did grant me a sirtain, temPo=raree »freedom of 
speech) : »— (és, than, the image really so=awful Wilma? : a lover, who 


(F'r'all I care to his »nose« & mouth 
too : in a S=frenzy one does all 
sordsa-things 


re=fur=ently holds the mussel of his beloved up to his ear : — ?; (in 


order, dreamily, to hear the see... : ?)) ... To put it very=pointedly : 
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in lieu of the ideal=female, there now gapes for him a (sit venia verbo) 
Ø : on witch He messieurs all things.« / »Come come —«; (W; flaring 
up & eyescold) : »’t’ ss on the=verge.« / (So Pll keep silent : about Your 


distant charms, given Franzchen’s rather=proximal ones; silent more= 


(+ cullvert + I(sis) cult 


over about ...! wait) : »I may present just this one thing? — : how descriptions of »voyeurism« (at least in 


(and FoUQUE accused him, in a letter, 
of»sensuality:!) 
(+ oto trod the fur) 


(W winced at wants; and gave Me the 
Evil Eye : ! - (or better, inclewd ‘The 
Diary of a Half-grown Girl p. 79 : 
wonderfull piece !)) 


(must one then read »Some came 
running: ? 


(TENNYSON : ah, here I could ...) 
better than I that He (POE) was downrite smitten by» LOCKSLEY HALL, 
rite? Not a nosey question at all to ask »why ?« I'll apply My theory 
for You rite here : because the poem a) deals with the»Elmiraetheme; 
(ie superficially); and b) to a voyeur' eyes, litrally glistens with pure 
subcon-allusions. — : »comrades leave me here a little ... / "tis the 
place ... sandy tracts + oceans in the distance, Locksley Hall, a room 
that’s lockable : to wit, a toilet — : »many a night ... did I look on great 
Urion ... when I dipt into the FuTure, fur as human eye could see... : 
in the spring (= font) a young mans fancy lightly turns to thoughts of 
love ... and I said : my cousin Amy, speak & speak the trous to me... 
and our spirits rushed together at the touching of the lips. Emmi is 
mellodramatickly cursed as »false: : »Puppet to a father’s threat & servile 
to a shrewish tongue .. ; and He explodes : »cursed be the social lies, 
that warp us from the living trous! ... Thou shalt here the »Never 
Nevers whispered by the phantom years. And this hero, too, (tis 
evidently the wont of heroes) would rather join the military than »work« 
: >I had been content to perish, falling on the foeman’s ground, when 
the ranks are roll'd in vapour. And he thinks of the »south=wind, 
rushing warm + thunderstorm & jaundiced eye ... : all things are here 
out of joint«— what wonder that he gets south=see=thoughts :»to wander 
fur away, on from eyeland unto eyeland ... larger conestellations 
burning, mellow moons . . . knots of paradise ... summer isles of Eden 
lying, in dark purple spheres of sea! : there methinks would be 
enjoyment: and »passions cramped no longer : J will take some savage 


woman: for >l see the crescent promise of my spirit hath not set; ancient 


founts of inspiration well through all my fancy yet .. 


. Since we're dealing with an utterly=wretched 


its liter forms) are anything but >rare in literature — (which is to say, 
the Messers Author were never all too clear about what they were 
putting to paper) : We've already had EICHENDORFF with guys percht 
in trees; SCHMIDTBONNS >Fur Trader: is really a rather sensual phello. 
(JOYCE in Fw does it, needless to say, with full=awareness (& brilliantly 
b'sides; butta coarse)) ... : what is it Y' want, old paul >Rider on a Pale 
Horse: ?«. / (For P, begging to say a word, had been licking his lips) : 
»JAMES JONES —« (He said; and W) : »Whar’s=this ?; whére=thin ?«. / 
(I dunno, mdear; I don’t think all too hi'ly of the man.) / (She went 
rite on crying out) : »In Some Came Running? - there's not one= word 
of such=stuff ! «. / : »You furget,« (P dryly) : »that they edited out 400 
pages. Where, 'mongst other things, you'll find the most extensive — 
(nd not badly done, Dan) — study of a voyeur in recent times. — True : 
not quite the »real thing; but an aging, derelict man, sorda in the 


Gopivasstyle.« (But since you've allewded to that) : »You=two kno 


(exactly like the Bride of Limmermür 
/ :»I was left a trampled orphan, and 
a selfish uncle’s ward !«, the hero 
cries)) 


(and »curséd the social lies that warp 
us from the living trous! 9) 


(+ look + hole + key hole 


(fancy = Ø; p1 
(cousin : just like with poe 


(+ spirt = water spout / + lips 


(in plain English : »Curse society’s strictures that alienate us from living holes !« 
(:»am I mad? !« the hero wants to know; (+ mud 


(like our friend pos too : how can 
a man do it! (Well, we'll ventilate this 


(+ »con« & satisfy) issue as well 


(:>thou shalt hear the NEVER! NEVER! ...« / or and the shadows rise & 
fall. / or» Mother Age (for mine I knew not): - : the first of the» Nevermorec- 
sequence (we'll get to that!). The 2nd in iRENE. The 3rd, again 
autobiograficull . . .)) 


(better not make a demonstrative grab 
for Fr 

(ites still growing : ! / And the old 
füntains, so inspiring, are burbling, 
eternally=fresh, through all his thots : 


piece - (endless dillydallying; in youthfully=overvaulted D'clamatorial- 
tones) — POE' fondness for it would, yet once again, be irrational- 
enuff; and therefore in no need of any establishing reason(s)«. / And 
silence. / (P had been holding his chin with 2 fingers; which He now 


re-moved, and instead, employing his inimitable technique, began to 
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tis the trous the poet sings ! ) 
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stenograph.) / (Her eyevory hips; She said sassily : »— ’tleast y 
wouldn’t end up with kids; by a voy=your.« — / (Her Mamá deigned 
her only 1 tallo=&=bacon glants : !; / (which nuntheless sufficed for 
the Little One to re=cede into Her nix); then W turned — really very 
impressively=massive — to Me) : »Your time is up! — Ev'ry fantasy has 
its day,« (She went on impressively-bizinesslike) : »— and objective 
discussion has its : I refute You — (in at least for=Mé fully=adequate 
fashion!) — "long with all=Your lunasees about how for HIM »women: 


were mérely the (basickly superfluidous) environs of their own geni- 


talia — with r-straightforward quotation ... : ! —« / (and P hastenD 
to hand the volume over to Her : -) / (— ; — — — : ah-here) : »Lapy 
LIGEIA : And then I peered into the large eyes of LIGEIA. ... It might 


have been, too, that in these eyes of my beloved lay the secret to which 

Lord Verulam alludes. They were, I must believe, far larger than the 

ordinary eyes of our own race. They were even fuller than the fullest of 

the gazelle eyes of the tribe of the valley of Nourjahad. Yet it was only 

at intervals — in moments of intense excitement — that this peculiarity 

became more than slightly noticeable in L. And at such moments was 

her beauty — in my heated fancy thus it appeared perhaps — the beauty 

of beings either above or apart from the earth — the beauty of the 

fabulous Houri of the Turk. The hue of the orbs was the most brilliant 

of black, and, fur over them, hung jetty lashes of great length ... : the 

expression of the eyes of L.! How, for long hours, have I pondered — (Yesyés : »my intense scrutiny of 

upon it! How have I, through the hole of a midsummer=night, Migein eyes) 

struggled to fathom it!... more profound than the well of Democritus 

...1 I was possessed with a passion to discover! Those eyes !, those large, 

those shining, those divain orbs! ...« — And now He lists a number of 

(splendid!) conpairisons ... : ? : glad=to; if You insist upon={D - : 

' And (strange, oh strangest mystery of all!) I found in the commonest 

objects of the universe a circle of analogies to that expression. mm-He (+ Circe + anal 

draws parallels with »a rapidly growing vine; in the con-templation of 

a moth ... a stream of running water. I have felt it in the ocean, in the 

falling of a meteor ... in a telescopic scrutiny ...«« (She automatickly 

scowled at this little voyeur-apparatus; but (still fulla certain tri- 

umph) went on) : »— >the weakness of his feeble Will ... the miraculus 

expansion of those eyes ... her low voice; and by the fierce energy 

(rendered doubly effective by contrast with her manner of utterance) 

of the wild words which she habitually uttered.« — Well ?,« (She cuntinued; (& meanwhile sank back= 
down quite gloating) — ?) : »Admit it Dan — even if it’s diffi-cullt to do 
so —: that He, (as has long since been noted bytheby : and you could 
have known as mutch!), was greatly cuncerned with »eyes: meaning 
with women’s=faces ... : whereupon Your whole voyeur=conjecture 
surely collapses in=on=itself. —« / (Ohthat=away : and I was really= 
downrite terrifyd, Wilma; because You were sd sure of Yourself. 
Wellnow) : »I can't capitulaid, Wilma : too=many »eyes« eyed say, are 
resting on me at the moment. — : 1 trick, (taken from a larger 
group under the rubric of »making invisible), is based on something 


that, tho not discovered by SIGMUND FREUD, (or even used in any 


(asking : »Dost thou love me, cozy *« 
/ — whisp’ring :»I have loved You 
long!«...4) 


(: Hey, y could easily turn that into 
an axiom! 


(A MIDSUMMERNIGHT' S DREAM) 


(well : pr'aps Y' coulD menshun 
a cuppla of 'em? 


(in plain English : in the most vulgar 
upjects 

(=>vaina + con + temple + moth: 

+ to water : go on / : ? — o. »felt« 

is fabric; and »ocean: is»ossium 

+ ocelli« and even the »meateor:, 

a little coprolith + or 


CLuzeia in ghost=language; 
(by one who was present)) 


literary fashion), but really rather well=recognized & studied, ie, »transposition from bottom to top: : the 


face becomes the anti-po ...« (since P was now about to add some 


folkoric mutterial in the form of anecdotes & songs, and not justa- 
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splendid descriptions, or LEiG1A's ghostly beauty; tho they certainly 


few) / (W first hurld an) : »Oafish=old buffóón!« (his way; then, 
reserved, to Me) : »Phose sordsa crude subtleties — (knowlitch of 


which I could well do without bytheby) — do not diminish either His 


make You look ridickuless. —« (shrugging) : »well; just as Y' like; speak your piece.« / (But first it was Fr's turn; She lickt the corners 


(? - Ohyés : which casts a not- 
unstrange light on the master's 
'"NOSOLOGY: as well !) 


(upon Her sanction of the dear man 
of cod, P began to smirk mightily) 


LUTHER 8, 215 a; (there's 100 foul= 
mouthed examples in his stuff !) 


(:»?«—«:»I mean GORRES, Christian 
Mysticism, Paul : Y can put it up 
against KRAFFT-EBING) (I'll cite the 
exact passitch, okay?) — :»in place of 
animal parts one does not name 

(= parties bestiales) ... He had in that 
region something formed like the 
nose on one’s face (= la structure d'un 
nés), and that object was the source 
of mugnifiscent odors & perfumes 

(= une source d'odeurs et de parfums 
admirables), and from the same 

were to come all those men whose 
principles He bore within him. 

(= de là devoient aussi sortir les 
hommes).« — (From >Le nouveau Ciel 
& la nouvelle Terre, vol. ii, chpt. 21 


v, 263, all of this) 


5,297 = Reynard the Fucks) 


of her mouth, and said) : »In the ;»Leonardos by MEREZHKOVSKY, 
an old gnostick=aditch is frequently cited : >All that's above is below : 
blessed is he who knows it.« — : ?«. / (Very=nice! : Y'see : that never 
woulda occurred to Me at the moment) : »I shoulda started first with 
LUTHER, whom even You, Wilma, will not dispute as an authority ? — 
Good. In his=works, then, You'll find »rear mouth: for buttox. When 
speaking of the mouth of his foes, he always grumbled : — Which 
mouth do Ye mean? : that from which farts be let ?«. — I’ve already 
quoted for You, haven’t I, from another great collectiona=cases, about 
the Vision: of Madame BoURIGNON ? About Adam : who was equipt 
downsthere, in lieu of the organ at whose name a pure maid trembles 
& recoils, with a nose: thing, from which an indescrubabull frágrunts 
came. Aforesaid GÓRRES, in his odd raggoo from the Acta Sanctorum 
... (?) — curious: because it reveals an incomparable muddle of styles 
that is typically catholic, (or better : typically=christian ? : or best of all 
: typical for all=believers!) : defiant boasts & threats, and all the while 
a truly=touching ignorance — but that’s bside the point; enuff already 
of the obtuse man. In any case at one point he says : The countenance 
of the human being is held upright, the eye drinks the light, the ear 
the zther of tones ... whereass it is quite characteristic of the goatish 
evil spirit that has been asssigned a secunt cuntenance, directed 
downward; oriented toward the nocturnal realm of the deep, closely 
related to all excretory organs opening downward ...: in the middle of 
this countenance the kiss is pressed; and he who gives this kiss thereby 
betroths himself to eternal slavery under the absolutism of evil.<; and 
here, too, is that same little head of J anus : From front & from rear 


came a sneeze of mighty vigor: writes Old Master GOETHE.« / —) : »I 


live in cunstant fear, Dän : that You have kisst the-kiss that GÓRRES 

so ritely censures — and that ever since the etym=devil has had power — (: yes; many times Wilma. Haven't 

over You;« (She shudderD; and said then, with effort) : »- proseed — .« You done it too? 

/ (So, tup & buttom, gaudy rubb'ry holes, little mouths with lips, that secrete juices & slimes) : »The 
handkerchief spotted with blood ? : has its equivalent in the sanitary 

.2« / : »Back in the early Gould’n Twenties« (P) : I heard 


some English doggerel : THE FLAPPER's LAMENT, >If dresses get any 


napkin .. 


(: a»flapper: - : is a»chic chicke- 

Fránzel. (Back then the skirts were ! : ; ` 

boutas'shoitas Tours schow) shorter, said the flapper with a sob, / : there'll be 2 mòre cheeks to 
powder, a lot mòre hair to bob«« / (Pertinent=asswell, yes. In English 


P I has »mousec = Ø; (fut & mouse the hole things made even=easier) : via » mouth & mouse: — by what 


gira I've already called ;lathiviou'^ thlobbering lit*ping:. The symbolix here 


cf SANDERS :»Maus-Meise- seem so-impeccable that it's alloud in German too, and by the licks= 

Meese-Móses (DROYSEN, in his ] 
;( B a-culogists no less; there you'll also find » Maus = Ø; or bed mouse 

ARISTOPHANES-translation.) 

table mouse chamber mouse = coital partner.. Even the beloved word 


(: vs the same in all=languages : mystery. comes precisely from-thére : Greek »mys the mouse; 
Italian »muzza mozza: (= »muzzle:!); 
Fr. mousse mousque« Latin 
»mus(culus)«) / Whereupon P could 
not resist presenting the ladies with 


the old charade : ‘The 1st is a hole; 


the 2nd is a hole : the whole is a 


»mysterion equals mouse’s=house equals secrecy : the secret parts! «. / : 
» Sitty=mouth & cuntry=mouse: : PRIOR;« (mutterd P, as an Ma). / 
(Yes. And now I shall submit for You yet another most=trustworthy 


authority, Wilma) : »One of that same sort that would 've called FREUD 
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hole: : ?«. / (Terribly stupid & simple 
Wilma : just a >a po(e)dunk in 
Po(e)snania / — / (ohmycod, the 
town of »Mese=ritz:, pff.) 


(in >Little Zach) 


(so in good thickskinned fashion; 
chief hallmark : no foreign words! 


or the like) 


(: »Holy Amphilochius ! «; (P inter- 
posed, amused)). 


and HI »degenerate, perverse: (if not »Jewish swine!) : Germany's 
Father of Gymnastics, JAHN; one of those nationalist gorillas that 
. C)“; (Me?, 


bitter: Wilma ?) : »— it's not even My-idea : he appears as an ape in ETA 


every nation and age can produce by the millions .. 


HOFFMANN. — So, being a German man, he concerned himself in good 
German mode with the German language; and admits at one point 
that the curse »may You be bitten by the mouse: basickly has but one 
meaning : »may syphilis bite You!«. (Since it does a very good job of 
biting (which likewise casts a curious light on PoE's teeth) ... (?)«/ 


: »We’ve not budged from the spot yet; what with all these fantastix;« 


NOSOLOGY)! »every morning I gave 


(W, uncomfortable.) / (: Well start movin’ in just a moment, my 
friend; in a way that'll make Y’ think You're flying! But quickly this 


yet) : »Fhe equation »nose = peniss which You'll be able to use sev rall 


my proboscis a couple of pulls . . .« 
(? —: it’s startin’ to get moren more 


peeculiar, I grant ...)) (p 1 has >to spit: for ejaculate : the 


penis is runny< now'n'then; (and 
Ms Syphilis loves to devour both)) 


(Cyrano / Hafen Slavkenbergius) 

(once We're upstairs, in the house o' 

books, I'll sho it to Y’, Paul) 
Your friend roE-Nosislaw ...?« — (But P was already interposing) : 
»Lionizingo Wilma — ;« (He said. »Grown-clever, He even tried it 
himself, with his mouth left open just a bit) : »— nose=nose=nose: : 
nausea ?« —« / (and, when I gave a quick=noD : !) / (He, went on) : 
»— mose=nose : nozzle, Italian nozze ..?« / (Wellyés; You need to 
learn to go alot-farther yet : it can even sho upas the final-syllable à la 


'MO-NOS«. But Your first id=ea was magnifi-scent acoarse!; cause it 


linkt EVERYTHING at once) : »The nose; the »queasiness that's part of 


times yet : — it's old as the hills, (and not some invention of the Vienna School) : The sexual glands 


spit juices: "fterzall; & even the TALMUD, one of the incontestable 
:Holy Writs: inserts, with very=official euphemystification, »spit« for 
male seed; (FREUD=ABRAHAM, p.29, concerning a patient : »his 
spitting is sperm=ejaculation:). — One could write an entire book about 
Nose People in Literatures just take for example KARL MAY's/Irapper 
Buzzardnose, with whom one could, with well nigh on classical: 


thoroughness, demonstrate this same spitting pride=of=nose. — As for 


(dont listen Your ears off, Fránzel!. / 
:»ÓhYóu! —« (she riposteD 
menacingly : !; also, bywaya 
explanation) : »when I thinka that 
kiss apoesteriori — : ! !! hfff! ;« / 

(: calm down, You=bella=o’s) 


(nose = the spout on a bellows) 


(mHmi: eg di Figaro9) 


(over which, apparently, the sz 


see-sickness« ergo those ‘Tales of the Sea: with their »overcuming of disposes 
nausea... : So; & now as for You=Wilma!«, (this, intentionally, so=wild & -fierce, that She, in real=alarm, 
jerkt=round partway :!... (On St. John’s Day wear a girdle of arte- 


: this symmetree of mere surface!) 


+ buttock?) 
pyu=etym !) 


oh eyes! = 6 culus!) 


misia!«..); and dont=Yóu make such saucer eyes: —« (: equals »saucy 
eyelets; this to Francisca; who was about to execute a turn no less 
uncommon (:>Just leave the spinel in peace! « —) : »2=citations in playce 
of many, Wilma. — First WILLIAM SHAKESPEARE; in »Measure for 
Measure: it is said of the bawd, »Mistress Overdone, : >You, that have 
worn Your eyes almost out in the service! «. For this, prettily=pennanted, 
eyes with its long lashes; is no=more & no-less than an >eyelet:, 
a hole to be filled (in needalls, too).« (And as for what that brothel= 
pimp says, to coax'n'calm his boss, it reads, in=German, ‘proximately 
as phollows : Aba liebe Gnéj Frau! : Ihr, die Ihr Eure Osn im Dienst 
praktisch=ausgeleiert habm ...« / And then=here the classic number 
2) : »— in the immortal >TRISTRAM SHANDY: it’S said of »Widow 
Wadman: : with an eye, ready to be deflowered again«.« (I’m so=happy 
to upblige You Wilma! — this similarity is licksaculogickly documented 
in other languages as well; whether »button=hole; or PARTRIDGE 
the long eye = Ø) : »Latin »pupille< a) the pupil of the eye; b) a young 
lass. — Greek »koré : the pupil of the eye & the young maid.«; 
(so approach it yet again from another of its (many) sides) : » What 


heads the list of the voyeurs instruments? —«; (why literally! : 
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(:? — :»Oh I dunno : »pseudologia 
phantastica: : some sorda feemale 
thing.« / : »a witchy thing, Y’ mean«, 
(He correcteD. (Yes; it’s prob'ly one 
"nd the same) 


: utterly beyezarre —« P chuckled) 


( 
CI could weep tears of blood !« 
- runny eyes 


(and his >it was like the momentary 
contest (from >con + test) in the 
moist eyelids of an Aprill=mourning: 
: why=that’s= You, Franziska) 


(pupil the (m/f) student : + pupa 
+ poop = ship’s backside) 


ocular organs; MAN USED UP) 


Me? »I am all thole! « (P said, 
offended) 

: let us then say, that I am mud, 
(BERENICE) 


eyes that did undo me! (1iv,76) 


: to look into your thole through 
your eyes !« (letter to HELEN 18. x. 48) 


(+ oculierien : or 6 culi? : the birds 
we see! ; (ie. the ladies) 


othe instrument in his head) : »— to wit the eye: ARGUS PANOPTES, the 
all-seeing, is »oculeus totus, all=eyes. Now since premise & goal, both, 
so happily coincide linguisticully, it means the overemphasis on the 
eyes: in POE'S works is to a large extent a shared piece of information.« (Let's quickly summarize the hole 


Latin ;guttur: = gorge & anus; (ergo 
both ends of the digestional tract!) : 
(and the toilet too)) 


train of thot, okay? : first there's the »transposition from bottom=to= 
top«; the easily proved, both conceptually & linguistickly, »eye« uptop 
: eye below : & both have sufficient similarities . . .« / : »Stoppit! We 
kno that allon'er own!«; (the cow-eyed lady commanded / : »»bo= 


opis«!, P whispered in amusement : !) / — She gave Us a still harder — (apropPó : when a cow is suffering 
look) : »7o assassinate LIGEIA for Me like that! —« : dam=mit, not one from ureri prolapse thE VEE SAYA 
she’s eyeing!) 
of You has a soul! : You're trying to turn the residence of génius into 
a spook house! — absurd.« / (How rite You are to cun=stuntly show us Your lovely side. We=Paul, shall 
quickly compile the vocavulary) : »What=all do these two lash- 


(they d long been glo'ing moist: at= fringed »eyes« do that makes them so utter=ly, totally jgentifiable? — 
Me!; (a child with a moist knowing 
eye) / blind eye: = Podex (P 1) 

(with the variant : >have I not held 
Your hand in mine, and looked 


steadily into Your thole, through the 


by which I mean : a »vivacious: eye a »dark, red, inflamed: eye.« / : »A 
»sin=ister, squinting: eye —« (P, cuntemplative; his glance fickst on His 


own plump'n'sulky molly) : »— a »glowering pro-tube-rant eye; or 


crystal heaven of your eyes ?«) 


(? but what would gazing >with an 


»deeply=embedded & fulla grace: ...«; (and so We now took turns : 
P : »— glassy; teary; dull & | Z: »— with your naked eye; She 


armed eye: mean? ete 
watery; runny-eyed!; site for 


(Fr acted as if her little eye were : lay eye’s upon; I 
phalling shut with weariness, (with 
re=laxation) : just so she could grin 
with all the more impunity) / (and 
W’s blinkt more amused; (but she 


held Herself back, and didn’t giggle). 


: vile ever to her young EULALIE 
upturns her violate eye!) 


sore=eyes; 
have lookt too=deep into Your 


: I saw to heaven — but in her eyes eyes!« (P cryd passionately) : 
... there was no need to speak the 
rest — no need, to quiet any fears of 
her — who askd no reason why, but 
turned on me her quiet eye !; 


(TAMERLANE, IOI—III)) 


»Her eyes are »burning, flaming, 
twitching, winking: — : behold! 


»eye=opener = Penis, (P 1) it glistens, it opens wide : iD 


:eye-hole: = introitus urethrae (P 2) besmis ac Merc (alin d-shape d 
(there's but to do & die!) deeply=slanted) —-« (He clappt 


(the speersialist also knows about his hand to his heart; enthusing 


veye=diseases:; like »suppuration«; 


now) : »turn not your eye in such 
Cto couch a cataract:). 


a soft & almost liquid eye!) sweet languor, else must I press= 

it, yea een kiss=it, closed!« 
/ : »Well it is infact hard to decide : Whicha You-twos the bigger clown. 
— (Which is to say : the bigger one's Daniel, butta coarse.) — Tsk; it runs 
counter to every healthy human reaction ! - : ?« / (As for what»commun 
sense & healthy reactions: have to say about the topic of»eye = eyelet«) 
: »You've surely allreddyz heard, Willma : all those vulgar=obscenities, 


'and veil thine eyes!« POEMS, p.136) those smirking crewditease. — But by now You really must admit, 


radon YOUESYE ES 10 (even given a maximum of resistance & a minimum of philological 
integrity), that there's at least the probeabillity of the transposition thus= 
Jar described. — You can, needless to say, brutally close one eye to all 
that; and dóódle rite=along with QuINNian »loo-loo-loola-beyes«. 
But in that case I'll havta ask You to explain for Me f’rinstance=those 

passages that speak of, prove His fondness for the »EYE«=etym ... (?)« 

/ : »It's always these pernicious forkt=tonguers!; : »''s cuntrary to the very sprit of language!«; (she 
cursed, pleadingly — : ?) / (but P, ruminating, had already taken over 
the job of answering) : »Wellyés Will=ma — : but what if that spirit 
happend to be a S=sprit? Just=cunsider : the simplest words; — like 
make & thing: .. . ?«; (He phell sighlent) / (Fr likewise tried to give 
Her eyes as unexpressive an ex=pression as possible —) / 6: kindly ?, 


gently »open«? ; 61 teary & 1 dry eye)) (W yawned involuntairily; and 
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only has eyes for Him!; did not 
close an eye the hole nite!; or, 
also : not let Him out of Your 
eye=sight; to cla(m)p Your eyes 
on Him; to stick a thumb in 
someone’s eye : for they behold 
the moat in your sisters eye, 
but not the beam in your own, 
— isnt that rite?, »he« dazzles 
her eye?; well?, isn't it as if a 
blindfold has fallen from Your 
eyes?; or am I a thorn in Your 
eye? — : now answer us both!« 


(eye = Ø — : JuNG, (in his» Myth 

of Indra) / Kleinpaul / BLEULER, in 
the Delusions of Psychotics / (?) - : 
»Io hell with »normal reactions! « 
(P creyed, interposing)) / »»In the 
dreams of women an assault on the 
eye can imply coitus. A young girl 
dreamS e. g. that somewon has 
opened her eye with a Long Instru- 
mant ... ABRAHAM I78N)) 


(to roll the eyes: = gymnastix; 


(maidisin by the book: —)). 


(: »Hand the ALLEN over, Paul 


(mean nothing else but»Xing & Ø! 
(cf. sTIFTER’s=complex : unveil the 


thing! 9) 
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then said) : »In pointa fact, My heart oughta be blust'ring with rage in 


my bosom — but I'm too layzy at the moment. - If Your theory were 


even a bit valid, surely there'd have to be more than just a coincidental, 
but rather a systematick accumulation of Your >i — : 'fY'please?! — .« 
/ ('Smanias Y like) : »The lárge-eyes of LIGEIA, — (which is to say, all 
characters in the >LIGEIAEseries) : — those organs capable of »mira- 
culus expansion, (which to be sure occurs only >in moments of intense 
eggsightman'nd« but nonetheless has the »beauty of the fabulous Hour: 
of the Turks) — & please take note of their peeculiar »expression« — 
a mere sound: : Eye was possessed with a passion to discover '« ...« / 
: »I feel more n'mére as if this shoulD make me sick —«, (W said 
(repeating an earlier turna phrase by Paulklaus); and now defeyeantly) 
: » — come; sit beside me, ISABEL : ? —« / (well »Bellec My lovely; plus 
eyes a belly« "Nything else? / She held out to Me, (separating us), the 
fayirest little hand ... : ! - Mmm-) : »- The Sleeper : IRENE — : ? —« 
/ (well »eye + rain« And He also once had a heroine named >ISADORE: : 
which then becomes »eyes + ora« (= Lat. opening); or also, French, 
d'or : rimmed in gold) any more: ? / (But She said heavily) : »Dàn - : 
There shall come a day when, in=Your likeness unto »gut« you shall 
take fright’! — And so when some of His »eyes: have an irresistible 
lustres, ?, thin for=You that is... : ?« / (: an allusion to Latin»lustrum 
= whorehouse plus >lust = prurience : go on go on) / (She took an 


(artifusst=) (yes»prudish:!) deeper breath; She submitteD her inquiry) : 


(+ pyudenda + whore!) 


(+ ex=press : a mare sound 


(+ Eye’rland ? ; (Eyerish See 
praps??)) 


(Ill omit for now the »plus-zsis« 
okay ?) 


(and/or Your eyes oughta be weeping 
tears of blood? 


(: » There once was a man with 
I=eye« —«, (P mutterd)) 


(:»two separate — yet moist-intimate 
things! « — (1 iii, 80)) 


(:»Ah- the i=form, the 1st=person 
voice of His stories — ?«; P sotto 
voced : ? — / (: Yes, We’ll ventilate 
that yet=too; (but that's gonna take 
us into the hole of lit.=hist . . .) 


(& »sleepers: are (rite after »corpses4?, 
one of the most desirabelly of voyeur- 
istic=(fantasy)=upjects !) 

CrS just zóó- important ! 


(may be All - : but go on 


lustro = the guy who hangs around in whorehouses / »lustrum: is, moreover, 


»swamp; the puddle where swine wallo«) 


»So what=all does eye make Yóu think of than? — ?«. — / (That question is out'n'out unfair, Wilma; 


but for Paul's & Knowlitch’s sake .. 


voyeur !), can judge the matter, it mite ve re=»meyended: Him, (POE; a 
voyeur !), of»ice:: He was as mutch a friend of the »eyesy=Sea; as of the 
»pissifick=eyelands:,, in the »south=see : be it PYM or ARNHEIM, He's 
furever reminissin’ bout the south=see; and >islands: in=gen’rall always 
intrested Him — in the»EvE-land of the Fay: all 3 forms appear (inter- 
changeably) cheek=to=cheek: isle = eyel / island = eyeland (= Iceland !); 
and finally >islet = eyelet = little hole! — "nd d'Y' kno what=élse ?« 
/ (She knew, evidently, a great=deal mere — f’rinstance She said) : 
»— cording to which You'D be willing to cuntort his moving appeal 
"TO HELEN‘ into something merely banal? ; that ethereal »only thine eyes 
remained ! — They would not go! — they never yet have gone. .... they 
follow me — they lead me through the years. They are my ministers — 
yet I their slave... They fill my thole with Beauty (which is Hope), and 
are fur=up in heaven - the stars I kneel to .... : 2 sweetly sin=till=ant 
VENUsES!!« — I am, after all, well aware that, for both of You, Your 
principull thrust cunsists of giving lasscivious names to Your fav'rut 


vices; but dY’ intenD to push this S=balderdash so-far that You'll 


.; well) : »'S far=as I, (a non= 


(& always + la mére!) 


(*»eye-hole: equals »peep-hole in a 
wall« WEBSTER) 


commandeer even this passitch to serve Your caprice?«. / (Ohcmon now Willma! : I am neither an 


ob 


inveterate libertine, for whom making a n°°le laydy blush is just 


IpP 


1 more tickle(r); nor does it give me any puerile joy what-éver to call 
out my suspicions to Him (= POE) across the river Lethe... (?)) / (For 
She interrupted Me) : »It is a crying shame & injustice against a man 
who has kept food on Our table for a year and a half now ! Which is 
why J say : keep Your whims & crickets — (or, if this 'D please You 
better : Your culamitous sagacity) — to=Yoursélf Dàn.«; (She turnd 


round to sho Us those misstearious regions, (concerning which even 


523 


(= eyes! / + : When an (old) ass is 
feeling his oatS he goes »dánsing: on 
the eyeS; 


(& always »to eye« - ogle. (Stop giving 
Me sutch devasstating loox, Willma : 
that vevil eye, that nasty glants, 
reminds Me of how that 

other »eye: is perfecktly capabull of 
poisoning a man!) 


(Wait! :»a voyeur needs »rubbers« too! 
— Luckily I wore a pair of caoutchouc 
over=shoes, and could move in 
perfect silence.«; (MAN=CROWD)) 


(Y'see : for a Ger=man SEVILLA lies 
rite next to»Sie will jac —»yes she 
will ! — there's no avoiding iD !) 


BLAKE admitS that they're probably some vengefull act of God); She 
spoke to (more correctly >threatend Fr : ! — ; (Who, however, listened 
with utmost skepticism ... Head shakes ...; then She rubbed Her 
delicut chin with a thumbnail) ... / (While P theatrickly laid hand to 


heart, and, with reconciled-gallantry, declaimed W’s 2 rear parts : !) : 


»I saw but them - they were the world to me! — I saw but them — saw 
only them for hours — saw only them, untill the moon went down : what 
wild heart=histories seemed to lie enwritten upon those crystalline, 
celestial spheres! How dark a woe! yet how sublime a hope! How 


silently Seirene a see of pride! How daring an ambusion ! yet bow deep 


(fur-hours + till 
(heart=arse + ridden + cristae! 


& heavin’ly globules) 


(: for I will make their places of joy 
& love excrementitious !«; (p.553) / — 
(there’S something to it : a woman 


has sevenfoold flesh .. .)) 


(and just before there’s talk of 
»adoring airs = odouring arse; (and 
He did not look at HER, no, Jess than 
thou;; (ie just a very specifick body 
part! ...))) 


(+ seir & Siren + daringly busht + how deep! & åh must They ever-love !) 


— how fathomless a capacity for love! .. 


: let's converse of familiar things, 
in the old familiar language of the 
world; EROS) 


: strange daughter of Jove, His 
little=pet, the fantasie9) 


.«; (He haD to break off, for he had to giggle.) / (And Sweet 
Fránzel had set her teeth to her lower=lipp; (and one=or=another of 
her »eyes welled up : ...) / (Had been, therefore, the argumentum ad 
foeminam; for even in the visinitia W's lipps=&=nose sum more 
gracious twitchings appeared to be taking playce;) / so I at=once, all= 
humility) : »Do but send Us away, Wilma. — P'r'aps 'twould indeed be 
better if You were not to learn what PLATEN says about »bites in the 
little upple of a love. How a GOETHE begged his Christiana for her 
sweaty shoe; or that in the »ceuvre itself: one finds the cunfession of 
days when I could have kisst the buttox of the little Hus!c...?« / : 
»Loathsome words! : oncezagain! —«; (W, rebuking : !; then) : »I mean, 
the strangely hyper=erudite vagaries that can be cultivated by Creations 
Gentlemen, whenever they go just a bit=native (or better, go childish!) 
... mite I put it thûs=Dän ? : You're proving Yourself guilty of the >vice 
of fantasee« And that=tdé is a kind of transgression in life of which I, 
as a normal human woman, cannot=approve. — Please note, Daniel : a 
crude fishwife would say >Y’ got a screw loose« the unschoold birch= 
bench sitter would turn prudely-stiff & chatter on about »peculiar 
surmises: — : 7, as the expeerienst wife of a litteratus, shall nòt do any 
of-that; 7 say : What would occur last to minds of Our sort : is Your 
Ist thot... : ? —«; (She noddeD; and went on) : » - I’m ready to lay 
You most any=odds, Daniel ... : Your»etymsc make it proBabl? (given 
a certain »overexcited mood) ?, that in the case of the poem TO HELEN 
IK.. .« (She broke off; & clappt the back of her rite hand to her mouth 
— :? —) / (Ergo-I) : »You kno - (from quinn etc) - that it was almost= 
never His wont to dedicate one of his (loveliest) poems, »ro So’n’Sox, 
to just one-individual; but instead — (& has that ever vext màny an 


h 


editor!) — con™ecrated the=same peas, a bit layder on, to s'mother- 


woman? Thát-however means that for Him >faces« were quite »inter- 


changeable. — Parry this=then for Me Wilma : >No such thing as an 
'individuak is supposed to exist; it is the mass for which the trou- 
humanity cares — : ?«. / (She turned male=evolent; She grabbD Her 
sweet=plump upper lip with her lo'er teeth; She said speyetfully) : 
»Ohh, MB is nothin’ but a ténd'er-fut in comparison to=You, Dän; : it 
takes-Yóu to make the stuff really chick! —«; (She made a (ravishing !) 
little fist) : »A man whose concern is good taste : a seeker of beauty; 
Who, with dewy=chasteness, serenades the eyes of his beloved . ..« / : 
»But whó also, 'mongst a circle of expert-laydies, was cunsidered a 
professional heart=breaker, Wilma;« (P recalled) : »Your oscoop 
warned HELEN once, in a letter, about the glorious devil with his»big 


heart«.« / (Yes; that is indeed the most scurrilous part about the hole 


(-acephelite females: "nfact!) 


(MELLONTA TAUTA) :» My word is 
WOMEN: ; since for good- & -all, 
these lovelies in the plural I recall !«; 
(FAUST) 
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(ie Paul & Me 


(that for DESCARTES only=crosseyed 
women ?; (but surely I’ve already ?)) 


(29, 226 bytheby. / (Fr at once betosst 
Me 1 glants : ! — ; / (likewise get? 
I pussy=smooch ? ...)) 


(: at least Pm giving You the chance 
to make considerable progress in 
irony, 'm I not? —) 


(by=which Y note, in one way, a 
diffrence between »man and 
"woman: ...?) 


((? — as for »deadicate: — : Y’ need to 
check MORIKE! - (: Whose ORPLID, 
praps,isálso-simplybasedon r1? 


eJ) 


(the»eye of that HELLEN, which 
remains., is like the»grin: of the 
Chesire-pussy in CARROLL, »which 
stayed after the cat had gone 


Gand cursed the tale, the told=of, and 
the teller : !« : TENNYSON) 


Gpudend-seeker:, buttacoarse!) 


(: ah would the poor Frünci's ever 've 
been amazed !! — (: causa that >big 


hard !«...)) 
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thing) : »that he was preseeded by a reputation for proditchous S- 
poetency : Po le terrible! ; (by which He became downrite irresistupple 
to the laydies) : meant that They could be certain not-óz/y of being 
brilliantly commemborated later; but beforehand too) ...« / : »May 
You'n'your abdominable jokes be píckled'n'PoEtted« (W ripoested) : 
»for Me an »eye is an eye; & sits in the head! — All the rest is pure 
consstruction.« / —) : »— :»Eyes! — trou. Eyes are all very well in their 
proper place — that, you would say, is the head ?« —« (P quoted, shaking 
his head; and going on) : »BON-BON is moreover in agreement that 
othe thole lies in the abdomen«; and >the Greeks at all events were right, 
who employed the same word for the mind & the diaphragm: — oh, 
Wilma; I am 'ndeed afraid He ddes mean the anti=eye; on the other 
side«« / (Hmyes; without waxing prolix) : »inasmuch as it can clearly 
»Go to hell with Your 
»cunsequently:! (W, heated. — Then, calmly) : »/ ll apply to You — 


be seen how in sutch instuntses ...« / : 


(from the véry=same BON=BON!) — another sentence : they, who never 
knew what it was to have a soul during the latter parts of their lives !« 
— Say, tell me - (t’s just occured to Me) - : Hów does Your unworldly- 
snobbish theory explain, uh=let’S=say - : His num’rous »clocks«. - : ? 
— Wézell?; isn't there one=single »etym« there to sit up and beg?«. / 
(Ohwilma there doesn't hatva-be. As to how=many »eyes« POE mite ve 
gazed into, that’s no titillating piquancy for Me) : »I take my litterature 
dam'md stiriously, 'fterall. And so it simply must be said : the man was 
crawling with etyms like Gypsies with lice!; and that His texts — 
whether it's the (superficially dreadfully trite!) »Grotesquess or the 
lovely=creamy, cocoa=steaming trance=prattlings of the great organ= 
pieces — are all nothing but sexually=undermined fantasies (conc 
variazioni) about His favrut=situations for self=satisfacktion; (and/or, 
certainly on occasion, reports about real expeeriences). — So that you 
may recognize the, first=class!, scentering of His anu=maly, its truly 
hormonic rounding=off, Pll answer Your question with 1 word : 
lengthen the vowel .. .« / (Which P did in Her stead) : » »clock : cloak«? 
— oh you /oly hole! — . / —) : »Whysthát? —« (W, amazed) : »because 
— (just so Y’ can invent new details) — the V would sometimes wear 
a long cloak? Pf : here I was expecting miraculs of those revelations 
?« / (For P had wrencht his 


cloaca! —«. (And silence.) / 


that were now to overwhelm Me... : 


mouth so melancholic) : »No=Dear - : 


(and »NAso, to my astonishment, was 
Nick=ander in disguise: : » Nose = old 
Nick = Penis!) 


((? — : now=what suddenly made Me 
think of»FELSENBURG ISLAND (= FI)? 
... (áhyés : via MORIK ...) — : could 
not its basin=bowl world álso be one 
grand O-dreamwork? .../ Apart 
from the trip there : via Saint HELEN; 
& ASCENSION; all the way to Tryst 
inde Cunny. But when they cum 
ass=shore — : the &x-cess thru the 
rocky channul. - : the water-phall 
running thrd=it; (that can be turned 


off !. — The Paradisal World »inside: ; 


(Y see how here eye: and trou: lie 
d'rectly-sidebyside ?) 


(to wit »phrenes:; and thús all that 
»phrenology: in His work : »abdominal 
sciences!) 


(: »?« - : »equals ;long-tailed:, 
Francisca.« / —) : »»broaD, Y’ 
mean —« (W corrected ...) 


(which, in scanty=etyms, says, : layter 
in life, He was impotent : »no thole !« 


fecundly-isolated, (= »Isola Belly). Then the=inclewded ‘Tables of Tribes:, 
fummily trees. (On >Little=Felsenberg: they find guttly=idols, like rutting stags ! 
— Vul(v)cunos appear . .. / (P utterD something-like :»f'rall f care Y’ can 
sléép-fureverc? — / (Wellnów! : If Y’ ever wanted to send You and Yours into 


(For, W, dully) : »Yuck —«. / (All this time Our young asspirant for unclairitease had been playing 


her violet eyes — : didn't VIRGINIA 
also have ...?); MB 50 


very deckrously, »behind My back, with my right hand; (? - : oh, so 
she’s been counting the fingers; and »marrying: them with Her own : 
Won, tool, try, fur, fife; sex, sewn(=up), ate, oh nein!, : ten=times! 
Also put diverse items in My hand : 1 finger, (which I haD to hold 
on to véry=tite!); then the palm was subjected to the Great Tickle 
Torture, (and for a »reward« something - : like a mouth ?). After that 
I was problly s'posed to »guess? — : that that’s a stalka grass. This 
1 pebble. — The next phellt like ... : a knee=cap ? But when she then 
tied 5 of my fingers t'gather in a bundle; (and wanted, subsequently, to 
slip something=betwéén their tipps?!) / I decided I'd rather keep what 
was Mine, afterall, to Myself.) / (Whereupon Her face at once appeared 
next to My biceps; and Her large mouth, (in token of Her having 


paid close-attention), said) : »— »Clock=Clock««; (and now She 
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(good : let’S sáy just the »V: from here 
on out!)) 


(Yes; 1.) coat of the sneak; 2.) twat; 
3.) toilet; 4.) tic=toc wrhythmimix of 
the pen(dulum); Greek. »slave:!))) 


(cause I'd kept silent even during the 
torture ?) 


(making faeces at me : ! 


here are some secrets which dont 
permit themselves to be told! MAN 
OF THE CROWD) 


slippt all the way=round; and took a seat, legs crosst beneath her, 
incredibbly=close beside Me : !. Comfy.) / (W bade her, first=off, to 
set Her garments to rites — / (: ? Whats She s’posed to do?; You're- 
Both almoist naked as jaybirds : ?) / (P, too, appeared to want to pose 
the same question; but quickly turned seirious again, and started 
muttering) - / meanwhile W, however, (properly »grateful) to Fr & Me) 
: »Ahyés; - excellent My child : now We've got ’m after=all! —« (and, 
sweetly, to Me=alone) : »Now You're gonna havta choose, Dan. Either 
you finally admit the lovely impossibility ...« (/ : of whàt!?) / (She 
went on, more pointedly) : »why, of Your playin’ fast’nloose with 
language! : that is, that it S all either merely a dis-play of wit? ...« 
(/: Or?) / (And She, testily) : » — or : in the style of GR1sworp, You'll 
havta set another new and even more impertinent crown atop the head 
of your chronique scandaleuse.« / (You act as if it were My intention to 
reduce Him, Ppor, to His most crotchet=filled momentS — »weary 
great=brain, with ex=hausted torso: . . .) / (: »Say, that’s absolewdly not 


a bad formulation !« a, thunderstruck, P inter=jected : !) / (altho Our 


two templeyettes had immediately wrinkled up their nóses : 


(wellyes, P was in mutch the same fizzicul (= fi) & psi state. So go for 
it) : »In the course of our current half=day, I have, in any case, 
hmyes-gained« the impression that You consider Me a lost thole, 
Wilma — and so I wish to be at least con=sistent in my wickedness. 
So vzs! : from a bourgeois, »social. standpoint, GRISWOLD judged 
Him not only correctly, but even with truly discreet=consideration; — 
in terms of the »artistic life, GR was the customary normal critical= 


ninny). — And as for the trap Youve set, I gladly stick My tongue 


in=it; ’sindeed; and >clock=clock: is simply a matter of the »toilet squared«.«; (& spare Yourself any 


flaring up« for some more worthy, p'raps still salvageable, subject.) / 


— :? / — :»Indisputable details? : Pll serve them up to You; today= 
yet, Wilma. Answer for- Mé, however, 1 question) : »What sorda man, 


in Your opinion, is it who is cunstantly bewailing the destruction of 


beautiful GomoRRAH<? We are not going to have Frünzl search for the pertitnent-quotes here ...«; / 


(for the urchin had at once offered Herself for the task, with hands 


& eyes : ?!) /M=m) : »- You yourselves kno how its inhabitants were 
(& are) proverbiall for the depravity of their S=morals; only 1=trait 
should suffice, how they demanded Lot hand over his angel-guests : so 
that they mite, per anum, ...« / : »Daniel! — If you even speak 
thàtz wórd | ..!/ (Reply : ve Y still not knoticed, Wilma, that I»count 
on Your interruptions ?; on their ineluctabillity ?; mutch like gravity.) 
/ (She wrigglD her lustfull body (like some short=fat boa, (cunt= 
strictor)); She did at least cry out) : »»Constantly? He certainly 
was=not »constantly: bewailing it! : 1 time; in EL ARAF; — Otherwise= 
never|«; | (and P too had smyrked in his hand, both chinne & one of 
his chekes : ?) / (: Do Y’, just by chance-p'raps, kno 1 other of His 
poems) : » — entitled »rHE CITY IN THE SEA‘?« / — / : »Justasec —« (W, 
dismissive. / P said, uneasily) : »uhm=CAMPBELL mentions the »city of 
Babylon: twice in=fackt — : ?«. (s it never occurred to You : that 
CAMPBELL-tOO, mite, quite pussibly, be just a respectubble, variant= 
happy, diligently=dumb civil=servant? - No? — Well may You be 
taught a lesson thin by fact) : »that this »City of Sin: is all about the 


vanitease of a ghoulmoorish world : rs not for=nothing that there's 
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(Yóuzu?! havta count=off!; : 

oI should not cuddle=up to men 
like this.« / (— : »jut to=You -« 
Her lips replied soundlessly . . .)) 


(what : — was not the eye mons= 
trous ...«?) 


(another abbreviation for humans : 
a fi=psicappairatus. . .) 


(I b'lieve, I’ve already said this ?) 


(Yes : go rite ahead'n'think of PRousT 
»Sodom & Gomorrah:) 


(but it should be cléar toYou : that 
Your daughter (& Her friends) kno, 
(& love!)) that pdickular »word« 


(sign of helpless perplexity 


(enfin a simple-failolojest : ? 


(aS it also once was called 
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endless talk of »death & dead«.« / — : »Yes=but — : He himself speaks, 
in line 18, of »Babylon=like walls«!?«; (W; bickering timidly. / Hey, 
that means nexta=nothing) : »cause in Pym, he sayS, about 1 corner of 
Tsalal, that it looked like the site of degraded Babylon: : Y?’ surely dont 
assume that there tóó we're dealing with the Land between the Rivers. 
Make a note : that, in the language of the » Regency, it'S always all 
about Babylonians, about whores. — Does it console You, Wilma, that 
these sortsa S=transformations prove : just how immensely=developed 
POE's SE must've been? As soon as His subcon sent up »symptoms, 
his sE promptly responded with counter=sinptoms : »disconnect 
between body and mind: is only the popular term for an approximation 


of the matter; We=say, more exactly, this : all the agencies of His per- 


sonality were in permanent conflict .. .«; (begpardon- Wilma — how can I make the matter tastier for You 


(= + »Dead Sea (& »did) 


(and also of »sees, less hideously 
serene : + see + hide + seir + Siren) (bytheby, wasn't 1 of the»Sirens: 


named LIGEIA ? 


(sure, go ahead’n’call it »conscience: 


(The infernal Twoness !«; ii, 466) 


(& He had 3 of them; (the »4th 
agency, (being dependent on age), 
never formed in Him ...)) 


— (I do care about=that, really!) — make clear that it'S absolutely=not 


about something so=horribly=dissolewd — ; (wait; : p'r'aps like=this ?. 


"among the most interesting 
chapters ... are those on the gipsies. 


(VIRG ci) (called Zi=muth; (it is, y'see, a kinda 


semi=matriarchy)) 


(so states the BRITANNICA, most 
probably they brought those colorful 
magic pages with them :»their Book 
of Divination: (+ vaina, acoarse)) 


Egirl look«! = »eye!! —) 


(pale blue background; strewn with 
green=&=red flowers - : - (rather- 


smell as in eyes.) small; (but small is nice)) 


: hmyés »such a dark Bohémian lass !«, 
(SCHILLER) 


(down on the damm of SeVillma:) 


: yesyés, Y'ouve got it easy! : (where= 
ass I crawl with weary torment thru 

sandy heath, and force Myself »'gainst 
nature: to turn me into a»voyeur ... 


(?) -) 


so — meantime make Your faces 
indifferent & savitch / : /'ll go once 
round=about the piney forest; and 
then approach You as a V of an alien= 
race, okay ?; (over his heart a dream 
strolled: : I crept along the brook; 
the willowisp sat in the swampy 
undergro’th : I phell silent & did not 
shudder, & passt onBey) 

(ah She wds=alreddy a gynuwhine 
litterary wife!) 


(:»Melody ?« — “hh - : >Trallalala : 
trallalala : Hunger is the best(ial) 
cook !« —) 


But You'll havta allow Me); to W, (Who, ’sin=deed, basickly decided); (Diadochoi 
m=m) : »Mite I, for a mere five=minnuts, un-scroll 1 »Night-piece 
with Gypsies Encamped: for=You? — Or, better still, : unscroll=along with me, okay?! — Wilma? : 


You're the poetentate of the local tribe; now & then, You're to stir= 
please, in your 5=pounD NivEa-jar, (for it is the cauldron in which 
unutterables simmer) — both laydies, bytheby & if=you=please, are to 
conscentrate on pálm-reading and card-laying. / uhm=Paul? : You're 
the bòss — (brush Your hair in a bitteva=tangle o'er your brow? — (not 
enuff 'nymore?; just try like — thi-is) — and put on a feisty & filthy 
look ... / (: »No neeD to tell Him to do that« (the tribal=mother 
»'nd 


fold the marzipan-packaging into a fan, Paul : alrite : ?«. (He did it 


remarkt, (wasnt She starting to reek of garlic by now? !)) / .. : 


forthwith. And inserted it then, with an unabasht jest-tickleation, at 
the top of Wilmas crotch :**!’’ —) Hey, r's like a giant butterfly! ; (She 
nonchalantly turned her plump head : ? — and gave her-self a stare : — 
too indollent to be per verse as well); while P regarded his work, with 
satisfucktion; (all the while grummble-humming »Düm-dum-dum 
dáüm-dum-dum DüDDuddu-ddududdudümm). / Hm. - : »Actually 
?« / III lite 
I up —«, P eagerly; (also sprawled wide on His elbo's; thought-less 
enuff;); watcht the trail of His smoke; (& His sybbl dangled at his 
paunch) / .. . : »Y' wont have r do all that mutch to get Yourself in the 
mood for that —«, (W; lazy & chilly) 


intensieve, preocularpation with the tópic You'd become one; - : that' S 


One=of=You, at least, oughta be »chewin tobacco: - : 


: »— simply by Your, all=too= 


if Y' didnt become one long ago.«; (& gave the NIVEA=soup a damn- 
picturesque stir with her indicksfinger : ...) / »Francisca? : kno's her 
role only too well . . : ?«, (: stop whining : youre breezy & sassy enuff 
as it is). Your »garb<? : is all too fine a match for the prerequisite »rags:; 
(but do tug your BRA a bít more=askew : !) / (It grew darker) / P? : 
You, just=like in Litill Egypt, please. / Fr : You're thinkin’ of some 
fiery refrain. / (W spoke on her=own, in demi-tones —) : »Mend the 
straw roof that's over the cistern, 'twill come rain enuff this night, my 


good child —« 


called »quer; & love »camelo«; get a move on = »igo). — And now, 


... / (So take control : alien & elegunt; (& house is 


approach- Me, doughtily=mad; announst by some sorda song. (Text? : 


This doxy=dell can cut ben whids, and wap well for a win!) - / : Ha! 
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NUBIA : more crafty than all!; poe) 


ASSIGNATION 292 : going by whitch its 
untutored Egypt: is an uneducated 
Gypsy-lassc?) 


a painted Perichole) 


: the living & breezing pudend!) 


: clothed in the Toga of old-Romes 
SILENCE! now !) 


»briefs:) 


CAMBELLY 30N) 
I love »nature: in her viler aspects) 


his speaking guitar (+ gutter). USHER) 


(COMA BERENICES: : the hairs of the 
bare & nicey) 


(+ touch. / definately gypsies : the 
lustre of their eyes, & the whiteness 
of their teeth: saith BRITANNICA : 

perfeckt-fit ! (what all élse I knew !) 


NIVEA = el nieve, the snów ?) 


(from my gipsire ... thére! : 
I-;1-3;-1.-) 


(or ye GÖTZ in heaven !) 


(a hussy; brunette. / (Plus=whitch, 
Wilma : the GREAT MAN; how He, 
first-pond'ring, stares at Her Ø : !) 


(+ fig + bunned) 


: »À la camma llama Blanda 
donde sornan en poblado 

a la Fresada Vellosa, 

que mucho vello ha criado . . .) 


(: da-dámmdammdamm : »IfZYóu 
won't-love . ..) 


* mud so supremo 


(:»parentsc? — Pf : gut knows!) 


(nice'n'quick : so=y’ wanna be stoppt- 


eh?!-:-) 


(= clad in the, long, V=cloak : 
(p(r)oehibited cun=cepts; (from the 
eyevory-gate-() !)) 


(: whaddán oppeertunity for a V!?) 
(while the Great Mother presents 
Kaiser Sigismund's brief of safe 
conduct; that permitts them 7zyears 
free thievery : ? —) : t's a furgery= 
dammit!) 

(= nates + Ø 


(: somethin’ missing in Your pot. ? 
(: ve Y’ forgotten the big cunniball= 
trial of 1792, in Hungary ?!)) 


(+ lute / string=band:?) 


: the glo of guttering=fire thru the piney=furest ? : »Be those the dubi- 
ous lodgings of the 'Gyptians « (= ILMENAU : I really want to go= 
there!) — And look all=round. With slytly opened dusky=mouth : 
(proppagation plays no role whatever) fur=Me! ... / : the chieftain 
had raised his head : ? — Ditto the Great Mother. (So phull steam 
aheaD, "ml rite boyS? — : reddymaid for tarching : Tartars; Gitanos; 
...) / =) : »a Górrjo -«; (B 


hairy browed). / W, stirring=still unruffled — (: White soupe? ? : Only 


Prao Nephek : Saretzéni-NUBIANI 


those that kno the craving of deseyer«. / P'r'aps inform my hand: that 
it should brandish, bywaya greeting? Better just hand out a green- 
back to each... : thére — ! — : »a trou=genitalman ...«; (the boss) : 
»a noble master; in figure & word : help Him. -««. (1 gesture from 
Him suffeyest; accomp’nied by the little word) : » - Másic! —«. / (And 
here the dolly got to Her feet, (pretty saucy laughing, / most=surely no 
one playS the muse(ck) pzrely-gratis — and "nfact it lookt more'n- 
more as if it didn’t matter a figger on Whom the rearend sat! : a vagrant 
vagina=vagabond.) / But it sirtainly lookt as if she didn’t find Me 
out'n'out repulsive?. — She snappl'D with both her dainty thumbs, 
(d'spite all the casstanuts : !); wrencht & dis-located her urchinal 
groin, and en-Circled Me, all the while warbling as to how »true love 
was bé=horn : a jipsee child : it kno’s no law, and it's quite un=fair : 
tho yóu don’t love : My love is wí-ild — : if I love You, Yóu'd best=be= 
ware !«— ? / (M=m (cuntradickting; I — For that Your voice simply isn't 
sultryzenuff m'-Dear : for-thát what'S needed is a real-smoky 
messy-soprano. /) : »Not soildtry=enuff!? —« (She askt, insullted : ?; 
(a la vits moren good enuff to do the job on an old mollycoddle of this 
sort!) / (and the pairents likewise just stared those dull=menacing 
stares: !—) / (He, eerily) : »I'll count to 3. - : Yeque, Dui, Trin ...« — 
(buttl, in transmogrifyd-cuntinuation) : »— Estar; Panshe; Yob - : 
Hefta, Utor, Esnja : Deque.«. / — / (And silence rained on all=siDeS. 
P was the Ist to inter=rupt the gen'rall hush) : »- uhm=the gentlman 
speaks Jerman -« He said; (& went on, groveling) : »— uhm=vood 
: ?«; (and 


pointed to that (romantic) créature=there : ! - / — : have I not read, in 


ze=jintollmun like a=priddy sexdeen yearulld ghourl? - ... 


my old PrERER : that all=Your=children, untill they have completed 
the roth year of life, are said to go about quite-nekkid ? : ! —) /) : »I am 
an old Peerer myself —«, (the Old Chieftain responded, in wistfull 
thot; but) : »You have insullyteD My daughter . . .« / (Me! ?; a wilderd 
being from my birth, /oving nature in its wilder aspects : come, sit 
beside me, Preciosa! / (But the chieftess now raised her stirring-hand) 
: »By the 3 Dead Men of Cologne : no! — You have asserteD that Our 
daughter is not=sulldtry enuff : Either You must die the death ...« — 
(get to the vor: real quick; (and even then I’m still a /óng way from 
choosing : I want to bevoyeurize Your daughter (that is, if She is Your 
daughter !); most admirubble meck merry Liese ! (That is to say, Yow D 
still be (and ve long been) cunnyng & pintoresk enuff! — (: ah all 
women, upto & thru their 6oth completed-year of life, should always 
have to wander=about naked!). / (She gazed the more threat ningly) : 
»Saint Colm’ & the Cats! - : ór You shall sing Us a better song. — : ! -« 
/ (And now the chief was handing Me ... / : don't bother : a stringed 


instrument, a lewd, I carry one on My person wheree'er I go : plimplim 
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(x) 


5 (45) 


10 (50) 


15 (55) 


EDGAR ALLAN POE 


Fairyland 


Dim vales — and shadowy floods — 
and cloud=looking woods, 

whose forms we can’t discover 

for the tears that drip all over (. ?) 
Huge moons there wax and wane — 
again — again — again — 

every moment of the night — 

for ever changing places — 

and they put out the star=light 

with the breath from their pale faces. 
About twelve by the moon-dial 

one more filmy than the rest 

(a kind which, upon trial, 

they have found to be the best) 
comes down - still down — and down 
with its centre on the crown 

of a mountain's eminence, 

while its wide circumference 


in easy drapery falls 


20 (60) over hamlets, over halls, 


25 (65) 


wherever they may be — 

o'er the strange woods — o'er the sea — 
over spirits on the wing — 

over every drowsy thing — 

and buries them up quite 

in a labyrinth of light — 

and then, how deep! — O, deep! 

is the passion of their sleep. 


In the morning they arise, 


3o (70) and their moony covering 


35 (75) 


40 (80) 


45 (85) 


is soaring in the skies, 

with the tempests as they toss, 
like — almost any thing — 

or a yellow albatross. 

They use that moon no more 
for the same end as before — 
videlicet a tent — 

which I think extravagant. (:?) 
Its atomies, however, 

into a shower disserver, 

of which those butterflies, 

of earth, who seek the skies, 
and so come down again 
(never=contented things !) 
have brought a specimen 


upon their quivering wings. 


Feenland (1829) 


Tadunkel = Schattflut schallt — 
und dunstig=wirrer Wald — 

Formen kann man nur wahnen, 

so beständig trópfelt's von Thranen. 
Monde gehen auf & nieder — 
schon wieder — wieder — wieder — 
jeglichen Augenblick der Nacht — 
kónn'nicht am Platze bleiben — 


und das Sternlicht wird ausgemacht 


durch den Hauch der bleichen Scheiben. 


Gegen 12, nach der Mond- Uhr, 

einer, schleiriger als der Rest, 

(von der Art, die, man erfuhrs, 

nichts zu wünschen übrig läßt) 

sich schwüngt — senkt — niederzwangt — 

bis sein Zentrum schließlich hängt 

fest auf hohem Bergesgipfel : 

weit & leicht im Faltgezipfel 

sieht man den Umkreis fallen 

über Weiler, über Hallen, 

wo immer eine steh' — 

über den Wirrwald — über die See — 

über Geister, die sich tummeln — 
"Aber AIP, die schláfrig mummeln — 

leicht begrabt es sie & dicht 

in ein Labyrinth aus Licht — 

und wie passioniert! — wie brav! 

wird drob aller Schláfer Schlaf. 

Morgens, wenn sie früh aufstehn, 

schwing sich ihre mohnd'je Decke 

leicht empor in Himmelshóhn, 

wird der Stürme Spielgenof, 

gleicht — ja : jedem Sinn & Zweck? 

oder gelbem Albatross. 

Mann nimmt den Mond nie mehr 

zu dem Zwecke wie vorher — 

vein Zelt hab ich's genannt — 

mich dünkt's extra-vagant. 

Was seiner tome bleibt, 

in einen Schaur zerstaubt; 

die Erdenschmetterlinge, 

die nach dem Himmel ringen, 

(und sinken sie auch wieder, 

die Nimmersatten !), bringen 

uns Próbchen davon nieder 


auf ihren zitternden Schwingen. 
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According to KILLIS CAMPBELL the version of 1829. 


1831 is preceded by these 40 lines) : 


I Sit down beside me, Isabel, 
here, dearest, where the moonbeam fell 
just now so fairy-like & well. 
Now thou art dress'd for paradise! 

5 lam star=stricken with thine eyes! 
My soul is lolling on thy sighs! 


Thy hair is lifted by the moon, 

like flowers by the low=breath of June. 

Sit down, sit down — how came we here? 
10 Or is it all but a dream, my dear? 


You know that most enormous flower — 


that»rosec? — that what d'ye call it — ? — that hung 


up like a dog=star in this bower — 
today (the wind blew, and) it swung 

15 so impudently in my face. 
so like a thing-alive, you know, 

I tore it from its pride of place 
and shook it into pieces — : so 
be all ingratitude requited. 

20 The winds ran off with it delighted; 
and, thro' the opening left — as soon 
as she threw off her cloak — : yon moon 
has sent a ray down with a tune! 


And this ray is a fairy=ray — 
25 did you not say so, Isabel ? 
How fantastically it fell, 
with a spiral twist & a swell, 
and over the wet grass rippled away 
with a tinkling like a bell! 
30 In my own country all the way 
we can discover a moon=ray 
which thro’ some tatter'd curtain pries 
into the darkness of a room, 
is by (the very source of gloom) 
35 the motes, and dust, and flies, 
on which it trembles & lies 
like joy upon sorrow! — 
O, when will come the morrow? 
Isabel, do You not fear 
40 the night & the wonders here : - ? 


vM 


((It is at this point, then, that the actual 
"FAIRYLAND: is appended)) 


with the larger variant at line 20; where instead of 


vover hamlets, over halls: this appears 1871 : 


drowsily over halls — 
over ruind walls — 
(silent waterfalls !) 
; 3 
ore the strange woods — ore the sea — 
Alas! Over the see! 


LISTENER'S LURE 


(+ mud + sanitary = toilet / but also 
un-healthy & saniosus = festered ? / : 
let us then say, that I am mud! 


: what you mistake for madness, is 
but over=acuteness of the senses! ; 
TELL TALE HEART.) (from which 
USHER suffers as well by the way !)) 


peer 
(V) 
ad=mire eyes: 
mirar 
mirror ice 
glace 
glass 


(besides which »gip« has allsordsa 
crude meanings :»grease & gravy; 
also >to see«. (To be really correct, 
probably »meat=juice: (maid-juice) — 
(wonder if»jib«? .. .) 


He’S often caught up in »romance: : 
LANDOR / the poem ROMANCE / 
ASSIGNATION etc) 
(culus : see him !«; (above all gypsy= 
lasses, negrasses, whores-'ngenrall : 
cumpliant!) 
(cunt: or the tongue of the under 
world: : ungalé !) 


: who then shall blame thee for thy 
visionary hours! ?; who call thy 
conzduckt into question ?) (+ con & ductus / why sous & 
peerer + Peric!; (& (fart)=sighs "re 
propriap too; (and, simultaneously, 
grope the daughter be-hind : ? / - 
(She first grabbd My hand, and gave 
itt flick: !...)) 


(well breech of thighs: / the »pyudanda 
of wumman: / Latin genere = sire 

& »ro- Manteia: : roe = semen: : 
PARTRIDGE / >to walk the Piazza 

= to whore on the street!) 

(from »want + wanton« 


(in Romany >the husband: (so quite 
honorubble !)) 


(: how=mutch dY’ want - (Ive just 
got some un=expected income . . .) 


(usually=merely identicul with »turn- 
crude; (kno it, all too well.)) 


: it was a palm!; RAGGED 
MOUNTAINS) 


/ The older one (: pretty=fat stuff actually!) nodded (sevrall times) 
!) : »You dre deft. — ? But 


You're also considerably daft, rite ?; »mad«.« (Buttacoarse I'm off my 


over the red phylness of Her lower lip : '' 


nut!; surely I’m old enuff for that? B'sides which I’m on a permanent 
etym-hi.) / The chieftain meanwhile had, (adding nodded-kudos now 
& again : !), drawn something in the sand - : ? — ; / (Yés; one could 
depict it that way too : 1 of several possibilities of 'proximate grafick 
representation.); / now He raised his head) : »a cuppla questions. — 
mm : is the up-shot, of such repeated-recitation of V-accountings, a 
decreasing PoEtency of the libido?; by irradiation?; or doeS it 
stemulate it all the=more ?; like an acousdick resonator? — Well, I'll 
ruminate on that a while.« / (Do that, My friend. — And You can stick 
that »safe=conduct letter where it be-longs. You=all should take note 
instead) : »There’s not an Englishman whom gypsy: does not remind 
of »Egypt« or who doesn't think of Rome: when he hears »romany« 
(or of romantic & romance) ...« / : »That’s good - «, (the rom, broke 
in, (drawing a thumbworn, thick=&=greasy book from His person), 
& muttered the while) : »» Rome: — also=divarse times : SILENCE; 
COLISEUM ... : are You aware that »London: — (I was there with an 
exspurt; a certain PARTRIDGE : specialist for »cunt« the lingo of the 
underworld) and He told Me that in thieves’ language the town is 
kno’n as »Rome ville«? —« (He paged; covereD his mouth, and stared 
at me : ? —) / Why here) : »In >that sittee of dim visions, thine own 
Venus — which is a star=beloved Elysium of the see . . . It was at Venice, 
beneath the covered Arseway there, called the PONTE DEI SOSPIRI... 
deep midnight, the Bridge of Sighs, the beauty of woman and the 
Genius of Romance, that stalked up & down the narrow canal ... (the 
greatest clock of the Piazza etc.)« — Surely that suffeyeses.« / — : »It does 
not suffice —« (the Fat Lady; / (portions of=Her were def'nitely still 
worth »nibbling:!) / She went on) : »- bridge of sighs: ? — >the beauty 
of woman ?« —»and the Genius of Romance ?«. (I had to di=vert Her! 
So) : »» Romania: was the eastern part of Morea : whither the phello in 
question, as a notorious phil=HELENE, also wanted to travel.« (con= 
fidentially softer, to the chieftain) : » - »rom«? + »rheum = »flowings of 
all sorts. Latin »ruma, the gorge: : »irrumatio = fellatio: : glug=gluck : 
gulpgulp.«; (and=again, mollyfying the Mommy (gro'ing ever sweeter= 
fatter?)) : » —orom«? : + oto roam: = >to take to the road. —« / (since 
They=all appeard tol’rably=appeased again — (the yummyzlittle one 
had likewise begun to dandle with the fingger at issue) - Mite I now= 
uhm) : »the private parts of Your daughter? - : She really need only 
rubble, against=Me ! — : ? —« —/ ((But while the Father, in priaparation 
ass=it were, tosst a : »wipe Your eyes — ! « His daughter's way —) / (the 
(money=hungry?) mother put on the brake, again) : »Be=ware 
my=friend!; — or We'll really give you a piece! (+ of our minds).« / 
(Ah,»CHEIROMANCY«?, (and »romance« yet once more!); »palmistry: 
(+ palm? : oto shake the palm? ...) / (She, with ambushing- 
.«. / (I shook naught 


but my head) / - : »D’Y’ pray to Termagaunt ?« (She, astonisht : ?) / 


suppeeriority) : »for "fterall you are a Xian .. 
Mem. / She) : »Andso You're a heathen or whatever? —« / : »I have no 
religion,« (I responded; (& My hand was between legs - : ?). / (She) : 


»What is Your fatherland ?« / : »I am a poet, a bàhik-skjald-kóltó, or 
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: those large luminous eyes! — those 
dark luxurious curls !) 


(The Black Pussy) = The Black Cat 


(as people also once called 
TAMERLANE, quite rite) 


and a Syriac tail there is . . .) 


the Chiromancy of ROBERT FLUD, 
of JEAN D'INDAGINÉ, and of DE LA 
CHAMBRE; (USHER) 


(I recently bought Myself a Large 
Map of TASMANIA —: BEWARE! —) 


(: Neighboar, I beg Your bottle ? — 
: Neighbare, I beg Your box !) 


arse; (4 reeks : an august aim! 
(= August=goal)) 


Geye-lidss between witch one=or= 
another pearl would materialeyes. — 
(Was nt»eye also an »undeveloped 


bud: ?)) / »pas d'argent) 


(O. G. / You were also accused of 
»Bohemian Fraternity:) 


(the giant Polygamus=Pollenfamos. / 
—:»and has but 1-eye —«, (the chief- 
tain, lazileye). / : » - infamous! - «; 
(the chieftainess, chiding) 

(Voltaire & Canning) 


(de Dea Seiria 


Romany : »wind & water: : hairy 
adwenchure) 

(&, covertly, showed Me some things 
in that column : ? — (: not bad either!; 
weather, that'd make things hard for 
an honest V !) 


(: well, to melt into the elements!) : 
the watery part (90% ’sfar as I kno) 
gets added to river & rain; the chalk 
enriches Mother Arse; various gases 
float off into wind & air; the bitta fire 
enhances the brilliance of Alcor, (but 
it mite just as well be smother dog= 
star (or none at=all).) / — : ? 


whatever people may choose to call Our Follk — : but I have no 
fatherland.« / : »What sort of laws do You live under ?« : / »I obey No 
One; except when I choose to do so, or necessity demands it.« / : 
»Who is Your leader? ; who is it that gives You orders?« / (— : JOYCE ? 
— : FREUD ?. —) : »When I am of a mind to obey Them. Moreover, 
I have no one who commands me.« / — (The fat laydy) : »You are thus 
robbeD of all those-things that bind other people, those who stand 
near You? — You have neither law; nor commandant; no certain means 
for supporting Yourself; no home ? —« / : »I have freedom - «, (I replyd 
to the (enteyesing-fatty : 'tis the basis of Your charm-for- Me !); 
more darkly) : »I bow to No one — obey no one - respect almost=no 
one. — I live where I will — however I can. — And shall die, when My 
time=comes.« / — : »And what if they would imp=prison You ? —« (the, 
(insatiably=foolish !) dolly inquired : ?) : »where than would be Your 
freedom ?! —« / : »In my thoughts. - : which Your chains can never 
fetter. Whereas Yours, even if Your limbs should be-free, remain 
fettered : by Your phobias; & by Your super=stitions; by Your dreams 
of a nomadic simple life, and by Your phantastic notions of bourgeois 
& social politix. — YOU ARE PRISONERS OF YOUR MINDS, EVEN WHEN 
YOUR LIMBS ARE TOTALLY-FREE! — (Apro=Poe >free: : may Your 
daughter now >free=herself: of her raiment?) —«; / (for the Little 
One-herself seemed not=unwilling : Her archtrix; the virtuose 
imppulsivity of Her tidy little hands; brown strands would frame Her 
:2)- 


responded, futalistickly.) / (But the older of the two now butted inner 


earnest young eyes ... : » Fit should=be my kissmitt —«, (She 


once again) : »No theories : no cuntsessions! — : From where do You 
trace Our origin ? —« / (You surely could tell Me better — (but if it must 
be —)) : 


provided You the impetus for wandering. — a certain TYCHSEN has 


»1OO years ago, so it was said, the expeditions of TIMUR 


proved, (convincingly enuff for-himself at least), that You were 
Jews ...« / : »Were We sprung from that race,« (the NIVEA cook, 
dismissively) : »We would surely have follow'd Théir faith & held to the 
requisite customs : not a bit! — Guess better.« / (And a pause. / While 
the sweet one behind Me, dillydallied most strangely round on My 
POEPOE, (& and the virulence of My conceptions came close to 
gumming Me up!) / (The boss probed his nose listlessly) : »VOLTAIRE 
proved : that We=Gypsies are the desindents of the priests of 1515; — 
mixt with those of the Seirean goddess — : What do You have to say to 
that, Lord of the Dabbles?.« / (If I were to tell You? 
bepeep Your Peri?) / (But) 


: mite I then 
: »Not in the presence of Her darling 
pairents shall You be permitted to peer betwixt pani & barban. Attempt 
to win Her - (that'S if in fackt You shoulD prefur skinninass to ripe 
phyllnass) — privately ...« (: ?) —«: 
(»Spoil=Me : 
b'hind.) / (The Great Mother went, sternly, on) : »We wish to prophecy 


»why with gold; with gifts.« — / 


with friendliness! —« came the whithpurrS from= 


for You; and You may share with Us Your knowlitch. — uhm=1 thing 
more : You are different from other gorgios We kno — : being of such 
upinions, what can You then expect when you die ?. — Give Me Your 


hand:!-... 


You'll not catch Me! (And the three authorities mentioned, were, being 


—« (She thot & murmurD) / (Battle of Murten: 14-276 : 


translayteD, just Robber of Fluids John the Fingerer, & of Nightpot« 
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ahá : the linea mensalis, s. inquinalis, 
s. communis 


(weaker potentia coéundi; plus 
uncommonly delayed ejaculation : 
I kno about that all on my own) 


(I would hope so : I was never happy 
to be a soldier) 


saturnine !) : the dilemma 
SATURN 
Satan Satyr 


(:»an excentric life always indicates 
Szabnormality.«; FREUD, v, 60) 


is found as early as BULWER, What 
will he do with it:)) 


(if possible, severall). 


(infantile=puerile=juvenile : TII 
prob'ly never get beyond-it!) 


(I have fathered no child in My //fe, 
sweetie! ; (just like the Master's heroes 
: they àre not children & háve no 
children.) / Ohlséé, that's not what Y 
meant?) ... | : Me?! :»outta kilter:!)) 


certain accessory points of the design 
served well to conceive the idea : that 
this excavation lay at an exceeding 
depth below the surface of the arse 
USHER) 


(a lite=bulb maybe ? - : cave !) 


: well speak up!) / She licked her fatty mouth; She began) : »Most 
strongly developt is the table=, gut=, or common-line; that begins 
under the Little Finger, at the side, and runs clear across the hand 
beneath the last 3 fingers — : it is related to the condition of one's 
sexual parts« (she cuntinued sternly : ! / — (no longer in the best of 
shape, eh?) / —) : »— and shos, if strong & pure, good propagational 
energies, that=is : an arduous life. — The Mars-line; (fractured); 
the singulum Veneris, (: m=m cunfirmation : little luck at sexual= 
congress.) — The via lactae, (beginning at the mountain of the moon & 
beside the rasceta) : long & unbroken : lookiethére! : talent for arts & 
studies. — The Mons Saturni ? à-láss!; the nails 're no good either . . .« 
(She gave Me My hand back) : » - twixt now & 24 whours Youll have 
expeerienst : 1 minced'ndiced bitta good fortune; - : 1 longterm loss. 
— That is, that'S how You’D experience it as a nórmal person; but since 
You're an excentrick, You may=well survive iD.« / (Its in the poet’s 
bló6D 2mdeéar ::He who survives: is He who can make »1 story: out of 
any catastrophy — but now for Yóu!; — (and thrust my (useD) rite 
hand, upside=down, into the Little One's (lusty!) lap - : ?!) - / (She 
first took it into her own little=palm; tickled round'n'round in it with 
1 finger : ! ... & began than, in her extradollycut voice, lickwise, to 
prophesigh) : »— I see in Your passt, : 1 child ...« — / (: what sòrt of 
child!?); / (She diD Me=&=My hand a kindness; she phormulated) 
now : »—1 little girl; with brown hair. : sheS cutting a crown for You, 
out of gold paper! & I see lots'n'lotsa-trees yello2 mountains. — I see 
1 cautch; surrounded by outta kilter walls. : I see 1 stone, with 1 man 
& 1 girl — : I-smell 1 pit; I see 1 currency=note. — I find=myself, in 
a room, deep=belo the earth - : yet a flood of intense rays rolls through- 
out, and batheth the hole in a ghastly & inappropriate spleendour — 
and the same girl & same man again! — : ah ah! — : he has a tàn box 
in his hand : áhh! . ..« / : »ve Y?’ gotta screw loose ? — : just hold Your 
méchant tongue! —«; (& the two dumb idolls glowered fiercely at 


one another : !) / (Then Fr sat down prettily on Her young rear; 


redolent of sleep; CAMPBELL 137) 


seen b'tween »gipsies & Isis: : 


a parakutely decrous poese; (1 sweet glance 1 wink 1 blink : !) / W, 
lapside down, more in a Leydalike swan pose; / (No woman'S so 
profligut she doesn't carry 1 little nook of paralsis with her) : »Well wás 
that sutcha=nasty imitch, Wilma ?, this»PoE mongst the Gipsies: ? Do 
me a favor & admit it.« / (But She, with V-hemence) : »Precisely : 


Isis: : You still owe Us the explanation of any connexion He miteve 


? Cause Your »para-lIsis« was surely just 


(pose: = Ø, SANDERS / DROYSEN, 
Arist. : My daughters sweet pose 
will surely find Her a man!« (Ø yet 
again) — 


(sirtainly=not : cause it links »Paris: 
& paradise: & both to Isis... : or, 


another bad punt.« / (If little usa=Bushmen were to ask that question, 
I'd simply forgive Them. But You must answer for Me) : "What was 
the name of Isis von Sais? — (Which, bytheby, comes from >shésh« = 


white: & »water-lily9 : ? — : What was the name of that veilD image; 


didnt Y kno that, at 1 time, Paris was 
thot to be derived from »Para Isis? ; 


. cf. MORERI, under ;Isis« 
(You're silent?) ( 3 Isis) 


that Woman in White? —«; (and stretcht legs : 


I truly think we oughta take Our leave, Paul; each=of 
His=own) : » You=two can finish Your nap & get 40 winks : while= We 
set=out on Our great & periless jouney ...« / : »Daniel -« (W, 
GRIMMly) : »I kno well that personal attachments ve never been 
strongly developed in You — but if now, after having left us (yet again) 
so cumpleatly topsyturvy : You were to go ?!— We'D break all ties with 
You!«; / (and Fr also confirmed, that She was feeling all hotch=potch 


pélly=mélly, yes higgledy-piggledy.) / (Hey, 'sfar as You're concerned 
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(for Some must watch, that Moist 
can sleep 


(* pale & male, rite? 
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to Me) : »What was the white=veiled lady's name? —« : 


: think 1o=times, realquick, somethin’ like >I should not always be out 
trappin’ older jents«! — Aloud) : »Well=fine : 5 minutes=more; but then 
We'll havta say our, irrevocable, »bis millah« — check Your watch=Paul 
— and Youre to keep it short : pregnant questions«; (and stand there; 
ricketty, 2 oldsters as disreputable as possible; well-behung with binox 
& camra : ? —) / —) : »Lewd clowns —«; (W, disgustedly=intrigued, / 
(to which P at once whisperd »Lazy slatterns —) : then, more perplext, 


»NEITH. —«. — 


(:»We've had that name already today —«; (P) / (But W, all lovelearn) : 
»lll process all this later on. — Second : in My opinion, poe really 
must ve been more ’r'less the áppoesit of a gentleman about town: : ?« 
/ (No less than I myself, Wilma. But, (depend on it!)) : Given his 
sexual proclivitease, what all the man must've expeerienced ! ? : black- 
mail, arrests; dis=appointments ... Listen : » Most writers dash ports 
in especial dash prefer having it understood that they con-pose by 
a species of fine fránzy dash an ecstatic intuition dash and wood 
positively shudder, at letting the public take=a=peep behind the 
scenes, at the elaborate & vacillating crudities of thought — at the 
trou-purposes, seized only at the last moment - at the innumerabble 
glimpses of idea, that arrived not at the maturity of full=view — at 
the fully=matured fancies, discarded in despair as unmanageable — at 
the cautious selections & rejections — at the pinfull erasures & 
interPoElations — in a word, at the veals & penions — the tackle for 
scene-shifting — the step=/adders & demon-traps — the cock’s feathers, 
the red=paint ...« —« / (than) : »Stop=pit —« (She (W) said darkly) : 
»I know quite well He's said to ve lectured on EUREKA in lo’ dives . . .« 
— / (mite I put it=thus Wilma) : »Given his sexual orientation, he 
simply=had to spend time with whores & in whore=houses — which 
can be >x=pensive: bytheby : He must've needed all kindsa money for 
his »voyages«. — ? Please, harbor no doubts that He was»caught at it — 
(presumably sév’rall times) — : évry=V will get apprehended at some- 
point!« — (And the introduction to »1Mr« mite very possibly hint=at a 
prison sentence for »voyeurism«.) / P) : »I’d be more inclined to think 
of »prt« "n that case : ?« / (Ohsay, 2=more possibilities arise thére! But 
please listen, free of all=bias, to these passitches : can anyone, in 
possession of the key, have any great doubt that a V — (exquisitely 
sublimated, Wilma!; He was an important writer) — is describing his 
own mood in them?; (& the poetic=ascetic attitude fits perfectly= 
concavely into the picture; but : écoutez, M'sieur-Dames)) : »- m :»To 
muse for long unwearied hours, with my attention riveted to some 
frivolous device on the margin or in the typography of a book; to 
become absorbed, for the better part of a summer's day, in a quaint 
shadow falling aslant upon the tapestry or upon the floor — in this 
context, you need to get used to translating »shadows: as »silhouettes:, 
just as a mattera principle — : »to dream away whole days over the 
perfume of a flower; to repeat monotonously some common word: — 
translate that as »vulgar words; (there iS indeed sutcha thing as »verbal 
Sade- and/or Masochism) - : 


... vagaries, induced by a condition of the mental faculties, not, indeed, 


such were a few of the most common 


altogether unparalleled, but certainly bidding defiance to anything like 


analysis or explanations. — Yet let me not be misapprehended : the 


(which was also that of his 


contemporaries !) 
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(1 gimme-fingersnap : !) 


(gets to be too much; so» - 9) 


(fancy = Ø; p 1) 


(& of the »PERVERSE< no less !) 


(from BERENICE) 


(as to what sorda >frivolous devices 
were in those bookS : I surely don't 
need to tell you ?; (gets refurrd to 
over'n'over)) 


(+ hole & the fragrunts of a flower: 


=!) 


(hardly) 


(what d'Y'want , worldly child? / For 
she was whimp'ring with jealousy : 
»Y' sure Y’ wont stare into any other 
bosom"! ?«. . .) 


(how many shots did I actually have- 
left? — : fife?; (ah-'ll do ...)) 


(IN THE REALM OF NEITH4) 


(In fact sexual perverts are rather poor 
devils who must pay extraordinarily 
heavily for what sastisfacktions they 
do achieve«; FREUD, xi, 333 


(& 1 glants t'ward my dolly : ? - 
(just sprawled nice'n'wide! —)) 


(+ eye=dear; rhymes with LIGEIA 


(No! : I will notstop=pit : >in 
biography the trous is everything: as 
He Him-self says (BUSINESS MAN)) 


(in THINGUM -BOB he mentions 
»slang=lexica: & those of Billings- 
Gate!) 


(& be it=only that GRISWOLD, who 
otherwise misseS the mark, has noted 
it, with a bitter smile 


(Hi 310 f., records the case of a 
German scientist, who had a stroke, 
as he sat at his desk, painting obscene 
pictures in bright colours; (1000s of 
similar pictures were subsequently 
discovered among his papers). This 
man, who was regarded as a pattern 
of austere respectability, & in whose 
presence no one ever ventures to raise 
the question of sex, left a note, stating 
that he had never indulged in any S- 
activity other than self=abuse, which 
he practised to excess : whenever he 
was alone, one hand was constantly 
playing with his genitals.:) 


(* vagina & con 
(Lat.»mentula: - penis 


undue, earnest & morbid attention thus excited by objects, in their 
own nature frivolous ... in my case, the primary object was invariably 
frivolous, although assuming through the medium of my distempered 
vision, a refracted & unreal importance! ...?« / : »Dammit, Youve 
turneD Him into a veritupple POEgyman! —«; (W, and tore the book 
from My hand : ! Here) : »Here they dre : the books His hero reads! — 
?« / (Cause Id 


suggested that this time one could conclude as much from the name.) 


a hero who may be, close to 50%, roE-himself ... : 


/ (Even P gaped, »how's that ?«; and then read the lines aloud) : »- >My 
baptismal name is Egaeus, that of my family I will not mention. — : ?«. 
/ (The same reluctance that WILLIAM WILSON has against speaking his 
family name) : to wit»le pot, the chamber pot; and what does it mean 
in English >to egest? — : So=there. — But I would advise You, Wilma : 
not to research any farther into His reading; he admits after all, in the 
same paragraph, »the very pee-cul-iar nature of the library's contents 
: do not inquire as to His»quaint & curious volumes, or the way they 
just pop-up ev'rywhere; and/or first let Paul inform You about : what 
an antiquary who carries >livres curieux: is actually offering you.« / 


(P was making signs, sev'rall in fackt, b'hind my back : !, (which, how- 


(&, please, always play close attention to the etyms : undue = UNDINE 
+ undies: / it S» morbid: too / »nature = Ø, plus it’s »frivo'lust« 


(* impotence 


(or 2096; that suffices too : 1 scrap of 
His existence is in there 'tanyrate) 


(Irrespective of which — for it's best 
dealt with in context - it belongs in 
the little chapter on »becoming 
invisibles (ie anonymous... 


(why, >to void oneself 


(ie »pee + cul + nature + con 
+ satisfacktion 


eg in USHER too! 
(eg ) (RAVEN ! 


ever, I did not understand : ?; (nor could I have responded; / for the vacunt miss, siempre a mi lado, had 


evidently just been waiting for some flagging of My cunsintration / —) 
: »Will You give Me My Hand back! « / —) : »Nope. —: I found it in the 
grass; : and that’s stuff y' can keep.«; (She replied) / (Yóu havent the 
vaguest!) : »D' Y? kno the consequences of failing to turn over lost 
property ? Specially if the object could be most wickedly missused ?« / 
(She giggled first; then, submissive) : »Wellthan, You'll jutt havta lock 


me up : for life : up=stairs here ...« / (Be reasnubble Fránzl : I must 


(& cunstantly apply the kurissbash, 
rite ? : ruthlassly : till You beg for 


again tend (literarely) to Your mother)). / for W had been instructed : 
that this was the, standard, term among bookdealers for»pornography:; 
and as a result had now turned all the more=irate; and began 
vehemently to contradict Me) : »Sure : You were kinD enuff to warn 
Me against all sorts of /lists«; because veritable conceptual traffick- jams 
occur in them, plethoras of sicknificunts, or whatever Y' may wanna 
call them... :?«/ (Sure : analytical »handles of the highest order; first- 
class illuminations in his own hand - but do allow Us to depart Wilma; 
(or better still : snd Us away !). / (She, however, waved a, dispairaging, 
hand) : »Oh2zc' món! - The man studies teleological books, ( Yóu of all 
people should call them »abstruse : You've always haD a thing about 
that sorda obscure trash, too!). — :»I well remember, among others, the 
treatise of the noble Italian, Coelius Secundus Curio, »De Amplitudine 
Beati Regni Dei; Saint Austin’s great work, The City of God; and 
Tertullian’s »De Carne Christi . .« — : ?« / (You've »perceiveD« nothin ? 
— Sure : superfishily there resounds a threefold »Kyriyeah ! œ while down 
on earth’s ground=floor the etyms are performing their most amusing 
charades) : »Forget for now half of Your Latin; pronounce it sloppily, 
and then give it a listen : ? — coelius secundus curio ? :»heaven as befits 
the curious«; (and once again »curieux: in »curio«!). — By the way, You 


can still see the library of the man, (who wrote, eg, >On the Immor- 


tality of Animals), in Wolfenbüttel to this very day ...« (as if in passing; (plus 1 teeniest pause; 1 incon- 
?) / (She had, as if=listening, raised her 


maiden head : ?; opening her mouth just a bit; She closed her eyes all 


spicuous sidelong glants : 


furgivenass!) 


(= »passitches of p'tickular 
transpeerency: Paul : back in the 
woods-there 


(with the tiny diff rence : that / have 
read them; while poe simply lists the 
titles) 

(+ well = the font; re=member 


Seauip oneself irh angie tember (and be sure to add the introductory 


remark : »My books at this epoch, 

if they did not actually serve to 
irritate the disorder, partook, it will 
be perceived, largely ... of the 
characteristic qualities of the disorder 


itself.) 


(4 curieux) 


(+ cue -queue = tail / and »heaven is paradise = Ø / ergo, freely translated 
»Concerning the Voyeur' Paradise: 


(: wonderful=old half-timbered castle 
there!) 

(to a very-distant voice, eh? 

(At some point, the picture maybe 
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by Her=self (& Her brow wrinkled to a scowl : from concentration — 
...) / Well let Her be. - Going on) : »His book’s calld, >de amplitudine 
beati regni deit = Concerning the Wide=Fullness of the Realm of 
Pyudty. The Sintly Austern wrote about the >sittee of the gut. And 
our friend Turd=Tollian, >On the Flesh of the Labia, ...« / (but P was laughing so heartily it was a true 


whereass it was ’nfackt She who was dlite to watch Him; / (the Little One had already started tittering at 


ma bom oEdieune ae (RER ENTER) My Par. of V.«); / only W let Us kno - (by means of miens, by means 

of jestures : !) — : how great was Her disgust at Us : ! - Finally She said) : 

»When it'S said in the (otherwise wretched!) ROWOHLT=MONOGRAF 

that »there is a certain lack of eroticism: : that, for You, is purest heye- 

PoEcrassy ?« / (Answer) : »Why not at áll! What intrests Us is the 

literary utilization that He made of His perversion; and it must be 

examined because, in some cases, it may well permit those engaged in 

the practice of writing them-selves to apply the reverse of that operation 

: to smuggle, with a certain sly mutuality, etyms into the reader's 

subcon, & so win him over all the=more to a work of art : when 

handled with responsibility, the etym=method is the invaluable tool, 

sine qua non, of any wise writer.« / — : »I can well blieve iD -«, 

(She parryd, tho not without some bitterness) : »that'd sure be some=thing too : Our sort, in our 
innocence, picks up a simple=honest village taile ...« / : »Ha-ha- 
ha=ha! —« (P bleated) : »& is than amazed at how one is cunstuntly 
getting eréctions all the while? — No but — since We have in fackt come 

this=far — : why does our hero Egesteus brood so=long over that= 

one sentence above all the others?« / (Couldn't Y' wait until We're 

really that far: along?) — / : »Can surely be done morer less in 1=phall bare) 

swoop —« (W, harrd. / (Ah; : Whoever doesnt delewD=along with 

Your delusion is an enemy ?; a heretic, an idiot? — Well-thán You'll 

get what Y' want) : »The Latin sentence says that »mortuus is the 


phylius = the »son: is deads; but (man is like that , »even at graves edge (dead & did: : always take them to= 


gether; (since both are a kind of 


he plants the st?ff of hope) just in case a raise=erection mite=be totall collapses 


possible ...? —« (in all=seiriousness Wilma) : »woulD it reconcile Y, 
just 1=teenybit(e) (well, with »men=in=genirak; with=Us : with this 
new POE-théérie), if We were to introduce a new genre into World 
Literature? — : the concept of the (GRAND LAMENT ON IMPOTENCE:?; 


(ME, tow'ring in the=middle : They, 
all three, cowring : ! ...) 


the (crestfallen) refrain of its song being : Nevermore! — «; (&, before 
They had time for the wrong=reaction) : »— d'Y now know why his rst 
publisht work was called ?TAMERLANE:? — : because It was dame : LIMP 
= flaccid !« a cripple«!.« / —) : »Our worser thoughts heaven mend!«, (mad: Wilma? : no MADDER!!)!. 
(W outraged. Also gave Fr a good rapp on the nuggles; / Who now 
remarkt, insitefully, from out of Her nesta=hay) : »If some body's asleep 


: couldn't someone voyeurize her best then ?«. / (Yes thats why one (lo! where lies, with casement open 


s : ; nets; to the skies ,»Irene ! «/»case = Ø 
poem is entitled >THE SLEEPER) : The ’xact=same thing is to be found j di à 
p 1!) / : »Plus cheese —«; (P, softly) 


in the early TIMUR : >I have no word, alas! to tell / the loveliness of 


loving well! / Nor would I dare attempt to trace / the breathing + love’s=fount + breeze 


(the latanalgicity; (May) 


(more about the :tol«etym later) 


(p. 76); there are, to be sure, things in 
there such as how PoE’ stories 
appeared in an annual entitled »Gift:) 


(which is more important than merely 
decoding an individual out of his 
writings; (but that does have to take 
precedence .. .)) 


(or thots of death — case the author 
has intended to write an »ORFEUS:; 
CC upon S 

(& Fr stretcht her boneS at the moist 
furbidden ankgles : vanity (f)aired 


(over which He labored both for 
weeks & »fruitlassly:) 


sepultus resurrrexit«; (He quotes this 
sentence, at least, once-more 1 iii, 391) 


(& dont for=get : For You-Q's it 
may-well seem funny: when the 
idem in question stays limp: - : for 
the man:? it’S the most scarrying of 
narcissistick wounds !) 


(thru a lovely fránge o' grass!) 


(IRENE, the sleeper (= »mod'rut 
necrophilia) 


beauty of a face, / which ev'n to my impassioned mind, / leaves not its 
memory behind. / In spring of live have ye ne’er dwelt / some object of 
delight upon, / with steadfast eye, till ye have felt / the earth reel — 
and the vision gone? / And I have held to memrys eye / one object — 
and but one — until / its very form hath passed me by, / but left its 


influence with me still.« (?)«; (oh=Wilma : »Mé a-pervert, & now let- 


+ pudend and + faeces + the »imp«=etym 

+ mam + mummery 

a ravishing upject + till + felt + the arse reel'd 

and the wish=vision is gun 

(He always upserved just=1 »thing« (& those dashes, Wilma !) 


precisely the same mood as in the Bare-nixie- passitch 


loose upon humanity? : just breathe deep'n'easy M’DEAR. (You'd do better to remove that hand from- 
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For: >I am not more sure than my 
soul lives, than I am that perverseness 
is one of the primitive impulses of the 
human heart. caT) 


shadows: 


(nautch = notch : the female pudend, 
as per P I (from Fr. »noce«?)) 


Proof ? : POE, THE SPECTACLES! ; 
where the Hero makes love to his 
greatgreatgreat grand Muddy !) 


(nup=shell) 


the words »strange ! « »singular !« & 
other similar expressions, excited my 
culiosity : ? 1... saw, as if graven in 
bas relief; upon the white surfaece, the 
figure of a gigantic cat. The zmpression 
was given with an accuracy trouly 
marvellous ! / — / 


: when I first beheld his Upparition 
... i my wonder & my terror were 
eggsdream ! / — : for months I could 


btween Your shoulderblades : 'f Y’ unbutton iD any-farther, and a 
helicopter comes over : the poor guy'll crash on the spot! —) / (Granted, 
She gave a, proformally-punitive, soft) »Phóóy —«, (mean time, 
however, offering sutcha sweetly-somnolent smile, and lay down on 
Her face, (had unbuttoned her bra all the=way — She breathed 1ce - : 
spreading the straps at her back 4 inches apart : !) / (P was alreddy 
holding his hands twixt sun & mArs: — and the well-executed sillywet 
outline of a focks=head gnawed eagerly round W's nautch : —) / : 
»Ffff —«; (for I'd been giv'n a fine & fierce pintch in the rear :! -:? -) 
/ (: a quiver mouthlet, half whining half spltefull; & it saiD, in a 
monstrous little voice) : »But causa Us : no body's gonna crash! : ? —« 
/ (tryin’ to make Me have a great phall, aren't Y' ?) / (She snarlD softly 
with love & jealousy; also stretch her little hand out) : »LemMe have 
the binokth! —«, (But P (happily allzunaware!) came to My aid) : 
»Since when do sleepers need pheeld glasses ? — Nono; those're comin’ 
with Us.« / (And Fr, with a dogged-yellogreen face) : » - What You- 
two need to be de=prived of is glasses! —«. / (: so We can’t even tell 
one thing from another? ; and see a Frünzchen in effurry female? : 
'S that what Y’ want?. (And at the pond-there it'S teeming with 
speculleering spytackle'or laidies!). / (She, (somewhat cumforted), 
whimp'ring2mod'rately) : »Just bring Your-self back to Me !«. / : »’ve 
those Poll’n’Dandies still not clearD out ? —«, (W, with a deep, sheerly 
naptial voice; — : ? — and reared Her head : sutch a rustle there was 
: ? —) / (P taken aback) : »Damn are they=big! —«. (The 


2 storks that is) : »Yés; they live in the neighb’ring=village : there's a 


above=Us 


wheel=rim lying atop an old laddered granary-there. I still recall how 
they wanted to settle here; was touching to watch : how they tested out 
roofs for half an hour. Sometimes with a stick in their beaks; & kept 
trying to lay it over first one roof ridge then another & build a nest? 
— : I was standing up there at the windo; and they came flying=past — 
(ha, at most) — 15 feet away : what an impoesing site!, sutch powerfull 
birds! - My & were the women in town ever scared : ! : ? : !!! —«. (Why, 
wherever they land on a roof there'll be a child within the year, You 
silly fish! : That’S sumthing Y’ rally oughta kno at Your age) : »Wilma? 
: have You sti// not explainD to Your daughter that the stork brings the 
real=little babies? : don't Y’ think it’s /;-time to spell out the D'tails for 
Her, thou laggard in thy dewties?!«. / — : »Jack o Napes —«. — / 
(Wellthén) : »C’mon=Paul; : phollo Me unuptrousively. - : Don’t 
furget the mushroom- pan, once the first drops start phallin’« (and 
wandered off, holy=doubletongued, ladies=henceaway. Halfway gone, 
look-around : ? — / : Fr (already tópléss?) had proppt Herself up 
halfway; & was, alertly, watching Us go : — raised her hand now, and 
gave Me a wave with it : ^ ^ !) / (Wilma was likewise doing some sorda- 
mitey body work: — ! — : !! —) / (So that Paul was moved to ask for the 
binox :? — : ! — shook his head in bafflement. Set them a=side - : ? — 
(and=then peered-thru again, setting in motion the secret-dagger at 
His belly : !). Pff —) : »They kno neither fret nor shame —« (He 
muttered.) / (: close Your eyes just-halfway; : »as per regs consult holy 
writ.) / (And He, sullenly) : »nd where's that written ?«. / (Gimmé 
the binox-now : I, amors-batch'lor, wanna a look-see for once too! 


—:1- (: Mean-while crack it open to the »pErINITION OF ART.. / He 
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(for not only His (Poe) all=mitey 
head let itself be led round 
periodickly by His all-lo'ly 


upDominus) 


(She noticed nun ofzit; but lay as in 
a dream of deep delight / besmeared 
with pretious Balme; (SPENSER) 


(ahá : NARRA 


(from jelly: (by) 
(Crématorium:) 


(from the reflexion of buttercups; 
(doubtless, & of grass)) 


(sózin response I'll just shrugg an, 
eyesculld, shoulder : »spread wide Your 
bittsa stuff; : Z know ALAs(s) ...!«— 


(well? !)) 


(Hi ii 31 reports : of how a pigtail= 
lopper would blush & tremble at 
the mere mention of such=a word : 
cause for him it cun-tained the etym 
»shears«!) 


(wonderful watercolor by scHLOTTER 
sr.!) 


(22 April 63, 5:15 pm 


+ = on apes? (or in=the=box:?) 


(P with sheath(ed) daigger & cum'ra; 
Me, bi-knoxt 


(yesyés : Vault 'er & Conniever 


(well what sorda faece 's She pulin ?; 
(with eyes closed: : Acts of the 
Aposstles. 28=27)) 


(and "nstead upply=créme all the 
mére liprubbly) : »92 °F & 753 
bare-o -metrix=Paul — ! « —) 


(riii, 356 : = OF ARSE!) 
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not rid my Self of the phantasm of 
the pussy !)) 


from the RUE MORGUE 


»with Psyche my Souls uLALUME 


paged : . . .) / while I, (but, in all=honesty, damnation! - : even for-Me 
this black=pussy was rather ... : pff! —) / (Had Fr said some thing to 
the grass ? —) —/ (: than, time had cum, and 2 indollencies waved their 


parting vales at Us: ^ ! —, ` ! ' —>In our wake. : —))) 


* * 


Cowmoolious cumuli.. / P's eyes small murky pensive. / My tardy 
ticker. / (And grizzled hair with purple=nose, We had in common.) - 
/ He had haD to shake his head again : at the gate & fence pff. / 
I shoved the long wooden hand'l'arm to one side : — and 5 earwigs fell 
off, (who had been bivouact behind it, in the dark). Than inviting with 
one hand into »open feelds:) : »That’s if You're prét? —«. / : Ar(s)ch- 
prét.«; (He retorted. Likewise attentively hearkend to the explanation; 
nodded) : »You are, however, satánicly-vigilant. And sharp as Che- 
valier August Dupin - : that »morgue: can easily be explained by Your 
théory as »house-of-autopsys rite?; whereby the »corpses« would = 
deep sleepers« where the V, then, could sit, to his hard’s cuntent, for 
whours on end : ?« / (: »Well=Boppi? —«; (for the neighbor's little 
dog was barking a bit : — (We ex=changed greetings : he too nodded.) 
— While I draped chain & padlock) : »Plus Y' havta add : French 
morguer = to gaze solemnly; yes, to stare & gape; and translate 
the name besides, » Knight of My Jest-Stick«.« / (He gave a pond'rous 
smile) : »Be glad Wilma can't-hear You - In the coarse of our work 
She’s phallen in Jove, naturally, with Pos. : Your jackdaw’s still sittin’ 
there by the way, too : ! —« / (: ? — : rite; on the corner post; now 
looking at Us; now at those=broiling in dogday heat) : »Amazin' that it 
doesnt strip the hide rite off 'em, ain't it? — ?« / : »Lett M rotisserie : 
both dragon and dragonette. - My peace'n'quiet depends on Their 
mood : & Their mood on pure chance.« (He, grumpy, indeed gloomy) 
/ (But I really must say) : »an F-ficient spouse-Paul : makes good use 
of every raya sun. — Are You quite=sirtain by the way that Francisca 
will inherit Her dispoesition?« / : »Disposition & figure;« (He 
cunfirmD abrumptly. Also, / (cause I : ? —) / went on callously) : »At 
the móment not-yet. But take a good-look at the toppa that-bósom 
of Hers : thát- wide! . (Not at those pert=little teenage upples.) After the 
next growth spurt — (round 18-19) - Shell have boobs likez Wilma; if 
not even -plumper.« / : ? / (He waved Me off : - .) / (Sure anythink'S 
hugemanly pussyble. (But that, inside of 2 years, Shell be one big /ampa 
meat ... ?) — All the same) : »I still can't believe Wilma's harebrained 
notion. : is there really any danger that She'll end up a slacker ?; or be 
kept back in school? —«; (neither=nor? : yes then You=two oughta 
take real pairental pleasure in Her) : »And there She sits & frets, and 
would gladly stay in school. — Pff, within 6 months You'll 've ruined 
Her in a shoe shop like that : what a rottin’=shame that'd be; don’t Y 
think?« / —) : »Oh to hell with women & their virginity,« (He replied 
in embarrassment) : »it's not worth »diddly« as that Christa is always 
sayin’; (: now thére’s a babe for=Y’! She sat Her=self down (at the age 
of 9!) on My lap; undid my trouser buttons and pulled out My thing : 
...—: !) — with a brazenness worthy of a down-rite, I mean »whore: 's 


not even the word : of a perfucktly=icycold meatpacker !« / (Yes My 
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(& a whole meado fulla yello'est sun 
flurries round=about ! 


(The 2nd nosotion: : mite also be 
important years? .. .) 


(Great Pen slipping. And Us on the 
floor of the pond of air : P proppt on 
His Excalibor; above Him clouds like 
womens derriéres; (coulda been a 
painting by scHLOTTER) / : »ve Y 
braced Yourself for the idea that there 
may be a whole APUL E1us-layer in 
His (PoE's) stuff? «; (man into ass 
occurs fairly often . . .)) 


(Y think Youre pushing — & instead 
You're pusht) 


(saving daylight : ‘Thrift Horatio«!) 


(cf. GR1MM's dicktionary, »Kalter 
Bauer: = »pecker tracks) 


apropPOE »>comus: dont forget! - 
(:»as examples of entire poems of the 
purest ideality, We would cite .. . the 
COMUS of MILTON‘; (VIRG iii, 299)) — 
that hole batch of metamorfick 


books .. .)) 


cunni + cul + arse) 


othe thing ended, however, ... in 

the most odious & insupportable 
despotism that ever was heard of, 
upon the face of the earth. / I asked, 
what was the name of the usurping 
tyrant : ? / As well as the Count could 
recollect it was MOB.«; MUMMY) 


oozing its way through a vilderness 
of reeds & slime. GOLDBUG) 


hardiest=envious cungratulaytions Paul; altho) : »I fear that in this 
instanDs I am só far gone to po(e)t that even that=sorda thing 
wouldn’t have mutchevan Ffeckt : be the laydy a cumicul oldstir or 
youngstir.« — (Enuff about Us ((disdained) codgerations equally both 
boring and frivolust;) but mite We not stick to our tópick for $ minuts= 
yet?) : »FRANZEL — I am, I'll not deny it, partial to the thing’m’bub; 
(and the tormented critter more'rless cunfided in Me, midst the most 
touching reproaches against You=both) : — woulD Y’ nòt care, quite= 
openly, to share with Me Your reasons ?«. — / (And He) : »Ah. Two 
principally : with Wilma it'ssszum — a mutthera=émotion ...« / (all 
very lovely & misstearyous : but what's that s'posed to mean?) / (He 
parried with his hand) : »P’raps She's even in the rite there; & girls 
really oughta go to school only until they're 14 — basickly are mutch too 
fickle & phoolish.« / (For Our»male cultures true. (On tlvother hand 
it's about t’ cum to an end; (which is to say : ''s no worry of Ours; 
Well kick the buckit soon=enuff.) So Wilma's attitude is (beggin’ 
Your pardon) as unclear to me as before. Let's hope reason number 2 
is more tenable — : ?) / —) : »Dammit the belt-titenin'22mes / —«; 
(honestly upset) : »- Y' kno Your=sélf how the economy’s shrinking. 
How money’s gettin’ scarcer; & ergo fewer books 're bein’ bought : how 
happy I havta=be that I've got this Po=contract ...! —«; (He waved 
Me off again.) / Here 3 most buculic beaudies came biking past=Us; 
(out for a swim? (: Wouldst Thou not swim? : only when ORFF 
read it him-self did Y notice how-thin the text really was!)) / : the 
phoremost black, in slendresst mourning. / Then RENATE B. / And 
funally the stranger : in fayded green pulloverall. / And then only-just 
3 backsides; (that a man could begape but poorly : as a V). / P likewise 
honored the rear-fagades as they went racying on past the maize- 
junglings & grain thickets; / Gramineous-clans; (among which, 
going=by the sound of Id, lovers were stirring in sev'rall spots). 
1 plougher, peestering the milk=made, succumin' thru the rye, rite in 
the middla the dies caniculares)) : »Seirius reigns=’ndééd.« / (But P was 
still by the econumbic crysis)) : » — and — (if it weren't a sin to be so= 
objective) — one mite well declare : they deserve it : The Workers: have 
failed !. — They had their one-time decaydes=long chance (= »money + 
free timec!), — : Did they storm the bookstores ? ; did they educate them- 
selves, so that each can speak a foreign-languitch now?; : did they 
paint=pictures, makez music, write=books worthy of the=name?! -«. / 
(Quite correct; but) : »on the Other Side — (where they've workt a bit 
more at least, & 've remained a bit »steadier) — there's even /ess going 
on culturally than in the West : in the Eastern bloc státes« certain 
»wordless« minor arts may peaseblossom - like dance, ice=skating, 
music, math & chess. — »LITERATURE: : ? : so unutterably=wretched 
that even Our emaciated federal conditions appear to be somehow- 
flourishing: in comparison.«; (but I'd rather say) : »Mite it not be unjust 
of Us, here in the pure slambang finite whirld, to concern Ourselves 
with anything less=glutinous?« / (He noddeld at once; lak(e)onic) : 
»Because un=finity is so=silly & =empty that Anybody who bothers 
with it is making things too easy ? — a clear case; p'ticularly for Us post= 
meridiem=types. Nono : better a lean jade, than an empty halter! «. / 


(We=however, midsummerdaily=dreamurrish, prefer a tarnity) : »'t's 
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(This pole is mOldy & musty«; 
ARISTOPHANES, (as per DROYSEN) / 
(-? —: if it doesnt work at all, one 


should go out and turn over a shingle 
on the roof? - (the guy that came up 


with that... 


(ie less against= You; (hardly at=all 
really ...) 


(You re=member the »matriarchy« 
circa 1000=before : could be that 


were headed t'ward mutch the=same 


again now 


(was He envious of Mé now?) 


(ayés : Her father's f. - 3 medium- 
tall creatures, in 1 pod of dust. 
(Poposing for nateur=fetishists. . .)) 
(but sádly not be=gap !) 


(1 kiss in ear=nest« : May Errows 
grant him 2fold strength. 


(+ seir? : from the sit of Your pants, 
however, I'd conclewd : theres more 


be-hind it than that ?) 


(Day of German Unity? : 
incomprubbly suited for paddlin' !) 


(where, then, eternity would be 
cummensurate with an empty bra 
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: a world of novel & singular 
sensation ! The heat became all at 
once intolerable. A strange odor 
loaded the breeze — a low, con'tinuous 
murmur came to my ears ... : the 
peecul'iar ham of multitudinous 
human v'ices. (RAGGED MOUNTAINS) 


: ? — (Ohthátaway : He was paying 
Me back for My puriN -) 


+ seir?) 


BUSSY DAMBOIS; (who N. B. mite 
also be from puMAs's»Dame de 
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called >THE BULL POND by the way; a bonerfide sea of now & never= 
more. — Wézell? : 'dY' catch a whiff of ononis natrix?; d’Y’ scents 
the isettoids ?; d'Y' hear the hand- & fut=medley lagooning? —«. — / 
(And warmish=vap’rish ramifications were about to begin. The school 
chorus of frogs; (and/or frog=choirs of skullboys) : all treadfully- 
dreadfull. / (— : this=here ? —) : »Lemna minor, Paul; in plain-English 
»duckweed«. Y’ can study Yourself to déath on it. — As on Everything 
ultimately; on Po too).« / (He had stoppt in his trax; & was staring at 
the hypernarro tarmac road : — , (that was sloly cumméncing to soften 
: NINETY=TWO d'grees! Madness over Central Europe! : all the plants 
've got the withers! tsk) / —) : »Iell me, o exalted Knight of the 
Eyelet, ; »2 questions. — 1=little one for Me; : why was I júst remindeD 
of >tritogeneia:?; (the »Iriton-Sea« (so-syrtis), always=int’rested Me, 
even as a boy). —: ?«. / (Tell Me first, what comes to Your=mind. —) / 
(Wellyes; (He, wav’ring)) : » Triton: acourse. And Pallas Athena. - : ?«. 
/ (Triton: = the aquatic salamander (which We were def’ nitely sure to 
be upproaching); as well as »triticum« wheat, (on Your rite),) : »Were 
those mot the forces that dicktated You ?« / : »Nope; deaf'nutly-not.«; 
(He, almost=sassy) / (Fine : let'S stick to PoE, Pan’s pipe & Pallas) : 
»D'Y aDmit?, that You're in a conly gaudier puddle'n'pond mood? 
Natesionallusty-semistiff, pussybusshy=ambushy=ambishious? —« / 
(He kept silence=trou; but His hand, automatickly taking a swipe at 
cul-licks irritanzia, was sure-ly agreeing with Me.? / . So going on.) 
:»»Trittogenneia — : when the cock >trots the hen, plus Latin genere = 
to sire. — We've previously remarkt on the Lith peration: of S=languages, 
rite? (But you really=must, needlust to say, think=farther in that 
derection Paul). -Mmm: along with that cunstriction of consciousness 
in the loving=cuppling, which inevitupply 'cumpknees the S=act, 
other=similar faynoumena occur as a mattera coarse; and/or, during 
the chaste hi’er=level of putting things to=paper : a »de=piping:. So that, 
then, instéad of the real thought : »Phallus! Phallus !«, the pen writes 
down, a seemingly=aseptic : »palace = Pallas. — Or if Y’ likezuhm -« 
(Paul I beg=You : 


the concept of»de-linkage« where, f'rall I care, »puddle = Ø (!: PART- 


Y réally must do Your part!) : »— phormulate 


RIDGE), becomes the RODMAN ian »paddle — : do try to comprehend 
the Aole=system as just=that.«; (the crow, that flew over=past Us, 
encouritcht him ditto, with its »skraap : skraap:.) / (He had laid his 
hand round his tipple=gullet : — (& whistled the=while, at death's 
backdoor; so-ripely / that I askt Him if I mite step up=wind : ? — 
(Diddit too, sans His say=so). / —) : »The Seagreen Incorruptible -« 
(He "'RumbleD; also) : »Okayfine. - But now number two; (& try 
not to sidetrack Me again down linguistick=slimeways); : Even-t'day 
I still kno thís mutch from My former scholustic errudition, that 
.« (He, 
attentively, phollo'd the »minor manipulation: offered Him by My play 


exhibitionism« is an, inelucktable, component of V=ism .. 


of mien-&-jesture — : ? — Then, Gimplacably9) : »Where has thát- 
been all this time? ! — (For it=must>be=żthþere, 'cording to Your esteemed 
FREUD.) — : ?! —: ?«; (He phell sighlent. / For at this point the first 
young lassie playing hooker from sheol came darting out of the 
bushworx : runnynosed-gooseneckt, flaxfutted-sassassy; flitted rite 


cross Our path; went into a crouch behind a thorny shrub, bare- 
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G6ononine : C44H4,0;, 


(a murmura-sea 


(while the same sunbeam shines upon 
/ the guilty & the guiltless=one) 


(course I’m wearin’ hitop shoes, even 
in this sweltering heat! ; (sev'ral 
hematomas of the ankle (15 éven 
burst; (got 'em in the milli-teary 
acoarse .. .))) 


(Triton’s horns: — Othe buccina of the 
ancients, Satan whispered in My ear) 
- meaning that wasn’t it éither 


( —puddlec? : = Ø, p 1) 


(for You're be- Ving 3 (= tri) 
parthenoids; and a vlassyped has its 
"trittles« too . . .) 


(also when youre just slitely S=tipsy; 
sure 


(& then use=it as sutch ! 


(Afrikaans - Xing) 


(that was ROBESPIERRE in his day; 
(another Not- Me). / In St. Joyce 


--)) 


(well=finally !) 


(Certainly ! / But : in these S= 
cupplets, 1=conPoenant alwayS 
pre=dominates : With=poe (in My 
momentairy estimation) it was 
seerca :»V« = 75; EX = 25%) 


like Tsalamo ! 


usually :tulip-trees) 


BALLOON HOAX) 


The Stinking Lake; (as the Indians 
called the sea) Lewis & CLARK) 


pyuty draws us! 


(TAMERLANE) 


currants not ripe yet; (tho to be sure 
here without gooseberries:) : »m I 


rite Paul ? —«. / (He nodded)) : 


boxomed-hidrawlicks, (and applyd pressure : !, (Beam=ing at Us with 
culiositty : —!.) / —) : » Squeezing the leman: - philly unintrousting — « 
(P tried to say; but inquired, pro forma, yet once more about the 
aphorementioned Po'etic infuntory : ?) / (Answer) : »You surely realize 
Yourself that We trouly have s'mother things to do at the moment. - 
Well, in brief : those slanted trees, f'r'instands, (that is, to put it in 
Rose=of=Rosecourt terms, »pleasuring: to upserve : His »pines that 
rock with bliss! ); think of voss's Garden Divinities of the Ancients: : 
"wooden Priapi, crude hewn & supermanly:. — Or the groupa»penides: 
à la HANS PHALL : who, unbuckled & almost swollen black with 
F=fort, hangs as an»erectoid« from his basket at the prescribed angle of 
45°. Corresponding to which, in another balloon=story, is the »guide= 
rope... dre Y’ actually líst'ning ?« / (for He seemd dis=tracteD —: ?). 
— : »Fascinated ! —« (He replied in a pique; —) / (which also yet again is 
connected with the Lat. »fascinum: = sinep) / but He, affronted) : 
»Men who go around »bare-headed: just on printsapull? - : ;Irans- 
position from buttom to top« eh?. Or always have to have a »thick 
cudgel: in their hand : ? —« / (Enuff of Your innuendi, friend : Yówre 
the guy whose got a clutch on one!) / —) : »Cause I'm rend'ring 
homitch to Your=gift! — But tenuc now«; (He, relenting.) / For We 
had now steppt thru the short shrubb'ry clouds; and into the sülledtry 
open air, dripping hot: 
: A LAKE CALLED OBLIVION 

: an indolent black 
punt in the shallo’s, betwixt bulrush & reed) : »Y' can find the custom 
far back as voss : »a bolster stuffed with the downy spikes of low- 
land reeds: — (?) - : M=m: they mow 'em, working from their boat; 
rushes & cane, under water. — (?) ~: M=m : tarred alder wood; not 
because it’s especially durable, au contraire; but because it’s believed to 
bring good luck when you're catching fish. — But cmon : écoutez; et 
regardez : »Look round You now, on summerzcunt : és she not quean 
of arse! *« —«. / And We gazed upon this little folk for a while, as if 
this were the worrld — 

- : Nudipedollities of effury=aitch. From lollitas 
in the sandbath, (evergrinning; dampled pantease left on their left : rite 
on their rite the pimply back of a girlfriend, machairo=chitchats in her 
mouth; (& both polygunnal produckts of dimwitted pairantage) : Here 
pubescent adicktion to skinny, there all vergeinall=blubber. & — : ?) 
— : »Pretty con=stant bósoms —« (P cunfirmD; Who at once likewise 
burst into words) : »The female breast — should actually be of variabell’ 
shape as (s)wéll! — : Now small & elastic, like with that peautifullass- 
there; now with useyouall-fullness, gluttonic=soporous, As at Juno's.« 
/ (Hey, it’s a widespread, but I must say »teleological error : that the 
male hand was createD, first & furmoist, to funcktion as the female's 
brasseer.) / While there on the whorizoon what lookt like old= 
undershot derrières lay encampt: gaunt=wormeaten; and plump=paille 
(sleeker than eve’s water); while round Her there the most humoroseD 
child & babesceneties wrinst off, crude as a painting by Caulbarsch. / 
Not fur away, in a dell, 3 dollies busy undrassing : bellies yello'ish, 
ash'n'gray, focksyred; (1 bush'l fur itch ... : ? —) / then) : »Black hair 


black feet.« (P, disMissive) / (1 was, sullenly, spooning stuff from a 
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(oh sweet childish mouth, eau sweat= 
jellyd mudth, all unaware let wisdom 
flow : each bird cull hear & kno...) 


(would result in a very strange 
reference work 


(pie=ness : penis; (cause furs also have 
gnarlD & red=skinnd branches: .. .)) 


: D'tails ? — : »Plenty to come, Paul; 
just wait. You'll gape wide=eyeD at : 
wHo=all blongs on the list! 


(cause the li'll one had just stood up, 
in full SS undieform : lap free bello, 
top lass 


(Me in the lead. / P behind Me, 


humming an old voyeur-song .. .) 


(like wERrEL's Lake of Immemory) 


/ (in which P, (as He x=presst iD) : 
wouldn't 've wanted to cross the 
Kattegatt . ..) 

(vocEL, Compleat Guide to St?jking 
Ponds.) 


(The Blackbeard Jungle) 


(Sin-bad, the See=man 


Lake Cunt-stunts 


(why »sasswell«? — ah, yes, that's why 


(+ glueteus=miximoist 


(from Lat. »humor: = fluid 


(a striptych. / ? —) : »Hey, isn’t that the 
»wanderful tryad« from=before ?« . . .) 
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'his speaking gutter«; USHER) / (My 
gittern« BB) 


not mere POEticul »ventus textilis«) 


: thus, in the density of the globes, 
we have the measure in witch their 
purPoseS are full-filled ! (EUREKA) 


HEART LAID BARE!« — : a sweltering 
dessert of ebony ... (BOTTLE)) 


LIGEIA & USHER) 


liddell pot. 1 older one, (ditto unundresst), embrayced her g’tar & 
strummed 1=whank. While the others eagerly cuntested : Who could 
be nakedasst ? ! / (in the interrim P went on) : »Posh=fish, bottomhole 
& nameless, I ad=mitt it all. But I dunno - ; -« (He pond=erd & 
thunk;) / The countless toupées; bitable breastlets; nyx but sweating 
neckids & playtens of flesh. In a niche of rushes, sunwardly armo(u)rD 
yello'n'black, two tribathers. In the distunts a paddlin’ cupple, (sus, 
silently fitchiting in lickuid-blue loops, dildodallied with gut-style; 
HE cunoeing at mud'rate speed, in boeuff alla muddy.) / P, entitt’- 
n'transt, stuck to his guns) : »I gladly cunseed : I've nuttin’ gainst the 
fresh=freckled voice of moist any MISS JUNO=VERSE — but, as for Me= 
pers’nally : give Me a second=hand arse! —«. / (Widow pipo on the 
Li(bi)do. (Languid flesh, moldedy loins, 1 hairried belly.) And over- 
ALL the prattling air! : (since the invention of the portable all hush 
has fled the world) - / Like this curly bargette here-p'r'aps ?) : »On the 
left ahead; - : almoist at Your feet —«. / (He autos maidickly laid hand- 
to=hardt : ! —) / : the recumbent daughter of Henoch! - : flipflapping 
ovalititties; rite under the huge, mutch=rummitch bosom likewise the 
afurmentioned bellcunto d'vice — it piped some lovely lento pozlonaise 
or other by ociNsKv on down past her. (She saw that We saw, & 
spread her awful legs : —) : the Lily Paunches; with their phormiddlable 
pholds of life — sne slo'ly grabbD, (with twisted arms, (& never lifting 
an eye off P the while : !) herself in the muddle of her own back : ! — 
(unfusstning, no doubt, a snap(per) : ^ !' — (& at once her garments 
cullapst down round Her : !? —) / (and P stood. & quavereD : -). / 
(I do not upprove Your thoughts, 'tis trou; but I cun under=stand 
them) : »Will you nd=longer maintain, Paul : that all heath=inettes are 
limnophobes ?« / : »Fhat's not what I meant justnow;« (He, all old 
Lollhard) : »Stick to the tópick & be honest : whaD d'Y' think of a 
sand=witch like that?«. / (In this temperatour ?; middlin'mangst ? —) 
/ :»!« — (Wellnow; I'll uplige You as best I can) : »Earth in the right 
place; it all looks genudine ...«; (nunthelass evidently My shoulders 
must ve said ...) / (He flared up) : »Ohgwán! - : Tall, well=turned 
belly & back; worthy of a knight's finest F=farts. —« (pruriently) : 
»Given sutch superrobustiness, how would that, d’Y’ s'pose, toady & 
pullywoggle : —«. / (While the laydy, (buttox nastily=d’ormant), watcht 
icily & slyly as the impyudent phello feyned a culor=snappershot of the 
regions above the temples : and also to Me) »Id like to kno just whar’S 
to be found phallt with here! — (No evasions; speak : ?) —«. / (Wellhell 
even now sweat’s beading there in her bósom notch : whad’d’Y’ sPoes 
is happ'nin' down in her popo=ravine?! Do Y’ not perseeve the - TII 
put it elecuntly — the »wafted fragrunts:? First take a reading of the lite 
dead south ! ; that’S if Y’ trust yourself to? — .) / (She appeared, either 
to ve eve'sdroppt, or maybe just to ve figgereD it out; (P’s bullying 
attitude was beyezarre enuff, too); she pulled her knees up, (yes, 
chicanairily=wide / : — (»King! —«) /); then slippt her hand down, till 
it lookt as if she were wringing out her beard : - ; then laid the other 
over his eyes : —) / —) : »Up proach Paul : The Great Poon sleeps. — 
Marvelously ill=featured ...« / : »Wives are not made to look upon! «; 
(and the phello actually did up=proach!? ... / : that oughta 've been 


daguerrotyped ! : in the dismal leafy bower of the nackadermess, heavy 
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»pulla decenti nivea: = dark becomes 
the white skinned 


(Punce de Lay-on: :»A girl too poor 
to buy a black hiphugger, decides 

to take to the water instead.: — / : 
»Instead of what ?« (He inquired, 
after a while : ?) 


(the overheated air turned us All into 
a kinda cross-stitch grafick 
(Athos ronThos AraMiss 


(Athletica, with a pyknicktian twist) 


Cmangst: from the Engl. amongst: 


(: serpent! 


(G. A. BURGER 


(out of effury popore 


(yes : wrenching) / (a meer spectator 
may look into the bottom: (somewhere 
in SPECTATOR ...) 

(sublime dweller of the Narrow 
Border between mudness & 
inspiration; BB 193 


: what a display of wells ! ; 
FURNITURE) 


my eyes riveted upon her person — 
Alass! its emaciation was excessive ! 
BERENICE) 


(the ear=mussel) 


dear Dian« sunk from sight.) 


: the living & breathing beauty 
(+ pudend), as it gladdens our daily 
path.« LANDSCAPE) 


& unshod : D, snuffling upon bended knee. Who, with half-closed eye, 
held My sexTomart up before the pallor of a yello rearend : ? — ! : —) 
»— Beye Anübis —« (He mambulled ... —) / (Since she had ’nfackt 
noticed ev’rything, Me aloud) : »Tear Yourself away Paul! : leave at 
least ¢ shot fur Me.« —/ (She smiled; (effurdently >in a dream). / (He, 
hesitantly, got to his feet. And came back; furvently) : »Great 
Peezlivutzli what fureyeity ! — : well whaddaY’ havta say now ? «. / (Why 
what I've always said ?) : »porky verby : »Vo«; : Madame Pimpadour ’s 
not My cuppa teat.« / »O man, what lingo spookest sow! —« (He, 
edgitated) : »re=spect where respect is dew : You'd havta travel far to 
find such deliculsees! — Just how d' Yóu imagine it?; »Pointy & 
Peakéd«? Your hi=school teacher type? : nothin’ but wriding tablets 
from b'hind; & a spine Y’ coulD take in hand like a gnarled walkin’ 
stick; upfront pale & naught with pimples; wind 2nd piss bllow?. - : 
voi là! —«. / (Not far=off atall. — First it was a dirndl, with a white 
apron; (a red bun bound up in the middle); : didn't Y’ see how it all 
trickled down off her : — (and, once again, it lookt as if she actually 
scenced our glanses on her printed back; for she now turned her little 
head; swiftly took our measure : ? — (and than started playing, 
printsupply, : for- Me) - raised thin arms & loose=end her hair, (that 
she brusht over her face : making her invisible!); now turned tótally 
My=way :!—:? —)) :»Crafty little toad — « (P growld.) / (And in deed! 
: since she had no breastlets whatever, she appeared resolved, only in 
pantease . . .»likea boy; (which acoarse woulda had to make real boys, 
(and they were sure to kno 'er !), upsolewdly crázy !). And she wasn’t all 
that>small: 'nymore either : long slender hipps; the young loyns girded 
only with a purple-hued cordlet, (from which, upfront, dangled a 
(but not excessively=large) flat tassel) : thus she descended, daintilly & 
care-philly, into the water. At first only to her bony knees; - : turned 
round; made herself visupple-again : ? — (& that paira pupil pupills 
went so=heav nly blurry there in the scenter of the white loop of her 
arms / that even P was stirrd; »Wellyés —« he went, (& thus more'r- 
less let mercy take preseedence over justice). / — was standing deeper 
now, with hands floating 'pon the flood, and splaysht with her tassel; 
freckled=unboobied. Lifted her arms, glinting with water & air, 
lancelike above her head; (the rite first off ring 2 very hasty waves: !!); 
and alleva sudden leapt into the bustle of the pond's commerce : ! — 
(and was then just 2 white feet, sending up a gentle puffa watery 
smoke. —). / (- P, grumbly=consillyatory) : »Wellyés — let’S agree : as a 
cun=cubine, in a pínch-p'ráps.« / (Pll put it in even móre-gen'rally, 
okay?) : »Adolly'snass is the rut of all Eve=phyl. — Would Y’ care to 
kno how a monk's built?« / - : 


»Thatd vary=greatly. — : the thing 


that’s gurglin’=there?«. (Sure : popular metaphor; cause those guys 
were notorious for havin’ big=wide drainitch pipes; phalls like Ni= 
ugger=ra in person.) / (The Thundering Water: He muttered; also) : 
»Or what roofers call »monk on a nun« — Here comes Yours by the by 
now ...«. / (Sindeed : büttomup the bête was washt asshore; (ie laid 
her thin hands on the wooden edge; stared at=Me, waterymbraced; 
(the slender legs follo'ing in her wake, téte-a-tiddly, doing seeductive 


splits, which, under the rite sircumstandces, she mite be able to 


perform : ?) — she threw herself on her back; and sizzered=away; gave 
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(Y? mean oanus=buss: ? / Cross the 
way the boy, with net & throwaway 
bottle ... (? Water fleas. Thats if he 
wasnt out after tittlebats!). Every 

2 minutes he stood up straight; and 
bullod to some cumrade on shore : 
»All up’n’gone ! —«)) 


C — : »The girl from the shop! — 
The one with the cannD meat; and 
Who brought the eyes-cream. - «) 


(only now & then eyes amongst the 
swaths / Hi 93 ‘The difference 
between a schoolgirl and an adult 
woman has always been so tremendous 
in my eyes that others can hardly 
conceive it : how wonderful, 
enthralling, dainty are the figures of 
schoolgirls ! — & how fat, plump, 
coarse are the figures of grown 
women ! Are »normal people: blind ?! 
— 1 finger (or the ear) of a 9=year=old 
girl excites me more than several nude 
women ... the sight of adult women 
nauseates me! ... It is the grown-up 
women who are to blame for it that 

a man»must not: love a schoolgirl : 
owing to their sense of inferiority, 
they conceal a fierce jealousy under 


the cloak of morality !«)) 


(but with Your odorious tit=dangler 


as the chief cunculbun ? - : m=m sé 


(and here 1 very=little barkalite box 
screamd at Us : ‘Three wheels to my 
wagon / still I'm rolling along / the 

Cherokee / are after me / — : yet I’m 
singing a happy song!) 


Gteckter bilianus xi« — : an X=cellent 
child!; (oh butt-tarry yet; Thou 
(h)ardt so=fair ! —)) 
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rectangular obscenities; 
MONOS & UNA) 


(indicative of her futuer' power; 
Liv, 248) 


:oIt is rather an eggsPo Esed situation; 
&, besides the view from the see, 
there are several places where PEEPING 
TOM might have hidden himself; 
STEPHENS, »Holey Land) 


yawning chasms, blecker than Erebus; 
EU 163a) 


a slap to the water above her bitteva mons'trance — and then stretcht 
out, in as mutch in the buff as in a huff, - : still; (2 fingers, playing, 
mondaciously, clampin' round her fut); and stáred at Me from sinseirly 
fringed eyes : — ? —) / (My morsel of enjoyment. (& surely I had to 
honor that (1 little bit) : ? —); I askt the water)) : »May I — futograf You 
miss? —« (& was fockusing-now : the longish hips, the little round 
belly (not yet in attenddance), ...) / — ô) : »Pleaze=doo : pleazdoo -«; 
(replyD My Miss o' the Bush, aloud lipsmacking-lollypoppily; also, 
midst the sweetasst, upplyed=artistick cuntársions) : »l'll hold ever so= 
still!; — Herr Paashan=shtecker. —« —/ (& 1 shamzclick: ^ !.) / She got 
her self into position to tread water? — ; but then decided shed rather 
just crawl away; and vanisht now, phyll steam ahead, between all 
the other kakao=cuntwhorsionassts : — / (P, sheerly=sentimentool) : 
»By Hymen! : what byeauty lies in that dickstirity. & even=so quite 
embraceable : to a growing, and/or half=gro’n teenitcher like that Our 
sort is surely much=too ancient, rite? — Hm. - : coarse 'twas tacktickly 
incredibly=sly, Your »miss-salute ... (?) ... : Shé would immedrutly 
hearken to You, Old Phello. But You underestymate all=these godless 
water urgin’s, Im afraid« (He went on, rocking one=or=th other head) 
: »that little mud=missel def'nutly woulda come away for 1=2 belly= 
floppers,« (& imitated, let's hope outta pure reflex) the gestickulaytions 
of a childmaker : ! —). / Pff; Pm sloly getting the impression) : »It’D 
make no diff'runts to You whatever to create a human life Paul? —«. / 
(He gave his worsted gusset a stroke, and replyD calmly) : »Go rite 
ahead'nlie : You were nòt sullyvating after that little futoshot in the 
water! — No? —: Wellthen I shoulda snappt You=both; & put it on 
tape, and I=mean rite from the=start : the way she stranded herself on 
her back so=adroitly, so that Y' automatickly claspt Your upparatus 
between your thighs / how she lookt=up in cunning=embareassment : 
& You grinnD, with the tenderandy gaze of a fine=older gen'tlman / 
than Your demi=voyeruistic demivowels à la» May I=Miss<? ... — and 
She prumptly twatterD that she'd hold efurso-still / and stretcht out 
her milky fut t'ward You, as if outta pure bliss alreddy making Pipita : 
)now do Your wurst!« — / and You=r@tter bent over — (in a classic V= 
pose!) — with Your tongue awaggle 'sif Y' were slurping eyes=cream, no 
mutter the dammitch / and the trick'n'fly-virgin, (li Belly Urinifera : 
"nd as for »virgin«? : she'd be an x=spurt at holdin’ twatever futzlong 
weapon to Your chest!). D'Y'kno that eminent French dissectors 've 
fully=refutted the existence of the virginal membrane, & attributed it 
to pious fibrication?) — 'nanycase it'S an absurdly=culious specktuggle, 
(tho, ah, naught but spectacle !), the way the voices get gluier'n'gluier 
...«; (He shook his dispassionate & horny head.) / (Sure : the little one 
kept gaping the thing wider'n'wider; (& I may, in synk, have stared in 
that derection in a rather swann’s way?) — / (He noddeD) : »Of that 
You can be sirtain. That You-both lookt like the paira inventors of 
coitus. — I'm reddy'n'willing to acknowlitch some exstanduating 
circecumsdances, since, naturally, it was a most tim'rous imppudence 
on the pert of the teeny beast, : to wear sheer=nothing uptop, — 
(whereupon Ourssort, trained to mudesty, inefutably come up with 
demiglobular fever) — & the weigh she opened- &-shut her pund'ora's 


box, was, to be sure, not meant for tucking your tail either. —«. / And 
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(I saw Miss HELEN bathing : was= 
that=aluvly=site !« (P hummbled 


(with »hair half thrown upon the 
lawn: (a genuine child of Odingen ! 


(— : »Thanksalot! —« / (: »Sin’ce 
You're finisht, rite? —« —) 


(sly: sure; but "ndéédzalso > 
in-crudeably: 


(+ mad=moiselle. (And I=Her 
mussul=man) 


(temporarily=captivated by her 
charms:; that=granted. / : One veal to 
my wag=on !« the gizzmo screamed 
Our way : ! 


(Pepito, by Offenbach 


(Such Scopophiles come from all 
classes & professions. If the police of 
major cities kept a list of them, many 
a capitalist, officer, judge, artist etc., 
would be surprised to find his name 
thereon. / WULFFEN; (the MAY= 
Wulffen, quite correct) 


(MICHAELIS ii, 139 — : must be 
comicul, too, when some 80=year= 
old professor, anatomist & surgeon 
& gyneckologist inzone, admits in 
writing : he's never encuntered a 
hymen! 


(We in the meantime 'd come I= 
tittle farther round the pond - / : 
1 sweating effébe; 2 younstirs with 
bronze noses; 1 lad, who stood in 
the water & jerkt : (the wannabe 
spawning rising upward — (pff 
pond=cummerce infáckt . . .)) 


: everybody on the Earth tends not 
only to the Arse’s scentre, but in every 
conseevibble directium besides. 

(EU 1631) 


: the steifling fumes of the dumb 
Arse!; (11,242) 


to repeat, monotonously, some 
common word, untill the sound, by 
dint of frequent repetition, ceased to 
con=weigh any idea whatever to the 
mind«; BERENICE). 


: An angel upon arse! ejaculated 
a third; sPECTICKLES) / + coupling 


a cataract of Serangs !; 
(CAMPBELL, 64N 


pederats, exchanging glanses. / More spindletailed boys, with floppy 
epagogion, temporarily un-elastisized from performing their do=it= 
yourself; (while freshly=arrived young bushbeaters, in the most farsicul 
poses, with precious mettle full, and amidst rutting clucks slunk t'ward 
their diverse S=objects : >How! now Vulv!« with teeth set, tails on end. 
/ On past a mahogany girl, in ephemeral concubinage with her clinker 
boy; (he jesticulated with ham & eggs, she quickend his prick again for 
him - : ! — until, uppoesit side up, he phell before her naked feet : 
—...)/ (While P remarkt) : »When y’ hear it put that=way; - : it’s really 
unutterably wretchit, this narr owing of consciousness when screwing; 
(to avoid calling it outrite stupidifuckation) : Evidently the only words 
they all know rhyme with »u« and »uck« — Bytheby, the fackt is, with 
almost=all of'em : the left breast is larger than the right.« / (Haven't Y' 
voyeureD enuff yet, Y’ rasscul You?) : »/ have gazed my fill. - Did Y 
happen to kno that ANNE BOLEYN had a half duzzen breasts ?; (which 
her-HENRY then, (once hed played himself=out), listed as grounds 
for divorce.)« / —) : »Ah! —«; (He mused; and then actually gave a 
shudder of the bicep — ; hesitant) : »I mean I'm truly not squeamish — ; 
— : but 2, pretty=grippable ones suffice for My paira hands, dont Y’ 
think?«; (He tried to gaze enterprizingly into the little flood, like a 
Roman cunsid'ring the rape of the Sabine women : ? — . — And gave 
himself yet another shake) : »Dammit=Dan ! - : d'Y' always havta come 
up with these cursed anecdotes? About guys with two cocks? ; (and a 
third leg stickin' out of their ass bywaya compenisation ?!) —«, (and in 
outrage ran 2 yards ahead : !). / : the whole pond suddenly was full of 
backstroke swimmers! — / : a tender=stalkt butchlor between 2-pig 
bladders. / A triangular bakelite flóat, poled=along by stiff=neckkid 
lads, screeching with spunk. / Round one especially choc’slut=cheekt 
lass, several cunscentrick sirculs — her garb consisted, however, of just 1 
red strap uptop, 1 red roambus-b'low; (both contrivances umpha-sizing 
the bodyparts in quest(ion) all the mére; long with that greasy, 
blackishbrown smile! ...)) : »Nope; in that=case I'd apply for keepin’ 
the races sep’rut. — : ?«. / (While P, however, if only in »muditation, 
accentuated her upparthide / (in which 2 phello students appeared to 
cuncur; for one of 'em noted) : »'s She ever got a cuppla lunglobes! «; 
(which the other didnt d'rectly2deny; but offurd for cunsideration that 
Vera: lookt éven=nakeder & hairier —: ? —). / (Which led Me to bllieve) 
: »that they both go to a »coed school. ?«. / : »Quite pussible —« (B 
halfhardedly.) / Meanwhile We evaded a whole five'n dime fulla stuff : 
sunglasses eyebrow penicils jars of oils’n’creams; verruccio Busonis rite 
beside panties for mitchits; minishirts for dollies, (that in fackt 
consisted of nothing=but a cóllar) : »’s thát=why they all look as if 
they ve outgro'n their wardrübbs ? — redickulous outfuts! «/ : »Cheery= 
tytt begins at home« (an amazed P corrected; also) : » — Y? can tell rite 
there : its the little=things like this that sho how You've lost cuntact 
with the world arounD You : any girl who appends a coin=sized saucer 


under the thimblefulla tulle covring her nipples, is regarded as a 


downrite »prude, "fnot frustrated — : »or She has somethin’ to hide !« 
they'll even say. — : ! —«; (for, as if to illustrate His assertion, a tawny 
damsel arose : — ? — : rings on her fingers, bells on her toes, and a 


cufflink in 1 ear. She gazed at Us first with undispudable=misstrust : ? ; 


544 


(Pan, the inventor of masturbation) 


(germanatin’ with ammorillity : 
virginotropism & gynecotaxis 


(to kick against the prick; ACTS 9-5. 
/ »... and wield / their naked tools in 
open field«; HUDIBRAS.) 


(there're also cases : where 1 breast 
has several nipples! 


(for Sinjing 


while through his lids his wanton eyes 
did peep; SPENSER; (what óne eye 
doesn’t see; the other one will 


(+ radicul 


(: »Nono; they're made of all-sordsa 
m'erial : openwork silver=plate, 
ivory, ...«) 


(who mite possibly 've been »watchin' 
their things: for them ?) 
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eg CRYPTOGRAPHY !; (Y? can do 
great S=drawings with numbers : 
»8 is a woman; »3: the bosom; o ...)) 


Gut doesn’t want you to peek=into 
that misterious ham'i'sphere, which 
has always avoided, (& must 
perpetually avoid), the thelescopic 
scrutiny of Mankind !« Eu 147) 


CREBILLON 


: the desire of the new (= nude) is an 
element of the thole!; 1 iv, 229 


but quickly reckognized P’s priapissm; and gave him, with no offense 
to decorum, a gracious nod, (all nakéd without shame of cold) / (/ 
received a rebiking=1 : ? — , (cause I wouldn't even think of erecting?) 
/ — She steppt, puzzled, to the edge; : and cut a sweet face for the 
pond, (so she could be »inverted«?) — : ? —); then seemed to be seized 
with himbition after all : she lay down, (in a specially cuntemptuous 
fashion), ride across My path (Punzia Pie-lata) : ?! — / (no=honey : it 
doesn’t drool for just anyone nymore!; and traced My semicircle round 
this sea proditchy) / ; / Whereass man'sman P grew, gallantly, a span 
long; also laiD, adóringly, his hand in the reatchin’ of his heardt : ! — / 
at which she closed her little eyes, in cuntentment. / (B'fore I could 
start in about the salmon catch in (nearby) towns); / (B, animated) : 
»Why did there cum dancing before my eyes just nów, nue-gut brown 
on juicy=green, the number »5%?. — (Nòt »69«! ; that mutch I still kno 
all on my=6wn) — but 'nfackt I’ve always had a weakness for »59«. — : ?«. 
/ (Well Y?’ wanted to teach her some French« pour Paul) : »which she 
doubtless alreddy kno’s. Far be iD from Me to deny her two cheex 
either their tan or their firmness; and likewise the dé'cul'té of one's 
beloved can never=ever be too-deep ... But I think We oughta flee the 
vicinity of thiS omniominous monssstrossitty here : You are stiff= 
& -sliprubby enough as it is;« (and she appears to Me, (tollerant man 
tho I am !), to be willing to put=up with prettimutch=anything, be it 
grayin hound or wartyhog) : »You'D best close your eyes-Paul ...« / 
»I wouldn't think of it!« (outraged) : »lying on all sites are the nicest 
female-parts; quintippsies afidget — : ? — : ! : Dan, Your binox! : here 
She=comes!! —« (fulla binuckular frenzy ? : ! — : ? — ah His-fatty from- 
b'fore. / She Had spied Him too; and maid to drift=closer, sweaty= 
foldy, speck’ly=sund'ry, thighly=thrusty : ! — and now let sutch a fart in 
the bull=rushes that it gurgleD & rumbulld : cruditease! - / (and B 
(wheezing like a Swiss jingoist)) : »Ah, quel Cunt! —« —/ A boy, half 
from the tribe of the ,'"Gummerywart«Indians half sailors outphyt, 
steppt bind a shrub with a tin-can fulla cold water, (and tried, in 
!) / (And B swearing 


strange oaths, just got d'recter'nd'rector. He tore my spyglass from 


desperation, to chill=down his green-horn - : 


Me just as She steppt back into her leafy=grotto, and began there in a 
most majestickly-indescent fashion to to" herself off — argusloaded) 
: »Damn Y’ can see all the way to Paradise! —«; — / (Yes, like Compère 
: f I were now to want another look at My little girl, rudd'ring 
her arms in the sea of culamity?) / (He, remanstraiting) : »Yóu? 
untormented by wife & child?; & I toujours-perdrix? —«, (more 
coaxing) : »Y' can't see "nything whadsoefur : 's alreddy as bony & 
stringy as the Dying Fencer! — Whereass hére ...«, (and phollowed 
anue, with all pussyble=exuberants, His after purposes : ...) / (well 
whatever Y’ say; but) : »Deride Me all Y’ like for being a faintharded 
nerfuss knelly —« (she was now stepping out, half=dresst; and shook 
out her skirt and poucher : ^.^ . —) — »but I fear My musculus amatoris 
would've phalltered in sirvice here even during My best days : she's got 
a face like a Gorgon! « : »gorgo gorgas gorga, : gorgámus! —« (He cried 
testily) : »Y' just don’t understanD : take an aging m'doozy face like that, 
rite at the pennacle of that oomphallopsychodickstest moanment - : 


''s one of the greatest gifts that heav'n can e'er cunfur! — (And dont 
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(likewise some »hic niger est«-type !) 


à la »wonder if somethin’s ass-kew:? ; 
(a pretty=smooth little=round butt !; 
— cris’ puss upfront 


(not »disdainful : not thàt!; (: but 
unintrested) 


(Careful! : »You can do some crazy 
things with numbers«, FREUD to 
ABRAHAM, 340 


(nue = naked: + ;guts + cul My 
long-ings) 


(there's a time to squint, and a time 
to look even 


(and her loins rolled like the see; 
(a frigut that fears no PERFUCKT 
STORM !...)) 

(thigh=theeing: 


(whereass to My ruined visage the 
tone from the cleft sounded rather 


_ repulsive ?) 


(+ con=peerer. — >p2n in the bush:; 
a veritupple Peer=treedge .. . 


(Oh man, what art thou, when thy 
cock is up! ; FIELDS »Amends for 
Ladies 


(: >I would have my Aberoth sarkt in 
the Mayim:) 


(OMPHALE upon Herr CULES 


try to difurt Me with Your »Great Dolphin of Celle : Y’ can stick that (caught at the mill dam in 1850 
Y'-kno-where) ... : d=pity; she's already —«; (He broke off; smackt — ((: »all up’n”gone! -4)) 
lips in a cunsiderubbly libidinous fashion, and, taking a deep breath, 

confesst) : »I’d love to make the fur fly with HER; uhm-théoretickly 

acoarse — Ah, fucking is a passion with me. —«. (D'Y' flatter Yourself 

to be unique in that regarD? And as for this telescopic=act with the 

bride o' Your soul ... / —) : »Would Y' like to engage with Me in a 

discoarse on the nature of the gut, trou'n'pyudifull ?« (He inquired 

calmly : ?) / (Not in the least; (altho, strange as it may seem to You, 

I doubt that any synod would up-laud Your maxims); but) : »Did 

not the Wise Man of Königsberg . . .« / : »for the nonce Kaliningrad« 

(My peeping-partner correcteD) : »in regard to=Hím in p'ticular, 

I recently had to review a new GDR-edition of his »Critique of Pure 

Reason; and I swear I'd happily go bankrupt on the spot — (or-wait : 

that turn o' phrase just mite turn out to be prophetic!) - ... (?) - : 

read it-thru ?; oh cmon, don't pretenD Y’ don't kno how one goes 

about somethin' like that! — at least, thumbing the pages, My youthful 

conviction was fully=confirmed yet again, the man's balls must've 


been totally=shriveld —which the unbelievable style(us) demanstraights — (yes : the report confirms, size of peas; 
penis like a pencil stub; (only to be 


mE 1 n RU 
only too well. — But what was it You wanted to say : ? — :«. / (Well, sad Mist for Gin) 


that here, in heaven's S=antechamber, one begins, quite organically & 
spontaneously, to practice diverse possibilities for making oneself invis- 


ible and/or unrecognizable) : »The absolute ideal, the ring of Gyges — (which, when put in the mouth, 
makes one invisible? ? —) : »ARIOSTO, 


(or of Bruneli; to expand the base of information provided by poesy (GRIMMELSHAUSEN, »Birdnest: / E 
quite rite.«) 


; : : : E «es SCHMIDTBONN, Fur Trader 
a bit) ...« / : »The »magic helmet: — « (He had said : !) : »— Siegfried > 
the Voyeur: : & he did’nfact, as he himself cunfesst, do some=peeking. (THE INVISIBLE GENTLEMAN; 1 ili, 320 
But the invisible, totally=withdrawn state is in fact merely the most 


unrealistick fantasy of the voyeur's pilgrimitch; and I kno this mutch (and, besides, he has a phall'ic symbol 
in his hand with that little=long=little 


myself : looking thrua telescope, which provides both cover & distance, 
gadget; a spy=glass 


the dégénéré supérieur makes his first con=pro=miss. Or : just as, in 


the V=cabinet, the individual partyseepants don’t want to see each 


other. — The néxt level=Down ... : ? —«. / (Well, take making ( :iorepression? : is ultimately also 
unrecognizable:) / (He nodded, enlitened, and began) : »Costumes - : de » aking oneself invisibles 
masks! — : »masks: really aren't all that rare with Him: RED DEATH has (mask + masc'uline?, e=masc=iated? (easy as pie : a child of the theater !) 
it in the title : AMONTILLADO is at carne-full ...« / (which then emasculated?) 

palpably reveals the point of the hole matter : »S=license!«) : »For its 

value for »loos'ning inhibitions: is evidently enormous : your own-sÉ 

doesn't recognize you atall! And just in case it should awaken, with a (somewhere FREUD has something 


like : a represst notion may occasion- 
ally reach the con, on condition that 
superfishyly chaste declamatorix : the very fanaticism of His anti=S a reputable denial can be presented 
against it) 


start, it's all deftly drunkenly-babbled away again by a bit of hasty- 


outrage is typical of the abnormality, and corresponds exactly to all 
observed & known cases. — Then add the disguising in PYM; in HOP 


FROG; in WILSON; and above all in MAN OF THE CROWD, retreating (perils encompass the course of trou 
love 


deep into the folds of his notorious overcoat ...« / (for P had raised his hand, pleading — (& then 
went on stenografing again - : »Justasec —« —) — he tappt his nose with 

the stubba his pencil) : »Recently I read, in our paper, : a guy disguised 

himself as a doctor, and (with forged papers) paid calls on the parents 

of circa-8-to-11-year-olds : on behalf of the school board; and told 

of the opportunity for a child's camp. They produced their kids; who 

had to un=dress; and he set to work inspeckting, list'ning, palpating (smelling:, too, no doubt 


— all in the presence of the parents! — and then, calmly, went his way 
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again. And the sentence was very=lite, : coupla weeks; (or was it even 
just a reprimand ?). But the point that I was getting=at is: don’t several 
medical friends: appear in POE? — : »maidy + cuk! — : ?«. / (Prob'ly 
more from m4d’i’cul; (b'sides which His medicinisms have yet another, 
perilously=substantiated significunts. — But proceed Yourself with the 
sin=thesis and/or anal-letchies : 1 stage »higher.) / : ? — / Well) : 
»Thus far We've made the V=szbject unwreckognizable ... : ? —«. / : 
»Ohlsée! — »Sleeping-laydies, enfettered maids & corpses:?; let'S say 


»dazed, helpless-'ngenrall.? — Rite : for the sleeper the con mind has — (:»the con-tempt of ambushion, 
which enabled him trouly to feel:; 


also b'cum >invisible : and with the dead there's no longer even any 
LANDSCAPE GARDEN) 


danger of their »awakening-return«.« / (Go ahead : there are still= 
other ways to rob identity!) — / : ? — / (Well f'rexample little trixies 
like) : »—»And now, while I write, a recollection flashes upon me, that 
I have never known the paternal name of her who was my friend & my 
betrothed, and who became the partner of my studies ...« / : »» You 


must never ask Me — : y can find that bytheby clear back in old — (It'S said to be the custom to hold 
»intercourse« with whores on a 


APULEIUS of Madaurus : where Psyche isn't supposed to ask for Amors , 
c mere, Mary «-basis) 


identifickation papers ... : ahyés! : in BERENICE He also ’nfackt 

confesses his magic=helmet name of »EGA&US« or in WILSON : that he 

has another name.« / (And, my friend, it all goes much-farther, too, 

this desire for »onanymity) : »there’s a poem he wrote where the 

heroine has some sort of name - but it is used only in»angelecircles; (Leonore: — : from Lat. »lena: + ora) 

»nameless here for evermore !«. But first let's move on farther=farther : 

by what óther means beside these can the Grand Foetishist effect a 

de=individualization d'y'spoese?« / — (»You have a way of putting 

questions! «, he muttered; (doubtlessly in order to gain time) - : ?) / So 

then) : »»Polygamy: is indeed reprehensible, Paul : ’s it not? —«; / (for He was staring in the wake of a 
trio who appeared to be floating with interwoven hands (& legs?) : 
man-lady-viceman; (the jests of the great sPawn) —) : » What was it 

Y’ wanteD to kno? —«. / (: ME !? — : "re Y’ even listning, man, to what I’m strugglin' to teach You?) : 
»Your voice 's sounding so carnal again, friend!« / : »How should it 
sound round here? When even a KORAN recommends polygamy so 
hilly ?«; (tantalusty; / (But there really were some tasty upples bobbing 
in the etceterogengray waters!) — Well, may Y' be forgiven Your box- 
tree, Paul; but, entre=nous) : »What do You think of the >reservist: 
system in love?«. / —) : »Hey, I wish I knew —« (He replyD in all 
seiriousness; regarding that faybullust multillpliseety — (: »Swimmin' 
holes; naught but swimmin' holes —«, I heard Him sirmising, as a 
pudgy-brunette floppt her sowthpole outta the sauce : 1 tall- redhead, 
(whose pubic hairline He’D been re-cuncoitring for sum time) : sang 
out at wants : blo'er; (& laughrring & screechin’ simmered & seethed 
all the louder : the Little K, the Little W, the Little Sch. : El Golfo de 
las Sirenas. / (AhPaul) : »'T's all wonder=full; — : but no-longer fur= 
Us.! —« / : »That’s sinserily=open to question! —«, (He riposted 
sullenly; (while We snuck=away, between 2 bushes : our heads fulla 

schemes & eteeyms). Well-fine) : »WhaddaY' think of that sorda 

refinement : to d'ceive Your-self, Y’ introduce transmigration of 

souls«? — : ?«. / — : »I see — : He ultimately realized that MORELLA i 

equals MORELLA ii. Or LIGEIA = Lady Ruina. - METZENGERSTEIN !; 

or how ELEONORA becomes »>ERMENGARDE‘?. — : Hey, now that truly 


is a fayne-thing! (He said, shaken) : »Emansippation from the in- 
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(ayés : he had moreover an >infantile= 
fixation;; like CARROLL; (Who, for 
mutch the same purposes, was a 
défutee of Pfutography) 


(& then walled up: in the end : 
away with-it ! 


(likewise in the V=cabinet : she 
doesn’t kno that he’s »peeping: . . .) 


(LIGEIA; Ist paragraph 


(POE was furever flirting with the 
»femme révélatrice: (cf. sAINT=SIMON) 
: MORELLA 


(also called THE RAVEN. / There’s a 
novel by corLiNs called >No Name« 


(a meer pussybellyty 


(phollo'ing the principle of 
conmunicating tubes; (tubes: : the 
radio could've been, a bit, briefer 


(: THE LITTLE FRANZEL!?!) 


(te: his se does!) 


(ah long way from ulti=mate, friend : 
at the fairy=end there’s yet another 
group.) 

(: >the transformation of tholes!« : 
or met him cyclosis:!) 


dividual woman, via metempsychosis!« : so=that He could cunvince 
him-self : His butterflyish fickleness, over the entire=long seiries of his 
1000=beauties, was, basicly, really just a — (to be sure d'liteful & 
d'licious!) — kind of »faithfulness — : ?«. / (I don’t like seconding Your 
ideas=Paul; but He (PoE!) was=very »faithful) : »Not to an individual 
woman, but to the type : and-not to the type, but to THE ORGAN. —«; 
(& You're way=short of the >last stép« yet ...! —) : Sofur it waS always 
the initial »receding-self:; and/or obskewering an object); You've gotta 


get comf'tupple with the idea : »T hat, from here on, (under pressure 


(introduce the concept of»organ- (aS, (p'r'aps!), the arstist should=be ?) 


faithfulness«? / (ouch : oucH!! !)) 


(tizenegy) 


(Whoever gets comfy with Us : pff 


from the se : !), the object dis integrates . . .« — | : »Justasec —«; (He scrippled away : ...) : »T hat's the second 


his hair would have done honour 
to a Brute; MAN USED UD) 


notebook tday; —« — (& stared the while at the corpulent young lady, 
steamtramping past with all the dignutty of her 18 years (& 2 hundred- 
weights!) — as for the face, at most the long-randy mouth; only 
acuppla apparati turned the forward- mass into a quasi double bósom; 
the crude'n'rude wa(i)ste; the hydrothighs plus a plumple fourre - / —) 
: »I0096 pudding airse.« — (The daughter, bytheby, of a neighbor, a 
nóbull officer on half-pay. (A paramilitary 'possom likewise follo'd 
after with a parasull.)) / : »Well, Pavel Jakobovski? : Say it straight 
out. —«. / — : »Pósh-plümp —« (the codgerated trapper replied sulkily) : 
»with a jolly whole in her fur : mock if You will; : I phind it phuntas- 


dick. — But back to our topic, Danilo Danilóvitch. Till=now I've over- 


(like Tarzan in civvies 
(See-belle Hunter & Co=sack) 
(Leda=stalking, (effury=n{te 


lookt it; its illuminating too : startin’ with the simplest making one- 
self invisible — by stepping behind the door; (and borin’ a hole in it) 
...«3; (He had cockt an ear : ?; and nodded now; brooding) : »Well"yés 
—: You've saiD it already, that it’s always a case of some complicated 
multipull-cumpulsion — (tho 7 would be damnd háppy t' kno just óne) 
— and so Augustus, f'rexample, would be a) the hot V=month; b) the 
boring: ogre; c) the lofty=rampant Mister Penis ... (ahd, I’ve got it 
now). — But You had begun to sugjest how the object »disintegrates: : 
'm I understanding You ritely if I jot down a note about how the 
advanced voyeur: increasingly o=mits those parts of the female in 
whitch he has no=interest?«. / (You ve understooD me perfecktly) 
»LIhe most disruptive element is the »head« so either it's »culverted. 
(by »transposition from b to t< : a trick that likewise makes the desired 
organ quasi=invisible!); or, instead, it (the head; being, for its part, the 


potential bearer of organs to observe the V!) is simply eliminated — 


by which means »acephalics« come into being.« / (: ? —) / (Well take the number »8) : »With - (truly 


(yes, those »borers frequently flitter thru the text - which means not=only 
borer, gimlet, wimble, corkscrew: but also things like »diill: in the military; 
auger: from »august & Augustus: (as many heroes are called); »bur, reamer, 
stylet (he often mudditated about his style), trocar, perforator, trepan: (= the 
strepang: on Tsalal ?); and >to riddle: is to bore fulla=holes 


(Begpardon for the coinage; 
Ovulverted«? 


(primitive art knows about it; as do 
»children’s drawings: — which, to My 


minimal) — effort on the part of your (S)=fantasy, Y' can regard it as 
a female-torso, as »upper body atop abdomen, (& both prettily= 
circular) - We=muderns, in p'ticular, cursed with »abstract art, should 
have (or create) no difficultease with that whatsoefur. The missing 


head? for the V its as interchangeable as a doll’s.« (Thinka the 


taste, has nothin’ to do with»art« 


(He had actually traced=out an >&, 
and now added legs & a moonface to 
it—:?-:!) 


cryptograffix in GOLD=BUG :»e predominates so remarkably ... as our 
predominant character is 8, we will commence by assuming it as the e 
of the natural alphabet. To verify the supposition, let us observe if the 
8 be seen often in couples: : So, for his predominant: letter he chose 
the 8; etyms echo as »abdomi=nates:; »cur rectum; »nature = Ø; »alvus 
+ bed; »sub=position:; occurs frequently in cupples. If Y? now pay 
attention to the subcon-tendrils à la »the general use which may be 
made of the table is obvious = using a table for generative purposes:; 


or »e (8) is doubled with great frequency = bends over & free can see, 
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surely You'll havta axcept this »trou-tholution« too.) : »The néckSt 
?« | 


interlocuter impplored Me, (& was now gaping in the wake of the 


step is ...: : »Beg=pardon as to that point yet —« (my gen'teel 
newly=unskirted : ! —); then) : »— Female parts suffice. And You're 
reffuring now in pdickular to the wall paintings at the cunclusion of 
PYM, 'm I rite? — : the first 'd be a»corrected &, (bones apart). The 
secunt — ? —«. | (Well, imagine a face pasted on to the prop b'low-left, 
and it's castin' You a knavish smile. (P'r'aps the lettered laybels aren't 
all=that inadfurtent either.) / (He hesitated — ; —) : » - ohthátaway :»b« 
at the bosom ?; »c« at the ... ohlalá : & it'S even peeping out from her 
a bit! — If Wilma knew that — « (He said unctuously) : »But You'll havta 
explain 4 & 5 too. — : ?«. (64« later.) As for »5<, Y’ can read-aloud the 
description yourself for once. / He searcht : ...) : » - m= :»we found 
2 triangular holes of great depth & also with black granite sides ... 
mere natural wells, without outlet: o rocks !« (d'lited) : »Damn if these 
etyms don't do some ti=dy work : »holes: yes »triangular ones "nfackt! 


mere nates-wells, cul=the=sackish : »and »HE: has to get through this — (& youll find »cul-de-sac« 10 lines 


chasm!«. — Cherubs without faces,« (I heard him mutter. With his be-fur!) 
eyes He undertook another new body=x=cursion : a girl, rummpling her wet tights=down, (who was 

acting as if she cunsidered that sparse bitta bush absolutely boy-proof 
rod=men, naught but RODMEN !) — but all the same she had the volume on her little radio turned up so= 
loud! (And the impoester inside was blaring away, of all things, a»Fun 


i' culus : funny culus : phon i culus ...) / —) : »Get aholda yourself- 


Paul. —«. / — »Ahyes —«; (& gazed at Me, dreamily) : »Yé=es. — uhm- 
(full satisfacktion ...« / (That'S what Wilma's there-for : back to our 
topic!) / — : »I would be on the verge of believing You all the móre- 
firmly if You coulD convince & explain for Me : why those two 
'ori'faeces — (which most probably are what they are; I'll grant You : 
only the hair is missing!) — why they havta have, of -4// things, black 
granite sides! — : ?«. / (Well becauSe in ;Isalal iv: we're dealing with 
a Negro parta town; (if not indeed with a negress-bróthel). —). / —) : 
»Excellent —« (He said nerfussly; but) : »if etym=analysis really does 
offer an in-site that approximates reality in ás far-reaching a fashion as 
You claim, then it must also be capable of revealing : why »granitec?! — 
it could also be of basalt : couldn't it ..«. / (Think back to »delicut 
slurring: of the auxiliary letters. — (?) —) : »Well what does »cranny 
méan?«. | — (A long-soundless whistle : — — — —) : »I am, I admit, 
cun-vinced now«; (He said agreeably. He gazed at His»8« — : ?) : »— at 
the next stage, the upper body should fall away as well, leaving ónly an 
O b'hind — which is to say the buttox, with its »too natural wells.« / 
(Yes; that is, 'mongst other things, the, large=pored, »moon: in the 
œuvre) : »Light is now shed on such droll »marginalia: like the one at 
1 iii, 364; where he describes an, ostensibly, errata=free book, in very= 
few lines, like this : — We cannot call a single inverted O an error — can 
we? But I am really as glad of having found that inverted o, as ever was 
Columbus or an Archimedes. What, after all, are continents discovered, 
or silversmiths exposed ? Give us a good o turned upside down, and a 
whole herd of bibliomaniac Arguses overlooking it for years.« — (?) - ; 
(more details about that »bibliomaniac later; Well need books 
round=Us for that. — : ? - M=m) : »You do recall, that, in later years 


(ie, if Y’ can call 'em that in a 40-year-old), He had an amazingly 


(there'S a crude male=maxim : that 
y can always thro a towel over the 
face ....) 


(Hm=m : well leave aside the 
description: for a moment 


(: navel=ish! 


(happy to. / the a? — well p'r'aps 
umbilical«? / »Figure 3v then a woman 
lying on her stomach 


6 Shéd make a helluva triangle on 
the floor!«; I once heard a Sudeten 
German enthuse) 

(but with faeces instead) 


(and cross the way, diametric to Us, 
some Hanoverian pizzles, (cunny 
hunter cunny-haunted). 


(if Y" like : We can introduce labelled 
layers; (like in Troy) 


(You must always »see-series: : vulva= 
bulba, bolba-volva, in-volving- 
convolewd; yes, hvahring’ — such 
letter=vicariances are frequent; (yes 


philol. allowed) 


(simultaneously Ø, and the »spectacle 
sign: for the john 


(This ALL stinks, acoarse, to hi heavin' ! /»cannot« (& rite after another »can« 
underlined in His own=hand) >cunt: : yes, can one call an inverted hole an 
eros? — : can We? (I, "nanycase, can't). / And He is what? glad to have 
discovered this italic (ie. »curseeve9) hole? : as ever was a Cu/umbusser or an 
Arse=i=muddies (+ modus). After all : what ¿s a cuntinent that has had its 
cover pulled off ?, or an exposed sylvas=miss ! ? (pussybly also »silver=gray). 
Nono : give Us a good »o, lying on its belly; & a hole=herd of bible=manic 
arse-gushers, with hundreds of eyes, looking=over it for years.) 
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high regard for the BIBLE —(: how did You=two come up with the joke 
: of making poor Fränzel learn that aunti=quated junk by heart?!) — 


at this point just enuff, (quite apart from all the randy passages), to 


sho we're dealing with the»Holey Book: indeed the holiest of holeys: — what’re You smirking about ?«. / : 


(Think of His crazy review of 
STPEHENS »Arabia Petraa:; (where 
for 5 pages long he pseudo- 
hermeneuticizes : whether one may 
move bacon-forth on Mount Seir ?) 


»l'm mérely picturing : how Wilma would start intonin' the song o' 


songs if I were p'raps to sketch faces — (in Her own personal copy), — 


on those pympish acephállites«; (He apologized glibly. Then, once 
again pseudo-businesslike) : »So that henceforth the final reduction of 
the hole race would be to reduce it to naked-openings? —«. (A bitta= 
caution here) : »In opPoesition to the »buck=naked: single-shrinkitch 
You've proPoesd, the se, (which has been passably outfuckst thus far), 


mite very well submit its veto ...« / : » - and ergo, at this point, there= 


begins the »transformation« into something similar, be it more narrowly or expansively related? : the 


YOUREEKA I64 


(ie also making invisible) 


slanted=trees; the yawning-chasms«? But we've already had that in 
MB, >The Mother as Landscape —: ?«. / (To hell with You'n'your ms !) 
: »The woman has applied 5 (maybe even 6?) school formulae to 
this text=case : and the Schook: is so=good that even this mechanical 
procedure is (necessarily) accompanied by certain- minor successes. 
She can shove her everlasstin’ »mother up ... up the same place where 
I, phollo'ing Your advice, was to put My dolphin. — In short : the chain 
is more important than its first link!; dammit! And the transformation 
metaphors far more=important ... : ? — Jüst bywaya eggsample : butta 


coarse the mothers, in this case, has a white ass — : half of these portic 


(the school of FREUD, the Grand 
Master !) 


(which needs to be extracted 
separately for every great author) 


asses, however, are=black! — (What’s=more : Í of these char=cul= 


blackies is at least as=consequential for Him as his vivacious Mama; (You'll hear about that yet). But, 


once again, all due respect to MB : 


(pah »pathological:? Paul! — / FREUD 
would at once reply to You : that in 
fact we're dealing with a passionate 
attachment, now battered into its 
negative, to the female breast — (You 
yourself admitteD : You're a »bosom 
buddy: !) - the result of biogenetic’ly= 
unavoidable »weaning: — (to make 
room for the next wee tot : important 
factor in sibling hatred, this teat- 
envy !). — Y’ can see it, f’rexample in 
the=way : that many children can't 
swallow the skin that forms on milk : ! 
— reduce it to skin & milk! « (or that 
many have a literal phobia of any- 
thing>lukewarm: . . . ? ((: yes, the 
bible verse : He must »spew out of His 
mouth anything that’s lukewarm.)) 


(We júst had the»black cranny:!) 
(the Merry Grass Widow) 
»Hiii79 :»A 


patient explained that he found it impossible to walk past Romanesque 


theres not MUCH to=it.« (Allow Me just in genral) : 


arches; above all churches=with=domes would cause him the greatest 
discomfort. ... He felt a similar revulsion for pudding & other 
dumplings-like foods, inasmuch as their vaulted shape reminded him 
of both the curvature & softness of the female breast. He would 
arrange for long detours to avoid having to pass by a synagogue; and 
quite on his own, he had traced his remarkable dislike for anything 
shaped like a cupola to his abhorrence of the female breast, dreams of 
which had caused him terrible torment even as a child.« — And just so 
that You can’t repeat Your : that’s pathological heres something 
from Fallmerayer's journeys : »bursting in the air at the end, plump & 
well-nourished, was the giant dome of Athos:; or HEINRICH MANN writes 
(in one of his early works — I can't recall the title at the moment) : »she 


had a breast like a cupola: : there can be nothing more legitimate, yes, 


more natural than such comparisons with a vaulted bésom«! —«; (& 
dont go glancing at the daughters of the vaivód plumping in the water 


there — (ie it doeS »belong: to Our treatment of all these arch=facets; 


(arse- visits 


but at most as the »middle ribs for the ópiticul links) — LISTEN) : 
» — what constitutes the banda pearls, in all=this RODMAN & PYM : are 
purest S=episodicks, (which appear to exclude a different, a factually- 
sober, extensively=preplanned framework).«; (but to be done with this) 
: »In the end, évery sórda perverse-lífe is cunfronted with a decision to 
favor some sorda dabbling in certain-scientificka : The one (may, 
f'rinstance) decides in favor of >travel:=novels. Another (STIFTER ?), in 


favor of model descriptions of nature. — POE, strayed off into furiety : 


(needless to say, noticeable far=earlier 
in trace=elements. / (BUT=TO= 
WHOM ?!—: for that you'D need to 
bring along some fayne eyes!) 


(the frivolous orthografix : because 
they were dealing with pseudists 
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a) ad ventcherS; b) biblicul resurch; c) COSMOLLOGY, (via chasm: & (eureka!) 

cosmetix); 'ndfinly d), (to weD verbal corpses with corporeal mugs), (+ oo! (& yet again thát-equals 

WHO, as a demonstrable non-expert would dare venture a work on * recumbent Not) 

on »concschollastix?; on othe worlda=mussels:?«; (well is that a dear=little=roundish complex for 
making these sugjestions invisible«? — (case some additional method 
or-other should occur to You b'sides, add it on). / (He cunsidered —) : 
»At the least they are all drolleries of a considerably hi Poe=count. — 
pff : a vast cuncatenation of fevered dreams; and we id(ol)lers can only 
grin at their »raggedy: ends and use them to flog each other about the 
head. — : Wonder if I mite, without further=ado, pass water here ?«. 
(Dont leave yourself indicktable-friend !) : »It's 1 thing to engage all 
these wouldland mayds & see whórsies in sirtifeyed dishabille — : But 
if Yóu were to prod=duce Your» manxóme: thing, You'd be led away as 
a»dissolewder. Hold off for 3 score yards yet; I'll lead You, via thinet 
into thicket : there we may rehearse more obscenely & courageously.«; 
(should I shorten your way via a few masturly woodruffy d'tails?) / 
(Down along a brownbroad ditch — , —) : "Water smells moldy —« (He 
scolded) : »do fish havta live in=that?« / (m afraid they do, yés) : 
»P'raps the fish=widower Morella ...« / »Ah Daniel — : it's very sweet 
of you to want to revive interest in the man like this : but isn't this (in 
purely technical terms) a rather forced »segue?« / (While We push 
ahead, thru horehound both black'n'white — (the sole poplar within 
calling range let its leaves crimple in the wind) —) : »Io which, 'mongst 
other things, possible replies were : a) that You like-wise seem to be in 
a fartile mood? ...« / : »Párd'n —« (he pled; but) »it’s all this crazy 
festive-banqueting t'day — : ?«. / —) : »— and, b), the thing that just 
raised its little head was the Min=now MORELLA.« / (minnow & bald 
coot: He mutterd. / At the edga the red=tresst water hole : reed 
swords, (with triangular sections : 2 were fencing now, (so very gently) 
with one=another). Flabby foliage, gnawed by insectS. The excited 
calls of the frog army. The giant spiral nebula of starlinks; (in a 
floating fauna of gray air, experticizing in soundless=precision, not far 
above Me : beastly-hot!). / The old nonteatotler cried in d'lite) : 
»Damn if My fly doesn't have all its=buttons! —« / (: Shhh; bushes 
have eyelets!; hey, better apply a bitta pressure — / — He was standing 
now; with yapping mouth, & overslopping bladder : — (what came 
from His S'culapiss-staff instuntly slurred into the crackt culblack 
slime : | —) —/ (Me, envious) : »How does that extra urine accelerator 
of Yours work ?« — . (He grabbed bothballs, (their sirface naught but 
veins & hairs); he rubbed them with the flat of his hand, & shouted 
the while) : »First rate! — : just look at it spark!. — : ?« / (That teeny 
barklette? — Is, (long with its brown scurry), a marten) : »Outta pure 
fore=boding He runs around, bow=wowwing. — : Dont thro 'nything 
at him!«. / (In the Wood of Expectation, ILMARAINEN. / Hollo willos, 
with aerial roots) : »Dont grab holda-it : 've Y’ never heard of »bark 
eerritatin' skin«? : ô You urbanites You=urbanites. — Here, bytheby, in 
this dell, I once saw 2 will-o-the-wisps. Had Your dagger=stick with 
Me that day; and, cautiously, held the tippa the bladeinit:?-...(?)« 
(nope; nòt=atáll : no »warming: whatever.) / — : ? / —) : »Fhey call these 
environs=here >The Hot Moor; but Y! can run into an awful-lotta 


rare animals-& -plants here too ... (?) ... : oh don't pay "ny mind to 
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(+ at wenches! : UP'NIN !! 
(rM; »chasms = pymping notches; 
(+ Ham=Bold’S »>Chasm’s« 


(new unit of measure=meant! 


(CARROLL 


(: We-fishies "ll neeee'er our duty 
forget!) 


(The amber & the swans by the Po 
LUCIAN : certain poplarse by the Po; 
Cas MollWeide would have it) 


(: congrats on your corporal relief) 


(there's also MORELLA the bald coot) 


(Brandname Poa; hi'ly honed a 


(ptero=ptilo L DM 


(a forgotten pünt; of tarrd rót 


(bushes : eyes; (for I had spotted 
something broom yellowish . . . ?) 


(the angel GERIEL, who has been set 
over the waters (: Mine is just an 
insensitive psodder .. .)) 


(also : how W was always >flabber= 
ghasted. (yes, »flummoxt:), when the 
stuff sprayD a good yard : - !! -! -, 


(to wit bt all=weatherphobia) 


(BREMER v, 405 f.; (SALIX 
RUSSELIANA«) 


(In My opinion : all fogs of the region 
begin here.) 


(the redgreen Láche-"npticular ? - : 
The Wild Spot: 


gut + nature o'r nates) 


Perhaps Mr. BARROW is right after all, 
and the dearth of genius in America is 
owing to the continual teasing of the 
musquitoes. (MARGINALIA 73) 


+ anus & moll) 


that : some summer faycationers: or other! —«; (for in the, tiny, dell, 
several of 'em had taken up, unpleasantly=element’ry, residence : 
1 sulferyello shirt=worn=over=pants, (the phello in question sat beside 
an, exceeding fair, tall thistle!); 1 ballcalft graylady, pale broad stufft; 
(the jambed leg haunches of a would-be swimmerass). By the aging 
pond the green gable of firs / . . : ? —) : »5,000 years at=most Paul. By 
then it'll ve moorized & landized. — But I assume : »You've never seen 
so-manny carnifurrous plants all in 1 spot before?« / —) : »I kno, 
needlass to say, that such=things exist —«, (He replieD, fermentingly 
enzymatic) : »allthesame I’m not=unhappy to admit : that I’ve never 
once seen one - : there’S really something quite=damnable "bout this 
God's Nature.« (He appended in a murmur) / (And that yet=another 
b’anality, Paul - (: Damn, that concave-prophile plus those strawyello 
: ah=sure!) : »That hasta be Our Girlfriend; from 
?«. / : »Ahyés ...« (He 


respondeD; (from inside a starry cluster of flying nettle darts) : »Damn, 


long fingers? ... 


the shop this=morning : »Boule de Suif. - : 


they're starting to sting! — : Cmon; We'll extend our greetings —«. 
(That=’nanycase. / For they appeared to have noticed Us long since, 
(judging by how the faycationers were keraunnying on). The Yello 
Phello stood bent over his heavy gray motorcycle; shot Us 1 piercing 
glans : ! / — (specially at P; (there was 'ndeed something truly disgust- 
lingly=lewd about his face . . . : pff; on accounta that specka furry rag. ! 
/ And He=instantly, harsh)) : »So You really still prefer Your peach- 
fuzzyd mini-udders! —« / (You're more for »anas mollissima:, the eider 
duck : should I amuse You s'more with swamp birds ?) : » We are kibitz- 


ers: — theres a coupla »nite'n' girls. — Or shall We stick to the-topic; 


(Hints for camping near Thugs: 


(: >The Members of the Thistle: 


(He had-inquirD : how=long a pond 
like this actually slives:?) 


(utricularia vulgaris: = uterus + cul 
+ arrear + vul(v)gar + ass : in plain 
English >the bladderwort« 


Gwanshine: : 1 dan of the aerofloats; 
(OKEN=naturally 


(: finally someone they preferd to 
Me; (I was always the vicktim 
otherwise. (BONNE, »Mosquitos of 
Surinam?) 


(let it start grumbling a cuppla times 
too : "Vrumm, vrimm! — « (where= 
upon, from the opposite point of the 


horizon, artillerylike stuff grumburst : 


1:2:3:4!; (= »from the rite, fire!« 


(Pathfindarse & the girl=S=coutS 


(while the peddler unclasspt a long- 


and You crack it open to the 1002ND TAIL? —« / (:?) / —) : »gimme it. 
First the text, then the futnote . . . : and, what is still more wonderful, 
we discovered flowers that lived & breathed & moved their limbs at will; 
and had, moreover, the detestable passion of mankind for enslaving 
other creatures, and confining them in horrid & solitary prisons untill 
the full=fillment of appointed tasks. — Not=bad; (at most there's 
solitary & thole: yet, or »a point it« = the tippa the penis). / But now 
the futnut : >The corolla of this flower (Aristolochia Clematitis)« ... 
(underlined by the master-himself!) — »which is tubular but termi- 
nating upwards in a ligulate limb, is inflated into a globular figure at 
the base. The tubular part is internally beset with stiff hairs, pointing 
downwards. The globular part contains the pistil, witch cozsistS merely 
of a germen & stigma, together with the surrounding stamens. But the 
stamens, being shorter than even the germen, cannot discharge the 
rozllen, so as to throw it upon the stigma, as the flower stands always 
upright, till after impregnation. And hence, Paul, »without some 
additional & peeculiar aid, the pollen must necessarily fall down to the 
bottom of the flower. Now the aid that nature has furnished in this 
case is that of the Tiputa Pennicornis, a small insect, which entering the 
tube of the corolla in quest of honey, descends to the bottom, and 
rummages about, till it becomes quite covered with pollen; but not 
being able to force its way out again, owing to the downward pogsition 
of the hairs, which converge to a point like the wires of a mouse-trap, 
and being somewhat impatient of its confinement: it brushes backwards 


& forwards, trying every corner, till, after repeatedly traversing the 


thin etui; (fishing pole, rite? 


»Clear case : Flowers are dis=covered (He said) : »and they're the lively, 
breathing types, that move their members to Will (= penis); & moreover have 
a detestable passion . . . : ?« (oh just : + able=test, & to push) —: »and are 
cunstantly cun-fining & enslaving the other-poor creachers in moist whorrid 
prisons, till they have full=phylld sirtain tasks.« — : ? ! 


(= arese + look + clam + titties : a veritupple etym bomb! 


(= pipe shaped / globular in shape at the baiser end / the inside of the 
in-phallated tube is beset with stiff hairs, pointing down=like; whereass the 
globullarse cun=tains the piss=till 


(from here on just cues; do the rest yourself 
(+ German morals = germen ... 
(the stamen is shorter; and can’t spray its seed up on the stigma 


(flower can also = penis (cf SARTRE), for it stands up strait on principle, until 
impregnation suckseeds (+ imp to be sure). — »You'll come to recognize this 
bi=valuation as especially significunt.«) 


(the popo of the flower (+ nates + case = © + fur=niche + + 

(in italicks again! : tip + puttana + penis + horn 

(seeking »French honey: (WOLLSCHLAGER, »I00 Dollars) / and ram=itches there 
in the Bottom (= Zettel, the Weaver) un=til its cofurred with poellen 

nor Cain nor Able! 

+con & virgin (a mouse=trap 

»brushes back n'farth : buckin’ furzes till in the moist distDant corner 


* corn ~ Horn + after + till 


( 
( 
( 
( 
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stigma, it covers it with poellen sufficient for its impregnation, in 
consequence of which the flower soon begins to droop, and the hairs 
to shrink to the side of the tube, effecting an easy passage for the 
S'cape of the insect.« —: 2« / —) »— king! —«; (P, hand to chin) : »And 


that by the véry=sdme »Reverend P. KEITH, whom He ditto overtaxes 


(finally the little flower cullapseS — the heavily=drencht hairs shrink to the sides 


of the pipe — : — efuckting an assy passitch buck out-again! 


in the notorious review of STEPHENS >Arabia Petrza: : 


»whether one 


can brush back=wards & fur=wards on Mount Seir, Touch=hole Mountin’ ?« —«; (He pondered. — / And 


waterlilies with long & ghostly 
necks! : Pst!) 


the contest was brief indeed. In a few 
seconds I forced him against the 
wainscoting :! ... (WILLIAM WILSON 


and thus, getting him at mercy, 
plunged my sword . . . repeatedly 
through & through his bosom ! (ww) 


draggin'llies above the longneckt waterlilies; (the folitch headlines, 
roundabout, had grown more impressive). / And P's eyes more fickst : 
— (for the lightnin’yello=yonder had instead pulld something like a 
fencing-foil from a gray sheath; and now fenst with the paramilitairy 
guy from before — : ! — : !! — and the skinny phello's motions were sò 
twitching-quick : !, (tho the concave face doubtlessly proclaimed an 
'easy-going nature : ! —), that the young Masster, — (obviously a 
member of a sword-wielding fraternity) — , got his (isabelly=hued) 
shirt dotteD with a veritupple row of buttons : `! ` !^ —). / And B (an 


old fencer; even back in highschool, in Gérlitz!), eagerly observD how 


He handled-his-saber —) : »Háil'n'damnation! —« (He shouted in 


(: »Y’see : his smock is the color 
tekeleth ! « 


(cod, phellos with trick reflexes do 
exist; (pingpong players and sutch)) 


(: Quart-tierce-inside-seconde : ! 
(here I lay & thus I bore my point: : 


excitement : ! —) / (Paul I'm warning=You) : »I truly have Your best Cack! (Million tolnary | that's 
intrests at heart. — Yes, if You were 20 years=younger — but He coulda how deftly the phello brandisht his 
made mensemeat outta You even back then.«. / (He gave me a lofty ae 

look : — (& didn't no=tice the guy coiling for a reverse 5=yard=jump : ! 

— (so that the youngstir stabbled at thin air : — , (& now=again, was= 

stung, (an estimated=five times: ^ ! ^ ! ^ ! ^ !^ !), : —). / (Spécially since 

at the same-móment a white towel cáme shouldering past Us : -, 

(and also cockettely promanaided roundabout=Us : ? —) — : (what a shame y’ could make out neither 


face nor figure; and as for the footprints, left in the sand, the result 
seemed to Me to be just só-só !); She played=coy a while yet, but then 
be-took herself, (in a most impermissible=swanleggy manner!), to 


her (ostensibull acquaintances-there downb'lo : ! —) .) - Well now be 


totally-honest Paul) : »Would not that fatty be somewhat=wide round 
the real tempters?; graybosomed=doublescentered; vel=futty cun- 
sequential ?« / — : »Eau cunrrear! —« (He riposteD, (after a pause fulla 
responsibillyty; (& y’ could see how, in His mind, He'd just committed 
adultery)); but) : »M=m : 


cracking.«; (Confession:! —) / (: hmyes then just look someplace= 


that was the=sort that sets mine hardt 


else) : »C'mon, Ill divert You. — What first comes to Your mind 


when Y’ hear the word »beaver«?« / — : »GRZIMEK —«, (He replied in 
amazement) / (You kno perfucktly well that I mean the famous Grand 


Scene in RODMAN. / —) : »Oh that;« (He said; (and, inconspicuously, 


etcht closer to the campers in the lushgreen dell; (where the bested corps student was sorda taking his 


leave with a clumpsy bow — from now on he'd have to explain to his 
lady : how it had come about that he, the crown of the fencing world 
in some Georgia Virginia Carolina, had been so dreadfully lambasted 
by the rst-best locul civilian : ?) / Is Your int’rest in tierce=quarte= 
prime-seconde so great?; or is it Your love for the fairer side of 


nature ?). / And He at wants) : »'Sindeed! - : ‘That pleasure, which is 


at once the most intense, the most elevating, and the most pure, is, 
I believe, found in the contemplation of the beautifull: : ?«/ (Fine; but 
Beaver-Island« is "nfackt likewise »one of the most fairy-looking 


situations in the world : the whole scenery rather resembled what I had 
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(vulv=itty ?) 


(: If only she hadn't had that 
"speaking name« SCHURTZFLEISCH, 
pure»ape-run meat! 


(or do Y' like the idea of being driven 
to our doctor loci with a radish up 
your ass ? 


(circa pages 43-50 in the Virginia 


‘my suggestion : ‘Treachery ! « (it’s 
always the first in those circles !)) 


(ahá; »PHALLUSOPHY OF 
CONPOSITION : there're things to be 
said about thát yet too 


* fay 


the »hole-see'nery: of his boyhood- 
dreams 


dreamed of when a boy ...?«) / (He proseeded all on his own now) : 
»— >to trap beaver ... all round the island a conplete fringe of cotton= 
wood ... grape=vines in full fruit ... within this circle, the grass was 
somewhat higher, giving out a remarkably delicious perfume, resembling 
that of the vanilla=bean, but much stronger, so that the hole= 
atmosphere was loaded with it: : pff=ogédogod!; it’s really ALL there 
tgether again : »brilliant flowers ... fine odor ... like tulips, sure; 
»plum bushes ... Nearly in the scentre was a spring of sweet & clear 
water, which bubbled up from among a cluster of steep rocks, covered 
from head to fout with moss & flowering vines. The whole bore a 
wonderful resemblance . . . like those scenes of enchantment, which we 
read of in old books : we were all in ecstasy with the spot.« —« / (: no; 
don’t close it yet) : »Three things yet, Paul, about this passitch; (apart 
from the, rather easily achieved, realization of what this sweet loculity 
iS really all about) — : first, question : what sorda »old books: could 
those be in which y’ read about these kinds of enchanting seeneries ? / 
Second, You've omitted the labyrinth, which is always important for 
any diagnosis in such cases . . .« — / : »Ah=yés — :»and there were many 
narrow winding paths, which circled the island, and which had been 


made by elks or antelopes.: — And further : »thirdlyc?.« (Thirdly, 


thén the beaver-trappings; or better the Grand Observation=Scene, from p.46 bottom=on ... — : 


(Island of Circe; by alcohole'licks & 
undie lappers) 


& re=member : how-lovingly he 
notes those sexual-scents with 
whitch the male is trappt !) 


Paul!) : »Stay rite here : 're Y' determinD to be defeated ? : 54 & with 
a full belly! —«. / : »A defeat delifurrd by stitch a Master Hand : is no 
defeat « (He informed Me; / (not without grandeur; hm); but tell Me, 
please, while we upproach, what sorda etymossy stuff does »beaver: call 
: »Well »bibere: : 


bibamus; French >biberon,, the suckling’s babybottle. — »Bewarec? . . .« 


to mind. — : ? —) / (Beaver=before: He said testily) 


(Our approach was being observed by now.) / Well as the moSt 
important) : »Include »beef: : »beefer« + »short taut piece of pelt. — 
Besides, among the rarer meanings, there'S »beaver=tree = tulip=tree : 
both V’s are sitting up in a beaver=tree as it were! »Beaver-tail also = 
the »prickly pear, from »prick & peer — (vitch=itation that even gro’s, 


'cording to PYM p.136, at the South Pole) — uptop, then, the masters 


sittin’ in the tree; belo the dog NE» :»an excellent member of human 
society: —« / : Why ve Y put that in >...< again now ?; eh?«. / (sIr 
EDWIN LANDSEER : is not a name familiar to you? / —) : »out'n'out 
familiar=no. I only kno that he was one of the Queen's fav'rut 
painterS. — : ?«. / (Well nuntheless=friend : what non=painter would 
kno that much) : »He was most famous for his »animal portraits. And 
among those, then, i of the most celebrated was the »Dog by the 
Seashore«; another was NEPTUNE: a large Newfoundland : reprinted 
in endless »engravingse a fav'rut of its time, 1 of the most renowned 
dogs ever to flop its ears . . .« / » — and infact yet another inspiration for 
POE s »Newfoundland Nep. Damn, what all a man needs to kno! —«. / 
(Stop running like this; You'll be lambasted soon=enuff! — But as for 
beaver there's still) : »»bifurcation = fork, + fur + cat + rivers. »bifid« : 
‘cording to wEBsTER's definition is »divided into 2 equal (g)lobes 


or parts, by a medium cleft: — : the »g: is Mine.« / : »I didn't doubt 


(Y still don't know the most 
incriminating part! : imitator 
castora, qui se Eunuchum ipse fuit 
(JUVENAL) : the castrare=imp! —)) 


that for a second —«; (He replieD, over his shoulder; (He was in sátcha-hurry to go down to defeat!; 


curious); / ; which is to say : back then, 30 years or so ago, I woulda 


traveled a few miles m’self, to let Alyokhin defeat me; (or had it 
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(the round eyeland in its (hitcht up) 
skirt of cotton + grab vaina in a 
Circele + all the gr=asses, deliciously 
scented, brandname vainilla=bean, 
but far stronger, so that the hole hole 
is impregnated with it 


(+ hole again 


(his heroes are always fonda >livres 
rares et curieux«) 


(all favrut- props of SPENSER, too, 
bytheby :»and all within were paths & 
allies wide, / with footing worne, and 
leading inward farre« 1,1, 7/ 1, Cuntu 
vii : a»bubbling well, refréshment 
from whitch leaves the knight weak 


(see : I never woulda thota thát 


Gbeaver-tail« also a laydy’s hair style 
at the time 


(ie a view that results in an erection! 


Cup a tree — (sorda like yup the 
negro (+ peter) in GOLD BuG) - the 
same as >did:, »penniless: (+ penis) 


(circa 1835; and/or 22 


(long with coorgr; but havent We 
had that already? ...) 


(via»beefer« now. / (We — ie P — were 
carryin' on so noisily that she turned 
her radio downer : - . (? —: at least as= 
big as Mine.; mediumgray Bakelied 
with brass knobs; pronged-bent 
antenna? (: couldn't do that with 
Mine); (the whishpurr tongue shed 
tuned in was rather out-landish . . .)) 
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been Begolyubov? He played against 20 of us simultaneously — course 
with the (probably contractually=dictated?) result of : 17 defeated; 
2 left at a draw; and 1 allowed to win; (I had been among the 17) - so 
concede this motif of »crossing swords with a master: to P as well — (pff 


: on a full stomach — ; comes close to sheer harakiri) —) : »C’mon, 


Paul, well do better to return to our cryptomnia : add »biffy: = »toilet, 


outhouse, privy: —«; (but He parryd any further gratis illumination with the backa his head : — !) / 


He drew in siLENCE. & put himself 


upon his defence : ! — / (the contest 
was brief indeed : — ! —) / WILLIAM 
WILSON) 


TheYellow Phello d already steppt Our way a-bit; the — (nah: it wasn't 
really a genuine »foil« : somewhat more massive — ?) — wéap’n still in 
his, inquisitive, hand, à la : ? —/ (But P had, unflaggingly, begun now): 
»Excuse me — JACOBI=’s the námeh - ...?« / — (than : »We kno Herr 
Pagenstecher —«, the splendid=plumpette remarkt My way.) / (He 
quickly named the half dozen others : - : - — , — (one understood, as 
usual, ? - : nothing: all of it just Babblor & Meandra, also Leilemün & 
Hallidaura, (was that the plumpette ? — wasn't her name Erika, or the- 
like?) / (but P could wait no longer) : » - We happend to observe You 
sho'ing up that funny lad-there : & it was só-wonderfull !, — I've been 
a fence hobo in my day: circa 30 years-ago there weren't all too many at 
Oxford about whom I knew beforehand : »You'll=lose«. - Now I'm old 
acoarse; reactions no longer good; (& with a stufft gut be-sides at the 
moment) ... : but the way You gave=him 1 over the middla his blade, 
€&-at once slasht him from bottom-to-top - : that was some=thing! 
...«/ (and as the Yello Phello offerd a, flatterD=gracious, bow : ! -) / 
(P, utterly toucht)) : » - Id like, oh=so=much to experience the same 
thing My-self. — : ? —«. / (And I, trying to augment the, mollifying, 
effect) : »’s there anything Y’ want me to tell Wilma, Paul? : a coupla 
last=words or-whatever?. — Dammit, it's tantamount to tempting 
cod !«. / (The Yello Phello gave me a, nicely=beaming, nod: no fear !«; 
then, to P) : »Gladly. — (? : You don't want it?) ...«. / Because P had 
de-clined the pseudofoil offerd him) : »It's not any-liter —: mite try it 
with this ? —«; (and screwed=crankt at the... : —...) / à!) :» -asword 
cane! —« the Yello Phello cried, obviously d'lited : !; (and turned to the 
spectators)) : »— People! — : how=long has it been since We've seen a 
BALMUNG like this? — I mean this is £ruly one for=the=books! —«; 
(he pulled, — (something He had not=done previously!) — a fancy 
fencing gauntlet over his rite hand - (the tall brown=trousered guy 
whisperD a word in his ear : 2? —: ! — ?) — he (the yELLo=Phello still) 
first lookt at Me : ?; thrust out his (skinny) lo'er lip : »m=m«! - (now, 
testing, lifteD the tippa his dagger into the, antethunderstormy, overall 
: 2 —:— (and wasn’t a bad-imitch at=all : the beleathered hand; the, 
yellow=tempered, gaunt=blade; - : (at the enda=whitch there instuntly 
appeared 1 little=sassy Saint Elmoss fire : ! (He surely saw My dismay; 
& gave me a, pacifying, smile : no fear : purely a question of weather.); 
(turned his head, however, strangely enuff, yet again toward the 
waterhole, whisp’ring with 1 gusta wind : ? — ; — : »I kno; : silly stuff —« 
he rejoinD, not without ferocity : ! — — gave an, (outrite-nóblemanly) 
bow to P) - / : Ill play the role of second, okay? / : »& Me-too! -«, 


(the shortsleever cried) / : &-Ar 1T! — (stand your distance! : lock 


swords : ! — < (SCHEFFEL, trump-peter) / and the Yello Phello behaved- 
himself with, true, consideration !. — He began first, sloly : ! — (ie, ata 
temPOE, that a master of the sport would’ve=called fasc: ! - ? — : !! — 
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(He, B., had put a huge glassa beer to 
his lips & emptied it without ever 
putting it down; & remarkt : Now 
that was a clever chugmate too. -« 


(? : doesn’t GOETHE call Venice >this 
beaver republic: ?) 


(: »Turn it=off. — one of the chaps 
peaks Addams«, (he had tosst at the 
fog-gray pair with the portable : ! -) 


(and signalD with her shoulder : - 
setting her nipples wagging : M M 


(Arabic »leila the night 


(a bit too much Samurai) 


(I did havta bring him safe n sound 
back-home with me. 


(& 1 Green Man, in the grass, lafft-lo 


(hadn't MERLIN Also received via King 
Rhydderich a sword made by Wieland 
the Smith ?) 


(Justasec ! ; let's keep a clear head 
here : »Mite I blunt the tip, with its 
button ...: — (so: — 


(in dull=gent ?! 


(: Damn if Id ever seen thé-lfke 
before, either !, (MUSIPIL’S SONS) 


(so=reeds : great grasses with bushy 
táils 


(his green leather jacket beside him, 
in the grass 


(how had he introduced-himself ? — ? 
: SIZISSO ? — (Now sliding under P's 
arm again, he ass-assinated him most 
charmingly a tergo : ! !!) 


/ (& P parryd even=better than I had expected : markt up 4=hits rite 
off) ... : thére — (the Yello Phello even had to do a half volt : — ; 
whereupon, to be sure, P’s sword glideD off into the thick=cloudy sky 
:—!—/ the skinny guy waited patiently; : — (until P had pulld himself 
to=gether again : !) — but thén it turnd SEIRIOUS : ! — : WHACKT 
AWAYYY !!! — sif atan anzvRIL :!!!| - (& =:! (good=thing Vd put that 
button on P’s thing!)) — / 4NDBOTHOF EMFROOOOZE ! | — | (the first 
to come to himself was P; he said) : »Begpardon. - But I simply 
couldnt put the brakes on My thrust —«. / (Since the Yello Phello, too 
flabbergasted for words, was still gaping at his »heavy foil: (now sprung 
into 2 pieces) : — / Me) : »Well then I think the results are beyond any 
doubt : consider Yourself 1 dozen times dead=Paul. - : ?«; / (and the 
gaunt phello’s second nodded too) : »14 hits; at least.« / (Now he set 
himself in motion; took a few steps forward — (& ran into a pitchfork 
handle that some witty farmer had planted upright into this little 
meado-here : he cursed it & swore : that this was the last time hed 
be annoyed by that!) — brought back both pieces, and cursed & 
cursed, à la »it's really not to be believed! ... this was the first time in 
his whole life .. . : & just before a thunderstorm of all times : this could 
end in a lovely mess! ... : !? — / And the others had approacht now, 
too, intrested : ? (one couple : He flat=broad=still; She, in a (pretty !) 
pearlgray swimsuit, one piece (actually lookt better than all those 
bikinasses yonder)), very extraslender-silent, (nice!)); the third a 
strapping guy, respectably clad in a (ditto gray) crude bathrobe - they 
all shook their heads : ! — / But then came back again, and invited Us 
to a sit=down : ?; (ie he- Me; she held her improbubble bósom directly 
under P’s nose, and in sutcha fashion : ?! — / (that He demanded of 
Me, with one gesture of his hand : that I agree !); / (well fine) : »But 
just for a cippla minutes —«. / And sit. / In wooden bowls a gray juice; 
(that the 3 taciturn types slowly spooned up; (- : What was it the 
brochure said? — : »Concerning Fog Formations in the Northern 
District of Celle ?); I at=once) : »Àh; — mite I make a note of the title? 
Y' see, Paul, the customs of the local watercourse fógs are not 
well-kno'n at áll — «. / (Here the slender lovely, (whose damp one-piece, 
upon closer=observation, was literally steaming in this heat), gazed at 
me more attentively; & her partner likewise nodded approval) : »Only 
too true — «, (he said; but also) : »It won't be easy to find it in a bookstore 
: I am, as chance d have it, a fóg expert.« (— : ? — His zone of ob- 
servation ? : — he, obligingly, folded open the damp map bound into 
the book: ... — / (don’t let it fall=apart!) / - Mem; - :! - (and I took 
a look at the fine-gray crosshatching ...? — yes; Ódingen-here was 
still included ...) / while the fat lady waddled back to their pack 
poutches — (then, however, croucht in the bushes one more time, 
and: ...) / — : ?) : »P’sst. — : Aren't those the first drops? There's 
def’nitely about to be —: ?«. / (But, from several sides, He was calmed 
down) : »Not for (half) an hour yet.«; (and P's »crush« had already 
resumed her place beside Him as well; after having first set the little 
cuplet plus flask in the gen’rall vicinitia Our noses. / And now the Yello 
Phello was, recklessly, inviting us : —) : »Guaranteed free of alcohol; 
— which is to say : case You may be óver-heated at the moment? : it 


is, ysee, rather-spicy nonetheless : ?« (A delay that I certainly wel- 
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(wellyés : the phello immediately 
bounced=back 4 yards — : so that P 
could not possibly=touch him (& 
the fat lady lafft such a phormidable 
(: »Hd Hò Ho! « —) laff that several 
of the crested grebes decided to stick 
their heads underwater : ! 


(a logic that I did not get : ?; 
(P apparently didn’t either) 


(the Yello Phello, after hasty 
negotiation with his fat lady, had 
steppt over to the motorcycle : — 
(heavy machine! : the gray tank 
bullish=bulbous (like a cumulus) 


(in the green brush behind, 1 tiny 
camper table; 1 logga birch on it? 
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comed; / (whereas P claimed : He had drunk almost next to nothing all 
day and it left him all fuzzled in the head - : ? — / (whereupon His lady 
of the moment sô graciously poured Him s'more : —) / (&, with his 
eyes, He, abused her breasts in various ways : ...) — / the Yello Phello 
watcht, ábsent2mindedly : — ; and then went on in haste) : »Mite I 
— just for a sec at least — have a-look at Your sword ? ; the one that mine 
splintered on : y' see, that practically never oughta happen really! 
(And even theoréticly ...)«; (he broke off; and added (well finally) a 
reasonable reason) : »... complaint to the manufacturer . . .« — (While, 
the gallant, P daintily laid the Nagelring on the big=fat paw that His 
gray-tinted lady now presented him : ! — (who then at once handed it 
on : ? —). / The Yellow Phello, — (& his goldenstraw-colored silk shirt 
literally bristled !), — actually smelled round on it : ! -) : »- wellyes the 
handles super=wretched ...« (he muttered; gazed then at the shiny 
wide spine : — took hold of the tip with his left hand, & bent : ? — ; only 
then was it the turna the blades two sides : — / — & a hush. (Only now 


'nthen did the Larger Pond yonder setup a, bitteva, racket. — / (Ah- 


(one of 'em looked new; for the one 
turned toward him now produced a 
tip the size of halfa wàllnut : A 


(: »Tjérmes! —« he hisst! 


(lovely-hush) 


yés): »As for »beavers: : Greek »bibazó« to cover the female; »bibastes: 
any male animal suitable for»covering:. —«; (very softly to D, (Who was 
slurping like a Grand Prince : looked like the end of a fulgurite, the 
cuplet did) —) : »Take a look at p. 30 in RODMAN; what a beefer-tail 
actually is : >this animal iss quite a bonne bouche as an article of fout; 
especially the tail, witch is of a somewhat glutinous nature, like the 
fins of the halibut — : 1 beefer-tail will suffice for a plentiful dinner 


for 3 men. — D'Y’ need it any=clearer ? ... : ? —«; / (for a certain »co= 


(ergo = fat rearend; (You're sittin’ b’side one)) 
(anus + mal + mouth=connexion 


(a fut=articul; ’specallly the »tail=rearend:; which, to be sure, is a bit smeary, 
sorda like the hell=in=buttox; (also : »greedious nature = ©: & »gluey nates: 
for gluetonous-gluttons!); that 1 fleshy tail is sup=fishent for 3 men 


motion: had become evident among Our table companions : / : the Yello Phello d sprung up : ! -) : 


»Hére!!! —«; (he shod the guy, in the gray bathrobe, something in the 
engraved scrollwork : ! — ; (and, when he still seemd dubious, - ?) - : 1 
tad further up, handlewards : !?; (& he put the knuckles of his rite 
hand to his mouth; and spelled it out) : »'t simply caan't be —! « — (We 


heard-him say : !); they debated in something that at least was not- 


back; (but he couldn't »sit down. evidently, not=yet. (And appeared, 
after his fashion, shaken. in a way that was not atall suitable for sutcha= 
dazzling fencer. — : ?). His hand bade P for attention : ?; he askt) : 
»Begpardon - : but How Did You Happen to Cóme-by?. - : this= 
Piece. — : ?«. / (To which P, nonchalantly, replied) : »A gift — (giv'n me 
a good-half hour ago) - by My friend Dàn-here : a searcher of dark 
bosoms.« / (I at once, testily) : »He means »psycho-logicly« — ...«; 
(but since the Yello Phellos, (honestly=searching : (& I'm always 
somehow=helpless in such cases),) gaze was now directed at Me ...). 
— Hm): »From the estate of a, nearby, noble family; — : that, circa 1830, 
manitcht to sire 1 traveler to the Orient — (I own the volume=my- 
self) . ..« (than / —) : »à! - : voilà — « (he said; and, / (while glutton P 
was conversing with the gray lady’s rite tit: ? — : ' : »I haven't got a thing 
on=underneath -« the fat lady, reproachfilly : ? ...) — / The Yello 
Phello had step, a coupla yards, aside; and raised the tip of Our sword 
cane, so very=sloly : .*' : upward! — : to a level a=bout 8 feet above 
the ground, where there now appeared a, crackling, 3=fold St. Elmo's 
fire : — a foot long; & it blazed; : & crackled!!!)) : »That settles it —«, 


(the Yello Phello said; (or, waitt, à la let'S give it a=test ! ); he turned 
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(Justasec : how hád that góne? / - / : 
Zyl bought it from a lady : who, in= 
turn, made the rounds of local minor= 
grandees ...«, (= GABRIELE : The 
Castle in the District) 


(& chased down with his gullet= 
cleansing bev’ritch 


(& I mean a nasty=crackling ! 


Their chief embarrassment was on 
Neptune’s accunt, who could with 
diffickculty be kept from plunging 
in the swamp after the plasterers; 
RODMAN 47) 


to- Me / (since P was, manifistly, mizmereyezed else=where : —) /) : 
»Would You, éventuellement, thro that stone=there into the air? —«. / 
(One a these, fistsized, lemmata? — And Wezall ceased all=else : ? — ie, 
up=into=the=air, the conglomerat : — / he appeared not even to pay 
much attention to=it; — (had merely drawn the blade out, wide, to the 
left : !, —) — & suddenly gave a=thrúst! ... and like a flashing BOLTTT 
there came a... / (& P's cumpanion gave a rumbling laff: ! — / (while 
I snatcht=up the two halves - : ? —)) : »Well=Paul - : Hey, I'd say Y?’ 
coulD weigh’em!: and there would nót be much-diff'rents. —«; (and 
to the phello, (who stood-there pond'ring, the tippa his nose between 
2 fingers)) : »Say, that was fantastick work : bord'ring on sorcery !«. / 
(He gave Me a distracted look : ? — ; —) : »re Y’ familiar with the name 
Tarik? — : !«; (he gave Mea worried nod. And then betook himself to 
his bossslady; — / ; (while P gave, soft, expression to His genuine 
enthusiasm for such forms : ! —) / (: tell Your neP, however, he’s to lie 
there nice nsstill) — / She was just beginning to arise : — ; (While the 
Yello Phello returned now, nervously, to Me) —)) : »Oh thanks mutch; 
I can manage —«; / (because P had immediately reacht out to grab, 
deeply, under her thighsize arms / but then happily accepted His 
escort sirvice) : »- would You hold my bathrobe? —« / (P tosst it, 
gallantly, over His arm : ? — and accomp'nyd her, (with a shameless 
technique! ; ahwell, He always has 2 women to practice with) to water's 
edge; (appeared to express some poelite words; / for she lafft with a 
sweet-grumble : !. And trumpled now, cautious & broad, into the 
water : — : turned her, richly=articulated, front façade toward the shore 
: ? —/ where P, having long since claspt hand to heart, stood erect : ! — / 
while the Yello Phello began) : »Tell me — (excuse me for asking so= 
direct a question; but it is supremely important that the weapon not- 
fall into the wrong hands again) — : would You sell it? —«. / (That's 
moving really véry-fast, My good phello. (B'sides this sword cane no 
longer blongs to2 Me.) - / : »Oh You'd have dmple influence; that's 
quite evident«; he quickly interposed) : ? — / (and, b'sides) : »WhaddaY’ 
mean here by »wrong hands«?«. / (He took 2 jaggedy steps away; and 
back again. — He said) : »l'd havta go back too=far. —«; (he mutterd) : 
»or wait; maybe like=so —« (louder-again) : »You know what »ball 
lightning: is, don’t You. — ?«. / (Bién sûre; from litterature; but —) / : 


»Would You like to séé 1? —«. — / (Since My glance His=way was 


in his twitchy fashion - : ? — steppt closer to a year-old beet »dePot 
(randily=greend o'er by man-hi nettles; (at whose feet lay a cuppla 
rusty tin cans : but Y' still had to be gratefull it wasn't 2 raggedy 
springed sofas + 1 baby=buggy!; (pff I mean these Messers Granger 
are truly mindless automata!))) — but first=yet he called 425 words 
cross to His group, (who, excitedly, passt them on, one to=another : !) 
— and then brandisht P's sword in a relatively forbid’n manner, (above 
all so=rapidly that Our sort couldn't even follo ...? — Whaddedid. / 
And was returning now too, the hum-bugger ... (- : Damn! was P 
praps being allowed to dry her off ?! — (¥cky dgg!) — / & ’sindeed, 
there went the 1st reddish twitch across the, Nw, sky! — : We really did 
need to make greater-haste; (& the sonorous Roll'n'n'n'nng was 


closer=too, than before.) ...:? —:?! —: !!! — (& simultaneously the 
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(Mirza; (AHRIMAN MIRZA) 


GlaMotte : Fucké) 


(+ con + glue 


(*MIMUNG was nothin’ in compáir 


(Jebel ale ?; or Khordad=contra ?, 
(like Amjaspand & ErzDev) 


(murm=rings ? 


(: »Damnd dog! - « (He said, 
bewilderd, down at Himself : ? — / 
(Yesyéss : He who kno's You, kno's 
what's wad !) 


(ton=itch ! 


(&, yonder, bobblings, per=cunna= 
titty, in the shallo's 


(1 of your typicul farmer=messes : 
with which they blite the Woods !) 


(the fat lady asscended from the 
waters, on P’s hand 


(She lafft so betwitchingly & 
refurberatingly : ! - (had He manitch 
to lo'cate some laff=spot? !) 


551 


Yello Phellos purring finger at My bicep : ! ? —). / : — and here came 
the, head-sized fire-brown ball floating slowly depotwards.!. 
(Circa 3 ft hi. Air pressured the, pert protruding, twigs of a pseudo- 
sno ball aside; came, (at pedestrian speed ?) closer : on a wonderfully- 
wavy path / — / but sank into the sand, la boule, mi-partie blanche mi-partie azurée, de la grosseur 
d'une bombe de dix pouces, se proméne lentement ... elle vient ici 
— la! — saute sur le sac aux provisions, redescend légèrement ... ils 
s approche de lui, (qui le regarde fixement . .. de moi: il pirouette prés 
de mon pied, (que j'essaye de retirer — : je ne puis y parvenir!) — Une 
odeur de gaz nitreux remplit l'atmosphére; elle pénétre le gosier, les 
poumons : on étouffe! (Porquoi ne puis-je retirer mon pied!? ...! 
. : 1, (enfin, par un effort violent, je l'arrache au moment, où la 
boule allait le saisir dans son mouvement giratoire & mentrainer moi= 
méme, si... — : Ah! quelle lumière intense! le globe éclate! nous 
somme couverts par des jets de flammes!) —/ Puis tout s'éteint- .? — : ! 
— / (The hand was still lying at My arm. / And P was also helpful 
inasmuch as He was just now re-turning, & began to enthuse about 
His expeeriences, a singular rencuntre! : — : while She climbed=out; 
(& He, her permanent=arsecort, held her bathrobe round-her : !), He 
had seen practickly EFURY=THING!; (& above=all that r§ddish flash= (= a furry thing? 
luminosity, naught but flesh & re-port!) - : »»In a feu seconds after 
my leaving the clout, a flesh of vivid lightning shot from one end of 1T, 
to the udder - ! - : & caused it to kindle=up throughout its vast extent, 
like a mess of ignited charcoal. (This, it must be re=membered, was in 
the broad light of day.) — No fancy may picture the sublimity, which 
might have been exhibited by a similar faynomenon, taking place amid 
the darkness of the NEITH : hell=itself might then have found a fitting 
image !. Even as it was,«« (He went on) : »»my hair stud on end, while 
I gazed, a-fur down, within the yawning abyss'es; letting imagination 
descend, and stalk about in the strange vaulted halls, & ruddy gulfs, & (stalk = stock = stick 
red ghastly chasms of the hideous & unfissomable fire : ! I had, indeed, 
maid a narrow S=cape! : Had the balloons remained a short vile longer 
within the clout — that is to say, had not the inconvenience: « (here He 
bent his mouth, in greater cunfidence : to My ear :) : »»of getting wet, 
determanned me to discharge the ballast — my distraction might, (& 
proBabyly would), have been the consequence. Such perils, although 
little considered, are perhaps the greatest witch must be encunntered 
in balloons. I had by this time, however, attained too great an elevation 
to be any longer uneasy on this head. —«; (phell sighlenD. And gazed instead with Me at the, truly ex- 
quisite & =otic, finely=ramifyd dendrite pattern in the sand : ? -) : 
»— sorda powdered with rust at the thicker end? —«; (He said outta 


: with the »beavers:, eh?) curiosity ?; also) : »Pity; - My mind was totally else=where. —: ?«; (He — (:rite: the tin cans were gone! : 
marvelous ! ; (these guys, these 
humans, keep pushin’ it until You : 
phraze »phallse phingers« almost even less than I had the term »wrong are gradually for the atom bomb & 
agdinst Easter demonstrations . . .)) 


listened to the Yello Phello’s offer to buy — : ? — (and understood the 


hands a while=ago; and shook his head more=often) — / (he beggd 
more urgently) : »You haven't anything even approaching a notion of 
how important that piece is for us; — ah what am I saying Us: : for the 
Wodds=here, the plants : just think what would happen if a — , — a real 
firesuhm=brand were to wield this! —«; (con-juring«) / (And just as 


the fat lady was standing next-to P; / so the, slender & very proper, (One as Thoro a fool as the other! 
(While the nicest réd 1 was wafting on 
the clothesline, at home, for Me...)) 


(pretty !), gray bathrobe steppt up b'side-Mé, and confirmed shyly) : 
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ah, really is the rite thing : in the end 
all that’s left are »hemlock & cypress: 
(MORELLA) = ham-look & thigh- 
presses) 


»— it really is very=important. —«. / (Best be dilatory ... m=m) : »You 
see — : Your propoesal has so-surprised Us that We are unable to 
make any on=the=spot decision ...«. / (And P likewise grew more 
energetic) : »I can't simply take a gift and — (immediately, & in the 
presents of the giver!) — sell it again=riteoff.« / (Well=now : I could, 
praps, turn My back for jist a moment.) / (But the mobile fello 
nodded all on his own) : »'t's rite — mite I make a temporary=offer ? 

. — : could You lend it to me for=uhm - for the length of the 
thunderstorm, about one and a half hours, (2 at most!) — : ?. — Td 
bring it back-again : You live in that little cottage over there; 50 yards 
to the west of the hi-tension pylon, rite? —«. / (Since P (not unjustly 
on His-part) hesitated; — (altho the fat lady embrayst Him with her 
glances as if with thighs: !) —) / Me) : »'fter all We were in the shop this 
morning, Paul. — And, be honest : it can hardly spend 1 brief hour in 
àn y-better hands.« / (He, phylling sporty) : »That’s true. — So You'll 
bring it back to Us over-there ?« / —) : »And You will consider — 
(please!) —, (just as We shall do as wéll;), one more time : whether You 
mite not cede it to Us.« — ( : »It's s6=important:« (they All muttered in 
chorus.) / While P handed over the weapon : - : and He, (with 
proud-yello'flashing pupils) received it — the fat lady shook P's hand in 
a way that left his eye veiled with poellution — / (and, b’side=Me, an 
embarrassed Thanx —« was whispered (very nice!); My, but we really 
must be going!) / — / : Justasec) : »Mite I give you this little flask= 
here to take along?. — You really oughta take a drink too; just a very= 
small sip — (: aren't You feeling-wéll?)«; (and lookt at Me with his 
garish eyes, rather=searchingly, I'll grant, but also with uncommon 
understanding : ? — / (Wellyes, not all thát-well.) : »Fhanx —«; (for 
'Mine had hastend over : — and had brought the cuplet : ` ! ' — / into 
which P poured (a small but fair) pour-tion : ' / : brr; (€ quálly greasy 
and spicy — : — (disgusting-actually; I couldn't taste anything=now!). 
Best thingd be to say goodbye. (Me, with a proper bow; / while P 
shook all the laidies’ hands, setting their charms abobbling : !) - / And, 
slo'ly, back again; to the Pond of Bright Voices. — P thrust, (without 
giving it a thot, apparently), the little flask into his trouser pocket; and 


began merrily) : »So, if I understand you ritely, what You mean is : that 


in the case of POE's great beaver-scene, we might be dealing with a 


pond fulla teenagers? ; with a ladies’ boarding school driven into the 


water, where they all are soaped up, »every woman her neighbor: ?; 


(and/or a school class ?)« / (Yes; »girls’ schools: are the favruttest»^ happy 


hunting grounds: of the V) : »Just think what all they have to consider when selecting a place to live! ? 


and on 19 July 1845, acting as 

a judge for the English essay at a 
girls’ school, one finds a certain 
EDGAR ALLAN POE!) 


: whether they can telescope=into the neighboring schoolyard; where 
the shortest skirts fly round the longest=slend’resst legs, hi'er'n'hi'er; 
where girlfriends, in warmest=embrace, promenade up'ndown; or 
little groups gather in the visinity of a restroom, (while one can pretend 


they're exchanging whispurrd S=anecdotes); or where they sho each 


Cn case Y’ neeD some guarantee: 


(how wretched to have sutch trouble 
catching one' breath !) 


(Doest thou feel well father ? ; 
So pale Thy face 


(Exodus, 1122 : You #66?) 


other, in all innoscents, a new paira pantease. — Hi 366, (the man was, at the very least, a genius of a 


(- : »Can't You - (standing out on 
Your balcony) — see down=across to a 
kids’ playground too ?«; (on th'other 
side of the bus=stop ? .. .)) 


collector!), quotes a book written in English in 1792, : »T here is a rich 
old banker in Broad Street, who has arranged with the headmistresses 
of 2 girl’s=schools ... to pay them a large weekly sum each, for a most 
peculiar entertainment : at the time of his weekly visits at each school, 


the children receive their accumulated punishments. The old man stays 
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MB I9 reports how EDGAR as early 
as 1822-24 addresst poems to the 
students of Jane Mackenzie’s 
»boarding=school;; (a sister of 
Rosalie’s foster parents, bytheby — 
who also, until discovered, played 
postillon d’amour). MB Io claims to 
know a name : Catherine Elizabeth 
Potiaux ...)) 


the main value of these case collections, for Us serious literary types! 
— Or when Someone looks for a residence near a children’s playground; 


where, on the swings, skirts flutter up to the ears; where little girls 


patiate on that later p'raps). Just this yet : 


in an adjacent room, & watches through an aperture; while the girls, 
one after the other, are brought in, bared behind, and chastised with 


the rod. ...« / — »Hey, I néver woulda stumbled onto that! «; (an im- 


presst P intershouted.) (Answer) : »Vér=I] Paul : that’s what constitutes 


(:? — I would say, STEKEL above all; 
BLOCH too, yes; (KRAFFT=EBING, 
(p’ticularly in the later editions) is 
not so instructive by a long shot) 


defecate, or are »held: to do it — (but mite I, should occasion arise, ex= 


POE' notorious love of 


swimming could, from this viewpoint, also say that He loved to betake 


himself to public swimming spots where there’s always sumpthing to 


see .. .« (demonstratively pointing to the thronging proof before Our 


eyes : !) —: »a »natator (= swimmer) wants to see nates (= buttox) — if 


possible even the natura (= Ø) of a natula (= young daughter) : that 
intrests him, natur=alley, quite miteily.« / — : »Let'S get back to the 
»beavers —« (He said, ruminating) : »so then, I'm willing to grant You 
a great deal : the amorphous — or better chopped=up — character of the 
hole so-called »larger« structures. The S=conditioned nanism of the 
winter scenes. — But a cuppla questions : why is fear of the Indians: so 
emfasized ?«. / (Why, because »being discovered: is what the voyager, 
the V, must fear the most) : »for him the most dangerous are the 
Sioux; pronounst »see-usc!«. / —« »Ahbuttacóarse —« (d'ited. He 
opened up; mutterd; and then read) : »mm= our at=wencherers crept 
stealthily round . . . and succeeded in climbing, unobserved, into a large 
& thick tree, where they could look immediately down upon all that 
was going on. ... : »The beefers were repairing a portion of their 
dam ... one by one the architects ... each with a small branch in his 
mouth ... the exquisite skill of the artizans:; but sometimes these 
singular animals: distance themselves & »were lost sight of among the 
willows, much to the chagrin of the observers, who were anxious to 
watch their further operations. By clambering a little higher up in the 
tree, however, they discovered everything ... as many as 50 or 60 of 
the creatures around the trunk, of which number 6 or 7 would work 
at once, leaving off one by one, as each became weary; a fresh one 
stepping into the vacated place. They are, 'nfackt, trying to phell a tree 
by nibbling: etc.; and >the incision was nearly a Fut wide & as cleanly 
maid as if done with an axe; and the ground at the bottom ... when at 
work, some sat upon the hind legs, in the posture so common with 
squirrels, and gnawed at the wood, their forfeet resting upon the edge 
of the cut, and their heads thrust far into the aperture. Two of them, 
however, were entirely within the incision; /ying at length, and working 
with great eagerness for a short time, when they were relieved by their 
conpenions. Although the position of our voyagers was anything but 
confortable, so great was their culiosity to witness the felling of the 
sycamore that they resolutely maintained their post untill sunset, an 
interval of eight hours.: — And neP just will nòt settle down, >the noise 
he maid had several times disturbed the nibblers ... just as the sun 
began to set, a sudden commotion was observed among the wood= 
cutters ...« : ?« / (translateD as »beard=cleavers: : »cutty« is »a naughty 


girl) / —) : » - aha. - Now the trunk tips over a bit, »till the lips of the 


incision met; and they all jump round to the other side. »this was now 


(In the Realm of the Nates: 


(just as in Cooper's »Prairie: the fierce 
'Tetons: are always feared. — »Well, he 
had 6 (or 7?) daughters : so tetons« 
must've been bouncing round him 
very prettily : « (D) 

(+ ad venter 


(the great V=tree that is 


(+ arch i'text(iles) 


(from >ars« = arse 


(+ aberration ? 


(S is »wood=work« 


(that is, a so-called »axe blow. / — : 
»Dont get your axe in an uproar —«, 
P growld jophially 


(the head thrust deep into the 
opnning : ! / squirrel = harlot (P 1) 


(WhaDdaY' s’poese : »sick amour, 
or cyc: + Amor 


(well what does >to nibble: mean ? — 
P 1 declareS it to be : >to copulate: 


(allways + till: 
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attacked with zeal, by as many nibblers as could find room to work at 
it, and very quickly severed. ... This matter accomplished, the hole= 
conmunity seemed to think a holeyday was deserved and, ceasing 


work at once, began to chase each other about in the water, diving 


& slapping the surface with their tails. — I get the point;« (P, with a grave nod) : »but I would say : it all 


looks a /ot more like PvMping; and that the Lady appears infackt to 


be»double-barrelled:?«. / (Just read on a bit : the method for trapping 


»beefer« — (and rmember r 1: trap = mouth & Ø; trap=stick = penis.). 
/ (He nodded; and read) : »— the mode of trapping it ... we give it 
here for the sake of continuity. ... the principal fout of the beefers ... 
a whole tribe ... in spring: the »males are caught when they are >in 
search of fut: : the moist certain & efficacious mode of taking them is 
by means of the trap. This is simply constructed to catch the foutre of 
the animale ... in the mouth of the machine is placed one end of a 
small branch ... and well soaked in the liquid bait, whose odor is 
found to be attractive to the beefer. As soon as the animale scents it, 
he rubs his nose against the twig, and, in so doing, steps upon the 


trap, springs it, and is caught.: — Hm.« / (So tell me, what's the Latin 


(which, as efury one nose, is the odor 
of the female=beaver’s sex glands) 


word for »beaver« Paul? — : nope; not >lutra:) : »Altho that was also 1 of His leading=etyms, via lutrum = 


Cast=off & Polluts. 


bath: & luteus: = dung:; but then some criticker could come along & 
object that its fundamental meaning is »otter« — Nope : what was the 
name of the Messers Dioscuri? ...« / : »Assüre : »castor« —« (He now 


cried) : »?«. (Yes; make a note of 1 more etym) : »this »cast« — which 


for him is found in »castle« as in »castor, the beaver. The V=reason 


for=that is its derivation from >castle=chateau=pussywater; very important is »castrate 


»Caster & PoE-looks: : for»caster: is, 
in cant, the cloak of (the V) 


to cast off = ejaculate; (also 
masturbate) 


eeu«h: »Hey, 
now that’s really forced«; (He declared) : »I’d prefer to link beefer« & 
the shortsstiff pelt.« / (I see I see; »forced«?) : »According to JUVENAL 
— (a man can't kno ev'rything acoarse, Paul : was some sorda Roman 
poet, Y see) — Pe-then, quite=officially, derives >to castrate: from castor: 
: because the poor beaver, y'see, according to the ancients’ version of 
natural science, »voluntarily: (?) bit off its own testickles when hunted; 
in order to toss its pursuers, (who then might p'r'aps let it live), the 
»castorium = castor, sex gland oil they so prized : !. And that, again, is 
linkt to the fact that=it used to be dispensed by apothecaries as a 
common comfortative .. . : ?« / : »— & »castor-oil is nothin’ but»ricin« 
dammit! —«; (he shouted) : »another tool of the V« as it were : which 
he, covertly, add- ministers to his beloved; in order to be all the more 
certain he can lovingly observe her diarrhea!« — Excuse me=do« 


(ruefull) : »— so the »beaver=symbok — (mymy kids, is this all multi= 


layered!) — represents >feelings of impotence: &=simultaneously its 
'aphrodisiacc-ópposite. — It's simply tóó=inťresting : just how shall= 
low the con of a pp is. It would, however, suggest, Dan, that writing 
things down, in patchwork pen=nings of ever hotter’n’steamier culi- 
fornica, was for him identicul with saving himself expended energy 


in the real world — : ? . — Hm; that'll take some time yet : 


until I've finisht reworking the texts; this 


beconsonating & devowelizing of words to the limits of persuasion. — 
(: But is the air ever flick'ring away before one's peepers, wouldn't y 
say ?)«. / (Put that little flask away.) / (But He, dismissive) : »Why 
should I c(h)ast=¢y Myself? The women ‘re happy to have Their 
midday-do?e; (& Youre a Sunday’s=child, who, as we all kno, can see= 


spoox so-ber "nanycase) : but if 7 make use of this expedient the hole 
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(= hole + tripe 


(that is, Ø + thimbly + con 


(P 1 twigger« = a wencher; to twig 
= to watch, to inspect) 


(well, f'rinstunts »lute« (+ heart= 
strings & the USHER motto) / pollute 
/ also always + »lewds certainly) 


(: »Smart aleck —« He quickly said. / 
(Well if Yóu're gonna put me in the 
forced: category ! ? 


(as to otesticles: : the Dioscuri were 
Leda's twins, gemini=didy moi, just as 
FISCHART also speaks of the cullions 
or ballocks of the male 


(Hi i, 402 f. 


(very=lovely + California; where 
giant coney fay’ries flourish; (The 
Phuckulators on the Arse’cunsaw: : 
all regions where you give distances 
in »hours ridden«; (o'r also »1t musket= 
shot away:)) 
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BED=SEE) 


Ferro — 17° 


world screams!; Nono —«. / (Let’S leave some in it Paul) : »even if ’tis 


but a small pourtion. — Or better, hand it over to me me=now. — :! -«; 
(whoa; still lots'n'lóts in=there) / (And He, flaring up) : »Well whadD'I 
say. — : Say, it really is gettin’ downrut dark’n’sinister up=there. — ?«. 


(Oh; they don't work all that=fast either) : »Remember God’s >mills«. 
— But that black Zeups got the=stuff !; The pond 'll soon be double- 
its=size, loox to Me — (well, worse case We have only 400-500 yards 
cross-cuntry !) - : where Y’ headeD ?«. / —) : »Just to take a peek at that 
old rustbucket —«; (He, over a raised shoulder. / Well I'll wait. - ./ - : 
tartans, sloops, jolly boats, (the whole pond howling with »jollies); 
schooners, brigs, arks, (arsk ahoy: : over the hole pond); triremes gal- 


leys galleons, carracks, patashes, caravels : flutes brigantines feluccas; 


(+ build me straight, o worthy 
master: (: actually the names of ships 
are often-feminine too!) 


poeElacres barques galliots frigates corvettes : all in culonnade, across lake & (what’sthatstuff?, fungus: ? 


+ fuck + kiss + fucare = to put on 


(red) make=up) 


Ger : "Tang: + Fr. »étang:. / : Whereas 
the ent=trance to the under=world 
was found mongst the Cimmerians) 


: a storm was coming; but the winz 
were still« — (: where's that fróm ?) 


(P1 = Ø :»the gullsc! (My head, 
it simply swells!) Othe gull is 
a rap(e)tor:) 


NOE; Italian stenografy 


+ loll : calms & horse latitudes) 


ah=thére !) 


The sails like white pleated veils 
round the necks of slender masts: 
BLUMENHAGEN) /. 


39’ 14” Greenwich — 2° 20’ 14” Paris 
| | 


exactly 20°! 


Gtalkin' into the wind: ... : there's 
nothing like open airse !) 


»a quiet smile playes round his lips, 
like the Eppy’s & dimples of the 
tide LONGFELLOW) 


— (nah; that’s in USHER) — : fucus! : »ships that steadily at anchor 
ride, (= oto ride in place: : that long’phello!). — / all=round vap'ring 
mirages y; támmbered : a whorizoon, prethunderswarmy as if above the 
MARE TENEBRARUM, (Sinus coenosus : the slimy bos — : "fterall 
mist« & »mystery: surely belong together). / — : what sorda noise was 
that? —: — ahyés : 3 inches of assparagus soup junkin' up my dameitcht 
stern, (what the experts call »bilge water, flotsamy-seaworthy). / 
(fortunately stranded in the realm of FANCY : the waterproof’y air; 
overflowing with see=gully screeching, (wimple: is a »headscarf: too ! ; 
BULWER- Baron (all the same My memory was up my ars : why was 
it that what came to mind was the (Greek) cliché for the spot where 
Noahs arske loinded ? — 6(something-with-PoE ! « fine); (write with 1 
see-quill in the see chart margin —). / Pff, how stilling, this»lull. (And 
Nobody in site; not even this apobaterion). / Weather vag’ & fuggy : a 
myriad of mires & mirages. (Matches My outfit anyhow : sailor suit of 
dreadnought, the peeper pertly slung=round : send a grappling=iron & 
pocket=compass with Me in the grave someday!) / Ships, nought but 
ships; (& all drawn up on the greasy beach : presumably 'countta the 
threatning storm) : ATALANTA DISCOVERY ARIEL, in large caramell 
letters. PENGUIN GRAMPUS JANE GUY, (these latter rather hermaph- 
roditic, aren't they? Havta give their poops a quick peek later). And 
BETSEY FREE-&-EASY INDEPENDENCE : they all register their »longi- 
tude by Grin=Witch, Par(ad)is, o'r Furrow; (the crews were dozin' in 
all priapabillity ? ..) / — AP : ! / For here, on the comfy boulder an old 
See- Dog was seated — (so rite off a Solnassy greeting to the Robbern- 
son Cruise)) : »Bon Voyage, most honorable shipwreck ...« / : 
»Screw-Paris —« (pére grinny-pickled; out of His Navycutnezzar 
beard; a lite backstag wind arose at His Behind) : »— a bankrupt 
driv’n off=coarse —« (He repeated; & meanwhile used his knife (its 
handle covered in sharkskin : quel chagrin !), to cut a hank from a little 
skein of seeman's yarn, (which He, mutch-later, entangled allround a 
bundle of dried-up algy); also, in friendly fashion) : »Come - : bring 
your arse to anchor.« / (Nono, MastdarmMan Rutty!; You've got a 
bit too mutch of the pátent on voyitches to fartflung playces for My 
taste) : »I'd rather stand.« / (He gave Me 1 searching glants of the eye; 
then smiled cursorily & meanwhile pulled a little flask (filld with a 
sulferyello liquid ?) out) : »However Y' like, Masturmind Readdy. The 


divinities of the fullgrown man? by My lites are : »rum, bum & baccy« 
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»: My hull is light; although I confess, 
you yourself seem to be a little 
top-heavy! & KING PEST). 


and in His trousers begann a tremen- 
dous swell : !; Ms IN A BOTTLE) 


»Clever Miss=application of 
quotations) 


BULWER-reviews ? : POE has a goodly 
number!) 


from belly + Auster) 


(& thére’s sumthin’ to-that! — 
Fried Green Herring (fried by wıLLı 
MICHELS !); or fresh mugckrels:, 


(but really=fresh)) 
(Blue Ruin 


(sure; in MS FOUND, and MELLONTA : 
there are manuscrypts in moist 
Bottles.) 


(Sin=bad the see=man 

(POLL JAMES, the Great Cap'tain; 
(COOPER has a whole novel) 

(then it rumbullD in the distunts, 
lord'a'marsey : ! bábbubbubbubü; 

a real rip=&=wrinkler; (Sture Mure 
is dead : & the Great Pen’sdead !«; 
STIFFter) 


(THE VESTALS«; Lord give us 
KRAFFTy wisdom !) / (»2 courtesans, 
named Sloopy and Barque«; (ANTH. 
GRAEC.)) 


(Girls like fire ships !) 


(from »gastrum the belly: ?) 


(& what trueblew German wouldnt 
be int'rested ? : in peelin' a ham !?) 


(+ trouser fly, & roger = Penis) 


(ah : voyitch of discovary !) 


(POLL JAMES HIS LOG:) 


(Malvine, ah Malvine) : say it rite 
out »Maidenland;; or »Salvages, 
Anikan, Penguineas, Sebaldiana, 
Belgia Australis: — : Seabirds have 
encampments here. (Rookeries), 
carefully & regularly surrounded by 
stones, open to one side, and between 
the nests & walls a 10—12 fut wide 
path, where the birds can promenades 
PENROSE, »Account of a last 


— : at most some herring-stew too;« (He added, after taking some, 
duty=filled, thot.) / (Aren't You afraid You may overdo the »humming 
stuff: a bit?) : »Or»black trap: ór»creeping Jenny:, or whatever it is Y’ 
got there, m'gut Capt'n Kuck ?«. / —) : »Nunna your palaver, rockS ! — 
Ist). I got sum bottle post to mail here later; (: 'nd for that the bottle’s 
gotta be empty, dont Y' think!?) B'sides, Master Lobcock, I kno well 
enuff when I've had enuff : fall flat on my face; and then not=1 
drop more! — So what're You by profession ? ; (I’m a pure see=furring 
man, an old salt=water Paul Pry : who's seen lots'nsluts of furr'n 
cuntries) . . .« (He raised his head, list- ning, (&, rite in synk, his rt arse 
cheek again as well : !) — / : Hézey : cave!) : »All due respect for Your 
odd=assy, but no=thanx=please for that thunder=club ...« / (: »It's 
still better than the sunday=clap«, He took the liberty of remarking; 
mangruffily-airfartlessly) : »wellthànnót! —« He grunteD, taking 
umbritch; and, ponder'assly, took his flatulation : back! (-)) / - : 
»now justasec : »|NUDIAN GEOGRIFFER«.« / — : »Y’ can tell that to 


Prester John. — Takalookathát ’nstead! : 


'xcloosively female crew. (Crummy bits of flash : theres r= Fat Lady 


thar’s a li] bucket, with an 


'mongst 'em, Y' coulD boil 'er down to bull'yon!) —«; (He pon- 
dered; (& the sun cast Him a few rather washt-up looks : O —); He 
p(r)ym(D), & spat : !) : »Fhe sea=going whores of the Loo-Cuntries. 
— : Fjesh wares "ve landed : fiery red land-maids, »curling their 
monstrous heads, like waves in a storm. — it’s a play on words;« 
(He uppended; - : ?; — disdainfull) : »well SHAKE=SPEAR : Via TIECK, 
via POE. — (Pff God pard'n his mother for giving birth to such a 
numbskull!)« (He made-bold to grumble. / (What's a man to do, 
with such an ignoramess ?. — (? a gust of wind; flabbI & stinkHe?) — 
Well if You're determinD to hear i0 : 


Distance: : publisht 1835. / POES»MARGINALIA:? : cunsequently=later. 


»TIECK’s ;Journey into the Blue 


/ (This very same, cleverly, twisted quote, however, can be found in 
BULWERS »Pelham, from 1828. — And so the=question arises : Who 
purloins faster from the other? . — : My constant fear is, it was POE.« 
— | : »Some folcks 're always so damn-precise with their p'ticklers —«, 
(He g(a)rouseD / (Rite?, it really does rankle, dont it, to kno how 
mutch y' dont kno. ?) : »Explain to Me instead how it is You came to 
founder here — in what is ’fterall a sorda harbor? or is it just for an 
up=standin’ stroll on land?; flying the jelly roger, I guess?«. / : 
»Guess ’nd make a mess —« (growling) : »Voyages of discov'ry acoarse 
— having a thorough search for a grope of eyelands, culled the 
Auroras.« / (Ha-há : »Aurora Australis«!; what fun! / He, embitterd) : 
»What's thair to sneer at in that? — : Here=please —«; (he reacht 
behind Him, into sumsorda tail pocket; and produced the fat- 
greasy volume : ! / Yes of what ?; : The Gut Buck?, or HOMER? / -) : 
»HOMER' when Y’ laff nuntheléss:; (He, piqued. Then, in earnest) : 
»Nono : ’t’s all printed & proved. — First the stormy Malvines .../:?. 
/—/: My timbers ! ; ts what-I'm-sayin : you know something of those 
Pissifick Eyelands!«; (& his pen rose. / Notatall=notatall — (flattered 
all the same) — ie) : »I know a bitt about the faeces of the globes : but 
mostly just in thé'ry; whereas You, as an old pricktitioner must've 
seen your phylla quean Pomare?« / : »Yüàp — I seen her eyes=blink : 


a beautifull & gallant craft : broad in the beam, butt sloping Aft, 
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and Peters, in pyM, dandles with 
the Ocean of Satisfacktion too : 
:He dwelt on the world of novelty 
& amusement to be found among 
the innumerable islands of the 
Pacific, on the perfect security & 
freedom from all restraint to be 
enjoyed, but more particularly on 
the deliciousness of the climate... 
and the volupteous beauty of the 
women : !4)) 


teas - teaze - teeth?) 


'rakish-looking: yesyes) 


there'll be an extra=eggscursus on 
»biche de mer:) 


: loo!, tis a gully=night!; (LIGEIA) / 
1 iii, 383 He speaks of the »shell of a 
Gallipago turtle« - mussel 


why, for RAGGED MOUNTAINS; 
(there're vipers on Tsalal-too !) 


Expedition to Port Eggmont in the 
Falklands:, 1772) 


(+ amiée?. (* 1822. / in "37 France 
sent a retaliatory expedition there)) 


(cf. ARNHEIM) / »Ocean could, to 
besure, come from »os« too : = mouth, 
op’ning, hole, flow’s=end) 

(& novelty: is Ø; to muse = regard 
& ponder etc) 

(from Lat. »pilus the hair 


(well, >to mate: = meet = meat 'D 
work too) 


Cand I saw a Newhaven & a nude 
arse ...« — (so it's the arse=view) 


(the »spice=islands: 've existed since at 
least 1810 (Pi) 
both from the spicy 
a) the rectum | va(g)pors, and the 
b) a privy | South-see (spy's 
eyelands:) 


(And yonder, on their laydy's-ship, 
1 first gusta wind, that moved the 
bakelite bucket that'd fallen over : 
back? : & forth —) 


(: »Ha ha!. & she was fast: too, 
wasn't she? «. — He suppresst a smile; 
(was prob'ly thinkin’ of the difficulties 
& dangers of the trade) 


(or, »a jane’s tea-cup:!) 


(évry wind of Yours is cuntrary, mon 
vieux !) 

(gulls: = a) girls; b) gully. / »albatross:, 
from »alvus & trous: / hidden in 
penguin are penis & X'ing / 

»seal« = cilium = hairlet (eyelashes) / 
fish: are always pisces (+ piss) ... (?) 
—: why had »Nicolaus piscis: come to 
mind?; (le poisson Colus:? . . .)) 


(saith P 1 
(so then »maiden + toilet) 


(strait=out : »pee + cull / frig 


(& often of wild size, yesyes : 
5 pounds VV) 


(ahno! : »up + peer + thing’cul 

+ disgusting & gast'rum / »snakelike: : 
We'll make a note of that for later, 
okay ?) 


with greasefull curves — tho, granted, with a leak in her bottom, that 
one man alone never could hope to stop).« / (Ah!; so the governass of 
»New=Cytherea did not use her cognomen >Aimata  in=vain then ?; 
twas not sans sense that 1 of the guts there was named »P0«?; (wellyés, 
BOUGAINVILLE makes a big=deal of the women’s immorality)) : »Nor 
was it in vein that »Eilz’=Son wanted to go as far ass Ossium ...?« / : 
»Noost & hangd remarx« (He growld) : »a man cant tell a story that 
way! —«; (& His eye grew all the more fickst, down the seecoast - : ! 
—/ (yesyes, keep Your rib poker to Y’self; all this time I've been peelin’ 
my eyes : — ,) —/ for the very=young lady, in a dapper sailor's outfit 
— (3 semafur stripes on her biceps? — / : »First Maid —«, (my navel 
friend whispered) / — turnd her back to Us, true; but then lifted 
her skirt, wide and hi, (& had nuttin’=underneath!), croucht down : 
.../—) : »Doing the briny —« (He remarkt mutter o’facktly; hummed 
too, (truly heardend!/ : It swam before My eyeS, like pure phyl=lappeens 
& ammazoon deltas !; (ptickularly since now, rising with a half=twist, 
she - : cleansed her bowspirt ...) / and the Guy néxt=to Me just kept 
it up) : »» The seeman, yes, the semen : he Ios the o=pen (h)air .. .« 
(also wove in something about »Weren't Y’ ever see=sick«) — : » - He 
sinseirly loves the mère: — But can I cuntinue my tail, in peace’n’quiet ? 
Without Your constantly & spundtaneously interrupting Me? —« / : 
»Tiptup! - So Pll just say quite-'ngen'rall : Y? can stop both’rin’ Me 
with Your log-book! P'dickularly in this rod'amountading imp- 
»Well that 'd really be asking a lotta Me -« 


(He, with dignity) : »I won't say outrite I'd offer a soos mark-bill for 


prumptu=version.« / — : 


ev ry minor inaccuracy; but ... : So asway We go. In our good ship, 
the JANE: : unusually sharp in the bows; with a black ball in her tops’ 

: ?« (Since I had beggd, with my hand, for permission to offer 
marginalia — : ?) : »Well it's a»jane for sure, (sometimes a»Lady Jane); 
maybe that'S derived from the turna phrase >to crack a jane = to 
deflower a virgin — in short »Jane = Ø. A man has been »black-balled: 
who is excluded from some (all-too-human) society or other; (or=also 
a»black eye : why doesn't he write»discc?)«; (but be that ass it may) : 
»tanyrate the usual coarsa events for such an enter-prize : puttin’ to 
séé in the ship : through fav'rubble trades & wasterlies, 'm I rite — : ?« 
/ — : »Cuntrary winds ! —« (He cunfirmd earnestly) : »See critters of all 
sorts ...« — / (well list a cupple of ’em!) / — : »gulls; Gallipago turtles; 
albatross; penguin seal biche de mer — all the sorts a things that "re to 
be found in Antarctic O'shun : well, any objections?«. / —) : »His 
turtles 're described in an especially etymisty fashion — a man chooses 
His totem-animals after all, my hon'rable sailor! — and for Him :turtle 
is always derived from »turd« in addition it contains the etyms of >tart, 
tartlet = honeypie, girl, a fast & immoral woman« also, via turtledove:, 
'a young whore. Squattin'n'gigglin in »Galápogas: another ;girl-gull- 
gully:; and »pagan is a»whore harlot strumpetc — : how 's it puit?; can’t 
Y’ describe the li] beast for Me?« / — » sûre —« (He replied; so 
exspirtly=cundidly) : »the peculiarity of their shape . . . frequently of an 
enormous size! I have myself seen several which would weigh from 
I2 to I5 (hundred) pounds. . .« (He shook his head, pondering) : »F heir 
appearance is singular, and even disgusting ... the head has a striking 


resemblance to that of a serpent . . . Extraordinary animals : in a bag, at 
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go fishing: = to seek for an obliging 
or mercenary woman, P 1) 


+ arse (fem.) 


»land=ho !«) 


: the true, & the whole! = hole?) 


Your log book sayS it more clearly : 
a rock with a hole in it, a natural 
arch. PYM) 


that infest the brain !«; FAY) 


villainous old hag; SPECTACLES. 
(There are also lovely epithets in the 
intro to LOSS OF BREATH!). 


(translates as »bladder, at the rut of 
the naked; where theres a»con«stant 
watery soup, of sevral gullons / Their 
chief fut is »vile parsley: = fut hair. 
Sell'ry too (a con=fortative) — 'bove all 
the»prick« of the »peer: : they flourish 
downrite marvlassly; (8, how wisely 
gut has arranged it once again : where- 
efur pricks peer one finds turdtlettes 
too!). Their flesh is excellent fut; 
rescuing many thousands of semen, 
who fish or whatever in the Pissifick. / 
Yours back-then was female? (Wow- 
? ; in tiptup=con=dition & nice 'n'fat; 
(: You phell upon your knees &, 
furvently, thankt »gut«; rite?))) 


(X=actly! :»arctic« = Lat. »Ursus- 
Ursa : bearing; (ante ursac then . . .? 
— (just wrinkle your big con=yacky 
nose! : You'll soon be »standin’= erect 
again for Your Arsa Major) 

(+ a grope of eye-lands:) 

(: »Why a girl's name, Aurora: and 
Aurora Australis: : South=ern lites«, 
(He, defensive). / Well first :»land« = 
urine; »land=crack« = a mistress. — But 
besidesly»or-oras: is »hhole=hole ; (and/ 
or, if Y like, »gold=hole<: whose length 
& breadth: are, feverishly, provided — 
Gbearings« : from >to barec!) — &, in 
this regard, You ve been »thoro'ly 
satisfyd:?, good). / — Fur=thermore 
up«-lickable here are : a) $réfice = 
op'ning / Fr. »orage: = ora + a’sch / 
original = uri'genill / »aréola« is»ring 
round a nip=pull:))) 

(+ auricula earlet?; (granted, it’S a 
flower! ...)) 


Anna to piss 'em : noble words, in 
faith. / »Fucking Temeraire, drugged 
to her last birth: / : to inquire about 
SUSANNA MARIA, a healthy full-cheekt 
sassy barque ... another, prim & 
pretty thing, the META CARSTENS 
arrived in Baltimore in fine fettle:; 
GUTZKOW, Magician, i, 231 : lady= 
ships ... (: »Little Angel so I’m called 
: now a ship but once a maid:; 
NIETZSCHE). 


(well, act=ually it would suffice : 

ad Venturer, looking up at »condor 
wings«, with tormented »animalculae: 
belo . . .) / (From the Ladyship a voice 
bawls : Your 1st kiss was cool — ass 
cul ass the see . . .«; (Trans=sistery, 
trancehysterical . . .)) 


(a bit small? for sutcha Big Man?) 


(: Trim was Timarion once, so dapper 
a yacht; now tis in vain that Kypris 
takes to her rudder, he'll not make 
her float once again. Crookt as 


the root of the neck, they carry with them a constant supply of water 
... sometimes as much as 3 gallons... their food is chiefly wild parsley 
& celery, with purslain, sea=kelp; and prickly=pears, upon which latter 
vegetable they thrive wonderfully, (a great quantity of it being usually 
found on the hillsides near the shore, whereever the animal itself is 
discovered). They are excellent & highly nutritious food; and have — no 
doubt - been the means of preserving the lives of thousands of seamen, 
employed in the whale=fishery & other pursuits in the Pacifick. — Ours 
that=day was »male & in an excellent condition, being exceedingly fat« 
..?« (Hed been listning; and pouted his mouth the more for the 
nonce; (granted, also 1 nota Beene in his Big Margin); peerD at Me 
thru bushier brows —) : »’Tanyrate We're still stuck in the Ant'arse-tic 
Ossium .. . ?« (—: »Yóud best beware of the fringes of Arsa Mynor ! «) 
He riposted, visibly insulted. Then) : »We, discoverers all, hoist sail : 
»with the intention of having a thorough search for a group of islands, 
called the AvRORAs« respecting whose existence there is a furiety of 
conflicting statements; for, »strange to say : there have been not a few 
who declare positively that they have seen them, & even been close-in 
?« / (& You did nét=find them) - / : »— >not 


perceiving any sign of land, we continued ... a lookout constantly at 


with their shores... : 


the masthead ... of course we were thoroughly satisfied: : they dont 
exist! — : But nów Id like to kno what mite be said to the céntrary!«; 
(triumfunt; / (: well tów Mann) : »Ill write it out a little differently, 
alrite? ...« / (: Oh not thdt trick=again?« He protested: !) / - / : 
»'Cordingly, they had set out : in search of the »Ororarse:!; the 
double-holed gold=rimmD eldoz.4does, the holey of holeys. (Com- 
pare DAUBLER :»Her breasts are like the seas of both hemisfears:, and 
Your surging belly, a harbor’s sea), so whadd’re Y’ thinKing ?« / -) : 
»By cod! : taking lubberties with my text! « (He, testily) : » - but let’S 
have an impeckablely=superfishyal anatopism; or Youll regret Your 
temerity yet! — We are then C'ruising cross the seas; o'erhead vultures 
& condors ... : does that say 'nything to You?«. / (Merely »vulva 
& cunnys my worthy sée-codger : that cunstantly repeated syllable. 
(Are scientific ly=interchangeable; cause con d'or, in Latin, is »vulture 
gryphus:).) : »Meanin' Youre ready to risk an enter=prize to the point 
round which arr of this rutates, to the Pole-star!« to reach the 
Po(L), the final goal of bold men : at wencher! — Heads fulla birds- 
('n/ bees); 'and blow? : fish? — (and if »yes: : what sort?) —«. / (He 
replied, first=off, with indecent ternsa fraze sutch as are heard only on 
terra semifirma. Then, nastily) : »Quiteapartfromsome very- mysterious 
animals — (that You don’t even kno one thing about!) — whales, friend 
: baleens, spermaceti ... : ? — O'man! : even I kno enuff to kno that 
'sperma« means spérm.« (And to la baleine y can add a) the hoopskirt, 
b) the glans, (both of the penis and clitoris)) : »It was Those then 
that they were áfter ? — So just proseed — : ? —«. / — : »This ain't the way 
to do it«; (He decided. Snifft; considered; and stood-up) : »I want 
an unbiased party. - C'mon : long the beach : the first=best We run= 
into. —«; (He shoulderd his bundla algae — : ? —) 


grousing ! — Worse’n a wife!)« / (Oh : is Yours so=uhm - so=cratic ?) / 


: »( This cunstant 


(He first rockt his head; then grumbulled; and, then at last, manitcht 


a decidedly dismissive wave) : »A painted old gilley, curiously rigged. — 
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witch therefore means »passionate 
Ichtyophofes: ... (cf. FREUD= 
ABRAHAM, 77)) 


>The Skimmer of the Seasc? !) 


(shortly after 2 PM, honrubble 
Tree=ton) 


"a scanty drapery, of a light sea= 
green tint? — (: No=dolly, But-just 
1 gullyon’s figurehead !« — (that was 
yet another lacuna in FREUD : He 
forgot the »déjà-lu!) — / :»as a child 
she thought the figure=head of my 
ship the most beautiful thing on 
earth; - : her husband now resembles 
it : has the same expression.«; 

(sHaw; »Heartbrake House«.)) 


dishevelled, wild & richo) 


I cun't) 


»>Gullyon’s=figurehead : as a matter 
of policy, semen's loos were found 
there : in the, (overhanging) bow of 


the ship) 


the gaff on her mast is the state of the 
spine of her keel; gray is her hair & 
flaps like a quiv'ring stay. Loosely 
flutt’ring her breasts are like rags now, 
2 wobbly old sails; and from much 
rolling she’s got dimples & cracks in 
her belly. Leaky the keel of this ship, 
her cargo space gurgles with water; 
and from the unending pitch her 
knees do tremble and shake ... : woe 
to the wretch who would dare climb 
aboard this frigate’s ramshackle deck; 
straight does she sail for the Acheron 
Sea! « — (ANTH.GRAEC.; v, 204)) / 

(Is that a fáckt ? !) : »I thought Her a 
buxom, tight, good-humored wench ? 
Who knows vary well to box Her 
conpiss : well trimmed aloft, well 
sheathed alow, with a gut curgo 
under Her hatsches . . .«; (Wellyes 
erråre humanum ...)) 


(from that black shammy etwéé ?) 


( : »that the nauticul sculptor’s art had 
ever createD : She rested litely on the 
ball of one foot, the other hovered in 
casual pose, so that the hole bore a 
similarity to the airy attitude of the 
Borghesian Mercury: 

(: »Was this indifferent=incorrupti- 
bility, / that beamed from the vacant- 
sassy smile, / : was this perhaps real 
life? !«. / — OChalchihuitlicue: : our 
Emerald Lady) 


(:»now scratching her, & her long 
locks misusing« SPENSER) —... : »You 


Dandy! ...« She withpurrd - : - !) 


WILLE) : »punisht« à la centauress : 
upfront woman, backb'hind ship; 
(: »*Hów !« a sensual phello would 


ask: ? -) 


(like any one does twixt any two !) 


(& at the bow an image stood, by a 
cunnyng artist carved in wood, with 
robes of white, that fur-behind seemed 
to bee fluttering i’ the wind. - It was 
not shaped in classic mould, not like 
a Nymph or Goddess of old, or Naiad 
rising from the water, butt modelled 
from the Master's daughter !«; LONG- 
PHALLOW) 

Gimp-ficks« sure : one can use 
»virgin-voyage = marriage day«; (just 
like that gunnysacky LONGFELLOW) 

(: Resemblance to pw?!) 


(: ah, WATER=WITCH! (: — afterall, 
all girls can witch with their water !)) 


(in any case a lite meses had arearsen, 
(NNE) / (He meso=goatish, She 
nympho=manic.../ (:»A maiden 
bowed like a boat; DROYSEN, 
Aristophanes, iii, 299)) 


Or like the Bay of Biscay; for why? : you may heave out your deep- 
sea-lead long enough, without ever reaching her bottom.« / (While 
We pro=men=aded through the mucky sand. — Hfff : »Pickled herring:) 
— | (: »Menstrewall odours —«, (He nodded; disheardened) : »when 
My=two have Their=period, both at the same time? : does that ever 
make for vápors! —«) / — and skirt» round the bow of the brigantine... 
: ? — charmin’ little boat, eh? / He snuffleD disdainfully; (at My 
landlubbery=ness); set his fists to his hips? — and described it to Me 
for my benefit) : »Black as ébony; gently offset by 2 straw-yello lines 
— compleat rigging of tackle upfront; 1 large sail at the rear, braced 
from bow to stern; 1 top gaff-sail; tall spars & topnotch wind-catcher : 


has a breadwinner for fair weather. Plus : said to lie low in the water 


— pú : carries her sails more like a devil than like a human ship. — 
(: How many bells is it?)«.../ 2:2? —:?!—:!!! / — the first to remark 
in courtly=fashion was I) : »— ahbutxcuse Me - : are You tol'rubbly- 


imppartial ? —« / — (the beaded=goosebumpy skin, (& not=just »tóp- 
less! (impyudent forms, those! : Shed just been sorda sitting there; & 
»doin’ her fingernails) : wild=unearthly bronze skin, swarthy features, 
a smile so strangely meaning & malign! (She had jumpt to her feet. 
Had cast round=Her, with long guddesslike arms, a sea green cape : — 
had leapt to Her spot, b’neath the bowsprit), & her impudent laugh 
was visible to the naked eye : ! (smiled to the rite side bytheby; (where, 
'twould appear, Her better teeth were)); the eye full of such meaning, 
as might be fancied to glitter in the organs of a sauceress. In her 
outstrecht hand an (Oxford?) edition of SHAKESPEARE. Malicious) : 
»Normally I prophesy from it ... — : ?« / — (He had by now moved to 
the lee of Her perfume; and tried to snatch Her for-Himself : He 
scratcht Her from the larboard, (to bribe Her?; un=fayr!) —) / 
I prefurred to gaze into her dark & unearthly eyes, (be=witcht; by the 
Eternal Wido : 1 drop=more in her violet=dark lap) / (- hmyés : I wás 
*nfackt no »man of (the) action. sorry) / She méasured Me, with sweet= 
dark eyes; (while Her long hair flütterD in My face - : / (lie in wait? 
at Her blow=hole? : till the tippa the tongue emurges? : ^ ! ' — (& lets 
Itself be snatcht by My lips — : that I could still do) —) / (She smiled, 
nail-tapping; (She was obviously »choosing: b'twixt-Us - ; (appearD 
difficullt? — : ? —))). / P; (obviously scratcht-out; (: 1 bitta pale slaver 
hf : hf!); Inqueered, jehovially) : »- : 


fusseye:? — : how d'Y' do it? — (ha: a brazen=faced trull !)«; (this=last 


on his indicksfinger : »pro- 
to Me : ? / (but I was not able to agree : I couldn't call Her by her fürst 
name; couldn't treat Her by the Law of the See. — (Question ? : weren't 
those »simplifickations: those two=there were availing themselves of?. 
Sûre : Hé, the Gilleon slave; can screw Hér, the nillyfier of our 
’sit ífe«?) / Mean= 


while She had not let uS out of her ill=angels=eyes ... (hmyes, You're 


whorizoon, up a=bit; — ? but : is that love?; : 


gunna havta chooze, my worthy Puntzia Pie-lata, b'tween I= 
DUMBFUCKSGOOD ? ; & I clever NE'ERCANDO ...) / Her snotty pair of 
eyes moved back; —: & forth ! ; She responded) : »There's nuttin’ to iD! 
— : I make Myself transpeerent ... : hand me the ALLEN? —«. / (Me, 
courteous — (this sea monster looked as if she :00, (hff), was 
monstruating ?); / (& P was behaving again like the great Will Penn, 


without fear of Sylphili?)) — / : »Mite I pussibly take a snappershot of 
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: fnt=prints on the see=shore:; 
(VIRG. xi, 105)) / GStrunted« on the 
shore (cf. P)) 


(so then also from »monstrare = to 
show? (let's hope not from 
»monstrous: as well; (: weren't the 
ships of the Trojans, in VIRGIL, 
transformed into Nymphs . .. ?))) 


(altho nowadays, when ev'ry idiot can 
do his own sélfportrait, with a LEICA 
& a timed release ... : ? (try ninclude 
that flag there on-top (showing the 


same passy face ...)) 


(what is it Í should want? ; (I’m 
not half the man I used to be); best 
not...) 


(: ?—/:»uhm=from USHER, from 
USHER«, He informed Me later, 
casually : »those siblings=there . . .«) 


(the bronze breast; with an elfin long 
nippull; Grude=prude:, not even Her 
worst enemy could accuse Her of 
that!; (and yet Francisca was ...))) 


(Pray sit down, sit=down! — Pray : 
sit down sit-down !«, a female quartet 
sang from yonder lady's poop deck : ? 
- | (No" : Ì like going around !)) 


(¢Phut« Egyptian goddess; (: what was 
it she was good=for ? — (sorda like a 
»see=ress; to make men crosseyed ?)) 


(which, bytheby, the Fischer= 
pocketbook faithfully renders as 
»ostliche Breite:) 


(: Why Grinnitch ! « He cried) 


(He gazed, automatickly, deeper into 
Her crist'mess : ! 


You? — Act=ually We weren't intending to mess with propfecy : just as 
an impartial observer; in regard to a cuppla passitches; there in POE —«, 
(& meanwhile fock=us.) / —) : »Àh holey /éve=hole! : not literatour 
a-gain! —«; (Her, snippy) : »Bytheby a woman is mever=impartial. And 
wait just a bit with your snapshut : I can be giving myself a pedicure, 
that way there'll at least be somethin’ in the shot.« / (Quite apart from 
the toe care — (: »Men all have crippled-feet!« I once heard just 
sutcha dolly say (with a genuine-shudder !)) — even that=way the brite 
seegreen drapery barely covered her jintailia)) : »Begpardon; but I 
happen to like it — (from a VERMEERian pointa view) — better this= 
way ... : —«. / (She cast Me an ironiclyz-wicked glants : ? — (but held 
still : — ((: »& would I ever hold still! —«, she deigned to remark - : 
»— (finisht? : Alréddy ?) —«; (then, mocking, to him) : »So — give a thot 
to those things that cuncern You the most; — (: harder=sti//!)«, (She 
! / — and He scratcht his 


frowzy head - (and still=frowzier tail : ?) — / — She grinned insitiously) 


commanded; suddenly very=energétic : 


: »C'mónznów. —«; (bent down; and whispered 1=word into His (badly 
washt) ear : —/ —:!!! - He jumpt back, as clumpsy as he was stumbly 
: ? He inquired, in a feeble voice) : »ts a joke, ain't it? —«. / (She, 
mercilassly, shrugged her (not all that unpretty!) dark browngreen 
shoulders, (& did so with sich=artfullness that Her cape slid down on 
My side; & now dangled from just one shoalder : She beckoned Me 
over to Her >free side: : ! —) / (: No; — I’m not coming) : »Say it out 
loud please. : ? —«. / (She licked her lips, with a very-long pointy 
tongue. Considered. — But then moved that shoulder again the more) 
: »In a word, Your oracull reads — : NEVERMORE ! —«; (She leapt down, 
with energy & elegance : — (resulting, needlass to say, in her capelet 
falling off=entirely now) — and took up Her spot again in the sand. — 
Invited Us as well, with a laydy’like gesture of hand=&=head : —/ (P at 
once rite in front of Her : !) — / She pulled her right foot up to her 
abdomen; the big toe clamped most daintily between thumb & 
phorephinger, and began to file it sharper=still) : »Sapphire-ruff —« 
(She was about to begin;) / (— but at this point P explained to=Her : 
how He had 2 of thdt sort Him=self; which sometimes sat=round the 
same language-well for days on end) / (and I) : »Could You p'raps 
confirm for the see=furing phello here : that he who loves poe had 
best nòt lay a map of the South Polar skullcap 'longside his pym - : ? 
Its not a matter of jüst factual carelessness, but of outrite errors, or 
drudgeried lines of ebb & flo: at one point He even talks about»eastern 
latitude ...« / : »My God — ! - a mans allowed a tyPografick error 
now n'then! «; (He flared up. / So quicknow a cuppla more of His trix) 
: »Fhat he twice writes »Briscoe for a guy named >Biscoe? —«. / : 
»Printer’s error«; (He responded, obstinut.) / (Aha) : »He uses, on 
principul, which-longitude? — : Why then does He, without the least 
forewarning ?, give longitude for the »Crozet«archipelago according to 
the Parisian meridian ?« / : »Can happen !«, (He cried : !) / (That's a 
diff runt=tune) : »On Kerguelenland, it’s said that»Christmas Harbour 
is the first that one finds on the island’s northeast side — to which /'d 
like to remark : if ever a thing lay to the northwest, then it’s this 
»Christmess Harbour. (The name »Desolation Island: wasn’t given it by 


cook either; but by Kerguelen himself) — &=so on & so forth ... : ?« 
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POEM TEMORA : ‘the blue waves of 
Ullin roll in light. The green hills are 
covered with day. Trees shake their 
dusky heads in the breeze. And this — 
this gorgeous, yet simple imagery, 
where all is alive & panting with 
immortality, that which earth has 
nothing more beautiful — this ww 
... has selected for his imperial 
contempt.« 


ARSER GODDAM PYM) 


(as it stands at the start of Chpt. 15) 


(but by now We kno: why He had to 
land on»Cunna: and why everything 


there had to be Circular) 


(: than why ’re You takin’ nuts on 
this ?, Venurable MarryNarr ?) 


(always + »stuprum, (the more south 
poelwards you cum ?) 


(saucy eyes & pert fickture !) 

(why »ora + waif + wife + waves of 
urine) 

(You've yet to hear what »shaking 
trees: mean for POE) 

(+ Gorgo = Gorgas + Medusa head 
a thimble imagery + the »mag«=etym / 
where everything »livess pen=ting 
with immorality) : arse has nothing 
more=grand !; Paris nothing more 
pudendfull !) 


Cimp=etym + con & temple) 


(be still, My sea=rover : P 1 has 
»cosma = chasm:!) 


(surely not absolutely advisable ?) 


(DOLPHIN=languishing: , (occurred 
to Me from heraldry: : ie »eyes closed, 
mouth open:!; (shoulD do it with Fr= 
sometime : Would She start suck=in’ : 
nnn !); >Kiss Her Pymple for Her 
(interpoleate) 

(Comedy of Erros, iii, 2) 


(: »mer=men are always mor=mens —«, 
She remarkt, casting glanses fulla 
kindly superfishyallity) 


— (ah: the gen’tleman wants even more? Well bon) - : » Marion Island 
is not the main island of the Crozet-Group, (but rather of the Prince 
Edward archipelago). — Tristan da Cunha does not consist of »3 circular 
islands:; since Inaccessible, f'rexample, is 2 x 2 mi square. — I am toucht 
by how the shipwrecks have such trouble sleeping by moonlite the 
whole night of 23 July 1827, only ás-long as I do not kno that - (as is 
evidently a principle with all pp’s!) — there was a new moon on that very 
date.. .« | —):»The Corinthian whorse apples of a landlubber ! —«; (He 
mutterD; (amid nasty glances, which had not prevented Him, however, 
from jotting down each eyetem)) / (I certainly do not overestimate 
such bag=o’=tells; but) : »Since You wanna pass that thing off to Us as 
Your log=book, I suggest Y’ not do that. — Every word as trou as the 
Bybull:? : that=p’r'aps. — But I suggest : We hear the voice of a clever- 
magnannymess lady ... : ?« — / (She raised her fut, (with downrite 
criminall ajillity!) closer to her face; also nodded, en passant, her 
reddiness : — (& P’s glantses fumballed, in a stupor, dippersstill into 
Her Cimmerian sphincter nubbin : !) — pff, the elasstizzidy of these 
see=critters!; uhm to the=point) : »What does »ocean« remind You 
of? —« (&, seaductively=dreamy) : »Oushn : Oh’sh(i)m ... : ?«. (With 
her left hand She tuggd her foot far to the left; the phyle in her right, 
équally far to the rite) : »Wééll — Itallyan »ocelli« = eyelets.? Or His 
admiration for Oss1AN; which speak volumes. . . : ?« — (for I had shared 
with Her, in whizzpourd tones, My con- jecture as to those effurlasting 
"shaking trees: : ? -) / (She nodded strait out) : »The question remainS, 
mite not masturbators be the salt o' the earth ? : You'd best be=sighlent; 
: recall My ora=cul! —«; (was she workin’ on her heel : ? — (shaking her 
head; (? : disapproving the callus?)); and invited Me, with her feyled 
hand, to inquire further : ? / Me) : »So that turtle = tortoise? —«. (And 
She, deftly) : »— You've had turd, rite ?; — well than stortuous:, as the 
labyrinth=cunterpart. Water from the bag: for eking out life? —« 
(bowed My way : ...! ...) / (Acoarse. But) : »He doesn't suspéct 
that=yet. — : What cums to mind at all those »vapours: & »chasms: in 
Tsalal & round Tsalal & round=about=Tsalal ? —«. / (She had P hand 
her the feynest long shears. And replyd, over the toppa-them) : »As to 
a) flatulency, menstruation; (also »steambathesowena«. — As for the 
.«; (She phell silent; & 


removed from her 2nd toe 1 vairy=thin circularish new moon of skin 


secunt, »cosmetic gullies: plus »cosmos .. 


..2!—. Cunfirmed as well, (in P's direction; Who ’parently drew his 
zooligicul kno'itch entirely from GRZIMEK?) —) : »Ohyés!; they can 
do more'n that! —« (dolphins: that is : »mimick human words). / 
(While P gazed at-her, with malestrum eyes, (& She made culumbussy 
eyes : She is spherical like a globe : I would find out cuntries in her!9)) 
/ (She pointed with her head to Her edition) : »sHAKESPEARE —«, 
(more merrily) : »In what part of her body stands Ireland ?« — (Since P 
didn't know the answer to this, I stage- prompted : —) / (and He, d'lited 
by the smutty puns) : »Marry, in her buttocks! : I found it out by the 
bogs.« / (She) : »Where stands Bell'gia, the Nether-lands ?« / — (And 
He) : »Oh, I did not look so low! —« (excited) : »It'S a fackt : Sweet 
William, that godless channibaal, jested (conly, to be sure) early on 
with S=geogruffy.« / (Say, Id say You coulda heard that from the 


First Semen: ever to paddle a dug=out. And in a gallant mood had 
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unusually sharp in the bow(el)s«; 
PYM) 


: the (bed)twins of Leda: / (She said, 
cygnically / wellyés : ultizmately We 
are all foamborn:4Q) 


foundered in a bottle) 


2ce in fact!) 


(: With red sails, rite? ; merry=brown 
pennants andsoforth ?«; (She shook 
her head) : »Entitled »elderly & tired 
o' life: — pff!« — (well yes then : these 
sea gods kno everything; are masters 
of metamorphosis; make lovely music) 


(And Poor Mother: is how Klemens 
Fitte speaks of him=her. And listen 

to the S=underfuting of that state= 
meant — (subconly bytheby : JAHNN, 
important as he was, has to be classt 
as a DP) — and so /fitte in Norwegian 
= Ø; Klemens + climb + clam«; the 
proud tree of the kul, clammpt twixt 
the hussy's thighs; and finally another 
»ship« = belly equals womb) 


(Sacka mieli! / : Makes Y' wanna 
pitch the poop deck, don’t it ?) 


(nunquam enim nisi navi plena tollo 
rectorem = pissengérs may do their 
pymping only when I am loaded and 
ready) 


(: cant Y’ switch your cunch=horn 
round to the=rear a bit maybe ?) 


(P, seagodly=dismissive : »Dont 

gettit — «. / (Sure : to trap protean 
etyms and to make state=meants 
about them requires more than just 

a girdle of water plants! — (: didn't it 
sounD like a vairy distant mellow= 
Dt? - (:5Since een the winds were 
silent, there came with phantom train 
from out the sea : GLAUCUS PONTIOS: 
: sat a piece, hair rhodotic) 


(Circe loves Glaucus; (But He had 
co-habited with still=mere : Hydne, 
Ariadne, Syme of Rhodes. (Above all, 
prob'ly, Scylla : (for Whom He brought 
up lovely gifts from the buttom o' 

the sea).) 


(the lumbar=regions) 


himself tattooed with »Her: name; until finally his bride & his pinnace 
were identicul : sutcha a dapper little schooner, tackled out so spiffily. 
/ He nodded) : »A modern example came to mind just now : JAHNN'S 
Wooden Ship. The shipbuilder (and owner) cannot bear »to watch 
the ship pull out. The first great ocean journey of his beautiful ship. : 
men turn weak & irresolute when another man seduces their bride to 
be. — And at one end the galleon figurehead : »A female. Statue of a 
shimmering, rough-skinned goddess. Her arms, thrown backwards, are 
intertwined with the brown wood in the smoky spray of the sea; her 
voluptuous thighs clamping the proud tree of the keel. A powerful, 
seductive song floating across to the other crew. The brazen promise of 
exuberant breasts.«? : uhm- My friend- here knew janny bytheby.« / 
(Curious, She first glanst My way; but then cuntented herself with just 
a Monnicanny relaxation of her leg : ! — / (: »By Anubis! —« (P groaned; 
(& His rearend crept at a low crawl a bit closer, with Him in tow)) — / 
"Ianyrate »ship sive woman is a comparison allowed since Heck was 
a pup) : — »MACROBIUS says of JULIA, that she always stated on 
principull : >I never take a passenger, unless the ship is full. — (LUCIAN, 
»Dialogues of the Marine Deities:) — and in the case of Our pogseidon, 
I would, above all else ... (or wait) : »which of His »ships: have You 
always found the most interesting, my worthy Erecteus ?«. — / (: »Let 
him be : 
sulkily. Then, deftly) : »l'm happy to admit : 


its really a compliment for a compleat woman —«; (She, 
the great, flying- 
Ditchmen-like, structure from the Ms.«; (and gazing about, sorda 
ironicully=subtilly, (a little too=mutch, for My taste at least); / ergo I 
offered a nod (but a very little one) Her=way; recapitulating, (aeolicly), 
(: cos E = cos (l, —1,) - sin p, - sin P, + cos P, - cos P, - cos P, — : but it's 
just a simplifyd formula! (if Y’ want more : it's calld »mean latitude«; 
which thin meanS radius of curvature in a given direction: »northeast 
azimuth, etc. : let=it=be, my ancient mariner!). — And then to Her) : 
»For You-then the »nigromammic-scorPieionic sciPION«?, (plus the 
raven- black »Cinque=Sous:), bon. —« / (But nuntheless she raised her 
hands, with a ballerina’s=coyness, glaucóSickly brine-glassy) : »Oh 
You Divel ! — You patron of all metafor fishers & etym divers! —«; (She 
pulld Herself together) / (while P stroked the Pénix bird); & remarkt 
the while) : »Well J always thot : the »GRAMPUS«; from the Ist half of 
PYM. — : ?«. / (The grand=pussy:?; (or (g)ramma’s=@), fulla »lumbar= 
slobbiness?). — Nope; what always seemed to Me most stinky- 
smiragicul — (ie best suited for a paira fauniest verpal-horns!) — was 
that, macabre, ship of putrefaction ...?« — / (and We fell silent, each 
to=each. / (id est : that »washbasket-boat« (on which He escapes with 
Pieters in Pym), : mite p'r'aps be even more- pregnant with meaning) / 
(In order to grumble the better he kept the hawker to himself for now) 
: »I wanna kno sumpin’ : Who is this »Pieters:, within your repulsive 
systema b'witcheries! : Why's He cunstantly saved-too, as the sole 
cumpanion; why=wherefére=héw is it that our young hero needs, of 
all people, this dwarf bodyguard ?! « — I (She cast, archly, 1 scrappa callus 
at His misrubble groin : ! — but then noticed His unpleasantly=constant 
sheepish fuzziognomey; and now raised to Me the hand ornamented 
with a pretty paira shears, inquiring) : »Doesn't He kno anything yet ?« 


—/ (He could kno all there is to kno, (and/or figure it out on His own); 
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>the gallows: : how often in POE ?. 
(But the higher category: — is itself 
yet another »group: — and carries a 
diff’ rent=name) 


THE CULPRIT FAY; DRAKE) 


(& elsewhere) 


PTOLEMY H EPHAISTION) 


(in PYM) 


Dirk Peters & myself accompenied 
the mate ... in the po=session of a 
gigantic creature of the rays of the 
Arstic Bear, but fnr exceeding in size 
... several shots were fired in quick 
succession, the moist of which took 
effect ... Nothing discouraged 


(Me? : chased by a Coquette ?!) 


(altho this is all about a Hex; a fairhe 


: the elf(man) !)) 


(EMG’s as a POW :»Tautra: etc) 


(Italian; »isola belly) 


(:? : is the sea: the symbol of the 
subcon ? / Answer : among other 
things, yes; (just in regard to its 
massive biologicul cuntent : >All 
things arose from (sea=) water: 


(which for its part allows, in an 
exspirt’s hands, a comicul reshaping 
in syntheticul termS; ie. instead of 
the prevailing, 1=meaning flat book, 
a 4-voiced text) 


(so Y'see ? :»cannibalism & necrophilia« 
dont quite do=it : the male's »search 
for meat: actually decreases ! (Specially 
during male menopause : »Bring on 
the cul'or'ies! ; just=once to eat my 
phylla (female=) meat !« A tin of 


(haha : the »Péép full: of the eye) 


(+ to mate) 


Arsa Majoris; (He was staring ahead 
now, polarfocksier : ? —) 


but there’S 1 hinderance) : »He can only too well ...« —/ (Her eyes 
turned a swimmingpoolier hue. She puckerD her lips to a smile; (very= 
sneerful & 1 teeny perscent sweet)) : »Whereass Yóu ? — ; are therefore 
capabull of keeping enuff gallowshumoresque distance from those little 
organs ...« / (since He was playing, proudly, with his méérschaum 
bowl; / She witzpurrd deftly in my ear) : »But what'll We do than with 
Our virgin=voyaging clipperlet here? ! —«, (and let the long corners of 
! —) / (Ohdamit, 


worry about Your own ship’s=belly)) : »But then You must also kno 


her mouth sag with superfluous=expressiveness? : 


that, at sutcha non-stage, sympathetic forebearance: is almost always 
more injurious than pure ridickule of a cripple. — But as to the whole= 
endless islanditis« in PYM, just this bywaya general comment, capt, sir 
: islands: (pticularly in tropicul zoones) guarantee not=only a hi degree 
of undisturbed V=lust & polygamey dandling with southsee pyudies; 
not=only is one relieved at having survived the »shipwreck« (and/or the 
long=dangerous voyage hither); but also and above=all, they would 
appear to be the ideal representation for isolated: complexes of memory 
that emerge out of the subcon sea. Whereby »complex of memory: 
surely has to be supplanted by >trysting place for related cunceptions 
from one's whole life; — so that the »drawer in question can then be 
served up as a live menagerie tableau« of experiences separated by 
time, but belonging together in terms of etymous=content .... (?) 
— : Ono hon'rabble water=witch; but rather, FREUD's term »screen 
memories: — is, of course, far too unproductive a name to yield a 
fruitful analysis of art. My current theory would therefore be : that 
for any given artistic structure one myst be able to recognize, as re- 
fined subdivisions based on said author's age + S-stage, 3 to 4 basic 
effectual groupings. . . (:?) —: well because the (incorporeal) personality 
of the species homo sapiens occidentalis appears (apparently) in 4 
crudely-separable agencies : Whew!« — / : »I’m always só-happy, (the 
seated phello remarkt) : »to hear His »or's, apparently’s, presumably’s: 
come tumbling along one after the other : it provides one with sutch an 
ultimately pleasurable choice. And were We to dispute for a while-yet, 
We would have to ptolerate still madder things: ’m I rite, My Bitch=lore 
of Arse? —«; (He lickD his lipS) : »Funny : Pm alreddy hüngry again 
for calorise; for real meat : —« (& His paws shaped the imitch 
peek=jeeresquely enuff : ! — He cockt a sly ear; and than replyd) : 
»Weren’t You also enthusing a while=ago about »sow=or=braten:?; 
yes, about »horsec=meat, ie vriding<!? — «; (haughty=nosed! / : Zounds 
Krusentstern & Lisánskoy! — Pll pay Y’=back for that : friend / 
While He turnd, cunfidentially, to the snippying sextenths deity) : 
»And He's brimfulla sutch drolleries : 


»eyes« — (of which, granteD, there are a plenty in po) — are nothing 


just now He »proved: to Us : 
but=uhm ...«. / (She shruggd just 1 shoulder) : »So what?; what 
else? : the chaste striplingaling who can't kiss >HER: eyes enuff, 
thinks=subconly ónly of her »eyes« and wants to péép his fill of em — 
what's with that »eyes-bear« just before Tsalal? —«; (She shook her 
head to His face) / (At least it shoulda been clear to a man who calls 
himself a seeman that »ice-bears« do not=flourish as such at the 
globe’s southern cap. (Specially once it startS turning increasingly 


:tropicul«sultry down-there)) : »The biggest joke of all is his»béche 
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however, the monster ... with 
open jaws ... confusion... 
unexpected turn of the adwencher : 
no person was ready immediately 
with a second shot ... and the 
bear had actually succeeded in 
seizing one of the men by the 
small of his back ... nothing 

but the promptness & agility of 
Peters saved us. : Leaping upon 
the back of the huge beast, he 
plunged the blade of a knife 
behind the neck, reaching the 
spinal marrow at a blow : ! The 
brute rolling over Peters. ... 
wool perfucktly white & very 
coarse, curling tightly. The eyes 
were of a blood red, and larger ... 
the snout also more rounded . .. 
meat tender, but excessively 

rank & fishy, although the men 
devoured it with avidity & 
declared it excellent eating / PYM) 


imp 


heart: is also always just »hard + arse 
/ in COOPERS Prairie the »chieftain« 
is also named : Hard=Hard !; (a good 
rider) 


POE has all 3 forms : »biche=, beche=, 
bouche=de mer!) 


INGRAM has >biche<; as does the 
Large »BREHM:!) 


(His »trees« all too=often, have 


»dead branches:!) 


(with a wide=open mouthlette : ! 


(y don’t=usually have it on hand rite 
off) 

(She, however, wants 1-more ! ; and 
actually grabs one of the men by his 
butt!) 

(Peters saves 'em : by jumping on her 
backside, and taking a stab at her a 
tergo, which immediately gets to her 
spynal marro : !) 


(the »wool« all white, & coarse, in 
firm=little ringlets — (so an voldstir:, 
(as Fr would say) 

(Eyes: blood=red; and bigger than 
those of the usual arstick bear) 

Meat tender, but far too rancid (from 
rank + sit?) & fishy (fish = ©); altho 
the men wolf it down & call it 
eggsullynt fut!) 


(So thát much ` ! ' (& a saucy finger 
snap : !) for Your first objection) 


(+ erection + the appropriap housing 
+ cure + article = arse & tickle; (& p 1 
has article = Ø) / / nature = Ø, (just 
like article), an important cummer- 
cial=articul / (a »>comepreficks is 
always + »con9 and the author knows 
no more fitting place for inserting an 
ac’cunt) 


(why from »c/oacac! ; cant Y hear it 
croaking : »cloack=cloack« ?) 


(our antiquated=German »Betze) 


(from which the name is derived in 
any case : quite rite. / : »a pilgrimítch 
to Lorettes —« . . .) 

(ahyés : LEssiNG !) / : »C’est le ventre 
de ma Mére!«; (meaning : it'S 
u-nique!) 


(ie, before You- P jump=in again : 
I can see You achin'-to) 

(perhaps trepang - dripping? 

= the clap ?) / Prob'ly :trapper too, 
via trap; for»trapc or trapping: 

= to ensnare, beguile:) 
(STERNHEIM’s definition of love : 
»2 hoses fitted-into each other; 
(TROUSERS)). 


de mer:; which flourishes there, >in a fur greater quantity than the 
oldest see=men among us had ever seen in those groups of lower 
latitudes, most celebrated for this ar'tickle of commerce. We satisfied 
ourselves . . .« andsoforth; — (I'll leave aside the framework of the village 
of :KlockKlock, okay?) ...« — / (He, still in hand-to-hand cumbat 
with the eyesbareass, bellowd : »goodcod not so fast!« / (Whereupon 
Our Lady remarkt with amusement) : »Women, however, really /ike 
it faster! « — : ?«. / (He inserted a tarjacky finger as a bookmark; and 
began, worriedly) : » Pll bedamned! - . — : I mean, now comes trepang: 
: what's that all=about ?«. / (Let's proseed quite=systematickly, & follo 
the narr=autur, okay ?) : »For it’s 1 of the laws of pp=textpatching that 
'adjacency« = corresponds to »causal connection: ...« / : »First=off, 
'stop!« — : Youre furgetting that the piece, (just as is the case with 
RODMAN), was written for »publication in a periodical, ergo in serial 
form: : whereby an additional rhythm, resulting entirely from external 
circumstance, also finds its way into the creative process, into the 
writing down of it. — : ?«. / (Answer) : »I'm not forgetting that at 
all; but surely I should be allowed to find those connexions I’ve 
mentioned within a given serial issue. — In the specifick case of Pym, 
only the first 2 serial segments appeared in the »;MESSENGER« the »rest: 
(if you can use the term for 90% of a book), probly came into being 
in more'rless unbroken fashion over the course of the year '37. — But to 
our topic : they come to an agreement with the chief for »erection of 
suitable houses, in which to cure the article.«; and PoE says, & ritely so 
: >A description of the nature of this important article of commerce, 
and the method of preparing it, may prove of some interest to my 
readers, and I can find no more suitable place than this, for introducing 
an account of itx — Y’ heard the etyms "long with the- rest, rite ?« — / : 
»Dammit! — this morning Y’ saiD : >KlockKlock is the Aeart!?«. / 
(True; in the »PURPLE-ISLAND-COMPLEX.. Here=however it bcumS : 
»Clo(set) squared. And Pere His remark that he »can find no more 
suitable place; acquires the precise quality of lowculization We need. 
For the, very embearassing!, name of the aforesaid embarrassingly- 
shaped beastie (used for sutch embareassing purposes) ...« / (He gave 
a, dignifyd, wave of his ruff'n'ready rite hand) : »I get it, I get it —« (He 
said) : » bitch of a mother: — (& >a bitch: = a lewd woman; >to bitch: 
= to go whoring, frequently harlots) — what else d' You-two kno? -«. 
/ (The water nixie responded briskly) : »In=clewd the French too : »ma 
biche: = darling dearest lorette. — »béche« would be, in French, the 
spade : >an opportunity for some dallycut wordplay with »spado«. And 
finally »bouche de mère: = »mother’s mouth. — And=or, (a bit more 
veiled, but no=less brutally2meaningfull), »boucher = stop up, to plugs; 
»bouche = trou: the stop=gap; especially in the theater, >the auxiliary= 
supporting role: —«; (She bent down more lass=sy(l)phiously over 
Herzself) / (Mite J add real-quick) : »Further nomenclatour is surely 
supplyd by »trepang: : + »trepan = borer: (P3 s »trepan = swindler, 
decoy:, mite be a very vague reflection of imp-feelings); but also »tree- 
pang, tree-pains. — Moreover we're dealing with »holothuria: : from 
^hole & hollow« surrounded by a hose of skin muscle tissue: : »tubal 
holothuria«. — And it'S very characteristic=&=important, that natural 


scientists appear to be in disagreement, inasmuch as, (when they deign 
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bell’=anus : THE BELLS!) 


+ Eddy(Po) + bull) 


have to be »boiled: a cuppla times; 
cf. SHAKESPEARE, »>Cymbeline:, 


: boiled stuff= harlots:) 


(i.e. either as a lady »mammarianc 
or, as a defiant=laddy, a genitale 
marinum: 


(youll hear soon enuff, just why) 


(: »—>Tintinnabulation !« - : ? !«, 
(He cried in indugnation : !)) / Wait : 
» Spanish »balatae-trepang:! « —) 


(the success of »do it yoursel f= 
propaganda is based in its (assumed) 
generous permission (and/or 
=demand) to masturbate) 


(The trepang is extraordinarily 
common in coral reefs in the shallows 
between the Moluccas, New Holland, 
the Philippines & the Carolines:; 
OKEN V, 583) 


(moll = sweetie, »dolly« + molly= 
cuddle : a fine=fat see=tittbit + »molles 
morsiunculae : the tender lip=biting 
kiss of lovers: + (morsus roboris = the 
sheath that the javelin is wedged in, 
(viRGIL) (+ Mors ?) 

the »sharp: Billy (= Penis) is inserted 
in the soft animal (anus malus). / 
'Billyzgoat9 


(for gendering: not infrequimtly 
found in pairs) 


(the incision: is 1 intch or mère, 
depending on size. / (prolapse: ?) 


(finally the Ø is washed / »cured«? : 

+ Greek kure & chorion;; (or also 

+ cure = heak!) 

+ pee & culus / but also »piccolo« the 
little flute : always the Br!) 


well=yes : a necessary measure taken 
by the vice squad, Paul. (My own 
father ... in»Saint Pauli... (I fear: 
no Hamburger can ever think of 
eddifying things at the mention of 
the Apostle Paul) 

(which »system«?) 

(+ cunt=on) 
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to speak with the laity), they present the animal to Us now as »sea- 
sheath« now as sea=cucumber:. The Italljohns call iD straitout »cazzo die 
mare: = »sea penisc!; (and there're lexiconS where Y’ havta look ’em up 
under >phallasia: : »spritz worms: is another=term); 'tanyrate, without 
taxing either word or wisdom, one cun doubletongue it as pholloS : 
4 BI-SYMBOL ! — On the one hand >Balanus Tintinnabulum,, the sea 
acorn, turbanny-tulippy 6& the Chinease lay the largest spissymens 
before their domestick gods, and in-sert candles, like lamps); on the 
other, ;Thalia Christata sive Tethys vagina: — but go ahead'n'read.« / 
(He responded stubbornly) : »I can read; — but it’s not written by him 
: it's a quotation, from a modern history of a Voyage to the South 
?«. / (Well then let me tell=You (for about the sth time)) : 


»You recognize a man by his hobbies : 


Seas. — : 
by what he collects; by his 
favrut books; by his free time pastimes. — : ?« — (Well-then). - : »The 
upshot is : You also recognize him by his citationS; as is above all the 
case with the writer, who's a professional quoter of all sortsa passitches 
: in fackt the possibillity of a harmless appeal to »a quote: is used not 
only as camouflage over against the reader, (or as a reinforcement of 
authority); but also for pp=types, such apparent objectivity has pure 
fig-leaf value, in regard to his own se ! — You Yourself previously empha- 
sizeD what violence is done by introducing all these tropicul plants & 
:lower« animals at the South Pole : if poz undertakes to relocate them 
so»unnaturally: here, (& supports his doing so with 2 printed pages of 
scholarly quotation !), then You can bet & eat your ALLEN that süch- 
violent absurditties were forced upon Him by His subcon - I'll get 
around to telling you what it'S all about yet : just read.« / (And He) : 
»It is that mollusca . .. »a nice morsel from the sea ... abundant in the 


Pacific Islands 


discussed »edible birds nests), »maid up of the jellatinous matter, 


... for the Chinese market, (that is, for those much 


picked up by a species of swallows from the body of these molluscae 
... the sharp bill of which, inserted in the soft animal, draws a gummy 
& filamentous substance. — And now here comes the (áctually- 
rather »popularized:, that is to say, lay) description : >this mollusca is 
oblong & of different sizes, from 3 to 18 inches in length; and I have 
seen a few that were not less than 2 feet long . .. nearly round, a little 
flattish on one side, which lies next the bottom of the sea, and they are 
from 1 to 8" thick; sometimes they crawl into the shallows, »probably 
for the purpose of gendering, as we often find them in pairs.« — Then 
comes their capture & preparation : »split at one end with a knife, the 
incision being 1 inch or more, according to the size of the mollusca : 
through this opening the entrails are forced out by pressure ... the 
article is then washed. etc ... those cured by the son are worth the 
most; and then a price by the »pee=cul: is provided - : Màn in a Tub ! «, 
(He groaned;) / (and in aMusement the Water- Bitch grabbD her own 
peecul : ! —) / (He scratcht the nape of his neck, & read) : » - they 
should be examined once in every few months . . . the Chinese consider 
béche de mer a very great luxury, believing, that it wonderfully 
strengthens & nourishes the system; and renews the eggshausted 
system of the immoderate voluptuary. The ist quality commands a 
..12«./ (Wellyes; at 


the outside You should p'r'aps 've noticed this, about half a page later) : 


high price in Canton.: — Here endeth the quote; . 


Cin every respect — (of the spect= 
tator)) 


(>The weewee=maker ?:) 


(Bitch of the Sea) 


TIEDEMANN, FR. : Anatomy of 
Tubular Holothuria, Heidelb., 1816; 
(also Tabulae Nervarum Uteri«; 


ibid. 1823)) 


»Penna Mirabilis: : that existS too!) 


Merry TinnebraRum 


JOHN C. SYMMES + ADAM SEABORN'S 
novel »Symzonia:) 


+ sunday & son’s day?) 


the hole trous now flashed upon 
me!; PYM) 


(= since the laydies were moist 
upliging, in efurry receptackle; and, 
upon the hole . . .) 


(from »wool & dribble: : !) 


(a lingua franca: developed in the 
t=sades; twixt Hamites & Japhetites) 


(Saint Kuki«) 


(p'r'aps said to obliging women) HE: 
»Fucki=fucki? - : ! 5 (&-She, smiling 
:»— uhm = Wiwi !« — / —) : »)Bora- 


bora !«« (He thinkS, gainst his willy)) 


(or, (presumably with the attempt at 
given it some con=meaning) : »Beach= 
la=mar 

(: what iS iD Y’want=now? / But She 
was silent / (And 7 wasn't about to 
entertain her Eye=S’peranto. )) 


(that existS too : »pentacta, frondosa, 
elegans: — : reddish at the top; gro's 
over a span in length, 2 to 3 in=thick« 
: tremula = the f 534 full : tublosa, 


squamata, maculata, eduliS) 


(they shrink about two=thirds in 
brandy! 


(always + »pussy:) 


(+ con) 


(OKEN : these animals were described 
by Arsetótal; & illustrated by many= 
moderns under the name of »mentula; 
(= penis !)) 


(Black Forest plum : please note the 
»bott«=etym !) 

(In MURNER = © :»5 proPfound: 

(+ profound & another=abyss) : »the 
Antipodes: = fempud, (P 1)) 


(»the air now became intolerably hot, 
& was loaded with spiral exhalations:; 
Ms — (from >spirt: & Greek speirein: 
= seed) - : indeed, every appearance 
warranted me, in upprehanding a si- 
moom«! / (+ semen + moon + Mum?) 


(: »let goa the tiller: !, Paul —«) 


» — the women especially were most obliging, in every respect; and upon 
the whole: etc. — : That from all sides this text outrite=demands to be 
anchored in a lingua franca is more’n suffishently clear from the very 
name itself ...« — (: »?! —«) —: »— why, sutcha well=traveled man 
surely knows humanity’s (always intresting!) makeshift=esperantos ? 
: »Pidgin=English:, a method of chewing the fat that Englishmen 
presumably considered arch=Chinese, whereas the Chinese took it to 
be most unpleasantly=arrogunt. And in-dééd, starting with the days of 
Blessed cook, thered been developed in those arch-archipelagoes a 
lingual conglomerate of 

English + French + Spanish + the reduplicating 
suffickses of the Polynesians; and this South See language was called ?« 
(& is called even=today) / : » BICHELAMAR: —«, (La Belle Barberie 
responded, caressing her'elastic wings) : »Ive seen & heard them in my 
days. — : Pity ...« / (Now /'ll provide You with a few quotes, from 
OKEN ... / but) : »Ók'n-ók'n -« (He rumbled) : »— always the same 
old piss! —«. / (Begpardon; but) : »You coulD've read thru His 10,000 
valuable pages, on your ówn & to your benefut : it really is the natural 
history that correspunds to the poE=era : a must for anyone who wants 
to discuss Him! — And Hé-then describes them (the holothuria), in 
the Bi=sense of a) an, isolated, bit of female genitalia; b) the, manly, 
erection : half see sheath« half »spritz worm: : — : »so it elevates its tail 
somewhat : ! — & every few minutes, sprays a jet of water 2” in length; 
but if it is, suddenly, removed from the sea, »1D« turns as hard as a piece 
of wood, and sprays the water a good 2 feet=wide:. — Or what d'You say 
to this description ? : itS shape is that of a thick=spindle, grows to the 
length of a span, and to a width of 2 inches, is either smooth or 
wrinkled, usually lies on its phlattened belly.. — Or, (since=You prefer 
a more modern description : let’S try WALLACE, in the unabridged 
BREHM, from 1916) : »Irepang look much like sausages; that have first 
been rolled in muck and then drawn through a sooty chimney: : 'tisn't 
all=that=mutch better, my=friend! — Shall We take another look at 
OKEN-? :»to which the Chinese & Indians ascribe aphrodisiac power, 
presumably because of its shape — the name :trepang« means »priapus 
marinus«; and then here it cumS : »biche=de=mer: is a »comfortative:! ; 
a S=stemulant; and/or, in an even larger=scents, an »anti-impotency 
remedy: — a medicul problem for which the gentleman, quite obviously, 
has had no upplickation«; (I cunclewded bitterly; / for the phello must 
ve had (to judge by the cuntours of his trousirs) a glans like a St. Elmo's 
fire! —; / She, to be sure, was also sitting there, lex=assunder, kissupple, 
fount in a bottom : ?) / (and in his mind He tenebroastled the Eye 
of the Dibbel, with dripping bowsprit) : »Profunity! —« (He mor- 
mored) : »— increa' dibble tail! ...« / (Well, then Y’ can surely smell 
with your nose, taste with your tung, and grab with your hands!) - why 
He enthuseD over that Big Hole in the South=poele; and the male= 
streaming sweet=pull that comes from=it, can't Y’ ?) — / (He was still on 
His »voyage to the Ershipollago of the thesunder eyelands. He pres- 
sitcht his weathered thighs tighter —) : »Sammael help! « — (pff; I really 
did feel sorry for Him) : »Would you oblige Me by pulling Your chick 
cloak "bout You? — ’fonly just a wee bit : the gentleman is a pater= 


fummyliáss, over=50, & probely needs His s=PenDings for his own 
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(a passage that mite very well have 
provided some=inspiration for roE's 
Ms & pyM!) 


»turgid« Ms) + Lat. »turgere 
= puff up "n swell : !) 


(: All from Ms!; (ie : the start of the 
S=imports) 


(In the Realm of Night) 


»jaggaree:? - : well jagger: = a gentle- 
man + jagged: = tipsy; to wit : there 
were also several drunks on board) 


(sad to say (ccording to SPENSER, 
ii, 12=4) one’s only choice is between 
this, and the Gulf of Greediness. — 
CNoab’s F(l)ut; by an Eye Witness:.) 


(+ vaina = vagina) 


(+ enthrall : »enthralling entrails !« —) 


(: oI spend my looser daies in 
lewd delights: — «; (He riposted, in 
a passing flare of anger) 


(: »Well for Whom-zélse!?«; (She, 
outraged : ! - ; and at once, cunning) 
: »Yours is nothin' but a defensive 
tactic. (That-I (thusfur) haven't been 
able to penetrate) .. .4). 


(+ felt, in midstride) 


(Well, XTópic 1; what else ?) 
(imbibed = sucked up, sipped, 
drunk: / —) : »Also taken into Me««, 
(He corrected). / >to shed a tear: 
= youfumism for »peepee: / »Fallen 
columns: seem unsatisfucktory even 
to=You ? / (: »The secrete=ions of 
phallen cul=limbs ?«; (He=himself 
assayed)) / (till + thole, (yes, »vary 
thole !«) + ruined)). 


(He leered away at said pourtion of 
the green=mantle : ?! - (: Hey, Y 
oughta be able to litt’rally smell it by 
now !)?) 


(French. »bec: = Engl. »pecker:) 


(FREUD v, 238 ff. — (the wonderfull 
pora=analysis, yes) — could’ve gone 
rite ahead & referred to it.) 


(+ »lag: = piss / »cotton=wool: : not to 
mention »wool: as well = >to coddle: / 
»oil all human »spendings«; (think of 
the »cristall fetishists: from this 
morning!) / eye + land; the »lack 

a dive: = could use a lay / + copra 

= kopro) 

(open arse = harlot; »open C« 


= pudend; >to open up: = of a woman, 
spreading for Xing) 


(: >Does He - (Quinn) - regard that 
sorda thing as »shamefull:?«/ (the 
WW, amazed; then shaking her head) 
: »— he can't have driven very far.«) 


(& is, in part, the case today still) 


(We'll deal with that in its entirety 
yet) 


household. — We, (Me=too, yés), will gladly attest to Your magnetic- 
mountain effects ...« (or waitasec! : a quick quote; to wake P up?) : 
»—»... gaping wide, to swallow them aliue, / in Th'huge abysse of this 
engulfing grave, / doth roar at them in vaine . .. : they, passing by that 
grizzly mouth did see, / sucking the Seas into its entralles deepe, / that 
seemed more horribaal than hell to be, / or that dark dreadfull hole of 
Tartard steepe, / through witch the damned ghosts do often creepe, / 
back to the world, bad lieuers to torment.« (D'Y' wanna becum like 
thát? : 


spent / in wanton ioyes & lusts intemperate.«? — So for You) : »» Never 


»carkasses exanimate / of such, as hauing all their substance 


show your poop to enemy or friend« and for=You, my friend : ...«; 
(but He demanded some=sorda >Silence: : ! — / (fine : but what'll »will= 
ma: say to that?) — / (He, allwayS-turgid) : »>I phil, as I have never felt 
before. Although I have been, all my life, a dealer in antiquities; & 
have imbibed the shadows of fallen columns at Balbec, und Tadmor, 
and Persepolis : untill my very soul has become a ruin. — : ?«. / (Well 
parse the sentence) : »into 3 parts. — a) »imbibed the shadows of fallen 
columns:?. »shadows: are either silhouettes; or maybe >shed: = trash, 
pour-out. »Fallen columns: = »phallen whores:, (since »columbine = 
harlot, r 1); or it can also be deriveD d’rectly from »culus« — We'll shift 
the last third of the sentence up front :»untill my very soul has become 
a ruin: : until I’ve done damsitch to my furry thole; (and You do recall 
that »thole« was yet another one of those, misstearious, BI-SYMBOLS : 
ist) the tholus = bawding of a laydy; 2nd) the thole- (pen) of the 
gen’talman. — So; and now take a look at the scenter=piece : »Balbec, 
.?« / (He first lickt round his lips for a while 
»belly=back« ?; 


plus »ball-bag:?. — »purse Polis: : where you havta pull out your purse; 


Tadmor & Persepolis: .. 


— (: imbybing a bêt, huh?) — consscentrating) : »- : 


(polis: that lovely antiquating sufficks for»city:). — : ? ;« (He could think 
of nothin’ for ;Tadmor). / (Doesn't quite do it) : » purse, as per P 1, is 
simply Ø!; and indeed, since BEAUMONT & FLETCHER, familiar to 
evry Unclesexon; »purse-polis ergo the »night=town of Fw. —«; / 
(since his face was somehow >incredulous: ... / : check out, (We just 
had the énd of the story), its introducktion) : ».. . : »with cotton=wool 
and oil from the Lachadive islands. We had also on board coir, 
jaggeeree, ghee, cocoanuts, and a few cases of opium. : so it's one'n' 
the same, from A to Zed! —« / (: »? —«) / —) : »can Y’ neeD "nything 
clearer than »coirec! ?«; plus diverse »cock o'nuts on board; and»opium: 
no-less : »oh pee! —« (as a child in Hamburg : »make a sentence outta 
opium & ketchup? : Oh, pee, mom, and wet the kitch'n up !«) / - (He 
considered) : »I would, mutch rather, include the passage among the 
several-important »opium«-citations; because schnapps & opium are, 
sad to say, pretty much a sure-thing with Him - (despite all those 
QuINN'ian declamations).« / (Mite 7 suggest to You, in addition) : 
»Include »opium in the series of comfortatives. When dealing with all 
these »opium=eaters: it's most probably a matter of its being used not 
as a»phantasticums but as they said in those days, for the simultaneous 
purpose of sexual transports.« / (He stroked his chin — ? ; nodded then 
free of bias; (& jotted a note)) : »To turn to another tópick. — I am 
convinced that He meant something very=specifick with His »Flying 


Dutchman: : It's really=so pregnant with meanings : that ancient crew; 
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(the »scrPION: in fact!; 
(cf BAPST 23f.)) 


: With little difficulty I made my way, unperceived, to the main hatchway, 
which was partially open, and soon found an opportunity of secreting myself 
in the hold ... I thought proper to contrive a hiding place in the hold ... 
between the huge timbers of the ship .. . / a single row of brass cannons 
protruded from her open ports .. . innumerable battle=lanterns / But what 
mainly inspired us with horror & astonishment was, that she bore up under a 
press of sail in the very teeth of that supernatural sea: — / (: »Piece o' cake : if 
it was all just painted! «; (Our seacodger remarkt bitterly)) / — : the men... 
pass me by unnoticed! Concealment is utter folly on my part, for the people 
will not see ... it was no long while ago that I ventured into the Captain’s own 
private cabin ... I have seen the captain face to face, and in his own cabin - 
but, as I expected, he paid me no attention! ... I made bold to thrust myself 
among a group of the crew : they paid me no manner of attention; and, 
although I stood in the very midst of them all, seemed utterly unconscious of 
my presence ... their eyes glistened with the rheum (Rum) of years .. . around 
them, on every part of the deck, lay scattered, mathematical instruments of the 
most quaint & obsolete construction: — / (: Why acoarse they'd been told not 
to pay attention to the visitors; and it was sure to 've been a half-besotted 
bunch from the wharves b’sides ! «) / — : strange, too, that in the face of the 
raging simoon, >the crew seem to experience little inconvenience; a wonder 
the bucket doesn’t sink : We are surely doomed to hover continually upon 

the brink of eternity, without taking a final plunge into the abyss . . .«. 
Naught but chaos roundabout; but »about a league on either side of us may 

be seen, indistinctly & at intervals, ... the walls of the universe! ... a gigantic 
amphitheatre, the summit of whose walls is lost in the darkness & the 
distance ...« / : »That’s it : that’s gotta be it! —« (He cried) : »- the Pen 
O'Rammer! Oh shit! ...«. / (Instead of rejoicing !)) 


(People yon=der are, ’nfackt, totally 
mind= & fantasy=less phellos !) 


(Proof? - : wellnów! : 

Culifornica Goldrush ? : here came 
"VAN KEMPELEN:! / uS=South Pole expedition? : here came GORDON PYM! / 
»Nassau=balloon:? : here came a balloon=story! / »Animal magnetism:? - : 
away we go! / CHAMPOLLION decodes the hieroglyphs ? - : well okay! / The 
causes célèbres: of His day? : go for 'em!; (& not just»MARIE ROGET:! : 
there’re still=more; (which will phollo; just be patient))) 


I.) p.144 : 1 of the aged men »groped 
in a corner, among a pile of 
singular-looking instruments, 

& decayed charts of navigation:. 

2.) p. 146 : around the aged men, 
on every part of the deck, lay 
scattered mathematical 
instruments of the most quaint 
& obsolete construction. 

3.) p. 147 : in the captains cabin= 
itself, the floor was thickly strewn 
with strange iron=clasped folios, & 
mouldering instruments of science, 
& obsolete, long=forgotten charts:; 
over which the aged man is bowed : — 


(: now there are fine tails in the iron= 
bound melancholy volumes of the 
Magi! / SILENCE : shh!)) 


the captain; with his sailing orders signed by some monarch; the, rather 
seemingly=exact, description of the ol’ bucket : ? — 'Nd You've already 
mentioned the name : »LE sciPIONc?«. / (Ahyes; but) : »That’s another 
entirely diffrent building block; which contributed to the refined 
structure in the Poetic imagination : in the year of 1830, there was a 
display of the »panorama: of the »Naval Battle of Navarino:; one of the 
greatest successes of the whole genre. They had let »cost be no object; 
for the British War Ministry of the day sold off 1 of the largest ships to 
've been engaged in the battle at Navarino, for scrap : whích then these 
alert men of enterprise acquired, and built the subterranean terrain & 
the observation platform to look absolutely=authentic : the visitor 
climbed through the dim, spookily=beamed interior, of a real ship! 
First the lowest of the gun decks, where 18 brass cannon could be seen; 
en montant un petit escalier, on arrivait dans la salle 4 manger du 
commandant, où l'on trouvait l'aménagement complet, chaises, com- 
mode, longue-vue, compas, instruments divers, tables à roulis. On 
montait au deuxiéme étage ... les matelots travaillaient à dégager le 
vaisseau .. .« from the superstructure, then, you could look out to the 
famous phil-Hellenic naval battle raging roundabout; — & it must have 
been an overwhelming sight; for even in very old age Admiral Cloué 
recalled the powerful impact it had : »L'impression qu'il ressentit à la 
vue du sciPIOoN à la bataille de Navarin fut telle, que, lorsqu'il arriva à 
Brest pour entrer à l'École Maritime, il savait déjà ce qu'était un vaissau 
et un combat naval.: —«. / : »Curious enough I grant,« (He muttered) : 
»altho Pll stick to my guns : ultimately memories of His great voyage 
as a child across the Adantic must've been incorporated, too. Also He 
was later, notoriously, famous for making quite a few sea voyages, 
(even if just in coast-hugging vessels). Or can it be próved that He 
knew this particular panorama? — 1830? : and the Ms was written in 31, 
or 33? ; hm —«. / (Answer) : »At least He had known about it from the 
newspapers; half of which in those days were notorious for consisting 
of European news. — And then, as I've already said : these Grand 
Panoramas literally cost millions to produce &, if they were to pay off, 
had to travel the whole world over time.« (Some American student 
needs to put together a good register of all the panoramas displayed in 
the usa!;’t’s really just a matter of diligent digital=dexterity.) : »But the 
real & final stimulus for poz was something quite different. — Indeed 
it's a study all to itself, (that brings a person to a very sad realization), 
how journalistickly=slick, how awfully=topical, must've actually been 
the inclinations of the Master's mind'n'heart ...« / — : »queer guy —«; 
(the seegreen girl cunfirmed; also) : »He hasn't even mentioneD the 
most important thing —«; (but, lazily, let Me have the floor : p'ease. — / 
And I) : »So too in the present case. — The most suspicious part is 
surely this : if in a story of a mere-10 INGRAM=pages, the exact same 
incidental curlicue occurs three times !; that simply dare not=happen in 
an intentionally=tidily=constructed piece! —« / (& Our lady of the 
momeant, seagreened & n#/@dded : ! —) / (Old Tar, bemused, her lap 
perusing) : » Cept for the >Fleeing Ditchman:=motif — (: WAGNER; 
before him HEINE; still=farther back, at most IRVING, in his Storm 
Ships (1822 ?)) — nothin’ comes to mind : he’s too match for me.« / 


(The See=Lady, (in trou self=d’nial !), a’tempteD yet again to give Him 
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(Spittit=out : »an anal little cul 


principull — : ?) 


(don’t play coytal : We'll pull iD 
off !) 


(not to mention the »Jacosi=staff) 


(August 1; fY must kno ’xactly. . .) 
(Brest FY’ must kno 'exactly .. .) 


: The swell surpassed anything, I had 
imagined Pozipple!; ms) 


(& He ogled Her bósom : ! - / 
(: »Your eyes'll freeze like that 
some=day ! «)) 


: a paper, which I took to be a 
commission & which, at all events, 
bore the signature of a monarch; Ms) 


(in JULES VERNE, »20,000 Leagues 
under the Sea: i, 279 (the lovely new 
DIOGENES=edition — (the one from 
»Pardon: is mutilated beyond use !) 
— Y can see it illustrated in detail) — 


Ill sho Y later) 


(from 7 Feb. 1788; from Botany-Bay, 
(now Sidney)) 


: our course was, with trifling 
variations, sE by s; and we must have 
run down the (insert : western) coast 
of New-Holland; ms) 


(-disdianes to die & only disappeared... 


- long with »Booze thole & arse- 
troll-up:!, 'sindeed) 


OY’ can numb Me!) 


(The Lion of the Grove Valley:) 


a helping hand; she let — (after 1 d'mán-ding glants My way : ! - / (& 
surely I-/ad to put a prop=ping hand twixt her shoalder blades? : —) 
... / — She pulled her knees-up, & Her eyeS stared Him all the straiter 
in the fayce); She admonisht) : »What comes to Your mind? ...« /: 
»Oh —« (He said; but) : »'t's def’ nutly not relevant : ! ... (wéllthàn; 
if Y’ insist) — : 


count’nunts assumed sutch an astro-(f)labby ex-pression!) / that I 


a booze thole; and an »arse to lap: ...«; (& His 


decided I'd better) : »Per-fucktly sufficient! — The chief instruments 
of aging see-furriers consisted of »LA BOUSSOLE« & >LASTROLABE,, : 
the two large frigguts with which JEAN FRANGOIS GALAUP Comte de 
LAPÉROUSE left harbor in 1785. The instructions for his extended 
global voyage had been prepared by FLEURIEU, minister of the navy & 
director of harbors & arsenals, as well as 1 of the best hydrographers 
»A threefold flowreeoh 


to- You too! —« (He riposteD) : »I can see it coming allreddy : You've 


of days of yore (and L’s special friend) ...« : 


got this holedam thing down by heart. —«; (He groped bottlewards : —) 
/ (but She leaned, casually, forward; and took hold of His hand) : 
»Wait=abit — 'nd I'll have 1 too«; (She promisst. And signaled with her 
chin for Me to continue : —) / (where was I? ; — ahyes) : »It's important 
for this reason, mon cher; because said »commission« was prettily 
glossed with endless marginalia by King Louis xvi's own royal hand, 
and, whats more, was signed by him — (which then provides an 
informal occasion for a quick bitta praise for a sovereign usually 
characterized in histories of the French Revolution as merely slack, 
weak-willed, and inept : he had an excellent knowledge of geografy & 
related subjects; and was exemplary in his promotion of enterprises of 
this nature). Were I a man capabull of the malice that You suspect Me 
of, I would, under a pretence of thoroughness, submit (indeed hand 
over to You!) an outline of this voyage; since I can see, however, that 
you have something quite diff’rent in »minD« ...« (: ? — : yes, I shall 
make haste) : »— in a last letter to the minister of the navy, LA- 
PÉROUSE reports that it is his intention to sail down >the entire west 
coast of New-Holland: - : ! —«. / — : »Once again You're using every 
bítta crap Y’ kno! «; (He, testy with infutuation) : »tell me 'nstead : why 
POE could' ve come up with the idea of presenting Him as sailing 
eternally before »furious wind & raging storm«? — That they're all so= 
ancient mite make it plausible : 50 years before POE'S BOTTEL? : they 
woulda been 'bout-1oo by then.« / (Note it, ingrate) : »L. would have 
to seem predestined as the guess of anyone graced with a bitta fantasy, 
: cause he did zor-return; nor die a banal=death : he simply vanisht !« 
—/ (Silence. The randy urchin trimmed=away at herself; (& hummed 
nunchalantly : Hell be cumin’ round the mountin' when he cums: 
..+5 (also added 1 a=mused, gleefully sharp, little glants, like a dark 
bronze knifelet, (à la do get on with it & coy airs:)))). / (: Nah; and if 
only for reasons of economy.) / (By now, however, He had b’cum 
mudratly intrested) : »So=far so fine-&-good —«; (He commenst, 
thotfully; (also put incisors to his pencil, to look more critical : !); but) 
: »as-pretty as that little théory is — for Me, (& I would think : for ány 
deep=thinker!), just z little dot is missing over the i... : just=why?! 
would that bankrupt missing person — in the meantime=’fterall thered 


been : the Great Revolution; NAPOLEON; the Wars of Liberation plus 
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: & the thoughtless touches of my 
brush are spread out into the word 
»DISCOVERY<; MS in a BOTTLE) 


: damned good=for=nothing salt 
water Long Tom !; PYM) 


POE has»toms & tabbies too; yes) 


wellnów : there are sev'rall stories 
with a eddies: & current: : the little 
boat in ARNHEIM gets sucked=along 
too; etc.) 


+ Vortex = the helicidae, snails, 
(the conchoz, »vortices Cartesiani« 
of the cosmologists) 


(pticularly in voyages!) 


(ie in z sector of His mind; (had He 
been ónly-that, I would have 
disdained & ignored Him a priori !)) 


(Discovery of the Fate of La Pérouse; 
London 1829) 


(His ship was likewise named : the 
Astrolabe: !) 


(meaning »not-English:!) 


(ie pre=»sex«tants !) 


(that d'lited You so : »fucke master? — 
(And always inclewd »mastur«. / (Or 
listing larboard« = drunk)) 


(not»Earl of Pembroke: (+ 1733)) 


(The Damned«; FRANK THIESS) 


(yes : let’S take that as our center; 
(since it's the most detailed)) 


(::My dear Wilhelm! / We shall not 
founder. Instead of the passage We 
seek, We may find open seas ... and 
if we're not blown offcourse... we 
will arrive : nous y arriverons!«; 
FREUD tO FLIESS, p.158) 

Ostern: = buttocks;»stern-chaser 

= penis (P1) / & >the rudder: is the 
Ruddy One!) 


the »100 days; and=then 15=16 years of most peaceful development : 
the tópic was therefore=indisputably »inun-dated, passé — And so 
I repeat : why would Lapérouse, by 1830-31, be so=timely a topic, 
pticularly for poz ? — Which is to say, I can already surmise Your answer 
: He was notoriously always=inrrested in »journeyss but ...« — / : 
» Twas not for=nothing that I provided that preliminary=skirmish on 
how He was the»born journalist as=well. Learn than : that, ('xactly as 
my théory requires!), at precisely the period You demand, »public 
interest’ had been aroused in the most sensatio-nill fashion when 
remains of Lapérouse were found! : the British Capt'n PETER DILLON 
sent word that L. had foundered long ago on the reefs of VANIKORO. At 
once the (no less=famous) French explorer — (Discoverer) - DUMONT 
D'URVILLE was sent out : Where he found below the cliffs and in the 
coral reefs of the bays of Wanu & Paju : anchors, cannons, 1 silver 
dagger with the fleurs-de-lis; 1 uncorroded tin-plate box full of letters: 
: his »narrativec was publisht in 1830; and the whole=world was all agog, 
as if this were some=sorda metempsychotic resurrection. — What 
wonder then, if POE ...?«. — / — : »I understand -« (He, scowling. 
Then) : »The aforesaid »foreign language is ergo French ? The quaint 
mathematical instruments: are »bussole & astrolabium« The »old 


: aha.« / (To which mite be 


added, »chron: : said Fleurieu had invented the sea=chronometer ... : 


foreign chronicles & ages long ago 


Dammit, You're yawning! ?) : »But Y’ just keep clewing it up the mast, 
don’t Y’ - You're gradually starting to gro a batt'ring ram like Herr van 
Straaten : —«. / (He took a, self=cuntent, sounding of his lap : !) : »No 
envy now. — Bybtheby I've always enjoyed all those »mast=terms : 
fur=mast, fuck=mast, main=mast & tüp-mast — there's also a mast= 
head: & allev'em stand: like a beam.« / (The founderd crewman always 
holds on tite to the stump of his own=mast. — Instéad I méntioned) : 
»Long Tom: - : not a familiar=term? — Or cooper’s >Pilot either ?; 
(which added a tint of its hue : 


character in it; a Barn(stable) : poz has Capt’n Barn=ard; here as there 


a»Long Tom: ’s an almost=major 


they're out for whales; yes, there's a spiffy little boat named the »aRIEL: 
floatin' round in both. — More important yet, »Gordon (pyM)’s 
grandfather says he’s »damned:; he calls him a saltwater tt, who's a 
good-for-nothing ...?« / : »tom = all male critters —« (He, turning 
attentive) : »»tomecat. :»Long Tom: then iszuhm -« (& pointed with 
unAssuming pride : ! — : ?) / (Yes) : »Even quite=officially, in P 1 = 
penis; »to tom: = to coit. But to move on now : when it's said of a 
»damned=accursec: man that his saltwat'ring LT 's»good for nothing: ?« 
—/:»Why thar’S simply an indickation of impotency : something that 
MB has already stated.«; (He, testily; then, however, conseeding) : 
»Anyway — : I would not ve recognizeD it, in thdt form, as a shared 
message. — ’Ndso to summarize : the BOTTLE=Ms belongs to the pYM 
system. (: And on the basis of its»vortexefeeling, the MAELSTROM: 
b'sides ?). / (That's excluding»shipwreck & foundering: as the easiest of 
all recurrent comparisons,) : »the »maelstrom: as a »crisis in life: even 
has the approval of science; ergo it was móre-than-permissible for 
POE to portray his »professional failure: of 1831 thus :»I found myself 
jammed in, between the stern-post & rudder he cunfesses in Ms; just 


as, later on, for the few highly=sensitive or imaginative intellects: the 
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(ultizmately yet another impe 
message) 


impotence=again !) 


»a bit of ebony: = (P1)»a negro / 
(+ abyss & abbess:) 


all around were horror & thick 
gloom !« Ms; (+ glue) 


HOW TO RIDE A BLACKWOOD 
ARSEZTICKLE 5 (& it was publishtin 
Eden Burk b'sides : in the paradise 
round »Arser's Seat!) 

'stupeetym : always + stuprum 


fitful (ie in thrusts & jerks!) : 1 of 
His alarm words 


estimating the size ... I concluded it 
to be far larger than any ship of the 
line in existence<! : that verbal cor= 
respondence surely allows a=uhm ? / 
:? — : »Why in the spHINX! « 


+ pretty arms!) 


(where, in the same etymcle, He 
chastises the author, stupIdly enuff, 
for commingling the obstinate waters 
of PoE-tree & trous) 

(there's also a Haarlem: near 

Batavia !) 


(documented by that »solar eclipse; 
(which, to be sure, also contains an 
eclipse of the son:)) 


(= a black=&=sweating ebony post= 
prandial!). / (: ? — : »Nope; I’ve never 
been crazy about »Negresses: or 
Chinese (on the cuntrary : a 
briquette sculpture like that in My 
bed ?! I never coulda done it.) 

(+ »just lowering her topsails / : Me, 
My friend? : 'm not gonna let Myself 
be nippt in the buddha by the låst of 
the Indian maids!)) 


(: Little Edgar got His Negro= 
mammy:; Mono 18) 


(Above all, when y’ inclewd : the 
affable nudities of primitives; that at 
timescan be applied with seductive- 
purpose : to fixate the child on his 
nurse, and thus buttress her poesition 


in the household) 


(that could be the connection with 
His secret (but notorious) love for 
black + wood + mag = Ø + seen 
which (because of its cover) was 
nicknamed »Old Ebony 

this »gasping for breath: belongs to 
the .dissected S=act« (I'll define that 
later : »making oneself invisible by 
disassembling:.) / + alva trous / scent 
* watery-hell 

(We: were at the buttom of one of the 
abbesses (= madam) / He looks up : ? 
— The vast chasm where we lay: ... 

Ó verge: : virgin + virgula) 

(the»steep wall : 1 of his main 
fossil=motifs) 


(mighty rump + »dingy Christian: 

= mulatto 

as we first dis=covered, only her »bow: 
was visiball 

(con + temple : both Ø / plus gaze 
upon in cuntdumbplaytion !) 


(her main=hatch is slitely open; and 
he can secretely=creep inside 


(= vagina + novelty = Ø) 


(vessel is always plus »resceptackle 
(whether »weaker vessek = female; or 
chamberpot); vassal + vestal)) 

(her tthimble=bow & antic stern) 


(+ shadows + a=cunt + mummery (& 
Mammy) : mite I also call to your 
attention : that Negresses are »born 
silhouettes: ?; (meaning équally=black)) 


»vortex of mysticism, in any shape, has an almost irresistible influence 
(1iv,92, »HORNEJ). — Y’ can pull in all sordsa pussibilities on which to 
base the genesis of Ms : their sailing from Batavia: has an undercurrent 
of »battail-battle. — He was, notoriously, intent on learning the 
handiwork of war at West-Point; His, apparent, predating of the piece 
to 1831 is therefore nót an intentional attempt to mislead, but-rather a 
subcon-correction of fact.« — (The parallel to pym (which You discern) 
extends even=further than You presume as well) : » Tsalal« is without a 
doubt »Negroid«? —«; (fine; the correlation in Ms) : »is a huge=heavy 
one. First off, turnsa phrase simply fly, like»a black sweltering desert of 
ebony:: and and the ship: is likewise as=dreadnaughty ass it is black 
?« / — (for Miss 
Greencape had nodded, glancing mockingly allround Herself) : » —>in 


buttomeD, >an an overgrown suit of canvas ... : 
an overgrown suit of canvas —« (She con-teenued slyly) : »ie : >in a 
linen garment shed outgrown — rigging=clothes : that's very nice.« / 
(Sure. And Y' always havta keep in mind that even as a child, from a 
slave state, POE woulda had to be-hold countless pretty & spectackular 
Negr=asses. For even if His vairy first memories (until age 3) were, for 
all eternity, those of his consumptive=white mama & the itinerant 
corps de ballet of diverse theater stages; : a second, and very large set of 
visions, woulda been provided by the black personnel in the Allen 
household, and/or in the immudiate neighborhood.« / — / : »So that 
one would do better, at least as a kinda trial run, to turn this p'ticklar 
sword around like=so : it would've been a greater wonder, if our friend 
POE had not stumbled upon this ars pro toto. — I'll run thru the text 
quickly on the tippa my tongue . ..« (P —) : »»the swelling of the black 
stupendous sees became more dismally appalling. At times we gasped 
for breath at an elevation beyond the albatross . .. de=scent into some 
watery hell, where the air grew stagnant.... We were at the bottom of 
one of the abysses ... the vast chasm, where we lay ... a fitful ... 
casting my eyes upwards ... : directly above us, and upon the very 
verge of the precipitous descent, hovered a gigantic ship ...« —: ?« / — 
(I just wanna warn y' : to take in the next bitta information : Ì have My 
reasons.) / (He jerkt his seamen’s hips, and read) : »... »her apparent 
size exceeded that of any ship of the line in existence? : is that it? ... 
: Her hull was of a deep, dingy black . .. when we first discovered her, 
her bows alone were to be seen, as she rose slowly . . . for a moment she 
paused, as if in contemplation of her own sublimity, then trembled & 
tottered & — came down. I awaited fearlessly the ruin that was to 
overwhelm ...« — (He now, deftly, manitches to be flung upon-her; 
and) : »»with little difficulty I made my way, unperceived, to the main 
hatchway, which was partially open: ... : »so many points of vague 
novelty !«. Then a cuppla details? —« / (well-gó fór it!; réad, réad) / 
(He read) : »...: 


ture of the vessel : ... well=armed ... : I know not, how it is, but in 


I have maid my observations lately upon the struc- 


scrutinizing her strange model & singular cast of spars, her huge size & 
overgrown suit of canvas, her severely simple bow & antiquated stern, 
there will occasionally flash across my mind a sensation of familiar 
things, and there is always mixed up with such indistinct shadows of 
recollection, an unaccountable memory of old foreign chronicles & 


ages long ago.: — Ahyes —« (He muttered) : — »»from ages long ago. 
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(wéll frall I care »foreign cronies: or 
crannies«) 


(And now add what said elsewhere (ie in 1002nd Tail) : At length, on the edge 
of the whorizoon, we discovered a black speck (+ spook) ... a vast monster, 
swimming ... huge waifs of foam around its breast . . . its body of a jetty 
blackness . . . the belly .. . of a culour like that of the moon in misty weather. 
The back was flat & nearly white ... the hole body ... this horrible creature 
. .. at least fourscore of eyes ...: 2 or 3 of these dreadful eyes were much 
larger than the others, and had the appearance of solid gold.: (+ ELDORADO) / 
This beast: is operated by »zecremancy: (+ »Negromanic: : »negroc!) / lll leave 
out a hole list of witty smaller details : for self=ficksing) / : Our terror at 
beholding this hide(+ ^hide« = skin«)ous thing was very great.« (Out of 1 of the 
afurmenshunned eyes), the monster suddenly emitted a terrible flash of fire, 
accompanied by a dense cloud & noise that I can conpare to nothing but 
thunder ...: it was a cruel demon; with bowels of sulphur & blood of fire / 
(: oI will bring fire to thee !« : is a motto) / , created by evil Genii (evil: is 
toilet: says P 1) as the means of inflicting misery upon mankind (= man= 
liness) ! «5 (etc., for now)) 


(by which I do not wish to deny that 
for at the mention of »porous:, »one 
mite also be reminded of »King Porus:; 
or Po + Rose: : >a rose in the popo!) 


: for the people (+ peep) will not see! ; 
Ms) 


Foreign: would be >outlandish, even outside-Europes fine; but 
chronicles? — wait : yet once more His (’ndeed ever=present!) »old 
curious volumes; what=else?. — The »peculiar character: about the 
wood : apart from the »consequent worm=eaten condition, and the 
rottenness attendant upon ages there is the especially noticeable 
extreme porousness = »large-pored & spongy. Ahyé=es : &=now 
appropriap light has been shed upon the drollest of all »apothegms: : It 
is as sure as there is a sea, where the ship itself will grow in bulk, like 
the living body of the seaman.: : given the premise of the equation 
ships = women: this can mean nothing less than that the tiniest 
pie-nass will, gradually-inefutabally, gro to be a heavy and huge »old 
frigut : ?« / (Put nice’n’prettily; half pussy=, half neger-tive. But 
(although there are many highly refined d'tails for which (at the 
moment) I kno no analogy)) : »1 decipherable element is still in=there 
— : to wit, DICKENS’ American Notes; by means of which not a=few 
Americans perhaps truly realeyezed, for the first time ever, certain 
details about God's own land!? In this (most immediate) sense, I 
translate the »loud humming noise like that occasioned by the rapid 
revolution of a mill=wheel: : quite=simply as the »paddle-wheel. And 
the drooling=ancient men, who do not even want to see (!) the new= 
comers are thereby transformed into co=voyeurs.« (And=now one 
needs to picture to oneself the»conditions on board. as the very=great 


CHARLES DICKENS describes them circa like-this) : »I have mentioned 


my having been in some uncertainty and doubt, at first, relative to the sleeping arrangements on board this boat. I remained in the 
same vague state of mind until 10 o'clock or thereabout; when going below, I found suspended on either side of the cabin 3 long 
tiers of hanging bookshelves, designed apparently for volumes of the small 8°=size. — Looking with greater attention at these 
contrivances (: wondering to find such literary preparations in such a place!), I descried on each shelf a sort of microscopic sheet 
and blanket. ....: I was assisted to this conclusion by seeing some [of the passengers] gathered round the master (= Captain) of the 
boat, at one of the tables, drawing lots with all the anxieties & passions of gamesters depicted in their countenances; while 
others, with small pieces of cardboard in their hands, were groping among the shelves in search of numbers ... : the ladies, they were 
already abed, behind the red curtain, which was carefully drawn & pinned up the centre; (though as every cough, ôr sneeze, ôr 
whisper, behind this curtain, was perfectly audible before it, We had still a lively consciousness of their society.« — The original adds 
that the »ladies' cabin: was like the »private caravan at a fairs and the genitalmen, generally, represent the spectators at a penny a heads, or in 

other words : >the genital men, generating=allround, (re)present the 


(if Y' like also : 1 us-coastal-tramper; | spook-titters & on=lookarse, at 1 penis per»head«. While, on the floor, 


with card players; semi=whorehouse; 


; 4 TH . " 
(Beto: shipi a studert = xo fre him) the mouldering charts of navigation, yes (& with no=trouble at all !), 


are turned into »rotting ship-tickets. — : J dont know whether [m= 
(as well as the topic of »po!) right !; but I do kno 1=thing : the topic of poe has not=yet been even 
half=way researcht ... (?)« — (for it seemed to Me that I heard .. . far= 


(fur away ! — (oh how fur away it away music?; from the d'rection of the ladies’ ship ? — indeed : a few 


lieb) wind instruments, among whose (mostly quite well-tempered) chords 
some dissonances were mixed, though without assault on the ear. One 
had the impression these pro-longed, hormoneous tones came from a 
great-distance; and for a while I gave myself over to the illUsion : that 
beyond the wharf (about a myriameter from Our standpoint), some 
the higher order of music, FAY) ladies, bold by nature, were making most delicut chamber music — as 
if bilge=watery wavelets from the bow were trying to navig8 around 
golden-brown wind tins? ...) / (The Water=Witch had wrinkled her 
(for My taste a bit too fastiddyous) nose; / (for He too had begun to 
cock an ear : ? (all the while, to be sure, keeping firm hold of his, not 


yet slumbring, phallstiff : ?)); / She said) : »It would int’rest Me to kno; 


580 


573 


574 


unesthetic printing !) 


: no more — no more — no more — 
(such language holds the solemn sea 
to the sands upon the shore!) 


: so dense was this pleasant fog, that 
I could at no time see more than a 
dozen yards of the path before me.« 
RAGGED MOUNTAINS 


the fuck became, gradually dissipated 
into wreaths, and so floated over the 
Scene; LANDOR 


her smart & shining bottom was 
coppered; PYM) 


the Dutchess Anna Pest; : »kiNG!«) 


(unmistakable really : — ? — : Night 
of love, oh night of-bliss, oh qui=hi= 
et my dessires!«. . .?) 


(He alreddy had his flask out; and 
was just about to... — when instead, 
He first gallantly wiped a paw across 
it & Offered it to-Her : ? — / She, 
with daintily pursed & puckered 
lips: ! — / Then He. / (then me; 

(: justa bit)) 


(depression over Schiumdinebbia:; 
FW) 


(+ dissipation) 


(11=headed ? / (unmistakably sorda 
like »arse clear for cum-bat ! :)) 


(also the ship itself, >THE VESTAL 
VIRGIN, neatly deprived of all her 
rigging, from fu'ck'sle to poop) 
(undeniably a »sharp« powerfull 
robber=eye!) 


(: »Not uncoitable —«; (B, under 

his breath : —) / Well, hon’rubble 
Vicking? —) : »Too risky for Me! « —/ 
(but He began sidling longside .. .) 


(+ »in-futed«?) 


(the prowest of prows. (At her back 
board side, however, there stood ? — 
somethin’ élse ? — : 


: what a(nother)=motto!; (Life 
within Life:, haha !) 

Cto spring a leak = to urinate; or= 
also (&=always P 1) : let out her bilge= 
water. / Or :»her jib see = gipsy:?; 
(‘fterall Romany »chib: is tongue!) 


: if You can make out the melody ?«. / — : »Quite cléarly : — ? — :»Láydy 
piruts are fast & free, yes fast & free, yes fast & free; plus the lovely 
itchery, and all this jugglereye.. — well ?, 'm I rite?«. / -) : »Men! -«, 
(disdainfull. Pointing with chin & elfbows) : »Don' Y’ at least wanna 
open the bottle post first? —« / — / : ? — : 'sindeed : the green buddle was 
bobbing there in the bilgewater : ... / — : / — ? / He first held it up to 
the lite : ? Then with 1 quick (deft!) blow loppt off its neck : ! — (and 
shook=out the message : - — ; ? : - — — :!) - / (Script slitely bloated ?; 
a closed- paper ?) / — He decoded) : » — Take One !« — «; (and handed it 
'cross to=hér : —) / (She turned it over) : »There’s something written on 
the other side too - : which 'd mean irS for You? —« (gazed at Me in 
mockereye; and read effortlassly) : »— :»take her, oh bridegroom old & 
gray, / take her to thy protecting arms, / with all her youth & all her 
charms !« - : wellthén!« (She remarkt pointedly. / (Rite : »fools rush 
inc?) / (But She had already gotten up; in the vairy midst of the 
lukewarm invisible air) : »l'll sho Y’, okay? — coarse it's nothin’ but a 
trick of arsecousticks — ; « —:!/ (—?—’sindeed! — : for the instrument 
in question was scarcely 100 paces from Us; and was simply n, good 
60 feet long, bamboo pole that the corsairette had set up next to her 
ship; at each knot someone had cut knotches (circa 2 x1 in), which 
taken as a hole formed an equal number of voice-slots, & as the 
wind brusht its way past produced those little tones so pleasantly=rich 
in fairyation. (Since it had a great=many knots, there were knotches 
made on every side, so that the wind, no matter where it chose to 
come from, would always have to play on sev'rall of them.) / The fog 
was really rolling in in swaths now! (Fug=phylings : S=meateorol- 
ogy) / (But here was the piratass-on-duty calling out to Us now: ! - 
(definitely »cundescending) — and askt to see a jolly roger : leg- 
Intimation! — / (We were glad=now that Poll JaimS could state that 
He always carried that sorda ding with him) : D ; / whereupon the 
watchwoman, in artlass eagerness, now put 2 fingers to her little mouth 
: SswiTT! —/ and the hole crew came on deck & to the railing : ?! - / 
: almost all in a most enchanting undress : bikinis with bosom's x- 
posed, (they'd prob'ly just furgotten the pantease-b'low); 1 tall- 
gauntette eggstatickly swung her white limb=masts : !; but now she 
steppt forward : without doubt 'twas sHE, Miss Admiral! Lookt (thru 
a special lorgnette) at P's 1p, / which He still held stiff=8=firm in hand 
:2/ —:?! —. She nodded recocknition : !; (& 'parently cumanded a 
salute !«?) / ; for efury portal & scupper opend wide : bám!!! . (The 
afursaid tallette, all on her own, & amid grateful screams, shot off her 
pop=gun, sev'rall times in : fackt! —). Also invited P, / (Who had been 
mistering the missies with no less keen voyeur's eyes : ?) /, with mania 
word : to come on bord’! & »under hatches: : not a manhole that wasn't 
ready for boarding : ?! — (and »tumultuous: upplawse : !) — (Sev'rall of 
'em, with the foamyeSt hawserholes at the bow (only a narro belt 
separated the two!) sowgjested for Him the rut he wished to travail : 
for the bearded & int’rassted, shag-pipes in their handS-wéll?! — 
(cuncerning which one spoke of »caulking pitching=corking: ... / 
(while the green maid, siempre a mi lado marchaba, disdainfully 
dissented from joining the laydy's-vessel. : ? ... / (: Ummgóód! : if 


I'm Your-only hope, seegreen critter? —); : nono : In My opinion, the 
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: ivory, stained with scarlet devices : 
ARNHEIM) 


:»Les anges ne sont plus pure, que 

le coeur d'un jeune homme, qui aime 
en vérité.«;  MADAME DUDEVANT; 

or 1 iii, 401); (which WIELAND also= 
says ...)) 


her leddyship's futmen«; as well as 
six fut, three fut: : POE spelled it 
that=way himself; (in LITTLE 
FRENCH MAN) 


When the visitors had satisfied, as 
well as they could, their curiosity 

in regard to the upper works, they 
were admitted below, when their 
amazement exceeded all bounds. 
Their astonishment now appeared far 
too deep for words, fur they roamed 
about in silence, broken only by low 
ejaculations!, PYM) 


the »mag:=etym 'nfact !) 


(right : nauseating: (+ »nosec?)! - 
(Lll havta talk with Him "bout that !)) 


WHY THE LIDDELL FRENCHWOMAN 
WEARS HER HAM IN A SLING 


disturbed the slumber of the kraken:; 
MS-BOTTLE) 


(b) speciallyzunderpenned with 
one in-pticular ... (cf. RAGGED 
MOUNTAINS!) 


(: »promiscuous huddling together ! — 
»dónt-go —«; (this, sotto voce, to 
Me.) / (Never would=anyway.) / - : 
»Never before either ?« (No; not back 
then either.) / (She gazed at Me with 
understanding ...)) 

(bow: & bough: are, funetickly, as 
good as the same - »wide in the bows 
= broadhippt (P 1) 

wellnow : »sadistfied« + »upper works 
- torso / then He may go deeper, at 
middle + »maze«-feelings & arsetórn, 
till you're fur=to=deep for words; but 
just Romed in silence, »broken by low 
ejaculations:! — (there was some envy 
acoarse too 


(the ship’s husband: : P 1 & Fw) 


Ca skeleton-ship« (a carcass)) : 
>of all that is unsound beware!) 


(ahyés, alreddy in SHAKESPEARE : 
baggage = harlot« (+ beggars 
= back=arse) 


(bride cums befur a phall« 
(: ? = in My "xpeerience it cums 
afterward !)) 


(vulv=curing prussic=assid; in the 
al=manac >THE GIFT. (But there waS 
sumpin to=it : when having Her peri 
odor, Fr had never been»around Me:; 
G Her period: — : meaning she studyd 
periods of history . . .))) 


(+ flagger = harlot; »flag = sinatary 
napkin«. — (ANNABELLE, let me take 
a smell : stal(l)e joke)) 

(only too true : of all the two-&-30 
winds came not a breeze! ; (& the Red 
Weather cloud over Me; (& under- 
me the S'kyllic kraken: . ..) 


Orum tackle: + tickle round=it. 
(All of it belongS in a conpleat 
Humorous Ship’sCat’alog : fur is 


fouk!)) 


(and so first the eggs-dream of D-lite 
- (the highest of phylings:, as Papa 
Geno singks — : but just what iS iD ! ?) 
— & then naught but disease & 
horror<!; (+ »con«?). -) 


prettiest was this ifairybrown baby=jollyboat here, (anchored on a 
thick=naked buoy, (like a lady’s roro re=emurging from the water !)), 
.../—: Me?, »'nuts about Her keel waters« ? — : 6 be nut miss-taken. 
(Little ones like -fire-ships ...) / But the tar=jacket beside=Us cleared 
his throat, (in rude oysterbankerish fishion; so that He had to smear 
the rest round His gills : —) : »Mann=ye=fieck ! — « (up to those, (summa 
whom were already beatin'off for air : !); pressin’ each=other on the 
ladder &, usin’ bad language, x=tendin’ him an infutation) : »I’m 
acumin’. — Wanna get Me a closer look; sweet crafts! : Sex minnuts, 
okay ?«; (apaulogizing Our way; (He, already halfway up) / (Yes but 
make it snappy. / And was now bowing anude, all bow & quiver; 
checking the beam=ends here; knocking at a wide Golden Bow there, 
(which then pusht its way ahead : ! — (2, who'd been p'ticularly disdaind 
went, sulkily, back to cunt=splicing : Katy did & Katy didn’t); now 
upproacht the Chateau de Poupe — / (and now even My teeny pleasure 
barge=here was caught up in the gen’r=all under=current, swungled 
round & sho Me its lyddle stern : !?) — / (She gazed at Us=two : - 
(shaking her head; (while the guy=uptop vanisht now into the rear 
hold)) - pheel'osofick) : »When Our sort fünally takes a funsee to a 
guy? - : He, butta coarse, has totally diff'runt tastes ... — : ? —: dont 
try ntalk Yourself outta this! ; Pm pretty sure whats in Yóurhead«. — 
But y won't have "ny luck, either;« (She conteenued; pissness-like) : 
»that He's climbin' aboard like that, & hopin’ to get mag=nifscently 
cul-holed by those sea=going whores!? No=pdint! : either skeletons 
or carcasses. Dumb & sassy as soot; randy, & let any dog on board. 
'"Bove all, however, mangy to the core, the hole damn bággitch : and 
did it every stinka gulls!? : nuff to make Y’ sick! —«; (to the point & 
derisive) : »sure; Some dównrite-like iD. — J always get washt= 
automaticly —«, (shruggin'; with a half turn My way : ? —) / (: You 've 
got a very-nice renifleur of pickled herring Yourself, m'dear!; let it- 
be.) / — : !) : »And Y’ s’poese your little Frentch=woman doesnt?! — : 
'' You in furra sirprize, at how these minno's cun stink round the 
gills!«. / (now You're the one who's being vul(v)gar, (hidrocyanicly) : 
‘nd You're reproachin’ a poor whorebucket for that? — ! —) / She 


(2905s aey bite in her bronze, green=&=brown 


gave Herself a 
lips — !; (her nose snufft; (— ebbing —); her rite hanD gave her green 
cape another crumple : ! —); She saiD) : »- bear my rant Nick’ll - : 
'twas fóólish. — (But allevea sudden I was feeling so=jell’ous! : those 
flappers have all the luck . . .)«; (all the same, slitely=chagrinnd pause. 
— Than She commenst, (à la Nother Tópick) : »My friend, We are a 
pack of fools; on a ghost ship: — : that this»ship of corruption, (which 
you declared to be >int’resting:), in PYM, with a half rotted crew on 
board('ll) has something heavy-stencht, stern=glandular, urino-f °¢tid, 
cat=housey about it? — : You knew that, so id appearS, all on your 
own. — : ?« / (I'm almost of the opinion) : »It'S a diddly=ill whore, 
of the naughty n'nicest sort; doubled a) by all=those (presumably a= 
lotta) infected ones He must've seen — : that iD musta been a hily 
emotionalliStick x=peerience can be seen from His formudieration : 
fur more replete with the extremes, first of delight, and then of horror, 
than even any of the 1,000 chances which afterwards befell me in 9 


long years, crowded with events of the most startling & , in many cases, 
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(& all the sir=viving 4, re=act as 

phollos : 

I.) PYM : ecstatic joy, which thrilled, 
(the »black« is hyper=important 2.) PETERS danced like a mud=man, 
insofar as 3.) PARKER, burst into tears, 

4.) AUGUSTUS turns didly pale .. .) 

(: You've been thru many a storm«) 

(+ soused (supposing the helmsman 

to be in liquor9) 


(yaw=sighted: = crosseyed + yaw=yaw, 
a Dutchman + that constant con= 
con !; (+ hole-land)) 
(the wealth of language material 
ME 
permits, 'ndeed demands all sortsa 
deuteroscopic farces : »the stranger 
... her intention! + con=duct:) 


(once again toward the end : >the fate 
of the stranger. Her build & general 
appearance led us to the belief that 
she was a Dutch trader: — : trader: 

= whore (P 1) / their»hole tholes, that 
pour out / & the conplete deliverance 
is »palpable« & »at hand« / »dutch 
build« = squat (said of people) 


»Dutch brig: itself is a »prison celk 
(naval) / 


(looked around : ? — and then sailed 
before his own wind, t'ward Us) 


(:»... perfuckd desperado!...oh 


Lady Madeleine; (rod erect sister) 


yes : great man! . . . prodigies of 
valour !; immor'al renown!... fught 
like a he=roe! ...«) 


(was that zot by herring-ton ? / 
"Ulysses upon a jakes« : which is why 
LEOPOLD BLOOM, rite up front, has 
to go to the john; pff...) 


(For >the brig was within 50 feet 


of us : hff! —) 


Gdecked« = clad; (in a shawl9) 

(a tripe=horror: of speck=tickle !) 
(between »cunt & gully: + pud=re= 
fuckation / »not a thole lived in that 
foetid vestal« = an arsa foetida 
cuntainer / »help: 2ce? : you shout in 


vain to the did: for help!) 


»putrefaction: ‘Il be illustrated when 
We get to M’sieur VALDEMAR) 


(+ DIDDLING) 


(From witch We cunclewd : it zs 
a humans, yes a»gull«voice (+ girl) 


(I have intentionally quoted rather dissolutely, because poz most probably was 
following a»source: that first mentions a»land of famine — (= hunger + foemina !) 
— ; and then says :»From time to time we passed the bones of a camel (= ship of 
the desert : 't's always a »ship:!); and once the body of one just dead; his eyes 
already picked out, and their sockets hollow to the brain. A huge vulture was 
standing over him, with his long talon fastened in the entrails, his beak & his 
whole head stained with blood. I drove the horrid bird away.«; STEPHENS, 
Arabia Petrza«) 


of the moist unconvinced & unconceivable character.« — For, suddenly, 
I ship comes into the shipwrecks’=view ... : >the vesstal in sight was a 
large hermaphrodite brig, of a Dutch build & painted black . . . she had 
evidently seen a good deal of rough weather ... the breeze was very 
genital ... off course she came down but slowly, (& our impatience 
amounted nearly to Fränzi!). The awkward manner in witch she 
steered, too, was remarked by all of us, even excited as we were. She 
yawed about so considerably: that the Messers Shipwreck are led several 
times to believe that »she was about to tack and make off in another 
direction — upon each of these occasions we screamed & shouted at the 
top of our voices, when the stranger would appear to change for a 
moment her intention, and again hold on toward us ... singular 
conduct !« But finally they conclewd by their »dress: that they must be 
»Hollanders:. »Our hearts leaped up wildly within us, and we poured 
out our whole souls ... for the complete, unexpected & glorious 
deliverance that was so palpably a hand. — As to the plethora of 
»Dutch=Dutchess=Dutch clock=Dutch dialect: etc. in ros, only this : 
that a »dutch widow: is a prostitute; and the »herm=aphrodite: at the 
start was likewise an allusion to all sordsa double=&=mongrel=ossities 
...«/ (Them too : ? —) / for a ruckus had begun up on deck : the old 
duffel climbed, dripping & proud, out of the forecastle«hatch; b'hind 


Him, eagerly gestickleating & screeching, came the hole Magdalen- 


ladder) : »... damn them vaginabonds! ... : lay a hawser to ’em ...« 
(angrily grumbling, (in truth beamin' acoarse!), He butt=end up) / and 
They waved; blowing busses afterwarts : »Bun voyeur=itch! Bon fur= 
urge! —« — / (Of a sudden & all at once, there came wafted over the 
ocean from the strange vessel (which was now close upon us) a smell, a 
stench !, such as the hole=world has no name for — no conseption of — 
hellish — utterly suffocating — insufferable, inconceivable. I gasped for 
breath; and, turning to my compenions, perceived that they were paler 
than marble : He with exhaustion. / I couldn't get my breath again. / 
And Oceana cuntemptuously held the tippa her cape up to her mouth = 
& -nose : —/ (As the furst) : »Well=You=two ? — You still Pymprozloging 
too? —«; (while He tuckt in the bow = tit’n’ing his belt titt=er still 
— : ? -)/ (We explainD it for Him; expressions like) : »— »we rushed 
aft(er)«; and it’s still only 728 yards away, & »we had a full view of 
her decks : 


— Pale bodies, 25230, between »counter & galley in the last & most 


shall I ever forget the triple horror of that spectacle? !« 


loathsome state of putrefaction! We plainly saw that not a soul lived 
in that fated vessel! Yet we could not help shouting to the dead for 
help !« For they are both »disgusting images: & a»gutly company; and 
they, now near=canniballism, are »thoroughly mude. Now the ship 
gets a voice too, »from near the bowsprit of the stranger; so closely 
resembling the scream of a human voice, that the nicest ear might have 
been startled & deceived.: And the explanation phollos at once : atop 
a standing dead man, »sat a huge sea-gull, busily gorging itself with 
the horrible flesh; its bill & talons deep buried ... the carnivorous 
bird ... with much apparent difficulty, drew out its crimsoned head 
... beak... and its white plumage spattered all over with blood. The 


eyes were gone, and the whole flesh around the mouth, leaving the 
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»pros=etym !) 


+ venus / >fish« = Ø (P 1) 


& I'll say nothing about »imagination 
& Fancy: = fanny: : that'll come 
later=yet) 


(the book of MAGuntiacum; in 
USHER)) 


the magnetic cutter, in charge of the 
middle=section; MELLONTA TAUTA) 


the soul=uplifting thirst for fame, 
(1 iii, 423) : the thole=erecting thirst 
for foemina! / / - lemme make a 
sketch, okay? ...—-:-...: 


magic ~ Megellanic magnolia 
to i clouts (tulip tree) 

magnet stron.) 

+ maggot 


Maguntiacum 


Usher : deadfut! 
vigil 


= fut! 


ly Madelein: = (Usher) 


(the etyms are busy here of course : 
con: & »con again + the hole of her 
company (= con + pen) / & itS=all 
decayed + vir, the man & poison 

& >... king pest / there’re all sordsa 
guesses — that the victims mite ve 
partaken of some »venomous species 
of fish; ôr smother »marine animal: : 
from seeman’s anus + malus) 


(can it be suggesteD any more 
dec’rously ? : the »eyes: are gone: and 
the »hole around the mouth!) 


(+ Madge!) 


(don't be so dull=witted ! : 'cause 
all the »need’les: quiver, to stand- 
pointing!; (it’s how cump’ass=cards 


work)) 
(+ »magna mater, Great Mommy) 
(scoriac then? — (No!) ...) 


(the, (important!) bi=etym of the 
magnolia! : a) huge hole; b) twolip- 
tree!) / Or, arsetronomicly : »Mag’- 
ell'anic clouts: / not to mention >to 
magick = to bewitch; & »magged= 
tired, eggshausted) 

(what mite that magnetic mountain 
be that so irresistibly »draws: sailors« 
to it? read »Herzog Ernst, (and/or 
the 6th journey of »Sindbad the 
Sailor (Insel iv, 176 ff.), which 

offers a parallel) : one new=hollo 
mountain adjoins another, where an 
uncommonly »navigable« subterranean 
brook raceS along, etc.) 


(:>This is my niece, Mabel — I call her 
Magnet, for a reason she never 
dreams of ... you understand the 
conpiss, I suppose ?« — The reason is 
easily conprehended, said the young 
man involuntarily fastening his keen 
dark eye on the suffused face of the 
girl, »and I feel sure that the sailor who 
steers by your magnet will never make 
a bad landfall.« cooper, »Pathfinder:, 
Chpt. ii) 

(plagiarism, since it’s been written by 
someone else, likewise offers an inner 
apology: to the sE!) 


agnalia = big — 
important things 
magpie's nest 
magnet 


(in=addition ? - : Well; 
»Fortunat« and »Kaiser 
Octavian; (whereby strong 
consideration must be 


Ma mug = i : 

Meg tall mist & fog & ` magnus given to the fact that a 
isse dripping wet: — great — selection of 6 or 8 works 
mouth magaificatio= were included in that 1 


magma in »Earth« 
lava = scoria 

ag. Ma : Great 
Mother 


Maga - 
abbr. f. Black- 
woods Mag 


enlargement 
X=altation 
magged = exhausted 


selected volume, (& those 
edited for dauphin usage)) 


teeth utterly naked.« —«. / — : » The gull is a raptor: -« (Our 
buck'ernear calmly remarkt; (also, that sutch=a speck=tickle was able 
to lay entirely prostrate every fuckculty of mind & body«. — And as for 
the »nature: of this thing, we reaD) : »— >From the saffron-like hue of 
such of the corpses as were not entirely decayed, we concluded that the 
whole of her company had perished by the yellow fever, or some other 
virulent disease of the same fearful kind« Zounds pestilence & poison, 
so it sayS; or that the eating of some venomous species of fish, or other 
marine animal, or oceanic bird, might have induced it — but it is utterly 
useless to form conjectures where all is invulved, (& will, no doubt, 
remain fur ever invulved), in the most appalling & unfathomable 
mystery.« —«; (He lookt at Us : ? —) / (The Water=Witch pointed 
ladylikely & deckwardsly with 1 bronz shoulder : !) / (And I) : »Hmyes 
friend; — diagnosis? : »syphilis; in its last stages. Y' mag like it, Y' 
mag not; & Whoever mag not... : just this»magc-etym alone... (: ?) 
— pff, Great Amor(s)=Roma! : »mag: is «!—«. / (Mymy !; documented 
by P 1; Who offerS with no further ado : Magnet = Ø. Reinfarst by the 
pseudo-chastity of a cooper; Who in his (lovely!) »PATHFINDER: has 
his heroine Mabel constantly nicknamed »magnet by her seefurring 
uncle) : »— magnolia? : is »magn’hole’ya:. / A »magsman: is a cunfi- 
dence man. / »magma: = lava; the gooey contents of the »earth = arse«. 
/ (H)ungarian magnates; (+ Latin »magnatia: = big things. / »magnify« 
to enlarge. Meg: (+ scorr, Merrilies) — a very tall wumman. »magis: 
= great + magicul + magistra = instruct'er'ass. / And to return to tulip 
tree : as a genuine & beautiful Bi-word, it is both magnus, & it 
blossoms: — but it is also the magnifickque magnet of the Maga, 
enfin its magn'holeium.« — / : »Isn't he a queerity ? —«, (the old sea= 
rover remarkt magninnymessly) : »all the same, Y’ gotta put a thumb 
in His eye at regular, and not-tóó-great, intervuls, to keep Him from 
waxin’ too théorticul — which is gonna happen herewith : was-n't, 
as per the confession of your very own lips, said folkbook about 
HERZOG ERNST Your favrutt in the hole seiries?; and ’nfact from 
immodestly=tender childhood on ? 'Sthat s posed tove been an artf lly= 
subconly=chosen ambiggooity clear back thin too?«. / (Ive never 
disputed that I am one of Etym's children) : »You Yourse/femphasized 
how a person can be recognized from his favrut books; from his 
favrut-paintings, =poems, =colors, =articles of clothing, =odors ...« 
(ahyés, one mite add here, as a supplemeantry remark) : »As for the 
question of »open excerpts — (the hidden ones ’re called »plagiarism: : 
its well-kno'n how the master-himself gasbagged about that; until He 
finally admitted : the genius: plagiarizes the most) — : with pr's of the 
POE sort, the pholloing is a characteristic occurrence, : that a foreign 
bit of text — precisely because it (apparently) deals with a reality taken 
from a finisht picture of the outside world, (thereby freeing the se 
from all further responsibillity) — that such a lovely passage: swiftly 
becomes a welcome representative for all subcon-S-fantastica, (which 
are just lying in wait to cuddle up to some mode of expression). — 
Tháts why the »herodoztic nature of that folkbook has to this=day 
always attracted Me . . .«; / (for they Both nodded, in an unpleasantly= 
enlitened way : !) / (He now pulled his flask from his duph'lbag) : »... 


»even as a small child, he is said to have expressed the wish for an ever= 
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»a Triton, blowing jewels thro’ his 
shell into the sunshine.« (VIRG. 
xi, 249)) 


wrapping the fog around their breath 
: looking like LETHE, see! the lake 

a conscious slumber seems to take, 
and would not for the world awake. 
((s)IRENE) 


(Wellyes thin Noyads (plaides ?); 
Ne'er reids Oreads, nixies sans knickers 
: all their fins flirting, sunlitesylphick, 
(the nymfish Syrink? : cf under »PEN« 


(LOHENSTEIN) / (silkyspan a gossamer 
cuntra summer's blaze : swimmin’ 
side-by-side with ’em / : and after 
these the Sey Nymphs marchéd all, all 
goodly damzels, deckt with long greene 
haire, whom of their sire Nereides men 
call, all witch the oceans daughter to 
him bare the gray eyde ponis : all 
which 50 are; all witch she there on her 
attending had. / Swift PRoTo, milde 
Eucrate, Thetis faire, soft Spio, sweete 
Eudore, Sao sad, light Dolo, wanton 
Glauce, & Caleneglad./ White hand 
Eunica, proud Dynamene, joious Tha- 
lia, goodly Amphitrite, lovely Pasithee, 
kinde Eulimene, light fut Cymothoe, 
& sweete Meite, fayrest Pherusa, Phao 
lilly white, wondered Agaue, Poris, & 
Nesaea, with Erato that doth in loue 
delite, & Panopae, & wise Protome- 
daea, & snowy neckd Doris, & milk- 
white Galathea, / Speedy Hippothoe, 
& chaste Actea, large Lisianassa, & 
Pronea sage, Euagore, & light Pon- 
toporea, & she that with her last word 
can asswage the surging seas, when 
they do sorest rage, Cymodoce, & stout 
Autonoe, & Neso, & Einone well in 
age, & seeming still to smile Glauco- 
nome, & she that hight of many heastes 
Poly-nome. / Fresh Alimeda, deckt 
with girlonde green, Hyponeo with 
salt bedewed wrests, Laomedia, like the 
cristaell sheene, Liagore, much praised 
for wise behests, & Psamathe, for her 
brode snowy brests, Cymo, Eupumpe, 
& Themiste just, & she that vertue 
loues & vice detests, Euarna, & Men- 
ippe trou in trust, & Nemertea learned 
will to rule her lust. / sPENSER iv, 48) 


(: want a present, do Y’? —) 


(: Draw near to the strand! « 
: Draw near to the land! « —) 


(The Triton with the Parasol. / ? —) : 
»Since BÓCKLIN used him for a model, 
he thinks he’s somethin’ else! . . .«) 


bursting sack: ... : proSt! —«. / : »But just the léastleast little bit! —« 
(the greengirl; (gave Each 1 fucus bud to chew; (mutterd something in 
the »mutaborestyle : ! —))); and now the 1 trace more jovibolted- 
rounded vault of heav'n above Us, & the mummoral lawger in Us : the 
muck still more muckier; the jesticklatons of the ol' swaggert stíll more 
tridentate- pollynfamous ? scaleyier-tailier, musslehornier / Hausse of 
Nymphs : experienced wi(fe)sdom & vurginal phyllness; culchured 
bosom play & charming reluckdance; surging rapudity in the 
mounts of the grotto; gentleSt deportment & robusty thronging. 
(To the rear, Charon, tippling round on his black=can, (Greek konesis 
= to pitch (+ cunnus)) : when raging North begrinds the rotted punt 
— / also the elderly couple b'síde Me, (fat dignutty & stormtosst 
crippledom:) mockt the little bruggart; / (sure : it was all just pubelick 
transpirt!; long with his vulfut Green Lea'Pajackit & slipp'rubby pole. 
The musty juggins noticed he was being watcht; & started in doing the 
more, ’s if he had to join the cunversation like one o' the living!). / — 
The sea geezer, (: why 1SSS it all-Our bellies havta come to an end in 
a reddy cockle!), krimmered, taking a sampull, at his long=gray lox. 
Than gave His droning maritrump a (gentle) toot; and b'helloed 
across) : »Hé!; Pitchforcker! — : pull the dinghy in! -«; / (while She 
fetcht Her eyes out of her (sharkskin bag) : ? — ((but still very prettily 
tritone : strapping green load’n twixt cheekes; (She probly noticed asS 
mutch, and shod it to Me in prophyle : ? — Ventre=saint=gris!; 
a viscowntly arse de triótmph); wellyes, was eatin’ for two too; (most 
likely vigrously sMotherish in the musket); whereass the daughter . . .)) 
/ — : »If Y think I dunno what You're thinkin’, than You ve drawn a 
phalse cunclusion —« (She remarkt, over a divinely=pudgy shoulder) : 
»— pff, strange that desire should so many years outlive performance! 
— Answer thou dead elm, answer : ?. —«; (but, (before I could give 'er 
a nantser), now very-cunfidential again) : »Dam if He doesn’t have yet 
another new rain=wrapper?! —«; (Charon that is. / Mymy; the usual 
cloud, for makin' oneself invisiball) : »As an intermudiary 'twixt realms, 
He really basta cut a bit of a figure — can't run around like some sorda 
drifterwood.« / (She first gave Her spouse a cuppla amphitreads : !; (for 
bevoyeuring the little nearby nixie : who sat in the sun, alternately 
combing her hair & sgratching herself, vext by insex, which the sultry 
air here had engendereD from out the swamp. Now cockettishly sho'd 
her little green teeth : !); sharply) : »What was iD Y’ were thinkin’ bout 
just nów ?«. / —) : »uhm-how lo’ the harpies fly. And the way the bay 
has whorizoned itself; rite, Glaucos ?« / (They always get uneasy before 
a thunderstorm) : »’Fterall, We've resurfaced again tóó —«; (weary of it 
all, Me) : »- let S hope nobuddy else sho's up tday ‘causa some 
prophecy; — cunstant stream of divinations! ...«. / (And HE) : »Aint 
there? : fed up to here with all this immortality! —«. / (She fretted 
sour) : »Sittin’ here again like Your own picture on a vase : your hair 
greenchippy & combed to stand on bristly end; those peeculiar sea 
veggies in your left hand ...« / (You=twiddletwattler=you! : I gotta 
bring a poor-li'l fish back to life with ‘em later! —) / (She, however, 
sneering) : »nd whaddaY' need that coral necklass-there for? — For 
Your little traineette?«. (Nope; for Nydia.)? She, perplext) : »Who'S 


thàt?«. | (Somethin that's nunna your business. But) : »Lookie here : — 
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rare learning ! it was immense! — such 
as I have never known in women. In 
the classicul tongues was she deeply 
proficient; LIGEIA) 


* emasculated - impo! 


her very low music-hall language ! ; 
(plus the con-trast of the »vile words 
witch she habitually uttered«!; LIGEIA) 


:»poring over furbiddn pages, I felt 
a forbidden spir't enkindling within 
me; MORELLA 


sure : to become acquainted with the 
mechanism of the sirène: or make 
allusions to the wave vibrations at 
ride angels ?; (1iii, 475) / Response : 
What song the Syrens sung . . .« etc.) 


»disturbed the slumber of the kraken:? 
— : TENNYSON has the sleep of the 
kraken«; (ibid.)) / In 1833 & 44 an 

80 feet long sea serpent was said to 
have been sighted between Salem and 
Philadelphian !; (ie 17-19 as well / 

(- :»Dialog with the Midgard 
Serpent: ? — nah; I wasn't auTHOR 
enuff for that 'nymore !)) 


(nicely done! : a bowel chamber-tin; 
1 with ArseBach brundy. Electrofying 
conVortativs. — (What sorda books 'd 
they have this time?) —« : KORAN 
STUDIES : on temporairy marritch 
with prostitutes: / Venus School- 
mistress. / Siren Voices — : ?; (that’s 
the English »NIELS LYHNE< isn’t it! ?)) 


(: »— Piss !—«; (the phatty, hissing .. .) 
: »just look : fish face with glass eyes : 
from all that fu. . .«) 


(which crcERo, (a pensive man !) 
emphasized as his, personal, chief- 
stimulus)) 

(:»il peut se faire qui'il y ait eu eun 
Sicile des chanteuses excellentes, qui 
débouchaient les passans: (VOLTAIRE; 
(& cunny : as thin as She was around 
up-top, that broad (on th'other 
hanD) o'er the »regions above the 
temples«; (cf. USHER; cf. BERENICE) 


(+ closet ?; (the ledden of the Guts 
unfold; SPENSER / (ARTISTS: should 
never bother with »women:; (at most 
with sirens & muses : GUTZKOW)) 


(+ mag & anism / (? - : Marse codes 
nereiddled & tritotl’d. Performing 
milliloops, every megaheart. : Sweet 
whisprings with unruly rustlings) 


(: Say, but You were Poz’s favrut= 
piece; and he repaid You, your hole 
life long, with enlarged loyalty; (in 
that He, like other perverts, was 
faithful to the sort that aroused him !)) 


(dishevelD !) —/ - : You've got scaleS !) 


(: »tutally be=Skyllt —«, (the navy- 
Blue angel murmured from her reef; 
(parallel to »beCircied«?)) / : >the 
skins of mermaids: : MICHAELIS, in 
his oT=translation, covers the ark of 
the cov nant with 'em) 


(BION & MuscHus) : didnt I give 
Her, back then, that little tin steamer 
as a prescent ?; (to wind up ?)) 


(Titania hands & flipperin’ hair; 
water fringing on her fingers 


at how Theve re=deckorated their reef. Where àre those Lureliar 
Maidens anyway ?; now that it’S gettin’ »stormy: they dont dare go for 
an amble, do they? —«. / (The Fat Lady snorted disdainfully) : »that 
banda emaciatettes!; keep puttin on more’n’more of a sho — : I just 
havta look at 'em, the windblo’n=&=gaunt archwhores . . . : !« —/ here 
she came-too, & smoilin' to herself, heliogabalusty & cameonosey; 
preraffaelitick body, (like all those smuggish dammozels!). Stationed 
herself, tall & amazyated, behind her cóunter. And checkt out, first 
off, her peri=fairy; than her scentral fielda vision : ? —) / Me, as an old 
acqueantense — (& was She ever »all kno'ing: : as for »soothsayin' A. 
Paulo=himself had, as effurybuddy kno’s, taken lessons from=Me!; (so 
I can risk iD)) — greeted) : »Well, seirenissiMa? — How ’bout a bidda 
mósick?; tune in Look-them-burck —«. / (She nodded first round 
about : !; (altho with hair=thin diff'rences : to him meso=goatish / to 
Her cuntemptuously, (à la Who d’y’sPoes 'll win it, that »Apple of the 
po ?<) / to Me somewhat cullegiately2mósallianic, (well ledd'er) She 
reacht round to her left=side; She said with dignaughty) : » — first havta 
read a little poorNograffy ...« (& the long, waxen fingers, — closed 
studies, — her garment dyed-yellogreen with kelp, (epi=crokisses:) 
néxt to her — ; ...) : » ve gotta new gizmo —« (She went) : »made 
specially for »Underdevelopt GloballTrodders:, sailors of pdickularly 
boundless sees ...« / : »Mite one have a look at Your gizmo?«; 
(ambi-gooeyus-tritoney;) / (so that His roBustyess prumptly offerD 
him »one behind the gillS. : ! —) : »already moss & seagrass on 'im; 
mussels & barknickles attacht — and still as horny as Zeus ...«. / (He 
mollyfied her with a bitta animal magnetism; with soothing pats & 
cunticus — : ? —) / While the grinning gauntette shod her teeth : — ; 
then, with dignity) : »Not worth it. Very simple little uppairatass — 
»push=pull~=knobs — tho granted, 'normously F=fishent. The only one 
of those present who coulD make an x for My O, would ’ndeed be 
our agathoDzmon Glaucus here : I'd gladly grant Him a secunt=rate 
faithfulness : why, I'd pay for di verse roundsa drinks just to be His 
favrut idem — but that’s proppably the curse of clever women, that 
the »superior personality: they're seeking & find only every 100 years, 
turns out then to be so=wise & fancyfull that he can not only appoint 
effury figurine to be a Sweet Heart, no, he can strait out & objectively- 
take 'em on board ...! —«; (thin she pointed lagóónwardS with 


her chin : / : 


hand on a forearm, (out of witch water ran; on which water crept 


where it surgeD; walrusly=whirlrosely; : first a little 


its way up); then a secunt, (that paddlewheeled); then the sweeteSt 
of heads, (d’blue=eyed, brownhaired - ( : the beloved red swimsuit ? !) 
— sweet=greenslimy armpits; (& Who kno'S what she lookt like un- 
dinerneath ! ?, (calldbloody=touchn’feely); & all of Id from Mommy 
Sea’S womb! — Her little arms virginally swanning, sóblissfeely, for Me 
:!—;—: &=even=thé a ghasstly pene=trating pussiaroma filled the air) 
— : was She=not holding a little ship in her left hand ?! (Idiot’s pride : 
»My present! 5 (on th'other hand I had no trouble regarding it with a 
ghastly artist's seirenity : ? —) / (She, screetching across=impyudently) 
: »Have Y’ fetcht up a cuppla pretty coralth?! —«. / (ndeed I have, 
estimubble creature : but descowl Your brow... : ? — / : what woulD 


Yóu have of Me, old Po(e)taster? — : how was it that Our sirene had 
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: haven’t Y’ reaD that (purpleXing) 
story?! — X=I NG A $? — (: but whadda 
a jewel it is; a S=chewall of finaSst 
water !) 


likewise X=ing her perigrub) 


I have spoken of the learning of 
Ligeia? : it was immense ... her 
acquisitions were gigantic, were 
astounding; yet I was sufficiently 
aware of her infinite supremacy to 
resign myself, with a childlike 
confidence, to her guidance ... : 
without L, I was but a child, groping 
benighted; (LIGEIA; (& MoRELLAS 
similarly superior : I abandoned 
myself implicitly to her guidance.)) 


(with Me's all that’s left is »a poor old 
good-for-nothing-to-nobody:! ; (all 
outa X-ING A $ !) 


Proof ? 2 : WILLIAM WILSON 


(: »ptotalllooky ! —«; (He; covert, 
randy. / : well then just make a tolle- 
licky out of 'em - / (but He turned 
only one eye for his not=unbox’m 
girl :!!) 


(little Skylla came paddlin’ closer now 
too; & peerD, curlous, just her head 
stickin' up : ? — ; (peeculiar wavelets 
round her rt shoalder : was she 
diddlin' under=water p'r'aps? (ie She 
was surely old enuff —))) 


(She was clever too; no question of 
that : twas not in vain Her portrait 
adornD the graves of poets & orators, 
& those of pretty ladies & girls no 
less : beauty & eloquence: ’infackt.) / 
(If y wanted to annoy her, y’ just 
needed to slip her the MASEREEV iC 
drawing ! (But’d turnd out pretty rude 
: like a waitress; with a shamefully flat 
brow! The siren of the Common 
Man ’nfackt!) 


(of course !) 


(S, pronounst as »ass«! : a capital arse= 


hole!) 


(prumptly threw herself on her little 
O-box :! -) 


(the fingies thumpt on the bottom: 
- Po) 


(for it haS, as every woman kno's 2 
holes / the §=sign has something half- 
woman half-seahorse about it) 


Gtouch-hole = Ø / and what has a 
bully bally head? ...; (He was 
already lookin’ down at Himself : !)) / 
for tea is urine (P 1; who else); and 

le pot: was the reason why He (PoE) 
sometimes couldnt bear to hear His 
name) 


(E. VINET, Sur le Mythe de Glaucus 
et Scylla; 1843 


(to wit, the one with the bulletc- 
head: : he gets pufft up like crazy ! ; 
(more?) : - (as a quite natural con= 
suckuence !)) 


(the little head had bent back slo'ly- 
cunvulvsively — (and here came the 
massive chin up-hi; the maw growned, 
the tippa the tongue lickt rapuddly 
back-& -forth : ! (the little hand 
twitt : t : ttttchD : crá!-zzzil : ee!!! : 
— (Well=now the sweet thole is at 

rest !)) 


cuppled x2&-O« gether? — : ask Her yourself. / (She was bending 
— (: to put on a toe-ring ?) - circencularly now) : »For wisdom ask of 
the angels freely that it may be given.« — / : »Well then cunsidder 
Yourself askt, sweetheart —«; (He;) / (and even la mia splayeD her 
wellnourisht hands — (short fingers really; with flat=pale nails) / happy 
for an upportoonity to be able to offer one (t)ironic note or t'other : ? 
— / the gaunt Hi Mistress gazed at parents & daughter with massive 
seirenity; then spoke — (but kept on doing her»cosmetix«; stuck a finger 
in her Ø, and gave it a sniff with sharpest self=criticism : hf? — (try as 
y mite, y couldn't rebuke her for bein’ »humdrum:!)) - pointing the 
way with a question) : »What x=ING A § is all about - : as can be 
proved on the basiS of letters & symbols, Surely You've discusst 
mongst Yourselves. — ? — what's the loveliest letter in the world ?« / -) 
: »The O for ever! Beautiful vowel! Emblem of eternity!«, (He, 
enthusiastickly) / (while She — (His laydy) — betook Herself in the 
d'rection of the washline made of algae, to check the d'gree of dryness 
»)O 


equals Ø : the pudendfull bowel ! A naiteral con=sequence, rite ?; (& a 


of Her peplos ... : ? —) / (Wellyes : nothin'S easier than that) : 


»Symbol of Eternity: tØØ; without even overtaxin’ iD)«; (You still 
don’t bllieve it? — Well then read here : what else the little »devil does 
with it. / He read) : »»In the first place of course — as the opening word 
was Sox — he made a plunge into the capital S hole, and came out, in 
triumpf, with a capital S. Elated by this success, he immediately threw 
himself upon the little O box with a blindfold impetuosity — but who 
shell describe his horror, when his fingers came up without the 
anticipated letter in their clutch ? ! 5 for his figgers re thumping to no 
purpose against the bottom of an empty box. Not a single little o was 
in the little o hole; and glancing fearfully at the capital O partition.«. 
- My -«; (He went; and automatickly gazed at His own »odious 
old woods of con(cord)) / —) : »'ts rite, isn't it? —«; (the Proto=Pros, 
m(cking; then, businesslike again) : »F'he hypothetease is documented 
by the fact that the foreman immediately tells his prentice to steal the 
>is of his competition — which he then, rite off, repeats as »eyes.! — 
Moreover the papers owner bears the name ‘Mouch & go Bullet- 
heads; and his little rag The Nopolis Tea=Pot equals »the noblest tea- 
pot, ergo chamber=pot. —« (She gave My explanations a friendly nod) 
: »The trou reason. — And the >x: has the meaning, 'mungst others, of 
.2« / (For 
tho little Skilly giggled excitedly, (& her shoulder waves flirttered all the 


seXual intercourse — via »cross:; also anatomicly the »crux: .. 


ph rane 


faster : —/ (pff : well let’S hope it cumS soon - !) / (her Mama 
declared, dismissive) : »He (= POE) had no notion of that whatsoever.« 
/ (Well then read the last 2 lines yourself : as a natural consequence it 
just puffed him up savage, and made him X (cross) in the X-treme.: ie 
"nfackt»he x=d round in the extremities!) (She gave a measured nod, 
(Worthy Mistress of Phrynology) / (and He, before His plumpess 
could offer any new insufficiencies) : »Say, He put it into written word 
himself, 2ce I think, how »phrenes also meanS »abdomen — and not 
just craniology.« / —) : »Which in turn can ultimately only come 
from »cranny:« (She upserved; — (and Hér gaze was likewise resting, 
indiffruntly, on the Creature o' the See there, snippling at-herself —)) 
/ ((whysüre; they all didd(le)!)) / She said) : »With Po in p'dickular it’s 
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eg L iv, 168; et. al.) 


from ASSIGNATION) 


both sILENCE; and 1, iv, 187) 


: the mira=culus expension of those 
reyes! ; the LADY LIGEIA) 


+ ass & chulus; (p'’aps also + chylos 
= juice) 


does=it=ever ! ; cf. the long review 
of HORNE’s Orion«!; (& »horn« 


= penis)) 


+ ARISTOPHELES) 


: In lauding Beauty, Genius merely 
evinces a filial affection. To Genius 
Beauty gives life — reaping often a 
reward in Immor(t)ality !; (1 iii, 490) 


(anticus, antiquus: means after all (so 
GEORGES) a) the foremost; b) the 
most important = tópick = 1!) 


(why from »commode:! : His Majesty, 
the John; (+ imp) / from »egestio« 

= bowel movement; >to ejest« = shit, 
ping!) 

(this in p'ticular + »did & onan) / 
Her eyes at 1ce grew larger in up= 
proval : — ; (& She nodded to Me, 

(a bit melancully ?) : ? — : ?! / (: Us a= 
couple? — (@, why so=hard=m'dear !) 


(Tull Harder in the Hamburg 
Soccer Club; (from-round 1925) 

(= PROMETHEUS / : let'S say nothin’ 
about PateriArsch Fótius, (from 
Cunt=stantiNopple); or »Anacharsis: 
= anus + arse=is) / CAESAR’s »Bellum 
Gallicum? — : is »see th'arse : belly 
gullycum: / ARIANUS = arrear + anus / 
(He had begunn to smirk) : »Pissa- 
goras —« 


(yes; :»ab urinas (in ovip)) 


(looki-thére! the way English, 
teacher & mistress (& mattress : 
Medresseh) cling t gether !) 


P 1 even has aarse-tottie« : a high class 
whore / (He appeared to be using 
RAMSAY's system) / : »What's a »stag<? 
the Little One shouted. — (a déar= 
buck)) 


(whom He (roe) also mentions. / : 
»You're a veritupple Ar'se to Phallus 
tday! « (She, with an 'ardfull 
shudder) / While He, prowdly, did a 
cuppla turns on his pensflute : (My 
cockle bolts uprite: : DROYSEN; in his 
translation)) 


(praising pyudend + genere = sire 

+ mère! — with feely=all affuckt. / 
Pyudy gives the pyu-dandy his life — 
& often reaps the reward of 
immor(t)ality. (Mite I add : that 
filial not=6nly means >childish« but 


all so bleakly-S'ereotypicul; so boreingly polybling=polippic : as often 
mentioned — no! : He doesn’t Aavta mention that »Pindar saw 
Archilochus at a distance : »Pin = pen(is) + pendant sees Arschi=locus 


better only at a distance. And that poe always spells it »Archilocus: is 


no help=either :»Arsei' locus !« —«. / : »Justasec —« (He) : » - uhm=His 
hole plethora of, antique, names... : ?« / — : »aspecial-learned method 
of smutting ...«. / (But since cries were coming at-Her, from 3 sides! 


— (ie not from Me needlass to say; I was more for helping Her; (to the 
extent needed : She commanded Her speciality à la Maitresse; »better 
than K, (since=I knew only the théory))) / so Lamia) : »the Emperor 
Commodus:!? —«. (He) : »:Egeuss from BERENICE?«. / (The Little 
One, now voluptuously-voided; from there in the water) : »— : Do- 
dona? -«. / (& the Tall One, indulgent) : »Why 'cauSe it was an 
»ora=cul: : Po with openings. - : ?«; (Her hand : »whaddaY’ wanna say, 
Glaukiss:? — / (Ohp'raps just=this) : »— that you always have to keep 
in mind the English pronunciation - that absolewdly no German can 
dupelicate-period — of antick names : even=J can't get accustomed to 
the way these phello's can call »cicERo« »Talli« just like=that. (Or call 
the great hero who brought fire to humin'kind, : »Primeesius.) In 
POE's-day »Aeschylos: was called »Iskeles« —«, / — ( : Sounds like a Jew- 
ish banker«, He remarkt; (not=unread either!); but now) : »Does the 
»Orion=Urion:« — (which he mentions in that form in RUE MORGUE) — 
have any honest (S)=basis ? —« / (She just grinnd) : »The father askt the 
gods for 1 son? — and he was told : he should bury an ox-skin soakt 
with URINE for 9 months ... : the result was infáct-said »ORION«« / 
(The Fat One, half woman half waistland, had begun - (as a palpable 
token of her cunttempt!) — to »make fingers: with a pointed shard of 
mussel; She said) : »Unfortunately You could cite the Master=himself 
when it comes to verbal slipshoddery; He also liked joking round - 
(tho most wittily!) — with certain names : ARISTOTLE? - Áries « 
tottle.«; (and scratcht her Lovely Hand.) / (The Great Mistress sloped 
her craggy shoulder) : »He may 've tried persuading You folks of that 
— he didn't even dare try it with Mé! — From which You can learn 
1 thing : that He played with those kinds of words & names, & tested 
what they could be moved to say. So=what?, if »arse total: likewise 
occurred to Him? Or, if Y' shoulD insist on the short vowel, »arse 
tottle« = to waddle the buttox. Plus y can inclewd that he was >the 
Stagiritec — : or better >a stag all right: and that he was the head of the 
»peripatetic school: would hardly be to his disadvantitch in the lingua 
lat(r)ina, inasmutch as it automaticly makes him Lord & Master of 
the »street=walkers:, of the >Peri’s.« / (Intrested now, (ie, as far as it 
was con-nubially permitted), He had made his brows the bristlier) 
: »'ccordinglyz ARISTOPHANES "d be : Aries two Penis: — : ?«. / (The 
tallest of the sirens merely nodded) : »And since he wrote ‘The Clouds. 
the »clouts:, the hole thing mite well end up as: The Sanitary Napkins:; 
a commuditty by Goat Double Dick. — Or »RAMMER Two=Pricks: : 
I never argue over etyms.« / — / : »I mean You=guys truly thinka 
nüttin' állse —«; (the Fat One, animated) / (The Thin One, eyecily) : 
»Yóu-however cunt sym-pathize with nanny of it, Y? old=dishonest 
Christianess? — : well let Pappi ’xplain it to y, some eve-nin' ...«. / 


(He, in a whisp'ry-bass.) : »Shall pee with=Me in Perideyes t'day yet« — 
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Lili, 409 f.) 


ATYS ? — : isn't the motto for Ms 


uplickable there ?) 


: hell of a gabble’ous !; (He, as he 


jotted along : »not so fast! ...«)) 


1 ii, 469). (+ anus words)) 


+ black Fut) 


I iii, 503 / Or in the intro. to Loss 

OF BREATH: : »Sardanapalus — see Dio- 
dorus —...« (+ phallus / proverbial 
for debawdchery & unnatural lusts; 
(burned himself up. >in the end«!)) / 
Very nice as well in the MUMMY: : 

he begged me, for gur’s sake, to take 
a peep at Diodorus Siculus.:) 


also filix = filicies« (Greek pteris) 
is pubic hair : fernerys (filum: wool, 
yes)) 


(Ahyés : the spot where He piles 
names from antiquity on top of one 
another; »Porphyry(gen); Vesta(l); 
Cere (+ Seir); Attis = (the castrated) 
Adonis; Silenus (+ Silence ?); Priapus 
and the Satyrs 


(MACROBIUS reports : »makro + bios: 
= >The Great Life: (a name to give one 
pause) 

(1 of My youthful fav’ruts ! — (In this 
case i,175; and viii 104) 


(Cf. Jo. Lydus (about these \Venusettes 
with beard: : Crop. Script. Hist. Byz. 


(pff : »Nikolaitans & Borbori=ans<; 
if Y’ really must kno)) 


(oh, I did 'ndééd honor Her; (I’ve 
been ficksated on Big Breasts sinse 
child=hood (My Mommy: 5s said to 
ve been a»p cup:!)). — Butt laydtly= 
"nfackt, b'sides the 3 (or the B< of the 
»Wetnurse of the Alvusbéte:) the ø has 
emurged powerfully ?)) 


(specially lewdicrouS, since they all 
had their moist preyevut blackfurest 
in hand... /... (& were squeezling 
roundabout it : ! —)) 


(fie : fur shame! —) 


(fut + mingere=mictus !) 


(ie for cullecting seedlets:)) 


(quite correct, the way that (looking 
ahead) they had establisht a Mare 
Sirenum: on Mans! - ? (phi circa 
—30*; lambda 130-175)). 


(yes; found ev'rywhere : FREUD; HI 


(ie he loves the old ones! ?; (whereas 
a New-F. & PzedeMagog loves the 
young ones ?, aha)). 

(+ fullest=phyllest + a cunt + love zone 
(fr. amare, one fondles in the duo= 
perfumed circ=culus. (And also + see; 
& the wish for an Amazon: ie mistress, 
(& the bosom: isn’t=important for 
him). / - : »Dubblestinky circarse —« 
(is what I saw Him jot down: ...)) 


/ (She, abdominallsultry, » - don't : please - : the chylld —« — / (Leave 
the chylld out of it : She’s sure to kno "bout f grne(play), where & what 
it S »good=fur:!) / (She tongued a mouth corner; She askt) : »Since the 
writin’S on the wall —: I mean, since We re talkin’ "bout it... He states 
: SERVIUS ON VIRGIL mentions a Venus with a beard ... Jupiter >the 
mother of the Gods: «; ? - Now I'm well aware what You mean by=that 
...«/ (ie : Yóu kno iD!. Moving on. (But letS keep the terminus 
»beard of Venus: firmly in mind ...) — / (For they, all=3=women, 
instinktively made a grab for it; (gave me a questioning=ambushy nod 
too : please=g’wan! — ?) / (but You speak firSt, sister —) / She gave 
Me a (hily remurkupple) look; and then licktured) : »ARISTOPHANES 
calls her (Venus) »Aphroditos:. A certain Philochorus, in his »Athys 
assures Us that Venus = moon : »Signum etiam ((Veneris)) est Cypri 
barbatum corpore, sed veste muliebri: 'ndsoforth; which is why the 
Pamphylians actually worshipt a »bearded Aphrodite. — HERODOTUS 
describes how, when something important loomed, the priestess of 
Athena was given huge whiskers. —« / (And their beards were surely 
swelling too; (for they moist seirtainly had not removed their hands 
from the spot). / And so My gutfurnothin’ nutta bene yet) : »Among 
sum gnosticks »BARBARELLO: — was the »mother of all living things; 
one of her main /Eons; - (her place beside the Father of All & the self= 
generated Xus, in the 8th heaven). —« (: If you dare to reply, worthy 
Fatty, >I cunn tell you, from LuciAN: — (look + anus) —) : »— >that 
speeches are mère anemonae verborum, anemone words. For : >In a 
»Blackwood Articles nothing makes so fine a show as your Greek : the 
very letters have an air of profundity about them. — Only observe, 
Madam, the astute look of that Epsilon! That Phi ought certainly to 
be a bishop ! Was there ever a smarter phallow that that Omicron ? Just 
twig that Tau! — In short, there is nothing like Greek for a genuine 
sensation-paper.«« / (Since the=three were bizzyatit, (like gutfur- 
nuttin ), the Great Instructrass steppt in once=more) : »— y B a : eta 
béta pie = »eat a bit of pies is an old Oxfut=(or)=Cunnbreech=joke ! — 
So if the £ had an »arse-toute-look for Him (po) — : ? — And the »fr 
was a bishop: = »chamber=pot:; (and -what'smére, the largest size of 
condom!) — And upsolewdly nothin’ eggsists that'S smarter than=this 
@=micron when it cums to sense=ation pappers! —«. / — : »Absurd & 
indecent. So d’ You believe in etyms too ?«; (the Fat One). / —: »I don't 
believe in’em : I work with 'em!—«; (the Hi Mistress replied in surprize) 
: »In order both to understand my dear failures; and to devote Myself — 
(& I mean in most diddi=cated fashion!) — to cumfortin’ them ... (?) 
- : well, when one of those very=shy & x-hausted creative types, (& 
the finest intellecktualls are like=that : great mental con=zentration is 
always accumpained by veritable storm tides of libido!); yes when He 
leans against my reef, embareasst, abasht as a schoolboy — (it's just żôô= 
sweet sumtimes!) — and confideS to Me : he's a classicul philolojest; 
and >the fullest account of the Amazons is to be found in Diodorous 
Siculus — and then shuts his mouth again in shame ... why then 
acoarse humanity demands — (whadd'm I saying humanity: : My calling 
itself demandS !) — that I give the man my phyllest understanding there 
on the spot. —«; (She listened; nodded; and then said) : »Of course He 


means the john-too : where ’fterall 2 carrier=agents of perfume phyll 
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(To reanimate the mummy.) 


cinq sous: : sangsue<?; RM) 


(If only he had written it as »S«!) 


what? 

what song ? 

what song the 

what Song the Siren'S 
sung, 


> 


or 


(THE MERDE IN THE RUE MORGUE, 


aha) 


USHER! 


(for the beloved & belauded »O« is 
Ifkewise the »spectacless which result 
in spectacu/are spuck-tickles !) 


(+ yelloamory + trickled pink) 


(from »sous« & b(r)edded) 
(Her neithshirt : still damp?) 


(not that dumb a suggestion either !; 
coquettishly to call the FREUDian »es« 
- (I find His vid: is too crudely= 
formulated 'nanycase) — My yuk- 
(bo ce di ga, lo mani bo : | Vótzes 
Béllygicae9) 


(:»P'tt1-) 


(Since only=I, »(mbarrasst-"nfáckt !), 


raised my jaXoff hand : ! -) / Both 


said) : »— naturally —«; (tho each with 
a diffrent intonation; with a diff’rent 


sinse to it)) 


(r’s rite : The Role of Mottoes & 
Futnotes in POE; eg, : that'd yield a 
dissertation tuppick !) 


(just this cunstantly reworkt wpic 
really oughta ... : ? — well f'rexam- 
pull, clear back to antiquity, 
SUFFOCLAS; EURIPIDES; BION; 
HYGINUS; PHILOSTRATUS (jun.) 
etcetc. / and then the list of op’ras 
& plays; à la Achille in Sciro« by 
LEONARDO LEO; JOMELLI . ..) 


(chambermusey. / Why sii that 
keeps the fantasie busy : whether y 
dress up as a girl, slink in; & the, 
unsuspeckting, laydies sho y' efurry 


THING : ! - (or, instead, whether the= 


same laydies, lasciviously, costume 
a boy as a girl; and then, smiling, 
subject him to the sweetest little 
sexual tortures : . ..)) 


(pussy + squeezetion!) 


(pff : well xhe last word of the scent= 
& -mentul voyage!) / (But : even= 
Yóu don’t kno that actual precise 
name either !? ... (well then later.)) 


( : »whatd he suckle on thén ! ?«; (He, 


puzzled) / (Answer) : »Idjit —«) 


ba sky-gazer« + red PusSY 


( : »Young dead, no regret! —«; 
(Charon bello'd across : he poled, 


checking, round in the lagàn with his 


old gond! ...)) / (Waters surface 'd 
turnd cunsid'rubbly »murky« now) 


the air; and where, now & than, y can spot seecullair things for yourself 
thru a cycle. — Think what Y’ like; but I kno pretty=well what I'm 
upligated to do, (and/or leave undone) in order to restore: the xhausted 
man I= or 2=ce.« / The Little One, missnixied amaryllously, in the 
water. She held a soft cunversation with Her reflucktion : ? — ; and then 
called out dillygently to Our demimonde) : »II...: ‘ll cám by láyter 
than to ask You : a question -«. / (The Fat One inspecktered Her 
daughter : ?; (with undisguised Misstrust : !); turned finally to our 
soubrette — (wayted, tho poelitely=enuff, / (until She had felt Her 
slender white N1L=wrapping : ? — (and then, lustlessly, decided to stay 
naked-'nstead)) / — She said) : »Listen here. — You do a very-nice 
jobba smutting; but with all these her=m’=nudes=ticks, You're just 
making Your yuk=yuk visi=bull. — : ?« — . / (Said laydy cuntered 
with no answer at first; just gurgled ’nstead, (with solfe)’o=water : 
blubblubblubblubblubb) : »da me ni Po, tu la be da! / (aháa : 
damenization; (or the »Graunian Syllables)) / — She spat the stuff in 
question rite behind the cóunter : ! — and, condescendingly, instructed 
her interlocutoress) : »There’s no defents more perfidious-& -stupid. 
— : Whozhere knows SIR JOHN HARRINGTON'S works ? »Ulysses upon 
Ajax? ; and >The Metamorphosis of Ajax? — : why 'cause the hole, 
etymrich-pentagruesomely prePogsterous farce is accomplisht via »a 
jakes:; I recommend iD for solitáry2 mutual study; this »you lasses upon 
a jakes« J regard Myself, "nanny case, as »blame-lass« to a degree that 
is evidently=incumprehensupple to You folks. Take My word for it at 
least in this regard : people’ s every utterance (and gesture) is as riddled 
with etyms as a pans flute is with holes.« / — : »Well’nn why don't We 
take the most pertinent-x'ample rite here —«, (the Fat; & Sassy, One) : 
»— : What song the Syrens sung, or what name Achilles assumed when 
he hid himself among women, although puzzling questions, are not 
beyond all conjecture.: : SIR THOMAS BROWNE! —: ?« / (The Skinny 
One had bent down over Her own abdomen, and was criticully 
x-amining pussy & adjascent lucullaties - : ? - Only then did She say) 
: »How childish.! : Even assuming one does not kno the jokes made 
about one’s own name or profession. — Ev'ryone kno's what sorda 
song the sear sings. And the special situation of a boy dresst like a 
woman »among women: is surely a primurdial male dream .. .?«; (She 
listend, & nodded; and cun tinued) : »I can tune to 1 of the Siren's 
songs for You later, I think — the station »FREE HELUSION: is just about 
to broadcast its »Half Hour in Par(ad)is=Wrhythm«. — The name, that 
sutch a little gen'tleman deserves is really not hard to guess : he's a 
voyeur 'infáct. Which may well be a pussling questchen for the naive; 
but it's most sirtainly not beyond all conjecturations. Signed»browne 
: which, cording to r 1, is the monosyllable.. — Justasec! — Just a cuppla 
details he might've found x=citing in Achilles’ bio : early on had to 
forgo a mother - (the name itself says he didn't use his lips to suckle at 
his mother's breast) — he learned to »ride« & »play the lyre from 
Cheiron: (a gentleman built like a horse b'hind & b'low); let'S say 
chiromancy«c'ngenerall. At age 9 then sent to Sky=rose; where he 
prumptly manufucktured a child, with Deidameia. The »died young: 


belongs to another of His conplexes on a grander scale —: Y’ kno ‘bout 


that Glaucus.« / (Yes, I kno. But) : » How is it that Yóu've got so much 
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... and learned among other glorious 
news that the civil war is raging in 
Africa. (MELLONTA) 


Gstud. arsch.« — : »Well since CERAM 
a cuppla- more ‘ve been arrivin’, 
haven't they ?«). 


(—:? —: ohtháta-way; the motto for 
LIGEIA) 


(emaciated always plus »e=nervated 
& emasculated«; probably also 
'amazed + amazon + maze +++il) 
(ahá : ergo also + empussyated !) 


(Will the conQ ueerer«!) 


(ie fish shape b'hind.?) 


(whereupon, to be sure, one noticed only all too clearly the » Mechanism of the 
Siréns« : 6méchant + anus: —: a little instrument, due à CAGNIARD=LATOUR, 
(* cunny, art & latus), 1820; so-named by him, parcequ'on peut lui fayre 
rendre des sons sous l'eau; (ie, (specially with the propper-English hot-p'tato 
pronunciation) : you can use it to make wattery tones; or better yet : >the 
sons under water: = the son under the »spraya water:). And the words of the 
official description move cunstantly back- &-forth b'tween >cylindrique & tube 
& percé & des trous équidistant & axe & again nombre de trous: (! sounds like 
a mArschal curse; sorda from the days of Arseburn & Wag=ram) : »Les trous 

O —« the original patent drawing notes) : »sont disposés sur les contours de 
deux Circonférences . . . : lorsqu'un courant d'air arrive —« — etc. / I shall break 
off; but recommend a smirking reaD of this little letter of patent :»a disk 
whose end forms a tube, in which a delicate cut has been made ... so that the 
air can leave the tube and be brought back in again as often as the disk itself 
has holes . .« / (I’m accusin’ Nobody of Nothin’; but simply note that, as soon 
as things like tubes & holes: come into play, Our language. . .) 


+ nose) 


(important for EUREKA : soon ass he 
starts babblin’ bout GUT ...) 

(+ thing: : »has she efur got a thing, 
gut help uS!«: the will that pushes 
itS way into all »natures:? : that X's !) 


(stopp! : above all a chaste 1!; 

(cf. PoEtiphar)) 

(it takes practice to recognize these 
S=masks : What works its way into 
consciousness is usually only a 
displaced ersatz; either of something 
indefinite, blurred & dreamlike, or 
made unrecognizable by an absurd 
disguise.« FREUD xiv, 146) 


time, Charon? : no clients from Viet=nam today ?«. / —: I’ve got nuttin’ 
to do with that heathen folk —« (he retorted, fretfull) : »if it weren't 
for a sinile professer kickin’ the bucket now & then; or a student of 
archeology ... : yép; really wore me down;« (he admitted) : »oh, by 
Aidoion!, here’S another leak! —«. (To each his own vexation.) / (He 
had His conch horn in hand, & peekt, distractedly, up its tip : -) : 
»Judgin by whitch, »Yours: especially must be pullulating with all 
sordsa etyms — : seein’ as His adventurations are with=You . ..« / — (for 
She had, dismissively, shrugged her gaunt (but broad!) shoulders) : 
»No pure nouvelle a=clef : hes been in too2 many »dimmed cities. A 
hocus=PoEcus, like all these mastur(ba)=stories —« (& mére amused) : 
»You should all be prepared, howefear, for a proper whorehouse. - : If 
Y’ please?« / He stared, during the racytativ, at the bloateD penny : -) 
: »— And the Will therein lieth, which dieth not. Who knoweth the 
mysteries of the Will with its vigour? For God is but a great Will, 
pervading all things, by nature of its intentness. Man doth not yield 
himself to the angels, nor unto death utterly, save only through the 
weakness of his feeble Will.: : JOSEPH GLANVILLE!. — : ?«; (He let the 
thick n'fatty flipflop (& It phell too, splash, infronta Him : longwise !)) 
— / (gloomI & contrarl) — / (the laydies reacted according to age & 
expeerience, (and above all, probly, 'cording to glandular pressures of 
the moment) — : the Small=Fry flared her nostrils, (& made more S= 
tickletuckles in her nibblette); / (the Fatty measurd iD with Lamia eyes, 
(tho a little disgruntled, : that efury=thing round Her wasnt standin’ 
at a ‘tension! ?) / (even Nôtre Dame de Lagneia put one of Her 
long’ nwhite legS up, (so that She could set her, no less endless, elbow 
on one knee & lay her face in the hand belonging to it : —) : »First off 
: No one has thus far been able to verify the quotation; (but well get 
to that yet). — Moreover, You gotta pay homage to the tongue=tipplin’, 
mouth-steerin lipping« But in the end the chief key to the statement 
is provided by the (r 1) Willie = Billy = Penis: — >THE WORLD AS BILLY 
& ID-1A«. —«; (She let iD rebawderate; then pointed with her hand 
at Us poor (marritch)=cripples : - / (... : 
smirkled coztrabanditly : —) : » - and the Will there lieth .. . : ?« — / (All 


that’S left=now is to put on the »Iron Mask, (practiced since child= 


HOP-FROG?!! ...) / — 


hood) ! (THE MASQUE OF THE RED-DEATH)) - / (the piglette cunt= 
inued) : »Hoo no-eth the mysteries of their WILL ? —« / (& itS fickour; 
yesyés. — (Question : zss that just some »OROCKS«=excuse, that y’ kno 
you too ve had a glans big as a chicken egg at some point ?! — (Not to 
judge by ’peerances.) / (She gazed into the ponar cloudwork; and 
p=arsed iD) : »—: for Gut: is but a great WILL; pervading all things by 
nature (= Ø) of its intentnass. —«; (she=greend; put her figgertipps 
tgether; & con=tinueD) : »Y' dont yield to the Bluest Angel — 
'ndeed; not even the »did«! — unlesS id’S the result of the weakness of 
the fibble Will'iams. —And the x=syrpt is 'nfackt from ;Jo-Joe-Joseph- 
PENIS; plus GLAN'sWill (& also »glans« = »penis) ...« / —) : >I 
dunno; but it seems to Me that the hole mudder just keeps gettin’ 
more'n'more confused«; (the mother, eupompic; dismissive) : »I just 
dont see it. And this deifickation, to go into raptures over You of all 
people as his teacher! —«; (and laid a plump Pa b'neath one of Her 


pudgy breasts, pointin’ the way : !; (Allah »there'S trouly been smothers 


591 


: mira=culus expansion of those 

eyes !, which at once so delighted & 
appalled me... fur over them hung 
jetty lashes of great length; the brows, 
slightly irregular in outline .. .)) 


wonder if ‘key=hole: ’s isn't always 
hidin’ in there too?) 


in AL ARAAF 


wasn’t there a »crocodile-riding 
ATHENA:? (and if »yes« : what was her 
name...) 


vulv’s fat) 


raven=black, glossy, luxuriant & 
naturally=curling tresses, setting forth 
the full force of the Homeric epithet 
'hyacinthine !« 


(+ Tsalal & shadow) 


(: the expression. Ah, word of no 
meaning! behind whose vast latitude 
of mere sound we entrench our 
ignorance of so much of the spiritual. 
The expression of the eyes of LIGEIA ! 
How for long hours have I pondered 
upon it! How have I, through the 
whole of a midsummernight struggled 
to fathom it! ... more profound than 
the well of Democritus ... I was 
possessed with a passion to discover. 
Those eyes !, those large, those 
shining, those divine orbs! They 
became to me the twin stars of Leda, 
and I to them the devoutest of 
astrologers .. .«) 


(Yes; »self-cuntradicktion of primal 
words: : ligula is both the peg: to be 
introduced; and the tongue-shaped 
tube to receive it; (in APULEIUS e. g.)) 


(later put it to her nose, checking : ?; 
(& appeared cuntent)) / (to >tie=off:, 
is yet another meaning) 


(why, »leg & lick:) 


(Proof, viRGIL, Aen.< 6, 755; (Who 
also knows of a woodland nymph 
named LIGEIA, (GEORGICA, iv, 36), 
the melodic one : of song & 
mellowdy & »wood nymphs« (cf. 
FREUD, »Dora-Analysis:))). 


(:»She is usually holding an oar, but 
in a pose as if she wishes to club 
someone with it«; (PITTUR. d'ERCOL. 
T ili, t21.)) 


(from Greek »skylax« that’s how 
Procop. has it; (GOTH. iii, 27) (ahy) 


(as per Pi, the art which by meanS of 
certain man=ip=ulations renders a 
man incapabull of coitus . . . even 
Amasis (so HERODOTUS), & it took 
Aphrodite to free him from it. It waS 
common among Romans for young 
marrieds to smear their door jambs 
with wolf's fat)) 


(HANS=DIETER M.) 


(+ artillery: !) / Yesyes : as fur back as 
the 12 tablets; (not to mention »Salic 
Law:!)) 


(= raven black, greasy, voluptuous, 
kinky round her onature:, & the 
Homeric epithet »higher scent: : Let 
me loose Your hyacinthine hair, 
(PLATEN)). / (Don’t estimate him 
quite so per idjit, mdear laydy !) : 
»Non ego prodigium nec sum fera 
belua, virgo, sed deus .. . aquae : nec 
maius in aequora Proteus ius habet et 
Triton Athamantiadesque Palaemon. 
Ante tame mortalis eram:, sure 


to make a girl immortal:!).) — / (the Tall Skinny One smiled the 
randier; She turned her proppt-up knee further outward : ? - / (faith; 
'twas enough for defecation !) / She immediately explainD, with indul- 
gents) : »»expression«? — is acoarse ex-pressing; repeated in »spiritual« 
= »spirt, waterspouty-ejackulation: + ritual. — »Ex-pressing the eyelets 


of the . 


(+ »semen randiness coitus cupulations lagaro to make-limp, lygizo 


..4 yes, for My name allewds to so=mutch : lagneia, lust 


to win at wrestling by cun(t)ning; lek2o to whore=cohabit; leicho to 
lick, (also in the obsceen scents; as in Latin, cf. MARTIAL, AUSONIUS 
etc »ligurrio-leichein lick: = to tongue, to be lascivious, to lick=slurp). 
Ligula is the clitoris & penis — a »skimming ladle écumoire: ’infackt; 
let'S say »dingus in gen'rall. liga the connexion ...« / (: Super Liga -« 


the, worried, old Toto mutterD) / (Headshakings) : »ligare to cuntract 


a marritch; ligamen the tie of a bandage . . .« (She laid a hand, instink- 
tively, thereupon : — . She con tinued) : »>ligatura;, the cuntortions- 
entonguelements of the body when owrestling: — : give us a quote 


Glaucus : ? ...« / — (Well; in the»Golden Ass« where the (upliging!) 
maid is also named >Palaestra: : the wrasstlin’ school.) / (She nodded 
cuntent; and said) : »legere-lectum-lego : eve’sdrop=listen in; as well 
as to spy upon, to regard with the eyes, to take=away; legere : to read, 
to provide x=planations, to lecture : hence Myself as teacher : I was 
simply His ideal; (which is also why He rhymd Me with >idea:). - «; 
(She raised her hand : »Supplementations-please? —) / (He was still 
sitting, list'ning, (as is the wont of reasnubble men) : - / My Little One 
in the shallo's had come as=near as She dareD; She made a fist (half 
jello'see, threat, half hi=di=hi! — / (cause I had, ’parently, paid Her too 
little attension ? — : soon, My little see=lyin’ess, soon! : I shall come to 
Thee!) / (& very soft wolf=whelpish whimpurrs, & I'll cocodrill tears; 
(& the mouthlette whithpered ...) / (:? — : I've gotta pursue that 
sometime, this »what dollies dream:))) : »I — (may=I ?) — would; at most 
as a marginall rounding=off, sugjest : Ligatura: fullphylled another of 
His favrut preconditions for love; the »weaving of the knot; (cf. 
VIRGIL, »Eclog.: viii, 77f.); ie the sufficient reason for the impoEtent 
man to avoid the bridal nite; and then there waS b'sides : 

Ligatura Neonymphorum: - : y’ coulDnt do any x'ing / the 

'Ligatura corporum«-: to protect the body=’ngen’rall 'gáinst all pilf ring 
—»andsoon andsoforth«. Yes, even curiosities like the 

»Ligatura molendinis which prevented millers from grinding; 

also the »bombardorum«; the »mercatorum«; the »furum et latronum: : 
+ fur & latrine ... —«; (I guess I must've, subconly, made a little self= 
b'traying pause, (- : but it lookt just £óó-young&love ly, that brown 
hair with cornflower eyes! —); / for Ligaea brusht at all her locks, with 
her marble hand; and remarkt; with a very low voice) : »Glaucus adest, 
visaeque cupidine virginis haeret — there the=Two were sittin’ almost 
b'side one another!; : it's true, »love« funcktions as mechanicly as a 
block'nt?ckle.« / (The Fat One, (who had surrenderd certain of Her 
charms to Her gent), askt, (while she also beogled his groin in 
cunniballistick fashion), in impyudent response) : »Is it not permissable 
for a normal healthy man, at the site of a propp'er woman, to gro 
nice'nthick tóo?«. / (No arguments!; list’n up '"nstead) : »that »lygaios: 


also means >dark’n’shadowy«. And, finally, »lykaina the she2wolf«; Lykaia 
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naked trous 


THE CITY IN THE SEA!) 


as in AL ARAAF; sure) 


((: Great Cunn=futsius ! - : that’s 
where His, imajinairy, Hungary: 
comes from ? ! (+ hunger & hung?) 


(well He wrote it himself, (at the 
starta PYM), : how He longed for 
hunger: & ship2wreakedness! - : 
Symbolic=masochistic is the name of 
this painfull pleasure) 


to Wit» DIDDLING:) 


the most brilliant of black! . . . divine 
orbs! ... they became to me twin 
stars of Leda, and I to them the 
devoutest of astrologers ! ; Lic.) 


(amusedly scanning Me & Skylla? - : 


You'd do better to trim your toenails 
a bit shorter; (You've got real talons 


there! ...)) 


(She skimmD it. Mutterd fragments 
of sentences ... :» - mhm ... dim 
city dammed sittee ... hungary 


= Lupercalia : the Vulv’s Feast ... — : ?«; / (for 1 jackdaw & 1 magpie, 
both with featherlite pouches (on ribbons the color of upholstered air) 
.. : ah, the 


agelaster now landed on the reef, and minced with a flourish over to 


round their necks, had appeared .. . (: »nything for us? x . 


Ligeia : ! — who scratcht its head in gratitude, then extracted the little 
tissue=paper scroll : ? ... — / the clever bird nodded, officially, all 
round, and then flew hastily (causa the fuggy weather?) : away! / The 
Tall One first remarkt) : »Your normal-hellthy men present the less 
intresting group — : My=credo are the genial semi=impotents; (gotta 
be hetzrosexuall acoarse !) ... ohlookiethere, a thank you note ...: (: 


was a nice boy : likewise always wanted >the naked truth) ... - My 


»dim city«? — : appears just everywhere in His work really : in sHaDow 
(+ in the dame’s=sitty: & nite pot) etc... : ? — well damned city : a city of the Damned - : ? - (: bull !; 

the >CITY IN THE SEA: is needlass to say Gomorrah, very easily dæ- 

monstrated.) — D'y' wanna hear it? —«; (She cleared her throat, in a 
sonorous=cuntralto, and read) : »— :»In order to achieve this (highest), I require strict training, which is 
provided by my High Mistress, by my >Fraulein: : this is the ideal image of femininity, the combination 
of all beauty, purity & majesty. Her commands reach Me every hour, every minute ... for I hear the 
voice of my mistress in my ear. — But Fraulein: is a heavenly, imaginary creature : I must visit her earthly 
female representative in order to receive my punishment, which is to say, visit a prostitute. Adorned 
with ribbons and bows I step before Her, make a polite curtsey, and tell her that I have been very 
naughty; and that Fraulein demands that I be severely punished . .. I scream then, and plead with Her, 
not to beat me so severely : ! — ; except that the girl presses my head between her legs - the laces of Her 
underpants brush against my face — and I am blissfully happy! ... Fráulein, however, has still other 
punishments for me — sometimes She demands such instant=punishment that I have no time whatever 
to visit the prostitute : I must stretch out over the back of a chair, and deliver blows with a whale 
bone to my exposed buttocks. / Or she hangs me by the neck : which is to say, in reality I hang myself 
of course; & yet it is the Fráulein of my fantasy who hangs me by the neck, for She demandS this 
of Me afterall. I must then hang there so long untill a voluptuous pfeeling pervades my body. (Or 
the »whirligig: : hanging from a strong hook fixed in the ceiling is a thick rope, with which Fraulein 


ties me up — and I must spin myself & keep spinning myself until the rope is wound up so tight that I 


must climb on a table, with my head almost touching the ceiling : ... then FRÄULEIN pulls the table 
away — : —! — (in truth I kick it away of course) - : !!! — and there now begins a wild spinning & 
whirling that leaves me nauseated & close to a faint ... (but which also induces an orgasm!) ...« —«; 


(inasmuch ass Cullykin was about to giggle; / the wo(bble) manly one 
likewise bridled=8&=puckerd : ! / She, sternly) : »You'e all bein’ silly. 
Our century has brought forth 2 great minds : 1 analytic; FREUD; 1 


sinthétic, Joyce; / the former said : >In order to provoke punishment 


(+ HI, 407 :»the masochist school= 
scene is a characteristic act of S= 
substitution, which nearly always 
affordS relief, to the point of orgasm; 
(sometimes with, & sometimes 
without, manual aid.:)) 


(behind whom it belchD & 
bowlingallieD now & then : sallve!) 
(Vestals prepare the pickling brine, 
(muries)) / : so wunderfully dark= 
thick & exquisitely short shorn !; 
(Her muskette hair that is) : »D Y? 
believe it’s genuine ?«. / —) : »I don’t 


from this last parent-substitute (= Fate), the masochist must do 
something inexpedient : act against his own interests; ruin the prospects 
which the real world offers him; and, possibly, destroy his own 
existence!« — D'Y' really s'poese that FREUD’s »death instincts (as 
controversial & unpopular as it may be among most people), could've 
been a żótal fabrication? —«; (and became just a little nervous) : 
»Wonder if I should change my hair color ’fterall ...? — : The New 
Reef; in thís lighting now...? —«. / (And We automatickly checkt it out 
: the hyperheavy sky; dull algae green against the lusterless coral red 
of the counter; the light=pungeant whiff of musschle; those very big 
eyes in the allwhite face ...? — : and then ravenblack hair ’gainst=it ? — 
hm. / The ladies had turnd seerious too; (since what was invulved here 


was a matter of truly cosm(et)ic importants : ! - Hm.) — They evidently 
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the fair=haired & blue=eyed Lady 
Rowena! (1BID.) 


'fterall, hair color changes in 
BERENICE as well !) 


THE LAST DAYS OF POMPEII; 
(He (Poe) knew it well too; (right : 
in more detail later . . .)) 


+ S=IRENE ?) 


and in i iv, 87 and 237 the same man 
says the selfsame thing; (hily »trouly« 
eh?) 


the ARNHEIM boat: it's of eyefairy 
too !) 


in OVAL PORTRAIT & ASSIGNATION, 
the hetzroins have the same futal 
resemblance with the »medaillons of 
the H.« / (later deleted by Him.) / 


USHER LOO, yes. 


DIRK PETERS : is »a hybrid!) 


believe it : I know iD —« (He whis- 
pered back). / Oh, so You ’n’ Her 've- 
uhm ... / (He just nodded) : »She 
needed a cuppla see=trinkets : ? — :! — 
»Mussel for mussel««). —). 


(. .. / (and I took a quick covert peek 
across : to check if also, round-belo', 


ripeSt wheat pelt; (gold'n fleecy- 
eldorandy / the Little One haD, 
needlass to say, senst this & barkt 
with jealassy : !!!). / (Old trick : 

St. Bernhard reports about Bishop 
Malachia's horse : that, when the saint 
first received it, it had a hard, jerky 
gait; but once it had been mounted 
& ridd'n a while, moved very lightly 
& changed color, turning from black 
to dazzling white. GÓRRES, ii, 233)) 


(that ís, as a man 


(frequently in English. / eg in sPENSER 
vii, 7,34; where, when the months 
march by (similar to the» Dance of 
the Hours in joyce), Miss May 
appears carried by 2 sturdy brothers, 
the twinnes of Ledas.) 

(truly far=fetcht; (Y? mite justice well 
list Hungaryan »lódór = Penis!) : 
stick with English.) 


(yes; olady=star is Ø; Gin the 
betwinkling of a star; (between 
wind & water: : the loveliest summer 
sulltriness)) 


(+ equus / lifting the water=tap / + vile 
& vagina. / : »You'n Your everlastin’ 
fayjinna!« She curst. (Fatchinitza; by 


Phall?)). 


(+ genere to sire / quaint = Ø (alreddy 
in CHAUCER ! / pro portion) 


(important, given its frequent 
appeerance./ »temples« are»vENUS- 
shrines) 

+ >knoweth: = the place of knollitch) 


(certainly »jude = harlot; (but that 
getS us nowhere) 

(while He then made his eyes wide= 
&=empty, and mumbled to Him=self 
: »HeBru=Hibb=rue=he=Bru — 
Hibb=hibb=hibbr. .. : ?« / — (Nah; 
BYRON, Hebrew Melodies: at most 
indirectly. : Just keep goin’ : You're on 


(look=ie : it S cumin !; (from his hip= 
ruts 


(Pro=nounst : »Híbbri-deeze!) 


came to cunclusion that just to be on the safe side, they would do 
better to try other »practickle pussibilities:. / Ergo she poured herself 1 
little glass full of a fiery=yello liquid; (secretly muttered her special 
^hocuslabor & mutapocus:); put a vigrous comb thru : — , — and 
turned, with flashing blue eyes & Imeanreallyvérysassy=whiteblond 
hair, tward Us : ? — (her hands with long fingers fashionmodelly 
angle-splayed : ?! —) / whereupon opinions (as was only fair) were at 
once divided, 2 : 2 as regarded down blow; hmyes, up-top ...? / The 
Fatty shook her head) : »To go with thát vampire blonde? : y' need at 
least a c=cup bósom! — Havta wear falsies;« (shruggs) : »— otherwise 
looks quite respectupple : with this lighting & environs. ? —«. / (He 
blockt out her torso with the flatta his hand : ? — (the rule of the fist & 
the thumb : ?) - the nippulls were too-small for him too, sure; but) : 
»— from the sternum on downwurz ? - : impeck(er)able.« —/ : »Ogling 
nymphs brings vexation !« (his spouse commanDiddled) : »Y'wanna 
end up like Glaucus; halfa lunatic?! — uhm-I mean the one in 
BULWER ...« ('pollogizing; (altho they All began to smile a mocking 
smile) — / (He came to My aid) : »I would say : the eye's are adoradoll ! 
— What I wanted to ask was : how did He come up with these»twins of 
Leda: actually ?; he drags 'em in a cuppla times; and I doubt that He 
? ...« (and shifted his shoulders 


doubtfully) : »’t’s probably fetching far too far to say : that, in Swedish, 


meant just »Casstor & Bollix« : 


:lódja« means short-nappt wool; or in Gr. »loytron the bathroom:? — 


wait : in PLINY >leda is also : a bush, that secrets resin: (?)«. — / : 


»Pigglet —« (the spouse) : »—I recall, from JANE AUSTEN, that leading= 
lady: = the starring (female) role in the theater. : ?«. / — : »You've al- 
most got your finger *n it«; (Siren, slightly affronted) : » —the twins 


of Leda«? - : »the betweens of Lady:! Y’ havta réad the hole prefutory 
warrant of arrest simply as a »classic eggsample« of a »transposition 
from bott'm to top«. - : >the elasticity of her fut=phall .... in pudend 
of faeces no maiden ever equalled her . . . a spirt=lifting vision, vile'dly 
di vaina: ... »there is no exquisite pudend,: said Bacon Lord Verulam 
(= the true Lord of Futty Pork), »speaking trouly of all the forms & 
genera of pudend, »without some quaintness in the proportion ... I 
examined the con-tour of the furhead ... the skin, rivalling the purest 
ivory, the conmanding extent & repose; the genital prominence of the 
regions above the temples ... here appears, as if maid to ordour, the 
naturally curling: hairness of both Ø & nates . . . then the»noses »and 
nowhere but in the greaseful muddellions of the Hebrew. ... : ?« / 
(For the protesting-inquizitive jesticklation : ? : ! —) / (: Call to order. 
— first-Him) : 


fonda Hebrewasses .. 


»Is that meant as a hyprozthesis that He was uhm= 
.?« — / (How often ve I told You, You need to 
apply >the trick«?; and grumble iD to Yourself : ? —) / (and Skyllette 
put her little fists t'gether blo her neck : — ! (come hither come hither 
come hither ...) / Wellthen guess I havta. Thrust my hand into the 
monsterette's : brown hairies : (— thus —); (& 1 wriggle=sexth of an 
hour : —)) / till He bello'd) : »hybrids! —«. / (Meanwhile the Tall One 
had been inspecting the (severall) buttons on Her (little) portabelly . . . ; 
and now nodded) : »Yes; 1st — hybrids: = mulattos. (Also overbreeding 
& decadance). Plus »Hebrides, the stormy eyesles; but that gets us 
Híbrida: are 


nowhere ...« — / (: Dear sister : make no=mistake! — : 
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the»aquiline, acquisition: always 
plus acqua) 


and million bright pines to & fro, are 
rocking lollabies as they go, to the 
lone oak that reels with bliss, nodding 


above the dim abbess. ((S)Irene)) 


the»ama-zoon;, the anymoll of love) 


(= etyms! / (But neither»androgyny: 
nor »pederasty: — : that did not intrest 
Him (Po).)) 


(You're»supeeior« to=Us inasfár as? : 
You, 'f need be, cun x 100-times a 
day; (as for culture, You're not just 
duds, but ’nfackt inept & hostile!)) / 
D» He e=0ff ring: (The Lil One, 
slyly) : »- when it’s heaved up; to 
one’S Gut : ! - (In ice=dancing 
there’re even »heave moves:).«) 

:?Her sweet muschi ! ) 

: fullzupzjizz! ... seirens! ... the 
genitalness of breadth; the con tour 
witch the gut revealed but in a dream 
— : and then I peerd into the giant= 
eyelets of LIGEIA : ~! 


(sure : 2 of em; & yet=quite= 


gen jibble, (+ jinn shuffle ?)). 


(the fore=part of the gurl) 


CHadda Bylgia« andsoforth : wild & 
ugly all nine, and always gether, pale 
hats white veils) 


(like in school. (Intresting bytheby : 
that Middle High German tried to 
distinkuish between »schuolhüs: and 
"schülhüs — the latter nothin’ butt 

a »whorehouse:; (where the naughty 
boy learns smother things too)) 


(long with all its toilet=&=O= 
cunnotations) 


(: »And love? —: ye guts!, what 
great lick this ...«; (He, amazed)) 


(& where there's a Judy, there'S 
a Puntch !) 


(Basilissa:; (of which said ESTHER 
STANHOPE was (presumably con= 
sciously) a pale imudation).) 


(TiS winterish in My body) 


Clithe Myrina:; (We=however, in our 
homosfear, have Pentheus=Sileni — 
(yet again, does a real Englishman 
actually say »sfssyus: for Theseus: ?)) 


»crossbred words. And the »Hybristica: is a festival; the Greeks’ feast of 
the New Moon; with suckrifices to Affroditty & Selene; & men & 
women exchanging clothes.) / (She dis=misst this with her, (for My 
male taste all too gauntly=superior) head : !; and said) : » »HEBE« — not= 
just spring= + =youth, & the pet of the guts; but also here, »a waitress; 
a barmaid; yes »pubic hair & genitals; Hi, Annual, p. 813 : »HEBE 
= genitailia. — But to get back to His description : »curved nostrils, 
speaking the free spirt. I regarded the sweet mouse - : here was indeed 
the triumph of all things heavenly ! ; the magnificent turn of the upper= 
lip... and iD-He starts piling up imitches; He compareS iD with the 
rapidly growing vaina; in the con-templation of a moss . . . a stream of 
running water: (when She's taking a tink=cul)!); >I have felt (+ the 
fabric) it in the ossium; in the falling of a meateor ... & seir are 1 or 2< 
(meaning 2!) »stars in heaven, (one ’S=pesh'lly; a star of the sexth 
magnet(mountin)ude, double & changeable, ... in a thelescopick 
scrotumy of witch, I have been maid aware of >the feeling« —:! . . .«; (She 
shruggd; prettymutch fed up with all this infertile instruction) / (while 
I succeedeD in scratching my pupilette behind the ear, so that Her 
tongue began to waggle, (and puppulled blissfull-halfbroken my=way, 
(and let 1 phly to set the water gurgling : ! — (: fear not!; cun happen 
to any one; well-well ... / (: »hhhzyés —« (She went in gratitude)) / 
(He had cunsidered; and now said — (hesitantly; as is only semenly in 
the presence of one's spowse) —) : » - t get back to these »medaillons: — 
: so then »mud; meddle; modell: : »mettle = couritch ! ; Latin medullas. 
middle : the scenter ...?«; (for She had propoesed He keep silence; 
(& stared at itch other, Aegreedy & rancid : !)) / the Great Instructress, 
sheerly yawning) : »Don't make it hàlf so hard for Yourselves. — Y' kno 
what »brew: means; and »Hebe« has revealed itself as both Ø & waitrass 
: whaddY’a s’poese it mite be, that the Hebe serves up as a little mugga 
'Hebe-brew«? And where is it that »Hebrews: live? : in the gutter: ... 
(: ?) —why in the ghetto! ... : ? — Glaukiss : can Yóu make it palatable 
for Them?; Theyre just=not comin’ along. —«; (& automatickly 
spreaD her knees anew(d) : ! — Opolly=tupple 'ndééd)). / (Yés; p'raps 
like só) : »The whole verball majick naturally (& most probably) has 
gone off on its own in the exactly opposite d'rection : »gutter« was 
offensive to His sE; on t'other hand His (subcon) instinkt forced Him 
thither? : Goth currents were mediatingly-layered by means of Good 
Etyms : they relegitimize »gutter« into the similar=sounding »ghetto: : 


which is the official residence of the »Jews:, the »Hebrews: (and»jude: is 


flatout »harlot« too); and the whole »Holey: Land lies before One’s 
view, where Mount Seir gaps, palms are swaying — (Tadmor is just 
another name for Palmyra) ...« / (For even Mommy listenD=up : ?) : 
»Didn' I read rescently in a »historical novel — this Queen Zenobia 
: was a potent lady, rite ?«. / (Hed wrencht his mouth) : »a virago. —: a 
showzoffess ! —« / (But His two ladies cuntradickted him so viciously= 
snappy, (that y really hardly understood 1=word : ? — »... E= 
mannsypayjohn ... Equal rites! ! ... : no men whatefur!!!« — | (well 
f'rall I care : open up half the world for Your Ammazoo'ny nations!; 
Hippolytitty=Penthelesilly; & dewomanstrate there what Y' have & 
cun do. (And if Y' need male sééd, condumscend to overpower Us, if 


only for the rarity of it, not with war; but writing - : - Then We'll send 


595 


cf. ISLAND OF THE FAY) 


Cunfirmation of the image : full 
orbed=moon = Your orbed butt!) 


Lovely souls !) 


in=her=nudesshirt, clad all in white, 
upon a toilet=bank, I saw thee 
half=reclining ... (twilight=bunk)) 


! Presentation Parcel ! 
No Merchandise 


(at the bivouac fire ... : how mutch 
more use=full to intro=dewce the etym 
»bivouac: for big=fuck!? : »I love but 
You! : "tis true; :»But as for You ? "Tis 
it true too ?« —; Her gloomy face 
revealed no clue« : where?!)) 


(cf. GIBBON : a Great Man!) 


(= ipse feckit / Opera by LULLI; 

(+ >to loll; (& there'S also one by 
MARMONTEL!)) / : I'd gladly 
guarantee still more meanings; — but 
thuS far hardly=any of 'em ve been 
recognized !) / (: tune in something 
'nstead ...)) 


6427 fm: - : Cumin’ up next...) 


: Blest pair of Sirens! - : Thelxiope’s 
soprano, and Ligeia's schoold alto 
run-amuck, so low / / Horny score 
by LoLLv; drowsy fire, (by the full- 
orbed moon, like thine own thole)) 


faeces, thousand - (but iSn' the ideal 
muse one that all-turnately offurs 
mouth and buttox ?) / And y always 
havta picture : all daughter of the 
fudi, with goodly greenish locks 

all loose untyde; sNaxasaucy= 
wellfleeced, pushyonately=femorally; 
how they, mocking nodding, with 
their odorous tholes . . .)) 


accompaniment for ocarina & viola 
d'amore - : y' just never get=tired 
of it!) 


Hmyes; despite such jUllussty-seas, 
you'd still problly havta turn your 
ruddy-round : to Podeia & Callirrhoe 


(Toucht, He pullD on his flask : —) 
(whereupon the fulllcalved lady 
rappt his fütsies, and hisst : »The 
schnapps 'll soon be cumin’ outta 


Y' nuttin’ but little packitches with the most apert=hidden ampoules : 
so at léast & last this STRINDBERG=fuss can have an end! (: insteada 
separating »races« : shouldn't, far more=ritely, men be separated from 
women by massive shifting of po=pulaytions ? —/ (((With broad zones 
inbetween, tended wildermesses; where strong=bisexual phorms could 
meet : to tent, to camp, to biv=whack : ... (tuning in globetrotty= 
southmannd polyglott stations; at=tempting to hold out thru 4=week= 
eggSissdances, on fantasybays & fun=t’see=bellies); (Cuncomitant 
landscape=vision? : — right 3592875; elev.5841500; (= path from 
Bargfeld to Steinhorst.))) / Me=now=again) : »The afursaid ZENOBIA 
let Her husband, on principull, o2/y2rce a month, outta consideration 
for sucksession. — The ruins of »rapwon: were, in the age of POE, 
admiration des voyageurs« and iť’ S guaranteed »Palmyra-palmistry- 
chiroman(t)ie« got etymized into the mix for Him — : »Atys est trop 
heureux —«. / She had, (well-finally!), begun to diddle round on 
Her gadjitt : ...—2 —:...1 2:1! 2: !!! (: »Fhunderstorm static —« 
she disgruntled - : like sô? — : !) —) — (We kept polite silence. / (Skylla 
gave a few fluidy watery garden kix, (no-inchury; barely treddle- 
scritcht her own sheath) / He sigled. / She preenD herself. / Ligeia... : 
- CliX- 

circum-cráck —: »! -: =?! 2; —: ??«; (& here came the song 
: I saw Thee once - once only — years ago : 
I must not say how many — but not many. 
It was a July midnight; and from out 
a full-orbed moon, that, like thine own soul, soaring 
sought a precipitate pathway up through heaven, 
there fell a silvery-silken veil of light, 
with quietude and sultriness and slumber, 
upon the upturned faces of a thousand 
roses that grew in an enchanted garden, 
where no wind dared to stir, unless on tiptoe — 
fell on the upturned faces of these roses 
that gave out, in return for the love-light, 
their odorous souls in an ecstatic death — 
fell on the upturned faces of these roses 
that smiled and died in this parterre; enchanted 


by Thee, & by the poetry of Thy presence. 


Clad all in white, upon a violet bank 
I saw Thee half reclining, while the moon 
fell on the upturned faces of the roses, 


and on Thine own, upturned - alas in sorrow! 


Was it not Fate, that on this July midnight - 

was it not Fate, (whose name is also Sorrow), — 
that bade me pause before that garden-gate 

to breathe the incense of those slumbering roses ? 
No footstep stirred; the hated world all slept; 
save only Thee and me. (O Heaven! - O cod! 
how my heart beats in coupling those two words : 


save only Thee and me.) I paused — I looked — 
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adoring arse!) 


her di vain’ eyes! / — the thole & 
thine uplifted eyes / I saw but them — 
saw only them for hours!) 


+ seirene !) 


outhouse ? ; disguised as a »tomb«, 
(as per the custom at the time?) 


I their slave! — (= the, masochistic, 
drooling slave) 


a thole, filled with pudend 


(2 sweetly scintillant VenusseS : 
2 sweetly eromatic (= scent + till) 
VzNuts) 


She; muddest, fishing for con= 
plements; (& fish = Ø; p1) 


Your &yes! —«; (gaping like an 
oystrach). / Since once I sat upon a 
promontory, and heard a mermaid on 
a dolphins back uttering such dilcet 
& harmonious breath, that the rude 
sea grew civil at her song .. .) 


(She gave Me an arch look &, taper 
fingered, reset the bass a bit - : ? — 
(whereby She steppt to one side in 
sutcha way that I got a clear view 
of Her amber fount : ? - : those 
cristae line celestial spheres ! ; (the 
HEL'iades also wept amber = ambra 
from their christial orbs).) 


: how daring an ambushion ! yet how 
deep! - how fathomless a capacity 
for love! / : »In plain inglish : »tütally 
screwed=sloppy:! —«; (the Fat One; 
with her boxerette’s chin : !) - / 

(and Skylla also nippt Me with little 
teeth : ! !)) 


( Eye-dollytree: — (idollatrous:) / —) : 
» coarse : a latrine-idol! a hole like 


(here, very quickly, piez=y=cattico, 
»pim-pimm-pymm-Pym-PYM ! «, 
(like crazy faymales diddling, with 
snappy figgies (& fluentibus mem- 
bris) : bibbibbibbibbibb : - ha!!- : 


left side, real fast : ! —) / (at the fairy 
end thin, wipe tide’y, with a hand- 
catchif : — sówsów : — ; —))) 


and in an instant all things disappeared. 

(Ah, bear in mind this garden was enchanted !). 
The pearly lustre of the moon went out : 

the mossy banks and the meandering paths, 

the happy flowers and the repining trees, 

were seen no more : the very roses’ odors 

died in the arms of the adoring airs. 

All — all expired; save Thee — save less than=Thou : 
save only the divine light in Thine eyes — 

save but the soul in Thine uplifted eyes. 

I saw but them — they were the world to me. 

I saw but them — saw only them, for hours — 

saw only them until the moon went down. 

What wild heart-histories seemed to lie enwritten 
upon those crystalline-celestial spheres! 

How dark a woe! Yet how sublime a hope! 

How silently serene a sea of pride! 

How daring an ambition! Yet how deep — 


how fathomless a capacity for love! 


But now, at length, dear Dian sank from sight, 
into a western couch of thunder-cloud; 

and Thou, a ghost, amid the entombing trees 
didst glide away. Only Thine eyes remained. 
They would not go — they never yet have gone. 
Lighting my lonely pathway home that night; 
they have not left me, as my hopes have, since; 
they follow me — they lead me through the years. 
They are my ministers — yet I their slave. 

Their office is to illumine and enkindle — 

my duty, to be saved by their bright light; 

and purified in their electric fire, 

and sanctified in their elysian fire. 

They fill my soul with beauty (which is hope, 
and are, far up in heaven - the stars I kneel to 
in the sad, silent watches of my night; 

while even in the meridian glare of day 

I see them still — two sweetly scintillant 


Venuses, unextinguished by the sun... — 


(and the violet tugged her sated voice hi'er still; ás(s)-phylld & sopht, as can only be found at Puttchini' S; 


(:»Loin de cet heureux séjour, le temps fuit sans retour.:)) / —); »Surely 'tiS good to hark to that singer who 


mimes the fair tones of the songs of the ancients! —«; (Me; (breathing gallantly with mite & main); — 


(= harlot; P 1 (+ fuck us)) 


(aah wadda lodda bullshit!; put simply) : »Well done, sweet Sister !«. / 
(And He too) : »By TRIMPUss: : that waS it: o. k. Anus!«. / (The Fat 
One fanned her hott’n’totty apron): »Verily I scents nothin’ from it : 
itS just the ol’ fumbyliar tune. — (And a bitta ’xercise 'd do You all 
good too; get your minds on other thingks : gather stuff for this 
evenin!; shrimps on fucus!) - And Yóu? : hi-time to leave the water, 
and tidy up the grotto ...« (She had, putting deeds to her words, 
tuggled the dragonette, by the arm, out of the primal muck now) / 


(however mutch the little One rebellowed & waggled her double tail in 
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:... an impo(r)tant division of 
Natural History, in which the leading 
features of the animals discussed, was 
the softness of the flesh ... Shells, it is 
trou, form, (and fur man’y obvious 
reasons Will con'tinue to form), the 
subject of chief interest, whether with 
regard to the school or the cabinet ... 
to make the pupil acquainted, in as 
tangible a form as pussybell’, with 
results ... Writers have not been 
wanting to decry this study as 
frivolous, or inessential; not unjustly 
assailing the science itself, on accunt 
of the gross abuses which have now & 
then arisen from its exclusive & 
extravagant pursuit ... : the CUNNUS 
CEDO NULLI has been sold for 300 
guineas! ... 1000 pounds starling fur 
1 of the first discovered specimens of 
the vENUS DIONE! ... to an upright 
& well-regulated mind there is no 
portion of the Words of the Creator 
coming within his cognizance, witch 
will not afford material fur attentive 
& pleasurable investigation; and so, 
furre from admitting the venerable 
Error ...: in the clustered & 
populous islands of the Southern Seas, 
how vast an item is the apparently 
unimportant shellfish in the wealth & 
happiness of man! In more cyphilized 
cuntries it often supplies the table 
with a dell’i’cat luxury. Nor must We 
furgett the services of the pinna with 
its web; nor of the purpura, with its 
brilliant and once valuable dye; nor 
omit to speak of the pearl-oyster, 
with the radiant nacre & the gem 
which it produces, and the world of 
industry which it sets in action as a 
minister to the luxury witch it 
stimulates ... Beauty & variety, both 
of furm & cullour, so strikingly 
observable in shellS! ... (THE 
CONCHOLOGIST'S FIRST BUCK)) 


: the doctrines of identitty, urged by 
shelling; MoRELLA 


(when X’ing, I've always had to think 
too mutch; (women mutch-prefur a 
Sunny Boy; : even if he makes a baby, 
it waS so lovely!) 


(»Don’ fill mine so full... — : 


Thanks.« 


(:>Yes, sir; and when that no longer 
works. . .«). 


(let there be a head uptop) 


(On the Acalephae of the Red Seas; 
(at the limits of sea=power:)) 
(15 to 35 power) 


Othe fruitfull shore of Muddy Nile; 
SPENSER) 


(annelids:; (from anus)) 


(Doctor (Baden) PowELL & the 
pagan Ste(sie)choros, beach=lore of 
arse 


(documented by MOrRIKE, »Nolten:) 


(: theres sumpin’ for evry=body in a 
biotope like this! (:»Lay dur péchón 
Capitó, as We French say. / : »see ma 
sue —«; (He went .. .)) 


(I lookt, politely, tward the little 
turtle : Turtles, holy to VENUS; 
(which ostensibly have perfect spousal 
characteristics : stay-at-homes, silent 
& lascivious)) 


(frequent in the mire of lagoons; / 
(that occasionally He (Poe) inserted 
a shell: for »shall« is documented in 
X-ING A $)) 


protest : ! — / (and I too took frite (as always) at so mutch, poewerfully 
reeking, hip=hip=po pottymessiness : snappy little mouth, surrounded 
by wrankly skin & a bitta hair, pff) / (She tentickled-testitckled closer 
still) / (her Mommy was scolding her (& -Us); / (and Ligeia embellysht 
hippily away) : »Cmon; how "bout a swig for the road; —« (mollyfying 
to Mamma) : »Doesnt cost a scent : It's on the house , - : ? — : ! oh= 
hell ...«; (She pourd it out — (from her oldest 'nfackt? : 
: »Io Your 
- : áhhh!; now that’s a juice! —« / (She gave My hand 


PROTEUS 
REDIVIVUS; (from 1675!)) / (He, all gallant entertainee) 
health! - ... 
a, sympathetic, pat : -) : 
Us=women? — (: Outta life?) —«; (The hair on her head all reedy 


cro(w)nies. A swarma gnats round her mu’sin’ face. : (Whose vap'rous 


»Poor guy. What d’You still get out of 


aura disténded : —) / (standin on 2 legs«?. — Ahyés) : »Maybe some 
micro=recunnoitring in algae. — (: till layder.) — : Whoops, good 
culleague!«. / And He lookt no less than that : rubber boots; with 
flippant breeches and shirt-blouse; plus that red NeaPoelitan sailor's 
cap : ? — (not even recocknizable without spectacles, botanizing jar, & 
EHRENBERG, in the shirt pocket!). / (Which, however, doubltessly, 
went for Me too; (since I was wearin’ my pocket microscope like a 
fountain pen; and in My case it was the MEYEN, (On the Psychological 
Organs of Plants«; Haarlem 1837) : ssL LP P/!! — : (now J was almost 
lying flat in the sweet muck!) - (And We politely braced each other); 
and with, letch=lizardy brite eyes, gazed upon the precious ebb slime 
— : darkred forked threads; frutti di mare; red eels & trouters; the lion’s 
mane jellyfish BERENICE, the sea worm EULALIE ?! — (with the delite 
of Musselmen, 1 day this side of Mecca : ! / Altho the sunno stood & 
stared, red as a drunken menial. / : ?) —) : »Keep standin’ & starin -«; 
(He, rubbing hands) : »just the rite fuggy prethunderstorminess 
.2« / 


(add »proceed:? — hm; / the greasy seeweed=sated waves, glide=creamy 


for 2 old litorati! - uhm=How were You=intendin’ to=uhm .. 


tad-poley : here some blue coral, (in the midsta which stood a sea 
pony); there the sweetasst crab that e'er shook a leg! : At the least, We 
should have, (as the Gyneckullus had advised Us), brought-along a 
bronze hook, with a red rag tied to it?) / He waited, testily propping 
himself up on his lancette — (My little flask of lemon juice ... : ? — 
ahyés)) : »I propogse : We stick t'gether, my good colleague : ? What 
the one eye doesn’t see, the other one will. - B’sides witch We cant 
pussybly wind up in each other's gamey territouries; (and surely one 
kno’ somethin’ or other to offer by waya sugjestion?)« / —) : Tip! 
Top & Gofurit.«; (He, already grubbing in the pebbles, the born 
conchylioatre) : »Mother of Pearl !, does this ever have a beard! — (the 
first primussel in the sand. He, bent deep over it; broken ejaculations, 
(à la »4 inches long; edja the lips curly=cute; flesh dirty=pinkish, with 
brown traceries, warts; inside violet — : ?; got to His feet) : »On the 
spurra the moment Id say : the common or water=squirting clam. —«; 
(got to His feet : def'nutly !) / Airy brimstone over the entire pond- 
erousness; mind fulla creamy cuncetti, balsami-umbilicul) : »re Y’ 
f'miliar with notion of »air fodder? ; »Plankton of the Airsc?. — : On 
calm nites the Gray Fisher lets his cunoe drift across the water; inside 
some »open light: or other (lantern) : the insects scorch their wings on 


it, and fall, half=alive, into it : fish=fresh fodder.« / — : uncommonly 
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COLA RIENZI : POE also reviewed that 
BULWERian novel; (as for what He 
could've used from it (and did use), 
more later)) 


(:I woulda loved to talk to You about 
that little beastie long b'fore now! ... 
| : 2 of the faynasst lacerts, keeping 
close together : one almost too fat; 
the other too small . . .« : (old whorish= 
symballettes !)) 

Geelectricks« : »skinz'em«!) 


(ohlIsee : like NEMO=NAUTILUS?;/ 
and /or Who dareS to undertake it, 
knite or squire; (ie the story of 
NICOLA PESCE (- Cola the fish; as he 
was gen rally kno'n; (cf TIECK, The 
Waterman.) ...) : »Wait stop; not so 
hassty ! — « (He shouted))) 


(these see-mussels, flesh without 
word; (mussels also have »navels & 
veils; channels & scissions: ...)) 


: Moving farther to the S; arriving in 
a waste land, (where anthropophagic 
women are driven off by dogs); the 
vecksation of monstrous ants. / 

A river wide as a day's jounrey : 

72 hours a current of sand, then 72 

of water / 10 days later he arrives at a 
gorge; he travels along it for 8 days; at 
the ninth hour he comes to a wood 
with apples / savage maids sit on rocks, 
naked & heavily haired; they do not 
stir / Moving on he finds beside a 
river trees that gro until the sexth 
hour, then shrink again : collectors of 
resin are slappt by invisiball hands, 

(a voice forbids him to phollow : else 
will his entire body be struck numb !). 
Little dragons that must be boiled in 
cold well=water / on the trail of fire- 
breathing birds he comes to a lightless 
region; seats himself on a bridge over 
an abyss, chiseling inscriptions; 
(time? is measured in foggy places by 
droll stories)) 


(Also : »after A. had caught 2 of the 
great birds, he ordered they not be 
given food for 3 days; on the 4th day 
he commanded a wooden piece be 
fashioned, in the shape of a yoke, and 
this bound to their backs. Then he 
climbed in the middle ofthe yoke, and 
clutcht a yardlong rod, to the end of 
which a liver was attacht - : the birds 
at once flew away in pursuit of the 
liver : ! — and Alexander climbed into 
the air with=them. / He trembled 
greatly because of the cold that had 


intresting —«; (He, with curtassy; (to be sure, also with that sorda 
distraction that so aptly befits purst=lippt exspirts. — Then) : »- : "re 
You f'miliar with these trax? — : !«. / (And have a look at the tiny 


footprints : ? — Gwittilyswindy« a tufted futlet) : »So called »fringe- 
foot, my good colleague : lizards with feet splayed wide; most 
frequeint, etymistickly speaking, in sandy deserts.« / — »Ahyés —« (He 
went; the thick eel still in his own hand. — He pondered; and said) : 
»— »Uhm=We coryphaei, 'mongst-Ourselves, do 'nfackt call it »tres- 
passing: if someone encroaches, from 1 well-defined!, field into 
another; — none the lass — (uhm=We are entre=nous ’fterall) — there’S 
often good reason for excursees that publickly-cuntradict the théories 
of »professorial 1=sidedeness: — : one mist, now=&=then, sho that, 'f 
need suddenly=arises — : one can likewise uhm-Platonize — : what 
than, to Yóur-knowlitch, cunstitutes the oldest literary form of under- 
water researches ? — Nota bene : by precise minds, expressly undertaken 
for thiszuhm purpose. — : ?« / (Hmyés - . - Hm) : »At the moment Id 
Say — PSEUDO-CALLISTHENES. — (?) — : Why circa 250 and before; 
the usual multilayerd product.« — / : »Bellyssima! — (: What Y’ got 
there?) — : the little whore, or brown lip; mouth fresh=red & rather 
long all=reddy, plus a little asscrewly=puny; also skinnly=agape (altho 
still rather unripe : just look at how that little beard is peekin’ out of 
the shell?) Excite it'S-Senjsual buds justa bit ... (not so=retiscent! : 
keep pokin’ your figgertip into its trigonillia!) ... : 4h now ’t’s finally 
giving off a little shotta juice; (at certain periods, by the by, it can be 
rusto- to wine-red). — But give us a short report, on Your pre-snorkeler 
there — : ?« / (What did these females look like? — :»Big & fat, like 
wild swine; head hair down to their butt crack; nails were over a yard 
long, plus pointed & polisht : with which they dragged 4—6 men, rite 
outa the phallanx! ... / : »Modern Beatle=types, nothin’ more« (He, 
with a dismissive-headshake) : »Still runnin’ round 'mong-Us today 
by the mullions. — : and so those were some sorda aff'rhodomontades, 
pavianoids; go on : thé=ndme; what was that HANSHEINRICHH AAS 
called ?«. PFF : »: When ALEXANDER saw the pearls, he thought that 
they must be found in the depths of unnavigated seas, and was struck 
with the idea of having a large iron cage made, and to place within it a 
large tub made of glass 1 inch thick. In the bottom of the tub he ordered 
a hole be drilled, large enough to reach one’s hand through. (When 
one wanted to descend into the waters and behold what was in the sea, 
one kept the hole closed from inside; in order, once one was below, to 
open it quickly, reaching one's hand out through the hole & taking 
from the sand whatever might be found on the floor of said sea; but 
then one pulled one's hand back inside and closed the hole.) He had a 
chain made, however, some 200 fathoms long, and ordered that no 
one was to pull it back up again before the chain itself was tugged 
upon. After everything was made ready, Alexander climbed into the 
glass tub & and cage, and made ready to do the impossible. Once he 
was inside, the opening was sealed with lead. After he had descended 
some 120 yards, a great fish passed by & struck against the cage with 
its tail : and they pulled him back up because the chain had been 
shaken. He, however, ordered that he be let down yet-again. But the 


same thing happened once more. The third time he descended, some 
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the teeth!) 


Astarte's bediamonded crescent! ; 
(ULALUME)) 


I roamed with my thole; (you,! la 
lume!))) 


»... the study of CONCHOLOGYy, when 
legitmately directed, and when 
regarding these exuviae in seir natural 
point of view, — as the habitations, 
wonderfully con'structed, of an 
im'manssely numerous & vastly 
important branch of the animal 
creation, Will lead the mind of th’ 
investigator, through paths, (hitherto 
butte mp=erfectly trodd'n) to many 
novel con’ Templations of Almighty 
Beneficence & Design... /...: 
butte it is, (beyond all doubt), in a 
geologicul point of view, that Conch- 
ology offers the moist of interest to 
the student; & here .. . the searcher 
after trous ... are triumphantly 
refouted .. .« (Yesyés : it’S all 
»CONCHOLOGY:!)) 


arisen ! / Very soon than a flying 
creature in human form greeted him 
and said : »O=A., Thou who dost not 
yet kno things earthly : why dost Thou 
desire to reach the heavens ? Look 
down upon earth : ? : ! -« / And he 
looked down full of fear : ? — : behold, 
he saw a serpent lying in the form a 
circle, and in the middle of the 
serpent a threshing floor. - And he 
who had met him said : »Knowest 
Thou what that is? - : the threshing 
floor is the world; the serpent is the 
sea.« But now A-himself turned back. 
/ (And birdS much like humans met 
him on the way, saying to themselves 
:»>He Who returns along the right 
side of theasphalt path will behold 
wonders. / All of=which He did)) . . .) 


(& yet here agáin»ark mussels 
= arse & messy«. / The snail redmouth 
- cul de singe 


(moStly it'S »B1=valves : »Two- 
mouthers silk feely; (be it doe- 
brown >B=Franzeling; be it 
Will=maid silver graysomeness)) 


(arse + star + tart (= turd) 


(a hole bank of bivulves ’nfackt; (a 
sheole of she=beards; âll of 'em best 
quality in the shell«!)) 

bo sole mio!) 


(It had just gebreathed too; as if out 
of a large female gut ?) / (Little flesh, 
almost nothing but chuck! 9) 


(Rumphsweg (4)27, Third. / / : »For 
whom did You draw the mussel, that 
little mussel ? Why not the big buds 
on the breast as well ?«; DOBLIN; 
"Giants: 269 f.; (where Laydy Laponie 
also has a shining twat, for the 


darknass))) 


(and these cun-stunt turnsa phraze! : 
about»ham mussels: : » Many nature- 
alists want to list various species, but 
they can hardly be distinguished from 
one another:; (only too true;»hole is 
hole: saith FREUD /»sfinkter mussels: / 
»denticulata« ie teethed : and not just 
valves can have them; but the»acorn 
mussel: also has them on the rim of 
the interior mantle!) / and more 
eyelasht cracx; gaudy-beards exuding - 
jelly; (»the cavity at the rear is richly 
veined and teeming with eggs«); 
while digitating this pdickular pretty 
mussel, a colorless lickquid sprayed in 
his face sooner than expected : !) / 
The»virginmussel: chama virginea / 
Here it was known under the name of 


200 yards down, he was able to see a great many fish through the glass. 
And behold, one monstrous fish took him and the cage into its mouth, 
and bore him landward a mile away from his ship. The men who had 
let him down, some 50 in number : all of them, together with the ship 
itself, were dragged away by the fish. After said fish had brought the 
cage to the shallows, and had opened the cage with its teeth, it cast it 
up onto the dry land. Alexander climbed out, half-dead & shaking 
so that you might not go researching in 
?.« / —) : »Zounds 


ZACHER & WEISMANN —« (He cried in delite) : »that's something that 


with fear, (andsoforth) - : 


unfathomed depths. There to lose Your life. — : 


can be used! - : ’Tis the most venerable spirt of research : the man did 
indeeD deserve to be called a coNcHOLocisT! - But We don't want 
to play secunt fiddle, do We? By Minor Troythful heart, Y' don't find 
a sapropule like this every day !; I mean he who doesn’t start mutt'ring 
to himself now ...«; (He dug in the guddly muck : ...? / (Nothin’ 
more sublime than the everyday !; (I was forced, fleetingly, to think)) 
/ — and commenSing now : the naming of cuNTs)) : »- pod mussels, 
triangle mussels (= denticulata!); plus »anodotes: as well (altho 
»pond mussels) come from >arseteether« too) — PANDORA, the box= 
mussel (: oval; polkadotted mantle furrow, has a rod-shaped wrinkly 
whitish=gray one; the »fut« is only just a short little tongue) ...« / (For 
»mussels have vulva=valves:; have nates & anusc »when irritated, they 
discharge a liquor; (just aft=ter they are »gaping Pozsteriorly) / He 
stared at me with greater sternness; he replied) : »This ’s the well- 
known ASTARTE : Venus mussel. Pinna nobilis. Placuna placenta : 
occasionally used for window panes; (that’s how cutely circularly=flat 
& transparent they are) ... : Hah!; hére! : what sheathes!; solenites 
— (from the Greek »sdlén = tube gully sheath) — O Sole Vagina —« (He 
went on enthusiastickly) : »to think that I behold=Yéu once more! 
What a mudestly lashed crevice, one span long! — (and in torrid zoones 
they get a lot=thicker!) : gapes to receive a gentle breeze; contains 
mutch flesh; is also enjoyed in its own juice, ( : above all, the rich & 
noble have a taste for it) ...« (He turned to Me with a significkcunt 
smile) : »hm=ut ajunt ad excitandam Veneram, as RUMPH confirms : in 
the visinitia Tinian there're said to be sum that fusfuresce by nite! «. 
(But likewise admitteD) : »The loveliest may be those that are about 
the size of an eye. — Let their flimsy beard drape from the hole, — 
through which they can squeeze water with considerable force, by the 
way). — : ? — Ohnono; YY' gotta »take-hóled« of them diffurently — 
(a science in-itself). Just look here, at this YNeptune’s jar : opens at 
the slightest touch; without doing the animal any harm, like so ... 
(: Meye meye, does it exude slime!); (best time : 's during the hay 
harvest) — bloddy red inside; its 4 lips are separated into lovely frilled 
raglets; (hm, exterior really rather warty & the beard def’nutly rough 
ass a brush — wéll, but the meat is still fat=&=tender : véry=entertaining, 
isn’t it?) : to watch the play of opening & shutting, hmyes. — Just look 
here : at the upper tip of the gulley, a 1 inch long tonguelet, (can swell 
up; quite rite), extends from=the=belly in front; and the beard has its 
oritchin b'hind.« / —: ? — / : »No not=that; when it comes to spiritual 
characteristix, (vivacity, games, pursuit of the arts), hardly a trace can 


be perseevd; but I ask in ré-türn : Who cuncerns himself with mussels 
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of thigh=press, with Psyche, my 
thole!; (ULALUME) 


It was pile of the oyster ... & the 
artist had judiciously painted some 
with their lips parted, & showing 
within the large precious fruit ... 

at once trou & Pokticul ! / : »Body 
of Bacchus! - only think of poetical 
beauty in the countenance of a 
gaping oyster . . . revolting images !« 
(iii, 447)) 


: owe found the hole bottom from 
within 2 or 3 feet of the bends, as far 
as the keel, together with the cul itself, 
sickly covered with large barnacles, 
which proved to be eggscellent & 
highly nude=tritous Fut! ...: among 
witch we were so furtunate as to find 
eleven small crabs, which afforded us 
several delicious meals. Their shellS 
being quite soft, we ate them entire. 
PimPym) 


MARGINALIA ?) 


foolscap: / this smooth gaper is 

said to be »a pleasant food when 
fasting« . . .)) 

GAvicula, the little bird; (the giant= 
axe mussel underneath looks just like 
a Westphallian ham! . . .)) 


(+ leck & arse, rite? / There were 

also »hiatel« (from hiatus = cleft, gap, 
opening) / Two=holed hip mussels / 
the »psyche: with a sfericul shell : He 
grunteD with bliss; & tenebratled 
round in »cristates« brieareusickly, 
Gon the coast of Bundelcunt: came to 
mind); setting every kauri=mussel’s 
tonguelet swelling .. .)) 


(: Why was it that oysters gave me 
nausea ? Now I know what was 
behind that : it was a repression. 

I realize now how easily nausea may 
change into desire !«; Hi 432). / 

(& these »gaping oysters: open-up as 
early ass BULWER'S»DEVEREUX:!)) 


(Poetic pyudy in the cunt’ =nancy of 
a wide-gaping ©!) 


(= Ø plus buttox 


(so it doesn't matter if mussel or snail ? ; 
(Main thing, a con-chylia, (from con 
+ chillus); (but you'll find that dear 
back in CAMPE : snail; in many 
regions = ©!) : to slug a guy in the 
chops: : no end to iD !)) 


(downrite eggsackt ’nfackt : within 
circa 3 fut of the goal : big-sickly 
muschels there; ’sindeed, & they 
provide gut-nyude fut / «»elf« & 
little crabbles, (elfyblets: à la 
:giblets); & Their muschels did 

Us fine; (for»enter = antrum = cun- 
cave grotto; antrum bucciNosum 
= auricul))) 


(the language officially allows it 
*frerall : 
Ø = oyster (r 1); or whelk« 

= mollusque (French) 

= mussel : SANDERS 
etc. / The neighbor’s daughter’s eyes 
are like pearls winking out the 
conchylia;; GuTzKow, »Nero)) / : 
»Her mouth compard to an oyster's, 
with a row of pearl int — stead of 
teeth; HUDIBRAS / : >The snail took 
the womans place, as being a perfect 
female sexual symbol; FREUD xii, 101) 


(: the jests of the Great Pen ?) He 
delib’rutly pre=scenteD it : The uni= 
corn!; with bulbs / : »The CANDLE : 
grows to over 8=inches! «; ((Miss) 
Snowwhite; violet at the tip)) 


(slit snail & nook(ied) snail : the 


for the sake of the spirit? !; wéllthan. —« / (With spirt & fiery strides 
thru the conchologicul paradise : many lay athwárt; some stood 
perpendickular in the sand; (here were 2 with their beards intertwined); 
others drifted=gaping in the water; / this one?) : »A tiger mussel — is 
only harvested when there’S a lack of anything else : very muscular 
mantle, checkerd with yellow=brown spots . . . : ? — Pff=wellyés —« (He 
cunseeded) : »well washt it looks like mother o' pearl.« (He wasn't 
about to be crosst in the matter! Led Me hastily=onward instéad) : 
»The leghorn arsella : very=narro hóle!; bluish flesh with delicate 
crosshatching; (overindulgents of the pleasure, however, is likely to 
cause a rash; and at the leaSt diarrhea with fever & »head«ache; so that 
it is perfucktly pussyble that one must keep to one's bed: for several 
days. —«; (& all, I mean all, had hairs on their bzones; some statoliths, 
(like the balancing balls of tightrope walkers); here a »polywedged 
smooth little buckle there »the longtAssled foreskin coving the 
tubular end« and sée-skins hanging on one another : the velvet 
muschel, ihe sprinkler; the venus shaft; in all its concavities was a 
crowded throng of bundled hairs)) : »And are the majority, (in Your 
opinion), fd=ible ?; edennible-eddyllable ?« / — : »With just a very=few 
restrictions? : with out à dew! — (I can be the judge; in this regard I've 
sho'n Myself no cunsideration, & have t$sted as good as A//-of'em : 
the crib mussle & the Icelandic Venus; the gray laggert & the butter 
whelk; the ashen cone & the rustic music; the Polish cap & the oil 
jug ...« (He stroked His own hornucopia all the more proudly; and 
idemized them all, still beaming in reverie) : »The gaudy pimple was as 
digestupple as the orange flag; as the glowing oven and the bastard 
gondola; be it capuhlus fornica or teton blanc : they were cunscripted 
to join the dance rite along with the blunt roundmouth or the Persian 
tapestry. I shod no mercy either to the porphyry whelk or to the little 
glowworm; none to the tubular date or to the thick lip; no swamp 
duster, no valise, no boats anchor, no summer freckle provided 
them protection once I stretched out my pheeler : neither the thick 
silvermouth nor the ABC primer was locked tight against me; I tasted 
both the little muskrat claw and the hairy ear; I defieD them=all : the 
great serpent head, the Papuan spinning top, the tower of Babel & the 
bunnyrabbit, the fighting cockette & the broad lip, the spook & the 
pancáke, both the mourning & the brooding dove; neither ribbon of 
honor nor mizzen sail offered any defense against Me : the fig bulla 
fickus split wideopen before Me (swordsman! netted horn!) jástassdid 
the locked crown or the smooth pate; and — (here he stood : I cunt do 
no other!) — : they were all d'litefully savory to My tongue! the grain 
of salt & the apple; the phalse weaver’s shuttle & the lefthanded screw : 
volvulus perversus ! «. — ( : Also the poll(y)wog(gle) ?; the nicely pleated 
belt?; the bat the casuareye the minor dragon’s head ? — (that=one= 
too !); but : the measles; the puckered tower, the pelicunn’S fut? / — 
He just laught; & snappt a figger : Him? he had a journey of ex- 
ploration & dis=covery in the pun-job b'hind Him, pff! - / : The 
dubble-bell(y) shell ? ; the (Fran’s)=ass ? ; the bear? ; the vice=admiral ? 
the inphlated rosebud mouth ?; the (h)ermine, the Arubbian tigrass ?; 
the l3:ndmap?; well "n that case I can prob'ly spare »further« fissu- 


rellia & marginalia : the (envi-able phello!; (that was on the one 
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Red See Shells, where Love himself 
ofold, lay sleeping«; Moon; (this 
idea was not unknown to the Greeks, 
who represent the young Nerites, 

(1 of the Cupids), as living in shells 
on the shore of the Red Sea)) 


»Median laws«; (frequently) 


his chief amusements were gunning 
(+ cunny) & fishing (fish« = Ø r 1); 
or sauntering through the myrtles 

(+ merde) in quest of shells — his 
cullecktion might have been envied 
by a Swammerdamm!; GOLD BUGGER) 


mira culus + nature = Ø — (: »Mussel- 
man never dreamed of such! «; puc)) 


1iii, 479 : Museum is defined as >a 
cullection of learned culiosities: — : 
but neither Tom Thumb nor the 
Anaconda are particularly »learned:!) 


: nor would I dare attempt to trace / 
the breathing peauty of the faece!; 
TAMERLANE) 


smoothasst rim of slipp’riasst cone- 
nuts (generaliS)) 


(+ queue=pit) 


(»and therefore doth the man so 
fiercely desire the female’s matricem; 
& the female desireth the man’s 
limbus«; BÖH ME=Jakeup / so either 
»culus + belly: or turddove + 


prettybell: / ulf : ulff! 


(:>And thus the Fiat has caught him 
up in the selfsame lust, and thus has 
formed him in his sleep just as was 
lust; and has formed every member in 
its place for con=junction of bestial 
con=gress : for each desire has 
received its mouth for revelation ! « 
BOHME again) 


(from testicles & mal'i'culus«?) 


(*»urinec? — (how bursting with d'lite 
am I! : Ir’S all out of the water etc)) 


(+ Kunde; (Romany»chal)) / : did I 
not once read, in a quaint & culios 

volume, about a hit tune... : Yes, 

I am butt a rider, peyening to travel 
still wider : to Cuntchita«?) 


(Yes : >The Misunderstood Man«; 

(: psicko a nully dick junk's what She 
provided !)) 

(:»—-»Swammerdamm«? —«; (He, 
suspiciously-imitating) : » - Reminds 
Me mora his »Miraculum naturae; seu 
uteri muliebris fabrica notes: : ?! « 


(unbelievable what all MuscHels can 
suckjest!. ee gee : mussel; (H UDIBRAS 
says muscles!) Musselmania 
museum / mucus /muses/ »to muse 
(so cul: + »Tom Thumb: = penis (P? 1), 
(: othe thü'um, that aint got no naik 
— as I once heard >IT: defined (in 
BRUSSELS) by a Pow / and» Anaconda: 
is nothin’ but anus + cunt«; (and 
"nfackt neither HE nor SHE! is 
learned: — in the con=sense)) 


(Frall I care symbolic scophophilia) 


: have ye ne’er dwelt / some object of delight upon, / with steadfast eye, till ye 


have felt / the earth reel — and the vision gone ? / : And I have held to memrys eye / 


one object — and but one — until / its very form bas passd me by / but left its 
influence with me still. / TAMERLANE. / *»hath fixed my thole:) 


hand) / Meanwhile He, however, had begun to whistle, disgruntledly, 
bits'n'pieces of the trowdy QuiNNtet. But by now he was just shaking 
his head, and remarkt) : »What profitS all these scrawny canned goods 
of the poets?; who, in cunstunt anxeyety of being cunstabulld, dare 
a toe into the realm of fable? — Whereass=We, erect & subsidized, 
serenely describe the mollustiest mollusks : 'twould havta be a wicked 
phello who did not love these invert-abrates! : We speak freely of Our 
columbelles & volvarians; celebrate in word & document the color of 
the mussel & the length of its beard ... do but hearken to something 
from My most rescent little treatus, (in the Feelosufficul Trance- 
actions) : the mantle=skirt is always long & hides the rest of the animal 
fromm V/you : let us now examine the organs, witch lie beneath the 
mantle=skirt. This cunn be done, by lifting up & throwing back partly 
... we thus expose the plough-like fut: etc. .. . »mouse & anus lie in 
the Median line ... v¥llves gape; two flaps ... by rapidly opening & 
shutting the wulves ...« — : ? —« (He had - (his rt meddlefinger always 
between the nymphs of a cypraea, (having teeth on both sides of the 
:!)- 


dismissive) : »/ see the hole=thing just the upposit! Butt acoarse the 


mouth for cutting), who gently puckerd their thanx to him 


(human) mouth can be described in expressions of testaceosic 
malacology; (yes, p’raps must be so described); but in regard to this 
speecial female mouthlet, (where saltwater ’nfackt also has its role to 
play !), there s simply no other pussybillity. Whether You would like 
to translate »CONCHOLOGY: as »science-of-cun,, or simply as »con + 
chylus equals juice... : ?«. / (In witch case »manuak would mean not 
only a hand=buck, but also >befingering:; and His (por’s hole pre- 
ocupation with the lower animals: would also be nothing buta genuine 
hankering reshaped into lecturable notes?) / (He simply smiled, the 
taxodontic=docent) : »Your MB should never ve written her little 
booklet. — To put iD in simple French : >the con belongs to the pot, 
just as the»handbook of muschel cunsiderations: belongs to the PoE’: 
I honor — (may it be noted en pissant) — Your pocket cunnibaal no= 
less because He, (and be it ever so subconly) appeers to 've scensed that 
some people look like leeches, sfinx mussels — for which, bytheby, the 
Southlander has some uncommonly=drastick, tho not fairy socially 
presentable, names. — Some (add »>humans:) twistn'turn like wurms; 
others go stiff as boards, and yet another third spin like tops. To be 
sure, You have a rather heathen way of playing fast’n’loose with the 
—king!’S English ... huh=uh no feer! : I take no frite! A good home 
for every good etym.« / — / (All well-pondered, d' You likewise cun- 
sider conchology a hily valuable gymnastycul playground for Our 
S-drainitches? P’ticularly in the case of those graybeardy born= 
learned types, (as replete with praisworthy telltailing diligence as with 
the most absurd-crassest lack of sensitivity) (and who, given their 
fatefully-similar spouses, catch site of a muschel about as often as they 
spot a phoenix !), this sorda realm of exspurtease naturally provides the 
ideal mix of rummitchwork & ventilation) : »Thus the description of 
mussels takes place, (let Us state) with a vocabulary that soundS as if it 
were dealing with the juiciest jennitailia, so that the mere description 
leads to a subcon pleasure-benefit. — D’ You kno OKEN ?« / : »I never 


read old=writin’ of that sort«; (Him, dismissive) : »Faith, one has enuff 
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: I wrote the preface & the 

introduction, and translated from 
CUVIER the accunt of the animals 
etc.« POE, letter from 16 Feb. 47) 


(... can’t get over that he hasn't 
finished his botany studies at the 
university; now he’s continuing as a 
»deflorator correspondence FREUD= 
FLIESS, 239 : the not uncommon 
pan-genitalism of all these little 
S=ingeniuses) 


He (Poe) inserts His»nudetritious Fut, or other mussel=jests, into all sordsa 
places. / ? : well eg in the 1002ND TAiL — (: But in Spain it’S 1003! 4) — the 
monster: has not only a »belly & 2 (or 3) dreadful eyes: (Well get around to 
"identifying: this marine wonder yet !); but there’S also talk of »wings like the 
see-shell, which is blown along in the manner of a vessal:. / Nor can they fail 
to sho up in that most charmingly=laid of all poztemkin villitches, in Cloac= 
Cloac, these »species of shell-fish, resembling the mussel in shape, but with the 
taste of an oyster: (and do the etyms keep on giggling; 6a giggle choir?) 


whatever He may have understood his 
»water-lilies to be, whether 
bullrushes, or p'r'aps nothing but 
those same old »nymphs:; (pursuing 
the muses thro'their bowels of trous 
or function !«; POEMS 136) 


»holey water) 


= fringed & franzled) 


(it’s another (to wit : literary) matter 
that, for the sake of sweet congruence 
of fonetics, one has to use the 
German >Wasserliljen< 


(»... and all the more natural since in 
the course of a few minutes of 
observation one=&=the=same person 
can, in a series of phases, appear to 
be a bird man, a fish man, an insect 
man«; PROUST vii, I5) 

(Une Perle de Dix Millions ! / C'était 
une huitre de dimension extra- 
ordinaire; une tridacne gigantesque, 
un bénitier qui eüt contenu un lac 
d'eau sainte, une vasque dont la 
largeur dépassait deux mètres ! / 

Je m'approchai de ce mollusque 
Feenoménal. Par son byssus elle 
adhérait à une table de Crannyt, et là 
elle se développait isolément dans les 
eaux calmes de la grotte — j'éstimai le 
poids à trois-cent Culogrammes; (or 
une telle huitre contient 15 kilos de 
chair, et il faudrait l'estomac d'un 
Gargantua pour en absorber. / Ce 
n'était pas la première fois qu'il le 
visitait . . . une curiosité naturelle) 


(like a beggar's coat : a taSty tidbit for 
iron teeth, & a bullox-tongue!) 


(: Je me trompais. Le capitaine avait 
un intérét particz/ier à constater l'état 
actuel ... : les deux valves du mol- 
lusque étaient entr'ouvertes. Le 
capitaine s'approcha, et introduisit 
son poignard entre les coquilles, 
(pour les empécher de se rabattre); 
puis, de la main, il souleva la tunique 
membraneuse & frangée ... — : La, 
entre les plis foliacés, je vis une perle 
libre, dont la grosseur égalait celle 
d'une noix de cocotier. Sa forme 


to do just keepin' up with the necessary literature in one's own feeld - : 
what'S the point? —«. / (Wellyes; he introduces (Ve, 262) his MUSSEL= 
chapter flatout) : »- : The clearest representation of a mussel one can 
make is to picture it as a human torso, but as if it has been squeezed 
together on both sides, that is without a head & feet . . . attached to its 
back are a pair of gills, rather like ruffles on a shirt; wrapped around 
these is the skin that covers the chest, or the mantle, much like a vest 
that is opened to the bottom and rear . . . at the front of the torso is the 
Wide Mouth, enclosed by limp sensate lobes ... a strong transverse 
muscle runs from one hip to the other . . . both ends are attached to the 
shell & can close it. The two shells (valves) are usually fit into one 
another by means of teethlike notches, & are held together by an 
elastic band ... there are always two openings, which can extend 
themselves like tubes ... the skin on the belly ... a bundle of rough 
hair ... at the back part of the cul there is a gland with an obvious 
opening, out of which from time to time there is sprayed a watery 
liquid, whose trou significance is unknown... : ?« / : »It'S very=well 
known!« (He flareD up : - / : let it be) : »Iake a look at the sky. And 
that band of muck like Caca du Dauphin. — ?« / - : »Oh; that'll take 
another quarter hour yet«; (He claimed.) / (Well, I would prefer to 
steer Us, slowly, toward more inhabited regions). — / Moreover the 
frogs were growing (somewhat) more silent. A dace ’mongst the water- 
lillies, (its fins brazened gold). Hydriatix medüSed; poelyps poelly- 
wogged; it gorgoleD & hermafrodiddled like a canon. / —:? -) : 


»Fish men ’re of no intrest. Even if We had a whole net fulla Sinsabs : 


It'd all be dumpt out on the spót! —«; (also detoured, defiantly, round 
the cli... :2...:! - & had soddannly begun to run - He waS exulting 
within : ! ... / (what could be up with Him ?; (nautron respoc lorni 
vir ch!) - : and yet stood there too... : as if enthralld. Standing. / (He 


knellt longSide : the gap! — (THE PEARL OF GREAT PRICE!) —) / (Sure 
: He that does not love a woman, sucks a sow:; and 'ndeed swirr'ly. 
Pff : what d'yspoese the phello found in that spongy=damey 
mamarine wonder? ; (And the suckling child shall play on the hole of 
the asp; & the weaned child shall put his hand on the cockatrice’ dena 
ISAIAH 11,8). / His perennial »""king!« rattled in his throat; (Also 
gave Me a lickture, (unbidd’n), on its entire natural-history; (& 
visiball balls in his raggedy collécktor’s pants; & iD stank of spermaceti) 
: SPERMOPHILUS before SPERMATOKLEPSA; (6& He knew Her?) : »l' he 
tri-angle fatt=&=wringkly, cir=cular=slipp’ry; the lips glued firmly to 
one another; eyelashes whiplashing; introitus rather-flat, surrounded 
by lobs & futs - : let'S try 'n'give it a lift=úpp ...« (He gave his own 
wide=maw a lickle, & sniffled missus=piciously roundabout=it : ? — 
: 11 — / (I mean Z would've said - : a rancid, raggedyfránged gigantrix’ 
furrow, whose glooey crack was def'nitely clam-ping together no- 
mére!.) / (He=howéfur now laid both=randy hands round the crevass 
of Her muschel; He exclaimed back over His own withdrawall muscle)) 
: »It'S a moist precarious matter, grubbin’ hold of mussels of this 
rank'n'size; y’ run the risk of losing a hand arm or smother bodily 
member if y don’t first cram something in between the vulveS -«, 
(more than turned-t'ward the Monstir from Looknass); / (yes, : 


playing at hot cockles ! 5 steelygreen=slimy; (the relationships between 
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I felt a good deal so myself; 
LEWIS & CLARKE) 


+ mire? 


at morn at noon at toilet dim : 
Maria, thou hast heard my hymn! / 
GRISWOLD also speaks smooth'n' slick 
of her »malice & wickedness:; and of 
her >criminal relations: to EDGAR — 
presumably (apart from his brutality) 
the brute may be rite. / (+ >to see 
one’s aunt = to visit the WC: (P 1; 

(we also have our »Auntie Meyer:!)) 


: a mere make=weight ?; an idoll- 
body ?; (PHAALL) 


(& not=just à la MORELLA; He 
documented it for Us too, that He 
:loved« virGinia relatively=little.) 


globuleuse, sa limpidité parfaite, son 
orient admirable, en faisaient un 
bijou d'un inestimable prix! / 
Emporté par la culiosité, j'étendais la 
main, pour la saisir : pour la peser : 
pour la palper ! — Mais le capitaine 
m'arréta, fit un signe négatif, et, 
retirant son poignard par un mouve- 
ment rapide, il laissa les deux valves 
se refermer subitement.) / PAUSE / 


(Je compris alors ... il lui permettait 
de s'accroítre insensiblement : avec 
chaque année la sécrétion du 
mollusque y ajoutait de nouvelles 
couches concentriques.) 

TRIDACNA GIGAS : up to 5 fut long; 
weighing 500 puds; shells so powerful 
that they can cut thru ropes & other 
limpbs; (called the G-partite- book. 
bytheby becauSe it has 3 openings at 
the front : the largest fur the beard; 
the next for passing water thru; the 
3rd as a rectum) 


(the Super=Ex. (: A sorda Ouder 
Pen Dragon!) 


(P 1 : »maddy = a large mussel; 
to muddle = to X9 


(witch ulti=mately is why Sarah 
Elmira, also must first be listed as a 
r Oyster; then as the wido'd shell ton.) 


(: »»The Clammy Virgin: -« he 
rattled, (in the trap, in the tramp, 

in trabes)) : »so that’s why it’s The 
Muschel Friend’S First Handbuck«. — «) 


(for she was named Maria: : a merry 
Clam. And as early as SH AKESPEARE 
(s bawdy) aunt =a bawd & prostitute) 


(The assessment of GRISWOLD has thus 
far been one-sided, via PoE 'nfáckt. In 
oca it looks a little more objective, 
(a prominent journalist ... his com- 
pilations remain valuable for the 
student) - / : »a phello like LEBIUS ! «; 
(He interjected : ! / : rideaway) : and 
via BEARD’S COOPER: (eg. iv, 301 f) he 
becomes a commendable »indefatiga- 
ble anthologist, editor & promoter of 
American Authors«.) 


(: Ideas that are secrets éven for=Me ?) 


(FREUD S »pollymonnrr:?; (: Well it 
doesn’t matter: ffff!)) 


etym & etym-hostass.)) : »oKEN,v, 330 : the animal dwelling therein 
bomiball to behold when it gapeS wide!« / (But He, matrimonally- 
hardenD was pokering round=inside) : »I am not sutch a plebeian that 
I wouldnt cunsider this sorda titbite to be appetizing ... : whar's all- 
this about »brakish=puddlish=mossy:? —« (He thumbD the lip lobes 
apart : — (a la cun't be a=bit too sircumspeckter for Me!) — He de= 
pryved her of the great golden urine pearl : ! — (wasnt that her=there 
moaning »Assez! — Hff —« —); He be=peered the bluish-lamellated 
op'ning; He cried, (ejaculatory=huffing; thrillD) — :) : »That’s either 
the Devil's Great Mama? — or=’nstead it 'SWillma!«; (He grabbD 
the long beard tassle in his If hand, (crudely must the axe be set to 
hacking !); and began to rummitch in the redblue leaden hues with his 
(then it began to give off an incredouble stench. ! The fat nymfs turnd 
round, dull & feeble : !! The phello pulled hole handfulls outta the 
mantled cave : slime jelly jelatine sweet & viscous) : ...! / (I mean all 
dew honor to muschelworx; but what this pervertling was doing here 
in this voluptually soft salaciously limp stuff was beyond all things 
humanly pussyball !). / —) : »But no jellysy! —«; (He shouted; (now 
with the prying stick in the pflumpasst mudder; so that itD clammp 
a liddle)) : »Well, my honored abyssus eruditionis? —«, (gassping & 
conchtorted) : »what does litteratour have to say to this? —«. / — 
(p'raps this) : »There appeers to be a law that requires a joyce to take 
a»barnacles a GOETHE to keep a Vulv pi=us; or Master POE to end up 


with a»clam« —indeed a»virginia clam. ie an as yet»unopened muschelc! 


And that'S not even to mention the Old Clam; and simolltaneously 
muddy-in-law & aunt, (& therefore, 'cording to FREUD, S=ly doubly 
agitating!).« / — : »That’s a mudder a no accunt. —« (tosst off over his 


flailing shoulder) : »We mussel exspirts are, quite=conly, no=longer 


coro- - child 
i - 2 viro; 
partheno =phil -— virgin =ficksated 
gynaeco= = woman 
grao= = granny 


for the true PoE-specialist, (cully=upjective in judgment; in magis- 
amica-like x-actness), mussel=equals=muschel; and he regards the 
woman sur=rounding it as beDDer off nónzextant : Who could have a 
more valid comprehension=understanding=reverence for POE’s not 
infrequent eruptions of hostility t'wárd "Woman: : than the con- 
dilly=gen’tly cleaning his pry stick) : »Nopoint! - : One has - HE (POE) 
had — no use for those who play coy : the mossychist wants sumpin' 
naiadickly-cuntractibelley; a pollenfusty coquille ... : why're They- 
lookin'-like-thát ? ! — screw the damn thunderstormy skeyes . .. : ? ... 


: MEYE!!! — / (X it diD look ...) / Once the emigration to solitude 


had occurred, neither imagination nor rot'tic thirst for learning were to be in any way dissuaded; and, 


along with other talents, had settled into the low half=timber cottage : there, almost totally withdrawn 


& holding the world & all social relationships at bay, those who took up residence — just as plants forced 


to grow in small flower-pots must employ all their energies upward toward the blossom — were now 


required to grow beyond themselves, to search in the heights for some scope for their activities, 


and, breaking through the cloud=cover of normal life, to let their notions prevail in the upper ethers. / 
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( muschel semen:) 


THE INCOMPARABLE : only 5 known 
in the cullections !) 


THE SPHINX 


Vista brevis est. Vista difficilis est.) 


(: Peniculi : Punicula!) 


stained with arabesque devices in 
vivid scarlet, both within & without; 
ARNHEIM, (a light cunny of eyevory)) 


: Vineta? / Rungholt? / — : »If at all, 
then concHac; (Him, lacunic ly. / 
(And so btween Rim'innie & car- 
hole’ica)) : »Fhe»Liber Apum: of 
Cantipratanus doesn't strike a bell 

for You ...?« / : »I don't care about 
insect folks, 'ndeed I find 'em nasty — 
specially the stinging kinds. - Whereas 
mussels« (He went on) : »d Y’ kno 
there's no better cement? A bridge 
crosses the Torridge-River at Bideford 
in Devonshire; and the tidal current 
is so fierce that no mortar will hold : 
the parish constuntly sends out boats 
to fetch mussels, which are then set 
into the chinks, by hand. The mussel 
at once goes to work, attaching itself 
to the stonework with strong byssi in 
order to prevent its being washed 
away by the tide; and a local law 
declares it a crime, punishable by 
exile for anyone to remove these 
mussels ! .«) 


(very ténderly; for hypoconflexes of 
this sort. (En tout cas, conparant 
cette perle à Celle que je conN'ssais 
déjà, à celles, qui brillaient dans les 
collections, j'estimai sa valeur à dix 
mille de francs, du moins. — Superbe 
curiosité naturelle !)) 

Cin the Queis, specially at Marklissa:) 


(: & 1 take=me=along=feeling ? 
(+ Never mind the use : dozit!« — : ?) 


(but had to stare into the Scortlebian 
panorama on=hi; (where made'ends 
hastily pullD back up their pantease; 
& laddies stuff stained shirttails into 
their pants; wish marks of moldy 
traumatactix; ( : Is Pan, the preserver 
of All Things !«; TIECK) 


(+ Pellegrines of the RHINE; Prints 
Voityzenhejm & t1=quean 
NYMPHALIN; (not=Silpelit:!).) 


(: footman yourself ! : brutally ru(t)- 
stick! / (He, shrugging) : »gullant 
swain — !«)) 

(well at least not sutch hot=temptotty 
smacking sounds as Your puntrill o' 
quidst just now !; (nuttin but »cnt« 


and >fck:) 


(queer : one like so —, the other like 
so !; (and so sot)) 


(white background; cross=hatcht over 
it a fullred heart with some thing that 
lookt like a lite from a distantS) 


For above the treetips & =crowns it had begun to drift, to flicker, like 
a hot fog, grew more translucent, and then lay like a town stretcht out 
in the flatland : with a church steeplette, which did not lack for its 
all=weather cock either; a low flat bridge, across with tractourists & 
peedustrians, of rather fatherlandly appearance & normatived figure, 
evidently strolled back-&-farth, (but more farth). The entire region, 
from which not a sound could be heard, most wunderfully equippt 
with hi tension pylons; one also saw silos surrounded by wheyings; 
a gasometer wound upper. Maid'ns, like catalogs de=searsyfied, waved 
gummerwardishly : the mugazines of the megazines : wô=ôw! She 
ogled omnipussly; The óther p'™pleyecicled; and both of a hopeless 
incarnadine; (oh, awful is the duel between man and the age in 
which he lives!) / And restrained a step, (despite the sloff'nly weather) 
: before the little peri-winkle! ... CUNNUS CEDO NULLI ... and 
automatickly set Myself back down in the sand : the tender spallt. 
Circummuscled by fresh crude flesh : the daintiasst elastic pink; the 
nicely=cunfulluted hemline; the downy little beard, (uptop greenish= 
gutfurnothin’, (rear=wards sillyialashing mere to a passtel brown) —) / 
(and was He ever protesting by now (à la »it’s just the game(y)= or 
Franciscun mussel; found by the umpteen=millions!«)) / so I had to 
put my hands roundsit : ( ) — sô — and draw close to the face : - ? — : 
1 little, pow rfull-indistinkt odor of muschlin; (: Muslim garment ?). 
I drew My face closer to it : — (? : her claudent=muscle sphinxed ?! — 
Manon; (waSn't it rather as is if there was already 1 innoscent droppa 
(dánn)delite?) ... (feery margariteish))) — but first=however put it to 
one ear : — ? — (the dellicut surging of the lying oo. (Tourbulloints in 
unfunity - : Mite I pr'apS dare iD?; (& lippst presst to it .. .))) / : »Y' 
cunt do that —«; (He, disdánnfull) : »Justass unripe as it is easily spoiled 
: d' You call that making propp'er use of the immortal soul? !«. / 
(Answer) : »Ever since the day I saw My mother gutting herring, I’ve 
kno'n, fur My part, just what The Souk is —«; (&, simultaneoussly, 
opening it with my thumb, (»Just keep lying there; I'll keep a look- 
out«)). / (He, sternly) : »pEMENTIA PRINCOX. In the ultimud stageS : 
friend, what is the 21st century s'poes'd to think of You? — Don't Y’ kno 
that this thingk is, peri'odickly, flusht, both within 'nd without, with 
bloodred spots & stripes?«. / (Ignoranus : b’longs butta course to 
the mechanix of love? — (And, all shy=8&=randy, mouth to the Seven 
Sees ...? & tasted sweet-salty; sillia ticklerd; tremulusty=stringly; 
velvut & juice thrust; (also began to wi'purr excitedly : — — — (first 
muddyterrain'ly incumprehensible ?); but than really quite precisully)) 
:» DK M long? —«. (Ah old ga(u)ffer that I am ... But She closed My 
1) /? / (And He, 


maidicynicly) : »gut must love be beautiful! —«; (all really=colld & 


mouth with her mouthlet; in loving-rebuke : 


Doctor Juckobi. But then cuntinued) : »Here. ; : you'D do better to 
bind on your armband; and help grab-holda the bier. — We've really 
gotta prepare Ourselves for a hole lodda missfortunes; (and another 
storm brewing, pff) : We got ev'rything, rite?«. (For FIRST AID« : sling 
on the pheeld flask, brimfulla EscorraL; banditches=bundaids, splints, 
salves ... / (He, testy) : »C'mon-c mon, that’s if We're still gonna 
rescue a cupple ...«; (but came to a halt himself —) : »my © My! —«./ 


(A pretty very young n'fresh phello; as good as cumatose, with wobbly 
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: ah, sit not a pitiful sight!?; 
PREM. BUR. 


: did by the visitation of gut!; 
(coroner’S verdict); PERVERSE !)) 


yet when I say, that my sensations 
were not absolutely intolerable... 
very far from disagreeable . . . a wild 
delight ... a dreamy delight now took 
hold upon my spir't; (Loss OF BRASS) 


glancing with a petulant eggspression 
at the holes and ruts (RUE MORGUE)) 


(WILHELMINA TELL; (or RUBBINIA 
HOOD ?)) —: »Nope; Her=there —« / 
(Hertha. Tite litegray piddle pushers; 
toppt by a blacksatin cape=blouse; (& 
could she whistle too). / (And He just 
babbling : first it’ D been a fish; gently 
smiling as it upproacht. And so hed 
wanted to catch iD, and held out 

his fishin’ rod ...?/ (Cases of sutch 
self=metamorfussis 're kno'n to God : 
PSAMATHE ...) (a bepeerd Peri ?; 

and now helloosinatory pusslements, 
aha). / SANDERS ii, 72a :»Cuntlicker:; 
’s all Y’ havta note in the margin.) 


(whatefur that mite be) 


(handed him 1 of the micro editions; 
(We glandly hand out these & those 
of rw both for reconvalescents and as 
profeelactix). 


(Eyes’olda had now vanisht) 


(& pulld out his stenopad : Byrom) 


(+ »artifishal respiration: ? / : not= 
necessry; nor is the tongue=hitch 
needed, nono). 


(He witch't & vizierD : - ? - mm -) 


!-): 


Po=stricken. Presumably saw his first cuppla nymphs. — Rest the head 


member, the eyes rolled back, the teeth clencht : »Tuttally 
hier. And a bromide tablet.« / Here was the next one alreddy. — : ? - / 
(He fingered : ? - : ! — glumly) : »Too late. : shot strait to the heart with 
1 glanse. Since it had come at sutcha side=angle, aslant from blo, ... 
mussta been a master markswoman! : waited ice-coldly until her 
victim was very near? — : ! ... wellyes; no point now. —« / (- : ? -): 
»— lotta=pain ? : great Pen's — (?) : the young man nodded feebly / He, 
sotto voce, to Me) : »Phelled by mugging : bite marks on the head; 
squisht shaft; halfchewed cullions : phell to savitch blo's. — Cooling 
poeltices; emollient simples. — LetS move on.« / (Another=nickitator. 
— : his fraenulum split; lipps fulla hair; compleat S=impuddence - : ? / 
He curtly) : »Iypicul peerinoia : a warning to all magsmen! —«; (and 
gave Me a Sterne look : ! / While the fello babbled softly to himself : 
about a slyly cat'erwampusst bra, & »Efurry-thing dishoveled:, & that’s 
why I gave myself over to conchology ... / (but now I could chastise 
Him for once - : ?) / but He simply went »Vv«!) / — : and then she had 
whiskt »him: : thdt=long: —)) / : »— and now suspenided=anymation, 
rite?! —« (Dr. Jacobi, grimly) : »C'mon : bind ’lastic round - : ? - : S= 
mArch method; with his own garter. — And You ?« (He turned to the 
more’n’=b’wildered phello) : »You are not to gaze upon s'mutch as 7 
more naked shoulderblade for the neckst 2 days. And read dillygently 
in LAWRENCE STERNE : here.« / And s'more cases : one guy drowned in 
a flood of tears by a fifteen year old girl. / Talkin' an old imp, with 
severe symptumms of poisoning, (administirred by lascivious thots, as 
was refeeled by wild analysis), out of tryin' to hang-himself; (which 
wasn't all that simple; he quoted several authors who made a big deal 
out of it : ?). / He, strolling on) : »Hmyes; not mutch to be done there, 
with these semi-tumescents ... / : ?!«; (for here was another poor trist 
ram drudging at himself! — : gasping; pullSe at 180 beats; stutt'ring 
words; eyes rolled hi'n'shut?) : »— Love=death; no doubt. — rst. : pull 
back & tidy up the foreskin — like sô=0. Then put the member at ease; 
a lite splint —«; (he raised the victim's hat — : ? — hm) : »Stay resting- 
calmly for another 10 minnuts, breathe deep & reghulairly — (uhm= 
let'S roll 'M into the underbrush ...)«; (& gave the guy, sints he was 
already on his belly : 1 quick enema - : »Let it wrinse out good -«, 
I heard Him mutter)). / — / : »Oh deer=dear=dare! - : an elderly virgin; 
pointy nosed; severasst beoglingS (even in Ourzd'erection? : — ; (yes, 
addicted to petting-& - kissing — I just manitcht to dodge her!)). She 
began, phrentickly, to pluck at her garments : ! (May I strip=down, 
Doctus?) : A case of penidic terror, eh? And He nodded) : »Ovid’- 
dently. — 'm I rite : Y’ caught a gl'imps of the Great Pen ? — 'Nd whad- 
did HE look like? —«. (And she, face glowin red, breathing fairy= 
elab’rutly, midst cüriassest figger splayings) : »oh shis=big=&=stiff! : 
there He stood midst a bushworx. In a screwdly=striped pull=up’n’ 
over.« (The head? - : »Splendiddly bare & só-violate! — My scentseS 
reeled.« / (And He, mercy=tutting) : »God miché - : Towel! ....: - : 
sterlized toiload paper! —« / (the Tall Skinny One wriggled neath His 
cunsepts — : !) / and He, bruskeSt advice) : »sippscribe to »konkret« 
Fleshly self=upuse : 2= to 4=times daily : at noon, under the blankit; 


& at nite.« (Since We were dispANcing Ourselves. She, r(r)oEvoked 
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theSowrurS!) 


EIROS & CHARMION :»I will bring 
fire to Thee!) 


allegoricul words of Legs, to pump 
ship, clew up all sail, & scud before 
the wind!<; KING PEST) 


: There are points of a tempest, which 
afford the loftiest & trouest pokticul 
themes — points in witch pure peauty 
is found ! ; 1 iv, 358; (: In those days 
V's loved to go out in a tempest : 
Zeus Skirtlifter) 


(for the furWell : !! san !! - / And 
He, from the rich treasury of His 
expeerience : »Never!; go fur these 
omniquimquagenarianS, all suff ring 
from pyMmelitis ! «) 


(on the crux. / : »Detras delacruz? : 
está el Diablo! «; (He, the exspirt.)) 


(:2/ —:»Pintches=broozes ! - : 
'm a phallen meatchen - ! «; (She, 
prumptly)) 


till it hiSSt : »Ffffffh ! —« / : »Y' got 
"ny internal intchuries ?« — / (She 
croakt sumpin’ like : »Psiculutchicul- 
blissass« / (And He, eyeronly) : »Yesyes 
: of the thole ! — Let’S hope You're 
lucky; & it’S just flames o' love.« — 
(Butt alreddy, behind her hand, 


to- Me : »burnt arse! — No hope.«) 


à la nuttin’ moren this! ? ! « — (and thin actually bum=boozled Us as we 
walkt on : ! — sutchzan ungratefull sphinxter-spooker !). / But here! - : 
a tittally=x’austed girl! !. - : Fathe athen white; (lipth bluith=white) —) : 
Water! — thterilized! —«. (Alledgedly left behind as >futsore — : ? / 
He instantly admonisht) : »We=cun deal with this sort. —« (&, softly in 
my ear) : »'t’s=all an affucktation! : just take a look at those hickey= 
spots; those scorcht patches, gen’tle=warts —«; (and, crotchitty, to Her) 
? —« / (while My heart, (was if not to say straitout 
raised Her little head 


.; and pourD some 


:»Cum to! -...: 
»breaking:; at least=uhm somehow-battered: : 
up; (into My ellbow=crook : — like sô .. 
aguardiente into Her - : —/ (the (not=unsweet !) little mouth swallo'D; 
/ (He gave her, meanwhile, a hyperlysolic spritz up her muzzle : ! - / 
and then turnd her over to=Me : the fut=bandage; the sterile=gaze 
dressing; (prophallaxis for any him'raging; eliminating the momentary 
risk of loss of life Admonishing) : »Cease'ndesist with Your hip 
shtick, Your holier tranc;4s — : D' Y? s'poes y can manitch, for the 
next sex=weaks, not to let anyBody attack Y’ from the rear?! —«. / : 
»I coulDn' endure iD! —«; (the Little One squealed and turned her 
eyelits prickwords : Ou laLarsez2& -aláss) : »justlike that — : well than 
pro-seed to what You=&=Your girlfriends, 'mongst-Yourselves, call 
life : I —« (: Doctor JACKOBI; fatherly) : »— give You up for I?st. — 


Cum long, Watson; half=cockt : leave this piece of Shoshanna lying in 


her bath ... : — / ? — (Wasn't that a lad calling out sumpin’=like : 
»Lookat those old goats!« / ?) : »Cmon Paul; - : down this shaddy 
path; the fleeing Ditchmen.« / And onto the assphallt — : at once We 
saw 3 blades o' straw about to cum to blo’s! Errandt girls had emircht 
in all the bushies : Daphnes sylfting themselves, their own muschels in 
a hand fulla water; here arose a Homo Silvestris, there a blueboated 
water wonder : scram; one ambidicktrass crab=red maid deftly swilled 
up the (cux)comb. And a cunsstunt stream flew & fled tward Us on 
wheels, (while We, being mudasst, trod the etcha the road) : hard 
working thighs; naught(y) but butts; (: »Damn the lot —«; (P growld; 
all the while bebinocuraring His hippopotaMuse : — (Indickated to 
Me as well how, ‘long the hurryzone, formidouble longthin & sassy, it 
was flappin’ pert breasts; handsize sylphan sullytudes, (interspurst with 
dryied fi$s, with liplapia bounding up), and blustirring on their way : ? 
/ Oy veh) : »Such as this has been unkno'n to Me, full mickel a sweete 
dáy, Paul : whom the guts love dies in his laid 405. — (?)«; (for I'd been 
givnasly tapp :°/ !—? / : a Salambo of 15 (with the phorms of a dirty- 
year-old) rode sloly passt, very close; : & b'hind, on the luggitch rack, 
the little fishette (Kaufmann’s girl), leanin' back, gutfurnuttin, her 
skinny futsies well=dusted; She poussierD My way, all the while 
spredding her showlders : ! — whereupon the next gusta wind kitnappt 
her bag o' trix —: ! (she shouted for the driver to HALT! — (I had 
succeedeD in catching it, while still in mid air : !) - came running up, 
thru the k.o.tick=gray scudding world; xpresst her long=&=lusty 
thanx (- :»Whoops. ..! «—) had, as noted, nothin’ but 2 medyummyred 


thimbles uptop, (which appeered to gro thick under Our glanses); 


but now got dresst : — (ie let somethin’ glide down over fingertipps 
and arms : — »veiled her head: : ! — (waititted justa bit : ? —) — and then 
sprinted off, with a dolorous »thanx alot —«, back into their doomsday 
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(The camera in the glass eye!« (For a 
d'tective story : a»peeper: — tho naked 
& chained - keeps on takin’ shots !; 
(snap it & roll ahead thru blink'rings. 
Etc.)) 


(»Frawlein Roedlich«; (B, Who'd taken 
out a cig’rette : . . .) 

(be they diverettes, cunoe builders or 
purpura fishers 


(for she wasn’t wearing her very gaudy 
blouse; just flung over her left 


shoulder 


(: »You, Peter, blew we us! «; (P)) 


(Y see? : ‘nother method for making 
Yourself invisiball; (& the passive 
one at that, for selfmollyfickation : 
>I couldn't see a thing!« — (add: 

of what all he waS dóin' to me4)). 


and the wind roaring in the air 
(Rev. of NORMAN LESLIE)) 


gaudied wings of the stage. / — hm —) : »As late ass 1840 a young 
girl rode naked down the main street of Coventry. —« / —) : Lady 
Godiva: —«; (He, bitter) : »— and afterwards suppt with the mayor. — 
But don’t go imatchin’in’, old xIon, that the most confiscable notions 
were=not glittering in the eyes of the=both of You : I'll guarantee She's 
moist betwixt the legs; and asS for You ...« (: He threw himself to 
the ground, on his belly; — bello'd) : »I — ve broken My leg! ... : !«. 
(First on all threes. Then He pulled his rt fut out of the hole it had 
steppt into : —) / (I raised Him up by his under=arm : - ? -) -) : »Try 
turnin’ it round; at the joint —« /. (He did & curst the while!) / (Just 
waitasec.) : »Does this hurt? ...«; (that is, at first gently rapping, then 
more firmly; then clasping : shin & calf — : ? — Well-thén) : »All in 
Your=imatchination My good man :»A r. - HowD it be, worthy ma= 
lingerer, if, ('nsteada trying to diddle My insurance to pay for Your 
pen-sion), You'd make a note of something significuntly=definitive= 
uhm : >We thereby came to the cunclusion that EV RYTHING in nature 
can be perceived & felt by human beings as erotic. — ?«. / (But He 
rolled his head, unkindly : — . (Kept testing, meanwhile, the lower limb 
in question : ?—). Sneezled) : »I mean it does illumine Me more r'-lass. 
But - (& this is quite apart from the fackt that You've dislocated My 
hole concept) — it's a damn-two-edged affair : Dammit, I can kiss 
every commission goodbye for years to come! The entire acadumbic 
world ...« — / (Your entire world can kiss My.) / —) : »yésYóurs. —«; 
(He, unconvinced) : »Whenever You speak of German literatour since 
the days of ULFILAS, You may say >We. —«; (and, in his amazement, 
broke off) : » Thát-néar ?!; Hell that’s no moren ... : two hundred 
with fatherlandly etyms yourself now, are you?) / (; but He seemed 
truly unfeignedly-glum; He said) : »Lookhere Dàn - : Yóu have 
neither kith nor kin; & Whoever has accumplist s6=mutch is for that= 
same reason prettymutch>immune ...«; (He was speaking with His 
pencil : / (: & answering Him-Self, (in the name of the pencil) : !) / 
(He counterd, (altho rather=wretchedly ?) — the pencil had evidently 
conquered Him?) / (And so cheerm-up a bit) : »Then mention iD in 
terms that express lofty disgust! ; You undervalue, I fear, the novelty- 
& -piecuntery of the matter. — Just a cuppla quick=F=emoral articuls : 
: A Nu View of por; >A Russian reader has written Usc... — : from 
Alm'atás m'friend ! : that 'd be a draw! —« (: d Y? kno NABOKOV’s 
father : 
Typesc?. — But there must be no delay, Paul) : »If You go about iD 
deftly — ? — : What Y’ coulD do is a) peddle the whole caboodle to 


newspapers; b) force it all on (the far too=many) radio stations; : IN 


contributed to HIRSCHFELD’s Yearbooks for S=Intermédiat 


THE REALM OF NEITH: — c) Y’ kno=yourself : identify Yourself a bit 
with that parta HIM in you.« —/ — (He cunsidered. Nósepickt his 
concha auris) : »Let'S not, as fur as possible, be laidt : Théy're shalá !«; 
(shame=faced. He piddled around with his pencil; He grumbled testily) 
: »— Stroke o' genius. !. — Allthesame the shóze doesn't please me. —«; 
(urgent) : »Be=honasst! — could anyone, nun-the-less, still claim : 
there'S no problem at=all?! — D'ceptive methods; — sure : even wise 
men pick the most peeculliar wives —«; (also :»leave me in peace with 


all this ferbage o' Yours! — Be it the See of Reed Lab’rinths; be it the 
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(Y’see : Bridge ahead ! ; (prob'ly 
stumbled over an etym stump) : well 
wriggle Your way up; okay? ...) 


(and thru the swamps they went 
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(lately came that close to phallin’ —) 


(Hi ii, 148; (circa)) 


(8 yet it does moves Gully Leo; 
(well at least keep thàt)) 


(My Old Kentucky Home that is / 
Little Brothers & Sisters : She, 
genuinely cunfounded, called to him 
»Thaumas! —«. And he bore a tin 
steamboat on a (roll=up) leash to 
match his rainbowy trousers. / (As 

a boy I once had one tóó; for cruisin’ 
the tub, in the laund'ry 5»bluing: 
water ...? / : »Nobuddy does that 
'nymore —«; (He cunfirmD))) 


(Quite apart from the fackt that it is 
not all=that disgraceful for a writer to 
be up an inky creek: : ? ; (He, however, 
scrufulussly, pursst his (worn=out) 


lips :...)) 


(: Y did not know it! ; (be honest.)) / 
(GDR : »WISMUTH Ltd\)) 


(die Ohr: muschl; (prion : ie an old 
gray áss. (Justlike- Me!) 


(: d'Y judge the hole day already 


at noon?) 
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stains of the coNcaves : I wouldn't thinka swimmin in a thunder- (but it really is pricklin’ électrix; 


storm : don't push it zoo-far!) / : What Y' lack is pentasy-friend. (For 


y can feel a current of warmth-& - 
coziness? — : !? —) 


this was 1 crane. — : &-Now tell me, You ’stounding kingbee, that 


You've seen One=b’fore, from sutch=aristologicul=proximity?! / ..... | ius « : » Tis over 4 shoes tall, 


(A2 -:01) 


(34 long; (Weight ten pounds=ashgray; at its rump 1 bush of (brown)- 
& -curly feathers ... : Their home, where they breed, is N-Europe.: / 
etc ... etc... etc... / : they arrive here in larger numbers in March, 
than in Décember. / (Whether some of them winter in the swamps of 
the sea, as they did in days of yore, no wEIsMANN-knos.) In transit 
They fly high above the clowds; (só that one periceiveS Their call only 
from time=zoo=time; & they form t=straight line; which then, at the 
rear, splits, much like a recliening-ypsilounge; in strong winds, or 
when disturbed by whistling rapscallions, they gather together in a 
circle. If the troupe descends in order to rest or to feed, then one 
stands watch from high ground, and gives a cry of alarm if need be — 
whence the fame of the crane for its vigilance among >the ancients« 
(PLINY writes that the sentry holds a stone in the talons of one 
upraised foot, so that the stone may then fall on its other foot should 


it fall asleep). / — In the Post Moor, behind the Kronsberg ...« / - : 


»Daniel — « (He said, exhausted) : »— I feel the hour slo'ly approaching 
when I shall be able to regard a cast of Your post» mortem head without 
being cunvulsed by sobs on the spot ...?« / (: p'raps with the 
uncon-consoling perception that, afteràll, We shall then soon meet 
in another, hotter world ?) / — : »Let Us not belabor the point of where 
& how I intend to spend eternity;« (He, obstinate & self-righteous) : 
»but I would be mutch obliged to You if Y' could cunvincingly de- 


monstraight for Me the propinquity of Your, doubtlessly charming, 


(& dodged the corpulently=gray 
delivery truck, aboard which tin 
& brass wires were raising a hellish 
racket !) 


buckulick genre d'piction : to the currently suspendid tópic of 


POE : ?«. / (Man consists, I’m happy to note, of not-jüst his po=po) : »— 'tanyrate I observed them that day 


(why, with soaked bread; now & then 
an egg; minced meat, mice-frogs) 


(: »So then the normal >luck of the 
young: - «; He mutterd 


as they made a stop in the seclewded swamp, during which they kept 
up a steady chatter. Some moved with gingerly-earnestness; others 
leapt & danced about; still=others tosst twigs or pebbles into the air, 
and feigned to catch them. — Workers who were dredging ditches once 
brought Herr von Seyffertitz, who lives not far away, 2, still very down- 
fuzzed chicks : he fed them, until they had grown large enough — (they 
came when one called them) — to eat on their own : grass & grain, 
(strange to say, nettles & mallows as well!); caught earthworms & 
fliesson=the=wall, and trolled the village pond like geese. They were, 
by the way, a couple, who made intense & frequent love : if the one 
was absent, the other would set up an incessant screech — yet they 
squabbled at times over food. In time they had free run of the village : 
where 1ce they had been fed, they would return to that house again & 
again; yes, even joined the dogs in feeding from the same bowl. If Herr 
von S. went for a stroll, they accompanied him; and changed places at 
his side, or tumbled along in the air close above him. - (: ?) - : No; 
even during the period of migration when great flocks moved-past on 
high & called to them, they remained. — When a wicked boy, (there are 
far more such among country folk than in the city), battered the female 
to death with a stone, the male searched for 3 long days through the 
farm and its buildings, and was beside himself. / The next spring he 


chose a bull as his friend — evidently drawn to it by its deep bass voice : 
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(yes, fell asleep beside him, in his 
stall) 


flew away & found her quickly !) 


the moment the bull would bellow, he would answer; visited it in its 
stall & shooed the flies off. Accompanied it to the pasture, and often 
danced around about it, to set one laughing : come evening, when the 
bull returned home, he would march 20 paces before it; then turn 
around, bow to it, and repeat these sports through the whole village. In 
time he became the overseer of all the beasts in the town, even over 
the sheepdog; would fetch, on his own, calves that had gone astray in 
the brush, and drive them home to their stall. When he was hungry he 
would make himself noticeable at windows; if one let him wait (in 
sport)? : he entered the house, the kitchen, and spoke confidentially 
with one :»Krrr. — : Krrr?« (: that he wanted something). Of an eve & 
at night he did not see well; just as he was a general melanophobe : at 
the sight of the chimneysweep he would run off; he was mistrustful of 
black dogs & cats as well. He had an excellent memory : if anyone had 
teased him, he still disliked the person six months later; he new every 
head of cattle : when 2 strange cows from the neighboring village once 
joined the herd of local cattle, he immediately ran to them, squawking 
(& he had, when he chose to use it, a veritable trümpet of a voice!) & 
flew at them; (although they fought back as well); and actually drove 
them off. He also could not »stomach« beggars & vagrants, (so the 
overseer informed me). If his drinking water had turned foul, he would 
upend the bowl with his beak, and squawk for fresh water : !. If one 
wished to become friends with him, the surest method was to bring 


along a sack filled with crumbs of cake & prunes.« / — : »That must've 


been a very=unusual animal.« (He responded; with obvious unease; 
then continued) : »Women are evidently diff'rent : My own know 
absolewdly nothing finer than »wild-life programs; pdickularly those 
by that Frankfurter phello — ie Wilma always ends up completely 
b’side=herself outta sympathy for whales or ellefunts; Francisca is more 
matter o' fact. — As for Mé, if I may be honest ?, : It always makes my 
skin crawl just a little, looking at those thousand joints moving ass 
one. When those insect females put on their »huntin'2masks: — nope, 
heaven help Me; but it is my cunstant fear, Dan, that truth is a poly- 
gun. — (?) ... :!? —«/ (For, over these last 50 yards, it came zooming 
passt=Us, like wheeled beasts & virgins atop; hey! ’st’ning bout Us, the 
hole packa witches; floozie shado’s with a sirving of dust, (pulvis et 
umbra sumus); what a Brocken mountin’ it waS, e'en dollycut forms in 
gaudy hues, lassiviously-cálftredding . . . / (Always give a bitta clippety 
with the gate keys ' ' ' / (since He was still=staring at the arseflesh in 
flite : at the fatty» m'goners; and the bellied-haggards : ! ...) / »We can 
speak s'mother time yet of Franzel & Her Fate, Paul : cuhn't We?« / : 
»Tellme Dan; - : d'Y' think there's any truth in those old stories that 
tell of folks who've sold themselves to the devil? —«. / : »Have Y’ got 
some personal interest in asking that question? - How 'd that happen 
to spring to mind?« / : »Dunno myself —«; (He replyd in a brown 
study) : »— p'r'aps at the site of this cullapsing pond world ? It seemd to 
Me they were all in flite — just as is the wont of the folks in question 
when, as the experts say, »their time was up«. —« / (Had I, in regard to 
Fr, been subconly tóózobvious ...? — (Rite=dff too direct with W ? — 
Nope; nevermére!). — Which is to say, the individual cloud swarthies 


had in the meantime becomes d'partment-store façades. (And the 
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(: why cause they have DINGS=THIS= 
BIG !; with which they can X 9-15 
times a day! m awpniLly afraid 
WYLIE IS RIGHT : a teenager b'longs 
on tuppa a fifty-year-oldess; 
(innocent cunn'neckeditions iS 
what he bap-tized it . . .)) / Yesyes : 
Franziska's huntin’ mask .. .) 
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the walls of the Universe 


jackdaw screamed at Me, for Me to hurry up :! -)). / (He lookt around. 

Midst leadenness) : »Here at Your place a man can still see the 

hurrizone ! - Thiszuhm, PANORAMA: mite be dragged in as well, as an 

imitch of Your »psychical apparatus: and its achievements ? : it supplies 

the SUBCON's canvass=roundabout. — The se would be the»guide« plus 

obtrusive explicator; who rattles=off pretty mutch the same dull lesson 

for eviryone. —«; (He gave Me a, kindly, look— ((while I fumbled at the 

hole of the ... little padlock : ...) / : »- the EGo, then, d be the 

spectator; (who at most can take a secret whirl on his heel now'nthen). 

— And whose principal »consolation« comes simply from the addition 

of the FOURTH AGENCY : that witty local reporter who sho's no respect 

whatever and at least finds vengeance in his fulminating articles. — (: a 

simultaneous allusion to the vaulted bone of the brain dome ...) —« 

/ But now the fiercest fright of all took voice & breath in sudden thrall — : what I for grot and mountain 
took, for meado wood & rocky nook? —: twas but 1=huge 1-single 
head ! no hair no beard, but woods instead. With silent smile he doth 
betray his glee that children "fore him play. He waves: ` ! ° — : and 
om'nous winds respond, with sacred blust’ring from beyond. — I fell in 
fear upon my knees; (my limbs atremble with unease!); but to the lad 
1 word I dare : >O tell, what is that GREAT THING there! ?«. — / The lad 
now spoke : »You sense His dread ? ; so=suddenly to see his head ? — : 'tis 
PAN, Our father, th’ ancient one: preserving all, obeying none!«. — / A 
mighty shudder held Me fast! And quivring I woke aghast! (The 


vision came but swift was gone. I've told you thiS, now pass it on !)). 


Book v 
FRANZISKA=NAMEH 
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tortured into motion by the breath of 
a rising tempest 


+ INGRAM) 


Jaggedy gray fuddle. Horizontal saucers of stellate blossoms. Skyllful, 
behind larch ii, a furtive Wild Miss, in utterly simplifidainty garb; (who 
had buttacoarse long since besquinted Us; and from now on disposed 
her moviements into semi=crouches and =sfinxations; while on the 
other hand her tanned spine’s sturdy pearl chain announced that one 
felt all sweet & solitary here; and if some Man wisht to see & hear 
some Miss, who presumed Herself alone, then let said Man taciturn 
her way now : Hed get what he'd paid for. — / (Meantime W’s bloated 
forms had been busy bickering with P) : »Phello! — ; : either You're 
lying? Or so drunk Y’ don't kno what You're doing. —«. / - : »Happy 
as hell to see You, too;« (P replied, exhausted) / (Me, as mediator) : »No 
squabblin; : Tormy gótuyu, the clouds ’re really pilin’ up. - I'll take 
another quick-tour of the garden : so nothin' flies loose.« / ( : »Well 
be quick about it : We still have those pickles to ...«). / Whiteyello; 
leaden spooks. (Here, take W's scissors along.) The glum green of oak 
tops. / The languorous estimatress of distances; ( : ? —); — then, care= 
worn, to a little Serbian fir) : »— Frinzel hasta leave t'morro —« — / 
(Bending down to a teeny lawson cypress) : » - Fránzel hasta leave -« 
— / (a pretty monodrama : and Fanchon slinks about. Gloomy eye and 
pallid cheek. And a heart so sad and bleak; & that head of Hers now 
sô heavy too! / She tottered into the elder=bury. A fragile little voice 
from out a seraffickle little mouth) : »Fránzel hasta leave! —: ah what a 
wretched cuckoo I am! ! —« — / (First a tactfull cleara the throat. Thin, 
with lithe motion ... — / (With a tender thievish cry, She at once 
presst her left hand twixt bosom & eve's apple : ! — (instuntly took, 
however, poessession of Me with her rite: !) —/ and I, »as before, (stage 
direction!)) : »Begpardon, lovely maid o' plans. But you were so 
engrosst in Your soliloquy ... : & reticent persons (such as- Myself), 
are always afraid of the glibba tongue ...« / — (: »— & vice versa!«; 
(She, angrily : !) / — : »mite One ask - : howcum=You 're NyDiddlin’ 
away so missanthrobicy ? AND/oR=meandercholyng along like this ?; 
worsen a futpad!?...« (No need to give Me a shove; : should I güess ?) 
—/ (but sHE, (virgin all-'n'zall), with eyes like mirrorbs of jealassy)) 
: » Her torment was as a torment of scorpions !«; : Ô these oblivious 
spinel-apoestates ! — ME ? : I've been thinking —« (with a sort of murky 
at-easiness, (sic!)) : »— about the outrégeous evilution of male 
wickedness. About the criminality of celibóssy ... — : ?«; (mllicious as 
a little monkey; then, longlegeddy-lovesickly) : »been b'ogling the 
cleavitcheth of feemales? Compairin’ 'em to Me, and pickt out an 
ol'fatty for Your'helf ? "nd now Y’ wanna sham passt me?! — ('d Y’ get 
"nywhere?) — :»say not unto thy neighbour Go and come again; and 
to=morrow I will give thee — when thou hast it by thee! —: ?«. / (That's 
a lotta questions — I shall begin, (to the extent I can still recall 'em all), 
at the beginning): »As for Your »male corruption: You would be hitting 
the mark better if you were to declaim against the natural wicked- 


ness of all living things — (nor do I consider the inorganic of any 
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(: »Forgive. (Or kiss my ass.).«; 
(under his breath)) 


(how=loud They need to speak; with 
reverend eyes, mock-loyal shaken 
voice, and flutterd adoration; >Tefkir= 
Nameh:) 


(sex foot aheada Me : and still didnt 
sé&éMe ?! (disruption of the feelda 
vision: ; as is normal for severe 
neurotix.) / And genrally practising 
upon my heart 


(Perigriff x — : »Frantschesca; i tuoi 
martiri a lagrimar mi fanno trist é 
pio...9 


(CGLAUCOS + NY DIAC? 


(REVELATION 9-5. / :»Me?; dámnd 
for all eternaughty ! «) 


(from >coelus: = in heav’n; +, Martian, 
bate: = »>human being: 


(PROVERBS 3=28) : »Y’ need to wed 

a passtor Franzl.« / GOENONES breast 
seethed in grim anger, Her heart 
consuming Her : She gazed with 
raging aye... She spoke with covert 
menace (ANTH. GRAEC.)) 


they were maid to imitate the body 
of a creeping serpent... one of the 
Venomous vermicular sangsues, 
witch are now & then found in the 
neighbouring ponds. RAGGED 
MOUNTAINS.) 


: it takes the light trees by the hair, 


and, as with besoms, sweeps the air. 


(Rev. FLACCUS)) 


higher stock). — Point 2 : I have a horoscope with unusually convoluted 
aspects, (Saturn in quartile to the 7th house), and may never marry. — 
That you, in immediate pursuance, mistrusteD the remoter crannies 
of My mind should actually have caused me sum vexation ...« (:?) -: 
»well b'cause You are in possession of the mightiest means for 
blackmaleing the truth out of Me. But I will forgive You; and reply : 
No; I played the lascivious voyeur with no=sutch elderly=plumpette : 
?« (Y? don't believe Me? 
So dramatic) : »Look here : lll swear it's true before the Devil? : 2 ? — 
— (: Whar're You üpto there ?)« / (For She had, in sighlent d'lite, taken 


hold of said, rite, hand, for swearing; and (with practiced skill?) 


'twould never enter an EMG of mine! ... —: 


interlockt our Fingers) : »You're all forkt up! : There's no getaway for 
You now! —«; (also thrust her shoulder forward so deftly that I could 
feel the micro nudge of Her nipples; & bushclappered the while with 
both eyelids, / leaving me feeling as petulant as if I were watching 
television) : »No coyness, Franziska : else one must mock; and in 
pointa fact all the world will call You tapetzon tinemaxoch. — I attest 
of my own freewill that it is my strong suspicion that you belong 
to the hereticul sect of Undulists (also called Snakers) : each arm a 

»'Sthata fact? —« (She asked flattered; 
and w29ed the more with eyes) : » - »Tappátsun-Tina-mágSuck« —«; 


(enthusing. Then) : »AhDàn : couldnt You pre'cribe for Me?! — And 


I'd make it my dewty too; always very=quietly to wear the outfit You 


pureblooded cobra ...« / - : 


find most intresting; always very-quietly to sit asside Your knee — : 
lend me a cuppla words Dan, so that I may subdue You! —«; (and pled 
with Me more ingenuous-sly : ? ! —) / (Well clear at least; (var : honest)) 
: Nhat guarantee do I have that I'd ever get ’em=back ?« — (Ceterum 
censeo) : »Ler's go into the house Francisca. — First, otherwise Wilma 
"ll turn unnecessarily testy ...« / : »HER?! — She's totülly róckoco!«; 
!)) 2 / —) : »- and besides the 


storm's gonna break any-sec ...« / (She had already laid her hand to 


(with garish voice; like a puppy's : 


her bosom) : »'twouldn't be the first thunderstorm I’ve been thru 
with=You. — I recocknize in fact — ("nd very=easily=friend!) — over n 
over again : »Sweet-Frünzchen said within Her heart - : to be with 
Dan indeed were smart ! !« —«, (ecstatic) : » - while ago, there in the sun, 
I dreamt of You; - : Nite : You're standing before the windo to my 
maidenly room; : but Your lovely=gray=hair was all gone! & Your 
head all=reddish & =bare ...« (& dreamt away to herself most peri= 
: >There, Y’ see : 


dream of truth; which says that being with You, I'd lose the last of my 


culously : —) / (I, shrugging shoulders in thought) 
hair ...« / — : »Hey, Y? don’t dare ridickcul süch-little loyally=lusty 
folks ! Or is little Sprite Franzy ’s sposed to disappear? ! —«; (Her body 
came back for a visit) / ((yesyes, You're in command of that); but) : 
»Your mind ?« / —) : »There’s no way it’s gonna depart from here & 
You.«; (the lovely liarette replied, and indeed with equanimity.) / (Oy 
vey !) : »Give heed, most gratifying Franzchen : I will accept your claim 
that Your soul, now & dan, and p'icularly in lost spans of 5 minutes or 
so mite stray hither on occasion — but don’t allow such well-intended 
words of consolation à la »ofur and ofur: to escape you too=often : 
'twould be too=wonderful to be natural.« / : »And yet evry word is 


spinélly true;« (careworn & devout, her hands crosst at her chest) : 


616 


(: not with that little arm, please! 


(and, stage-wise, as if in a pirate opera 
: - (Tide : The HandMaidens’ Wars; 
(round 1820, that VAN DER VELDE 
already used the term» mindgame:. . .)) 


(Knitter upper : by profession 


(thru my shirt; ’sindeed.) 


((g)no-stick hairytickettes 


(Yesyes : put my mouth to yours and 
suck it dry, rite ? / (Shed already 
started to go most beCircingly asstray 
—: Where is it than? - : where ls 
IT=THAN! ? — (the witchy hole with- 
purred) : »Oh it sucks at Me how it 
suxme! —« (bloodsick' ning-parasitic; 
/ (Sucking my last m@rro dry... 


(: Come from the storm:; / and, 
having no reply, gazed at the heaving 
shoulder & the face, hand=hidden 


(ohGut eye=si) — : HE«’s standing’; 
b'for Your windo. And His bare head 
is readdy ...)) 


(naturally=fantastic! : to be FREIAly 
wooed as a careworn thing, (mighty 
only in ne’er=beens) .. .) 


(into darkest firry lands 
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MAN USED uP! 


it will not do to die, ere You have 
lived! — ; POLITAN 


: conzsilly!) 


»well, »trample your favorite, crush your maid«. — But did Y' get any- 
where? ; (or didnt Y’ even try?) —«. / Wellyés) : »The hole thing is not 
just some temporarily-testy outburst. 'Bove all it appears Paul isin near= 
proxymuddy to serious monetary embarrassments — He informed me 
só-fleetingly (& likewise peevishly) that He - (I kno him too well), — 
must be staring at difficulties trying to keep Your bitta household 
up'nrunning; (and what that means for a manna 50? Yóu can't even 
begin to feel yet : were the world a shoe, I would say, all You've seen 
thus far are the uppers) . . .« / —) : »To hell with that metaphor ! — « (she 
whimpered) : »I cry out to You; and You give Me a verbal grab at My 
neck. —«; (as a flabbergasted warning) : »Did Y’ recently happen to see 
that »DOROTHEA ANGERMANN:?; (hey, starring Ruth Leuwerik?!) : 
that’s how it’s s posed to go!? — Oh :»he will drain your resources and 
he will not care: : SIRACH 1326 ! «. / (Ah, in that case death 'd be the 
most happiest solution for You! — (But scowl my brow, glare my 
eye, speak nownéw my mouth!)) — » The possibility that one mite be 
able to remain a virgin even in a shoe store has apparently never 
presented itself to You, has it, my worthy ill-bred child? — (No silly 
pouting now: ope et consilio, it shall not accrue to You.) — Grab that 
bakelite pail there, and come into the house.« / (She grabbed it by its 
handle; meantime grousing with dejection & savagery) : » — not half as 
easy as You think : »]’m just flesh & hair, too, as Crista always says. And 
Yóu are egotistick & sans heart; otherwise You’ D save Me - : -« (& 
with équal nonchalance and urgency) : »— So thin, Y’ don’t have the 
leastestteenybitta fondne'h for Fránzl, do Y’? —« / : »xo /«; (so quick= 
&-harsh) - / (only then did She notice that the ring stood at >lies 
permitted; turned; and held it up to My nose, in embarrasst=beggary 
: `?!” 2) / (As if Your question mite 've slipped My mind?) : »My 
memorys really no longer good ...« / : »O these fickle sorts! « (She, 
fickly) : »ha, >I fear, my fate or folly, (passing gayer youth for One so= 
old !), must be to love thee still! « —« (raised Herself up before Me : !; 
embarrassed Me with her eyes) : »Just Aow=fond is one of His Friendsel 
round these parts? ! —« (vagabondy, pilferish, yes=highwaywomanish : 
?!!) / (Er=go attempt a Ist tour) : cagey, laconic, timidly=firm) : »Now 
listen to=Me, Miss Uppity — : LOVE=MARRIAGE, so little implies a 
molly=fickation, (in any=regard whatsoever!); »>LIFE« is só-different 
from a téte-a-téte spun out at great lengths — (meaning don’t You 
prolong it now with some sorda intoned lamentation) — that >The 
Situation: looks much like this instead : — we have, in the village=here, 
I aged married cupple; She, irate, slaps the semi-cripple on the hand : ! 
(instantly leaving a bad bruise : !!) — : He, out of sheer=gerontic 
male=evolence, shits him=self : »Hah-hah : That’S for You : |... (:?) 
- : hmgránted : both of 'em way over 70 ...«; (& round, about the 
forsythia, close=b’side the kitchen windo : there too, the bush, was 
now beginning to flog at itself : !; in a muteinous foul mood. For the 
world was grumbling : bellyowish. / (Which She, >in searcha shelter !«, 
knew how to use as a pretext for slipping under my arm) : »Those 
people You mentioned ’re just very=stupid & -nasty. - Dän ? —: >I have 
taken upon Me to speak unto the Lord: : and how=gladly ? !« —/ (I was 
saved only by the sound that now came from the windo, (half snore 


half giggle); and there=upon a veritubbly bestial stench : ? hf? -) 
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(Rendsch=Nameh« 


(instant consolation of a hand round 
her little neck? — ; (better not 


(: Iam answered; and henceforth the 
course of life, that seemed so flowery 
to me, (with You for guide & master, 
only You !,) becomes the sea=cliff 
pathway broken short, and ending in 
a ruin — nothing left, but into some 
low cave to crawl, and there (¿f the 
wolf spare me!), weep my life away : 
killed with unutterable unkindness. / 
She paused — : ? — she turnd away; 


she hung her head.)) 


: save Me!« — (clung to him & 
hugged him close, and called him 
»Dear Protector: in her fright, (nor yet 
forgot her practice in her fright, but 
wrought upon his mood & huggd 
him close.) / The pale blood of the 
withard .. .)) 


(German »wankelmütig. 


(good thing She had her hands full, 
with pail & little shovel; ((from 

very far away a singsung homespun= 
verselet : »Francisca-lass has baked her 
pies, from finest=gaudy sand : they 
surely taste like firstest=prize ! For 
Daniel’s licking fingerwise, & runs to 


beat the band: ...)) 


(& -now cloud=noise ? — 


(= thunder ...)) 


(: >How many agonies of soul this 
man has sweetened for Me!«; MUHL- 
PFORT); (wasnt there a»Franziska: 

by ERNST WEISS too ?)) 


The huge antique panels, to which 
the speaker pointed, threw slowly 
back, upon the instant, their 
ponderous & ebony jaws : — ; USHER) 


: »Do Y’ havta fart in the kitchen of all playces ?« (P askt outta curios- 
ity;) / (Fr also sniffed, and remarkt) : »Hi time that ol’ dragon headed 
to the water culosett.« / (while W, out of a scentsa guilt, barkt at her 
spouse) : »You're one to gripe, Yóu-dunderhead! — Vamoose, and 
go fetch those two lollygaggers.«; (rubbed even wronger) : »Or wait : 
Tll go m'self.« — / (A quick gape thru the windo with Fr : ? -) / (: P 
sliced himself, with flying fingers, a hunka cold roast : — ; and like a 
virtuoso gulpt it : down —) / (I, without a secunt thought and hastily, 
to Fr) : »Quick! - : act as if We're rite in the middleva fiery=storming 
of the house.« — ((: ? —) —) : »ahyés; suresüre : cóurse I’m fonda You 
— You kno that.« / : »Oh You=shâm=man! —«; (with soft tender 
fury) : »where=else can I find someone to rescue Me. — Add, quick 
now, r=little word to your »fond: - : — »medium fond«? —«. / (No. —) : 
»Sinseirly=Idiotic. — Better consider 'nstead how We can dulcify 
Wilma's temper.« / — : »That’s good to kno —« (She replied, content. 
Tried slipping her skittenish hand into my pocket: . . .) : » — ‘nother one 
of those garments; with rascally puckits of all sorts —« (I heard Her 
murmur) / (Stage-gesturing at the front door : ! — (which (no less 
theátrickally), opened-gravidly : / — : She set plump fistlets to plump 
hypps; glared at Us, with matriarsical=sassinass; but first, sadistic ly, 
lickt at the rite plump corner of Her mouth; and flew into a scold) : 
»What have You=two been snugglebuggin "bout again? Nothin’ but 
»Dan=b’hind: & »Dan=ahead:? — : : & chores lie undone inside?! —« / 
(as Fr, in the safe harbor of My rt biceps, riskt an unruely rejoinder) / 
(She got snarld at) : »There’ll be nô spitefullness here=girl! — snippy 
Miss Wide=eyes! — : 're You taking lipperties?!; f2more-word-girl !, 
& Dan 'll be told ...« (She cluckt, and maledicted; phollowd at=once 
by 1 (rather oafish) »Begpardon« —/ (I, calmly off to 1 side, (= »heroic 
talent for yielding)) : »D'Y' need a guilty party Wilma?; : That's 
Mè. - : 2 young treelets needed to be tied down before the storm : 
Léfob kemenis valik vola lolik, patiko etis pekulivél, kels knofidoms 
Volapüke, as bale medas gletikün netasfetana : Pm coming; And We 
four will all sit t'gether like S=kimos in an IGLOU ...« (a very swift 
sidelonger to My maiden : ? — , / (after the 3=secunnt interfull (vas 
demanded by theory:), She, heark’ning, turnd her whorlified ear to= 
Me - :? —) / (W, St) : »Enuffa Your BL=zebubbly jibb'her-jabb'her- 
friend! : conspiratorial dumbfooleries of a Confusius who is out- 
trickst by his own wit. — (or) — : did Your, utterly=zanied salad of 
syllabulls just2nów, actually=mean something? —«; (W., ridickuling.) 
/ (And my squirette to my aid. She first scratcht at an armpit; (just to 
let Her make a com- plete fool of Herself ? : !); than Franciska’S voice 
cauterized) : »That you can even doubt! — something that sounds sô= 
exceptional ?, : is for that véry reason never=nonsense! « / : »Well then, 
go jot it down in Your notebook rite=now;« (W, in mock=concern) : 
»Y'see She's got a little octavo notebook, did Y' know that Dän? : 
with nothin’ but quotes from=You. (She's just hidd’n it too- well; 
otherwise I'd be more'n happy to peruse it — must read like the 
Devil’s=Handbook.)« / — : »But say, that’s really quite flattering, 
Wilma ...« / : »Ohhéll! — All Wed havta do is spend half a year here 
sometime; just so You-two could get really candidly acquainted : 


that d soon take that bitta nimbus a=way ! — Bytheway 3 large boxes of 
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(so Whad given birth to this special 
child of vapor ? 


(chug a glassa=water; while holding 
your nose) 


(: Every stormcloud rages — do You 
know what that means? !« / THE 
GARDENER OF TOULOUSE. ..)) 

(:>I love all my fellow=creatures . . .« 
etc : Solresol Lingua lumina Blaia 
Zimondal Cabeaban Ro Spelin Dil 
Balla Orba Tal Pankel Omnez 
Domni) 


(to wit IGLOUc: LA... 


(: THE LAST OF THE BARONS; the test 
of a lexicon!) 


(((à la :»Mine!? —: !!! 


(Rays of light from My works? / 
(And Dama Duende nodded imp- 
portantly : ^ ^ ^ - 


(THE DEVIL'S DISCIPLE) 


(the candid part : »numb bust .. .) 
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? : a whirlwind had apparently 
collected its force in our vicinity, for 
there were frequent & violent 
alterations in the direction of the 
wind / USHER) 
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canned beef arrived — : You'll havta haul 'em down to the cellar by 
Yourself.« / : »Actually I'd intended — : to give Yóu one of ’em; - : mày- 
I?«; / (She at once came too close, ruefull & sweet; so that her plump 
sun-roasted bosom ...) / (and Fr, to circumvent further squabbling, 
pretended, with an enchanting mixture of charm & effrontery, to be 
phollowing a call of nature, then=however came to a halt in the 
doorway; (in order to observe over the shoulder just how far the 
fleshly advances of Her progenitoress mite go : ?)) / (Me, explaining) : 
»That You mite be able to need it, is My pleasure - None of Us is even 
halfway egotistical enough.« / : »Fhere, now Y’ have another dicktum 
for Your Golden Book —« (W, ironic) : »— I'll be putting that maxim 
into practice more-Myself : so be prepared, You=two. — But scat, 
inside=now; time flies —«; (set a hand to the smalls of both our backs; 
and shoved Us : ! / — / — — / (first another checkzinside? : windo's- 
doors closed tite? — Pull the radio & television plugs; (which is to 
say, tthe power: was already »out anyway); so set out the candle prickets 
:—) — ? —) : »sure Y! can help.« / (She moved so tenderly about My 
house —) : »(Now that’s another funny little term!) — : they're só- 
héavy? !; "re they wróüght iron? —«. / (And stubs of lite on top all- 
round; and matches beside / ! : »Rubbledibubbledibubbledibubble !« 
— Stiff & soughing the oaks. / Here) : »a pillo for Franzel -« - / ..... : 
... / (: unbearably=sultry; (in the kitchen) / All of Us, with sweaty 
faces; (by the whitegray lite of wicked breasts : W holding an egg in a 
ring of fingers, with stern countenance; and prickt iD rittu=ally thrice, 
with a needle, on its blunt=énd : . - . ; (like some albino’s thick glans : 
prix : pigs : pyg’S!)) : »Hàrd-boil it; — thinkin’ ahead, for taking along 
tmorro ...« (She explaind; (& Her rearend, crevasst cranny, made no 
move) : —) / (- : ? — and the Others had prickt an ear too: ? / —) : 
»Dónt pick=it=up. Making telephone calls in a thunderstorm means 
tempting Perün. — (: ?) — And even should it be the Grand Friseur 
himself !; : nd=go!« (Calm Yourself, Wilma : I promise You, I'll call 
him with my very own mouth just as soon as possible : Set toll dówn. 
/ (since P’s profile still had a leanin' hungry look) : »ah — how ‘bout an 
appetite-ticklin hors d'oeuvre?; before We tackle the rollissons? — 
uhmestayseated-stayseated : gimme your order, I'll get it. — : ? .—« / 
(And W, (after a period of polite refusal), deep-freezerish) : »Well I've 
gota weakness for 'em —: 're there any mustard pickles ? ; but they gotta 
be real=strong; real ripe & spicy; clear=thru : that'd do a body good.« / 
(Will appear at once. — Fr: ? —/ She had meanwhile removed Her little 
ring and laid it in the palma her hand; gleefully ogling its heart=shaped 
arc of lite : ? —:! — / (was interrupted, however, by W; Who added to 
her order) : »'f possiball a thick slice of red sausage b'sides; as the 
bottom layer. — « (reproachfull) : » - but no need to encourage Her with 
greasy food : just makes her sassity & uppity.« / (But Wilma! : rite in 
the midst of her growing & rounding-out) : »She really must be 
constantly feeding : dont contradict now, or Pll sho You it in print!. 
—: wéll? —«. / (She deftly thrust the spinel back on; then, lech'rously) 
: »Shrimps in dspic — .«; (and, content, handin her lap: ?) / (I almost= 
b'lieve) : »there’s help for You=too; — (even if it's anything=but easy, 
this time of year). — For You, Paul ...?« — (He had long since been 


slurping at his lips) : »Persicos odi apparatus — : I think theres still 
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6 Hikmet Nameh: 


(the »plug« from the»outlet (: so that 
nothing happens: . ..)) 


acd 


(mhm: old gadgets, (circa 1800) : 
not=unusual in farmers’ junk) : 
»There are dealer(ette)s, who tramp- 
thru villages just for such stuff.«) 


(bull : »wicker brushes:!) / keeps 'em 
from bursting . . .)) 


(beheld this Culistán; (: why did that 
remind me of the number »59«? ... 
(Ah=yes : wasnt it swellin'nstirrin' 
already ? ; & tear=ifize You-&-Me 
with furbuddings .. . ?) : Brrr! — Brrr! 


(a catacaustic 


(can well b'lieve it : thick red sauce 
itch! And as butt’m=lay her, b’sides, 
You incubussy, You?... 


(? —: shrinks? in ass big:? 


(: »- but nóthin' to drink if Y 
please ! —«; W, fierce) 


In regard to PoE’ »lama=lama : in the 
BOOK OF MORMON the /lost 10 tribes: 
are called the Lama-nites !)) 


beit leaf, be it fruit) 


Aries Tottle; MELLONTA) 


some sautéed=mincemeat in the cellar? ; fromzyesterday? —« / (I was 
already out'ndown.) — In the cellar. — : here the gigantic glass; its 
bottom covered hand=hi with those limp'n'spicy yellogreen=aging 
witches’ tongues. The mug made out of waxy paper, with its selenite 
lid. Slip the oval platter under the arm; with its blackbrown crispy 
muddle of priozhki fricandellas meatballs — ( : I actually stufft one into 
my maw my-self; and chewed it down; — (these rapscallions are so 
appetizing!) — : —) — (give another listen=squint ... (wonder if the 
frog gonna sho itself : ? — I at least broke 1 corner off; and laid it 
out for him: ? —)). —: nd where to putz//is? — well, my pints pocket 
was still vacunt; — so —)) / —) : »Please — : mes Dames? —: m'Syur? —«. 
(For myself, strictly for the sake of contrast, I had brought along 
some mineralwater; which, while They were forced to gormandize, I 
modestly ploppt open : ! — . And also expoese the cuntents of My 
POE-chette : — hére; & hére.) — / They chewed and viewed : concombre 
in Cucumberland; (She prickt ruthlessly at them (sororal tissue!) with 
My best-knife : !) / (Fr, her p6=poe on its muquir=pillo, gave the glassy 
supersnack a slurpy smack, (as if She had cristae in her mouth) — / (D 
— (Hélll make it thru the whole=trayfull yet ! ; (whudda digestive tract !)) 
— had, if not the good sense, then at least the understanding + tongue, 
(: they belong more=tgether than one mite homunculize!), at the 
readiest; He first pointed, with his molarizing chin, at the piece of 
currency (that had escaped 'gainst My=will) : ! — ; — longingly) : »Once 
owned a soo-bill myself; — for a full 2^ — I can recall the face on it as if 
it were My veryown child ... : what kinda=nuts are these ?«. / (Didn't 
Y’ notice the »black walnut: in RODMAN ? —) —/ (now W was rolling it 
between 3 fingertips per hand : the rt & lf : ? —)) : »Ah! —« (She grabbd 
a flabby floater that dared to try to S=cape; and suckt=iD down= 
Her : ! pfftS) : »Say, wonder if y could=plant 'em? — : !«. / (You'll 
havta gave it a tr). For now I suggest : crack, and crunch : like Fran- 
ziska.) / (An idea had occurred to P : ! — (He couldn't talk, mouth 
too fulla mincemeat) — He justickulated : ; — — ;) : »- dammit! —« 
(then, impulsively) : »Wilma — : Fránzel - : d' You recall that tele- 
vision sho recently ? ; on »volcanoes:? Where the reporter, a Swabian if 
anything, quite coldly quoted »Arishtotle«? — Dan; cross My heart! —«. 
/ (W belcht discreetly; and then decided) : »You've admitted yourselves 
that this is not a case of intentional symbollicks — and that means Your 
'ecym« method is as inuppropriate & dáüngerous as a thorn in the 
hand of a drunkard. Likewise, nothing truly lies further from My 
mind than to disparage new Poe=knowlitch; but mite I ne'ertheless 
still call attention to the fact that the idea of por as a V bursts any 
connexion with all female readership : not only because women do 
not-voyeurize & therefore despise Your lecher=Us fantasees ... : ? 
— : well cán You sho Me r honest to gut-passage?; and in black'n 
white, please!«. / (And so You're demanding it in writing besides, 
pedantress ? - Hm —) / (P, calmly) : »Luna & Endymion. — Or Psyche: 
who also knew no rest till she got a good look at Amor with her own 
eyes ...« / —) : »Queen Urraca of Suprarbria — (so it's common in 
highest aristocratic circles) — once she had learned how to appropriate 
Sarron's tomthumby glove, which rendered one invisible, admits the 


following : >For nights on end she entertained herself with the most 


620 


(it was so touchingly=simple to kno 
Her little wants'n'wishes : given that 
for so-long now We had 


(If only just to hide my lacka sléép; 
guests are too much for Me... 


(he set he et he had a specs; HOLTEI / 
lama-lama: = Italian >the knife 


blade. ((+ lamia ?)) 


(+ ar(se)tillery & vul & anus 


(»PROVERBS 26-9«, Fr mutterd 
sympathetic ly into her snackpack, 
(that She was licking clean)) 


(mMusAus, »Roland's Squires« as proof. 
— (?) —) : »ergoc a purely male 
invention ? : Hey, you can stick thàt 
in your pumpadour too !. — That 
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: ingenious sort of mud-man«; 
MELL. TAUT.) 


»nosology«; (and They pronounts 
gnosis: like »nosis« . . .) 


: the glory that was grease! ; HELEN 1) 


pleasant mind game of creeping up on pretty lads, to tease them in 
some invisible fashion, to caress them, wiggle their heads, torment 
them with the agonies of love, and to let them grasp not a nymph but 
an empty shadow - or, under the right circumstances, also to let them 
realize their wishes.« — : ?« / —) : »1 degenerate female —« (W fiercely) : 
»I suggest We devote ourselves to honest work : Franziska removes 
them from the brine : Paul-&-I dry them off - Yéu=Dan spread them 
out, arranged as best as possible in 2 different size groups, in those 
basins-there — they've been washt out, rite? —«; (She felt them : ? - 
approved. / The ladies pulld on rubber gloves . . . and inspected, with 
interest, the ruffend inside of the fingertips : ? — pensive — ; (and then 
: —) / W) : »'ndso 


quick=now — You=two may spice our labors with learnéd partickularse 


regarded them in a not unextraordinary fashion 


: cucumber milk as a cosmeticum, We kno all about that already . . .«; 
(Fránzchen was now merrily reaching down in, with both hands at 
once; offering WP 1 specimen each : ! - / W) : »Or Dan - : We could 
actually pack them into the glasses here'n'nów — : ?; ’fterall, 't's only 
I=more=maneuver, isnt it?«. / (Well fine; (true, I'll just havta 
drudge like a goblin — (oh, but then one really has to — no doubt 
of it ... be careful...) / — : - : - / (W workt them, specially the larger 
ones, with a towel, like an équal number of hard=ons : BLUE GOWN, 
MARQUIS OF LORNE, ARNSTADT GIANT SERPENTS, BERLIN EEL 
PICKLES, NON PLUS ULTRA (ie »enda the line : the crooked late red 
Oding variety)) : »Tiberius Caesar, so Pliny reports, consumed 
cucumbers daily.« / — : »As a comfortative —«; (P slyly; and dried; —) / 
(W at once, outraged) : »You just worry about Your own gherkin ! -«; 
(She meant His nose; / and He sulkt in silence / while Fr marveled, 
with some (self)pleasuring, at the (exaggeratedly large=grown) specimen 
in Her fist : ! —) / Me) : »A very drastic sort is the »ass’s=, puzzle=, or 
squirting=cucumber: elaterium. — uhm-gro's to a good 1 foot long, 
(under favrubble conditions), & one’n’ahalf to 2 inches thick; »fleshy:. 
If y give 'em a little squeeze once they're ripe, they squirt a slimy juice 
along with seeds, with great force : for several=yards : ! —«; (familiar 
even in antiquity: : »seeds, >in wool guaranteed conception: etc.) / 
Midst x'undry motions They All dried : 'n'dried! / Then the »prophet 
cucumber; the white or cylindrical=cucumber from Chiva; / at which 
point W used the word »gherkin-slicers / (and at once P made the 
motions of a man planing, (& hummd an accompanying »planing 
song) / W, (half=awaking ?), stared at Her daughter : ? — (Who, to be 
sure, was clad somewhat very >casually: . . .) - and commanded) : »Put 
on that smock=there ! And cut the splatsing. —« / (Reluctantly obeying, 
the little one groused) : » You can sit=there like Fair Helen in person! 
And I'm s'posed to play the nun ...« — / (Very deft!) / (W at once sat 
...! / And I, 


(gallant=peacemaker)) : »We are really all /Hellenes: : be it HOMER, be 


up erecter; tugged round and up at Her mini-bra : 


it OFFENBACH; be it Master poeg; be it Paris, Menelaus; be it the 
chapbook of »Doctor Faust, be it GOETHE : »Abducted for Myself a 
16=year=old=slender=doe!« ...«. — / (W, automatically-critical) : 
»Justasec. — »a ten year-old«. — ? —« / : »And the first printing 'nfackt 
reads »8&! —«; (P, awestruck ...) / and they lookt at Me: ? — / I, (to 


cunseal a nasty slippa the tongue) glibly) : » Mm-You surely have long= 
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multiple=widow »blossomed: circa 
1100 :»Urraca, continuant de vivre 
d'une manière déréglée, son propre 
fils fut oblige« andsoforth ;»elle mourut 
l'an 1125 —«, (and, from here=6n, 
whisp'ing the=rest) : »— >on dit 
méme que ce fut en accouchant d'un 
batard«! «; (and, with mite'n'main, 
nod anéthyma : !. — (?)) : »In the 
minorest PLOETZ Wilma! —«. / : 
»Cid« - (P mutterd .. .)) 


: they rinst; they rummitcht : they 
muddled they mixt 


: They pourd & splasht & mixt 
& masht 


(the old-folkloric parallel nose 
- penis, lookiethere; (needless to say, 
also in P 1 : = »cucumber = nose 


= gherkin9 


(Lat. »elatio« : the raising up of 
One’s=self 


(semen cuckumeris< 


(obscene enough; (Assignment : set 
oneself in the mentality of someone 
whos been called »RAMMLER¢ his hole 
life long : ? -) 


(Silesian for »doing the splits, 
spredding the futs too wide« 


(be it Me; (in»WaterWay: . .. 


Now there are fine tales in the 
volumes of the macı — in the iron- 
bound, melancholy volumes of the 
MAGI. Therein I say, are 


that He (poe) liked to falsely=use 
'simoom« for »typhoon«hurricanes- 
in gen'rall.?) 


: speak to me in the arse’s familiar 
tones. — ; (P requested : POWER OF 
WORDS) 


: the earth-angels !; Fay 


Astarte: = ASTORIANE = >Astoria:!) 


= POE’ repeatedly=mentioned, 


transmigration of souls=hypoethesis : 


LIGEIA / MORELLA / METZENGER- 
STEIN / the seemingly=dead etc... 
= ELEONORA!) 


erection !) 


since consulted the Pseudo=Clementines yourself; concerning HIM, 
»who stands there, stood, and shall stand« concerning the Great SIMON 
MAGUS ...« / —) : »Ill turn piebald=black in the face on the spot if I 
ever thought of doing so even in my wildest dreams !«; (P, thrilld; & 
waved his pickled left hand in My=direction : speak on!) / (Gladly) : 
»SIMON MAGUS is forever=remarkable by the fact that the »church 
fathers: declared him an archenemy a good three centuries later — and, 
(I just can’t help Myself!) : a phello who is hated by all the patres? : He 
Must be something !«. | 2:2 — [ :?? — [ (Well, for example) : »He could 
make himself invisible. He cultivated a spiritus familiaris; which he 
then, constantly, carried around with him in a vial & called his 
^homunculus. He named Him-self >the standing one; also the »root 
of all that is: and »the boundless energy. Gradually he became identi- 
fied with The Sun = the sons and/or »Hercules2Melkarts or gen’- 
rally=speaking : >the male principle. — The »highest thought: of this 


standing onecthen, was called HELENE = Selene, or >the unfettered 


(Was My little critter smiling 
blissfully now? ... / (: »& my darling 
- : Clementine! «; (She sang soft & 
trilld sweet); assured of hole standing 
hoards of ad'órers 


(On Methods for Making Invis ... 


(yesyes-süre : in the s1mon=fabel 
there’s a figure named »Faustus: as 
well!) 


(according to BAUR 


reason: : she is a pro=foundly »Gnostic Figure, sHE, Helen with the lamp. (also called >the fallen Sophia 


((the little one twitcht with rapture : !, 
& whispered) : how I hate You 
All!«-) 

(... and TERTULLIAN is fond of 
alluding to simon Macus ... / or 
ORIGEN, »Contra Celsum;, curses the 
worshipers of the Standing One: : !) 


(as »angels: are wont to be! (oh, Cult, 
occult!)) 


after age after age). / And thus she 
conceives, with Achilles, the 
Euphorion: of FAUST - 1 note, that 
is found=where? : precisely in that 
PTOLEMAIS HEPHAISTION that POE 
belabors more than once!) 


(in Tyre); / Fr popp’d up at once! à la 
:»0 save the Lost Lamalama!« - : ?!) 


: the small might become great; 
the point be enlarged to infinity !« 
(= Illustration by reciprocal radii!) 
Ca male=female energy: says 
SCHENKEL v, 319; (a man who can 
never be too highly regarded !)) 

(= HELEN!) 


Achamoth, or Astarte, (or, what is of more=concern to Me, 
'Enthymesis)) : they formed »a syzygy« with >the Standing One : 
IRENAEUS tells, how, at Tyre, Simon rescued HELEN from prostitution; 
and took her about with him, saying, that she was the first thought of 
his mind, the mother of all things, by whom, in the beginning, he had 
conceived the idea of making angels & arch-angels. For that this 
thought 6ennoia, recognizing her father's will, had leapt forth from 
him & descended to lower regions, and generated the angelic powers, 
by whom this world was maid. But after she had done so, she was 
detained by them through ill=will; since they did not wish to be thought 
the offspring of any other being: ... (ah, dont disrupt now, Wilma) 
... inasmuch, that she was even enclosed in a human body; and for 
age after age transmigrated into different female forms, as though from 
one vessel into another. For she had been also in that HELEN, who was 
the cause of the Trojan War. But while she passed from Body-to- 
Boddhi, (& consequently suffered perpetual indignity), she had at the 
last been prostituted in a brothel : she was the lost sheep., Wherefore 
he=himself had come to free her from her bonds; and to confer 
salvation upon men, through knowledge of himself. For as the angels 
were mismanaging the world, (owing to their individual lust for rule !), 
he had come to set things straight; and had descended under a changed 
form, likening himself to the Principalities & Powers, through which 
he passed, so that among men he appears as a man, (though he was not 
a man) ...« (band I met a man that was not a man: oh the brown & 
the yello ale!« rw). — (Some fine stories in there, Wilma!) : »»I myself 
recall having seen Her on an occasion when, upon finding herself in a 
tower, — (while a great assemblage of people had come together in 
order to see her, & stood in a circle about the tower) — She appeared to 
bend down & gaze upon these people from all the towers windows at 


one and the same time... : ?« / (For W, with a wrinkling of the nose 


that was sheerly Hanseatic) : »I’m sloly getting the impression that We 
are moving farther'n'farther away from our tópic : Youre free to be 
verbal; but not verbose.« / —) : »In such fundamental- matters I prefer 


to be clear to the point of shallo'ness rather than to Dpsisize about 
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them, or to buy into the all too hasty simplifickations of the fillolojists. 


— : Have You not noticed the suspicious=frequency of elements that 


have already been proved about Him = poe — (which Well be able to 
combine as a quaint-little hole soon enuff) — the previously registered 
ficksation on »HELEN« (more correctly : on the »HELcetym); the 
transmigration of tholes hypothesis; the noble whore Selene - 
Ashtoreth = Mylitta passing thru various hands; Páris = paradise sho's 
up, too, (which is then joined-by the rst love Oenone - Heleonara); 
the f'miliar-lax morals, indeed the »extravagunt sensuality: of the 


:»Hellenianss who on the one hand were not ashamed to teach about 


the iimpure womb: ...«, (& We enjoyed the joke of gazing with 


scentsure atz W's :!) ... : »but which, on the other, they calld »Paradise 


or Eden: & which accordingly they celebrayted all=round ...«. / —) : »Mite I, interpoleate first=&= 


: seltsamen Tochter Jovis, seinem 
Schosskind, der Fantasie! — Motto 
to the tales, 1840; (also already as a 
footnote of AL ARAAF, I, I14) 


foremost that Your saltbox is=empty? Moreover, I've had enuff of 
this prestiditchitation : it won't be long and You'll have denied he ever 
read anything serious; and then again attribute to him knowledge that 
even / would say He could hardly have called his own.« / (As for the 
salt, you will find, God willing, one=or=another kilo of it in that 
cupboard-there.) — / — (It was P who took it upon himself to deal with 
the 2nd part of Her remonstration) : »Would it be so-improbable 
mdear that a man from the years 1809-49 mite have had some 
knowledge of coETH ES »Faust — if only in excerpts, or from a few 
bad reviews? 'Sfaras I kno, the GoETH £an »Helena likewise makes 
rite good use of this stmMoN-MAGUs-material : ?.« / (Thou sayest it, 
And) : »Forgive me, Wilma, for having overtaxt the word »Pseudo- 
Clementines: somewhat; but it is a very special little book; from which, 
mongst other things, it emurges that, in reality, »Peter« and »Paul. 
couldn't stomach each other!; and sorda casually hurled liar ass 
deceiver swindler rogue: in each other's face : a noble unity among 
those men sent by their god was — (much to the amazement of only 
dolts or Christians) — just as little present as that found among »Soviet 
party nabobs: «. / —: »erubbly intresting — «, (Fr, 2 gherkins in each hand; 
(She had also manitcht yet again to come close to shelling one breastlet 
from the smock pod forced upon Her); She gleefully went on) : »— that 
would be something for religion class! ; where they're always trying to 
persuade You that, 'cept for time spent asleep, those phellos didnt do 
mutch b'sides pray & perform miracles — : I'll havta tell Christa all 
about it.« / (Quite rite : Filthy & fresh ignoramuses & fanatics, Fránzl;) 


/ (but P was just about to lay his pickle (rather than His, not-free, 


indicksfinger) beside his nose : — / (just in time for W to push it off to 
one side) / — He gazed at her in confusion; and then said) : »I mean / 
suspicion mite, seems to Me, pop up here : He did ’nfact serve up, 
(among other farsicul autobiografick inventions) this one too, that He, 
all à la BvRON, traveled to the New Greeks to lend decisive support 
gainst the Turks... : ?« / (and We first let the thunder roll by a bit;) / 
(then, W, dryly) : »— really quite understandable : for an ambitious- 
young man; who later would prefer it were forgotten that Hed been in 
the military for years & was not an=officer : can there be anything more 
natural? !«. / (But certainly=not Wilma!) : »P'ticularly not for that 
sorda-born »Philu ELENE : just imagine how familiarly=thrilling terms 


like »Zante, fier de Levante, Miss Hole=lunghi, »hetaeras: & »hydriots« 


(+ fille or feel=Helen) 
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(:? — : »Later hanged herself from 
a tree :»Dendritis.«) 


(: »My Lolitta coffee philtarse —«, 
B pertly) 


(My goddess 


(along with other Acts 


(Tübingen School: !) 


(yesyes : »power struggles within 
the cou: 


(I congratulated Fr on having 
sutchan=understanding mommy : !; / 
(But a simple) : »oh rocks —« (was 
Her reply . . .) 


must have been for Him! In 1823 a Philhellenic Club was formed in 

New York; that collected moneys like crazy, and, in 1826, fitted out the 

frigate Hellas: : in those days entire committées, in every nation, must 

have lived &=how! for decades from all those contributions ...?«: / (for W gave Me the once=over, 
naked dislike); She smackt her lips rhetorically, and said) : »D'Y'havta 
attack evry ideal? — It doesn't mean 'nything just Among=Us; Ours are 
afterall solid(ifyd) cháracters ...« (in self-congratulation handed Me 
the product of her drying) : »but You're gonna deprive the child of ev'ry 
sorda belief — without reimbursing Her with anything worthy of the 
name. And then it becomes a parents duty —: and Yóu could participate 
as well —« (this to P; who gazed at Her in pizzle=meant : ?) - : »to 
provide a correct readjustment of standards; and point out the uplifting 


As for PoE’ noble enthusings in this reason for that ten=year struggle for liberation . . .« / : »Hey all Y’ havta 
regard : He knows nothing whatever 
about the »48 Year of Revolution / in 
VIRG. viii, 265ff. Y’ can read how he She could flare up) : »lettit be : when it comes to »war & waging war, 
condones slavery. / And as for war & 
pestilence He asks in amazement : Is 
it not really difficult to comprehend the matter turns out to ve been more like so : the politicians wanted to 
upon what principle of interest our 

forefathers acted ? Were they so blind 
as not to perceive that the destruction navy some thorough training for once; the interior ministers were 
of a myriad of individuals is only so 

much positive advantage to the mass ?« 
(MELLONTA) affairs : whoever wanted »freedom« was permitted to spend & gush to 


do néw is start in again on»Fee At Numb:!;« (P outraged; and, before 
We - Dan & I — are, sad to say !, better exspurts than You=two. And 
make a start at dividing up overripe Turkey; give their generals army & 
more nhappy to divert the enthusiasms of their pupulations to foreign 


his heart’s content! The economy, which apparently is always in need of 
cranking up, rubbed its hands : be it for equipping volunteers, be it for 
CARE=packages. And the journalists howled no less for joy; because 
those w/o stayed at home & nourisht themselves at the lower limits of 
honesty, could gobble up the horror stories with a merry=shiver; the 
padres declaimed till they were hoarse about how religion was in danger, 
(altho normally they didn’t actually honor the Orthodox all that= 
exceedingly) . . . in short: the hole thing was a »rumpus:! Like the Berlin- 
rumpus of yesterday; like the one over Vietnam now.« —/ : »Shocking ! 
Shocking! —« (W bello'd-fiercely) : »wasn't European Cülture being 
defended rite then & there!? »Preserve Your Holiest Values; against 
overpowering barbarians<?! —«. / (Fr held a long Gurkha pint, (a briny 
puddle dripping from its zepplumpy glanS) over her basinet : - ; and 
then said all=businesslike) : »Mite I actually be told exactly : what game 
they were playing back then? — Theres something really=dreadfull 
"bout You grown=ups - « (She continued ponding, (while wiggling»it 
dry, like an oldster : ! —)) » - the more one kno’s about a matter, the more 
unclear it bcums 'twould seem. —: ?«. / : »The matters quite-clear.« 
(W, with energy) : »the point was: to preserve the cradle of civilization, 
Greece, for Europe. — : Think of HoMER! —«. / : »If Y’ ever get to the 
Ballcuns, Y’ can tell the civilization there : to leave me out of it! —« (B, 
excited now=too) : »what those stinky inditchinous mutton & tallow 
mugs have to do with what it is that We — : We who labored to educate 
ourselves! — guard as the sum of human intellectual achievements, is 
something 7 have yet to learn! — How undazzled minds, and I mean in 
sync, even at the-time, regarded that — (and I’m sticking to my word) 
— orumpus«!? : can be read in HAUFF, »Memoirs of Satan or in ETA 
HOFFMANN - now what was the title of those pieces ? —«; (this to Me.) 
/ (And so I; all schnüspelpoldy) : »BLUNDERS« = »sECRETS«. — Yes; 


I must unfortunately take the side of Your=oppénents, Wilma. Ill 
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(and into glass 3 : - 


(:? —:»1820 to 30 Fránzel«, Me, 
fortified by a vision of the virgin 


(the readerettes dreamt, even with 
eyes-agape, only of violayted laydies 


Goverpowering: ? — : the Turkish 
Fleet, adrift in the Archipelago, is 
how a British admiral described that 
pile of lumber) 


(: »HOMER is, when one laughs 
nonetheless —«; (Fr muttered, 
apparently less=convinced) 


(: »Ah, remind Me later, Paul : to sho 
You the first edition ! «) 
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first- (roughly) quote the BRITANNICA'S expert ... mm : >the Greeks opened the campaign with hideous 


(doesn't it make You-shudder, 
Wilma ? ; for a Maghrebine swine to 
misuse that ancient-lofty name? ; 
(and, in the end, went over to the 


Turks : because they offered « more !)) 


atrocities. On both sides, the combattants were Barbarians, without 
discipline; ... and the leaders thought, with rare exceptions, more of 
their personal power & profit than of >the Cause of Greece! — Wily 
Brigands, like »Odysseus of Ithaka« assuming the style & trappings of 
antiquity, posed as the champions of classic culture, against the Mongols 
... The Greeks, who had been squandering the money, provided by 
the loans, in every sort of senseless extravagance. ... : There is no 
trustworthy history of this war, based on all the material now available; 


and all the existing works must be read with caution - especially those 


some of whose work por knew about 
as well) 


by eye=witnesses: ... 
that one really ought to take it along for life... : ?« (: the Why's that ?« 
Frünzel ?) : »— well, those who join in such=things »voluntarily« must be 
fanatics, persons of prejudice, to classify them very=mildly : enthusiasts 
— : and what they then >see & report? : is, hopelessly! colored- 
tinctured by this mentality of-theirs : ergo people of such sort are 
no longer»pure sources. One can listen toc them acoarse; but »swear 
by: them? — : weveR!. As long as You delewdedly share in the 
delusion, You cant judge it without bias.« / (W, in order to sullidify 
Her (tanta)leading position first gave Us a few quick commands) : 
»Stóp sittin’ a hole in the floor and hand me some pickles.«; (this to the 
Little One, Who gave Me nods of uncommon approval. Then to P — 
(she snifft nastily) : »Y' can wash Your feet afterwards; "nd I mean 
really con amore, (yes con hard soap). — And as for You, all=Your théo- 
rems are devalued from the start for Me, by these endless puns : the 
»PhilHe/lenes«! —«. / (You take Me — and I’m very flattered! — to be 
more original than I am, Wilma) : »That in p'ickular was an allusion 
to a story of the same name by ZSCHOKKE : where a man, fatefilly and 
cunstantly, phalls in love with »Helens«. — Just to inform You in gen’rall 
: mannerists are the salt of the art world. And by censuring puns? : 
You're criticizing Your own favrut roE-himself; Who indeed, with 
noticeable-frequentsy, issued rebuttals against the mindless stability of 


words — conly acourse, and in the cheapest-lo'est fashion — but enuff, 


: and that is sutcha=good turnaphrase, Wilma; 


I can also speak of »helenotropism«; here again it's quite=amazing to 
develop the progressions . . . (?)« / (Because Wilma had, disparagingly, 
interjected) : »Onaccounta those paltry=2 >TO HELENs?! —«. / (Well- 
yes; : J immediately always see My beloved etym=sequences) : »In 
this case then »(H)EL(Y).. — Which means, I’m inklewding not=just La 
Belle Hélène; but also, eegee, His »Heliosc=conbeenations ...« / - : 
» Hell of a gabbelus« —« (P mutterd) : »he even grabbd that one by the 
collar in wirsoN. »Heliopolis. & the Sun=God. - Helix : the ivy.« / 
(Just keep addin' on to 'em, folks!) : »He even went, poecito-by- 
poecito, só far that He could no longer write »elysiums but had to 
append an» H: beforezit : »Helusion: — and just what special Hellysium 
we're dealing with 'll be discusst shortly, fair Heloise«; (to W.) / (Who 
was already frowning a bit; and then continued feebly) : »But then 
that's »Eliza« = Elisabeth — and the poem To F - « as I recall, was 
previously addressed to an >Eliza.« / — : »And To Mary« and ‘To one 
departed —«, (P, ruthlessly, supplemeanted) : »Hey but that’s just 
incomparable proof of Dan’s claim that all female buttoxes are 


interchangeable for Him. — for uhm=poE;« (He appended.) / (Y? can 


(And You've seen how even the ancients at once hung a>Selene on to Helene! / 
The HELiades, fair sisters on the Po, weep, dearly bought, amber-tears, which 
were called »HELektron: at the time; (from which Our electricity: cometh, 
(even if the hellektric stove isn’t working rite=now). / : »»Curry Helleison: 's 
what they sing in church —«; (the HELanca=creature at My feet remarkt, (her 
facacde HELIumined now & then by litening bolts). Sure. / : Helenus: = son of 
Priamus & Hecuba, (as was Paris as well : Paridell). / »Helen's com is hidden in 
Helicon! / all the many.Ellen«s of the Americans; (already in Cynewulf, 
(seen a vulv:), / In Helena there's always the »lena, lenocinium« = procurer(ess) 
= whorehouse : extend the sound now, in all derections ... / : »Edgar Helen 
POE —« (Fr sans delay; / W, headshaking) : »Nope. Better yet, his fostermother, 
Missis Allan.«; / —) : »»hallan: = a shrew —« (P said critically; and) : »sHAKE- 
SPEARE'S»Helenss - : in»Midsummernights Dream; also in»All's well. — : ?« / 
Yes;) : »In one of the late letters — to a Professor Anthony: by the by — scribbled 
at the end, »Elys my dear: : Helys.« / - : »» Helen of Troyc?«. —/ (P thunderstruck) 
: »isn't there an American town »Iroy: too ?«. — / (Ohyes; and in Rensselaer 
County, New York "n fackt. — But the »EL«=etym also in the middla word 
funomena like) : »IsabeLLa; MoreLla; (H) ELdorado; the spirit of xd ... : ? — 
in MS FOUND IN A BOTTLE; where the narrator himself admits that he has 
imbibed totally of the juice that quickly makes one drunk. — Mite I, (for the 
centering of somewhat disparate etyms), likewise mention that for the Rhodeans 
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also call it »anonymussly=haremlike:; for acoarse it goes farfar=farther) 
: »» ELEONORA: is occupied by »Hellenore« — as sPENSER used it; (or, 
more remote, ALEXANDER ROSS, in »Fortunate Shepherd) ...« / - : 
»Oh hell! —« (P, paying close attention) : »— a word that He's also 
constuntly belaboring by the way — whether it mite not also be linked 
to hulk; meaning those »barks of yore« that carried the wanderer 
safely home, in HELEN r? Ss=topp! - : His everlasting »twins of Leda 
: they're likewise linkt to »Helen«!; that strapping bird fabricated two 
eggs with her that day : »Castor & Pollux:?; and Helena & ? —«; (and 
they stared at me: ? / Well) : »Clytemnestra, so 'twas said ... : ?« —/ 
(Because W, glumly, rockt her pompous head) : »You=men are really 
só-díff'runt!? — : to think that mention of »Helicon:, the mountain of 


.«; (and wobbled 
her cheex yet again, boding misschief : !) / My original= and/or 


poets, suggests 1st-off to Your mind Heli & Con: .. 


prior=ity suffers somewhat in this case; but) : »a certain HORACE 
banalicizes at some point on the origin of moral good=or=evil in the 
world; and announces quite-baldly : »nam fuit ante Helenam cunnus 
teterrima belli causa«. But I suggest that We draw closer now to the real 
meaning of this entire-hellish helusion-hillusion : what wás the fonz 
et origo for=this? Perhaps the Greek »helyo: = to veil, to cover, to 
provide=shade ?«; (Pause; intentional.) / (And already P was weighing 
this) : »- : 
darkness: ...«; / (Good !; verily=good) : »Y' got Your Po on the tippa 


to be shady; whence all the inflections of shadow or 


Your tongue, Paul. But what is »hell? — well, 'cording to P 1, first, 
in Hampshire dialects, »a dark place in the woods; very-officially 
however — (p’rapS YouD best de=part now, Wilma?) — ...«. / - : 
»Surely it's the turn of others«; (She riposted, with majesty; also 
pointed, with her plump chin, Franziskawards : ! - . Then) : »Are you 
£miliar with the »official explanation: Dan? That that first »HELEN« 
was Jane Stith Stanard?; for whom He enthused, at age 14 — (she was 


the mother of a schoolchum) ? ; And whose grave in the cemetery (after 


(great seafarers !), the Helena who hanged herself —« (but They had noticed 
nothing yet; that’s fine too : judging by which, for later) - : »the tree- & 
moon-goddess, simultaneously became a great »Patroness of sailors ?« —))). 


(+ Clytoriss / And >Epidaurus: from 
'epiderrhis: 
(pump + pussy 


(cuncerning which a, no less certain, 
HUME remarks : ‘The scurrility of the 
ancients, in many instances, is quite 

shocking, & exceeds all belief ! :) 


(PYM-finale) 


(and/or Wilma'S 


Her early +) He used to haunt? — Question : doesn’t that simplify the hole issue?; & Your randy fantasizing ? —«. / (And lo'er the (old) head. 


: and once again that HAL«!) 


’sindeed : P's (soon to be washt) feet; W's (unpleasantly short!) 
plump feet; Fr's fanned=out feet. — (: >A little then sufficed. A jolting 
car. The mingling odours of the ladies' cloakroom and lavatory. The 
throng penned tight on the old royal stairs, (for they love crushes), 
instincts of the herd; and the dark sexsmelling theatre unbridles vice. 
Even a pricelist of their hosiery. And then the heat!; there were 


sunspots that summer. End of school. And tipsycake. »Halcyon Days«.« 


whom PoE also quoted several times; 
(without knowing him) 


: So many feet, half=so=many fuuts) : »Mm — understand Me ritely 
Wilma : 


sciences, mathematics; (& 'ndeed without >forcing: it at=a//; com- 


— I shall now borrow an image from one of the culeSt of 


pelld instead by the spirit of impartial parallelization!) — : You do 
recall, from Our own days at school, how irrational=transcendental 
quantities were defined there; those that could be grasped only by 
forming a progression : ? —« / (She knitted her plump brows; and 
recalled. / : »TAYLOR; MAC LAURIN; binomial progressions,« Poll 
memorized; / good; wellthen) : »— if You want to calculate P1 — (or >ê!) 
— or ‘ndééd »HELEN:! — then all you have is the sum of progressions 
arising from the subcon. And >litterarily: that means : the con=stunt 


processing of r-&-theSame thématic; He was >not yet finisht: with 
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(1, very=important 1, follows than= 
layter; in DRAINO) 


(a term that traces back to LEIBNITZ 


(King MAC LAURIN’s résegarden : 
SIMROCK; / — : I mean this New 
Walnut! , : why it sparculS like a 
Jéws egg —«, (a crunching P remarkt 
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THE BOOK OF MORMON !) 


the rearend in question; & kept »chiseling away: at=iD; capturing a 
steady streama new beauties from-it. —«; (/ since She (W) was 
presenting Me with a finger-show : ? — : !! / Me, rectifying) : »Nono 
notatall. — Let’S be clear=here, Wilma : - m-»pluralism« may be a Fine 
Thing; al=tho« (this to Fringy’s footlettes, (which were wagging 
unnecessairly fast & rhythmic)) : »the »ideal solution: (which in- 
deed, Ill grant, occurs very rarely), appears to be possible only in the 
longer relationship of a twosome ...?« / (: Well finally for=once.« W, 


surlily;) / (whereas P merely gave a skeptic=stoic sniff; and then said) 


: »Justasec; — I do b'lieve I’m about to make a counterdiscovery. — So 


let'S agree on this=much : that for none of these ladies would He have 


directly »represented the spousal figure — : 


whadda statement! —«; 


(He added, in amazement at himself) / (but W, dryly) : »/ would like, "bove all, to see stress laid upon the 


vileness of the formulation : no sooner does Dän say something 
passably proper & lucid, and Yóu lay it on double=thick. — : ?« / For 
Fr had risen, effortlassly, from tailor's squat to feet, (as if Y' were 
floating)) : »While You=folks charge one another with frailties —« (She 
said; and) : »be right back —«. / (— : ? — Ahá. — (Mite one not be able 
to add a mix of soothing chemiculs, to the bidet, for Her ? — (Evidently 
She didn't close the door on principull)) — I told WP the story of the 
plumber who gives his apprentice a lesson in manners : If one surprises 


Oh pardon 
Mylord!« —: And that, Bill, is tact«. / (She laught along heartily, in the 


M'Lady in the bathtub, a real plumber ’prentice says : 


john.) / —?).: »Was I talking that=loud ? —«; (Me, honestly astounded.) 
/ (W, however, grimly) : »Yes, sad to say. Make a note of iD : Your 
voice »carries: so unpleasantly well that people can practickly hear Your 


thots at the same-time! — Which applies to Yóu too, bytheby : what 


were Y’ about to blaspheme again about poe & His ladyfriends? — «. / 


— :»I was júst umphasizing : it mite zo? ve been-so. ! — But keep vexing 


Me in that fashion, ’nd TIl hand You over, without any manly protection, to »pDÀN's METHOD! —«. / : 


Understand me ritely, Dàn : 


»manly protection: —« (W, with dispairitchment) : »Blessed the=wife 
who never nursed that basilisk eye at Her breast : Y'2»men don't protect 
a woman >for nuttin’. And Dan at léast sins only with his tongue ...« / 
: »Y can do sum wild sinning with your tongue, Christa always says« 
(Fr confirming; collapst into Herself again, and grabbed for cucumbers 


: -) / (W, embitterd) : »Don't even mention that slappyface to Me! — 


I know that myself, that the Master 


would’ve had no objection, none=whatever, to this method of Detailed 


Proseedure : afterall, He sella=brayted it himself in the RUE MORGUE. —«; (She broke off; / and We watcht 


Fr and how she was proseeded to hand’! those pickles : — / hmyés) : 
»Man expresses himself, subconly, in gestures & habits with the same 
clarity as he does with his mouth : he makes symbols of small objects; 
he arranges utensils into S=runes; he chooses His lamps after his 
image, after his image chooses he them — and usually gains some clarity 


about it only through honest=careful self=analysis.« / : »Wellthen let’S 


apply it to this little piece TO HELEN x —«; (W, rallying) : »going by 


all=Your previossities, yet again itS gonna havta be just a little V= 


song : ? —«. / (:»»I saw Miss HELEN take a bath : was that ever fine: —« 


(P hummed; then) : »Something p'ticularly wicked has just occurred to 


Me ...« / : »Then keep iD to Yourself !«, (W proposed;) / (but since We=Two Others, poked at Him, 


with gestures of curiosity : ? — : ?!) - / (He continued, unintimidated) : 
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(Sur la Pluralité of the Moon: : 
FREUD should've had a go at 
describing »Mormon Society: !) 


(what was I gawking at? — ; — ohyes : 
the kitchen table of My childhood, 
with its oilcloth top, (ie = cover; tackt 
allround with border strips (: a new 
pattern was a great change in those 


days !))) 


for mulier 


(SPASMO=EUVERNIL, which turns 
urine bloodred : She'd think she was 
Ting Her period. (I had capsules 
left from an attack of kidney 


gravel ...)) 


C : Toil-lette paper ? / —) : »A new 
roll's on toppa the wall cabinet; 
behind=above You! «; (W, to Her 
daughter; (Who had ejaculated some 
sorda sos in the fam'y patois))) 


(and elsewhere 


» Helen of Troy or Ilion: — (: ah, You're nodding voluntairily now!) — 
in which first=off there's a »trou«; and ilium: is Latin for »genitalia«. 
By the way - : ;ilium = Elysium: : ELISABETT !; rite? !«. / (Sure. Be- 
cause) : »— now=finally, the anatomicul=Greek, »e/ytron« can make its 
appearance : THE VAGINA. Whereupon His enthusing about paradise 
(= Elysium) instantly reveals itself : the spirit of Eld (= elyt), lolling 
upon Elysowan pheelds. — Wilma!? : You demanded of Me a test of 
acumen a la AUGUSTUS DUPIN: so now Let Us, as unprejudiced 4s We 
are four=voiced, listen to the last of its 3 stanzas; and meanwhile 
picture to Yourselves the illustrated genre painting — : I shall softly 
speak the textual variants along=with it ...« / : —/ —) : »Well? -: 
Such sceenes should be more than comprehensible to the normal- 
unbiased reader — (tho acoarse not to the exspirt & filologist). — : Well 
Wilma?«. / — . —. — . /: »Hm. — I mean żf; in an effort that would 
considerably strain my morality, I were to descend to the level of brazen 
lassiviousness You demand — (b'cause that'S what You mean by Your 
»unbiased2normal) — ... hmyes; then I myself would in any case 
notice, even from sutcha gully=view, : the hole: in the last line.«; (and, 
shaking her head, passt Me some more:) - (P, muttring) : »Hm=m; - 
'holy: : »^holey perfume: pervades ELEONORA asswell. This one=here 's 
got higher scent hair too; plus a »classic face: : plus=faeces:. »Naiad 
arse«? + »water music: — Hey : >On desperate sees long wont to ram ?; 
t's all=most a confession; by Someone who habitually goes ram-blin' 
desperate to see. — m= >the grandeur that was Rome:?.« / (Well >rum 
grandeur : culios=&=grand. Now comes the glory that was grease: : 
»And even if You were to insist on greek, that would still equal 
a) a bunko=steerer, both terms from thieves’ cant; or, however, all= 
most more probably=apt, back then »Greek« = an Irishman; »Grecian 
accent = (low) Irish — pr'aps also 1 of the reasons why He was so 
in favor of things Greek.« / — : »—»wanderer —«, (P, licksico=graffickly) 
: »— can, quite legitimately, also be connected with »roaming asstray, 
rambling, : »a trespasser, a gatecrasher. — Or »gloar« meaning gawk, 
'stare at, gloat=over — In native shore another one of those endless 
natives from PYM : according to You therefore nothin’ butt »nates:; : 
what's »shore in slang ?«. / (Well, »gen'tle mounts & what lies about 
that regions; ruffly : pubes. And to reconcile W)) : » Psyche, this will 
intreSSt You, was the term in those=days for a kind of man=(actually 
woman-)high, swivelable bedroom mirror. Shore: is not only »rectal 
& perineal op’ning:; but also, etymicly in=gen’rall, »cloaca« ergo=also 
'sewers add to see: the (witty) turna phrase >to see one's aunt = to 
defecate; and »agate« bears, suckondary, meanings of »underway, on the 
go; and, above all, very small. — So, Wilma; and now ...«, / (as Fr's, 
summnambullistick, little hanD snippt away at the air, between Me- 
& -Her : ! —) : »I was putting Myself — (I wás just in there y kno : and 
that helpt!) — in the sit=(and/or see=)tuation : »a brilliant* niche; but 
one that was=also /little«; — & »shadowy«? —«; (gazed at Me, uncertainly 
: ? — (& noDDed, pees=ably : !)) : »- a=wee night=lamp in my hand? 
—: & that it was=interchangeable? : is cunfirmed by the /full-roll«; : to 
wit vof toilet paper! — : ?« | | Hmyes; I bllieve that would be the 
least forced interpretation of this, obviously self=contained, 3rd stanza) 


: »One would hope that it would be evident to You, how & what 


Ohellcitself (P 1) = »female 
pudendi; (to put the Devil into 
hell: = a great X)) 

(Hungarian : Ársh'i'Bedt) 


(in MS IN A BOTTLE 


: Lo! in yon brilliant window=niche 
how statue-like I see thee stand, 
the agate lam p within thy hand! 
Ah, Psyche, from the regions which 
are Holy Land! 


that little / that shadowy 


folded scroll 


(yes; inclewd the other two little 


; verses with the rest 
(+ Neith ?) 


(& »roam, Rome: picks up again on the >gipsies«) 


(+ granny & cranny:!) 


(Oglory=hole« = Ø, p 1 / likewise »niche:; (+ fur-nicher !) 


(+ bung + steer 


(+ IRENE ?, (= The Sleeper) 


(via glory: : »gl=gl=gk, (has some-thing glutinouS about it, doesn’t it ?) 


(as above : >from the regions witch«... thus »body tour:; (were not My own 
aging eyes about to undertake one ?; around 


(the statue=like— (also in the AssiGNATION etal) — blended into»Pygmalionism« 
(& "nfackt to its sectors of »rendering=cataleptic:; (possibly as 1 subdivision of 
rinvisible«? . . .)) 


(I was just about to add : >let’S have a go a the 3rd standsa« 


(+ »niche« / *»loominass« 


(from >to shed: : 1 small urine=tear) 


(can also be »folded« 
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the mechanism was for all these incessant »textual-improvements in 
POE : He eliminated any allusion to His fav'rut complex that verged on 
the all too explicit; replaced it with another — which however, since 
He was cunstuntly thinking about the same thing, didnt turn out all 
that diff'runt : just a view from another angle sufficed; but it alwayS 
remained the site of »Helena pudenda ... genitally, o'er a perfumed 
see. Now it also becomes explicable why in the rst version »Holy= 
Land: was bound with a hyphen — an unusual orthography for 
Palestine; but indeed it’s all about »holey regions. Just look : at how 
each word suddenly spins around on its own! : »Long accustomed to 
departing on desperate voyages, Your highly scented frizzy hair, Your 
glassy feces, Your nymph=musseled arse=songs ...«. / : »Hush now, 
I'm begging You!«; / (while Fr, the tippa her little tongue twixt her 
teeth, nodded-along detectively); / and indeed it occurred to D) : »Lo! 
in yon brilliant — : makes Me think of loo = urine ...: ? - : Hey, y 
can find the same thing in sMoLLETT!«. / (She offered Us silence. 
Shook her head. Pondered. And then remarkt, with a sigh) : »T his very 
day is really so unpleasantly=rich in amazemeants! —«; (and nastier 
again now) : »And I’m sure Y’ likewise have a new explanation for the 
famous »Nicéan barks, ’m I rite?« / (Do You think me s6=destitute of 
théories ? Whitch' D You prefer ?) : »The one based on the accent on the 
é?; meaning its about »Niké, French »Nicé? : goddess of fictory, 
which one saw, as a gulleon figure, on the prows of ships? — Or do 
You prefer the guttess Neith-Isis?; whose head Egyptian boats were 
wont to bear at their bow: 'cording to FRAZER she was, 'mongst other 
things, also a paytronass of sailors; Sirius her star. — You can include 
Megara; a city famous for the techniques of its courtesans; and which 
was also called Nisa or Nissea, after its harbor ? — You can proceed from 
bark; which, 'cording to P 1, can also mean, a) human skin; which 
would make it The Fairzskinned« Or »Barkshire« was Ireland; barks 
= Irish=men & =women, (and since nice is both »foolish« and »lewd, 
wanton, it coulD be about pretty silly diss lute Irish lasses« — (: When 
You've had enuff, just say so)«; (and >TO HELEN 1 cunceals all the= 
same trace elements; We've had mor'n'enuffa that already, the upturned 
faeces: & she's resting on a»violet bank: & »odorous tholes: & »adoring 
arse & the pairakeety description of her »eyes, in that saccharine- 


drawnout tone of Hawaiian guitarse, one lipSsmacking glissando after 


Cto the glory that was Greece« was meant to replace : >to the beauty of fair 
Greece: (ergo pudenda); >and the grandeur of old Rome: = the cranny of old 
Romany : it could be very nicely translated as >the grand Ø of an old gypsy:)) 


(Have Y' noticed bytheby, Paul, that 
this »what wild heart-histories seemed 
to lie enwritten upon those crystalline 
celestial spheres: is echoed softly in 
MAN OF THE CROWD? :»How wild a 
history ... is written within that 
bosom x) 


another. / — : »— lasta the basins —«, (Fr announst) - / (Yes; I'll pour the saltwater out onto the lane= 


outside later) : »And as for the rest, We'll just stack 'em ontoppa one- 
another — My cleaning lady is mainly »sick« true; but she let it be kno'n 
via her husband, : if it be God’s will, shell be here (morro... - :? — 
Ohno; been like that for years now : a way of making yourself scarce.«; 
Ghowzold«?) / (Fr had inquIred, with uncommon offhandedness : ?) 
/ ; well waitasec . . .) : »6ty=4 or 5? — So. There's the first rain slapping 
at the panes : let’S let the storm pass; and »sloly call it. — We'll go 
upstairs Paul, okay? —«. / (Fránzchen gave a nod as well, in total 
agreement; got to Her feet, and...) / —) : »Yówte stayin’ put! —«; (W, 
sharply. Then) : »uhm-Dàn - Id like to write a cüppla letters & 
postcards : which=typewriter can I use? —«. / (PII set it out for You. 
(- and quickly do the job : . — With zipcode book & stamps alongside; 
(She knew where the paper supply was). — Ahhhere for Her : maybe the 
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(whether You take that to mean Ø, or 
Chaise percée 


(Fr. »l'eau« flows into it ass=well; (in 
yon: praps the Sanskrit »yoni«? = Ø)) 


(which one could pussibly also 
pronounce as »nís«; (VALLEY OF NIS) 


(+ seir) 


(even if it should break your pretty- 
plump heart, Wilma! 


(+ (S)Irene! & seir) 


(The seeress of Providence« meant for 
Him : ‘The visiball singeing Ø of 
profi-dancers: or >the touch=hole of 
the prophetess:) 


((?) —/ : »Well, b'cause it's the same 
V=situation.«) 


(language ’mongst friends : »a day: 
that is; (and/or its equivalents). ) 


(& Her hair was indeed too=long; 
always gets in your mouth mid=X; 
(which, however, would be yet 
another succuBus confession !)) 


I threw myself upon my face, and 
clung to the display of wealth. 
(FURNITURE) 


: Even now, there is present to our 
mind’s eye, a small & not ostentatious 
chamber, with whose decorations no 
fault can be found. (FURNITURE) 


: some light & graceful hanging 
shelves, with golden edges & crimson 
silk cords with gold tassels, sustain 

2 or 3 hundred magnificently bound 
books ... / : »The guy had the taste 
of a queer! «; (P confirmD)). 


só.) / — (Fr, with 


ramified-imploring little hands : ?! —) / (: That's something You 


chocolate bar with raisins=almonds=nuts? .. — : 


women understand much-better than We=poor men!) : »Soon as 
You've finisht come upstairS, & seek refuge«; (Var : »asylum«; from »as 
ilium: : or ass illumed) : »C’mon=Paul. — So that we Men can finally 


have a word to ourselves! —« 


* * 


(((: to think how I, betimes, when climbing=the=steps to My=room 
hitch up my rt pant leg : (the way a=woman mite raise a (long) skirt ?); 
and then the same coquettish feeling + mincing=silken gait : My Bi- 
cumPonent was really excessively=strong!; (ie»befitting the artist; (& 
a feeling of dizziness rolled toward=around Me yet=again - : lets hope 
I'm not going to have an attack afterall?! —))) / — (and He, enviously- 
enthused, as always) : »Damn, You live the life of a pikouRos ! —«; - / 
(meanwhile Debbes Bungoteis was blowstering-outside. — Pasted to 


1 silver willo leaf. (All 


honor to HERACLITE-(iles). — Adjóining, behind a tiny=slanting wood 


the new-bigpaned-slanted dormer windo : 


door, : »Franziskas Den« (illumed by 3 glass bricks in the south roof; — 
(I walked instinktively that=way : ? —). —: ? — : Her headscarf (: would 
bear the fragrance of Her hair). — (Her panties? : would bear the 
fragrance of Her hair) : (Tell Me Who reads You? ; : & I will tell You 
Whoz You are !«; (flimsy piece o' cake, a sentence like that.)). — (Inter 1 
lacewing corpse with a plunge from the windo.) / He was rummitching 
mungst the rummitch : — — :! - ; (a poor word broker; but otherwise an 
honest foreskin); took off, to counter the heat, everything, ‘cept for hiS 
shirt. Put his paws to the smalla his back : — ; (and now lookt like an 
old fetish of buckram & omidam : his balls trimmd with long yello'ish 
hair; upfront sorteva hard=on). / How=proper was / in contrast! : in 
my dapper=brown gym shorts. / (And Both book=mad) : »You can’t 
fit any more books in here! —«; (He, envious) : »Here above=the= 
door : Y’ mite add another shelf. — ?«. / (Lordyés, 'fnééd be.) : »d havta 
screw on iron brackets. - uhm-Here - : You're collécting OTTO ZUR 
LINDE too? : —«. / (He reacht eagerly for the black small 8? : ? —) : 
»Damn!; volume ix=x : I dont fave that yet! — So how mutch did it 
cost, Din? —«; (and pretended to be fishing for his wallet in his buttox 
pocket : —) / (which resulted in something só unlovely that I could 
rebutt, with doubled conviction) : »Ah; pennies — (and please let your 
shirt back down : The weather out there ’s »explosive« enough as it is).« 
(Fire=featuring heaven. The weather glass? — : 28.898; (a very lovely 
low!) / While P, in a 1st=eager thumbthru) : »Ha! — here, he rhymes 
exchequer with »Big Pecker! — » Army Songs? : So give mé flowers for 
my rifle & my hand : come life, come death, they're for our German 
fatherland.«. — And then shis!? »A man whod send his Kaiser into exile 
—: Oh, now wont that make a beautiful=quote !« (He was working on 
a radio program; waggled his dick now in toreador fashion; and let 
out a cry) : »l'll make sure to prick him for=that! — At least itll pro- 
vide a strapping marginal gloss : ohhH thank You=Dan! — Whacall d 
Yôu have that’s=new?«. / (Ah; nexta nothing. — 1 older item for my 


collection of logarithm tables; / (: »— a perjurously=lovely tome! -« 
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(to wit, how one makes oneself 
mildly-intolerable : by disruptive 
noises; by gestures & innocent 
questions — : ? — till the person(ess) 
in question loses patience; and then 
thros You=out :! —) 


(and/or : presentation of the wish to 
receive such a visit? ... 


(were My Franzl=thots p'r'aps too= 
arduous ? (For=Me 


(the drummer in heaven : ! : We poor 
authors ‘Il probly havta thunder in 
heaven, as part of our drudg ry .. .) 


(observable thru a crack — if you 
pulld=out the HEINsE :! 2? - : -) 

— (but it waS still hot, like under the 
leaden roofs of Venice!) : meaning, 

I was wishing some sorda Wild Doe 
'd join=Me=up=here ... 


(those books are made for working. / 
(Hadn’t My=father once accused Me : 
Y’ really àren't a boy at=all«! (cause I 
didn’t break the neighbors’ windows; 
& rip my pants sittin’ in trees — (for 
which, however, I would Ve got a, 
most sadistic, thrashing! ; (& I was 
simply never fool enough for=that 

: on accounta that title of=His, 

BOY! 2?) —) — 


(he wasn’t wearing pants after=all 


(B. SCHONLAND, "The Flight of 
Thunderbolts:; London 1964) 


(hmyes : politically: (not just »ours: 
but) most authors 've been unworldly 
raspscullions. POE=too; (and whoever 
would like to dispute the fact that the 
world in those days + the usa really 
had nothing more notable to offer, 
should recall cooper’ >Littlepagec= 
Trilogy; or »48:) 


615 


616 


whom proe also knew!) 


: a genuine scion of the house 
Ritzner v. Jung; A MYSTIFICATION) 


(He lied oafishly; (By way of polite flattery)); / (You still haven't got the 
jiSt of it yet) : »In periods of great stylistic upheavalls, the artist must 
pledge himself to polyhystericalism : so Y’ can just go ahead and scoff 
at the CATALOGUE OF ECLIPSES; You, too, will have to do some 
consulting of it ere long.«; (Never: ? ha! —) : »Y’see : I hereby give You 
one as a gif? — :! —«; (no; do not thank Me: it is but an act of revénge.) 
/ (But all the same His old eyes were beaming. And He at once signed 
His Name on the fly-leaf, with the help of a mouse-hued ballpoint.) 
zo oa »One of 


»proofscof-immortality — yesyes; like the »Selina« —«; (I culled out 


GELPIZON«?) those ancient-ne'erending 
1 little volume — (: »Are Your fingers this=stiff too sometimes of a 
morning ? tsk«) —) / (He read in amazement) : »- :»Let us, the knight 
ejaculated, quickly spinning his lady friend about . ..« : ? — Hey, but it 
réally doesn't sound all that=excessively pious!«. / (Come along. — 
DUMAS-pére, the ROSSINI of literature) : »Have Y’ taken up sue in the 
meantime : for the saka PoE? —« (no time«? Well then I'll fill Y’ in on 
a few items rite now) : »The main thing is always to be ready to fill 
Your white paper, thirsty for seals of immortality, with precísely- 
those.«; (: ? — NoPaul : No One will conquer My horror calami 
anymore) : »— : Your stoutest folio — (the curse of him who writes!) 
— was once rags; became paper; will become trash; will end as dust.« : 
HAGEDORN.«; (and that is anything but a »flirting with transiencyc 
or othe indifference of a Creator who has been insufficiently honored 
by his creatures; nor even the »wordmiral who is afraid of writing 


himself to2death« .. .? —) 


peculiar, cry) : »I’m Franziska, Your=maid ...«; (first jiggled, »as-if 


: »WHOSTHAT !? —«. | (A tender, intensely= 
only just arriving 'round with the door-handle : !; but then her 
inventive little head likewise=now appeared upon our»sceene : — ? — / 
Me, with exquisite severity) : »What’s all the squáwbling about; 
Young Heathen! ? —«; / (sad to say She failed to note such (unusual) 
formulations — (nd paps My blind=virgin’s=buff glanses ass well ?, 
(that kisst Her saltcellars; (and the wanton hairlots of her armpits no= 
less!)) — that said I regarded Her, (from her lox=hued nipple, to her 
looks=hued é6wll=in=6wll), as a cundidate for wifehood; / and at once 
began Her tracassieries. Cock=quetted with her little ring) : » - howdo 
I look?! —«. / (Too lax for any good things, Bellyssima) : »In an outfit 
that can compete with the négligence of a stripteaser in her pen- 
ultimate phaze : thdse=two go splendiddly hand in hand, disorderly 
attire & systematic flirtation.« / (She, lassciviously) : »Should I offer 
You=two a stripteasation? — : a cunna corn for an untrained girl, 
Christa always says. — Or calisthenix ? — ? : Where're You headeD ? !« 
—/ (For I had ... moved to lay the big foto on the lectern . .. (: wonder 
if She'll recognize it again rite=off?); (also, gallantly, lay in frónt of it 
the thickest folio of the Moreri, as a little step. — Then forward again :) 
/ (She was now hinting, with remarkable dexterity, at several strip 
possibilitease : — : — ? — (a natural talent) — inquiring the while, : how 
Her gestures lookt?) / (and I) : »(Stand rite like-that.) — Y'see Paul, 
We can add another dog=ear to the book of His deeds here'n'now : 
You do recall the parallel scene?; in 1 of the fragments of a great 
ConFusion ? —«. / (His long face, fulla critical scowlings : ? —) : » - I fail 


to see that, —«; (pulld out the ALLEN; and, with the click end of the 
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(Was that the door down belo ? And 
wasn't that, disciplinedly=curious, 
breathing ? (And so JacoBr's 
FRÁNZCHEN, that masterpiece of 
nature, was no longer far-off.) 


(ii, 302. — We, Cyprians, laboring 
with Poe= & chir=agra; (ie d been 
but a poor stationery sinner . ..)) 


(? - : all that puffing & timid=nudgling 
at the keyhole! (Love letters to 
heroines of novels; (farbricate!); : to 
GUTZKOW's »Lucinda« Tease sTIFTER'S 


Nataliec Caddy Jellyby: . . .)) 


»via Israel Fromschmidt von 
Hugenfels 


(à la»generak admiral; (tis a 
merderous profession this »writing of 
books! — : need a constitution like 
Stonehenge (it’s like fate knocking 
at the portal«!. — / (P, testily) : »I’ll be 
a heathen shéép! — OhDan : at the 
mêre wérd »matrimony: may You be 
seized by insurmountable screwples 
& cold shivers« —)) 


(:»Let Her cast herself, fingernaked, 
in Our bed!«; LOHENSTEIN, »Ibrahim 
Basa: ! -) 

(Competition : Her unrePenting, 

Me unsubJuggated. (Ne’ertheless : 
Voila un pantoufle, qui m’enchante 
Pimagination:; LESAGE 


(and then a flite . . . (Abdul Khasem 
Muhammed Eben »Haukak = the 
Impotent) 


(to wit »Castle Wolfenbüttel; 
Fr. Thóne.) 


(back then she had had an upturned 


crate... 


(Só : Y' may let your arms down & 
stand at ease. (But give it some thot : 
I shall not uselessly bestriptease My 
neighbor.) (- : While I=myself 
breatheD deeper : ! (to make My bitta 
ribcage more visible. :!... 


... stripping off the papyrus ...; 
MUMMY) 


e ii 
(While Fr played away beside Me; tugged her wasteband vampingly= 


ballpoint, phollo'd down through the table of contents : 


lo'er; and began to sotto voce) : »— strip it easy: 'swhat Dän means - 
(& He is sure to ve seen 1 0 0 0's of naked-girls ere this - : ?)! -« / (I 
automatickly shook my head ... / (: »The mammy gets stript, doesnt 
it? —« (P) : »but 'fterall that’s; hm ...« / (at which point the spinel 
went into action) : »A hündred ? ! «/ (No.) / (Quivervoice, whistfoolish) 
: »— tens? —« / (not even that many.) / She began to smile, touchingly= 
happy - / (while the alderman of all doubterS was still dawdling - : ?) 
—/ (She gave My bicep a quick=rub with Her own; then did a hemi- 
demi-turn away & offered an »aside) : »(He, however, surely simply= 
means : that I should not strip for óther people - : and that would be 
very lovely, if that is what He meant: for than He would be just a wee 
bit ezvysiastic — (: which moreover would mean : that He may p'raps 
uhm-want Me all=to=Himself=alone) ... : ?« / (So now please present 
Your message : ? —) / (She defiantly twisted her shoulders : !) : »She's 
made a miss of Your machine; : and You are to come down.« - / : 
»Who'S she writing to? —«; (P, interbemused : ? / Fr, indiff'runt) : 
»Ohsórda — to Frau Sandmann : sure to take an hour.« / (Excuse Me; 
for just 1 brief2moment Paul. (And down the stairs.) / (Fr scrambling 
artfully at the=rear, touching=close; — husking) : »(And should HE 
strip Me of all reward : My wealth lies in the glans of My Lord. Have 
others a yet greater hoard? : Far greater is My- Lord : I follow Him, My 
Greatest Lord!) — : ? —«. / (And All=thiS upon My very own stairs!) : 
»I mean Franzl - : this is worse than a full=pack march! —«; / (and W 
had merely diddled with the carritch=lock — within 10 sex the damage 
was spotted, & undone.) / (She apologized in embarrassment; and 
sneezed — then the Pair whispurred : ? — : ! - and She said) : »Oh=alrite, 
give Her; if y' like; some of Your used underwear : We've gotta give a 
quick=rinse to a few items of Our own "nanycase later on. — (Butta 
coarse not too=mutch) —«; (She waved Us, (being of a correspondent 
mind - Y’ could tell from her lips) on out the door;) / (and We climbed 
again... : Me, abasht) : »m not givin’ You nothin’ Fránzl - My under- 
wear's ... soiled —«. / »Oh=You : Y' oughta see Mine sometime«; (she 


mollyfied Me, ingenuously; and : »just hand 'em over: ll wash 'em my= 


(So I'll soon havta start countin’, is 
that it? (Mother & sister probly don't 
count; (grandmother either) 


OUshk=Nameh;:; (= »love:) - : The 
middle peace of the HERSPERIDES:, 
(by MARÉES) : “nother one of your 
stripdichons .. .)) 


(yesyes : strip: ! — »You'D do better to 
learn >il pleut il pleut, bergére< « 


(: along & tedious life Wilma! — (?) 
—/ a swyft and darke thonder clap 
brak furth by lighte day:, (for »Poor 
Heinrich: that Is) / : »In HAYDN’s 
»Seasons: : there's a lovely litening bolt 
in Summer: —«; (Fr. - (?) -) : 
»Dotty was given the hole setta 
records; crazy texts by the way; hm- 


hm).« 


self!« / P’s epifunny was still keeping him waiting. / Well fine) : »l'l 


pour at once the full dose of light ... : ?«; (for Fr had, all comfy now, begun to sniff around - / (and was getting»hot« now ... : hotter?) / - : 


head=hi - and stared at the... illustration —)) / —) : »Now Yôu open to 
TARR & FEDDERS, Paul.« / — : »To that piece of all-things? —« (He, 
outraged. Then, thunderstruck) : »I] never woulda come up with that. 
— : ?« / (Well then) : »Quite apart from the fact that itS about >a 
private mud=house, about which he had heard much in Par(ad)ise, 
from my mudicul friends; "nanycase he (= the hero) decides to risk 
an hour >and look through the establishment. As sô often, it takes 


place in a fantastic château, much dilapidated, and indeed scarcely 


She gazed, ruminating, at the book step - : ? — Her small hands at her 


back, (like some Cupidette); strode up onto the old calfskin; lifted her 


(put a keraunion rite there in the 
margin. (Keraunon amphipuron:, 


a red- hot thunderbolt)) 


(also + »mad i'cul«!, crazy for rears 


(why, in LIGEIA / USHER / OVAL 


f PORTRAIT / etc. etc. 
(from »chat«, the pussy + eau) 


tenable thru age & neglect ...« — (and glans=across to Fr too : ? -) / (Who, somnambulantly waved Me over : ! — : did not=examine Me with 


the vacant gaze of a mud=woman : ? — and ’ndeed twisted her little 
neck most piteously : —) : »Dàn .. : 6 please do help Me! - It’s really 


crày-See — : — wás I ever thére at some point?! —«; (: »ór did I 
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which USHER is surely adequately allewded to : ?. —« (Fine) : »I'll not 
even mention that one is named »Madame Joyeuses »joy girl«; and that 
all the women wear »their bosoms & arms shamefully bare« That one 
follos the most modern»system of soothing: there. (Or, how madmen 
are notoriously indifferent to their appeerance; and »show: everything 
and/or let it be done to-them) - : let Us concentrate solely on the 
mad beauty who so mitely intrests him there; a young lady, named 
EUGENIE SALSAFETTE ...?« / (since He was about to rebel; / Me) : 
»let’s leave »problem avoidance: to Wilma; You wanteD to see a strip- 
teaser here (in POE)? — : there You behold her; in a»parlour, containing 
... pots of flowers & musicul instruments. At a piano, singing an aria 
from Bellini, sat a young & very pudendful woman ... her voice was 
low, and her whole manner subdued ... countenance pale ... deep 
mourning, & excited in my bosom a feeling of mingled respect, interest 
& admiration«. — The hero is, however (and ritely so) cautious at first; 
for I could not be sure, that she was sane:; and >in fuckd, there was a 
certain brilliancy about her eyes, which half led me to imagine she was 
not — I confined my remarks therefore to general topics, and to such as 
I thought would not be displeasing or exciting even to a lunatic. — She 
replied in a perfucktly rational manner ... original observations . .. 
cuntinued . . .our inter=view.:— Then the director provides him a report 
about locul methods: : We put much faith in amusements of a thimble 
kind; such as music, dancing, gymnastic exercises generally, cards, 
certain classes of books, etc.« — They are seated for dinner; and the 
hero at once spots his interesting girls in hoop & farthingale:; even 
though on the hole the »dress of the hole-party« seems »odd«. - TII 
leave You to anal-lyze the entire meal Yourself ... (: ?)«; (Well, for 
example) : »How »rabbit-au-chat, meaning cat-au-rabbit is offered; 
and the hero ogleS cunstantly across to »my beautiful girl of the 
parlour. And now infact comes the passitch that tells=all : wHo 
Eugenie Salsafette actually was : ? —« / — : » Salsatrix: the dancer -« 
(P; likewise) : » -»saltus: = wooded area, »salary = pay« »salox = suitable 
for conceptions »saliva = spittle, desire, the slime of mussels & 
oysters: — : to salivate« (as from quicksilver poisoning, or anti=syphilis 
cures!) ...«. / (Justasec. Read it for Yourself : What is Eugenie's idée 
fickse? / He read) : » - She was a very beautiful & painfully modest 
young lady; who thought the ordinary mode of habiliment indecent, 
and wished to dress herself, always, by getting outside, instead of 
inside her clothes. — It is a thing very easily done, after all. — You have 
only to do so — and then so — so — so — and then so — so — so and 


then =<... 


dream something of the sort?«, phollowed) — / (had Her attire been 
less scunt, (Cunndrie la Sauciére« — (: ahrite; I need to show this to P 
too in German real-quick !) — and so the usual conpro- missing) : I fell 
silent; but 1st laid 1 of the little HEMPEL=volumes of the LESSING= 
edition behind the writing ledge-uptóp : — .) Then, swift=now, again 


to=P (to pee or not to pee), : »— the superintendent ushered me - : by 


(: ? - Why,of»pleasuring:!) 


(almost all=women hate »words:; (tho 
they do the»deeds-themselveS« more 
often than men !)) 

(flower-pot = ©; (p 1) (pee + anus: + arrear + belly / Licata’ voice is likewise 

so musicul & low<; and her »pale cunt:nance noteunpleascent. / 

(: »Lady WhiteV'tz —«; (P muttered)) 

(her hole=manner / + cuntenance & morning shirt = negligee) 


(+ re=spect = to view from the rear / inter=est / & be-ogle 


(that she mite pussybly be vill«; and there’S sutch a lust'er to her eyes! ... 


(= »gen'rative tuppics: 


(which, so he says, would not missplease even a loo-gnostic 


(at some point Y need to underline all these »con« & inter: sprouts 


(what You »Betty's thimble: call..., LESSING) (what sorda »gummynastyck« 
that is; or what sorda books he meanS, Y’ can imagine all on Your=own.) 


6hoop = Ø; (rolling her hoop:!) / & it’s a farthing girl a »penny-e or, if You 
prefur, »farting«-gull.)) 


(chat = cat = pussy«; rabbit = penis (P 1 — presumably via »rub it) 


(ergo pudend-full; and »front parlor: (p 1) = Ø 


(1ii, p. 430 / eu=genie: sort of the»well -cunceived.. — »salsa« = sauce gravy; saltus 
= Ø (GEORGES; as early as PLAUTUS !) + fetido = stinky. Of course one can add 
: salty / an erupting vul(v)cano / »salsifis« = goat=, billy=beard + finger / Yesyés, 
all=correct : »sal = syph & its treatment; »sal=hatch = a dirty wench, >to salt 

= copulate: (all P 1 acoarse). / »Salsamentum = herring brine; (of which randy 
futs ‘re wont(on) to reek) / »salicity = horniness; salaputium« a randy prick 


: 2« —/ : »I see, very plainly, how it is done. —« (P replyd; (&, distracted by epifunny, upserved — (& severe’l persons were already 


leaping from their seats, to withhold 


a certain bawdy part : — (the one which, within 2 seccunts, can be 
soft & hard; like an egg that one has droppt into boiling water ...) / 
(while Fr also drew closer, (turning=back, however, every now & 


then for a misstrustful glans at lectern & illustration : ?) / P, untiring 
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Ma'mselle from puttaning herself on 
a par with the Medicean Venus) 


their panes are of a crimson-tinted 
glas; set in rose-wood-framings, 
more massive than usual; (FURN.) 


: they are curtained within the recess 
by a thick silver tissue, adapted to the 
shape of the window & hanging 
loosely in small volumes. Without the 
recess, are curtains of an exceedingly 
rich crimson silk, fringed with a deep 
network of gold . . . exterior blind ... 
: the folds of the hole fabric ... 

a thick rope of gold .. .!; (FURN.) 


: »marry âne Kas=Dinc —«; 
(He muttered. / 2:2! —?)) 


in his notation of zibaldoni, jotted & nodded by turns) : »I first needta 
get a complete overview — as a system; but in My eyeS You're proving 
to be more’nmore rite. — Well, in for a»pénis in for a pounding: ...«; 
(examined, playfully, the Study of Gender and Sex...) : »J’m not 
allowd dny=thinga this sort : it’ D drive Wilma crazy !«. / (Well then use 
Your upportunity now. — (Cull=out from the filthy sox the 6 cleanest 
pairs; 2 very short underpants ...) / (She crowcht, gay & true, at My 
side / —) : »— ssátan! —« (P, involuntairily) : »— external genitalia of a 
20-year-old virgin?! —« / (and She was up at wants : !) : »Whére? — : 
whére! ? — « / (whereupon P, finally, in parental=embarrasment, coverd 
it with his hand : -) / (& I helpt them Both out; by banging the 
volume closed : — , and in return off=ered Him a new one) : »The 
German text's in here. About the»crista«ll fetish woman. - uhm-c'mere, 
please, back here to Mé, Fránzchen. —« / (She, gasping with ferocity) : 
»— You've got those sorddjd-pictures?!; & You lóók at em? — : oh 
You-scówndrills !! . — Haahh, Christa was compleatly rite! ... (:?)-. 
— : Cause You've seen 'em by the=dòzz’n;« (She tried, pitifully; (but 
had already, guiltily, lo'erd her little head.) Then, (nother tópic) -) : 
»Which d' You prefurr Dan? : 


I mean here : —«. / (Oh dont shave the hair in Your armpitlets — (and 


smooth shaven, or ...? — : ohcod, 
actually came very close to putting the back of my, pleading, hand, up 
to one of Her cuncavities!) / (She immediately gave it a sqweeze : ! —) 
/ (((— : sfanzzs=kaa |! —u — ? — (A call from b'lo) : ! / (She vanisht ass 
if by magic into My bed : —) / (and P slammed the book shut in frite : 
—and began, nimble & nefarious, to speak of something else) : »This New 
Window, in the roof, 's 'ndeed a gift from God=friend —« (he grinnd, 
& nodded; and went on) : »—’s for the»radio« — wellyes, I’m not so hot 
on that. — But this /amp=here! Now that’s some ding! —« (so enthusD 
was He) : »—and then here on Your desk; all alone as if upon Salas=y= 
Gomez : »6 what a most enviable man! My subcon whispers to=Me : 
To rummitch about in old tomes, »Doctor of Probabilities; : the Black 
Curtains simply tied back with a cord during the day ...«/ (- :? —:/ 
: »FRANSISKAAA ! !! « — | (& adorable, to observe, / how They Both, 
(He, & the practickly=invisibelle), let the call fade away, mustily, 
yes, maliciously) / : »Justkeepcalm Paul; - : Y’ can blame it all on2 Me. 
— RACINES wife : never read so mutch as 1 line of his tragedies! (And 


NORA JOYCE was f'miliar with only 27 pages of »uLysses«; that’s 


including the book's jacket & cover.) —«; (that much I kno all on my own : 


HIRSCHFELD; (the (h)art historian) 


(in the PhilLippines couples present 
each other gifts of bundled pubic 
hair & old underwear — which then 
become keepsakes, to be covered with 
kisses & smelld .. .« P read 


(Just because, a while ago, We were 
talking about »mussels:! — (B'sides, 
Yóu like looking at such stuff far= 
more than I : be honest.)) 


(While P mumbled : >... since my 
earliest childhood I have surrendered 
myself to the joys of crystal .. . sweet 
dreams of crystal palaces .. . became 
very aroused & masturbated ...«— m; 
clear case 


(yet another method for making 
Oneself invisible !) 


(nope; from the master=roofer, 


Schmidt, in Espede) 


(Dutch model. / : ? / : Nope : the»car 
headlite: effect is from the bulb= 
there. — Expensive; but for old eyes 
an unsurpassable lite ! - (Maybe as a 
*-present for Him ?; (or better, the 
Electroray Umbratherm ?)) 


(: no gaping against an oven, Paul !) 


if, Everywoman, had >the 


(& Your boozin'-&-drudgin' ? - : 
’s really just-'nother suicide attempt 
in disguise !) 


(yesyés : »mysteriously-dry«; like 
con=Furzius - (: or? — : had He once 
damitcht Her=drawer ?)) 


choice, between the authors of FI = TRISTRAM SHANDY = HUMPHREY 
CLINKER = SYLVIE & BRUNO = ODD IS ZEUS = FW = PHALL ADAMS = 
BOTTOM’S DREAM - : well She's sure to take the lifeguard in Höfer !; 
(and/or some sorda dapper=young réd=arsed nüt-abull as her EMG= 


bridegroom; (Or a hairdresser’s assisstant)) / —) : »Yép! —« (He cried) : 


»lately I've no longer been allowed in 1, certain, draw-'er! - : rS 
»Hérzdraw*« And what's in it is nunna My büs'ness! — : ? ... : ??«. / 
(Oh=Paul —) : »/ always tell Myself : They=all can kiss my glewdeus 


maximus ! ; females & critix alike; (be they Ivan=s or Yankis). — Ulti- 


mately, women: are 'ndeed just 1, (lass spatially=closer!), subspecies of 


malicious critix«— : but no need for SOERGEL grapes on that=acUNT! .« 
—/ (Schoold=tested by long marryD years, He had hearkend...:?—-): 


(»She's not comin’=up - « (relieved; also) : »àh verminous feemales. - : 
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(Fr likewise loitered, cautiously, 
round the corner - : ? — 
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: The passage in ISAIAH xxxiv, Io, 
which is rendered in our bibles by 
the sentence, and none shall pass 
through thee, forever & ever, runs in 
the original Hebrew thus : — netsach 
netsachim ein over bab. Literally — 
Lenetsach, for an eternity; netsachim, 
of eternities; ein, not; over, moving 
about; bab in it : For an eternity of 
eternities (there shall) not (be any one) 
moving about in it. / POE's review of 
STEPHENS, Central America:) 


library=born:; BERENICE) 


the loveliasst marritch turns foul within 10 years.« / (Fr, slitely cheeky) 
: »— there's sure to be 'ceptions.« / : »Don't so mutch as think it;« (P in 
glum admoanition; / and I, swiftly) : »M2m;»An unmarried body is 
more than a ton of gold, & its wisdom sweeter than the loins of a loose 
woman: : PROVERBS 32-1. — Say, just resintly I dug up a splendid 
printers error; or, more precisely : some inspired printer's slippa the 
hand; in our aforementioned »Bride of Lammermoor : our hero 
Ravenswood and Brother Ashton challenge: each other to a duel; and 
the fascinated=sympathetic printer turns it into an invitation not to a 
rendezvous: but a »run-you-thru:! «. / (He sniggerd) : »Charming. Ird 
be éven cle(a)verer for a cupple. — (uhm=Frinzel ? : Y’ don’t understand 
Us, here by our=shelves, do Y' ?)«. / : »Knotta word —« (She replyd, 
across the bible. —...—;...:? -:! - And cried out :»!« - And came 
flying over : young & fair young & fair) : »— it only goes to cheapter 31! 
— Hah You're the motht artfull liar of all! —« (enthusing; then to P) : 
»Say; : was he this good at lying even as a lad ?, Pops? —«. / (And He, 
solemnly) : »’sindeed he was; yés. And the cleverer members of the 
fuckulty took admiring-delite in it way back thén.« / (Hey, I've snatcht 
hold of something amusing here! - : !) — / (He first turnd the booklet 
over in his hands; expert; —) : » The Devil Scenes in the Passion of 
Arras & the Vengeance of Jesus Christ? - : Damn, by GEIsTER=Ottl ! « 
(He cried joyfully; and to Fr) : »Our English teacher : short fat fiery; 
a man of the muses : and always with an actress on each arm - !«; 
(: »Óh? — 5 that sóo ?! —«, Fr, offended); / but He paid no attention; 
but rather paged away, lost in thot, moved to headshaking . . . : ? / (and 
once agáin the cry; even more booming=grunting : !) / and P, uneasy) 
: »Franzi — : do go see what it is She wants; : otherwise She just mite 
come up here! — ?«. / : »I can sacrifice Myself —«; (grabbd My sox, plus 
underpants, (as an alibi); gave a few more disdainful twitches of her 
shoulders & hips : ! But then departed. — From downstairs once again, 
defiant) : »— ‘Ill be back=again in a jiff! —« — / We, left in peace, to 
examine books; (herbarial men in their herbarium). / : »Say, Y? could 
work that topic up sometime too : the parallels between RAABE’s 
»Dráumling: & CoOLLINs’s Woman in White which happily is en vogue 
at present; : d make for another newspaper article. —«; / : »Only too 
true;« (He, benevolently; (& jotted a note). Also took a look at 1 little 
volume of BLUMENHAGEN : ? — amazed) : »— holy the fetters worn by 
the mother tiger, which blunt the redcoats’ knives !« - : whaddoes that 
mean? I wouldn't read such stuff in the nastiest & bleakest weather! « 
(Saw »Castle Wolfenbüttel: and the Lessing lying there - : ?; curtly) : 
»He once filld Me with alotta unnecessary awe. — (: ?) — : welly’see : I 
recently=professionally ended up in his »Laocoón: . . . : »stiff trousered 
blunderations is putting=it mildly!«. / (The first edition of wizE- 
LAND’s »New Amadis; (with My ivy leaf inserted, from his grave in 


Osmannstadt) - : ? — : »Now that was a good & faithful servant! «; 


(He gladly confirmed. But) : »prsRAELI?; the Younger? —«. / (Well 
yes) : »Were Y’ aware of how He acclaimed junior's Vivian Grey: .. .« 
(: Where?) —« : »In the first version of »Loss OF BRASS<; where it 
soughs & blusters in the sky=hi head of the hanged man as if in 
Revelations : »beauties in Vivian Grey — more than beauties in Vivian 


Grey — profundity in Vivian Grey — genius in Vivian Grey — everything 
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Clav end bux !« 


p. 412 


(lookie=there : She even knew how to 
manipullate a cun'cordance 


(well check Who it’s »by:! 


(yes; I thot of him recently watching 
QUADELIEG’s 'Kandaules:) 


OI, Otto Emil Geister, of Prot. faith 
& Pruss. citizenship, was born in 
Zazbre (Upper Silesia) on 31 Aug. 
1888, as the son of the late Royal 
Railway Telegraphist A. Geister & his 
spouse Bertha, née Zwielich .. .<) 


GCunte Vosco« 


(xiv,126 


(Think what You will : My whole 
heart pounds to hear such names! 
(And i5 it not remarkable? : always, 
whenever a father stabs his daughter, 
: one must say LESSING - ?.) 


(and used the excerpts-salad of 
senior. — (?) — : »This autumn I’m 
having 2 long florescent tubes laid out 
for Me, in this & the adjoining room; 
sorda lite boxes, Y’ kno?, all milky= 

& -brite. — (?) - : 2 405 : s'posed to 
equal 240 watts.«) 


in Vivian Grey. — Then came like a flood ...« andsoforth. : ?« / - : 
»Dammit, I really can't read év7ything! « (He said, shaken; / You're not 


s posed to, either) : »At most just track down some hints. — It’s not 


clear to Me either, whether or not DISRAELI’s Venetia: just miteve bled color onto itemlets like the 


it takes the high trees by the hair, 
and, as with besoms, sweeps the air. / 
I,1v,I9I 


LIGEIA S»eyes: : even foller, than the 
pfuhlest of the gazelle eyes of the tripe 
of the volley of Nourjahad !) 


... and there were passages .... over 
witch USHER would sit dreaming fur 
whours! ...) 


»ASSIGNATION:?.« / — : »If only these earlier translators hadn't written 
in a style reminiscent of the late, blessed ADENAUER !«; (He lamented) 
: »but it’s really utterly unreasonable to demand one make it thru such 
»parallel translations« — (: List’n to the windo's & doors banging! : this 
storm's whistling very=proper.!) — By the by, to return to »rAR & 
FEATHERS: : recently, in a letter, You tosst=off a kinda 1=word hint; 
about »stimuli . . . : ?« / (For) : »''s just dandy — «, (W’s lustrous alto) : 
»— just wanteD to ob=serve what You=two ’re up to. Whether You're 
still at Your chronic assassination of PoE : cause from what She=says, 
it's about as long as it is pArnografick ...«; (steppt to the windo; & 
gazed at the now graygreen now garishly zigzaggedly fractured hunk of 
a landscape. (Gianttitties with quiver needle : in=My=honor!). 
Censuring) : »Very remarkable. : how Miss Dormancy has fallen in love 
with this lowcále.? — Pff, begpardon Dan : but arent You áctually 
ex-centrifying a bit here in Your upsurd isolaytion ?; sómetimeS when 
You're vexatin' Us — (well, Paul) — with doubts, I get the impression 
some demonic creature of the desert, bywaya amusing himself, is 
snarling in Your voice.« / (Thars=why Wilma) : »it'S so=marvellass 
to meet up with Franziska justby chance : She's sô alert & -cheer- 
full ...« / — : »Dón't flatter Yourself, that Y’ could ever »meet up by 
chance: with her sort; pff are You=men naive!; : She & Her girlfriends 
— (all the same c¥liber) — have trix & tuckniques at their disposall 
that'd make a pandour blush! And as for >liveliness: : the lazybones 
dozes the live-long day on both ears! : Discounting the fanncies & 
farces, Her X=istence is 1=singull vasst torporation.«; / (My tim'rous 
screwple : that a robust capacity for sleep mite 'nstead-p'raps be an 
embellyshment to a growing young virgin : ?) / was, gruffly, rebufft) : 
»Jüst-don' let the trollopy hoyden settle=in here with You on a grand 
scale! ; Shell batter Your hole bèd to smithereens. - (:?) —: Oh2g'wán!; 
: Y’ should see how She flops-herself out when She's playin’ hooky : 


She can sit=there for hours; a pillo rammD b'hind her back; some 


She trembled back to Paul,) / (I manitcht to man’ceuvre Fr into the 
book=house, (ie She more=than came=along the instunt She realeyesd 
My intent —) / : thére : rest Your tender hide on fuzz & edredon!- —) 
: »Frünzel ? : spinel ... : what=is that »sticka=wood:? —« / (She mutely 
tendrilled one little arm hi'er) : »— a boat. Or a forest. —« — / Ouch !; 
so I’m to blame once again! ? — (just get=out=quick; so I can consider. 
Or)) : »Listen up : - later, at an apt=moment, (when viewing POE’s 
portrait!), complain how his ass=cot keeps creeping-hi'er, okay ?«; 
— ! —) / (then 
We parted). / (W, amazingly preoccupied with business; (in this 


/ She nodded mutely; (& put a hand to My nape : 


weather!) — m=uhm) : »Have Y’ already inquired abéut=uhm=these= 
uhm »centaurs Paul? — (: Bytheby, You've got some very pretty »gold 
stamps: in your underwear.) — So go ahead'n'ask. —«; (She betook 
Herself, once more, to the néxt=room ...: ! - (& We literally heard her 


set her fists to pudgy hips, & make her snout=snoutty : !) : »S6 than — : 
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(Yes; lovely rotten weather : does Me 
good, a low like this. / (Cross the way, 
on the Little Meadow, the blonde 
post of the Norwegian pony »Susi« 
(& rite then 2 bolts; like helluminous 
strokes !! / (P gave them 1 passing 
glans; and remarkt) : »All upn'gone.«)) 


(mudspellar megin obar man ferid) 


(= Fr) 


((... loves what is most liveliasSt«; a 
prettl lamentable sorda happiness . .. 


(H. SCHINDLER :»Ideopathic Chronic 
Narcolepsy; Hirschberg, 1829. 
(: cause he was * in Lauban in 1797) 


(and that doesnt reminD You of 
»Nourjahad:? ; where a sleeper also 
awakens only 1ce every 50=years ?) 


(rr bang=crackt in the exterior 
blackness : ! !! — (like an»entire 
battery: ...: 1119; / (: thàt 1 struck 
the hi=tension ! 


((: »So THAN at leaSt You'll have the 
most faithful of all Robinsonettes at 
Your side! « —« 


(: had to part! 


(that=is : »Imppressions of un=farted 
farts? — (ohcuT!)) 


and now a saint in Helusion« 
without a doubt 


— 'ren't Y’ shamed of Yourself?! — The=way You're lying=thére You 
sloven-slattern : —« (came back upfront agitated, fiendish) : »— startin’ 
to undress! —« / : »àmz : ùm! ...« (the Little One whimperd from= 
within) : »but Y’ said I should put 'em in=with the wash! - ?«. / - : 
»Thataway —« (W; taken by surprize) : »— well then see to it that Y' 
finish iD Off —« (and, flaring up yet again) : »- but Y’ really could ve 
duckt into Yóur-spot t' do it, in the dormer!; (rs imprópp'er for a 
girl). — Have Y’ askt yet ?; "bout those centaurs? —« (this to P Who 
grummbled into his chin) : "Woman; stop cunstantly mánitching Me.« 
/ (But She, icily) : »So=what?; where'S the móney gonna come from? 
: You kno very well ...!«. / (He hung his head; / and=She, to=Me) : 
»It’s like this Dan. — Paul's s posed to put v'gether a quarter hour piece 
for television; tópic sorda »How the mythology of antiquity has lived 
on; yes, thrusts itself up into our own times; Y’ understanD ?.« / (He, 
growling; (It was his turn now, (& He knew iD too)))) : »Outline - : 
I.) At full bloom in antiquity, (with frescos, »vase paintings: &=sutch). 
— 2.) the Christian hole - uhm-the medieval gap, I mean. And in=that 
then DANTE & sundry infernall Breugheliana. — 3.) Renaissance. — 
4.) From GOETHE, »Classical Walpurgisnight« till today. — : And it’s the 
today infáckt where I’m at a big loss . . .«. / —) : »—»Christian gap: -« 
(W) — : »Y cant toot Your horn with that, not with a cbU-gover' ment 
— by simply calling it a»cul-toural gunnysack«!? - : D'Yóu p'raps kno 
a cuppla obligatory-obliging linx? And above all from today: : just 
what is there that couldbe cited ?. — «. / (Hm. — Set Myself automatickly 
into motion . . . / (but W's hand hookt, like a latch, over My forearm : ! 
— [ : oh "xcuseme) : »'m already as distracted as NEVILLE MASKELYNE; 
who was wont to ask wife & child : »whether he had dined yet?« . ..« / 
: »And/or You remind Me of the professor who lectured for so long on 
pandects that in the end he believed he was the emperor Justinian«; (P; 
/ for already W was nodding; menassingly) : »Youd do better not to 
con=centrate on V=ism; : 'cause otherwise, some fine day, the poellice 
"ll be arrivin' with You in hand. — What was iD Y’ wanteD ?.« / (Ohyés; 
— uhm) : »Franziska? —« / —) : »My sovereign LEIge? —«; (spoken, 
lovingly, round the corner : ?) / W at once, ruff) : »Y' needta lose the 
habit of babbling in quotes! —« / (Well, mdear) : »If one could use 
only turnsa phrase Nobody d ever availed himself of before ? — : Wed 
never again open our mouths fur=mutch.« (P offereD as food for Her 
thot). / And I, brisk & pointed) : »West dormer windo? - The iron 
shelving on the left ? — Ruffly the 2nd, (or 3rd?) row from the top? - : 
The 5 darkbrown leather=spined volumes? ...« — / (: »D'accord —«, 
came happy cunfirmation from ’mongst the bookcases : »- ? —«) / — 
: »Gimme the first one.« — / (And noises like bare pawsteps. And 
1 35lend*' arm (up=front 1 firm hand : in=which in turn was 1 book) had 
appeared : ... / (at once My hand placed as a prop beneath this hand, 


revrently,) — / (which W (strangely enuff!) caught at once - & away 


wezgo) : »— You=two plotting again ? — What sorDa théáter Y’ puttin’ 
on now? — "sumsorda new fashion? ...«; / (but P, with steno-pen set 
in pointed place, askt for silents : ?) / Me) : »Saint HEIRONYMUS ...:? 


— ; well; t circa 420; post Alaric — (: by the by, COLLINs’s Antonina: 's 
been, definitively, turned down for a reworking?)«; (despite the 


argument that I recommended that day that You=offer : »Precursor & 
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(Fr=softly : »Nope -«; (sulKilly 


(Spousal brain : invaded for brief 
peeriodds by divorce-EMGs; EMGs of 
the death of the »partner« 


(quite an upp'erternity, aint it?! « 


Her hand affirmd 


(ah’so; : hénce the catchword about 
the centies? / (: coarse He quotes- 
You extensively :, (She reassured)) / 
(Your bookery ? There in the town 
hall ?) / : »Yields bloody little : nothin' 
doin «; (P) : »which is to say, in Our 
sense ...«)) 


(in the=d’rection, of the ruStle:... 


(No One mutterd : »fundamental 
stars: ? — 


(not unwitty, but superfluous! / (and 
the sky Peründ; and Our words hisst 
(yowld ? rumbled ?« / / — and screecht 
shock!) : »My new scissors 're still 
outside! —« / (We, silent=&=strong) : 
»GOD willing, You'll find them in 
Your provisional büdwár.« 


(while W now envied Me My New 
Lamp :! - ; (matriarchally-rude. 
(For the learned nightwatchmen of 
hiborn-daughters, rite; (or even of 
their spouses’ !)) 


((: Who could decide afterall to 
missUse the privelegium senectutis ! 
(to reflect buck her blushes; or give 


thigh fur thigh! ... 


(JOHN OF TILBURY; a 3fold »shht«! — 
where was that ? ; 'proximately ... 


: lunar=lunatic theories: (W) : »but 
intresting —«, (she politely cunseeded)) 


: how strangely, sweet UNA, you echo 
my words! 


a wild change had come overall 
(wo)men . . . general lamentation 
& horror! 

: why need I paint, CHARMION, 
the now disenchained Franzy of 
(wo)mankind ?! 


the light of enduring love. ... 
upon my mouldering bones there 
descended una ... : for all this 
nothingness, (yet for all this 
immorality) the grave was still a 
home, and the corrosive wHour’s, 
co-mates. / :! —ahhhh _)) 


unpoopoohable competitor, even a »link« between BULWER’s »Pom- 


pei and DAHN’s >Battle for Romec?; mhm; ts good too); »and so 


there You'll finD the queyntest anecdotals; à la how back then a certain »St. Paul: escaped to the Theben 


(henceforth reading-alóud) 


(: »— to assist the state in the difficult 
business of coinage —«, (P muttered : 
& wrote ...—:?)) 


(like Adenauer in his=day; only too 


true : »IOO years are as 1 day to these 
guys! )) 


(: »Yes=bUut ...!2 —«; (W, nérfuss 
now : ?-)) 


(: ah=ha! -« (P) - 


desert; and gradually, wandering further & further into it, he finally 
reached an impressive mountain, and found there at its foot a rather 
spacious cave, sealed with 1 stone in its deepest depths. In due time, 
(curious as to what might be concealed behind it), he became master 
of this stone; and, when he had rolled it=away, he found there within 
a rather spacious area, open at the top to the heavens, shadowed 
over by the wide-reaching frond parasol of just 1 old palm tree, at 
whose feet there gushed a crystal-clear well, (the water from which, 
however, immediately drained back into the earth through 1 small 
opening located close beside=it). — All=around the cave's walls there 
were various apartments, hollowed out into the stone; and stored 
within them were burin anvil hammer & other utensils, such as are 
useful for the art of coinage ... (from the period when ANTHONY was 


with 


3 CULEOPATRA.) ... : When, however, he had reached his 


tarrying 
II3th year, it was revealed 1 night to St. ANTHONY, (who had already 
dwelt in another wilderness for 90 years) : how in the remotest desert 
there lived yet another man even more perfect thin he; and he was 
commanded to seek the man out. — At break of day the saint set out on 
his journey; without knowing in which direction to ought to travel — ; 
— but, after half a day's journey, (in the blazing sun !), Pe encounters a 
wondrous beast, half man half horse; which when askt as to the correct 
way leading to said man of cod, points with its right hand toward that 


region, and in the same moment makes its escape: ! .......«.—:?«; 


(serving up the garrulousness of the old man so that it sounds like the 
energy of youth) / (all the same Fr had, (in teener boredumb, as is only 
proper with such tópicks), dreamt Her way into Her new little coffer; 
(and also, after having given Me a wink of covert approv=all : !, kept 


its liD flung open: ?!). Then in the old P1EnzR .. . but suddenly came 


(and/or is honored accordingly by 
gazettes; »nor is more needed.) 


(meaning : >I may slip into her 
drawer? ... 


back again; (waited demurely, until I was finished with My reading); and then held it out to Me, with 


(: »Nono; pérfecktlly=fine. -«, (we 


heard P say to W) : »it’s precisely the 
remóteness of the passage that puts 
pepper in the porritch ! «)) 


(She toyed Herself round the door- 


frame, into the »Book House, and 
accompanyd the text with uncom- 
mon-pantomime : — 

a) »utter hopelessness: ? (the pose of 


the hand was very=nicely »crimpt) 


b) »distraction of mind:? : a helpless 


hand stretcht across a blooming 
brow; a vacant stare : ? — Yé-és.) 


c) »wild pangs of pain? : grew 


incredibly fierce via tugs at the BRA 


d) then laying hold of any means 


(to wit Me), and >self-destruction:, 
(for which I had to lend her My 
fathers little police extra-dagger : 
1—4:2?) 


: »Quite rite Dän —«, (W speaking) : 


deep censure : ! — / : ? — / : »DESPAIR« : an extreme emotional state, 
which is paired with the idea of utter hopelessness, or of individual 
incapacity to bear a given condition any longer, and which leaves the 
mind in such distraction that the (wo)man in despair is completely and 
helplessly left to the wildest pangs of pain; or which, when confronted 
with the mere possibility of being rescued within a short space of time 
— be the success of such a probability ever so slight & despite the danger 
that a still more unfortunate state might possibly ensue —, he or she, 
without any further deliberation, is liable to lay hold of any means if 
only it may swiftly lead to some resolution; or ultimately, in order to 
put an end to his suffering, to turn to the act of self-destruction.: / - : 
»?«(:a phello can'tzeven observe Fránzel in peace!. What was it You= 
two wanted? — : Yesyes) : »From FOUQUE Y’ can take >The Northland 
Heroes in the Sea of Sand: : »Sorcerers as ostrich=men —«; (They 
took note); / (while Fr, adjoining, had applied the unclappt knyfe 
to her (sweet=scanty) bósom, and now collapst=upon=Herself : ! -, 
(to be sure, in the midst of my bedoid, Miss-using the sheets most 
remarkably / (I mean 'f I don't dreama=thdt, I’m in too DeeP !) / - : ?) 


» — that's what these infamous pP- 
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"breviations of=Yours cunstantly remind Me of too : f Y’ coulD desist 
from sutch? — : ?—: What're Yôu upto now? ! —« (this latter to Fr; / 
(Who, however, disdainfully, twitcht 1 buttcheek : »go "way !«) / and so 
Me) : »I had asked Her : to perform for Me — (more precisely >for Us: : 
We had begun-discussing »TARR & FETHER) — a »madwomen in 
despair: : the, impressive, result is open to Your upservation, on My 
bed : Oh mother=, motherdear, how 'twould rend your heart! - : ?«. 
—/ (She, slo’ly, set her knuckles to the cuntours of her hips: ! ^ —) / 
(just a quick wink P=wards) : »- uhm-/ow far had We gotten in 


our proof that a whole series of individual elements are borro'd 


(I shall risk the word ! 


(She just couldnt get outta the habutt 
of these fishwife gestures ! 


from LUDWIG TIECK, ‘The Travelers? — : !« / (For evidently He was about to cast Me a glans now à la 


Que sé yo! *« — ; - then, however, began relatively-quickly to 


improvise) : »Fine=fine - : but Wed barely begun, when Wilma=uhm 


. uhm=diverted Us. The issue, y'see, is as follos Wilma: — : ?«; (just dont say»disrupted« man!; pay 


Cyes vs better if You=take the floor, He steppt back; / (and I) : »Our 
TIECK described in his ‘Travelers: : how the inmates of a madhouse 
overpower the madhouses director, lock him up, etc. — You will note 
first off the fundamental similarity of the invention.« / (She had noteD 
it already; (to be sure without any token of glee; tho surely of surprise)) 
/ (Justasec : I'll go fetch it ... (proximately xvii, 180? ...)) : »— so 
then»a large gate« a»castlec »iron bars at the windows; a large hall filld 
with peculiar lunatix : »at the mention of the term LUNATIC ASYLUM 
they were suddenly all thro'n into a frite! «. »Individual cells: in both; 
likewise »water & bread«. One of them who burst into loud laughter, 
swinging his legs« »wild devils, their coiffures in dreadful style, à la 


herisson, so that the hair stood out from the head like bristles: — : at the 


(shrugging) : »for Me it seems rather=def’nut that TIECK’s ;Iravellers« 
delivered the principull stimulus for pok’s »Tarr & Fether:.«; (and You 
kno acoarse that He's notoriously kno'n to ve kno'n TIECK) / They 
nodded. But W) : » - implying that You have secundary stimulus? - «. 
/ (Well yes) : »piCKENS — kno’n to ve been 1 of His special fav’rites ! — 
describes in his » American Notes: a visit to a »Hospital for the In-sane 
in Boston; where he praises the »soothing system« & despicts the 
inmates : women, radiant with imaginary=jewels; »every patient in this 
asylum sits down to dinner every day with a knife and fork : and in the 
midst of them sits the gentleman (= director) etc.«; work in the garden; 
once a week they have a ball in which the director & his family, with 
all the nurses & attendants, take an active part, but »never degenerates 
into a screech or howl:; little chambers, comfortable & decent: — You'll 
havta decide for Yourselves; 'twould seem to Me it could at least have 
de-livered 1 half=cryptomnemonic prod. — Just as, f’rall I care, this 
episode in sue le Terrible ... : ?« / : »— Review of the »Mystéres de 


Paris! —«; (B like an exspirt : ! / but You dare not ever be cuntent 


with nothin’ but that!) : »For the »man of the 20th century: there is 1 — (and ónly-1!) — deadly sin, 


close attention — : m2cut-short« 


(1824; POE’s product is from 45) 


(&, simultaneously, a warning-tap 
for Fr : ! - (aye=dare=down!; what 
a clever little Miss Miss ! 

Ca large salle à manger, where a numerous company were assembled, 25 or 30 
in allı /»and the word »lunacy« was never employed !« / »some bread & 
abundance of water: / : then he was perpetually kicking out his heels: 


(gateway: in POE, + »cháteau:) 


(so then like the por’tic »>keepers: 


(also used in Hop=FROG bytheby) 


(leaving aside such farces as EUGEN 
SCRIBE, »Une Visite à Bedlam: (1818); 
(Who by the by was also guilty of 
a»Sirene« & a Fairy Lake:)) / Orin 
THÜMMELS »Journey: : the whole 
40-pg. opening of Part 6. (Where, 
bytheby, a »grinning ruin of a woman: 
is reading GUYON : »Iransportée sur 
une montagne et dans une chambre, 
où je fus recue par Jésus Christ .. . 
deux lits !? ... pour vous, mon épose : 
je vous ai choisie pour étre ici avec 
vous ! « 


(= DICKENS) 


(I must ask You both to read it=all 
in detail later ! 


(enuff, enuff Wilma : these »monkey 
tailes« may well go back, for both, to 
a 3rd=common root. (About which, 


(Les 7 Péchés capitaux:)), : not to have read=enough! For after all, — pr'aps, more later — : Monkey of 


»books« are móre than merely a lump of piney woodpulp cut into 


Erasmus: andsutch .. .)) 


pointlessly=thin slices : they are »world buds on our world! — &, so 


You see as well, in suE's »Mystéres:, vol. xiv, from page 1 on, the horri- 
ble »scheolmaster, in the asylum of Doctor Herbin; a kinda idyllic 


»Bicétres:, where the »soothing system: is practiced — after all, ever 


(& those cunstunt»Sigrunes: in the 
air :! — : dà qué! 
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since PINEL and ESQUIROL, France d achieved a kind of »leadership: in 
matters lunaticc.. . : ?« / —) : »Welly'knó, if You're gonna ask about=it 
Wilma —« (P fough&) : ,_ : because in an assylum the people are 


»muds Muddy: and, without inhibition, sho ;D-A/l. — (: DY still 


recall the Bruckmanns ? ; when she really wanted to get him=horny, she 


would »wash windo's) ... : ?« / (cause Fr, (Who, evidently, had recovered from her fitta despair), was 
audibly giggling; She also came in, and placed Herself, inclined to 


aid, at My side : —) / (- : continue=Paul; go ahead'n'give the title 


an etymologicul evaluation : »tarr-tar-tart-turd«; andsoforth : ? —) / 


(He took his chin in his hand - : ? — : !) : » Tar is»pitchs & both could 


represent feces surroguts. —« (enlitened) : »»ductus (274 & professor 


young © 


grumus merdae 


feathers: ? — : »mode for & the pro-Vossa, with (bushy) 
feathers: : ?«. / (Yes Wilma : the gentle smocklet of poesthetics 
proves to be too short allround.! — How does the master-himself 
confess it?) : »— : >I have had some experience in these fits of per- 


versity, (whose nature I have been at some trouble to explain); and 


I remembered well, that in no instance I had successfully resisted their attacks. —« / (She first gave Us 
a sniff — (in=clewding Me) — in order to determine if P was p’raps 
under the influence — : ? —) / He, however, (bywaya exception) was 
redolent of almost nothing=but mincemeat, (from jüst-now) : 


cease Your itch for judgment, Wilma. - Dammi! : a guy Who pumpt 


His harem of blue-stockings, one after t'other, for 5 $ : f only He had 
at least swindolled en roi! ; but like that ... that He was not, to put it 
véry=mildly, normal; is something that, as Y’ kno verywell too, really 
év'rybódy who has concerned himself with Him since BAUDELAIRE's 


day has scenst!«. / — (She was so-flummoxt that Her (gen’rally well= 


bred) spouse remonstrated too ...? / (So then don’t hesitate to acquiesce ... : 


. well fine; first 


add this) : »uhm=it just occurrd to me, Paul : concerning Your»ongoing 
mythology: that I would cite OFFENBACH : in »Orpheus: his Jupiter= 
metamorphoses«; (MUSAUS; WIELAND Amadis: and related passitches; 
Cabinet des fées: : but 'm sure You've got that already youself. / —) : 
»TCHAIKOVSKY : Swan Lake —«; (Fr; prowda Her own thoroughness. 
She gave Me a (masterly »huskt«!) nudge with one shoulder : —) : »Say = 
Dan - : could We 've been=thére »back then: maybe? —«, (& pointed 
her little head lecternwards : ?) / (Just 1=very=quick nodda the head, 
(before W could comménts with her >lolly=gagging:); but=than back 


at it!) : »Over time You tóó will cease to view Your arch-apozstle 
QUINN as a Great Man : His Po=tome is worse than»beneath contempt: 
: he is proffussoriall! A veritubble model example of a lack of a literary= 
historical tracking nose; with no feeling for poetry, & how it is wont to 
arise (in the poet); yes, I'd like to risk the (unjust) word : with no sense 
of the reader’s=duty; with no wealtha S=understanding; with no true 
hardwork! — And so f'rinstants he (QUINN) lauds POE’s criticism of 
BULWER; and says, he (Quinn) vouches for it — : yésbut Who will vouch 
for Quinn to Me !? That friend por’s literary judgments were primairily 
twaddle — (more elegantly : emotionally based; financially dependent; 
enfin with 5 or 6 exceptions arse-&-assinine!) — is something You- 
yourselves kno, and/or suspect. — : ? —« (Y? demand an example with 
men«?) : »well; — : »what a never noted »striking similarity of tone 
between FOUQUE & musAus!<; He exclaims f'rinstince : a »similar- 


itys that no person ever noticed before-Him, (and certainly No One 
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(the »phrenologist« sPURZHEIM, 
wrote, in English, on Madness«.) 


(whereupon he, in no time, 
commenst to hold: her, rite? 


(feathers is quite=officially in P1 : 
:gental hairs 


(fulla spicy etym=roots acourse : 
fit(ful) + nature = Ø + trou bl 

(= belly) + recull the fons, (? — : why 
remember the well; (& »member 

= membrum: is»cunsealedcoin there 
ass well)) 


(in FREUD’s wise words :»Any one 
who might succeed in eliminating his 
pre-existing convictions even more 
thoroughly could no doubt discover 
still more such things.«; xii, 35) 


(:»acquizesce : egg- Wezass !« : 
came the quintette at My ear —: ? — 
(Ahyés ! — 


((! — : »I saw it m’self, with My very= 
own eyes?! - : whohh=Dan ! -«. 
(Her body, from her thighs=upward, 
began to nodd to both=sides : cme 
cóme : comeback to Me / I have the 
couritch-ahagain ! « — lamenting) : 
»Since then the world's taken on an 
utterly skewed d’rection ! «; (and 
again, still more amp, itudinous) : 

» than : thin : than ahall / àhall will 
be góód ahagain !« - : ?!«)) 


(well just thinka the scribbling 
women of His day !; of whom, 
without His review: No=one 
would, & how justly, kno a thing 
now! —:?-) 


after=Him either).« / — : »I mean You really sho a special sorda disdain 

for evry PoE-specialist —« (W, pouting & petulantly); (which, it must be admitted, yielded a very nice= 
fat=kissupple little mouth : ?); She probly wanted to clairvoyesce 
something of My thots; for She thin cuddled up next to My other 
shoulder : ! — ; and deftly complained, not=to=the=point) : »Paul can’t 
just risk upending His whole carefully=acquired reputation as a 
translator. And make enemies evrywhere, : be they thotfull readers, be 
they sharp=quilld reviewers : We aren't suicidull! — : ?«. / (To be sure 
there are always fools enough ready'n'willing to punish the eyes of the 
bold - (or just curious persons of reason) — with needles, splinters, or 
pepper & sand. But) : »Aren’t Y’ showing them too much - (and too 
lucratively=unwise) respect ?. »Reviewers? : hey, just phelled giants 
with tall backsides! — Paul could 'nfact chastise Himself publicly 
(pseudonymously or anagrammicly) : ?; — & then, deafiantly, re- 
füte-himsELr in-turn : !; and with that You've preinserted another 
Prologus galeatus: . ..« / (and now the feemale was éven caressing Me 
: — ; (since P, ALLEN in hand, had strode into the Book House; and 
planted himself before BULWER : ? —) —) : »dont in=cite Him Dan -« 
(She pled; / (while sweet=Franzlein gave Me a jealous pinch : !, (in a 
spot where she really ought not to be pinching)) / ; (also, (a bit downrite 
trouculent !) —) : »Sure if you were My won'n'own ? — : You ’fterall can 
allow Yourself anything. But thi=is? —. — : We are só-broke Dän !; if 
You coulD contribute a little something; a review or — ah=something!; 
just a cuppla t?ped pages on POE - : itd be sofarry helpful! — : ? —« / 
(You kno that I have besworn never to write anything again, Wilma. 
— Better to turn to P; Who was still planted there before that row of 
volumes — (small 89; black linen spines with small gilt lettering) - : —) / 
(They, typically=tuff womanfolk, listlessly joined in :»stead-y dripps 1l 
wear down the stonieSt stone!«) — / (He, gruffly, shruggd his slope- 

shoulders) : »F'he»Last Days of PompEIK? : bon; We-all kno it... : ?«. 

: » You do 


know, Wilma, that He (PoE) wrote several reviews of BULWER? — 


/ (mite I make a present? : of 1 in English for You=Paul; a German 1 for You, Francisca? —) 
Gave »Pompeii« something of a sneer; discusst oRienzi« He knew, (it’s 


(The rMPportance of being 
E(a)rnest . . .) 


in print & therefore proved), his »Pelham; Paul Clifford; Ernest 

Maltravers: : ergo / cunclewd : He must have »phollowed: His BULWER, 

both in=detail and with=resolve : & You=both’re guilty of a true imp- 

perfection by not=studying sutcha-figure. — : d Y’ permit=Me Paul, to take Your spouSe, very=briefly, 
to I-side, for 30240 sackonds? . . .« / (His hand jesture granteD Me the 
liberty :»as long asS Y’=like<!) / (and I) : »' ve Y’ not=realeyeseD Wilma 
: just howmutch — (as an »Old Lang Syne!) - I priap=pared for 

You inzPo? —«; (nope? — : well then Yéu'll realeyeS it in a sec) / (to 

P, (Who had, coldly, put his ballpointer up to his rt earlobe : ?) / -) : 

»And so I wont even mention that in DEVEREUX: there is, multiple, 

mention of a dog named »Ponto: — : just as in »LANDOR«5 quite rite 

Wilma. Will likewise hold My piece about=how : at Góttingen it was 

standard practice at the time to study : BULWER; COLERIDGE etc.; 'nd- 

indeed BULWER’s Ernest Maltravers: as well ...« (:?) —: »No=Wilma. 

BULWER was a man rich in knowlitch, & p'ticularly térribly=fmiliar 

with »German literature: : twas not in=vain that he translated a hole 

volume of »sCHILLER: poems! — I'll say nutta word, (tho granted, more 


outta malice and in order elegantly to vex You=both!), of how the 
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(almost like in Our youth; (& her 
breasts were acoarse»suppstandtial.!) — 


(He, benevolently, gazed into space, 
ogirded=&=helmed: : ?! - 


(: »- prolifique ! —« We heard Him 
say with distracted-approval . . . 


GBuRIDAN' esek; (from, mhg, »esel 
= priapus) : it waS »probing into-Me 
from both sides! —) : »cHULD= 
NAMEH,, the »Book of PairadeyeS«)) 


(some quick praise now for : »dubble- 
columnd: books ! 


(whisper into Fr's ear : NYDIA! / 
(She, ditto) : » - & glow Kiss! —«)) 


(1836 : we'll get to that in a sec; (from 
1 of which we can conclude that He 
also read DUMAS=pére) 


(paraleipsis 's what the Greeks calld 
it; (this figure of speech)) 


¢why’n’wherefore:? : because 
»Hanover belonged to England at 
the time : >A MYSTIFICATION:!) 


(whereas poe hadn't the=vaguest! | 
(That DICKENS's »streetsweeper JO! 
in BLEAKHOUSE, was prompted, and 
be it everso »cryptomnemonic ly: by 
BULWER'S Beck, in his Lucretia, 
would, alas, in'trest You-less ?)). 


pond outside the house of usHER & the house itself« mite be trace- 


able back to »PELHAM« + the»DISOWNED: ... : what? : I should not keep=silence about it Wilma? ? For 


»Wezell for 


'xample You're never again to call Me & my book-treasures insipid & 


that Y’ first havta do sum *xtensive begging.« (... :? —) : 


eccentrick : just think, /'ll deport Myself, as a favor to You=two, into the 
land of shades; dine there, for weeks, with spooks ...?« / — : »Ah'hh 
don’t do that;« (She, in a goodmood; (& flirted properly); with a love= 
thick voice) : »I kno veriwell what it meanS for You to give=Us of 
Your precious time ...«. / (Very true : »amici fures temporis: (BACON; 
(from »bay=cony:; which is why SHAKESPEARE’ works ’re said to be 
by him); but) : »moreover as punishment Y' must — despite better 
feelings; indeed, knowledge & appeerance! - clap Your hands & cry 
the while : »Hàh; whata pretty man is Dan!« — : ?« — / (She came, with 
Her smooth skin, rudetinely=closer; She huskt in a S=trance) : »Broad 
shoulders; narro hips —: sets a bawdy dreamin' —! .. . —«; (and, instunt- 
ly=deftly, in a drill surgeaunt’s voice) : »but now=pleaSe a cuppla first= 
class revelations! — : ?«. / — : »Yes. And in full d'tail Dan;« (Magister 
JACOBI beggd) : »The spice of the matter is found in its length; as any 
lady will cunfirm for You —«; (He graspt (beneath his shirt) His horny 
stalk, & glanst my way expeckertantly : ?; ready for a Macaulay tour —) 
/ (wellnow : how should I proseed ?) : »Slo'ly S=culating ? Or start with 
a báng?« / (And W, (still moving in soft oscillyations ?); randily) : »I 
mean if 7 mite express a wish ? — : begin with an atomic eggsplosion ! ; 
: and thin slolly assculate.« / (So an Old Climbin'er : "re Y’ in sutcha 
whurry ? (Give Paul some time to cul Her furvor a bit)) : »- uhm- 
Francisca — ?« / : »'m still réading!« (She hisst) / (: You come along 
upfront, with=Me=now. (And shoveD the sulky thing ahead by one 
thrustback shoulder : ! — : ? —)) : »- pàh! : Silly fish! : just because Pm 
leaving Her, & 'm hardily glad to dò sò, for Paul to molly-fy! —(:?) - : 
no; We'll seat those two at the desk ...« ((: ?) — : Yóu on a fashnubble 
cushion : /'ll stand; and/or pace back'n'forth) : »- vent Y’ figgureD it 
out yet ? : They'll be, cunstantly, kept holdin’ their breaths with printed 
matter thrust their way; and We'll, most assuredly, find a chance, now 
& then, for most pleasantest conversations in the Book House. - : ?« 
/ (A prospect that appeared to consoul Her greatly.) / We, politely, 
gave Them lotsa time too; and steppt, sidebyside, to the windo : ? 


twitching sultriness 


yellogr the bigtornheld ` / (Cause it was profligatin’ behind 


f gheenyellow lite : 
Us - : hff! - (: »D’m=Y’=can’t=dothaD=hf : ! — t-44 hh Hhh !4); / Fr 
latch offhandedly onto the wastebanda My gym shorts : — (and, in the 


coarse of Our chat, even at=tempted a cuppla micocaresses : ? -) - and so 
divert, (Myself & Her!) with mite n'main, by means of the amusingly- 
precise documentary debris of the Annuals of the Natural Science 
Association of Bremen?) : »Nono, pay ‘tension now; the rea/ly=curious 
part is yet to come ...: ?«; (but Who came first, was WP : She, still 
breathing full=bustier than usual; He, with flared=nostrils sniffing 
hf- 


at the tippa his meddlefinger : hf; (and kept it up later too : 


mm;) / (so that Fränz’l, (Who had long been watching in fassination), 


! —) / (: Youd do better to 


remind Me that I'm to give a screwpullously (or, better, un- !) Bad 


éven gave Me, a woolgathering, poke : 


Hand a slap later — and I méan 1 ruff mammorandum! — hush; no 


talkin’ back! : otherwiSe Y’ won't be My »NypD1a any=mòre ! — Also) : 
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(Fr, of impenitrouble semi-profile, 
pulld out 1 of the black volumes, / 
(from which a bookmark protruded ? 
— : what had I flaggd - : in Ernest 
Maltravers? ... —)) 


(: »oza kinkdom for a pin — «, 
(Franzchen groand into Her open 


book : ! -)) 


(ahyés — : d Y’ kno that were was 
once a DANIEL JACOBI? a contributor 
to GoETHE-annuals.) 


(The Massterminer:; (bored into her 
little shaft) : CELLEr.) / But : is the 
peace of sutch=an elflette not- beyond 
all undinestanding? ... 


(: How's He gonna manitch that 
now? —« (She pouted, semi-mollified 
herself. / We'll leave that to Him. / 

— 1!!! — (dárni mak denne mák helfan 
voramuspille!) 


(waitasec; I'll let the hatch down over 
the stairs : ! — / : !! / : »Brinkmann, 

a teacher in Bremen, reported about 
a litening bolt from 15 Aug. 1884 : At 
the same time & about 20 yds away, 

a boy, a pupil at the local high school, 
was standing beside a neighbor's 
house, his hand resting on a gutter 
spout : !! — As the bolt struck, he 

fell dazed to the ground; but soon 
recovered and could walk into the 
house... : ? — :»but his hair was dyed 
golden yellow to its roots in a circular 
band around the crown of his head; 
whereas the rest of his hair had 
retained its natural hue : no washing 
or rubbing was able to remove or so 
much as alter the coloring !« — 4) 
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the wan being; USHER) 


an inordinate expansion above the 
regions of the temples) 


a far more than ordinary wanness 
had overspread the emaciated fingers, 
through which trickled many 
passionate tears) 


»No; : please have a seat —: Wilma ll read the BULWER=passages; : Paul 
ll offer what commentary His memory yields from PoE... :? -: 
yes-acoarse : We offer what Our poor knowlitch pro-vides Us. — (I've 
decided, by the way, for the gently=esculayting construct afterall) . . .« 
/ : »but You'll give me Your word, Dan,« (W; with the implacably- 
tender claim to legitmessy of the once=beflirted) : »— that what You're 
offering is truly service- & publish-able; & at the same time material 
as yet untoucht by research, rite?« — / : »Not tworry —« (P growld 
Her-way. And) 


sharp=end penicils=okay ? —«. / (Yonder, on=in=over Wolters hillahay, 


: »Lis?’n=Dan - : Im gonna get a cüppla Your 


the gray cellofayn=tarp labored : swelldup!; and sank into itself : — ; 
(like a stranded giant squid; but that keeps on flound'ring for hours!) 


/ I freed myself, (from Fr’s (likewise not badly benailed!) ten- 


(Say, Paul : You'll also find by the way 
mania wondrous figure in »chapbooks«. 
»HERZOG ERNST: as the paradigm : 
birdmen, illustrated !; (stMROCK 

iii, 301)) / ; MELUSINE: / : >] will speak 
also of people those which be called 
hermaphroditae, and are male & 
female, having a breast on one side 
like a woman, and making their own 
children.« : MANDEVILLE !)) 


tackles); and began cracking books ... : ? — (and tuckt everywhere inside — (ie for the most part) — were 


(Apaccides & Ione: / (quite rite : the 
brilliant=aging grand rascal Arbaces. 
And Glaucus the elegantly handsome 
Greek; (but who, in My opinion, 
(var. : to my taste, my mind: etc), 
should 've con-centrated far-more on 
the girl NyD1A). / - : ? - / - (Since) : 
»Arbaces & Nydia«; (Fr murmured) : 
»that 'd be the cuppling: | — Like 
»Count Fosco & Marian Holcombe 
in the WOMAN IN WHITE c...—:d' Y 
kno it? - : 'fonly Marian weren't so 
dense !, & didn’t secretly wórship that 
paleface, Hartright : pff!«) 


(at this point P crieD out for the 1st 
time his : »Ohwhaddatifftitty ! —«; 
(And He was constantly touching 
the=same, too, with His rebrobate 


elboars)) 


(à la»City of the Dead« p.137 + N. / 
POES fondness for vur'c'anoes needed 
nourishment.) 

(: Both »egipsies: — : You'll havta com- 
pare 'em Yourselves at some point); 
(and Arbaces’ hollo skull could've 
contributed to the»2nd meaning: of 
USHER s»Song of the Head: .. . ?) 


(Ah ! ; 'tis all bluff & wind. — Here; 
here Y’ have it describeD correctly 

... 1 The door opened — an infant 
voice was heard, a voice of glee — of 
rapture; and a child, light & beautiful 
as a fairy, bounded to Gawtrey's 
breast : ! — Nestling there, she kissed 
his face, his hands, his clothes, with 

a passion that did not seem to belong 
to her age, laughing & sobbing 
almost at a breath ... :»Fool! when 
she is older, she will forsake him !«. — ? 
| : »Why that’s .. . stop. —« (She went 
on, energetically) : »How does it 
end? ... — :»Fanny uttered a low & 
suppressed cry of delight & rapture. 


stripsa paper ... : ? — Yy=és) : »Let'S commence with the one that’s, 
evidently, most worn & read-bare, : ‘The Last Days of Pompeii: —. 
There's a couple there, brotheresister; and the brother's depicted in 
the follo'ing, English, turnsa fraze ... : ?;« (You? — : ohyes : open up 
to the »USHER«; and compare the »personal description: of the feeble 
hero.) —: » nd away We go! —«. (And W read) : » - m=... and in those 
gloomy forms, there was something congenial to the shade & solitude 
of the place. / A. was in the spring of his years; yet he seemed to have 
exhausted even more of life than the Egyptian. His delicate & regular 
features were worn & colourless; his eyes were hollow & shone with a 
brilliant & feverish glare; his frame bowed prematurely ... You saw in 
his face a strong resemblance to lone ... the wild fire of the eyes, the 
great breadth of the temples ... the trembling restlessness of the lips 

. visions more than intangible & unembodied; and the faculties 
which gave genius to the one, threatened madness to the other ... he 
covered his face with his hands; and large tears forced themselves 


: ?« / (Cause I had beggd for a vhalttt«) 


: »I’m sure You'd be able to rustle up a good=many more parallelitease 


through the wasted fingers: . . . 


in the book; "bove all in the »notes: of the appendicks, vorrAiRES 
hypothesis, in which he equates the »priest(esse)s of 1s1s« with gypsies«. 
— : ?«; (for WP had requested a cuppla minutes : ? — / precisely for 
which, to all appearances, Fránzlein had been lying in wait; cause, at 
once, She started probing My softspots with the (loveliest) elbore (in 
the world); and held out the passitch for Me to-réad : ! — / I read) : 
»— »Oh, oh —< said the little sufferer : 


cannot.! — ... Maltravers could restrain himself no longer — : >You 


X cannot bear it!; indeeD I 


are not strong enough to carry her —« said He, sharply to the servant; 
AND THE NEXT MOMENT THE CHILD WAS IN HIS ARMS. OH, WITH 
WHAT ANXIOUS TENDERNASS HE BORE-HER; AND HE WAS SÓ- 
HAPPY WHEN SHE TURNED HER FACE TO HIM & SMILED, AND 
TOLD HIM : SHE NOW SCARCELY FELT I SINGLE PAIN. (IF IT WERE 
POSSIBLE TO BE IN LOVE WITH A CHILD OF II YEARS, MALTRAVERS 
WAS ALMOST IN LOVE!: HIS PULSES TREMBLED AS HE FELT-HER 
PURE BREATH ON HIS CHEEK, AND HER RICH-BEAUTIFUL HAIR WAS 
WAVED BY THE BREEZE ACROSS HIS LIPS ...« —«; (but I decided ic D 
be better to bréak-off.) / (since She had grabbd the little volume away 


from-Me; and, with Her voice gro'ing efur soffter, ('this-sans-this:!), 
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singularly dreary tract of country... 


on horseback 


atarn... the few rank sedges 


a few white trunks of decayed trees — 
the ghastly tree=stems . . . the dropping 
of the veil 

a black & lurid tarn ... pool 

I know not how it was, but with the 
first glimpse . . . a sense of unsuffer- 
able gloom . .. there was an iciness, 

a sinking a sickening of heart 


Philipp passionately continued : 
»Fanny, make blessed the life you have 
saved. Fate destined us for each other. 
Fate for me has ripened Your sweet 
mind - : Fate for You has softened 
this rugged heart. We may have yet 
much to bear, and much to learn. We 
will console & teach each other !« — 
Hà! there Y have iD !« 


(—:»BACK THEN: ... (: introduce the 
back=then: concept? - : ? !)) 


(IN THE YELLO MOUNTAINS (: curséd 
spot !)) 


(yés-butt just go on) : What jolly is- 
this! An 8 year old child; & I shall- 
soon be 55. !« ...)) 


would be with that exquisite child!«- : 


into My ear) : »— : »HE hushed His voice to a whisper as HE 
poured forth all the soothing and comforting expressions on HER ... 
HE understood HER and sympathized with HER ... insisted, however, 
on béaring His charge across the lawn to the house ... : and sHE 
Dànked Him so=prettily!; and assured HIM that she felt so much= 
easier : ! — that=HE would have given the world to be permitted to 


kiSS HER!« . 


dreamily that I in fact prefurrd to take=over=myself ...) : »— : ‘THE 


..?« / (At this=point Her wee voice wandered off so 


CHILD HAD CUMPLEATED HER CUNQUEST OVER HIM! / . . . / : 
HE DID KISS HER — BUT IT WAS ONLY THE HAND THAT HE KISSED; 


AND NO CAVALIER EVER KISSED HIS LADY'S HAND WITH MORE 


RESPECT ...:? — : — AND THEN, FOR THE FIRST TIME, THE CHILD 
BLUSHED ...« —«; (She, tenderly, took the volume from-Me; & 
réad-on) : »— : HE did kiss HER ...« — (ah : weve had that= 
alréaddy?) — : than, for the first time, sHE felt as=if the day would 


come when sHE would be a child no longer ... : why was this? — 
prapS$ because it was an era in life? ...« / (& how can 1 wee voice 
triumph like=that?!) / sHE snappt the 3=first fingers of Her rite 
hand. sHE réad) : »— m=lIf=éver I could be in love: said Mal- 
travers to=himself; (as He spurred on His road) : »truly; I think iD 


? — lévely passitch —«; 


(She said with satisfucktion) : »Or here«, (whereby She tappt her 
indicksfinger on Her new »Pompeii:) : »- I recall again now : how 


Nudia was glaukisst like that too!«. / : »Wellnow, I really don't 


mean to off=end You, Dän -« (W, raising her head) : »but ... 


: well just go on for now.« / 


(: No, sad to say I dont have it in 
English, Wilma. ... — (or wait — : 
I dó too; there's an old TAUCHNITZ= 
edition lurking here somewhere . . .) 


(yes : it’s later called »striking 
desolation:, and later »a broad patch 
of waste land: 


((Ah, I've found it - : Chapter 62; 
here... 


: that one rides in PELHAM would 
explain this 1 *horseback:, which 
never=occurs elsewhere in POE! : 
Reminiscence. 


in both : decayed tree . . . rank grass 


completely veiled the house 

the sullen pool 

I know not how to account for it, but 
as I gazed around ... a nameless and 
unaccountable presentiment ... sank 
like ice into my heart! 


(Gladly) : »From his »Pelham« — and please picture to yourselves 
the tarn & house in USHER. — : ‘The chief characteristics of the 
country were broad, dreary plains ... the road was rough & stony; 
and here & there a melancholy rivulet, swelled by the first rains of 
spring crossed our path, and lost itself in the rank weeds of some 
inhospitable marsh. — (The description of the house, after=words 
as a closed entity for itself); first the pond. — ‘There was such a com- 
fortless and desolate appearance about the place, that it quite froze 
one to look at it. To be sure, a damp marsh on one side, and the 
skeleton rafters & beams of an old stable on the other, back by a 
few dull and sulky-looking fir-trees, might in some measure create, 
or at least considerably add to, the indescribably cheerlessness of the 
tout ensemble. While I was curiously surveying the various parts of 
this northern délices ... we proceeded but a few yards before 
we were again stopped by a precipitous ascent, and as Lord Chester 
was then earnestly engaged, ... I had time to remark the spot. At 
the foot of the hill we were about to ascend, was a broad, 
unenclosed patch of waste land. A heron flapping its enormous 
wings as it rose, directed my attention to a pool overgrown with 
rushes; half-sheltered on one side by a decayed tree ... there was 
something singular & grotesque in the shape and sinuosity of its 
naked & spectral branches ... and the bend of the trunk over the 
desolate pond, the form of the hoary and blasted summit, and the 
hollow trunk half riven asunder in the shape of limbs ... the sullen 
pool, its ghostlike guardian — the dreary heath around, rude 


feature of the country beyond ... conspired to make a scene of 
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an utter depression of soul 
insufferable gloom 


I looked upon the scene before me - 


shades of evening 


most dispiriting & striking desolation. I know not how to account 
for it, but, as I gazed around in silence, the whole place appeared 
to grow over my mind, as one which I had seen, though dimly 
and drearily, as in a dream, before; and a nameless and un- 
accountable presentiment of fear & evil sank like ice into my 
heart. — Later on then, a murder is committed b’side this very 


same pond.« / —»Well P'll-be damnd -« (P; diplomatickly : enuff) 


: »hm; — whadda Yóu think, Wilma?«. / (Who was still rocking her 
head back'n'forth veryvery sloly) : »P'll admitt There is a likeness ... 


: But what I still find lacking is that very specifick, and quite typicul, manor house, that keeps reappearing in POE - : 


(: there where that strippa paper's 

inserted, yes. — (And this, alas, I have 
only in a parallel translation; its more 
difficult to get holda BULWER’s=books 
in Germany than y mite imagine .. .)) 


House of Usher 
excessive antiquity 


a wild inconsistency 


minute fungi overspread the whole 
exterior ... old woodwork which had 
rotted for years 

indication of extensive decay ... 

a fissure 


(: »lIll be=damnd! - «, (P cried here, 
with glee : ! —)) 


a servant in waiting took my horse 
... a valet of stealthy step ... 
phantasmagoric armorial trophies 
... the tattered draperies 


to the studio of the mastur ... 
enchained by certain superstitious 
impressions in regard to the dwelling 
which he tenanted 


the black oaken floor 


would leave him the last of the 
ancient race ... books which for years 
had formed no small part of the 
mental existence 


(wonder if there’re »broad temples: in 
the original ?) 


really not so terrubbly=mutch to process;« (B with the carping 
moutha the critic) : »the mere=fact of that sorda seiries of — yes, Td say 


not=just similar: but outrite super=imposed — d'táils, suffices to, um 


—: yes, Dan, to prove what? — I mean : which special kinda »usage« ve We got here. — : ?« — / — : »Well 


if You were 
2« | 


(Wellthen the »house) : »Here, take the »Disowneds ... — : yes= 


too include that, I could all=most cozy up to the matter ... : 


there; the description of »Mordaunt=Court« -«. / (She gave a 
reserved sniff : —) : »mmm= - : »As Linden approached the house, 
he was struck with the melancholy air of desolation which spread 


.. had broken the con- 


sequence, in deepening the antiquity of the house of Mordant. — 


over & around it ... and that the years . 
The building itself agreed but too well with the tokens of decay 
around. it; most of the windows ... contrasted forcibly with the 
shattered panes & mouldered framing of the glass ... It was in a 
great part overgrown with ivy and where that insidious orna- 
ment had not reached, the signs of decay and even ruin, were 
fully visible .... the youthful traveler frequently paused more 


accurately to survey ... chink & crevice .... A single servant 
appeared, and ushered Clarence through a screen hall of stone, 
hung round with relics of armour to a small chamber, 
clothed with uncouth and tattered arras; in which seemingly 
immersed in papers, he found the owner of the domain. — Your 
studies seem to harmonize with the venerable antiquity of your 
home?«. — : ?« / (do proseed with your reading Wilma; just another 
cüppla die=jests from the next paginae) / — : »— and led the way 
up a staircase of black oak ... to a suite of apartments in which 
time & dust seemed the only tenants. / ... the broad front & lofty 
air of the last descendant of the race ... an old carved table was 
covered with works ... the young mind more accustomed to imagine 
than reflect ...« — Pm gonna stop here for a moment, Dan - (just 


very briefly) — Pm gonna havta process all this.« / — »Say; there's 


((The streaksa rain on the panes made 
it look as if it wasn't 1 tall birch yonder, 
but 4 slender poplars. / : »’fit’s so= 
untresting (yes, even wrong !); the 


(: ve Y already wrongly-translated it 
in RODMAN ?) 


I find it immüdderatly unpleasant! —«; (W(oe)) / (and even Fr 
nodded smugly) : »Why the guy pilfurd=everything.«; (and gave a 
disdainfull shrug; , (tan shoulder sleekness)) / But P was the musingly 
morezclever) : »Nonó - has to be a different psychological mechanism 
: when you inclewd the fackt that we're dealing not with some longlost 
book (and so pilflerable sans punishment) as old as Prince Edward in 
a can; but rather with a book that wasn’t just »available« on demand 
at anytime; but a good-seller displayed in every bookstore as a »new 
publication: ... : ?« / (First permit Me r-passive correction) : »It 


appearS You're using that as a synonym for »tobacco«c? — : it is not! — 
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bit about the very-young girl - : 
why’re there so many strippsa paper 


in there ? —«; (the jubilette; with 
loving hands : ?) / (The ring ? — ahyes) 
: »Prob'ly the previous owner .. .«)) 


(I b'lieve Wilma : Youll allow Him 
another cigarette ? / And P already 

had the stick out; t’s=ft : »Ahhhhh _ 
Kinnickinnick-góod ! - «) 


Just as »chicory: is a coffee=additive; kini=kinnick was »dried bark of 
the osier=willow, scraped fine: : and thus an extender, a water=downer 
for poor folks; the Abajo Vuelta of the little=red man.«; (how do I kno 
all that?) : »You will learn ere the sun sets — (the only question I'm 
really still=pond’ring is : to Whom=among=You I shall give the gift of 
certain invaluably=rare volumina : but Ill say not a word more!) ... 
:? —:?! —« (no! : nothing more I say, (for now). First attempt the 
explanation : »— I mite put=it thús — m-'mong »readers, (p’ticularly 
among those who are themselves-writers), there are those who tend 
to illustrate: books from their own, highly=emotionally=crowded, 
stock of images. For such people every description, even those only 
approximately-applicable, becomes linked with some already=extant 
complex that functions as the representative of some idea typical of 
a given=ego — & and since infáckt we're dealing with DéPé's here, 
Wilma : 


overdue-occurrence of said complex (: they are »creative: 'fterall!), is 


what happily also comes to them, at each next inevitable 


the word material of the other description. For those short on 
understanding, the result=admittedly appears to be »plagiarism« but 
the deeper mystery may well be that by means of such a subcon-process 
the SE is more easily calmed (and in »writing:!), than if the author- 


plagiarist were to speak in his own voice, in his own cause. Put another 


(perhaps »clearer«?) way : POE was »artistically« so=much more talented 


than BULWER that a cry of »PLAGIARISM !« would not get one very- 


far. — That was by the way most certainly not my promised »eggsplosion« — tho it appears You're >loitering: 


: that divine old man! ... I will 
indulge my sacred fury! / (EUREKA !) 


all is life — life — Life within life — ; 
EUREKA) 


VAN KEMPELEN; bien sure) 


around for it? — : ?« / (Confirmed by all; with testamentary heart, 


mouth & hands : !; (maybe I really oughta change My shirt? - : 


(PFIEFFER & DILLER's Coffiee= 
essences, (said a voice of childliest 
childhood) : lacquered shiny red 
paper; (from which My sister made 
little chains of rings . . .))) 


(I can only urge You : to cóurt My 
favor!; I still have so much in petto! 
.../ (and the rain wave washt across 
the slanted windo. And the silver 
willo nodded hastily into the room 


(d make for a good=survey in any 
case : What images do you see when 
reading the following passages ?« . . .) 


(FREUD used the word »crypto- 
mnemonic, (as a shallo explanation 
of a few things forz Himself : what a 
shame He didn't inform Us, why He 
was indebted to cryptomnemonix in 
individual cases : ! ? —) 


CSULEIKAZNAMEH: ... 


this skin=to=skin with Fránzel was sin=seirly a bit too), so let'SSS lerer rip) : »I’ve already told You that 


(= the Earl of Warwick, the 
'kingmaker« Franzl : circa 1470) 


(: be happy to give it to You! (Ill 
play a few more trumps yet; but first 
parry thís : —) 


(& sundry omni=fancifickations ! — / 
Quickly to Fr : »As=soon as I, give 
Your hip a=nudge, with the backa 
My hand : ? - : : You're to whispurr 
>EUREKA‘=okay ?! —) 

(= Ø; + genere = to sire) (: HERE! : 
Baron 171! / : »- ... king!«; Paul 


gurgled : !) 


(:»WILMA — : PAUL — : FRANZISCA !!! 
— : 3=quick=guésses : ! — what was 

the name of this »primum mobile 
—:2-:?1/—-) : »Why EUREKA: « 

Fr cried coldly.) 


the BRITANNICA does not designate »Pompeii as BULWER’s hi'est 
achievement; but rather the »Last of the Barons: — I hereby lay it, in 
both German & English, before-You Wilma - : 'twould be, by My 
(slite) knowlitch of the »market« a significunt enterprise to publish it 
in a new, highly=touted translation.«; (& now to-POE : !) : »— Let Us 
pass over=entirely the fact that »usher=chamberlains: show up=here; 
but the »hidden hero. is a learned man, a stranger to the world & men, 
ADAM WARNER; I of the vsex living men: who understand Greek=&= 
Hebrew« Also an astronomer=astrologist; (ergo a devotee of »trou 
science!); & His young=daughter ...«; (YEs? : And whose eyes 
would=not 've sliD down over Frants’chian shoalders'n'bosom : ?); : 
»Who recocknizes »two moverS of the ALL: : »woman's dreamy fancys 
& »Man's active Genius. 1 Man=thän who enthuses aboutilife within 
life«; who is »seized with a divine rage; who has invented a machine 
that is to be as »what the soul is to the body — a glorious, all-pervading, 
! — IT is callD?, —« / 


(I=await, I=observe, Your=reaction=now ...:?? —!!? — good) : I will 


mysterious principle of activity & life... : 


gladly admit that in BULWER the word »Eureka appears every few 
noselengths, in évery book — but here, in »Baron: the correspondences 
are many & not=unquaint : alchemy, to wit, goldmakings »German 
mysticism: & the»pregnant hints of ROGER BACON; or the way every 
deeply-learned man can also be basely avaricious when the Eureka 's 
at stake — he’s even hanged at the end; a mode of death for which 


the Master repeatedly expresst a fondness both extraordinary & most 
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and most enthusiasticully in 
"LOSS OF BREATH, Ist version) 


KING PEST / MASQUE OF RED DEATH 
/ SHADOW / sPHINX / the >ship of the 
dead: in PY M etc 

which PoE reviewed) 


his frame shook : You'll find 


similarities ev rywhere ! 


inapt for a wise man : »the faithful Eureka, even amidst its injuries & 


wrecks, preserved the secret of its mastur.« —«. / — : »Now list’n here, 


my good exPoesitor —«, (W, nerfussly; (But We were all looking at 
One Another out of grimy gray count'nances!) / (Fr had betaken 
Herself to the west window; and there gently rubbd 1 pelargonium 
leaf; and returnd now, sniffing at her slender fingertipps, — / (Let 
Me have a sniff of 'em too - : ! — (rs My »winter garden; and ’t’s 
blooming very-properly)) / (P heark'ning & pond’ring intently, his 
shirt hitcht up, (as if He could hear sounds better with his butt 
x-poesed : ? —) / (W shook her head at Her more immediate environs, 


and continued) : »I can see now that We're gonna havta incorpoe- 


(The angel of the western window:) 


(one of the freegrances of My 
childhood.: Liegnitz; balcony; / - : ? 
— (No; comes from the GDR . . .)) 


rate BULWER too. — : ve You been struck by still=more probable linkages ? «. / (Oyés; but) : »Isn't this taking 


(it’s in part ii; and/or in the 20th 
chapter of the whole thing) 


a bit too-long?«. (And yet P, too, begged) : »Go ahead’n'ell Us : 


that way one can find - 'ndeed, recognize! — the various passages 
that much more easily. — : ?«. / (Well, then maybe in the »Disowned: 
thered be 1=possible stimulus for »wILLIAM WILSON: — : »Petted & 


pampered from my childhood, I grew up with a profound belief 
in my own excellencies, and a feverish and irritating desire to impress 
every one who came in my way with the same idea .... At school 
I was confessedly the cleverest boy in my remove ...« (etc) ... there 
was a boy who shared my room, and was next me in the school; we 
were, therefore, always thrown together. ... will you believe that this 
individual was the express & almost sole object of my envy? He 
was more than my rival, he was my superior, and I hated him with all 
the unleavened bitterness of my soul.« But You're gonna havta read 
this »History of an Old Man: yourselves; the resemblance is not- 
overwhelming; but it does have a certain something I'd like to call 
an »indoucement ... : ?«. / : Well never finish-tday with all Your 


finds —« (W said fretfully; and) : »'fonly wed jist brought more 


time along, Paul! : now We'll havta go to the trouble of getting all 


these endless books from the library; and they're just standing 


around here at Dan’s; & the way He offers commentarry all y' can do 


is jot down catchwords ... — ? — : Cut the damnd fingersnapping!« 
(She chided; / (so that Fr winced : ! — and came=back at once); / (Me instantly consouling : »Well; 
(then W) : »so, please, move on with the text, Dan. —« / (Here, you what about the murkery ?« / Fr, 


covertly : »still=falling ! —«) 


may take the English »Baron« with You) : »'Ncase You decide to do a 


translation You may keep it too. — You kno acoarse how often y’ run into »plague references: in His (POE’s) 


(eg MANZONI 


(Book ix, 2nd to sth chapters; 
(pp. 16-49 of the translation) 


(to wit JUIF« 1843—45; "KING PEST: 
1835. / — : »Just as POE himself had 
claimed in regard to the monkey 
story —« (B ruminating)) 


work? — for now just bear in mind the contents of »King Pest & 
»Masque of the Red Death. People have searcht, at great length, 
for »sources:; and not seen those lying closest & most=naturally at 
hand. There is first=off suE's Wandering Jew ... : ? — well, Chpt.2 
f'rinstance is titled The Cholera Masquerade; where people are 
masked as »postillions to a hearse« drink heavily; one man portrays 
»Cholera« shaking with fever; a tavern banquet with ladies and 
gentlemen by turn: round the table; caskets play a role; flaming torches; 
the drunkards, including »Cephise, Queen of the Feast — and yet a 
SUE-POE influence: never took place; I’m mentioning all this only 
because, chronologic ly, one mite well assume it occurred in the apposite 
direction, that is PoE-sUE ...? — : Wellyes Paul : »RUE MORGUE & 
»Coupe=en=deux are, time=wise, so-close tgether that thus far / 


would prefer to assume there was sum commonsthird »source: instead, 
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: once a fair & stately palace : 
USHERS Song) 


RAVEN ?) 


to hurl me into the abyss . . . a circular 
pit ... niches at odd intervals ... the 
rats ... the idea of the coolness of the 
well came o'er me... oh horror! ... 
prisoner ... an outstretched arm 
caught my own : !) - 


(POE 1842? ; (yes.) 


(BULWER 1835! ; (Book vi, from 
Chapter 2 on)) 


(—: »Enjoy the more the smiles of 
noon / if doubtful be the morrow !« , 
(Fránzchen read along, round My 
shoulder) : »While gazing on the eyes 
I love, / new life to mine is given: —«; 
(She did a wondrous=pretty=little 
sortie with her popo : ~ =: ?) / 
(Don’t muse yourself at my cost, 

my musette! )) 


(paps some »cause célèbre). — But to go on : as for »RED DEATH: 
& its theme, (= the haughty self-isolation of a wealthy=loose-living 
principe in his palace; while outside the Black (this time poe, just for 
varietys sake, has the »Red) Death rages), the description of the 
plague, including idéntical material, accessible to-all at the time, 
clearly preceded it chronologicly; and, what adds the seal of its being 
more-than a-hypothesis : POE reviewed >RIENZI« the book in- 
question. — The »Plague in Florence: . . .?« / (because) : P had muttered 
»BOCCACCIO! —«, : ?) / (quite rite) : Yes; BULWER mentions him. — 
Here too, in the tavern, theres toasting to The-End, with wine- 
women-&c-stinkalong; there amid the maskt »Bacchini« decoratively 
swollen corpsoids & an unending parade of rumblebumbling hearses, 
Adrian searches for his Irene. In Chpt. 3 then a fair & stately palace 
wherein a half=duzzin cupples once again indulge one another with 
all they have; under the d'rection of a »Queen of the Feast. — But he 
doesn't find her there either; au contraire : the overseer of the local 
Campo Santo sho’s him her blue mantle with starry heraldry — & this 
scene mite well 6cryptomnenonic'ly) ve come to POE’s mind again for 
PIT & PENDULUM — :»hast thou courage! * the dark figure asks; but 
»Raven of bode & woe!« answered Adrian ... he stands at the edge of 
an»abyss, and gazed below: ? —: ! - a large deep & circular space, like 
the bottom of an exhausted well . . . niches cut into the walls. But... : 


... the ineffable 


horrors that reigned over the Palace, where the Great King received 


below, there was the loathsome Horror! ... the rats 


the prisoners ... he fell back in the arms of the grave-diggers! -« - : 


If Y’ like, take this English »xiENzr along too — since WAGNER wrote 
his opera from it, reading it will do No One(ette) harm.« / — : »Our 
remembrance of You will forever remain soldered with forestgreen- 
abstruse magnanimity,« (W said ruefully; She clappt her pudgy little 
hands t’gether) : »- : Thou shalt not covet Thy neighbor’s word !« - : 
Dan : We're going to have to list You, as an auThority!; for the saka 
propriety; & self=protection.« — / (: 'f You do that - (and/or Paul 
screwpleS till Hé does!) —) : »I-will, and I mean publicly : disassociate 
myself from You! . — Yes; contradict You, in most perfidious ways !«. / - : 
»Whereby one must still give second thot,« (W, sassily) : » - to whether 
Your=nameh d still be a draw: than! —«. / (P, gave a, mute, wave M$ 
way from b’hind Her broad=fat=back : ! — ; / (pówder his boozer’s 
nose : (: yes Y’ shoulD). And /'m gonna put on a shirt — didn’t I still 
have a really lite=thin one? ; with short sleeves? (ie half=long), and no 
butt’n panel ?, (just for ... a quick pullover the head)) / —) : »Yes, do 
that;« (W; then to P) : »and Yóu need r pull some pants over Your butt 
- in=credibull!« (She mutterd, with glanses in the d'rection of Our 
wornout sexual uppliances : tsk!) : »l'll finish My letter. — And You're 
coming with me ...:? —: No lamb=&station! —«; (already halfway 
down the stairs) / (& Fr withp’ring in distress) : »Y' gonna let me 
languith away? — : what if I should fall into a brown & melancholy 
study? I could grieve Myself t' death hanging at Your neck! - : ?« / 
(Naught but blandishments & flutteries; sustained by poses that in the 
last century would doubtlassly ve landed y’ in the rasphouse : I have 
denied My eyes (by waya precaution) any randyvous with Yours) / -) : 


»— and if I were to have 100 : I would turn them all away from You -« 
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(the treetop cupolas in the Oak 
Bosket swelled : with the sTURM / 
Art Thóu a ghost from-'mongst the 
damned? - no doubt! : and I the 
other ! You are aged ? : as am I!; so, 
stiffend, let us make land as men.«) 


(:»Timur-Nameh: . / (A great writer 
is greatest at his desk! ; (on the other 
hand :»He who sows books, shall reap 
hammeroids:) 


(for Fránzlein had gro'n unruly; tosst 
Her mommy a Nope ! (& simul- 
taneously firstclass bedroom eyes My 
way : ?! — (:»rescued from the Flood 
by no little boat, by no little spirits ? ! :) 


(where cunvickts havta rasp dyewoad 
to sawdust .. .) 
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: two Separate — yet most intimate 
things ! (TAMERLANE) 


(She whimpurrd) : »and thin to thinka the scóurgeworthy love one 
has borne the man! —« / (W swiveled her head, (on its pudgy neck : ?) 
— (& this made Her rearend stick out) / (so that even P mutterd : 
»Porco di Backo! —« / —) : »Get a méve=on You! —« She commanded) : 
»They’ve got no use for You here.« / (To be sure; this up=here is the 
Andronitis; (this rising to a Platonic boiling point every 5 min can 
’nfackt do an old guy in!) — / We watcht Them depart : Legs of the 
woman - legs of the maid - / Me, resistant) : » - uhm=Wilma ? — I mite 
if You cóulD, 
praps, do without Her, now'n'then, for a few minutes? ...« / : »Nei- 
ther time nor taste for it —«, (Fr; halfdefiant halfsobbing : !) / (Oh- 


'xcuseme) : »'n that case, acoarse not : begpardon. - M=m=Paul : The 


have a cuppla items She could put in order for me : 


next thing I'd like to sho You ... : ?« / : »What Yôu mite like, and/or 
not like to do : is up to2 Me to decide!«, (W instructed Her pupilette. 
To Me) : »I'll send Her up thin ... : ?«; / (for I, with clever severity) : 
»Opleasedón't2 Wilma. — iD woulda been just a few bag o' tells; (which 
all the same demand attention to d'tail & a certain, oh I'd call it, 
measure of love) . .. : and Francisca's refusall was so obviously inspired 
by- (Tl not call iD out'n'out;repugnance toward Me; but) — let’S just 
say >lacka desire: — , that there’D really be no point - : please, give Her 
totall=freedom! — We shall close the trapdoor; and each'n'all shall 


amuse themselves, just as in Buhlemann's house ...«; (I mimickt 


charlatricksilly the movements of a trapdoor closer : ! - : ?) / (and W, 
fiercely to Fr) : »— You come with me! —«; (She gave a nod, specially 
for=Me:!)..../—P):»Aahbh! —: Alone=atlast !«. — : I dunno : I prefer 


books.« / (But isn't a clownette like that — (by which I meant Fr) — 
quite amusing?) / (But not needing to weigh the matter seriously, 
He at once shook his head) : »Over the long hauk — (meaning móre'n 
3-4 days) - it getS silly=realfast. And li'l-pussies have their itches 
too, my friend!; —: »Poets: should cultivate only invented amours: —«; 
(Cuntrary to habit, He put volume iii (handed to Him by Me) of 
MICHAELIS’ »Mosaic Law. to his nose; and first=off snifft at the page= 
edge : hffzuhm -) : »Books afterall are human remains, somehow —«, 
(He went on, pond'ring) : »Anthropolites; or, maybe better : charcoaled 
stumps of men: a little intellectual fingersnap in mortality's face... : 
hfiff — : damn what’s this smell of !?« / (Of calcium chlóride) : » Comes 
from the mass=grave ruins of the Gpr.« / (Instantly=schokt He held It 
out to Me again : !) / : Have Y’ really never=realized) : »that Y’ treat 


books, even purely=externally, just like »human beings? — or to put 


(: ! - (Everyone flash-lit : from 
outside ! (Floods of tears, storms of 
sighs, bosom(arse)quakes twitching 
nates ?) — : and the Woods assisted 
in the after-roar : ! , ! ,! 


(& series of little demons skittled 
& schrappnilled above the pond 


(& She, slapdash, backaround : ! - 
(& beggardy hands, in stubborn 
devotion : »with skin & bones I am 
Thine !: : ?!/ (WoulD take 3 lip 
hours from one of Her nipples to the 
udder; (if tiS headed for a phall, 


ought it be giv'n it a shove too ?)) 


(I did understand Him :»as humans 


(sk§ptical) 


(on the 1 hand; (on the other x’ ing ?) 


iD very=brutally : like women. — 


(Hi ii, 83 :>I recall an older author, 
who lived by himself and was a 
passionate bibliophile; his books were 
indeed his »sole treasures in the erotic 
sense as well : he regarded a books 
contents as its soul; the printed letters 
& the paper were its body; and to 
him its binding was like a garment 
that he had had tailored of finest stuff 
(as if for his beloved) and richly 


ornamented..:). 


(Or : He had lavished a fortune in 
the purchase of unsalable treasures. 
But the old antiquarian did not desire 
to sell. ID absolutely went to his heart 


: / -« / (He hesitated. Then He commenst) 


: »Ohthataway. — One does 
speak afterall of the >treasures: of a library : ‘This book is a real 
treasure !«. — And one »po=sessess copies that are bound in a »biblio- 
fillick=binding? : 


: in faded skirts, but with a »giltzedge. —«; (He was getting 


which thereby becomes the equivalent of a gar- 
ment? 
warmer: now; He admitted more quickly) : »I take such, secret, delite 
: in books that 've never been used, both older and newer, — (but 
its pdickularly touching with »older« ones!) — where the page edges 
are still stuck together — and I’m the first to pull them apart : ! — and 
listen, with halfclosed eyes, to that lovely soft=hissing sound ... : ?«. / 
(Wellyes=Paul : as the 1st to open the vetch of a virgin that’s still 


glued=tite : ! — (and if pussible to "ve first smelld it=b’sides : as You are 
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the venereal charmer) 


a singular perversion & amplifuckation 
of the wild airse of the last Waltz of 
Weber; USHER) 


NOSOLOGY : just stick the ol’ nose in 
there : ! 


when a customer entered shop. 

He watched the movements of the 
presumptuous intruder with a 
vindictive glare ... he groaned, when 
profane hands dislodged his idols 
from their niches : if iD were one of 
the favorite sultanas of his wizard 
harem that attracted you, and the 
price named were not sufficiently 
enormous, he would not unfrequently 
double the sum, or, in brisk delight, 
snatch the venerable charmer from 
your hands. etc. / - : Where? - : Why 
BULWER; Introduction to 7ZANONI\) 


(JEAN PAUL, (xvii, 165 ff.), : »Dress 
Code for All Books Resident in Our 
Land: : >... pious, religious works, 
which otherwise strolled about in 
modest clerical robes & mourning, 
are now clad as dandies in English 
style : wear galloons & yet speak of 
God .... the so-called »Monthlies: 
have nothing over their skin, it is 
true, but these do tattoo themselves 
most colorfully — many novels dress 
extravagantly .. . book tailors ...5 / 
(in AERONAUT GIANOZZO: by the 
way : a lovely work !) 


:»I much prefer to read this little book 
here . . .« (an »antiquarian catalog: 
bytheby) - . . . : Why do you speak 
only of a painting s »price« and 
complain when the artist overvalues 
himself !? Can one pay a painting’s 
value ? What one pays for is not the 
color, not the canvas, not the time it 
required, not even the genius that 
created it (for surely he would ráther 
make a gift of his work!) — what one 
pays for is ownership of the painting ! — 
This secret, silendy intimate feeling 
of enjoying beauty all to oneself : for 
oneself alone, disturbed by no eye, 
accosted by no blind curiosity, 
distracted by no semi-expert word. — 
Onlyr in the world like it ! Here, where 
everything is endlessly repeated, 1 
beautiful something, existent only 1ce ! 
And this 1 genuine article known to 
all, like one’s beloved, holy, inviolate, 
belongs only to us, is devoted only to 
us — — : and people speak of monetary 
value! ?«; URIEL ACOSTA. / — : »Hey= 
c's lovely —« (P, moved) 


: »He loves to read books whose pages 
one turns with a knee« SIMROCK 
1377; (he means »book = @)) 
realthick »tomes«; that=Y’ give a 
»knowlitch=addickteD« sniff : ! — : for 
You are a secret gnostick — pronounst 
:nose-ticker: (!) — whos a fan(ny) of 
nosis: = knos it; »nose=alla=gy(ne)< 
.../:»And You an analecktuall ! «; (& 
He pretended to be furious : ! ...)) 


(: »Sous=Plemdnnt ! - « (He swore 
gleefully; pump=ously too) : »- A 
book with no indicks is worsen a 
woman with no clit!« /-—:?/-—:?!- 
(for wasn’t that a, fránetic ly soft, 


cuddle at the (My !) doorknob : ? -) 


notoriously wont to do !). Then»crack-open« & stick your finger in- 
b'tween. Or turn over; and ogle it from the back'n'b'lo : !? — : what the 
'spine: looks like : a firm-elasstic spine, (that it'S always gonna be layd 
on...) / -) : » on my desk infronta Me! —« (He cuntinued eagerly) : 
»— where it immudiately flopS open all on iD's own at the most 
int'resting, best=used spot : ! Which one can also iDentify, by the way, 
from b'lo« as the best=fingerd passitch ... : Your memory, & Roth- 
child's money! —«, (He said, moved) : Say=Dan - : to go by which a 
collector of first editions: would be a »surrogueate DON JUAN 
TENORIO:?; or more eggsacktly : a man who chases down »virginsc? ; 
first=eddytions:? = that get crackt=open for the 1st time! To give a 
VIRGINIA its first=printing; (indeed an >incuntabulum:; f pussyble 
with pages uncut) ... ?« (&, suddenly=flummoxt) : »Damn! - : We ’ve 
already gôt a »silverzedgec-üptop —«; (He cullected himself, as was 
only propp'er; and went on cotchitating) : »Sumpin' stitcht ? —: would 
!— ; Hah! : 


I remember that PROUST owned a book that was bound in a swatch of 


then be »a book in negilgees in its paper blouse - : 


LAURE HAYMANN S petticoat! —«. / (Like Jan ziska of Trocnow, who 
had a drum spanned with his own skin; (books bound in human skin: 
are really not all that rare). — Or : can Y’ understand how being an 
'admirer of foxing spots could be taunta=mount to »admitting 
masturbation:?) — / (He brandisht his indicksfinger in the dark= 
hs] 


useD »secunt=hant — books ? — à la : »how manny may 've thumbd- 


maelstromy air : : »If someone prefurs »antiquarian« — meaning 
thru italready ! <. 'Cording to which lending libraries would correspond 
to »brothalls« where one buck(case) stands stufft=cramfull beside the 
next, with clients waiting to put 'em to use for justa »buck«.« / (mHm. — 
So a man who loves to fumble'n'grope in antiquaries : prefers »antique 
goods. used older stuff, nice nthick & »dubble culomned., that he can 
»rummitch: at libidry ... — : »Names of »previous owners, »price and 
date? : ‘d ficks the analverssary of the »defloration:!? — And Latin 
liber, the book: immediately hints, in German, at »Liebe« whereas 
French »livre« at olive free.« / (And whats more — (if you wanna 
upproach thingS from the etym angle)) : »— libertine. With volume 
theres always the initial ass-sonance with »voluptuous; volvere 
volutum vulva=volva (the »vQr«etym). A bûk in fine livery? : and 
books box 


bócks-the-box !« — « / — : »»early in the morning «; (He supplemented 


Youve got both English »books and German >Bug: : 


in earnest; also) : »the ornamental gold lines on older leather bindings 
're called /fillets« — : »She had very attractive fillets. — And for »paper<? 
papse for»codex : podex« podex aureus.« (And for codex there's also 
coda. You coulD also play with the fairyous »formats:) : »When sHE — 
the cüllickted eddytion - is lying there before You on the shop counter 
— do=o=dizzi=mi (+ »diddle) - : You phollio; & She quartoots in a 
paleyello pigskin : ! —»licksicunt in 8°, cums to mind; You can tell that 
She was, doubtlassly, poessasst by »someone else before you - : - — — 
(please upserve the dash=inations, the fitfull-gasspings!) — and You 
may bevoyeur Her (f pussyble red)-edge, (specially=fresh belo : ’t’s 
axiomadick; bein outta the sun); how She, cumpleat & sesquipedalick= 
long, still vully in=tuckt, richly imbusstles her front ass-pieces & 


mültipull in=dickses, and is in need only of loving care and hand-ling, 
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THE IMP OF THE 


(ZSCHOKKE, in »Domestic Life: : 
"Young people are like new books. 
Who knows their contents? The 
pretty binding & gilt edge are really 
only matters of toilette. The alluring 
title page, the pleasing format, 

(= sweet faces & daintily enthralling 
stature) have grossly deceived many 
an honest man. It is the bookseller's 
typographical luxury; but nature, too, 
is apt to allow herself vexing printer's 
errors in her works. — The safest thing 
is to choose a book with blank=pure 
pages, upon which you yourself can 
write just as you wish & require; and 
a young girl ... I think, is she not of 
same sort ?; the page of her heart 
unwritten & pure? ...)) 


(Hi iii, 331 / — : »Justasec —« (He 
cried) : »doesn’t »gnostic«, in thieves’ 
cunt, mean something like »sly & 
flashy; with the smarts for a worldly= 
life ?« (can well b’lieve it.)) 


(: downb'lo — :? - (Me to D) : »—?-« 
/ (And He) : »Say; »2 females? — : can 
easily produce a »babble of voices: ! «)) 


(: »plus»cunt 'er!« —«, (He scented)) 


(yesyes; justz'ngen'rrall : »Collector 
comes from cul lick: / And the need to 
swap: corresponds to a cumpromising 
hesitation to engage in the, culturally 
common, practice of marriage à 
quatre; (My father, the Hamburg 

p leasyman, told oft & gladly of 
demi-friends, who, every 4 weeks ...; 
(& My mother listend : ?, in disgust= 
xcitement : !? —)) 


(Yes, I do. (&, in cumpairison, JUNG 
is a middling mind. / But : what'S 
Your point? ; (and, please, make it 
snappy ! : Cause the doorhandle was 
bobbing again=now : —) 


... (&=iD just streakS across the skyhi sinses of men like=Us, 
who've gone so=fur as to boast of Our impotence - : much as if there D 
been gnosetickers who passt off coitus per ôs as a sacrament; (or, 
what was Her name=now, - : Noah's offishall wife, who, (presumably 
outta gratitude; : for His=boozing), set fire to the ark »afterwardsc? 
— URIA?) —) — : so evry such=instunts (plus the energia Your 
inhibitions (= attentiveness of Your censoring sE), is, as a result of 
long hours of a labbyrinthine collapse’n’scatter of your x=spurtease, a 
model of how etyms raze everything to a totally=permissive plane; so= 
that the cunpoenents of Your pussyions 've been given cunspiratorially= 
furious liscents) : ergo there it lieS before Your glanses, phylling the 
whole céunter; promising priceless=blissfuull hours . . . 
: ?« — / (For) : »uhm-pardon Me, horrible 


Sir —« (He said; but) : »— alrite fine : I'll admit to that much; - just like 


: OH DO TAKE 


ME HOME WITH YOU!«... 


with those other fannatix, the stamp collectors; who can curse like a 
human=whoard of chimppansies : if a stamp doesn’t have all its 
perforations ! ; they gotta=be in »absolewd mount condition! - that D 


: 2« / (: »D’You kno what 


rcrenated documents: are?«, I had inquired into=the=midsta His 


correspond to FREUD's virginity tabdéd& ... 


sentence : ? — (well, go on)) / — (He gave it consideration, (his coun- 
tenance turned in a (now legendary) gesture toward My FREUD : - hm —) 
: »Does iD always havta be uhm-cultural heroes: & experts of the 
heart —« (He said) : 


Chockfulla printer's errors; mismatcht paper; : hole-signatures miss- 


»— but it’s really justa makeshift=edition, friend. 


ing; the index wretched : a»coMPLETE: is completely lacking ! — Yóu con- 
siDer the man an insular advanced form: of the human mind ... : ?... 
well as Y’ like —«; (but His eye grew more fixt : ? / (What have Y' got 
there?) / (He, puzzld) : 


MARCELLUS? : surely he means AMMINIANUS MARCELLINUS! ? — ?« 


»— a joke : the man quotes AMMINIANUS 


/ (Where's that? viii, 157; in »Leonardo«. 'Sindeed.) / (He continued 


genially) : »I am butta neophyte in FREUTZ misteries, and thus far 've 
had too little time to read him - (There's too mutch about him that's 
always perturbed Me : that he was so fonda GOETHE, (which is never a 
good sign !)). Siring 6 children! Or in old age, his»Dearest Lous; who, 
if anything, was 'nfact very-sensual & a bit=stupid b'sides.« / (By which 
Y' mean) : »Ergo possesst precisely those prerequisites that attract the 
greatest Men; s'pecially those living in deficient or miss'rubble female 
environs : d'Y'spose the man (FREUD) woulda drudged that-hard, if 
escape to his desk: had not been an asylum for him? — By the way, 
l'll take a backseat to No One in registering any'n'all inadequacies; 
eg the dream here on p.379 is inadequately interpreted to the extent 
that the etyms could've achieved it much more-quickly, and above 
all in a more >literarily=useful form ...« / (He read the English text, 
like an eggspirt : — ? / (& I pointed with my pencil tip : -) : 


centre=scent / a centre piece of 
flowers = the scent=steak + pee & piss 
/ expensive = eggs + pen’s (= penis) / 
violets & pinks = rapes with condums 
/ lily = purity: the dreamer noted : 

+ pyuzetym; so »pyudend + ridden: / 
incarnation = into the meat / fancy 
paper, from >fancy: = Ø / the ocrin- 
kled paper: is no better; for»crinkum 
= Ø (also -venereal disease:). / »hide 
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with green crinkled paper, fancy paper, 


(wellnow : what did his domestic bliss 
look like ?; eg to FLIEss; whom he 
had to ask how little children behave 
»since the distaff does not support my 
research« ... 


(I’ve noted 1 dozen such micro= 
misspellings in the margin) 


(You understanD : I mean >pointing 
the way for lit.« 


»I arrange the centre of a table with flowers 
for a birthday ... expensive flowers; one has to pay for them ... lilies 


of the valley, violets & pinks or carnations ... I decorate the flowers 


: to hide untidy things, 


whatever was to be seen which was not pretty to the eye; there is a gap, 
a little space in the flowers; the paper looks like velvet or moss ... (to 
green) : hope. — (then the expense is emphasized yet again) »centre 


piece of flowers.« — Most of this is, acoarse, decoded fully correctly in 


A SPECTACLE 


not only to cunseal, but also the 

skin. / not b’cumin’ to the eye = what 
the Ø does not allow / although »gap 
= gape in slang means Ø; »mossyfacec 
= Ø + moth = harlot / (which leads 
then to pog=symbolicks : His ever= 
green grass is also always like >velvet« 
beside the mossiest spring, (where one 
d'lushously am! sses oneself) / but 
the etyms woulda automatickly deliv- 
ered »vulva« from velvet; made pretty 


terms of its factual meaning : the gen Tal valley; and that »gap & space 
is the famous rREUD'ian hole; or the way that paper, which becomes 
velvet, or moss, is the crines pubes; enfin, that the young lady was 
dreaming of defloration, of »violence & »preparing for a birth days nor 
can a faint dallying with »playing the whore: fail to appear (because 
^happy celebrants can screw to their hard's cuntent!). / — Moreover 
the repeated-detailed description of decorating »with crape paper 


round the poesies can easily be equated with a wish to masturbate & 


with paper; (so presumably with crape 


= toilet=paper, or fancy = twatpaper, — wipe-up;...— :?«; (wasn't that - ? 


tidied up, with »decorum: restored)) 


her back? (wellyes won't hurt : evry minute gets subtracted from the 
temptation !)) / (He began to give the injured book, (an ancient pale 
yello copy, which so far 'd been held causually in one paw), the greater 
honor it was due : held it to his ear, and shook it...?; (and gave Me 
another glans, his tongue in the rt cornera his mouth : ?) —) : »— going 
by which an antiquarian d be someone who prefers o/d- women? - : 
widows; ripe & 'customed to usage, with the»heft« of a vet’run; lárge- 
motherly haremscarums; with most special »knowlitch« and utterly 
sniffable? — Whereas the »amateur who loves bibliophilic editions is a 
clothes fetishist«?; »and his raiment was of vulvet & of silk; and so a 
S-predator out for precious bawdbles; who, however, in his deepest 
depths, 'd be a cunning copro= & pussy=pheeler, hm=hm. — But what 
would a man be, —« (and, pond'ring laid the spine to his nose) : 


»— whod shred newspaper=, even book=margins; clip em to slipsa note 


— ; (then came the, unmistakable, 


rattle at My parlor=door b'low : had W, as seemD probable, whistled 


(i. e. the MICHAELIS 


(quiterite : >it S the MOTHERS: 


(yes; if not "nfuckt gay - that'd be 
decided very-quickly & dependably 
from the contents of his books) 


(Hey those- re complicated 


paper. Or Whod be capabulla bürning-books!? ... : You're tryin’ 


complexlettes; (first get read) 


to »put Me off somehow —«; (He, uneasy) : »— well, ll get to=that yet. - m= —« (& just held his volume 


(at Oaths; (pff : where would We- 
wrex be sans specs & magnifiers! ?)) 


(: — : more cracking sounds blow? ; 
werent My floorboards creakin' ?; a 
windlass turna the handle? — ((etyms 
like »redhanddid, tuppytoe: crept thru 
my mind : ? -) 


(: »Hey=marvelous! —« (He cried 
invulintarily) : »Just like FREUD, He 
kno's where the sz comes from! ?« 


really quite wretchedly up to his eyes — : ?) : »— >This reservation is 
benign; & necessary for prevention of disquietude among persons of 
conscience. Even if an oath sworn in ones heart be valid, one often 
does not rightly know to differentiate whether what one thought 
thereby was mere intent, or an oath executed fully and truly : here 
therefore, (just as in a civil contract between men), words — words 
uttered in their entirety ! — are necessary so that one does not remain in 
one’s uncertainty, which would be all the more distressing because in 
such a case no visible fellowman, who might exempt one from his 
rightful claim, or to whom one might present ones exigency, presses 
for the promise to be kept; or, by not pressing for such and simply 
refraining from speech, has as good as exempted one from any dubious 
claim : but if in the other case, in the name of a Godhead who always 
refrains from speech & says not a word, the conscience, (even be it a 
doubting conscience), demands fulfillment of some onerous oath that 
was perhaps never sworn, the sole response to all our objections can be 
naught but a dreadful silence. / And in still another instance, precisely 
because of a lack of words openly uttered, one does not actually know 
what & in what magnitude one has made a promise to cod out of an 
overhasty passion. In both cases, however, the man of conscience 
believes he must, if in doubt, speak for- God & against-himself, or that 
at the least this would be the most prudent procedure : and thus it 
happens that he often performs highly unreasonable things to his great 
inconvenience, or is discomfited & tormented by an erring conscience. 


For some few men of deepest conscience, the result is that still further 
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Y’ oughta do a study of MICHAELIS 
sometime! — it'D be hard to amass 
even 9096 of his work; but a »radio 
dialog: 'd come from it. — ('Cording to 
the BRITANNICA, Germany has thus 
far produced 3 »orientalists« : REISKE 


steps are taken : they at onceare become hypochondriacal, and cannot 
differentiate fancies, such as those that come to mind in some sudden 
moment and against their wills, from oaths — that is, that which they 
do not=want, from what they do want. ... The extraordinary word 
XALDNIPTER has otherwise never come to my mind in all my life, 
(& I invent it here for the first time, for the sake of example) : if some- 
one were, however, to prophesy, (& I were to believe his prophecy), : 


that I shall fall victim to cancer in the same hour when the sound 


... (12 — :»see LESSING’s letters to«); | XALDNIPTER comes to me five times — : I would think of nothing but 
MICHAELIS; and? — : FRIEDRICH f . : 
: : this XALDNIPTER in every waking hour, and asleep would dream of 
RUCKERT! / — : »Amazing! —« (HE 
cried) : »— was he réally good at XALDNIPTER ... the matter thus becomes a true & earnest affliction 
it!?«)). . . 
9 of the mind ... and thus he is always accosted by a swarm of oaths 
that he fears he has made.« — : Damn the fellow speaks in words of 
urest gold! —«; (He cried in rapture; (and took a look at the book's 
P g P 
backside : ?)) : »- : why it’s a=style like LEssiNG's! — : Say, míte I make (ts why I shod it to You afterall 
a nutation of iD?! — For some schediasm —«; (& notated :.... Lookt= 


up; (made a >lying eight: of His eyes=inclewding=brows : 7v -) : 
»Say, in USHER, t ward the end, as a >trigger:, he mentions a book - : 


the »MAD TRIST: of a SIR LAUNCELOT CANNING; and also provides 


3 little excerpts therefrom ...«; (He scratchleD at the longhaired back 
of his head : ... (it was alot=shorter upfront!) ... He, in embareass- 
ment): »...: & if Y’ diD not up-ply etyms in this case ... : which ist 


say the mythod is fine=&=droll enuff as it is!; & You have ’ndeeD 
pretty=mutch »won over: Me-pers'nally — but Y’ kno Your=self what 


sorda mood it’D put a normal=wretched »reader in, sorda like holding 


(—Justaseck. —? —: ohyés=rite ... 


(cual fuera parte de mi 


a magnifying glass up to Your ear so Y' can smell better ... 


(Fine; so Tll not mention : that »Sir Lance .. 


the »cumicul Mister Penis=Twat«. And the »knockáng: »hero« of his 
romance, revels in the name >Ethelred: — >to knock: Xing; »knocker = 
penis and >the noble red: who »enters is surely the same, as is also the 
hermit: : = penis (P 1). - But We'll let that be? ...) / (— and 'infackt 
He gave a, pussyanimalous, nodd!) / well then let's turn to sPENsER 
now) : »— iii, 3, 35 a proud Ethelred: appears — &, shortly=thereafter, 
a »Rhodoricke, (: add UsHER). — Of deeply=belegended »shields: to be 
won by the courageous there are several in SPENSER — : at one point 
the fayr Amoret is won, and immediately=afterward »Great Venus’ 
Temple is described & lovers’ life forth set. — But the really=exciting 
strophe occurs rite up=front; there Y’ learn how sPENSER's »Ahri- 
man Mirza — who's name is »Archimago« — (& an UNA is not far- 
b'hind!) — kno's how to transform himself in the most=cunning 
fashion; pdicularly »like a dragon fell, to wit, the Dragon ERROR: — 
(nd prounounts it like »ERos«!). Then there's a »Sarazin's shield, signe 


of the conqueroure: .. 


22 -«/ 


. Cunnyngs is merely 


Gethelred by all pressdom: reads FW: (+ othe nock: = cunt (P1) 


& likewise means HIM) 


(Just iv,10,8 : Before that castle was 
an open plaine / & in the midst 
thereof a piller placed / on which this 
shield, of many sought in vaine / the 
shield of loue, whose guerdon me 
hath graced / was hangd on high, 
with golden ribbands laced / & in the 
marble stone was written this / with 
golden letters goodly well enchaced / : 
Blessed be the man that well can use 
his bliss : / whose euer be the shield, 
faire Amoret be his! 


(: »upzfront« always a=rouses — «, 
(He wove in; (+ front=ass piece) 
(= Arse=Imago ! 


(& the hero« is at once compaird 
with the »dragon of Sinnd Gorge!) 


.? —«;/ (for in a trice the portal was manifestly »ope'd« even mid-stairs a bogus= 


her step, full of natural grease 


sweet gasping : »—’s it ever suuulltry! —«; (& hair & eyes like >little 
Rose in HOFFMANN's Master Flea; (was a bookbinder's daughter)); 
still with halfa torso in the trappa the door, & one could now see very 
brite blinkers, belligerent; also valiant nipples / (and my coward breast !) 
thus turned t'ward-Her; slowly, but with sternness) : »- : What séék 
the living in Our crypt of books? —« / (& P, half paternal pride half 
literary delite, krimmerscratcht at the toppa his crack; then went back 


to reading intently in USHER, and nodded Our-way indulgently 
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all in a fiery dawning wild with wind 


gend'ring , 


(from belly- jerking 


such opinions need no comment, and 
I will make none. (USHER) 


in USHER) 


from time to time : —) / (And She, spite & spleen, (tho not forgetting 
a few attitudes passionelles)) : »I’m to inform You : You are a fabulled 
phello; & that rite=nicely built up=top besides: — : & still You stanD= 
here? !«; (this to Her father) : »You're not downstairs yet, beslapPing 
Her? : 
Hhhi!! —« / (: flat flickerfleeting=foil of lightning from across the 


tis indeed worsen adulltery, an utterance of that sorD! - : 


northern wood : ! — srRIBOG of Kiev gave another gorilla=growl : — / 
(P distracted) : »Oh lis'nz. —: Purely=plattonick; (: not even that!) —« 
/ : »T hats the worst! —«. / : »B'sides You ve come at a poor time ...« / 
: »So the rite=time«; (She replied snippety; betook Herself; to kneel 
before it, opened the lid, and spoke into it all busynesslike) : »This is 
the casket Ope’wide; yielding all that heart desires. —«; (stood up; 
(notebooklet in hand); and replied to a non=posed question) : »DiD 
Y’ not say : that I mite use Your cowtch here during the day. - : ?« / 
We'll speak 


most=soft . . .« / : »Don't Y’ dare ...!«, (She whispurrd horn’willing 


(Me at once, hypocriticly) : »Yes, lie down and rest : 


to Me, en passant: ! —) / (Me, to P) : »'nd now You can read - 
transparently: as pussyble — this=paragraph : from »Our books ... to 
... Maguntinae: : You'll run across etyms of hi=rank! — Meantime I'll 
put t'gether some secundairy literature . . .« / — / (In the Gray Parlor : 
Shed gro'n quite long on her bed of pureiantsy. A hocuspokus of 
learnéd busstle in her practickly=naked lap. Outta malice took no 
notice of Me; but rather held make-b'lieve audiences of all sorts: ...) 
/ (Wézell — : may I depart again — (which is to say : z last chance — 
(crowtching at the bookcase, (tow’ring b'side the couch) ... : TIECK 
which volume-hm ? ...) — : ah feel=that! / 1 fingerette, (and not all 
that ungraycious), tappt; — ; then, accusing) : »Since Thou oh Lord 
approachest yet once more... : gazing ‘pon Me nearly cross-Id! . . . (: 
how coulD Y’ send Me downestares just now!?) —« / (ug?! —) : Why 
I invited You to stay!«. / : »Yés. But in sutcha manner! that I .. . ah, 
'fonly I coulD find within Myself the couritch to play a prank on 
You! —...: Penni for Your thots ? —« / — : »Your mouth fits You so very 
prettily —«. — / — : »Mpf —« (went said mouth. Then reproachfull 
again) : »Even tho I'm so Yours, body’n’soul! — Y’ shouldn't take Me 
seiriously when I add a cuntradicktion: to My wishe'h : The wish is for 
You : the »contra-diction: for bystanders; (& one's own petulance : 
at it'S not being- fulfillD yet!) — But=You’re gonna drive Me to the- 
point where I jump out the windo! —«. / (Do a=way with yourself?) 
: When You've got sutcha=pretty way! - : Silly fish !« / (She fleshed.) 
/ (But now let Me go for a sec) : »Or does Your X=all’n’see have some- 
thing deaf'nut in minD ?« / : »To stalk You —«, (She replied, dismaid. 


And) : »Ha, it makes a better person of a body to gaze upon this wall- 


»Should I p'r'aps come check in on You, every 2 minutes or so?« — / 
: »At the fairy-léast ! — « (outraged (& happy : !)) : »Give Me something 
else to read. — ?« / (Article in the PIERER ?; Like »Despair just now?) : 
XVhadd'Y' want? - : »Dalliaunce or Fleshly Desire? Or Kisse & 
»Matrimony:? — Ponder iD the=while : ll be back in a jiff.« / (And with 


P once more. / —: ? / —) : »A few things acoarse — if one assumes 


Your théory — become double=entendry=clear,« (He began) : »- to 


wit His »Subterranean Voyage of Nicholas Klimm by HorsERG:; 
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(a doodling pad : Phrenzy’s Lock-buck 


(and her lank loynes vngirt & breasts 
vnbreast, SPENSER : walk bacon’n’ forth 
like that 3 times — and than ev'ry man 


haSSta change his shirt !) 


(SWEDENBORG, Heaven & Hell. 


(Journey into the Blue Distance) 


(add»after You: : (& here the >Nils 
Klim: bsides —) 


(and ever overhead bellowed the 
tempest : !) 


(like 1GLov. — (She gave a listen - : 
Mr 


(Phall to your death, rite ?) 


(an idle idoll; (Et Dukkehjem: 
(Narra : Nora) 


(: »— hhmm - «, (We heard P, in the 
front room, offer — 


(the Peerer; (like Spectator) 


(HERDER, ii, 13, 208f. : »HOLBERGS life 
is utterly strange & amusing ... not a 
star of Ist magnitude but... : many 
of his writings are still readable even 
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which Pll now translate thus : »The bevoyeuring, under=taken from 
(somewhat) b'lo the earth, of a »Nick = penis; author »hollo=berg: = 
pudándumb molly'ebre. — What could the »klimm be hinting at? —« / 
(Oh, there could be alotta thingS) : »Klimm = climb : »mountin« the 
grape=vines. But also»clam« & »Clemm:«; (which by the by opens up on 
1 other interpretive d'rection :»clammy: = stick=y, cold'n'moisst). — I do 
not venture, in this case, to deciDe : whether He (POE) mite 've ever- 
réad this »NILS KLIM«. — "Nannycase take=note : how often he £ited 
HOLBACH!; (plus Systeme de la Nature: = nature = phutt!) ...?«/ (He 
nodded) : »- il faut être Dieu méme: or the like, rite? mHm ... — 
Damn >hole back !« — : ?« I (Excellent. 'Nd now take a look at this-here) 
: »and scan quickly thru the article on »Chirosophy: in the old Pi 1 .. .« 
| : »Yes I was gonna askt about that anyway : — : »the Chiromancy of 
Robert Flud, of Jean d'Indaginé, and of de le Chambre: — : was the guy 
invulvd in intepreting hand=lines too! ?; tsk —« (He bent down to the 
blue hand, the yellod text. He murmurd) : » Divination of a person's, 
character, life history, 
and destiny, derived 
from various folds in 
the skin or from the 
indentations on the 
palm of the hand... 
the »tablez, intesti- 
nal- or Common 
Line (inquinalis), 
which runs across 

the palm, beginning 
beneath the little fin- 
ger & ending under 
the first 3 fingers ... 

: refers to the state 

of the sexual organs; 
and, when pro- 
nouncedly present 


& pure of form, 


announces strong 

generative powers, 

aha... the cingulum 
veneris or girdle of Venus "inninninniny ? : inninninniPinninninp, — : the 
Milky Way, a talent for stud’dies & the ar(s)ts, also good fortune in 
foreign parts & in love : what a cumbination! —« (He cried out, 
amused) : »— >the indentation of Mars or the triangle ... Mount Luna 
& the rascette ... beneath the middle finger the Mount of Saturn ... 
the line of matrimony= or marital status ... on the mountains you find 
the letters a-u ... and fingers related to them likewise bear names: « / 
2) /-: 


: white spots in the fingernails? : Good fortune & health; pale 


(one could literally hear Him crook his finger of the Sun : 
»— 
yellow black red spots, as well as stripes indentations etc? : danger, 
misfortune, sickliness. — : One traces the art of chiromancy to the 
Chaldeans, where it is said it was practiced as early as the days of the 


prophet DANIEL !. From them to the Egyptians ... the Gypsies ... 


now, especially his KLIMM .. .« / (there 
is "fterall a hole in that (gen’tal=) 
mons! / also the Englishman knows 
iceberg: & bergh = hill. / (Bytheby 
Nils Klim »takes playce: »in the 
mountin’s:) 


(but=wait ! — :»nich(e) can also be Ø; 
niggle = Xing!) 


(+ clamber, clematis, clemency 


(But I do! : to burke: = dig up 
corpses, as a »profession:; (after the 
resurrection=man executed in 1829) — 
: could've sin-seirly excited Po : 

You kno His countless »premature 
burial: stories; — (and the cunstunt 
murmuration next door; (was really 
too=sweet : to fiddle=faddle for the 


last time in life!) ...) 


(& it’s more=than=probeupple! 


(While I really could resist nó longer: and Me off to my dormitorium) 
...2 7... C: reproachfull heavy=panting fairy nostrils; a veryegen'tal 
tugging at the sleeve cuffs : —) : »— poor ol’ shirt! ...« / : »Hear Me 
M lovelite — : I'm g(u)ilthearted fonda You ...« / (She was already 
rocking her head), (up=front a seductile face) : »— ;»Lovelite« —« (She 
repeated testing) : »— wéll; ''s not toobad. — : Peni for your thotS at 
the moment ?!« / (They're the Same as Yours presumably; »2 souls & 
I thot.) / : »If I knew that for=sure .. 
unabashedly=happy, and coverd up Her face with My hand; (nor did 


.«, (She was breathing so 


she fail to nudgle, huskysoft, at the palm o' my hand with purst lips 

'i:'-:i*' *) how gratifying that She was coverd all the way up to her 
neck) : »Y' see: Y? complainD about My shirtlet; & all the while You're 
cold too ...« / (She was just about to pull off her covers with My 
hand: ... : !) / (— and, upon real=izing this, I took real frite) : 
»Fránzl! - —«; / (For She lay, long & . . .) / :»Y'cant put on My peejays! 
—«; (and it waS so sultry & close, (& the Giants’ Idjót Club was 
clog-dancing cross the sky!)) / - Her mushirumi d b'gun to exude its 
perfume; (I smellismell the blood of a franzy=man!« but -) : 
»Francheska — it'S simply not prop'er. — 've Y' p'raps got the buttoms 
on too ?!« / (She nodded, mute.) / : »’ve Y’ at least got Your-pantease 
on underneath ? —« / (Boldly back=forth=back : nix.) / (Meaning - : ? 
— : yes; : l'd worn 'em 1ce; yesterday; fresh linens; for guests) —) : 
»C'mon, quick like a bunny : be a good girl & get dresst again.« / — : 
» D rather be a bad girl & keep 'em on —«; (She turnd her head to one 
side, raised an arm, & sniffled away at the fabric armpit : — / (: Smell 
me not!) / — (Her, blissfull) : » - smell Me! —«; (and, more wistful) : 
»hah, hey, I think I'm just about to get déndily dizzy! —« — / (be a 
good girl, You fidget; and take those grubby jammies off again. And 
cunspiratorial b'sides) : »'nd now Youre gonna havta pretenD that 
You're asleep — : there's a ticklish tópick comin’ up; Paul just mite take 
a precautionary peep in-here.« / : »I just feel sé=swell lyin’ here in Your 
dudds —« (ingenuous) : »— I gor no choi™ but to be upstripperass. — 
And as for»sleep«? : wont close an eye; not for the few hours I’m still 
here! — I’ve sworn an oath. And ;f I should sleep ? .. .« (She lamented 
on) : »why then, the Dream God "peers to be Your pdickular- 


big patron!« (She huffyd in both love & anger) : »Sleep brings no 
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ARTEMIDORUS«=ahyés; CARDAN PARACELSUS ...« — and there they all | strength to me; no power renewed to brave — : I only sail a wilder 
stand t66, in the bibliography : Ddd dd, Hmhmhmhmhm ...« / And | Sea, a darker wave!« / (and yet with 1 shotta genuine glumness 
so He was finisht : "nd I had to cross=back. — Yet once more : — — | (plus sorda : »no raw nude power only wilder seeS, & dork waving: ?) 


(presumably yes). But) : »We needta break off one from the other. — : 


Y have Your instructions.«; (& here the article on »Dalliaunce:; for 
later) / and She) : »Just pay Me another visit real soon! — Hah : »The 
Lord will make Your afflictions wonderful. DEUTERONOMY, 28=59.« 


l... —? / : What nonsense, huh ?« (He said amiably) : »But may I go 


to hell=8&=back, if I can grasp why our friend poe ... : ?« / (Well iD's 
allwayS the same=thing Paul) : »Always the same : startin’ with the 
author's name.« / (He fockust : ?; and began) : »DE LA CHAMBRE? : 
could acoarse be the ever=ready potty. — : ?« / (Enuff : a place where a 
man, surely & "xclusively, runs into that which seems to be cuncur- 
rently=alternutly »Heaven & Helk : — read, m'dear.) / (He sniff D; 
grinnd; & con=tinued) : »p'INDAGINE? - : reminds Me of;indagateur: 


= inspector; and »digitation: = fing'ring« — : since We're still talkin’ 


bout »handy: items. : 


THE TAIL-TAIL ARSE !) 


? — ROBERT FLUDD = rub the flute or »rabid + flood... : ! : ? —« (He grabbd His 


mouth : with one hand - : ?? —) / (Greek »kheir: : We are ’fter=all 
chiroterians« — (granteD, from here on, it gets abit smudgl. - : ?)) / -) 
: »Hey! — I gotta suspishun — .« (He; / (ere I could complete my thot) 
/ and, to gray wind pipings, his (fatherly 'mbareasst) hand question - : ? 
— / Me, cold & hyperloud) : »Franziska? — : ’s asleep.«; (Dont 
b'lieve Me? — Then come; on toe'st tipps — / (& We=yonderd - : ? -) 
/ (— : thére She-láy; charminglyzsnorr'"'innGG, hreawre thanne an 
sagu; rub'er earlet on eatch syde : 2 semifull bós'ms, 1 telltale heart; 
the tigglishaSst featherwait to ever make time & while seem=long —) / 
(Me, (in delibrut 'ffishal tones)) : »Well? — D'Y trüst Your eyes or= 
not. ? — Fránzl1? — ; D'Y hearkun to=Us ? —« / (2? —: ?? —/:! — (For She 
had begun to smile a fish'n'airish, (surely 'tis but a dream) smll:;?— 
(fonly She coulda held here eyelids a Liddel léss-frivolassly!) —) : 
»'ndso as Y’ can see for Yourself — : sHE=SLEEPS. — : Go on back in; & 
Ill lecturezon.« / (He motiond with his, (thick) headd : —:) : »— if 
SHE-'s asleep ? — I'll eat my hát! —«; (He betook Himself to the front. / 
(And I, in a bolta=whisper) : »— °D You understand? -« - / - : 
»ev rything sophar; but —« (& blackmaleing eyes plus kiddybeardlet : !) 
: »—soon as Y' start mu™™blin’, or éven whisp'ring : I'll scream! « / (Y 
don't even trust Yourself to do that : You'D be bannd at once from 
the garret.) / (She made an ovóu-fst : !; and) : »Here — Y’ can take 
thaD article ‘long with you : there's nuttin’ in it! - Gimme a»kissc!«. / 
(Y? mean Pi's definition? / Here Y’ are : ’nd that’S all Y’ get. And from 
now on :»mums the word !«) / (He was standing, bent over the text —) 


: »»Chirogymnastics: means finger exercises at the piano : key=romances. 


— B'sides, giv'n what'S gone before, mite there be a»romany: hidd’n in 


there? : »being handy with gypsies. — Tellme — : 've Y’ got nothing bywaya enlitenment? I feel aS if I 


mite be, (subjunctive !), whiffing »exploded etyms allround: : one could 
'ndeed rumzitch up the cutest little personal rules of orthogruffy 
from it...« (He mutterd. —) / (Hmyespaul) : »] had to swear to Wilma 
: not to give you I=more drop ...« (but, / (ere He could phly into a 


rage, à la »everlastin' regimentation!«; "nd now from-Yóu as well!; 


(and) : haddiduptahere!! ... : ! ?) / Me, mollifying) : »— buttacoarse 


if Y’ were to ferch something Yourself — ?. And/or have Francisca 
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(: »Hey, plentia room for jokes here 
too —« (P. And snorting rite off) : 
»There the guy sits : a Mons Veneris 
in each hand, "nd he's complainin ?!« 
— The one under the thumb, rite ?«) 


(+ in the chamber. / (That 
BOMBASTUS-bytheby, b'lieved 
knowlitch of which indispensable 
for ev'ry physician !) 


(plus the flows: of ladies : which 
consist of their >flu(i)ds«. / (For 
litening=&=dunder rumbulld : 
+ to ram & bawl)) 


(ied her lobe ar (& My drive- 
belts ... — (: semieggstasee : just a 
PENI seira'naiad:!) 


(incredIble in the sense of »don’t dare 
kiss Me —: or PII kithth=back!.) 


(come audumn She'd find Her 
blanket struewn with naught but 
yello & gaudy folitch — (S-pen Cherry 
Sorrel)) 


(-»DALLIAUNCE: : Attempt to direct 
& to arouse delight of the senses, 
especially the amatory impulse of 
the other sex, by means of actions, 
expressions, dress; cf Coquetry« 


in LUTHERS=day : 


Thumb =| penis; (that’s got no nail 
on top!) 

Index - warning finger 

Middle - | arse finger (sic!) 

Ring -|gold-, heart=; but also 
physician's- & virgin'- 
finger (!) 

Little =|junker’s=, and/or ear 
Finger 
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: here I was borne. / BERENICE) 


: There is, however, a remembrance 
of Ariel forms, of spiritual & meaning 
eyes, of sounds, musical yet sad... / 
BERENICE) 


bring iD to You —: ? —« (and shruggs ...) / -) : »Othátaway —« (He, 
playcated. And now, greedy) : »Where mite sumpin' be? —«. (That's no 
way to ask! — ’f I tell You : in the kitchen; in the cubboard over the 
sink; theres a bocksbeutel, almost=fulla EscorIAL, waiting for Thy : 
tolle-legge ! — : that'd be tauntamount to a calculated skirting of Wilma 
— which I have no intent of doing. (Nono : what profits it for You to 
kno that I was rescently able to stockpile a keg of the most pleasing 
con=yack in my cellar? ; a real keg, with bung=hole & wood=cock! : 
all a man 'd need is some measuring cup=6r=other — (1 tin one, always 
stands=nearby, ready for dewty!) — to hold=under=it - : ? — Or : one 
could ask Franziska : to mumly bring up a squarish bottle, made of 
beerbottle brown glass, (which, if I do not err, is loit'ring at the serving 
hatch) ... : ? — but if the typewriter is clattring away with propp'er 
regularditty : 10 dactyls, 2 kheires — : You Yourself could swiftly slink 
down there as well... : ?) / (He was in midslink; (& curst at every step 
upon each treada the stairs : ! —)? (: so just wait : howlong it'll ta...) : 
»Wellnow, You endoucement=You!? —«; (for there She stood, in My 
p jamas, leaning against Me : — / (Me with an, automatic, arm round 
Her shoulders : ; (only in the sense of »no fear —«)) — / (She moved 
her head, futalistickly) : »Here I am under Your protection. : I could 
stand at the windo like this for the resta my life; & watch the clouds; 
& the waves of grain. —«; (huskt slyly) : »Your arm feels good —«; (She, 
Pappe & Neaple (middle eng)) / (I am an old fool; (but a happy-old 
fool!) : »No fear, my Paira(d)eyes : ’t’s floating off over Marwede.« / —/ 
: »Y' gotta hold Me, real tite, by my Snosewhite . .. : 'f worse comes to 
worst I'll never need to pay another visit to the cobbler —« / (Secunts; 
Cas idle as — : Hell (= Paul) be phumbling f'réver!); so divert- 
entertain) : »— m-library like this is a marvelous sorda place, ain't it ?« 
/ —: »The loveliest place in the world.«; (She, dully.) / (Nother tópic) : 
»D'Y'kno that You were layD — (nd I meanzoften!) — in My bed? - : 
that fairy-first time? : You were bare-ly *; > months olD« just a 
reddish embrayonic fidget.« / —: »What’D I - : do?«; (She whispurrd 
heavily at My shoulder; and (meataphysicl’y=dark!), —) : »Did Y’ bend 
down over=Me? — Was I really-disgusting? — Did I screetch ?« / (Oh 
say — : it was really-hard for Me — (I'd never had a CHILD around in all 
My life!) — shrugging) : »— I used the pretext of a kind of mental 
indisposition; marveled as was proper at the pinky teeniness of Your 
little handsz&-feet ... —« (waitasec — : 1 of My principal emotions 
back-then — (of=which I had several) — was) : »Not to damitch You in 
ány-way! — Thin I held out to You - : this=finger=hére, - : ? -« - / 
(She had phollowd my description with liplicking=breathlessness : ! —) 
: »— and? — : whaddaabout Me?! —«. / (— You? -) : 
You instantly grabbd onztite, with both tiny hands : ! —«. — / (She let 


»Wellnow; — : 
Me have a come-hither-look : ! —) : »— I'm getting to understand 
Myself better'n'better —« (& broke off; She gen’tly pounded Her little 
bosom with Her fists; She gulpt) : — t think a person no longer kno's 
that Dan?! : how idiotically Our bitta »sighcological apparatus: is 
constructed! — : Sometimes ¿D$ as if I can see Myself, down in the 
.« / (Yes: in 


My fantasy too You're cunstuntly present in these two versions) : 


garden — strolling round under those dripping larches=! . . 


»whereby — (nd Y’ dare not take offense, please : there're very=good 
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(& double=crossing of) 


(: »bang the plug out —« (Him 


(which’d be the simplest : W’s surely 
typing loud=enuff ? 


(the space=ghost wandered sad & 
lost amid the darkling rain; UNICA 


(a bolt: ! —, (1 strawyello skeleton 
pulled a whoopsy=face : !; (& sprang 
across the moor; the thunder, long 
re-sounding, roared in hot pursuit : 
i-us) 


(:»let me swear once more, that if I 
schemed against thy peace in this - : 
may yon just heaven, that darkens o'er 
me, send 1 flash : ! ; that, missing all 
things else, may make my scheming 
brain a cinder, if I lie !«. / / (Scarce 
had she ceased, when out of heaven a 
bolt (for now the storm was close 
above them) : struck : !!!... he lifted 
his eyes & saw... but xxxxxx, 
fearing heaven had heard her oath, 
(& dazzled by the livid=flickering 
fork, & deafened with the stamm’ring 
cracks & claps that followed, flying 
back & crying out : »Oxxxxx, tho’ 
You do not leave Me, save, yet save 
Me — clung to him, & hugged him 
close; (& called him Dear Protector 
in her fright, (nor yet forgot her 
practice in her fright, but wrought 
upon his mood, & hugged him 

close : ! -))) 


(: she called him Lord & Liege; her 
Seer, her Bard, her Silver=Star of Eve; 
her Gop, her xx xx x -: the 1 
pushionate love of her hole-life ! — 


(and in the change of glare & gloom 
her eyes & neck glittering went & 
came)... 


:»on this occasion the schoolgirls sat 
at the table previously mentioned, 
from where they could clearly see all 
that was happening in the garden; 


2 large sofas of rosewood and crimson 
silk, gold=flowered, form the only 
seats ... there is a pee'ano farte 
(rosewould also) without cover, 

and thrown open (etc., PHALL. OF 
FURNICHE : and that's what the 
rasscul calls »a small & not 
ostentatious chamber! !)) 


anti=imp.!) 


reasons) —the>Francisca of Backthen: dominates : no wonder thin that 
these two persons end up all the more higgledy-piggledy for Yow.« 
(Little Miss Philistine in oversized pajamas nodded wretchedly) : »Roll 
the cuff up ...« (She began) / (nd I actually phell for it too! ...) : 
»Hold your fingers still! —«; / (Than the tender seductress askt Me for 
I locka hair : ? —) / (and when I refused Her - tho to be sure I saw 
wrist hi'er ...) : »Hold still furra=seck —« / (for 


1 delilycious fingertip made an »ahzah !« against My cheek —) / ( : till 


Her raise Her ... 


I unexpectedly twitcht my head a=round, and caught it with my lips, 
growling in my best Samsonean : ! —) / (She first took a bitta frite. But 
then began at wants to laugh ... /:? / -: W? —/ / Me): »Scat, quick 
: off to Your maidenly quarters with You. — And off with those peejays 
.«& (and 


whimpring snailed 2, 3 small paces away : ? — put, amidst refyned= 


too!«. / : »Ooof whadda plague that fat rupp-tile is! .. 


soulfull glantses, her d'linquaint little finger to Her mouth, - : and 
commenst gen’tle suckling sounds - : ? :! —) / (Do crack those peanuts 
somewhat-softer please!) : »Otherwise Your sleep will appear even 
more unbelievable. — (And NARRA=MATTA should take a seat on 
the postal-scales : check her wait; so She doesn't get too fat.)« / —) : 
»Ha You fabrickation=yoU! —«, (elayted. Then, however, over her 
vanishing shoulder) : » : »Return O Lord & deliver My soul! : save 
me for Thy mercies’ sake!« — : I kno I’m no longer as »good« as I was 
back then ...« (She continued coquettely) : »»Mine eye is consumed 
because of grief & waxeth old; because of all mine enemies! — I am 
sÓó-weary of my groaning! : All the night make I My bed to swim & 
water My couch with My tears: : Psalm 6 : B$eb$ezso-long!« — / 
(And P came upstairs. And cursed Wilma, Who 'd askt Him : Why He 
was heading for the cellar? ) : »I mean, as sure as there's a tab(oo) -key 
on a typewriter : there oughta be not just a separation of races & 
languages=nope : but the Sexes: havta be separated too! Intelligent’sia= 
states, (cloistered republics, if Y" like!); truly : any artist who wants 
to accomplish something & be happy hasta live like You=Dan! — 
A@abhhh : homo homini lupus, pf£« / —) : »'t's that mean? —« (My 
sleeping doppelganger darling cried, from GRAHAM 'Ss celestial fur= 
poester : ?). / — : »mm-Man is a vulv to his phello man: —«; (He, 
after an, astounded, pause : — ? —) (: Well presumably She was 
awakened by Your mal(e)icious execrations ? / (For she was drumming 


her heels in d'lite : ! — (after which both demanded, not without 


and, while they went about their 
work, noticed Mlle sac#e herself, 
picking flowers not far from the 
house. At the far end of the table 
another supervisory teacher was 
seated (in an armchair of green 
morocco), who however had chanced 
to leave the room, so that her chair 
was now vacant — but it was so for 
only a very short time; for suddenly 
the seated form of Miss SAGÉE 
appeared there. The young ladies 
looked at once out into the garden... 
and saw her busying herself there just 
as before; except that they noticed 
that She was moving very slowly & 
feebly, as a sleepy or exhausted person 
might do . .. Two of the boldest girls 
approached the figure and tried to 
touch it : — ? — They claimed to have 
met with a slight resistance, which 
they compared to the sensation of 
fine muslin or crepe. ... In time the 
phenomenon vanished; and it was 
observed that Mademoiselle sAGÉE 
resumed the task of picking flowers 
with greater liveliness.« (AKSAKOV ii) 


(tongue=lushing 


Glupus: the wolf : that mutch I do kno 


(La Fille Du Tambour-Major 


vehemence, to kno what was up with said resting-place : ?) / (Well=wait) : »the S=charlatanry of a Scottish 


surgeon, a certain »Doctor Graham who in 1780 opened a »?TEMPLE 
OF HEALTH: in London; with precisely=that bed as its main attraction, 
»which was ornamented mo(i)st luxuriously in gold & silk. When 
one lay down upon it, one breathed the finest sweet fragrances & 
heard a distant enchanting music. More-over the most beautiful 
nude statues, which stood about the room, aroused one's senses — and 
on occasion real-living women ass swell; eeGee LADY HAMILTON (of 
whom mention was made 1ce-before tday); who, by way of earning 
the very sour daily bread of a courtesan, stood in the antechamber as a 
compleatly nude HYGEIA, with only a veil wrapped around her brow. 
This barque of lust was said to »restore lost generative powers; and 


was therefore termed a »megalanthropogenesive: by Graham. - (?) — At 
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first he demanded 330 thalers for its use for 1 night; later the price got 


consid'rubbly cheap=her; and it quickly ceased to be fashionable in 


genrall. — So. —’nd Yóu, My inquizzitive bündle, can go back to dozing 
ifY’please...« / (: »»go back: is good —«; a resigned P remarkt) / (while 
sums 


»Whar’S this I see hére!? : 1 fütlet stickin’=out! ? — : Just be care-full 


L, from a wary distance, cast that Earthly Bed a glants ... 


Somebuddy doesn’t snatch it a=way!...« / (& ^ struck with sütcha- 
yowl!... (that I now, bywaya inconspicuous=caution, ... (to wit, My 
»speedy bag: within easy reach ... (with My»impzportancies inside — ; 
(: ? weren't Fránzel's eyes phollo'ing each'n'ev' ry grasping motion ?)))) 
/ — : »Say that’s kickin’ up quíteza-ráckus —« (P; and) : »does it strike 
round these=parts óften ?«. / (Oh - the last=time, I think) : »1925? — 
And it was just a barn, down b'side our little river. — Ergo »time outta 
mind: "ndsoforth : Should We just go ahead'ndeal with the >Falla 

USHER: now? —« / (We should) / —) : »- His (poe’s) ;chiromancy 

has 2 roots, both surely peinfull to a proper citizen; for 1st=off, 

Greek »choiros: = Ø; a»choiro2 manic: is therefore a man »who fondles 

pussies like a madman« — Hmyes & in the finall inStands ...« (& 

‘dictedly=soft now) : »— such digital sorsirry — : such »finger 

mannerliness — indicates that the phello in question will have engaged 

in »masturbation« as the forma S-release most "propriapt to=Him.«; 

(Whereby also those authorial namehs 're given a meaning that 


('fterall, He coulda also listed-2 chosen 
50 other»authorities:!) 


accompanies=explains the »subplots: : ROBERT FLUDD: = rub it & thar 
she=flo’S!; ;Jean« = the Big Han(d)s, which >befingers=digitates: .. .« / 
(He imppounded My voice; —: with both, raised hands : ! — He said) : 
»— oh=6=0! : Just My suspusschen! — But thén His »POMPONIUS 
MELA + AEGIPANE "re likewise nothin’=more than »PoEpo & mill 


= ©; -Aegi=Pen = the goat'S-penis; MELA + melas = black : so — (Justasec : plus Egypt & Gipsies: 


rite? / : and there were pissiges in 
pump onius miller, concerning 
those old Aphri'cun saturnickers & 
goats...) 


de sitü orbis = 
: which 


readS either the arse is a great animal ... etc.«« / (nd that it's almost= 


»POMPONIUS MELA: equals »black-arse« o°hhh! — : 
circles 


where the globes 


sit! And if I in=clewd rav ‘long with it? 
guaranteed that He (roe) didn't know the passitch is obvious from the 
dry tone of that ancient geografficul-digest) : »Look, here ...« (and sho'd Him My sedecimo edition 
from 1646; (1 of the very=few of My early books to be saved bytheby); 
in other words) : »... : ?« / (For from the ad=jascent room came the 

demand, in a clearest raspy Indian voice : »PeeNudz! —« / Me quickly 
from :»one favourite vol . . .x) to D) : »The next thing I'll do is decode this — and wont be cuntent with 
a mere faded name!« —«. / —: ? — / — In the semishadow of the pander 
parlor. / She lay on her back, crosswise to the lengtha My bed, her legs 
proppt up gainst the wall : !, her rever(s)ed face fulla sauc(i)er eyes —) 
/ (: evrybody oughta Aavta try discoursing with that sometime !); so 
kneel down; and searching for an (imaginary) book on the buttomoist 
shelf, ... : ?) / (She, not losing a moment, whippersnackled My ear : 
— / (ticklery maintaineth friendship, eh?). The supple little soles; 
kittymuscled; (& My aged woodened fingers!). / Since the wind 


was whistlepiping) — : »Hah; I'm feelin’ all gusty tóó, Dän !«; (did a 


lovely backw(r)ench; and pointed out to Me with a tippyfinger passitches in the article»Kissc... 


(My - (ie Our: = the generation of 
two wars) — fire=phobia or whatever= 
complex; (Bifrost is a good bridge; 
(but no thing will hold in this world 
if MUSPEL’s sons come riding forth!) / 
(ie it really wouldn’t make for a bad 
bio entry : to list several examples of 
how My works 've been miraculessly 
saved from conflagrations ... ; (piece 
oœ cake : hellish stuff: 'd reveal male= 
evolence at the same time :! (in JAE 
SCHMIDT : —) 


(that it coulDa been a gypsy pussy 
may for now be imp-plyed >in the 
margin 

(u1i, 247 : >... just as the rarer term, 
CHEIROM ANI14A, taken from the Greek 
(meaning : for jackin’ off; (little »x« 
from here on out); just as the big-X is 
for fucking. / Also SACHS=VILATTE 
has »onanism = chiromanie«) 


(over which USHER could sic n! dream 
fur hours on end! 


(Yés - : On the situation of the 
Orbs: / 45sit« = (toilet)-seat) 


Gbushyness is pussykno’s Scylla the 
sourceress) 


token of 


: There Y'see! —«; (triumfunt; & did — lovec .... »just as even children, at an early age, express tender feelings 

trix with My ear, by rolling it up into : : eel 

asupple hollo ball... through kisses: . . . »Reverence is expressed by kissing the ground that a 
feared superior walks upon ... anything that a person, in a state of 


high emotion, comes to cherish in his immediate environs can arouse 
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him to reward it with a kiss : thus the religious man kisses a crucifix... 


the lover, a letter or picture or memento of his beloved ...«) : »?«. 


(meantime held, most insinuatingly, My pyjamas in her embrace, (& 
batteD the while with each'n'evry eyelid). Then, sorda offhandedly) : 
»Y' f'miliar with that tóo ?; : taking a beloved's picture and ...« — / 
(For) : »Madness, madness evrywhere=madness« (We heard P murmur) 
: »where'er My searching eye gazes —« / (so begone; (hi'est time too; 
for Fr seemed on the, sweetly=clumsy, verge of a feeble=shy game of 


fondle - : —) / : »m=cuming Paul - : ve found it now. -« - / : »- I 


(nice as this is — (an untrod bellyland 
rolling My way) — (but one could also 
smell the caS€°us belly 


do b'lieve I caughta whiffa the cuntry - : »one favourite volume was a 
small octavo edition of the Directorium Inquisitorium, by the Domini- 
can Eymeric de Gironnec? — equals : 1 of his favoritesst=vul’s was the 
Directions for an Inquiry = Introduction for Voyeurs, by the 
dominatora=cunts, l'merect in Gironne — a wide »waterway:, — : ?« / 
(Very pretty, friend. — With the added little luster p'r'aps) : »=uhm plus 
eyes and our old »Imre b'sides; (and possibly »domain: is hiding in 
there too). — (With what is called his »famous« book, moreover, said 
NICHOLAS EYMERIC managed, 'mongst other things, to get the works 
of RAYMOND LULLY condemned.) And in this case theres even a 
certain, theoretical, possibility that 'nfackt poz mite have stuck his 
nose into it : a certain ANDRÉ MORELLET produced an ingeniously 
excerpted version of the »pr5 which expoesed the disgracefull 
procedures invulvd in those heresy trials, appearing in 1762 under 
the title » Manuel des Inquisiteurs:; (and was promptly praised by 
VOLTAIRE & FRÉDÉRIC LE GRAND) — : ?« / (Because) : »— PIT & 
PENDULUM -—« (d been P's mutter) : »— ? —« / (Can ve been a 
stimulus. Moving on) : »the Sittee of the Son, of ConPenNilla - or 
Pbell(y)o if Y’ prefur. - He may ve kno'n the riEcK, (which was 
practickly a new publickation !); because He quotes from it verbait'em 
»Wé=éll ? — 
Blue Distance: : is the Voyage into Blue-Distensibles«. — (We alreddy 
had Hohl-Bergs Clammy Old Nick.) - MacuirzvzrLrS »Belphe- 


gor? ...« / (Very lo'n'soft — : »+ bell(y) -fu&&er9 / He burst into a 


in one of his MARGINALIA — the sin=sense of it ...?2« / — : 


8 (yes »8%!), nd Y gotta honor it 
for its value as a drawn symbol : 

one without head & feet, (what we 
previously calld an acephallic); and 


(+ rect(um !) 


(nd >erectulations: maybe 


a pure »o« = Ø) 
(add »THÓKÓLY) 
(1320-99) 
(+ lolling) 
(: »MORELLA ?! —« (He cried, 
inquiring 


(Handbook of the Curiass:) 


(+ to have a»tick: / stick=tack: = Xing !) 


(blue: is also — learned bluestocking 
+ drunk + obscene (cf in CARLYLE 


(the undieground voyeur, yes) 1840) 


nerfus=yowl) : »How charr=mink! —« / — so that the Little One adjascent gave a, sly & alert, grunt ... / 


(a proper & fleeting check=yonder, maybe — : ? —) (Despairing, She 
menaced Me, with each’n’ev ry arm-&-leg : !!!) / (Me, coldly to P) : 
»Her eyes are shut tite & she’s smilin' in her dreams - : a picture of 
peace. — Say, please=etymize the next one: I'll just go fetch .. .« (& at 
once a hand offerd : in reconciliation : ? —) / (She curst yet a bit with 
her eyes, true : ! ; but took hold of it at once, (& away=with it : into 
Her armpit; (where, during the entire subsequeynt etymic exchange, 
she engaged it in silent, significunt intercourse). Souls= & hands in 
common. She ventured a gentle-pityfull scritchscratch at My temple) 
: »As a pénishment - ah t think I havta be kept at sutch-hopeless 
disdánce! —«; (She took My hand in Hers) : »— justa bitta tease —«, 
(bywaya indulgent forewarning); She knotted Our fingers witchily 
vgether:...;/? —«/ (: vou — well never get em a-part again) : »I' hat's 
clear to You, rite? —«. / (She nodded gravely : !. — Archt her 
(wonderfull!) back : ^ — (& put the skein o fingers — Her-left My= 
rite — underneath=Her : ! —) — / Me) : »Arent Y’ uncomf'table like 


that? Isn't the blanket too-ruff?«. / — »»Love makes soft the hardest of 
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(ie SWEDENBORG 


(& the dancing flashshots at the 
windo! — (:? — : wasn't I all=ready 
dripping with lo 


(and Me in hópeless fránzy? 


(+ bed tease 
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beds:, — Christa always says; (and what’S more : »réally=soft? : Amor’ D 
never even like-that). — Am I a bit toosskinny ?« / — : »un -Dàn? —« 
— (P) / (: My hand was gone!) : 


someplace? — Now where was it that I last saw it? ...«; (& meanwhile 


»Did I leave it ... : lying round- 


cast a very=uneasy look allround : ?) / (Fr titterd : — ; (laid Herself over 
it all the more); & lied seiremoniously : No; She hadn't run into it 
anywhere either! ...) / (Nanycase Wed have nothin’ but real trouble 
ungluing Ourselves)) : »'h You Sirsee= ! — Itll all end up in the papers 
: in ill repute as hand=napper:!; : °S that what Y’ want? —« / (Her lo'er 
back sweated with love.) / (So thin) : » - be=good now. - ll be rite 
back. —«; / (and, bywaya precaution, call P's attension to that little 


bottle, rite b'hind the ponwszirE :!) / (- : ? — He libated, and said) : 


» —SWEDENBORG: - : What comes to My mind is the old Swede: from 
MS=BOTTLE; but etyms don't wanna cum to Me yet. — : ? —« / (Just go 
a bit further :»HEAVEN AND HELL?) / : »Hmyés — for a man, there’S 
really only r upject that seems to Him, alternutly=sementaneously, to 
be both »heav'n: and »Helenish: ... : 


hit the nail on the heaD. — And for the author, Y' just gotta associate 


? —«. / (In other words) : »You ve 


(precisely ! : the Ø 


sweet & sweat :»a sweetly=sweating Hymen, oh hell!«. - And now 
put Your cunscentration to work on the | Ver-Vert et Chartreuse of GRESSET: — : / shall, yet again, fetch 
the secuntary-litteratour . . .«/ (He wavD his free=left hand in upproval 


: the hole is redolent of pu'try! 
(iv, 494 Ff.) 


to seek in the bYsom of the 
viledernass that pis ... (RODMAN) 


Lady Rowena; (LIGEIA) 


upon my touching him, he 
immediately erose, purred loudly, 
rubbed against my hand, and 
appeared delighted with my notice — 
: this then was the very creature of 
witch I was in search ! / THE 
DEEPBLACK PUSSY) 


:!— (the rite was wants=again resting round a (glassy bottle=) belly) —) 
: »m=where’S Your SACH S=VILLATTE stanD ! ? —« (He slyly cryd : ?) — / 
— (à-He deafnutly wasn’t=stupid! — and in) : — / (She was tendrilling 
round on the bed : She muffly banged her whole=head on her pillo : !; 


(with her fists, still muffllzer, on the HERACLITE=panels of the wall : ! 


! — (oh You 
florberty jibbit! (& My p=jimjammer!))) : »Ere We go=on? - : please 


Her rite off : the death-watch beetle calls Her-mate : 
do give a-whimper, : >like the bride thrown across the corpse of her 
beloved: —«. — / (She repeateD this first, to Herself, : ? — : ! — (& than 
:) / : »Good, All t66= good.« 
— (Bytheby I said »whimper:, not wriggle! — ?) / (for P arrived, 


commenst like a klaxon (diu kláge) ... 


indignant, (2 fingers clampt in the book crack : ?!). Sniffled, bedroom 


check ...) 


: »Ihere'S an aroma whizzin’ round in here too — ; = : 


(sorda : Letters of a Virgin 
concerning The Main Object of the 
S-thickdick« by GsER (+ »eyesQ)) 


(FOETOR & ATHANASIA; or nights of 
horror in the torture chambers of the 
7 towers of Cunstantinople:; (4 vols., 
QUEDLINBURG, 1822)) 


(quite x=hausted now, from so many 
fierce oaths (Childwoman & EMG= 
man, just like»back then 


(:»lend from softness a phyllness 


(: »Cant help it! —« Fr, as a stage(d) 
instruction) : » — just 'magine how 
a bride like that hasta wriggle!« / 
(Sp then »Matrimoany: article) 


what'S been goin’ on?«; (& gave Us a broadgrimmy=cunnying look - : ? —) / (I shall 'ndeed inliten- 


(: »contradictio — « (P murmured) : 
»can — (yes, may?) — a judicious man 
be honest? —«) 

(Lady Runia plus nude=oils 

(P, etymizing; (well yes, He was 
getting’ into pricktice)) 


(Fr waS alreddy roiling, while 
grumbling=prettily, in her bed of 
assylum : gurr=purr; (&-whirr : the 
enticing space that sepurrated Her 
lips) / : »Zounds bédchambers & 
»bareoniall=hall ! « (P said in d'lite) : 
»Who is this guy ?« .. .)) 


You) : 


innocence. / After a journey of some days he at last beheld the regions 


»— for may God always bless him who is the protector of 


he had so longed for; he first wished to learn the place in greater detail; 
to contemplate his plan for the edifice, and only then to make a search 
for an honest & judicious architect. And thus, although evening was 
approaching, he climbed the hill of ill fame quite alone, and scrambled 
about among the ruins, where only night-owls ... a broad vista to the 
plains and flatlands, here & there the crowns of the trees upon those 
meadows shimmered in the red glow of the setting sun; in the distance 
he saw, already veiled in gray fog, the towers of a few knightly castles 
on rockbound promontories; beneath him lay the dark valley, through 
which the Murr River rolled, its hue now quite leaden ... : >In this 
region WENDELIN said, I shall have my baronial hall & bed chambers 
built; and in them I shall dwell splendidly : and the highway will always 


be in view; where e’en from a distance I shall remark the approach of 
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(: »Neighbor »gentleman: in the 
original, —« (P) : »I kno that without 
checking - : go on.« / : »Oh whadda 
lippertine! —« (Fr : gnasht protest : ! 
threw Herself on her other side / 

and I read : ....! — / (Pénoddled & 
=grinnd :»into the arse-bottom:! into 
the bleack waistland, ah just liguet ?) 


: »not bad atáll —«; (the tippling 
artist) : »in Old=Chancellery style, 
era & focus of a VULPIUS ? —«) 


a cordial neighbor lady come for a visit — oh how fine it will be for me 
here ... in this sucklewded vale, with only naked rocks & this great= 
dark black forest before my eyes ... he thrust his shining blade into 
the ground ... night with its gloomy shadows drew on, covering 
meadows & fields, inviting those creatures still alert to their rest. He 
had thought to regale himself at the sight of the moon as it bleached 
the plains, extended the shadows of the trees, and cast its silver luster 
across the waves of the Mürr - : but it made no appearance. In the 
heavens ominous clouds gathered like great boulders; soon a fierce 
wind was roaring through the treetops, and whimpering in the bleak 


old walls, like a bride thrown across the corpse of her beloved. - : And 


I con-tinued my caresses ... : ? — 
occasionally stooping & patting it 
as I proceeded : ? .. / BLACK CAT) 


: for months I could not rid myself 
of the phantasm of the Cat!) 


: scenes of enchantment, which we 
read of in old books; RODMAN 44) 


all hurriedly she knelt upon a bed - : 


!; AL ARAAF) 


since (as a man) I am not-responsibull for the exact reproduction of 
sutch acousmata ? : I requested that Your intresting daughter briefly 
put Herself in the situation described — : — ? — : ! — and at that point 
Yóu came in.« / —: »Ohthat=away — « (P pacifeyed; and indulgent) : »’t’s 


okay : somethin’ to it. — And not without its wrythmical charm; - : 


and the authors name ?«. / (Justasec; I just spotted ...) : »An utterly opportune description; lend an ear : 


(: »You too Francisca — : please. -« 
(all smooth=&=sweet) : »please —«. — / 
(true, first a, shoulderbladed, GET- 
AWÁYYOU ! ; (but then She threw 
Herself on her back anyway : very long 
& sulky :!)) / - :» —rrumbling:! -« 
(B a connoisseur, nodding : ! -)) 


(There was twitching round her lips 
as I mumbled the name so=deftly 


(She gave a stiff nod :»Damm-n! 
(Parental2 malice; cobbler malice : 
Dan=dy villainy !!)) 


— : »»;WENDELIN VON HÓLLENSTEIN, or the Death Knell — out- 


— Wendelin stared into this night's stormy skies, which had followed 
so hard, so abruptly upon the loveliest of evenings; in the distance he 
watched the brilliant flicker of lightning fly above the dark mountain- 
tops, heard the hollow grumbling of the thunder — and shaking his 
head strode into the ruins to shield himself from the all too fierce 
blasts of the wind. Now the thunder & lightning grew more intense, 
more frequent; soon the heavens were incessantly aglow; one bolt 
Wendelin» 


[s heart was not pounding; true, it waS 


followed another — “£ReC tp 


weighed down by anticipation of things supernatural, but fear was 
far from him : GOd awaits me everywhere, de said, »and should my 
death be determined, it is then of no matter whether by hand of spirit 
or malice of man. ... The thunderstorm had raged for more than an 
hour; W now believed its end was approaching; (for ever more seldom 
did sheet lightning illumine the skies) — : when suddenly 1 madly 
twisting bolt passed just=above his head; the flash of its bluish flame 
blinded his eyes : 


Andsoforth; then »beautiful weather returns and >the globe of the 


!, and at the abrupt blast of thunder : !!! ...« - 


moon emerged to float among heaven's weeping veils.« — : please —« / 


(+ at midnite) 


standing. « (P, all expert) : »just the tittulation alone! - : ?«. / (GLEICH 
is the man-in-question’s name / —) : »»Soon as you glike, sir — ah- 
yé=es : a man oughta have time for stuff like-thís too! - Come=now, 
Dan, & explain : smore of the»old books.. — Pff 'fonly we had 1-2 days 
1) / (=: 2!) —/ (for Fr had 
snappt up straight : ! — : !<) : »Oh You blackguardmén! —« (in a fine 


more=yet —« (petulant in de-parture : 


sharply screecht whisper : !) : »Alla=You oughta be £&//Z! —« (broken) 
: »Or were Y’ ju'ht tryin’ to véx Me? —« / (ohh'say I gotta move on... 
back to P) : »so the parroted green=green ... : ?« / : »In vert: there's 
a»per-vert«, an invert« Just as green: has lotsa possible S=meanings : 
'amorous, harlot, Xing, andsoforth: — : which also includes »chartreux:, 
which after all, in English, is ditto=»pastel greez«; and then >the wine of 
kloistered2 monks: b'sides.« / (Was that all?) / No) : »for»vert« there's 


still »vertex-vortex & vertigo: : ie those »fainting-spells & dizziness : 


We kno how often those kindsa »nausea and »maelstromynesses« were 
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(Joseph Aloys : RAIMUND married 
one of his daughters 


(+ Killala, Killierankey etc) 
(Te, Amata, capio! ) 


(Vert=Vert« : OFFENBACH; (What all 
dont I find in My) 


(+ »hadn’t died out yet: (S)) 


(& His »wines: (+ vaina!) You'll come 
to kno 'em as urinoids yet.) 
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wont to come over Him. — As for GRESSET=itself : the now=perénnial 
»crest=cristae=coxcomb:; and now something remarkable, — (and/or 
perfecktly=appropriap !) : »crescent« that which gro’s : »crest« = phallen, 
limp again! — ?« / (C'est tout? — The most significunt 'S yet to come) 
: » Vert=vert et Chartreuse: — : »vertec is the oclap«; »chartrerogelding: 
= to castrate.« / — : »By that "re Y’ tryin’ to say : that He was afflickted 
with v'néreal disease !? —«; (P, with unbiased=shock.) / (Well it'S time 
to make a note of iD at last — ('ncase the Lord, with 1 well=aimed bolt, 
should call me to urs kingdom of heavenly joys) - : »For-Pos the 


grand S=triad, the background musick of all=else, consistS of : 


a) a voyeurs peeping-phallsetto; 


(p'raps even grease: ?) 


(that »charter« also means »prison« & 
consumption: wont harm the etym 
either) 


b) a powerfully=touching, etérnally=manly, bass-voice, : the 


resounding lament of impotence! ; and 


c) the, afflickted-bleating, standardized philistinations of a 


man»burnt!; poisoned ! «: swinging a bareoniall=cock. — «. / 


(Since he was loit’ring so=harD at the text & partially=gulping) / : »Look here - : y'gotta get learn to 


these things are in the fouture!; 
MELLONTA 


his chief delight however, was found 
in the perusal of an exceedingly rare 
& curious book in quarto Gothic — 
the manual of a furgotten church — 
the Vigiliae Morturorum secundum 
Chorum Ecclesiae Maguntinae. | 

I could not help thinking of the wild 
ritual of this work — andsoforth 

(UsH ER) 


wreckognize thát-too — ? — : how Your diffickullties making etyms 
visiball can be traced-back tó : Your being still (at least relatively) 
sexually=robust. Could be that half of our hole language-ingen'ral, is 
S=undercoated ...—: ven't just those — (seemingly entirely professori- 
ally=abstract) — grammatical terms ever aroused Your suspicions? —« 
(no?; wellthan play along with Me=here) : »Do I wanna »foutourize 
in the future? = undertake a »fut tour. Or do You entertain a pre- 
furrence for the »semicolon<? : »semen + colon:? : »of joy enuff: : the 
ah?; does My 


logic-p'r'áps seem »imp per fuckt: to You? — Or do Y’ have a poorly= 


everso elegant »gen(er)itive, the POEsassive case - : 


cunsealed passion for »con-jugating ? ; for»nuptial amale-gametions: ? ; 
cause rite off You've got your »regular, & numerous=irregular con- 
jugations:! There are»gender« words, of the thoroughly male & female 
sort. There're »pr§p=positions=yes, even»eddy-verbs«. Or ve You been 
more attracted to »verpal:=forms ? ; of the reflucksive kind? Sure : the 
singular is the bachelor state;« (The dual the marital state; and the 
plural corresponds to the BOOK OF MORMON ... : ?)) : »Yes what àm 
I to do now?. I can't tear Myself in two! : You want to have His »chief 
delight: slipshódded-apart — : &, from with=in, my Miss »sLEEPER« 
is groanin’ for Me ... —« / (for, rite in the middla the echo of the 
DONAR=clap, the door suddenly opened : ! - W; with Her secondbest 
smile; gruffly) : »Wéll?; — Forging New Atrositties, You profliguts ? - «; 
(instantly=embittered) : » - Damn whadda sténch. - : 't's like a distill’ry 
up-here? : where-'s Franziska!? —« / (We were in the dark as to the 
p dickular tertium. / The rain made a staggerd backdrop ofthe woods. 
The trees trudged askew; (their wigs combed in an eastward-tease - : 
foliage head uptopsand smudges b'low)./ -Sheturnd, (inresponseto My 
:  Whadda I kno!?«) her maternal head) 


Her? : You're gonna have the pushy toaD on your-back f'rever! — 


: »Once Y' start in=stigatin’ 


Down what non-scriptural ways 've you lured Paul again-nów ? (Just 
keep "n mind : We're no longer livin’ in the 20=’s!) - uhm=bytheby Y’ 
mite oil the bathroom door sometime-tóo. — : ?« / (Since as»host I, 
presumably, wanted, not unreasonably, to dispute this; (à la »doubt is 


itself a delight, and ...); / She) : »Nono Dan : - You have (perhaps) 


never committed a crime? — but : You speak a good many. The hole of 
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(just as JOYCE (in ULYSSES) uses it 


(Which, quoted in this way, bytheby 
does not-hold ! — : VV: is a mini 
epic; »La Ch. quite something else.) 


(à la :Nuttation of Dreams: : »psychal= 
cycle=impressions !) 


(of the NEVERMORE ' type - ! -) 


(:»Hole in the head ! 5; RAGGED 
MOUNTS; (and/or burned arse 


(earth)). 


(Hey : joyce was likewise a 
brontophobe!; (cf. MBK) : »1014 "n' 
phallin’ : one love one fear:.) 


(Clyb=stick’s »GrandMa’ticul 
Cun=versa=tions:) 


(the conditional! 


(colono=scopy : in the Angel=Sex’n 
world the »fut is the measure of all 
things !) 


(Con<=sonants = fut sounds 

(: Your daughter, My friend, has a 
lovely f$Pt«; or : »Determine the 
species of that ranunculus:; (sorda 
»paradigms:)). 


(:»I am come to confound the 

pith —« / (+ pit / / : »Old nozzle! -« 
(P under his breath) : »pffcod : 

my kingdumb for a sound-proof 
rum !« ...) 


(T’ward the bed inside? — / (for 

She shot 1 casual glants : ?) / -) : 
»Oh begpardon Wilma : those're My 
p jamas : I didn't make the bed . . .«; 
(& now headin' inside; (and pull 

iD - : up over the long bundle of 
titters : pff !)) 


Your art consists of the unscrewpulousness with which You rummitch 
rounD — in the very bésom of the most decorous word! — seeking the 
adder of some vile meaning — (and/or, man=itch to inchsert the same 
therein!) ..«; (She=herself, (& We no=less!) gazed, with great 


determination, into Her great bósom : ! - Which She enjoyed at first. 


IO 


I5 


20 


25 


— Thin) : »But do-tell Me : isn’t there a mental illness :»combeenatorial 


paranoia? ... : ?«. / (P ruffly) : »First listen to thís ...:2 —«:... 


The Sleeper. 


T he Sleeper. (1845) 


At midnight, in the month of June, 
I stand beneath the mystic=moon. 
an opiate vapor, dewy, dim, 

exhales from out her golden rim; 
and softly dripping, drop by drop, 
upon the quiet mountain-top, 
steals drowsily and musically 


into the universal valley. 


The rosemary nods upon the grave : 
the lily lolls upon the wave; 
wrapping the fog about its breast, 

the ruin moulders into rest; 

looking like Lethe, see! the lake 

a conscious slumber seems to take, 
and would not, for the world, awake. 
All beauty sleeps! — and lo! where lies 


Irene & her destinies. 


O lady bright! can it be right, — 

this window open to the night!? 
The wanton airs, from the tree-top, 
laughingly through the lattice drop — 
the boundless airs, a wizard=rout, 

flit through the chamber in & out; 
and wave the curtain=canopy 

so fitfully — so fearfully — 

above the closed and fringéd lid, 
‘neath which thy slumb’ring soul lies hid; 
that o’er the floor and down the wall, 
like ghosts the shadows rise & fall. 


1-8 
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(You’D probly like that!?; / (X-ion 
upon the Cloud (Nebuli) : so, an 
antique masturbatory=fantasee ! ) 


645 A 
Irene (the Dead). (1831) 


» Tis now«, (so sings the soaring=moon) 
»midnight in the sweet month of June, 
when winged visions love to lie 

lazily upon beauty’s eye, 

or — worse — upon her brow to dance 

in panoply of old=romance, 

till thoughts & locks are left, alas! 

a ne'er-to-be untangled mass . .. 


45 : vapor / 31 : influence 


31 inserts, after line 10 : 
and million bright pines to & fro / are rocking- 
lullabies as they go, / to the lone rock that reels 


with bliss, / nodding above the dim abyss. 


h window 


COW, Open to the skies, (31 inserts) 


, Wit 


crimson canopy 


my tinted shadows 
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O lady dear : hast thou no fear ? 

Why, and what art thou dreaming here? 
Sure thou art come o'er far-off seas, 

a wonder to these garden-trees! 

Strange is thy pallor! Strange thy dress! 
Strange, above all, thy length of tress; 
and this all solemn silentness ! 

The lady sleeps. Oh, may her sleep, 
which is enduring, so be deep! 


Heaven have her in its sacred keep! 


This chamber changd for one more holy, 


this bed for one more melancholy : 

I pray to God that she may lie 

forever with unopened eye, 

while the pale sheeted=ghosts go by! 
My love she sleeps! Oh, may her sleep, 
as it is lasting, so be deep! 

Soft may the worms about her creep! 
Far in the forest, dim & old, 

for her may some tall=vault unfold — 
some-vault that oft hath flung its black 
and winged panels fluttering back, 
triumphant — o'er the crested-palls 

of her grand family funerals 


some sepulcher, remote=alone, 
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(besides diverse transpositions both before & after, 


31 here inserts the following amplifickation) : 


Lady awake! lady awake! : 

for the holy Jesus' sake! 

For strangely — fearfully — in this hall 
my tinted shadows rise & fall!« 

The lady sleeps — : the dead all sleep, 

at least as long as Love doth weep : 
entrancd, the spirit loves to lie 

as long as tears on Memorys eye : 

but when a week or two go by, 

and the light laughter chokes the sigh; 
indignant from the tomb doth take 

its way to some rememberd lake, 

where — oft — in life with friends it went 
to bathe in the pure element. 

And there from the untrodden grass, 
wreathing for its transparent brow 
those flowers that say (ah hear them now!) 
to the night- winds as they pass : 

»Ai ! ai! alas! — alas! « 

pores for a moment, ere it go, 

on the clear waters there that flow; 

then sinks within, weighed=down by woe) 


th’ uncertain=shadowy heaven below. 


45 : garden-trees // 31 : desert=trees 


45 : pallor // 31 : eyelids 


(var : No icy worms about her creep 


45 : winged panels // 31 : vampyre=winged 
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against whose portal she hath thrown, 

in childhood, many an idle stone. 

Some tomb ... from out whose sounding door 
she ne'er shall force an echo more! 

(Thrilling to think, poor child of sin! - : — 


it was the dead who groaned within.) 


— : »Brávéo ! Whadda translation ! —« (came the cheer from within : !) 


/ Whereupon W first stared at Us : ? —) / (You've got a great face for 
pantomime Wilma!) / (then, calmly, strode inside, on firmest feet: .. . 
(: »' ve You — gotta screw loose?!«) ... : and reappeared at once, a 
daughter like a faded bookmark in one hand) : »! Have You éver séén 
the=like ! ? —« (In her outrage She had had to put hands to hips : ! -) / 
(Which Fr instantly used in order to seek refuge behind Me - ; (and 
then, fulla phraud and phalsehood, peekt out a few times : ? -)) / — : 
»Why those’re ... : Yur p'jàmas-Dàn! — : I mean worsen a cdll=girl! 
: You philou! — : Take those büttoms off dét=once!« / —) : »I can’t do 
that —« (the Little One whimpléd; (whilst Her fingers struggled, fulla 
unweal, in My hand !); & -demure) : »— nothin’ on under=néath ... —« 
— | —) : »l'S simply beyond belief — « (W, exhausted. — And, flaring 
up=again) : »Dàn - : just go ahead'n'paste Her-óne ! - Haven't we had 
enuff of ...? :!« / (I’ve never laid a hand on a woman in all My life 
Wilma) : »not about to try Franzl for=starters. — : Go downstairs 
& change clothes. Fast.«; (since I noticed, / (the twitching in W's 
hand : !) : »And I mean with some alackrity ! «; (W) : »You're to report= 
back in r minute. : And Gód-help-You if You come dancin’ back 
in=here like some semi=whore! — « / (So then, a pretty=spurt up'n'away 
Franzl! — After She was down the steps, to W) : »—«; (or wait: first let 
Her squabble iD=out=with=P. Nextdoor...) / — : »ohbüll —«/ (I heard 
P say; / (Me, book in hand, the finger stuck in it, pro forma) / -) : 
»Why'S that! ? —« (P again; / (and W grew more energetic, (& at 
the same time hissingly-softer : !!) — / (adjudicate?) : »’xcuse Me, 
Wilma : but in bad weather like this, marital thunderstorms attrackt 
litening —« / : »Just can Your damnd jokes — it’s easy to riddicullize 
things ...?!« / (for heaven had, (bywaya exception for=once), proved 
propitious; and helpt out with sutch an ample allowance of thunder & 
lightning:  ! ^ ! ^ ! * —/ (that Ws amplitude winced (& wobbled!)) : 
»— >I will bring fire to thee! —« (She quoted in shock —) / (at which 
P, (by now) with chin in hand, gazed at Her from 1 side; (than 
fleetingly at2 Me); he said) : »I just imagined in-fáckt that sung: : that 
'D be somethin’ wild for a cumpoeser, Dàn's translation ...«. / (TII 
have no praise nor censure either, friend. — Quick diversion) : »D'You 
have to call Her flatout a whore Wilma?; wouldnt »floozy: or the= 
like ‘ve done the job-700?« / : »You don't-kno what 7 kno! —«; (but 
all the same, so-testily that y' could tell : She realized, at least in part, 
that She was wrong) : »- Dan I beg You : just=don’t put ideas in 
Her head! She cunstuntly quotes You as=it={s whenever She wants to 
be contrary ... : Damn is that ever a color for the sky !« — (broad- 
menacing háil-yello : rite thru the windo! / — / (Fr had appeared now 
: a pallid nun's countenance; floating o'er long dark gray — / (but 


wasn’t that just another smock of Mine 166?) / — cloakt; from white 
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(steada keepin’ her trap nicely shut! - ; 645 
(I2mean whadda-ninny !) 


(trochaic tetrameter, (ergo danger !)) 


(old six=fouter 


(Dearest Lou: + thief) 
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(:».. .»pecker tracks: . : .«?; (couldn't 
catch iD precisely . ..)) 


(Hólymoly that was-close! — (mite 've 
struck in the village ... : ? —) : »pth= 
pth? —«; (left a downrite sour taste on 
your tongue — : ?! — / (:»In the height 
of summer it happened that I left the 
window of my bedchamber open in 
the heat of the night, when a severe 
thunderstorm came on, and the 
lightning passed down the rod that 
ran down the wall just outside the 
window, but a few feet from 

my pillow. — I was momentarily 
unconscious; and when I came to 
again, I could breathe only with 
difficulty, for the entire room was full 
of sulfurous vapor. And yet it did not 
smell of yellow sulfur, but rather like 
the electric sparks one strikes from 
flint.: (MENZEL,»Memoirs9) / : » Were 
MENZEL weaver of my laurel band? - 
: I'd rather have my praise from other 
hand!« - : cHAMiSsO.«; (P quoted.)) 
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in quarto Gothic : !) 


chin to her white futtytips —? —) / (Wellthen Wilma) : »Be=/d/d Your 
child - : »Bride of Heaven: doesn't even come close! — : look at those 
dulled eyes totally=dead to the world; in the midst of those asscetic 
features; : pay tribute to those invisible, (tho doubtlessly claspt t'gether 
in prey’ up her smock’s sleeves), (WERFEL would say »unemployed9, 
hands. — Hail bytheby is avoided by=having : 4 virgins lie upon their 
backs and, while reciting magic charms, clap their heaven-directed 
feet together : ?« / : »I mean, givn your doings, it 'd be no-wonder,« 
(W outraged) : »if one of You were struck blind & stinko!. . .? :»MosEs 
MAIMONIDES:? — : goin’ by which he mite well 've been another bird 
just like Y’! — And 5 far as Your novice, be=hind Yóu there, goes ... : 
praps You'll step out in frónt ere-long! : rent Y?’ here yet?!—...:?-: 
.. hm -) / (But 


she wás standing there like PAUL FRANKE + MEISTER BERTRAM VON 


? —«; (nd found, despite sharpest mommy Ice=over, . 
P P y 


MIND'N divided by 2; so=glassy=&=goatish : ...) / (Ahyés. Me- 
to-Her) : »Wouldst thou, if it please Thee, noble virgin, be-take 
Thyself to the potluck of My paltry bed? — : & take both Thine ears 
into both Thy hands; (Thy chaste lips faint hym(e)ns enkindling) - : for 
in this very place some mátterS may come to converse . . .« / (She was 
now holding, all by-herself, her fingertips in sütcha-stránge-zigzág 
around her sweet face : —! . — & ™€andered s6=flumb=lined=silent 
from Our midst? : — ! / (that (for at least t=secunt!) it took W's 
mommy breath away : —!) : »Just lookat that piece of sassineSS ! : lazy 
& horny; & doltishly haughty'n'willfull . . . pf! «; / (& the heavens spat 
upon My house & bitta garden, at an incredible tempoE! (a ráin I 
wouldn't wanna shoo a horsefly out into!) (Also W) : »Now that's óne- 
pretty sprinkle friends! — Just lookat how the piddles 're forming! —«. 


(Let's get back to the matter at hand) : »- m=We were just speaking 


about the books in USHER; & d come to the agreement, that ’tiS 
*ndeed a matter of some real Livres Kyrioh«. ..« / — : »Can't Y! blather 
Yourself a bit more clearly ?«; (so still a turnaphraze taken from Her 
Franziska=complex ( : »allrites wellbón — allrite ...) m=uhm) : »- so 
that as to the last-title, Paul : what — (I ask : »wHat«! 2?) — is the 
man’S »chief delight? «. — / (He, first with 1 glants allround : ? — then, 
in silents; the thumb of his rite hand, inserted between indicks=&= 
meddle finger of the rt : and thrust out - : !) / (Xactly! —) : »And 
what=now is the name of this »exceedingly rare buck — the manual 
of a (God)=forgotten seckt: ... : (:»Please, etymize Paul : ?) - / (He 
started in) : »Mm -»viGILIAE MORTUORUM: — ie »sleepless nitewatch; 
cünscientiously list'ning-upserving-fockusing: — Justasec (: so that I 
may come up with sutch expressions as are proper=here, Willma : ! ?) 
— ; if mort = the bride of the vagabond: - it phollo's that : »VIGILIAE 
MORTUORUM: : is the n,iye=witchy screwtiny of brigunnds’ honeys; 
twixt slééping=&=waking. — Acoarse what also got interpolated is : 
DEATH ! — witchiS why those female sléépbound-semicórpses appear, 
so=often, inzPOE — ... : ?« / (GoodPaul; cela suffit; : move=on, to 
"SECUNDUM CHORUM: : ?) / (He lipplickt —) : »—»see cuntum choiros: 
: ''SS cléarzenuff. —»ECCLESIAE MAGUNTINAE: would ’n fact be larded 
with »ecce = be=hold. And the Meg =etym, —(ultimately taken from Ø 
: P I has »magnet; Maggie; Madge). - : ?« / (Which is quite=enuff. 


Or at most there’S still) : »that this »mag: for POE always inclewds 


(and/or : »hand-buck of a furgott’n 
(+ »beget«!) cummuniDy) 


(BONAVENTURAS:...) 


(how=marvelous! : a»secunt fut«!; 
(+ chores = serving girl; (p'raps even 
»chorus=girl:)) 
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(Hey-waitwáit ! : From MOSES 

unto MOSES there arose not one like 
MOSES !« /; (and meanwhile Fr 
withperD to the backa My head : —. . .) 
: that I was still-keeping a figger 


(well she’s Your=daughter !) 


(no fear : in these parts they'll be 
gone-again in half’n hour! 


(from »hand=le«. (I simply=can’t; open 
My mouth for pure praise of another 
(writing) person.) 


(P 1 : female tramp; harlot; woman 
taken as a=hole:) 


(yesyes HANS MORS. / ?—/: why 
LADY MADELINE LIGEIA; — (more pre- 
cisely : They're sEEMINGLY=dead !) — 


(+ "egg. 


(+ »meg: = a tall girl : His (rox's) 
ideal ! / That ; MAGUNTINAE« mite 
also be »Manza:, in Lombardia, .. . 
(THEODERIC; >Iron Crown) 


an allusion to »Animal Magnetism, — à la VALDEMAR — ; »Messy- 


mur-ism: tgether with his »REVELATIONS ...« / (For) : 


» TAILS OF 


THE GROTTESQUE & ERUBESQUE —«, (P mutterd, and gazed at-Himself : — / (but a flaccid one like that 


+ URION !) 


the late tremendous swamp=fight 
away down south with the Bugaboo 
and Kickapoo Indians . . . (MAN 
USED UP) 


we telegraphed a few signals, and 
then commenced, sotto voce, a brisk 
téte-à-téte : ... (MAN USED UP) 


yesyes : »bloody set of wretches, 
those KickaPooS !:) 


(not2 Gothic: to be sure!) 


does ’ndeed have sutcha simple naively-nitecappy look ! ; (The German 


Fritz)) / — he said to W) : » arse pro totos Wilma : and I fear that that 


marks the end of the end of the end of the mátter.« / (Our fresh'n'young 


wriggle=tot, (which till now had kept a mockeymousey stillness), 


appeard not to ve quit this world en-tirely? ...) / ! : 1! : !!! - / 


(Sulfuryously bebólted! — W's insipid-pinkish. P, all mumm brumm 


fur real lust.) / In order to check, what & how thingS were gurgalling 


(specially since W was about to 
go-hard at Her man; à la »’nd 
there y' hear the bill!« / But He, 
: »Oh- 
dammit! — : a batt’ry of 6 28'ers, 
& You 30 yds b'hind? : thard 
set Your head wobblin' on its 
shoulders a bit-diff'runtly! : ;Tell 


me what electricity is, and TIl 


all front2de- boeuf soldier) 


tell You all the rest.« / : »May 
Sir URIAN continue his tail! —« 
(W sullenly) : 
*nd halfa dozin’ of the other, 


incorrigibull mechanists & ma- 


»You're six of one 


terialists; and I prefer My own 
ignorants to Your propfoundest 
eroudition. — : ?«. / — : »Isznt 
a person "nfackt »tolerant« merely 
of whatéver he basickly thinks 
nothing=of? —« (P, cumbrously, 
offerd as food for thot ...:! -)/ 
(then We heard W, all flared up) 
: »Wharre Y’ starin at Me like 
that for!? — : 
zippt on Me? - (: ?) —»britegray 


's something un- 


spots in your eyes!? —« / (and 
evidently a spec exam: ? -) / (W, 
: »Óh- 


that=away. — : ? —« (petulant) : 


relieved, (yes, belittling)) 


»— why CÁSTOR OiL-acoarse! « / 
(Since P also inquired : why that's 
considered »organic of late ? : »lax- 
ative on glasses? !) / (W, angrily) 
: »Just go down blo and clean 
'em!« / (And the poor ninny 


toddulld downstares too! —) / I 


yonder — : ... / before Shed 
spotted=Me (??) - hm : 


souspptropicul 


fayrly 
touch-yourself- 
movements; her little fingers 
S’=played=&=crympt, vergin'-a- 
Mérse; the mouthlet monotónd : 
»eeeycecesce* / ODANC?? — 
(: that oughta been flattring, 
sure!)) / (when She »recognized: 
Me : ?: —: ! — (so the head 
jerkt away in=punishmeant : !) / 
(Me, NARRAwards) : »Oh?! — 
Mite I introduce? - : The kicker- 
Po=princess »Poo=Poo=Muggidy= 
Mugg; renowned for Her ill- 


timed frivlasS laughter, and 
sass=iness;« (likewise for that 
purrfume of Hers : !) : »— kno'n 


to the cdlder world under names 
such as the phollo'ing : —« (&, 
writing on the watersmooth back 


of her hand : — ;) 


Yôu start in with the >blinking:; 


: »Now dont 


(with Your big EMG-eyes! : can 
Y' imagine what I'll be dreamin’ 
on this bedframe from here on 
out! ?) — Here : commit to heart, 
real-quick, these 8 names ...« / 
(while She took the slippa paper 
from Me, the Pi volume sloly 
opened all by itself, to the article 
entitleD CARNAL CRIMES : — : ?! / 
(She blusht coquettely. Then) : 
»For You TIl dé it! —«; (put her 
small hand to her brow, & began 


to commit to mémory : ...) / 


with the volumes under one arm; and on across, (before She could 
scold'n'curse Me=back to the desk). / — »'nd whats that? —« / 


(Mysterious face; more mysteriouser hands : ! —) / — : ?) : »Oh Y’ really 


gótta tell Mé Dàn —« (W; and bent down over the stack of 5 mighty 


quartos : ? — seductively=marveling : » — hahsáy : I'm sure I'd never have 
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Ca vigorous=manly style; (as for Us= 
now :»plodding-bloated-furbose:) 


(: loud on the left THOR thundered; 
in anger awful the hammer-hurler : 


>l 


GCULLEGE CRAMPD’ON: .. .) 


(didd=id=d4=didd(ling); (iddy= 
umpty« on the brink of self=abbess; 
(+ abyss & abuse, Fw.)) 


(how to b'gin ? — messy=missy= 
mercy? — Nah; not »deep: enuff. - 
But 


(ripe for a snap(per)=shot I thot 
ass-well, (& then came 1 forckt boltt; 
and the rain digitated like=crazy; ... 


(one dot 1 dit : !; . a dash, a 
(longish)=stroaking : - - — - / 
meaning like só —:..-./.-./.-/ 


Se ee re l.n ee ae 
(p'raps the last symbol?? - :. -.-.-: 
(& ündieline : .. ——. -! 


(yés : I had r learn to blink: signals 
in the coastwatch artill'ry) 


(just for 5 minutes; then Y' can forget 
'em again 


(: ?-—: behold these delicate 
creatures, that we scarcely dare to 
woo !« - . (BULWER; >What Will He 
Do with It ?:)) 


(the fat buds of fat boobs ... / (now 
that I think of iD, I had done so little 
(tóó=liddel ?) — Xing in my life : 
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the requi=sit paddin’ for that! —«, (& laid, (instinktively acoarse), her 


free=rite hand on saiD lo'cation : 


!) / (since P arrived; (once again, 


windo wards, vigiling thru the zEIss=binox : - ?). m=) : »Came to Me 


— (in the jóhn-justnow) - : if Your theory about »Lists as Preferred 


Sites for the Colonization of Etyms: were true? — : then ’nfact 1 item 


from the group of His, (otherwise ghastly- mediocre, if not downrite 
silly!), efforts to earn his daily bread would Aavta be a veritupple 
whorenit'S nest of voyeurismata — ; — : would You perm;D a >test by 
example: ? ; the THOUSAND AND SECOND TALE OF SCHEHERAZADE:?« 
—/—:»That=mizrubble cun'glummerate of all things —«; (W, nerfuss) 
: »for that really is a truly insipid seequence of the »fruits of readings; 
(that could just as easily be put in a totally different order). — Or rather 
than that — : Let Us subsume the piece under »Cultural Pessimism 


through Alienation: : same as QUINN does; then it would acoarse 


((:»the refuse labour of a man of 
genius, is usually inferior, and greatly 
so, to that of a man of common- 
place talent . . . the man of talent 
pursues >the even tenor of his way; 
he is, at all times, himself . . . never 
excited into wild enthusiasm, he 
never experiences its consequent & 
inevitable depression : never boldly 
soaring, he never sadly sinks .. .<)) 


take on a kinda MuMMy=dumb. — Why the grin man?! —«. / (Wellthen You're not=gettin’ these volumes, 


in RODMAN!) 


Wilma!) - To P) : »We kno of cases where it has melted down the gold 
in a purse, the dagger in its sheath —«; (since He was gaping into the 
jagged-yello roaration) - / Wilma, (to Fr; (who prezoomably at the 
cue of SHEATH) . ..) : »So You've come slinkin’ back again ? —« / (Now 
P d spotted the volumes : ?; eagerly) : »us War-Department? - & 
JEFFERSON: ...: ?« / (For I, with a quick taboo hand over it : !) — Or) 
: »wellyés : rs a hole other topic. - Whé=among=You mite be able to 
recite the American presidents of the poE=era — (just as You stand rite 
there; no-póny!) - ? - : Wilma? — : Paul?! - pffh.«; (& disdainful 
laughter; (and turn aside : !) —: ? / (For=Franziska had placed a splayed 
hand, »begging to put a word=in, up néxt to an (exaggeratedly) 
masskt face : ? —) / (W, disparaging) : »Hów in the worlD -! 2 ?« / - : 
»From My teacher — ;« (and suddenly prattling away very=businesslike) 
: »— MADISON=MONROE=ADAMS. JACKSON=VANBUREN=HARRISON : 
TYLER; and POLK. —«; (gathered up an (invisible) dignity about Her; 
lo'ereD her whitish brown cunt'nance : - ; & de-parted; (to be sure 
not-without 1 more viprous glants : ! —) / (& Me rite b'hind ass- 
well : —) / (while They, prolixly, marveled at Their=own faynomenon 
of a daughter : !) —/ (—: ?) —, (&, at the same time, take hold of those 
(incomprable!) shoalders : ?) —) / (She tore Herself almost=away : ! -) 
: »— Y! were squintin’ at Muddy ^ bésom!; : I'll slip You(BoTH!) rat 
poison! —« / (a) into=what?; and b)) : »it'S just an ol fashioned act of 
gallantry, Francisca! ; »»Régencys 'f that says any=thing to You —« / : 
»Don' wanna=kno! When sutch upseenitease "re bein’ committed! —« 
(She jerkt clear=round) : »When Shes no-less infatuated with You as 
it is: ?«; / (Wait=sstopp!) : »Than=wx#6 ? —« —/ (She grrRoandD: -): 
»— Bláckguard? ! —: THAN 1 AM !! —«, — | (Better báckbáckbáckbáck- 
bá-hack! ... — To WP) : »— You two ’re not allowed to disdain His 


rottin pieces 'nfronta Me. —: This»1002nd Taik is a thoroly=important 
narrative; & notat-áll the compleat hotchpotchery — (You complaind 
of, Wilma) — 'nfáckt-just-about-the-Pozsitve-norm; we're dealin’ 
instead with 1 of those »Place d'Étoile-f'nomena frequeynt in the 
world literature of world literati . ..«; (Which is s posed to mean?) : 
»well, that branching-off from here — (and/or returning; He also 
included so-called »back=seepage materiak, as well as excerpts & rem- 


iniscences) — : are an amazingly large number of already written, or 


ic nnval ahaut a famil: ie ana- 


because, physick'ly, there's just too 
much drudgery invulvd ... (!; : was 
that Fr's head just=néw?)) - 


(: well nd why=not d’y’s’pose ?; I am 
myself a seer=gambler!) 


(+ ride 'er Dan) / (ms is ’specially 
stupid here : »He expresses horror at 
the then fashionable bustle, which 
made a»dromedary: of a womans; (& 
then interprets that as POE’s subcon= 
rage at his mother’s pregnancy !, 

(si princesse savait! . . .)) 


(Acoarse not Thém. / (But a hand 
signal to Fr : ! — ; (altho She, strangely 
enuff, »ignored« Me : - ; (xcept for 1 


(granted, poor-tacktix; but . . .) 


(LOvE:? — is whorribly many= 
manny-mini-moany-sided, 
Franzl!) - 
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(it was finally published in Feb. 45 


still=to=be written pieces. The external form: is simple enough : Text 
with overlengthy footnotes. Now there is indeed sutchathing as an »Art 
of Footnotes, à la LAWRENCE STERNE Or WISE DANISHMEND; what 
POE serves up, however, are little excerpts from the Wonders of the 
Heavens (& sundry other »wonders:); stale stuff; and as for the attempt 
at an »alienation: effeckt, it is allmost=allways of that childish sort that 
considers itself both novel and witty if it calls »corals: little things like 
caterpillars: »which nevertheless built a colony in the middle of the sea: 
... (allegorical, Wilma?) : »— if You’re=determineD to call it that ?; 
(but then an allegory of the cheapest sort!) — The >fable’s the same 


old driving=belt : 1 child o' nature strays into the white man’s world; 


(yes, Paul, just as there's an »art of 
mottoes:; — (but POE was master of 
neither .. .)) 


(: » It hangs on the wall, with a 
handshake for all «; P) 


(but Y" coulD also say : »it's draped 
oer the grass & licks every ass) 


and there completes a predictable course in headshaking. The hole thing tackt on to »1001 Nights: ... : ?«; 


the standard=Insel=edition. — (: ?) — Ohlist’n) : »So- 


unique it really isn't : have Paul explain to you what the >Antar= 


(yes-thére : 


epic is.« (He nodded) : »Gigantic thingus — once saw a copy of it in 
Cambridge : 32 volumes! Never translated; even tho those, very=few, 
who kno it place it above the 1001 nights. —«; (He muted His organ) : 
»There was one student along — (diplomatic career; Near East) - 
whenever We talkt about what’s=iD, & praised CRÉBILLON; FISCHER; 
Or FANNY HILL : he would just smile an orientalust’s smile; crack open 
his copy of the Cairo edition (of this=sdid »aNTARJ; and render for 
Us, X=stumporaneously, one page or another — pff : the things those 
sheiks tried=out & practiced during their long desert nites! ? — Bythe- 
by he also claimed : it was absolewdly impossible to reproduce the 
charm & precision of its descriptions in European terms; since Arabic 
has a vocabulary of 12 million words (ie 1o=times as many as any of 
our languages on the averitch); & was firmly=resolved to send any= 


children he mite=sire to study at El AzHAR. — But to the madder at 


(there is an abridged English version, 
in 4 vol., isnt there ?) 


(Xing? 


(Hey whadda shame that We ...: 
I just had Radio Cairo tuned in; (well 


hand : — ?«. / (Well iD startS rite in at the title) : »sow's end & see=cunt 
tail; and the motto pickS it rite up :»trou-S is stronger than fucktion«. 
— The introductory paragraph describes how our revered author, >in the 
course of some Oriental investigations, discovered that the ARABIAN 
NIGHTS is to be chided because its »dénouement: is »inaccurate, as far 
as it goes, and is still more=reprehensible, »in not having gone very 
much farther«« / —) : »Justaséc —« (P eagerly) : »in the next paragraph 
we read »a vow by his beard & the profit, to espouse each night the 
most beautifull maiden in his dominions, and the next morning to 
deliver her up to the executioner - : which immediately posits sumpin' 
bluebeardy=haremlike; and also this Red Chamber puzzle technique of 
backsights within backsides; yes, the polygamushy quality of all lists, a 
fummily tree=trunk with its Don Juanicul ramifickations, is open wide 
for allsordsa an&€dotes — : ?« / —) : »I think 7 better do the reading —« 
(W) : » —eapzyear: ... so she marries him, »with her beautiful black 
eyes as thoroughly open as the nature of the case would allow: — : ? —« 
/ (for P had allowed Himself a snort; and whisperD into Her pretty- 
pudgy ear: - ; !! —: ? —) / (- outraged) : »Ugh! - Come morning she 
wakens her spouse with a story »about a rat & a black cats just before 
it's hi time for her to get up & be bowstrung — a thing very little more 
pleasant than hanging: ... the next nite=then >the lady Sh. not only 
put the finishing stroke to the black cat & the rat (the rat was blue)... 


but also finds herself deeply invulved in the incatricies of a new 


layter praps)) 
(whereby »tail« can be both penis and buttox«. »Bic/—) 


(in the course of some Ora=(= hole)=intail investigations 


(+ rub & NEITH (: You do recall how=often roe belabors the word, (& almost 
always misapplies it!) Taken lit’rally, to make=naked, to undress, to strip; and 
here infáckt He blames it for »not having gone very much farther : ! —)) 


(to whitch one muSt add »a beard that brings a profit: / so ev'ry nite he wants 
to marryily=asspose the pyudifullest maiden / (+ DOMAIN ...)) 


(the fitful=blisses of recunting a tail back'n'furth 


(hey, ’nd once again it's a (be) leaping=year !) 


(ergo presumably something like »with her pyudifull eye só thoroughfarely= 
open as the nates- nature of this case (and »case« is »box« & »box« is »box:) 
woulD allow:.)) 


(well what is rut«?; and a»black pussy«? (THE BLACK CAT) / You do recognize 
the »hanging: again, dont Y’?; (I'm really not sure if it isnt»beheading: in the 
original) : and that'd be very=pleasant / the next nite then she not only gives 
the Black Pussy a last stroke (the finishing touch:) — but also the rat (which 

was blue! : that could be the penis, which the »cat« is wont to eagerly swallow 


downhole)) 
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narration, about»a pink horse (with green wings) that went in a violent 
manner by clock=work, and was wound up with an indigo key: - : ?«. 
/ (There's no end to it; the viscosity of the etymosity provides tóó= 
many threads to pull!) : » viol = viola = fiddle + violet + to violate; 
to horse: = oto ride: (P 1); »wound: = the»gash« and »winding up the 
clock: is, in English, ever since TRISTRAM SHANDY ’s days, insep rubbly- 
identifyd with >to coit. — After such an introduction at least — (the 
king snores each’n’ev'ry time : >a thing no genitalman would do!«; 
(there is mention made later as well about »her husband's ill=mannered 
ejaculations); and at once the >tree in the garden of Eden: has to join 
the St. Vitus=dance — but finally Lady Sh. offers us the appendicks to 
the tales of sINDBAD the Sailor; who enjoyed many-diff'runt & more 
intresting id=ventures than her dillygence had thus far sufficed to 
describe : »Sindbad retailed: — and with that We are 'ndeed reminded 
of a sinner, and a youthfull »bud is bad in beds; it is also retailed: = 
newly betailed; and so after many years of domestic transquillactivity 
I became once more possessed with a desire of visiting foreign 
countries, via »any chance vessel: bound for some region which I had 
not as yet explored« — I would suggest : that our listing can begin! —«; 
(and, from here=on, We are to pay, strict, tension to two things : a) the 
crosslinx to his other pieces; b) the uninterrupted super=seeding of 
boxes in=sida boxes) : »— um=Paul 'f Y’ please ... : ?« / —: »Hmyes; - 
the next thing is the arrival of the ship; and it is described as a »monster: : 
the »body of jetty blackness; its breast the »belly:, of which we »could 
get only a glimpse now & then, has »a colour like that of the moon in 
misty weather«. >The whole body«; »2 or 3 of the dreadful eyes were much 
larger than the others; and it also has »two small holes ... through 
which the monster puffed out, like thunder; and in gen'rall and in 
summa, a »cruel demon, with bowels of sulphur and blood of fire, 
created by evil genii as the means of inflicting misery upon mankind. 
The captain of this dubious vessel, (which is teeming with »vermin: 
b'sides!) calls out to Sinbad and in an extremely poE=lemical fashion 
à la. Hey diddle=diddle:. They take off ata prodigious rate although the 
'ocean-ossium: is >in that part of the world by no means flat: but rather 
round like a poemegranate: so that travel is always up hill down hill 
and that was indeed quite trous, the quean: attests.« / ' : »Please read 
on —« (W, disgusted) : »— so now begins the series of adventures : 
Number 1; a continent built by tiny little animals (= corals); —: ?« — : 
»A startling fuck'd for natural philosophers«; (P, as if »off-handed- 
ly) : »In the secunt compartment — (cum-pourd-man«?) — They see 
forests maid of stone, ;in Texas & near Cairo«? ... One of the most 
remarkable natural culiosities . . . a petrified forest ... several hundred 
trees, in an erect position, all turned to stone. Some trees, now 
growing, are partly petrified : this is a startling fact for natural 
philosophers, and must cause them to modify the existing theory of 
petrifickation : KENNEDY. — This accunt, at first questioned, is 
confirmed by the »discovery of a conpletely petrified forest, near the 
head waters of the Cayenne or Chienne River, witch has its source in 
the Black Hills of the Rocky Chain ...« —« / »Assez! —« (W) : »if 
thar’s=all You're going to see again ... — : where than are Your, so 


fulsomely lauded, crosslinx to his other pieces ?« / (Well; I mite p''aps 


(= a rosy riding horse (with unripe laybia), that in viol=vilentest fashion workt 
like a cloacka, & could be wound up with a blueblack key: — (by chance P 
happend to have this key on-Him, and shod it clandestinely : ! / W at once) : 
»rude! —«. / («»indigentc!; Gindignus: = great in need of sumpin'9)) 


(husbands tend to such >ill=mannered ejaculations: — (W stared at Me as if 
She would 've loved to box My ears! 


C& Tindbad the Tailor, and Jimbad the Jailer, & Whindbad the Whaler, 
(P mutterd, being an educated man)) 


(W betook Herself, automatickly, on across — : — (to see if Her budlette mite 
praps ve likewise begun to belabor some progressive etymolosity — : ?)) 


(ie He is »possessed«! by a need to visit=voyeur outlandish cunt's; and indeed 
any vestal He mite chance up=on is fine by Him; main thing, it transports him 
to regions He's ne'er x=plored bore . . .) 


(let'S say rite out : like a woman! The fat-black frigut out of Ms IN A BOTTLE 
-just go ahead" n'read on in this 1s1s=book (= rs1TsooRNoT), Sir Master of Arse! 
/...:2- Me?i nah : Pm just dibb|-ink:) 


(The same zoomorphisation in MARRYAT’s Monsieur Violet (1842) .. .) 


(= a crawl domina with sullyf'rous guts & fiery blood; an upp’eratus created 
by evil genii to inflickt missery on man-kind: - (whereby one mite inclewd 
refurrence to the »sulphurous currents: of a »vulcanus« in ULALUME; we're 
dealing after=all with excremental colors; (and »plagues on man!) 


(ie really stewpid! — : zf'only there weren't a piece that bears this»hey diddle- 
diddle as motto-trim, and has DIDDLING as its ownstitle !) 


(One kno's these part(y)-reachin's — xthey were the world to me: He sings in 
another, more-lofty place of »uplifted eyes — that are sirtainly not flat, but 
writher-roundish like pummelgroinettes; so that, »so to say«, the result is 

a cunstunt uphill downhill (hillward) : and that's quite=hole, the Ø affirms.) 


(well just read the description; (& enjoy the seiremony of meatafurs & etyms!) 
/ — here goeS : one of the most (remark)able culiositease ... a peterfyd fur=asst! 
(peter = penis«, P 1) .. . several 100 (hound + red) trees — (whereby lite once 
again phalls, from b'hind, on poe’s trees? — in erection pogsition, all stone= 
hard. Some, in the midsta their gro’th, are only half=hard — a fass=sinating fuck 
for a nates=O=lover; who has to phyl moved to muddify the x-isting theory : 
Cunny=Dii speaking (= O-guds) 


(just »catch«=words from here on : un=cover + con + peter + fur + at the head= 
waters (head = klo + penis) of the dog=river, that has iDs source in the Black 
Mountin's .. .) 
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mention ARABIA PETRAA yet once more. But) : »were I in a poesition, 
— to present to You — : from a different passitch, a hero who is from the 
Black Hillss »near the source, and who, moreover, bore the name 
of »PETERS, and who had a /fur-trader for a father? —« / (P already 
had his pym held up to his (joyfully red) schnozzola : ...) : »: from 


the tripe of the up=soar’okas, on the Miss Whori! —« (He x=ulted : 


! — (took frite; and laid a hand to 


(= »peterc + a rubbyas whereby »rub & rubb'ry wrasstle for dominance 


(guts + up=sore=ass) 


mouth & chin) —) : »— which, however, ' d thén mean ...? —«; (lost 


in thot, He stared at Me : 


? —) / (lers just leave that be; ’xcept) : 


»Wilmas challunge was too much for Me — first append, old-boy a few 


x=cerpts of what that »Arse-atic Mag’aseen: has to say about that 
same »spectacle on the surface of the globe, near Cairo : ?«. / (And He) 
: »— >a decayed & prostrate forest ... dark brown hue... as »naturak 
as »an enormous drained buck, on which the exhumed trees lay rotting 
in the son : the most delicate of the sap=vessels and all the finer portions 
of the (s)center of the would, are perfucktly entire, and bear to be 
examined with the strongest magnifiers : the whole is hard as glass & 
capable of receiving the highest polish.« / (Yes; let'S move to 
number 3) : »»Mamma’s Cave in Cunt=tucky:, deep=deep »within the 
: 2«3 (: owell=finally!<) / (that is W took an 


outraged poesthaste step back stairwards : !; (and saild away : !) / (while 


bowels of the arse ... 


P tried to pursue Her with quotes) : »- m=that ran to the distance of 
thirty or farty miles within the bowels of the arse, and that contained 
a greater number of fur more spacious & more magnificent palaces, 
than are to be found in all Damascus & Bagdad. — : ? - m=that You're 
gonna havta explain to Me,« (He pleD ingenuously) : »why 1 especially 
favord set of etyms are the ones that inclewd both sexes in 1 procession 
of letters — : ?« / (Wellthen, for now, very briefly) : »Because — (despite 
all of HIRSCHFELD’s (granted, best intentioned!) declamations about 
»S=lonelinesses:) — (almost=)every masturbatory act nonetheless also 
takes place as a twosome: : the x=ing party imagines — (& this process 
is both just as highly »fatiguing: as it is »exercising:!) — (almost) on= 
principle the other=gendered partner necessary for the solo=tarry 
fullphallment of final release — : for which process the Bi=S=etyms render 
their service«; (and ergo become incredibly- important). But to go on) : 


»in each cave there hang »gems & diamonds; there are »temples:; 


(& rite away plus >Egyppt, tombs of culiphs, barren valleys with see-shells, 
beyond conception singular & dethole’ate:, (ie lacking a »thole« & the 
pussybility of cun-ception 


(his exhumed tree: lies rotted; altho the most dollycut sap=vessalls (& ev'rything 
else in gen’rall) is perfectly=intuckt, and deserve full ex=animation & strongest 
magnifickation ! (+ hole). Be that as it may, it is sillycified = stonehard thru=&= 
thru, and able to with=stand the hi'est poelishing. (: ? - : Why xing, Paul ! «) 


(try reading »cave« as Latin, mite be an impeckable depiction of the sense of the 
forbidden:! / + MUMMY) 


(ie : it»ran« (add out); was large for »distend«ing; and ’ndeed some fur=tea 
miles / + con / well xtea« = urine; ’ndeed »tea« coming from the ofur! : P 1!) 


(always »mag(niffy)scent + the greatest odor«. / »palaces«? — that's a splendid 
bi=etym - (I'd prefur to trumple it to pieces for You later, okay ?) - that is 

a) masculine + »phalluses:; and b) feminine : in Roman law concubines were 
called »peelices: . . . louder now) : »If one were to look up »>CARNAL CRIMES: — 
& even if just in the old prERER — one 'D be sure to find it there. - : ?« — / 
(wasnt that the sounda paging nextdoor? ...)) 


(A (still bigger) »X« is a not=rare foursome: : GOETHE, »Elective Affinities!) 
(EMG=training f'rinstance 


(+ sow low? + sully=tearing ? 


CIl get to that=yet, in d=tail!; (His frequeyntly=enthused briding in the 
reachins of a »holey of holeys:, is resolved by p 1: temple = Ø) 


'and there flowed immense rivers, as black as ebony.« — / — : »king! —« 
(P1 (+ Peking) / (but I) : »— yes; the next imppoesing scenes — ie 
numbers 4=5=6 — deal with 'em Yourself for=now, please . .. —«; (à la» Meanwhile I'll look for something: 
... / — : (and to Her, (slumpering away with sullky eyes : !) onby= — (acrs.?; sorda 28-27?) 


MAIDEN LAMENTING FUR HER FAUN) 


onby : ! —) / (- : when She manzitcht to hook 1 long leg into the 
gray : ? — / (& a big, erogunntly=fixt questioning face in Her d'rection 
: ?! — (nd b’side=You one cuncise sightation for evry kno'n CARNALL 
CRYME-rite ?!) —) / (She, blushing from fronts to nates, - : ? — ... 
capital A, introduction) : »Dàn? —: Who makes Your bed for You=here ? 
...(:ah, Z"d make it for ee ...«/ (Iseeisee. So I may leave=now ? .. .) 
/ (... & Her risin’=up) : »Dànc'mererealquickplease! —« — / (Fránzel 
I've really gro’n quite=dréadfull!) : »I no longer smell good — or more 
precisely : I=stink ...« — / —) : »- ohYou : M? even more! —« (She 
boasted, quiv'ring). (And sorceried Me before Her : ! —). She whisperd 
to My (knee)face : »— Dan? D’ Y’ wanna play »pretend-dead:? : first 


Me than=You?« (the sweet=red mouth, in heated=silents, alluringly 
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(:»And should My greeting gain / no 
thanks and words unsaid / : at least 
You might respond / with one fine 
curse instead!«...: ? (+ the tiny 
greenblack marble cloud? ... : !? — 


(wh* I myzself; since My milliteary 
years 


(while P, upfront, beggd pardon of 
His ballpoint : — / (so still a bitta time 
for the whisper chamber)) 
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tuckt in a wedge; in heart’n'thralling simplicity) : »hey, I've picktured it sometimes — of an evening, 


all EMG'ers sleep poorly; (x'ers ?)). 


the disease of the Lady had long 
baffled the skyll of her physicians — 
a settled apathy; a gradual wasting 
away of the person. (USHER) 


(phalling to Your death,, rite?) 


(tears of the unnatural mother; 
paternal curses from deep within his 
breast : cod, ohgod! 


(but one thinks one has heard 


Oh : that suspiciously lingering smile — * iple word? =) 


upon the lip which is so terrible in 


i (:oHer end is come the doctor said; 
death !; USHER) 


putting away his stealthyscoper . . .) 


Kr. Eb.; Observation 96 : X (50) in 
the lupunar he engages only puellae 
who are clad in white, lie there inert, 
signifying a corpse. He defiled the 
corpse of his own sister, immissione 
mentulae in os mortuae usque ad 
ejaculationem. Moreover, a strong 
fet. attraction to the pubic hair of the 
puellae, nail clippings of girls, since 
consuming their nails results in 
strong S-arousal. 


(on another plane, violet=eyed) : 
»If You knew Dan : whatall I've 
tellephoned, in my thots, with- You 
ere now! ...«) 


(ah: with that little Christa child ? ; 
in regard to the Big and Little X) 


(Yes & what 'm I to do ?. (Pull Your 


abd now Suu all was word edat teeth, (fetch the pliers) : BERENICE)) 


feeble thrill had vibrated itself into 
quiescence — dust had returned to 
dust; (MONOS). 


out of GORDON PYM ... : What's keepin’ You? — What sorda MURRAY 
was that ? —« / (and Me 'cross to Him —: ? / And He) : » This Number 
4« — : here, this mountain, down whose sides there streamed torrents 
of melted mettle: reminds Me of urALUME. And this »so vast a 
quantity of ashes, where it keeps gro'in' darker and y’ can no longer 
see othe whitest object: — »or even a white handkerchief placed at a 
distance of 6=inches from the eye — : of ;Tsalal the Gloomy plus all- 
his counterweighting whitenesses — ?.« / (Ive always suspected 
that myself) : »— and don’t overlook turnsafraze like >the whole of 
Barbadoes: : »hole & barba: = the beard hole; (whereby the hankie at 
the eye gainS yet=another meaning). — But let's make short shrift of iD, 
? — Bytheby this is the MuRRav ...« (I, 
offhanduddly, held out the » Handbook of India: : — ?; / (& He already 
placed sutch b'lief in Me, that He went : »Ahyés —«) / —) : 2 »- try 


Paul : next=number - : 


it yet again : this constantly repeated transposition from the »surfaece 


arse 
of the globes“ 


the mockery of a faint blush upon 
the bosom & the face ? USHER) 


(acoarse it'ss an imcomprable 

opportunity for ... / — :»Leave Me 
alone with-Her ! —«; (I moanD iD) 
leaving Me wild for the dear child, 


ah! : broken is the golden bowel! that should have been My bride:!)). 


The spirit flown for ever !) 


(: »»Phou wast all-that to Me, Love, 
for witch My thole did pine ...«/ / 
(: pine-Paul? : for Him it’S always 
+ pain & PENIS; the Terrible .. .)) 


: 2 : what’s that tick(le) ? — : 
No more; no more; no mor:!)) 


— : ll be ritezback —«; (and there She lay, more than »prostratec — : 


when I couldn't phall asleep; or at nite; —: How I die first .. . : ?« / (all 
I had to do was pose the question »of=what?: / (fretfull) : »ah'h I 
dunno -«, (tender complaint) : »- let'S say »of care«! — and would 
They all ever bawl then! —« (she cuntinued in triumph) : »My little 
hands! stir once more very=feebly .. . : ?« / (Your >last words« please) 
/ : »— (m just getting’ to that) —« (Censuring with great effort, (for 
She was obviously fading fast); the pallid lips struggled) : »- ...? ... :! 
— They bend down over Me ... :? —:»...«! — but all in vain; I can no 
longer get it out... (?) — 'Sindeed, Thou man of but 3 letters —« (She 
huskt. Assumed a very-stiff pose. (Only her snowy face, turned now, 
sank to my forearm : —). The rustling of Hades behind closed lids) : 
»(But I'm only 'parently dead : I can see & hear everything!) - Finally 
Yóu appear ... (?) — : "Coarse You do : You were telephoned to My 
bedside the instunt the crisis: set in — You took the news litely;« (stony= 
equanimity) : »presumably fully preoccupeyeed with the plump 
extrémeitease of some courtesan or=other ... : ?« / (since all I held out 
to her was an impenetrouble pogker face) / (whimpering outrage) : 
»You're not even gunna cuntradickt Me!? : ohhh! — Her hi'est — (yes= 
sole!) cunsolation came in the form of intimud conversations with a 
girlfriend ... (?) — ah; Y’ haven't the vágueSt : Youll thank Christa 
yet! —« (Imppatient now, She flopt her feet 1ce=more) : »— "Tanyrate 
You're here now ...? — : that’s=’x4ctly what I'm now to xpeerience.«; 


(She riposted; and went rigid for good'n'all : now Du your wurst !) / — 


/ for P cleared his throat) : »Hellsbells — that was never sé=obvious to 


Me bore - Dammit, all I suddenly see is just scattered reminiscences 


(now real fast .. . Gbevisioned) ... 
ah, here acoarse ...) : »Justa-quick 
sec —« 


(yesyes : region of the see«»an abyss 
on the summit of the mount, 
Iceland = eyesland:, »vol(v)cano 

+ anus:) 


(:»Hoo!, said the 'king : !) : 
»'fterall the »Bearded Lady: 5 f'miliar 
to all; (& means to prevent it !). — 
»Goat=tease« — «; (He mutterd 
subseequayntly . . .)) 


(& the corpse néxtdoor bleated "long 
with Us.) / (: wonder if women's 
addicktion to clothes mite not just be 
the convex imitch of a desire for 
self=x=poseure ?) 


? / (for »they beheld very bright bolts of lightning; and 
the people of Zarahemla marveled; Mormon; (& Crackatowowish 
bursts of thunder: !!!)) —/: See! — on yon drear & rigid bear low lies 
thy love Lenore—«/ (and she who met an early end nodded 1ce à la »yes= 
now |< (+ meatin’ end?) — bend o’er=Her : - (till We phellt each other's 
breath : —: —) —: Come!. Let the burial ride be read, the fjün'rill song 
be sung: —) : »— — — —« (but She grabD hdlda=Me!) : »- : 


ZISKA !!! —«; (&, more tenderly, as tho She lived, carress(le) that 


FRAN- 


brown hair. Also, (madly-hoarse !), admit, (tho rather-indánstinctly !)) 


:»..? — «5 ((: Is thát=the end ?; was thís the wingéd flite that yestereve 
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(+ fish = Ø, r 1) 


(Stuprum / Fornicatio / Affectio 
maritalis / Concubinatus perpetuus 
(or just temporarius ?) / Violation : 
punishment by sword - / : (She 
whispered at once : »Only if great 
force is used, or when it leads to the 
death of her who is violated .. . ! «)) 


: - while I gazed, the fissure rapidly 
widened; there came a fierce breath of 
the whirlwind - : the entire orb of the 
satellite burst at once upon my side... 
(USHER) 


: born again !; (Monos) 


(Yesyes; that sorda cundamnation is 
laid upon sporting »with a female in a 
faint, asleep, fully intoxicated, or 
otherwise temporarily robbed of her 
powers & senses, when intentionally 
caused by the perpetrators; (cf. 
Schmidt, »Diss. i et ii de strupo in 
mente captam comisso, Lips. 1727)) 


brusht passt Me on Mys=rite?; — : was this the rigid, riddled initiate’s 


spite? !<)) : »What a good thing the ring’s not set for »truth« cause 


otherwise . . .« —/ (The fresh corpse bolted uprite:! —: ?!!) : »Oh-'m- 
]-ever-stüpid 1! —«; (She boxt her brow with the flatta her wrist : !) — 
»Ah-Dàn : I=I=I= —«; / (: noonononononoo : there's no switchin’ 


post-fuckto !) : »First Let Me congratulate You on Your rebirth. And 
second it phollo's from such little=fine indickations — (FREUD calls 
'em oslips) — : that it'S not intended seiriously to begin with; that 
Y’ cunsider Me just an ol’ geezer, good for faycation training; that . . .« 
—/ (She whimpered & reprimanded) : »’t’s=not=trde=atall!! — I thot 
that was no longer necessary between=Us; and I waS in sütcha- 
whurry! — : Me, »A maid disappointed to such an extent that she 


had to regard her granting permission for coition as justified: !; (She 


added nastily & fondly... (?) —) : »hoh do stay here-Dàn! —« / — : »'m 


cumin’, Paul. —« / — : »The next=two, Id say, 're both clear enuff. —« 


(He began) : » — >the beast continued his voyage« and comes to a land, 
»in witch the nature of things seemed reversed ... we saw a great lake 
... bottom ... water... tall & luxuriant trees; + the futnote :»during 
an arse=quake a portion of the cranny soil sank, and left a lake: .. .«; 
(He nodded : more'rless, yes. — Then) : »The next short entry, number 
6, is more anygmatick — : I proseeded on the basis of »climate« & 
atmosphere = climb + clay=mate & steamy=sphericul.« / (The»note 
is to be read purely fonetickly) : »Fhe hardest steel ever manufactured, 
may, under the action of a blow=pipe, be reduced to an impalpable 


powder, which will float readily in the atmospheric air. — P'ticularly 


(the beast x=tends His vouyerage« 


(and buckwards »nates of things: / lake = leak = Ø / bottom = Poe / 
the tall=thick lick=sugarynt trees, always to be equated with erectionals 


(when mommy=arse quacks + port (hole) & partition + a soiled cranny 
& a mighty leak b’comes visiball) 


(= >The hardasst stylus ever ppandamiid. . can, with the ass'sdance of a 
blow=pipe be shrunk again; to something imp(potent pulp, an incap)able, 
de in the steamy=sphericul arse) 


fluting like a rie 


lovely is »number 7 that phollo’s . 


.. :? —« / (and he, too, invuluntarily raised & turned, a still learning 


head : ?!) : »What're You rantin'-on about? —« (He calld across) : 
»— 's there too little talk of You for You?« — / — : »Yés —« (came the 
sulk) / — (just more virginall-pranx) : »I’ll go check on 'er. — And- 
Yóu? : What I expect from Yóu is a reference to two tails that "re very- 
appropriap here; and a presentiment of a third, plus a hilly significant 


confession; — sothén? : con=scentration! —« ... : 


: a diddler stations himself upon (as is the wont of civile-servants 
this bridge; respectfully informs all 
passers-by of the new cunty-law, 
witch establishes a toll of 1 scent 

for fut-passengers, 2 for horses & 
Don-Q uis, and so forth & so forth. 
Sam Grumble but all submit. / 


DIDDLING considered) 


(with frantastick-flippantsee 


(Y! need to memorize the English 
terms for such things, by the way : 
dell - still a virgin 

doxy = already broken: 

mort - screwed-out cun-sort 
(hi'er degrees : bawd, whore, trull, 
chuck=’ndsoforth; (there're lots)) 


? / (She was brandishing long=elegant legs in the air, 
pleading : ! — (: ?)) : »'re they réally=pretty, huh ? - Oh Dan : Y’ gotta 
come quicker —« (coquette) : »One dare not leave a woman to her own= 
d'viceS so long ! —« (excitedly) : »a tòll station’s been set up here; —: You 
come walkin’ past; & /'m the cullectress — : cmon! —« (threw Herself 
cozily on her back; gazed at My parlor ceiling thru Her feet; &, with 
pension guaranteed and free o' care, warbled the while, YYou=We phall 
lerallala — : ? / I, therefore, being of paltry=weekendish mind, 
buttanicly drummy & azooming no malass, libido’rally brumbling :>I 
love to go awanD - —- -«! —/ For there D been a slander=&=strait bolt 
upriting : ! Sassily) : »Forck over the toll! —« — / — (Justasec= 
justasecunt. ; do Y’ take me for a hill-billy ?) : »Until now transit=here 
5 allways been free o' charge! ; & alleva sudden there's an excise (f not 
*ndeed an >x=ercise<) bein’ x=acted ? ! —« / (how the highwaygirl’s eyes 
sparculld! —) : »Re=sis=stands? : 'gainst? Hi’re=Awethority ? —«; (She 
stuck 2 pertly=practiced fingers into her mouth, & gave a LIGEIA= 
whistle : ! - She murmurrd in fanatic=warning) : »Now they're gettin’ 
reddy; — : the next whistle ‘Il bring reinfarcements! —« / (which 'd 
cunsist of=what? : "other brigand bride ? ; 'nother sister for the heavy 


liftin’, for makin’ poor simple males toe the feemale line ?) / ’sindeed) : 
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iD does happen! : C(u)leopatra could 
do it 109 times a nite; (even Marc 
Antony complaynd)) 


+ id 


ou Collection choisie des Cunts des 
Fées, et autres Cunts mérveilleux. 
GENEVE; 37 vols ...)) 


(The Christa- Nameh / She claimed 
b'sides that said creature possesst the 
strength of 12=maid’ns : ! (ergo prepare 
to meat Your »end!!; (meaning a new 
unit of missurement in the fut=your : 
no longer »horse« but rather 
»maiden=power:)) 


(... fun tours 'em (: strain a point: 
was surely tóó-vulgar a term for 
sutcha fut stroking ... (?) — : I was 
picturin’ Your poor=dormerry, here 
with=Me, (FQRCED to picktyour ?); 
thán repeatiD it, (wa=wa=wa=wants= 
more), : LE CABINET DES FEES ! — 

(? - : this is such a gigantic lit. hist 

= shallo sea; that I’m sailin' cross in 
1=boat in Your-cum'peny .. .))) 


(She woulda phall'n !) 


Che goes down to the kips: GOGARTY) 


»Christa' s Her=name.« (She replied, with supeeriority. Then, tenderly) 
: »Y’ need to take="htock : one must declare here whether one has taxable 
wares on one's person. — : ?« / (I've nothin’ tucksupple with me.) / -) 
: »Inclewding no Forbidden Imatchinings? Or Thoughts?« — / (but 
it'S always been said that »thots are duty=free!<) / (She wriggled, in 
blissfull pleasure, with one fine leg, and gave Me 1 dainty kick with her 
!-) 


poesession of a spinel. - RANSOM ! —: & I mean with some alackrity.«; 


odd-venturesome toes : : »Not if the (beloved) officerette is in 
(She was repeating one of Her mother’s frayzes : ! —) / (ok-fine - (& a 
resigned hand to my buttox pocket : AS — (prepared for a penal fine 
—:?-))) / (- with sly=disdain) : »M=m - ! : there's no settling this= 
here simply »with2money«.« / (Yes but how than ? — She maid to plopp 
Herself against My chest, (the hole=torso long !), (if I hadn't... caught 
Her ...)) : »I mean Frünzl - : You're enuff to give a man a shock! «. / 
— She matrimoneyed Me; (with the darkbluest eyeS into which I have 
ever-gazeD !)) : »1 shock — : makes 3 score; à 20 smóótches —«, (Her 
1-4... (fit hadn't been 


for the (already somewhat less-strong?) bolt — (si ciss'? cáffry !) —) / 


wonderfilled head kipsized back'n'away . . . : 


and Paul'S voice, (which performd a lovely oath!) —/ (thûs I was, just= 
bearly, able to spread(y) Her back=out on the beD : —)) : »Y' wanteD 


the article on »MARRIAGE« in the peerer? voilà.« — (And Me=away : — 


(o’pen the cilia)) : »— ? —«. / (& P dupplefingered His chin just once; 


and then be=gan) : »- ''s a wild-passitch — : »Proceeding still in the 
same direction, we presently arrived at the most magnificent region in 
the whole world. — : Through it there meandered a glorious river for 
several thousands of miles. The river was of unspeakable depth, & of 
a transparency, richer than that of amber. It was from 3 to 6 miles in 
width, and its banks, which arose on either side to 1200 feet in 
perpendicular height, were crowned with ever-blossoming trees, & 
perpetual swe§tscented flowers, that made the whole territory one 
gorgeous garden; but the name of this luxuriant land was the kingdom 
of Horror, and to enter it was inevitable death !« — * Note. : The region 
of the NIGER. See SIMMONDS »Culonial Mag aseen. — Would Y’ cun- 
sider it an insult 'f I were to admit that I can’t=come up with your 
third demand«?« / (Not=yet. But) : »From t'morro on, yés. - : It’S 
always the same-thing, Paul : vits szrtaim death to enter the ridge of 
the Niger(ess)!<; — so We're pickin’ up at the RAGGED MOUNTAINS 
once again. — read on : ? —« / —: »a king!, dom with myriads of 
monstrous animals, with horns resembling scythes upon their heads; 
that suck dry other creatures’ blood, »and their carcasses afterwards 
hurled, contemptuously, out to an immense distance from the »caverns 
of death!« - : 


macroscopy: « / (Yes. But ever and again the »sucking, in caverns, & 


so its the »sPHINxc«-trick : the »shock of electron 


then tossing off the flabby corpse, con + tempt-fully) : »For >the cavern 
of the myrmeleon is »vast in conparison with the whole of the common 
red-ant.c—: ? — Ie : the monstrous cavity of the mér=milion is comfy'n' 
large, compaired with >the hole of the common red=end : and we all 
surely kno what that iS: — where things are enwrappt; suckt dry; 


(and contemptuously spat out again from the »caverns of the did«.«; 


(not a KLEIsT-invention !) 


(so first=off »sILENCE & ELEONORArite. ? / (He nodded : rite. / »allways in the 
same d'rection (+ rectum) one cums to the moist »mag=Øenifi=scent ridgin of 
the hole world. Thru witch a glory(= Ø; P r)ass flo man darse; 

(+ river = riven = cleft-rivulette ... + (ch)amber !) 


(amber & trans=parental< : and what's the name of this »hole out of which 
reeking amber flo’S? / + rose 


(pen + cu + dick + purple=etym«. / And there's always a tree standing 


(= sweet=stinky blussoms, pet=you=all; that make the hole=terrible=tory a 
gurgling gorge of a garden + gardon 


(& Whoefur enters=iD is con=damnd to inefutable death! / For here is the 
»culo rutto:, the region of the niger(ess) 


(& this bolt now happily 
unSalmoneusy; (whereas the rain, 
as per regulations, phell harder ... 


(and one is »dead = did. again; (or, to x=press iD in terms of stringed 
instruments: : othe fiddle string has gone to pot. / —) : »Can’t do a thing, it’s 
»shot shot shot« —« (P muttered, in sympathy) 


(& conparison = »con< + »par(ad)ise: / the other (Bi)sense is this : compared 
with the hole of the normal red=ante: : Latin »upfront: 


(: ? / For he betook Himself to the BRITANNICA; stood for a moment, a fingertip to his lips—:?.../... 


(& I — (it seemd to Me, after 1 smaller bursta laffter, far too dubiously= 
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I replied, as only a trou lover can; 
SPECTACLES 


silent yonder ...) — : ? — / : blissfully=wicked bedroom eyes; hes- 
ychiously groping her own navel; her rt thigh barely covered by the 
»Canon of Eclipsess in her hand a paira shéars busy cropping toenails 
—:5 — / (Navelgrazing)) : »Mite one gaze along with-You ? —«. (Please 
do) : ; »- Fit gives one pleasure —«; (She, cold & shrugging; but then 
back to being more lascivious) : »Will it hurt? —«. (Rounding off with 
a gentle file — : ? — : —) / (ndso play »goodmoodys (but with 1 little 
dash of resigned sternness)) : »Io judge by whitch, ulti=mately dnyone 
could occupy the poesition of bridegroom with You — —«; (d'You pheel 
the »disgrace of Your virginall state: so deeply? (Wonder if, with the 
helpa jests, jealousy mite ...) — (and, involuntarily, workt My way 
closer; My pretense, 1 back...) / (She sat, gro'n very=calm; solemnly- 
lovepallid. Slo'ly lifted Her liddel face : — . Sassnobish=monosyllabic) : 
»Sofar I've kept iD ALL in reserve — : for ONE dandy man, the Great 
Heart’sduke; - : what’S »love« in Hungarian? ! I mean the real puszta- 
&=pampas kind : !? —«. / (Well that’s another one of those questions! 
— (What D that Hungarian in Oslo say - ?; the chessplayer .. .) — ayés) 
: »szerelem es kedés« — so=then »szERETET«. — And I'm thinkin’ -« / 
since She was snugglin' up to the ring, / Me, >voluntarily:) : »of reni- 
fleur festivals. : How, once You're gone-again, My blanket ... : »gar- 
dait toujours sa douce odeur. —«. / (She hummD it inaudibly : »still 
retained : that swéétaSSt scent) : »hah how-trüe it rings! Franzchen : 
totally sir=rotted: . ..« | —: »Dan, c mere! —« (P cried — / (: do forgive 
Me! : TII reappear poSt=haste —) / : »I’'ll sên=seirly miss You! —« (the 
cunfused maid swore) : » — be-quick ! (Or thingS 'll go awry) - : !« / 
(While P was quoting=at Me as I approacht) : »— the first erection is 
ascribed by the Saxon chronicles to King Ida of Northumberland: : so 
finally We kno what'S up! - uhm=Dan=uhm - : mite=not one have a 
peek into those 5=voloomes=there ? —«. / (No : it’s still undetermined 


who the owner(ess) 'll be.) / But) : »for the moment; it S Yóur turn —« 


(& I an old man, in the midsta 
junkshop books; (the west was 
howling more softly now 


(blunting it outta cunsideration ? 


(ISAIAH LIV, 4 


(all Her little limblets bore the 
aroama : of pussy & pump; the full 
arse'n'all of Her charms 


(in plain English : »to sate oneself 
upon Her fragrant auras) 


(another maidium controllD by etyms 
: love + rutted: 


CI am silent then, and ask no 


kiss — x) 


(from the BRITANNICA; article? — 
Bamburgh : plus »bum: 


(He sulkt. — : ? — But then continued quite vig rous'ly) : »The next 
number : We've already spok'n about the »flower that doesnt gro in 
»soil + soiled but >in the air(se) : »flos arse, of the family of Orchideae; 
carnivorous; some of them glowed all over with intense fire — : those 
're the »burned=scalding: ones, rite ?. — I mean, the whole paragraph is 
teemin’ with the most etymable hop=steppin’=jumps : »we discovered 
flowers that lived & breezed & moved their limbs at will ...:?—-:!— 
Ahyés. And which moreover had (wo)mankind’s detestsupple pussyon 
for enslaving other creatures, and confining them in horrid & solitary 
prisons, until the fulfillment of appointed tasks.« —« / (Yes; do inclewd 
that in Your collectiona théories too) : »His prisons could, on occasion, 
likewise have a fütnote of their own. — The horrible remark — from 
»Arse=to lookie, Clam=a=titties:, »beset with hairs, pointing down- 
wards, (& piss=till, & cannot discharge the pollen, & impregnation, 
& peculiar aid, & the bottom of the flower, & the aid of »nature, & 
tip put(tan)a penis - cornis, & entering the tube in quest of honey, 
& descendS to the bottom, & rummages about, till it becomes quite 
covered with pollen, & owing to the downward position of the hairs, 
& it’S like a»mouse trap: & impatient of its »condine'manned it brushes 
backwards & forwards, trying every corner, till ...« : Pm just about 


fully fed=up with this dallycutly=comicul mask’erraid of uselass 


(so a Ø, gro'ing peerasitickly in soil- &-airse 


(+ arse=flo’s; blonging to the family of the»orchis-«-testes« / The, doubtlassly= 
identical, enormous flower: in the early version of the poem »FAIRYLAND« 
(CAMPBELL 53, note) / + >I will bring fire to thee) 


(We un-coverD flowers, that lived & stank; moved seir-limbs, equals 
@=members - t'ward the willie : schemotacticly-clever yes, peni'tropicly- 
blowzy 


(slaving = slobbering : »con: + fine = ready to pay fur iD«. The Other Sex (in 
this instunts the men - Us) to be nicely-incarseirated; in hurry & ridden 
prisons; until the fullphylment of sirtain tasks + a pointed tusk. 


(Botany: must always 've reminded 
Him of»bottom:!) 


(the tillers of the arse "nfáckt, FAY; 
(which is why one then signs up for 
the arsetillery)) 
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furgnashings.« / (He nodded worthily) : »Yés; rS a perfucktly=pure d’pictiona ... uhm=pymping -« 


(He uppendeD, consid'rubbly more softly; (since, from blo, stairs 
were being climbed : ar —:? — She (W) glanst 1=ce around : ? — and 
got the picture : ! — scolding P) : »Money! — : Ill get my way about that 
too. If I ever need 100 marks ... — Dan —« (in earnest=desperation) : 
»'t's unfair of You! — : when Y’ kno very=well, ow=broke We are .. .« 
/ (first I don’t kno; secunt I don't understand) : »and third Y’ oughta go 
rite ahead’n’accept it : as a little *day=advance : You're gonna get it 
anyway! —« (no? — (even tho embareassment looks bad on fatties) — 


well, later on p'raps) : »But at least take this here ...« — / : (a blow-up 


of poe! (Based on the lovely ANDERSON steel engraving, at the fronta 
the INGRAM; and, trouly toucht, They expresst Their gratitude too)) : 
»Ohmy, do take it; I don't need it 'nymore, (on the contrary.) ...:? — 
Well, ''s an old trick of Mine — I s'pose I'd better reveal it : a technical 
suggestion for translators or lit=historians — when doing extensive 
work on Y., to place a little portrait of the Y-in-question b'side 


them, on the desk. And since I've read My hearty filla the Master's 


works yet again ...« / (and the eye of the Old Chancleery=man gazed with some real aloofness at those 


bebearded & rather supersillyous features,) / (while W challunged) : 
»A beautiful» man! — : ?« — / : » -l'm notquéér y kno.« (P, brusquely / 
and W=furious) : »Nope, that You=aren’t. — But that’s jüst about the 
only thing. — And so You-two ’re still futzin’ round at the >TAIL«? — 
(this to Me; spitefull) : »still busy inventing authors & testimonies ? —« 
/ (Seirtainly; a brief excursus) : »On the hallusinatory illustration 
of another author's text by those making use of them; or, put more 
simply : the interference phenomena between »achievement of the 
reader: & intention of the author ...« / (for) : »— oh rocks! —« (She 
inter=wove) : »— Y’ call thátosimplerc?«. / (Okay fine; Ill switch back 


1 level) : »While eliminating all tendencies for mistakes, be they passt- 


down or in-born, found among previous philolojests, You can arrange 
His texts — (this being acoarse only 1 of sev'rall possible schemata for 
sorting them) — easily as-follo's : : the 2 forms of His utterances are 

a) the genially=monotone lofty song; and 

b) the buffoons reckless=drudging away at line after line — 
formally the two can be hyper=clearly separated from each=other; in 
termsa content (X what I mean here is the S=harlequinade!) not at=all. 
— His method is a downrite embarrassment to humanity. As for b) : He 
uses, »chooses:, his excerpts in that depressingly=childish fashion that 
»just repeats: what a»schoolchum: has said about x-ing . . . — : wellthen 
Wilma y’ gotta read this Reverend P. KEITH: here —: a S=act cloacked 
in botanical terms!; (It'S really hard to con-clewd Which of the Two 
was the worse wretch!) — You can view the method delineated nice’n’ 
cleanly (?) in all the »longer pieces. ... : ? — Y? wanna see an ill= 


lustration of how his lofty song: renders thingS unwreckognizable? — « 


(Well=okay; — 'f You insist on iD - ; — : — (but first maybe just=this Willma)) : »Y' kno that I — (a super- 


annuated Pagina=Sticker, (ie totalest=fieriest fackt=checker — live 
basickly as a useless=asscetic : Anybuddy who gets up at 5 o'clock is 
an epicurean in My eyes! — ergo don't-be furever suspecting Me of 
the effluvium of depravity-please : I came by My etym=ears at birth! 
— And now You are to experience : how one can cunseal things by 


means of lofty song, — : PAUL? — : — uhm=Wilma? : Y?’ do permit a 
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(wondering if somewhere, in a bottle, 
the cognac=level’s fluctuating ?) 


(she came within 1 hair of taking the 
bluenote that I held=out to=Her : - 


(lil hyst’rionix 


(: - & my Darling BALLANTINE —« 
(P hummd in gleeful-gratitude; 

(à la »may this be the fate of all who 
begrudge an Old Man his cuppa- 
cheer! ) 


(: hereditary errors: —« (P) 


(:?—: the first ragtaggle of crow in 
the sky!; (nearing its end, 'twould 
appear; bon. (But had stayed warm 
& fuggy) 


(= footnote to 1002ND TALE; 1i, p. 228 


(i.e. PYM / RODMAN / EUREKA; 

(& We paced back & forth infronta 
His picture ... (:»Y' see? — : He's 
not shaking his head.« —)) 


(& quickly come to agreement : ? - 
(He nodded at once, ready for the 
culoratour) 


1002ND TALE : please!) 


surging=layers, Wilma : 


TENOR(io) the rite to stand=up before the public, and to comménce his 


waS a tussling roundabout Her pudgy=mouth; but She struggled in 
vaina: - , — , — ; (& woulda lafft all the=mére p'r'apS ... :?! ... / (had 
there not been that (fully=uncuntrite!) titteration coming from My 
bed=site — / — & W=instantly)) : »Ahá! — >At 5 an epiG’whor’anian ?« 
— : for that is surely some super=epicwhore? — : Do come out "nd join 
Us, sweetheart. —«; (and when it — (the sweetheart) — made no especial 
haste) : »Should I come "nd fetch You p'r'aps? !« / (avec ci avec la: — . 
For She first played the hibernating daremouse; and pretended to 've 
fall’n asleep over Our high=grade words — : ? — / When, however, the 
Grand Inquisitrix pointed to Fr's left hand : — (from which there 
dangled 1 volume of the PrERER, clamping a maidenly indicksfinger) 
— : and likewise demanded to see the designated passitch of text — / 
Me quickly) : »Careful Wilma! : there's an awful=lotta etyms in : a 
lexicon.« / (She nodded to Me) : »Precisely=so. — Dan, I am her mother 
: when girls start broodin' over the EB : They kno why ! — Which article 
've Y’ got in mind ?« / (MARRIAGE, and sulkt) : »— I don't really kno 
what I look like in=side —« / : »You, you=&=your=girlfriends, kno that 
shámefully too=well; and 've got names for things thatd make a 
gyne=culogist, or anthropüllajest, blush — and You=two ?, You don't 
interzvene ? You didnt box Her ears with this volume? —« / (Where- 
upon P, from lofty heights — (trouly »lofty ones«; (evidently was still 
busy with Ar'*-to-looky ClemmaTitti*))) : »First off, Í am more 
than overtaxed with : My manfull attemptations to withstand Dàn's 


indicktrination ...« / (Me, helpfullyz mediating) : »Twilite=swollen 


an intellectual hell, (where, however, songs 


are sung!); one (vaultrous) husk atop another (each incurvatured 


upon itself); deepred-cuntours in a sfinksterblack cavern coaculated 


above satananillities : of the devil & his bróód-type — who, however, 


must be named & poe=eticzised as »ainjell) —« / : »'nd there Y’ have iD —« (P, oafishly; also accusatory) : 


» You acoarse bolt, downstairs, outsida ear=range; and employ a typing 
(or sewing) machine — while We=here 're left to be undone with miten’ 
main.« / (And Fr, swept along) : »Yes mummS - : isnt that »proof« of 
sumpin' ?; when a tópic doesn’t’ just »toleratezallow: such — splendid! 
— formulations; but lit’rally :demands- produces: them? Just lend an 
ear :»deeprod cuntowrs in a sfinxterblack cavern — there's inky black: 
in there too; & stirring and »sphinx« & it makeS all Your mussles just 
wanna cramp up tite... (ah, I’m so awef’ly=stewpid that I catch only 
bits'n'pieces. But I'm "xpeeriencing now just how rite Christa iS when 
she says : Tho We women can resist effurything — : We cannot resist the 
tongue of a man if he kno's how to ridely impploy iD! ).« / (And the 
matter, when so xpresst, probe’ly sounded ambiguous to W too; for She 
cryd out) : »Just leave that prickocious toad outta this! : with her 
poorly=silvered phyngernails; her poorly=died hair — 'nd over=all one 
would presume! — a face so sassity’n’wrinkly that it looks like she just 
swallo'd sex canaries . . . (?) — : whatis She?! —«/ (For Fr had, defiantly, 
demanded to be in=formed : »whether Her sort was not, at the crack 


of her 1st manstruation, a compleat=woman !?« — / (surely She knew 
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(: fi Hihihikhikhikhikrpik ! — ; ? 


(FRANZ ZISKA, * 1788 in Vienna : 
»Austrian Folksongs & Fairy Tales:; 
etsettera 


(the Godesses of MissCarriages 


(: cut the caresses, You nay; httycap 
You, : She’S sure to see! ; (for She was 
eavesdrippin' & noddin' with bliss, — 
(& cudDlin' till her tongue was close 
to hangin'out — 


(round Her own little cavern; (She 
instantly laid her free rite hand 
thereupon : ! - (yesyes : finger stir 
too!) 


(Wellnów ?!; mite She not 've meant 
sumpin else in=iDdition ?) 


(+ cunt = pleat 
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: »That Virginia of His (= PoE's) was 
only just 13, when He led=Her to. . .«, 
(Fr, pouting)) 


THE JOURNAL OF JULIUS RODMAN, 
being an account of the first passage 
across the Rocky Mountains of 
North Armoricaever achieved by 
civilized Man 


that much) : »List'n-here Frinzchen. : ass=fur what You've menshunnD 
there, that’S just a physio=unlogicully limping aftermath of a tropical 
female-ancestree; when humans still stood in fiercest competitive 
struggle with other species, & — (as Y’ see with »allsordsa-blossoms:) 
- the most precociously-ripe for breeding havta hope they'll make the 
race : a kinda»Indian ripeness, Y'kno; where even the teeniest havta= 
wed at age 8; at 12 become multiple=mommies; — and »naturally: at 20= 
then look like 80=year=olds mongst Us; (they’re swept up as garbitch 
at 25). — That's how it's been for some time .. . : ?« — (You're askin’ quite 
alotta Me, Franziska; let'S sayzuhm - : for 10- to 50,000 years; 
d'pending on latitude'n'climate; so then) : »If Our girls=nowadays get 
"Their Period: at 12215, then the physical machine is ’ndeed bunglingly- 
complete: in a makeshift sorda way — altho far from good ! Hey; Y’ kno 
Yourself Pow that iD’s not till then that one really gro’s=up, and needs 
to go rite ahead'n'add another half dozen years — since, however, 
allev=Our civilization is based on a fully trained (normally 3=level) 
psychological apparatus — (Well pass over for now the fact that among 
males, & then only very-rarely, a 4th level can sometimes cap it off) 
— We want i.e. must leave it up to You and Your own judgment : d’ You 
consider Yourself, in termsa being an active beareress of civilization (if 
not infackt a creatoress!), totally=capable, finisht & compleat : ? . —«; 
(so mutch for You, young lovely. - Now, however, as to W, (Who was 
about to break into needless=triumph)) : »On th'other hand=Wilma, 
there hasta be — for two apparati! : of such com-plicated cunstruction ! 
— a slowly-practiced, escalating-testing ...: ?«. / (For W had sighD) : 
»You offer Us a great deal of (granted, intresting) discomfort, Dan : in 
effury regard ... : ? — / (for I had pickt up a very=wooden filing box 
with thousands of slippsa paper; and, not=simultaneously, opened the 
stove door - : ? — : åh just wanna burn the notes I made on poe) / - : 
»cease ndesist! —«; (allZ Three cried : !!! — (and also threw themselves 
into My multiple embraces : !) / — : ? — so then : beware in the future, 
friends!) : »Just let Her go ahead'n'read up on MARRIAGE: - it really 
doeS deal with some very-int'resting custum(mie)s Wilma . ..« / »I’ve 
not the least doubt of it- « (She responded, with muted=trenchancy) : 
»— as to what You-barb'rous little men find peecunt. - : 's that to be 
found in these 5 tomes? Lovely sewn binding : stapled binding was 
indeed a step backwards as far as the culture of books goes; not to 
mention the trashy Paste=job nowadays — uhm=bytheby —« (this to Fr 
— / (what if I could've establisht some sorda agreement? ; would be 
nice) / —) : »You're to keep mum at=least about what You see-&- 
hear here;« 2 : ? / —) : »— :>I shall not tell it in Gath nor publish it in 
the streetS of Askelon : lest the daughters of the Phylasstines rejoice & 
the daught(i)ers of the uncircumcised trj-umph« : second SAMUEL 


1-20 —«, (the maid riposted obligingly; / (cod, one could, 'f need be, 


offer 1...) : »— whaddaY'-all think maybe of-this —...:? — ...« (and 
ope =the=folded table : — , — , — / —) : »USPRR EXP. & sunv. — 477H & 
4971H PARALLELS —« (D) : »— GENERAL REPORT, PLATE LII; STANLEY 


DEL. AFTER SOHON. — SARONY MAJOR & KNAPP, LITH® 449, BROAD- 
WAY NY. —« / (while W read the info allowd) : »— :»Dearborn River: — 
»Cadottes Pass: ...?« — / (& Fr, dreaming with eyes, pinching with 


hands : THOSE EXPANSES! ... —) / — and All-Three) : »Damn 
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(and/or pre=math 


(finefine : I do indeed kno as well 
that there are such pitif ly=touching 
micromommies sitting ‘round in 
upper gradeschool classes. — »BETTY 
BLUE«?! — / (mentiond tastily by 

Fr : ! 2) / - : »Would You ever be in 
for a sirprize 'f You had to slurp down 
that soup.« 


(ve mentiond already how that slo’ly 
began to set in & gro circa 3,000 
years ago — '£ Y’ like I’ll explain it in 
greater d’tail yet) 


(: »»marriage: should be forbidden for 
reasons of state —« (P, softly. . .) / 
(While Fr praised My shed's roof) : 
»In a telescope they must look like 
forests : all these d'litefull little 
mossies! —«; (and instinktively layd a 
hand, as in an oath, there=upon : ? -) 
/ (May You phall down the mossy 
hole!<; (cording to SANDERS, to wish 
syphilis upon someone.)) 


MAIN CHAIN OF THE ROCKY 
MOUNTAINS AS SEEN FROM THE EAST 
EXTENDING FROM A POINT NORTH 
OF MARIAS PASS TO NEAR LITTLE 
BLECKFUT PASS 


what és this! ? —«. / (First, please, let'S forgive=each=other evrything, 
okay?!; (Make Way for the Writer!) : ? / (Ergo They fleetingly 
forgave one=another : WP; and PW (especially=fleeting); & Fr was 
espying round’n’about=Me 'nanycase : — / —) : »sstopp —« (W, criticul) 


: »with characters like You, I'd say this sorda forgiveness >en bloc: ’s a 


(& outside the air, filld with rain 
pellets, (: how many in éach 
cubiculum fut ?); gray=gray Our 
chimera faces, (cause it was still 
fingring 'gainst the vELux-hinged 
windo) / (?) — : »Nah. Best not turn 
'em on in a thunderstorm.«; (My 


pretty ticklish matter; I wanna grab any improvement by the ears first 
: go on with the text! — : ?« / » —« (P, unsuspecting) : » - there flew over 


our heads flocks of fowls... : 


the pyM=finale : go ahead / He read) : »— : >No sooner had we got rid 


? —« / (Well, mite be a reminiscence of 


of these birds, which occasioned us great annoyance, than we were 
terrified by the appearance of a foul, larger: than hed spotted on earlier 
voyages, bigger than >the biggest of the domes upon your seraglio ... 
entirely of belly, prodigious fatness & roundness, of a soft looking 
substance, smooth, shining, and striped with various colours .. .« they 
shout to make the foul drop its prey, >but it merely gave a snort or 
puff, as if of rage, and then let fall upon our heads a heavy sack, which 
proved to be filled with sand: : ? — Ahyés,« (He said, »relieved« Then) : 
»they come to »magicians, that lived with worms in their brains, which, 
no doubt, served to stimulate them by their painful writhings & 
?« / 


(These are — or so I would claim - the »animalculae witch infest the 


wrigglings to the most mira-culous efforts of imagination: - : 


brain: that appear several times in the œuvre (Fay). - Now phollows 
1 of his (for him very=rare) references to the »railroad« : ? / m=m -) : 
»— :a huge horse, whose bones were iron & whose blood was boiling 
water. In place of corn he had black stones for his usual food etc.«; and 
the futnoted explanation tells of the terrible speed of 71 miles per hour 
achieved between London and Exeter. —« / — : »It's quite true - : (W, 
stunnd) : »- At the moment — I can actually think only of one mention 
in a letter . . . altho: afterall itd barely been invented & put into service 
during His lifetime — : ?« / (Say, it all happened with furious=speed ! 
The importance was realized everywhere rite off) : »PIERER says that 
already by 1841 there were no fewer than 178 railroad lines in the 
States. Besides, the »social opportunities, the »New Sensation: too), 
woulda been so curiously=exciting Pll guarantee He put it to the 


test — (there's proof of it, too) — . Except that as regards »illustrations 


big luminous-tubes, 1 x 16) : »I’m 
a fanatical=friend of light, I gladly 
admit; but . . . : b’sides the power's 
sure to be off.« 


(+ »birds = whorelets 


(ah You read it rite all on Your own 
+ the fattest one in the seraglio 


(ahyes : this is the passage with a very overdue comparison balloon = woman : 
all belly, fat, wet & round, soft smooth, shiny — (LEOPOLD BLOOM also tests 
the smoothness of his bellyskin) — multicolor stripes - skirt (silk) / but it gives 
off only one puff or snord (flatus anagram) 


(why »scent« Paul : it stinks ! 


(If it gets any gloomier, we'll lite the kero'scene lamp ... (?) —) : »Youve 
never seen one, Franzi? —«; (then Pll go fetch it rite now.../—,-/...:and 
onto the table : ! — ... / (P at once laid both hands round the milkglass 


dome; He explaind & strokt : the chimney=vent : with the cylinder peekin’ 
out; (& actually thrust a finger in!, pff) / : »Raise the thole please .. .«; 
(and screw the wick up a=bit. And lite it; (it functioned rite off)) : the little 
fluttering circle of flame. Then imprisoned in its glass smokestack. Shade on 
top - :!. / : »Cozy, an old flambo like that. —«; (W) : »- Contemplation —« / 
(And Fr stood infront of it, all lost-in-thot & undone; and stareD at the bitta 
glass & sheetbrass : ... — (??) — : »'m tryin’ to picture : how Dan sat by 
its lite as a Little Boy, in the kitchen; in the 1st World War & just=after . . .« / 
(Carefull !) : »it's really awfully hot uptop! ... (?) — : Y can lite a cigrette 

on it with no trouble atall ... (?) — : Yes; reminds a person of 

almost too much; (Me too). — "Tanyrate Y can 

now imagine alot better what His 
(Poe's) ;xastral-lamps«, (in LANDOR 
and FURNITURE), lookt like. — (?) - : 
sô :!«; (& blo over it : Tratitas 
Kirbix, m’ dear !))) 


(cummins, »The Lamplighter:) 657 


CLadies’ Compartment: Wilma 

(+ cumfart) : and the S=exciting 
bumpin’ & shakin’ that’s already been 
given its dew by FREUD 


in the œuvre: You're gonna ...« / — : »Now I understand —« (B nodding) : »what You christenD His droll 


predilection for >the optics of DON QUIXOTE: a while back .. .« (Wool- 
gathering with x=citement, He, automatickly, raised the fronta His 
short shirt and peered in : ? — (W slappt His paw, setting up a loud 
crack : !) / (I pretended My specs were both'ring Me, (& therefore had 
seen NOTHING); Francisca’s satyricul nudgle - : ! - didnt count)) / P 
surprised-distracted) : »uhm=Begpardon - « / (cover Thyself) / — but 
instead He grabbD hold of It with one hand, rite through the non- 


heavy fabric : —) »ticklish stuff — baleno! now could that ... Ykno : 


(The hard=hewn trunk can still refeel 
how mighty was the oak« UHLAND; 
(saberknobby : foudre !) 


(: Prob'ly wanna include me in Your 
njyely=prey’ers, 's that it?; (She tried 
blinklin' all the more fulminantly : !) 


in mutch the same way as He beMagiculled that eclipse of the sun —« 
(He turned, pleading with his spouse, who was still sulking over His 
revealed nakedness, for a restoration of cunfidence) : » - this reduction 
here, to a fire snorting horse, once again has something I'd call=uhm 
—»animistic-totemic: about it : ?«. / (It does. Which for people with 
considerably diffrent instinctual & thought patterns, (ie with other 


untamed memories) makes its especially hard to recognize) : »when Y' 


(+ a»clippt sonniness« = confession of 


imp.!) 


(CHAMISSO’s »steam horse 
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add it all up — this brand=new intresting mille=lieu of »coupées« & 
train stations plus the mantality of a man pticularly & foolishly 
deadicated to unrealism & almost cunstuntly in a state of ecstasy 
b'sides — (: We are in agreement?) —« / (P nodded at wants; / so that 
W, Who was gnawing on her lush lo'er lip in any case) : »Soused —«; (Fr. 
But instantly deftly=supple) : »I kno of another passitch, MUMMY : >I 
here asked the Count, what he had to say to our railroads?« — : ?« | —) 
: »Out=standing —« (D grateful; and gave His Fav'rut Daughter a nod 
:!-): 


exciting in fact, since it allows for one more look into His mechanisms 


»but that sorda »disguised depiction: mite prove even more 


—;— :?«. / (Well yes : — To Me — as a result of my relatively=fleeting 
dealings with Him, (Log’ at Me lie) — only=r passitch actually lookt 
suspicious) : »We're to put Ourselves, as best We can, in His situation 
& state o' mind, okay? —: Shortly after this period I fell into a state of 
of partial insensibility, during which the most pleasing images floated 
in my imagination; such as green trees, waving meadows of ripe grain, 
processions of dancing-girls, troops of cavalry, & other phantasies. — 
I now remember, that in all witch passed before my mind's eye, motion 
was a predominant idea. Thus I never fancy any stationery object, such 
as a house, a mountain, or anything of that kind; but windmills, ships, 
large birds, balloons, people on horseback, carriages driving furiously, 
& similar moving objects presented themselves in endless succession. 
— (Pll add another quote from a passage not=far before this one, 
allrite?) — : >The deserts, limitless & of the most forlorn & awe= 
inspiring character, spread themselves out before me. Immensely tall 
trunks of trees, grey & leafless, rose up in endless succession, as far as the 
eye could reach. Their roots were concealed in wide=spreading morasses, 
whose dreary waters lay intensely black, still, & altogether terrible, 
beneath. And the strange trees seemed endowed with human vitality, 
and waving to & fro their skeleton arms, were crying to the silent waters 
for mercy, in the shrill & piercing accents of the most acute & intense 
agony & despair!« — thdt=especially was something DICKENS could 
depict, »a piercing shrill is heard as the train departs: —« (Justasec Wilma 
: think of it): »when 2 writers, transported —at the same time, to thesame 
place and the same situation — : RECORD THE SAME THING !...: ?«. | 


(Fr petted Me with her applawse for a good while; / P mutterd a, 


(& for-wantS really set all Your 
associations free ... 

P (firmly) : chemin-de-fur 

Fr (lickerisbly) : — the X=press ... 
W (gloomily) : — railroad? — : ray 
+ road. Or»ray-way: 


(yes, but picture it more xtensively= 
conpleatly : those long=bare platforms. 
Phello’s (under tophats back then !) 
fooling with whistles. A fat Lady 

had her x-press: tickets puncht. 

A pass ngerette easing Her bladder 
b'hind the ;'mbankements (P began 
at once to whistle the wAsHINGTON 
POST: (: wash + shank + ton + Po(es)t)) 


(:»She has a child : She has a child= 
dish=at=ti=tude: .. .) 


(: We know of people who undertook a railway trip in a semi-conscious state 

without betraying any sign of their abnormal condition.« INTERPRETATION OF 
DREAMS, 460; (maybe it was even- He himself ? ; because He (= FREUD) knew 

all about railway-phobia !)) 


(+ locUS-motive / DICKENS’ description from His AMERICAN NOTES (which 
I'm constantly recommending you take along) : >In the ladies’ car are a great 
many gentlemen who have ladies with them. There are also a great many ladies 
who have nobody with them .. . the character of the scenery is always the same 
: mile after mile of stunted trees; some hewn down by the axe, some blown 
down by the wind, some half fallen & resting on their neighbors, many mere 
logs half hidden in the swamp, others mouldered away to spongy chips — 

the very soil of the earth is made up of minute fragments such as these. Each 
pool of stagnant water has its crust of vegetable rottenness. On every side 

there are boughs & trunks & stumps of trees, in every possible stage of decay, 
decomposition, & neglect ... (a town) ... when whir-r-r-r! comes the same 
dark screen : the stunted trees, the stumps, the logs, the stagnant water — all so 
like the last that you seem to have been transported back again by magic. / ... 
The eye was pained to see ... : hundreds of rotten trunks & twisted branches 
steeped in unwholesome water ... wounded bodies lay about, like those of 
murdered creatures, and there some charred and blackened=giant reared aloft 
2 withered arms, and seemed to call down curses on his foes : !« — : ?) 


(& be it DISMAL SWAMPS:; (and/or 
vin fact! x) 


respectfull, »By Styx ! ; only W, acoarse, felt compelld to make those f'miliar-haughty 120? arcs out of Her 


(pretty!) eyebrows; ^^ ^ then) : »The mythod's just too=dubious 


for Me. — But in return Tl] tell You all of 1=more »open: passitch : 
MELLONTA TAUTA :»Do you remember our flight on the railroad across 
the Kanadaw Continent? — fully 300 miles the hour — that was 
traveling! Nothing to be seen, though — nothing to be done but flirt, 
feast & dance in the magnificent saloons. Do you remember, what an 
odd sensation was experienced, when, by chance, we caught a glimpse 
of external objects?, while the cars were in full flight? Everything 
seemed unique — in one mass.: — although the (utopian) reporter 
preferred the old-leisurely mode of travel : back in those days »we 


were permitted ... to have something like a distinct view of the 


countrys true, it was quite frivolous, & dangerous in the extreme. »Hm -«.. 


(+ re=member / and the »flying: / 
the cunnadow constinent / and 
nothin’ butt flirting ...! — (ah, does 
it make Y' phyl fuggy, Willmette ?; 
(a la all the things a man can do on X-press ? / Listen to HEINRICH MANN)) : 
"They boarded the »ist class: coach; He spent the 3 marks: — (+ »spendings« 
& »tripull p(l)ay«!) -»and pulled the curtains to : on the wings of happiness, 
his urge to act would brook no delay ... But as Gusta slipped inside now, 
& closed her eyes, — Diederich sat up straight again .. . :»befure we come to 
the heardt of the matter: he said, disjointedly ... : !«... — : andsoforth / 
(and Fr gave a sly & sybareitic nod : ! - 


(4 cunt 


. (She, diplomatic’ly, betook 


Herself instead into the book house; where (d She kno?), ...) : 


»My but Your DICKENS=edition; is truly=fantastic Dän ...« — / (B 


(hmhm : the old parallel edition : all 
dark green leather; a »Boz« still on the 
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(murm'ring into her ear)) : »He once did work on DICKENS; — don’t spine — (Frs topmost 2 finger links 
Y’ kno=that? —« / (She nodded a coarse I do:) / (Fr pullD up short carresst along it : ...—?— 
— / (before »BLEAKHOUSE«?, with that inserted white=pastel=blue 
pagemarker? — (: 'now what D I? -)) / (They thumbd, (all being old (I really no-longer knew! - : ? -; 
book Hans), in very various works of the master.) & W, MASTER (facing which page-proxima . . . ?«) 
HUMPHREY'S CLOCK) : »I'háts the one He loved the best ...« / (P 
gave it a try) : »[his BLACK VEIL that He praised ... : Y? see: ts notin (You dont kno the »whys:?) 
Yours either.« / (Sure it is. —) : »Here. —« / (And They both marveld) : 
» —a piece that short!« (P) and: »Y' needta give it a quick read«; (W.) / 
(While Fr stood there as if naild in place; scratching, fulla suspicions, under Her ear, ...) / (was W 

back at the east windo - : ? —) : »Yes; rs decidedly=lettinup — 
what's the Barometer say ?« / (We'll have to ask Our baro(n) mistress) : 
»Didnt Y’ júst take a look, Fránzl ? —«. / (She, book in hand, facing the 
little gizmo — : ? — ; cuntristezza) : » — risin —«; (and snifft in a fashion 
that required an inevitable diagnosis of »severe internal pain«) / 
(Messoftly) : »— t's wrong? —«;) / (but She at once erected don't- 


touch=Me=hands between Us : ! —) : »Who was the rascul that sketcht (HABLOT KNIGHT BROWNE. 
(There’s also a»Girls from Dickens, 
by G. A. WILLIAMS)) 


this?! —« / (Why, »pH1z a=course ...) / (but W likewise waved Me 
over to Her : ? —) : »Iell me Dän - : how long does it actually take; 
: til a woods, like the one on that hill=there, ’s fullgro’n ? — 100 years ?«. 
/ (That one-there? — Oh not really) : »Conifers thrive better here : (con & faire; cunny & fayo) 
theres not=1 tree there that’s older than We! — To be exact, that 

planting was done=uhm - : in 1927 or 28.«; (Info from a villager who 

had helpt.) / (She nodded & inquired further) : »- and how-big is (well now - : 


Horror Field 1.1 acres 
House-lot 126 — — 
diagonal —« (B after a quick calculation; also, covetously=crude) : Sum: 2.35 acres 


Your lot precisely? - mHm. -« / —: »It's over 100 yards on the 


»Damn, You'd need a megaphone!« / (And W also confirmD this; 

sternly) : »what a shame itd be if it all=this were divided up & choppt=down. - When one imagines 
- (living all=alone like Yóu ?) - : the first plunderer d be the cleaning 
lady. After which half the villitch 'd break in... (if I kno You, ’nd I do, 
You'll force Yourself to die in Your boots, pff). You haven't got "ny 
immidiot heirs who mite get involved . . . : ’it’s enuff to make a woman 
sob to think that this — well=yess : »Little Park«! — here 'd be»put under 


the plow: rite off — Just as I was about to open up the sewing machine, 


(: »bytheby, if You've got something 

to be mendeD, hand it over now. —: 
and Y6u? —« (this to Fr) : » re comin’ 
downstares with=Me: so I can atleast / (So the northeast?) / — (She nodded and went on) : » - how Y’ could 
teach You to hem -«) 


the notion came to me — : there in the corner — , —« (She pointed : ! -) 


a small lake of irregular 
figure (although roughly 
oval) that lay gleaming 
near the lower extremity 
of the vale. — This lakelet 
was, perhaps, a hundred 
yards in diameter at its 
widest part. No crystal 
could be clearer than its 
waters. Its bottom, which 
could be distinctly seen, 
consisted altogether of 
pebbles, brilliantly white. 
Its banks, of the emerald 
grass already described, 


rounded, rather than sloped, 


off into the clear heaven 


below; and so clear was this 
heaven, so perfectly at times 


did it reflect all other ob- 
jects above it, that where 
the trou bank ended and 


dig a, really wonderfull, little swimming hole. Bout like-só ... (give 
Me a piece of paper) ...« — / (the »Davydoff=Project. (That'd get Me 
hauled in before diverse-local authorities : for changing the entire- 
inditichinous climate, rite?)) / —) : »oh that’s bloney —« (She said 
tenderly) : »— just look here: . . .« / (yesyes : l'llolook« but) : »whar’ll I 
do with the excavated soil?«; (i'd come to several cubic yards of 
sand, : ?) / -) : »— that'd be just rite for — : the most=charming semi= 
circular dune : as a shield from onlookers & landscape décor to the NE. 
Held in place by grass, planted with broom, all sunny wilderness, just 
1 subtly-tow ring fir... here the plotta sand : Y’ could even sunbathe= 
naked! open to the south : Nobuddy could see Y' : y' gotta picture 
it rite! — : ?« / (Just2 Me here at My=windo, ’s that it? Voyeurin' My= 
self to death; with the binox.) / (Pro forma) : »pff-listn here - « (She 
coy-ogling. Also) : » - » Nót now? —« Thän=whèn ?; We're not gettin’ 
‘ny younger. — Whadda Yóu think-Paul ? —« / (Who, from bhind the 
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where the mimic one com- 
menced, it was a point of 
no little difficulty to detér- 
mine. The trout, and some 
other varieties of fish, with 
witch this pond seemed to 
be almoist incon'veniently 
crowded, had all the ap- 
pearance of veritable fly- 
ing-fish. It was almost 
1MPussybell to believe that 
they were not absolutely 
suspended in the air. A 
light birch=cunnoe, that lay 
placidly on the water, was 
reflected in its minutest 
fibres with a fidelity unsur- 
passed by the most exqui- 
sitely polished mirror. A 
small island, fairly laugh- 
ing with flowers ...a foul= 
house ...)) 


(about a black vale) 


It was the portrait of a young girl just 
ripening into womanhood ... but she 
was humble & obedient; and sat 
meekly for many weeks, in the dark 
high turd- chamber (sic!); OVAL 


PORTRAIT) 


And in sooth some who beheld the 
portrait spoke of its resemblance in 
low words, as of a mighty marvel. 


(Ov. PORTR.) 


(seeductively-coquette - : ? - : ?! - / 
Well, Y" can leave the sketch with 
Me; (fonly as an EMG=starter ...) : 
'fterall KRISHNA had 16,008 spouses 
too; (& 10 sons by each - : cod 
preserve Me!)) 


black veil, woolgath' ring) : »Yesyes, Well pump it all full for You later 
then : butts tubbs vats goatskins... mmmmmmm«, / (for She gave him 
an official=busy glants, but held back that last matrimonial blo. Instead 
She waved Her daughter to Her : ! —) : »Just look Franziska wouldnt 
that be somethin’! —: For a Diana=dip. ? —«; (and, ’ parently facktually= 
explaining, to Me) : » ts what These=Items call it mongst=themselves; 
when, on a hike, they skinny=slither into the water. — : ?«. / (But Fr, 
strangely=rigid & listless, merely gaped at the designated corner : — 
(hf hf —) / (so that W, all perplext, (at the lack of the applause She had 


been 150% certain would be Hers!), —) : »>What’s wrong with You? — 
Aren't Y’ feelin'2góód? —«. / (Me, mediating) : »I’ll think about it, 
Wilma : 3,000 marks; & lots of disruption & work. — The idea is, in 
& of itself, good; (the details You've promisst 're indeed enrapturing; 
(altho : if You=two char Yourselves tóóz-tan, I’m nòt gonna like You 
*nymore!)) —« —) : »God, that 'nanycase can surely be arranged —« (W, 
—: let Me take a 


peek=’long=with=You Paul : whats it allzabout? —«. / (Me, to Fr, 


graciously-lascivious) : »— if You prefur»eyevory: ... 


(: I cánnot watch a fello=(wo)man (S=)suffer like this!) — : ? -) : 
»Sillikins. - I wouldnt trade You for a hole pond fulla teenager- 
éttes.«. / (She barkt at Me) : »Yóu ?! — You dont like Me in the= /ezst! : 
'nfackt You ve never=liked Me!« / (Come come; turn back "round 
again : —) : »That at least is new. : How is it that You ve so suddenly 
arrived at that; & what’ the cunnection with BLEAKHOUSE ?«. (She 
gazed at me in veiled=ambush : — ? — ; and then, sloly, opend to page 
64—:1) :»Whj és=it —:a permanent paleblue bookmark 's been insirted 
at this=spot of all places? — : what’S Her first=name ?« / ( : Caddy.) / 
(Feignd indiff'rence : Iseelsee) : »d Yóu give Her that name? — More- 
likely from C4thrin!« (cattily) : »'S there some living=eggsample of 
the genre? : SPINEL ! — No? - (: Almost évenzworse!)«; (jellous) : »So 
You had an EMG with Her than?! —«, / (ere I mite answer) / : »Likely 
tail! —« (hateful) : »gimme a magnifying glass! .. .« — / (born in 1852, 
Franziska:!) / She, hissing) : »That=sort never ages! — So that’s how a 
body's gotta act with=You ?! — So stewpit y hafta bare your incisors! 
—: ‘nother lupe! —«; / (:— / She ript it outta My hand :!—:?-!?-!!) 
: »— Óthése tóáds ! — Can? Y’ see She's just puttin’ it on?! : that thrust= 
back rite shoulder, so her décolletage slips cattyzwampuss : mymy= 
howzchaste! : Even tho She's got nothin'zatáll roundzuptop!«; (Her 
little adder's tongue goin’ like=crazy; She unmercifully enlarged the 
Poor Thing (who wasn't in the least=prepared) 3=times over : ?! -) : 
»why shes compleatly=malformed! this — this jelly=bee ...« (She 
forced the optical instrument on Me : thére-thére) : »those thighs! : 
massive as a cow's; and 2 hands too long! — And the way She dunks 
Her fingertippies in that uhmzcuplet! - : »Miss jelly-bellys oohyés ! «; 
(& brutalled with her lo'er jaw : !) — / (lookie=there : I never woulda 
thota-thát; (the way=They, x=unconly, understand one another !); — 
Wanna see Her >from real=close=up:? : here : Achromat 6=times; one 
of My loveliest); / (She threw Me a, vicious, glants from under darkest 
brows) : »— »sexc=times : how could it be otherwise ...,... : my that 
mouth !; the corners tuckt down so sweet'n'sulky .. .« (She shouted at 
Me) : »Imean, is that even permitted ?! : maya man love an illustrated girl 


in sütchzfáshion ? ! — : whats wrong withzYou!? —«; (and threw it, all, 
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(Why's thate? — : Well you'd have to 
deal with inflo, circulation, outflo; 
(ultimately there's nothin’ can’t »be 


done; but ...)) 
(the Teu=tan Meathod 


(= a toilet friend !) 


(: »MISS JELLYBY: 


(from »Caroline« standard nickname) 


(whóa thére ?! — dipping her inky 
meddle=finger in the egg=cup which 
contained vinegar .. . frowning the 
whole time & looking very gloomy: — 
+ con + vain + hole-time + gummy) 


(: You and your idealı! — the word is 
one of the most corrupt ever coined. 
You woo some self-made mirage; 
attribute to it an entire index of 


into My hands : ! ...) / (since W had, calmly, appeared, à la Who's _ perfections — & then, of course, 
bello'in' What here?) / (Fr, despairingly-indiff'rent) : »Oh=nothin’ - cannot espy this so-called ideal in 
some proper young maid of flesh 
unless Y' wanna see »Dun's-Ideak ...? —«; (Evidently »something & blood who brings good fortune 
across your path !«; IMMERMANN, 


occurred: to Her; She raised her underlining=rite, (while her touching= Prenen 


left fell=feebly : —) —) : »— : Thou pouredSt out Thy fornication on 
every one that passed by; Hers it was. And of Thy garments Thou 
diDSt take, and deckedst Thy images with divers colours, & playedst 
the HARLOT (with no pleasure & in pure fancy of them!) —: EZEKIEL — (You're a veritable testementarian !) 
16=16«; (She added, in exhaustion : !) — / (but I - (just 1 jot'ntittle 
more educated ’fterall thin Our ravishing Little-One here) - m) : 


»Your erudite daughter, Wilma; is, as ‘tis writtn, not 100% wrong; (in order, for my part, to pay the 
psychological estrangement between 


f’rinstance the Great JOHANN DAVID MICHAELIS does "nfackt remark, qy, sáa erag kia duc 


anent this=véry passitch : »the matter is indeed so, in the case of 

some unfortunate young gen'tle ladies, just as these are described 

here : in our northern lands as well the sin of female self-pollution, 

(of which=here only 1 sort is noted), is on the whole & unfortunately 

only all too frequent; but in more southern climes, in Asia, it is more-frequent still; (and then cuntinues : 
'Here one woulD perhaps wish to raise the objection, — : whether the description of so-heinous a sin be fitting for the BIBLE ?; for a book 
that every young maturing maiden may & should read?; whether it were not=better to leave readerS of a book of religion in happy 
ignorance (&, as it iS called) »in innocence as regards all such abominations? — / If I may speak my honest opinion, I would in=deed wish 
that this sin, with no injury to anyone's welfare, might be mentioned in the catechism in such a way that every maid, Who is initially 
tempted thereto, might gain understanding; & I consider ignorance the mother of this dreadful sin, which destroys one'S health well- 
nigh irreparably. A young maiden who is given a virtuous & modest upbringing, may (p'raps?) not imagine what comeS of a pursuit 
of evil thoughtS — may form a whole series of amusing images in this=regard — and than still=further assist the powers of her imagination 
by means of externalities, (: which of-themselves could provide unhappiness enough : !) and en-flame herself the more : ! — so that she 
may stumble, bit=by=bit, into this sin, without knowing what in en-tails, (or even that it iS a sin?); and if this then happens but 
ONCE, (that sole-horrible once!), — ? — : any recuperation is most difficult; because this can, once the evil desire has arisen, be re=petered 
without the knowlitch of others — : thus an innocent maid«, (ass one may, to a certain extent, call her) sets out upon the path to inevitable 
misery — (One may consult, for eggs=sample, ZIMMERMANN’s Warning to Parents; concerning Self-Pollution, Especially among Very= 
Young Maidens!) - : First : it brings the lethal wasting of beauty : all=charmS, all bloom, are virtually irrevocably, : lost! — It also 
destroys or confuses the powers of the mind, só-that a maiden given over to it either has an extremely poor memory or reason, or may lose 
her senseS entirely ...... : Yé=es : iD would be different were Our churches to have, as did the first Christian church, female elders 
(much like those widows as they are described in the 1st Epistle of TIMOTHY) : They could serve jointly 

as teachers of morals for the female sex in all those matters 


about which a male knows nothing; or, if he in fact does, he may (in the same way MOLLY BLOOM - (in 
the »Penelope-chapter«; of Jorce’s 
ULYSSES) — demands female priests to 
of fact We no longer have such women as these! Our morals are whom a woman could confess . . .) 


not speak of them in the presence of a young lady; - but in point 


written by men, (and are thus directed more toward the viewpoint 

of our own sex; (— perhaps they do have something to say about the 

self-pollution among boys; but commonly too-little in this regard as 

well —) — but concerning female self-pollution the moralist himself, — (& Fr curlD up — (My Liddel-1:!) 
(& indeed many a physician) may perhaps not even know of its Hio Hessel (SO) 
Xzistence. — : I would think We would accept iD with gratitude if 
they, in some book to be read to all young ladies, (and/or they 
might read for themselves), might see all such=matterS described 
beyond any doubt ... — : one may in general observe how the other 
sex possesses an almost-natural urge to make dolls, (an urge that 
one does nót-find among boys). It iS quite innocent & according to 
nature for girls to make such female dolls, (which are meant to 
represent small children) : for they themselves will one-day give 


birth to children & be occupied with them - this is a but a purely= 
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healthy natural urge at play. And it is this=very urge that awakens in 
the rip'ning maiden: she makeS dolls and images for herself; but of a 
different kind; that she may, in her imagination, play the harlot with 
them, (in ways that never satisfy the urge, but merely make it insatiable) 

. all described in-full : as if a child is playing with dolls & offers 
them a meal —:?... Here then, to be sure, cumbined in 1 image, »Little 
Girls Playing with Dolls: (which arouses our laughter), & the more 
dangerous play with dolls by the ripening maiden!«« — / (and W, 


gleeful rite=off, & resolute) : »Well than it’s all quite=cléar — : Dan put 


that marker there : to illustrate for Us this=this=uhm »1002nd Tale. 
That is, how back then iD had been »put into the heads of these 
accomplished Ladies, that the thing witch we describe as »Personal 
Beauty: consists altogether in the protuberance of the region witch lies 
not vary=fur below the small of the back. — Perfucktion of Loveliness, 
they say, is in the direct ratio of the extent of this hump« - : ve I guesst 


rite-Dàn ?! — : that Y’ mean the woman whos seated ?; this=uhm —« 


/ (: »ESTHER SUMMERSON: I (being truly=grateful) hellpt out : !) / (— W) 


nor Stoic? I am not! ... shade of 
Zeno! — (CAMPBELL, 28N) 


my vary thole glowed !«; (Letter to 
Helen, 18 Oct 48) 


... the mere child of immature form, 
yet, from long association, an adept 
in the dreadful coquetries of her 
trade, and burning with a rabid 
ambition to be ranked the equal with 
her elders in vice; CROWD) 


: »— who has the »cUL=DE= 
PARIS: sticking-out at her=rear —«; (She automatickly=strokt the 
rimma Her genuine=one.) - / (Bytheway) : »I’m sure You both have 
the clothes of the period down pat; >the stockings & shóe and the whole 
to-dó. : when one by chance - (those ». . .« because : experts tend to 
take a stroll in a strong wind; (f possible, moreover, with standing 
puddles, causing the expertesses, for their-pert, to keep hitchin' up 
their furbelows)) — let Me start over : the man who might catch a 
glimpse of a girl's mameluks:, (& be He the most enleyetenD & just of 
men !), could be declared downrite-»prodigal. . . .?« / (for at once their 
came a downpour of »what-'re-those-questions) / (W) : »Dammit= 

Paul —« We've gotta get that! —« / (P with the eye (when it comes to 
lady's underwear) of a stoic —: ; —/ (Fr — (the scamp had at first, out of 
offended- jealousy, run off) — fingers assquirming (since She hadn't yet 
seen what thiS was about)) : »'ve I got 'em tóó? — (and, pleading) : 
»Spinel=Dan. : Have Y’ réally never=ever had some EMG-girlwife? 
Ahh r think that You'D wanna torquement Your Frünzel like that! - «; 

(& snarlld at Me at the same time : with those Amazonian breastlets, 
the most seductive non=calves, Billy do!«-glances : ?!) / — (: I did 
have 1) : »Years ago.« / —:? — / :»Yes. Here.« / 2 : ?! - / : »Yées -«. -; 

(under spinellean=coercion / (She had wildcatted, »whether I had taken 

Her into My bed too... : ?!!?« - but with sétch=sparkling eyes! .. .); 

Her poses grew (stillz) more unstuddied; She huskt=yearningly) : »- ’s 

: aszbackthen? — Well I'm 


gonna need "’more=evidence as proof Dan; (seein just Pów-uncertain 


this still the same CowTCH=here? — ; — 


of myself I am?) —: it S gonna=take at least=36 pictures of Me for just 
1 of that Jelliedbeast! — : & "nd I'll bet Y’ don't even have=r! —: ?? -«; 
(She cunclewded, coquettely, : ??? —) / (since, a distracted, W had 
handed-over the book to Her : —) / (? - She, with curious-disdain —) 
:»— Ffh! - Pp - fhmm —«; (leaning 'gainst Me. (And without in the- 
least forgetting the roguerries o' love : 


interscapulium, brat ing with indesincy, (: »'m thinkin’ of it again= 


bewriggled Me with Her 
now !«); lóftily)) : »— "nd what’s this here? — : NATCHEN runs around 
lookin’ very=diff runt. And then Y’ oughta see TUTTI=pff -«, (plus a 


few, quifickle taming, swaddlings of Her buckside (? just waitin’=to= 
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(: »Say, — : now that’s an intresting 
man, this MICHAELIS! «; (WP, almost 
'gainst their wills . . .) 


(+ rectum 


(legs in the rains (that was the rain 
mincing 'cross the roof !) 


(+ fur below 


(the just man ?« —:’s easily spotted 
because he stumballs 7 times a day). 


(well, f'rinstance KNAUR 577, 587, 608 


(:? — ohlIséé : » Mam' lookin 


(= »musculi peronei« : mus + culus 
+ Peri = peerer + perineum / «billet 
doux: 


(Mycod - : She was 8.5 at the time! 
And, during a thunderstorm by nite, 
She in her fear was taken to My bed, 
(: D'Y still 'member? - Y huggleD 


me like a young Anna CONDa.«) 


(: Why 36? — ; (o=thataway : P had 
had the normal-squandered small 
foto format; (I had 40 x 40 - : or had 
She meant »sex & dirty: ?) 


(1also allow'd Myself the liberty & 
kisst Her — (mentally) - twixt the 
shoulderblades : ! —) 

(the 1st ergo from »re + nates, 
horosey=buttoxt; the other plus= 
tootlin' ? 


be stimprumpleD buckside ?) : Gótakeme, like the devil a hexaplease!, 


(a hex’=ametrumm, wil(e)d with presence! - : ? —)) / No gd! - Swíftly- 


swiftly : »All sütch roE'tic»arts o' swimming: bytheby, — : proved (& 
prove!) to be of great-service to the VOYEUR :»Creepin' up on bathers ! < 
Let’S not deseeve Our=selves here — ; but »natabulum bathing facility 
swimmin’ hole: is remini=scent not only of »natura = ©, but also of 


those »nates« (we had just=now) : »natare to swim«. — And the V, who 


(: & y' saw lotsa-scryptogamic 
glantses, & the S-devilrette 
whithpurd : »You shall be My tour= 
mentor! —« — ;) GFícktim« Y’ mean?) 


(s V) 


( nd why's Ev'rybody sutcha fan of 
NATO: .. . ?; (well, allrítey ! : does »see 


(3=fold reaction : 
1. P) - :! - (ie swimmin' holey- 


did nét=swim« with a passion ... 


splashers are really, basickly, »piss=eroticians:; for the Latin word for 


gitlyfleshy) / — 2. W:» — Swine!« - / 
3. Fr. : »Crista's a cunnoisseur of the 
crawl ! «) 


? — Ahwilma : all these »water- 


diver: is quite simply »urinator« — Say, ve Y’ still got your swimmin' certifickate ?« / (P noddeD) : »Y' 


of POE 


revolting images! (1 iii, 447) 


see, We took part in — (how many of Us were there Dan : 42; or 5?) - 
a 10 km swim Franziska : Y' can have a look at the sirtifficut at home.« 
— / : »Now ain't that somethin’! —«; (My erstwhile condormientette 
marveled, so deftly that her breastlets behaved like little bowls o' 
pudding : ...; and) / (while W : P kept up their bickering about 
swimmin' hole voyeurs) / sotto voce) : »My heart's undone no rest I 
find - : Dän ? - : how old 's Your youngeSt been thus far?! -« / (D’Y’ 
havta kno efurrything?) — / (She nodded : Yés.) / Pff=goodlord okay) : 
»— 212 &.« / — : »Ohh how can that bé!? —«; (whimp'ring. She turned 
to the wind, and implored it to howl the more : ! — bloin' a gasket — / 
(already just like Mummy) / —); »Y' may be wise. : But not nice. -«; 
(threat’ning) : m goin’ back over now. : And-Yóu : 're to report in, 'nd 
I mean pronto, - : to Your most wretched Frünzlein. —«. / (Y? wanna 


ruffhouse with Me?) / - : 


etym to speak with You=alone; ... 


»If only I could find the heart! — I've an 
: ?«, (She suddenly hearkend as if 
to-Herself - ? —) : »Nose tickles - : tickle Me! — «. / (So I'm s'posed to 


roll up the whorlS of Her ear; then un-roll; (maybe even cuntra-roll) 


'em — : ? —) : »Ohdón'tdon't; : no »perfume Fránzel — You smell so= 
wonderf'ly of fresh nothin’ ...«, (I lied) / (And She instantly) : »Say, 
that’s not dll=that easy — maybe the hardeSt thing there is! —« (all 
withpurry) : »— y’ just havta think of it, "nd y’ start to smell! — (: & 


than it's true, Franzl zsthinkin' a hole=/ot about iD. . .)«; (so few words, 
(and those so-pleading), that another man mite well have believed her 
— poor little Pansy! ...) / (for W had turnd back "round : ? —) : »This 
isn't getting Us "ny farther. — ? : Hff'h : smells funny round You=two!; 
need to air the place — Look here Dan; what I can’t reconcile Myself to 
at-áll — (don't want to either!) —: is that it'S all about such disgustingly 
refined, over-bred, dégenerated late-life vices. About which the healthy 
simply=great man does not kno one single thing : mens sana. — ... : ?« 
/ (For P had ventured to rummble) : »»man 55 insane : the Great Man 
is not healthy! As a manifestation of the exceptional, he can not be : 
that-very definition leads therefore to the conclusion that he is»not- 
normal:.« / (First, to that; and what's more) : »Not that I'm a pro at 


turning the tables; but as far as S=exploits go, I’m gradually comin’ 


ater of operations: please y mère? — 
pff : the nata=tors ! 


(cf. FREUD, >Interpretation of 
Dreams, p. 373 


(:? —: sect; from 1233) 


(: Yes; I noticed iD at once, my 
daintie leman 


(and the ninny did it too! 


(: »I said »nose — but that’S lovely= 
too —« / teasing one another; (The 
auditory canal as erogenous zone; 
ABRAHAM)) 


(We had both, being téte-à-titty, 
likewise begun to stink very-gen'dy 
of goat ...) 


(+ Pan + pencil, penis, pensive 


(of popo 


to the cun-clusion of taking the laurels away from the city & awarding 'em to >the cuntry«. —«; (ah, it 


(E + s, xxi, 2, 116f. — (ie, the page 
numbering restarts sev rall times)) 


: on great occasions the chief is seen 
with the skin of a polecat dangling 
at the heel of each boot. The Sioux 
are indeed partial to this noisome 
animal; whose fur is in big favour 
for tobacco-pouches & other 
appendages. (RODMAN 58) 


(:? — : well ghastly=cloacic; also 
onions + garlic: (onians & girlic)) 


fit splendidly!) : »- what skunks: are, Y’ kno from literature? ; it 
must be pretty disgustin'; and >the tail of the animal, or its skin, is 
considered a trophy or badge of distinction, only to be worn by the 
acknowledged »braves: of the (Indian) tribe ... this is an experiment, 
which; I confess, I have not had the hardihood to make. the zoologist 


attacht to the expedition admits. And then he adds, what a fine touch 
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(+ back & w8eld 


I believe that odours have an 
altogether pee=culiar force in 
affecting us; MARGINALIA 135) 


6 Hydrogen sulfide: goodlord : H;S; 
Y' do remember chemistry class, don't 
Y? Wilma?!) 


— typical of Your hale'n'hearty backwoodsmen! — : >the frequent 
residence of skunk under the ground=floors of the settlers’ houses has 
already been alluded to. Living & breeding in these situations, they 
keep the atmosphere always slightly stimulating to the nostrils : 
mirabile dictu! it seems that some people, becoming accustomed to 
the scent, rather acquire a fondness for it; upon the same principle, 
I suppose, that certain chemists become fond of the odor of sulphur- 


etted hydrogen !«. This passage is valuable because — (and I certainly 


am not dragging this in by its fuggy hair; ’ndeed it comes at Us totally 
uncoerced) — it lambastes both sides, the refined: trained chemist, and 
the cuntrified renifleur : Y’ can scolD the one aS well as the other for 
bein’ »perverse.« / — : »Those’re certainly smore dissolüte tomes —«, 
(W, sacrcastic ly) : »I thot We were dealing with expedition reports ?; 
with p'icularly-rare beauties : ? —«. / ((Are some too; f'rexample ... 
or=wait; no); »I fear that, as a resulta Your snippy & unjust criticism, 
You've already deprived Yourself of (potential) possession of these, 
extr ordinary & exciting, volumes, Wilma. In order truly to impress 
upon You the magnituda Your loss — (: I can be nasty myself 'twould 
seem!) — I will now open to something of a very special stomachic 
quality . . .« (& did so too) : » - and will call »an audience: to assist Me : 
FRANZISKA *c ...« — / : »You neeDn't bello quite so grandly —«, (W, 


mocking) : »Your sweetheart never d'parts from Your side "nanycase. 


— soon putta stóp to those planS 


(4.92 in @...:!-) 


SIERRA NEVADA FROM THE FOUR 
CREEKS) 


the little valleys 


»láyter, You —«))) / —) : »If You=two could p’raps postporn Your 


private-d'lites justa bit —« (W; and whetteD upper incisors with Her 


* POE failed to spot W's pudgy-left fist . 
lo'er lip) : » - Weve not quite come to the cunclusion of the 1002ND 
TALE — : do reveal to Us the further »radial properties: of the piece, 
wont You Dan. — : ?« / (Ah-yes) : »- : »One of this nation of mighty 


conjurors, created a man out of brass & wood & leather, and endowed 
him with such ingenuity that he would have beaten at chess all the 
race of mankind — : ? —«. / (Well) : »His essay on MAELZEL'S CHESS- 
PLAYER-«, (P) / (Good. Going on) : »- :»Another of these magicians, 
by means of a fluid that nobody ever yet saw, could make the corpses 
of his friends brandish their arms, kick out their legs, fight or even 
get up & dance at his will — : remind You of mMuUMMv?«/ -:?/-: 
»Well, ultimately what appears are really the most impeccable little 
notes to EUREKA! —: ?«. / W, businesslike) : »Mhm, eye=si. — So than, 


You've proved to=Me Dan - : to mz/; (what You may ve »proved: to 


.. (so Harpocrates=gestures : ! — : 


...« (trixily : ! / (Were far above such accusations W, are we not?) : 


»— :? —« (Fr, — at first just posed-busyness; (to vex the»ol' lady«!)) - ; 


but now laid a (splayed) left hand quite »gen’uinely: beneath the region 


of Her collarbone - : ? — :! — / (here : take this reading glass to help —) 
/ — : !! — and breathed so-deep. And gazed at Me with sütch EMc- 
bliss : !!! — : »45- DAN! — : ’sif I were flying! —« / (Our faces were 


(evidently) absented ... (: »First Were up=here Fránzel —« / : »- and 
movin’ from left to right . . .«; (She, in phallucinatory-confusion / and 
I mutch the same) : » — use the glass for the background - : block out 
the left half. — : ? from the ravine on, just above that solitary tree in= 
the=middle, okay? —«. / (Okay.) : »the third from the right. Or the 
one on the far=right —«; (whisp'ing so=fiercely.) (: My igloo= 
comradette ! — ; (so that, by the widtha one of Her brown hairs, I almost 
(: DANGER! — 


(: ? — ioscorn + warning + — : envy? 
(+ in the realm of Neith 


(I no longer recall which number this 


is; (: please in-sert it Yourself, Paul)) 
(con + created 1man« out of mettle 


& would & lather : = x=confession) 


(refers to The Voltaic Piles (cording 
to the futnote 


(+ anti=imp=remedy !) 


Othe elder HERSCHEL maintains ...; Lord Rosses instrument etc 
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smothers : does=not intrest Me) — that this story ...« (: I mean I'm 
making a vig’rous attempt at upjectivity, allrite! ?) — : »mmm: is braced 
to & anchored in a good 1o=other of His tales. - But=whether one 


oughta regarD text and/or footnotes as S=infiltrated? ...«; (She hid 


the lo'er half of Her face in the hand She’d laid=askrew before it — : 


? — She appealed) : »Does not 


there instead speak yet once again from this text, with its distorted 


ridicularazzing of the age, His (what for Me is an always moving!), 


cultural pessimism? —« / (P cleared His throat extensively; (oped the windo as well, and spat far into 


the rain : ! -); He said) : »I have always considered »cultural pessimism« 
to be a synonym for those nincompoops who’d like to declare their 
own symptoms of aging as a»decline of the cosmos — I mean really : 
a radio like Dan’s new one=here; or a good record player - : like the 
one We heard the entire English »MIDSUMMERNIGHT’S DREAM: on 
recently — ...:? —«; / (They hearkend proudly. - Then He) : »Yesyes : 
She's learnd hole passages by heart from it : so there Y’ have it Wilma! 
— And if Y?’ wanna inclewD »artistic creations : books like those that 
JAMES JOYCE wrote wouldn't even 've been possible in the past. We 
dont even havta mention the issue of the progress of science; and 


PoE’ flapdoodly mode of argument is just plain pure piss. — Bytheway, 


friends, I've found a fine little item : 1 of His stimuli could've been the 
MERCIER, >L An 24405 where another Parisian, after a 700-year-nap, 
wakes up again, & likewise ditto »denies that modern science had made 
any real advance. — (That this Silk Buckingham, and Mister Gliddon, 
were Egyptologists of the day, Y' kno that already I'm sure.) : ?« / 
(Wellyes; furthermore there mite be involved) : »Prichard, »Analysis of 
Egyptian Mythology: 1819; a Wilkinson wrote about the »Iopography 
of Thebes; Manners & Customs of the Ancient Egyptians, also 
something about hieroglyphix. But, (as always with Him), there'S not 
mutch point in getti all too extensive — the STEPHENS We mentioned 
(clear back at pym), »Incident of Travel in Egypt: etc., had to "ve 
contributed here too; eg the Conte's braggadocio description of the 
temple at Carnac. Théoreticly He can 've pickt up details=anywhere. 
— (ADAM means red=earth: from BvRON's»Deformed Transformed’) - ; 
and even the »satirical: allusions to his own age dont offer much : the 
"United 13 Provinces: of the original vsa-hmmczyes; and the way He 
heliogabalicly (granted, He would've most preferred to »out Herod 
Herod. and decorate His own little chamber with sarcophagi set up in 
the corners !); the way He=PoE, I say, rebukes the poor rabble is done 
far too-cheeply as well. — : ?« / (For W, disdainfully over her plump 
shoulder) : »He was mérely an aristocrat! And could contemplate only 
with disgust : ‘The Great Movement - that was the cant term — went 


on: : which You b'lievers in Progress can't possibly comprehend. Or 


(Gliddon was the us=consul in Cairo) 


(well : He must ve »read it: at some 
point, Wilma !) 


are Y’ aiming for more sly'n'nasty 'sinuations? — : but then Y’ first gotta remove that creature=there - ? —«; 


'f Y keep on bedev'lin' Her much longer Dän ...!; (She cockt an ear 
toward Fr) / (Who at once began to sulk with her hole body : !) / (W 
menacing) : »you=ou! 2« / (cause I had pled Her cause; had called her 
tame & quite unsuspicious) / —) : »HER ?! — : Y’ mean »mischievous 
& gluttonous. — : You're downstairs inside the next 1 minute!«; (and 
stompt off: —— )/ (Fr, ballfisting helplessly behind her) : »Kiss My 
Y —«, (and turnd back to Me) : »- : 


grateful, even for small attentions: — « (She whimpurrrd : !) / (which 


sweet essay-You, You, .... most 
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(C MATHAL-NAMEH: :»Book of 


Parables: 


(cul tour pissi Miss jizm 


(Minnesota = Land of Water; - : 
»Nope. Not from »minne + soter 

= redeem. ’t’s SIOUX; ask NARRA —<«; 
(this to Fr / who was still ogling at 

a fierce pace... : ? — and at once 
commenst, at My ear) : »I am Your 
spaniel!; &, Dammetrius, the more 
You beat Me, I will fawn on You: use 
Me but as Your spaniel ! : spurn Me, 
strike Me, neglect Me, use Me - : 
only give Me leave, unworthy as I am, 
to follow You! — : ?« —/; (that'd be 


quite an underlinglette !) 


(ahyes : I kno him from the French 
Revolution : »Invented New 
Cosmogonies too acoarse : the earth 
is a round-flat disc etc.«. 


(2nd ed.1838; (German translation 
by aw sCHLEGEL bytheby !)) 


(like CHRISTIAN HEINRICH SPIESS, 
>The Mysteries of the Ancient 
Egyptians; a True Tale of Sorcery 
& Spirits: 1799) 


(+ sure as your arse 


(/Machine=sewing:? — : She could 
deafnutly learn that; ''s never hurt a 
virgin before. (That is : that storming 
'gait« was just another x-ersatz, 

(she was a wixen when she went to 
schools; SUMMERNUDE'S DREAM)) 


664 


: Thou wretch ! Thou vixen! thou 
shrew !« said I to my wife on the 
morning after our wedding : :thou 
witch, thou hag, thou whipper- 
snapper! — thou sink of iniquity ! — 
thou fiery-faced quintessence of all 
that is abominable !« (Loss or 
BREATH) 


: what is portree? .. . think of all that 
is airy & fairy-like ... the TEMPEST — 
the MIDSUMMER NIGHT'S DREAM — 
Prospero — Oberon - and Titania!; 
(LETTER TO B-). 


would be expresst »how:? : by silent & orderly gestures, rite?) / (No : 
by sinseirly arsetistick close-cuddling & soft mummerings of nothin’ 
but stories. —) / (now what a lovelie story that'd be! — : 'd be better if 
You did leave) / (and P gave a resigned nod as well) : »nothin' can be 
done Franziska. — Lord God of Ninevah! : sloly but surely a man can 
have it up to here with spouses squabbling rite passt each other —«. / »I 
don’t get it —« (Fr sobbd, (genuine ?) tears in her eyes) : » - why You= 
all cower b'fore that woman ? - : bang on the table for once, Pops!«; 
(and - / (since We merely rockt our heads glumly) / - in outraged- 
lament) : »ah, Christas compleately-rite : We poor girls ’re left with 
just one choice, between brutally=bristly studs — or some endtrancingly 
softfisticated weakling : ! -« — / (so We're each allowd to cut a slice 
off for Ourselves, eh?) / (and P likewise angrily cryd) : »By Anubis! — 
: jüst see to it that Y’ get Yourself down those stairS —«; / (and I, no 


jur 


less indie 


ed) : »Mite one inquire? : just what it is You philosofettes 
mite have to offer Us? —« / (a olively=integrated personality«?) / : »that 
won't quite suffice; & I mean not even in termsa the culture You love 
to scorn.«; (nono : waitasec — : You've gott’n (implicitly, to be sure) a 
bit too- personal here : so now's the time for some frontal resistance! 
— enuff, m'dear) : »mm — inassmuch as I could never be >brutal:, all 
that's left for Me ('cording to Your spleendud formulzeration) is to be a 
»weakling:. Who in=turn, however, has not ended up so=weak He can’t 
respond to You (= all of You), (in the name of all artists, for example!) 
: — is not MIDSUMMERNIGHT S DREAM a marvelous construction ? And 
You can lose Your way & Yourself in Fw! Have the creators of such= 
uhm — sojourning opportunities, (who could easily enter any creator= 
competition!) — not proved worthy of having You cristae=critters 
set up a third category: perhaps? I am Myself likewise all for »simp- 
lifickation:; (must I not be?, simply for the sake of basick orientation ?); 


» 


but that even Yéu=Francisca, — Who have truly come more'rlesS into 
contact with ‘The Mind: - can phall for sutcha crude=classifickation 
as »does iD=good! : cant do Id-good« ... : I mean that S simply 
dreadfull=somehow; it’s dis . .. —«; (for She allowed Me, (théoreticly=) 
contrite, no time) : »— You both have too=many words ...« (She 
sulkt; and) : »— didnt mèan iD like that atall ! —«; (and...) / (but Paul 
brusht — (We were standing all=cold’n’fixt; (& héncefurth took part 
in nothing=feemale : i#=NnoTHING!) — His hand thru the air, rite 
cross Her=face : —) : »Dàn speaks purest=gold; — : begone ! — : leave Us 
all-lone. —« — / (- & the Little One, (her head dippt lo, like a small 
pennant: / -/ 2:2 / 2:11 / —) : »hhhhh, then FI go, Pl go; : from 
these that my poor conpeny detest! —«; (snailed her way down, 
todd-lering in need of a kiss, erratic & desperate) / (& I watcht Her 
go, full of after=thots, gazing at that poepoe : Good Thing, verily, 
good thing!) / (the banishee acted ’sif She had to whimper, : »I can 


stand iD no longer —« — (She turned around yet again, nice & dark... 


to that tearranicul creature the »mMoB«...« / ? the door closed now, all 


fulla care & tite fit — :»clabpc — / (+ clam; (well yes : the picturesque is 


usually somewhat moist) — (would have real trouble gettin’ rid of Her 
with good grace) : »Hmyes; you're prôb’ly rite Paul : »Her Mommy All 


Over. Over the longhaul, I'm afraid, that portion of brain that She 
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(:»all writers are weak-links« NORA 
Joyce decreed long ago — 


(— and the answer to=that is indeed 
to boom back at her, (& not atall 
un=lordly!) - (but polite as a 
Super=Cavatine, sure) — to wit : 
dumb fucks good !«. (’s it never 
occurred to You how only-that mite 
do you sum good : >the roz'ts I, in 
a fein Fránzirowling, sees Helen's 
pyuti in a brewd of a gyp«?) 


(& TEMPEST & TWELVTH NEITH too 


(crystal is muddy !« (damMeatrius 
cries), compared with vou !« - / / 

(: polite ?« — pff : Your cock'scomb 
is muddied:, translated into Etymish 


(à lavand the Bibi ’s rite fterall !«) 


(We, »pupated mock(ing) souls? - : 
THEM, tyrants, called Mo !<) 


(Bottom Dream: — from the Greek 


»bothros« = Ø) 


(sharp staring eyes, that mad or 
foolish seemed; spENSER / (& the 
heav'ns accomp'nied it with 1 more 
weak thunder=clap; (+ sunday-clap : 
the old Clapster on=hi) 


(quite apart from the fackt that the 
remnant of My heart would be quite 
prop'erly broken — 


inherited from You, won't prevail.« / He pondered pond'rously — He 
first interpoelated) : »Only resintly I was evesdropping on two horny 
neighbor laydies — TOPIC ONE: agoarse; They really don't kno 'nything 
else) — "nd the one spoke admiringly about her girlfriend : »... What a 
mop She’s got!«—« / (: ?) / —) : »will some sorda waxing tool : with a 
big triangle of hair allround iD; uhm @=symbull. — This >tyrant mob 
plays a role in MELLONTA TAUTA too.« / (’Nanycase there’S two 
cunclusions Y’ can draw from it) : »a) that etyms never leave their pp 
in peace : He cant suppress ‘em; and b) that this MuMMy’s=likewise 
got a sultry=S=lining under its wraps — which is no wonder with an 
aristocrat ...« / (for He trieD it out now with a Swabian accent) : 


»— :»a chenuine ar'shtocrat« — it'S éven=grubbier in English : »aristo- 


cracy = arse to crazy: : which fits too. - Where’ D Y’ put that=uhm ... powderbox of Yours ? —« (first took a 


Sure : also hiding in MuMMy are 
mammals: : mummery, mammary, 
Mammoth, memory, etc.; 'bove all 
acoarse »Mammi, Muddy) 


(longerish) swig. Then walkt over to the west windo; gave His nose a 
coating of futpowder; during which=process He said) : »— these 
women ?! —: Furor uterinus; a big trap, & nothin’ to back it up ...« / 
(but treat their own bisipps like tits, rite ?) / (He at once gave another, 
intrested, grope — : ? — ; and then cunfirmed, free of all prejudice) : 
»Sumpin to it. — Only thing that set$ Me wond'rin' : is the way You get 
along with Franziska. Sure; at that age They're still a bit more=amiable, 
more fulla-fantasee . . . altho the hostillity t'ward culture shines thru as 
well, as You yourself hearD : The thing itches her like crazy. - : ? — 
Wilma? — : on the fast track to b'cumin' the Perfuckt Dragg’n; enuff; 


irs all tóó-sad! — Hmyes, »progressc. ..« (He went on dreaming; (and 


moved, with leisurely »stride« back to the desk)) : » — and if poz was 


against=it : then that could've been either the simple protest of the 


poor man who makes a vice of necessity. But more likely the folly of 


some refined-sort gone over-the-edge : 


when Y’ stop'n picture the 


chambers in His FURNITURE or LIGEIA ... All the same, what does »progress mean anyway? - : for one 


guy it means»womens rights (: They've got far=too=many !). A second 
guy takes it to mean »vegetarian diet. And a third, a return, as whizz- 
bang=fast as possible, back to the days of sovereign dukes & bishops. 
And a fourth would like a sté//=more universal con'scription than what 


We already have. And if You'd ask onrr ? : Hed tell Y’ straight=out 


»3 to 4 hours of music every schoolday . . . I just keep askin’ Myself: Why 
was Master POE sutch a, (’sindeed) »fanatick:) foe of »progressc? —«. / 
(Y' cánt come up with an answer? ; No? — Would it help if You'd give 
that passage t'ward the enda MUMMY a read-thru? / He read ...) : 
»— : but which the Bostonians call the Great Movement. The Count 
merely said that Great Movements were awfully common things in his 
days; and as for progress, it was at one time quite a nuisance, but it 
never progressed.: — : ?« / (not yet ?; well then add that sentence from 
MONOS & UNA bsides : ?) / (He muttered) : » the »>Great Movement 
— that was the cant term — went on. — : ?.« / (Pff, You deserve éven the 
most bánal stuff —) : »Wellthàn listn up : it's a »cunte-term; and the 
Boosters call iD >The Great Movement: : »makin’ the motions: it’s 
an »awfully common thing; and as for »progress« = in termsa gettin’ 
anywhere, it never progressed — it S really just a kinda»ridin' in playce«. 
— Make a note Paul : a »cultural pessimist: of the por'tic variety is the 
sorda man who's dimly=aware that he»used to be able: : so evrything was 


better back then !; & by way of a, (basicly very=cheap), muddifickation, 


(havta read »ars = arse 


(* anal« & banana 
(bust + stirS) 


(a O=full vulvgar thing) 


(+ to be up all 
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(French :»garce« 


(very nice; attested by P 1; who knows 
that since 1665 : »mob = a harlot: 


(Child, We'll not brood on it: : 
»Almost-ev'ry author who deals with 
it has his own systematicks, Paul — 


(FREUD bewaild it long ago : how at 
age=30 the female is so firm-jellied 
both mentally & psychologic ly . . . 


(whereas Wed say Fw as required 
reading from the sophmore year on, 


eh? 


(:»Art - the Arts — arose supreme, 
and, once enthroned, cast chains 
upon the intelleckt, which had 
elevated them to power: (Monos). 
(Careful not to regale Yourself too- 
mutch beyond your thirst, Paul) : 
»My cellar is at Your dispoeseall — 
*xept I’m not sure whether its clear 
to You just what a tractor trip to 
Eschede can en-tail in termsa bein’ 
jostled? —« / : »I'm a seafaring man — 
nope; I just happened to notice the 
taste : it's the very same bev'ritch, isn't 
it ?« / (True; but from a diff'rent 
crate) : »I must say, You've got a tidy 
tongue there ! « / : »Not ev'ry brewage 
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He transfers that to present cunditions in gen’rall . . . (?)« (wellyes Paul) 
: »Completely »laughablec? : it isn’t really — which iS to say, viewed 
purely from the top-layers, acoarse they're all nothin’ but Dippy types; 
Y’ can't treat 'em derisively enuff — but We=here really oughta, (or at 
least that’S My suggestion), inclewd this, in His (POE's) case, with the 
big group of»laments of impotence; (which in it’s hiest achievements 
— the RAVEN=f’rinstunts — certainly can end up becoming a mega- 
phone for hum @,nity). - D’Y’ now see the immediate »meaning: of the 
»embalmed« mummy ? it’S the image of a wizened, desiccated penis! — 
So let’S follo the flowa the text from the very=start : another one of 


those situations, that He frequaintly overtaxt, this »examination of the 


mummy: — : »you know the one, I mean! — by a group of »medical (+ mud? cul / : His »apparent death: 
friends:; who decide to try to »restore it to life. — So now tell Me : complex!) 

whence=cémeth this mummy ? —«. (He snatcht with his eyes at and in 

the text : ...? —) : »— uhm=from a tomb near Eleithias ...?« / 


(because I had chided Him, à la Why’re Y’ pronouncing it so=Greek- 

ly!?) / - He flincht —) : »ohlséé-6 — English 'D be more like Ileesi'us: 

- Damn: ELYSIUM ! — . — : never=woulda thot a that, on My own! —« 

(He admitted; (and gazed at Me proudly(=somehow) ! —) : »I mean now 

acoarse it’S like a spotlite on all=those conplexeS! - uhm-MuMMYv 

+ Egypt : torrid zone : women all runnin’ round voluntzairily nude: (Voyage en Égypte: can mean 

ideal »voyeur cuntry: + perennial-gypsies. — A most=distinktive region ayetine 2 ype 

bytheby, »just in genral, — (He went on, excitedly) : »— where the 

fertill=Nil(l)e swells, with peeriodic=regularity, »pyramids rise up : 

along with the (tapering-)points of rosy=nippulls ... : ? — not bad!« 

(He lauded : ! —) : »and acoarse it álso b'comes clear now that attacks 

of labyrinthitis are gonna occur ... : the»con-templ'ate - : ?« - / 

(Well, always »con + temple + upserve: : that’s prettymutch the most 

unimaginative formula in all »gip=see=land«!) : »Were You aware=Paul 

that »extrait thébaique« was the technical term back=then for (diluted) 

tincture of opium ? —«; (wellthen make a note; — I'll save further such 

farsicul pogstings for a bit later, okay? 'Tanyrate the wizened thing is 

stripped, electrifryd, and then sits rite up ... (?) / (For he begged) : 

»a cüppla-details, Dän. - uhm-embalming: 1.) in »asphalt? — Aha! - 

But the »cunt informs them : that for such cases in his time they 

scarcely employed anything other than »bichloride of mercury: : ? —«. / 

(Well if You're thát curious, Y' can reaD all about it here in the 

MEYER ... — : ! —) / (And He, mutrt'ring) : »— >It is taken internally to combat svPuiLis, as a bath 
& subcutaneous injection; also for skin rashes, shingles, vaginal 
gonorrhea, pruritus vulvae, and to remove freckles ... sublimate 
lozenges ...« —«; (He snorteD a good one; and, fulla thot, closed the 

heavy volume) : »Thàt ’ll take some digesting . ..«. / (Just like I tóld 

You it would. As for the rest) : »There now follo’s yet anóther kind of 

anecdotal list — just like we had in the »to002ND TALE: — no-less 

informative; no-less ridickulous ... (?)« / (For the curious phello 

was, as to be expected, already inquiring) : »»Scarabeus: ? — PLUTARCH, 

:de facie lunae? — Someone asks about the »manufacture of glass; 

someone »begged me, for God's sake, to take a peep at DIODORUS 

SICULUS !« : meaning he’s to take a gander at the »dubble erotomanic 

hemispheric butts for gut’s sake? — : haha; but : why the» manufacture 


of glass«?« / (Because »glass« — likewise in German dreamings; along 
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of cognac turns out the same;« 
(modest, à la the genuine expert. 

—:? —) :»Varies with the individual — « 
/ (I had asked about the effects of alc 
on the agents of the psyche) / - : »For 
Me the result is diminution of sz and 
SUBCON; the ego sports about in dull 
brightness - the 4th agency appears 
stimulated.« / (Hm.)) 


(But it can also be Mister Valdemar: 


(Greek »gyps: = vulture — 
»gypsy + vulva) 


(Nill adMirari; (or Nill huhman'i 
= the male=member; (its surging 
fgrce in lunar=mountin’s 


(arse=phalk 


(+ »scoriae 


(flat=arse + faeces + moon & loony 


(yes : for POE »god: is always 
subtexted with »gut« 


with similar items à la »crystal, eyes, wines, etc: — is to be equated with 
urine) : put all=together? : the passage is only too too clear. Round= 
about, the Count is askt if he’s familiar with »phrenology & Gall? : = 
othe phrenes, the underbelly, & gully. Followed at once by the question 
whether they'd been »able to calculate eclipses?«; ie to predict the 
troughs of male pogtency aheada time; and immediately thereafter — 
(just the »seequence of the subcon=gags is also a kind of »proof«!) — 


someone cries : »Look at our architecture ... at the bowling Green 


Fountain: : = varse (+ texture) + bowel + fountain! ...« / : » — and then the (Great Movement, and tyran- 


nical Miss Mop!«; (He cried with glee; but also) : »Damnation!}, 
do Yóu ever have an eye! — »And how mad do Y’ havta be: as Wilma 
would ... : ?« / (What's that again nów?!) — / (For Fr, her fine face 
distorted to craziest, came racing up the stairs : !; cast 1 forearm 
against each of Our chests, and sobbed) : »"Watchout, mums is coming! 
— ohgod I think I'm gonna burst —! —« / (only then did We realize she 
was about to burst with laugh®"ter ... (nor haD she forgut’n the 
snééring either; instead thrust Herself, a furrago of eyesmouth &limbs, 
against Me in virtuoso fashion : ? — / since She did not fail to notice 


My resistance — 6a weakling !«) / — ; the way I did-nót grab holD of- 


Her; just stood there mutely nervous & stiff... / : !! - / but from blow 
there came a racket of cürses & stomps : ! — / — and Fr pleaded in 
distraction) : »- and in the bathtub there's a really=big Nevernever 


too - : whorrorfying — ?«. / A»wh at?) | - and She stammerd uhm= 
uhmzuhm - chagrined) : »a — a spider — : oh please — please Dän ! -«; 
— (No way.) —/ (& yet ‘twas an utterly lewdicrous discov'ry : W standing 
there, hands at her nape, her face grotesqued, with a furious semi- 
mouth, ... :! —) : »/ cant get my comb out! —« (and rippt, and fumbled; 
& kept on interbello'ing) : »Ow! — ow - : idiots! : Grab on would Y’! 
Paul help=out here —« - / (and the Little One stufft her mouth with 5 
fingertipS : — (and burst anyway : !, and bent over & whinnied : ! -))) 
/ and W wanted to»give Her one!« —/ (except that D in a clever=tactical 
move, held her by comb & hair snarl : — / so that She gave one more 
screetch (& whackt at Him : !); also demanded that / undertake her 
intended reprimand : ! / —) : »I cannot box someone's ears in cold 
blood Wilma : the consequence of a certain chilly prudence; from 
childhood=on — You may acoarse call Me a weakling: ...«; (& shrugs 
... (1 sighdlong glants : ?)) / (and whimp'ring, (soft as the patter of 
kittysteps), — : »óh is that ever ignóble —«; (unloosenD Herself, (just 
testing), somewhat from Me : ? — : ! (distraught, like the wee small 
voice of the weeping fish)) — : »- : so 'm not gonna be-held onto ?! - «; 
(and released Herself, reeling with rue, a let=go=of female; (and, 
once inside, cast Herself on-Her-face-across- My-bed : ! — (TITTEL 
BED TITT MOUSE) - / (while P smiling covertly, reind in His 


plumpess with her comb: — (also gave Her rt tit 1, mollyfying, pat : —)) 


/ (and She, trumpeting=nastily,) : »- ... jaded maneuvers!«; (and) : 
»— what's the hairdresser gonna think of Me?! — : cut the idiotic 
grinning, both of You=You=two ... : just havin’ to hear that »titt- 
mouse: yet again, You-swine! ... : ?«. / (Cause I knew how to set My 
fists thus upon My most eminent hipbones : - ! - : Question Wilma) : 


»How would Yóu — in the course of a translation into German of his 


(truly significant!) DICKENS=review — have dealt with the phrase — 
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( f*all I care boiling: + green: 
too = young, inexperienced; 
greens: = cóition (P 1) 


(bobbletitty; a loose lap 


(: there waS really no point either! 667 


(then forego the incomprehensible 
expressions, if Y' please! 


(: No; I'm not gonna hold You 


(as if tangled in love’s very hair. . . 
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mem :»we mean the small geniuses — the literary Titmice — animalcu- 
lae .. .« andsoforth. — : ?«. / — : »Why,»Meise —« (She, perplexed. : ?) 
/ (But B fist to lips, at once shook his head) : »— hey, 't's a capital= 
Tc! — dU S a ref'rence; to something - : but to what, Dän? —«. / 
(There stands the »wanREN:; 6 volumes hi; and >Tittlebat Titmouse 
is the hero of his »10,000 Pounds) : »PoE mentions the man, by- 
theby, more than íce ... : ? — well eg 1 iv, 146 : He knew his contribu- 


tions to »Blackwood Magazine. — So it ought=not be translated; 


(Rev. of HENRY COCKTON : >... is so obviously stolen from ‘Ten Thousand 
a Year: .. .«) 


demands instead a nice basic footnote; — : ? — Well whaddaY’ say Wilma? : don't You wanna apoelogize to= — (& at once, from next=door, the 


Pául at least ?; — and to think that You called Us ;jaded beasts: . . . : ?« 


Wee whimp'ring voice) : »ó what 
liars Théy áre, mums! — & can do 


/ — : »I Didn't do that did I!? —« (She, whorrifyd) : »ohplease Dàn!; it só-fast! —...«) 


don't be angry with me — : but I was just so-upset ...«; (and had already grabbd one of the green 


(iii, 411. / + rubber=ation, & firm 
double scaling (+ upp’er=ation); 

& a fur=abler man; & con voyeur; 

& Mr. Mort=man, the»dead man;; 

& never sadistfyd; layd the box before 
the cristae & ...) 


volumes; and P read aloud, askimming, criticully, a cuppla sen- 
tences; à la fortune du PoE ...) : »- :»a startling corroboration; and 
evidenced the formidable scale on which their operations were 
being conducted . .. Mr. Runnington ... Mr. Mansfield was a far abler 
man & of a much higher style of conveyancer than Mr. Mortmain. 
Not satisfied with this, he laid the case also before Mr. Crystal, the 


junior ...«« — / (W, dreamily) : »uhm=what was that? — 'm so sorry; 


I just wasn’t paying ... : »a young taik? —«. / (In the thickiD of 


preslumberS evidently? —) / (I decided I'd better cross over: ... 
(Creaking planx« natures hygrometer); & »would her + cunny’ng:; 
(who, as best They could, gazed past one=another : !) -.../ (—: out 
of bark : She had the (old) dreamy boat at the toppa her breasts : 
rose=up, & sangk : ! —) / — don't cast down your glants, Franziska! — ; 
(no neeD to clear Your throat either, to catch My=bit of attension)) / 
She at once grabbD hold of My hand ...:!?—.../ (be not so bold & 
beg My pardon- miss!) : »You are só-dreadfully- right, Franziska ...—: 
My-face really just does imitations of vowels & con-sonants ... : If 
You were clever’n’wise, what You woulD=do is ... — give Me back the 
ring, Francisca. It was a weakness on My part —« / — : »Thére! Gone and 
done it again! —« (She whined) : »did that offend You sé mutch? — it 
just slippt out all on its own : what I really think is something 
quite-diff'rent ...« / (Offended: no. But more like) : »abashed; & 
above all awakened. — (?) — It's over ... : voluntairily hand it back; 
twas madness . . .« / (She had balld her hands into little fists, and thrust 
them into opposite armpits : —) : »Never-again! —« (She sobbd) : 
»— they'd have to force My fist open first and chop the finger off! - : 
and slay Me b’fore=hand! —«; (She lifted her teardrencht facelet) : 
» —a wake end: out of what Dän ? — You “imply can't pünish someone 
like=this!; onaccounta a little tiff between Us two! — : ?? —« — / 
(Awakened ?) — : »Out of the hi fown EMG of a foolish old man. For 
Your part you've acted perfectly correctly; (and all I shoulda done was 
simply thank you) ... release Me : We have more serious matters to 
deal with yonder — matters that, maybe, »can bring in some money, 
& so mite do You some good too — ; I’m sorry. —«; (&, gruffly, 
depart;) — / (W at once, still comb=agitated) : »Well? What was up 
with her? —« / (I was plumpin’ the pillo of a fencette’s daughter.) / - : 
»Oh=Her —«; (and more doomsaying) : »] already kno why She'S so 


glad to creep into bed! — But what's »fencette« s'poesd to mean ?«. / 


(Because You take o'fence at POE’s popo) : »But I can, if need be, keep 
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(: I see Thee=not Cunt’ Arschi= 
bald...) 


(from back then... (: évry man= 
O’=log ends up being a monolie ! 


(the generic=(not)giant NESTROY. 
(Altho RAIMUND was capable tôô ... 


(:»faceletc? : it had, literally, gro'n 
smaller! 


(sleep tight. / And outside the still 
dripping clouts 


("The fencette iS ass good: as the 
purloin’er: (P) 


worse silence than Herr pogkrates.« — / : ? — / —: dappled Apis, & the (ovip, quite correct; (and in fact 
god who, sealing his lips with his finger, conjoins Us to silence: —« (P aegri wheke also ehe raii ol lis 
(quoted) / (and I, confirming) : »enfin, The cod of Silence: — whom the author ofa lovely hymn to »sILENCE« 
would doubtlessly have worshipt; yes, to whom he would have had to 
make frequent allusion due to the striking similarity of financial & 
sundry other situations ... (?) — well, let’s start clear back at the start, 
(Engl. : >Eye=sis«) : the son of rsts, * & suckled in the marshes of the Nile, in papyrus= 


the recollection of my earliest years thickets; * moreover »around the time of the shortest day.. Tender & (roe as we kno on 19 January (altho 
are connected with... this library .. . the »year: is not quite as definite as the 
here I was born. (BERENICE) requirements of research would wish). 
— | (for W had, first=off, aimed a rearend slap in P's d'rection : !(—) / - (Father? - : Osiris; who sired this 
sun by Neith, but only after his death 


fragile of frame; and in the most specially delicate sort of way ... : ?« 


(inasmuch as He, (being an Old Cavaleerist; & prob’ly also in doubt 
as to the liberation of the comb), had begunn to turn His attension 
more to other hersute reachin's of Her body)) —) : »You=dirtybird ! —« 
(She cryd, in joyous=disgust : ! — ; and then to Me, energetickly) : 
»Listn, thingS 're slo’ly=but=surely getting outta control here : 
confusion confounded; at least it'S getting’ snarlD up for me - .« She 
automatickly put her hand to her lovely tresses : ? —) / (P, gleefully 
nestling) : »Yes but, on th'other hand, this p'icular secondary thréad is 
meandering so=intresstingly WillMa ...«; (& meandered the while so 
consstrictorish : ? ...) / (that W, with graciously halfclosed eye= 
slitS ...) : »Well=then ... : but keep it brief ... : ?« / (Hmyes -) : 
»His»lower limbs: were frail : He limpt.« 6a bit weak on his Pin’s:...?) (just like Steevn Diddelus in joyce 
/ (for, in astonishment, W splayD her left hand; (while her right half= 

WILSON too :»my rival had a weak- imppeded, half=inserted P's fingers : —) — : ? — / : »TAMERLANE —«; 


ness in the facial or guttural organs, LTPP PP SRS EY ] ^ J 
subich preclbded fim fron raising (P deftly : : :!!) / - and She, cuntent) : »Oh thataway — « 


his v(o)ice etc.) / (Y’ must, acoarse, take into account the etym=mudifyd values of the 
concepts) : »plus ;gutter. — Would’ve done him no harm that he was 
équally as=often named (w)Horus . . . (?) - Justasec; he was def’nitely, 
as occasion arose, identifyd with »Priapussy« & phallus=galas were held — (the»cod of the Standstill« 
in his honor; he also had a house in Heliopolis, and, as god of the 
winter sun, was named he who dwells in the (w)horizon: — puns on his 
name were common: even PLUTARCH mentions »hora« and »aér in this 
RUE MORGUE, yes) cunnection — also Orion = Horion got dragged in. Pictured standing (+ Urion) 
in a milk boat . . .« / — : »the milky sea! in PYM! —« (P in delite) / (But 
even better, just »proceed«! —) : »In his free time he not only wrote a 
not-jüst in CRYPTOGRAPHY« book on »hieroglyphics — a tópic that the master indeed found (by Horapollon : whore + Pol 
frequently) boundlessly int'resting — : ? —«; / (They conceded this) / but also) : »he + pollen 
learned the art of war in his youth as well; (joined up: is how Wed put (P perpetrated the hard on whore 
it nowadays). He was slain — (which is to say : always just temporarily 
»scor=etym!) : »apparent death) — ’cording to some, by the sting of a scorpion; 
according to others by the evil=jealous Typhon=typhoon, >in the 
: black?; on TsALAL! (P) shape of a black pig, that injured his Eye — but, in itch case, he was 
awakened again by his Dear Mother Eyesis. — The rose was sacred to (to confide something »sub rosa: 
him ...« / (for W had finally freed herself with some embareassment, 
— (: »- nòt now Paul —«) — and demanded) : »Tell=me — where, yet 
again, was He s'poesd to ve learned all=that? —« / (Well, how about (PLUTARCH e.g.) 
someone He knew notoriously well?) : »si& THOMAS BROWNE; whose style I'll guarantee provided 
Him (poe) with mania model ...« (a sample?; very easy) : »from 
'CYRUSS Garden, or the Quincunx naturally considered: — the title 
alone Pad to’ ve attracted POE : »seir + garden + quimbox + nature = 


nates + con & sidera & consider = observe broodly! — And that loony 
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: and (strange, oh strangest mystery of all!) : I found in the commonest object 
of the universe a circle of analogies to that expression .. . I recognized it, let me 
repeat, sometimes in the survey of a rapidly growing vine, in the contemplation 
of a moth, a butterfly, a chrysalis, a stream of running water. I have felt it in 
the ocean, in the falling of a meteor. I have felt it in the glances of unusually 
aged people. - / : ? - / Well : in the vulgareSt upject of the Juni=(v)arse a 
Circes=circul of anal=logies to the ex=pression . .. a rapudly gro ing va(g)ina; 
con + temple of a »moth:; ...; a stream of running waterS; I've phylld iD in 


the ossium ... — / (: »Enuff ! —« (W)) 


(I basically don’t like these semi= 
mystical (,automatical:) phello’s. Sure : 
every 5 or Io pages a pretty (dazzling ?) 
notion happens to creep up on 


them ...)) 


of the sublime (BROWNE that is) finds these »sexangular cells: every= 
where again'n'again : »in the skins of the breast, legs and pinions of 
turkeys, geese and ducks, and the oars of finny feet of water-fowl; the 
scaly coverings of fishes, of mullets carps tenches etc; the like reticulate 
grain is observable in some Russia leather; the skin of man; to omit the 
ruder figures of the ostration, the triangular cunny-fish, or the pricks 
of the sea-porcupine: — : observe please the mystical hyperimpregnation 
with etyms : »sex + angular + skin of the breast + pinions of the turks 
+ Ors + water foul + the ridiculous ride in the cul«; not to mention the 
ruder comparisons à la triangular cunny: (fish: = Ø by the way; P 1) or 


that »prick: in pdickular !«. / (P immidiotly scatcht his critic ly) : »Dàn's 


right — when all is said'n'done, it just endS up as nothin’ but : Where'er 


I walk I do perceive, in field & wood & vale: — : he sees @’s on all sides; 


acoarse he callS ’em »tall daughters all of Eve: : 


»But none there is to 


give you 1, ha=ha=ha...« / — : »Satan laughs from Your bellies! —« (W, 


wrinkling her nose) : »— and We are, I hope, done for good'n'all with 


this HARPOKRATES. (: ?)« / (If You wanna omit a few things, sure. — 


Well f'rexample, that he was counted among the subterranean 


(ARTEMIDOROS 


divinities, who assist human beings by means of dreams. The patron 


saint of mum's the word & silence : two out'n'out V-requirements! ; 


»because family life conceals secrets & demands that tongues be held. 


(the Romans immediately invented 
a^TACITA« : for the ladies 


he was a household god. Even more=explicit in MORERI : »l'union de 


Harpocrate & Cupido veut dire, que l'amour a besoin du secret; et celle 
avec Asculap marque la discrétion, qu'on médecin doit à son malade. 
— Yesyes; I’ll keep silence now Wilma: keep silent about how he was also 


an»aeon: in the system of the Valentinians (& similar bevulvgarizers); 


(a passage, which vas if in a ring: 
collapses, incomparably, upon itself : 
H. + love + wc (the secret; where 
one (be 1 male or female) excretes 
secretions); + the physician, who 
mends whoever has phallen ill) 


(about whom Anyone who cares to read something more elaborate, (& 


spend lotsa=extra time at it), can check out in BRUCKER ...)) / : »And 


iv 1054, 1064 fff. 


Yôu call that silence —« (She said bitterly; (also layd her pretty=pudgy 


finger across her lips, sealing them : !)) : »so; there Y’ have it, Hair Pô 


Gratis : ! — Verily, you deal but in mock'ry with the Holy Scriptures of 


the Master! : It doesn't hàvta be that way Dän. —« / : »The greatest 


blisses of knowledge & learning belong solely to the autodidact — « (P; 


and gazed with benevolence upon His notes.) / (Oh let Fr lie in peace 


(no sniffle=snuffing ! - 


Wilma) : »Get Yourselves, slo'ly, ready instead : the rain is but a scurry 


of a shower now —« (more softly) : »— consider what awaits the poor 
devilkins : >In sleep one cannot andsoforth ...« / — : »Listen : her= 
sort can sin in their sleep too! —« (&, warning) : »Jüst don't let Her 


cuddle up to You like=that; You, (being single=childless) haven't the 


vá-güesst-nótion of these antibabies’ depravity! — uhm=all=tho : She 


did, voluntarily, sweep up for You downstairs just now. And had (Me) 
sho her, : how to sew a straight hem; — on one of Your dress-shirts —« 


(She cast a, mocking (but not-unkindly), glants at Me; also laid her 


(:>] am sent with broom before to 
sweep the dust behind the door; 
(Scenes from the Life of a 
Brawnstick4) 


hand upon Me - ; headshaking) : »Pff You old bitch-lures — : the stuff 


Y' dream & =speak to Yourselves.« / (: Me? — (& was downrite a bit 


shockt!) —) : »I only talk so=mutch, Wilma : 
(Otherwise very little, I see practickly No One "xcept You; for years 


now.) - uhm= : do I babble too=much? — Paul — Admittedly : Franziska 


also called me a wak 


cause Yówtre-here. — 


(:»S-solitude delights Me again - : 
ô how I d'lite in S=solotude !« —) 


ling ... (: 2?) -« (The wind doeth whimper 


indeed, Wilma); / (for She had been about to flare=up : !) »— wHaT’d 


that young beast say ...!?? : about rou, the greatest ...«) / (Please 
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the numerous herds of buffalo, 
which darkened the prairie in every 
direction; RODMAN 51) 


andthe ringlets of her silken hair, 
and the $55 fingeys which buried 
themselves therein; MOR.) 


: her fut was small ? — : so are 
thousand !; MARIE ROGET) 


my hole-thole shook with a 
traumulous eggstasy !; (Letter 
to HELEN, I, x. 48) 


don't Wilma) : »At that age all judgmeanr’S are — (surely inevitupply) 
— purely-biological ... & My hair is 'fterall dishdeviled=8&=white; & I 
am, (at most), a sort of Old Master. . . : ?« / (for even P was quibbling 
with a yawn) : »Say, if that’s tthe wind«? ... — : something »By the 
author of The Easter=Eggs .. .« / (For WillMa, (consillyating=irenic), 
had reacht, deep, into My recent shelf: : . . . excitedly) : »lookiethere — : 
EMMY BARSEKOW; (and than, later, a» MARIA V. ORTH:) — : and what all 


They've ünderlined - : ? —« (She held it, testily) — / Gsulkilyc? - : 


(+ »oyster-eyes: 


(Y can check iD out in the GoTHAER 


Say listen! : 


(: »KOSEGARTEN; ;Jucunde: -«; 
(Me=to=P; / and He at=once, 
knowlitchable) : »kiss the li'l garden 
of the chew-cunt'e —«)) 


(probly means SCHILLER) 


an author's wife must be robusty!; (ready to go into the clinch with hole libraries!) —) / 


She réad it — (& it pleaSd Her, the=more the=bedder : ! —)) : »— : But 
Jucunde who lay at the foot of the tree in grass newly shorn, inspected 
her book, one daintily bound and prettily trimmed with edges of gilt, 
and its covers well-marbled with purple & gold, — : and nimbly she 
grabs it; rejoicing to find here a work by great GOETHE, or by that 
noble illustrious bard who once sang of JOHANNA - : — ? — greedily 
curious She opened it up : ? — , and cast it, at once, with horror aside : ! 
—»Can it be proper, she said in her anger, »thus to deceive the innocent 
maid ! ? ; luring her eye, enticing her hand with these edges of gold that 
glimmer & shine, with soft iridescence of purple-hueD marble? : ! — 
Books of this sort I do swear, — (with figures as desp’rate as thése!; 
that neither a pastor nor even professor may know to interpret; — 
indeed such as might disorder a grave, & evoke evil spirits!) — books 
of this sort , so it seems to my mind, were suited for coverS of leather 


of swine!, embossed with the pictures of dragons and lindworms.« — 


harmless, granted, but amusing, don't Y’ think?« / (No word would 
better fit the fackts. (And was indeed fatter of thigh, than the young 
miss-hapless inside round her waist; / (She appeared awake, and sang 
in but few tones, & in great-violent movement, a brief song, that She 
repeated sev'rall times o'er ... / (: so a man really hasta take óne look 
for Himself — ? —)); quickly put WP to work... (on?) .. . ahyés : from 
those 5 wonder=books, the»bison herdsc. . .! 2) : »— of Whom are Y’ to 
think as Y’ read Wilma ? —« / — : »Why of GRZIMEK. —« (She replyd in 
amazement : ?) / (Hpf !) : »Paul? —« / (For=starters He bent down, 
(knowledgeably) over the brown litho : ...) — / (and 1... (wait : first 
peek round the corn'er - : ?) — / — (She was just pulling her hand from 
her panties and snifft (with a slite baring of the teeth) at=it; (then even 
bóred at her nose b'sides; (no doubt an X ersatz) — | (I left Her to 
odorifick eruptions & cuntundrums for a cuppla seconds . . . and then 
betook Myself, fayning business, into the room : — (1st pay Her no tention 
whatefur — (ignoring, by thestrong ofthe weak) —) | (She breathed so loud 
in outrage 
little hand : flittyflirty ! ...) / (— I, still, (tho with consid'rable effort), 


: 2); pale with passion; also raised 1 glum=slack pleading 


mockturtledove mute; (had spent the intervening minutes busying again, at least out of pity .. . : ?<) 
Herself with the voume of HIRSCHFELD illustrations, and certainly 

not uninstructively; (—»Latin & basso continuo: as anti-lustica : Who 

was it recommendiD that ?)) / (She had meanwhile begun to kneel; 

& started to move on her knees; & crept in place - : — Qe Me - : !? — with hands that executed the 


the ibas old gent- goddling; 
disgusting! / Her, touching=absurd 


gentlesst excesses in the air between Us : 


(the front= (and/or back)=end of 
some pop tune? — a hotchpotch of 
head=contents : smuttles, bellytrist; 
»fine« duds; wild read ana; febris 
amatoria; dreams nast= & rose=y, 
noxies asst & horsey; more smuttles 


(... crept to the door & hearkened 
.:? — (iii, 42 — : ? —)) 


(smellfingus : I smell the blood of a 


cristaen woeman; (& lascivious fistle= 


fuddle tickle=tact 


(the Moorish damsel gazed at the 
Baron with pleading eyes : ?« — (from 
iii, 27 on now). »He listened to her 


soft weeping, low words as well . . . »6« 


She said at-last in German, »were 
I dead he might love his poor Iglou 


ep / 


: >There was 


tenderings : — / (Lust’s sweat at once 
broke tzot Us! — ; ?dsgustr)) 


something utterly touching in her motion, in her tones, which instantly 
overwhelmed the Baron — he set Iglou on her feet; took Her into His 


arms, presst Her to His chest & said caressingly, No — I will not desert 
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»Heaven & Hell by sw EDENBORG; 
USHER) 


the »vol=vull«=etym)) 


the vault ... which had been so 

long unopened, that our torches, 
half smothered in its oppressive 
atmosphere, gave us little opportunity 
for investigation ... was small, damp 
. .. it had been used, apparently, 

... for the wurst purposes of a 
donjuan=keep ... and the hole 
interior of a long arschway, through 
witch we reached it, was sheathed 
with copper. / USHER). 


(: — rs truly {n=éstimably —«; 

(We heard W=outside, sotto voce) : 
»absurd ... / : »Credo quia absurdum 
est, (cheerful=P replyd) — (& all- 
sordsa-other expletiffs (=toughs, 


=taffies))) 


(:»Iglou, My dear=precious Iglou ! ) 


(+ trou + cul - (: why were all 
these phylhellenic ...? — oyahsüre 
the »Bi=etym:« vhell:, that simulta- 
neously uniteS=both, heav'n & 


hell : 


ue = hell 
helusion 
(: 2 »- what's üp with You=two 


chitterchatters again=now? -« - , 


(W, agitated, by her=book) : »whadda 


(((: — the 11GLou=Namélx —))) 


You, my poor creature! «. / (She than, without saying 1 word; reduced 
to the uncomfortupplest of poseitions; stroaking away with 
indescribable swiftness : !) / :»but Her damp eyes, Her heaving bosom, 
Her hands trembabyling gainst his chest, revealed the intense stirrings 
of gratitude & love to which His few words had roused Her. (Fr'S 
brow boring gainst My sternum : ! — (meadowsoft flittering battering 
hands, sweet=red flitterbat mouth : all of iD directed at Me : !! 2)) / : 
I am My Lord's Iglou ! O You do love me again? I am no longer one 
bereft! ? — My Lord will not desert his Iglà !! — « (But Fránzel - : what 
if Someone were to see Us! — : hobbledyhoyden! —) / (She, at once 
fana(rio)ticly=truculent) / — : »» No one! No one has seen Iglou but 
you! — This=did I come here ...« (She cast off still more; and knelt, 
with flashing eyes, before Him : hére! —) :»Ah I am oNzY-Youn Iglou! 
— / Yet again the Baron benévollently regarded the slender- full figure 


of the maid who was love all=in=all to Him. His arms lifted Her a few 


times, that He might em=brace Her: -;-:!—-;-:!*; -:!!! — ; (yet, 
to keep from doing so, He claspt only Her back . ..) —« / (Fr first leta 
calf’s=tongue dángull, for the mute phello : »! buahhh!, — ; than, (with 
a dec’rous=confused smile)) : »— good thing that She's got that comb 


caught in-there — : You, dispatch ’er to Eschede! : that 'll take a long= 
— And I'll have=You - (Final=ly!! — All=alone ...) — : 
She=claspt His hand; and láyd it beneath Her full-ardánnt bósom, as 


time; . Now 
if He should hear Her flaming heart pounding : - , — : »twas broken, 
She said W=oefully & quiv' ring, you have heald=iD. : ah, break it not 
anew! — O=take Your colld; & allow Me, now and thin, to kiss Your 
hand.cd!«; (with these words She=presSt a burning KiSSSSS upon His 
hand :! / (The Baron was thro'n into utter con=fushion . . .« —) : »Enuff 


of Your budding sin=bad notions, my little MissD’meanor.« / — 


: »But I cán't do that : not when I'm lying upon Your sin=bed -« 
(passionately) : »— gimMe Your hand : —« / (I may not so mutch as 
touch You, TirleFay! —) — : »I can’t cumprehénd it —« (hissing; than 
lamenting) : »and if it weren't for that fantastick >tirle Fay«! — The way 
this guy=here —« (She pointed her shoulder at the HIRSCHFELD : ! 
— blushing) : »depickts & describes the — the buttom parts — : »cleft 
vaults! ’t’s as if Our sort were castle ruins : wh?dda stepid man! —« 
(angrily, then, timid & bride) : »— specially when a body's alreddy 
bad & goin' to seed — Christa says too : sometimes, when She thinks 
"bout herself, She'd just like to cullapse! ; She's so bleak, limp=&=down. 
— As if One were on the verge o' doom ... and along comes somebuddy 
— (or=no : nét=just=»\Somebuddy: : the BEST=GREATEST=WISEST of 
men comes along! ...« (rts enuff. M’girl) : »What’s that còst ?« — / — 
(She stared at Me, in devoted=reproach) : »hchygu!; I kno Y’ don't 
wanna be prai‘td; — but if You knew Dän, how thar=élevates a 
person! — : »Tirlefay. — —«, (She repeated softly; in wild r$verie : 
»— They'll go crazy when They hear it ...« / (:?! — why=You — You 
little moll(y)lusk ! : what's that s'posed t' mean?) : »D'Y' pass things on 
still boiling=hot, to Your friends . . . : ? !« — / — (She winced. First snow, 
than lily; then (pink) catchfly rose flame... —) / (well c&'món : óut with 
it!?) / — (Pleading=abasht, Her face scorcht, She cuddID at my belt= 
line) : »Cause that’s what ... (: I cóuldn't help it; it came about all= 


organic ly) — : ''s what the teacher in our German class... : ?« / (For 
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(: Y? wanna be called »Hissy: from 
now on? — (5 : cause Your little 
hissyfits keep glo'in, mdear)) 


(it’s all a part of Fránzoology; 
inclewding the misszodor 


(+ Timothy Bright) 


C- with a passionate glance Iglou 
said : »I've long since been healed : 
Your mouth made Me hole again!) 


(:odistresst, the Barren shook his head 
: this was love? , gratitude? — no; 
impossible. At most lust, bestial lust. 
Oh, trouly, that it was as well! : 
Where were My eyes? - And now 

I háve this Negress, this voluptuous 
Negress, who thro's herself at a man's 
feet & from her base position begs for 
the joys of lust! (Oh how blind I have 
been! I took this vile bestial instinct 
for gratitude; the hot roiling of the 
blood for the tender sentiments of 

a loving heart - oh how disgusting !, 
disgusting!) ... 


TIINTINNABULATION : BELLS !) 


W, on pond'rous foot, had appeard : - ?) - (originally prob'ly to scold 
: - ? — / (since, however, She recognized from Franzel’s tear=blemisht 
face that We had not been practicing the Cuntickle of Cunticuls here) 
- [ cungenially) : »Go rite ahead'n'give Her a proper whàt-for! In Her 
case neither word nor slap is unjustified : She's always been up to some 
sorda mischief. —« / (She had, at once, flung Herself round ways; 
(Turning her back on Us9; defiantly tintinNabul'ating : ! —) / (They 
be-glared each other : - ! —) (the pup the pooch) - :) - / (I slunk My 
way over to P — (Who was half stoneyD; (& allthesame=mére than His 
angry=pudgette)) - He confided to Me: »—at=home; — if I do have to 
go out with Them somewhere - : I always take half a sleeping=tablet 


first. —«; (He lo’erd his head; and persevered) - / (Oh Misery=mis'ry !) 


/ — He askt) : »- ’nd now a somewhat splint’ry query, Dän; - : were 


those BULWER=quotes the sole »sources: that got duped into playing a 


role in USHER? — I dunno, ... : the longer I beh9, (out of mildewd 
spectackles), His (PoE's) declamations against »PLAGIARISMs — : the 


more suspicious the phello appears to Me! - : ?« / (D? Y’ think You 
could handle a-lot ?) — (: He brandisht his lead like a harpoon; & gave 
Me the hardend-reckless glants of the scholar : ?!) / (and W too, 
(absurdly=confident of Her fayv=rut’S originality), one hand on her 
hip, (the other striding alongside), challunging) : »Well; if that Dance 
Macabre of UsHER is s posed to be un=original! — : ?! -« —/ (Mite I- 
(yet again as=always) — preface this by saying, : that (any eventual) PoE 
plagiarisms resulted nét=merely in a »cento« but rather, quite=often, 
in something new, okay ?; — that He, (Poe), will nonetheless remain 
a peeragon for a) cryptomnemonic embezzlemeants, of the most 
clepto-philic sort; which, b), will always be counrerbalanged by pseudo= 
disgusted tirades — frequentest declamations against »usings: — : 're We 
agreed?) / W piqued) : »Well 'fterall, consid'ring LONGFELLOW did 
notoriously »steal« from Him! ? —«. / (P, correcting) : »— saith poz. In 
reality His mocking wrinkling of his nose at Aim in pticular was : 
ludicrous! — I would even go so far as to respond : POE treated His 
neighbor's word with sutch=little fairness that, to be on the safe side, 
He invented »preemptive repartée. — But Let's stick to USHER; - : an 
open debate may, at the least, be permitted as to the issue thàt a certain 
contamination with BULWERian eerinesses may 've occurred . . .« / (for 
W, swiftly) : »but that’s really nothin at-áll. Even ¿f it were true that a 
kinda stimulus took place. — I mean ére J b'lieve something like=that ? 
itll havta be laid on a lot thicker — : I mean what an idea! : to take 
acusmata from an old book and >send: them eerily down thru the 
centuries and into the reality that encircles the reader ... — : only=HE 
’nfackt could, (& can!) do a thing like=that! ... : ?« / (P too : - ? -) 


(:>it is not to be supposed that a 
Lady or Gentleman either has been 
leading the life of a bookworm 
BLACK WOOD. & that’s just what POE 
extensively relied upon too !) 


(HOTsPURIy :»he is a consummate 
Plagiarist !; and, in Our opinion 
nothing more despicable exists !:) 


/ (the way I, with soundless step, into the adjoining ...) / (pfOhGod! - She was just lifting her left 


* ruffle the cherry) 


sadly, I know, I am shorn of my 
strength !; (TO ANNIE). 


cheek : — stretcht her spine : — (so that at least a rather HocARTHian 
beauty’s contour? ...) — she anxiously distorted her little mouth - : ! 
— and then deigned My way : !? — a blanching-flushing)) : »I think I’m 
lyin’... ona cherry truffle! — Ah, 't seem" to Me — : somethin’s rollin’ 
round in My belly so wild ... : ?«; (the question mark so FraGuile;) / 
(ie had I heard ’nything? ... : ? — but I, as a grayhaired-flabby gen(i)tl 
man) : »Means You're hungry ...« (and the Big Cellophane=Sack, (10 
Ibs Peanuts: !), placed beside Her head end: .../ Relieved, She began 
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(titt=tillation 


(like shluss=Nuss 


(ph ! — : BAGATELLE=friend! ( : yet 
another terribly=weighty statement 
by FREUD, when he speaks of 
»people' constitutional inadequacy 
for scientific research:; xv, 4) 


(& always Fr=nextdoor, rutting like a 
cat, (The Bak of rut:) :»now, behold, 
this giveth my thole thorough !:) 


(clep + Ger. CLaur... 


(1 iv, 146 


(& the fart came out so flamish that 
She held her hand, in frite, over her 
mouth : ...) / (My Li] One, dazzled 
by glandts! 


(: »pee=nuts ! 
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at once, / (altho Y’ could certainly smell it!) / (to snicker, to snacker, 
like crazy, cracking=away at shells ... and as if nonchalantly) : »Y’ 
gonna mi'hth Fránzel ?; tmorro?; when She’S gone? — : maybe for- 
éver! — : ? —«. / (Shrug) : »I will, quite naturally, ask Myself : why is it 
so still in My house all of a sudden — »soothingly=qulet: . ..« — / : »Oh 
Yôu! — if one didn't kno just how good Your Execrability is at lying. 
(And at how to tease? : !)« (and rolld Herself up dangerously into 
herself; more like a snake than a human being : ! —) / (But I really 
must go now Franziska) : »Here; — : now Y’ have another »Ode to 
Fanny: — all the rest thru the wall, (like Pyramus-&-Thisbefair) —«; 
(and back to WP) / (She, with the cozily=arro’gunt thoughtlessness 
of the specialist) : »Y' certainly took Your time culling that bitta 
brochure — My, is that ever ... Hmyes »smudged: isn't quite sufficient 
in this case, friend! — And so, presuming You're not going to play 
the=uhm - : Rapist of Text & Tact, òr Counterfitter of Prose= & 
Caesura, or Etymimicker & Parodist of InterPoelation ...« / (Very= 
pretty Wilma! But) : »Not to worry; it will all pro=seed on theup'n'up. 


— m=one ought p'raps to offer 1 brief prefatory word about Por’s 


(Yesyés : Our last hour will shortly 
cum round ...) 


(KLOPSTOCK ? - She held it now, 
disdainfull, at arm's length : ? ...) 


(: No! You’re not allowd a peek at the 
author just=yet.) 


compositorial technique? — (if He was f’miliar with sutcha thing) - : 
the most consistently=pure are dream ejaculations, like SILENCE. — 
The more extensive, of the PYM or RODMAN sort, prove, incontestably, 
to be mixed forms, made up of just=stitch leericisms, regularly- 
interrupted by eggcerptionilly dry stuff; and 'ndeed the transition 
from the one propptpoestion to the other is not accomplisht in a flo'ing- 
sinuous curve, but rather in an abrupt=zigzag worthy of a Meander- 
thal ... (?)« / (For W, gently chiding) : »The genesis, Dan. — : »sequels 
for magazines«.« / (Quite true; nonetheless) : »if He had had »a plan, 
Wilma, the result shouldnt 've turned out quite so patchworky= 
wretched — nono : in the larger pieces there cannot be any talk 
what=ever about framework, construction: — 'nd finally, with most of 
His tales, the 1o—20=pagers, one needs to differentiate : between an 
(embareassingly large!) majority of ditto=crazy quilts; and a — let’S 
say I-third- minority — of those of a passably=solid composition : 
BOTTLE / RAGGED MOUNTAINS / LANDOR / LIGEIA; — and, needless to 
say, of this USHER=here as well. — A very=precise question for You 
Both : ave Y’ not noticed an especially startling, not just zigzaggy, but 


rather clean=break!, in the structure as planned? —« (: no? —: no? - 


(PHILOSOPHY OF COMPOSITION: 


(: »Piece o' cake — : two pages« 
(P mutterd) 


(yes : FAY / SHADOW etc) 


(well the »1002ND TALE: just now; 
MUMMY / MELLONTA TAUTA / 
DIDDLING / BUSINESS MAN ETC. 


(since Fr now came loit’ring in : ?) —) / (nópe) : »Not Me. — But I just, (by chants), ran acrosS a lovely 


poem — : ! —«; (& held it out to Me : ! — ...) / (first yet to WD) : 


»Then reaD thru, one=more time, His lista bóóks, (including the 


surrounding lines) — : to see if something butts up against You thére. —«; (sd; and Yóu, my Foolette? — 
(Y' didn’t like his ‘To Fanny«?; : Me=neither). So what 've You come — (: »Nah; - : junk - « (Her, laconic)) 
up with? : Schmidt my Peer? Or On Ebert; (the Gpr hasnt 


evaluated that yet éither!). / (nope; : this=here; She tapered her small — (—o (00) - oo-, -00 - 00 


finger : !) — / — (: ?»FROM TIME PAST? — ? (first ráise the brow; — ? 


— o (oo) —00 —-oo.) 


& pon-der - : (Afterall I had //kewise-read My KLopsTock ... :? — : Nope; and had it been under pain 


(ie : he was fifty-sevn ? !) 


of death, I wouldn't 've been able to state the cuntents!) — Solet's 
see) — ? — :) / (& She nodded, slyly, ! ; : to-all'evit : !) / —) :»In that May 
now for Hér had the 12th of years with the morning departed. 
— 1j years, merely those, failed of the 70, which that spring Hé had= 


seen anew. — : Fair was the arbor; the tree next to the arbor : fair!; 
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(+ harpyness) 

(an eerie fun !) 

(with brown hair) : »I'll read it the 
rite- way, okay ?« — / (She noddeD - : 
slyly : !)) 


Blossom fragrances drifted tward Her. Could He suspect it? — He sat, 
glowing with happiness, by this fawn in the arbor'S air. Unsuspecting 
he quaked. Bright was Her (dark)blue eye, far more bright than He'D 
seen ere now. — Soon He broke the great hush; stammering — uttering 
— chattering — gazed more excitedly — — : This small finger, alone . .. 
trim is Your frame, & soft lands ev'ry step where 'tis wand'ring. — Ah, 
this small one, alone! ... Red is the cheek, and yet is the lip all the- 
lovelier! — This the fairest, give Me but it!« — / / (Amid still more 
diverSe glantses, she took the (almost=square) little book from My 
hand; — She withpurrD) : »— : She gave at last ad/ her fingers to the 
supplicant; dallied no longer, but now; turned about; said — : »J am 
all= Yours ! «« — I (soft to the happy man) : »»And now there they both 


stand; silent. ...« / (She inserted her finger into the page : — / (what a 


bóókmark!) / — departed; silent; — — (from inside 1 last, (unnecessair- 


ily=gracious), glance o'er the shoulder : !) — (à la »strive for that, My 


dear(=eSt) man! - : ?)) / (while W, still obstinate from the=start, 
naturally »saw nothing!) / (P, grimacing=tense ...) : »— cunfóunded 
passitch ... — : mite it be this=Dan; — that He dismisses all the other 
titles in a more'rless-gaunt list? ; 'nd then — (ahyés : I see it now!) — 
sets a 6-line-accent on this 1 last=one : »His chief delight, however, 
was found in the perusal of an exceedingly rare & curious book in 
quarto Gothic — the manual of a forgotten church — the VIGILIAE 
MORTUORUM SECUNDUM CHORUM ECCLESIAE MAGUNTIAE. — I could 
not help thinking of the wild ritual of this work, and of its probable 
influence upon the hypochondriac, just before they en=tomb the 
sister. —«; (He turned around to W, excitedly-instructing) : » — for the 
expert that sorda-thing — (sütch an emphatic overemphasis !) — is the 
alarm signal : that the author intends, sooner or later, to use the matter 
in question in some decisive way. And — (J would say) — : the most 
sophisticated creative consistency & logic could not have found any- 
thing more fitting than to celebrate just sutch a »VIGILIAE MORTU- 
ORUM; &, halfway twixt soft=hum and brite cry, to let it serve to 
?!« / (WónderfulzPaul! —) : »And, 


when such a cleverly uppropriately inventivez intro, — : is then ndt=used 


inaugurate the catastrophy; - : 


(so that He didn't even notice how He 
was lifring His shirt anew: .../—: 
did He have a cyst on his dick? - : 
\s=there sutcha thing?! —)) 


((? —: ofeel=good: around=Me? a 
woman who can hardly do that! (I’ve 
really always lived a barracks life; 
(still haven't got the war out of my 
bones .. .« : horsehair covers by night; 
blue beans by day! - (Ahwéll; topic 
still opens); in its stead, a, corpor(e)al, 
command)) : » - : bütt : face!«...«)) 


(from Lat. plumbum : 
plum + bum: ...) 


afterwords ? — : that becomes, (for the expert), an explicit message Wilma; — : thé message : that somethings 


: our family is originally German! ... 
frequently met with in Germany ... 
a Mr. POE is now living in Vienna, 
who has much reputation as a natur- 
alist... etc.« (Letter of 14 July 39 to 
GEORGE POE)) 


not in order here !! — So; and now let’S do the follo'in' : 7 shall take 
this older=German short story here — (fterall He's been constuntly 
accused (without, however, anyone providing the corresponding 
proof), of Germanism) — and that way We'll see what Wẹ can»discover: 
in this regard. — You, therefore, are to interpolate for Us quotes from 
somewhat=parallel passages in USHER, please? — : 7 will read aloud 
from this — (granted, rummageye!) — man-here .. . : ?« — (Hey is that 
ever un=fair Wilma!) : »By GOEDEKE’s beard : the piece was publisht, 
in Erfurt, in 1812; (in the Thuringian Recreations:) —« (I was speaking 
instinctively=louder, (& had evidently also moved as if I were 
: ?)) / (for W held Me back; daintily, but with 


determination) : »Youll stay hére, honored Unterpreter! : He who 


headed=yonder ... 


would spoil My admiration for poe ...« / (Admiration is a daughter 
of uncertainty) : »as KANT noted long ago.« / »Pf-cant —« (She 
riposted; and, cleverly, went on) : »But than people like Yourself are 


deprived, à la FREUD, of all=d’lite as it is. —«; (more fiercely) : »Leave 
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(Her question : whether it'd been 
publisht before or after ? 
(reprinted (2ce) in 1820, and 1826; 
in »Novella Collections: 
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in POE these wrhythmix generate 
his Clock=Clocks : ‘The Bells = belles 
= bellies«!) 


X=ING HER PEERI=GROWTH ?) 


in the tangles of love’s very hair; 
TAMERLANE) 


that piece of man=craziness to her own d’=vices! : Those beasts kno 
how to kill time, friend! — ? —; Sûre; : sponging off You=here ’s easier 
for Her than working! ... : ? — (: Oh Dän, Yours is really a touching 
ignorance !) — : friv lass teens«? — : just resintly They were sitting in the 
living room, 4 brats-deep, & telling jokes — (Y can prob'ly imagine 
'abóut whàt) — and jüst the languitch; & the-tóne? - : ín-dé-scríb- 
abull! And that Christa, (nd You've got a »good idea about Her by 
now tóó) was whinnying so hard with laughter that She pisst rite 
thru panties skirt & wicker chair! : and ónto My=carpet! — : it waS- 
bedlam I'm telling You. —« / (That's typicul of these bedlambs at that 
age) : "Were We really all thát-diff' runt, Wilma? —« / (And P likewise 
confirmed (in His way), humming) : » There is nothin’ like a dàme««; 
(and added a stanza of similar whoremoanies at the end : »game-on; 
- lame=on; - : shàme-on! 4 — / (W was just about to provide a not= 
:12) — / (oh, goodlord : the 


»Pff, You=two ‘ve got 


unheated reply to such cavantine : — ... 
wàter pump just turnd on, automatickly) : 
even-worse nerves than people like Me! ...« / (and then hearkend to 
the rapid-mufffilld stompings — / (W, her little hands resting on the 


»— the hole house is actually vibratin' !? —«; (Instinktively, 


desktop) : 


^; 


She rubbd her cliché gainst the plywood edge : ' :1! - a gentle 
jigglicul=scuttlebuttox —) : »—’mazing tém-Poe ! —’nuff to leave Y’ tot'ly 
cun=fused —«; (meaning even-Hér bouchy little thole was dre £$ ming 
of male-souppé) — / (whadda mors=céde Frinzlein’s business=end 
musta been tapping.) — / (nd it really was just the rite »muskit= 
lite, dusky & undergro'thy; to spend a little disst?ffy=hour with 
One’s=Self. (Ie for Mé, (with My >life force: about that of a hollo- 
blo'n eggshell), even-thát d turned into >drudgery:.) — / (How lovely, 
that D, impatient, commandeerd »en route: : !) : »Alrite, friend, Your 


"ROBBER's CASTLEcthere? — : I'll interpoelate with the USHER : ?« / : 


(wellmymy, what awfull=stuff mite 
They be doin’? (stormtropping hair 
parts; wool=tear & cunny; sweat at 
her narro tempulls; »the arse trembled 
& the heaven drop’d JUDGES v, 4; 
sedem animae in extremis digitis 
habent; till the little gen'tal tongue 
tiptupps the bellynce : Év'ryone x's 
for (w)hfree=self alone !)) 


(half Bethlehem (= Bible quote) half 
battle=ham; (: I am indeed not her 
fool, but her corrupter of words; 
(12TH NIGHT)) 


(Sose glimida sinc; (the rain prickl'd 
feebly on all sideS, (but still wittily 
enuff)). 


Can elderly lady among My case 
studies was brought to S=arousal by 
the footfall of a soldier's boot. In the 
quiet of her room she would listen for 
the stomp : ? - , grew increasingly 
excited as it neared her residence - : — ! 
—at the regular drümming pulse of a 
patrol marching past her house ? she 
would not infrequaintly begin to 
masturbate: ; HI ii, 106)) 


(que ma vie me semble 
vide. — : NATALIE! — 
: NATALIE! 


: had been my boon companion in boyhood .. . intimate associates / there are 
2 children too, 1 of whom the daughter (Madeline) has likewise T 


: »Wellyes; hère He inserted the eerie tarn — as You suggest, taken from the 
BULWER; like=wise the description of the house of Usher.« (P) 


Lady Madeline was no more ... he stated his intention of preserving her 
corpse for a fortnight, ... in one of the numerous vaults, within the main walls 
of the building. The worldly reason ... the remote & exposed situation of the 
burial=ground of the family) 


: »Premature=burial ?! —« (He cried : ? —) 


: the vault in which we placed it (the coffin) .. . lying immediately beneath that 
portion of the building in which was my own sleeping apartment — (described 
in detail) — »the door of massive iron. ? : is=there. - uhm=two items missing 
yet« (He said) : »the description of the massive donjon=keep; and that the tale’s 
hero is sleeping overzhead; — : ?«; / (& Wilma also nodded : ?).) 


:»Pll besdamnd Wilma! —« (P cried) : »This could get serious! «) 


: a striking similitude between the brother & sister now first arrested my 
attention ! 


: gothic archway ... grey walls & turrets ... the windows were long narrow & 
pointed ... a book in 4° Gothic. / : »Usher's a painter too« — (W, taken aback) 


»The hero travels to the Giant Mountains, where >in early youth« he 
had spent happy years living with his aunt & her 2 daughters : sees 
again after 14 long years. 1 of the daughters has +; »Cácilies beloved by 
all her neighbors. — Prethunderstormy mood : >the piercing rays of 
the blazing sun ... hot south wind ... dark thunderclouds gathering 
behind the bare walls.« — He arrives; »old ruins in disrepair: . . . »sweet 
memories of those happy years ... overwhelmed by unnamable 
feelings ... deep mourning: for the aunt. »Aware of her approaching 
death, Cácilie had passed into eternal slumber; she had been afraid of 
being buried in the ground, and begged her mother not to have her 
interred in the church cemetery; because of the possibility of being 
buried alive, in which case there was no hope of rescue. Beneath the 
robber's castle was a deep cellar half in ruins; they betake themselves 
thither, — : the entrance is fitted with an iron grate«. In the semi-ruins 
of the robber's castlez overbead »2 gothic chambers: have been furnished; 
and the hero requests permission >to be allowed to reside & sleep there 
for the few days of my sojourn.« — The two sisters »resembled one 
another, as I now noticed; except that Julia had brown hair. —»A door 
opened from the bedchamber onto a long hallway ... behind the 
baronial hall ... which had been newly planked & fitted with Gothic 
ornaments ... paintings ... the old chronicle of the castle told of the 


incident (this deals with 2 castle sagas : hunting down wolves; murder 
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remote feudal times 


: for the worst purposes of a donjon keep, and in later days as a deposit for 
powder or some other highly combustible substances 


the storm was still abroad in all his wrath; (and elsewhere) 


: »List’n here Dän —« (W, emfattic) : »sure : some parallels can be dragged 
back & forth, by brute force; but that’s no more’n the result of the gen'ral 
milieu ...« / : ? / —) : »Wézell —« (She said) : »I would f'rexample consider it 
decisive: : if the hero of your pottyboiler were also to begin reading now : 
and, at the same time, a suspiciously=appropriap rumpus & bumpus were to 
set in — nota bene : spooky stuff, with ghostly specters, please! «) 


: sleep came not near my couch; (B chimingzin, fascinated : !) 


: here is one of your favourite romances : I will read, and you shall listen . .. 
I indulged a vague hope that Usher might find relieve (in reading) 


perusal of an exceedingly rare & curious book in quarto Gothic — the manual 
of a forgotten church, — the VIGILIAE MORTUORUM ... I could not help 
thinking of the wild ritual of this work . . .)) 


: at the termination of this sentence I started, and for a moment paused; 

for it appeared to me (although I at once concluded that my excited fancy had 
deceived me) .. . there came indistinctly to mine ears what might have been 
the echo ... of a grating sound ... hollow metallic ... the grating of the iron 
hinges of her prison... 


I continued the story; (P emitted a sad & quivery, (but loud) whistle: ! .. .) 


a light step on the adjoining staircase ... Usher . . entered, bearing a lamp 


: we partially turned aside the yet unscrewed lid of the coffin ... we replaced 
& screwed down the lid 


: »not in POE acoarse«, (P grumbled) 


+ child murder), from >the days of the law of the fist »a hallway, at 
the end of which I could see an arched iron door fitted with an iron 
bolt to which a large padlock was attached . . . it led into the old tower, 
beneath which there had once been a castle dungeon. The tower room 
above was then used for a torture chamber ... But to what purpose is 
there this heavy door of iron? . . . because only this chamber is provided 
with fireproof vaulting.« — Then comes the picturesque breaking of 
the storm : thunder rolls, lightning darts past, rain pours; and, 
toward evening then, the hero nonetheless begins to feel somewhat- 
queasy :»I would have given much not to have expressed my desire to 
spend the nights of my current sojourn within these dilapidated 
walls : beneath Me Cäcilie in her crypt; to one side the long, high 
baronial hall . . . and the bolted iron door that led to the castle dungeon, 
wherein many a tear of despair surely must have once been shed:; and 
the staff of menials, be they butler or hunter or bailiff, don't exactly 
ease his heart either, with their intimations of »hauntings, ever since 
Mamselle Cäcilie has been entombed down below:?« (— Well, I'll see 


»Ihe hero betakes himself, 


hesitantly, to the sleeping quarters he's chosen for himself >the sky 


what I can do for you, Wilma.) - : 


overcast, the moon wandering amidst tattered veils of cloud ... 
I moved among the dark oaks:; and now the night can begin : >I could 
not sleep. I undressed, and opened the bookcase ... so that I might 
distract my mind from fearful thoughts with reading ... I reached for 
a book of small pocket size : it was a highly remarkable description of 
the Order of the Knights Templar, from the 13th century. The first 
page to which I opened contained the ritual of a funeral... | read with 
most attentive interest : ...« Yes, I could now weary You with extensive 
quotes — it deals at any rate with a genuine=ancient funeral wake; and 
the first passage ends thus :»but now the Grand Master raised a hammer 
of iron, and let if fall with 3 heavy blows upon a cross of iron, and 
called out to those standing all round : open the Gates of Death! — 
I had read to just that point - : ? — : and then I heard a 3=fold knocking 
at my chamber door — I was trembling ... my fantasy was inflamed:; 
but he calms himself, and reaches »yet again for the old book that 
so strangely attracted me, in order that I might continue reading it. — 
He reads the next passage; again the Grand Master bangs away - : 
'and once again three knocks, more clearly than before, and a soft 
whimpering followed this enigmatic knocking — I had most definitely 
heard both : it sounded like iron falling against iron! I stared at the 
door leading to the corridor : the noise had come from there .. . I froze 
in place, my very blood ... I had, unwittingly, taken candle in hand, 
intending to step into the hallway ...« He calms himself again; and 
begins to read a third time — (this is what Y' wanted, Wilma, rite?) — 
>I wished to read the description of these funerary rites to the end ... : 
whereupon the apprentices raised the coffin lid... : You are certain our 
brother lies dead in his coffin, ready for sleep in the earth ?« the Grand 
Master inquires : ?; receives their confirmation, and »thereupon the 
apprentices placed the lid on the coffin again and sealed it with 7 nails: 
— that, as théory demands, this is accompanied by 3-fold blows of 
iron=on=iron — & echoed, rite on time, outside — doubtlessly You'll 


believe Me as to that, mdears; the rattlings of armor & whimperings 
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: stringed instruments 


: there did stand the lofty & enshrouded figure of the Lady Madeline of Usher ! 


: swayed fitfully to & fro... and rustled uneasily . . .) 


(a la how the heavenly child was 
rattling a heavy=iron stove door) 


— : that was the last sound of the struggle with death!« The hero 
snatches up his duster dagger & lantern — when he hears a soft plucking 
of a harp; subterranean voices from the cellar are singing a >How softly 
she lies ... he looks down : there, »her head resting against the coffin, 
...a beautiful blonde ... it was Cacilie!« — :»I was beside myself with 
fright! ... Silence of the grave ... the dull illumination of the crypt; 
the cold midnight air, which brushed over me from top to bottom... 
the rustle that came in holy bursts«; in his terror he cries out »a dread- 
ful crack resounded through the interior of the black crypt ... I fell 
back trembling; my breath left Me; I threw the door closed behind 
Me, sending a boom through the old castle as if from a thunderclap«. 
Armorial rattling ... — hmyés. It goes without saying that, as he was 
a royal Prussian censor, everything in CLAUREN'S piece — (I may surely 


name him now) — gets euhemeristicly explained in the end. - One mite 


yet glean mania subtlety (on an etym basis) b'sides . .. but Wilma was 


gazing at me sd=nastily — : ‘re You not of the opinion that the material 


had to ve been pilfered from CLAUREN ? —« / : »Be but swift to share in 


the discovery —« (B rubbing his hands) : »—’tis the wise who have the 


most to learn Wilma : the dumb don’t need to kno much of anything 


: 2«; (this was meant to be consoling=calming;) / (but W, truly 


embitterd again) : 


yét again proved so rich in information ... : if only he weren't such — 
aeh-grubbystreeter ! ; (Afterall, We likewise kno HauFrF’s »Man in the 


?«. / (Ah Wilma; if it will calm Y" down) : »I’m more 


Moon:!); ...: 


»Pff-Ogodogódogod ! — my, the day certainly has 


(nfackt we all, crpytpomneticly, 
uses (and sometimes whole lines, 
verbatim), from those predecessors: 
who have, somehow, excited us !; 
(cf. FREUD xii, 312 and elsewhere) 


than happy to admit that Klauren did not come close to understanding 


how to thrillerize his thématix : 


his fable has no good thread, but 


consists merely of a banal-jumbullation of ideas — whereas with 


POE (given His circumstances) a tidy half-timber framework is visible. 


cL'5 would-be eerie scrollwork seems merely cozy (or at best creepy) 


in comparison with the master's sinister garrotting-technique. And 


as for the two men’s vocabularies — hmyes, on the German side a 


portly=chatting phello just hops around in his fustian underwear (with 


ruff=scraped lining) — while in English a snowwhite Ptah=ta=te=eta 


(a la FLICKENSCHILDT 


proudly spits blood and death=dances ever close to the Dear Reader — : 


CL had no conception whatever as to what sort of material he had in 


his hands; which then immediately degenerated — (& it serves him 


rite) — into whimsy belonging in an almanac; whereas from the very 


first word=on, the raven=god, with inimitably sure hand, dips his 


pen’ in arsequake & eclipse ... : ?«. / (But She, glumly) : »It'S a dirty 
shame. — I can no longer even think of the phello — (your Clow(re)n) 
— without wantin’ to go half=crazy ! — Hand it over to Me : I’m gonna 
havta read this funeral ritual for Myself ... : does that have 'nything 
to do with PoEs 3 passages about that=uhm >Edelroth:? .. 


ice more, They bent down overzit : ? — / while I, soundlessly, . . . 


: her small fairy fût — ; AssIGNATION) 


than, fránetickly-swiftly, rubbd 1ce with My blanket lying dark gray 


upon-Her : !); She inserted 1 tippa 1 finger twixt Her toes : — (where 


(& layd a hand there=on : — / 

(Engl. obsolete; shame« privy-parts; 
Ø; (SANDERS officially lists parts: 
for genitalia : wonder if p''aps 

Engl. »tail« mite not 


.«; (and, 


2-4 


: cornfree of foot, wartfree of thigh, scarfree of belly, (which She 


(hairprickling-anuncic; x=magical; 
in feckless demonic state 


presumably thin smeary sweat? ...) — and, with nostrils flared wide, 


snifft at=it : !! -. Glandst down into Her (as good as veiled) bosom : - ; 


(praps even deeper than that too) — ; flung Herself round defiantly on 


her half=side, embracing My pillo : 


!, (with which She eveidently 


(Just fur sexteen minnets !« 
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Astarte within the sky : You=Laylie! ; 
(joyce also always calld 'em all 
briefs, step=ins etc the cloack of 
Tanit: (= NEITH!)) 


Whether they be ossiaNs or Make- 
Furze’onS ... : cunn great minds 
descend to such absurdity ? But worse 
still! ...; (LETTER TO B) 


: his voice varied rapidly, from a 
tremolous indecision . . . to that 
species of energetic concision ... 
that guttural utterance... (USHER) 


+ ASTORIA + Ashtophet + »DUC DE 
L'OMELETTE: : Sipprass — Astarte — 
Astoreth !) 


—?... (with 


trembling fut; more'n'more ventriloquizzier : ?! —) —) — saw Me & 


stood in damn gen'ral cuncord! She whisperD to it : 


Astartled : ! — embareasst) : »Oh Pm all sweatieD up ... —« (whereby, 
however, She instinctively lufted Her navel My way : ? —) / (I mean 
itD take a stronger man not t' bend over sutch!; (tho She mite ’nfackt 
be wise to change her pantease pretty soon)) : »Wharre Y’ doin’ ?«. / : 
» — thinkin’ 'bout You : whether You're thinkin’ bout Me. —« / (I took 
Her rt hand, and kisst — (gallantly, as is the wont of aged bards) — all 
Her fingertippies : — (: ? h^? : smellied mitely rut=bearded lobsterish !)) 
/ She pulld 'em away from Me too: with 1 yanker : !; (even thrust 'em 
under the blankit : —)?) / (incomp’rable opportunity to fayn offense!. 
— So stand up stiff=hippt — (which, sad to say, I would succeed at only 
all too well) —) : »—x=cuse me...«; (and withdrew Myself, pursued by 
Her intestinal tonelets. Back to WP. —) : »Well ? — The change of voice 
really is great=enuff to still be able to consider ros véry=original, is it 
not Wilma — ?.« / —- »That=’nanycase —« (hostile; suspicious) : »- why 
're Y bringing Usher's»change of voice into the mix alleva sudden ? ; Y' 
tryin’ to chide Him for being an »irreclaimable eater of opium? —« / 
(Not yet. But do tell Me) : »Where — 'cording to the >latest research: — 
does the name UsHER come from ?«. / : 
with Your damnd Stuff? !« (She riposted heatedly : — / but) : »An»urn 


of ashes: likewise appears in CLAUREN —« (D pertly=pond’ring) : »- I'd 


»Are Y' gonna start in again 


like to suggests it's an »organic« process Wilma : for the thot of »ashes« 
to make its appearance in the case of death; — ?«. / : »But then explain 
to Me the connection with those»ashes: in the finale of pym ?! —«; (W, 
flaring up. / P, pointing tward My-humpulleself in startlement) : 
»Lookie-there — : at the way he’s grånin ! — He kno’s sumpin’ again 
... : but wHaT?!...«—/ (& W stoodied there; bent vascinated over 


the text: ... / (& Fr slunk past, shamelegged=middlesExy, behind Us 


— : >I cant holD it "ny longer« crampleD seal thily behind us - : .... 


hea 


| ... (and so with special boombluster) : »It's gettin’ hi=time, : for You ` 


to figure out the (expanded)=equation : »USHER« = ashes = Ashtoret 
= Ashera = Astarte = andsoforth«. — I'll crossfade, (1st off Wilma : there 
mite be far more unpleasant parallelS!), to what was for Him (Poe) 
a notoriously important=intresting thematic=name lying behind it : 


(for so (wo)many »mythology: is a chic, cultic, way to befigleaf them- 


selves) : —»asher: is likewise 'nfackt Hebrew : "'éheyeh asher 'éheyeh: : 
I will be what I will be!«;»asher« means >on the left (to the north: 'n 
fact — which becomes important for PYM); swEDENBORGS spelling 
(in »Heaven & Hell) for Assyria is »Ashur: : 


leads, by uncommonly=easy deduction, to LuciAN'S »De Dea Seiria« 


= a(r)sse Seira?); which 


— This»AsHERA — (ISHTAR in Babylonian = Aphrotitty Venus (+ Ve- 
nice!)) — was familiar to=A/’n’ sundry! at the time : from the BIBLE : 
as»a fertillity goddass:; who had emerged out of a tree; fish were sacred 
to her (: isn't there a river in ELEONORA haunted by fish? !). — In 
treeless regions, a simple pole was erected in her honor : >the sacred 
pole of ASHERA« which was then anointed=wreathed=sircumdanced — 
sosorry=WillMa; but Pm gonna translate it as-phóllo'S : >THE PHALL 
OF THE HOUSE OF ASHERA‘: The antelope: was sacred to her; and not 
only dryadic vegetation was under her control; but also, for example, 


the moon; by means of which she found a(r)stral connexions to many 


(+ ALLAN«?! —) 


(: >... inflaming yourself with idols 
under every green tree; ISAIAH 
rebukes, 57, 5) 


(leading to the cuncept of the 
Sowth- Pole in pym...) 


(You prefur ;gazelle«? — : then it 
come’S from >gaze:!) 
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(girlicisms-gullycisms-clitori- 
cisms : ! — , (more'n'more en profile 
& sweatier con vulvsions 


(the cloack of crist'ian love for one's 
neighbore) 


(OSSIAN = ossium : femora; 
(& how Fingel defeated the Kara=cul; 
(naught(y) but cul=namehs)) 


( nfackt a sweet interior hubbubble — 
(; but there must be penishment!)) 


(P had prickt a (mistrustful) ear : ? - : 
^a gutter'al vice ?«! 


(: why d'Y' curSe iD=so ? - : "Who 
thinks deepest, loveS what'S moiSt 
alive ! «; (intentionally=pointed); 

(: 2); (& from=within, 1, bewhispy 
thin, whimper replied : —))) 


(and/or with Lucy AsH ton 
- LammerMors 


(: »pectin«? - : is another sorda- 
mussel, jagged-tootht 


(cunsid'rubble profundity bytheby 


(pronounts it ASTARTE; (it S all the 
same Con- Babuss ! !), (+ arse=tart) 


IN THE COMPANY OF TREES 


(the Venus of MEDICI: can be traced 
back to AsTARTE-figures ! (The fact 
that they in-turn were identical with 
Tanit = NEITH ... 
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— hastens, f'rexample, into her beloved’s »arms: as a »meteorc — in which 

case she probly appears »wingéd« ... : ?« / (for) : »— »misty wingéd 

Ashtophet« —« P mutterd — / (only too true. So I'll not speak of how : 

»— >a start: = can also be a jerky startle; or that a missle also means 

sort=of, »fut elongated, without byssus: ...« — / : ? / — : ?! — / (Yés; quite rite. — But) : »I've gotta take 
off for some-where for a sec. But please ponder the following points : 
dón't Y' (now) find it quaintly=odd that there are 2 houses of Asher? 

: an original, and a mirrored image (mentioned 5 times) in the pond; 

a »tarn« full of »remodeled & inverted images: — ergo »something 

intarnal, fulla re-muddled & perverted smudges:? And the state- 

ment that in the case of Usher we're dealing with an >inordinate 

expansion above the regions of the temples: now allows You your first 

2 translations; to wit a) the previously sanctioned literal "uncommon 

widening around the facial temples; but also b) »an illegitimate 

invasion of the regions of the Templars: — which would provide 

our friend CLAUREN with etymical >revenge:; but enuff for now of these baphometric ter eating CUls. - 
I would also ask you, (during My (guaranteed brief!) absence) to 
consider whether You mite not be able to dig up a conspicuous number 
of»temp« words in USHER; and then : if ‘nfackt »~ASHERA=ASHTORET: 
was the Venus of the Near East — (& I mean with some very jüicy cults, 
Wilma!; Paul may lay out the details for you) — hmyes, then, (were 
We calmly to go ahead'n'phollo this hypothesis to its ultimate 


: and the way the (ineluctable!) maze- — ramifickations !), one could indeed also ask . . . — : what does one call a 


feeluig sets HUBS house of Ashera, in German (where lying is a forma courtesy) ? —«. / 
(W’s left shoulder strap had artlessly slippt a=bit down over her pudgy 
shoulder, since Shed sat down beside Him (2 to 1 chair) ... / But P 


had also put His hand upawn the upligatory parts : — ... / and the 


(I have felt in the ossium; in the falling of a meteor L1GE1A / Which in regard 
to TIECK’s »Scarecrow: at once takes-on a, (trouly cgjungian) meaning! . . .)) 


(because there are 22móre 


(also impotent (here, castrated) 
priests, »galls«!, .. .) 


(please no »Iemple of Vénus: : thatd 
be the smutty slang of refined sorts : 
(Tréé of Life: They coyly say, & gaze 
down upon themselves : ! —) :»into 

the valley of fertility !« — how droll !) 


HEART LAID BARE (+ arse) + Ritzner 
v. Jung, from Gurlingen) 


with a deep trainquillititti of self- 
inspecktion) 


stringed instruments .. . whose arse= 
strings are all lewd)) 


dew, that hangs like chains of pearl 
on Hormon-hull; 1 iii, 24) 


the last waltz) / ( : to repeat 
monotonously some common 
word, untill the sound, by dint of 
frigquean’t rippetition, ceased to 
CON-way any idea whatever to the 
mind; BERENICE) 


Understood Woman set Her moundlets to rites with mite'n'main ... : 

(:»how does that tickle!« — / (So with Them cared for & occupyd. 
.$2—.—:553535,3 —:? — (softly peer thru the (barely shut hatch) - : ?) — / (there lay Fránzel : had 
flung Herself, pantlessly, onto My couch, (beside Her, on the table, 


(very shallo pelvic basin; aplastic bag; in which one, indistinctly-bottleimpishly surmised 


(the masturbatress's coat of arms : 
1 potta culd=créme, in a hairy feeld, 
2 phingers erect for an eath 


(The Veil of Isis; (& Whoever lifted 
it, would see the truth = le trou!) 


all sordsa sinfull thalass=manikins); She held a little mirror b'twixt 
her legs, checking (& breathed a bit); then pulled the Gray Blanket 
over Her, up to the chin — : ... knees cockt-hi : ... (first softly 
insinuwading; trilling a tentatifingry gen'le song on her belly- 


(VIGILIA MORTUORUM: - : mymy like?) — (and than began to cuntent Herself in all seiriousnass : ' ^ ' ' 
things going on in My place as if it SAU 


were the House of Ashera ! ; be it on 
the gróund, be it on the 2nd floor! - 
/ Sitting erect, She began, to bi-lick 
her lips tonguetippily; (also whisperd 
eruptions; midst lusty sweating —))) 
(d'handcing the cuncun alone) 


(couldn't pussybly do it! (- :? - , 
(pity one couldn't understanD - : ? - ; 
(but "parently sumsorda Uwe-Lars- 
sobriquets — ? — (sure : one doesnt X 
where one loves))); She just gave a 
fairy=weak groan; (a damnubbly 

long one!))) 


(& I went on keeping one of the 
moist unpleasant watcheS of My 
life : — (pff : if only Those-uptop 
heard nuttin’! — (Or She was finally 
finisht! (Poo Dan dumb muliebre! 
(DAUBLER would've immediately 


! (with unchastisupple routine bytheby : moist skylfolly twang- 
ing & strumming her Liddell instrument, knees teeter=tottring=apart 
(twixt witch Her liddle hand twiddddleD : ! entreméssily-disPens'ring 


fitfool2mislstressm?nnly; until Her little buttrix cummenSt to bopple 


under Her : HH y> 1^ 72 1 ey, flipfloppeeD up like a fish! 
threw Herself on her left side : !!!!!!!!, and then on her belly (& all 
the while sans surcease : !!!!!!!—) —) : & held back midroll — (lustfull 


interruption: s'fistickatedly d'laying her orgasm : !) — (&, the hole time, 
gave Herself more tonguey kisses, cunting the fingers of her left hand) 
—and began again, on a GranD Scale, pulling way back, with elfenbo's 


crookt hi : 


jutting=clencht chin, (so-taut'n'tense that it was just one big dimpull) 


SIEHE! : Funny SHiCuntent : Cunntissimo Connie Cummie 
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croakt à la »fudging uuneffucktual 
circum-belocksied poontang: . . .) 


Cunnum Cunno : Funny Cunnorhumcunniscunuscunnis — ahhhhcünne 


flat), & cul-lápst : saved / - — — / (- :? — now a cozy-nap 'sPussyble rite? 


— Oh, then TIl give the John a quick flush; (as an alibi for WP at the 


(For She had sat back up, (the fick'try won«? : that as well! Hey You). — She cleansd Her mitts, (with sum- _ 


(first gave the Quinn=S=scents on her 
fingertipps a sniff : hf!). 
+ toilet; (oralso <u -paper !)) 


(farnulum: the connecting fold of the 


labia) 


sorda wiperettelet; half Kleen-X half Lavex); then dabblD & wiped 
her © neatn'idy with some wads of ready-at-hand twilight- 
paper. SighD too, diverse times, triste; b'fore She groped to grab a little 
— —, and lewdbricated Her 
well=thumbled hymen with an aromantic gel : — (: »Ahh yé=s«; and, 
shaking her head, : 


her Claustrum Virginitatis :.". .). ScrewD, wearily, the little lid back 


(especially white) pourcelain jar : — ? 


»Ahhyé-ss —« (& kept rubbin' it round’nround 


on; (while the thingie was allowed to wrinkle up again).) - / (:? -: 


well cmon, get up! —) / (But She laid back down again, crossing her 


arms behind her head : —) / (well just wheeze=away. (But then get a 


move on!). — And back upstairs) / (Where a, worried, W received Me) : 


»Dan, that’s just tóó-risky for Me. — Jüst : movin’ in the derection 
of this Ashera-théoria Yours, would mean that a »Fault of the House of 
Ashera«'d havta be rendered as »phall + bordello: — but ulti=mately it’s all 
»Anybody who 


pounds-away at His ^ASHTORET« ass=often as He does, Wilma — yes, 


pure conjectour.« / : »m=m —« (P grumbling) : 


even jots down the compairison with »Kypris«! ... : Wait a sec? — : doesn't 
»kip« infackt mean »whorehouse: too?! —« / (Why Y’ kno that from 
JOYCE Yourself. — And, rite there on page 1, the) : »»unruffled luster, 
at once appends=to=itself »ruffian and >luster: — the former plus >ruffler: 
= vag(in)abond + rufus = Ø; and lustrum: iS simply classicul Latin too; 
cums up in POE over'n'over; & means flat=out »whorehouse«. — I won't 
go into great d'tail at the moment; but that the lady=there once again 
has to be a »Magdaline: of all things — : which ’cording to WEBSTER’s 
definition is »a reformed whore:; likewise familiar to Us as a »phallen 
woman: —« (shame Franzel isn't here : She D know some 'propriap Bible 
quote-órzother. But) : »I beg Y’ 'nanycase to honor the »prosceetym 
inclewded in this context; plus that she's only sham=dead!, (: remember 
the HIRSCHFELD=example).« / (And P came to My aid; He pond'rously 
said) : »Iwitchin' won't do Y’ any good Wilma — it'S all-here, the hole 
packitch : the be=vigilating of the moRTuorum; the »pros:; the »coffin:, 
the»ritual« — This time the labyrinth phylings ’re found in the chaotic 
haunted pallas, rite ?«. / — (yé=es; that’s 1 of the meanings ... (?) / (For 
W interrumpted, eleguntly=irate) : »But He (= PoE) mentions an Arch- 
bishop USHER: in his »PINAKIDIA: as well ...« — / (Hey, I can provide 
Y’ smothers too) : »In 1788 a certain USHER publisht a study on »Scin- 
tillation = On the Twinkling of Stars: — but none of that gets us any- 


where. Instead : tell me what »tempesounds Y’ came up with? ... —«; 


(Stanislaus, »MBK«; the limerick on 
p.154f. : vhe goes down to the kips: — 
My brothel’s kipper ... rw)) 


(1 of His stereotypes 


(allways + prostitute! 


(The luxury brothels of the European capitals have »mortuaries, in which 
prostitutes, lying in an open cofifin, ... death ritual ...<; etc. HI 529) 


(I kno; 2 times in fackt !) (+ to pee & naked«!; also arse=bishop 


(: ?—: In the VALENTINER, Paul —« 


(for W had grown >(w)restless: — (: »that damnd comb! —«) — ; the main reason, however) : »Now where D 
She get=to ...« / (because P, pompously-torpud, attempted to mollify 
Her) :»Ah Wilma Y’ alreddy suspecker iD , —: what all We=men (at times) 
regard=>con=template as the temples: on You women - : ’cording to 
the definitions of the BRITANNICA : a) »space for observation, marked 
out by the por — b) worship : peace in witch the di=vain’ S=pecially 
resides: — : ?.« / (But She (= W) 'd turnD so=irritupple in the meantime, 
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Go wórship: as the tertium : that 
defunitely occurs too, an infucktion- 
field in the middle of the support 
word) 
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... She laid her hand under her collarbones : ?! .. . (gazed S=pecially at 
Me? : !) - She said, in maternall=scorn) : »uhm=justasec folks; I gotta 
take a trip — down blo - My-se/f! (and downstairs; (so-furiously that 
...) / (nope, actually2nót : (I woulda bet that even the doors & windo's 


'd feel the pain!) : ? - but She proved She deaf’nitly knew the (negative) 


(& then it struck Me : DAMNN - 


merits of soundlessness : 
»—»temple tempest con-template temptation: (— : everything points to 
Your »templificaktionss yes, to stemplar=n ies!) - & dann iS all 
about sit=tease, for»cul«tic purposes, encircled by »columns:; with »courts 
& a holey of holeys ... but for the moment let'S not vex some scrap 
of text fabric-cation : how 'D He come across it in the first place?«. 
/ (Let’S let the orthodox Por'ists figure that out!) : »Let 'em break 
into their shouts of Whére-then, where-then!?« — and then much 
to their gene discover : »sorrow: cause after-áll it's Him; »joy« cause 
they discovered-it. — Weve already mentioned how it was He knew 
TIECK; and just be prepared for hearing how, theoretic’ly, He 
coulda been plundering away at German trivial literature rite along, 
(even if its sPIESS CRAMER GLEICH etc.). A large valve, f'rexample, 
was »Forgetmenot, founded in London in 1824 by Rudolf Acker- 
mann as the ist English pocketbook annual — and now=guess the 


name of the annual publisht from 1818-37 by CLAUREN? —«; (just 


...) - / (B geni=ally still pursuing POE) : 


(: what if Fr... maybe a 2nd time! 
... 1 oPlease-please, no cat’asstro= 


(+ »plate = Syphilisc!) ficks here in My house!) ... :? — 


(P 1, 31, 40a : >A section of the secret 
writings of the Order were publisht 
in 1831 under the title LEVITICON; 
(from which it becomes clear that 
a good many pentetiesti aliments 
had gotten mi¢t up in their tenets 


of faith ..!) 


(:... >the critic (unacquainted with Tieck) who reads a single tale or essays by 
HAWTHORNE, may be justified in thinking him original .. .« riv, 223 / — : 
»Dammit, there’s not even the /east resemblance! —« (P cried angrily) 


waitasec; I'll sho Y in GOEDEKE . 


wonder if His »psychal impressions: 
mite also=mean his key-hole'ing 
be-trapping of viRGINIA while x'ing? 
(at Ist 1 of the meanings) 


..:?—:!)/-?): 


»VERGISSMEINNICHT! : that makes it a lot easier to 


grasp the matter : and here I sad'dle my hobbyhorse anew and afresh! 


from belo, something like swiftly banging doors . ..? — and then a muffly 


sound like two slaps echoed up the stairs : 66 — ... and more=doors / 
W’s sotto voce commandos: ! —)) : »- the fingers in pdickular!; and the 
door stays open. — In 2=minnets : you're back uptop! —«; (and ascended, 
firm of fut, smiling a hard & trioomphant smile : ! — : ? —) : »Wéll?; 


no new little glosses, Dan?; to presstidigitate Him into even-nastier 


things? (The jestiferous=methods alone rob You of all credibillity.) — 


(there was also a »Dramatic Forget- 
Me-Not« 1824—49 : in which HELL 

(as if in retribution) plundered 
foreigners)) / (And sPINDLER also had 
a pocketbook »Forget-Me-Not: . . .)) 


(rien que des forces de la nature, Paul; 
(only in the liddellest sorda way is it 
prick=tickling pee=cuntery)) 


shod Her : ... / and She, (unexpectedly laudatory)) : »Hm; — acourse 


rs still embarrassing=enuff; but it actually could be presented. - : ?« / 
(but when P softly reminded Her ...:?....) / (W aloud) : »Whysüre! 
— uhm-let's return briefly to His »plagiarisms:, Dan - : it just mite be 
conseeded that He was, a bit, unscrewpulus when it came to using the 
texts of strangers; all the same His actual take on the subject 's never 
been totally=clear to me. There are acoarse those MARGINALIA where 
he damns plagiarism up 1 side and down th'other; (augmented by 
the templ=ate of such a (quite correct !) point of view, i. e. denunciation 
of other lit. thieves, so common in the usa at the time). — But then 
I recall a certain-quiet justifickation of (to be sure only=scientific) 
plagiarisms, from his review of a book by Prof. CHARLES ANTON —: ? —« 
/ (P read it aloud; considered; then shook his head) : »Not=entirely —« 
(soberly) : »acts as if He didn’t have quotation marks on his typewriter. 
— Ahwell; it was just a blathered oratio pro domo : for His own 
trespassing« in the case of His coNcHoLogv. - But J ve always 
held to His, in this regard most striking, dicktum : that the greatest 


genius is the one who plagiarizes the most! ... 


hung lo; timorous & pale; pudibundled face, sham(e)-flamed, ’neath 


— : —«; / (and then here iD came — (the little head 


It is impossible to imagine a more sickening spectacle, than that of the 
plagiarist ! We are horror=stricken . . .« 


(Man of 3 letters !« (= Lat. furs) 


(ahyés : 1 of the >LITERARI OF NEW-YORK: : >... he who shall copy verbatim 
the passages to be desired, without attempt at palming off their spirit as 
original with himself, is certainly no plagiarist, even if he fail to make direct 
acknowledgement of indebtedness, — is unquestionably less of the plagiarist, 
than the disingenuous & contemptible quack, who wriggles himself into a 
reputation for originality . . .« 


(SERENA; the Virgin upon Her 
Entrance into this World« (bound 
with : »Serena's Bridal Mornings 
by FRIEDRICH WALLER; 1820 & 35); 
+ seir) 
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SOURCE OF THE PELUSE ? 


: the Tetons . . . all broke into wild 
disorder, galloping their horses 
furiously in short circles . . . ! 
(RODMAN 65) 


- arse is whoribilis: : they are indeed 
formidable creatures, possessing 
prodigious strength, with untameable 
furocity!; RODMAN 97f.) 


brownest brown hair) : — / (The S=Hex from the Cunty of S=Sex; / 
(Where=ass We were from Suff=folk)); / ie Wilma was brutal=enuff to 
conmand) : »Sho Your=hands! —«; (& the kind=darkblue eyes all 
fogged & streaky, so that She lookt at-Us ...) / (since for Her=We 


were sure to melt into naught but birches & poplars, — I preferred to 


with=draw, in a stereotypick=search for books ...; (that is to say - : 


»propitiating all cuncerned« that being acoarse the IDEAL ... and so 


via the »gréat=unknown=FIVE:? ... 


so then first keep WP busy)) : 


»Neither of You ve the=vaguest notion : what cottage treasures "re lyin’ 


about here! — (:?) — Ô not just for PoE; likewise for COOPER; (or, 


if Y’ like, KARL May) ... I'll just open up to a cuppla passitches that 


I already underlined for You as I read ... uhm=in Cooper’s Prairie 


the Messers Redskin "re already 
fitted: so incredibly astride their 
mustangs that We, »horse-drawn: 
folks can only keep blushing (for 
shame) and turning pale (with 
envy) — so now read this=here —«. 
/ (They bent their heads over vol. 
xii, 2.../ P muttring) : »—: There 
are old men, nowlivingattheDalles 
(& among kindred tribes in the vi- 
cinity), who say that they remember 
seeing other old men, whowereliv- 
ing when the horse was introduced 
among them. They say that the first 
horses obtained were looked upon 
as great curiosities; and, as their use 
was not known, the animals were 
kept merely forshow & as pets: they 
were led aboutin the festive proces- 
sions, and were present at all dances 
& fétes — this must have been about 
125 years ago.: — Aha: meaning not 
till around 1720?! —« (P, excited. / 
And so now the next ... ah-here, 
hahah; (somethin’ for Wilma)) : 
» Ursushorribilis:, the grizzly—: did 
Y kno that? —:! « —/ (P, (as before)) 
: »: LEWIS & CLARK mention a 
peculiarity that I never thought of 
noticing, i.e. their bearing the 
testicles in separate bags, from 2 
to 4 inches apart, pendant from 
the belly: : ? — !— : to be envied ! —« 
(P merry; / and the corners of 
W’s mouth greased, with a smile; 
(pairently picturing it : a guy with 
Z ...5 (That never=ever emptied 
out!!) —); She came, in gracious= 
mood, Our way; - / (behind=Her 


(& as always take hold of Fr's 
lukewarm handlette : - (poor soul; 
thy face is much abused with 
tears!) — / She, shoved infronta 
the leckturn, stood as if dazed : 
- / (Me,sanctamoaning-courage- 


ment) : »Come on; cheer up; : 


You've slept your phyl ...« 
(thumbing the while) : »— listen 
to this lista names : — »Fort Steila- 


coom & Laramie & Benton & 
Walla=Wallac — : ?« (—/ =) :»— 
mut be doddly devoida beeple! 
—« (She snupfleD) : »- cund thee 
ny more ....« (She cockt an ear : 
?; and whimperd more incon- 
soulable; headshakling) : »been 
really=bad ... : cán Y’ furgive 
Me?« — / (Okay once more, de- 
spite spinel & cloud-burst, féign 
some-cunslation : »whatre You 
talking about? —« (headshaking 
in=surprise) : »tell me instead 
whether Narra speaks KLAMOTH: 
too : so We can use her as an 


?« — / (She was 
still only mod’rutly=pale) : »The 


interpreter ... : 


Woods run on'n'on-: & theclouts 
— Im groin Narra=minded! -«; 
(with muted=enthusiasm) : »- Id 
jump out ány windo for Yóu!« / — 
(I take You for someone far more- 
likely to climb in the windo! —) : 
»Use the reading glass instead and 
sho Us where We are. — : ?« // (Her 
hand groped, (— & was that blind 
with tears :) ... round on-Mine : 
...!); then came a consolated snif- 
full, beside Me; .. . (and as=if just 
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(the brink of a rainbow already 
above Raderloh now) : »get=ready 
Wilma — !«)) 


(Ergo : 

a) W = big ran cy) cowz 

b) P = muskoxy) bosom | 

c) Fr = epopti=missticky 

d) (DAN ? ?- hhF : thirst for a 
aaf than "e? souspplies! ; 


1 iv, 93)) 


(the Maiden Spermophil 


(+ »Balla=balla<) 


(so I’m rite, it is PELUSE, a streak of 
pea=reen distance, bordered with 
white — : (Justasec, dearest morsel of 


the earth. ..)) 


(: ah=here ! — smooth it=out : - ; — 


(as grayhaird I=ronic as possible; 
(all »stale polar air: : matching the 
picture) — 


vi, 7z1f. : 

stup-ultz »acorn: 

lil=hunx >deer< 

na=watz=ka ? : wikane titch-I! (&, 
now into German with a Narr? little 
voice) :»girl : little : good !«. / And, 
hard=dispairaging : »nish=watz? : 
ah-tay-ne : ko=its« / — (: 2?!) - / 
(Well) : »Man : big-bad ! « / (She was 
so sub=missive & happily stupifId 
that it hurt my very=soul — 


(so — : so; —: Héy, that's enüff-now, 
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I now looked over the books, so 
throughtfully provided; and selected 
the expedition of Lewis & Clark to 
the mouth of the Columbia. (PvM. / 
: of the cul + dove + river + riven; 
(& clinging to the author was >Louis 
+ lues«)) 


: » the most objectionable phase of 
grandeur is that of extent; the worst 
phase of extent that of distance. : It is 
at=war with the sentiment !«...« (W 
cried; also) : »»in looking from the 
summit ofa mountain We cannot help 
feeling abroad in the world! - The 
heart=sick avoid distant prospects as a 
pestilence:! «; (ARNHEIM; : —?!) 


: caches: are holes; frequently dug by 
the trappers & fur=traderS ...: a dry 
& retired situation is first selected. 

A Circle ... a hole is now sunk ... to 
the depth of a Fut, and, afterwarz, 
gradually widened . . . as the arse is 
dug=up ... skin ... &, when all iSS 
acconplushed ...; (RODMAN 94f.)) 


: we leave the voyagers therefore for 
the present at the mouth of the River 
Platte, on the roth of August 1791; 
RODMAN 38) 


P); both à la Well, what’ve Yóu- 
two gotztherec? — : ? — : ?) / - hm; 
(W)):»Pretty insipid colors, huh. ? 
no signitch either : »unimagina- 
native! —«. (but P) : » — that's the 
Old Route ofLEwis & CLARK? ;to 
the Columbia River. — What sorda 
language is this »Peluse?« / & 


W :2)-/(-sinceit came over Me 


: »Didn’t Shé — : ! — 


say-ànything ? ...« (: m=m?—-; 


in passing)) 


(but all the same cast Me a some- 
what=misstrustfull sidelong glans 
:?—.) — Then) : »Well-Td say ... 
: first We'll sit down, on these Big 
Boulders here; & take very=deep 
!!«; (She 


nudged Me : GIVE IT TO EM!) 


cunsell- : ? ... — : 


like an absence of heart? .. (wouldn'ty kno«!); I gazed, befuddled, 
from One to th'Other — / Fr, in a lazy-vowelshiftIng-withper : ?! / 
D (as a translator without much problem either), with unruffled 
surface; / W really quite »motherly=cheerful:; / (which has always set 
Me fuming!!)) : » — fírst: — : things can still always happen in»desolate 
landscapes Wilma. And if I "€23 beneath an illlustration : »ALEXANDER’S 
BATTLE — : ? — : well then this=space is filled = »occupeyed« ergo 
uninteresting: for Me. — : Here; at the headwaters of the PELUSE? 
ANYthing can still-happen. — Now for=You Paul : »pELUstUM: doesn't 
bring ány-thing to mind? —« (; which moreover meant >the Muddy: : 
Lutetia, the dung city. Nór French »pelouse the meadow, lawn- 
plot of grásss or »peloux = soil washt down from a hillside«?; or- 
éven Latin »pelusa = hairy fuzz on plants=fruits=bodies:? — Sothen 
fine; I'll spit it=out) : »named after the mathematician MONGE ...«; 
(: ? — : Gaspard, married a recently widowed M'dame HORBON, 
Francisca; (how do I kno that, Wilma«? —: cf»Drummer 1989 : »It was 
Hé "nfackt who was named »Comte de Péluse: by NAPOLEON - : & 
that’s something a lady needs t picture Wilma : 
made Prince of Thebes... :?! —«/ (She shook her plump=head : -) : 


»Hím-never. —«; (back to business. But) 


when »Your spouse: is 


: »That little wooden chest 
up=front there : now that is enchánting!, Dann —« —/ (Fr dasht fore= 
ward :!; & threw, a quarter of, Her=self across=it : !—) : » : Mine!!!—-« 
(panting,=feisty : ! / (first, nimble as a flash, bending over Her : - 
(: »»wákan: - :! 24); - then, magisterially, to W) : »the little chest? — : 
already belongs to Francisa : Her »cache« And, thus, »tabuc!: »mouse= 
proof, Wilma. uhm-What'S the DAcoTA-word, — : ? —«; / (and She, 


camping above her guajak, hollo'voiced -) :» —:—? —: WAKAN /!/« 


(I spread with astonisht=questioning= 
: protesting : ?! — hands : ? — (shrugs 
too : !? — 


(ah child : I cannot gobble You 
up!; can’t posture any longer for= 
You!...) 


(motherpiggy certainty 


(perhaps the artist should serve up 
only un ed distances ?) 


(with Fránzling off to Felusion: l; 
(like a travaill=beguidler !)) 


(((: »manual skyll ... obtained the 
results so quickly that the commandant 
at first refused to receive it : the time 
thought necessary for the work had 
not been taken ... he joined the 
expedition to Egypt .. .« 


(taboo: 'ss pollyNeesian / : »How 
greatly She prophets here with You ! -« 
(W, cunningly=flummoxt; brutal) 
»wéll; — : another item for the trou- 
sseau ! ~«)) 


—/ (Now let Her=be. Yóu-two take 


a look ’nstead at the (p'raps ne'er- 


to=return!) RODMAN=ornamen- 
tations... :!)/(P):»—,—:Coyotes, 
apparently identical with the 


prairie=wolf on the plains of the 
Platte River. . . the Chinooks call it 
ritaliplus:, and believe it to be a 
sort of demon or diety: .. .« /»Pff, 
oh=My! —« (W sympathetick) 

»Listen. A pox epidemic breaks 
out among the Indians; corpses 're 
lying=round unburied; the coyotes 
eatthem,andshortlyafterwardsbe- 


came afflicted with a terrible skin= 


(Her head was still turning, fulla 
distrust, over both shoulders : ? — 


»Oh furs 
& crutches! —«; (steppt back 


Raised up, growling) : (right : Latin »fur the thief -) 


over to Our picture again — ; (and 
it didnt take long before Her 
eyes started slipping dreamily 
—-i:?-[ 
2) /: 


»Yes, winter is a cumin’ inn —«; 


(lovely graygreen the grain outside 
again; (graygreen=&=reddish the corn 


further apart again ... groves - : why roam fur aphylld? 


(1 shy little forefinger — : 


(a few flakes of snow fall to-day: : »wind in gusts, with drops of 
rain: : electricity in this climate is very great, often sparkling and 
crackling, as a hand is passed over the blankets at night). / (ShelistenD; 
her mouth slitely a=jar; Her tongue tapered to a point, very=softly) 


: »— at=nite — ...«; (She cast Me a hardneckt=kindly glans — : !) — / 


709 


(so not just the poor buff’lo<; 
RODMAN 80 ff.) 


: this was the region, infested by the 
Sioux, a warlike & ferocious tribe; 
RODMAN) 


pleasaintly moist surfaece; LANDOR) 


prophet! said I, thing of evil !« — 
(RAVEN) / + marriages ill=omened; 
(LIGEIA) 


: ‘But me no buts, Sir!<, interrupts 
the Diddler, (apparently in vary=high 
dudgeon ...); 1 ii, 504 : DIDDLING 
CON’SIDERAD) 


disease, in which the hair fell off, and 
the whole surface of the body became 
covered by scabs & putrid sores, which, 
irritated by sun wind & sand, were a 
dreadful annoyance to the miserable 
brutes, who undoubtedly perished in 
great numbers. — tsk!« / (P / (in re- 
sponse to My hand signal : go on) took 
over / —) :»M - The double voice of 
the coyote, by which 1 single indivi- 
dual can make noises, as if several are 
barking or yelping at once, is a singular 
peculiarity, which is well known to 
mountain=men. One animal seemed 
infinitely multiplied, so various & in- 
volved were the sounds : sometimes I 
would havesworn to be surrounded by 
quitea pack ofthem; but, sneaking out 
of my tent, I invariably found one, & 
only 1 of them, serenading me ... at 
times indescribably melancholy. While 
camping on a tributary of the Pit River, 
in a region infested with hostile Indi- 
ans, I was oneevening fishing for trout, 
alone, a mile or more from camp; and, 
detained by the fascination of unusu- 
ally good sport, I still lingered, till the 
stars began to appear - : when a coyote, 
coming to the top of a ledge of trap 
rock, on the opposite side of the stream, 
favoured me with a succession of howls 
so mournful & sinister, that I was fain 
to look upon it as an evil omen; and, 
gathering up my fish, and groping my 
way back to camp, was quite disposed 


to congratulate myself on arriving 


(better do a little distracting, huh?) : »What’s the word these 
Indians-have for »coyote:?; : ask Narra : —: ?« (7:2? : —) :» — : >spt= 
! / and batteD 


eyelids in dite. — But rite away fully preoccupeyed again; (that 


kd=bsh— : ? —«; (in "xpectation of praise : ? —/: 
same fem’nine=molten gaze again : —)) / »ready traceable to one 
primitive folly: (= riii,280, PHALLUSSOPHY OF FUR-NICHE) : cut 
the moanalisa=mannheristrick smile, girl! Otherwise 7'll give Your 
—) / (She gladly-let Me proseed : - (& paid no 


‘tension to W's watchfull=nasty gaze; / (The woman with the evil 


rng a twist : 
eye!; (but if it were PoES »eyes ... »a bleary-eyed witch: hm= 
hm)) / - She máddered .. . / (I havta hold My ear kloser : ? (sensible 
only at insensible distances) / (and She rite away, with capillarian 
force) : »I’m lying now in the tent - (: a teeny-tiny tent! : portupple) 
—« (She added, consouling : ? — ; (in cunning wyld-WeSD-trance) 
— / (: alone, I would assume! : ? —) / She shook, her head, (twice). 
/ Plainly=doting) : »...! — The Count of pelusian« — ...«; (more 
excited) : »outside a little green halo around the moon; clouds 
flitting past it...:? — : scarcely having passed the full : while at the 
same time it formed, upon the clouds beyond, an ellipse of 
? —« / (: Vo kiss 


ah it does »exist« (so then supple menting- 


rainbow-hues, of witch it occupied one fokiss : 
Po'kiss Aomin'ó kiss : 
augmenting, continue)) : »Afterwards, the clouds being slightly 
broken, the halo assumed the form of an equiliteral triangle; 
(the tints remaining the same) —« (orocks! : a literal ride-able 
3-angeled-tryuncle, all add-wants«; (and if y were to rubb(l) your 
hand pack across it, itd give off spârk(ul)S, rite?) — / (The 
: 2) - / (& the 


piture-clouds tholemnly scudding across the Penorim) / She 


d$vlette beside me hearkenD but sô spent ... 


títtersnufflD, (Her knose pleasantly moist — / (: but wasn't some- 
touchingly=Narrating ) 
e, contra=etymizing 


: »— heavy a during second= part of the night, nearly unto Moin- 


thing wígglin there at the edge too?! —) — / (he 
! / — (so rub=ble very-lightly Her (left=tan) 
shoulder, — : with My (yellowhite old) biceps 2: ! - (:?) -—:!-/ 


(She was gr&dgually (althó taking her own=(sweet) time), groing 


ing -«/ —:? —: 


more awáke ... — : ? — (grabbed the binox; (after I had cunfirmd 


for Her that the »X-plorers of the peeriod had also ... (to be sure 


there without adventure ... : ? ... 

— : ! — butte Me no buttocks! —«; (?; vext : ! . — (To W; , (Who, 
'parently, had offerd Her usual=stewpit up=jections, à la : ? — : ?! —) 
27 122)/ (:yes, sùre !)) : »Just look over-thére — - : at the edge of the 


corn groveS — : 2 red-dear; with 2 (black!!) fauns ... —« — / (P; 


all business - : ? —) : »- Old Doe. - : oW=stépp! - : Hey-rs got a 
little horn _ler! —«. — / (Yézes. —) : »Cording to OKEN some ’re dappled 


black white silver; — which howefur disappears=again in the coarse 
of 3-4 generations —« / — : »C’n Í hâve the binox? —«; (Fr, plitely. 
And then gazed long into the gray warm haze : — (at how they 
juggled, and played; goatnibbly, here=1=weedlet there-1-stalklet; the 
little ones vaulting, longleggedy, round the big ones. Now the first kid 
dived into the grain=vis à vis : — . 2 black deer dwarves stumbling 
merrily. Then just the mamá, (daintily mincing along, as plumpettes 


are wont to do), and nodded to the state of the weather : sky, 
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with »Danish Tubes = short fockal-length mon=oculars:) / - — - / 


(: thank me no thankings; 
nor proud me no prouds:; 
(SHAKESPEARE; »Romeo:) 
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: there was a dim mist over all the 
earth, and a warm glow upon the 
waters, and, amid the rich leaves of 
the forest, a rainbow from the firma- 
ment had surely fallen; MORELLA / 
Or: the wretchedness of arse is 
multiform. Overreaching the wide 
whorizon as the rainbow, its hues 
are as various as the hues of that arch, 
as distinct too, yet as intimately 
blended; BERENICE 


still with a fairly thick aethernal cover; one ill=gotten rainbow (only 
1 end was finisht); amorfuss stammerings among the clouds, (neath 
which a cuppla crows flappt on their way : »sRA! : SRA! ); whenever 
it got the opportunity, the sun took a, coquette, glans in every pudd- 
dle :? — ! 2) / (W) : »I think We can open the windo again now tòò, 
wouldn't y' say? —«; / —: »Ahhh! —« / (Yé=es; My air is x=cellent.) / 
(and She, bucks'em and elastic, (after having likewise given a gracious 
nod in the direction of the, departing, puffery=curled clouds : —), 
(to- Me) : »Well=8& ? — Aren't those just »Pretty Passages: ?— Somewhat- 


um - : heavily & richly workt over, granted; but really exactly the way 


such steamy=overstufft sultry airs 'n-fackt are. I'd really like to kno 
what Your (increasingly pandemic) interpretation mite have to say 
about His, truly innocently-colorf'ly woven, »rainbows: : »play unto 
its riddle theOedipus! —: ?«. / (P just snorted; and wryposted) — »Hey, 
even=I ’m gettin’ to the point where I can do-thát! —: a»bowel: out 
of which it »rayed«; and a »bowk: into which it »rained«? : a rain=powel, 
: Showers 'cross the vase of midnight .« / (And when a speechless W 
kept on staring at Him :!? — / Me) : »If you had been payin’ attention : 


earth 
arse=etym, onto 


to how He has to immutably tack His obsedianizing 
rain, Y' could've spare Yourself the surprise. Or the, immediately= 
attendant question :»How is it that from beauty I have derived a type of 
unloveliness? from the covenant of peace a simile of sorrow? But, as 
in ethics, evil is a consequence of good; so, in fact, out of joy iss 
sorrow born.«« — those are far=from being »Golden Words: and Ice 
again more like His subcon=cumoflaged S=obseenitease! : »How is it 
that I have derived from »pudend: a type of unloveliness ? From the 
woody=mountin’=cove of piss, a fucksimile of the @? Bur, just as in 
S=sex, vileness is a »con«suckuence of the guts; and in fuckt bears 
sorrow out of joy« — Wilma, I beg You, don't get Me-started! I am 
perfucktly capable of transforming for You 1 of Your favrut pis- 
sitches; well fur=niched locullities all : Y’ can turn as many tables 
as You like!; (whereby that well is just one more little fountain«). 
Why do Y’ insist on re-buffing?; the notion that His fertile 
bottom lands (in RODMAN), is lingua-logically fur + till + bottom = 


buttox« and not just a matter of »carries with it« no : 


(= play with the rut=tle of Eddy= 
pussy ! 5 ELEONORA 


(:»Pyudend is the thole trou PoE- 
ticul! , He Xzults 1 iii, 275 : ! —) 


(: hey, from »riven Seir: (= ZAIRE) : 
"it was neith & the rain fell; falling it 
was rain, but, having phallen, it was 
blood! / : »Ah ! —« (B int'rested) : 


»You mean ...?)) 


it's a fonetic=requirement!? — Oh bytheby, I'm 


RODMAN 80 : >As soon as the creature 
saw our men, it flew off with the 
greatest velocity; but after a few 
minutes stopped, and returned on its 
steps — apparently through curiosity — 
then bounded away again. This 
conduct was repeated frequently; each 
time the game coming nearer & 
nearer; until at length it ventured into 
rifle=distance, when a shot from the 
prophet brought it down — it was lean 
& with young ...9 


reminded yet-again of a wonderfully-quotable supplementary- 
illustration, one taken from these volumes-here — : You do recall the= 
'antelopes« in RODMAN, don't Y’; how they appear ofur’n’ofur? -« / 
(: ?-/ m=m) : »No; I’m refurring léss to the spot where they're encir= 
culld by Indians (and then slain); but rather to this 1 passage=uhm about 


the tender beasties’ curiosity; which is cunfirmd in loveliest fashion 


here - : 
the Holy Original, while W took 


overthe learned accompagnement) 


!«. / (P compaired it with 


: »—:>...Wwhile the hinder=part of 
the Fut is much expanded c ... : 
?!... fleet & timid. ... His story 
he had maid a wide 


circuit without finding game; and, 


was this : 


while on his return, had discovered 


through the trees a band of 6 ante- 


over n'overn'over again by Our 
landscape here; (= Fr; altho She, 
it goes without saying, was still 
cunstuntly=discreetly heark'ning 
with her lf ear ...?) / (: I really 
must pay It a visit again soon 
myself; My Irresistupple One... 
: ? —) / (She first, very slo'ly, 
presented her bundles of fingers 


like two bouquets : ! — (: What 


7i 


(and that too is back-slang! / : 
»When Fee=bus pairs with rain’s high 
wall —«; (P)) 


(: Kids, kids, We have all the quotes 
ready to gó! ... 


(lapidary à la»rainbow in the NE«- : 
You'll read enuff of it in these 5 
volumes too.) 


(to P :»cove is also a»dovecore 
b’sides; in arschitectural slang a vault; 
in canta phello; sto covery, = desire 
lasciviously, covetousness; »covess, the 
landlady: (with whom one cunclewds 
pr ps a covenant of pisse for »covin« 
in a legal sense, is a»fraudulent 
contract... / : »Oh yôu holy 

Cow ...«; (P mutterD 


(:»Oh Bottom, thou art changed! 
what do I see on thee? / : What do 
you >see? you see an arse-head of 
your own!) 


(vi, 71 


Ghosts duty: (: »bless thee, Bottom; 
bless thee : thou art translated !«...)) 


(: PHILOSOPHY OF FURNITURE? = 
The lovely truoth of Phall=nitches — 
: works too !)) 


an arsy taste !) 


: short excursion for the Fur 
con=penf, in which he had acted as 
voy(ag)eur; RODMAN 22) 


the river was rising very fast as we 
came to, at night, under a group of 
cotton=wood trees... (RODMAN 37) 


mostly elm, cotton=wood, 
hickory ...; RODMAN 41 & there- 
after) 


May 1. : ... the opening vagitation 
... the cotton=wood leaves were quite 
as large as a crown! — ; RODMAN 79) 


lopes, going to a spring to drink. 
Knowing they would return the 
same way, he concealed himself; 
and, as they approached, shot the 
leader of the band : !. The remain- 
der seemed somewhat surprised; 
stopped & looked around... and- 
so-on and-so-on. — : - : Ohgod! -« 
(She put fingertipps to Her (pudgy) 
: »Pff, othe head of an 
antelope, baked in the ground, is 


mouth : ! —) 


regarded as a great delicacy, (but to 


me it has an earthy taste, that is fur 


from pleasant!). — Now this’s= 
really intresting! ... — : listen up 
Paul! — : the hair of the antelope 


is very peculiar; having as a general 
characteristic ... it is tubular & ex- 
ceedingly light & spongy; indeed 
so unlike the hair of most animals 
that we hesitate to call it hair; & 
instinctively compare it with the 
quillsoftheporcupine, (fromwhich, 
however, it differs by an entire 
want of rigidity & acute-ness).« — 
sindeed —« (She mutterd) : »- d 
make the most delicious detáils in a 
RODMAN-commentary ...; / (and 
both, midst sly sidelong glances at 
Us-Others, used the opportunity 
for peerusal : ...? — ; (led by the 
memo that I... : ? ...). / (W, 
worried) : »Hey, I'm convinst the 
colors of the stripes mean some- 
thing-:?—-«/...:2-:?!-: 
(& fléd all atzónce : !). / — P) : »If 


THÁT's the-case . 


Hes 


.. dammit we 
can never=ever call 'em »póp- 
lars?; that d call-up to-tally= 
imitches in the reader's 


?«. / (And W nodded, 


false 


mind! - : 


angel Wakes Me from my flowery 
bed?!) — the rite hand bookay 
buckled, wilted : — (till the tips 
lay just belo the cullarbone : —); 
She informed Me (: "bout Her 
EMG-progress)) : »Came cr**ping 
up on-You very=close — : found 
ice! (5 inch thick!) in my — what's 
English for »Becherchne? ... :« 
— (She nodded. Then; (& the 
incessant greenwhite sky!) —) : 
»Well ha*ta cross 
bitta Woods ...: 
evry=thing. —« (devóted-Squaw. 
/ (Me) : »No=/ will!«. (Her) :»—7 
will —: vou! -« —/ (Me, blunt) : 


»— YÓU — It’s gonna turn »cold« 


thru thís- 


? — Dll carry 


Franziska;« (as businesslike as 
possible; (& You're gonna havta 
do Your x-ing with others — 
(thát memory helpt (or not : 
*fterall »S« is a trait common to all 
humankind;) / (all the same 
Miss Bushy Plum senst at once 
that »something: was wrong) : ? 
— Wide eyes in a terrifyd mirage 
face) : »- YLEAVIN !? —« 
(dreammoutht | whimpr'ings) 

»First prepare — Frünzel for 
solitude; and lure Her into the 
Woods - : 


tipps tippt acros the paper 


? —« (the finger- 


quiverlippt) : »here! — I'm gonna- 
: 5 (crosst her 
hands (& rite at the base of 


her throat); let her face buckle 


sit; & wait! ... 


down=over them : — (and after 
not=even 2 secs, bounced up so 
whydeawake & trembly=alert : ! 
—) : »Dan - : 


permitted to do-that!? -« / 


‘re They reallly 


till it set Her bosom wobbling — ; / (You hadnt pictured it like that? 


—: Me néither; (cotton=wood: I mean)) / (W, enlitened) : »Say=Daniel 


: it "nfact looks as if all the plants and animals in RODMAN are 


here, in these=volumes ! Same regions, in almost the=same 1840's; same 


names, with hundredsa the most splendiddly-rare illlustrations! — 


: ? —«. / (P mustve noticed the fact long before; (but was still 


working on the problem) : »The most efockative acourse 'd be»willow:; 


no doubt —: on t'other hand it 3s a kinda poplar; I lookt it up... : ?«; 


(the perplext questioned the perplext : 


? —). / —) : »How "bout 


»poplar-willow«.« / : »’T’s if the terminus doesnt bear the patina of 
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(& the incessant bluegray sky 


(yesyes :veyes:! 


Ccupe? — :omug:?; (altho thats a 
dangrouS etym, this »mag:) / (She 
considerd, earnestly; — ? — & thin 
decideD in favora the »dang’rous«.)) 


. Me=for=You! 
* You=for=Me! 


acourse just the rite liting=now for 
»female lovliness : in trous strong 
steady lights are inadmissible:; 
FURNITURE 282) 


((: Who's never had the Thing in his 
hand ! ?; (trafick en fourruresQ) 


(pipeline from subcon to subcon ?; 
(agreement not signifyd but 
significunt)) 


(irresistiblely add'or'able 


atient 


(lovely allegory of Jl fem’nine 
love: ...) 


(A COTTON=WOOD GROVES 
xii, 1, facing 90) 


(SAMUEL CHRISTIAN PAPE: 
>»... neath a poplarwillow . . .« 
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con + pussy) 


somethin’ =else b’sides —«; (W recalled) / (and each rusht to grab a diff’- 
rent ref'rence work — : ? / — Not necessary folks) : »At least circa 1840 
— which is decisive — the combination was still unencumbered. -« / 
(2:2 —) / : »— why oxen; but He oughta kno.« / (And W, toucht) : 
»ahhDan! —: We're robbing You blind : materially=8=intellectually. — 
"nd what spléndid=books they truly are! —« (electrified, first to P, then 
to us=All) : »Hey what a footnote apparatus that'd be for RODMAN ... 
: ah=noway! : a special edition !; with ilLustrations; parallel passitches, 
supplements=explanations . .. : why just the clothes on these adventur- 
ers : had You pictured it that way yourselves! ? — : gimme a magnifyer : 
? ,..«; (and examined, breathless : ...) / (while B, the expert, gave a 
noD to each in the sucksession of heirs: ... / (and Fr, (jealous ’ward 
ev'ry pointa the compass : !),) : »I’d say they belong to Yéu — : and No 
One-Else ! ...«. / (Since W'shead turned to look round over her pudgy 
shoulders : ?) — (Me, briskly) : »Hmyes Wilma - : You are (as I aleady 
said) ex=cluded. For whoever the next owner may be : a woman who, 
(hasn't the vaguest! and), disdánfully speaks of »trashy tomes: may 
never ever hold a place in the succession of ownership — (mite well be 
that the (aggrieved) volumes d take=offense, & simply vanish - : like 
sé — (deftly clap it shut; and carry 'em away, all ive ...) / -:!- / 
— 1? — / (: and now hush, áll of You : — ? —) : »I think the téle= 
phones ringing ... : ?—: ! - Pll go down.«; (although when there's ^ 
y really shouldn't... / (and Fr at once waved a hand as I de-parted : ! 
—) / : ifit strikes Me, you'll be ridda Me for good'n'all!.../— —-;-:? 
..—:!—:>fine=fine. - : dbye. —«. — (And decided to 
give a listen ... (to what the folks up-top ... : ?)) / (P pond'rously) : 


»Alive on this earth, at most three (at the same time), who understand 
something about literature - : Dan’s=i of 'em.« —/ —:»...2 ... —«/ 
(P=again) »Hey, You mite still be surprised even=tday : back then 
(holding his breath=acourse) : chest measured 45 in! — : We may still 
have that old snap=shot at home : 3 other guys sitting on a gym 
horse; and Dan steps in-under, & lifts the whole thing up: ` ! ’ —«. / 
(Hi time to interrupt. — .* — —) : »Get yourself=réady Wilma; he's 
on his way.« / (And She, flutt’ring=riteoff) : »Mymy I can’t just like 
that ...: 7=minnuts Dän! — : cmon down with Me; hand Me-stuff 
...«; (this to Fr.) / (Who first bestod Me a cuppla glancings : -) : 
»thwindled Me again! —« (quasi-d'lited; (à la »45«!)) / (yesyes »head= 
less — : go along now. - : ? — Me to P; / (Who, with casually- 
sovereign manly grabs, first pulld on His under=shirt & shirt; then 
his manly pants : . ; .. ; -) / — : »His names Steffen by the way, 
the tractor driver«; (the same one who's comin’ later to pump=shit; 
quite rite); d'Y' kno that=joke by the way?) : »- : Why do people 
say >Steff=unc? — : Well they don’t say »Hiv=un éither!« — / (He 


first thought it over; —: & thün-bleated really rite lustily : ! —) : »uh= 


(: how'd I come by=it ? - / The oldest 
attestation of ownership ... here : 
»ALFRED HARMS, Univeristy of 
California , Berkeley«. — Then the 
lable of a us=antiquary : >A. E. FOOTE, 
Philadelphia; then a painter who 
landed in Bremerhafen; then a head 
master emeritus; Dr. wiLHELM 
MICHELS; from whose faithful 

hands / at last accepted it, in the 
spring of 67. —)) 


(or was it ‘infackt »bankrippt 
pitboilersc?) 


(altho it’s fairly-difficult ... / : »that’s 
rite —«; (Miss Frazl, satisfyd ... 


(very alitis, =however nage ts 

(: the first is ... — bestowed; He wás 

... (to wit JAMES JOYCE); (the second 
is Me=myself); — (the third ?? ...) / 
HAFIS=NAMEH)) 


(and , (forgetting all sciences & 


books) — ip 


(thus + »Heaven« 


to get back to this PHILOSOPHY OF FURNITURE: of-His — : You're 
suggesting then that, ’nfackt, what the phello delivered was a »phallus= 
savvy of fur-nitches ? — Just occurrD to Me there's even a >f Qrnicate< 
in there!; plus furnace? —: ? —«. / (Why what else?) : »In »MoNos & 
UNA: Y’ can reaD — : >the hot breath of the furnaces: — : He=himself 
admits that »very often the eye is offended:; for i “moist usual defect 


is a want of keeping: : >not every girl keeps things so-tidy !« ... : it’s 


OFUR: : pelt / thief / furatrina adultery; furcifera penis; furia love=rage; furor 
erudite thievery; furcula narro passitch in the form of a V (+ fur & cul!); the 
oven is e=qually as applycupple as the »secret tryst of lovers: & the »secondary 
sprout on a grapevine: :»furrus is dark=black, (ferrugo dark bluish red: — 
which »u& be=cums inch=by=inch; (P noddiD at wants : !))); since the Latin 
etyms for fur . . « are all aloud=to=be=pronounst in inklish as Er, one can 
probably go rite=a=head and in=clewd the French >fer = faire (= to X !), fourré, 
thicker, fourreau = heathe!!!«. | : English ? : — furrow: runoff ditch, groove, 
trench, rut; fur away«; »fir« the efur-gráS wn; fertile = fur=till; furocity feral 
brutal (+ death mourning burial); sound & fury: (rhyme for the eyes); 
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just occurrD to me how 'cording to P 1; the new papá can reply to the 
question »well, which is it? with either one nitch = a boy, or»2 nitch = 
a girl. —: ?«/ (for He went »stopp=stopp:. Cunsiderd=dijested. —) : »'m 
gonna lite a cig'r*ette, okay? — (: I kno those»7 minuts: of2Hérs!) - d 
Y’ think that along with all His furnitchings — (& He has, on principull, 
a mighty seequence of em!) - that the FREUDian dream symbol of the 
'room« mite also play its part here ? ; that is, first as the (love=) chambers 
and 2nd it also takes into account that odd German word »womans 
room: GFrauenZimmer) for woman - : ?; ergo »room furnishings 
would be : ? »furnicht like a (womans) room«! — : ? —«; (He listened; 
nodded wisely; blew a lovely ring, and said thru it) : » — »rüma aeterna 
? Hey, 


I wonder 'f that shouldnt be counted as the real=crucial f@cktor, 


: so then We're all »r(h)umaticss »rheum & roomatism ... : 


for »romance-Rome-romany:?«. / (Sure should! And don’t forget to 


include among these rheum=attic rooms, the enthusiastic descriptions 


furtive uncannily-covert (as V's are wont to be!); the ferret, with its nose for 
scents (P 1 has flatout >to X«!); furmentation + refurbish; ferule the rod; for the 
furious phello; furcate and forckt; »fur bellows:, obviously sex furlongs wide; 
quite-cur rectum : »peach furzz; down on the plum takes us further (and 
further !), fur=uncle< . . . :? — / : »Further2more ! « 


(Yes : USHER / BERENICE / LANDOR above all / LIEGEIA / OVAL PORTRAIT / 
the devil's apartment, in DUC DE LOMELETTE - : always the same distracted 
mad=chamberS, fulla the bunkrippt pümp of whorehouse=|ther — (but We 
can get a better look when We get to his»apparitions of the devil). 


(whereby, by the by, FREUD wonders : how other peoples exhibit the same 
room: symbolix without having the expression »Frauenzimmer: : ? - well; 

He didn't consider that (e. g. here in English, in poe) that it works just ass well 
via the »rüm«cetym :»room« the chamber; Latin »ruma: the maw; >irrumatio 

= fellatio! — (French? - :»la chamber: should suffice »chamber-pottilyo not to 
mention both »piéce & cabinet! / Lat. »con-clave; cubiculum: - iD cun be 
found moist anywhere !) 


in his His letters) : »From osTROM ...—:? —:!—«;/ (for, downblo the door had been flung open wide 


: The teeth! — the teeth! — they were 
here & there & everywhere ... 
(BERENICE) 


:!—: W, maw agape, full of fletcht teeth & white foam : making the 
haste of a mad* woman : » - : gáh-a-güh oink? ! (and was struck mute 
: ? —— / (because We were simply staring at Her, (Me, honestly=aghast; 
P in total=composure) / She threatened with both fists raised hi at Us 
:! — then unfolded the rite one, splaying 5 fingers, all of which were 
directed t'ward Her (rage ?=)foaming snout : !! —): »Sa'ggdh'uggh- 


iddow ...:! —: ?«/ (Had not Frs smiling cobold's noggin’ appeered 


(the Big Red Mouth. (the white little 


rite b'hind Her... / —: ?—/ who left Us all dangling there for a 1 brief terki 


secunt —) : »— Wants t kno if She should she take an umbrella : ? —«. / 
(Oh=póóh!) : »Storm's passt. — Would Y’ like a quick cuppa strong 
coffee ?; just NES & hot water=from=the=tap ? : Fränzel kno’s where it 
is.« / (She nodded; and pointed, primareily, several times (in demi- 
menace) at P : !! —/ —) : »She suggests that thard do You=’nparticular 
some good; and requests Y’ to do so, please . . .« / — : »l"|kp! —« (hollo 
& matrimonially=disdainfull : ! - turnD round; (& bumpt, en passant, 
poor Fr gainst the wall with her butt : ! —/ (the effeckt must be like two 
sandbags - (Dii Ma More ferarum! . . .)) / Fr explained, upon query, to 
Us) : »Foothpaste. Hasta work for 5 minutes : ’’s the latest rage. — — : 
Ciao! —« (graciously-parroting) / (pretty follies) : »Did She see an 
Italian film reseently?« / (P nodded) : »On television. For the next 
3 days evry wommin I met called out to Me with an elegant »chow: — 
crazy —«; (He shook his head) : »Y' can't give a hearty curse 'nymore 
without the next=best five-year-old shouting back to you : »Hold it, 


friend!« — (?) — some sorda cigarette ad. — : uhm=in His letters, Y’ 


(agressi sunt Mare Furorum, quid in eo 


(whereupon We, retro=actively, could 
translate; something like : »Paraplue, 
Y'think?«5 ; can’t talk rite-now«; 
(ohthataway . . .)). 


(take a whififa the wide wide whirld 


said? ...« / (Well yes) : »F'rinstance MARIE LOUISE SHEW (from May 
47) : >... thinking of You & yours, in that Music=Room & Library 

. crimson & gold &c & I was charmed to see the Harp & Piano 
uncovered!« — : leaving aside the »ampersands: (that in a recent 
English sHAKESPEARE-production I heard spoken flatout as »arse!), 
& the capitals, »harp: and even »piano« are (‘cording to PARTRIDGE) 
female rearends : He was charmed to see them »uncovered«; He, >the 
sworn slave of Natural Art = absolewedly enthrallD by nature = Ø & 
arse-amandi.« / (P, roominating, hand on chin) : »What does that 
make the introductory paragraph? ; where He has the nations pass in 


review? — ...«; (He cockt an ear - : ? — ; raised his brows in gladness 


(in FURNITURE ass well : »crimson silk & network of gold . . .<) 


(* pee & anus 


(to »Helen: 18 Oct. 48 


(only reply with whistles : »I knotted 
many tender bands, I studied the 
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(& milli-loosened His lips : !)) : »Y' mean that for Him these 'd be His 
'organ-stop arias: ? —« (and at once gave it a try) : »— whether internal 
or exterior»architecture: : the English are supreme — : ?« / (What's an 
inglec? / Aha!) : »»nook, cranny — and that indeed = Ø !— >The Chinese 
and most of the Eastern races have a warm but inappropriate fancy: : 
fancy = Ø, cording to P1; — : by Wilma’s buxom!, the phello talks 
about nuttin’ butt pumpin’!«. / (Yes, c'm'ere) : »I'll underline for You, 
for celerity’s sake, a cuppla of the S-farses ...: »a display of wealth = 
wells« trou nobility ... the cost of an article of furniture is the thole 
test ... analogous errors = anal + eros, readily traceable to the one 
primitive folly: — : whichzís indeed Our primall=prime’ndeep phyll= 
ishness ?—:!—...: There could be nothing more directly offensive to 
the eye of an artist, than the interior of what is termed in the United 
States — that is to say in Appalachia — a well-furnished apartment. Its 
most usual defect is a want of keeping. We speak of the keeping of a 
room ... with formal furniture, curtains are out of place; and an exten- 
sive volume of drapery of any kind is, under any circumstances, irrec- 
oncilable with good taste: ‘The abomination of flowers ... should not 


>The abuse of the 


posy is not to be tillerated in the realma christaezdames« The »wicked 


be endured within the limits of Christendom: : 


invention of a race of time=servers & money-lovers — children of Baal 
& worshippers of Mammon, who >to economize fancy first cruelly 
invented the Kaleidoscope: : who, that is, to make the fancy=fut more 
ecunomicul invented the cul=eidoscope : ie the V=cabinet . . .« / : »Let 
Me give iD a try —« (P; lasciviously) : » -»a mild, or what arsetists term 
a cool light, with its con'sequent warm shadows, will do wonders for 
even an ill=fur=niched apart'ment . . . female loveliness, in especial, is 
more than one half disenchanted beneath its evil eye . . . in trous, even 
strong steady lights are in adMissible« He upjects to the employment 
of mirrors ... : the mirror presents a con'tinuous, flat, cul'ourless, 
unrelieved surface . .. in fuckt, a room with 4 or 5 mirrors arranged at 
random is, for all purposes of arsetitic show: unusable, and gives rise to 
»dissatisfucktion:. .. leta person be led into a rûm tastefully fur=niched, 
and he will be startled into an exclamation of pleasure & sur- prise : !«— 
can well b’lieve iD«; (He said, nodding slo’ly) : » - and now comes what 


He understands to be an ideal room — that is, a thing like a GUMMERY 


Earth's 


WARD -catalog — : »unquestionably : it was in the Gre}! 


dotage that I 
died. — Hm.«/ (Say, the spot that you quoted in Monos & UNA: there's 
another quick=whore cumpairison there too; — hand it over) : » - m= 
— For myself, the Earth's record had taught me to look for widest ruin 
as the price of highest civilization ... the con'parison of China, the 
simple & enduring; with Assyria the Architect; with Egypt the 
astrologer; with Nubia, more crafty than either, the turbulent mother 
of all Arts. In the History* — (from »historeins to con'templ'ate) — 
of these regions, I met with a ray from the future. The individual 
artificialities of the three latter were local diseases of the Earth, and in 
their individual overthrows, we had seen remedies applied; but for the 
infected world at large, I could anticipate no regeneration save in death. 
— Butthat takes Us acourse further aphylld again. . . :'n case, inthe next= 


moment I shduld fall over=dead : make a note of it, for investigating 


Parisians ... the Po'lish girls they have 
their charms ...« (as bedroomy- 
stud'entprancyd as pussyble - : ? 

(= »Inglitch« in MELL. TAUT.) 


(what's more : >to ingle« is >to caress; to sodomite-catamite«; an »ingler 
= a sodomite: 


(+ rectum 
(eye + arsetist + innards 


(fur + niche + apart + defecate + kip :»in these parts, most ruma’s are not kippt 
tidy« 


(well, a man doesnt like to see fur=nitches all too heavily=draped; (among the 
Dutch, he notes, just above, >the curtain is not the cabbage: : the curtain is not 
the Ø! 9; notice the little=etyms : »vol + circ + con«; and you can't get a good 
taste either .. . (+ »gut = innards:!)) 


(+ wicked venter 


(once again the poor girls who serve on a time basis & are lovers for money: 
(+ many + man). / in >Baal< is presumably bell(y); in Mammon not just money, 
but also mamma + mumm(er)y + mem(or)y: etc. 


(the kaleidoscope had in fact only just been invented 


(in dim light even evil -gaping fur niches can per=form wounders. 


(and so insert free=handiddly a V=cabinet« for His »artistic show, and You 
won't go fur wrong) 


(Hmyes; : »Perverse S is as a rule 
carefully censored; all action moves 
toward a — usually just=1 — goal... a 
well organized tyrant« FREUD xi, 334) 


arse’s 
(Lady) Ruina + syphilisation + con 


+ thimble / Arse=Seiria the Arsch'i'texture / 

+ arsetrull'logger / Nue=Nubia, cloudily more cunningly than all the 
turdbullent mommies of all ars'n'arts / + contempladying : while pst’=viewing 
these (bodily) regions, I met a (sp)ray from the fut = futuere 


( 
( 
( 
( 


à l 
(arse’to fuck’cullities of 3 letters / local diseases of the arse, for which indigenous 
rumuddies are applied 


(but for the»infuckted world-ass-a-hole: . . . there's nothing butt »did(dling)« — 


His special »doomsday fantasy okay ?; (as to witch there's still a great, (& not infrequaintly profound), deal 
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: presentS a continous, flat, colorless, 
unrelieved surface«; FURNITURE) 


SAKI=NAMEH; the Tapster-Book .. .) 


E (: it’s stairs; (with Fránzel 
hopping on the last one)). 


: the vulgarity of 
Em busy in the cotton= 
trade and sugar-line: .. .! 
(Review of FRITZ=GREENE 
HALLECK; I iv, 441)) 


mean time the hole Peridise of Anum 
bursts upon the view - : there isa 
gush of entrancing malody; there is 
an oppressive sense of strange 
sweat-odour ... (ARNHEIM) 


to be said) ...: ! —« / (For , adorned like a royal=bride, It asscended 
up to Us: ! - ? W) :»-?! —« / (My halfsilk scarf round its head!? 
— (ohyéah : cóunta the comb) - gullant : »— sorry=Willma; but I 
cánnot suppress the meatafur : there'S surely not a motorist 'neath 
the moon who would- 6t like to take You for a joy-ride!« / —: »Ah- 
gwán! —«; (triumfuntly=scélding; — : ? — and Her eyescope widened 
"ndeed, in ’stonishment : ! —) : »Look at the sheep! — : a?lleva-sudden 
they've turned ... : SNOWWHITE !! — : ?«. / (Verily. WELL) : », so the, 
(previously admired), doe=hue : was just dirt. Lógicül cunclusion : 
one dare not trust one's own eyes.« / (But She; busy-businesslike) : 
»Yes="n now listen here — : You=two are to put the mushroomstray 
outside=again, okay ? — «;/ (? : 'fneedbe turn 'emallzover ? -: Oróx!) / —) 
: »— well ’nd whatzelse? —« (she riposted in distraction - : ? /) (Yes; 
case it S=possible) : »bring back type=writer ribbons & lite=bulbs. — 
Buttl think We'd best betake Ourselves to the Agatek —: Paul? -:«; 
(&, damenstratively, point to W : ?! — (He grabbD hold, but only un= 
lustily : —) —/ (Me - (stairstifflyzHónest (? ?)) : »Your arm, Francisca : 
? — : ??«; / (for She was »rebuffingesomehow.) / ? Oh; Thata=way ?, 
(You kno, (probably dozens), of comparably=richer worlds than those 
(so=arduously) created by=Me ?) —: and here We were in the garden:. 
/ (The, hyper=distant, murmurration of thundarse movin’ off. / 
A Liddle=Puddlette, that for a half hour now had been visible on the 
map of Odingen, (but was still playing & rippling quite merrily : that 
piddle, it seems to Me, has a sensa humor!). / (And the phello had 
first parkt at the grocry?; Gbuyin' stogies:; or something similarly= 
indispenissible)./ (And when P stumbulld:!—) / (W, nastily) : »— married 
to a sponge! —«. —/ (doesn't havta be the case; cause) : »There’s a hole 
in the lawn here : where the circular=saw stood recently. — Hey= 
Franzel, : cóuld Y’ go fetch a cuppla sugar cubes, realquick?; outta 
that little tin box with handles ...?«; / (for Togemann's old shabby 
nag was tottering fulla hope My way : ? — / (and éx=it=the=page, 
in a plant=green smock: ! / .... / —) : »Y' never havta tell Hér 
where the »sugar: is; They're as good as Zahuris at finding that : this 
Christa once gobbled=down a hole pounda brown sugarcubes at one 
sitting;« (W, embittered.) / (Wellnow; They do need the culories) 
| —:!/ (: »Sozozo; cmere —«; (& the soft horse muzzle swayed 
in delite) : »— sd=o=0 —«; (pretty=up< its forelock just a bit —) : 
»s6 —«; (be=off now; and the driver; (who'd watched with a sleepy- 
grin), cluckt his oafish tongue : ! -) / — (Me, continuing, in my defense 
of young female sugar=eaters) : »l'here're some=periods in life, where 
Hot Hunger surges up in waves : and at their hop=skip=’n=jump age 
these kids have one helluva meatabolism.« / — : »One can indeed 
say that;« (W, suggestively) : »the neighbors 've at times been known 
to lodge complaints in that regard. - uhm=Bytheby don't let Her out 
of Your site for 3=minutes Dan : FII tell Y’ the »why: later=on. — hf ; 
Dammit You stink like a distillery! — : Dan, what if My husband 
falls=off the tractor! ...«. / (: »»Why break into tears when y fall=off 
the hansom!« —« (P, cheerfully=humming); / (while I, ironicly, con- 
gratulated him on having sutcha-lifetime cumpanion : !) / (but She 
barkt at Me) : »What’s gonna b'cám of Us if something happens 


to Him!? — oh Y’ haven't got the /east=notion! — : what’d Y’ say!?« 
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(- fantastic=Wilma! : » Your figure 
& ROTHSCHILD’s money! ... 


(& to be sure, in cumpairson to Her 
mitey tits Fr's buddicitease lookt 


(Tuck=tuck=tucks; - tuck=tuck=tuck 
... 2? (ah, our-Stephan-the-Ass- 
hole ....) / (((Question : whether one 
should (+ shall) not take to drink 
after-áll?, (like P & por —:?!9)) 


(yet a=gain what a combination ! To 
call this world merely-strange : is far 
too polite !)) 


(UwE-LARsse'mann! - (... : well 
then getta move on) ... 


(yes : getta move-on ! / (: shall I 
compair thee to ?THREE SISTERS 
& CUNNYON (1) OF MAC KENZIES 
FORK?; SEEN OF WILLAMETTE 
RIVER FROM CAMP P«?! 


(: would You 've minded less if theyd 
been »white«?) 


(Fr had also triumpft over her fear; 
and patted him, kindly, on his foxy 
neck:!!- 


(—:»... downrite nasty — ! .. .« (the 
smockette whimperd, half=behind 
Me :!))—- 


6 having such a blessing in his lady, 
he finds the joyce of heaven here on 
arse«! (: awake & bickering; grunting 
when Xing; sleeping & farting; 
toiling all day — : »A Married Life) 
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(this last hisst at the Little One : !) — / (Who literally backed away, 
reeling : !? — (1 plea glance : Gospodin pomilui! ...)) / and Me, 
(old Presents of Mind) : »What is it that You have against »Morello., 
Wilma? - ... (?) - : well presumably because she was looking=at that 
cherry tree there; — and=p’raps You couldn't help thinking of poe’s 


"MORELLA: : Adve I guesst it? —« (to Fr; ?) / (Who however was far 
befuddled 


relieved to reply anything worthy of note) / and so onward, 


too- 

falsez &-fast) : »— a name, that on one hand hung in the air at the- 

time ...?« / (& P whippt out the steno pad: ?) / (& W faccine (& 

dubious-too - (ritely so))) / (& the Little One now opened her smocklet a wee bit out of gratitude-cum- 
adoration : ! — / ? : the Red Swimsuit underneath?! / — : ! — / (her 
fighting-shirt; — / (that is to say : I had already thought as=mutch; 
and was deter=mineD. (: Op-poecsition to the last drop!, You;) (I'm 
gonna havta conclewd My exist=dance with a S=deficit in any case: a 
page, Satana’s nutmeat!)): » - uhm=in 1839, during the »Carist Wars, 

foll'oing a terrible siege, the Spanish city of MORELLA was stormed 

— the same city where »Pápá Luna once held important little con- 

f'rences; quite rite Wilma.« / —?) »I didn't say a word! —« (amazed / P 

however nodded) : »an antipope; »Benedicker: the sutch & sutchth - : 


BALUZE : d' Y-still recall Dan? —« (and, confidentially to W, / so that Fr prickt her ears in vain : ? — / 


(with lemanous eyes — : ! — 


(well I'll not repeat here that »morello« 
(Ital.) is dark=color’d; or comes from 
vamorelle:; or that in SCHLEGELS 
SHAKESPEARE, cherry lips = 2 kissing 
morellos . . . 


(No. 13 yes; (As lads we thumbD thru 


I forget it all) : »and on the other, the name MORELL caught people's 


(yesyes; I once planned a novella... (: ie the materials were still lying Hist Kapara AYE MON asim 


about somewhere, passably=bundled ...)); but first move on, before (jose RICO DE ESTASEN : Peñiscola 
(y una vida su par !)) 


attention in those days, as a result of a cause célèbre: — : for, on the nite of the 23rd to 24th of September, 1834, a nimble=young lieutenant, Emile 


de Laronciére, climbed a rope ladder and entered at the window of one 


(: »a sixteen yearold ? ! — : !! — « (Fr, — (and let it be noted-bytheby 16-year-old) — Augustine v. MORELL; 
cunning & lo'; and gazed longingly at 
Me :! - (à la»go & do thou lickwise: 
LUKE 10-37 / Yésyés m’girl : the by turns, andsoforth ...« / (: ?) — : no Franziska; Ill nót enter into 
Devil can cite Scripture for his 
purpose !«; as evryone knos)) 


and, according to Her testimony, attempted to violate and misuse her 


de-tail about this etc. !) : »m=m; in the summer of 35 at any rate the 
trial was held before the highest courts of Paris. Medical examination 
proved, — ? : that Frl. Morell was still a virgin! But the (tillthen more 
than blameless) creature described the attack so=touchingly, with sutch 
tender-blushes & in sutch a virgiNilly=quiv'ring voice; that — tho 
the accused maintained his innoscents with equally firm=outrage : !! 
— she conquered the hearts of the (all=male) jury; who sent the hapless 
phello to 10 years in the kitty. — While he sat out (almost) his full 
sentence, — : little Mary merrily married . ..« / — : »Now listen here —« 
(W dryly) : »- should they've maybe promoted him for it to Captain of 


the Horse? — When : was POE's MORELLA actually written? —«. / —) : 


»35; —« (P said, after brief thought) : »— Captain of the Horse is good —« (He added, mutt’ring. But He too) : »? —« / (Well, because 


the nón-debilitated maid was precisely one those types whose 
testimony we've learned in the meantime to do without) : »MAGNUS 


(11 i, 134 — I'll not quote FREUD here HIRSCHFELD, — (a man, Wilma, who was after all also an expert legal 
because He had no such forensic 

experience; (altho he knew the coital 
hallucinations of pubescent girls practice, hundreds of times. : >In evaluating the testimony of children, 
inside & out !). —). 


witness in Prussia!) — encountered it, over the course of a 3o-year- 


one cán not be cautious=enough. If these charming little creatures are 
allowed into the courtroom, they step up to the bench with such 
astonisht=shyness & yet with such naive=nonchalance; they describe 
whatever events they are said to have been involved in so-guilelessly; - : 
that very-few prosecutors, judges (and even legal experts and defense 


attorneys) can escape the impression that what is presented here in 
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such an »innocent fashion, is the unadulterated truth. ... One has to 
have been a witness to court proceedings during which these little girls 
make, (and always with definite self-assurance!), certain allegations, 
about which then, upon their second appearance, they maintain the 
exact opposite, and with the same assurance! . . . I have not infrequently 
admired the resolute courage of prosecutors & judges who had no 
difficulty whatever delivering the fatal moral blow to a human life (and 
often a quite worthy one at that!) solely on the basis of the narrative 
provided by 1 child !« — Justasec- Wilma; I am not yet quite=finisht with 
the MORREL case! — the medical testimony further noted in fact : that 
little=Marie »was found in a state much like that of a somnambulist:, 
which contributed not-insignificantly to making (for people of the 
time!) the affair all the more=enigmatic, and countless rumors were 
in all probability the girl was a hysteric, (neurotically 


overwhelmed by her glands); who in the id? ma of her fantasy 


circulated ... 


dreamed of tastiest rapists & f(r)ucktifying Johnny'S.« / — / —) : »That 


single=last=damned turn o' phrase, : is once again so perfucktly-turned 


that it throttles ones words of approbeation in one's throat!« (W) : 


»— And Youre trying to claim : that thàt's-why por named his piece 


MORELLA !« / (Just wait) : »If por did ’nfact kno the »Directorium 
Inquisitorum: of Eymeric de Gironne (mentioned in UsHER) : then, at 
most, in the abstract put together by a man, who'se name was=what? 
— : André MonzLLet. — That a famous French landscape gardener, 
from Ermonville, also published a book on his own specialty and was 
named Jean-Marie MOREL doesn't matter to You-two either? — Or 
mite there have been some influence on MORELLAS role as a tutor, 
inasmuch as »more« means >teacher: in Hebrew? — Still not?; well 
then, LAST BUT NOT LEAST, one Juliane MORELL, (1595—1653) will 
have to join the dance; — and if it weren't so heavy & time so pressing, 
Franzchen could fetch 'em all for Us : wiELAND JÓCHER MORERI; 
I shall quote, for the sake of requisite brevity, the man in the middle : 
^... in her rzth year she defended a certain philosophical theorem in 
Lyon; she could speak 14 languages« and LOPE DE VEGA even wrote a 
eulogy in her honor. What's more : even before her, there lived 3 beauti- 
ful=8&=wise sisters, Camille, Lucrece & Diane Monzr — (daughters 
of a ditto beautiful=&=wise mother, Antoinette), »tout trios fort 
scavantes, aussi bien que leur mère (as MORERI tells it) : »Elles scavoient 
le Grec et le Latin, et faisoient des trés beaux vers en ces deux langues«. 
Camilla was especially gifted, »dont l'érudition étoit un prodige; car 
outre les langues anciennes, elle parloit encore l'italienne & l'espa- 


gnole avec beaucoup de facilité« —« . / (— : »»MORELLA’s erudition 


was profound ... rake up from the ushes of a did-philosophy: —« (P muttered; / (while the rural bumpkin 


: wonder if PoE's »pocket=pistols« 
were simply hip=flasks too .. . ?) 


as a) / —) 


stank his way closer'n'closer, (: yes indiddlee : 


(+ Arnoldi villa? ARNHEIM? 
(died 1810, Wilma. 


(:»it is unnecessary to state the exact character of those disquisitions, which 
... formed for so long a time almost the thole con'versation of Morella & 
myself .. .«; or in other=words : >I needn' tell You what was the sole tópick 
twixt Morella & Me: .. . : ? / (You cant help whistling, Poll’ ?)) 


(>... and Master ANTONIO FORMEL, himself a holy Doctor of Divinity, attested 
in the instant that since the time of Noah, no such maid as JULIANE MOREL 
had been born of woman !«; (WIELAND 352372; Who with His incomparable 
fine lit. nose, continues-verbatim) : The name MORELL appears to me 50- 
fortunate that I scarcely doubt that upon closer examination other learned, 
witty & ingenious women by that name will be found; and some litterature 

or other will soon be able to bestow upon us a veritable disputation of learned 
MORELLiennes — if indeed that is not already the case.<; (to which the poetic 
version can thus be appended).). 


(his »pocket=pistol: in his pocket - 
cf. PHIZ's drawing for »Nicholas 


a cigarroid in his Nickleby: ... 


crude mug!; I'd figgerd as mutch —), tracktorating along as proudly 


: »— king! —« (P, in snóuty-recocknition) : »— : »a second 


(:»his head was equally deformed, 
being of immense size, with an 
indentation on the crown & entirely 


bald: : from Peter's warrant in pyM)). 


DANIEL!« —«; (He stowD away Block & Pen's / and W likewise 
scrambled-up, (whereby She (guaranteed-delib'ruttly!) shod so 
mutch pud'n'thigh, / that it could've cost an Hónasst Phello »1 head! 
(: headstrong; set sómebuddy's head to rites; splitting head ache; 
get a head start : clap your hands over your head; bare headed 


(: that=d be an eggSybitch'n'iST !); shake your head : bang your 
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(yesyes : merchant of vENus:! 


(: to knock=it=out of your head : 

to have a thick head, (= 1 meat=head); 
: it won't cost you your head? : my 
head is that=full! : Pm just a guy who 
works with his head, (i. e. morning 
water on the brain!) .. 
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head against the wall : ! : head hold : 1 hole head shorter; go to you 
head; lose your head; have a good-head on your shoulders; (not be 
quite rIte in the head, orocks! - : butt your head into places it doesn't 
belong; have a head so=full of stuff that it x=plodes, crack your head 
open) : Fránzel - : this is making me all heady !))) / - : »- Assez! —« (W; 
calling down from her hi=horse) : »The question I keep asking Myself 
is whether I'll ever have the honor of sharing Your opinion. — Anything 
élse Y' want from Eschede?; : nów's the time? . — ... : what's up?: a 
quarrel ?, ho already : what's the matter ? ! « / (For Fr, (in whose eyes, to 
be sure, the whole region was mirrored in blue!), was already feverishly 
vexing Me: about what effect Her aprés=scirroco=garb was presumably 
going to have on Me!?; and... — In short) : »How do I look!? -«; 
(under the spinel=spell ? ..) / (My, what, midst all these strange glances, 
can I...) : »Somehow >cunniving: I'd say ? —« (this to Fr. -And to W) : 
»ah=nothin’ - : about a hoop of gold; a paltry ring. —« / : »See to it 
nothin’ happens —« (W. —/ And both shapes had begun to seesaw to the 
thrusts of the diesel belo / — which, 'specially given W's plentitude, pro= 
duced manyfusstàtions! . . . (and Stephan, the old goat, after 1 lazy side= 
long glans, set the idle, a//=the ruffer : !) — till Her titts were bouncing 
round on Her: !!!! -/ 2:2 — :!? / (Cause She was upviously still 
enjoying it?!) : »t's just —: like a bódyzmassahh ...!:!:!:! —« (She 
crowed.) / (Me, thru both hand megafones) : »Dont need to worry 
*bout=Us : We're home for No=body . . .« / (Fr likewise at once held hi, 
with both hands, chain & padlock : ! : Proof!) / —) : »- even if the 
Devil Himself were to give it a try : We've got things to do! (Soon as 
We're finisht, He can come'n'fetch Us, f’rall I care, rite Fránzel ?) But 
not befóre. —«; (& a (very small) wave to Stephan : ! —) / (Who also, 
as a joke, lunged ahead so abruptly, that »twirl now joined forces with 
teeter: : ! — (& frantick grabbing=hold=on=all=sides / and Fr tittered 
& grinnD & waved in mock'ry:! & RerrrrummmmmZ & Stentchchch; 
—;(:and round the corner :) / (—: ?. /—:!) —: They now close the 
trapdoor with a loud thumpe / ...:2...:?? 2 : Whóa? !; have They 
turnd back round ? - ; (for here came a sound like motor clatt’ring again 
... andorrttssc round the corner, and Ff ep, fff chesigh the puddles : !); 

.— : ! (ie stoppt at the gate). / The Yello Phello hoppt from his 
cycle saddle : ! — beggd, in midair, with both hands, »pardom - / - 
6 Muspel'h sons ...«?. (The tank embosst with goldspangled serpents; 
(& the hi tension pylon was yet again forced to stand in fronta the 
blackest=departing cloud core!); / — (fonly Ms. Overfatty had not 
been quite=so gray=lumpy=kindly; or the voice inwhich she ad=dresst 
Franzel not quite so cullegially=keraunophonic : ...) / 'tanyrate the 
Yello Phello started rite in, with a nervous=twitch, about=uhm) : 
»some news to report. — m I was just=about — (def'nitely as per Your 
views!) — to stop a treecutter at work, in the Yello Mountains : it can 
mélt that too; b ut! he whistles into the brush :! - (I kno the sound! ; 
exactly) — and out it comes ... uhm=sorda óne a your=uhm woodland 
arsonists=rite ? — What=sorda=sham He was up to there (and/or had= 


already pulld off! : ?) : among fall’n pines : I can't xactly say; tanyrate 


rite=off he draws his weapon : ! - : I pull out your sword : ! - : - (He 
broke off; he presented critical hands; he assesst) : » — well the rascal 
was bétter at it! : — like a weasel! — parried (I was too=surprised !) - : 
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stone 


(HEAD= pene - 


Cheese 


(The extraordinary complexity of all 
the factors to be considered here. .. 
We must select first one aspect and 
then another, and follow it through 
the material as long as it appears still 
to have a purpose : each of these 
sequences will of itself be incomplete 
... We can hope, however, that the 
final compilation will reSult in a good 
understanding. (FREUD x, 261) 


(while P wobbled far more worthily 
& vertically; / Fr buckled with 
laughter 


(that Fr gazed at Me in amazement : ? 
/—:Y think Youre gonna miss 
sumpin’ again ? 


(the usual bucolic prickticul jokes 


(Fr, rebuffing : »- isn’t that? — 
:!—: maybe - : the fatty from this 
morning? in the stóre!? — «) 


6sonnelyht shour:; m.eng.; 
pompholyx & tutia 


(phall into someone’s »arms: ... 


(the outrage of the plants! : sunlighty 
Ràderloh : !! !) 


MAN USED UP) 


one or two out=houses; LANDOR) 


Strikes the blow: !!! — : & his cheeseknife flies off in 5 pieces :!,!,!,!,! 
—:...? —«/ (And we Both lent an ear to Our Láydies; to how They 
were chatt'ring away-there.) / — The fatty : ? — (: She laid her hand, 
as if for an oath, ’pon her udder : !) / - . And Fr, cheerfully, : ! - / (on 
the (unovergrown) sandpatch of the path : »Petrefyd Raindrops: - : ? 
— m) :»D' Y kno the=saga ? : - How, once upon a time, a huntress from 
BARGFELD shot a cement billet into the blackest spot of a thunder= 
storm cloud : !! — and out of it came tumbling 1 Gpr=fink=shunnary 
—:? —«-/ —) : »Can't say as I do —«, (He, in all earnestness) : »— but 
have no doubt tis-true. — uhm-I have yet 1 — or more precisely — two, 
- requests... : —« / / (& the ladies meanwhile-constunt. — The fatty 
pointed (with burning curiosity in her grossery-gaze), far=out into My 
garden) : »! —«. And Fr. (burning curiosity in her lynxceum's gaze) :! , 
:»!—:!!—-«) / / 2) : »M=sumpin’s goin'-ón up there.«; (He said) : 
»— WHAT: it is, I don't kno=yet : — But it seems to Me - (: l've-uhm 
»establisht=connection:) — to be of great importance, this weapon=here 
..? : We could do some incredible=good with it! — ah ‘The Owner:« 


(He said; (a la >let’S put=aside all=pretence here!««)) : —: ? —« / (And 


the fatty, turning round to Me=at=wants) : »— "fter all Y? kno I'm - 
RELIABLE! — : ? — : !! — enuffeva-guarantee ! — : ? —«. / (And the Yello 
Phello) : » - no matter what, I'll bring it back, t'morro. —: ? —«. / (And 


Fr was still errosolute. / — THE CLOUD-BARK / LOVER OF ROCKET- 
BASES? — (We'll let that decide.) — : ?! — / —) : »I swear it wásnt- 
Me;« (the Yello Phello; (plus : »One must differentiate twixt fire-&- 
fire). — : ? / (Okay-fine) : »Y' can keep the-blade. - uhm-will We 
see one-another agáin tday=yet? —«. / (He gayzed at Me; He said) 
»6=Yah. — Sev'rall-times. — Mite I poese my 2nd question ... : ? —« (his 
face shifted from one to the other - : ?) : »Justasec —« (He askt poe- 
litely; (confurrd briefly with his (goodhumored ?) fatty: ...? ... :! / 


I too steppt, poelitely, to My cumpanionette, (who displayed an 


NP. uiste 
1 X=kiss=it 


unruly little paw : time!«) — (lamb’n’tating; !) -) / 
Me, all Ankylometes : the wily one retreating into himself) / (Once 
again He steppt My way) - / (his Donna, Franzel’s way) / — He said) : 
»d be the absolutely most-propitious locale — must really look 
wonderfull when it's »snowzclad«! — : would it matter at all to You, 
to-uhm : permit 1 cornflower in the garden here; a cuppla spykes=’nso- 
forth; diverse snow flakes summering here; moonshine, certain types 
of fog ..?« / (Curious mode of expression : 'm I in charge of a hostel 
for elementary=spirits ?) / (while the fatty gave agoodhumored- rumbled 
laugh) : »- yes : in the shop this=mornin’. — uhm-'e You gonna stay 
on for a while?; how d' Y’ like being >in the country: ? : Young Láydies 
nowadays don't want nothin’ but Grease; ôr Spayn — : ?« / : »Furstoff 
I knew Dàn's name before I knew the names of My own fingers —« (Fr, 
sour & defensive; b’sides) : » - Anybuddy who doesn't like it Pere, : must 
really be a véry=stewpit person : ! —« / (While I gently warded him off) 
: »You should kno that I can scarcely be bound to anything long= 
term —« (it just slippt outta Me) : »- I dont even kno if I... ’m 
gonna live over the long=haul; even 1 more winter . ..« (and shrugging, 
& frowning.) / (He had listend very=attentively; (also give Me the 


Ice-over : ? —)) : »T hat's somethin’ that could be ascertained. — But 


these sheds are really=wonderfull too - uhm=d’Y’ have a hi regard for 
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(chat=notion has always pleased Me : 
1 colorfull sandstone-splash of 
transience!) 


(Foreword from the year 2,300: 


(wasn't ' nfackt the elegant term 
»Iusculum c? .. . 

(over the districts of ceLLE- &- 
GIFHORN ... 


(hmyes-but the owner ... 


(blue=burSt?! —: war sorda tip had 
the fatty given Fr=there ?! — ; (since 
Fr was fanning-pairrying hands : !) : 
»But - : no laydies & maids : cause 
I'm so=fonda Dan! (& the fatty 
noddeD, understanpAwgly . . .)) 


(MESCHIA & MESCHIANE) 


(fits: Kronos; (HIRSCHFELD coined 
»last=call panic — : 'fonly Hed 
likewise coined a word for the panic 
of people quivering and waiting for 
the gate to be»opened: at-lasst ! ; 
(sorda »open-sesame panic:))) 


(BIG TOOTH & his SWIFT ONE; 
(their fight with the Fire=People), —) 


Cegoist with limited liability: 
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EIROS & CHARMION 


MONOS & UNA 


: the sweet hours of intercourse, 
i25 

so imp rudently allowed them; 

(MOORE, 74) 


meteors ?« / (Not if it’s a direct hit on my property, friend!) / He at 
wants gave an obliging laugh; but quickly turned serious) : »Ah, 
well, there's ...? —«; / (for the laydies were approaching Us again — 
(/ another sorda half=marriedcupple, huh? /) — and the graciously- 
categorical bass declaired) : »— utterly ídé-ál! —« (this to Her skinny 
Yello Phello; and, 'sgood as reproachfull, to Mé) : »Sir, the Young Lady 
fits in in=cémp=rubbly well! : Somebuddy who likes the country? : 
I know how=rare that is nowadays 'mongst youngstirs! ... : ? —« (She 
hearkend to Her con’sort’S briefword : ? — (1 fleeting, / (half=maternal ? 
— You're hardly old enuff for that, worthy cumulusty !) / glance - : ? 
— m=yes) : »Wéll We don’t wanta cause further disruption. We'll be 
sure to drop by again t'day yet : but please keep our request in mind, 
okay? —« (insistentlyzmagmamátriarcul) : »— itd be really hyper- 
important! —« (also, as embarrasst-confession, — / (which was a per- 
fuckt=matcht for that=figure of Hers!) / —) : »You'*e already done 
só-mutch for Us ... : and in turn we've become, paradoxic'ly, all the 
more-insistent — : that is, confiding : to ask for (a lot of?) things, 
means to have >confidence: in someone : Miss Fog, (at the pond just 
now) also proposed . . .« (She diplomatickly — (after assessing Fr's facial 
expression) — broke=off. uhm-'tanyrate) : »We'll sort out all the provisos 
another time. And We'll meet again=whére?=uhm ...«. / (The Yello 
Phello 1=worded a reply. Toucht, in greeting & with fencing elegance, 
his blade : ! ; / while She, already sat, hyperspraddled, at the handlebars 


:!—: & BrrraPRRRRR!!!! — / Fr had at least only=1 hand akimbo at 
her hip): »..3..,.....:?-«/—) : »Sorry —: I pickt up only the timbre 
of Your tongue — : whát-d Y’ say? —«; (& I must've ended up sounding 


fár too heure-de-bergeric), / (for at wants She reacted (goatlegged- 
apprenteasy); P'Led Me with tyrannic-o'béd'ience. — Spun around, 
(no sooner had We enterD the houSe) - : — (& subconly sliD the 
chain-lock, in sutcha fashion : ? — : !! —/ (that I couldn't get iD open 
again : ?; (bethrottled!); We... (ére I un-diddled it!) ... / (She stood 


dillygently beside=Me; and lent Me a-hand : . . . ; (pathologic’ly=blithe; 


-:2) /| 2 :2)) | (: E mean if tha?S not a sinptomatic act! — (:»Lock- 


Yourselfzin2with2Me: (+ >in=sirt the male member irretrievably into 


the female fishsure : ! )) : ... — / (She, amid the F=furts X=erted on the 
lock, pleading=proud) : »a) You're a man ’fterall! — b) You're not 
afraiD, are Y’? —«; (: such xcellent meany=alls) / (Me=however, (with 


upstinut-last energy:)) : »a) I am a man no more. — b) I ám afrayD. 
— And may I also warn=You, Francisca? : You're like=wise — uhm- 
unsure; S=ly not yet cum of age - : Y’ neeD to be S-ly tended & 


chided for a cuppla years yet ..« (: in a Big=Green=Garden ? with a 


like a suitor's gen'de lay!) / (And She at once as well, in guiltless joy) : 
»Àh Dän - : You are My peace!« / (And Yóu My turmoil) : »Mutch too 
restless; prettily whisking=round the house : plus there's no room for 
Y' b'sides. I too am a (physically) bank'rotted grrruff man of almost 
20,000 days : what would the neighbors say, were I to rent Me a fine 
child to drive my "flicktions away ?« / (She, over=eagerly, rubbd Her 
young-&-tender bellyette gainst My flank) : »Not »gruff: at=all!; 
You've never rebuked Franzel : always=merely helped her. - And I'd 
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(: —»courier typesc?? ... 


(Fr noded as honorbound as 
Deucalion & Pyrrha combined 


(my hard 'gan throb! - 


(a goodly Lady, clad in sc'harlot-red; 
SPENSER : Her Scenter became My 
peri=fairy 


(Com Babyc; (Ixion & x=ia)) 


(Purasa & Parkuli; all souls=guild 


(stilted conceptions for strip= 
conF ranzes 


(THE TENTATIONS OF ST. DANIEL!. 
(Since Her bodyette turnd obsti- 
nut...: 


(Chanson de Fortune; OFFENB-— / 
or more »Here with your hand, it haS 
to be !«?)) 


(the super=Candide & the Super- 
Con diddled) 


a wailing vessel) 


hillocks, that had the aspect of graves 
but were not, although over & all 
about them the rue & the rosemary 
clambered; Fay) 


: 0Hf remains were visited by some 
of the first individuals of the city; 
many of them anxious to have a lock 
of HẸ hair« (DR. MORAN to Muddy; 
15 Oct. 49)) 


never »becum a burdän: to You; or take=up any space : just a féw= 
scant things! — Or - « (illlumined) : »I could dress up as a boy! : to keep 
Your reputation from suff ring 'ny loss! —: ? — : ah; now You've manitcht 
to open it again! — and it was só-nice ’n’ shut —«; (She held Her mitts 
so plaintlovely to her eyes, (but peekt keenly rite thru 'em : ? / (Tha? D 
really rouse suspicions : if I were to keep a Minion) : »You have been 
described to Me, by one female eyewitness, as social but unfatihfull; a 
tidiness freak but arch(ly)-phallse . . .« / (for She had kickt 1 of Wilma's 
shoes, witch stood (somewhat) in the way, to one side : !) : »The ass=, 
the pre=sumptions of these óbjects! — Dan; — wouldnt We ammuse 
Ourselves? : hah are You ever kind & wily! —« (She addeD : ?) — / 
(X=istence isnt for Our amusement) - : »as You will recocknize at once, 
in the kitchen=here — pticularly since you 'parently assume it meanS 
only S=hijinX - : 


»bywaya wrectifickation of these incredabble views You entertain — : 


?« / (She nodded very guilelessly) / (learn than) : 


»Life:, means work; means learning. — : what sorda books do they permit 
You to read? —« (ie WD) / (Fr nasty rite=away too) : »Just old crap! : 
D'Y’ kno an itym called »RAssELAS«? —«. / (And they've drummd half 
the Bible into Y’ too ?; now that's what I call fine pairants !) : »Can that 
be possible ?« / : »I d give Y? My etym, if it aint so! ... : if Y? want 
it... : ?« (coquettely whinging). / (How put=upon You've been, my 
poor child, over the short span of Your life! — Which is to say) : »Here 
with Me, Y’ woulda had r read x-actly what I told Y’ t' read too.«!/: 
»'ts been My dream sometimes, in my best=worst hours —« (she replyd 
devotedly; considerably livelier) : » — lookin’ forward to it alréddy .. .« 
—/ (I had indulged Myself with a subjunktive!) — But now, scat, into the 
kitchen : the sooner atit, the sooner over=it!) : »>We've got this time= 
thén just for-Us. — C'mere : dampen 2 towels, and set the jars on 'em.« 
(so they don't spring craxs. — & meanwhile »vinegar & water in equal 
partsc... : ? — (yes 'fonly I knew now just how mutch Well need ?)) : 
»Whadda Yóu think, Fránzl? —«. / (But She scratcht, layladylikely, 
the back of Her pretty=brown head) : »Sho Me the recipe page -« / 
(and studyD, together, the Origin of Spices : ... (Me, galingallant & 
with a dash of phránzi / She sinnimoand & rosemerryd) ... / Doctors 
of Pickleosophy : they poured & dilewded & mixxt & splasht -)) : 
»M=m Fráünzl? - : in the cellar : the shelving on the rite : way at the 
back, above the p'tato crate : ? : there's a funny=palebrown, (but basic’ly 
very=handsome) little plastic bottle of essence of wine=vinegar ...« 
/ : (: »»Sescents —« She repetered sub=missively & cunning : ?) / 
(so somewhat less vanilllysh) : »- & bring up a dozen eggs too.«; 
(yes : YII open (& secure) the »trapdoor« for=You : — so ... : —/ She, 
while subterranating) : »What if it comes-loose? : — and strikes Fránzel 
dead : !? —: ?-« / (Hey, I've got homeowners insurance) : »There’ll be 
a great-big wreath. Perfectly-stylish : out of bay leaves & borage, with 
dill=umbels & rocketbulbs, interwoven with rosemary & basil & wild 
thyme & savory & lots’n’lotsa estragon.« (cause you are an S=dragon) 
/ (She appeared, with only her noggin, above floor-level, She cursed in 
delite) : »Here take the eggs! — Ah You're fully caperbull of doin’ iD 
too! — : whats written on the ribbon ?« / (2 hard pickles as obscene 
doodads) : »We're still hard at work on a salty inscription .. . : so Y' see? 


: went=welk! —« / (For here She came climbing officiously up=outta 
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(Yesyes : so-scanty that they dont 
cover a thing; (semi garb: : apron 
upfront, bare roundback) / (My name 
itself suggests a pederastic ancestor 

at court! No way.) / : »'t's not true : 
the profet DANIEL had to serve as 

a page for a while.« / (Wellthen from 
»pagina: & »stoicheion, the letter: Or 
paganus + steganos = secret, covered) 


(a kick in the ass in effigy 


(:»but the full sum of me is sum 

of nothing !« (She cried with enthu- 
siasm) : »which, to term in gross, is 
an unlessond girl, unschoold, un- 
practisd. Happy in this, she is not yet 
so old, but she may learn; happier 
than this, she is not bred so dull; but 
she can learn : happiest of all is, that 
her gen(i)tle spirit commits itself to 
yours, to be directed, as from her 
Lord, her Governor, her King!«- : ?! 
/ (: one can, 'infackt, do naughty- 
but murmur > - king!«; (Hmyes, 

SH AKESPEARE-recordings cant help 
but leave their mark.)) 


(the ones with the pickles; why-sure 


(= source(eress) of flavors; op'ning of 
seizeonings 


(camphor : said to immediately 
dampen aroused sexual equipment! ; 
(but I hadn't any in the house .. .)) 


(in the dusk very-large glycerall eyes : 


(also 2 crosst rub=barb stalks; plus 
naked virgin: and love in green) 
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the SLEEPER; ayés) 


: and the stilly clear abyss of beauti- 
ful Gomorrha! — oh the wave is now 
upon thee ... (AL ARAAF) 


and Tertullian, »De Carne Cristae:... 


occupied my undivided thyme for 
many weeks; (BERENICE) 


the op'ning; in one hand 3 eggs; in the other 1 BORRIES=bottle (another 
one clampt under the same arm)) / (since She didn’t have a free=hand, 
(& I was therefore (relatively) secure), with gusto) : » It gave Her back; 
it held Her not : I have You yet wants=more Franziska! — (What a pity; 
I cannot clasp You in My arms: those eggs...) —« (hypocriticul enuff.) 
/ (She instuntly screecht so=tenderly) : »Oh'hh that’s mean! - (: and 
tis said Our sort is occasionally »cunning:) — Here take summa this 
stuff; : by the way I know another one of His »rosemary«-quotes —« / 
(:2)/ —) : »the rosemary sleeps upon the grave — : IRENE.« / : »Before 
We start in mixin’. How mutch d’ You think We're gonna need. - « / 
(Deep in thot, She fannieD herself with the pagelet) : »How big is Your 
biggest enamorold-pot ? - : ? — (: You're 'parently tryin’ to poison Us!?) 
—:5 liters? —« (and We attempted to add up the total space left in the 
jars — ?) / — no use) : »Let's just give ita try. — And I would request that 
you make an appropriate »sour face the while. — First Hot Water : 5= 
measurefulls of this aluminum jug here — pléáse ...« (I meanwhile, 
with mite'n'main, ...) / (She, not=unsalaciously (: »— nice=lookin’ 
items, ? ; these bottles —« / — : »You're s posD to be pullin’ a sourpuss : 
all S=scents of vinegar! —« (? : You're done? —) : »Then slice a cuppla 
onions; set the knife nibbling . . .«; (: musturd seeds & juniper berries 
already added? / (yep.) / — : whadda Lot of regulations there are) : 
»sour cherry leaves & 4 drams pestled creama tartar, & the best thing 
'd be oaken kegs. — Apropros »LoT; so that Your mind's not lying 
totally fallo : what was the name of his spouse ?; the one who got turnD 
into a pillara=sowlt;« (after Whom, ever since, horny folks 've been 
called »homines salaces; — : ?) — / — (She, her curiosity somewhat 
piqued, paged thru Her (not unadmirable!) knowledge of Writ . . . : ?) 
: »I heres nothin’=said. — Weren’t the men-there a=Lot worse'n the 
women on the hole?, eh? : didn't they want those angels handed over 
to them, for=uhm ...« — / (: Hey! would Y’ try'n'keep Your paws 
quiet!) : »and make a note of iD : >ADITT: = Voluptuosa. JOSEPHUS 
had no doubt he had seen the salted=transformee with his own eyes. 
And TERTULLIAN- (share this with=Paul, please, okay ?) — even penned 
a»Carmen Sodoma: : »durat adhuc etenim nuda statione sub aethram:; 
yes, it was generally believed that the statue vig'rously maintained its 
full S=functions »dicitur et vivens alio jam corpore sexus munificos 
solito dispungere sanguine menses..«; (: ? — / She gave a businesslike 
nod) : »just like Saint Januarius 'mongst the Cath'licks« — (okay) : 
»I just finisht dill=doing them. What else needs to be done .. .«; (She 
rummitch about so sedately & zealassly in the spice drawer : ...) : 
»Thyme saffron sage; ginger sweetweed saccharine licorice - : allkindsa 
buds leaves barks roots — « (I heard her mutter profoundly; with glee) : 
»Majoram ? —« / (Yóu've not yet achieved your majoramity) : »Lemme= 
see : ’s it still fresh? —« / (She extended 1 little sample to Me in the 
palma Her hand : ! —) : » - Pm >of aget! —« (She mimickt spitefully . . .) 
/...) / (:? hm - (God=maybe a pintch or two in each ?) / (She nodded; 
and x=ecuted) : »You & Your fully aged: — : it'S no way to vin a girl's 
heart! — « (nibbly) : »ah Dan, : forbid Me something, so I can do it! - 
: 2! —« / (first write BUTTER: on the blackboard — / (She obediented; 
(drew however a big »B« with two wanton tipps up=front : — ?); 


content-curious) : »What is that that is thére? —«. / (The Seed of the 
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(: Y'see; I hadn't even thot of that; 
(at the moment 


(ohyes : 'nd are just ass nice to grab 
hold of. (To wit, like young firmsoft 
tanned breasts) : »Put a lid on it.« — 
(Like so ... 


(:»as salt as Lot's Wife's arse; 
joyce, Ul. 


(well sort of : that the statue still 
regularly got its »period: 


»And quiet flos the Dill: / (in its 
screwed=on) glass jarlet ? - : 
»Cynamome & Cardamum«) 


(at most for bouillons & sausitches; 
or eggs-in-spinny 


E then another &) 


THE IMP OF THE PERVERSE) 


your excited fancy (= Ø) has deceived 
you; USHER) 


the shadows of fallen columns... 
MS IN A BOTTLE (+ shed & phall 
+ cul)) 


Black Mustard) : »Grows wildly upon the dunes of midnocturnal 
Europe.—uhm=Y’wanteD to have something forbidden ? ; — « (adeptly= 
sorrofull) : »Y' kno that I will then havta pánish You ...?; & that evry 
little flick will hurt Me more than it hurts You : ...? —« / (She grew 
ever more inti=mate with My hands : !) / (Her pale feet-b'lo.) / (Yet 
once more She instuntly helpt Us both shift Our glantses-lo'er : ? —) 
/ (Oh but Frünzel) : »If You were to carry on so naughtily that PD 
(actually) have to drive You away ? —«; (that’s simply=imppussyble, Y? 
say?) : »First give a peek : and check how the vinegars doing? —«; / 


(And She (being inexperienced) (tho with the help of 1 potholder) 


»id's — : dót boilin'-yed ... pfhh!«. / (Aha (ergo We can cuntinue our 
bantering, for a few icosadic-secunts) & with sutch (puritanicul) force, 
(that she, involuntairily, flíncht back quivring : !)) : »I hereby prohibit 
You - /:-;-: 


rite-there in Your Red (seeducktive!) Swimsuit, with your legs'n'feet 


and don't-You dére try iD, from sitting down 
crosst! ...« / (and the loveliest=bravest little tailorette was already 
sitting, just ass=threateneD, : thére!; salt crystals round her wrists; 
blushing with shame & lust . . . :? —: ?! » åhhPh ! «) / : »Let the télefon 
squeal for now, Francisca. - MustYéu — (: must=We?) : pick=it=up? 
Just cause some rasscul has 18 pfennigs too=many!? : wéan Yourself 
(your hole life=long) of that. —« (:/ ?? — / — (ah not >on principled : 
»t D be just as dumb the other=wayround. But when You're not in the 


?« / (for She 
had whispered, (secretetarry=like<?),) : »But what if iD’s — ... : 


mood; or Y' have more important thingS to do... : 


impportant-business ...? —«, (and as a young devilass began, on the 
one hand, to show her cloven fut : ... / (with slitely=cloven lap, 
(cunspicuous for intermezzi : o9h seeduce Me=not!)) / (She commenst, 
& said)) : »Fránzel's gaze is, in=dééd, somewhat glum ... : would one 
care to kno »why«?« — / (No; one would not; (one is far too occupeyed 
elsewhere.)) / — : »Well get back to that soon enuff«; (She riposted 
heatedly, (& showed me many thights)) : »The fatty just=néw — (Who 
seemed tol'rubbly-za'musing otherwise) — noted, en passent, how You= 


two, or Yóu! were at the pond awhile-ago with all sordsa young láydies 


»theoretickly=guilty:, fonly of looking:)) : »Probly a misunderstanding 
on Your=part —« (t's just what Yóu need, my troll & trampette!; (and 
feignd enliten=meant)) : »— ahthat=away; yes sure : there was a sorda 
nondescript=gray person; with her husband . . .« / : »»Husband« s gota 
nice sound to it : But Mss Fog: 's what she said! And she cunfirmd rite 
off : »’sindééd; You're just up her alley !«—: !? — ah=Dän ! : I havta know 
evrything about You!«; (she cried & guilelessly wrang her wee arms : 
outta jealassy!) / (But now I had Her) : »You're a mandasinator! & 
infáct of the arrantest sort, who takes 1 teaspoonfulla truth, and dumps 
in a whole bidetfulla-flushings; then nitpicks : about all the stuff 
floating round=in it! — : »Up her alley? : at best that's a racy morsel 
from Your vernacular, à la What does Christa say about that ?« — : Fd 
advise Y' to give it a try, start a column of that=ilk in Your school 
newspaper : "nd if it doesn’t get prohibited at least 1ce évry month, 
then Vishnu wasn’t a prestiditchitator!« (and — (breaking into Her 


artless enthusiasm) — with corresponding suggestive motions of Her 
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(She cunseeded : She knew that —) 


(She was familiar with that turna= 
phraze too; >from mumps: : áll-too 
familiar! —) 


(in X & peering : ? - 


(very=nimbly spread 1 foamrubber 
mat on the floor : - 


(((: for bewitchmen(t) ! — Gbateaste 
hankie mit man’ogram: : from the 
S=hairs of the beloved; embroidered 
by the beloved : her an 1s SWEETS 


(these alarms & télephones: love to 
carry on like our S- E!) 


(:stiffish: : the poor (slitely=swollen) 
thing : found no rest the hole-live- 
long day !) 


(m I s’posed to use You to study 
anatomy ? (it stank "nfackt like an 
apothecary here : naught but clove 
& nutmeg (cloven & nut’s=meg; (or 
cocyhinkneel & ficus infernalis ?)) 


(: »Yes, yes : such a Miss Under- 
standing! «; (the Empress of Arómata 
interjected : ! — 


(guy-lassly : She rockt away on her 
anis sweetspot 
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: I will erect! « I said .. . (letter to 
HELEN, 18 Oct. 48) 


: we now passed along the edge of 
(our plateau) for about a quarter of a 
mile — : when we were again stopped 
by a precipice of immense depth; 
and, not being able to make our way 
along the brink of it, we were forced 
to re-trace our steps by the main- 
ravine. / PYM, xxiii) 


: we now pushed over to the east- 
ward — but with precisely similar 
fortune. — : After 1 hour's scramble, 
(at the risk of breaking our Nex' : !), 
... we crawled along on our hands 
& knees; and occasionally were even 
forced to throw ourselves, at full 


hand) : »Go upstairs. : When you're sitting at My desk : on the rite, 
under the desktop, in the bookcase, lo'est shelf : above the tape 
recorder ? : are a cuppla cigar boxes with lite bulbs : bring Me 1 of the 
60's — (I just realized that the one in the entryhall is burnd out) -«; 
(and We, both, betook Ourselves, to the aforesaid ante- chamber - : ? —: 
?22—/—) :»Hmyes. No signal —« (Fr, Miss Expert; also) : » —’ back in a 
jiff=yy! —«; (& ráysst up stairs : !) — / (and wait. Alone in my orphan- 
age : false brain false heart, false tongue false cock — (I gave the glans 
tip an at-tempt, through the fabric of my pant’ssss : ? — : Nothing; 
No thing at all; (^' damnd flabbyclaPPer !)) — cause iD was downstairing 
: Well? — You're so heavy of foot? —«; (wait, Pll open up for Y’; - : ? 


— (For she did indeed have the ordered illuminative itym in 1 hand; 


under her other arm however .. . : ?) / (thoro'ly embáreassed. Poeticly- 
awkword) : »- : ? — : would Y’ sho’ me z=more picture? For Me to 
dreamover ? — : I’m a smartalick, rite... — : wanna tothth Me out? —« / 


(Poor child; (with Your having to stare=at=Me) : What're Y’ lookin’ for 
here midst the jumble and junkle — : ?) — : »For — well on 40 years at= 
least; (mite even be 100) - there's not been one=pérson who 's lookt at 
these illustrations .. .« / (: »—’t’s just ft! —« She butteD in, & noddeD 
a good dozen times :!!!) / : » - wellokay — : where those yello strips are, 
I thot maybe=uhm ... (nd possibly the red ones as=well) ...« / (She, 
shy=pleading) : »d Y’ have it all prepaireD ? — : To sho some=body ? -« 
/ (Well what else?) : »When Paul ’s havin’ to bury himself so deep in 
POE ... ah, seeing as it’s=here, I s'pose I can go ahead ... ’nd in-scribe 
the owner's name in it ...« (and fishing for the ball=point ... (in the 
If pant’s pocket; — : where to put it? — (ah here on the stool) — and 
...)) / (She knelt=along, hands 
held breathlessly before Her, at collarbone level; (& hung with 


kneel=down; (and shift it to=rites 


sparkling gaze upon Me: !! .. .) / (the feeling that I oughta rhyme it ?, 


(nope : not on this side of the world 'nymore!) ... once more sa- 


distic=dilatory) : »But You really=woulD=prefer just to look at a few 


coriander _ 


pictures "nstead — ?« / (Begging eyed) : »Oh what torture ! -« 


clove=oil— 
(& grew fev'rish : ...!?) / (so that I now commenst) : »... 3 (: ?) -: 
XXXXXXXXX — ...« / (and guesst My intent at once; / (via her sexth 


sin'Se) beaming with joy, she grew tall : —) / (first however, duly=mute, 
open up to the illustration — (hadn't it been the first of the yello2 markt 
spots? — : ayés.); and, distancing Myself from the rAGINA mark, rise 
up (performd as grimly-stiffleggedy as possible : —)) / (but She, (the 
litebulb still in hand, my bride elecktrick), was long=since=longingly 
hanging round my neck : ! —) : »AhhDàn! — I all=most thought so - : 
but was trembling all=the=while : ! —«; (She buckled yet again : — 
(so2defty !) — huggled footstool=cum=book, both : ! —/ (Weren't Her 
eyes restin’ on something=’bout=Me? - (ah thátaway : »con + scent 
again acoarse) — uhm-) : »r tip- Francisca —: (& make note of it for 
Your hóle life) — : Refusing to »extra-polatec? : U get Y’ nówbere ! —«. | 
— : »Y' réally=kno=how to tormeant a body.« (She riposteD; &) : »My 
guess is You've réad this DIRECTORIUM INQUISITORIUM t00? ... :? —« 
/ (I prefer to climb up=’n=away, and onto the stool ...; — here : take 
this (yello'd) milkglass bowl — : ? — (& un=screw the (doughty!) 
gizmo : ? — : ? — hmyés; (served-faithfully for 3-long-years; and 


now ’tis burnd out : ! KNKK!! — (meanwhile I, with some effort, 
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(+ 2 dida eggs; (whereas My father, 
as sergeant: (with a very handsome 
goatee), in Inf. Reg. 19 (Von coun- 
BIERE:) in Lauban, was given the 
NICK=name »Otto HorseDick: .. . / 
itll work better with a kitchenstool; 
(more practical) - 


(1 of the volumes; (which was even 
missing its front cover ?; (the black 
linen too ...))) - 


(but this coy Damzell thought cunt- 
rarywize) ; » Whereas Fránzel must 
c'enznow wocfully teardrop Her way 
thru Her wretched life... : 21 —4) 


(showing he little secrets to her iod) 


(setting One in a most fránzly mood 
... (tholitary tholes (the Onaneida- 
Sauceye'ty (or had it been a Con= 
mutiny ?))) 


(For 
FRANZISKA. — 
Ódingen, on ....... 
DANIEL PAGENSTECHER 


THREE SISTERS & CANON OF MC 
KENZIE'S FORK OF WILLAMETTE 
RIVER; FROM CAMP P 


(you should grow out of hugging 
strange men. They may be striving 
to attain the 7" degree of concentra- 
tion / PsHAW!; (ah Her aethereal 


oils! ...))) 


(contra Filoliégnés« (who, if they are 
Ang(st)lists speak of trespassing: ... 


(& fumblin' at the (flatt!) tin 
levritches:...:!—:...:!/- 
(ohcod : I'm getting’ downrite- 
dízzy! ...:? —))) 


length, dragging our bodies along, by 
means of the shrubbery ... :!; (nuttin’ 
but pym!)) 


'Impia tortorum longas hic turba 
furores ...<; (Motto for PI T=&= 
PENDULUM) 


: I saw the lips of the red=robed 
judges !; (PITT); : I saw them fashion 
the syllables of my name; (& I 
shuddered, because no sound 
succeeded !) ... a fyû moments of 
delirious horror ... —:! (PIT) 


& I felt every fibre in my frame 
thrill, as if I had touched the wire 
of a galvanic battery ! (Pv T) 


that the result would be did; and 
a did of more than kisstomarry 
bitterness, I knew too well the 
character of my judgess to doubt !; 
(PIT) 


I saw clearly the doom witch had 
been prepared for me ... what 
Büsiness had I with hope! - I half 
smiled in my agonies. (PIT) 


an outstretched arm caught my own, 
as I fell, fainting, into the abyss : - 
(PIT) 


contemplation of the wild scenes of 
Nature; RODMAN) 


un dessin si funeste .. .) 


a chamber, rendered sacred to me 
by mummeries of her, who had 
frequented it!; (1iii, 275) 


her water seemed more than usually 
tranceparent; MS IN A BOTTLE) 

: the mouth of a large rive’, on the S, 
to which they gave the name of 
Corinth=River .. . (which was, beyond 
doubt, the Quicourre!) RODMAN 51) 


kept My perpendickular=&=whorizontall balance on 1 blue=patch (20 
by 20!) : ...2 ... : 1 —) / (She, from a bit=b’lo) : »Hey - : don’t tell 
Them nothing» more "bout poe - : tell it all to just=Me!, o-kay ! ?« / 
(—condemnd to pu(roz ?)nishment (in the touchher=chamber) : »Hey 
- : If Any-bódy' gonna torture Any-bódy here? : —« (to wit=Me) : 
»apply the sPINEL-tortour, okay? The Blue-Eyed Pain? -« (the 
»Martyr Mouth; the Ordeal by Fóndling; the Smile Coil; the Finger 
Tryall; the Arm Press ... —) : 
with the »Third Degreec!? —« / (— : »?? —:!? —«) / Well) : »Firstoff the 


inquisite was dis=robed. — Then He was sho'n, (step=two; as if it'S in 


»There’S no=sutch=thing! - : beguin 


earnest : !), the torture=instrumens : !! .. .« / (She pointed, menacingly, 
at sevrall : ! —(: the BULB! — / (= 1 litte breast, crammD into the Poor 
Victim’s mouth; ( : till He was half=suffercated & could=not scream: ! 
—)/ ; the Frentch X=screwciation! the Fiery Gazes!! the Incundescent 
Whispers!!! : the Scorching Kiss!!!! : the all=consuming Flame of 
— Misstrustful) : »- : »Ayzay. — But I fear you speak upon the rack, 
where men enforcéd do speak any=thing.« — : ? — : ?« / (Scream not 
ô sheik - : I tell Thee scream-not! ) / — She be=held Me, dizzy=drilled, 
with »eyes that glared at my agonies ... / (I threw my straining vision 
below . . . ? —yet fora wild moment did my spirit refuse to comprehend 
the meaning of what I saw! ... the horrors of pToledo — fables had I 
always deemed them - but yet strange & too ghastly to repeat, save in a 
whisper — 9) : »Don’t laugh so hard, cobold! I'm slaving away here ... 
hold Me tite=now - « / (She instuntly threw her arms round My hips : 
! —) :»Say, I think its marvelous Y’ don't sport sus=penders like pops : 
look like barrow-straps.« / (Then I'll start wearin’ em t'morro.) / -) : 
»Ahh? ? : the torture was too- gentle! ? —« (She cried; and addeD head= 
pressure) : »Jüust2wait! —« / (The Great Pussyon, (& con=scent in the 
7th degree : built on phraud & phallsity) / (I saviour your peauty! 
And, to the fair child, who fearless stood) : »Flip the switch !; — : ’f it 
works; — : ?« / (She did=not loosen her grip gladly. But then glided to 
the switch : ? - . / (Bon.) : »—’nd Your vinegar’s boilin’ in there! ?! —«. 
/ (She splayed pleading pawlets : ...) : / (Yes give Me one of 'em : ’nd 
Pll hop down - :? - So. : 


off : I'm close to bein! broken on the wheel.«; (I wisht I'd been able to 


rescued) : »Hàngwoman! - Turn the stove 


let a — (and I mean really=stinky !) fart — : My sphincter failed to render 
Me even-this service! — C'mon) : »It hasta to be ladled hot over the 
pickles. — : ?« / (Than She bade 1 favor) : »— really teeny! —« (Brief 
pauselet : ?) / (My="leashure. —.—(Wonder ’fI mite... ? (fterall in his 
day Arsetippus likewise V=iewD Lais ...)) — (ahwhocares; I'll allow 
Myself the lóóksury! -: ? —:! - key-holing: openseesome; (& drink, my 
eye, whatlasheshold . . .))/—:Slim & tabernaked; beforeavILLEROY=&= 
BOsCH-hued background; hanging her beauty=pelt on the nail; (making 
more raydiant the dare’riére of the virgin, Who dückt down over the 
baysin ... (but straitend rite up again — : (&, with an energetic hand 
jesture, — un=fastend ! ?) — went lithely newly into a squat : .... so that 
thin=guilted water, (Minne, haha«!), swirlD lustileye from Her spy- 


gut: LEAU QUI COURT (and/or the Loo-Loo-ronk from »volume 5; 
both : Mary Lou 


merty loo 


atremble from somutch V!) / — it waS still just sloly Ffurvescing 


) -/ (& Me cunstantly scrot,izing — my knees sheerly 
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(reupholster: — : with Fránzel ...: ? 
:!—:?-—:-—??-:-/ OSPIRIT OFA 
GHERKIN, Dancing: / if only My skin 
hadn’t been flapping round the 
stump! — 


(X-amination under durass : ! ? - ; 
(: coerce Me to make sirtain 
cunfessions-huh ?)) 


(She nodded dann, with 
inappropriaply-shining eyes : ! - - — 


(She=half=pointed, I at once half= 
saw=iD Myself; (now-hóv'ring-hung 
: 'gainst a ceiling fluoroscopy : ! - : 
ORDEAL! — 


(at which most people already lost 
any will to resist (: veiny=bushy; 
wrinkly=coppery; ticklish=spongish : 
— THE ROD=TORTURE!!!)) 


(My sad case allowed Me here 
the only=appropriap blend of 
bonhommie & impotence 


(:?-:?!-(Mondieu : the pendu- 
lum had increased in extent by nearly 
a yard !«) —: down rite-nów! ... —?: 
how long actually had that arschin: 


been?...)) 


(: Whereupon he arises again; and is 
still so; and thinks — and curses that 
he still is!; and with pale dying hands 
spurts blood heav'nward : !!« - :? -) 


(cf. WIELAND — (: Maiden with 
Irrigator: : hadn't had that site to 
enjoy for ages! —... (She was locking 
it, wasn’t she? —))) 


(the poets (st)eye, in a fine Franzi 
wallowing : 'ABERRON & TITTANIA; 
or Inn o' Scents & Mud’assty: ... 


(and I lay close't ... with thole- 
searching eyes — the peerut & the 
pie=rat. — (:»Old sot, old sot : stick 
your nose in the chamberpot!« — 
(nursery-rimes, to be sung while 
tailing elderly V’s))) 
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white earth 
wide arse creek; (RODMAN.) 


her full & speculative eye; 
MORELLA 


wellyes : »her plum was her own:; 

(3 suN-DAvs — (& that yet=again in 
BULWER, »Disowned: p. 102 :»I shall 
die with a plum, said Moses the 


elder) 


but :»the arse real'ed; — & the 
fission gone; TAMERLANE) 


the light=ineffable; ELEONORA; 
(cording to P1 = Ø!)) 


? — : the beerfers were repairing a 
portion of their dam (RODMAN 46) 
and ¥ step of their progress was 
distinctly seen. 


: that model mechanism, by witch 
the thimblicity of a child may 
overbalance the wisdom of a man! ; 
1 iii, 315 : typical v; of little 

children ...)) 


the art? of the toilet; (SPECTACLES) 


: clasp a rare & radiant maiden! — 
(RAVEN) 


the teeth ! : the teas! BERENICE) 


out of the silver slit) / : »Spring in Turdtarass« (His PoE's) »guttural= 
gut etc: was also definitely connected with »gutta = the drop! (: the 
gutter=percher; on rubber soles)). — End of the waterworks dis-play ? ; 
(for She made her pretty lo'er back the benter : — ? — / (and Princess 
Brummbelly’s curlycued innards - : ! - gave a husky pfistlpf, much like 
a child's voice, (with 1 Chlo’e=tremmolando as it came to its farterasst 
jauntyzend : - ! -); leapt however prumptly over the bidet : — / ! (now 


One-beheld Her hairen gould=bush (mid eng!)) / — peered into her 


fated vestal 
foetid vessel 


in her furry gold ? — at least she straddled her way back to the toilet bowl 


daintiest-frángings : ? a ( ); but evidently discovered 1 pearl 
... — (A mittful of wilight_paper. With which She, deep in a brown= 
study, fiddled at notch & furrow) — : & inspected her peesonal 
autograph : »unaesthetic printDing: — / (: ANASTATIC PRINTING; t1 iii, 
512. : »a rather singular invention ... in contact with a... the acid in 
the inter-Spayces .. . : removing the leaf, at the end of five minn'its - : 
we find a reversed copy ... on the page ... : impressions from wood= 
cuts — the hole printed !; &, warranted, by the Arse=Union, to be the 
uptholute fuck=simile of the originals! — : the process can scarcely be 
regarded as a new invention ... the only matter for surprise is, that it 
has not been maid many years ago ... Indeed, its inevitable results 
enkindle the imagination, & embarras the under=standing . . .«?/ (But 
the Moabitic mam'selle had already=hoppt forward-again : — a short 
peri=kneeum; 1 little triangully fat, round=which She Dussyd Herself 
... &, Hastily, =soaped clean: ... / (ringletted shadownesses; her 
liddell magic (m@d=chic?) cleft, wounderfull!; (if She comes=out 
now, : l'll have to ve evapoerated !!); (- : O! 22); / - : the cànny-láss 
tussled in Her grotto of hair. Dickled & scratcht Herself THERRRE ! — / 
(10221; 10222) / — with 2 figgertipps : !! —; (sighed a liddle; straddled- 
bemusemeant); — gave Her (dried off) bushlet a slap; pudderD : ...; 
(in Her ktenion the little silver comb I'd given Her years-ago : —); 
also x=amined her own hips with own hands : — (couldn't come to 
a decision ?). And at last began to climb back into her swimsuit; ...; 
rolled it, carefully-sloly, up and over all her splend'ors. Butt=oned it 
up; (whereby She heaved a sigh). — Then took a step=closer to the 
mirror, and struck up a conversation with it : — first She offered a polite 
greeting; (& checkt to see the effeckt Her smile maid round her little 
mouth). She quickly-thrust her rt shoulder forward : ?, (& twinkled at 
Herself : !). She raised both forearms, (She felt Her=self in a dream !); 
stretcht them out; over (invisiball2male) shoulders : — ; her brown head 
snappt back, (while Her mouth puckerd up : - , (& pretended to melt 
into a kiss the beast!) Awakened however at once, and (while sneezing 
into a little KLEEN=x handkey : !), gave her teeth a critical ónce- 
over — : ? — reached for Her toothbrush ... than however put it back= 
down; (and pickt up Mine instead ! — / (As a jesture terribly-flattering 
acoarse, these long-distance kissations; (p'icularly for the poor ol’ 
man that I would soon see before Me, in the verysame mirror-there)) 
/ She had meanwhile spread some colorfull mouth-pomade on it; 
rubbd it vig’rously on Her bareD dentalworx : !!! - ; (and was 'parently 
about to let it do its »work« — (just like her strict madam- mamá just 
now!) —: —). — More bathroom mirror vs. toothbrushing face. - : She 


gave it a murmur : ? — (posing a question; as was evident from her 
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(Venus Urinia or Fr? times pee 

(= anissimo : it jingled & tinkled 
like bells! (as under=current THE 
BELLS! (:»a gutter drop or two !:))) 


(: the quean of hards / she maid some 
turds / all on a summer-day; My 
ChamberMuse) 


(beastriding it like a genitalman. 

(Latin fimbria: — She bared Her 

whole, despite the man from Cul= 
gutter : Ø — (with Her=t’géther in 
the bathtub! (1 good=lathering:, now 
that was a spectickelarly berylliant 
picture to pléase the I! — (shame= 


pó8!)))) - 


(& a strange=sweat oddwhoure ... 
(oh, furgut=it! (in fragranDi; clad 
only in a bath sponge ...)) 


(: the faece of her cleft, & that was 
a leid cream-collar ... L&c)) 


(a sweet=slend’rish Ø !; (smooth= 
moist=marshy, lickerd red within : 
»witness the principle of our divine 
faeces: 1 iii, 315) / : clad round the 
hips with naught but a measuring 
tape? — (She turned, to read it in 
misstrust : ? — 


GKALOPISSTRIA, or the Art of the 
Toilette for the Elegant World. 
(Gotha 1805); (: by Trommsdorf ?) / 
— : thác's rite; flirt a bit with Your- 
self. / — (Actually My hole life long 
I've never been mutch-of a self- 
admirror .. .))) 


(quite rite : »Be tidy !«; — an untidy 

tongue has no taste.«; (A standza for 
embullishing all maidens’ all-bums; 
Ceen Standbull shall have an end:)) 


(the Tristanites, it's said, used to 
dip a washcloth in strong salted 


water, : — : and then rub hard! 
(Incisors Canines Pre- & Sundry 
Molars : !!!! -) ...) - 


: those crystalline, celestial spheres !; 
TO HELEN ii) 


‘To a Child, the daughter of a friend, 
is exceedingly graceful & terse !; 
(Review JGC BRAINARD) 


nullum enim Locus ...; Motto Fay) 


Mountains toppling evermore; 
in DREAM-LAND 


:»Mister Merry’s Lament for Long 
Tom: would be worthy of all p-raise, 
were it not .. .; (riv, 170) 


To the Dd has ... a touching air of 
melancholy . .. in the monotonous 
repetition, at each standza, of a 
certain rime, we recognize a fantastic 
yet trou=imagination; 1 iv, 170) 


: my fingers, as they lay cold 
clammy stiff & pressing helplessly 
one=against=another, were, in my 
imagination, swelled to a size, 


courteously splayed hands). She practiced Her casual-bra-unfast'ning 


: ? — , (rendering Circa % of her rt titty visible — : ! — ; / (m=m; still 
not quite ;perfeckt) /; — an impression that She evidently shared; 
for She shook Her head at the looking=glass=girl : !! . Lookt down 
over Her-self; and pulled a cuppla brown hairlets out from Her 
crotch=sideways : ? — / (p'raps a tip provided by that Christaline 
strumpet ? / (actually I could do with a quick wash*h under the arm= 
pits too...) / ... She rinsed & gargled. Dried her mouthworks; (& 
discovered, in horror, 1 blackheadlet : !; — on her chin, on the left. She 
squeezed feverishly : ? — : ! (the customerry little yello worm came 
creeping out of her skin : — (& just lay there, sub=missive : :)) - She 
wippled & dabbled; and powdered : ?. (Satisfyd). — (But then drew 
some more water ? ; (tho only justa tád) : ?) -and then washt just 1, Her 
rite, hand; (while the left dangled, languidly) : ... the SAPONIFETTE : 


one hand, that crumpled its=self up; rinsed; jiggled water off: went for 


the towel ... / (so than, (on softest of soles) : ...) / 2: ! - / — comes 
waggling up; beaming : ! —/ —) : »I've gotta get in there too, Fránzl; — 
be rite back out ... : ?« / (For She, imploring) : »Dont go in-there just 


yet! —«. / (Ah Loveliest Fránzchen, We All stink after all) : »Y' needn't 
fret. —«; (& if it smellS a liddel of female, that’s not the worst of 
thingS. And exit.) / (She appeared to have understood; and, dreammen 
a dream, hung her face lo'er : —) / . — Inside; (and lock=up allround : 
!; (ie just set the key athwart - : if She reallyreally wanted to, she too 
oughta ...). Quick off with My dudds : the (enchanted) pants from 
ERNST SCHULZE; the shirt; undershirt=underpants : Dan qui showd 
he. — : Unio Mistica; (I fanta-sized that the seat still retained Her 


lookwarmth) -:! - (Marriage of the Excrementa«, and shit ontoppa shit 


ecr 


aminable; (both with mite'n'main.)). 


: ! — 5 (of course I found it ex 
There! : — a visage staring up at me from the tiles once again, pale & 
admonishing, Old Possibilities ... (to My-left two water-taps, (1 of 
which liked to chat silverly with it=self : all nite. Beneath it the sT1E- 
BEL-boiler : »most faithful appliance; (s been at it for 9=long=years, 
sans-pause). The delicate web of hair across the drain sieve : a phelt of 
Hers- &-Mine, (cause the two=others used the shower — (whaddya-kno 
: so I persieved Our foursome as sorda-bisexted«?)) : ! - and push that 
windo wide=open rite now : ! — . — Continuing : alone with my own 
stink; & bellyup to the basin : is this wrinkled hand My own ? (doubt- 
lass : just like the red=white hawser in it: a deep groove round the head, 
(that was still trying to inflate a bit=to=blue : >I shall p'r'aps not cun- 
summate the final deed: . . .) - uncannily-large orificium; (been thru= 
alot) — (and no irresolewd rolling the foreskin up=8&=down was going 
to help; nor any phallogenic funtasees; — the only thing that seemd to 
result: was the (feeble!) stench of head=cheese; (if Y’ gave it a closer= 
smell, p'r'aps of yet undigested corned=beef & fruit? : o Sole mio!, 
was my bladder tryin’ to give anóther-stutter?! — pff .... (drippy 
codger piddle : ... (and My cadaver (a »sack of maggots: as JEAN 
PAUL always put it, in old age), likewise delivered, free of charge, a half 
liter of wind : ^ ! ' — : You dirty DOG, mist I put up with that too! ?! 
— / (: wasn't she giggling now?) / At this non=Antaeus; (who on 
prince’i’pull gained new strength when he touched the earth ; ? — 
(+ »ante« : what a man ha up=front; : quant bella giovinezza!) — 
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(too lazy, too comfy; (and with 
W’s NIVEA BABY SOFT bsides : if She 
knew-that! ... 


(We'll see Who's the first to lie : 
Me (od)or You! 


(:»BACKSLIDING GRANDFATHER 
COUPLES WITH RICKETS-RIDDEN 
GRANDDAUGHTER;; tabloid headline; 
(if a girl were then to wash her box 
with the same water ...) (Blended 
smells : 'sparagus urine + odor 
hircinus + still 1 cloudlet of lady’s 
Pdl,dor. / (Damn over=eatin’ : y’ shit 
mountains !)) 


(a Bazon of water : ô'r was iD more 
Brown & Pink: ... (rouge iD with 
»Hennah: .. .)) 


(: but try I will neer the lass? - : 
NAH ! ; (the softer the rod, the harder 
the heart !). 


(when a man loves, he doesnt set up 
a Masturbá) 


(so then, DIABETES! ? — wouldn't 

y kno. / :»gorged with blood swollen 
lubricated: was FREUDS description 
of the genitalia — : rite, and You'd do 
well to have a look at Mine!:)). 
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According with the proportions of 
the ANTAEUS - : every portion of 

my frame betook of their enormity ! ; 
LOSS OF BRASS; (after He had hanged 
Himself !). 


I could scarcely find room for a lie! 


fitful 


DIDDLING CON=SIDERAD)) 


The pipe stump waggled dry, (in its trYangular fleece : short=un- 


ripe=stinky pile : bad wool!). — Do better to soap=it=good; - ; — 
: dry=off, (: »goeS=nowhere,, this semifeeblehollo=prickling!!). — 
Mirror=morose. — (The big-ruffled eyes were acourse still quite- 
tolerable to look=at ? (which she had=had a very=early relish for!« — ; 
(But it's never cumin’ back!; di doman non c’è certezza !)). Ergo stuff, 
with resignation, that bitta member back in; and the very=long pants 
up=over it: ! - , (If only I'd been capabull of the old unb elo S= 
game ... (: why=really, - I gawkt=so hard into the circular=seat? ; 


(+ cycle + kiss= + Ø + ass symbol — : ?); didn't I dream sumpin’ very 


(+ fucke tutta-via ! — :»cod bless 
Thee, aged man, how tastes thy pipe? 
— Do show it Me ... : what costs the 
bowl’s fine-head ? —( : Oh no, m'Lord, 
I cannot do without the head! .. .«); 


(PEEEE EL ed sous-venires)) 


(: stoppzit!! — ; (don’t get wrappt 
up in the Thing that is- not! - (: the 
only means for taming Fr would 


c. prove fruitless 
there=fore embareass fritefully * * + 


similar?; (Lasst-nite? —)) — And suddenly it came in 1 brite flash, the dream was back again : 


(so boyhood «standing 


(remove »laundry: from the »bowk: : 
so one can get at it /»push up = open 
up: / mountain = mountin' : a boy's 
funtasees ! / the female »bowl: is often 
found beneath as »loin cloth. (& 
there are also »hor not apronS:) / the 
only in my shirt suggests little=boy 
years ? / the»open spot: = FREUDian 
gap / Luzie 3 years older / meaning 
infantile S=research / shift to later 
normal relationship with women ergo 
childhood pre=potency + old age- 
impotence / (surely every boy (and 
girl!) has xd in the family bathroom 


(who more & more resembled a sales- 
girl I once knew / »release + spurts 

+ stream: all X=, and/or ejaculation= 
expressions — (whysüre : secretary 

- secretions !) 


(this + a recollection of PRoKorrEv's 
ballet The Stone Flower; where a 
similar stage trick made everyone 
else on stage disappear, leaving only 
the two principle dancers visible) 


Quite clearly a penis symbol, this»my 
friend's key: : violet / not made of 
mettle = metalı; but elastic=malleable 
rubber. / a tag=end of twine: on it; 
stuck end + »string a-long: / Mine is 
now similarly blue- &-small / »pad- 
lock = pud + pudendum + log + lick 
+ lurk: / »stroke the key: = masturbate 
(used alot) / »in-sirtion hole 


gummysstick + rub 'er 


i eee 
X-BIopes + give it a try: 


need 
to urinate, (with the usual impediments). Finally make it to the 
darkened bathroom in H. I’m standing in front of the toilet, on which 
however is stacked a mountain of laundry, which somehow I manage 
to make vanish off to the rt. Then I push up the toilet scat, but find 
that the bowl is now covered with an apron, draped loosely over it. 
I lift it up, and see that the toilet is clogged. As I stand there, dressed 
only in my shirt, I attempt to direct my penis toward one spot in the 
bowl, back on the-lf, that’s still open, when an older girl comes in and 
engages me in conversation; her main interest, however, is to watch me 
pee. (In the course of the dream she slowly becomes »more my age). 
My B although handsome enough, is not erect; to Me it looks very 
much like that of a small boy : the foreskin still completely covering 
the glans and giving it the typical-childish form that tapers to a point. 
I'm a little ashamed & embarrassed in front of the girl; but from my 
member I release, in spurts, a well-directed stream of urine, (always 
toward the back=&=If, as noted). — The bowl now fills up, as if from 
below, with a very thick mass of bundle upon bundle of toilet paper 
that keeps rising vertically (like a blossom ?); and finally towers up over 
the level of the bowl, so that I just=barely manage to hold my penis 
above it; (but since the toilet paper is clean, I’m not disgusted) : - The 
older girl says to Me : Would You like Me to show You My friend's 
key *« : On the floor behind the toilet there's a little pile of rubbish. 
And included in it is 1 small key : a very tiny one, (about like the one 
that fits into the padlock hanging at my gate), it's deep=violet in color, 
and is hanging from a tag=end of string. I know at once that that >it 
really can't be made of metal? For 1 moment I think that it must be 
painted ?; because I think I spot, underneath the insertion hole, a ridge 
of iron that sparkles bright from frequent use? We somehow=quickly 
come to the agreement, however : that it is made of »gum elastic 
rubber. I also conclude that : since it is so small & thick, it surely must 
be possible to open a lock with it, if it is made of some truly solid and 
yet plastic mass; (I make a few impressive turn- & unlock=motions 
with the thumb & forefinger of my right hand; as if I were holding it 
between them & were trying it out). — (The urge to urinate is genuine 
and accompanied by a morning erection; (during which a man, 


indeed in=X=orubbly, wishes »he had a woman there with him now:!) 


— The most interesting-important thing is the connection with Pó-thématix; (and indeed from both sides, 


symbolix & etyms!) : via »basin« and »bowk, the toilet=bow] was of course a woman - into which the man 


infackt spürts-cream, »-urine« (as many inf. S=researchers present it); (also, as noted, every boy has surely 


masturbated into the toilet bowl; so that in that regard as well it seemS perfucktly well=suited to represent 
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: the fact that »torsolikeness: appears 
here corresponds to Por  »acephállics; 
thus hinting at »pollyngamy & 
onanimity«; as well as »making 
oneself invisible, and »an indifference 
to faces«.) 


THE SPECTACLES; (which can also 
imply a specta=cul !) 


: his pátés à la fois were, beyond 
doubt, immaculate!; (BON=BON) 


: »waste those precious hourS, witch 
might be employed in the invention 
of a fricassée ?:) BON BON; (+ frig ?)) 


the basin he so=yearns for) — (: didn’t I read somewhere in H1 how some extreme women’s liberationists: 
have protested against the notion of men using women as >a kind of privy for male excretions:! ?). But no 
matter : in any case it'S always the=same organ that discharges its secretions into=it — : and immediately 
that brings Us to + »secret, k(l)overt« (plus »privy & private parts). A raised toilet seat possesses a certain 


resemblance to the female torso — whereBEv I instantly move »via« possess, to the notion that one’s poe=poe 


is seated: on it : a man »po=sesses: a woman. (Allsordsa pee=cul=eye= 
airities : flush«? : the flesh turns »flush« (+ »fleece« and flaccid: and 
'lloozy:!). Likewise the Big Opening at the bottom of the bowl. Which 
provides an X-planation for all the rest : the female basin és cunsealed 
under a mountain of obstructive laundry; often with an apron ontop. 
The mitey=rushing water of the laydies; (who also prepare a toilette«!). 
A raised toiled seat creates a (horizontal) double hole, like »spectacles:; 


and a raised seat is a prelewd to X=ing; and in our mo(i)st human 
Chloes 


bow(e)ls is a mixture of feces and urine; Both, ‘Gilets 


have to open-up if a man wants to upproach 


them with his wee=wee. (The white=smooth po'celain — (in Munich they call a quickie in a £8, taking 


taxi? 


a »pürzzlan ride — is remini-scent of women’s pretty=smooth belly skin, (somewherein »uLvssEs, BLUM 


thinks about women’s bellies; & tests his=own). — (All of it intimate 
stuff(t)). — While I stood there, My nekkid doodlesack in my mitts —:! 
— (& it gurgled & stank & rose half=way? : ’sindeed it ábso-léwdly 
has to be pumpt out! ... (while I washt Him=off : ... (& outside at 
once nothin’ but püfftzup cheex : baiting- &-luring, cul=i=narrily 
unpalatupple; — (& get dresst : I=too ’nfackt was wearing really-teeny 
underpants! ... thin the gym undershirt; (dark green-shortsleeved 
shirt); the long trousers, (with baggy legs : let Beatle idjits wear 'em 
tite; to their hard’s cuntent). — (: The horror vagui of noble youths, 
(who then, as noble codgers, become pussylickers just on principull), 
meaning that, in the dream, it’s all res(c)inded with a broad smile 
: that S. write). — And, sloly, (to make the pull=out easier for 
Her), 


riskquey pose : ? — (setting Her (startled?) tummy to growling: ...) . / 


..) : »Vezézell?« / (Cause She was still holDann’ a very 


Me) : »- belly cries »cupboard«? : You're gonna starve t' death on Me, 
rite under my hands! —« (flattring-coaxing) : »- how 'bout some- 
liddle snickerty=snack ?« — (: 1 slice a the róast / 1 hééla darkbrown 
bread : carefully prettifyd with butter / 1=half schmalz sandwitch, 
with harzer cheese, (& powderd with cocoa!) / bananas with whippt 
cream, (& for your left hand a bowl of apple jéllo?) : FRANZEL, 
ROWING CROSS THE SUGAR SEA; (Nibbelly ... : and no=resistdince, if 
You please!) : »Cause a) sutcha=poor urchinette & starveling has to 
have an appetite for all=thingS cunceivable — : ? —« (reaching now into 
the bread box; (and sabering a slise off: ... — (no playing coy : avanti; 
do Yourself a favor)) : »the time 'll soon come - : when We will have to 
be satisisfyd (& even if only in EMG's : think of that plateau=illustration 
just=now!) with birch=leaf soup ... : ?« / — Her=blisSfull) : » —»pre- 
pared from the leaves of (lassivious) bi(r)tches! - Ah=DAN! — when I 
cumpair how They taunt & tease ME; And vex & bully!; & pester & 
drudge!! ...« (but, cunscientiously=respectuprle, hiphappily=sto- 
machic) : » — dont We first=havta ? — belaydle these ghirkindS with hot 
funiger? — : ?« — (: sütch lf m Us eyes !; (mayInaissey=harsereddishy= 
frothy) - : ?) / (Well, arrangements can be made for both) : »Each takes 
a ladle; We pour the hot broth uncommonly=carefully over 'em : in 


the meantime You can entertain Me, by employing Your sweet=end 
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(turning breakfarts into lost soupirs; 
Fw : wasnt that haffy breathing there, 
at the keyhole?; (driving off the hole 
clientell for the sake of 1 Wittebrod 
Thing...)) 


(made of some artificial fibric whose 
nàme I don't even wanna kno 


(: how delitefull ! 


(:a good dose of butt=her!; » much 
butter on little bread: : the best 
remedy for an existence as insupport- 
able as Yours.) 


(in Fr. & Lat., also a term for»sexual 
desire: : ?. — / (: »' Meüngry! —« (the 
trim gourmette admitted . . .)) 


(BLUMENHAGEN uses »MG (eg 8, 335); 
and long=before him wusáus !; (1,87) 


(((—: Ahzslavette - : You've just 


Cto eat (: spoon?) from the same 
bowl —; (was once; (in WIELAND's 
day) = Xing !); (Tammy tickler: : 
rumm-ballingS in our belle-lies : 
ultramarineglans in bechmaeltwat 
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: He married the Venus Urania in 
early life; but afterwards committed 
adultery with the Venus Pan- 
demos ...« (CHIVERS to GRISWOLD; 
28 March 51)) 


naughtyngail voice, pepperminty mouth, thru cocoaed lips; while 
I will put all my powerS in tune to seeduce You to perform further 
débaucherease — uhm=more c'rectly : to arrange for speediest culoric 
intake, before Y’ cullapS in a feignt o'er the VINNI=GIRL ...« / : »Ah= 
Dan; - the fairytale household : just like back=then! —« (whereby She 
manitch to aim with »perfeckt meticulosity« while concurrently 
becuddling Me in x-tactic-slyness) : » - : and would Wé=everslive !— «. 
/ Cand how You woulD live:, Y' mean) : »while Demon Tax consumes 
Me : just imagine how finicky Wed have to dine : óne-lastquick bite : 
before the next famine arrives! ... : / — : »Would Y’ “tuff me full ?; 
till I was of no help whatever! « (She cried in d'lite) : »fat & sweet — and 
thán»partake of Mec? —«; (& yet twas touching to be=hold, how She, 
twixt 2 laydlings, (s)wallo'D the sausitch=hole) : »Scrumptious makes 
bumptious —« (She said in x=citement; (& took aim, with nary a 
wrench of the arm, at the third jar : ! —); plitely-pleading) : »got 
*nything to wash iD2dówn with ? —« / (Alreddy heard it cuming : voilà) 
: »— (?) —: Juice of the»Red Beet, You red bête : Y?’ do kno, dont Y’, 
that iD dare not be quafft in too=great a quantitty ? ; makes Y’ kinda- 
vertichinous« — (the why of it is unkno'n to Me, but it is so) : »so than 
lento : ...« —/ (The mouthlickerette beggd) : » - You gotta drink the= 
ret, Dan ...« / (since I automatickly hesitated) / (She, trixily) : »Y' 
fraiD You'll catch sumpin'? — Christa says : Her kisses spread all= 
kindsa stuff... : ?« / (Not somutch that; but) : »Wicked Thoughts & 
Disorderly Notions. — She must be a regular anti-Vestal vergin ! .. .« / 
(She, - (since I still hadn't drunk of iD) - sulkiestly) : "Wasn't poison, was 
it? —« (with a slo'ly-draining ladle, h?PPified) : »4 LOVE POTION!? : 
slippt to Me!? —« (in the meantime, a businesslike aside; reproachfull) 
: »Hey, she is véry=mutch a maid to be pitied! Just imagine : was a wee 
babe, a mere 3 days old, — (her parents are poor blue=collars, & have 
truly=nothing!) - : and came down with »witch's milk condition: !; an 
unsanitary infecktion: the doctor said; and had to make a crucial 
incision — : here, the left=one! —« (& possesst sufficient dicksterity to 
pour to her rite, to the last perfect drop; and to tweak with her If 
middlefinger so lasciviously that 1 nippletipp a=rose : !) : »— almost= 
destroying the breast=appairatus! : Y' need to picture that correctly, 
whatzall thét can mean for a woman=nowadays! —« She flasht Her 


eyes sô wide=open : !?; — fz/$ning "$ 


(: right tune a fish«! / (but first this 
calf’s liver sausage here the skin ....) 


(someone's ead / restin on my knee 
: My Fay' Lady) 


(chow=chow) : — » - Y’ shoulda lived 
thru 1949-50. Or the»turnip winter: 
in the 1st World War : You'd be 
snacking diff 'rently ! «) 


(She chewed viggrously — : so then an 
aged glass, (that still had sprinkles of 
its gold edge) : dates from my 
childhood, in Hamburg 


(suck on a girl's éclair« 


((the buds pincht & blue ?. (The 
other breast pretty small, but »fair and 
firms ‘cording to Fr... .)) 


Sudacity) : »O true apo&thecary ...«« / And so with ’pro=priap 


(.1.Z.1 NOD«5 (ruff=etcht, on the door 
panel) 


(around Us flasks, like glass goat 
scrota; retorts test=tickling, the tube 
x=tending to penis length; ratafias of 
the most (s)criocklatey sort 


(altho that »thins: 


(Venus Urania?; or Pandemos? / : 
»Yesyes, urinic —« (she whimpered 
excitedly) : »— and a Pen like a 
demon! - «) 


(so both evedently; (the usual) 


scowling=dulcamariment, giving this flare=nostriled howling maid a 
once-over : ? — Who, jug in hand, had dared enter My dispensary : ? 
/ She, apron clutcht in one hand; blubbring) : »a love pogtion! -« 
/ For a man? - : younger ?; older? / She nodded; — whimp’ring) : 
»And be sure to dose it right-strong! —« / (I shall first have to 
filter.) More details yet) : »is HE very-intelligent? «/ : »Dreadfully ! —«, 
(and now danced a veritupple clog dance : !) / (Raising fürther 
difficultease; — (old GILBERT recommends magnetized-iron for such 
cases) — hm) : »What sord#y love shall iD be ? — there are infackt 2 kinds; 
tender ?; or »sensual<;« (they should be kept=sep’rut) - : ? / (She, in 
dismaid-protest) : »My girlfriend once told Me : there are thirty- 
& -two!? —«/ (You must've miss=understood Her, poor liddel unkempt 
urchin’) : »ThoSe are all sub=diversions of the»sensual. — Have Your 


masters sent You here with any money at-all ? Is the intent to use iD 
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(engl. : psych —) 


wind=eye 


(MidEng = pain 


(La Serva Padrona: maybe ? !) 


(a Calming Powder d prob'ly be more 
*propriap for You? (poppy peony- 
seeds anis + Armenian blous ?; needn't 
always be a bromide)) / (Yesyés : think 
of NvDiA! : Whose lover went=mad 
with iD! ?)) 


(Maybe HE loves=You só=múch HE 
does not=want to harm vou ? -: 
Hey, it happens !)) 

(eating from 1 spoon, out of 1 
Majolika=trough, - : helps=alét!)) 


(: my 'inity : 'inity !)) 


(+ conduir Amour :»he took hir twixt 
hise arms; muchel swete and softe, 
11562) 


(: lemme see? — : hold your head 
up -?-) 


(She did all such=thingSSSS ! 


(Persian ! / : »Ha, it’s so true, Dan! 
- rescently I dreamd : You were 
standing at My windo - ?; but with 
a red-bald head : all your lovely hair 
gone! - : ?« / (Wellyés, girl : what 
"stands: at Your wind-O & propfers 
its fiery, hair-loss head . . .? ; (dream 
sumpin better, mdear)) 


(MidEng)) 


(above all, if one has once learned 


thrift...) 


on a lady=tóó ?« / (Oh pynepynepynepyne !) : »Me ?!— I am long since 
quite ün-done! — Ah, I shall weep for as long as I have eyes! -« / 
(Justa=sec) : »For= Yóu!? — Have you some natural opposition to the 
state of virginity ?; do You no longer take pleasure in maid'n'hood ?« 
(She countershouted) : »'tis but a sabe foolish cunsolation ! —: ought 


I p'raps stew life long in my own juicass! ? . . .« (nyddily) : »Alas! : I shall 


case no other paytrons . . .) : »Do You kno in=cértain surety that Your 
love will not be=requiteD ? — ve you laid 1 of Your=own=hairs — from 
'mongst Your most cunfiDantial! — 'pon his pillo? Have Y’ profferD 
Him Your tongue? ; (via coffeespoon, cream, or upple- jelly) ? - Would= 
not simpler simples suffice? ; like : »milk + rum + sprinkleD with a 
bitta nuts'meg blossom ?« / (She, enthusiastifyD) : »Hah, I would 
'ndeeD give it Him — (let Us call Him the MAN IN QUEST=ION!) - 


most heart-tilly! : He has 'nfackt warpt Mine eyes : I can stare only 


: small tears + »condüsed-hi-proof witching smiles? —) hmyess moist 
sirtainly : the hallmarks were pretty2mütch in attend=dance : She who 
is mad with love beholds her beloved everywhere in society; all=Her 
surroundings stand in cunstellation to HIM. She is cut off from the 
world, & lives solely in his (hollo’d=des'late) self — cunstricted by strain 
& woe, She seeks nothing more than her (love)death. Deepest night 
darkens Her mind; She feels herself to be unhappy & Her strength 
of will haS died, hmhm; ssTop) : »I’ll just réad it to You=okay?; — 
(&= You can cunfirm for Me whether it co=in$ideS with your phylings) 
: »m=-— :»Their eyes are lively, agile; their gaze passionate. They forget 
Them=selves out of the secret=clandestine adm qifyation to which out 
of gutness they are devoted. With childlike affecktion They obey uis 
in=structions; yes, accumodate Themselves to His efurry whim. They 
go into rapture whene’er they observe the (oft imaginairy!) meritS of 
the beloved; (&, when he is not at=hand, they despair! — : whereupon 
they than turn pallid; fall into gloomy dreamS; with loss of appetite 
& sléép). — pon HiS return they are drunken with joy! Their héle= 
being is a reflecktion of Their happiness; and the movements of Their 
muSSles cramp'n'twitch with X=citement — They talk at=léngth, & are 
e-Nürzed to all but love : !; They dream of naught(y) but iD ..«« / 
(She, enthusiastickly, swung 1 layDle —) / (where had=shdt suddenly 
come from?) / (— She=cryd) : » — it's rapud course is oft fatal! — There 
are many=other synptomS ... — wéll? : frinstunts the cuntnance is 
enlivenD at mere=mention of the beloved’S name - : the pulS at once 
flutters fast, intense-& -spasmodick . .. : SUI=CIDE !!!—«; (& gazed at 
Me, in cünfrontation : !?). / (Mhm : penitis in its Lar8est stage. (& a 
shiny»dyviningzstáf« (à la vwE; 1 phello from the visinity), mite it not 


suffice for the poor Fránzeling? —) : »I can well imagine : that at Your 


tender age ...« / (Than) : »— tender ARsE!« —« (she bawlID, like a 
thousand Zazies) » — : !? —« / (Well, no skin off Mine) : »Can You pay 
for it, Little-One?«/ —: » vebeen-gradually saving now 1 hole month! 


. ve scarcely done 'ny-thingzelse —« (She addeD, briskly; (& gave 
Me a wink of Her Left Eye : !? —) — & disMissing-proletarianly) : 
»8=Marx=& ... : ?«. / (Wellyés : 'tiS$ not that mutch; but X=seeding 


liddel) : »What sort would You prefur? — The one from WEDEKIND ? — 
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No teddy=bear; ursa major, or black= 
bearry.) 


(Lord, we praise the starch of 
HOFFMANN ...« 


>A gottfried coat to keep me warm, 
but there's a hole here in the arm) 


(a sample? — :»and weep / how near 
yet far their bodies keep. / / The 
sounds they make are sweet and small 
Í a softest : »you —!« at times — (but 
that is all) — / from Her to Him, from 
Him to Her, when lips from kisses 
slightly err and so forth: - : ?) 


nick of the would'S«; (this BIRD still 
needs dis=cov’ring as well!) 


anti=Imp. potion 


(+ fuck / — : »Let Thy handmaid find 
grace in Thy sight! : First-Samuel 
1=18 — She whimpurrd : ! —)) 


some bread & an abundance of water; 
TARR & FEATHERS) 


(parently thot you'D get it gratis ?; 
'counta your fair blue eyes? : pff! / / 
? — : That'd be far too fine for your 
sort (so :»in a glassie challis pourd 
an amorous draughte: . . .) 


ie the usual : half lait de con'-conbre 
half rutting powder ... (with spunge 
did ych of drink pertake ... in what a 
death in what a lyf, a pyn and joye 
bothe, togedre it did gyf? : 'd be far 


too elegant for You .. .)) 


It must be remembered that during 
the whole of the Middle-Ages the 
Germans lived in utter ignorance of 
the art of writing. (1 iii, 387, et al)) 


(I mean, in triller’s name! (Next thing 
y kno, the master-'mself 'll come 
lookin' for jack in the pull-pit juice. 
(And then, three months later, for 
abortatives ...)) & for Me the cash 
rolls in : so go a-head "n bill’n’coo till 


Y burSt!)) 
(No drink "ip 5 Me mutch 
*nymore) 


But Y’ dare not thinkof BARries or being bare; (nor of BEER=&= 
?« / —) : »Would You than 


néttle those sutchass We! ? —«, (She interwimperd). / (When on duty I 


MADLER, nor of a BARing womb!) ...: 


tease No One and None): »Or one from Ober ? Donizetti ? Von=sODEN= 
&=HOFFMANN ?« / — : »Which is most pogtent? — for 8=Marks=& ? —« 
/ (God) : »The oldest is a Strasbourg recipee, by a certain Gottfried : 
»hir loath to drinken, drank she lang, and yaf to Tristand eke — and he 
it trank & to hem bothe it was as wyn: - : ?« / (She püzzlD & scratchlD 
"bout Herzself : ? —) / (Here's yet anóther ... (Me; ruminating in the 
dispenisatorium)) : »»Brandname (d»Immer Mann: - hm; but it’s 
pretty insipud stuff; maniaman BARely gets it down —« / : »Oh; - the 
one from »bodies joined? : mite not be the foolishest . ..« / (Ahá? Sô 
Y" ’magine married life as 1-sole-Great-Embrace, un solo amplesso as 
we Latins say) : »Not for cooking, but for nibbling, rite? —« (no nódds 
now, you!) : »I have a good mind to caution Your patron : You'll enD 
up slaying Him, with Your salacity! Specially should He be an older 
gentleman : seemS to Me Your soule wish is for an affrodisiacum! — 
What isiD Y’ want really?! : a strapp'n'sensual lad? ; or one who pens 
immordull sonnuts 'pon You ? !« / (And riteaway the vulgarly-pleading 
hands of a Focaria : ! —) / (were it not for the salt crystals round her 
wrists; plus the (to be sure perilustly=fluent : the Devil may cite 
Scripture for his purposes !) x=pertease in matterS biblicul) : »I oughta 
send a billet "long to Your master : that He lock you up a goodly while; 
so that, by water & bread, You may engage in self=x=amination.« / - : 
»Not about to hàppen; 'twould break Your oath of silence« (She cryd) 
: »I would moreover have the writer counter=fit iD for Me. —« (again, 
suddenly=pleading) : » - but now do give Me one!« / (A man ought not 
engage in inter=course with such amphisbaenae, with this — : riffraff) : 
»Yes-fine I shall mix You one; of a best-selling sort, being schmaltzy- 
& - brutal —« (wait!) : »First the coin cross the cünter : —...« / »Here- 
here! — But not one from musty gut-Freed! — : sumpin’ most=fresh; 
Ist runningS; with 'ttractional power like hellfire! — (: what'S actually 
the oritchin of»cóunter?)«. / (From »con-püta-rec? : the surface that 
cunseals the day's take) : »No, You'll be giv'n x=actly what You neeD .. .« 
(Justasex; what all went into that mishmash ...? — : m-honey 
vinegar aloe & verdigris; heart's deceit foreboding's dream eternal 
sorrow sole relief ... waitasec, (I need to fetch it from the hintermoSt 
cupboarD : »how both these heardtS are now enruptured; how all the 
scentses blissf'ly captured; love's sweetest yearnings, swelling like 
blossoms (better a double dose of the »swelling:!), jubilant lust, só-o 
lost in its world)) — and=shakkke: ^! !  !  ' Z Meanwhile to Her; Who 
watcht with glee=&=gloating) : » - genuwhine Beyrude bombast; by 
a certain WAGNER. — Cunvince Him : it's a new toddy-recipe; and 
serve it to Him, incunsprickuously, from Your little gublet ... : and 
than You'll upserve, what happens.« / (She at once, upprehensive) : 
» Tis not a bane is it? —« / (Respect paid where ’tis due!) : »Here — 
(calm down) - : /'ll drink a swello : ! — Y’ see? —« / (She cryD, in out- 
rage : !) - / (Ohminx : for Your cuppla sexpence it’s still mutsch-too- 
mutsch !) / (but She, turnD savitch=impudancer) : »Deceit here-too ?! 


: Mine the half thereof! —«; (She'rencht the mixing=cup from Me) : 


»Traitor!; I drink to You! —« (She drinks. Then flings the bowl away. — Both, seized by shudders, yet their 
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the jingling & tinkling of the bell's!) 


: there was Fricassée from the 

Rocher de Cancale. He mentioned 
Muriton of red tongue; cauliflowers 
with velouté sauce; veal à la St. Mene- 
hoult; marinade a la St. Florentin; 
and orange jellies en mosaiques; 
(LIONIZING) 


: her fricandeaux — her omelettes were 
inestimables!; BON=BON) 


UNORDERLY ?) — :»a dish of polemics 
stood peacefully upon the dresser. 
Here lay an oven-full of the latest 
ethics; there a kettle of duodecimo 
mélanges — : volumes of German 
morality were hand- &-glove with 
the gridiron — a toasting fork might 
be discovered by the side of you=sEE= 
Bios — PLATO reclined at his ease in 
the fying=pan:; BONBON)) 


poses remain rigid as they gaze, fixed and in utmost agitation, into one another's eyes, where a death= 


defying look soon yields to the fire of love. — They are overcome with trembling. They clutch their hearts 


— and the hand moves back to the brow — than each gaze seeks out the eyes of the=other again — only to 


lower in confusion — and then, with increasing longing, to lock again, each on each. — With quaff’ring 


voice) : »tryst Dan ! —« He (tentative) : »I sdle die ?! —« —/ (sinking on His breast) : »Faithless beloveD ! —« 


/ (He (hollo’=voiced) : »Woman most blesSt ...« / (They remain lockt in mute embrace. In the distance 


can be heard ... : ? —/ / —) : »Pff let the damn telefon bello as mutch 
as it wants! — C'mon : the last jar. — And, just so You do not, out of 
over=x=ertion, fall in a faint on Me, ...« / : »Oh nononot now! - I 
really couldn't manzitch ...« — / (Wellyésbut) : »You've gótta see this, 
Franziska : a fork has — (all by=iD’s=lonesome) - : gotten sk(r)ewerd 
onto this rollmops here! ...« (Hey : one ought not disparage sighns 
& wonnders!) : »— or it really wouldn't be any wonder if the cutlery, 
down to the last forck, were to decide to wander=off here shortly. And, 
come some blue-&lovely summer morn, We'd have none at Our 
disposeall«; (glum & devoted) : »all of witch lies in Your slender hand 
...2 2 Well? —«/ (She did battle with Her=self —) / (: Pd like to do 
battle with=You too!) / (— she admitted) : »Pff I do have a bite of an 
appetite left=yet. But what if I end up too-fat ? ; or with a bad taste in 
my mouth. - : I read (somewhere) : If venus had reeked of garlick — 
which as a Levantine she surely did ... : ? — : Ah what good fortune, 
to be ordered & chided about!«; (She cried and licked off the tines) 
: Here with=You, Our sort, poor starvelings & plate=lickers all, 
must stay in tup condition! —« / (Now that’D make for quite some 
household! — (But let the vinegar stand for=now; - : thin We'll tup 
'em all off again.) - We'll make no mention of Higher Fish Sauceries; 
but) : »would You be able to prepare for Me my matutinal sandwich 
à la Bayonne? Fines herbes; syllabub; synandt cakes; patties & tarts; 
boar’s head with gilt ears . ..« / (She was now presst, atremble, against 
and clutcht at the folding table (bakelited in white-gray) by the windo) 
: hhh Dan —: I really can't do nunna that!  asfor Me? :—: here with=You 
I'd find dry bread tasty — (with per=haps, now-& -then, a bittapatta= 
butter on it) —« (& bóünst up in a quiver) : »I' d need very-liddel : 
Y çould get riDda the cleaning lady : . . . ?« / (Prommisses, naught but 
prommisses) : »Youre speaking of : what=all We'd be able to save 
if You were to hire=out to Me ? —« (and do nôt clap your hands t’gether 
in such self=admiration!, My deareSt chatterbox) : »I'd have to order, 
cum Saturday, 5 buns insteada 10 —« (riposte to that?) / (She, most 
pity=able) »— that Y’ muththy — but I need so=so=little! I'll make a wee= 
thing of My-self; I'll sleep- (ifthat'S whatY’ want!) —all by My franzlD= 
self=alone in the gable cant - : I'll cook Your meals; I'll tend Your fire; 
PIPI — Pil — ... : ?!«/ (Be=firm; as difficulD as that may be ...) : 
»First fish out the hardboild=eggs please, okay ? - uhm-Furthermore : 
You'D havta be terrubbly-tidy & -thrifty : She who runs a house-hold 
poorly, will be sackt=8&=bounst ... : ? —«; / (She at once, dillygently, 
tuck(l)ed her flummery=mouth; (suspiciousrv à la »Hush! Hush! - 
SERPINA will have itso! —: hush-hush . . ..) /(?’t’s just like You) : »Nono 
: this tossing things a=bout, disorder(ly) in the house ’n gen’rall, does 
nót please Mother Holle! —« (Meanwhile, slice the fatty border off 
this boiled ham-here : one can carry on learnéd conversations & work 


the while!) : »- uhm-Stoppp evading Me now : are You capable of 
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(* ononism 


(She lookt at it at once : ? —/ (actually 
I'd also wanted to say »lean-lovely: . . . 


(don't Y' dare-quote Me, girl !) 


(Y' mean spongers & parasites; 
(+ con) 


(LA SERVA PADRONA) 


(:»no marriage where no pot boils! 
(and don't hand Me»instant pudding: 
& »riceroni«! : f need be I could stir 
NES-café in hot water all by myself !)) 


(:>I would serve HIM as most 
faythfull maid! Fetch water for Him 
from a stony well — (He needs it not); 
would gather spicy fruit by ripe of 
morn, (He needS it not); for rest at 
night I'd spread the softest leaves, : 
and take His lovely head upon My lap 
: & ne'er háve-slépt Myself beside, so 
HE might sleep a gentler sleep — and 
none=of it HE needs. / Has wine & 
food & down whene'er HE will — and 
yet, (thought I!) perhaps would bring 
Him joy to have His maiden bring it 
Him ...«:?!) 


(& rinse-cold; crack shells, : dice... 
/ (In the course of the most pleasant 
verbull "xchange, She diD all-that, 
mts heroic’ly)) 


(what was left? —: slice & dice. / 

(I mean, my memory’s truly perdù : 
now I couldn’t remember the name of 
the composer! (Bring on the ersatz 
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: I will have none of their rabbit au 
chat — and for the matter of that, 
none of their cat=au=rub=it either! ; 
TARR & F.) 


: the pemmican here described by 
Mr. Rodman is altogether new to 
us, and is very different from that 
with which our readers have no 
doubt been familiarised ... This, if 
we remember, was prepared by long 
continued boiling of the lean meat 
(carefully excluding fat) until the 
soup was reduced to a very small 
proportion of its original bulk, and 
assumed a pulpy consistency. To 
this residue, many spices & much 
salt were added. — / : »'ll laugh 
myself curlycueD, what with all 
Our quotes —«; (Fr; and tried to 
grin)) 


preparing a miroton in the copper pan ?; (answer yes or no!). — : ?« / 
—:1- :»Playce 1 copper penny in every jarra pickles — : ’s what mumps 
said; then they'll stay a pretty=green. — ? —« / (Bloney : just deposits 
verdigris! — And don’t try to put Me off ’ny longer with your stewed 
cubic(ulum) roots or turnip=p f!s : how far=along is My miroton! ?) / 
(She first defyddled a bit, to the melody of ;Irállalala trállalala, hunger 
makes for the best of cooks!« — : ?) / (then going on : dicing the 
hardboild eggs; sour pickles, tomatoes; (well fetch some fresh parsley 
yét, too, : »be sure to re=mind mex); — all of it stirred together into 
a delicious hodgiumpodgium. — Whats that humming?) : »it’s the 
»bumblebee bush: at the windo. — But don’t You catch a whiff too, of 
um... hf: hf! - sumpin startin’ to burn? —« (polite : ?) / (She bran- 
disht, in despair, the iron spike at=Me : !; She cryd) : »And here=he 
claims to be a puritan?! — : how great was poor pops joy rescently 
when I brought him »bouillon in a cup! — ... : / (:2) / —- : »why hot 
water from the boiler; a splash of Macig(c), & a pincha butter —«) 
she riposted testily) : »so He at least had something to wash his coupla 
peanuts down with. — Just tryin’ to teathe Me, aren't Y’? — « (pleading; 
and began, to sellybrayte herself as if she were at Richmond Market) : 
»Scrambulld eggs. And warmd-up sausitches: with butterd rolls! -uhm- 
1 can of white beans & 1 of beef : into 1 pot : & heatit up all into happy 
mélange ...« / (You're promisin' me pHalcyon Days, Y’ kno!) : »Can 
Y' do bratwurst too?«. / (She dubiated with her pinkie round back- 
behind her ear . She cried) : »Here! —: in cinque=minutes! : choppt= 
pork; add salt & pepper; a sodden bun; a bitta onion; rolled into a roll 
: & zit S as good Ass nibbled : ?!—«. / (If Y could fry=up a cutlet & boil 
ptatoes ...?) / —) : »PIl let somebody sho me how tdayzyet! -«; 
(enthusing) : »I’ll cook up a batcha=cranberries for You and allsordsa 
fránzeltizers ...«; (shy but=stern) : »— b'sides, its ünmodern to eat 
vegtables any way but raw. — : ?«. / (Thanks but no thanks!; (Ill take 
efurrything from crambe to cocta) — bytheby) : »I think there' still a 
cuppla slices of salami, in the fridge : dice those up too — uhmetaste it 
first, to be on the safe side —« (hypocriticul) : »whether it’s still good 
...«/—:»QOh You sedáction!« (but hung her noggin’ again) / (cause I 
shruggD) : »''s if Y’ don’t kno of anything more renowned to offer . . .« 
/ (She gave a clapp of her handS; (timid) : »Cacao. And buck cakes — 
(maybe). — Cold milk; with white breadcubes — : & a hefty=dose of 
shooker ontop? —« (whimp'ringto Herzself) : » - FIXE BUTTE tea. . .«./ 
(Ive got the picture. — (Dreams of lobscouse served with beersoup are 
to remain unfulphylld with=You). — To summarize) : »Judging from 
which, in the long run, itll once again end up just a kinda bumblebee 
soup ..« — / (She stoppt, in mid=dicing, to ponder ... : ? — prickt up 
her ears — : ? (at some consid'rubble distance) — checking=repeating) : 
»— : Bumblebee soup: — ? —« / (Yesyés : how cozy 'twas in Odingen 
with elfin Fránzl as denizen. (You were just small fry back=then, but 
prepareD for Me the funnyest fare)) : »Raisins & sago in a little 
bowl ...« / (She joined in dreamily) : »... elbo’s ? — (ahyes, macaroni). 
Sugar & dextrose & ...: dry=powder milk? —«. / (How true) : »& how 
homemakerly You stirrD away! And set out a little stonewear trough 


for the bumblebees;« (Busily feeding Me from Your little lap too. — But 
let Us not speak of dumplings & fried kidneys ...: ?) / (For She was 
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names... Zingarelli ? (orox, FREUD 
pickt up on it if that no longer 
workS, sir) / Pisanello — (okay, so it's 
4-syllables !) — pi(ss) + piece of anus / 
Donizetti : the donnas titties / Merca- 
dante from Mercator + cigarillo / 
Zerbina Zerlina Serpentina -: 
»GIOVANNI BATISTA the given name! 


(Hey that knife is finest steal : ice 
tempered=rustfree, pretty silent 
wooden handle - if Y’ don't-stab Me 
with it, l'll prob'ly give it to you; (for 
your trou=sseau : so that Y' can 
brandish iD at your»intended:)) 


(:>] can sew: : >] can mow! 


(Hm; wellyés : >The Gentleman will 
take the chance.«. (If You'd add a bitta 
spinach now; (or kale; maybe wine= 


ô'r red cabbitch))) 


(Caro Cereal Drink=pure< : Dont 
need a housekeeper for that, mdear! 
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harkening tward the windo frame : ? — (whence came, hyperclear, 
some scratching : ! ?) — and laught rite hard when the furry phiz, doing 
pull=up’s, peekt=inside : ? —) : »The polymorph —« (She said; and : ? -) 
/ (Well He heard Us talking) : »and since for such Little Folk >The 
Kitchen: is not only fulla dishes — (tea=eggs and cork=tumblers, and 
zoukem mugs & crackt porcelain; and cutting boards with magnets 
for holding-knives, extra cheap=enchased brass bowls) — but also= 
*nfckt a hash(ish) house; where the saffron-shy administer sausitches; 
where canned milk ...:!—« (—/ (& We gazed, Both of Us, with some 


anti=pathy to where, : emerging from 1 hole in the tin of BAREN=cream, 


we beheld, in»half torsos, an earwig : ? ... (which Fr, with a shudder, 


it for the cats-& -hédgehogs later — : Brr.) -uhm-toss the kitty- ler S 
say : 2 fat trimmings.« / (Which She did; — then, (still shudd’ring a bit), 
bustled it out with no further : adieu! — Thin, with vigor) : »'nd 
now Id like to kno, what this MiROTON infackt is. —: Truly Your 
gusto; or is it merely 1 of Your (wonderfully-)crazy inventions, for 
training maids such as We —? ! « (Shelistend; and whimpurrd the more; 
and swóre-trembling) : »I really need nexta-nothing - : Hey=I could 
make do for só-/ong on 100 Marks! : I'll make My own patchwork- 
dress : from Your cast=asides! : a thread-báreSt skirt ... : !« / (very- 
short: — : I can well bllieve iD. (Let's leave, I beg You, this scant matter 
unbr@2cht). So You'd be phylly capabull) : »— of tail=oring Yourself a 
shirtlette; and sewing it on the machine? Or of darning my-things for 
Me? -: 


One Whó has Your own-gut only too well in mind ...?« / (For She 


FRANZISKA! : listen=here!! — This is the (husky) advice of 


was obviously=anxious; She pretended (with serious count'nance) to 
be studying the (first=neatly=smoothed=out) orange wrapper : ? -) : 
»How's this=here actually pronounced? ...«; (and was able to put on 
sutcha credulous face : —) / (What if I'd say : I don't speak Spanish ?) / 
— but She, cunfident) : »Fhen You'd be swindling on a grand-scale. 
Cause ist, I kno You can; and furthermore : one does not tell lies to a 
girl with a spinel. — ?« / (Wellthen »narancha) : »Fhe»ch: as in »Bach«. 
— From the way You've dodged the issue — (for which art, by the way, I 
can certify you have uncommon talent; "specially when it comes to the 
accompanying eye games & jestickulations) — I conclewd, (and in so 
doing, do You no injustice), that You will neither mend my under- 
things, nor be able to prepare My accustomed=daily puchero - : dare 
to contradickt, thou nibbler of candied walnuts! — uhm-I have gro'n 
weary of vainil(l)oquence on this p'icular topic : betake Yourself to the 
cellar, and fetch Us a bottle of sparklin’ Canary. « / : ? / : »Next to the 
pressure pumper. A kinda wooden lattice crate.« / (She tosst her head 
back; (& put impert'nents on); —/ (I gallantly oped the trapdoor for 
Her: !—) / - (and shede=scended == / Me (now in (relative) safety) 
in Her wake) : »Besides, every man needs 14=women . . .« / (: » : small 
bottle ó'r la=arge — ?«) Small’ll do. / E /| 2:? —):»PssT! hü'sh ...« 
/ (She first wanted to mutiny. Realized 'twas a serious matter; (came less 
noisily back up : ... : ?)) —/ (Out front, from the kitchen windo, one 
saw, (thanx to a Sleeping=Beautyd thuja hedge!), nothing. Heard only 
bicycle belling. — (I mean being under siege is truly abombinable !) : 


»— Go to the bathroom. — Very=carefully peep-round the blue cur- 
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(Concerning the Concept of 
Paradise of the Felis Domesticus: / 
(well a tumbler; that’s a bit tipsy, 
& can’t stand up rite —)) 


(You remember ? - : »Crocodilly tears: ? 


(PFF! : MIROTON ? : leg of veal 
pounded tender; with bubbled 
bacon & fat; — a few mushrooms, 
truffles & minced herbes fines — 
nicely=seasoned; 3-4 egg-yolks 
and breadcrumbs soaked in cream; 
baked in a casserole; turned nicely 
upsidedown onto a platter; add 

a bit of coulis; & serve warm ... 


((: »the unreason of specifically this 
thesis ...« 


(:? —: boiled ear of corn & pumpkin 
cubes; with lots of lean beef; (maybe 
some pugill & sinapis)) : can any- 
thing be simpler ? —) 


Who 

the room doth sweep 

. the trash doth not keep 

. the fire doth set 

. the kettle doth get 

the porridge doth cook 

. With butter from the nook 

the table setteth neat 

. fetcheth fish & meat 
the cabbage doth boil 

. completeth her toil 

. washeth glasses fine 

. poureth beer & wine 


. the bed doth warm. 


V ONANAN 


— m T 
veo: 


- 
w 
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the starry sisterhood) 


tain ...«; (nah : m not gonna do it, Franziska) / (She crept. - : —) / 
(And I stood, empty nuts numb hose, all Herr von Fahlendorn«. — The 
gentle weft of larch shados. (Was there something red on 1 of the two 
gad=abouting halfgroWns?). —: ?) / — : »2 girls on bikes : who are calling 
out Your=name.«, (She responded viciously) : » - the eyes the critters "re 
alloud to cast in this d'rection! ...«, (& gazed at Me hatefully : ! — 
Hissing) : »Should I call 'em in-side? As a foundation for the 14 ?! —« 
/ (Pour first. And táste. — : ? —) / — : »Whythatss ...? : —«; (surprised) 
/ (Elderberry lemonade:; quite right; d Y?’ spose I drink nothin’ but 
rum and gunpowder?) — : »And as for the tender sex, I prefer it remain 
beyond My prop=erty’s boundaries, at 100 yards removed . . .« / (for) : 
»— 've had Your bellyfull, húh ! ? —« She said, unreconciled) / — (mon) 
: »gimMe a glass of it. — Or d' Y’ plan to slip the poison in first ?; I'll 
tell you where it is. —« / : »That’d sure be easy enuff to learn from 
You! —« (She slippt the ring round to the rite ( : Quick spinel, truth to 
tell! ); then, ambushing) : »— what's the fourteenth do?? ... (:? - : 
The way the beasts are gawkin" . . . Paddle theirzbutts! hf. 2 One's got 
sumpin' like a book in hand );« (caustic; with sfinxloox. — Then She 
held her ringed fist neath My nose : ! — ; (but first cryd out) : Y’ havta 
drink from My glathth! Dunk with-Me & take a nib-ble. —«; (She 
poured) : »the 14th.!? —«. / (The fourteenth sleeps in her spouse's 
arm.) / (She dunkther lipsin it; and gazed at me over the (opposite) rim 
: for a long time, reproachfull, suffering. Put it down again, and held 
the glassy kiss between her hands between her little breasts — : ?! —) / 
(May / formulate Your question for You?) : »You woulD like to kno, 
— m-what We're gonna do next? - : PI fill each'n'ev Mason jar with 
a last sippa vinegar : whereas=You, ll put the coldcut salaD in the 
fridge. - Then Well go up to My room for half'n'hour, (to frame- 
slides andsoforth). — Thereafter it’s free=time; and We can bestroll the 
garden - : nice agender, is it not?«; (& reacht, deftly & perfidiously, 
for the bevrage ... : ?) / (She dodged, slo’ly; anxious) : »Hanky- 
panky ! — In sutch cases, (since m’Lord himself is either far too=wicked 
or in=sufficiently sensitive — : J would say »wicked:!), a maid must 
pose the question ... : ?« / (Me, obliging) : » - mite not 1=8&=the=same 
name be employed for 1-14? —«. / (She rockt her head) : »That’s better. 
— Ne'erthelass, necessity demands — (tho it break one's heart) —... : ?« 
—/ (Yes, those outrages are finally pedaling off. / She nodded in relief) 
: »As well they should : the vag=abonds!; pushy riffraff! — « (woeful) : 
»’m not demanding x=act numbers — (since that'd be overtaxing Your 
memory !) — but, (in the coarsa the last 8=years), ve there been /ots — : 
who've slept in those spousal arms ... : ?! —: why’re Y’ looking at Me 
like=that!? — : — : Franziska has slept in No=man’s arms! —«; (under 
severest ring coercion / I could offer a good many fair- & foolish- 
nesses ...) : »m beginning to learn You by heart. —« (for come the 
morro You ll=return into the worlD, whereas I) / (She restrained, 
with a lovely lefthanded gesture, My lips) : »The world? - : is here 
with-Yóu! —«; (and took back the finger enforcing my sighlents; 
cullapst into Herself; and waited : —) / Well allrite; — »over the last 
8 years? —) : »One=once ...«, / (She was already vipering=up : ! 
(à la »aha-soiD'stráe afterall!) / (Me, un= (something with >un:)) : 


»— twas ... : a child=back then; My Fair Lady ...« / (Her mouth 
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(: Tourne, tourne, miroir aù se prend 
l'alouette — : scintilla, dimanat, 
fascine, attire=la !« 


(specially »andsoforth: . . .) 


(à la »FRANZISKA the room doth 
sweep, ... FRANZISKA Canary-bubbly 
doth pour: 


(vacina=bonds 


(altho for the resta My life You'll 
be sho'ing up in effury corner of My 
fantasies of the matter... 


(and that was ’ndeed a small but 
very pretty portion of the stuff as 
EMG are made of 


rite ? :»La solitude est une belle chose; 
mais il faut quelqu'un pour vous dire, 
que la solitude est une belle chose«; 
FAY) 


had begun, (actually rather=unprettily!) to droop2&-to-quiver: ... ?) 
/ Me, with more accomplisht severity) : »— & in dealing with sütch-an 
egregious liaress ...« / (She inserted the rimma the glass into her 
mouth -: —: ? turned it, en=tirely, round=inside : ! - She presented Me 
the, (now unavoidable), Kiss !, with both hands : ! —) / (Give it to= 
Me, Mildew=.1sa!) — I drank, and cuntinued) : »— As You=yourself 
kno quite=well : You slept, in=deed & for nites on end, in the bed of 


? —« / (She had 


long since playced Her rt hand on Her epischion, Her left on 


a man who is anything but a »blood relative! ... : 


1 collarbone; She slyly huskt) : » - TwáS but an erro! on my part! —: 
1 thunderstorm by nite; the bolts plowing —: I was sore afraid : I fled to 
HIM! :!! - I was neither=9 nor-fair ...:? — —: !> Thát dream plays out 
"pon Thy=pillo’s!«« (She intercryd in d'lite : ! — (She had gro'n too= 
savitch from such endless pickle82>Ping ) / So put the (wooden=)lid 
back on the breadbox. Set cinnamon=&=sugar=bait "long-side ... 
(: »Begone with Your osTMANNS fish=spice!). We're glad to make all 
things natural the easier, Francisca; (every personality is ultimately 
subject to its-self); but : »Early to-rise is sutcha fine=thing, m'girl : 
The wind it blows, the cock it crows, the clock tolls 3 : ?! — : the 
wagg ner rises happily. — The jade's hoof scrapes, the stable gapes, 
the clock tolls 4! — ? : — : the coachman measures oats once more. 
— (Leave the Big Catacaustick (that ostensubtly-horrifies Yóu!) in 
its stoneware cup; listen up, You non=earlyriser — ! — : »The swallow 
sings, the sun it brings, the clock tolls 5 — : ? — : the bee now leaves 
its honeyed hive.: / (O=not so terribly early Dän !«, She whim=purred 
with bliss : ! ? —) / (d rather spend Your life in bed=ragglement, ’s that 
it?) : »C'mon, I'll prepare You a little bevritch, to make you wideawake 
& dM for work : half Nes half MAXWELL; ! plus 1 mitey spoonfulla 
dextrose; ("ncase the project demands special brief=cunscentration, 


(d'pending on the nature of the undertaking), 1 shot of arrack ’fneed 


be ...: — sózó) : »— thére : knock it back ...« / : »— >to bed, You 
witch and do your tricks !« —« (She first variated lassiviously; before 
setting the dark=wild water to Her lips: — ` ! ' —; and gave a whine) : 


? ...« (and nodded so 


depraved at »breast heavin') : »ah I'm soso glad Dän, that They're 


»Alas, genius! Thy draft tastes bitter! — : 


finally=gone.« / (Ahyesrite) : »You've reminded Me just in time of 
Wilma : 


okay? —«; (and was already in the antechamber; (: hey, '£ I were really 


phollo Me discreetly : set=out the mushrooms, Vespetta, 
wilys Pd, inconspricuously, present iD all ... : what had I worn 
»back then«? — The green leather jacket was still hanging there ...)) / 
(With heartstealing childlikeness, She rubbed a cheek 'gainst My 
bicep) : »Isn't there more of it Dän? —«; (and the gentlest VALE of 
Nivea from back-then, rose up again, faraway, — / (Youd like an 
encore to your draft for labor? — ; well okay) : »Put butter in, and 
sugar-fine. — The clock tolls eight ? — : So bring the child .. . Hmyes : 
WHAT?, ere it's too late.« / : »Hah : EVRYTHING! —« (She cried, 
yearning & sassy) : »l'll go write up a wish list —«; (came waggling 
along behind. P'litely helpt Me grab-hold of the tray : ; — ; cryd out 
in sympathy) : »— ah! —« (for the rain-soakt lacewing there on the 
wall : ? —) / (don't touch) : »Tharll just finish it off. Dries out all on 


its own — (let's hope). — So; —«. / — : »To keep the cats from getting at= 
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(: that was new! / (: with c=orses 
weren they as oon, ych to ych a 
myrrour cleer - : his ylle to hir was 
peyne; hir peyne to him was ylle ... 
and eke they shamed bothe; he 
despayred of hir and she of him .. .)) 


(: The moon it shines / the child 

it whines / the cloack tolls 12 ? ! — 
(that God may aid the elves!). / / 
For cod, he know=eth all / een 
mice behind the wall, / the cluck 
tolls 1 —:? — 

(: To make a mass it calls the nun / 
(Silesian : >to make a mass:; cf. 
SANDERS) / : the clock tolls two — ? — 
: they form a queue. - : ! / (That is, 
>to make a mess..)) 


(+ jaADENAUER. / (She laught : »His 
louely word her seemed due recon- 
pen’se / of all her passed pain — : 

1 loving howre, / for many years of 
thorough can dispen'is !«; (SPENSER) 


(: — the bell tolls 6? — : arise You 
witch, my breakfast fix ! 


(wasn’t any : standing!; (for She had 
yet again tried to sink midst her 
pickling=stance to the floor)) 


(: >It is the draft for labor. (the 
genius replied earnestly); for : to the 
baker run, and buy 1 bun - the clock 
tolls 7 ? — : the MAXWELL stirs the 
breast to'ard heav'n' !« 


(And I, accordingly, Pympinone 


(: but didn't they They all reek 
of Puff?) 
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overspread with fungi; USHER) 


German : Muttergutctes) 


the viol & the vain’ !) 


them —?« (She worried : ?—) / (Well now; ultizmately We can't sit down 
b'side it.) / (She nodded. Once again Her eyes wanderd across the tray 
laden with slices; She grinnD) : »There’s sumpin’ to that - : the way She 
so stubbornly didnt notice, (thiss=morning) what She was actually the "'shroom: in the Woods! 


up=to with those shrooms in the woods=tsk —« / (Say, it’s happend to better folks. There was a man who, 


(FREUD Xi, 166 f.) 


Lou Salomé, 270f.) 


(He certainly knew what a »Parisian 
sponge: is) / One shouldn’t chatterbox 
when entering the ‘Woods; (the 
sack rolled up : »rolling time) / when 
the mushroom is easily disrupted — 
moody-&-weak erection / the hat: is 
a symbol for the penis head; (sure, for 
a condom, too) + to fly = X / near the 
woods is a mother of gu icon: that 
needs its daily »fresh flowers, to ass= 
ist in lo'cating mushrooms / it's not 


on the one hand, could write : ‘The mushroom is without doubt a 
penis symbol; there are spongy mushrooms that owe their taxonomic 
name to an unmistakable similarity to the male member : »PHALLUS 
IMPUDICUS.. — « And on the other He, quietly & diligently, did things 
like : »Anna heard her father tell : about mushrooming as a child. 
When hunting, back then & till today, done as if one had to 
enter the woods quietly, no talking, the sack youd brought rolled 
up under the arm, so the mushrooms wouldn' notice; any he 
found were swiftly covered with a hat like a butterfly ... (Anna, 
whom He instructed) to lay fresh flowers every day for a Madonna set 
out near the woods, so that it would help them find more .. . the 
finest earned her a crown; the appraisal was according to quality, 


R 
not quantitys and his »Dearest Lou: hastens to add : >It seems to 


quantity; but quality (size ?) 
Me that in regard to mushrooms, which do in fact betray themselves 


why, »Looc : with her enormousl y= by growing up out of the earth, archaeological excavations appcar 
large emotional penetration (in 
regards to men), she senses : that 
traitorous mushrooms; gro'ing-up X=c4Vats down-belo, arse-logically, »cum to live as fürry-tailsc — : 
out of the tt are cunnected with 
His other hubby=horses! ) 


to come to life as fairytales: - : ? - : that is, the things that one 


and as a faithful warden of the etym I really have to admit, that 
they all are speaking & writing in nothing but pure equivocations. 
— But let'S go up=now) : »Take those two envelopes of slides, — (: ?) : 

on the table) — along : I'll frame them. (And there ll be something for 

You to dé as well) ...« / (She ran up the stairs aheada Me : !) / (Me, (A RED WHIRLWIND! - (1 folding= 
with purposeful effort, asscended after. (: >Y’ see how hard climbing chal Hand) 
stairs is for me already ?:!) —) : »Get up outta My chair: so I can cul=  (givin' Your Po de chagrin a rest, huh ? 
lapse onto it —« — / (She hoppt rite up. FoldeD Her own up nicely. 

And betook Herself to Her dormer, (all »Girls Room4) : » - be rite= (Cricket parlor); (Apauliac = separate= 
back! —«; (but left the door open too : !) - / (while I — (honestly beds for bridal cupples .. .)) 
pánting-abit; : I wasn’t feeling all too kósher !) — went in search of & laid 

out an-assemblia My : scissors; frames brush containers; pincers; and 

2 magnifying glasses, so — : ? —) :»Well? : Should I come’ n'have a look ?« 

/ -:»Iwish Y’ would - «, (came the distracted answer - ) / (What's this ?) 

/ — (She was hunk'ring in Her dummicile, on the bergère; had thrust 


out a pondring lo'er lip & was examining her 2 flatwhite clothes bags — (: »'cha lodkin’ at ?« (Me; (for safety's 
sake still just outside the door ... 


: ? — bemused) : »- wonder ’f it wouldna been better áfter all to bring 
my green outfit .... dont have any clean sox left either. —« / (How 
would a paira Mine do) : »Stretch. They're too=small for me. —: ?«/ : 


» ve Y’ ever worn 'em ? «; (She, interested) / (Yesyes; I’ve worn-'em, but 

...) / (She cried out, electrifyd) : »Lay 'em out for me, rite now, 

okay? — : "rnt Y? comin’ in?«; (pouted »pp! elips, and thin regarded, (I'm too-large. (& too=old, to buckle 
with fondness, Her wee abode : ! —) / (What's that mess, néxta Your Borse that): 
bed-there ?) / (She glanst across : ? — and let loose a shriek) : »l'hat's- 
where I put my supplia choclut bars! - : the mice ve nibbled=&= 
eaten ‘em up! —: ?! -« —/ (Nothin but shrugs) : »Were Y’ perhaps secretly »playin’ Your fiddle:?. - Listen 


(: »AhDàn! —« (cried the virgin 
(stroking Her-self like a cello)) : 
»I find sutcha wonderfull=litrle 
house! — : mutch more-fun than 
some big ol’=barn !« —) 


here, for justasec ... m=mm : >From 1847-62 I resided, during the 


JÜRGENS in OBERNEULAND 


PAGENSTECHER in Odingen: 11 à roomy garret. During 


summers, with 


the harvest, (especially as soon as the grain was stored in the lofts), 
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:? — : a slight noise attracted my 
attention, and looking to the floor, 

I saw several enormous rats traversing 
it. : PIT) 


A VISION 


(what was the man’s name? — : J. G. 
WALTE ; MissCellany from Jan. 72)) 


I was inconvenienced by a multitude of mice, so that I found little rest 
at night. I amused- myself of an evening by playing music; whereby I 
both blew upon a clarinet & practiced playing the viola —: as long as I 
blew upon my cl. (& very well indeed!) no mouse would show itself; 
as soon, however, as I began to bow upon the viola, (and, as a novice, 
very badly indeed !), —: mice would come creeping from every corner, & 
moved all about the room most merrily, at times peeping & whistling 
the while; (I never heard, however, any tones such as might be called 
singing). If I then took up the woodwind again, they once more 
vanished for the most part. — : It would thus=appear : that mice prefer 
stringed instruments (even those poorly played) over wind instruments 
— the sound produced by a string must seem to them the more 
sympathetic. — (RAscH, landlord of the café in Schwachhausen, once 


had a singing mouse in his house; he compared its tones to those of a 
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violin cello).«« (wéll? / She emurged) : »hàh —’t’s just a tot ly-diff rent 
atmosfere here withzYou. — : sô clever=&=fun ! : a body can talk about= 
effurything with=You! — « (sighing) : »—and theway Y’ spoil Me: gives Me 
a bitteva tummyzache. —« (serious) : »I think I can say already l'll never 


enjoy being anywhere=else — : 'nd Yóu're to=blame. — uhm=where are 


/ She dream=knelt down over Her newschest: . . . (rummitching):...) / 
(No need for NARRA'farces) : »Where is she bytheby ? — « — / (She lookt= 
up : ? —) : »No idea —« (already running ahead on her own; to-My 
/ (She, ’pologizing rite=off) : »Def'nitly musta lost Her=way. - : give 
Her footsy a pat. — : ?« / (And I patteD : - (very=gen’tly & responsibally 
: — 3 (as a man, apparently his hole-lífe long, is "nfackt s'posed to 
pat women : ! — (had She found it dandy all the same? !))) / (an imp= 
pression that Fr appearD to share. Because She noddeD; and than 


said, (in a naughtily=delicut, high=&=buzzing voice)) : »Franzl? : 


óld 114 i 


es —« — : ? / (No the 2 of You "re 2=mutch for 


— GRABBA-H 


Me) : 


at iDzall : ...«/ (1 long wedge of jacaranda wood ? : aka letter=op’ner:. 


»Sit down nexta- Me here, Francisca. — : & take a close-look 


/ : d'Y'see all=these magnifying glasses + -spectackles?. / — The 
old=darkblue rNGRAM-edition of POE; (1938, brought back from 
LONDON). / — The aquarelle of the tiered granary in HEESE; (by old= 
SCHLOTTER : hey, that was def'nitely a not=insignificant man! — 
(Y' managed to see him, too, bytheway : circa 8-years ago. (The stately 
cat downstairs is from him as well.))) / (She sat so prettily slender 
there; (& so elastic She could still go without a BRA); a silence of a 
gut=5 sex, (copiously filled to be sure with pant'o'mime; with amusing 
lookarounds & amanuensick lusts) — / —) : »Well, kitzy-kootcher ? —«. 
/ (She deftly cockt an ear : ? — ; and then counted, on her fingers) : 
.?«/ (Don't 
forget, please, »cutey: and »codgers Worthy Whippoorwill) : »Where're 


»there's a kitty: in there; & a»coot« & a»kiss'n'smootch: . . 


Y’ runnin’ off to again now?« / — »I wish to wait upon You! —« 
(dillygently; silently fetcht a very=yello dustraglet; and tenderly 
wiped off my lamp : ...) : »- couldn't Y’ u'e me as privy secretary? 
— : ...« / (You're far too fickle; (ere She could mutiny)) : »Over- 


there : the PIERER I—: Age Tables: ...«—/ (She read imppert’nantly) : 


740 


(: ?—: in’n’beside the reatchin’ of the 
loins=huh ? —: cüm's more from 
x=cessive x'ing!) 


(büttacoarse ! 


(She of kuipos. - / (Don’t Y’ dare- 
lay her 'mongst your monthly panties, 
y hear!; (best 'd be 1 Pill jerkin made 
of beiderwand; / : ? / :»Brown 
heathsheep’s wool-& -linen yarn 
interwoven.:) 


(1l do for a passable interrex: . . .) / 
(switchzon the tape recorder, if 
'casion arises !) 


(She tookaseat; ripely gleeful) : 
»A chair made for sittin’ down on !«; 
(and examined it all very dociley : — 


( SHAFTESBURY-AVENUE:; (also 1 of 
BLAKE, of YEATS — : both of 'em 
lost’n’gone ....)) 


((& the sun swaggered, like 

*ternal=soma, thru the windo : !«. 
(making=Hay, with Fránzl. Each 
with 1 wooden double-rake .. .)) 


((: » — worthy whippoorwill — : 
worthy whippoorwill —« (I heard 
Her memrizing : »worth 


(sure : where My most private 
secretions can tarry 


there! mature earlier ! 


»t's that s'posed to mean« (She 
muttered) : »starts wáycearlier . . .« 


pf : obsolete ! 


: »ohh that’s mean !« (and, in earnest) 
: »tother way=round, Vd say : the child 
is faithful! (By her early-205 a girl 
has def'nutly long since sobered up; 
& knows whats what'n what . .. 


pff !)« 


: Now that’s true! (striking; but) : put 
too mildly : They tim into drag ns!) 


: Say that happens! (excited) : Christa 
once told Me ... 


+ touch-cunt; I know) 


Male Gender : 
4% initial signs of a boyish 


Female Gender : 

3% initial signs of a girlish nature 
7 fully formed girl nature 
10 % early hints of adult female 9 fully formed boy 
nature ? 13 ^ entrance into puberty 
14 crisis arising from incipient 18 patent signs of puberty 
fertility 22 % young man 
17 % presentiments of maternity | 27 entrance into the zenith of 
21 juncture for true love, as male sexuality 
opposed to previous fickleness 31 % zenith of masculinity 
24 % zenith of femininity 36 best years of the male 
28 woman's best years as spouse | 45 still good years, but the last 
& mother years of sexual completeness : 


bachelorhood 


from 54 on period of honorary 


31 % experienced, sensible, and 
yet still lovable woman 

35 the last period in female sexual posts & prosperity 
life; beginning of spinsterhood | 58% approaching old age 
38% woman becoming elderly, preference for stability 
dignity replaces earlier beauty | 63 male senium: highpoint of 
42 respectability & prosperity as reasonableness; love for 
ersatz for lost iDfunditches of granddaughters 
youth 67 % increasingly wise 
45 ^ transition from a female 72. wiser still 
nature to male nature 76 % no longer endurable in 


terms of wisdom 


49 female senium; crises of 
failing femininity; enjoyment | 82 the fullness of the above 
of sons-in-law & grand- 86 % the most disgusting old age 
children — cf. »Longevity: ... precocity 
— Well, some of it mite up=proach the truth« (She continued) : »there’s 
no doubta that; but as for that /fickleness, Y’ were just tryin’ to gét 
Franzel’S goat, weren't Y’? —« (She gave the large=businesslike lamp a 
nod) : »- chic! -« (shook her (quince yello) dustrag, with uncommon 
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dollhouse=wifeliness, out the windo : — and then presst it, in 
admiration, twixt her breastlets : ! —) : »Heav'ns, what an apparatus Yôu 
have there! . .. May I — ?« / (Touch=adjust ?) : »-« (wellyes; (rite now 
couldnt thinka 'nything worse either); but) : »Hey, not so=loud ! - No 
wonder Cain slew that portAble. — What's it set at? —« / (She was 
..) : »Chatter 


notas do the heathen! : MATTHEW 6-7 —« (She cried in d'lite : ?) / The 


already x=ercising, with enthusiasm, all the buttons : . 


hole Near East was babbling in its mekkaphone) : »Allah is great & 
Mohammedshis profit.« / : Flutes & tamburings. / (As usual, in 
Greek=Weissenburg all hell 'd broken loose!) / She deftly splayed 
open the 31=meter=band : ? - : »Dalibor bddldiddli sméTANa« — She 
listened to the hard=consonantal largess in=side ... : ?) »Clattery, 
ain't it? what is that? — « (and, pressin’ up against Me in x=citement) : 
»Dan! - : »Radio Tashkent! —« — / (So Y’ like gibberty baubles ?) / 
(But fascinated, She nicely ignored the / (prob'ly too soft?) / chiding; 
yes, even nodded) : »now vHF -«... (eyes moving distracktedly=up 


the antenna rod. Suddenly : !) : »Dàn - : I; uh-Ill go get Mine ...« 


(Oedipus earlier! 


(ie Erec & I-fun 


(just wont go limp 


(move on: I’m cumin’ up soon 


(some comfort, true; (but not mutch 


(by waya illustration, 1 sank back into 
Myself : no experim... 


(Me, mutt'ring-toothlessly as 
possible : »Ahzyes . . . : oh to be 

70 again! ...« 

(You're lyin’! — (I kno for sure it just 
says »grandchildren: — 


(Yesyes; (& tappa the thumb over My 
rite shoulder : !) : cf. FREUD, Totem 
& Tabú: p. 18ff. / (And/or »Granny= 
grandchild: cf. KARL MAY the »MD«= 
complex 


(boundlessly=useful for old eyes, yes. 
(:? —: saw one like it at the vets, an 
acquaintance of mine)) 


(the NORDMENDE ? : an acoustic 
microscope; (1 of My (few) 
connexions with the outside world 


(crackling now & then ? : still 
electricity in the air! 


(& the Fatty=can - (or cun?) - 
sprinkling its bitta dia spora as well 


(Now if that’s not an Object from 


Bohemian History: y’ can call Me 
Prschewalski for the resta My Life!) 


(: SweetHeaRTz what more d’Y’ 
want? 


(: ? —>Sabre et Mós 


(and while She danced downstairs / the quiver flasht thru Me like a bolt) : BUY 4 NEW BIG UP-'ERATUS 


yesindeed : didnt buy it till WP Fr) 
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SHORTLY BEFORE HER ARRIVALL !!! — | (and it All made=scentS! — : 


leck + con + leck = lick?!) 
+ strips 


dick + bludgeoner 


+ mad & phrenzy ?!) 


A VISION !) 


+ breast & buttcheex 
+ shared waif ?) 


made specially for »underdeveloped 
cntries:, (the salesman ass-sured 
Me) : wouldn’t be offurred other= 
wise —)) + South=America : ie 
southern: reachin’s + amare 


+ far ride: (with a slippa the sillabull) 
fur rut; (remains pulld out day=&= 
nite — »Permhard Brand) 


"suck it« — ( : stick it) / doesn't work so 
well b'low; (cause it sits hi'er here)) 


a signal-attouchment; (at once from 
somewhere the learnéd=recullicktion 
Best reception by n 5e) 


(doing lite work — reading-lexions 

— I can listen to soft musik of late; 
(the marker stripes from the SANDERS 
get laid, on principull, on the edge 
of My desk blotter, só that (made 
pussyble by the pattern — itself 
def'nitely subconly cut like=this !) 

it provides another »bosom imitch: 


»Globetrotter: = GlobeD=rutter; (which may 've subconly induced me 


large p; ; tezei 
lone shirtwave=band : for > déceiving: the 


to buy it). An eggstreamly 
hole globe d’rectumly!; yes, the Dingus had a special »S=band too! 
Had 11 spread=bands = bend & spread; (and the »hardwood= (probly 
more a kinda plus=stick ?)=box the color of Francisca’s hair = brown). 
— (Oh My FREUD; ’nuff to make a man furtitchinous!)) :»X-tendabull. 
antenna; from X & tender balls + penis-elongation; ending in a»head 
(there's even 1 ferritt=antenna inside; (& I'd also determineD - (I have 
a pro=pen’sity to selfzupservation !) - that iD »pricklD« when I rubbd 
my hand ups & down on it : (specially with the »plug reversed in the 
socket ... : affordiddly figgertippsy sensations strumming the 
upparatous. — Verily : this sorda »D'vice is portable!; (= I carry iD, 
effurywhere I go) — Why had I been so=insistunt on this little plug-in 
d'vice ? : because it’s a vice that plugs into the sister(n)!; with a push- 
butt’n=switch : when the red end is stickin’ out, the»current's hot. — I 
turn It on several times a day : the buttons delilcudy ripple=ruffend; 
nicely nibblable twixt touchyphyly fungertips : globalld roover, 
'infáckt. - When a visitor(ess ?) asks Me, I’m always happy to prove its 
Fficiency with El Azar, the station of the University of Cairo: : + chaire 
+ harem (Orient) + where a »N,i:sser: despotickly rains ... — Also 
had an additional »acoustick-slit at the rear, a loudspeaker; (that it 


stands in the windo: is that exhibitionistick ?) - And nów things turnd 


crazy ! : / - (:? - Sheseemd to want to slip, hastily, into the toilet again ? 


(Gut thing; Lookt to Me as if She was getting a bit too »porous for My ...)) — / : f'rinstance whenever 


(acoarse sutch an apparatus has 
gutta have nothing but tubes: — 
"tran?e-sisterc!) 

(dirty + ate !« / Now a fat 54) 


an»enlarger guaranteed to stand-up: 
+ maid and Franzi! 

+ hard’n’raisin’ / — : ? — well-thán 
"nfáckt a glazed plexus! : You'll not 
S=cape Me, Ego-mine !)) 


(I had often laid my mettle=finger 
under it, as a »test object«; (also a red 
peniscil : ? — : it did, in=deed, gro 
douball-iDs-size !)) 


THE ESEL'S CUNFESSION ... 


(with which I»pull in« the hole= 
world!) : The apparatus’ forte is its 
long shortwave band !) 

(Fr d been that=too : and hon’or’ed 
just now !) 


(I once eStym=mateD : 55 x 110) 


Im askt about the Tube Count, I always reply »38«? : explaind, 
(quite=simply:) thus : Fr was »& when We first got to ow each other 
: I was »38« when she was * ! B'sides witch »& is a, slender, acephallette; 
whereas the »3 is a »bosom number! / / — So the next step was clear 
too! — (& I had to lay my hands, in brief shock, just 1ce, over my 
face : !) — : why, at bedtime each nite, did I always put the »Grand 
Stand Magnifier, »made in France: b'lo to its=rite? : the brown=firmly 
spread legs at each side; the hard resin »lens, and/or »Plexiglass : 
French glace = ice = eyes : it sparculd in the, wide=splayed, crotch 
: legs apart! : another acephallette!!!. (The »Globetrotter« chastely 
covered — but in truth replayced by something=worSe!) When 
dusting I maid a habit of placing my hand, very=tenderly, in its 
(the magnifier's) crotch : gen’tly wishy=washing. (Ie, I had also worked 
Her over with a brush : Lattin »penicillium:!)). — »Douballs the size — 
(would be prettymutch the case). — Whadda the etyms havta say 
bout-iD? — (they said : »mag = vulva, + fying = effing; cristall-clear; 
(and just had to be marketed — (+ »King Mark«!?) — as a TITANIA, 
wasalmost too-(c)rude :»tit + anus + Bottom’s Dream:! - (disgustingly= 
obvious!)). (Very-pricktickle to use »butta coarse simple to 
poepoezsition« anywhere; leaving the hands free.) — At nite it »had« 
to be placed close to » My Apparatus, until the=two almost toucht. — 
(Nything else : ? — : very=litely vaulted, bon. — When, seated, one 
glanst casually in its direction : ? — : it strongly enlarged a part of the 
(reflected) holes; (For the large loudspeaker box in front had circa sex 
thousand holes . . . trouly They were again, Both, rite, SCHOPENHAUER 


& FREUD: There is nothing without a reason for why it is!«...//—): 


»Ah, that is gut, Fránzl, Your having returnD —«. / — : »Yézes -« 
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a melody to be played at the 
covering of horses !) 


La Musique: (says MARMONTEL; 

in those Cunts Morose) vest le seul 
des talents qui jouissent de lui méme; 
tous les autres veulent des témoins.« 
(FAY) 


+ anus 


: there are many gardens : all 

about the town: : folksong from the 
Hebrides. (MENDEL’s son, >The 
Hybrides: (1832) : Dirk Peters is also 
»a hybrid: : buttacoarse !)) 


a proneness to revolting images. 
(Mana. 18b) 


flattered; She set Her (teeny!) gizmo next to Mine —: ? - ; - (& slid it 
even closer=yet : ! —)) : »First off, Mine ’s just a toddler —« (Her, 
"poelogizing —) / (: howmutch 'd it cost?) / —) : »Oh ’béut —: 55 marks. 


— : & Yours ?; 3-times that? — : five times!? — : óhbh —« (with respect. 


Mee, ...« some sorda-greasy bass, / (so that I had to-tsktsk : ! - : ?) / ; 
but She seemed to agree : »and then may’be You'll cum to kno My 
heart ...« — She seateD Herself; (more precisely »sank onto her stools 
(treasured) hands in lap : — (& than with fingis pusht Hers, yet wants 
more, skin-tite closer : ! —) ... gazing fondly at them) : »How united 
they are . ..«; (Her lips moved so=craftily, that one heard nothing, but 
understood ev'rything :» — Our»apparati: 're gettin’ hitcht . . . smiled; 
'sifzawak'ning)) : - Can I take a=peek ? —« / (In the»shortwave primer: ? 
Sure : -) / (and instuntly cried out in-d'lite : !) : »Here!; Y?’ can tune 
in on: PARADYS!; at 4810 megaHEARTZ ... : ? —« / (Y' can't get it rite 
now : has t' be nite for=that; .../ (: = »at nite; finding=staytions with 
Din -—« (she whithpurred rite-off) : ?!; & then lit up=again anyway) : 
»— Wilmington, North-Care'olina? — : isn't it in COLLINS seme- 
where! ? —«. / (I êven=got it once: in winter round 3:9? AM; (as the sun 
it=faded=out : ! —) : ... / (and 
lis'nd-ànyway), (face beside face; (a »dubbleheader)), to all the 


was, laboriously, on the-rise; ? — : 


tongue-speak : ? —)) / : 125° in the shade in Mexico=City ...? / (She, 
abruptly, loost-Herself from Me : !) : »- "nd they're gonna hold th’ 
ol'imp'pix thére? — : they must be crazy !; ány new records are outta 
the quest=tion ...« (and was truly upset) / (While I observed Her; 
ironic ly; finally) : »Sit down now; — & turn iD off - ... ?« / : »Give it 
just f=more try: —« (She begged; clickt, tuneD, (likewise silenced Her 
own li’l=blackie, (that 'd been dóódling nicely rite along), : - .); - : 
hearkend to the »pithy« declamator - : ? / (first 1 Englishman jumpt 
in (& really bleatingly loud!) to p-rattle?- (announst an upcoming 
»Radio Reykjavik: 


Iceland. - Ahgwan, I don’t »do« Icelandic; there's damnz=little similarity 


awse, however; very welcome) — : ? — ahyes) : 
ry y! 


to German: : even reading turns out to be very difficult. If Y' ever make 
iD to Upsala : the Number r item in the big library there is the co- 
»The Goth -Bible.«; (proudly). / (Lookie 


there) : »If You're so erudite, then You'll just havta do all your sleeping 


DEX ARGENTEUS ...« / — : 


on the desk here —« (Justasec, before You declare Yourself in agreement 
with thát-prop poesall) : — »their Number zx, however, is the manu- 
script (in the author's hand) of SNORRE STURLUSON’s »Heimskringla: 
— the»Orb of the World«. Back then I bought a cuppla postcards rite 
off; and wrote 'em over a bottla doublebeer — sent 1 to Paul bythe- 
way.« / — : »Ah You've a downrite grudging attitude t'ward High 
Feelings! — Didn't they lay out roz's Virginia on His desk? : is there 
a more appropriap spot for a poets girl to sojourn than on his 
desk?! —« / (The most d'litefull poses are possible on a desktop 
acoarse!) : »Here, Youd do better to set to work unfolding slide= 
frames en gros — (iD's done like-so) — and dust each one with a brush; 
circa 25 in all.« (while I clean=cut 


»Don't Y’ think it’s far 


better not to spread 'em out=over the sirface of the desktop? : arrange 


case sumpin 's gotten on 'em. : 


round the edges of the slides: ! -; —: ?) : 


'ém nice'n'tidy in rows! —« / : »Ah, You neatness freak! —« (enthused; 
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(more than ro-times; (was expensive : 
but I'm a big »radio fan; (since 1924; 
(:? : Wilhelm Elfers ? — ahyes : »head- 
phone, detector, coil, copper wire:, 
etc.) 


: and the s'Elb-same stuff singsonged 
outta both - She jubilated along in 
faddish trills and cumpanied Herself 
by strumming her tummy. / Sure : the 
Three made very-pretty music t'gether 


(real-latiff foolish. (But the chances 
of being happy increase in d'rect- 
proportion to a person's stewpuddity.) 


(yes; a South African station. (But : 
You've moved My gadget outta place 
& tunc) 


(WOMAN IN WHITE: = (: mite it be 
that rroust’s +hawthorne hedge: and 
MERLIN are... ?)) GNewsc? - : Hey, 
it’s usuallysidiotic ... 


(: buttacóarse they're crazy; (But why 
are You making Me pay for it ?)) 


GCalfalleria Musicana:; (it was 
banging away like HANS HAMMER!)) 


(really oughta draw up sets of dials; 
& add the stations; for quick 
orientation 


(She checkt it out : 11.780 ! (Lovely, 
on the 25=meter=band.) 


(ah=dammit : was that true too ! ?; 
(or had it been that=other guy ? - 
(no=matter.))) 


(with her feet upon his shoulders: 
FW : Scenes from Family Life:) 


(that’s a thankless task! these 
4 x 4 under glass & 


I gasped for breath !) 


and arranged the little trap windo's síde by side all nice'ndollhousey : 
1I!!! i2) / (Thar’s the way its done) : »A man can always put an 
orderly miss to good use - (ie One, who has no disorderly habits). — « 
(Nono : blo the desk, at the most; (: otherwise, in the midsta the more 
exciting sorda dreams, You just mite phall off the desktop, and enD up 
with an inchury.) / — : »He cares about His Franzel ! — : even tho She'S 
just a little tadlette! —« (happy; then suddenly agitated) : »What’s 
that there in the fir — (uhm-larch !) — that’s kinda sparkly=red ? — Ahyés. 
— uhm-Dàn : give Me somethin’ else to do; I wanna help You - : ?« / 
(—:? — Here) : »take this fistful of old envelopes : cut Me little slips of 
notepaper out of 'em. — ? —: using this stencil . . .« (ah; >the 13th: had 
turnD out nicely; (actually I had only 12 shots on each rolla film; had 
learned on printsipull however to always risk 1=more) : but itD have 
to fit into a small frame (24 x 36) — (what (and/or »where:?) was that 
actually?) — I recognized the sceenery ...? — : wasnt it somewhere 
between Steinhorst and Lüsche?; (no!).) — To Fr) : »D'You recocknize 
it? — Its=whére the 2 wild broom bushes, by the stone-upfront come 
from. That bloom so garish yello. — : ?« / (But even tho She scratchled 
her own furze-bush, She couldn't iDentify it. But in the fervora love, 
tappt the scissortips on the little liverspot, on My rt forearm) : »Hey, 
does that look prétty —« / : »Stop=iD ! « (Me; genunwhinely=growling) : 
»Find smother imployment for Your tongue than teasing an old=wreak 
like Me! : Y' oughta save that for Your bosom(") -b'Ydies; ideal male 
beauty, that one finds at best 'mongst angels or students.« (or »military 
types well just wait) : » - You do not fall silent?! — Wellfine; I’m still 
upligateD in any case to inflickt upon You severest psychical torture... 
: ? — (Ah gwan) : »Nah; not just the Danish Grumblenag:; or Hard= 
hearted Querulocity. — But=uhm — how about=uhm —: »«Rememberance 
of Former D lights: —« / : » - : Oh happy torment !« (She nimbly cryd) 
: »— : when my torturer doth teach me answers for deliverance. —« 
(without ado, maligning) : »— first Yôu havta cunfess if Y please : 
what sorda envelope is=this?!; : lined with red=silk & in a lady's 
hand!? ...« (The scissors, menassingly, spread their long shiny legs 
wide=apart :!; She made pincer nails to fit a hissy=fit voice) : » - what= 
was the beasts name!? — "nd just dare to say Y’ »can’t re=member:!; : 
was She one of Your bey=gones? : SPINEL ?! — Ah! : >for as I am, I live 
upon the rack! - : ?«. / (Hey, I don’t know éne=thing about it.) : 
»Downstairs — Y' can check it out anytime — the mail is piled years= 
deep«; (ah, I really cóuld-use sumbuddy to (wo)manage all=this, 
dillygen'tly & wisely. But) »Youd enjoy as good as no amusement 
here with Me — and when you're young, y like to run with the 
pack : You've gotta keep up Your schooling. . .« / — : »— They wanna put 
Me in a shoe-store, A!« (she whimpurrd; and, B) : »- pleaseDan 
be-honest : wouldnt I learn a lot more-wonderfull-usefull things 
here with You? : Id be a human being here with You! —« (yes 
slylysmuttring) : »... a very=wise & =famous woman ....« — / — 
(Justasec.; gotta check sumpin’. — (And betook Myself néxtdoor, to 
the Book House : — : on the one hand ... sweet were the days, when 
I was all unknown9. On the other iD waS acoarse pretty=mutch the 
inuppertuneSt moment ... (what d'Y'spose She was upto-now? - ; 
(& My (bare=2) feet bore me 'ndeed soundlessly ... : ? —) — ?) : the 
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(nonOnanette : always mod'rut 
in thot 


(Prob'ly a raindrop : like a glass prism 


on an old-style chandelier; (still to be 
seen in princely mansions) 


( : lay it over, and cut=all=round it. ! 
GScissors«? : in the draw'r on Your-rt)) 


(the magnifying glass — : ? — ( : or 


Liische=Raderloh ? ; where, back then, 


along the rt shoulder of the country 
road, I, along with Fr, gathered furze 
pods...? 


(Ahgwán !; »a coffee brown planet 
against light brown«! ( : »& the 
fascinatingly=blond hair !«; (She 
whimpered in shock : ! (real=too ?)) 


(Nono : not physical; (Yôu, to 

be sure, used to x=cell at it : the 
Sucking Torture, (that You'd love, 
rite?!) : the Tongue(tie) Kiss to the 
pointa suffuckation; : the Pag2n= 
Sticker .. .)) 


(: the Duma convenes: — (what was 
that just now ? 


(and said person would presumably 
have enuff=nice work for a good 70 
years after My death 


( : with You for guide & master, only 
you ! (She, viv’) 


( :»m just an insignificunt sliP. of 
a girl —« (she pled a posteriori) : 
»— Td becum sumpin' here with= 
You! -:?!-«...) 


(Lay one’s hand to oneself: ? — 
ohnosiree. (Don’t always have to 
think about 


E 


pul 
(pretty slippa the fingers : 
typo corrected 


E f 
by a Second=typo! A ) 


the trou POEt 


MUMMY 


Child of Hell was kneeling before My wastebaskit? :) —:)...3)...-:! 
(ie»hand to Her nape : !) -) : AV haddaY' doin’ there, Franziska? - : No 
need for 'mbáreassment; I’m an unworldly sort as it is. —«. — / —) : 
»Ihat S what I still am too —« (She mutterD for=starterS. TurnD round 


: ?; (& conseald something in Her bosom?), (finger-snipsnapping) : 


»— : That DANIEL should be oofthed in scarlet, ’nd a chain of glod about 


his neck : 5229! —«; (flared up. Rutting=sassy; (in her Red Swim- 
suit)!); cried) : »— Don't kno from NOTHIN’ - :»search Me -«; (& 
stood, with fanatickly=outspread arms : ? —) / (I requested) : »- So 


fesS=up . ..« / (She responded first, businesslike) : » - Mr. Supersensitive, 
that's Yóu! — all I did was.. . : unwadded 2 scrapsa=papper ...:!-«; (& 
sho'd 'm to Me: in My handwriting. Xplaining, with stammring hands) 
: » ve promisst ... — : the girls; (€? our teacher) : autografs in Your=hand 

..—:? —«, / (You kno Who I am.? —) : »Barely a bard, Franziska. —«. / 
.—./ (= She loyal(est)hearteD) : » - D'Y’ inDánd to say Y’ take Your 
Frenzl for that=stpid!?. — : ah You dearestdearestpzaresT liarzo'z 
liars! —« (Her pawlet grabbD, F-ficiently, for the mec?ll-sténcil 
again) : "What a great crib=sheet! how=often the threea You "ve let the 
cat outta the bag. —« (She snipsnapped cunsidrubbly : ...) / (Francis- 
ca) : »— and=if, at one-time, I've »written« something too ... : would 


You understanD it ?« — (I thought — I wanted ...) : »I've refused to 


for You | Tex >, A 
posture 55,5 You! Fránzel. (I've néver been a man >of the world: or 
about townd); have, (for the most=part), dispenst with »existing: — : in 


lieu of which I understand a few things about litteratour); but ...«; 
(better just to phall sighlent) —/ (She gazed at me (fondly ?). She said) : 
»I've gaind sé=mutch from=You. You've been bodily absent (far too= 
often!) — : »in=tellicktually:? : I allways have you on my nightstand. — 
hh : writing=books is naught but sorcairy! —«. / (To be sure; twould be 
sorcery if it went faster.) / (She cockt, with attentive=ear, her little 
head : ? — ; —: She askt) : »Essay topic Dan; — : What are the hallmarks 
of the Genieuine artist«? —« (& I — (: rejoycing that it was this=easy!)) : 
»— : that, outside of his working hours, he considers himself a fraud. « 
— (the enervated=grump) / (& the Béte Rouge. Her mouth had opened 
on Her a bit, in pique; She gave the mummy of a spiderlet 1 nudge with 
the corner of an envelope : `! — She cried) : »Hey, now that’s a real-bowl- 
'em over! Nobody came up with=that —« (and xplained it to Me : »Wetre 
sposed to ponder the question over summer vacation; and We — a 
cuppla My girlfriends — 've been putting our heads together; — "nd what 
Théy' ve manitcht to propound is enuff to put y’ in stitches sometimes! 
— I mean, I don't have any idea whó I'd ever be able to propose it to; : 
given that They're gonna put an end to My schooling —« (she continued 
glumly : ? —) / (don't insert some pussyfuted element into the debate : 
speak Your piece straightout, with no dis-play of jestures) : »How does 
today’s Youth picture >the Artist? — : did Y’ at least measure it up along- 
side KÓNNECKE ?« / (She nodded) : »Pops recommended that too. Hed 
just come in. And Christa kno’s no fear, (& »manitches: remarkably well 
with him); So she just ups & asks : >No time for modesty, Herr Jacobi 
: How is an artist built?! (& proffers Him a face like a Salvation Army 
girl's — shes marvelous at it). And, whereass Mumps cunstuntly tries to 
cow & bully a body; and pick hóles in Us-girls all over ...: ? —: oh 


yes; sure does;« (She calmly explained) : » Christa also says : stinky=green 
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(you=6!?: Hold it right there. - : 
Whátve Y done? 


(MY MISS SUPERSENSITIVE! — / (:>Y’ 
should check on Me more often; is 
what She said, back then, (caught in 
the act!); (cause-I had had my 
goldfoil crown=on ...)) 


(true, I'm more clever thar. all of 
those ninnies !«; (tho lacking a 
Doctoral cap or liripipium)) 


(: dont joinsin the universe:=all 
waste!; (dont fold the fine cardboard 
of DREFT=boxes!; no, frivolass, 
quill-Pozses, (X more-CHEER'N'- 
TIDE; tosst >O ER THE FENCE: 


(:»for it to turn out natural acoarse, 
y can't artifuss too mutch: / (also) : 
»I've dismembered Myself into so= 
many books, Franzl, : that I scarcely 
am anymore.« / (THERE : even=SHE 
'd heard >on the radio: how they D 
calld Me an Old Master: = pff! .. .)) 


(Black Peter: = bête ! 


(and it flew away, and twas invisible 


(oughta be glad they don’t talk about 
rdecency,, rite? 


(it is the grown=up women, huh are to 
blame for it, that a man must not love 
a schoolgirl : owing to their sense of 

inferiority, they conceal a fierce jealousy 
under the cloak of morality; H1 93) 


: the end of instruction should be 
pleasure! ; riv, 145) 


jealousy spews from the Old-Fatty's runny eyes ! She' furever trying to 
estrange Your-heart from Mine too ...? — : people can engage in a 
contest of love : without applying brutal accidental economic, or any 


other kinda, force !« (She riposted sharply; but) : »let’S leave that asside 


for now: un whereas I? ...«/ (Wellyes; ’t’s true : the biggest enemies 
We-lovers | ae | are Our ancestors.) / (She instuntly gave the back 
will have 


of My hand 1 laudatory tap : ! — Ahyés) : »— so Pops intentionally 
misunderstands; threatens Us & says : You belleyachers presumably kno 


that better than I .. .« (;) because Christa is already interrupting Him, 


infatuated 


lacheroüs allusions=now. At the 


and says, like a little nun : »Please no 
moment what we need=most to kno is : just=how do We touchingly 
unworldly lasses recognize when We're dealing with a peupe artist, one 
itD pay to love : ?; (in all seriousness, Herr Jacobi, please). — And 
Pops, altho tired & distracted, gazes at Her very pensively tôô, and 
then says : »Hmyes, laydies — quite apart from the problem : what You 
for Yóur-part might have to offer a Great Artist; (You will note that 
Your formulation >it would pay to love: has rubbD Me somewhat the 
wrong way) — of all the things that occur to Me, off the bat, as to Your 
promising 


profound would be — : just the= 


ptickular inquiry, probably the most 
opposite of what You may think.«; and He lowers his head & simply 
stands there for a moment. Theyre all about to get up acoarse; 
and chatter & snicker; but Christa & I look at 1-another : ? — ; and 
then She asks curtly : You mean >in terms of his looks? - How many 
Great Geniuses are there roughly? : d'You kno one? —«. And Pops, 
poignantly : >I didn’t mean just >in terms of his looks (altho that 
too); but, to recognize the greatness of a work of art, You have 
to RN — as a standard of measure — a goodly number of humanity's 
highest artistic achievements; a prerequisite for which, to put it 
simply You have lived too few days thus far : it demands, Y'see, 
time-&-schooling ...?« — (cause We're screaming at him, à la »'nd 
mean=while a poor lass loses her beauty & viv=acity!?<;) — but He 
asks in kind : »yes 'nd whaddaY' s'pose : the Genius-himself has lost 
in termsa that bitta »beauty« (he may possibly ve had), before he 
has learned=enuff to work his way to true greatness? ...: ? — : 
Genius??? — : is so=little identical with the Great Artist, that it is 
instead only 1 of the (several) preconditions for that greatness. — As 
to Your further questions : at 1=&=the=same time, there are, at=most, 
3=4 great geniuses. And, yés, : I would say I do kno 1. Who once 
The wickedest witch I 


know is named Stamina: - : So You'll forgive Me now if I return to My 


wrote this statement et al. in My album : 


work.. — ; (and scrams). —«; (She cast Me an inquiring glance : ?) / 
(Hmyes what móre could You dallyettes desire?; You had, afterall, 
been provided the opinion of an honest man.) / (She scissored 4 lovely 
slipsa note paper) : »what kinda paper is this? ..! — ah=yés,« (She pickt 
up her thread again) : »that’s what Christa said to Us too, upon returning 


to our common couch; She opined : "Your father is 'ndeed-presumably 


no great, but nonetheless an honest. man - : any woman would be 
»safec with2Hím; — & He is correct : more We cannot demand.« : « (She 


lookt My way, My comradette : ? — and then continued — (a voice 


from aethernity«!)) : »— what Pops said was acoarse all perfucktly= 
— No 


correct; but-ne'erthelass-Dàn  — : the way-róu-talk? — : 
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(let'S say alienate: : but isnt it, from 
her pointa view, a/so-understandable 
that She doesn't want to be taken for 
justa lumpa flabby-flesh & »give up: 
for good'n'all ?) 


(another one of your »two-somes;, 
that HERMANRIC & ANTONIA, (by 
COLLINS)) 


(because She always used to ass-sert : 
that y had to tell a man rite-off if 
He had a tiger in his tank! .. .) 


(Julian Days: Franziska : You 6, - ; 
Me 20,000 !« : ?) 


(: the difference between a scheolgirl 
and an adult (!) woman, has always 
been so tremendous in my eyes, that 
others could hardly conceive it : how 
wonderful, how enthralling, how 
dainty, are the figures of schoolgirls!, 
(& how fat plum'p co=arse are the 
figures of grown women). — Are 
mormal people: blind ? ! — : 1 finger, 
(or the ear), of a 9=year=old girl, 
excites me more, than several nude 
women !; (HI 93) 


(: >] cannot rest from travail 


(Beat iD!« (Pegasus is sirtainly no 
gelding; tho many of his riders! . . .)) 


(yes, economic miracle like the finest 
grain in wood 


(4 maidens=high; like the 
high=mon’s=cunttours 


(: that on a tape=recordink!, 
b@ddyl§ss!; (reverse when She's on 
the=john . . . / : or the like!!! 
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One speaks to us like that! — When I - (: »here=in=this=light!) — 


consider... : what=Your de-Finition tells Me yet again ...?!; — : ah, the 


way You=men villainize a maid! —«; (Her pleaD(an)ing hands : ?) - / 


(Hear first what Your Maestro saith) : »— : »DEFINITION OF ART - : 
Were I called on, to define, very briefly, the term »AnT I should call it, 
the reproduction, of what the senses perceive in Nature, through the 
veil of the soul. The mere imitation, however accurate, of what zs 
in nature, entitles no man to the sacred name of »ARTIST. DENNER 
was no artist. The grapes of zEUXIS were inartistic — unless in a bird's- 
eye=view; & nor even the curtain of PARISIUS could con*=ceal his 
deficiency in point of genius. — I have mentioned the »veil of the 
thole: — : something of the kind appears indisPenisable in Arse. We 
can, at any time, double the trou-Pud'ty of an actual landscape, by 


half=closing our eyes, as we look at it. — : The naked senses, sometimes 


see too little — but then always they see too much!« — By meansa the 


(1 iii, 356; MARGINALIA I3) 
* ars-arse 
= conception: (sensual + Ø 


= the veil=cloa(c)k of the »thole« = cuppling PoE! 


+ ^rapesc! 


( 

( 

( 

(+ secret = wc!; and once=again the varse! 
( 

(+ paradise + parade = O's 

( 


he couldn't »con-ceive« .. . (also + vale of the thole, something, it appear 
indispenisible in the ars. (+ trou pudend + loinscape (+ naked senses 

+ too=mutch! — / Hmyes : to see distinctly the machinery —. . . — of any work 
of arse, is unquestionably, of itself, a pleasure. 


etyms Y’ can see thru a text, as if thru a litely steamed (or ice=ferned) window pane, directly into the man 


for : the ar(se)tist is the slave of his 
seam : in the hands of the trou=artist, 
the theme (= Ø) or»work«, is but a 
mass of clay : 1 iii, 357)) 


POE & his opinions; right into the»seam: (= a jointure & a fissure) and 
clay: is slick (& warm) — the best thing d be to find a new authority for 
the reading bourgeoisie, a name with a handle to it; - : let'S say Doctor 
Dooley: . ..« — / (for She had clutcht both elfbows tite & was buckled 
over with laffter)) : »- AhDàn -« (grateful & exhausted) : »'vent 
guffawed for months the way I do now with You : nuff to send a girl over 
the edge! Hah : Id give 1 tooth if I could lie like You; — (m def’nutly 
gonna hold true-blue to You. — We've gotta get to kno each other /ors 
more=personally ...« (In Her enthusiasm She grabbd hold of Her 
gizmo : — _ —: ! —: *Tandaradei — tandaradei« — (croonytuned sum 
sorda 30=year=old trying to fake a sweet=maidenlike voice; incredibly 


stupid!) / Me) : »Yesyes : first comes »Tandaradei«, and »then the rowdy= 


understand 1=another 
(do I please=You ?) 


each=other so seldom? At present Your fritend fantasee conjures up 


dowdow!« — : p'raps We merely because We see 
for You a paradisianum=here, where, so to speak, both hardwork & 
knowledge creep up all unbeknownst on You; a kinda vita beatae 
Franciscae. You importune Me (as an introspective egoist) to take 
commonzdelite in Your theory that we were born for each=other; 
that I, as Your zivug, should automatickly pamper & cosset Your 
body sans-sircease . . .« / :! ! - / (for the wicked hornet entered, buzzing 
deep & dangerous, thru the windo & t'ward Her : "'vrmmm! _ that She 
fled onto Me) : »Getta môve on, You! — — —« / (Happily I manitcht to 
give the beast sutcha deftly=blunt backhand that it flew rite off & 
out like a shuttlecock : ! — / (but We do have t' take measures later; 
(did I still have? ... 
(Fr; shaken, and quite vehemently. SnórteD. Then) : »Hey, whats a 


NEXA ...?))) / : »Most esteemed creature! —« 
'zIvUGC —« / (Haven't the vaguest. Look it up) : »— step as softly as 
tis within your powers : so that I may see whether Youd make for 
a learned man’s good wife, such as soundlessly hovers about Her 
master : & bring Me back a comb too.«/!»Icancreepupontippytoe. . .« 
(instuntly demonstrated such; tappt, (as she hoverD past), a few 
books, (from whose page-tops lots of colorful markers peeped out); 
came, humming, back; gave it to Me; and then searched in PIERER: ... 
/ While She read, I, (as phlegmaticly as possible)) : »! —« / — : »?« 
/ (: DY kno what a Freudian slip is?) : »This p'ickular slip: 
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(or O'HIGGINS ? 


(that’s a lot!; (even if it were one clear 


at the back 


(taught on the basis of the »Polish 
quadrivium: - : isnt that congruent 
with the POE era? 


(: could, of course, be a splendid 
game for two : an old child & young 
child. (And perform, if not Xactly 
1000, at least 2 or 3 (nice'n'juicy !) 
sillinesses —)) 


tells Me all I havta kno —« (& feigning utter resignd=injury : —) : 
»You have, in an attempt to present Your true view of Me in the most 
considerate« way, brought Me a dusting brush for my imminent bald 


...«/ (She 
had already rippt it from My hand; she cried in despair) : »Oh that’s 


head : »a brush as a brush=off!« I kno what I need to kno 


simply not trie Dan! — Mygod, how did I ever come tp with= 
that! ? —« (enlitened=perspicacious!)) : »— ah, because — (just now) 
— I -« (She was lying; but also sho'ing great presents of mind!)) : 
»was thinking : 'bout how I wanted to dust Your books : ! — So thére 
177..« (& prepared to commence: ... : ?; (but manitcht, to be on 
the safe side, to remove it from both Our sights)) : »'nd if Y? dont 
b'llieve me? I'll brush the paper markers; rite out of all Your books! 
— — :Zivug : the spouse, which — be it male or female — was chosen 
for one at the Creation. The rabbis knew special prayers by which to 
petition God for such a spouse. — : crazy notion! —« (stunnD) : 
»— but=pretty too!« (She hastily took her seat again) : »I've been 
practicing my touch=typing very-hard : I could type up all sorDsa 
things for You!. — Say, d'Y'kno that I can bind-books? — : We havta 
take some »handcraft class or other, at school; (1=ce a week); and 
Pops suggested : that would be so-usefull, : a woman who can bind 
books! — And on efurry=side here,« (She continued enthusiasstickly) 
: »I see ’em, all these little invalids!; walloing about helplessly 
ala »heal us! —« — soon y won't be able to stand the site of 'em! —« 
(She scissored, the picture of genuine=German poetic poverty & 
parsimony, manitcht 2 slipsa paper out of even this, desperately- 


»Ohh -« (She cried — , (laid said slips on 
the (very=small) pile; & gave it a gratified nod : !) —) : »I can already 


bestamped, envelope : !) : 


see : I'll havta have My craftgirl’s tools sent to me ... : this ’s work- 
for-years-untold ! — : ?«. / (And presumably in Your eyes that assumes 
the aura of »coming to a decision:? Quite apart from the fact that 
You, given Your body in bloom, are being ape by Your own= 
pretty glands) : »An artist who wants to achieve something — or, as 
a ee would put it : »become somebody: — has to commit social 
suicide : the »freedom« of the professional writer is ultimately cruelest 
serfdom; requiring not jást a tough constitution, but also the iron- 
will of an ascetic. — Ergo the household awaiting You here would in no 
way be small=gay=merry — or better, to put it ruthlessly=direct : 
small=yes, but not therefore cozy; scant, & ergo shoddy, keep; Your 
bed more an instrument of torture than a place of rest — You see : "m 
offering You mere paltry promisses; and will def'nutly phall short of 
even those ...« / (She had long since let both hands, (the bescissored 
& the beenveloped) droop; with, sighmultaneously, beaming-&- 
pensive gaze (no doubt difficullt, but She pullD it off!) —) : »Ah that’s 
so wünderfüll — Your jokesre always so-brilliant, Dan!; sparkling= 
&-melancholy all at once ... Chris also suggested : »thatd be the 
only propriape method to deal with this idiotic world« ... : 'm in 


total=agreement with an elimination of worthless refinements! : 


May Your desk be my kissmatt! —«; (&, smiling dreamily, put the 
scissors back to use: ...) / (and I too shoved the glassy coffin lid over 
its long box: - -- - - . - D'Y'kno the first time I ever saw You) : 


»You were not 24 hours old yet?« (: ?; no) : »only very briefly. — 
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Whereas, in reality : because she 
wants Her brush brusht!) 


(so I'd rather b'lieve You : 'd save Me 
a lotta work 


(: touch=type one for Yourself!) 


(: »why’ve the stamps been cut=out 
so often ?!«; (She askt testily : ? / 

2 collectors in the village : 1 older 
gentleman, & one young one; whom 
I favor with them now & again) : 
»Use Your hand to sweep the resta the 
slipsnipps into this larger envelope- 
here; ("ll be burnd later). (News- 
papers catalogs etc. : "re stackt away; 
for kindling during the (long!) 


winter. — «)) 


(as 1 further precondition) 


(& I also sat beside Her as still as a 
butcher's dog; (ie without going >for 
the meat !« : bowvows like theirs, that 
high in heaven love most, but neither 
marry, nor are given in marriage ... 


(not 1000 minutes! ; (so there Y’ see, 
just how wide-the-gap twixt the dates 
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(this is excellent, for I do not 
understand it myself ! — 1 iv, 62) 


: Captain BONNEVILLE, it will be 
remembered, discredits the alleged 
sagacity of the (beaver) ... (RODMAN 
48) — and then tell Him in a round- 
about way : the B.’s report can be 
found in WASHINGTON IRVING'S 
»Collected Works: .. .)) 


Then I grew angry ! SILENCE! 


Later, Y were about 6=7=months, a baby in diapers, in Your crib jail 
: I stayed for a longer visit« / (Ah!) : »nd so what D I=do?; : 
squall ? —« / (yép) / —) : »kick'n'hdget? —« / (did You ever!) / - She pro- 
cesst this information. —) : »Whatd You do with Me? —«. / (Well- 
sórda —) : »- lookt at You. — : Your hands were sé tiny! - (: ?) — Well 
buttacoarse, took hold of r, & laid it on Mine . : ? : and the little 
»There, Y? see! —« (in 


tryumph : !; (then, sassily=visionairy)) : »Hey, mitent We ve been 


fingers instuntly-sloly grabbd hold —-«. / : 


2 holothurians, back in the Upper Permian, lying atop=1=another in 
the warm shallo’s of the Pissifick ...?« — / (&, »áfterwarts, both 
devoured by the same dogfish : Y’ forgot about that! ...:?! -) / (& 
She=too was alarmed; and cockt an ear out over the big=white elder- 
berry blóssomings : ? .. .) : »hey, look like »plates. — : "wás-that? —«. / 
(: 1 shot!; but strangely=muted) : »A real=one’s more like the »snap |< 
ofa whip. (Sad v say, I kno it well; ve been »shot at: often enuff). — 
Or, wait, stopp! —« (& pull out my (Ro^Mzn) clock; and place it 
to- My-left; (glansing at the second hand : ? —)) / (She watcht Me, in 
curiosity : ? —) : »t's downrite Wild Westy! — Ohyóu : Í question= 
Dan - (: Instruct Me, O Lord, according to Thy word (PSALM 119) : 
that I might teach others also« : 1. CORINTHIANS 14-19) ... : ?!« 
(And We listened anew. And watched, the while, the incredible 
(frightening<?; (tanyrate at times almost=repulsive!)) way the pine 
shoots coiled as they grew : tsk tsk! — : »Let none but Him now woo 
the bride who woos more free than I!) / — pff) : »Y could wait an 
eternity! —« (& had formed a lovely-pout. A la »nah, what I wanted 
to say was) : »We've gôt a geógruffy-teacher — Who has a hi opinion 
of : Whd=hés=Wh«é : 


He gave us a teaser : 


! — &, (in the last class before fáycation), 
We're s posed to figure out, where »LAKE 
BONNEVILLE: is; (& a »>B=in=earth=sciences« isnt to be sneezeD at 


either-andsoforth — (: whadda=héinie!)). - And We poor=things ve 


is trying to pull Our leg(s)!? We have truly sworn a »conspiratorial 
oath«!; exerted Our best=Fforts : and employing all that maiden wit 
can in-any-wise de-viie — : We did the re-search!. —«; (utterly 
»dampurrd:) : »- "nd found=nyx. — Which cast-Us into despair —« (She 
cuntinued, dramatickly) : »- & Christa-swóre, Shed summon all- 
Her suitors ... and another girl, (Anne-Ilse, — : ? (: Y? don't kno Her; 
but that's a good=thing; cause nóthin' can-scare Her off!)) — wrote a 
'frienda-her-fathers, in the Lower Sex’ny state surveying office, - : 
- : Nothing! ... — : Whereupon I stood-üp —« (she cun-tinueD, 
à la the=pusE) : »— & vowed : Thdt=joker? — Wée gonna=snag m!—«; 
(She laid, both=hands, on My (rt) biceps ...:? - ...: 


Crs not even extra=difficult, Francisca) : »— an academic stunt, that- 


22111:2 -/ 


yés —« (but (: take Your quiz=mistress’s hands off=Me!);) : »If 
the — (presumably puffycheekt=puny) — man should ask Y’ "bout it 
again : ? — casually reply : >in the Pleistocene. (And 'ncase he still 
keeps splaying his tuber=fingers : ?) : = You, simply, re=spond to 
Him with the name »GREAT SALT LAKE. — (And, so that You'll 
;»b'lieve Me; take a look in the BRITANNICA=b hind Us... (:?) ...: (no 
really; do it : »what the eye sees, the heart believes.. —«; (or, : 


WAITTT! —) : »Iake in hand ... I-think its voLUME v — of Your 
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in questions : I can no longer provide 
You with an»X« given My poor >V:!)) 


(& draw : 1 circle with about a 2 inch 
Ø / (And Fr enthusiastickly) : »Thére! 
Y’ see : I was already Your bap back 

then! «) 


(Scared to death & sympathy, She 
grabbd My hand : ! - (nD surely I 
haD to close my fingers round Hers 
this time ?)) 


(: BooM! —(:... 21; (lec S wait’ 
see ... (Tm constantly getting letters 
from »Evangelicul Acadummies:, 
Franziska : shall I set You up with 
a»cand. theol.: some=time ? 


(andso 1.5 min.; (circa 90 sex)) 


(why in atlases! And cyclo=peedias 


(: KABOOM! - (95 this time. (All the 
same 


(: Kaboom! - : »Ahá. — set at circa 
93 seconds : fired into the air to scare 
wild boar«« : (1 of the (wealthier) 
village=farmers .. .; etc.)) 


(altho I'm downrite weary & sated 
with truth. (& hypermnesia is a 
punishment! )) 


(ah, the trick=of=it is thís : that said 
pre=salt=lake was considerably larger ! ; 
(:»how may points: do I get for that? 


(yés: as regards the»&00K OF MORMON‘ 
I once=also ... (ENCYCLOPAEDIA 
ODINGIANA() 


there was grizzle in there! (+ grizzly 
= Arsus whoribilis); RODMAN 97 ff.) 


»ojos del agua: : Ey Es! (means 
»wellsprings« in the Cordilleras; 
(ergo in every language !))) 


LES MAUVAISES TERRES 


THE BELLS !) 


new secret-laden set . . .« (:! - sHE jiggled here=there, —: ! -) : »AhDàn 

—:on the one hand I don't dare leave=Your=side! - . . .« (Her hole=petite 

(RED) body fluttered — She X=presst Her wish, (thru a double grid of 

teeth & 1 hand’s fingers : ^ ! ^) —) : »- 'f only They D just end-up in 

the ditch! ... : DAN —: I was paging, a cüppla years ago, thru an edition — (? — ahyés. I’m not so very-proud of 
of ETA HOFFMAN's "Fairy Tales — : and set in print, at the back, was an trar iepa be aate MIENO TIRES ud 
entire letter=from=You! . . . (: ll be back in a=séc!)« — (Well then, in the 

meantime, I'l] put stamps on my package of negs. . . (ahthataway : a new 

tube of unu glue; and so back to the w=window, where...) ^ where the 

garden rain=steamed with heat. (On the windo seat was... yep, a cuppla 

drops; (toilet paper from my If pocket, and wipe 'em up:, — — , — so). (always have diverse sheets on Me 


Over yonder Hengstenberg’s daughter had just stepped to the front door — (:a book in hand instuntly; to pose 
with; (for she revered Me, touchingly 
par distance, as a poet: . . . (: culamity 
well : She weighD in at 200 pounds, 'twaS gen'ally saiD!). She bent via instincts.) 


: all black, in tights & a thin sweater, (hair & glasses lookt blackish as 


over; pickt the Qon. up in 1 hand, and bangD it thrice gainst the 


gingko b'side the door : dust=circumclouded : ! - ; laid it back in playce, 


(and yes'n deed took on a splendud butt! — (but then took a look this (pff: to be 40 again ! — (well? ; àren't 
Y’ gonna look? — (& drum fingers, 
on the bottom book cover : tjm-didde 
rolling stones very nicely)); I raised, in greeting, My hand in her=  drmü-didde-r-dm-dm : tjm-didd. 


way after=all : ? — and waved at Me, shyly, — (match her 14 plump 


d'erection : ! —; and she glided, (schnidsels with noodles), back inside / : 
tjm=didde=drm diddedrm-dmm-dmm : the Torgauer March« (to : which My mother’s father, (participant 
in the wars of 64=66=70=71), used to supply the text, or so She told Me, : 


my to-back pouch was utterly Hell & damnation my ’baccy pouch : hell'ndamnation my 'baccy- 
ERA ERE j per Bacco (ng paegy poutch : it i=his emp=ty yet a=gain : iti=his empsty yet a-gain«: djámm= 

dadd*jám daddejámmpammpamm) - what sorda book was this in My 
so a polygamous train of thot : givn — hand...: buttacoarse! : 'gainst the pale gray linen the plump gold 


the size of the dam(e) ! — Wellthen 
I can just go rite ahead and keep 
pushin’ the psychotria : . . .) the younglady with the doormat : 3 times against the ging=Co. (bent- 


letters of >THE BOOK OF MORMON: grinnsD at Me! Opendoor = Ø; 


€ ater (a tergo) was in there too; plus — ofur). And once again the black deep crack of the Tergo M’arg,<!; 

crack 'er open; in the etym fur’nass) (backy to backy to Miss Jüsilimm); and then wipe iD ln : a tidy 

vision !, hoo=hoo. - (Right : óHÓ ’s what I'D oritchinally cum after; 

(another nice little 3=dimentional tubelet, outta which cumS sticky- (: it was really rumblin’=round in my 
x Page 

stuff!)). — Quickly back to the table; (for Nuestra Señora del Desierto ee RU Ode iieri 

came clattering up, little arms laden with 3 volumes, (: »’ll go fetch the 


others too! —«); / — : ! — / Stacked ’em, all phyve, on the desk; sat 

Herself down; rubbD Her hands, xpectantly twixt her knees — : ?  cEoLocv, Plate vii & ix 
—/[—1:2:2:2:? —:! — Here): »Y see? - : how one can, with great WATER-LINE & SHORES OF THE 
certainty, kno & describe & evaluate sumpin' like this: ... : ? —« / ; ^NCIENT LAKE 


»Ohh —« (astounded) : »— that’s how You'd see it?; like a line beneath 

the walla mountains? —« / (Mhm. And a formation, like this one= 

here, provides the same=message) : »Look at the mounted man in the RAVINES IN THE BED OF THE 

totally flat=level old lake bottom. — Sho it, f occasion arises, to Your “NC'PN? TAKE 

gentleman, with his propenisity to mystifuckation — and/or Your 

girlfriends . . .« / (cause She was staring so hard into the white=yello=blue 

fabled realm : ...) / : »— 10 leguas to the north — : comes a roil of (between Bitter Rut Valley and Loo= 

mountains : where reign maidens, in red=titefitting raiment, gliding Loo FOIR) 

about in shady situations, in pursuit of their prey; with voices like that of a small owl, the notes of witch 
are subdued & clear, resembling the low=soft noise of a flute —« 


(: come; catch your breath again; (My — (mysteerious) : »they are said to use the tail of the rattle-snake to 
EMG is My castle! « can be a man’s 
solace his hole lifelong —)) 

(and call themselves? — :»blàck Vüts) as the »Red Bellies. —«; / (1 subcon=foglet drifted cross Her eyes, 


produce abortion!; (which is why surrounding female foes curse them 
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over many a quaint & curious volume 
of forgotten lore; RAVEN) 


: where dwell the ghouls! 
(in DREAMLAND that is)) 


»petrified wood; RODMAN 86, 
also 11002 TALE! 


obscuring the star*s) / (The napes of their necks well=tannD; if one 
pesters them, they emit a fine-shrill cry. — but come=now to Your 
sinseS). / (She withpurrd) : »— :Ànd they that be wise shall shine as 


hteou 
id ness 


the briteness of the firmament; and they that turn many to rig 
as the stars; for ever & ever. DANIEL 1223! «. — They're really dümb, 
those other-girls, huh? : Theyre always fanta=sizin’ about >Other 
Stars; (& those boys of=Theirs — with their brushcut hair & well- 
trained ignorants — are even lots=dumber !). — (imploring) : »These books 
are really=rare, rite Dan? —« — / (Ohyés; very mutch so) : »— YouD 
probely havta search for a considrubble while, even in Angel-Sexan 
lands : 
to=be familiar toc : fm not=compotent when it cums to the field) — to 
the Xen 
then demanded to see the while=ago picture : 


these=items "re familiar only to — (or more=precisely »appear= 


: that’s You! —« / (She snorted (at the sugjestion?); and 
!I-[(..:-5... 
:? —: — (ie while I flippt iD=open : ...?) —) / timrous) : »Say- 
Dan ... 
bigharded=munifiscent? & the black millipedes, all equally=long, 


— : — Why're Y’ givin’ all this-stuff away? —«; (gén'rous- 


lay widespread before Her (strong) face.) / (: that She’s called NARRA= 
MATTÁ:, Y got that from My - (or better : »demi- My:!) — CONANCHET, 
didn't Y’? — (: >In his fist the, massive phajchion used in Danbury and 
Wooster: —) / (the white light of venus was s6=strong that Her body 
cast soft shado’s« ... : 


((: »THREE ?—«/ (Well vou & NARRA; 


(for She was conversing with My 
shirt, (out of trans tame, »Nearer my 
Gutt to Thee !=eyes:!.../(: drinking 
from 1 goblet eating from 1 little 
bowl; (sweating in 1 little bed : going 
in 1 chamber potty, rite ?))) 


Look at the headline : 
33d Congress Ex. Doc. 
2d Session Se No. 78 


Made under the Direction of the 
Secretary of War 


(ie : It'S in Your hands: 


(ahh the »Plareaus:?; Sri Sisters & 
Cunnyon:? — 


(¿il faut quitter tout=cela;, 
Franziska) 

(where in fact it was only »80:; (aftcr- 
wards I estimated the numbera strokes 
per page, (44 x 80: so circa 3,500))) 


(+ dán-furry & woosstir ! 


Sus kérten sî driu under in allez gegen der wilde hin über walt & über heide 


(& Me=not maybe?) - / (She beclaspt 
Me rite=off : !)) (ouch moute si daz 
kleine, daß sie in der wüeste all eine 
und âne liute solten sin... : si waren 
zallen zîten ein ander an der siten: 
des morgens in dem touwe dá sázen si 
ze ein ander an —/ (: scootch a bit 
further off, Franzel, I find iD hard to 
be quite so rubb’ry=fonda You !)) 


(wellnów ? : so sleepless & foodless; 
unwasht unkempt ... : ? / : »Y' look 
wonderfull unkempt! -«; (à la when 
the young vine bloometh) / diagnosis 
»poetomania: : glands ripen before 
reason. (And evidantly survive it ass 


well !)) 


vil nach zwó tageweide — dà wiSDe TRISTAN lange ê wol in einem 
wilden berge ein hol, daz haete er zeinen =tunden von áventiure 
funden : dó was er da geriten jagen & haete in sin wec dar getragen. / 
Daz selbe hol was wilen é undér der heideneschen é vor Corinéis 
járen, dó risen dá herren wáren, gehouwen in den wilden berc - : dar 
inne haeten sir geberc, so si ir heinliche wolltin han & mit minnen 
umbegán.: — : Towards evening the wind died away, and clouds were 
marshalled before the moon. (Electricity in this climate is very great, 
often sparkling & crackling, as a hand is passed over blankets at 
night.) — Both, Venus and the moon, were surrounded by a fringe of 
coloured light. Later on, heavy masses of cumuli, edged with silver 
light, rolled from S to W - : it now seems probable, that we may not 


escape the long-threatened storm. —« / — : Much too much Dan! -« 


(she moanD with enthusiasm) : »wow, makes Me feel totally irreghoular 
just thinkin’ bout it!«; (outraged) : »Sure "nd whadda they funnel into 
our heads "nstéad, at school!? Irs wildly=exciting, this Middle High 
German! : Christa 'D def'nudy be intrested in sümpin'-like this 
too ...« (She could (evedently) no longer put up with Her chair now. 
She slippt away to Her dormer ... / (& My wood didnt turn to stone, 


not by any means; (cause Id just spotted the »petrified wood: in the 


want 
have 


REPORTS) pff : those little bellies of=Theirs to be biologicly 
trained!) / (She sashayed, (hands at Her back) ever so embareasst . . .) / 
(Well now? : somethin’ I can do for You ?) : »If not too much trouble is 
attacht — : ?« / : »Ah it's just that I’ve written a cuppla postcards. . .« (the 
hand with said=items uppeared at Her butt corner :! —) :» -:?2 —:!? —« 
— / (Well whadd'Ya want than ?) : »Stamps? or an autograph ? —«; (Y' see 
: I'm familiar with this sorda jesticklation). / : »Yeahyeah : sad to say! —« 
(flaring up) : »Christa said right=off too : »Yóu're gonna havta watch out 


there !« - : Both!; Dan! —« (and clappt Her little hands sé naive-&- 
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(in p'tickular this »fossiur a la gent 
amant : they trafick muchel with 
hands and tonges: 


(+ »peter« & would : a girl who was 
screwed a mere 3-times a day, was 
eveadantly considered a crippled 
wallflower !) 


(from >trou« 


: spoke to=day the magnetic cutter 
in charge of the middle section of 
floating telegraph wires. (I learn, that 
when this species of telegraph was 
first put into operations by fforse, it 
was considered quite impossible ... : 
so wags the world; Tempora mutantur 
— excuse Me for quoting the Etruscunn 


THE PURLOINED LETTER 


sweetly : !) / Wellthen —) : »Here "re the stamps —« (let the franking 
commence) : »— and then lay the to-be-signed file, (plus clarifications : 
as is the proper=wont of secretaries) before Me. — In the meantime 
Ill listen to a cuppla bitsa news ...« / (: » PII listen along, okay? — "nd 


stick on stamps the while : that'll work too : — ? —« (was already sitting 


(the period, which 'mongst-us has 
been carefully-designated (in the 


beside Me & presenting one tonguelet after the other : 


sense of retoucht) as the HITLER= 
— eus years ...)) 


The anchor of the GDR saw it all in red! And followed 'nfact the following system : first, always lead with 


(Equality but not freedoms (& that 
God, when He takes ill, travels to 
Arras? — : that You're both mum= 
about !). Politicians, all sated with 
murder ...)) 


»Correspondence between a German 
and a Berliner: : heureux les peoples 
qui n'ont pas d'histoire !) 


: in the East literature isimpedeD; -: in 
the West, (if You're lucky !), no action 
is taken against it) 

(Fr, contentedly rapping the stamps 
in place with her fist) : "What a 
spectuckle our contempto'raries make 
of themselves, huh? —« / (Ohmy -) : 
»All Us-oldstirs have dreamt it, at 
some point, the» Dream of the Red 
Chamber:.«)). At least it appears that 
by now ev'ry single German, E or W, 
has realized that for them freedom 
spells ruin) : »All(e) mén(ge) is less of 


an embarrassingly-ridiculous announcement from the West (and/or 
aspersion); and then the brief=laudatory account of a flourishing 
industri2]? hamlet lying between 2 mountains near Bautzn. / The so= 
called Bundestag in Bonn voted recently to intone an» Ave Maria: before 
every session; and then granted the Social Nationalist party a larger 
financial honorary. — Whereas in East Berlin 438 worker poets were 
awarded the title Meritorious National Authors, (who had ostensibly 
been unable to contain themselves for happiness). / In an Upper 
Bavarian town the corpse of a Protestant had been dug up & burned; 
along with LuTHER-bibles & other obscene literature — whereas an 
account in the »right-wing Springer tabloid:, of how : in Novgorod 
cathedral the skulls of protopopes had been offered to American 
reporters in return for dollars, was a self-serving Allied lie. / New 
emergency maneuvers in Lower Saxony. - : over yonder the silly chains 
of abbr.=titles for party magnates. / Scholarians vs. Mesochaldians — 


and this went on clear into the weather report! For Us, lightning= 


a proposition than Your teachers 
havta con You into.«)) 

(4 passenger Cars jump the trax: 

- (y could see em bounce up!) - 
35 injured ...). / (The diff rence 
twixt Ficks & Tories«? — : sexa one, 
half dozin' of 'tother .. .)) 

I cant listen to that arrogance any-longer! — Pm constantly picturing 
the image : of some chubby-faced ignoramus, of whatever occupation, 
being allowed to ask james JOYCE what He, being a»decadent bourgeois. 
had actually had in=mind when writing »uLvssEs c: ?!... (?) —: at most 
when dealing with »applied« sorts; they probably enjoy the »publicity:! 
But pure: writers should be left in peace. — : "nd this one=here is for= 
whóm ? —« (I don't wanna read it) : »just offer a brief comment or two; 
(: 'nd meantime I'll watch Yóu) - : ?« / — : »uhm=as for Tutti — Evry= 
buddy had Their doubts : Whether You can wrangle Him into=it ?!« — 
: (: that lethal female keeps d'manding that I'm s'posed to sho 'er My 
entire correspondence.) —« / (Y? mean W? - : And this page fulla Your 
cramped-hand ?) : »''s to a boyfriend, rite? And where 'm I s'posed to 
sign ? —«. / (Nah; for Christa acoarse) : » Maybe up-top there ? next to the 
stamp? : upside=down? —« (&, while She squared it in place for Me, 
softly) : »Were Y’, ju tnów, réally=jealous Dan ? — : just a wee bit at least ? 
—: spinel! —« (Ah —’t’s enuff, mgirl !) : »Advise Her instead, that She 
shouldn't squander herself like that : ’nd sure to regrét it once she meets 
a man. / : »OhYou, She's absolewdly=crazy "bout Your books !« (She 
said in defense.) / (Y? can't bribe Me with that!) : »Look here - : You 
girls cant be allowed to expeerience certain things Yourselves. (Not- 
only because »a baby: or »syPpHILIs: ‘d be áwfull!); but also because 
pursuing S=engross brings with it changes in character that You neither 


?« / (She responded darkly) : 


kno or ve thot about aheada time ... : 
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laden thunderstorms, with corresponding devastation : 


from tracks warped by the heat - : 


train wrecks 


in the East naught but »blessings 


of the earth; (the »volunteer: harvest crews, however, would have to 
heave=ho!) While the writers were required to tell workers : why they 


hadwritten, and/or not=written, this or that : ? — »Iurn it Off Franziska; 


(that’s His official categorization over 
there : »reactionary .. . representation 
of the corrupted soul of a petit 
bourgeois . .. filthy emotions ... 
formalist style carried to x=tremes !« 
(Soviet Ency. vol. xiv v. 1952)) 


(the ‘Tigress volle Tutte: : hasta drive 
a young lad(’s) nuts, whadda name !) 


(: d'Y' havta serve Her up, rite off & 
pipin’ hot, reports of Lyskalighetens ?) 
: »Iell'er naught too mutch, dearease 
mine —« ...)) 


(Sure : Who gets the first of a 
woman’s heart ?!« Count Fosco; 
(another important man.)) 


(& if=then the object of Their=Your 
erotic ambition, is just a weebit 


ticklish ...?) 
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SHADOW, a Parable) 


the place was one of singular 
wilderness. PYM) 


»Christa ’s often=proposed, (before She knew) : I join her in the >FIERY 
PIT: — (: anite=spot) — where not a=fewa My girlfriends earn a little 
X’=tra — : with ol’=codgers mostly; who've gôt money but ve lost the 
where=with=all, ... : whyre Y’ lookin’ at Me like that?! —« (she 
cried :!? —) / (... disgust ...) / She whimperd in distress to Herself) : 
»She (= Christa ?) isn't cool & s'fisticated at-áll! : is a bit above av'ritch 
height; brunette-freckled : sprinkled from neck to knee like a trout!; 
hickeys-suckspots all over Her : pimples on her belly ...« (: Desist 
from Your adollyscent hyperbellies!; (= exaggerated and/or’ n ions 
as regards penis=size & =Xploits!)) : »I'll utter-ly ignore how, : when 
confronted with a snapshot of=Me, Your girlfriends d instuntly guess 
itS an »Allegory of Winter!« rite? ... (: ?) — : So enuff; the body is 
'nfackt more fickle than the spirit; and 'ndééd what's left of My 
bone(r)s calcified, My powers in decline ...« / (She gave me a long & 
irrelevant nod) : »as I noted amply this morning : d’Y’s’pose I let My- 
self be carried for nó purpose? And Y’ ;»kno« hümpteen-timeS more 
than all the rest-put-cgether !« — / (What! ?) : While I was painfully= 
gullybly heaving Us a-long? (€^, granted, enjoying iD) — : yóu were, 
eyes=coldly, calculating, whether My horse P^" 'S mite hold out for 
another yearn'ahalf?! — (Yes, well if that’s how thingS stand b'tween 
Us?; then probeably joustabout-any, bandy-legged exotic student iS 
far more propriap for You- &-Your sort.) — It wouldn't take mutch 


for Me to say :»Go, have a seat in the garden: - : shóuld-I? !« / : »Oh 


what a twist=arounder Yôu are! —« (marveling) : »—(& You're sütch 
an X=pert at it!) — : sending Franzel on Her=way?! : »why it’s 
worse’n soul=throttling!! —« (reproachfull) : »how anyone can say 


sutcha thing — : pah! somutch as=think iD!« (tryumfunt) : »— b'sides 
which its practickly=impossible : now that We have asscended to 
Plateaunic heights absolewdly=unscalable by profane feet ...« (She 
let her fingertips hover above the outspread image) : »— there. — (Y' 
cant imagine, how J enjoyD iD!; it was pureSt-pleaseer, from 
toppiest head to tippiest toe. I just said it to con-fute You, enuffa 
Your old-&-childish.) Acoarse it must ve sounded a wée-bit cold 
& >calculating:, — but it wasn’t at all; déf'nitelyznot — : Y’ can give Me 
my knuckle a rap —« (& held all 10 fingertips out for Me, like a 
posey : ? —) : »Dént=cast Me out -«. / (Another gratis knuckle-ràp ?! 
— And don’t let Your fingers vaga=bound on it like that; the printed 
inka ll suffer; actually oughta be under tissue-paper) : »That is to 
say, it belongs to=You acourse : 'f Y’ want, Y’ can spit on iD - (since it 
came from-Mé !) - : rip it out, waD it up, shove it in the stove ...« 
/ (She with painfully trembling fists) : »Dan! — Hey, that’s just 
too=mean! : My dear=sweet books! I'll sit there lookin’ at 'em for weeks 
(: for móntbs !) on end. Dreaming : till my eyes just float=away! —« 
(childlike) : »You've got to tell Them : that They are=nôt to disturb 
me at it! : those Il be Aigh/y=instructive stories. — Tell Me : how does 
a body actually orient Herself as quick & precisely as possible with 
this kinda illustration ? ; so Y’ can designate the spot Y’ mean - ? —«. / 
(If You'll promise Me not to be terrifyd by the word) : »By using 
coordinates. — a very-poor maiden d simply pick up a ruler ...« 
(& reach into the (always half=open) drawer beside Me - : - !) / 
(She snifft disdainfully) : »Mumps always just calls it a »square« — 
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(Oh! - : Mange Takk. / (She instuntly 


took alarm —) : »... huh? what? —« 


(: does a naked male- rection no 
longer produce something between 
a giggle and a shudder:?; (as Lou 
SALOMÉ wrote)) 


(Sure : DOLL TEARSH EET was 
likewise=once a virgin!) 


(: I mean, that damnd shooting!) 


(Spanish the mesas (+ the divine 
PLATO ... 


(: where? —»In the middle? — 
I dont see Me. (Let the stronger lens 
lie; the magnifuckation just ends up 


»blind«...)) 


(ymean WP ?). / : which is what they 
are too. (The EMG always builds 

a superstructure over the vita of the 
Extendin’ Mind Gamer !)) 


(ie the little wooden rule, (square 
cross-section), divided into 
millimeters, silver against black) 


: we found ourselves cut off entirely 
from the world below. Thoroughly 
exhausted by our exertions ... PYM) 


(granted; since : la brute seule bande 
bien; et la fouterie est le lyrisme du 
peuple; BAUDELAIRE)) 


: the Godhead !; EUREKA) 


far away — : fur away !)) 


shut up!) 


stupid, huh?«. / (Irs Silesian) 


behind the term : 


: »and there's a historical meaning 
in a time when graph paper was still rare & 
expensive? : the most practical solution was simply to draw lines : 
across the hole page with flip-line; flip-line : ...! — : ?«. / : »Yes, that 
clearS things dp —« (praising; but) : »one like-this, outta plexiglas, 
is even-better.« / (Sure) : »And it all goes quickest with a right triangle 


— ‘ts if its been specially markt for the purpose — but all the same 


often ? 


usually the case) Youd like to determine sev'rall points 


(even if, (as is 
one after the other, Y’ havta keep realigning & constantly taking Your 
bearings from the zero point. — Which is why a practical’ n proper 
young lady simply does it like so? ...« (: Justasec=please — : ...:! — 
(and lay the cellophane plate on top : !)) : » Transparent millimeter 
paper. — And so where do We find Ourselves at present ?« / —) : »uhm 
... : Ecks 11? —: Wyy 71! —«; / (THE YOUNG SCHOLAR) / - : »Aàh, is 
Franzel ever sharp! —« (She cried in self-amazement as well. The Big 
Lens in fronta her face. — She asked distractedly) : »’s it true that the 
Chinese are repulsed by the smella whites?« / (Certainly probable) : 
»How d' You s’pose Orientals stink. Or what about Negroes!«. / (She 
gazed, discontentedly, ask=ance : ? — .) : »Christa says... : ?« — / (Cause 
I interrupted Her (for once) ... : m-here) : »Just read this —«; (Thou 


snortest a »yes, bur? Then please) : »Whàt does the Christ child say ?« 


/ —) : »Christa has — (mongst others) — a painter... : ? / (Because that 
name really does intrest Me! — : ?) / She, testily) : »^*h he just wants to 
becóme one ... : / (Yóu-girls are easily satisfyd !) : »Specialist for nude 


sketches rite ?« / : »'coarse. Parta his training!« (& deflant) : »’s a Turk. 
And Christa says : German men ’re nothin’ in cumpairison! — B’sides, 
women can make love lots=more often than men. — : ?«. / (Y? mean 
unvarnisht arse=naked sexual-congress, rite?) / (Her answer remained 
stuck in Her lovely little throat : ! —). / (Hhm) : »Has the idea never 
occurred to You-two — (or better just to You: : Your »Christa: seems to 
me really pretty primitive) : »Love« mite pr'aps be something more 
special, (and/or a more cumprehensive »higher category), than this 
relatively mindless, (that is, b'anal-stereotypicul), »poking round in the 
bellies of other peoples kids: ? — Doesn't a (wo)man havta be Xtremely- 
stewpit, (meaning hostile to culture & lacking in fantasee), not to 
recognize the very-special wedge — (it'S surely a hallmark of human 
Xistence, and in this regard, presumably for 100,000 years now) — 
that has been driven, into our sense=iDivity? : first the, bio=&= 
paleontological, demands of the protoplasm, meaning of the species 
— : on the other hand, the (presumably utterly Zzintended by any 
divinity!) advancement toward intellect & creativity. —« (also, (since 
She lookt to be on the verge of a pout), calm and justabit-severe for 
once) :»I would suggest - : Y’ close the book on that illlustration-there, 
Franziska — : 'twaS an error . . .« —/ (She instuntly=propriaply »despaired:) 
: »No^onono it wasn’t DAN! — ahh, I'll run off to CSUTland —« (made a 


! — ...: >] hear the sound. Of distant 


drums. — / (Phollo'ing the tracka the tasteless, bound for eternity!) 


grab for her noise gizmo : 


/ — : so Marry=mérry Me! —« — : ?! — / (No; turn that off! 
(Dee ins em D) —) : "nd whárS so phallse about it?! —«; 


(She hiccupt : ?) - / (Thou sayest iD) 


that ve been presst into your tan=hand, You're gonna havta practice 


: »Now, with the formulae 
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(yes : there ve been such things for 
maps for a good while now; (military: 
ones too)) 

(havea determine: . . .) 


(ie for illustrations: céntimeter marks 
"D suffice; (mite even be better)) 


(:»I quickly determined that, despite 
perfume, the exudation of Negroes 
was no mere figment of imagination; 
and that the assertion of Americans 
that »Negroes stink: is an unpleasant, 
but simple truth : one can smell such 
a bundle of Negro from across the 
Street.« SCHMARDA iii, 52) 


(I could have expressed myself even 
móre-concisely : »You do understanD 
Me.« / (She nodded nonplused : yes - 


(- Banánal / »plus l'homme cultive les 
arts, moins il bande; BAUDELAIRE- 
again 


(: >It always seemed to me as if there 
lay hidden in the male, quite apart 
from his consciously stronger 
adjustment to reality, the spark of a 
more romantic or idealistic or 
imaginative capability — (6r whatever 
one wishes to call it!) — than in the 
female; (which is why He is also the 
more creative . . .«; (was definitely not 
an unintelligent broad our Lou (185); 
(altho 7, in terms ofthe type (that 
hopes, à la Christa, to make use of a 
half dozen »creators, ... 
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perceiving iD all on Your own, - : All those=thingS to which You, 

even in sitting, havta subconly drum along in time? — : are a tricka 

the glandS.) (ID=too »must be; "long with its chanson=groaners & (Arabian Leader: are similarly short= 

E ; . n gutted. — : >] have kisseD the lips of 

poptunesscreechettes; inclewding those barbaric texts à la DADA=da= tay beloved «dáddasdaddadats or: 

da-dadda-dá?.) — "nd here yet again, this :»Lovers of the World Unite!« cod has sent Us a great chancellor : 

— : itS pure=twattle, Francisca! — (: how can=any=body twitter dAcdasdad adam 

along-with that stuff!?) — : true-overs«? — : dont-need the world! 

— : ?«. / (She hung her little head. — »surd« & »absourd« : vall I want iss 6suDRE« = musical universal 

kissing You, and music, music mewzsick!« : ?). — She pleaded) : »After language; 7 nótes, on 5 lines 

all Were just ...« (: sNAPPP!; (= trap shut!). - / (& I; Gaide-de- 

camp; (as usual : is probably My Yocation !))) : »You've júst perceived 

the benefit of»coordinates. . . — : why d'Y' wanna continue with school. 

actually ? : What d'Y' intend to learn there? : math'ma'ticks or the fear (Tue SCHOO! ror AzTHEIST-ETTES !) 

of cod? —«; (& don’t take Your lead from-Me! : the »artist: creates: 

under (not »a-« : that'd be »;compromised:!; but rather) »extra- 

social. working conditions.) / (And She) : »— aehh ... :»códc?zpff! — (lec S call iD prcterssocial) 

— : I dont like Him. —«; (: »was Frinzchen’s very=curt=full=German 

reply; GUTZKOW, R, v, 238. Verytas=fine; 'd Y' rather moreno with 

the Devil. — Well, ‘twas ritely said) : »Beware of all enterprises that 

demand a tux or uniform for their execution. Which is the ultimate aim 

of that hole mamalujo "n p'tickular ? or to state it clearly : submission 

to authority at the expense of reason. Folks who drown themselves in — (& likewise cease'n desist from your 

such simple=mindedness in order to imagine they can curse (or bless) Bible teading for die next go years 
someone : let ’em all sink on their own into nothingness. Never trust 
Providence, Franziska!« / : »Most of Us are deaf to thdt hole rubbish 
'"nanycase. — As for Me, Í listen only to You : You are My dearest 

a direct instigation of the Ar(s)ch- guardian devil!; (to which my body & soul are inDantured without — (sweet as a kiss, by hopeless fancy 

fiend!; PERVERSE) reservation) ... : ?« / ((Put the brakes on!) — And so as withered & feignd / on lips that are for others .. .) 

insufficient as possible) : »Youd do better to search out a less moldy 


the feeling which prompts to the idol — : . okay, I'll put my signature to it; : but the responsibillity is 
collection of autographs, is a natural i 4 , : , : 
l Yours! : Just in case she’s standing at the gate t'morro, and manitches 

& rational one; AUTOGRAPHY) 
to gain entry — ... (:?) —: well, pr'aps under the preytense of bringing 
Me all-important news from You .. . : ?« / (She was grappling now with 
her hair?) : »She can be térribly=cheeky; 'ts jest how it is. And she's 


also said that >a poet d be a delicacy, and >a great catch: just "n gen'rall— (Y see? : My future’s in that Christa 
— ah now You've set a flea in my earlet — : nuff to send a body into bald 
daydreaming stitches! — : but Y’ never let Anybody in, dò You?« (She (She snappleD fingers in her 
helplassness : ... / (Not ev'ry ha- 
happle 5 ripe to eat : it may in fact be 
chain across it. And one has already observed how those young sour. Yet cheeks of ha=happle=red : 
lure men into their power !« -) : »Oh 
it’s all rite there! « (She cried : !)) 


went, flatteringly-persuasive, on) : »there’s always that (bléssed!) 


whinnysnappers had to beat a retreat . . . — : "nd what's that out=there ?« 
/ — : ? (—: Cause the »neighbor was gondolaing with his specially 


barbaric gadget o'er his little field, & producing the usual racket, (just 


across the road)) : »Nothin' special. - : ? —« (All the same, there now 

lay before Me, in lieu of Christa's, yet another postcard : ! — (and sign : 
A CHAPTER ON AUTOGRAPHY; -.sign) : - . —)) : »uhm-there's a whole pile of flyers of all=sorts : (DANIEL OF KIEV. DANIEL OF KIEV. 
uu thin, substantial; with=photo, sáns-photo — ? should I sign a cuppla Daniela qud 
: we are confident of its interest for thóse for You too? (Just place=date=name; not addresst to anyone) : 


all lovers of literature; AUTOGRAPHY x : 
, ) Y' can hand 'em out, at no peril to yourself, as gifts. — : ?« / : 


»Ahyés —« (relieved; (She had »promised« afterall, she declared); 
fetched a dozen then'n'there; and) / (while I, with sheeplike patience, 


practiced writing My name) / (She, in order to repay Me with Her 
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: Mr. cooper’s manuscript is very bad 
— unformed, with little of distinctive 
character about it, and varying greatly 
in different epistles. In most of those 
before us, a steel pen has been 
employed; the lines are crooked, and 
the whole chirography has a 
constrained & school=boyish air. The 
paper is fine & of a bluish tint. 
(AUTOGRAPHY) 


our POE? - : yés : He could put 
enormous nonsense to paper.) 


: for HE was above all the people! : 
& when HE opened it, all the people 
stood up) : NEHEMIAH 8-5!« (She 


cried)) 


that »*«? — : re Y’ actually spreading 
your legS ?!)) 


conversation) : »Who was that guy? — (Pretty name by the way : 
Daniel of Kiev9?« / (A Russian) : »one of the rare authorities on 


Fulcher of 
Chartres; Tagino of Passau; Raymund of Agiles. Wilhelm of Tyrus ’s in 


the crusades. — They all had names like that back then : 


th'other room. (: l'll sign more shortly; just a brief pause).« / (She tried 
my writhing Dén' : ? —) / (Y'wanna kidnap even more of my office 
supplies, scampette?) : »Just tell me : I have an endless stock. Y wont 
even havta schlep 'em with=You : take Your pick; and Pll send a big=fat 
packitch.« / (But she was still list'ning to the squawking about COOPER 
— : ? — rebuffing) : "What a stupid man! — When gis '"CONANCHET: 
is 'nfackt s6=wonderfull! : the Great Forests; & the log house; : and 
Your áfterword!! — and the tears Ì shed reading=it : tears of-bliss! 
(All I could think about was Odingen=here, & practicing idollatry 
with You! (: Cause if a girl is to have a belóved, she has to be like- 
Him!) : to think how Z, in My innoscents, allowed You to abscond 
with Me!? 


the skinna my biceps : the picture this picture! — She cried) : » The one 


: into solitudes- Dàn ...« (She nestled, embarraged. against 


leads straight to the=next Dän! — : And how He - (Doctor Schütte) — 
said : »since the days of FISCHART, or JEAN PAUL, Youre the fee=nix and 
so forth« — : I just quivered & quáked with pride! (And when We were 
working on the stuff about GOETHE & his FRIEDERIKE - : they= 
all, covertly, cast a glants My way : ! — (I musta turned crimson : the 
hole hour)) ...?«. / (Stop=Franzel ! - Tell=me) : »'ve You been spreading 
word of Me : 


turned só-ashamed; She whi'hpered) : »’fterall You éven=keep My 


farn'wide, at school?! ...« / (Her countenance had 


(telephone) scribbledys ...«; (&) : »— for=You? : Pd be totally= 
accessible! — uhm=it has, (may I say it?), come about móre'less 
quite-orgánicly ...« (She went on, with the ready tongue of a bad 


conscience) : »Y'see the=others had been bóasting, all=those=years, 
about Their (weird) »boyfriends: . . .« (Mè? : I always just olaughed:!; — 
(even when Christa cummenced to hint about »unnatural tendencies 
: pf!)) : »— and then We started reading storm — (: ?) — : »RIDER 
ON RAINTRUDY, THE WHITE HORS E — when it came to»dikes forelands 
tidal flats, the others babbled éver-sütch bottom-less crap — : that 
I entered the fray : !. — Explained to Them what it'$ like to stand 
before srORM's gravestone. The effect of »Hallig Nordstrand ... 
(the Others gradually turned yello-&-green for jealousy!) ... & than 
!- At 


first He wanted to re=act with »mockery: acoarse, the civil servrunt. 


I played my trump : "bout how they're >fertility=fairytails: — : 


Until he was thán-'nfáct given to hear : that 'tis My wont to spend 
more than 8=weeks at a stretch here with=Y6u ... : chat left the little 
man bülldozed I'd say! All he kept on saying was : Ah now that’s= 
intresting ! 5 wanted to interrogate- Me ... pff!« (She laughed, (a bit= 
askew ?); She said, doll-hóuslly) : »— He hardly even dares x=press an 
opinion "bout things anymore, always first casting a (very-calm !) glans 
My=way : ? — ; & when I=than nod, a kinda slo-upproval : ^ ' '^ ^^ 
He goes=on talkin’ . ..« (She giggled pink; She admitted) : » - 'nd when 
I came out into the school courtyard that 1st time — (I'd skippt the resta 
class : 'dgone to the john - : but the hour wasn’t=over !) - : the=wéy ! they 
all came slinking=up to Me!. — One of 'em (: the skinniest=grubbiest !) 
said : Aha! — : APOLLO's fav'rut wife!« — But thén Christa steppt- 
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((: lead quill: My father always said) 


(We're all capabulla that : manure is 
needed on a book farm too (and ergo 
produced : I no-less had a period 
when I had to smear up texts for my 


daily bread !)) 


(One can dream of Me; cant be 
stoppt; but) 


(((... the etym=X=spirteSt mouth 
She ki... (((nuttin’ cums of it 


(: spit the words out, Mamsell 
Nitouche!; (which is said to come 
from »'n'y touches the little herb 
sttouch=me=not)); (I shall try not to be 
amazed —:?-... 


(ayés : they're all from the deepasst 
in-terior —) 


(theres sumpin' to that : there really 
ought to be »reader-schools:! . .. 


((: »— & I was Your FIRST LADY, - : 


»back then« . . . ?«)) 
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forward; ! and Apóllogized; & said : Yes=ndw I understand-You! : 
FRANN ?!« — ((that’s what She always calls=Me)) — »Fran; it’S really the 
purestzróMÁNce!!! « — Pulled me away from the rest=of=em. We slung 
1 our árms-round each other while we walkt; & She said : »How 
did Y pull that=off?, the most complicateD passion ! ? ; — what fantastick 
acrobatix of the soul for a girl just shorta=the=ninth! —«; (Smiling= 
distractedly, She pickt up one pensil after the other, (and arranged 'em 
in a pattern : —); She said) : »l'hat afternoon We; all 4 of Us girlfriends; 
got together at My place ...« — / (Hey: let’S hope you didn’t con them 
all too mutch!) / — (but She just pursed Her little=refuting lips) : 
»Aeh=no — coarse They wanted to kno all sordsa stuff. But I just 
sho'd 'em - : Your books (most from a good distance) : ! - : and when 
I got to tén, that shut 'em up. And then at 20, they were reduced to 
just snapping for air! (And when it came £0230 .. ) : !?« / (Yes; : Y’ 
need to stop here!) / (She carefully pusht away the micro-pile of slipsa 
paper-shed-cut, tucking them under the pincers : — ? —) : When the 
other two d left, Christa took a quick-báth at Our place — (Pops & 
Mumps had both just gone out) - : Y'see they don't have a bàthtub at 
home, (prob'ly already told Y’ that); and, whenever pussyble, she does 


a réal quick allround-wash. (I slippt into the tub long-with her again 


mysélf) ...« (She fiddled with the red pensil; (the others weren't 
in x-act millimeter arrangement yet either : ...)) : »- and We talked 
s more stuff about You . ..« / (Now listen here! —) : »Permit me r-piece 


of advice Francisca. — First off, given the — (wellyés in some sense 
»deportment:!) — of Your girlfriends, it wouldn't be entirely improbable 
if Their demi=men were not only dubiously talented as artists, but 
also totally clap=infested — : I'd gladly give You, (as an introductry 
study) my HIRSCHFELD to take along; if it weren’t so absurdly certain 
that Wilma would instantly con'fiscate it ...« / (: »to get herSelf=hot 
—«, She wove in with cunficktion) / (Y' can also spare yourself s“tch 
marginalia) : »It would be a token of thoughtlessness=plus=immaturity 
if You — (You, & Christa etcetera) — purely on the basis of Your gradually= 
gro’ing insite into the S-áctivities of all adults — were to deny them évery 
authority over You once-&-f rall. Your error 'D immediately be clear to 
You, if Youd consider that the personality consists not of just 1, but of 
4 agencies; of which for=now You could at best regard r as equivalently- 
disreputable; (altho that would likewise be somewhat premature). 
— But this bathing=naked=tgether with Your piebald little demi- 
mondaine may well be dubious for yet another small reason ... 
d'Y'kno what a >°""Promatic act is? —« (nd put Your hands b'hind 
Your back!) —: »while Your»ego« (as FREUD baptized it), offers its con= 
report, Your subcon is providing an additional messitch ...« (: hold 
your hands still! — (Actually an incomparable opportunity to put an 
arm around You ... / (: »Why dont you dò it Thin?! —« She 
shouted anxiously) : »aeh Y’ think too mutch! —4) / (— Look, Youre 
shaking) : »Its best I just stop here, okay ?« / — : »Nope, cause now I 
wanna kno —« (She challengeD) : »what's the big deal? If a person 
puts it all to rites. — Ah Dan, quick : spinel! Tho, to be sure, with one= 
proviso« (She continued more cool'n'collected (& already looking for 
some x-cuse)) : »that it'S not about those horrible etyms — a branch 


of the Black Arts; by meansa witch Youre able to tell a poor girl 
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((: because the tárna phrase sounded 


(if only there were more time - : 
You'd def’nutly havta be given the full 
picture. tsk!) 


Sedet. 
Pree > 
t 
Aneka neg A 
Set : en 


(altho it remains a confusing term, 
which would be better applied to the 
entire personality — but it's accepted 
by the field, and so classical) 


(: even as they're stretching in most= 
poolustieSt fashion, their little 
silverzarms & -legs 


whatever Y’ want ... : ?« / (You dont need to be exaggeratedly= 
honest with Anybody, Your hole life long; but in dealing with Your-self, 
insight weakens certain of the subcon=compulsions: to which You're 
otherwise subjecteD) : »What You've arrangeD there is a hand; out of 
"sharp pencils: : 1 hard one; the 2-pronged pincers; 1 »soft one; 1 »red 
one. — And the pincers’ points- (which in the hand represent the index= 
& middle=fingers) — ve been given slipsa paper ...« / (In a lightning= 
flash She brusht the whole conplicated figure a=side : ! — (so that iD 
flew=apart with a soft=clatter) — She yelld at Me) : »S6! — : And what 
was that!?« — / (That was a »sleighta hand: m'dear. (But, unctuously, 
a Golden Way Out ...)) : »- an angry covring of your trax ...« (& 
moving the head as decorously as possible) : »Pff, ’s there anything 
more natural than for You-girls, — ( : Youre sitting in your tubby bliss 
all to yourselves; talking about »men« wafted round by pine-needle 
aromas, circum=magnetized by perfumes) — to be subconly crept up 
on by erotic imp-pressions ? ; f’rall I care as un=imp=plementeD as You 
like. But that Your watery=cunversation that=day is s'posed to ve had 
?) — / (She, 
relieved & dillygent) : "Why buttacdarse I thot about You ! - And Christa 
...« (giggling in 
embareassment) : » - when She wants to take a boy by force, — (or so She 


an ascétic note — : ? —«, (& skopticly purse the lips : 


doesn't have a lotta money for cosmetix either 


says at least!) — then she playces Her finger . . .?« / (Clear enuff : in her 
ointment jar; please go on.) / (She cast me a gratefull glance : ! —) : 
»Dabs t=drop of it on each knee; above her navel; between the 
bréásts; at the fronta her armpits — : ànd 1=more in the middla her 
forehead : ! - cünning, ain't She?« / (Yet again that'S only a dangerous 
'half truth, m’girl) : »Sure; all living creatures are »by their nature 
chemotactilely=manipulable. But, for the (overwhelming!) majoritia 


, inherited 
the white race, some "karned 


mechanisms of suppression have formed, 
barricades of disgust ve been erected : so that »Christas recipe will 
def'nutly go=awry with % of manhood! There is, ysee, yet another 
agency within every person, the super=ego (= SE); and 3* decrees : »Holey 
hell, does She efur stink! « —« (Don’t=start in with counter &clamations ! 
You'll, truly, havta gain a full overview of iD all, & think it thru for 
years, before You're fully=capabulla judging ... (— : why was I now 
staring like this into the sack=on=duty?, (in My wastepaper basket ?) — 
ah yés! ?) : »I curtailed my hair yesterday — ? —« (:? —:! —) : »Sure, I 
didn't want to look so ... (so=junglemanly) — when You all arrived! - : 
and there's still a halfa handful of broad=gray flakes in there ...? —« 
(shrugging, / (cause that pretty little head had tilteD so knoingly : 
! —) /, well fine) : »Let fate take it along as a souvenir. But ...« / (For 
She gazed at Me; a merry=petite bourgeois : . — Her If pantomimed 
1 stroke (= nix=fate!); the rt said, first with cuppt palm then 
pointing to (= ME! —) —)): »and, ’nfackt, into a plastic bag - : already 
in My caskette! —« (She sang blissfully) : »Ah-Dàn - : I cant cóunt 
the days —: ? — : when all the mailman’s packitches look like they're 
for-Me ... 


Christa immediately got a nóseblééd —« (She continued) : »- : ? -«. — / 


: FROMzYOU !!! (The Lord over millions of words) ... 
(Can be, a vicarial stand=in for »men’struation:; (so says FLIESS) : — : 


? —) / (She, instuntly=amazed) : »Sâ=aay ... : iS that pussible? ! We dé 


have swollen noses sometimes; (at sirtain periodS !); — : ah is that ever 
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(carefully arranged into=place over 
s-mins - : while You were reenjoying 


those bathing bliSSes with Chr. 


(in=dicks + meddle / »hard soft 
red: are states of the penis / and 
»pencil = pensil = penis . . .)) 


(= stroke with the hand; (Hand'rig 
Ipsen) 


(The body wants its rights; and he 
who doeS not yield will find even 
his most intellectual statements 
ridickulustly S=reshuffled! (wEININ- 
GER claimed : for You=women a man’s 
a sex=organ; (You magnanimussly 
accept the guy=attacht as part of the 
bargin’.)) 


(Perfumes mimic S=odors (ur). / 

(But look here) : »Wouldn't that be 
yet another reason never to marry 

a fureigner, because no authendick- 
understanding 'd be possibull? : You 
wouldn't have what'S most important, 
(= the etyms), in=common! - : ?«. 

— [ —) : »12more reason! —« (She 


((something a woman p'r'aps-never 
will accomplish; in that regard Herr 
WEININGER, (who's often puerile- 
imprudent) is right for once))) 

(She laid, with lighnting speed, her 
arms across her »breast«; hands on her 
shoulders; with eyes that askt : »And 
for Franzl too? juSt a bit ?« —)) 


(a sweetest Phylistine !) 


(ahFránzylein — : the dearest man of 

allah, were He to return 2 years after 

his death, would cause his girl, (& be 
she the bést in world)!, cunsidrubble 
embaressment ...) 


(& Yóu the »Millionairy Bride: right ?; 
(the Frogs’ à- Tanz John corresponds 
to the Lo German :»Gif pass!«... 
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: here I was born! (BERENICE) 


: there’s a gush of entrancing melody, 
(ARNHEIM) / ? — : isn't there an 
»Arnheim: in BYRON’s Werner: as 


well ?...)) 


+ grease in eyes) 


intresting! : to think y dont always need to just acknowledge chaos! — 


That was so wonderfull back=then —« (She went on dreamingly) : »- till 


then, the hole time, 'twas all discunnection & helplassness - : 


(the wepyng ghest« Mid. Eng.) 


(: »— 8% please! —« (chastising. 


Then. quiveringzbégging for praise) : 


»I was all skin & ugly bones, rite?«) 


Cts why I called the doctor in : 
coughing so harD Y’ were buckled- 
over!) 


(ayés, the record player : HANDEL, 

Conscherto Grosso Number 6; 

die »Musette: - We managed mania 
disportment; (fashioning worlds of 
fancies, euermore:) — (?) — in 

G minor, yes.)) 

(((actually the Ideal Wife ? —))) 


(and nodded to the cumuli. (Her 
shoes tapping cross the clover carpet 


— and in those 8 weeks with You? it all 
became very clear & vibrant! (Tho likewise labyrinthine deep & 
stacked row upon row); ah how=oft I wept myself lean & weary in 
those days afterwards ... : Yôu mustve wonderd what sorda lil 
subject had been pálmed off on You! — Me, with my toothache. 
(And Théy took off for England, pff)« (& headshakings; (Her voice 
once again had a very-high & childish tone)) : »\What an idea! : To 
weigh You down, (while You=workt!) with=Me — !; (when, as Ive 
learned (in the meantime), You're so=sensitive to noise!). The angst 


and You 


were só-chivalrous! ...« / (Well what else was I s'posed to be?) : 


I x-peerienced on the trip here (and the days=prior!) - : 


»Such a poor speechless interim orphan; Your face bewildered from 
weeping, a phiz of utter fear; and a chagrined sad=sack besides : had 
just lost a fair quantitia teeth, & you tongue was coated - (: ?) — 4h I 
was far=more egotistical than You evidently think : I was standing 
all=alone myself, without 1 Friendsel, in the hole-wide world - : so 
sutch a freshly pupated little soul was just the ticket for pamp'ring & 
coddling; sutcha a young miss of 8% ... (: ?) = Ooh, Y’ were a slip of 
a thing acourse : a wispy neck; a tender schnozzle. a thin little voice 
... You were sütcha-fine child... I had my, not all that inconsiderable, 
worries about You : because the poor knavishette was in serious 
straits; and a child's bundle of anxieties besides, with a »fever« — (& me 
with no-xpeerience with »children«!) : cant imagine how happy I 
was, when My ward, smiled her 1st first smile at Me! .. .« / (She nodded 
wise & long) : »Cause Youd done it all with infallible=correctness : 
precisely because Y didn’t play the=uncle; but treated Me (as a pure 
mattera course!), like a person of absolute equal standing & of 20= 
years ... : I still recall it x=actly; those were My first hours away 
from home; I'd hung up My paltry thinglets in a wardrobe (emptied 
out just for Me!) : & was allowed to pull the key out! and pocket it. 
Than, just at the rite moment — (before I had time to be afrayd 
all alone blow) — You came downstairs. You'D fixt up a leanback spot 
for me in one cornera the couch; books handy on the shelf=b’side, 
on a sundria topicks — and then We made=music ...: that one 
piece kept coming back on itself so sweetly!; I woulda loved to ' ve 
spun round withzit —« / (I have myself a tolerable knack at dreaming) : 
»Ah You were the prop'erest-compliantest bitta fantasy, & very- 
easily satisfyd — the loveliest nestling in the world. I was really clumsy 
: f'rexample I didn't have any idea what such an hin should be 
fed ...« / : »When it was all the most delicut fare! —« (She cried in 
x=citement) : »Afterwards, it was alreddy quite=twilitey, we strolled 
thru the great=green garden ...: and for the first time in My life I saw 
I hédgehog! ah=Dan : 


RUTH, 2-10 —« (She added, with pious in=sinuation - : ?) / (: I kno; 


Why have I found grace in thine eyes! ?« - 


stupid stuff) : »But ow long it took Me to realeyes that You 
were shudd'ring at the thot of sleeping=downstairs=alone; and I — 
finally! — came up with the solution : that a daisy like You could just 
—«. / (She had begun, totally 


spent, with open mouth, to sit up. Whispring heavily) : »Dàn - 


as well sleep up here with=Me ... 
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: agressi sunt Mare Tenebrarum.. .<!)) 


: the chaste, vigorous & glorious 
imagination. This is the one charm, 
all potent, whitch alone would suffice 
to compensate for a world of error! 
(DICKENS=Rev. tiii, 373)) 


: the newly born desire of the wordly 
old man ... 


: the fit of strange musing, which 
came over her - 


(so then, stiffleggedly, arlse : ! — ; 
(yes : the huge foto of scHROTER’s 
telescope, in LILIENTHAL, 5s still in its 
place; (: another one of those 
unfinisht jobs !))) 

(ie lemonade; also reading for calm 
seas; (since for love She could not weep 
: sailed She safe o'er vortex deep !)) 


(: lite metal frame spread with an air 
mattress. (& a nightcap for the 
toothies; (& a heating pad for the 
tummy))) 


(Oh yes : Y’, gradually, became the 
merriest little despot) 


(: what had I been writing at 
the time? — (THE CASTLE IN 
BOHEMIA:?)) 


(: yes, Sport o' My Heart : nites 
dedicated to wise lust. — (: ? — : »No. 
I'd not trade You for 11,000 virgins ! « / 
Her) : »Irue'n'verily ? —«)) 


(yes : I'd giv'n you % of a sleeping 
pill. And Your li'l head began to 
tumble into my arm, nappy-cap, 
(Wynken Blynken & Nod : My 
little=ailing minno’. (Plus diarrhea, 
and ear ache !)) 


(a»Child Evacuation to the Country«. 
(+ "fuck cunt)) 


GSYLVANA, or the Maid o’ the Forest; 
opera by KARL MARIA V. WEBER) / 

(: Didn't I also in-struct Her : on 
how to lây circles of autumn leaves 
on the làwn?)) 


(: d'Y' still recall the toothpaste ? 
White with red stripes?) / Ohyes : 
one can just as easily get used to 
virtue) 


(rinsing the tiny breasts; (midst 
perteSt con’vollutions)) 


((Yesyes : I then, (ie after Your 
departure), turned downrite fearfull; 
when I realized what 2 utter pert’n’ 
sassies we'd been, the DOLLY WONDER- 
FAIR & THE BACHELOR, (Definition : 
a man who for 50 years, 3 months 

& 3 days has not married)) 


(only need to reach to one=side - : - : 
11! — (By its modest lite, She gave the 

gently-humming little ogre an earnest 
nod =: !) 


couldnt We - : 


Like BACK THEN? —«; (She stepped, somnambular, into the (empty) 


mite I say something? - . — : close the trap=door ? 
doorframe, — : and stared at the spot : —) : »You bedded Me - : thére; 
on a chaise. A magic skiff; for the dark’n’lovely sea : a low table 
bside; with >water:, and suckable provender. Tuckt an extra wool 
blanket at the door=here : so the lite wouldnt bother Me while 
You went on working — the sound of Your typewriter lent My 
dreams a wondrous shape. —« (ashamed) : »- I pretended, (more than 
once), to be more-sick than I was : so that You D come in & spoil 
Me. Do Y’ “till remember how Y’ took my fever? : stuck the 
thermómeter under My arm; called Me by a buncha pretty names; 
— : and sometimes, at nite=now, I can recall 1 of 'em : & sometimes 
I can't ...« (preoccupeyed. Then again, taking inventory) : »And the 
tiny clamp lamp, for snapping onto the cover of a book of fairytales 


- pff-: 


Id simply stay awake. Watcht You come=in, downcast, half dream- 


was J ever proud! — When the wind blew too nastily, 


lorn half bewitcht — : Y?’ winkt at me once too — : & I winkt rite= 
back! - : 


site. — Round midnite strange fare appeared - : 


made a pure foola myself, infatuateD with evrything in 
tuna salad, with 
half a kaiser roll; fresh »pom'granates choclate, mixt with dried 
grapes & almonds. Meanwhile you shod Me the moon - (how it 
dasht thru the clouds; (: making my little skiff sail all the 
faster); against the white hush outside; & waS My heart ever 
thumpumping! : We leaned on each other & nicely comforted Us 
...: Dan? — : I lived like a child of the king! — : 


ever been treated like a real person! A foretaste of Helusion, 


the first time I'd 


which had stolen My heart for itself. With which Your=image, and 
those beautiful-calm-distant eyes, had so-unabashedly bewoven= 
2« | 


(calm=down devlette. — (: Certainly : We did engage in curious 


entwined itself ... : DANIEL? : It waS-a stroke of fate! — : 
conversations back=then. (Of an ev'ning there was >the jobba tucking 
in the pencils.) / : »And Whó was it —« (enthuseD) : »- who checkt 
evry nite to see if "lecktrick lites were still burning somewhere?, if 
Dän’s 


hand.) — Y’ had bought 2 extra=long nightshirties, for sleeping bags. 


not Frünzel!? —-« (very quickly acrossnback) : »- (at 
And warm undergarments : We sent=out Our laundry tgether. It 
was back then with You that I got into the habit of brushin' 
my teeth evry nite; rite after eating. And of washing my little b,° dy 
nice'ntidy each day : Y’ "tent Me off to the bathtub, (with só- 
Just dont slip!« Y' warnD) ... & I 


just lay there & réally=stretcht effury limb : no one to scold=&= 


mutch lovely=warm water! : 


curse Me! ...« (embareasst) : »— 'nd afterwardth Y’ jumpt - : into 
My water ... —« | (Oh minnow : it woulda taken % of an hour to 
Xdraw new!) : »and it was as good as still=clean - : !« / (She 
whispurred distractedly) : »— "ve never forgotten Your doing that — .« 


/ (Ah Franzel, I WS really nothin’ but a poet. shoddy abortee; (and 
back then def'nitely already pretty x=centric & grumpy - : ?)) / (But 
She wasnt listning. — A gentle fire now flusht Her face; She was 
breathing bumpily) : »And then that thunderstorm one nite - - : 
first the power went out; and Y' had a kind of old buzzy flashlite 


. the cold jagged bursts of smart=alecky beamings : ! 'cump'nied 


760 


724 


725 


: human language, urged by human 
thought, could go no further in the 
excitement of human feelings. (all 
cited from the same place)) 


Geyedoll of the >king: : skinny little 
body in my arms; (wondrous silly, 
wondrous moving ...)) 


(yes, Silken Bunnybags, that S what 
You stammerD to Me.) / (- :? -)/ 
(Oh; Y, secretly, plaited Our hands 
tgether; &, (having become Mine 
by stitch methods), askt : »and Y' 
def nutly don’t have smother Little 
Girl x / (She tittered Her frust=ration 
even now) : »Y' totally be"Motted Wee 
Me - I’ve been in love for the very 
first time ...« / / (What!?: oto raise 
a spirit in his mistress Circle of some 
strange nature; letting there it stand, 
till she had laid it, & conjured it 
down«!?. (I, however, had 

(honestly !), sensed none of-it !))) 


(: Our kingdom is not of this world, 
Fran’tscheSca! (: i tuoi martiri ...) 
(pff; a cunstancy such as onc finds (at 
best!) in the asTRAA!)) 


(turn the tables quick; (let’S hope I 
conjured the grumbling nicely - : !)) 


(Now, no sir=ee=boob! / (solaid'er 
then: She instructed Her=self : ! 
But-also : »Ah Dän - : ever since 
those=weeks BACK THEN : I've been 
all=-uUND9NE! : ’fonly Patti? would 
return... —«)) 

(She Acted, - : as=if=She were about 
to bóund thru the=door (rounD the 
corner); : to the coutch : ! - : ?? — (thus 
the two did converse : ? =: ! 2! !). / 
Cand other whiles vaine toyes she 
would deuize . . .«)) 


(yes, I'll sho Thém to You; so You'll 
take on a déja vu face) 


(ah the TRoMLITZ ? : that was 


a book.) 


(half Scarecrowish half OP Prints : one 
must devote oneself to one's guest!) 
(cunt=Ida« —) : »But She gets the 
other guy, the boy! ...4) 


...« / (Ahyés : Id been able to tell by her 


breathing that she was awake & afraid. And checkt on her : ? — there 


by oxygenic rumbles : 


She was sitting up in Her bed=chair & trembling : ! — (So that I 
pickt Her up, and brought her to My bed; (: didn’t I ’nfackt also 
have a pus mend rubber ?)) / (My little bedpal, breathing heavily) : 
»— The first time I put My arms round=You - : I wallo'D in the most 
wild'n' innocent fantasees! I chóse You then’n’there for Myself; & the 
not unlovely notion : of being struck by a very-swift bolt of litening 
while snuggled to Your heart : ! — And then as the rain soughed across 
the roof — (: You were already asleep — at least diD a wonderful=jobba 
preDanding ?) - Dan? - : —« (opemoutht); (was gaggin on Her own 
breath)) : » — I passt my hand across the soft pelt that nite ...:? — : !! 
— so that it wondered at Me & turned stiff : ! — And fell asleep again, 
half in a tumble half in a dream - : when I awoke the next time, there 
was a moist violet-gray fóg at the windo, and the willo nodded 
strangely to Us, (long green hair cast clear cross its face ...) —...« (She 
lookt at Me out of silent, mazed eyes : ! — Into My ear —) : »Dan - : 
I wás in paradise! —« (She put a, childish, hand to Me) : »Dont Y' 
wanna »watch o er. Me? - : what Y’ thinkin’ bout? —«. / (: Màst Y? kno? 
: wouldn't an »Introduction to the Art of Furgetting: be more usefull- 
better? = No =? Okay-finc) : »Noematter howsgreat the 'mazement of 
Your limbs was ... or wait!; srop! — : when I awoke BACK THEN ? YOu 
were lying there damnd=uncoverD: ... : ?! 2« / (She let her fingers 
flutterbush in some-'xcitement) : »- diD it happen thát-often? — : I 


was wearing a nightshirt; with a square neckline, & flów'ry edging all- 


—-:?-«/ (-: What else was it I actually wanted ? — (: Ahyés »grumble:!)) : 
»’s it cléar t You ’nfackt? — : that You=conquerD=Me veryznice'n' 
systematic ly BACK THEN, My Lovely Miss (Free n'easy) !? ...« / (but 


TOE 


/ (a" Pm cunsidring) : »Whether back=then mite not also 've been my 


the spinel remained, (with sweet-unmercy!) directed=at=Me 


'Loveliest Time« — : What mite be narras than’king '"bout-that? -« 
(:) »Well what=dées »DANCING SNOW: have to say?!« / — : »The ideas 
Y’ come up with« (demure; sly, as if »pond'ring) : »Ohcod, maybe 
one really oughta ...« (and then once more fell victim to her memrries) 
: »— say, I recall some things bout Wolfenbiitt’l again now too ... :) 
a large bleak windwhistled square ... : there were sevrall people 
standing about : a black gray boy, with a puppy jumping up at him? 
... and a woman (very big n'all!) had just been bitten by a snake! ... 
: wasnt there — : a drummer? ...« (She shook (almost scolding?) her 
head) : »Io think of what-all You musta spent on Franzel back 
then - ?. Including »time! : With unfathomable patience explained 
to Me the dark passages in fairytales; in LITTLE ZACH and UNDINE ...: 
Yôu instantly became my »Prosper Alpanus:!; & I Your Candida ...« 
/ — (: 2) — / : »thar’s an error of the author;« (She responded coolly) 
: »— there are 'ndeed more x-amples. Tell me, however, dearest 
spinel : in the »Last Days of Pomm=payee - : would Yôu also ve 
chosen »Ionec?«. / (And You »Glaukiss?) / —) : »Despite that lovely 
final kisse : 


Yóurs?« / (Ì wouldve taken »Nydia:.) / (She nodded in cuntentment) 


no. My pick, from the start, was »Arbaces. — And 


: »Good choice. - I still recall : how 1 morning we looked at pictures; 
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CRYPTOGRAPHY 


: You are well aware, that chemical 
preparations exist, and have existed 
time out of mind by means of witch 


(: Francesca - thy sad destinies have 
made me sorrow, till che tears arise. 
But tell me : in the season of sweet 
sighs, by what and how thy love to 
passion rose, so as his dim desires to 
recognise? / Then she to me : >The 
greatest of all woes is to remind us of 
your happy days in misery, and that 
thy teacher knows. But if to learn our 
passion's first root preys upon thy 
spirit with such sympathy, I will do 
een as he who weeps & says. — We 
read one day, for pastime, seated nigh, 
of Lancilot, how love enchained him 
too. We were alone, quite unsuspi- 
ciously. But oft our eyes met, and our 
cheeks in hue all o'er discoloured by 
that reading were; but one point only 
wholly us overthrew — when we read 
the long=sigh’d=for smile of her, to be 
thus kissed by such devoted lover, he 
who from me can be devided ne’er 
kissd my mouth, trembling in the act 
all over : accursed was the book & he 
who wrote ! — That day no further 
leaf we did uncover. — / While thus 
one spirit told us of their lot, the 
other wept so, that with pity's thralls 
I swoon'd, as if by death I had been 
smote, and fell down even as a dead 
body falls. BYRON.) 


(>... to lose himself in observing 
Godwinen at her sweet activities. 

She removed all the items with such 
familiarity & ease that one might well 
remain in doubt : was this an efficient 
young woman, or a well-bred child 
playing at setting a table & a meal. 
And when she then later laid it before 
him with dainty hands & poured him 
drink! — he could have sat-there 
forever .. .«; DEATH PACT, p. 15) 


Chad to get down; like most of my 
visitors, he wanted a »contribution: 
from Me -)) 


(which is why I’ve mentioned him 


(gold-feathered thuja & Douglas firs) 


(: actually just another lateral branch 
of making-oneself-invisible! : One 
takes 1 ounce of litharge of silver with 
4 ounces of distilled wine vinegar, 
extracted at a gentle warmth and 
filtered. — The resultant sea green ink 


in books? — pff they were as big as Me!; I couldnt even lift them. 
In some there were canyons illustrated with riders. The pages so 
high=&=wide y' could put your head to them just like to a windo 
& peer inside : and suddenly it was a very spare litely=woven 
forest! —« (her hands & arms dropped abruptly) : »—! in one of 
'em THEY were borne along through dark brown clouds of air; in 
a beautiful flutt’ring of cloths — : both naked & titely=embracing : 
— | — —« (very softly) : »I think ... : that I dreamt-about them as well 
that thunderstormy nite ...« / (Ah yes the póre) : »I had to put 
tgether a medium-sized essay on him at the time; and d had 
libraries lend me all the volumes : ARIOSTO & TENNYSON; his DON 
QUIXOTE & the BIBLE; the CONTES DE MA MERE LOIE & his MILTON; 
his LAFONTAINE & DANTE. —« (: Yes, Y' did page thru 'em for hours 
on end; but ... : ah thátaway : »cause she was named »Franciscac ...« : 
» Franc tday. - : »>Frann=Cheskac —« (She repeated enraptured) : »and 
His name ? —« / (With Your permission, however, f'll-nét say »Fran9 : 
»He rejoiced in the name »Paolo Malatesta, Paulie Bosscop« (& 
Rimming-Fránzchen : on said morning We didn’t get on with much 
reading worth the name.) / (But She was already on to the next 
topick) : »At one point You had visitors : a colleague and his wife ... 
: "nd you truly convinced Me that I was Your First Lady & had to do 
...« / (Which 


I was too. (And I’m sure the man’s also been mentioned in Your 


the honneurs of the house — and I took You serious 


school : not a genius, but a passably=decent literary worker. He 
praised Me at a time when praise was still beneficial to Me. — (: ?) — 
Ohno : 


Y’kno — studied dishevelment«; someone who in his hearta hearts is 


as a »person« he’s somewhat too open to the world: for me; 
attracted to the tux=crowd) : »You sat there that day so earnest and 
imppressive — likewise coerced with a »Please, do help yourselves and 
fetcht the con=yack bottle, & offered him the ashtray ...« / (She 
gave My arm a happy pinch : !; and stammerD something : ? —) / 
— : »I still have his letter —« (& if Youre not a good girl, Youll be 
»AhDan, if 


You were to do that! —« (She instantly cried : !)) / — (You tell Me 


publisht someday, in my >litterary remains) - / (: 


whether its to be circulated : otherwise hé'll do it; he does have the 


carbon copy after all) : »— the wife —« (: ? — ahno : »pretty« she's 


not; but clever, sensible) : »— I mean thàt was a study in itself; 
the-wáy shé behaved! — First she wanted to treat You like a baby, 
was amused when I told her that You were assuming the role of 
lady of the house. And - (it all workt as if planned to the last 
D'tail!) — when We got down to business, Yóu stood up; courteously 
said to her : »Mite I show you the garden: — and she then turned 
very=serious; and kept looking back'n'forth at Us; and shook her 
brow : !; (until he murmured her=way : (; hés nobuddy’s fool!)) . 
— And then later she added, to said letter, her own »ps« : how You, 
in a very aloof fashion, haD explained diverse plants; and then, 
leading her back to the proximitia house, suddenly said : >I must 
inform Myself in regard to sympathetic inks; in the old PIERER 
— You will excuse me.«; and left her standing there »like the seven 
2?/-(: 


remonstrated with Me too; (: ? — : well, »how I was ruining=You for 


ts a Hessian turn o' fraze. (And then 


of spades —« (/ : 
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it is possible to write upon either 
paper or vellum, so that the characters 
shall become visible only, when 
subjected to the action of fire. Zaffre, 
digested in aqua regia, and diluted 
with 4 times its weight of water, is 
sometimes employed; a green tint 
results. The regulus of cobalt, 
dissolved in spirit of nitre, gives a red. 
(GOLD=BUG)) 


will reappear each=time when 
warmed, and disappear when chilled : 
one takes 32 drams of pure spirits of 
niter, shakes this in a flask; then 
dissolves in it as much liquid cobalt as 
possible, (and filters this). Then one 
takes common table salt, weighing as 
much as the weight of cobalt therein 
dissolved; places this in a glass retort, 
pours the solution on it, and rubs it 
in the sand cupel until it is almost 
dry. This residue is then dissolved 
with 24 to 32 drams of aqu. dest., as 
much as possible, and filtered : this is 
the ink! (If one uses purified saltpeter 
instead of cooking salt, the writing 
will appear a pinkish hue !)) 


(: Yet SHE, too weak to move, engulft in throes of love lay in the arbor house. 
Her friends, made haste to Him to GODWINEN, to tell Him this : — / : Where 
e'er she looks, no matter where it be, ‘tis THEE, Thy honeyed lips, she longs to 
see, HARI, give heed! : RADHA lies in shadows there! / Rise up, and go to Her, 
whose limbs grow weaker, and fail Her when She walks. For Thou must seek 
Her. / Blossoms & foliage She strives to entwine, evoking mem'ries of Thy 
presence divine. / In mirrors She spies Her gestures and face, Am I not HARI? 
she cries in disgrace : ? . / Why has HE not hastened to meet in a tryst ? Is Her 
sole question : Oh Friends, I have missed H1M too long now. Mere shadows 
embracing, the shape of a cloud with nis face replacing : ! / (: While Thou 
doest here LINGI. in sorrow quite numbing, She lies there lamenting, & waits 
for Thy coming : ! / Oft in Her raiment She sits on her coutch; and should 

1 leaf brush 'pon her cheek, She senses Thy=presence, then casts herself upon 
her BEd & mus'es : — ? - And in HER chamber holds converse with 'magined 


bliss & dark suspicion . . .)) 


(& poe apparently no less than I!) 


(LILAC: is a favorite game of gestures; 
1 version thereof, according to the 
instructions of Indian books of 
love-making, consists of the lonely- 
yearning female imagining her 

absent lover, imitating his gestures, 
& imagining it is He-Himself. 
GITA-GOWINDA)) 


(: Oh think’sT Thou, we shall ever 
meet again?! / (Me) : I doubt it not. 
And all these woes shall serve for sweet 
discourses, in our time to=come)) 


(ie»Szyawns (which do exiSt, yes !); 
(also S=stagefrite : something that my 
entire life /...)) 


(5 x s mm, several thousand: zigzaggedy 
seas, islands, canals. / Her fav rut was 
drawing little houses on the old slate : 
from whose chimneys rose giant nappy- 
haired clouds of smoke - : Orocks !; 
so those were ... just like the tulip; 


(which likewise had to be ...))) 
(: The period after which the effect of 


S=experiences is no longer »posthum« 
but of the moment, coincides with ii. 
dentation. FREUD to FLEISS) 


the world=someday: etc.) / — : ? — / (Ohno, Fransilly) : »I was never 
able to just »shake things off« that easily. I mean : Shé was a woman 
after all; & You were a woman... It really made Me feel a bit=unsirtain 
: ?« / (For She, gently, puncht Me with her fists : !) : »— stoppit! 
—:one should in-stitute sutch 8=week=courses for all young ladies. 
How can that=woman have the vaguest of the EMGs I lived thru?!; 
and cultivated Pere! —« (She laid her Hands on both breastlets : !) 
: »while=afterwards My little body sat in school, My soul was always 
wandring round with=You in the Yello Mountains! I was sitting 
b'side-You in my bed skiff!; (& I heard Your evry movement — 
when you stooD up; or fetcht a book; or bangD out a sentence on 
Your keyboard : ! - : Y’ roasteD appleS one-time too : cause my teeth 
couldnt handle anything else; (& at Our-place, with our central 
heating, there was no sutch thing!)). - And on Christmas, that same- 
year, first came the little=English bicycle — (: every=one turned 
green-&-yello with envy!); and what's more, (in a cardboard box 
X-PRESS SPECIAL DELIVERY) the little used typewriter : ! — and on 
Christmas Eve Your voice arrived !! : Y’ cállD me long dit'htant'h; for 
quarter of an hour; & told how evrything waszdoing : the trees 
& the cats & how it waS pouring rain & how-alone You were, 
just sitting there ...« / (& little limbs rócking with bliss : ! : 
trembling to her earlobes, heaving great sighs, with choking voicelet 
stammering, strangled, for You, You brute, utter cad, deep yearnings 
d'recting, she of the doe=eyes DANgles lostlorn solely for You: (Her 
breaths átm'sfear sürfing sÓó-hard) : »DAN - Im phyling all-rirAcy 
... the most increDpoLLvble part was the way I was cárrieD sleeping= 
away! — : There was this most roomiest of cars. Youd wrappt-Me 
ina wonderfurry gaudy n'fluffy wool blanket, and bore me to the 
backseat. — And thingS started rolling; (& the lites were gibbeting 
me! - till I nodded back 'gainst My armrest : —). But lil-land-lubber 
Me, I d'pended solely=on=You : ah, My faith in tales of wonders 
& fairies was strenghtenD=&=put to amazing use back-then! 
THAN, as You steppt t'warD Me; & lifteD Me out; - : I saw something 
till thin UNSEEN glist'nin' : n : n : nnn! - the=séa, by HUSUM ...« / 
(: doesn’t the name TELLINGSTEDT ever haunt You 'nymore? — 
((: — ((: DMANDINGTOOMUTCH !)) - / (She breathD upon Me the 
more. — She gave a plucky yawn) : »Suddenly it’s like standing under 
a waterfall of picture memorease! —« (She brownstüdied) : »— havta 
write it all down sometime ... : the angular labyrinth we created 
t gether on graph paper; (with the tiny ships of silver foil, that had 
to sail round-about-inside, until I lost evry sensa d'rection) ... the 
those plays on television; (Wé didnt 
?« (She gazed at Me : ?) / (Sindééd; 


yes; at most all I could add was) : »ľve saved all the Tv=guides — 


nights grew longer nlonger : 


have a set yet back then) ...: 


so that how they »stained« My work mite p'raps be traced -« 
(but come; lets stick to the fackts, Sister o Dreams) : »Enfin : You 


enjoyed those days back then too. — Mite I propose, that as doughty 


yeopersons of diffrent genders, we take a brief stroll in the lovely 


garden ...« / (But she interrupted me, angrily) : »A cold proposal, good Sir! - : 


(Yes; I aDmít it, I kisst Your lean 
chops!) - 


enjoyed? — : I was 
x-static!! —« (flattering) : »d'Y' theill recall? — : OUR GOODBYES .../ 


— : I threw myself into Your arms, as if I were trying to force My= 
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: we damp the leaf with a certain acid 
diluted; ANASTATIC PRINTING) 


the antique profession of the scribe 

... abundant employment to women, 

their delicacy of organization fitting 
$; 

them peecul'iarly for such tasks : 

the female amanuensis indeed will 

occupy very nearly the position ... 

(AN ECSTATIC PRINTING)) 


: small cargoes, however, will often 
bring more in Manila : rv M; (She 
muttered, perplexed : ! —)) 


THE OVAL PORTRAIT 


(:»And you, my king, shall rule My 
soul !«. (Lies next to a couple of wisps 
of Your hair, (We visited the hair= 
dresser 2ce); along with 1 dried straw 
of meado grass; and a broken & 
knotted shoestring : happenD to You 
back then in the Yello Mountains. . .)) 


way into You : ! And You helD=presst Me tite too, as if You’D 
rather be inside of Me. — »enjóyed«?! — : (exaspozrated) : »— : It waS 
the loveliest time of My hole life! — They didnt even notice (were 
busy packing their stuff in the trunk; —) while all I could see was 
sputnix * * E ?« / (Yes; you kept trying to give Me a present - : 
&=thars when the Golden Crown appeared outta nowhair; (very= 
tepid : she was Your small hearts d'lite. — But) : »Banish all sutch 
thots from Your mind now ...« / : »Can that be done? At My age?« 
(she askt in testy reply. Pleading) : »Did Yóu like Me 166, ju'ht a 


h 


wee bit back then ?; really spinel=like like? — : "m;« (cuntent. (Her 


eyes grew larger again, than is propriate for the waking state)) : 


(I’ve had that honor sev'rall times; 
even, as is widely kno'n, replied; (Y 
can see Our Collected Correspondence 
in pretty side by side order : including 
those written in »sympathic« and 
those botcht on a typewriter)) 


I was shivring with the chills; had collapst on the stairs : 


(Hell'n'Damnation! - : >the only 
matter for surprise is, that this 
discovery has not been made many 
years ago. The obviousness of the 
process, however, in no degree lessens 
its importance. Indeed its inevitable 
results enkindle the imagination & 
embarrass the understanding! ;« 
UNAESTHETIC PRINTING) 


rite hand in Her lap : -) : 


»nd I wrote You a letter thin too 


more listless, her voice increasingly soft'n'hoarse .. 


... (She, in calm desperation) : ». 


while in a hi fever, I wrote You : 


»— that was : 


not!) go on like this — lets do another counted list : 


...« (her face turning ever 


. / (Yes in Your 


pretty=stilted child's hand; on the most peculiar sorda stationery ...) / 


.. and Signatured that one in Red. 


and then, 


signed Myself over to=You ...« 


(She turned her flame face a bit to one side; while laying Her 


My first blood! ...« / 


(Ohmdéar! - (: Little Urchin!). - Come; I'll help you wake up) : 


»I blieve its hi time — You can see for Yourself, that it can't (dare 


that helps 


tame the Evil Memories. You-therefore shall repeat, softly but with 


purpose, to Yourself: >I shall think no more on it, for a child's dreams 
have short legs : just as I shall not play footsies under the desk: — so take 
Your choice; meanwhile Ill start with : »akta kwekte kolm nelje wita 
kota kjetja kaktse áktse lokke !«. . . (:?) — that's Lapp, Lovely Unbeliever; 
and was of great use to Me once, out in the tundra.« / — : »When You 
phello’s threw money in their Lapps, rite? — Well, Well soon learn about 
that. — Dan 1st I wish from hence-forth to think of nothing else what- 
ever in my free time; 2nd Franziska has lovely-long legs, of utmost 
perfecktion; and, 3rd, playing footsie, (presuming acoarse that persons 
havea bit of affection for one another !), should not just be permitted, but 
indeed mandatory : ! — Ah, thou Worthy Master of Distraction! : do I 
really havta re=turn to ... : ? — : 9E ture na Huahine nai« (She 
murrmurrD, pleasantly toucht in fact.) And yet this sudden cry? -) / : 
» nd whats up ?« / (She came darting over; the English edition of Schle- 
mihlk in hand) : »Here : here! — Yés-ríte!« (venomously) : »isn’t that 
the inventor of that Jillée=beast from a while back? : be hónest! — (Oh 
how are sütch-things even pussible? ! : Those such as We would pledge 
Ourselves to dine on naught but soft soap & wood vinegar for the rest of 
Our lives, f only We would be merely tolerated here — : and He amuses 
Himself the while in effigy! . ..) : vo /; time to be — : prettyplease ! « (She 
hastily interjected) : —»— : dY? actually have a picture of Fránzel ? - I'D 
say : there oughta be sévrall; 'f I’m ever to have 'ny faith again ... : nd 
no putting on a glum face« (with feveritchy fingerworx : ? —) / (Snorting; 
(also gaining time (for composure:); curtly=businesslike) : »ve Y’ 
finisht grazin’? —«. / : »Was going to. — But then I decided to d'pend 
on the spinel : rs só-important, really! Whether I’m ‘model for= 


You?.. 


(would You be better=served with 
Tagalog ? — : sang=ysa, alana, tatló; 
apat lina anim; pito ualo siyam; : 
polo! : that’s how it’s counted in 
Manila. (And the educated German 
doesn’t need to go grubbing for it : 
He simply betakes himself to the 
bookcase, where CHAMISSO’s works 
stand... (:?) — : Yes, I was for a long 
time an amateur at omniscience.)) 


(ke kai a Kohina lii .. .) 


(with the illustrations by cRu1K- 
SHANK : a rare edition, mgirl! —: ? 


(My Fair Lady) : »some there be that 
shadows kiss — such have but a 
shadow’s bliss !<; Merchant of Venus).) 


.« : ?) / (and in her semblance showed great womanhood; (okay on My feet; and the little box fulla 


Her mini-*tours . . . / (: »the long one ?« She cried with instant-pride : !) 


764 


728 


729 


: it was a portrait of a young girl, just 
ripening into womanhood - (ovar 
PORTRAIT) 


: even the ends of the radiant hair !; 
(o. P.) 


Dan: he, (passionate-studious, 
austere, & having already a bride in 
his art) —: she, all light & smiles & 
frolicksome as the young fawn) 


yet she smiled on) 


a figure, which none who then saw, 
can have ever since forgotten ... her 
small bare & silvery feet .. . her hair, 
not as yet more than half loos'ned for 
the night ... a gauze=like drapery 
seemed to be nearly the sole covering 
to her delicate form. ASSIGNATION) 


(a bundla kips=aches; (serves as a 
fetish; replacing the partner of the 
opposite sex: : here H1 is in error; (for 
when one loves, one need not x !))) 


(: think Y? look too »prehistorical«? — 
Dont try ngive Me that : Y’ always 
wanted Me to put You on the potty !) 
/ (:»— "f that’s all a girl's got —« (she 
sulkt, testily : ? ...?)) 


(uhHüh : I built Her a paper kite; 
(face "pon it / rolla twine / let "er fly / 
windy stubblefield / (For Her a 


»bodice:; to Me a camisole)) 


(: and evil was the hour, when she 
saw & loved & wedded the painter!) 


(Rudolph v. Gortz & La Stilla - : 

a very early (& lovely!) lit. X-ample 
of an erotic reliquary cult (Xstol yet 
again !)) 


(Franzy=plantsy:) 


(: ce que je veux, c'est ta fidéle image, 
qui reproduit tes traits, ton regard, 
ton visage! <) 


(:>The prétt=ieSt girl in the world — 
is my Róse- Márie! ; (so use my rt to 
capture Her clapping hands (& turn 
it off with my If) : — ; (incomparable 
preteXt also to lay my fist 'pon Her 
frolicsome belly & enjoy the most- 


artfull defidánce of Her fingers . . .))) 


(Yesyes; frae Londres or Mechel must 
that cloak be, all gawdy & gaye, all 
wyld upon wyld; (the clerk in Esch. 
was driven half=crazy !)) 


(:andin the coquetry of that right arm 
lies, I think, the quintessence of all 
affectation; ASSIGNATION) 
(SomehowShe had to woo her way into 
that handicraft — would've been a 
wásteof Her knowlitch & 
x-peerience.) 


(Ohyes; and Y’ were very s'fistickateD 
as to its usitch : a female reader 
phoned one day; I merely spent 1 
courteous-curt minute brushing her 
off; — when I came back, there iD sat, 
offendiD & green, upon the couch, 
staring stonily right thru Me : at the 
wall; with enámelwork-eyes and 
deignD me=not 1 nod - : ! / (She 
nodded Herself applawse e'en yet : !))) 


(8 if only with a red lollypop : there’S 
a black'n'white pic, where You first pull 
iD blissfully thru your little mouth — 
: and then offer iD up to Me : !; (even 
then a gourmet kisser)) 

(+ fur + tress + sir=render: + wells 

+ nates + raise his dánce)) 


/ (Yesyes 


'em out; and up to the lite : 


: one counterfayt after the other. (And, using pincers, fish 
— ? — / (She alreddy had 1 magnifying 
glass in each hand : ! —) / / — (from the day's of baby (sausitch) legs on 
up) - / : an amourfuss thing; in a shirtlet; (If a (blurry) hand, that 
probabyly had wanted to »hold tite! — (W’s hand)) / / — : a dearling 
top-less; (just some pantease; with enticingly over-lapping leaves of 
fabric); an even-tinier tin steamship in her palm. / / Here already 
leggedy; with stick arms & oversized eyes : ?) — : »My fav'rut sweater! —« 
(She cried; (blissful with the pure déjà vu of it); also) : »- the KITE ! - «. 
: »Yes; which is the reason for the pennant on Your head.« / / (Virgin 
with Whip & Top) - : 


You'D learnd to make that early on!« — (She was a maiden of 


»Can see for Yourself, what a rascully mouth 


rarest beauty, and not more lovely than full of glee.) / / Franziska, in 
a medium green winter coat, (with foxyred collar & cuffs, (fake 
fur!) — (22?) =: 


CARPATHIAN CASTLE : 


»M=m.« (: from Your town; not here, from the 
thats the next 1, (and/or the »next sevrall:) 
— : —«) —//—: THE HUMUS THIEVES : Franziska & I in a whirld of 
fóg; casually manispulating little shovels; (with bizarrely=int’rested 
junipeerings Our=way — : ?) (As a great big close-up : Fr, with an 
alluminumb=pail; (contents : white gray heath sand, needle humus; 
2 teeny tiny plantsies on=top). The face much as if an (invisible) finger 
were in her mouth) : »Splendid physiognomy -« (ah no=flinching : 
now-&-then, intermittently, I have to : wake Us up! —) : »— wouldnt it 
be bétter 'f We stoppt rite=here? —« / — ? —! —) : »Stòp !? : at the véry 
spot?! : whén I'm finly getting My lawn sprinculed a bit?! — Ah 
Dan Ill put on some music! ...« (and, a coarse, in sheerest 
glee, turnd it way-up : ! —) / (just reach over & ... (pff, first a disk= 
jokey : the palaver of these jockasses ’s enuff to ...)) / / : »— in this one 
I still have almost all my toothies! — : 'nd whats next? —« / / 
(2 niteshirt=snapshots; a) standing on a gray runner, the long= 
smockt ghostie (polkadotted salmon & white, — (: »- white button 
panel, white cuffs — ahha —«; she murmurrd lassciviously) / / — 
»: b)«—: (standing, green to her knees (just a little white scallop collar), 
brushing, with one finger, strands o' hair from Her ear; (the others 
also raised in embarrassment : —)) : »That’S how Y’ sat=there mostly, 
in Your skiff of a bed; an illustrated volume of VERMEER in Your 
lap, (DELFT« — Our name for it was the »pouting smock: : cause 
when purchasing it in Eschede, Y' decided to thro a tantrum - just a 
very=small one tho ...« / (She, electrifyd) : »Oh=my! - Y’ mean I 
had an extra-dress for pouting? : So that You'D knó in an instunt 
when You'd sinnD? — (weighed down with heaviest reproach«!) — and 
then immediately came & reconciled with Franzl? — : Just think : 
Td totally furgotten all that — : O there must be a terrible number of 
women inside of me!« / (And most of them of the cunningest 
sort) : »At least You let Me calm Y' down relatively-quickly each 
time.« / : »Judging from witch, nothing less than an x=peerienced 
paramour — 4h, one is too-good to men ...« / (:»saith Christa?) / : 
»Not-always —« (slitely irritated) : »but She is 'ndeed wont to say 
»a fortress which soon surrenders, has its walls less shattered, than when 
a long & obstinate resistance is maid. — Just a wee tiny bit=more! —« 


(begging; then, as if offhandedly) »— d' Y’ actually : projéct Me 
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: entirely naked ... many women 
& children ... they were straight, 
tall & well-formed, with a grace 
& freedom of carriage, not to be 
found in civilized society ... naked 
villagers; Pv M, (Tsalal) 


but there came over me a sudden 
listlessness; and I forbore. (Pv M) 


Nu=Nu breathed, and no more; 
PYM-finale)) 


(:»quant aux traits de sa figure: — 
(wasnt that like the ghostly=clear 
sound of JAN VAN KESTEREN's Voice ?)) 


(bungleD meatafors !) 


(: »Damn, lies=abounding! « She 
cried, in happy=outrage : !) 


(he (= NU=NU) made use only of 
idiotic gesticulations; such as raising 
with his forefinger the upper lip : - ! 
- and displaying the teeth which lay 
beneath it — : these were black! rym). 


(: »And then there’s yet another 
secret —« she mutterd (»Christa said 
once too ...«)) 


(but, suddenly, I felt deathly tired 
... still jûst enuff for me to say : 
»Always —« ...) 


sometimes like=this?« — (pickt up the next with especially=pointy 
pincerations — : ? — / / (already excessively=teenagey : the brown 
jacket over a white shirt, collar turned up; a real da guerre type) : 
»Quite the snazzy doll, eh? — : »please note the striking wide- 


eyed look.« / (She however knew how to check Me out with 


brusque 


ewildered »Have Y’ got Your answer down by 


?« / (Ah 
okay go at-it) : »'Sindeed. — At times; in those specially forlorn 
?!—« / / 
(for She had just, a la fortune de la cassette, piqued inside : ? — : !! — / 


(naked as a little goddess, (To be sure almost toothless.) — I began, 


sutcha }, glants : ?! -) : 


heart yet? — Or should I lend your tongue a paira legs! - : 


hours; — when I no longer have the /east notion what I ... : 


(idiotickly enuff!), to babble away) : »AproPoE »tooth color — d'Y 
kno that the ladies in Bornu strive for red? In Japan, Burma, the 
Sunda Islands : black! — : ?« / (She regarded Me benignly) : »That's 


worth hearing —« / (Yesyes : I've never been all that »worth sééing: - : ?) 


"what a silly 


wee; Man —9; She 


/ (She moved her lips soundlessly, (: 
focust more clearly on 1 spot : ? ...) (Yes : 40x 40 = 1600mm' : & all 
fulla You, my little non=sins. — (: ?) — Yes You have earrings) : 
»2 pearls, on atop-t'other. — (: ?) : yes; real ones. — (:?) — : No; »My 
senses incited: not at all, Franziska.« / : »Spinel?«. / (Really) : »Spinel.« 


:2 —) / / (Yes, 


that was a fine one) : »somewhat Wild West; but ...«, (: a kind of 


/ (She poked, discontentedly, mongst the frames : ... 


man’s shirt, with sleeves rolled up; pale trousers; one arm dangled 
brownish, the other hand lay on her (rt) knee; the long-brown 
hair flung forward, over the shoulders. — / : ? —) : »Ahyé=es - for 
a while there I wore it ... — : how d'Y' like Me bétter? —«, (& held 


iD out, at arms length : ? —) / — (: My!; f only I didnt ... -) / ... 


:1!! CAUSE IT CAME CRASHING THROUGH THE WINDOW PANE : !!! — 


(& I snatcht Fránzel into my arms! — (& She, ütterly blissful, cuddled 
!!) =: 


Ivbullet: with a diameter of (a good) 1% inches!!! — (and stanchioned 


against Me : and the slug was "nfact stück in the plaster! : 


downblo was the auto=chthone : ! — his créss=maw wide open : ? — 
He cumménst his stammerd dialect) : »Ha-Ha — : Hérr Pá?hen- 


Shtecher! - : I= I=: I'll pay f’ Youah pane! —: ? —« / (LuMMox! Y’ can 


(& as if the pane (without any 
splintery gossamer roundabout !), 
was shot thru witha... (—: THE 
SLIDE WAS SMASHED ?!(: in Franzel’s 


hand! -))) 


(and-still My LiFEINMYEMBRACE! — 


stick Your 2=mark=piece up your Ass!!! — ; (& actually had a dagger 
in the hand: ! — ... / / / (& process the incident ...) / : »We shall 
speak later!!—«; (Me; to the old peasant crappy=phiz=blow : !) - (Fr 


was bréathing, but that was=all. - She held my (retracting) hand 


picture is kaput! - : ?« / (Sho me - : ? - ; damaged yes) : »Ah, that... : 
can def ’nitely be put rite : I'll make it good as new again. - Cmon, 
Well go downstairs; and recreate Ourselves : after that scare! pff —«; 
(I mean Zell get a taste of Me yet!) / (She however, longing for 
Pll sit Myself 


down veryzstill beside You : itll be pure heavin! — Are Y’ in love with 


a touch) : »r dlustration from the book Dan! : 


My Red Swimsuit more than Y' are with Me maybe? : It's just some 


CŒUR D'ALENE MISSION 
ST. IGNATIUS RIVER 


stretchy-stuff : cmon! — I'll open to one of the yello=stipmarkt 


pages: ...? — : 
alone, somewhere back in those woods : 


?! —«. / (Oh; — I found it ‘musing somehow so all 
the log cabins; the cuppla tents; the treeworks by the river. 
(The mountain ridge in the background like a Norwegian fiells.)) : 


»O'course Y' havta make somethin’ of it; (which I would recommend 
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: the well=known com’piler of the 
polish version ... (VALDEMAR) 


:? —: »wé=ell — circa from 4 years 
old on«) 


: stood? ! inc?) 


was wild about double=crosses : # !) 
(: toothlets ! ) 


souspiring all alone=with=the=Lord, 


right?) 


: the daily intercourse !) 


(from »passionate) 


(yes : the muse Nicklausse!) 
(: swing!)) 


»production of perfumes & ms icul 
sounds; ENC. BRIT.) 


: She had approacht him; and had 
given Him 1 kiss, not from mouth to 
mouth, but mind to mind!) 


>in the odor of unholeiness« (as evil 
tongues ...) 

: »whorrible dickta ! <) 

(= inscents)) 


(and just think of the ride=thére! : 
thru cactus deserts, (oh Punzia 
vaginata!). Across the bleak Plain of 
Polished Pebbles ... : ? — / (She just 
kept clapping hands, out of illustrated 
mirth : !! —)) 


(blessed: is also a Catholic=rank.; 
(comes before sainted:)) 


just "n gen'rall : when You're all by Yourself later) . . .« / (: »Never wanna 
be alone!« she quackt, & rubbID Her brown head against Me : !) / 
(better to give a listen : to how one goes about=it) : »It is o'coarse 
Mission ceur de FRANCES: — (uhm=Y’ could by the way learn to »ride« 
here : a neighbor has a real=old good=natured pony — perfeckt for= 
starterS) — : ?« / : »Dün! —« (She cried : !) : »— oh that’s so absoléwtly= 
chic! : Theyll-All just gó crazy! - Oh Z'm blésst for all ternity — 
You'll never get ridda me!! — : ?« (& gazed at Me more nubilely : ?) / 
(Ahh thard work as a catchword) : » VITA BEATAE FRANCISCAE: the life 


of the BLESSED FRANZISKA, there, in the green bleaks of Odingen -« 


/ She had long since adopted the requisite distant gaze 
:!—) 
grace —« (She commenced with a waxy=stern voice) : 
»— as She stood there in Her humble little bed, She 


never grew weary of speaking the English greeting 


: »Even in her early years She was a child of 


HAU DEE DÔ, and upon hearing the name of the Lord, 
She would at once fall into raptures — so that, since in 
Her parental home there was well=nigh never a lack 
of such promptings, one state of ecstasy followed the 
other almost uninterrupted.« (She at once lifted her 
visionary eye : !; She cried) : »Lord press Me yet the 
harder! Bear down upon Me the full weight of Thy 
cross! — She was at the time scarcely capable of taking 
nourishment : but She received the body of the Lord 
with ease. Only in nis presence could She find repose, 
and would often remain for up to 6 hours at a time in 
the embrace of the Lord; (to Whom She than likewise 
attempted to give Herself wholly, yes, strove hourly 
to achieve full unifickation with Him). Even BACK- 
THEN She would, unbidden and spontaneously, pre- 
sent sundry images of the Passion; whereby from Her 
young breast there would come sighs that one could 
not hear without being both horrified & touched 

. 1?«. (She giggled, setting Her eyes abeaming -) : 
»Old Nickolas —« (She whispered. But then instantly 
grew sad again; grave & devout) : »She would have 
wished to spend both day & night there — but this 
was not subject to Her wishes. Nonetheless, She 
had, during a retreat into a certain Montes Lutei 
(= Yellow Mountains), mystically betrothed Herself 
to the Lord; which resulted in Her being graced to 
enter into an exchange of missives with the Próphet 
DANIEL, who was assigned to be Her guide there; 
and Who gave Her instruction on how to conduct 
Herself & the manner by which She might increase 
the more in virtue. He also placed upon Her heart 
finger a precious ring, so that in Her mind the 
matter could only be seen as settled, guaranteeing 
a higher intercourse. — Upon returning home, She 
learned : that She had sojourned with the Lord not 


(aS it had seemed to Her) 1 day, but rather 8 weeks; 
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(very nice! ; (Herfingers, however, weresplayed at such 
sfisticated angles that it ‘proached a miracle!). — 
Yés=es; Y’ see : When two have entered into raptures 
of such sort, they appear to embolden one another. 
(GÓRRES : how true!) As on frequent occasion She 
begged the Lord, midst tears : ‘Take Me into Your 
paradise! «—: ? — She would always receive the answer 
:> Tis not yet time.. Once, however, after she had suf- 
fered many years of untold (tooth-)aches & pains, 
Shesuddenlybeheld Herself removed to a Great Green 
Garden - ((there She also perceived a heavy bluish 
lust’r)) — where at once, and in a kind of harmony, 
branches began to sway; a universal soughing arose 
in the foliage; even smaller plants had nodded their 
little heads to Her; while flowers umbels & stems 
intoned a sweetly li ping hymn — just as other most 
wonderful sounds & strange voices could be heard in 
Her vicinity back then; (to wit Radio Luxemburg). / 
The usual intermediary faynomena re=fused to be 
excluded : several times Her shoes were filled to 
overrunning with sweet stuffs; so that in the end 
one could no longer dismiss the conclusion : that the 
process involved here was the formation of sugar. 
There was the almost incessant sound of rappings. 
One often beheld Her hovering a good one and 
a half ells in the air & all the while smiling 
an uncommonly comely smile; (= Franzel’s Ass= 
umption into Heavin). Her entire body was redolent 
with the sweetest of fragrances (13.80 marks a bottle); 
so that, if one wished to seek Her out, one simply 
followed those bouquets; (which then would like- 
wise hang for some time in the air of rooms She 
frequented). (Showers of fragrance as of oranges, 
cinnamon-&-sugar, violets & plums, (& other such 
unpluckt cherries). The moment She was visited by 
the Lord (not to mention when He thin=toucht 
Her), certain aromas were instantly perceptible; in 
an effurvescent glow & flow so that the »odor: filled 
the entire cottage — most pticularly fragrant was her 
hand, by which she was led to still Higher Joys of 


most extra-ordinairy sw§ftness; (: You bluSh ?) She 


totally cunnized=’nfackt; (she also 
always found a way to give laudatory 
thanx to that Lord: and his friends : 
for having been removed to a Beauti- 
ful Island with Him - (sPENCER- 
Island ! : You've forgotten that, havent 
Y ?), about which She left behind the 
most detailed description ...:?/: 
»OhDan! Assist Me to re=member! « 
(She cried w£*ly : !)) 


: »Hah, how they ass=sail me! — 
Lord : stay bey=Me when iD over- 
cumS Me! s; (cunning !)) 


: »but not one had e’er toucht the 
virgin! « (protesting : !!)) 


then She too began to speak, but 
so=lo’, that even by pricking the ears 
one scarcely ...: ?; but rather than 
articuLated speech, would employ 

a single word of love, for instance : 
Beloved! Sweetheart! Darling! 
Bridegroom! « and was simultaneously 
so moved that Her entire body began 
to shudder for the length of a 
miserere, took in and held a breath, 
(& then returned to immobility, for 
perhaps two masses long)) 


(when alone, She thought of naught 
other than how She might put an 
end to Her life) : when passing some 
body of water, She desired to throw 
Herself into it 


(when the Lord entered into Her... 
She, constantly, had the feeling as if 
someone were moving back=&=forth 
inside Her (sic! ; GÓRRES ii, 461 — 

cf. FREUD, 11-111, (= Interpretation 
of Dreams), p. 623)) 


spending those days in sweet-blissful silence, 
for during this time not a syllable had passed Her 
young lips except on occasion for the words : >I 
wish the body of the Lord !« — while flatly refusing 
other nourishment : but tat immediately slipslided. 
— All the same, during the aforementioned period, 
She appeared to grow in spirit=8&=gifts, so that 
many there were who took fright at Her insights 
& maxims. And it was not long before it came to 
the-point that She was suspecteD of having been 
with the Devil; because She knew to expound 
upon certain De-tails (unfamiliar to the rabble). 
Far too quickly She was harassed & driven out 
from the world, so that none there were who 
Her 


own parents took Her for a hypocrite & fraud. 


wished to see Her in their houses — : yes : 


Nor can it be denied that She, ever-after, had 
to withstand the most friteDaning temptations 
Her 


maDanning thots of Her=life=without=Him; 


fantasees were filled with the most 
the most scanDanlous imitches approacht Her : 
barren forlorn inconsolable; a darkening of the 
heartS eye, (which was not a mere passing 
condition, but rather left Her anxious for weeks 
on end, until She often diD not kno if She was 
in hell 
day! she was thrust, quivring & babylling, into 


: ? — : for 16 long years, 4 to 5 times a 


this nite of desolation; & writhed, at least for 1 
hour, (often-longer!), in this deadly struggle - : 
and did the terrors of Her condition lessen? far 
from it, but rather they appeared to inDansify : for 
when on the next day these same horrors, (‘neath 
the pallid mask of eternity), would commence — 
Her constrained memory failed to do its service 
in reminding Her that She had escaped them 
diverSe times before! Only spore=radically did 1 
ray of lite (as if phalling thru a narro crack!) break 
into Her state, to prompt a b'lief : this would not 
last for=éver ...: but een than anxiety befell Her 
due to the remoteness of Her lover : the cruelty 
of Her having been banisht from nis prescents : 
She sought HIM, & wanteD to love HIM — but was 
unable to do so; her mind wandered, groping 
blindly a=bout — : ?? — the underpinnings of Her 
heart were sere, her innergies x=tinguisht, Her 
mind blunteD; She rappt about : ? sighD wept 
lamented — : ALL IN VAIN! — (until at last, (midst 
the words : »not My will; but Thine be done !«), She 
capitulayted : ! —))))). Ne'ertheless She trained all- 
Her wretchedness in trading and trafficking to such 


an extent, that a comparison with the elevated 
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partook of certain foods only while dancing & midst 
peculiar movements of her little tongue (= ice cream! : 
You'll be doled a portion shortly : remind me)); She 
then dánceD & leapt Her Holy Tarantella so agilely as 
if She were a ghost made palpable! ; (just as the gift for 
jubilation was granted Her to an incredible degree; 
Her powers of digestion also x=ceeded those of the 
ostrich by several multiples.) — ( : »Healing miracles ! <?) 
were certainly not lacking : 1 who had been unable to 
stand erect for years, began to rise up in Her presence. 
Men who had been mute for some time began, no 
sooner than they beheld her, to invent the most 
entertaining yarnlets — though, to be sure, some might 
well notice that said gentlemen, (with their super- 
fluous lickings of the chops), were cunstantly en- 
thusing about the »blossom(s) of St. Francisca! — : ? 
— : !!; (likewise expressions such as »taking the veil. 
occurred with a greater frequency than one would 
have termd normal: — (1ce there appeared to said 
(previously mentioned by name) prophet, a virgin 
with 1 box, from which she sprinkled him with a 
lickuid : ! (= GORREs ii, 94))) / Oh=say!; BEWARE!! 
— : heavy pressure in all limbs’n’members. — So-gréat 
was the jubilation of Her soul that, when shortly- 
thereafter Christa, and several from her sorority, came 
to visit : the joy within Her heart caused Her to erupt 
into lau£hter, (& it seemD to Her that her heart was 
nigh to burst*'ing!). She there=fore bade the lamp of 
her dormtorium be x=tinguisht, so that no one mite 
notice her m§rryment — : & 'twas done according to 
Her wishes : the lamp fell down; & the room turnD 
dark. But as she was still frightened, she askt that She 
be hearkend to (sic!). She kindly bade yet again that 
the sisters remove themselves — & in this too She was 
obeyed . . . Left peacefully to Her-self, She=now could 
rejoice without disrupture in the grace granted Her; 
and broke the while, (out of purasst glee!) whether 
She wisht to do so or no, — (but She did ’nfackt so 
»wish«!) — , into such an immuderut laughter that 
she would often plead with cod - : that He prevent 
its sonority, that no one mite perceive it. (It also 
seemed to Her, on such nights, as if She were flying 
about in midair; and the rápeture in which She 
thus took (Her) pleasure, did not fayd all that- 
quickly. — An open'n' shut case.) She had meanwhile 
made great progress in her »Inner Life; and was — 
however greatly She, in Her forlorn state, might fret 
& pine, — determined to purrsevere hole-heartedly 


as an apprentess : só-hi was the level of perf?" to 


which She asscended 


thots in a small book, entitled »Canon of the Bride; 


that She summarized Her 
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+ carne = flesh & canaille ? — (Or 
from (Egyptian) »carnac the temple; 
& (Martian) »Liox = one who is more 
than a gáthead ? (This the higher 
meaning: aha.)) / For whom Her 
nasty gift for tears was no less 
opprobrious than the hourly 
sounding of lovely harmonies in Her 
environs! (: voilà !)) 


Genopvivvich ! (GENEVIEVE DE 
BRABANT« OFFENBACH) 


: I now looked over the books which 
had been so thoughtfully provided, 
and selected the expedition of LEWIS 
and CLARKE to the mouth of the 
Columbia. (PYM)) 


(by the by, theres even a novel »Coeur 
d'Alene, the chosen valley; by Mary 
H. FOOTE, 1894. — (?) —) : »Mm; 
nothin but miners & unions ; 
banalest stuff.«)) 


Y! mean »catamount«?)) 


: the pearly pebbles, upon which we 
loved to gaze, far down within its 
bosom ...: they lay in a motionlass 
con'tent; each in its own-old station, 
shining on gloriously fur ever. 
(ELEONORA)) 


grace, which, when she recalled it in conjunction 
with Her own unworthiness as its recipient, 
always distressed her sorely from anew — She would 
then, midst Her suff’ring, oft cry out so stridently 
that She could be heard several flats away (& 
neighbors came to complain). What wonder 
then, that Her destitution soon reached a new 
and all 


(unnatural=) parents 


the more whorrible zenith, when Her 
came to the rascally- 
inhuman decision to barter her young body away 
for a trifle to a sensualist, to the bestial-crudest 
Her 


ence moved an (erstwhile) noble 


leather merchant of the entire suburb - : 


noc 


charm and in dig 


beneficktor to take Her entirely 'neath his wing, 


Thoughts & Sighs concerning the Attainment of the 
True Best Goal, the Delight of the Lord by FRAN- 
CISCA CARNAGLIO, printed in Solitude. (crown=8°; 
dirty=&=sex pages); accumpanied by a NARRAtion 
anent The Directest Path to BlésseDüness, and a 
Sojourn in said Paradise for Christain=Sisters of a 
Similar Mind, (inclewding not unnumerous pagina- 
(st)§tchings; and also an »Uppendicks dealing with 
the Private Life of the Prophet pANIEL« this pro- 
vided under the motto »mushy tickle df arsim . . . ? / 
(Y'see? : that is Satan once=again, who harasses You, 
and wonder=fully laughs & guffaws thru You.) / 
— (Say, recunsider that 3=times over : the Wild Man 


from the Liebrarium can be not just embarrassingly 


and as for the sprawling wilderness of the Far West, 
suggest that far from avoiding such, — : to search it out instead; until 
there should be found amidst those regions a sanctuary of sanctuaries, 
which then, after much responsible searching, was lo'cated : ;C@EUR DE 
FRANCES ... : »SaysDán : where's this picture to be found 'nfackt : 
? — —) : (In the North=&=West; not far from the Columbia- River.) / 
(She had presst Her small face to the magnifying glass, & was studying 
it eagerly : ? — —) : »Once again ic $ very-lovely-&-inteamate! — Just 
like in CONANCHET, don’t Y?’ think? —« / (ts true. But) : »Y' can 
empathize with it all the while lying in the quiet of Your bédroom 
cell — "tis the sole stain upon a man's honor if it can be proved : that 


his liebrary contains an unread (or, worse, an uncut!) book. — Let's go 


downstairs now : ''s hot=uphere again! ...« / (She had presented Her 
face, strange, so testy & tense, to Mine : !; Her slitely opened mouth 
respiráted with a tremble : ! — (all hot flat rapid : ?! swallo air: — ! —)) : 
»Prettyplease Dan — : permit Me yet — (: 1 mini-móanment!) - for 


this Plain of Polished Pebbles! — : 


Me, a poor-wand'ring maid, so close to paradise ...« (She pointed to 


?! — Y’ cant possibly expect : for 


the refreshing green-gray plate : !) — : »just shy of languishing away - : 
tumbling ... : !« (She had immediately jumpt up and tumbled, 
half vucging, from windo to windo : ? — ; (likewise imployed 1,000 
sfisticated trix to prevent Me from clapping the quarto closed); 
suddenly broke off all Her dillygents & worries in this regard, to 
chide a damsel (bicyclette), floating cross the windo scene, (without 
peddling:) - : ?) : »... and this »penisive: grayhaired woman cross the= 
way ... — Her, with a book under her arm (: tck Your head loer!!) : 
that whore ’s been slinking round the prop'erty since yesterday! - Hah 
thát'S gonna require some watchin’ ! —’t’s busier here than a dovecote —« 
(She continued in complaynt) : »Jüst a gut thing that You're so im- 
merst in Your litteratour : that’s the 1 saving grayce! — Dan, may=I? —« 
(laid Her, caressing, hands to My temples) : »wont ever glan her 


way, rite? —« (threat'ning) : »Or Ill scream! : I can outscream a cata- 


witch ; 


mite !! —« (but back to bep. ing - ) : »You’re thinkin’ solely 'bout My 
»pebblet^. aren't Y’? —«. / (And all the same iD likewise came=over Me 


... (which iS c say: the heart was making trouble; & the liver!) ... : 


unpleasant, but also dangerous "nfack: : 


I would 


(I of course immediately c(o)untered 
with an abutral : osa ELLA: 
Concerning the Phenomenon of 
Female Devils within Hermit Society: 
(which would have to contain 
statements such as », , , until at last 
the infernal child not only let herself 
be received as a vice-roi of Jesus 
Christ; but also desired to be 
worshippt as an Earthly Goddess 


(if one were alone, one could run 
about naked !) 


(: had She »sensed: what I 


(Twitching as a public offence. / >... 
desired a warm Last Supper sev'rall 
times a day; (the body of the Lord 
being of great intrest to Her...) 


((all I'd seen was a pair of lovely= 


pudgy elfin legs)) 


(the loveliest blinders in the world! 
(Ne’ertheless ... —: ? if I were now to 
think of JAMES MACQUARIE? or of 
the ‘Tunnel over the Spree? - : all 
things, about which Herr PoE 


let's have all the time we can, before it is too late!« — (a mantallyty like the leerix of a poptune!; (odeious 


formulae!) — : well fine : Cmere .. 
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.) : »— : >On ascending from the 


. 


The bottom, witch could be distinctly 
seen, consisted altogether of pebbles, 
brilliantly white (LANDOR) 


: riding occurs conspicuously seldom 

in PoE!; (xcept in USHER, intro), 

(in RODMAN others ride)) . / Which is 
why SEALSFIELD too, with his Texas= 
orientation, would not offer much for 
POE.)) 


: if many were prevented from 
adventuring to California by the 
mere apprehension that gold would 
materially diminish in value, on 
account of its plentifulness in the 
mines there, as to render the 
speculation of going so far in search 
of a it a doubtful one... (voN 
KEMPELEN) 


(the imp importuned at wants : 
ITHRU THE DESERT! 


(: »wonderfül —« (She groanD) : 
»let it x=pand!...« —)) 


(: Farther & farther TH Ev went, the 
one always list'ning for the heavy 
breathing of the other. The monotone 
path seemed never to end ... : ! - 
suddenly xxxxxx stoppt, and leaned 
back, with eyes closed . . . : I cant go 
on (She murmured) : >the air is purest 
fire ...«« / (Don't be so sróRMy!)) 


(: »How big? —«; (Fr... /: »What 
colors? . ..« / (: »Why=all hues! - : 
Brite green; & chocko'lét brown; 
brick red & water blue; gray=with= 
black-veins & skin yello (sections of 
silicified corals being visible); yes 
ebony too) 


(nd now put a rush in the voice!) 


(& a Tv-gallop with the hands : 
tucke-tuck ! : tucke- Táck ! tucke= 
tuck! ... — (but now deep=suspicion 
in the voice : ?! —))) / Here is where 
compass-plants: are first mentioned : 
Silphium laciniatum turns the edge of 
its leaf to the meridian. - (?) —) : To 
lessen loss of moisture : the sun, at 
noon, doesnt strike the breadth of the 
leaf! —«. / : »Clever! —«, (She 
commended.)) 


shallow valley, we found ourselves standing on the broad-level 
expanse of the plain of the DESERT! . . . : the mountains towards which 
We were travelling, rose=up from this plain, — ? — : but were apparently 
not much nearer to us than when We started. The outlines of the 
nearest ridges were sharp & distinct, and their colour was a dark- 
reddish-brown; (while the more distant points of the range, showed 
various shades of purple-&-blue). From our feet, to the base of the 
mountains, the surface seemed unbroken & almost perfectly level : 
there was not a single swell of the ground, a tree a shrub or boulder of 
rock, to break the monotony. — Pebbles of various colours, (like those, 
found at Pilot Knob), lay in profusion on the surface. We had not 
proceeded far, before We found, that the ground was literally paved with 
them; and that, in fact, but litde earth or sand was to be seen. (These 
pebbles were not loose, as upon an ordinary gravel-walk; but seemed 
laid down compactly, as if by art, and all the same hight; as if they 
had been pressed down by a roller) ... : ? — : The size of the pebbles 
varies, from that of a hickory nut to a hen's egg, and larger; (but the 
greater part are not larger than an egg). They consist of various 
coloured porphyries, basalt greenstone, mingled with quartz agate & 
jaspers. — The whole surface of the plain was swept clean by the winds, 
and the upper layer was perfectly clean & free from soil sand or dust. 
All the cementing material seemed removed; and they were retained 
to the surface by a narrow but firm bedding on the under side - each 
pebble seemed firmly placed, and yet could be readily detached. Every 
one had a beautiful polished & glistening exterior, as if they had 
been oiled or varnished. The glitter of the sun’s rays on this plain was 
like that on the water of a lake in a summer's day, when the surface is 
thrown into ripples by a passing breeze : the ground seemed paved with 
gems! / The galloping of our mules made a strange clinking or 
rattling sound, but left no trace of our passage behind us. We crossed, 
however, several long path=like discolorations of the surface, extending 
for miles in nearly straight lines, which were Indian trails!; (there was 
no break in the hard surface, and no dust; the only change which was 
produced, appeared to be a dimming of the polish on the pebbles). 
Some of these trails seemed very old, and may have endured for 
generations . . .« The plain extended, apparently without end to beyond 


the horizon. We however had to pass across it if we hoped ever to reach 


COEUR DE FRANCES ...« (pinch it off quick; / (for the little student 
of d'bawdcherry 4,24» completely bewilderD by the lambency of it 
all. Held My forearm tite; (and ne'ertheless swayed as if in an invisible 
saddle) : — thru the blazing air : ! — She huskt endearingly) : »Lead 
Me; according to Thy whistle and will ...« / (Téllme —) : »Are You All 
like this, at your HANS AND SOPHIE SCHOLL=highschool?«. / (She 
d'rected 2 darkblue gemstones at Me & 1 coral cleft : — ; goldrushily) : 
»AhDan ...: the books & You!? — : ''s as good as a ticket to Frisco! —«; 
(waking upper) : »Zbem? The others? — : They wouldnt sit so patiently 
besIde You, like a butchers dog waiting for meat, so shy & totly on= 
idge. If Christa were here? : ... —« (& gave me such a men=acing 
nod :!—) / (For sutch mini=Circes, You're all enviously self ass=sured) : 


»Y' cunsider Yourself, once your bodies are shirtless, to be downrite- 


irresistupple? —« / (She nodded : mania time) / (Than let Me tell Y’ 
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(above the pubbles of her swimsuit . . 


(: Once saw a four=master in 
Hamburg : on the Hogli; : on the 
Hogli . . .« 


(+ fur search, ’sindeed; (& every well= 
preserved woman of s0=years! 'd drive 
all You globalettes from the feelD !)) 
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: this pennorammer is indeed 
glo=rious ! (ARNHEIM) 


: Les angesc says Madame DUDEVANT 
(a woman, who intersperses many an 
admirable sentiment, amid a chaos 

of the most shameless & altogether 
objectionable fucktion) : >les anges 
ne sont plus pures que le coeur d'un 
jeune home, qui aime en vérité..; 

(1 iii, 401)) 


: in regard to the settlement of Cali- 
fornia. (VAN KEMPELEN); (cf. also 
THE GOLD BUGGER) 


: tell me of it! (EIROS & CHARMION) 


((Belongs to the entire tópic 
inasmuch as GRISWOLD called the 
characterization of »Herbert de 
Caxton: as unpleasantly applicable 
to POE !)) 


sumpin) : »— "nd upply iD to Your very own case : that there 
are other great driving-forces, including intellectual stimuli; (and 
which of them is primary, and which secondairy ? : that=can — (and 
always be sure to take iD into account!) — constitutionally vary. —« 
/ (Her brow had begun to build wrinkles : 


it up!) : »Y' see — : You Y'self júst overtaxt the charming parabull 


? —) / (yesyes, juSt furro 


of »Phydo and the Meat-ball; (and I-too am anything but a 
»Defamer of Lust — as You will (unfortunately) kno from My 
books 


off : What stemina & strength Hé must have!« —« / (Pff : 'nsteada 


: ? —))« / (SheconfirmD, furvently=mute : !) : »Christa said rite 


drawing just the Zpposite cunclewsion!; (Yóu'e all still anything 
butt X=spirtesses!)) : — »I’ll open 'er up again okay? - : fléat=along= 
please ... —« / (: »I — : liii'm2flóating alréddy! — : 'twaSS just a 
momeants fancy; just a willis wisp : all I wanted was to earn my 


teeny-tiny crusta bread! -« / (M=m, yes, 'f only it weren't for the 
intent 


tippa the tongue that’s wand'ring (And/or slinking!) so “gy ly from 
one corner of Your (wonderful!) mouth, . .. / (: »— whadda funtdésstick 
picture! . . .« (She murmured: ! —)) / (That's it. — And now, just for 


You, the tippasthesday) : »Déstake into cunsideration — d'spite all 


Your wrythings — the possibility ; that in My-case, should AHRIMAN 
so-will, it could be a mattera of 1 of those hily=rare instuntces of a 


psycicul choice to nail down adventure’s door. —« (I suppresst the »arm 


energetc ly : 
ealdy(ing)! onwords) : 


.«; (& teach ’er the little shanty in 


CALIFOR=NI=AY |. . there's 
Cul-i-fornica * 7 * tere 


in arm with You. At wants »C'mon; Tuck- 


tuck; : »Anchors away! .. 
the bargain) : »— Weigh, up. weigh! - : to 
plenty of go"ld, (so" Eye ämm to'ld) on the banks of ssà- : 
Kràmmento'.. — So, come; we still have all kindsa odd jobs to take 
care of.« (Besides witch Your face looks all sunken) : »You are in 
ürgent need of 1 small ice cream, for refurbishment. — And 1 of the 
snugglepussies or other will certainly not be adverse to licking the 
paper.« / : »- and We've been sittin’ here havin’ sütcha-good time — 
(She complained) : »is this sposed to be another piece of the PAsT 
too? —« (She dawdled with head & hands) : »Sho Me, real quick, 
jut +more picture! — : ? : from the territory around CŒUR DE 
FRANCES ? —« (pleading Her case; (midst totly unnecessary caresses)) : 
»Ive only=just arrived ’fterall : Y’ can't leave poor li cricket Me just 
thitting there; Y' need to provide Me tome orientation, settle me 
in...« (with sitch=anxious & touching turns of the head : ! — / (that 
her cheek likewise gently brusht 'gainst Me was not, to be sure, an 
unintentional by=product?) / — She, with moving lamentation): 
»Where — 
velvuteen, You!) : »So that at Your next cocktail=tournament You 
can all make funna Me. ? — Okay fine : 


Me a wish ...« / (: ! — : ? —) / (Put on your brite green smock): 


: where is north here? : My pole=star?! ...« / (Oh You 
that is, if You will also grant 


»Wete going outside now; — and I don't want Anyone seeing You like= 
that.« / (She studyd My face, intently : — ; then, sweet & sly) : »Would 
Y' like to hear yet again? : how a Franzl would build the most 
sanctifickated altar? —« (more busyness like) : »then I'll have t' make a 
quick trip to My powdernook(ie) ...« (already over Her shoulder) : 
»— somethin’ liter underneath : be too hot otherwise, Y'see ...« — / — 


(and quick . . . séarch .. . : — this=here; bon. — (Aháyés : whats up with 
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(: Ill grant You : for 90% of 
humanity it D suffice, if You'd just 
do a Frit! Lift: 1— 


inge 


(: »Oh Dan! -« She cried, 
peevishly-thrilled : !)) 


SIERRA NEVADA FROM THE 4 CREEKS 
(= PROPSERALPAN ! Magic Woodlands) 


(—:»—ithiD very fulla wonders — : ? ! « 
(She inquired anxiously ofs Herself : ?) 
—) / Wes sad t’say 

(He ~ (POE) — even quotes our 
WIELAND; to the effeckt that : the 
man who kisses his beloved’s hand for 
the ist time c meanwhile imagincS 
that theres a hole throng of other 


has never loved !«... 


(‘The Diligent & Happy Man of 
Business, Leipzig 1811; (bound with 
The Art of Drying Green Beans; 
together with Instructions for Trans- 
forming Sweet Cherries into Raisins:). 
(And what all else I would ve liked 
to sho! - : the new-big map of TAs- 
MANIA, (yello'ish steppes, euCalypso 
& cunngurus : Id once wanted to 
move-there). Or the even rarer 
TRINIDAD; (Brem. Diss. vii 269 ff.). — 
Better not : this-here : »wonder if She 
still .. .«; (= BULWER, »Caxtons; 329, 
in the 3rd line, before the last word, 
»Marcites:)) : »Lookie there : a gold 
dot under the »M« —« : (Sho it to Her 
as a curioSity - : ? . . .)) / (She gave the 
golden Puck a noD : ^ - ... / (1 gol- 
den wedgelet rammD into the con 
mind -) / ... thumbd then... sud- 
denly presst her If hand to her collar- 
bonelet : ! — : F1 !« & readan’=alowd) 
: »Sisty — (said BLANCHE, with an 
appalling solambnity on her face) - : 
d Y’ kno what I’ve been thinking? - 
(Not Lmiss ... : Something very 
deep ? - : very horrible, indeed ?). - : 
Why, I've been thinking, (continued 
BLANCHE, not relaxing 1 muscle and 
without the least bit of a blush) : I’ve 
been thinking : that I'll be Your little 
wife; & than, of course, We shall all 
live=to=gether. —«. (BLANCHE didnt 
blush, but I sure did) - : »DAN! - : 
howzold ! ?« / (Go'way : I dunno) : »5 
or6.—«/ (oH-DAN! : »This BULWER 
sirtainly sounds wise to Me! ...«)) 


: othic 
gothic = busser 


: Throwing ourselves on our knees to 
God, we implored his aid in the many 
dangers which beset us; and a’rose 
with renewed hope & vigour, to 
think, what could yet be done by 
mortal means towards accomplishing 
our deliverance. PYM) 


the stars t'nite? : — fairly dark from circa 10 PM on. Pegasus in the 
East; Leo in the West; Vega culminating tward midnite; the moon, 
wellyes (the firmament won't be ideálly clear 'nanycase) ... (wait : 
(just to imppress) a thick open LOGARITHM TABLE b'5íde-it! - . : 
well what was taking Her so-long? ...) / (Cap’ring like a kid) : »Here 
I am! -« (and sutcha quick & silly tying of the shoes; (and 
casually, up from her knellt poesition)) : »’sit taboo in these regions? 
to take a, covert, peek at One'S girl thru the door=crack? -« / 
(Soon as said girl cuntrives it?, frankly) : »Yes. — If Your Blessed- 
ness would p'raps like to take this seat, oriented W'wards — 
(ergo splendiddly 'propriate for evening-(dis)positioning) ? ...«. / 
(She 


nunlike steps : ...: 


intertwined Her hands so gothicly-glassy; with gen'leSt 
? / (yes, "Us rite) : »Thds will praises one day 
be sung of some exemplarily proper & dec’rous maiden : that she 
is a Second Francisca .. .«. / (:?) / (—: yes; little booths ve already 
been erected in Your honor: for Pious Rites during atmosfearic 
los.« / (While I hung the binox round My neck) / (She, moved) : 
»— Here do I now sit!; & await My Lord! - : ‘This lake is like My 
heart: ...« (She cast me sutcha “Wily glants : ? ! —) / (that, yes, I probly 
did have to mutter) : »— : oti pa=apu shi itchi —«. / : »Ahyés —« 
(with envious kudos) : »Y' once wrote something about KARL MAY 
— (: Pd love to have Your=memm’ry!) — . — : the weather’s sloly turned 
more raw, hasnt it?«. — / (Piece o cake) : »In CŒUR DE FRANCES 
the campfires already crackling, fueled by pine- & fir=cones - (a 
special niches been built for it) — a lite snowfall covers the néedled 
flóór. "Iwas with great anxiety that You were left there alone ... : 
whatre Y’ upto by the way?« / (She had an answer at the ready) : 
»Ive brought my favrut reaDan material along. Certain writingS 
I hold most=holey — : your Booxs ! —« (accusatory) : »( Cept I always 
havta be jealous of the women inz'em!) — And once I've dreamt my 
phyll, I gaze into the disdánce, & think : will He be comin’ soon ?; to 
fétch-Me? — And thin there You-áre —« (She cuntinued, visionairily) : 
»— with a little sled ... : ? —« / (Yes; we practiced that too BACK 
THEN) : »I'm pulling. — 'nd when I look=round for You, there Y’ sit 
bhinD Me, laffing.« (ie in sutcha situation Y' surely oughta be 
?) / (She cleard her throat; and thin 


riposteD) : » —»Lóvely - : are the kisses in the Winn=ter Woods !«.. . : ?«. 


intoning My praises? — : 


/ (Linfer what You're thinking from Your answer) : »Nope; well leave 
'em-both be=hind here : My head is My portable enuff ... : ?« / 
(Then) : »- wow these numbers! —« (She cryd in flattery; and) : »Hey, 
our math-teacher — (she's got a fantastick condo; in the Geist, (by the 
kids’ playground); always has us »drop papers by:) — Christa says, she's 
totally=neurotic : burns books &-sütch?! — When she gives us 
problems, theres always numbers like 1933: in 'em - : ? —: Dan, Id 
be willing to carry nothin' but mantissas for Y' : as Your logarithm 
puppy! — : ?!« / (Come away : VERTE) : »For every 30 sec’s I'll curtail 
Your ice cream portion — under the pretext of Hard Times, (or 
runaway inflation)! —«; (& already descending=stairs : — (nasty- 
hardwork obligatory-groans, ((as if I had a goiter, from my ears to 
my navel) - : if only »things go=okay: till WP ...) — / (She punch’ 


njudyd with hands=&=arms) : »Dàn! — realquick, a selectarium yet : ! 


772 


(Beatitudo Vestra; under PINUS 
PONDEROSA — (to one side cone, 
scales & leaves; natural size). (>cone« 
both cunnus & spore=spike)) 


(reciprocal splits: would p'r'aps be 
more currect : a moist a con plushed 
girl !) 

(: Thou art the caretaker of Thine= 


own soul 


(pff'd you also see that junk, those 
»Winnetu=movies«? 


(mhm : just like in the room- 
downb’lo (: I've received written 
permission from the countess; 

(I really can’t stand to watch, how our 
German sloths let 'em rot in the 
woods truckload upon truckload !))) 


(or turn on the radio ? —: ola ultima 
noche qui pasé contigo: (with the 
voice of a drunken Spaniardess) 
(Ahà!; : »It’s on view now down- 
stairs.« 


(Whoever does not have 1 log-table 
on his desk, mongst other books — 
(& the dictionaries of at least two- 
other languages !) - cannot be taken 
seriously, as a writer !) 


(could be she's ficksated on»bósoms: : 
those are the »wetnurse numbers: 
(plus gestation numbers) 
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m-m :»Lenetsach netsachim ein over 
bah:! ; (also : Wenathati eth-har Seir 
leshimemmamah ushemamah we- 
hichratti mimennu over washal ! ) 


wellyés; and now just imagine what 
all ’s involved with declaring a 
»cottage in the landscapes to be like 
the infernal terrace seen by vATHEK, 
»d'une architecture, inconnue dans les 
annals de la terre.. I mean merely its 
tout ensemble... LANDOR) 


... : ÍI — TIE take just one... : Well it'S Your choice Miss Took- 
let?!—:?-«/(:Yourre lying! —It’s sposed to be.. .»re-joice, Miss Book- 
let! —) / (Don’t runzoff! : Ill take a diffrent one) : »- uhm- : 


»... und HE fullphyld His Misstresss decree; and did as She com- 


manded !« — : ?« — / (You lying thing! (You clappt it shut way too= 
fast for=that! — Well, I'll give em 1, (: brrrr), ring : ! -) / (She std 
around in the LiMBa=ravine of the antechamber. — And ... >The 


Green Leather Jacket: ...) / ? — : / : the frail little voice, from- without 
: Herr Pásh'nshdücherc! ? —) : »Please go=see, Franciska; - : »Receive our 
rations.« / (She departed; (with inappropriately=arched T brows : ?). 
/ (While I, outer=of=breath stéppt out onto the veranda : —) / (SHE 
returned. — Eyecily-(g) nashing) : »- the airs She putS=on ! - That - : 
that pinworm! - : the way Shé kept tryin’ to péék=inside! — Say=? : 
ve You been encouragin’ er? : with your chivalrisky »prop=pryety: ?; 
with grandseigneur=affucktations ?; or tender graspings when receiving 
wares, in the cellar?! —« (and bit angrily thru the elegantly=splintering 
choc'lat skin : !) / (Sure, a real man: honeymoonleS when he, (like 
me, tidying up now), grabs holda the wat'ring cn beside the 
pump: : »ll put it away in the shed; so at least sümpin' gets=done. — 
(Pff : Me! fat clumsy & fearfull; practickly S=dead, nothin’ now 
but a limp bagga skin fulla alphabits! ...) (: ?) — : let=Meé! : Your 


mouth is icy; Your words are »cold« ...« / (She giggled, lickling 
the wooden spadelet clean; — ; laid it then, nice'n'orderly bside Her 
on the planx; reported) : »Slurp=work accomplisht! — : begpardon, 


dear golden Pearl Daniel, begpardon; but all this here gratifies Me- 


sô — : & éven the least sceenic loss fritens Me! — (: ?) — : "m comin’ 
along, I'm coming along —« (sanctimoanious) : »Whither Thóu goest 
: I will go (by waya precaution) tóó. —« (and now wants again 


sweet=fervently) : »Where Thóu diest : will I die with=You!; and 
thére will I also be buried (in Your arms!) — : RUTH i, 16=17« (She 
added with a sigh. (Entertained Me with foolish NARRAtives, (Who 
was standing uptóp at My windo, & gazing stoicly 'pon-Us : -)); 
Fr, waving up with fantastical jestickulation) : »My dear magic 
books! : 'll be back=soon! —«. (The firs at the gate were observed 
with a respectful »pie noose 'pon de Rosa. The quince yello moth 
on the post with »Heythere Lemon Puck? -«) / — : >buttercup 
clover'ndaisy ?« / — (: »make ev’ry meadow lazy !« she supplementled 
at once; beaming) : »Hey, that’s a little rhyme from BACK THEN! — 
Hah : ’fonly this hour would last 11,000 summer days! —«. / (Don’t 
stumble over the tire=botte — ; (since she was busy exployting the 
sudden interior dimness for actS of sweet bumptiosity) — / —) : »Wé 
don't have a bootjack —« (pond’ring) : »- just 2 shoe horns - (1 with 
a very-long helve). Hm; : probly don’t need 1 in the city ...« 
(She joined, all-decrously, in 1 grasp of the handle : ... / (while 
I gallantly (& effortfully!) buckled a little in Her d'ection : - 
(was 8 inches shorter)) / —: »Bump! —« (satisfyd, Her little hands 
at her back, alongside. (At the second (and final) try) : »Plump; &= 
Plopp! - : Sózo. — : These two sheds are truly hily=int’resting : fulla 
the most cunning tools & nooks; semidark odors ...: ? —« — / (For 
I had interrupted Her words with my hand; held her (dantellizing) 


shoulders, and pointed just with my naked chin : ! - ; -) : 
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(little chalk blue volume? - : ? — 
(HAUFF=nope) : ‘twas SCHEFFEL ! 


(pale gray linen? — : the BOOK OF 
MORMON? -; (ll prob’ly also get You 
into deep-trouble! ... : ? 


(to the gen'all-store : — brrr — 


(* penis worm) 


(I'll go : open the gate; so We 
can take along the little tubba salt- 
water —...) 


(Stop being so maiddlesome 


(that comes to 30 years bytheby; 
(The Taming of the Norns9) 


(Ah Yóu-guys : You live on the 
moon! (Here Y’ have to wear shoes 
for a lotta purposes — so Y' can tramp 
along like a little Norwegian pony - : 
so best just stay away !)) 


(>... the black military coat from 
West Point that had served as 
Virginias blanket . . « (Rowohlt 
Monograph p. 148 f.)) 


(cinders = ashes (USHER. (+ the »ashes« 
from the pyM=finale))). 


Her, nylon=breasted, self; She said) 


» — birdfeeder —« — / (and then She saw it too : in the middle of the old 
remnants of sunflower seeds — : sat a little mouse! all squirrelish on its 
haunches, 1 kernel in its pawlets . . . (soundlessly pull=out the binox : — 
? —:.—) / Offer 'em to=Her : ! — She, (Her shouldblade at 


My heart !), watcht the wee critter : —/ (: once, in the previous winter, 


(focus : 


one of 'em jumpt out of a sack, and into My hand... : !) / (She had 
meanwhile manzitcht, to slip her head in under the straps, (: bound to 
Me!), and now She cockt it up=aslant) : »— what did You do with it? —« 
whaddaY' take Me for.?! —) : »I sirtainly wont say 

re goi 


'shame on Yous; but — : bywaya punishment, We "$8908 to do without 


/ (Saynow - : 


each=other now, (sad to say !), Franziska. In circling=round this-véry 
shed ... : ? — : no whimpring, okay? — : It'S Your own fault !«; (Your 
sassy-nasty question couldn't ve meant any=thing ’xcept : what, had I 
My=Franzel in My power!, would I then do.) — : wait!) : »Iake a 
peek in here=first : —« ( : Y’s see the charcoal briquettes? — The choppt 
wood=outside, Well stack it up in here rite now.) / (She snippfleD 
deafiance : ! —) : »Something »coffinlike about »briquettes:, isn't there? 
?« / (that longfolded 
darkness hanging on that nail? —) : »ts My old milli-teary coat. 


Died-black bullet=holed : 


pump in it. — : Nó, Frán!« (Me, strangely=tormented !) : » - don’t hold 


— fzhf : but the peats really dô smell-góód! ... : 
come winter the cleaning lady wraps the 


it in Your=arms like that! ... : — : Cause I mite, quite pussibly, gro to 
like it! —« / (She stood there, with long=dangling arms, & cockt 
head — : ? —) : »— : »bullet=holed: — poor wretched cinderette Me! 

.—: DANT!! — : t think some=body coulda deprived Me by shooting 
You!? —« (She sat down, (with a strange gesture), the tippsa her 
forefingers behind her ears : ! — Her face went limp'n'sleepy; She cun- 
vérst, curiously, with Herself) : »DANIEL — : where are We now?! — 
To think a loppt=off wasp-sized bitta steel suffices to=prevent, 
to withhold=from Me, 1,000 EMG=worlds, of the finest=water!! — 
DANI=EL; tell=Me — : are-We p'raps in=hell!? —«; (She got control of 


: »— that=passage, (in LANDOR), 


's always sounded suspicious to Me as-well! — Instead of a bunglelo? 


being regarded as »pastorak — (VAR : 


rural; florid, harmlass«!) — : HE 


(= POE) comes up with >in furn'alk + terra=earth. With an arschi- 


texicoiture, un + con« + nue, in the annals of the arse — : 
(Only too true. — (& thàn adds : 


a) rearend 
b) to peer 


?« / 


Il-eye + mean + mére-ly + tout- 


en=semble = thimble = @:)) : »You're already x=cellent at it; downrite suspiciously=good. — Help 


Me, please, to roll up the garden hose —« (it needs to be stowed away, if 
there's gonna be some digging-here later) : »The best thing’D be for You 
to pull smoothly: in=My=d’rection : 7’II wind it in loops; and then We'll 
both lift it onto its hook . . .« / (She was already standing next to the 3 
young rowans, and playing tugga=war=for=1.) / (Yes, as to Your question, 
Franziska) : »Broadly=answered & as per the inquiry (as my best girl 


doubtlassly intended), as to the issue of the poet’s choice of yes ards: 


: why, rite in the middle of upplying the brushstrokes of a verittuple 


CLAUDE LORRAINE, does he alleva sudden start feeling an infernal 


sensation ? ! ...« / (She grabbd hold, (very prettily, with broad & athletickly=elegant forward motions, into 


the green; She sniffled & cried) : »Smells good! — : kinda like wet oak= 
wood. — Yes; - You'll laugh — but in=fackt that's the sorda thing I was 


just referring=to. He wrote those »3 conversations, (Mumps is totally 
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(:? - / Well either up thru the siding 
— (oh They have the claws for-that!) 
- or=however=bywaya the roof. — 
Let's hope Polymorph doesnt get 
*ny=ideas. — / - : »Then Hell feel just 
like Me« (She said darkly) : »this 


mouse, methinks, has humor«« 


(well güess ? — : acoarse gave it a 
Molochzcrush in my fj,st : THE 
DEATH CRUNCH :! —) 

(Ahgwan! : each hasta be able to 
hide from the=other when he/she 
wants.) 

(: »No! that S nòt what I meant -« 
(She lied, with a whimper) : »It means 
: FránDSl will now dine - sumptu- 
ously — on the crümbs from that 
richly layDàn folding table ! « 


(pee=ts smell); tenderly knitted plant 
bodies) : »That all swayed in the wind 
& sun at one time —«) 


(—:»??—«— 


(: ASHES? — : VALERIUS MAXIMUS 
tells about a room filled with ashes 
out into which stretchess a long beam 
: the condemned man is placed atop 
it : ! Goverwhelmed by sleep... : he 
fell! - DEATH ...«/ (So, better »remove 
the ashes soon: ... (ie >have 'em9)) 


(VIRGIL : »^GEORGICA) 


(equals ggi 


(ie each was 25 feet tall; but only wrist 
thick) : »In autumn sometimes a few 
blossoms appear, midst the umbrels 
of red beeries —«)) 


GArtists-'ngenrall«? — : bon. 
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crazy for ’em; claims theres something eschatological about "em); in 1 of 'em He has Our pretty locul world= 


ecstatic 
pastry go up in flames - : it’s comin’! it’s comin’= : = tóót-tóót! —« (She 


cried) : »I've got the sprinkler in my hand! - : ? —«. / (Yes, keep it 
coming) : »I’ll jump into the cellar; and unscrew the mouth from the 
tap — : You stay here at the windo please;« (: ? — why : there where the 
hose comes out!) : »We can go rite ahead’n’cuntinue to cunverse, thru 


the speaking grate. —«; (and inside; trapdoor up, & down) : »I kno 


which Y’ mean : »EIROS & CHARMION, or the universal conflagration; 


by someone who was present —« / (She had hunkered, and was giggling down at Me thru the little 


: I saw, that the decrees of what to me 
was fate, were still issuing from those 
lips. I saw them writhe with a deadly 
locution. I saw them fashion the 
syllables of my name, (& I shuddered, 
because no sound succeeded) (prT).). 


windo — / (wonderful tanned maiden legs) : »Pull Your smock down 
justa=bit ...« / — : »Hah You=pooritan ! —« (She cried tenderly) : »What 
woulD Y’ do if I were to slam the trapdoor shut=now ? : You'd be trappt ! 
You'D just havta hold out & litten to everything Frünzel whispurrs 
to You thru the windo ... : ?« / »Yóu'D make quite a jailerette; 
(sadistic female!) — I'd lift up (bywaya farcicul chastisement) sutcha 
gaunt=long, decrepit-befuddled face, with deepset yearning eyes 
above my bearded=hoarse voice : 


She actually did take fríte : ! —) 
hands) : »tsk, enuff to rend a body's heart. : please-c'mon back up. —« / 


1 —) / (so that, horrified-laughing, 
: »Oh Dün-dont! —« (clapping Her 


(Tug the enda the hose thru first : .. . that’s right. — So. — (Oppressive= 
somehow; (: or is it justzMe?; (trouble getting’ My breath; shit!))). — 
With Her again; (: ? : whaddaY’kno; it was easier to breathe here)) : 
»T’think You'D pull off sumpin’ like that!. —« / —) : »Oh couldn't- 
either —« (She contradickted; (while draggin one end of the red rope 
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noose (repulsive enuff!) behind Her);) : »—’’ ’t’s just a way of x=pressing 
: that if a body likes something, she wants t keep it all to Her=self — « 
(sly, and/or slyer still) : »pticularly, if she's so unsure of Herzself .. . : ?« 
(& rite back to chatting=quickly on, (given that She prob'ly sensed 
the weakness of Her argumentation?)) : »— but what faces You can 
make! : Yóu could, without further a=do, ve become an actor!« / 
(Nicely put; but) : »D'Y', praps, realize, honored maid o' torture — You 


in Your gaudy hanglady’s smock — how sev'rall delicate individual traits 


leave You hopelessly contradicted? —...: ?« / (For She, surmising Her 
fate, Sind interrupted Me) : »But Y’ gotta see it vice-a-versa too : 


what it'D be like if You'd lock up Fránzel! — (: or d Y’ praps have no 
desire=whatever to do so? — : Yôu!) —« / (No distractions sweetie) : 
»Me? — (To be súre one might desire sutcha=thing!); (since My 
ipsecuri y is most probably, (& with consid'rubble more justificka- 
tion !), many times greater than Yours) — : / would first ask Fránzchen 
I question : Would You like to be impprisoned here with Me?« — 
which would be follod by 1 glants over the loveliest shoulders in the 


world, plus the x=clamation : »pf!« — hush! : I would hope You can 


: Y? meanoscatologiculc? — (& for 
Her »Heimsklinga« was somewhere 
inbetween . . )) 


(WELLS, in »Days of the Comet, 
diluted it, banally enough, with a 
pseudo=communism, nicely 
smoothed over 


(visit Me but now and then: .. 


(a hole harem of such prisoners: : 
is what You-girls want, rite 


(hey, for that I only have to remove 
my glasses, and the aged S-grouch 
is complete 


(: at best in a great green wood; with 
a lovely castle; where come evening 
Youd step out onto the terrace, & in 
the twilite hear trumpets blown most 
splendidly by a number of (very green 
clad ladies & gentlemen mounted on 
ponies : all of them Your vassals ... 
deeries would emerge from Yellower 
Mountains... 


see a clear difference in method. — So let's get down to brass tacks : 
what d Y’ wanna say about EIROs & CHARMION? —« / (She, surly) : 
»Ah Dän : You're as kinD as you are unfair! — Okay fine; lll make 
a bigger fool of Myself. — I noticed : how this phello, por, first : 
lets the world perish in a conflagration, (He had another choice ’fter- 
all, allah »Noah's Flood:) : and second : where did He get the notion, 
in sutcha cosmologicul horror story, to düb his hero, of all things, 
MEros!? —« (gazed at Me x=pectantly; and continued) : »Pops says 


: theres an »Eiros in SHAKESPEARE, & also a >Charmian ...« (ts 


(Ohyés; and it can be done wonderfully : Some gained the hilltops; others 
took to boats, and rowed where late they ploughed. Some steered a course 
above the cornfields and the farmhouse roofs, and some caught fishes in the 
lofty elms .. . The Nereids see with awe beneath the waves cities and homes 
and groves : !; and in the woods the dolphins live and high among the 
branches, dash to and fro and shake the oaks in play.: (ovid) / - : »Say: 
that is pretty! — « (My smocklet withpered : ! —)) 
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rite; (reinforced by POLITIAN : »two gentle maids, with gentle names 
— Eiros and Charmion! Rainbow & Dove. — which however still 
leaves the question open : »Whether poe means those two chamber 
kitties ?; Those totill=court ie" s, whose sole cunversation, from Act 1, 
is about screwing. — » Uhm=Has Paul come to His decision as to Whd is 
engaging in the dialog? — 2 females? 2 men ?; 1 couple? —« (ItS not 
easy). — QUINN - (in the same way that he has provided an amazingly 
inaccurate portrait of the man poe & His world) — refers moreover to 
the great meteor shower of 13 Nov. 1833. And HALLEY's comet (end of 35 
= early 36; : that delivered MARK TWAIN, (& carried him off-again)) 
mite ve been '/smidgeonth of a stimulus. — But that’S all not=so= 
crucial) : »Youre completely=correct, Franziska : it should ve become 
a »problem« long before now; to wit : why is LANDOR’S COTTAGE 
infernal?; why does He babble on about »beautiful GoMoRRHA:?; 
why, when He finds himself in a doomsday mood, does He baptizes 
I hero(ine) EROS?! — (I mean, any one merely=factually intrested 
would ve surely expected something Muspilly, à la sugTUR !) : nope!; 
Master po’ — Who was truly as gifted a swindler as 3 normal prófets 
& poets combined - went about it thiS way : LOVE + FIRE + DOOMSDAY 
— the three had to be merged. — A certain C. G. JUNG, (first a FREUD= 
disciple; then, as a passtor’s son, overwhelmed in the most amusing 
fashion by that pdickular sorta trained mental weakness — he 
ended up filld with sectairyan=founding lusts), Hé=then, as was his 
wont, puffs his cheex full, & decrees : The fantasy of world con- 
flagration, of catastrophick doomsdays in gen’rall is nothing but 
a mythological projection of a single individuals death wish. — 


What sorda label would You like to see attacht to that? —« / — : 


(they are called, to be precise, : IRAS €* CHARMIAN:! — (and pray, by the by, 
to ISIS=NEITH) / A»refined« remark might be : that for all 3 dialogs ByRON’s 
»Cain« may have provided diverse’n’sundry !)) 


(ohno : not »newspapers«! — You'd do better to check VALENTINER (ii, 178); it 
must have been quite a spectacle, from the lair of the lion, as radius vector the 
LEONIDES (altho 6 years lay between Erros & the funamenon) (POE mentions 
the comet of 1770 2ce, which passed right thru the orbits of Jupiter's=mééns, 
without damaging them in any way). — / — : »You are far too polite to Us= 


Ladies, Dän —« (She whispered) - -))) 


(there'S something downrite »embarrassing: about it, like flirting with 
APoEcalyptix«! — / : ? — (: »Go get a swig of milk from the kitchen; — I think 
something’s stirring=there .. .«; (You'll see in Justasec .. .)) 


Methods for Achieving a 


(spook=seeancing & twilite godly : Concerning various Reasons for Doing Away 


D's-Day Mood, 
with the World 


(In that regard E. sTRAUS is 'ndeed somewhat wiser; he opines : ‘The end 

of the world corresponds to the end of the self. (— : »Slop the milk into thar, 
the erstwhile herring tin —«; (and We shall murmur lo, like monos and UNA, 
okay ?)) 


»Bumptious & blurry -« (She replied, (Who had already been dismissively shaking her head); with youth- 


:»How Heaven regarded this desaster 
& the Universe felt at the sight, I 
cannot tell.« ... : This is downright 
bashfulness on the part of Mr. 
HEADLEY. He could tell, if he would 
only try. Why did he not inquire? 
Had he demanded of the Universe 
how it felt, can any one doubt, that 
the answer would have been : Pretty 
well, thank you, my dear Headley : 
how do you feel yourself ?«; (1 iv, 279) 
: CHRISTIANS ARE POOR WRITERS! 


ful severity) : »I only havta hear the word messthologgy!; : those were 
'fterall attempts to explain the world by people who were 
considerubbly less knowledgeable & in every regard — technology 
science the arts — even more=inadequate than Us-todayers ...: ? 
—-:!-« (& already had held up her little hand : ! —) / (for now came 
something like coughing of the elderly sort; and it moaned-snortled a 
little :-Ah-ah-ah ! — «. Then a pointy black muzzle emerged from behind 
the sawhorse : ? - / —) : »Dàn — a hédgepiglet! . . .« / (M. —) : »For-thát, 
whenever You're here, you shall be granted demiproxy powers : o'er 
all the little folks.« / — : 


sweetly=obstinate, & doing the unfortunate) : »... : 


»As-long as You're here?! —« (She cried, 
? —« / (For was 
there a nestling sound coming from the wood of the gate?) : »— I'll go 
check - : & thro the baggitch out. —« — /, (but She came alongside 
anyway — / - : 
small-shortpanted boy; (& both with totally-beliefworn faces; in their 


I skinny woman, in severely threadworn skirts; 1 


hands large multicolored tracts in 4 x 6 format). She, with the sassy 
>Hello there !« of the pious, offered Us one called ;He is Risen!« : -) 
/ (But Fr, flat & nasty thru the lattice) : »Wé "d risen by=3 this 
morning : do have a nice life, if You like. —« / (And at once turnd her 
back on the rabble : if the packa you ever stop cursing Me, Pll kno I've 
done something wrong!) / (- She nodded zealously) : »And here we 
have só-little time! — Christa always says too : »Spare Me their 


eggsleazyassticul Nearer=My=God=to=Thee errorgance! Chrisndum 
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(cmon : Wed do better to withdraw 
from the shed entirely — (so that We 
can justopeekzinc...:2) -:? — 


(: how nice, sucha little=brave squire! ; 
(specially if of the female gender)) 


(: nowhere is one left in peace by 
these Christian dogs? !; (& the plague 
of their Aigonz & Livionz !)) 


(Nemo senex metuit Jovem : 'fonly 
I never-have to see another one of the 
onocoitic shamans! 


(also : She could absolve herself 
anytime she liked ! ) 
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has raged in Europe long enuff. — : ?« / (In that regard she's quite rite) : 
»Intellect & taste can be very easily prayed=away. - The Gentlemen 
of the Somnolence are perfectly welcome to splash about in their 
spiritual puddles, to enthuse about their fibticious Sonna God, and to 
whine about no longer being allowed to stop contradicktory mouths 
with smoke & flame : In this corner We KNIGHTS OF THE SPIRIT — 
’nd in that the MAGICIANS OF ROME. They pilfer the last ten=spot 
from the pockets of the poorest dolts — We deal with famines via 
: »corriger la création«!; (so that it's perfucktly natural that the 


the 


vartist of ten thousand tricks«!). — Pff I can still manage to get testy 


airlifts 


church fathers instinctively=cursed the devil as »myriotechnites: : 


whenever these myopic-theomaniacly visaged seers dare to leave 
their jakes of reasoning to appear before Me : oh ship me somewhere 
east of Suez, where the best is like the worst; where there are no 10 
Commandments, an’ a man can raise a thirst«!, ah. —« / (She nodded : 
agreed) : »Thàt has always impresst Us=girls about You too, : that 
somebody has finally publically declared : they can stick their narro= 
gauge profitsees where they b'long ... —« (and stoppt blíssfull in her 
trax, left hand to Her breast : ! — very soft & very fulla b'lief) : 
»- Hedgehog sups ... —« — (then, awaking, and very=jaunty) : »- We, 
however, were still back dealing with Doomsday, Din — : = I mean 
that that buncha=fantassts is in the wrong is clear to Me sans further 


ado. In the end after all they always appeal — (nd let 'em go rite ahead !) 


literary 


— to nothing but reports from doomsdays:; which is to say Artisti? 


testyemoanies, and/or =ficktions; (for doomsday hasn't occurred as 
yet; not to mention, that some human being mighta been there to 


report on it!) — I kno, I kno; the problem should "nstead be stated : 


enthusiasts 


depicors in that=special mood of 


What is it that puts doomsday's 
theirs ?—« ((confidential confession)) : »Franzl once wanted to do away 
with the world tóó : inclewding all its shoe stores! — And I can recall 
even now —« (She continued weightily) : »— how 1 of Christa's friends 
proved unfaithful — (and was already doing his student teaching!) — 
’nd I can still see Her even=now cryin’ her eyes out; and telling Me : 
»A world has come to an end for Me!« - And so applying that to 


Mister poe : He mustve been terribly »down« as a result of some 


>At a time when great nations are 
declaring that they expect to find 
their salvation solely from a steadfast 
adherence to Christian piety, the 
upheaval in Russia — in spite of all 
its distressing features — seems to 
bring a promise of a better future. 
FREUD xv, 196 (another respectable 
free spirit !) 


(oh my kip-link! 


(Yes; My faith in unbelief is 


unperturbed 


(:oslurpzslurpe (And then came 
trippling over; and snifft at Prinzel’s 
foot : ? — ; and nodded; and toddled 
off to bed again : ...); - 


(FREUD mentioned r possibiliry in 
Schreber: — but o'eourse that's far too 
little; (that was always his stumbling 
block : that his was not a directly= 
creative mind)) 


(wellyes, that’s pure tongue gymnastix 
acoarse: (but which nonctheless proves 
: how=easily the notion settles in)) 


experience, in which this heavily-emotional >love=fire=doomsday: 
got coupled together. — : ?« / (Let's first do the short=version) : » EIROS 
& CHARMION: is, the etyms betray him, >the charmed Eros, the 
bewitcht Cypripór. That next=immediate ref’rence, the motto, >I will 
bring FIRE to Thee, cracks itself open just like that, as inflammation: 
And then phollo’s the, pretty=incandescent, short report about the 
burned earth: = burnt arse : He had — (it's a very=crude >folkloristic: 
term) — »burned his arse. And in the most fatal sorda way : thus ended 
all!«« — / — (Fr, excited=shockt) : »Ohmy — Christa once told, very= 
lacomic ly about a boy who had :»a burnt cock: - « (Whorrifyed her-self, 
She clappt a hand to her mouth : !) / (Yes, do that) : »’Sindeed Frünzel, 
but You'll make a note of it : one comes to kno a good deal of unlovely- 
vulgarity in one’s life; one muSt kno it, (likewise understand & use it : 
mutch gro'S clearer in the process); but never highly= or worse over- 
estimate iD. — Now give ear to the additional method : 1 etym-alone 


does not, ’tis true, suffice to set fire to an entire poeticly refined 


(as documentation just this from P 1 :»poxt clapt burnt!« in SHAKESPEARE, 
(King Lear) / >the blowen (whore) tipped the swell a burner (= clap) / xail on 
fire = infected with venereal disease: / »fire-plug: a venereally infected penis; 
ofire=ship: a »burner, a syphilitic whore / »pass through the fire: = venereally 
infuckted / hot fire scald flame = ven. dis.; especially syphilis; (which 
humorously enough also implies a scalded skald:) / 't's quite=official ! You'll 
find it in SANDERS great dicktionary : »he’s been burned by it = by ven. disease 
/ Or HERDER (ii, 3, 152), in his preferred pastoral mode, concerning a youth & 
his physician : »rescuing here a lad who, while clipping life's first roses, came 
upon a fiery serpent.) 


(: not so maidicynical! : »Couldnt You - in the 'ccasional-future — employ 
praps as a eufemmeistic term for menstruation: ...: »I just had ... : my 
usual ...«)) 
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world=eddyfice; 


d'ailS does the trick. Let'S assume, as a working hypoethesis, 


but surely a statistical mass: of several=10o 
(in order to see just how far sutcha Ist organizing principle will 
get Us), the suppoesition : that PoE's »chastity« has been noted by 
all scholars; also that He has been declared »impotent : quite- 
rite; (but far too seldom!); We, bywaya X=periment, will declare 
him severely venereally diseased; pyschologicly impotent; a man 
who, (from birth on), was caught up in the tricotic voyeurism of 
a child of the theater; whose S=activity consisted his hole life 
lông — (apart from a few whore samplings at age 19 = circa=1828) — 
of manual self=pleasuring; (+ additional bordello'y presentations for 
voyeurs). — Rite from the very=1st there were 3 symbolic strokes 
that presented themselves to a (quite passably=pure!) youngster as a 
means of illlustrating the most disheartening S=death : a = plague 
b = poison c = fire. — Yóu-too have a dreadfully=good familiarity with 
provide Me an example for each of the 3 — ; ?« / 
(She scratcht Her belly, consid'ring. She commenst) : »Wééll - 
?«; (She delved 


»— poisoned... hn - : 


the oeuvre : 

plague? — : KING PEST; RED DEATH; : SPHINX! —: 

(moist sweetly) round in her nável ...?) : 

that'd be the ASSIGNATION : ?; — the »poisoned candle in the TELL= 

TAIL=HARD?!«. (Oh no) : »The far=more revealing!) — passage, has 

a home in the RAGGED MOUNTAINS : where the hero, bed=low 

by name, is slain by »poisoned arrows: = »toxic EROs. — But let'$ 

linger a while by cursed Amor; Pll cite simply the catchwords : 

The wild sickness & the terrible darkness have left me.« To which, 

comforting, 

Chr. : Y fully understand you, and feel for you. It is now 10 earthly years 
years, since I underwent, what you undergo — ie We're dealing 
here with a conversation between comradeS in miSery, — 
and then, 3 times in a row comes the word : >You have now 
suffered all pain however, which you will suffer in Aidenn. 
And he is curious : >I am burning with anxiety ... let us 
converse of familiar things, in the old familiar language of the 
world . .. beyond the naked fact of the catastrophe itself ... the 
culamity, witch overwhelmed you, was utterly unanticipated? 

Ei: The individual calamity was, as you say, entirely unanticipated; 
but anallogous misfortunes had been a long subject of discus- 


sion with arsetronomers ... men had agreed, to understand 


holy writings 
oley writhings 


those passages in the most p which speak of the 
final destruc-tion of all things by fire, as having reference to the 
orb of the arse alone.« — (: On the one hand, iD'S enuff to give 
Y the giggles, Fránzl; but that’S how it is with pp!) ... :? 

/ (She furrod her little face back to seriousness; slo'ly) : » nd now comes 

a sorda brief discussion of comets . .. (PII take a guess, okay ?) - mmm- 

: since a»comet burns the world up, then that has to be, if Your theory's 

correct, — (naturally it is; Pm just making it X=plicit) - mmzeit haS to 

bea...: that kinda=woman? : Who doeS >it: to make money ... : !« 


(She fled in frite into her hands; gulping for air) : »Dàn! — comete? 
with Moe 
mit ` 

it »comes —) / (She appeared about=to cunsider that for a sec; 


: ocome : 2! —«, / (Yes; at the moment of the hi'est S-d'lite, 


then She blusht, and ran on ahead a piece) : »Iry to catch Me, Dan! - - : 


(His HANS PHAALL — (Norwegian »his penis) — betakes himself, >with a 
burning spear: (= »burnt penis !) in the vilederness; and it'S Tom O'Bedlams's 
Song: = lame in bed + madhouse). / »Diddling: considered as one of the Fine 
Arts :»diddle-piddle-Penis« ergo masturbation: (we'll get to VALDEMAR!) 


(ah pooh Fránzel : that occurs Who=kno’s=how=oft’n!, provable : starting 
with Herr v. HUTTEN; to BAUDELAIRE; NIETZSCHE; HOFFMANN; LENAU - : 
a ringarosy in which Pot distinguishes himself not all that poorly - : ? — !))) 


(and just=start etymizing anew : eg consealed within BERENICE — pronounct 
bare + nice: or »bear + Neith: — mite also be a»burn is« / (but what You don’t 
even suspect yet — :»urere = URINE & burn«!, (possibly even the nettle Urtica). 
Or arson = arse + son«? / Or also — (Something He ’nfackt knew, as is 
evident from the »mottoc!) —»pyr = fire: + Pyr’~amid (which woulD link to 
His Egyptomania !); but likewise as well to the »pirogues: in RODMAN : 

a pyr-rogue : a syph-rasscul ! / —: »that'S the bona=fiDan’ cunvor fut of the 
Lasst Day !« (Shé X=claimD : !))) 


(Very=good (Inclewd sHapow 
as well) : go on! ... 


(a black wriggly »Cinq-Sousc!« - : (We'll sáve that for-later. (Just this=mutch : 


Someone whos p''aps impotent from childhood=on - : He wouldn't even feel 
it in=fuckt!; (only a »LIMPER« a MAD=TAMERLANE, whose »MEMBER,, had 
(somehow=somewhere !) been shot=off would feel iD — : ?))) 


(since E & c was written in 1839; this provides the first date for PoE's (assumed) 
illness : 1829 


( : were You around when I proved to Paul that Greek »Aidoion« means Ø ? — 
in good English then : You have Xpeerienced all the Pen(is), which you will 
s(t)uffer in the ©.) 


(Someone burning again alreddy? / con + versus 
one chats about cum'n'playce things 

the naked fuckt 

fully unfurseen 

* calamus - pen) 


( 
( 
( 
( 
(anal-log-us miss-furtunes 

(men, (arse=Xspurts), have discusst the matter long-&-hard — with the result : 
they agree that most holey=wrythings, which say that all things must 
ulti=mately burn up, refur solely to the globes of the arse; (and so here-too 
His farseicul biblicul re=search !)) 


(They think they're phollo'ing the most reverential=eschatological trains of 
thot - (& all the while are promoting nothing but S=miscells !))) 


(why sure : erring-stars — (in the Middle Ages they were called »hairy- & 
bearded=stars:) — they wander about unpredicktably, & mean whore and 
pisstilence / »coma = hair & sleeping death / that it has a lovely tail. means 
both (a man’s) »penis« & (a woman's) »rearend«; it also is the prowd owner of 
a»head: : »one observes eruptionlike episodes in the head: ! (Fischer=Lex of 
Ast.) the /frre rod: of the comet! 


(I snatcht a foto 4fterall .. . 


! —« / (Not Me ’nymore. - 
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the wild energy of wanton haste!; 
(AL ARAAF i, 52)) 


Stop! : xacily! : the elision »comether 
(P1!) also contains »cómets:! 


: her cheeks were flushing & her lips 
apart; AL ARAAF 1,53)) 


But here comes someone, who would love to accomepany You, even 
in Your broadest boundings . . . : — : the black=white puppy of a (remoter) 
neighbor, that is, was waddling his way through »the hole in the wire : ! 
— First, en passant, gave Mè a proper waggle : — (Hi there!<) — but 
then ran promptly for Fr, : ... (and off they went, like the devil, 
round bayberry & pyracantha; round Sugarloaf firs & thru broom : ! 
»BowbowWowwow !« — the funniest of Wild Hunts : ...) / —) : »Here; 
You give him the tail=end of the sausitch : You'll gain yet another 
phollo'er for life : — ...« (/) : »Ah what a life this is! —« (She cried 
enthusiastickly) : »All the dogs here jump higher; all the bees bumble 
more sinseirly; the magpies prefer to fly rite on past ... apropó : yet 
another lifelong admirer? — : Ah, didn't kno I had smutch as One! - 
uhm-how would it be if the name were to be revealed to Your 
handmaiden? —« / (Oh. Unintresting) : »Nothin’ to write home about 
: a gray n'grisly S=wreak; childish, tho (on occasion) dangerous. — You 
b'lieve 
hope 
portrait for My galleria dreams.«. / (She came, breathing, back t'ward- 


should congratulate Mé instead : Í have, I , snatcht 1 new-lovely 
Me:-)? (Only=recently, sin the Geist, I happened to notice how the 
rowan trees were already decking themselves out in reddish brown — 
and now (as We were drifting, cob’n’pen, t'ward each other !), I’ve seen 
that the elderberry is still, (solitarryly) in bloom; &, actually, it was the 
loveliest m?dsummerzweather ... : ?) / (She, maidjestickly, laid both 
hands on both My biceps : - ; She murmured, (midst considerable »come 
hither=looks:)) : »The likes of Us will make inquiry anon — (& a MANN 
would best prepare Himself all=reddy ! : and there’S no help for it either; 
as the spinel is My witznesS !) — : What sórda dreamS are Y’ intenDàn 
to have bout My fotos ?: : that will be the inquiry. And there’S efurry= 
thing in that question : »sordid & dreams & Dan & fédt=0'S ! & Me- 
Myself neye: — : well? ; : twist2& turn however You will, (& faybricate 
the finest d’tailS!) : Z shall twist=&=turn all the=more!! — But first 
proseed with what Y’ were sayin’ — (Y'see : I've been »cuntaminated: 


by erBdition ... : HAH! —) —« (She continued, dramaticly) : »you VE 


CONTAMINATED ME!!!, Dän —:? — : inféckted Me, with eTymosis ! — : 


Im=lost!...:?!«/ (Leave the sEquota in peace-please : in 3, 24 thousand years people 'll have fûn ’njoying 


it.) — / (She was instuntly obedient, / (At the Grave of the Lame= 
Hedgehog: - : I hadn't been able, (d'spite the »vet:), to save it back then : 
the blo’flies were already nesting in the hapless fello !)) : »D'Y' kno - or, 


better, : tell Paul; that 2 other trains of pozian=linguistic thot make 
connexions here — first off AL ARAAF; where it roughly=reads : »But what 
is this ? — it cometh ...« — and what's more; the finale of the same piece; 
where, ditto, a comet anal-hilates the earth? — : of which, 'twould 


appear, no Pokitian has taken notice; of this »Dread star! that came, 


(bay vs. belle! — 


(he then trotted over, (as always), 
to the waterbowl at the pump) 


(pticularly since they kno precisely 
why: : when the cherries are ripe! 


(: so fresh, so young, so pure; (and 
withal, so arch & captivating! ... : 
now might the grown infant make to 
himself a new toy — but an innocent 
heart is a brittle thing. (BULWER; 
Last of the Barons:)) 


(rite now, with-Her, build the New 
Birdfeeder ? (The boards were lying 
there, cut’n’ready — s'posed to look 
sorda like=this...: 


SEN > 3 ALL IL 


At 


(: or better=not : it'd be occupeyeD 
in no=time, à la >let’S all do like the 
birdies dœ — (ie : y'can knock that 
sorta thing tgether in 15 min . . .))) 


(there's kitty cryptlets round-here 
too) 


(actually 5 : the»comet: is loco= 
motively coupled with »place of rest 
slumper-graveyard : coemeterium: . . .) 


(& add : that »star« doesn't mean just a film star; but also a (granted 
somewhat=archaic) appellative of the lover for his ... / + diddle-lion + arse 


amid a night of mirth, a red Daedalion on the timid Earth! .... : Dim 

was its little disk, and angel-eyes alone could see the phantom in the 

skies, when first Al Araaf knew her course to be headlong thitherward (Y see, : He (PoE) compareS it with a 
o'er the starry sea — but when its glory swelled upon the sky, (as glowing * Hense 

Beauty's bust beneath man’s eyes), we paused before the heritage of men — (tis the univers=all fate of men ... 

... t then I ceased to soar and fell ...« —« / (She hand'led round=about 

on My upper extremitease — , (Fingertipperies, NESTLEing brand : ...) 

/ (well okay, "f it makes Y’ happy "nsteada FREUDened! - : wárr /!/—; —:? —:1! — : causezyónder lay a sheep 


on its fleecy back : !; flailing — (: Who=kno’s=for=how=long=now=! ?) 
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aa a S-bust! (glory = Ø + swellD 
(pff; as, (eg) on Sept. 29, 65)) 


... and the twittering of myriads of 
martins, which built there nests in 
the holes, that everywhere ... 
(RODMAN 91) 


what Song the Sirens sung...) 


: no more, no more, no more! (And 
the real curse invulved is — (as with 
POE as well !) — that youre not even 
allowed to whimper The girls they 
jist don’ li=hike me-he! ) 


— its (frail!) little legs : !!! —) : »Fránzl! — : They can’t get=back on their 
feet again on their own!; (& within 3oh are: dead ...!)) - : please : 
Franziska, sprint to the telephone. Call its ownzer : .. . (:?) : rightside= 
up !« —« (He needs to come. —) / (She flung her wonder'fly Seth arms 
allah Tl dô it : for You  - . But, cooing) : »- hold Your »second: - : till 
I get=back! —«. — / : Clouds stirred by the wind; (under 1-white 1, a 
wild duck couple). Farmers, large schnozzled, on scythed chariots. The 
long birch maiden, with green pigtails; (= »benevolent neutrality:). 
Rustle of corn. Swallo virgins playing tag. / — / —) : »Real speedsters, 
arent they? —«; (Fr. envious. With businesslike wiliness) : »She 
sends her thanx by the way.« / — (Who = She?) — / — : »Why that racy 
girls voice. — Aeh, just that nekkid=sassy face of Hers! —« (She, in 
distraught=complaint, went on) : »All »up to no=good: - : course You 
haven't the vaguest: ? : I thot as mutch. — I can see it, I can see it now: 
Keep voices at a distance from You, that'll be ’néther 1 of My chores 
— : she was a real sigh=wren she was! — Weéll we'll wait'nsee! : She 
promisst to up-pear on the spot. — When a body stops'n pictures it : 
He just needs to tella-phone(y) — & here she comes roarin' up! ... : 
nuff t drive Our sort in=s4ne! — : ? — : ?! — : sáy-sumpin'! - «. / Look at 
that little whirlywind, on the sandy path=there. The »tulunking: of 
the frogs. And along the brickred wall of the mitey ptato shed, 
another chase of Little Lambs was in process) : »Look : they have 
small tags round their necks. Arent those white faces with their 
long black slanty eye=slits downrite»chic t day ? —«. / : »Id say hip -« 
(She mutterd) : »All the rage : 


can hear the snicker of Your knack for swindling with every sentence 


STINA-BRITTA MELANDER. — And I 


You speak : didn’t Y’ teach Me back then that their constant cry is 
»soop akwa!«? — : cause what they want is watersoup? — : First spoil & 
magic-spell a body ... Who kno's what all can be found in those 
thick tomes up=top —« (she continued in awe) : »- it wouldn't take 
mitch for Me to regard My-self now as wretchedly forlorn & 
bewitcht ... : ?« — (She listend; (gave 2 or 3 excited nods : !) ...? —) / 
(No : Pll nót tell You which inseckt species it was — (cause YouD 
immediately divulge the secret to Your miss-treaters). — : ? — (No; : 
to be stimulated, there's first got to be something to stimulate — 
which I no longer have. Switch tópix : spare Me!). — m) : »Come 
with Me, to the lean-to : get the telescope ready for this eve- 
ning ...« — / (She wag(gle)tailed (long since reconciled), along- 
side) : »Say, l've never laid=eyes on it!; Y? sure didn't have 1 yet 


back then; - : 
Nivellier brand; but) : »I already "d had the little cement slab laid 


?.« / Crs rite : »back then all I had was just a small 


: You stooD rite b'side, as the mason — (We have a very=talented man 
in the village=here) — imprinted the NrROsTA-cross in the still=soft 
goo : + . — And You even lent doughty aid in stretching=out the 
So-m steel tape=measure. Stood on Your delicut tippitoes & took 
aim :2 —:! —« / (:2) / — : »at the TeePee on the Kronsberg’s=summit. 
And held the pole stiff=at=veritcul ... (: ?) — ‘The very=first female 
surveyor's assistant prob’ly=not; : quite apart from the cpr, (that 
systematically trains women for such; (I saw 'em once along 
the autobahn, "bout even with Magdeburg)); there's been, since 1845, 


a major literary model; »pus MALBONE« in COOPER. —« / (She 
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(: but=that’s what the legs of His 
daughters were like ... (:? —) 


(like all believers puzzled by their 


own Gods 


(the etyms sufficiently x=changed 


(: Here lustily dwells the ol’ mans; 
BAGGESEN.) 


(ah ? —: the PRINCESS FANTASIA? 


(: spoil=spoil=spoil my Franzchen; 
(early in the morning) 


(curious recipes as well, sure : >The 
placement of poisonous insects by 
lovesick squaws on the generative 
organs of their slééping spouses : to 
stimulate their maleness. / Or : 
»should You ever (honestly) resist the 
advances of a rapist, lay Your hands 
hypocritically to his heaD; place the 


thumbtips at the corners of his eyes : ! 


& presS them out of their sockets : !« 
— please note how hell roar for his 
mommy !) 


(THE CHAINBEARESS 


(and all of it not done badly : the 
base line (177 ft 8 in) was almost 
xactly-correct!)) 
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: last neith had a fine view of Alpha 


Lyrae ... through our captain’s 


spy=glass ... 


; MELLONTA TAUTA) 


snifft in disgruntlement : ! —) : »- mal bones? - : lousy skeleton«! — 
Was she pretty ? ; Y’ nursin' a picture of her somewhere? —« / (Lay the 
rolled up mats out=round the bottom, while I lift up=top : ? - Remove 
the ocular cap; (open justa-bit : —) & shift the main tube to=vertical) 
: »For the purpose of equalizing temp'ratures : »chimney effect. 
Otherwise, (pticularly by larger magnifickations), there's a possibility 
that the warmth of the air in the tube diverges too=mutch from the 
surrounding air.« — (Now as to You) : »AcourSe I find Your simulation 
of jealousy a sinseir forma flattery: — but You x=aggerate iD, with Your 
sassily-gen'allizing Circes=technique; so=that somehow - (: not that 
I would truly have iD so!) — the phraselet GET RIDDA HER: comes= 
to-mind . . . : ?!« — (&, menacing, with d,gqmious pupils : !— : ?) / (She, 
(still bent lo before the frame of the (white) tube; screetcht » — how 
can You Dan!? - : cause of a little »squàbblec!? — Ah, to think You're 
smutch-as capabulla linking Frünzl with a term like »get ridda 
her:!! —« (She was an on-going motion round me : sly cagey wild bold, 
and committed the sin of constunt little love stratagems; at the least 
opportunity, the thievish child stole, whoosh!, My hand: performed 
xiggle-rüggle« with her soft helmeted head, and babbled wonderstuff 
to make a man weep.) / (And so play the Gray Monster a bit) : »Actually 
we still have sev'rall things to do — but I’m all tuckerd out. — Go back 
inside please; "nd fetch Us the gray blanket, from the couch=down- 
stairs. : — Pll go on ahead : to the stone; by that patcha heather.« / : 
»No >on ahead: —« (She cried, (and was 'nfackt somewhat flusht?) ;) 
: »Ill just reach=in thru the windo ...« — (which she did; and was 
already back again) : »Ah, these x=cuses!; these pretexts! — : when 
Y’ kno pérfecktly=well that Y’ havta take My hand‘ and lead Me! 
...« (and strode bside Me, gentle agile subtle. (My morganatic 
spouselette.) / — Past prematurely phallen apples; oversized berry 
bundles. The neighbors cat bounded after a moth, (that noticed 
nothing of the fista talons, (or at most, that the draft lifted it a 
little higher all by itself pff!)). Walking in the blend of blazing heat, 
butter cups & Mommy Green : (and just walking became difficult 
for Me!; ma demeure sera bientôt le Néant.) / — : so silently=feud 
with my heart. / (And silently fold the blanket long-ways (: didn't 
it give off a very-faint S=zephyr? —). And lay it out for Her : - 
(Me-Myself on the stone : — / : She had a way of gathering Herself 
))/ 2:2? —) : Well now it'S dearer My cod to 


You(th)«! —« (defensive. Gave Herself 1 coquette rap on the schnozz 


round My knees! .. 


: ! —) : »Tsk, = ah rS something a body doesn’t even dare say to 
You=Men! ...« / (First=off, Y' did it far=too=gently ...) / (- the 
ténse brown head lifted up tward Me) : »Please ...« (devotedly) : » Yóu 
give My schnozz a rap —« (toneless) : »— please ... : / (Serpent! And as 
for a sojourn in these parts) : »Y' would soon have enuff of garden 
arrest living with an irascible grump.« / : »Harshest=conditions, please! 
»Ah ’fonly 


Y? weren't so idiotic ly=understanDing — : why even Your resistance is a 


: life sentence —« (She cried in d'lite. Then, (guilessly) : 


boon to Me; at leaSt Y' don't run away from Me. — And as for feeling 
lonely : Pd be só-happy not to havta see another human being 
again. Yours alone, body n'soul : for a poor urchin like Me, thard be the 
greatest attainable freedom! . — Ah Dan —« (She went on) : »It makeS 
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(122; 3; - number 4; rite — 


(Professor MICROSCOPE; (& his 
CASCADINE-yesyes)) 


(I know : actually done only with 
larger instruments! ’t’s just an old= 
stupid (superfluous) bitta precision) 


(* eggs gyrate 


CCHRISTAIn technique? / (a cloud 
shado sauntered, diágonally, thru the 
late ptatoes. (Néxta My foot the wind 
CONVULVULUS; (+ con + vulv)) 


(Well : smoke out the hornets; with 
Nexa=concs, (those little Bray 
pyramids)) 


(I almost, just by a hair ... 


(so then let’S agree : mutual leading; : 
(elle avait un joli nom mon guide : 
Natalie : Natalie !)) 


(please note the new address! « 


(C, 


(? —»hiding Easter eggs: — : »You'd be 
a long time finding them : given the 
number of possibilities.« (First dye 
'em, yes : with onion skins to turn 'em 
brown ... (little brunette heads —)) 


Me absolutely wild to think of You sitting here all=alone! Don’t Y’ 
ever=even picture it? : Frünzl; wand’ring lost on icy smooth city 


streets; weighed down with shoe boxes; frozen glass on her 


weepy cheex! - And when I step into the overheated shop 
shoe customers unclamp My knees with Their legs : ! —« (voice 
breaking with loves meekness) : »— couldn't Y at lea'ht cilfrrate 


Me as just 1 graina dust in the sunlite? ...«; (groped, blindly, for 
the binox : ... (splendid instrument for hiding tears) : . ..) / (Ive already 
promisst You, that I'll »take measures) : »Your fears=now have more 
to do with life=as=such, Francisca; Youd probably feel almost- 


xactly the same if Your parents were to unload You as a 


»commercial apprentice: to some major company. - Besides, I 
already have My own little plans here in this thick=gray head - , -« 
/ : »You holD great sway; over them both -« (with anxious= 


import; (also damply more hopeful : ? —)) / (come come) : »Let us 


amuse Ourselves with learned things, okay? — The rogic co=mates, 


(poignant description, verily; but : 
what if it'S an int'resting-graytempled 
gentleman ? With money? Who 

takes you to the opra of an evening; 
after-wards, in the chancre séparée, 
lets the bubbly spurt; and teaches You 
syphicient trix? ..../ (RoTHsCHILD'S 
advice : Thro’ Her out; Shell tear 
Your heart to shreds.49) 


(How's thát? : W has sutch a dégóut 
for My theories ... 


then, could mean »public prostitutes (pticularly if one takes into 
account that students and soldiers, along with prostitutes & waitresses, 
make up the absolute majority of the venereally ill). At first it'S 
all braggadocio : We had long regarded the wandrers as vapoury 
creations, of inconceivable tenuity; and as altogether incapable of 
doing injury to our substancial globe, even in the event of contact. 
But contact was not in any degree dreaded : for the elements of 
all the comets were accurately known : that among them we should 
look for the agency of the threatened fiery destruction, No One fears 
that. When however the arse=tronomers announce »a new comet, this 
'announcement was generally received with, I know not what of agitation 
& mistrust. One immediately calculates the elements of this »strange 
orb; and everyone concedes that this heavenly stranger is sure to come 
into very close proximity with the arse; (yes, 2 or 3 even claim : a 
cunt=act was inevitable, and this was >the trous of a vitally important 
fuckt. "Mongst the military=then, (surely in all groupings of males 
ass-well; (& in all groupings of females probably not mutch 
disseamylar!)) this sorda thing is »Tópic Nr.r. — At first people, 
"'ngenrall, don't notice its »very unusual character — It was of a dull red, 
and had little perceptible train. For 7 or 8 days, we saw no material 
increase in its apparent diameter, and but a partial alteration in its 
colour. Meantime, the ordinary affairs of men were discarded; people 
»panted for right views. They groaned for perfect knowledge. Trous Eros’ 
in the purity of her strength; but people recall the »harmless passage of 
a similar visitor among the satellites of Jupiter, where nothing much 
happened either. All the same, »that the final destruction of the arse 
must be brought about by the agency of fires this conviction becomes 
'spiritedly« enforced; & »a great calamity foretold:; but for now people 
still consider these »vulgar errors«. All the same : What minor evils might 
arise from the contact, were points of elaborate question. The learned 
spoke of slight ci-logical disturbances, of probable alterations in 
climate, & con'sequently in vegetation ... many held, that no visible or 
perceptible effect would in any manner be produced. While such 
discussions were going on, their subject gradually approached ... 


mankind grew paler as it came. — Nicely depicted, this uncertainty; 


(cording to HI 


(okay, here goes »ambulant whores; drafty=steamy creatures, of unimpregnable 
gaunt=stamina: (for »tenuatiox is His beloved »emaciation:!) / Which >in terms 
of our solid=stolid globes, even if it cums to cunt=act, can do no damitch. And 
b'sides such con'tactual pussibilly=tease roused absolewdly no fear : after all, 
these co=mates were under known-control, so no a-gent'cy of inflammation 
was to be expeckerted.« The insight works like a skeleton key. 


(+ »genere« & »conceive« & (S=)urgitation & miss=trust 


(and from here on Y need to merge it with the primary- & secondary- 
symptoms of venereal diseases (: ?) — (: be glad Y still don't kno nothin’ 'bout 
'em yet!) - 

(ThiS could be a »rash« — (the medical terms are coming rite up!) — red spots 
(:>I thought it was the measles !<; (y' can find that macabre joke in u1)) - 


(+ pen + ride views & (lust) pantings (the text, to be sure, reads »truth 
arose... (+ per fucktoknowlitch9) 


(perhaps an adjoining=battery ? 


(+ spirt + calamus = pen 
(+ vul=etym (= vulv) & Eros 


(whether minor vexations mite result, from cunt=act ? 


(climate = temperature=fever / back then (p'r'aps still today) »vegetation« meant 
"rash, excrescence, morbid growth) 
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but finally no one can debate=away the »hideous novelty of emotion:; 
and the »confession« phollo's : We saw it not as an arse=tronomical 
fay=nomenon in the heavens, but as an incubus upon our hearts, 
and a shadow upon our brains a mantle of rare flame.. Yet 
although people have come under the influence of the comet — they 
live!; yes, »we even felt an unusual elasticity of frame & vivacity of 
mind.« There might even be some comfort in »the exceeding tenuity 
of the object of our dread: ... but »meantime, our vegetation had 
perceptibly altered — a wild luxuriance of foliage, utterly unknown 
before, burst out upon every vegetable things (say, the description 
of the infection is grand!) — : »a wild change had come over all 
men; and the first sense of pain was the wild signal for general 
lamentation & horror. This first sense of pain: consists of breathing 
difficulties & dryness of the skin; and »the result of investigation 
sent an electric thrill of the intensest terror through the universal 
heart of man: The result, as had been predicted, ought to be : 
elevation of the animal spirits, as we had latterly experienced: but 
then »a con bustion irresistible, all-devouring — the entire fulfillment, 
in all their minute & terrible details, of the fiery & whorror=inspiring 
denounciations of the prophecies of the Holy book: : We gasped ... 
the red blood bounded tumultuously through its strict channels. A 
furious delirium possessed all men ... even here, in Aidenn, I shudder, 
while I speak ... a ruin ... penetrating all things ... : lers bowel 
down, charming, before the Great Gut!« A heat comes over Us, for 
which even the angels, whoknoev'rything have no name. — Thus ended 
all.< — Please, call Paul's attention to the fact that He should link 
this to POE's curious »PREDICTION:; another S=cosmogonococcia, that 
begins : With how, at the latest by the beginning of next century 
(19002& ...), bookS will read, >that the son was originally condensed 
at once to his smallest size ... he was on fires etc. He develops ideas 
here that can not be harmonized with the (no less disreputable) 
EUREKA; instead the system of the son is infected with fire, >the planets 
will become flaming sons: & »matter which has gone off from 
(: 2?) -: 


But thus=far the usages of the filologists have not acoarse permitted 


volcanoes: ... well save the topic of »volcanoes: for later). 
anyone to regard such astronomica as riotously=erotick’ly undercoated; 
for example to >define: PoE' »comets« as »streetwalkers« (and/or, 
more precisely, as roaming unpredicktably across the land); whereas 
the »planets are X=actly the same thing, but they travel familiar, 
culculable orbits — all of which is derived from the simplest 
lexicological meanings of the Greek; (someone more knowledgeable 


than I would easily discover additional etym nodeS). Take this adage 


Chide: could well be hiding in there! / »mande of rare flame = mentula 
= penis on fire! 


(incubus: is a) a woman who likes to be on=top; and b) »incubation period 
of an infection. / For»hearts always the »arsecetym : it was a nite=mare 
pressure upon our arses! (shadow: for Him = whore / the brain is attackt — 
(KUNO SCHUHMANN p. 45) quotes how a physician said to Mrs. sHEW : 

» e e y X . . Dno . 
»POE’s brain is affected«. / That's often the case : persistent priap(j)ism in the 
early=stages; and the euphoria of the syphilitic is also well-kno'n / ... »She 
was sO=emaciated! x... 


(it’s exactly the=same — if you recall? — in ELEONORA! / folliculus = bladder, 
testicular sack; follis is a leather tube from which follicare is derived = x=pand 
& then cunt=ract / (wild: twice — so We'll replace 1 of them with »vile« 

(pain + penis & »general« once again is »genere = sire / in »luxurious there's 
also »randiness lasciviousness tur(i)gidity, lust; also both proud swelling and 
going limp; (possibly »laxare«?) (the result of a (medical) investigation, sends 
a whorrible thrill of terror thru all ranks! <) 


(= elevation of the animal spirits = water spouts 


(con + bust + irrassistupple 


(the sholey book: = »physicians’ handbook on venereal disease: / 
strict - certain sstrictures: may ‘ve developt 


(the nucleus of the destroyer = nuces etc., This female nut=destroyer was now 
completely in cuntroll of Us / the »pyr = fire: in the motto, is in Greek also 
»pyretos = fever: 

(His angels: — (pass that on, okay ?) — are always-prostitutes for POE 


(in the VIRGINIA 16, 337 ff. »A PREDICTION: / When Marie Bonaparte 
decreed »PoE was chaste! — that’s simply a misdiagnoses that, with tedious 
manipulation of the school’s formulae, only a totally=ungifted female 
psi=choanalyst could manage. 


(over and over this »infected son«; and He continues : »let us take Venus 
& Mercury, for example<; which for Him means : love requires mercury, 
(= anti=syph!)) 

(please note : I do not claim that they always must be impregnated with 
it!; : I am just pointing out for starters the, relatively=easy, possibility. 


»kometes: is not only a fiery wandering hairy & bearded star that predicts 
»culamity<; but also it means literally : the longhaired=women:! . "kommos 
kommeo: = frill, makeup, to act affectedly! the chambermaid« / or »planetes: 
= streetwalkers, cun artists, to have no permanent residence, to lead astray, 

as fisticated swindle 


with you beyond the generally=obligatory & explicable symbols (à la FREUD’s »Interpretation of Dreams:), 


every DP has special ones unique to him; which even the untalented 


can conclusively recognize, thru a) statistical analysis of the petrified 
metaphorix; and b) con'glomerates of etyms.« — / — : 


note of it —« (blushing) : »just how ill He was ... thére He was; (and 


(ie also a) a mere enumeration of 
stereotypes à la lawn pond & tulip= 
tree — b) a polyglot auditory acuity 
for the subcon=mumble language 


»lll make a 


EIROS d be just 1 bitta documentary proof). —« (vig'rous) : »Say, NARRA 


has just xpresst a wish : to take a little stroll ‘neath those oaks= 


there — : 


should occasion arise 


? —« / (Why butta coarse : nothin’ to it! - uhm-) : »Ask her, 


(those 4? — (die»greatest« of them was 
only 2 hands hi! — 


: whether We mite not take a snapshot-ór- 
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( His life and death had many 
precedents, and will always recur 
among Bohemian men of letters and 
artists.« (D. HANNAY)) 


two : ?« / (Fr at once, enthusiasticly=lo voiced) : »Oh Id jüst- 


love that! (Simply hadnt dared, Y?’ kno.) - ...: 


—« (She, cautiously, 


placed the little redskinnette between the knitting=needle strong 


trunklets : 


(like that of some tiny folk) 


(: She began singing Indian, and 
giving around some breastlets which 
hung about her; Lewis & CLARKE; 
(: that’s what their orthogruffy is 
like!, (like rw !)) 


(it really was looking charming now, 
there on the focusing screen .. . : ?—)) 


(: »Yés, dont Y’ think?! —« She 
cried happily)) the oNANEIDA- 
CON'MYUNITY, Ohgut -)) 


(& rite=off the maiden curvature 
juggled before My old codger eyes, 
p&rcelain white=puffy & buttery... 
(betterto inquire, obleakly ?. . .)) 


(mhm; also without a stitch upon You 
: »meaning that at least UMPTEEN= 
people ve seen you naked by now. —«; 
(wellyes, that was a reasonubble 
guess) / : »Not=1!« (She cried : !) 
»Christa=yés; : She frequaindy stepS 


— (& one could hear disparate voices from Their mouths : 


questions, in the faynest peeping= 
descunt : ?, and the whishshpurrd-reply. Then another little intrepid= 
confused screetch : ?! —, and Fr, sotto=voce elucidating) : »Yésyés - : 
All=this bllongs to the Lord of the manor : Our Lord Dan! -«. / The 
tiny maiden stood attentively beside a blossoming weed bush; (leather 


fringe on her shoes & ditto, tho longer, on her skirt. Bead embroidery. 


She began to point at Me with choclate hands :»...! ...!! -«—- ) / 
(Fr. at first lummoxt & blushing): »Pff=please NARRA! —« / (That's a 
good method too : for t Ell ing Me all=sordsa things! : — (better just 
to measure ... x-posure time ...)) : »Just leave her standing rite- 


there — ? —« (& sev'rall test kneelings : ? — m — while speaking to the 


upparatus) : »Yéu=&=Your=NARRA - : Youre 2 véry-dangrous 
personitches. — : what ve Y’ cun=cockteD again now ?« / — : »Wouldnt 
dare try —« (coquette; (also, in pseudo=chastity, laid her splayD hand 
cross her bésoms:!...—:?) :» - :? - OhYou; they'll be sô motherapearly 
again come=winter —« (somewhat embárerasst) : »D'Y' like »wHITE= 
better? — I always lay out on our balcunny; when the sun shines on 


Friedrich Strasse ... (: ?) - oh Mumps does-too, I s'pose. Or when 


Christa drops by : they dont have a balcony, Y'kno ... (: ?) - yés : 
fullysuhm ... : !—« / (The end!; yet again I kno more'n enuff) : »Step 
aside please ...«; (& bend. _ (: click !); and again : click!) - / : »Dont 


squat? 
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up=to the railing : ! — be-stupid : ask! —« (said a delicut=sassy voice) / (of course We could, 
continue Our silly Narrative, for a while yet) : »Sd. —«; (that ought 

to»hold« for now) : »- why sutcha roadward gaze? —« / : »Say, tell= (and b'hind Her back, too, biking 

me- : is there praps andther artist living round here?«; (and had PS yondeneses Ghee tale 


squincht Her eyes : t'ward the road : tward the hi=tension pole : 
? —) / (Not-likely, m’girl) : »I represent la bohème in these parts; 


Why?« / (She pointed, tho 


casually: again now, with a firm chin : !) — / - (to where a tall man, 


My lot here is the Quartier Latin. — : 


(brown trousers; green leather jacket; 1 sturdy walking stick), was 
well, let 'm be). / — (Hey, 


— in one of these massive-oak fence 


just strolling=long the chickenwire? - : 
Franziska) : »Lookie-there? ; : 
posts — : wouldnt that make the merriest of merry »parlors« for 
NARRA? —«; (& We betook Ourselves, (all »on site investigation:!), 
to the very=spot : ? — / — 


(: »Fhe height D work . ..« She mutturd : ? -) - (: Wellnow I mean 


: the hard gray, cracked wooden skin. — 


if thatS not a living=nook for NARRA ...?!) — (There in the 
corner-post?) — : Nope=never! : Too drafty : where it's been crow- 
barred at a rite angle=tsk! —) — : ? — (Okay con’promiss : a féw- 


stalksa grass at the bottom : ’’s still suMMER !! —). / (And return to the 
(naked!) stone. (Fr. threw Herself immediately across the (gray) 
blanket : ? ... / (I placed — (feeling really queasy now!) — one of 
Her-hands under arrest : —) : »'Nything Y’ want? —« / (She noddeD. 
She suckt air) : »1 question. — : and 1 wish=Dan! ... — : How does one 


kno if one is dilly! : 


in LOVE!!?? —«, (Ah Frantsl — : that sub- 
divides, instantly, into 2 streams of inquiry; namely 1.) »How do 
I kno that I love=Him ?!«. — 2.) :»How do I kno that He loves2 Me ? !«. 


— Let's stick with=tw6 for now okay?) : »Whether a man loves=You ?; 
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girl... 


(likewise, briefly, lookt our=way : ? — 


(come from a farmers old barn, »built 
18274 


(the pale yello lumplet-longsíde? —) : 
»Butterfly eggs —«; (: stop»batting: 
Your eye-lids so archly archly !) 


(So She went on standing there, 
inside, the hole=resta the time : - ; 
(& gazed, stoicly, at Us ...:?!- 


(: »tell me trouly, Master! « — : ?! 


(ah — 'fore I furget .. . : I have 1 old 
jacket in=side; with sore=ellbows . . . 
/ : »l'll heal 'em for You -« (She 
promissi) : »with néédle=&=thréad ! 
...«// (the number of His days 
will be=doubled . . .«; (stRACH 26211) 
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((all things lovely — are not they — far 
away — far away ?)) 


— Y' can recocknize that=by, - : His being able, in a good momeant, to 
guess Your thots ...« (sLap : !!! — She slew the horsefly on My (vein 
!! / (which had, however, alreddy bit* Me! - : 


Cmon. : Your »wisH., Francisca - : ? —) / (She plÍD, — (with a tiny, 


swollen!) arm : 


unutterably petitioning- &-throttled voice :) —) : »DAN? - : doesnt 
the spinel Gury 3 WISHES??!! — ...« (She —...) : »»AN ———— : - 
couldn't We... : just212ce ! !! — : jûst for 1 mini2 minute! — lie-dówn like= 
this?; on the bed ?; - : like=B4CK THEN! ? —« / (The multipleasity of 


Her rümmitchin' fingers) / — (totally=prostrated, timidly=nagging) : 
»— were Y’ even lit’ning!? — ...« / (First it was like purest 
birdchirping, Fránzi) : »Fhen I thot about» Me : how grizzled & ghastly 
I look — when what You need is a smooth=sporty young man. Had the 
urge to do something horribly foul too, for a whole Yoosec ...« 
/ (She thrusther shoulder gainst My knee) : »»Be not as a lion in Thy 
house, nor fran(z)tick among Thy servants !« : stRACH-sIRACH, (Dont 
recall the verse at the moment). — B'sides which Yôu havent yet said 
1 sutch solitarry word to Me.« / (The dual form of love) : »I think it’s 
time We started to ban all verb forms other than those for vou & wx. 
— Yes, if Y’ were still=like You once were; in the meantime You've 
turnD way=too cunningly depraved dangerous : Y' cant even recite a 
simple series of ten without immudiately ending up in bóttomless 
terrortory.« / : »Ah Dan, I really wanna be '""ütcha-danger to You - : 
cant Y’ give Me even a hearing? — Just nów, once again, NARRA 
said — : ?; (and an artfull pause —) / (so I havta sho some curiosity ?) : 
»Well, what has She divulged to You? - : 
(I thot that was the case) ...« (& act very buckled & wrinkled; 


^hasty departure: rite ?; 


likewise, shaking the head) : »Why D'Y' have sutch interest in a 
stumbling idol? : My heart is cracked, My fingers ice cold ...« / 
(: ll gét 'em warmed up, áll warmed up!« She interjoculated) / - : 
»mongst »artists« death remains veiled for a while, cause their work 
offers a bitta pseudo-conservation.« / : »P'!«; (She, sassily=easy) : 
»— yés, thatS if one didnt kno bétter. Ludmilla had to admit 
recently, during gym class : for a man, like MASTERBUILDER SOLNES, 
she too °D be willing to make the move with him to »Tangeriniac!« 
/ (Proofs, wouldnt Y' say?) : »And Christa?; didnt she have 
: »She did. -« (flaring up) : »- and a 


very-intresting two=scents they were — (& very-suggestive) ... : 


her two=scents to add?« / 


dont dare pass such stuff on to You-Men -«; (She rollD Her eyes 
to their dark bluest : !) — / (but since I def’nitely didn’t inquire) / 
— (more urgent («seductive)) : »NARRA had said the exact=same 
thing bytheby — Y’ kno Yourself, just Aow=lacunnyc these Indian 
maids can be ...: ? —« / (Nope; I don't wanna kno) : »We havent 
sung t'gether ykno for an eternity — : how bout a little spóóning- 
song? : shall I offer You a doodledum ? —«, (and not even wait ...) : 
»— acoarse it hasta fit in nicely with all the rest ...: ? — : pr'aps 
something pretty’n’pious; in honor of the Blessed Francisca? — ...« 

(ahyés : m=chm!) : »- : From 
heavn abóve — : swa-hall-o's 
come blo. — Ahyá-ahyá - ««; (& 
finally I could, >officially:, caress 


: »— »Shd=sha= 


(they were flitting round=Us too; / 
but) : »no swo=hollen bell(o)ies! —« 


(She cryd- please)) 


something : -) 
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(not=d’rectly. — (But give-i 
x-pression ... :? —)) 


(nd so introduce : the term 
»BACKTH EN-etyms4) 


(talk of the birds'n'bees 


(as a warming-pen; (like Tsalemoun) 
— (: ah onc year-round with Fr = 


(all lightings: all weathers . . .))) 


(The maiden with the loose bottom: 
— (but D'Y notice how in cases of love 
a lithping: of language sets in ?)) 


(and »love !, Francisca ? (p'ticularly 
Your naked S=sort) ? —) : »Hey, the 
thing=itself is almost less interesting 
than the literature about it.« 


(? — : evening before; on television 


(I've a pretty good idea. (MaximS like 
othe older the buck, the straighter the 
horn: 


(pff; My subcon had >settled« again 
só-nicely ... 


(:something comin'long the fence? . .. 


LA LECON DE CHANT, OFTEN-BÁ'CH 


(:»Makin' heyzhey: : that 'parently 
did Her good ?) / (& this touching 
longing : to have no=children! pff) : 
»No fear, Fránzl : I've relinquisht all 
participation in propagation . . .«)) 


from >shesh = sars«! :)) 


: two Newfoundland=dogs; (let’S say 
NEP-&-TIGER)) 


I do believe, that Eblis hath / a snare 
in every human path; (TAMERLANE) 


shóho-sha- 


nnim. — : come!, sing-& spring : 


((: »'s named >Lilie —«)) nim : schéshannim : 


(She was already singing & springing 
: ! Say, I regard this Terpsychore as 
an ambiguous mise)) / (She had 
however, (happy to say), paid no- 
attention) : »I pray thee, gentle 
mortal ! : sing again ! — «)) 


come phi-ipe-&-dràm. - 
Ha-llo-hoh áh-yá : halloh; ah= 


ya. — : From Da=han a so-hong 


& Fran’=ziska ...«; (resounding 
very deep-&-long). / — : »Justa- 
sec-Dàn : 1 sweetest sec! —«; (She was lying bside-Me again now; 
She beggD) : »Sing it once» móre - : TU singe along !! — : ...« — / (and 


singasong; Me more grow lly; Her all silvery voiced; (and both CŒUR 
DE FRANCES); She, anxiously-headbutting Me) : »If only I don't forget 
it! : into my diary it goes ... (:?) —: sumpin’ You dont understand« 
(decorous; then, defensive) : »Pops himself said : it was all as good as 
céld=cash! —« (meanwhile Her hole=young body had gone serpent- 
tense : ? — (no lack of a lurking little tongue either!) —) : »Now who's 
that again this=time?! — : Another Phry(n)here?! — (and, a jeallyous 
groan of amorous avarice) : just stay seateD rite=thére!) - : I'll manage 
this in 2 shakes of a lamb’s=tail! —«; (bounced up. Smoothed out Her 
(& still vivid green!) smock roundan’ her (impcompairable hips - : !; 
— (& sashayD off : ...) / (Mean=while in the binox? — : ? — : that tiny- 
4wheeld covered wagon, (lightly carpentered; (come nite, the puppies 
slept inside : very=funny!)) — . And My ears were once again too- 
good. So that I could hear how Fránzel understood to óffer, in grouchy 


obeisance, the crude rude sound of a »wHODDAT?!« : ! — (well, lets 


negotiate ...) / ...) ...) / (She returned outta ree) : »Advances, 
naught-but advances! —« (She cried) : »— whâd=da vile varmit!; 


she'S a veritupple Skylla! —« (mad with jellysee!) : »what=an=old= 
infutuated duck! With tüttaly played-out tits : dangling to her 
cummerbund !; : DANI-ELL!. — : ? — : I kno, I'm foolish« (She gulpt) : 
»— but I x=perience sütcha seirious rise in venom!; when I pig- 
ture in My minds eye ... : Daniel : as for the »post=&=sundry: : 
hencefortb-only- I will receive them! — : ? —«. —/ (You'D ve done better 
to pay ‘tention to the dogs) : »They wágged for 1 butt=enda sausage, 
didn’t they? — : 20 years ago, people-here traveled all the=way to Celle, 
with »eggs. They didn’t »rides but walkt ‘long=side : so that the poor- 
willing pups didn’t trot their pawlets raw ...«; (: doesn’t that touch 
Your heart?) / (but she shouted, in confusion) : »Io Me it soundS like 
ve Y' 


what makes Y' hesitate, (or 


what I'm constuntly hearing is what You dont=say.! — DAN! ? : 
efur-X'd her?! —« — / (No; never. - : 
falter)?) — / (She tugglD Her=self t'gather. She d'manded) : 


that J couldnt 


better : 
»What does an antique scary=crow like Her have, : 
Offer Y? smutch- better!? —« (whimp'ing-on) : »I shudder at the very 
word SHOE! — ,« — (- / (ah My=Dear! You goldenbrown=fleece, how 
sweetly You dissemble for Me! —) / (— She tosst her head nape-wardS. 
Shecried) : »Dan! - : my-Dànn! - ; - : what ^m I thinkin’ about rite- 
now? —« / (For My part, being just short of second childhood : /'m 
thinking about King Chwalil of Bohemia) : »Who his hole life long 
sought the meaning of the misstearyious word »laska« — his butt grew 
sore from the task; his brows like eyesickles; long white hairs grew from 


the ears of his dunderhead . . .« (I could display thóse-too : ? —) / (She, 


teeth bickering at My wrist) : »We'll trim em away; with My dainty 


786 


(: »excuse Mè for having to name 
Myself first : for the sake of rhyme 
& wrythm ! —« / (NARRA gazed at Us 
with something like »upprovall?)) 


(:»a charm, so taught, will charm 
us-both to rest !« 


(re You all diary-crazy too ? / : »Giv’n 
My want'n will, naught escapes Me! «; 
(she cried in outrage : !)) 


(THE LADY WITH THE DOG CART — 


(Aha »Gabriéles the book dealer —)) 


(:»the world exists through the 
intellect of the dog: (ZENDAVESTA) 


(THE SENTINELLE« (If only I weren't 
feeling so awf'ly-lousy ... (so Gabi 
had def'nitely been to Scortleben, off 
to the fair... 


(No-Franziska; : She buys books 
thru=out the Eastern Heath; - : in 
the way You mean? : We've never 
kno'n-Us. / (Altho :»AII rO™<s 


ummies are 
nice! 


(PYTHAGORAS decreed : that if any of 
his favorite disciples lay dying, a dog 
should be held up to his mouth : !; 
(saying, that there was no animal, 
which could perpetuate his virtues 
better.)) 


(No : Not My cleaning ladies: either 


(((: asking too=mutch ! - (Fránzl - 
HE no=longer gets hard ...; (: the 
sublimation for which . . .)) 

(:»Oh how I rejoice — : SYLVAN 
SOLITUDE! - / (in güt-English : 
'CABANA & LOVE !))) 


OLe Prisonnier: & >La Prisonnière : 
sùre to turn out bad !) 
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scissors — or simply call 'em »pretty:!. — : what than does this >laska< 
mean ?« —/ ((Why,»love«. / —) : »Did that Silly Willy wait too long tóó ? 
: oh Ye Seirious-Fools! — But Dan - & no matter how mutch Y’ goad 
Me on ...« (persuading; with the most delicut lassiviousness) : »There’s 
really nothin’ to Me! ; when I rise up early in the morning : I'm no more'n 
a grubby-sassy-distaffy handfull —« (the maiden mouth utterated) : 
»— d Y’ want the best thing possible for Fránz? — than kéép Me —«; (in 


a sharp whisper) : »I can picture it só-completely! ...« / (Hmyés; I can 


(2 misanthrobicks, x=changing nods, 
and warning they must be fond of 
each-other ! : the most amiable 
bickering 


likewise see You dancing like a green=yello leaf across the Hr’ orphyld, in sweet=sunny solitude) : »At which 


ps 
a 
well adapted for their purpose, built a 
log=fort, and took up their quarters 
for the winter. (RODMAN 70) I" Sa 
pos dt So EET 


(where the kerosene=lamp would, 
to be sure, enjoy uncommon honor! 


the lamp of ARGAND, with its original 
... tempered & uniform moonlight 
rays. (FURNITURE)) 


: The winter wore away pleasantly 
and without accident of note. 
(RODMAN 70) 


(damn - : 've phall’n ritezin ?!?/) 
( :»caught in the trap: — nothin’ for it 
now but to squat here and gaze as telea- 
pathic as possible into space .. .))) 


point the Heavy Gensdarmerie would come looking for You & want to 
take You from Me - I'd quickly have to have a very=small house built in 
the Horrorfield . . . : look here . . .« (the sketch of a cottage : —) : »YouD 
havta wear Your smocklet-here at all times : as camouflage, whenever 
We went for a stroll on cool S, & wanted to be invisible .. . —« (& in- 
voluntarily my gaze did "nfackt drift . . . podagrancorous-visionairy . . .) : 
»There’re maybe 3 spots along the 500 meter=strip — tho the farthest 
to the front, (viewed from the road), is prob’ly exclewded : d be S=spyD 
too easily. — The second is really very=lovely . . . (: but, go ahead ! and have 
Your fun With Me, Francisca, okáy ?)! —« / (for She had laid her head 
in My lap; & Her frame was quivring, in rapid rhydthm : 777: 
— : / ountamable laughter: rite?; (that an emasculated makeshifter 


HAHA! — : ?)) / (but the head 


rüns-away with Himself like this : 


naysayed so violently! : 1ce to : 1ce fro : !! — In broken=Xultation) : 
»— continys, ...«; (and was on the vurge of sobS) : »— I hear harps 


in the air — : My — MY MASTERBUILDER!!!—« (& foot & heel banging, 
(slavenly=commanding : !), gainst the ray grass : —) / (Under the pre- 
sumption of a»License of the Gamey Wardette:, (which are not issued 
easily) : »if it's not licking it too spiffy : a nicer shed in the wildest part 
ofthefield. . .« (&allthewhile, hastily=b’witching, strygisch=crossstroking 
:—:——-— (What insinity yet again : 1 old grumpy groucher, who'll soon 
no longer be able to drag his skin around, (faithful for frailty) — ... — : 
and HER!; (Who, come morning, would slip out to the crick; in her 
sweet=reddish chain mail (or all=naked?) ...) / (Her arms clampt titer 
round My desiccated=calcified=dullifyd loins : ! — (: wasn’t that Her nose 
I coulD feel in my pubes?!) — Me, with effort, (hot=day this !)) : »—’re 
Y really asleep, Fránzel? . . .«/ : »I sleep. : but My heart waketh - : can- 
TICKLES 5=2.«; (came the reply from a small obedient voice; — (which 
however no longer made a special F-fort to disguise Its feelings. / — 
Take a look :) : »I'll add a stairway-here — or more correctly 1 steep=setta 
stairs — that lead to the attic; (where hay lies-& fragrances) ...« / (:»I 
see —« the piotli in My lap huskt. / (Even tho You're not even looking!) 
/ (: »I can see it all the same —«) / (spinning=out is one thing — 
»real=izing: quite another! — (that is : if I would part=take (& be it just- 
I-part) of this »prize=now ...) : »Franziska — I mite, (pr'aps), have 
just=enuff at My dispoesal, that We could make it thru — though very 
simply & quietly — a cuppla years. But at this=point, to furnish a»FRAN- 
ZEL'S REST: for You, at age 16, would be — (I think I can assert as much!) 
— contrary to both=Our wellbeing. - : ? —« / (She raised her cuntenance 
— : 2 oversize dark blue eyes; from which tears drippled 1 by 1; She 
laid both fists on both breasts; She whispered) : »- : NARRA? —:! HE 


güesst My thots; - NARRA He loves Me!!! — —«; (at once 1 small voice, 
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the decrepite wretch 


MAN USED UP 


with the air d'un mouton qui réve 
(FURNIT.)) 


VIRGINIA KLEMM! 


from the direction of the wooden grotto in the fencepost, riposted : 
>I told you so"!<) She shouted to the birch (Roman v : »He loves 
Me!«; She jumpt=up; She blasted it to the Cirr(c)i) : »HE LOVES 
ME!!! —« —/ (Franziska! —: ve You considerd ?) : »when I (and soon!) 


?« / (She flung, 
blissfully=incredulous, arms : ! —) : »Than TII go-béffing for-Us! — 


turn old=&=gray?; misrubble-blind-deaf? ... - : 


But You, You-eyesickle, can lie so-sweetly that ‘Il never=ever be 
necessary ... —« (embarrassed hesitant laughter) : »Dàn - Ive been 
bowing constuntly to butter=cups; — ; & murrmurred »Yes-this is 
ÓDINGEN 4=27?« — just-testing-Y' kno? —« (Ah : Y? don’t havta win 
»May 
I, very quickly, offer a song : »Sléép, Frünzchen, sléép : DANIEL is a 
?« / (She had begun to caress Me: ... (!ME! - a weh- 


stfrred pot of codgerdom!; tonsured by age! !) / — (She cummenst) : 


Me=over with fluttery. Itll all end in tormentation, Fränzl —) : 
shéép !« — : 
» Naturally Your arguments-'ntoto, — : ’re partially=justifyd. — But= 
Youre, still, treating Me, Your Fránzl, with justa wee bitta dishonesty ... 
: You are=wise — : 
— : Question=Dan? : mite it not be TomoRROWw!<?! —«. / (Xcessively 
loud, the cricket from the balk. In a distant furro 2 long ears; (as if 
at once a herd of hare were grazing in this field so fair:)) : »I dare not 
let You get dragged beneath the wheels of My retro=gression — there 
are "fterall old=age manners (= bad ones) for living a »perforated 
existence, about which youngstirs (can) have not the vaguest. — If 
itS any cumfort : v£s!; I àm the veteran ’mongst Your iDmirers; 
but have Y’ ever happend to notice? — : how I don My still=loveliest 
voice whenever vou ! & Your sort are in My visinity. It's in Your honor 
that I serve up My gaudy oddments; presumably I’m insufferably- 
witty; and lure You, basickly, into precocious hyper-insites on the 
one hand; and into unworlDliest dreamations on th'other - : and 
how Yóu will cirse Me for it one day Franziska! —«; (ah heres an 
end to it; (& turn the head aside : !)) / (She had long since sat back 
up, (her elfbows on My knees). — She tousled under one slender 
arm; She smiled a smile of embarrasst=X=citement) : »We're actually 
x-tenDáàn' to each other naught but - : naught but cunfessions. - : 
I think We can go rite ahead'n'try, Dan : it D=wérk! — Christa also 
I'm the born odd duck. - : ?« / (And what D You reply 


to Her?) / — : »I said : YY' don't understanD : itS a quack!«. — (: 2) - 


said once : 


Main thing Id be here with You« (tho damnd for eternity, the 
why should 


I cark & pine! - Dan, Pll make it very simple, (Pm a ninny, just 


maiden replyD with grand composure) : »With Yóu? : 


(Address to plenty in Winter: 
(CLARE); : Peart-rending ! 


(: ME!; (Whose lífe had lasted 
too-long : after-45 - : it oughta be 
brought to a (state=ordered) end!) - 


(more »sawing: than »fiddling:! 


(the rub it cunny’culus? : Or the 
jackass arsinus? (Bottom thou art an 
ass!)) 

(until 40 — ! — (: After I am waxed 
old, shall I have pleasure ?« GENESIS 
18=12 — (You're so hot for the gut 


buck!))) 


(: Thou art so young & nice - : 
willst Thou stay unknown ? (Within 
3 weeks Your eyes 'd be thirsty for the 
distance; (and Ardor Ventriculis 

= belly in flames 


(only too true : We just keep on doing 
the same-thing; (like the silliest of 
honeymooners !)) 

(odd duckly »chic? — how about 
»damned for all eternity: too ?) 
(ROBINSON CRUSOE works well as 
an operetta by OFFENBACH; but... 


am) : tell Me, by the spinel!; some passage or other, that mite be ‘propriate : ? —« / (Gloomy. (For there are 


(The Little One was of course thrilled; 
She punch'njudied & rapscullioned) : 
»— and Youre only 55! — : why it’s the 
living tablow of Us! .. .«) 


(She, joyfully, shifteD shoulders : ? — :! 
— (Leave Your smock closeder (Frieda 
& Elvira: wont suffocate! (There waS 


enuff acoarse : but all with men (:»old goats!) phalling into phallsetto); 
well cmon my pure star : »— He who pursues reason, leads a good & 
godly life ... there once=lived a wise man of 60 years; still regarded as 
handsome, of youthful energy — and a young maid loved him above all= 
elSe! She would have deemed herself happy, to be his wife! — And he 
too took pleasure in the idea of such a dear wife for the days (& nights !) 
of his old age — : and yet in his heart he called her »blind ! ; »deluded !«; 
he accused himself of the highest crime that one person can commit 
upon another, were he to obey mere appearances, and indeed the true 


love of this maiden —: and shamefully ruin Her — : by taking her as bis wife ! 
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: He had gone unto the wars / 
(trusting to the mild'ewed stars); 
(VALLEY OF UNREST)) 


likewise a »piezometer:, Y’say ?; some 
sorda fluids under pressure:?. . .)) .)) 


(: »Stupid phello!«; (Fr irate) : 


—: her merry heart ... her splendid frame ... the days of her life, her 


nights ... the sacred bósom ... the widow, soon without a husband; 
naught but tears loneliness & grief, despite such loyal ardent love... — : 


And therefore gently frees himself of her emotions — ( : and, ne'ertheless, 


»tribulating the poor thing like thát : 
now if that’s fair? ... (?) —: why, grab 
by the head! & show no mercy ...!« 
(I felt Myself under pressure.)) 


he would not, I believe, have sinned had he taken the poor child to 


be his wife!) (And all pious priests, of all=nations, would have piously 


wed Him to Her). — : He who pursues reason is He who acts solely out 
of piety!«...:»Zoroaster.« / — : »Y' can put that name in Your pipen 
smoke it! —« (She cried angrily) : »- whats the author's=name? —« / 


((Etym via assed-'er?). — A good masster) : »/'m fond of him : LEOPOLD 
SCHEFER.« / : »Hà! — He of the »FoREST FIRE«. (: a sharp Franzel!) —« 
(tenderly) : »- fir'ht=0ff Y’ don't éver dàre»die« And how I would nürse- 
You! - : in my mind I'm already handing You your meds; shooing off 
the flies & crickets. Well have to flee to solitude — (escaping parents 
police war) - : Pll carry water for You : in My mouth! ...« (long with 
other splendid underbrush=clearing murmurrations. / (As ex-lex : 
such outlaws as he & his (wo)man. (Lers hope I'm still capabull of 
being epinós enuff to make a proper face)) : » -»wAR !« — : is no child’s= 
EMG Franziska! . . .« / — : »I kno —« (She said uneasily) : »You've all gone 
thru things that Wé kno at best (& only in part) from books ... : 
did they shoot at You a lót Dan? —« (and a mouth of : horror!; and 
sobbing thru fl? rfd nosetrills : ! —) : »dare not even=think about it! —« 
(whimp'ring, with most clumsy caresses : !!!). — She swallo’D it. More 
composed) : »Is it ndt=clear to You Dan? - : if You were to die now= 


too : / would still remain Your Old Maid all the=same! Nicely lockt= 


(Two Human Beings; during 
Surtur's blaze; (Lif & Lifthrasir live 
concealed within Hoddmimir's 
Woods. Morning dew, their soul 
nourishment; a new race descends 
from them«.) - (that'd be a diff'rent 


MORGENTHAU_ ' 
sorda morning dew plan!...)) 


(Sufficed for Mé. (The holes ’re still 
visible in that black coat, from just 
now)) 


onder 


up, with My w8¢"full memories. That dreamily wither and gro 


unsightly . . . (soundless her lips :»always of jut oNE=THING ! —«. — (She béggd) : »Dan : will Y come with 


(Savage maids do sit upon the 
cliffs). — And didn't mince foolish 


mátters; schizoFRANetic) : »... 


(yesyes : as a páge; with knocker- 
buckers, rite ?; (& Me Your Page= 
unsticker ? ! —))) 

GC when winter comes: — : (: day after 
dáy, side by side, standing : 'gainst 
the soughing wind - ; (books to take 
along: : which ? (still to be discusst 
with=Her !))) 


(there was=one, back yonder, along 
the district border, ’n the d’rectiona 
Steinhorst ...: what d He replyD ?; : 
((: lalwaysask 'boutev'rything!.. .)) 


(first calcullate; — ((You'D be acoarse 
my righthand bliss : limb silkiness clád 
in naught(y) but the blueSt autumnal 
air : the thin back; S=culated by My 
goutknottied P'fingerations))) 


((: What do You want than? O tell 
me please : I shall fulfill Your every 
wish !«. (2 THE FIRST OF THE 
BRUNETTES)) 


?« (and 


studieD . ..) : »I keep compairing it to thissmorning- mm : »water? -« 


Me? To Our New=House now? - Sho it to Me again! - : 


/ (With=pumps : cattle=pumps. Or from the brook=bhind. (Purchase 
disinfection tablets«!)) / — (She nodded, with lower liplet) : Where We 
can also dunk our feets ... uhm : couldn't We p'raps produce our own 
power: Dan? : I'll wearzpánts to work in! — : ? —« (& cast Me an 
? — Also added, honestly) : »For 
You kno Every=thing! — : do not 


uncommonly >procreative: glans - : 
Franzlein lives in the cunvicktion : 
disappoint Me, Your Fránzchen ! — : ? —« | (mollifying) : »which means : 
Y’ could also réaD t? Mé, very=softly!, come éve'ning. And than 
?« / (Ahà- 


thére!; naturally) : »The windmill. — (That drives a dynamo=ho .. .) -« 


when it’s all=twilitey ? — : We'll=spin stories gether ... : 


(now I really havta ... : ponder —) : »- justawee sec — : a mill with 
3 meters Ø; with winds at 6 to 7 Beaufort ?; d yield= proximately ... : ? 
— letS say 60=70 watts? —« —/ (She at once held 2 finger=bouquets 
before My breast : ! —) : »makes for the merriest of lite=bulbs! — Say : 
how=mutch’D your Big Radio need? —« / (They all need amazingly= 
little mi corazón!) : »d guess — : 7-8 watts. — With that Y’ could even 
power a poortable=tTv.« / (Then let’S — just=nown'then — whi" per 
each to each) : »The way stewpit people, in théir-world, carry= 
on; (at most, sum-eve'nings, Well take in the theater — . Ah what a 
happy=&=sharp purrson Fränz] would be! —«; (Her fingers adorned 
round=on=Me : - ; (à la »Come, sit thee down upon this flowery 


bed, while I thy amiable cheeks do coy!; & stick musk=roses in thy 
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quoth the RAVEN :»Never- 


the Sioux !) 


(a male driving= instructor: 'd be 
outta the question bytheby !; (at most 
a feymale !)) 

(a sulky) 


(rollin' down sandypaths — ; (She 
ogled Me dreamscapeishly : !) -) - 


(a wave from the fencepost ? — 
(- : heark'ning to the flexable 
tonguelet .. . ?)) 


sleek=smooth head; — (& kiss thy fair-large-ears, my gentle joy : !« 
P'ff! —) / (Listen to=Mé, My Never=Moorlette) : »Driving=school ? — : 
wont be needed inasmuch- Francisca, as »cars« tend to get=confiscated 
during=war; &, moreover, there's no=gas. — (As a vehicle 'tany-rate 
a pony cart; just a very-lite two=wheel job; (praps something a 
bit=more stable?); but then would We be able to feed it? —«; 
(: trav lin' such páths- &-plots fmiliar only to=Us, there would acoarse 
be mania, cürious, possibility) : »Once the trees become transparent, 
Wed havta collect wood, in sacks : both of us clad in murky=zebraic 
outfits ...« / (She, in her autarchic=dream, broodled over My 
sketch —) : »Ah'hh 'm totally beparadiSeD ... (: ?) — ahyés : We need 
to take along the little portable sundial from this morning; and 
round up a pisstol, to ward off the Bad Guys. — : Do / ever have an 


uppitite« for it all! —«, (and took a deep quivring breath). / (An 


old »boy:, (a gray gunnysack on his back), into witch went naught but 
pluckt blossoming dandelions. The ugly whistles of hard=at=work boys, 


(at the foot of straw cliffs?). The wild dove fluttered (amidst cheery 


»Fo’kiss : Po=kiss!« murm'rings), up from the corn and relanded : ! — as 
Franziska moved her mouth, she sprang back in graysome horror : ! — / 
(She stared with podunkled eyes : — — — ; (She huskt) : »» Meese- Ritz — 


why 'm I cunstuntly thinking of thàt ? — «, (and gawkt again at the paltry 
slippa paper in Her palm : ? —) : »- & I’m feelin’ so=fond of »63 too 
... all those broad=Xpanses — : ?«; (and smiled : half Land o' Cockaigne, 
half test(es)ily, (because She couldn't figure iD out : ?)) / (Hmyes 
sweetheart) : that’s more than just a mattera »mind=reading:; when You 
Yourself can't ... (ah now I=kno! —) : »via map & cartografix : »Plate 63, 
Meseritz, inthe REYMANN«! Which We lookt at t'gether back then; 
— (: yes, even tday I can go wand'ring in-there, with a magnifying 
glass).« / — : »Shouldn' go there with any= age !« (she cried, jealustily) 
: »— Frünzl should be Your thole=companion !_?: wéll : ? —«; (since the 
bullfinch=couple whi'D, (& each landed, very deftly, in a chickenwire 
rhombus : side by side : !); (NARRA likewise watcht, with intrest : ? —, 
(but without remark)) : »— marvelous! —« (Fr, without moving her lips) 
: »— that fiery red vest ... : is that the MAle?; mhm —« (and would 
praps have added another re=mark. But the male gave 1 flute=call, 
sweet=&=xtended : — ; they took to their wings! : bfrr  ! —) : » The 
büll-finch, : he has married Us: —« (She at once sang them on their 
way) : »my what a lotta chic=o'doozies there are round here! —«. / (Hey, 
its a regular vhustle’n’bustle in winter!) : When it’s gets down to really 
grave=stone cold, they come in flox of 50 — Y’see : that’D be yet another 
chore with which You haven't reckonD : three=feedings daily! — (: ?) — : 
first Y' gotta go to the shed on the left, where the necktied sacks of 
sunflower seeds stand; ladle the handled pot brim-full ... ( : ?) - ahno: 
its a Secret Pot: too; (used to be able to cook an Xcellent pudding!; 
but’s got a hole now — and infáckt ’s been promoted for faithful service) 
— with=which Y’ then, slowly, approach the birdfeeder : ? —« (the seats 
in the trees allround "re packt-full ! —: ? —/ (She at once sows sééd-grain; 
Circemspectly : .::.. ) / — (: nono: it’s not as easy as=that) : »Y' first 
have to make the annóüncement. — (uhm-), sort of :»Come here come 
here : for porritch and cheer! —« / (She was standing now; slitely raised 


her raisin hand, her sunflower hand; and posed most sylveritchly with 
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(: Where there is no fence, 
the property will be plundered:; 
SIRACH 36-27 ...) 


(to My (32 inch high) hilltop ? ; with 
the 4 little birches ? —) : »acoarse it'S 
only a Secret Hilltop . . .« 

(shall I fetch Your ritzy mushy some 
foDder ? — (+ »X-panties) : easy to 
blieve!) 


(Bibesia: = Drinkland; Peredia 
Feedland; Venerea Loveland; Pigrittia 
Lazyland etc. (in the old HUBNER)) 


(the kind that doubleS & tripples 
things, rite? (altho I had the feeling 

I couldn't get "ny-àir .. .! (at the mere 
thot of»raysman & ritzy=mushy:; 
(cartograficks = symbolized hair . . .)) 


(Yes : rite b’side, the stout lady, 

in a caramel=pudding=colored house- 
dress . . . (presumably doing her 
nestwork.)) 


(I see I see : from chick + ditzy: ? 


(In Your left You're already holding 
the bagga raisins, from the kitchen : 
for starlings blackbirds fieldfares . . . 
(: ?) —: why 100 pounds, m dear! 
(With their soft beaks they can't eat 
anything else. (When elderberry time 
comes round, all the fenceposts are 
beshat in a brite violet !))) 


(correct : stripsa bacon in the trees! . . . 


Grich« 
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: in one revelled a mocking=bird; in 
another an oriole; in a third the imp- 


udent bobolink ... (LANDOR) 


: save only Thee & Me. (Oh, 


Heaven ! - oh, Gut! - how my heart 


beats in coupling these 2 words!) / 
TO HELEN ii) 


: and none can read the text, not 
even I; (and none can read the 
comment, but myself !)) 


mood & oogles) : »— : »Come here come here, Ye fishies!«, (: »and 
sundry titmice)« (She added very-quickly : ! —) : »»we've cookt for You a 
porritch of lavish good=chéér, Ye fishies! — ( : & sundry titmice).« — : ? !« 
(and lookt, (somewhat tóó-certain of applause !), all round: ? -) / (:a 
bottomless self=cunfiDance, that fate will x=pell from You soon enuff. 
(: Why’s that ?.)) : 
character — : just imagine, You step outside ... & the twittering 


»Ahhahh : do but behold those wonderfull= 


darkblue eyes!« — : »Cheepno=cheepno : that little coat of calamanco! 


»Because at the same time it presents a severe testa 


commences rite off! : 


And that en=chanting hóóD !« —«, (so that You'll give them lotS'n'lotS ! 
sire! — Or a slender yello-green phello) : »— : >that brown hair : 


enthralling! the figure : enthralling!« ...« (yesyes : there You stand; 
l; GActs of bribery all= 


round !), tell Me instead) : »yes=what do You intend to do?; in sutch, 


hands to your breast & beaming at Me : 


(rather véry=crass cases!)? And what if the blue tits try to move You 
to sympathy by their mére=diminutiveness?; Y' dont dare lay out 
strict=but=fair Francisca! —« ((& 
: »— and if 


Kitten-& -Mitten sit tóó individually-long at the feeding bowl : ? —; : 


any=extra complimentary-kernels ! : 


if-possible no counter-adóring eyes now); best move on) 


Y havta, gently, clap Your hands, & cry... : what? —« —/ (She sparkled 
(enthusiasm!) My way. She clappt sógently, and cried) : »Circulez, 
Messieurs!; : circulez!« — : ?! —« / (done with incomp’rable style 
: »WhaddaYa "nfackt see Fránzel, when you close 
!; She 


cried fanatic'ly) : »Y’ puttin’ Me to th* tet? — : always=just=1 thing! : 


acourse! — Tell me) 


Your eyeS? —«. / (She laid 3 fingers in her oáth-belt region : 


XOU-C"-ME !« —«; (She sank to her knees; and said, to My loins) : 
»AhDan - : It’s incredible how, thru=You, I am simultaneously sexeD 


& intellecteD — : J become móre ! — And, do what You will; : I simply- 


tä n things!, — : CHRISTA + VERA + DOSCEEN 


must spéak of cer. 


: ? : Wezare, alltgether, 65 years=old - : 


* ME 
NEVER !!!, has any of Us 
received a compliment, like the 1=just=now, from=You, about feeding 
the birds! — : about an imagined=deed ! — : You think diff rently from the 
crude=beardeD people; and speak of things diff'rently too. — Isn't 
iD so, Dan : 
recently, limp & X=hausteD; and claimed : »Love is b'loney! : Any- 


Chris is wrong?; like when she came shuffling along 


body's good "nuff for any body  — : ? : teach me what to answer !« — / 


(Instruction by the erotematic method) : »D'Y' have to ask that of a 


teeth 
hair 


(:»how plidey the 
little mouth !« 


(those’re the wee=est of all! — (: ?) =: 
Ahgwan!; Y’ can acoarse=always greet: 


them : Morning Miss BlueTit!«. / 
(No hear] loves or is more devoted 
of soul than the gentleman who 

— yet 1ce more, and at an age when 
one may no longer hope to secure 
love — is capable of giving himself, 
genuinely, to a female person; 


GUTZKOW; (: but once again damned 


refined & hairsplitting !))) 


(: »Ahfrancisca, I beg You! 


ide? 
(: Me hide? Yoü away... 


(You err yet again, My (easily= 
seduced) child — : »ESCHEDE: is a 
soughing name for a town; but-I 
have only a sparse beard-gróth. / : 
»Dónt like hairy people of any= 
sort! —« (She riposted : ! -)) 


encircle Your 


wrinkled pan-tast ?; who, his hole life long, 's been incapable of 


friendship & barely=capabull of love? — Besides which, I explained iD to You, I think, already just=now, 


(:»sweet & tart« a certain DP called 


it; (yesyes : if the cap hadn't sat so 


jauntily & the gown so transparently !) 


»fetters fetters:)) 


(Me (with mite n'main) »Mirza 


Po’gen’stick’; (and smiling, as a master 


of smiles at one, that is not of his 
school nor any school)) 


(the neof Jte studmtid, with fick’S’D 


K eat? 
devotion : ? ...) 


My giddy scholar ...: ?« / (For She displayD to Me Her, d'lited- 
long, scholastic teeth : ! —) : » — You're My profé™or now Dän! ...« — 
(She disarrayed her hands most gothicly; & grew very tall & stern 
& cap & gown : »buttoned-up, &=down to the ankles (: leaving 
just Her tippytoes peeking out); unadorned the long neck; perilous 
shrewd, the invisible glasses; (a figure, e(a)rn(e)st & bear lockt; 
particularly skyllfull in the downcast eye; the sexless mouth spoke 
mutch of luv : ?)) / (I explained to You already) : »There are, at least, 
kinds of love that 4j AU need to take into cunsideration : Your 
pumpt=fill friend is, in an (un)certain »concrete« regard, correct 
when it cums to sensual — yes, Id prefer not to call it ove - : 


where many will=do for (wo)many (and for 90% of humanity 
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(!!! NEVERMORE!!!)) 


THE POETIC PRINCIPLE) 


(Miss Studmaid, cautiously, smiled 
carezzévole : —) 


(that My cock is nothing but a lumpa 
junk has almost=nuttin’ to dé with it!; 
(He draggd his eyebrow=bushes 

down & made a snowy penthouse of 
his hollow eyes : ! —) : (Waning of the 
Middle Ages; (presuming one hás 
mettlec to wane! .. .))) 


(m=m : ^hermaphroditicc doesn’t quite 
cover it.) 


(: THE ANIMALS THINK TOO MUCH! 
— (: what ’re Your barefoot=feet up 
to? — (after considrubble=pointed 
inquiry, it turned out : that the 
(hungry) scholarette had taken a 
distant-tolling for the baker's bell)) 


(GIRAUDOUX claims 1 great love per 
century; (UNDINE« sabsinj.)) 
(Mariken von Nymwegen;; by 

L. v. Ploennies; (Berlin 1853) : 

(fem. counterpart to FAUST !)) 


Cin the villages Cin Ödingen:)) 


(: that I'm ohcod »cherisht: by 
You, —) 


(:»stétit puella : byside a tree - : 
scripsit amorem - : upon a leyf !<) 


(proof=fever; »to want to see oneself 
in print) : »For the first 6 books, yes; 
but then no more ... : ? (: only cause 
by then You've giv'n up hope ...)) 


(: for him whose heart's been chilled 
by 50 years knows not the vigor that 
in youth life steers ... My guests all 
shake their heads, they ve drunk their 
fill - the landlord glumly=stares, his 
voice falls=still ... Much like a stick 
of old dry wood, when dew refreshes 
it and lights its spark anew. But since 
My stallion o'er the bridge has 
crossed, I've left Gilan, no matter 
what the cost. But My sweet dove, 
when passing by this hill and seeing 
grass grow from My dust, You will 
remark the void My life has left : but 
still look up, to see My dust drift 
toward the moon, though I am lost to 
others’ minds so soon; and touch the 
spot as if My bones lay strewn 
beneath your gaze...) 


(. .. pushy; ... sassy : would be the 
right word ...) 


it ends up as that sorda stick vs. knothole — whether in fackt one 


lies down English fashion; or Xchanges Franch letters).« / (— : ? 
— : ?! — (à la: how now, ô Master?) ...: 2). / (Oh com’ apy !) 


: »tell me, worthy famula : »where is fancy bred? Or in the heart 
or in the head? How begot? How n,gaarisht«? —«; (? : You’D like 1 
wee schemátic-sístem ?; to learn by heart?) : »Ihàn first insert 
the onerous=biological. — As for »plants, (& think of those phields 
of grain füming-sééd!, from this=morning), it’s 'parently-really so 
that each-for-each'n'evry is fine; (altho those strange MONOECOIUS 
sorts might give us pause). — Among the animals, (some already 
cursed with reason!) — (to the x=tent we're not dealing with, (as 
FREUD very-nicely said), »fixed perversions) — instances of »mono- 
gamy: do occur; with unmistakable »mourning for the lost partner. — 
(: ?) —:1 of the (purely=mechanical) preconditions is »mobillyty: : 
grain maiden & awn lad: rape each=other, in the stewpiDest dreamy 
fashion : !; (as c. G. JUNG experts will remark). —«. (To the matter 
at=hand) : 
animal species!) — some cases do-occür, (given hypertrophied 
— (: 3!) —: hm: nd 


theyre named »HERO-&-LEANDER« »TRISTAN2&-ISOLDE« »MANON 


»Among-humans - (: a majoritia whom are still an 


intellectual development), now-&-again ... 


LESCAUT & CHEVALIER DES GRIEUX‘ (ROMEO & JULIET: ... (?) —« 
(AhFranzel - : 
ve forgotten Me! (Likewise this-local FranciscápolliS!))) / (She 
dreameD at=Me. She raised her little pupil's head : ! —) : ; »Ah 


Dan —« (She said) : »- : just stick=out Your finger : ?! - : ! - : "nd 


Id rather resign2 myself : within 3=weeks You'll 


Fránzl 'S already clampt-ón!; & warbles an air. — O'coarse I’ve got 
My covert intentions —« (She cuntinued, drolly=composed) : »Have, 
quite bytheby-Dàn, a borrod sorda immortality — (Christa always 
says rite off, : that I owe the world a book by now; with efurrything 
about Us in it — inclewding the stuff from-before). — : ?« / (I 
see, Youve been thinking some rite feisty thots : the amanuensa 


»a profession too- 


Muse 
pussy? 


sweat.«; (ahwell : then I don't need to trouble to inqure further as 


who features her own Poetical Principal) 


too easy. And the miniproducts inevetibly reek of nasty 


to, >What you want to be?« (1 year ago it was »railroad physicians 
(as W Psd to one of P's letters; (: presumably as a result of some Tv 
detective seres or other)) This latest notion was afterall more 
hatheric=organic — : creeping instead, like Your fathers before You, 
thru the Lares of libraries. In any case) : »what You've got into Your 
heaD there, carries a considerable psychologicul onus before Y' 
even start; the hell of it being : it’s a life sentence: — : wouldn't Y’ rather 
keep your fayn fingers off it?« — ; (& reach for Her hand ... (once- 
again, how heavy=&=painful My left arm) ...) / (She at once, taken 
aback) : »Why’s Your face so pallid? : don't Y’ feel well? —« (but than 
went rite on) : »Ah Dan : How / would mánitch-You! — And if it 
should cost Me My soul? : I'd gladly offer up 10 soulS to do it! -« 
(more urgently=cunfidential) : »Say Dan; what was the 1st thing You 
ever wrote? —« / (Shrugging) : »óhgod, ... : leeric poemmes; a note- 
book full.« / : »I mean : the first=bigger work : ? — : Nobody knos that 
'nfackt!«; (practickly=accusatory : ! / (You're the first Who's ever been 


..) : »— courageous enuff to ask. : an Épick. On the not excessively- 
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: die I certainly did not ... then came, 
like a flood, Cul=a=ridge, Cunt, 
Fickte, and Pen=see’ism — then like 

a deluge :!...:!!!; (Loss OF BRASS : 
(: it came like a flooding (s)urge!)) 


... I felt my knees strike violently 
together; while my fingers were 
gradually yet certainly relaxing their 
grasp. There was a ringing in my ears, 
& I said : this is my knell of death — 
... But now there came a spinning 
of the brain; a shrill=sounding & 
Frantom voice screamed within my 
ears; a dusky, fiendish & filmy figure 
stood immediately over me — and, 
sighing, I sunk down, with a bursting 
heart, and plunged within its arms ... 
- (pym)) 


I have spoken of Mummeries, that 
haunt us ... They sometimes pursue 
us Eva’n in Ou’r! Manhood - assume 
gradually less & lass indefinite shapes 
: - now=&=Dan speak to us, whizz 
low voices; saying : ? — (EUR 


PETER PINDAR) 


(if You have no other! (besides, I'll 
believe You without a sworn=oath : 
(by the way, that it's not a matter of 
numbers: but of»data: : doesn't mat- 
ter to You, does it? (Ahà.))) 

(needless to say not-viceversa; alla 
Anything that makes you sweat is a 
sin : chopping wood for example ... 
(at the moment I didn't dare think of 
work; so wretched that ... (if only 
WP ’d make their appearance soon; 
(I could stretch=out - : for a moment 
ortwo-,-)) 


(: as to what good / am upon this 
earth, I’ve not been able to figure that 
out for 50 years either; (and just keep 
bungling along simply to make sure 
the nonsense is consummated !)) 

(and the subcon, down-b'lo, oozes 
away) 


(You sly hue’ n'crier ! 


(Y just wanna tease Me 


broad basis of HERODOTUS iv, 43 ...« (Wait=wait!) : »GimMe some- 
thing to write with : I can't keep tracka numbers; as heav’n is my 
witness! —« (the varmint squealed in cold blood, (& and even snappt 
Her fingers : !); and then sat there with her ciphering pencilette ... —) : 
»uhm=how does one kno - (if one is not quite sure?) - : if something 
may be a sin or not ?«. / (That in its performance one sweats shamefully. 
(Which is to say)) : »I’ve never been very good at sinning; yes, I would 
presume to say : I cannot really love. — (and ’m almost even=worse at 
hate«!) — : I think too=much; about evrything; — which, notabene, 
prevents fanaticism. — D’You have many=mére such hundredwait 


»H!-: 


Franzl, is He! — What good am I upon this earth than?! : oh, Fránzl 


questions?«. / — : 're Y’ wearia Fránzl? : Making fun of His 
will just go hàng Her'helf now !« (threat'ning : !? — / Change? — : yesyes, 
»— fine - Hang 
.«; (She set 


about mutely laying Herself upon my breast & deathrattling away — 


round My neck.) / (She at once, testing a dream) : 
Herself from Your neck — : until one loses con’ness .. 
but then tore Herself from Me : ! —) : »Too-níce too=nice! — : Y’ gotta 
be really spiteful: —« (this as an »asides (in NARRA's d'rection). Then, 
entreating) : »Quick, a very=quick recunsillyation Dan - : otherwise I'm 
not in the least responsupple! — : ? —« / (I'm not making fun of You) : 
»And You kno that very=well too. I'm glad We're out in the fresh air —’m 


véry-glad that I've seen Your face once more; heard Your voice ... - . 


Except, as You yourself ’ve noticed, I’m feeling miserable . . .« (wait : PI 
turn the ring round on You : ! —) : »Franziska — : can You still hear Me? 
— D'Y' promise to do, precisely, what I tell You now? .. .« (Ohshit here 
it comes! (My nose was running now!) ...) / (Her vowels were dancing 
: »Your skin is all2cold ! —« (She cried: ...: 2) / (That's 


true; but) : »I’m seeing figures & brite threads before my eyes — : go into 


eastwards : ? —) 


the house! And come back in 10 minutes - : — if I’m not moving !, call 


the doctor —...: Steinhorst ... 


(((((: A Krss!? — Than would I cheerfully thus thrice-daily die ... — 
((— ((was I maintaining the »motionless attitude: prescribed by the 
BRITANNICA ? — Ohyes; easy as pie. / (If only all too=mutch snot wasn't 
dangling from My nose! ... (the joculations in My breast were 
slowly=abating). — ? : am I agile again? — ... (calm the, surely horribly 


terrifyd) Little One ...) ... : 


»You my love —« — (what would I see if I were to ...? — : 2 unbudged 


and 'infackt! eyes=opening ...) — : 


feet; (which therefore (despite=prohibition) had stayed rite-here) : 
»Can You forgive Me, Franziska? —«; (: spéaking was still somewhat- 
grueling.) — / She had grabbD the uppertunity, and opened My shirt 
(unnecessarily=wide bytheby) : If You could but lay Your ear 
upon My heart —) / : »Why didn't You obey? — I am practically= 
dead, Y'kno? (: but it's to remain a secret for about 1-2 years : please 


tryn'keep it that way). — It must truly look só-dreadfull ... : 
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(for Shed begun to tremble ...!; and, 
with slo'ly-flying hands, patted all 
around on Me : ?!- ... 


(((((Head=cradle? . . . 
(((((: that was new — 
(((HhffHhh : mn-à 
Justasec-yet. : eyes shut 


( 
(O kiss my ass, »saved«! — (and I 
had só-hoped, I'd be dead .. .)) 


(so close=’em=again : feebbbble . . . 
(1 DIE DAILY AND MY LIFE: '5 
somebody's name in JEAN PAUL 


(: the pants a bit=too?! (She'd 
be perfucktly capabull of it . . . 
(:»PENIS PENDEROSUS 


(no need to be up=set sweetie : 
I've survived. / (:a doctor?) / : 
ah, Y'kno - there's nothing more 


NORA 
eller et 


Dukkehjem 


* dollhouse 
complex 


DIDDLINGCONS ...)) 


but then there was a taper ankle, 
a sandalled foot - De L'Ome-lette 
pressed his hand upon his heart, 
closed his eyes ... (nuc del...) 


that >O% - that beautiful vowel — the 
Emblem of Eternity! (x=ING A $. 
(+ pudend + bowel usw.)) 


spare Yourself ...«; (causa sutcha pale blue mouth, in an ashen face; 
ears glowing, (& the nose quite probably too!)) / (Her mug still had 
sutcha franztic x-pression! —) / (: Come hither now, bright wit and 
merry mood - ; (not quite all that=simple —)) : »— ? —«; (but=noo; the 
mask was sô horror=struck!! —) — Frances; now I give You a lesson) : 
»—:?—«; (Once=again I couldn't!; (but I had to »reassure« Her ? ? -)) / 
(She sobbD) : »Dàn — but it’s just so! — : ve Y’ ever had an attack at 
NIGHT ??! (—) Oh; well thin Y simply must have Some=buddy! from 
hére-on-out? : I could never ever forgive Myself if I were éver to 
leave You alone-again! — . . . (: ?!)« / (Yes; it seemD, (absurdly enuff !), 
almost-like-thát to Me, as if this time itd ... —) : »Franzili — : 
I request. —« (And You're going to obey this=time, árent Y?!) - : 


»dash down to the cellar : for a swigga=schnapps. — (: ?) ' : Why to 


celebrate my re=turn to X=istance. —« (& tugging the teeth all the- 
same! : Scram!: Go on —)) / / (She pullD off the feat, and gnailed 
away ... : ? ... / (Hmyes=all Her pettyte=things!. (Dollhousey : 


spring cleaning in the GUMMERY=WARD dóll-parlor! : (MAIL ORDER 
serves I-pürpuss : that embarrasst customers thumb thru their (depart- 
As a child, 
what I liked best of=all was to play all=by=Myself!« — mite be iDanticul 
with : >] x a=lot!«?— (ah: Here She was alreddy —) : »ThankS —«; (:?-: 


Oh=no! : Yóu'D do-better to drink »Adam'n'Eves ale, for the resta 


ment-store size!) catalooks). (Whether Her confession : 


Your life — :) : »it’s more=fun. — Excuse Me, for withdrawing for a 
wee=while.« — ((: ?) —Ah)) :»ANGINA PECTORIS: — "nd thatll do. — At 
the moment Youre huffin'n'püffin more than Me : didn't need to run 
so=fast.« (and took Her sweat=fut in My hand; (unable to clasp it: 
— (still way too=feebull)) / (She wishpered) : »Now I've got a second 
word to say. And a world of horrification lies contained in the circle 
of these few syllables as=well — : I can see it allready; »dying is much 
easier than living: —«. / (Yes; that’s rite. (: Bywaya precaution, Pll 
infackt take some measures. As soon as I can stand)) : »Pff; the first 
time Fortuna pulls a nasty face on You, "nd You give up? —«, (spoken 
nice’n’ phlegmaticly; (that is, I only needed to stammer as limply as 
I felt — : hf! (the nose; still dripping away? — hf hf somewhat?)) / 
(She sat there very still; Her head lo'erd over Mine : - / (ah it waS 


wonderfull! (= that I mite=yet see this!)) / — (staring into each other's 


visions : ! — She said gravely) : »You could save me Dän. In s6=many 
regards. : from Mysself as well ...«; (this last in a small chagrined= 


broken voice & en profille : —) / (and so reaching=up with effort : - ; — : 
hoh!, a genuine tear? — (I brought the fingertip in question to my 
lips, and kisst it : —)) / (She d spotted what I was up to : ? — : and 
gazed considerably more hopefully into space : ! —) / (: was it really 
possible that Wilma so-begrudgD Her a bit of self=pleasuring?; 
(when it'S guaranteed that She, as a girl, had likewise ...) — I must 
admit: itgnáwD at Me that I could make neither rhyme nor credible 
reason of it ... (: The Brutalest, the Best!« — (Was back to almost 
normal breathing) — Acourse : MONEY /. And better first to offer 
it to Paul. (If that doesn’t do the=trick, I could always go a bit 
further ... (: They'd have real trouble resisting t/az))) : »I'll sé to 
it, Franziska, You have My word. — Are Y'afraid that I can’t picture it 


vividly=enuff? : how the doors in the cottage fling=wide & Circe 
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boring than to hear Yourself called an 
'intresting case: for 2 years. (In other 
words : No!; I have no time, time to 
spend on My indispoesition 


(yesyes; that=too. —: ? - (: call the 
bank; (or first a nótary? 


(passed over more-quickly . .?. 


(alcohol in small doses, to strengthen 
the heart: (siphon:? ... why’s that? ? 
(+ » MARQUARDT:? ...))) 

(aah'hhhh! — (:»two wheels on my 
wagon : still Pm rolling along .. .<)) 


(((Sómetimes seems to Me-too, 

as if I had»coroRING Books: 
(barioler<? ...). (Or building hamlets 
with wooden blocks ...))) 


(not=yet — (ie naturally I'll die from 
it at some point — (& théortickly can 
happen with any attack!) — but they 
still occur relatively=seldom. If I live 
fairly reasonably. . . ?) — (: ?) - Shrugs 
: yéah than maybe. (Not beyond=2 
however! )) 


(the other »shoe store: yes) 


(But first let's put an enDàn to Her 
pity... 


(and "nfackt : bitter as gall ! 
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à la: the Spanish word gully-pee- 
go: meaning a fresh=water terrapin. 
From the pee'cul'iarity of their shape 
& action they have been sometimes 
called the elephant turdtoise. They 
are frigquaintly found of an enormous 
size ... seir appearance is thinghoular 
& Eve'n disgusting. Their steps are 
very slow, measured & heavy; seir 
bodice being curried about a fout 
from the ground. Their neck is long 
& exceedingly slender... the head 
has a striking resemblance to that of 
serpent (!) ... in a bag at the rut of 
the neck they carry with them a 
con'stant supply of water ... as much 
as 5 gullons of perfuctly sweat & fresh 
water have been pfound in seir 

bags . . . they are eggscellent & highly 
nude'tritious Fut ... ours was a 
female & in excellent condition, 
being exceedingly fat, and having 
more than 1 quart of limpid & sweet 
water in its bag. This was indeed a 
treasure; and phalling on our knees 
with one accord, we returted furwind 
thanks to cut for so seasonable a 
relief ! ... /... until I jumped into 
the hole by the side of Peters .. . the 
water we drew carefully from the bag 
into a jug . . .« (PYM) : (& then there's 
always 1 flute glass per head; exactly 
according to JUNG-STILLING'S 
instructions ...))) 


comes sashaying out of each : ! — Oh, We could play some fantastic 
games with one another; if. . .« — / (She hearkend all the more anxiously) 
: »They would acourse, offer pro forma resisdánce ... —: or d Y’ think 
We won’t=understand each=other? — And I’m not a »Circe either — 


(tho it was a sweet compliment! : Many=thanx!) — only just a poor 


(but better to break off : Yóu're as old 
as that birch=there Fránzel — and J, as 
a little boy, once saw Kaiser Wilhelm 

in full regalia; (: ?) : at the Hamburg 
Derby.)) 


marmot looking desp'rutly for a nest in the hay! - : ?« / (Gladly believe it) : »First Y’ need to nosh Yourself 


(: »in Dan’s cellar !«; She inter- 
poelated : go on!)) 


(: »so then cun-genial -« 
(: »in the bedda=Dan! « 


(: »rs the title of this book?«, (She 
flared up : ? !) / (Justasec : let Me sit 
on this stone; : »I think I can say, 
I'm okay again; no fear«) — 


(:»Y'see! ? —« / (1:2 —) / — : »Why that 
Your Fránzel is a thoroughly curious 
critter — ! «) 


(: She promisst to do so : ! -) 


(likewise 'propriap 'twould appear / 
for iD started up) : »Purr=poor= 
purrpull —« (from a red mouth, 

(+ batting clgwn=eyes!) / (mhm : 


going by which it did it good)) 


(: »Wellthén, I'd say that makes it a 
ninny! —« (& lamentable shrieks : !) : 
»is not Ý marmot enuff for 1 

person ?! — »pff ! —«) 


(She snatcht, from blo, at My hands :! 
— (& tried to lay them on the spot 
cunsirning which She claimed that 
noBody 'd ever - : ? - 


nice’n pudgy (so that You get turnD all tender-plump) . . .« (m-better 
to formulate it as a mattera »natural history) : »Upon the approach 
of cold weather You creep unnoticed — betimes alone; betimes in genial 
cumpany - to a quiet spot... (:?) —: and please cut the»asidesc! ; there's 
not a single=word of that in the book! ... Wéll?; sorta, »Letters to a 
Virgin; anent the most elegant topix in marmot studies — — you 
than lie there all curlD up, with eyes closed ... : ?« (the loveliest curl 
? — Yes; 


that's pretty close to the mark) : »m - the curious creature whiles away 


now lay on the blanket, & demonstrated slumber for Me : 


circa % of the year in this state... (: ?) — : what 'm I s’posed to »seec?«; 
(: ? ahthátaway. (May I however call Your attention to the fackt that 
were dealing=with 1 of the (several!) preconditions of the Adult 
Woman ?; (not f'rinstance with the end result !)). First hear Me out : as 
to the terms of the warrant) : »When they awaken, they tumble in the 
sun almost the whole livelong day : 's that crect? — They drink milk 
& cola; & love butter : whereupon they purr, in token of their comfiness 

. 1 ergo-that needs to be practiced at some point: ...? ... : 2! ...« 
(&, quite softly, fluff the brown hair pretty : ?) : »— can be easily 
tamed; and trainedfor all sortsa fancy trix: dancingon command; walking 
with a cane; chimney sweeping; climbing (FRUIT !-)trees - the harm- 
less & shyless animal is soon the joy of both young-&-old; & its 
penchant for tidiness & niceness wins it many a friend. Does not always 
live in the best amity with members of its own species; yés, instuntces 
've been observD where 2 females ve bitten one another to the death! 
— The meat is said to be quite tasty ... —« (Ah sweetheart! — : yes, if 
We were both — about 5 to 8 years — younger! — (: d'Y' wanna skin the 
last bitta My hide? - (wouldn't be a bad way to go! ; granted); but that’S 
not what I meantatall)) :»thebesbunderstanding:? — : occurs between 


(the S=situation is than so ipse 


people (? : p’r’aps; I don't claim anything!) just=over=50 & just=under=15 
...1 accump ny Me, please, back to the house, Francisca; —(: Y’ wanteD 
to ask something else?) . . .«; (We sêt each=other : on our feet! — (:? : 
and wasn't that the sound, cumin’ thru the villitch, of 1 tracktour ?; 
»chugger=chugger:?. . ./ (She lifted Her-face; —?) -/ (&T'D really=never 
seen anything lovelier!) — / (Her lips quiverD; Her fingers flutterD) : 
»Where=by, oh Master? — : do Such as We, — : distanguish that they 
truly=love!!?? —« | — (Come=come. — (& lead Her, softly=gnashing, 
away by the elfbow : "tis only proper for one to receive one's guests) —/ 
(She gave the top of her thigh a jap with her rite hand : ^7) : »OhDàn! 
— : the mére site of that old trollop : 'nd my stómach upheavals! —« 


/ (Where'd Y’ come up with that expression ? — (mite I play a hunch ?) : 


CHRISTA? —) / (She hist at Me) : »— not àlwaysemdéar! — : from 

DANIEL PASCHNSTECHER this-time! —« / (A man must steel himself 
allega. : A ; 

for sutch Mp. ions. — I handed Her the little key : ! ... in midwalk — 


and) / (But she shudderD ’gainst Me : ! — there in the grass lay the 


wretched little jawbone, already a skeletalized whitish=gray. : — : ?!) / 
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vixit!) 


(or praps nòt? — (: no matter —) : 
»Prepare to meet Your maker. -« 


(& the answer is-really só- 
thimple!) : >that one didn't jack-off 
to Bu picture; .! .)) 


(so once-again »guiltyc hmyes. — 
(291 morg Victory like that : 

t 
& I am finished t9) 


(tat twam asi 


a woman, who intersperses many an 
admirable sentiment amid a chaos of 
the moist shameless & altogether 
objectionable ficktion. (1iii, 401) 


the certainly glowing yet too con'crete 
reveries of ,ASsELI. (USHER)) 


(A hedgehog; yes.) : »Sorry. Was run óver by a big hay wagon last 
fall. —« / (She trembled-so; and claspt Me tite. Neath semi-tears She 
thrust her loins, a cuppla times, awkwardly, against- Me : ! —) / (And 
here the tractor=driver came thudding along the hedge.) / And Fr, 
sloly, opened up. / (And the guy did a fancy turnaround, (sending 
the old wagon swaying & teetertottering : !) ...) / (What sorda face 
was She pulling!? — : Her chin jabbed Buddenburgily forward, à la 
si jai terraine; the nóstrils flared & rimmed lusty red; Her (comely: : 
and was Stephan ever ogling those üpples!) torso held concavely 
bückwards :) - : ?) / (Fr likewise perplext. She braced both hands against 
Her thighs : ? - totally flummoxt) : »Well that gasses my flabber! - : 
Damn did She just ...? —« — / (And halted. / (And W down'n- 
off; and rustling=past! : — (half distracted, half furious ...)) / (The 
driver, (after a cuppla a Lo- German words - (to the effect that : he nów 
wanted to go fetch his brother, & some tackle) —: »Y6° : layd'er.«) drives 
off.) / (While P steps=over to join=Me.) / —) : »Wéll? Satisfied with 
Your vetturino? — Or did You=both get Your asses ridden raw ?« / : 
»Uhm-let'S say got 'em »burro’d —« (He declared; after first swiping his 
hand, critically, at his rear : ?. Then, more testily) : »Say, these guys fart 
like wild asses! Wilma was sitting upwind from him; but 7 had a hole 
concocktion of gases to taste! . . . And then those constunt wily smirx on 
that pussylickin' profile! —«; (He shook his head angrily : ! —). / (Say, 
but that’s a subtle=observation) : »He's said "nfackt to be the strongest 
tonguer in town. (He >can’t *ny=more; but retorts to efurry allusion in 
that regard with : »s long as he has his tongue & digits, they all still get 


their-jellies!«.) — : ? / (since there came such a grrroaning & gnashing 


from the bathroom windo) / : »— what's made W so wild'n'wooly ? —« / 
(He grinned feebly) : »Vshshvshsh — : vshvsh! — — (: ?). — : îs there 
sutcha-thing?«. / (Is there ever, m'friend!) : »'Sindeed-'sindeed : 


tractorial onanism« its a standard term round these parts. Lotsa- 
women & girls do it : sit down on that knavishly=cuntstructed saddle; 
gondola down bumpy lanes or over cobblestones for half an hour; and 
bounce themselves a climax. (Thóse p'dickular widows & teenettes are 
kno'n to all — Y’ can tell bytheby from the posture, the distracteD gaze, 
whether the tractor'S being used as a field vehicle, or as a bijou indiscret 
: best just get outta the way, as soon as they start cuttin' errátic curves.)« 
/ (He gave an intresteD nod; and had already taken a deep breath, so 
that he could ...) (when W appeared; amid veritable thunderstormy 
gestickleations; / (and Fránzl likewise peekt, shortly thereafter, round 
the corner of the shed : ! —) / (W to Us) : »Wharre You=two grinning 
about again now? — : those are the whispers of a disorderly conscience! 


: ? —« (cause our Polymorph had once again climbed up on the gate 


lintel; and there, simultaneously, sneezed-&^-farted : ! —) : »And that 
happens ónly at Your=place too! —« (She cried; and, more upset) : 
»One serious word with you, Daniel! — : if You gave that man=there —« 


(She pointed at Paul : ! —) »— f=droppa hootch more : We're quits! 
Boozin’ away what sense He has left! : I was embareassed to déath — 
(: for=Him!); the way He kept calling the driver »Herr Stiff'un 
— : once éven just Stíffzy! ... (: Are You in Your rite mínds?; : 
why're Y’ whinnying like that, You heyducks!?)«. / (So I explained it 


to Her; (and even round Hér fuming mouth there was the start 
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(I get it : s'posed to help. (Touching 
sad; touching lascivious . . . 


QW! 


(Swan'sbellyd 


(add >get off? (Háh-hà ! -)) 


(Fránzchen had somehow, very 
timid- & secret-ly rolld up'n'away : 
-?-/ (:>As we love our youngest 
children best, so the last fruit of our 
affection, (wherever we bestow it), 
is most strong; since tis indeed our 
latest harvest=boon, last merriment 
"fore winter ...« (WEBSTER)) 


(cf HEINSE; PETRONIUS= 
translation) : mimicking with 
the wicked tongue of angels 
(=a trip of the tongue .. . 


(can be assigned to the large suborder 
of vibrating=con’solers; as f'rinstance 
the bicycle, narrow gauge & milk 
trains, horses : >The saddle is likewise 
not infrequently used by men & 
women for the purpose of mastur- 
bation. Various persons have shared 
with me that their love of riding: is 
due to the lust-arousing shaking of 
their genitalia. It is said of the Mexican 
»mujerados: (= females) that such 
mounted onanism is a folk custom; 
many pleasure themselves in this 
fashion several times daily.« : H1 i, 266) 
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: speculation of course is busy as to 
the immediate & ultimate results of 
this discovery — a discovery, witch 
few thinking persons will hesitate in 
referring to an increased interest in 
the matter of gold generally by the 


late develop(e)ments in Culifornia ... 


(VAN KEMPLELEN)) 


of dimpling & twitching : —) / (while Fr simply burst rite out : ! —) / 
W menacing Her) : »Y' wanna bópp on the head?; smarty pants?; 
— : 'Nuffa Your anticks! —« (and pretended smore slite=outrage) : »Pff 
You're totill Vulgarians — well, God is Your judge; but it's no better 
’n havin’ to live in Sofia.« / (Hey, products of precipitate labor like Us 
havta be preserved in spirits) : »I also find — (at this ptickular moment) 
— that He looks downrite heróic - : ? —« / (And P at once pluckt more 
gallant pleats into his shirt; and set his feet in a daintier=broader stance 
: ?!) / (since Franziska now cried out, with nervous=enthusiasm) : »I’ve 
got só-mutch to tell you, Pops! : Dan’s got an apparatus! : this=size! ! —« 
(& held her hands about 12 in apart : !) / (W=likewise promptly, 
mistrustfully) : »— ’t’s that s posed to mean ?. — What've You=two been 
hàtching?; fess up?! —« (but "parently wreckognized Her, (to put it 
mildly : inapporpriap:) muzzle tone; and pretended to be x=plaining to 
Me) »ev'ry third word's a lie, Y’see. (And Her favrut amusement, gawking 
at the sky) - : You did, (I would hope!), rigorously pùt Her to the test? —« 
/ (Yes well if I may draft My testimony on behalf of Her reputation) : 
»Your daughter seemed to Me — (apart from a certain talent for casting 
glances contrary to the good order of the world) — to be a genuine 
paragon of all virtue. Yes, Her deportment was freequaintly so x=empla- 
ry ...« / : »Assez —« (W, causticly) : »t's already clear : You twove been 
(hope=lass=ly) collewding. — I want to kno here'n'now, what You've been 
üp to! : - has the vinegar been ladled over the pickles ? ve the mushrooms 
been set back outside? —« / ( : and the slides, for this evening have been 
framed; & a quick snack has been prepared for You) : »Otherwise books 
? —« / (Fr nodded so-businesslike, / that W 


immuddiately flared=up again) : » — You scréw=ball! ... what gall! ...« / 


were discussed ... : 


(Do cut the tempestuosity) : »An — (unfortunately limited) — amount of 
time was dedicated to the cultivation of the German=Lied, ... uhm- 
Francisca? —« / : »>Who calls 'pon I? —« (Responded the educated Little 
One obligingly —) / (&=clear the throat : hhh=m - (do : di! -: >) — (in 


the most däntalizing úní=sono — ; (& P’s wilted semi=tenor very=soon 


provided continuo)) : »: >I ónce saw a fourmáster in Hamburg ... 
weigh- P T, -weigh ! : to Ca=liforni=ay ...« — : (& the fresh little voice 


rang wondrous in my long prickt ears! —) / W's indexfinger shot 
instantly forward : !) : »I mean, You can produce the wildest stuff with 
the most-seirious air ? — : Beware, My daughter!; : those=are the muffled 
infernal trills with which He stóle the hearts of Us defenselass senior- 
girls way back=then —« (All of a sudden She ballD Her fiSt; bullyD=&= 
shouted) : »— than didnt take even=one!!!—«, (turnD Her excessively= 
deeply cleft rear on Us — (but, specially, on=Me : !); (& viscowntassly 
went=inside : !)) / (P placed his right hand, à la cat-tail, to his buttox; : 
! — ; (&, likewise, sculld on=his=way :!...)) / — . — / (C'mon, Franzel) : 
»Let'S fetch some-párseley —« (& than=sow it over the coldcut salad 
o d !) — / (She entrusted her little hand to Me sózmarrily : ! 
: »I had to laugh like2mád - : 
(firtht havta give My face a good 
rest) —« (She braided Her hand 


oO 


/ (This=image formed within Me 
: uptop=My desk. On the left, 
under the skylight, Frs camp; 
tenderlierly in=Mine - :) : »- ve | (AllowD to »bed« Her. (Her little 
thot 


always hoped that You never ever 


really liked those=old=crones ... 


head, where at present BD lies.)); 


feet in the nooknookiest corner... 
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(that is, P, the Potted Wunderkind 


(with the most charming subcon- 
smut / (ab ovo usque ad mala = from 
(My) egg unto (Her) apples!; (how 
had I transported Her back=then .. . 
to WOLFENBÜTTEL ... (: Vulv=&= 
Bott’l, Vulv=&=Bott’l went into the 
Woods ...«)) 


(yet another fuzzy-smátty turna 
German phrase!) 


CA pit o' mia Virtue«? — (probly 
going too far? ...)) 


(here Fr pluckt, enthusiasstickly, 
at my watt band: ! 


(= screw + ball 


(did the Earth Spirit: perhaps speak 
Berlin dialect? 


(: the hélmsman was 3 sheets to the 
wind; the captain : m=hm hm=hm 
hm=hm hm! - 

( THE LICKS-ICOGRUFFER'S SPOUSE‘ 
— (like some title for a comedy .. . 
(ie when one attempts to picture- 
Her ?; the wives of WEBSTER / 
ADELUNG / BAYLE / MORERI. — 
even-DUDENN! ...)) 


(that'd been well=tracktor p; fissile 
mutterial ... 


(here »whelp« here distaff! — / : »The 
teabags "re in the cupboard. Above the 
ALASKA! —«) 


(Me seated, on the hard=uprite= 
chair, at work before Her... (what? 
—(: I truly hadn't wanted to do 
any-thing!) ... : ?)) 


(((avoid a black naked slug))) 
: for aught that ever I could read, | ((: ! : ah, would that ever be= 
& ever hear, by tale or history, : | lovely (pr'aps) : sutchalongmaiden 
the course of true love never did | spread out on the desktop! 
run smooth! .. : ? —« ((Sównearing kiSSSes ... — 


(((a FRANCISCA=NAMEH -))) 


Book vi 


: ~PDRAINO!« — 
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there was a species of mad hilarity in 
his eye ... reveries of Fuseli. (USHER) 


and told me, very sweetly, that 

I might have her, plum & all... 
(poor girl! she was barely 15). — 
(3 Son=Days in a Weak) 


black cat; (The Darkling Pussy)) 


as pit & pendoulos) 


ELDORADO 


(And so a, surly, P, leaning gainst the fridge, refresht Himself with a 
Berlin=wheater to wash down his bread’n’schmalz, (atop of which lay 
thick slicelets of harz cheese : works like magic, m'friend !)). / — : "Would 
You-two like one Each as well? —«; (W, on the kitchen stool, (as the 
sole=available seat; (- : verily, pissteriors, which one oughta greet with a 
Bavarian »grease Gut«!; (She, needless to say, noticed this as well, and 
spread her thighs wider; (Pussi van Tutte)))). / (P with pütrefyD 
gallantry) : »When peeled by such hands, surely even horse apples ’re 
tasty.« / (Miss-Chief, (separated by an abyss of something close to 7 feet), 
had long since discovered how to commence an ogling correspondence 
with Me. Now She likewise set Her plum=butterD mouth into the sorda- 
motion that allowD the approxymate translation : >If Some-body here's 
gonna do some peeling for Some=body . . .!« — . (Too obvious;) / (but at 
least so craftily that all W — (Who was upserving Us across her mugga tea; 
(& the rock sugar within crackled delicuntly)) - could do was to inquire) 
: »some sorda hystrionic fit comin’ on?! —»Daniel, be honest : what were 
You=two plotting the while? I kno the fantastic undulations of Your 
Gray Matter only too well; (quite apart from the untidy mocking spirit 
common to all males, leading to a steady puking of ribálldries) : cmon !; 
cunfess! —«. / (We don't do confession here. And) : »the term Unholy 
Traffic is so inapt in this regard that I would venture to claim the visions 
of Ezekiel are more likely to lead to a law suit : one flat=out cannot live 
more ecumenically than We, isn't that rite Fránzel ? - Which, given the 
uncertainties of all sublunar amuse=men’S, surely carries some import : 
bytheby She kno's — (thanks: to Your carelessness with words & the 
shelving of My Collickted Works), what'S=what about Me.« (yesyes I 
forgive You both; ’twas not to be ovoided over=time. Nor should You be 
deprived of exampulls of Our pastimes) : »Please, judge for Yourselves 
- uhm-Franziska ? : what in good=KLAMATH is the word for black: ? —« 
/ (She, a wellbred lass, first lickt Her little wooden spoon clean; phollo'D 
by a swallo; and then began : »- : »vush=puhslic ... —« / (For W had 
already flared up) : »Oh You - You full-fed liars! The prop'er thing for 
Y’both d be fool's caps, 'nd nothin’ else ! - : ?«. / (Since P, having put Her 
head in its place : ? — , distracted & as if hark'ning to greater distances 
: ? —) : »— Hey, thàtS no bloney —« (soberly) : »»Klamath: exits - : 
Oregon=group .. .« (He furrod his forehead wisely, and pondered . . .) / 
— : »Once again that’s about as consistent as fire=&=brimstone! —« 
(W; and bit, irately, more deeply into her tea sandwitch) : »whars the 
point of all Your finicky phalderal about all this junk? : buck=learning; 
totally unrealistick pursuits — : 'nd stop scarfing quite so brazenly! —« / 
(So that the Little One, quite startled, gulpt the bite down without 
chewing : — — — with the most darling=omnivoracious teenage uppeteat)) 
/ : »Paul - could You p'raps indicate to Your daimonion, the where=fore 
& necessity of :»a refuge from the terrors of serious art... : ? — Justa- 
sec —« (for I had perceived 1 modest bitta scratching ?— / (Fr at once, with 


obliging jesticks of Her rt=hand) : »- : »mdle?; or»kütz : ! —«. / (TI 
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(well, the septix will soon be empty; 
(the odd "i losity gave a measured 
nod 


(seductive sensation- nature allied to 
desire-mind) 

(once again decor @#* ly besmockt 
(early autumn against linden green, 
from pate to peccadillo) 


(The Little Wrinkled Friar did not 
reply 


(for profound / & solid lying much 
renowned. HUDIBRAS) 


(French »dorée 


(don't sulk Franzel : >For him who 
possesses it, genius is the ultimate 
talent to get entwined in every sort 
of inconvenience 


: I approached it, and touched it with 
my hand ... she immediately a rose, 
purred lewdly, rubbed against my 
hand, and appeared delighted with 


my notice. BLACK CAT.) 


translate for You, okay?) : »In La Lune that same alternative reads : 
may the party in question come? Should said party scram ?« — You see, 
Your daughter has learned (at=least) to pasture and tend to kittycats. 
uhm-Franziska? : how does a person (male or female) address an= 
unfamilyar pussy (be it evidently=hungry, or cream=sated), on the public 
streets of various countries : ? — . / (And said person) : »Not wishing — (at 
present) - to x=plore the issue of whether p'r'aps the languages of animals 
may like=wise have differentiated ?« — one apt=postrofizes an English- 
stranger with »puss:; a French with »minet;; a German with >Mies«. For 
the Hungarian, however, the mouth does this — : »czicza, if not ’nfackt 
»piczus«. — : ?« / (Very good. But do open: ... / (And here the eldest of 
the felines made his entrance; well on in years half-blind mouse-weary; 
(tho simultaneously pressing in, rite-bhind him, 1 lithe little critter, 
white=yello’brown=black)) : »» Miss Nappy« — To be sure, I mustgrant You 
1=thing, Wilma : cause Your daughter likewise has a knack for p(o)urring 
—:...2...:!-«/ (For Fr was filling the OP Gendeman's bowl with 
condenst milk : — , — (: & He slobbered away with geriatrick=vigor:... 
(ie they All knew (at present) there wasn’t mutch of anything for them 
in the house) —) / (Fr, admiring) : »Wellnów you're doing a grand jobba 
purrin' ! - : listen, to how he’s bürbling, Dan - : want smore? - . - !? -« 
—/:»Burr=burr ...« (K. KRALL Thought Transference between Man=&= 
Animal, 1927. — So then)) / : »Hed like some »butter: - : Latin »burrus: — « 
(I explained to the Others. (And, waitasec, — : (he moved his neck- 
thusly ... : ?) - mhm : pluck=off a woodtick : ... -: OY -.../. 
(G.1.WENZEL, Prof. Dr. Phil. in Linz, : The Language of Animals; 
Love among Animals; ‘The Powers of Reason & Physical Ability 
among Animals; (all in VIENNA, 1800—01)) : »He, at one time, could 
manage, — (a thing I've never=seen a cat do, either before=or=after, : to 
open doors by himself - (: ?) — : by jumping up : !; hooking his front 
paws round the handle; and from that-position, flipflop (as if on a 
highbar) 3or 4times : ',', , : ! — (:?) - So now he receives, (as is only 
proper) his eleeomousenary WHIZZKERS.« / (But W, — (with a face 
that belonged on a postage stamp; (if not ’nfackt on a s2mark-bill !)) - 
shaking her cheex) : »- It'S always the Same Old Song, Dan : You're not 
even=aware — (at least I'll assume so bywaya politeness!) — of it Your- 
self : how=quickly=one, in Your company, loses one's »orientation«. As 
a-woman. — If You knew their sávitch farsses? —« (She pointed with 
a shoulder : ! - (A bit too=disdainfilly to be sre; à la »Hérda Novice 
Whórses! —)) : 
bed=entourage ! ; what silly geese, lacking tournoure; - these ... — : how 
. : how They 
chitterchat, the pimply baggage ! S=pecially that i beast, that »Christa: : 


»— these »vixens; young whóres, the hole lots a 


can I put=it precisely, : to make it comprehensimple .. 
crazy 'bout nuttin’ but lewditties. She can’t speak a single sentence 
'nymore without ambi=gooitease; all mildewed & rotten! — ? : what is 
it You want? — : what re Y’ up=to there ?« / (Because Fr had fetched 
a large ball of twine; cut off three pieces, each 1 yard long, knotted them 
gether at one end; and was plaiting a slender=sturdy braid : ," —) : 
»— a new cord for Dàn's upstairs=curtain — : ah can Franzel ever 
raddle=prettily ! — « (She cried, (fishing for praise); and Her fingers kept 
up their oe Dance : higgledypiggeldy) . / — : »I wanna kno what You 
sáiD !« (W, pointedly - : ?! / and the Lass, with uncertain-defiance) 
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(so thata North American finch 
would no longer understand a Danish 
flyer? (Or mackerels from diverse 
Dogger Banks . ..)) 


(from »piss-kiss« (= »loosen the pussy 
again«)) / »puse = Ø : SANDERS. —: 
'a puss for your paw: = a hand kiss; 
GÜNTHER)) 


(enter in Her report card !) 


(HEINERBUB brand : I mean I really 
had protéstyd-thát! ; (to the sales 
clerk) 


(: » nd am Zever proud, that I'm 
alloud to say »AN«! —« she told Me 
with her eyes : ! 


(ahah !; (the little swine. Had suckt= 
itself fat! : (I »hatec insects; somehow 


(for human beings : ‘The Art of 
Remaining Healthy, Youthful, Strong 
& Beautiful, into Old Age; ditto 


(witch song? — : »He was the PrintS of 
the Greenwood Clan : & he won the 
heart of the Laydy ?:) 


(sure : Such maids are truly too= 
extraordinary:; SCHAEFFER, 
»Helianth« i, 88)) 


(given to tail=bareing 


(male=dewd & ruttin’ 
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a tattered frock=coat concealed the 
absence of a shirt, and the ruins of 
boots disclosed more than the want 
of stockings. GRISWOLD on POE.) 


jehje USHER, jê jê) 


the PoE-witch) 


Will you confer upon me the favour 
of taking charge of this pocket=book ? 
—... the notes, you see, amount to a 
very considerable sum . . . let me see : 
why, these notes are all Hundreds! — 
bless my soul! ... (DIDDLING)) 


in attempting des eufs à la Princesse, 
she had unfortunately perpetrated an 
omelette de la Reine! BON-BON.) 


»— I mite callD it shabby:. : to speak of those not present; and unable 
to defend themselves. —« (and, to Me instead) : »Chris has something 
so-sublime about Her, Y'kno; so raggedy sould.« / : »In p'tickular as 
»nd if You'D 've 


added >greasy’n’grubby:, the characterization woulda sounded con- 


regards her under= & overwear;« (W cunfirmD) : 


sidrubbly more thoro. : ill=eared & flaccid ! - Bat — « (She, with ominous 
courtesy, went on) : »if You insist : cuncerning those présent, such as are 
camouflaged hypocrites, quite a bit mite likewiSe be spoken ... : ! —«. 
/ : »I will be what I will be —« (the Little One attempted as a riposte; 
(but with a gaze so vacantly-discuncerted), / (that I entered the fray 
yet again) : »Do forgive Me Wilma, but before You seal up the pickle 


jars ... : could Y do me a favour, Franzel? —« / (:!!) / — : »— please 


(said to say : what are called the 
noble parts: smell the most extra= 
ordinary) 

(from »Flacius Illyricus; who wrote so 
crudely that he became immortal 


place a call to this=number=here : 


I would like, if possible, to speak 


with »Herr Seyffart:, okay ? —« / (She scurried off, happily rescued, buttoxicating, (And in passing jostleD Me 


(naughty bum puh!) 


with Her head : >At the ready ! )) / (12 x 250 = 3; times 3 = 9; rounded off, 
10. Let's hope they had that=mutch cash on hand. (Or a check to P 
...? — : nah; a bundla bills; thick; a hbundred- hundreds !; would have a 
totally-diff'rent effect. (P'tickularly on W; (upon Whom, ultimately, it 


(Fr’s, x=cited, little voice ...:!)) / all depended; (it was easy to win P over, with ....)))) : ? »- : Yés,’m 

(and the yello telephone book lay FEE Bree yee ee ee o : i s 

üpem-semoshed E p. eee CR [(»—:.—:?/—-:?-/—:!-1/:g00d; xal right if I come 
round about 7 oclock«? — ; —: fine. : and many thanks too.«) (It mite 

well be nonsense - (p'rapsitwas'nfackt- — —))/... : »... and Y? wet 'em, 

on both sides, with Your rite hand. — : moist'ning the sealer like só-o : 


... sd. — And once You've got the sealer c'rectly moistenD,« (W went, 
pond'rously, on — ; (& handled the delicut gasket with condomsumate 
skill : — : ?) / (For I, (persistently=gallant)) : » One=mére=time — and I'll 
present Y’ with the»Middle Collection«, mdear.« / (And P - (in response 
to Fr's splayed interrogative hand) — while He, wearily, dusted the pale= 
grisly heath sand from the cuffs of his pants) : »Gautama; alias Buddha.« 
/ — : »Once again, what a way to put iD tsk —« (W said angrily) : 
»Nothing’s sacred to Thêm ’nymore, the riffraff : what was the first 
thing?! —« — / (since Fr d probly done something wrong ...) : »uhm- 
rub the rims with a cotton ball dunkt in hot water —« (the Little One 
cried in pseudo=eagerness, and made rubbing circlets : — (to be sure 
more in the air; since Her fev'rish eyes were wandring over Me : ?)) / 
(And W immuddyately, (harder than steel tempered thrice in the Ebro)) : 
»Look rite=hére my good Bridget!; and I mean in a trice! pff. Once 
again takes Her an etérnity=&=three days. — Sd=0; - carefully lay it over 
it; stretching it just a bit — (not too=mutch acoarse; 'll rip otherwise.) — 
phórming it to fit a little further=down, round the rim: ... like sd=o. It 
does cuntract enuff all on its-own; but (just to be on the safe side) it's 
best to slip a rubber(=band) round it. — And the next one is Yours to do 
all=alone, if Y’ please. : go=ahead ! - « (also, turning to Us) : »- since it's 
(parently) not clear to You=two : how You sub=conly egg that pack on! 
'Sif They werent moody=spoild=fickall enuff! ... : wonder if just a 
pintcha (E)thyme ...« (She mutterd, ruminating; but then again, 


»d do better to stick their noses in books!. — : ?« 


?2-): 


emfattickly=rude) : 


/ (Since We (P=&=I) - held up palms in amazement ... : 


(on perennial taunt-&-war futing 


( : why do Holy Scriptures x-ist!?) / : 
»To provide the Gods a diversion, 
Wilma.« 


(: »grab on titer; Y’ wont scald 
yourself : dont be sutcha ninny! «; 
(W, with vigor)) 


(wasn't that another Wet Spot ón the 
kitchen stool ? !) 


GC ALBA« on matters cucumbry; (from 
the Latin »con=cumbere« 


(The Egger=Oner in the Vest Pocket« 


»But that’s Our one cunstunt topick, 


Wilma! —« (and so now You're about to be cunfuted ! It mite well be a 
kind of»duty« over against humankind for each of Us to list his literary 


fav'ruts; so that We can p'raps discuss our way to a, (let'S say) ideal 
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Our books - the books which for 
years had formed no small portion of 
the mental existence of the invalid — 
were, as might be supposed, in strict 
keeping with this character of 
phantasm (USHER)) 


We do not intend, of course, to 
proceed with our travelers through- 
out the vast series of adventures 
encountered in their passage through 
the wilderness. To the curious in 
these particulars we recommend the 
book itself — no details more intensely 
exciting are to be found in any work 
of travels within our knowledge. 

(Rev. AsTOR1A)) (+ Ass ...)) 


: very trou: calmly replied the voice. 
BONBON!) 


Leiriodendron Tulipifera ? : — 
uhmethe verylastone; — there! —)) 


(Prall I care likewise a library for the 
moons of mArs(e), or Jupiter)) 


(oh, »in-reality: kitsch, Fránzl : like 
MAY's Woodland Rose: — xépt it’s in 
octavos)) 


(Opportunity : for taking up cudgels 
for double=columned books; (and nix 
bound in leather! : where the spines 
disintegrate on principull)) 


(altho, disdainfull, : »'ll likely just 
offer sob=stuff, pff ! «) 


(and I, (truly slitely=embarrassed), —) 
: »Ye=es — : the REPORTS, from a while 
back. I presented them to Francisca.«)) 


( :»Pve doled the poison out to 
thousands: ...) 


(? —: —: »Justa-séc — « (: was that 
Peefàn approaching ? — (Nope; drove 
on by))) - 

(quickly whis pring into Fr's pink 
small(tz)-ear : »4=26! —«) 


(and at the same time there are, y'see, 
the rarest most-exciting maps in it! 


((nono : big=fat ro ! (otherwise 
I could charge a »monthly rate of 
250 per: no=no!))) 


(: »They're in góód-hands, árent 
they? —«)) 


lunar library) : »As far back as arrosto the, addled, brains of a 
good=many folks ve been preserved on the moon : in vials, in flasks ... 
: letS each of Us name the 10 books that We would take along. - : ?« / 
(Hm) : »Well=& ?; 


book=freak?! Y’ kno perfucktly well that there'D be a battle for ev'ry 


»only 10? —« (P;) / (but W, in heated=response) : 
pound! - No=ope : Dan is totally crrect.« / (But He, unshakable) : 
»Books?; or »volumes«? —«. / (Yes; — I'd propose »>volumes:) : »and, in 
toto, no=more than a maximum=25 pounds. - So let'S con=scent=rate 
for now on: OUR IDOLLS; (just for the idollytree of it); — : the youngest 
shall begin! —« (hypocriticly-apologizing to W) : »So that We can 
then, wisely, correct for any duplicuts &=sutch .. . ?« / (whereupon She 
graciously lo'erD her Mollyfied head : —). / (Franziska traced, with a 
cotton-ball, the dulled glass rim : — (& the little tongue, in sync, traced 
red lips : —) - (evidently) without paying attention to her strictly-nasty 
Madame Mama) : »Nothin' easier. — First my 5 new magic books ...« (a 
paira eyes fluttring, sweet’n’hastily by); (that found their, dark blue, 
nest in My own :! —). She dabb(l)D away all the more daintily) : » - and 
then as mánia Dàns as the weight-limit allows : all-His! - : Whew. — «; 
(She spread out the little glassine swatch : - (& closed the pickle=hole 
titer : ? —)). / (W - (syrupticiously searching for 12 MAGGI cube to 
suck on) — at first irate) : »To think that of all people it’S to this 
dáddycated-dawdler that You-tsk ! — On th'other hand : ''s not all that 
bad a choice - (: even tho She didn't think-hard about it!) - : that 
fantastic description of the srATEs? — : and=then voun-books? — 
Gòòdgòd : She coulda pickt worse.« / (If Y’ can appreciate at least that 
mutch. Yes, 'nd what S more): »Your one'n'only daughter has chosen, as 
not 3 among 159,000 would've - especially considering Her tender years. 
— And as for her >relationship: to those v volumes? : You-both would, so 
it seems, be amazed ... Francisca, do You phyl up=to a test=uhm ...? 
—:d’Y’, praps, still recall : where=’proximately those »botanical profiles: 
with their intresting »tree sketches appear? ...« / — : »That’s probly 
gotta be volume iv —« (the imperturbable creature replyd) : »— and 
*nfa=ackt ... —« (rubbd, sly=fully, round the celloféign : —) : »- more 
tward the front; page somewhere in the twenties. — : Should I go fétch 
it? —« (and bounded away : ! -) / (W; (after a brief lummoxt pause)) : 
»Now that’s really ... : Daniel, I must admit, this is slo’ly startin’ to get 
a bit éerie : She's actually=voluntarily learning somethin’ here with= 
You! - (: if Y only knew, what s19 full- beasts they normally are, the 
whole strumpetty=pack of 'em) .. .« (&, wound=up now, to P) : »Paul! : 
'f Pm going too-far, : rebüke- Me! But (& be honest !), : is this Christa 
anything other? — : 'nd I mean alreddy! — than a, scruffy, sprout of a 
whore?! ... ssuH! —« / (Cause, in that moment, Fr, thumbing pages, 
appeared upon Our retinas ... :) : »— ! —« (à la voilà!) / (and W 
grabbed. / And P stared spellbound : ! - / —) : »Whaddy’kno : »volume 
iv«— — « (W, in perplexment. / And D (already dreaming away 'neath the 
42 wee sketches), —) : »Page twenny=sex ... — : wow! :oLiquidambar 
styraciflua« ...« / (While Fraulein JACOBI went back to pickle-packing, 
rubbing round on the 4th jar. (& Smirkt.)) / (So then — (before She 
could grin all tóó2wide!) - Me=quickly)) 
..« — Í (: »that’D be Me, I spose -« W, 


ruefully) / : No. : that’s not You) 


: »Let’s move on 'nd hear 
from the next=youngest .. 


: »that would be Mr. EDGAR POE! 
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Friend take along=with him to the moon?« : »FOUQUE »Undine. 
SCOTT »Lammermoor«. DICKENS »Old Curiosity Shop: - « (P firmly). / : 
»TENNYSON's »Poems; HOLBERG >Nils Klim; TIECK »Journey into 
the Blue Distance.« / : »LEwIS & CLARKE —« (Fr, cozily, (presumably 
thinking of Her=5)). / : »But that's 2 volumes — we've got only two left 


— well, probably not all that hard to find some »quaint & curious 


And I would like to record that as an x-plicit principle : the man 


made it afterall only to 40:— but here we go : what would Our Mutual 


(Merry Thoughts for Merry Men; or Mother Midnight’s Miscellany, for the 
Small Hours: 


volume of forgotten lore; »Cheiromancys or »Les Mystères de Par(ad)is« ...« / (: »suE times suey —« P mutterd) / (I however): »... uhm- 


to throw light upon the Book of 
Books ... :»the hole arse shell 


rejoicec. . . (Review of STEPHENS) (If it gives You pleasure, take along 


KLOPSTOCK’s »Messiah: too! : nothin’ 
but Jews & no plot)) 


(the Po po xst in the fist — just keep 
going) 


(rite : oughta be 1 volume of 
SCHOPNHAUER 


: SEs lasst sich nicht lesen ! , Wilma, 
MAN OF THE CROWD) 


Les Contes de Hoffmann; well- 
finally. / (P likewise breathed more 
easily)) 


(:»Theguy with theGreen 

Stockings ?«, (Fr, —) excitedly : ? / 

(de las calzas verdes: d’Y’ kno ft?) / : 
the region of the temples. USHER »Tilly-fishin' a coarse —«)) 


et. al.) 


(Justasec . .. : 34 more) 


(Forsete : »Baldurs son; god of justice 
(: wasn't a bad idea at all, some half 
dozen short=&=good RAABE 2007 
pagers . . . (the »novels: were truly 
lousy !))) 


Wilma : ? If Y' please ...: ?« (While She squinted, titer=still, 


eyes allreddy too=small from vinegar) : »»rHE BIBLE! —« / (since all 
We could manitch was to gaze at Her frowzily, and/or in dull- 
perturbation : —) / (She, disdainfull, like a kind of perfumed curse) : 
»rite? : that doesn't suit Your critical hyena's pride, does it, nor Your 
on(an)erous polymathy. - uhm=2 volumes of POE. GOETHE’s »Faust. 
WERFEL, »Star of the Unborn«. THEODOR DAUBLER »Northern Light 

: 2« / (: »Hey that’s a two=volume job! -« P, admonishing) / (She 
shrugged) : »Do I have a Free Will, or not? -« / (: »Yóuzyés« He 
riposted.) / (She cast Him a menacing look; - ; and continued) : 
»STIFTER >Indian Summer: ...« / (: »Woman 're Y! stark=ravin’ mad! ?« 
He shouted) / (She grazed for a while longer on Our torments. Then) : 
»t volume of ETA HOFFMANN ...« (She raised a hand up to Me :»how 
many left? — aha) : »Finally, tenth=&=last : coLtins >The Woman in 
White««; (gleefully rubbed her plump little hands; and went back to 
y 


»think at least of »Green 


bebüllying Her (merely momentarily unobserved) daughter : 
(While P implored Her : 


Heinrich«! Or, f'rall I care a proper volume of RAABE selecktions! ...« 


instead to ...) : 


(He tore open his shirt : ! — / (W stared at him icily : ! -) : »Yóud do 
better to add Your tuppence ... : Y'séé; now it’s really torn! « (this last 
to Fr; / Who, as a tyro, had lassciviously overstretcht the delicut 
membrane / W, scolding) : »tsk; d'Y' have ány idea what all can cum 
of that : that’s where The Danger lies! - Hand it over —«; (She bent 
down again, with her own 2 hands, / (P stroked, with concentrated- 
rumination, his large chin; — ; and began) : »I’m not roused by even the 
savoriest sonnets. And as for Holy Scripture, I'll take along joyce, his 
Ulysses. —»Gil Blas«. — SCOTT, »Redgauntlet. STERNE ‘Tristram Shandy. 
My Oxford=volume of SHAKESPEARE. WIELAND >Aristippus«. —« (He 
pursed his lips) : »Well, if She —« (He directed his rt temple t'ward 
His Silver Bride : !) : 


Summer... .« (confidentially to Me) : »d Y’ kno —: I have a first edition 


»— wants flour=paste like that bulloxt2 Indian 


of HAUFF's, Memoirs of Satan: - : ! — How many vel got-left ? — Three? 
... Wéll, then there's still Otto Babendiek« by old FRENSSEN. And just 
for spite, mdear,« (& with His mocking index finger wagging at W's 
in=clined ear) : »two volumes of KARL MAY. — Woman, at least take 
along the »Forsythe Saga: by GALSworRTHY instead! Or the Decameron 
in lieu of the Bible! : 


no notes), nobody understands it 'nymore anyway! Or at least DANTE 


a one-volume edition of the or, (that is, with 
— : ve Y’ given a thot to posrOvEvskv!?« / : »Another wind- 
UP ROOST-er ! —« (She replied spirited) : »Giv'n that You're schlepping 
Your May=junk along? — Let Dan take His turn first : so We have 


?« / (And so Me) : »off the cuff — but, 


a clear viewa things. — : 
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: some slight and graceful hanging 
shelves, with golden edges & crimson 
silk cords with gold tassels, sustain 

2 or 3 hundred magnificently bound 
books. (PHILOSOPHY OF 
FUR=NITURE)) 


these are the words of the Encylo= 
paedia Britannica. — (MAELSTROM.) 


Yéu've=got Ulysses: "fterall . . .) 
ie with »Alethes: included) 


( 
( 
(better than IFFLAND + KOTZEBUE) 
(is worth=more than the »Nibelungen: 
.. :? whats with the wincing?! - / 
(Because Fr was showing quiver teeth 
& evil mirror=eyes : ! - / (Ohthátaway 
: »the MEYRINK translation : sans= 
illustrations. — : ?« / (She, relieved, 
sulkt now just pro=forma with her 
shoulders : ! —))) 

(dammit=yés ! — (: On r1 with Fr; as 
an EMG!!!) - (what was the name of 
that very=early piece? ; (‘bout which 
DREVWS recently . . .))) 


('sindeed : it was a Pórrzble responsibil- 
ity; from all the millions of artificial 
sagas, on the spürra the moment... 
to chose, ...; 4 x 10 = 40; ?))) 


(:—?—) :»Crazy coot! — « (P mutterd) 
: »with gold’n tassels ? : pff! —«) 


(at most! - : Y’ can depenDzon- Me) 


(: »to own the entire TAUCHNITZ- 
series; and=the one from RECLAM ! -« 
(P dreamd; (a dream We've probly all 
dreamtat one-time; (Zounds-queer & 
anti-queerian !)) / He turned t'ward- 
Me; he askt : »why is=it — : I always 
get? TEMPLEHOF & ARCHENHOLZ 
mixt up ?« — / (Well : »»temple = Ø; & 
»Hof: = the antechamber to the vagina; 
- plus »Arse in the Woody: - : ? -))) 


(& take up»Francisca's Arguments; 
(altho these »vingt ans aprés apply to 
Me as well ..)) 


(& even if its»rITZEBUTZE«; or The 
Flower Book:; (with illustrations by 
ERNST KREIDOLF:; (:»Ín grove of 
thistles; : late at night. - : Halt the 
thieves! ; in mid-flight! - (the toad 
now whistles — . . .«))))) 

(& yet so=simple ! — (: good=thing I 
called the savings’n'loan ...) 


etcetc ...) 


expressly, reserving the rite of possible (partial) revision. - Hm : Joyce 
Finnegans Wake. — cARROLLS Works (I've got a nice=fat compresst 
volume). SMOLLET. »Don Quixote. FOUQUE, 1 volume of his worx, 
(selected by Me). LAFONTAINE, »Quinctius Heymeran von Flaming: — 
(2 vols bytheby). stmrock’s »Lay of the Amelungen. DICKENS 
»Bleakhouse« —« (1 more; Í-$ !) :» - mmm — : JULES VERNE, Journey to 
the Center of the Earth«.« / 2 : ? — / — : »Well=whaddyasay ?! —«; (here 
They came, all=three, rite at- Mé : !) / (the brazenest W) : »But what 
about DOBLIN ? LESSING ? »SteppenWolf: by HEssE? — Didn't Y’ give 
a thot to Your >Felsenberg Island«?! cuTzkow's meganovels? HANS 
HENNY JAHN? TIECK's »Scarecrow«? — : Pff!«; (and turnd away, 
wrought=up, a la »Need some rubber=bands!« : ?! —) / (go up=top 
please Fránzel : desk drawers-left; 3rd f£. b. — : way at the back 1 white 
wooden box -) / (She daintyD upstairs) / (while P took over) : 
»Hmyes and >Gulliver’s Travels? HERODOTUS? HOMER? FRITZ 
REUTER ANTON REISER; ‘The Little Towns those brothers, the 
»Karamazovs. COOPER NESTROY FREUD ? : »Candidec? ‘The Last of 
the Barons:?, well?! — « / (And stormed down upon Me: yet=another 2 
volumes per head ...:?!—) / / (2 :? —:!) : »Sad to say not permissible 
in termsa weight —« (Fr merrily —) / (whereupon We licrally turnD 
!) : / (W, nervous) 
take along? —« / — : »All of'em —« (the Little One rejoinD firm- & 


upon-Her : : "What worxa Dan's d' Y’ intend to 


tender-ly) : »here’re Your rubbers; (— : some nice colors there — 
unusual ones) —« (She added in praise.) / (But I was still just a bit... 
m-list'n here Fránzl) : We really only need 3 volumes of Hd REPORTS‘, 
the ones with a lot of bookmark slips. (From the other=two? - : 
We'll just tear 5=plates out of each : ! ’; and "nd slide 'em in with the 


2) -«/ (-): 


with=Me - « (she responded heatedly : ! — (and she listed them too: ...; 


rést — : »I wanna have all-My fav'rut pieces of=Yours 
ess 11) -/ - (Ohrocks!; once again We're left with just 1 volume= 


more ... — all the same help Her=out ...) : »No préssure folks! — 
Francisca — : what=would that one=volume be for=You ?! «. (And both, 
instuntly=nasty : !) / P) : 
at issue here! — « / (And W naturally, (Her fisteD hand at the notch)) : 


»X-actly! — : what does a goose like=Her kno, Dan! - : givn how a 


»Screw- justice Dan! — : there's a lot MORE 


Poorson can-change; over the coarsa lífe! — : in 20 years Her tastes 


"ll be tüttallysdif'runt! — : ?!« — / (Me, with an artfull=grumball, 
ahhh)) 


: that We have more than 2=years ahead of Us?! —«; 


(cause My bitta heart was ... : »Can Y give Me that in- 
writing? — 
(well=dkay) : »Franziska? - : the choyce is Yours! —«; — / (She gazed (& 
actually very=amiably) at Us : — ; — almost=somewhat=shyly) : »- 'm 
sorry — but Id like to take the 1-volume Knaur along; - : My little 
lexicon. — : ? — / (And "ndeed one can only spread one's hands 
wide : ! —) : »Y’=see? — : SHE'S RIGHT! — Not 1 of Us thót of=that! —«; 
(but) : (nd then We'll=all hávta stick t'getherctoo : >f’rever’n’ever:! 
— : thatd make for a Beautiful Library! —« (&=breezy!; (before 
scentymantality sets=in:!) Me) : »- uhm-wouldnt a z=volume POE 
suffice, Wilma? — : Well tear EUREKA out of »2<; and in its-lieu slip in 
USHER SIOPE LIGEIA : ? — Bon; (that'll give Us room for Our Green 
Heinrich. —« (m=now as for You=Paul): »Hávent we got enuff »peek- 


aresquesem'friend?; — : »QUIXOTE HUMPHREY=CLINKER SHANDY 
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(((Response from the depths : 
»clinker=deposits of faycal or seminal 
matter in the hairs about the anus or 
the female pjuDándumm:; FARM ER- 
&=HENLEY)) 


: Do You know, I can scarcely look 
over this little cliff, without getting 
giddy ! ?« — (MAELSTROM)) 


: O God !« half shrieked LIEGEIA !) 


(He (P) hesitated; queerreaD, (not etc ... : 2« / (Yés!; W likewise utterD, vig’rously) 


unjustly:) — : »Didnt this sm always 
use »speaking námes«? So-that 


: »Sweetie,: You are 


an idiot — : take along 1 English dictionary, (- : the WILDHAGEN ? —) 


Sir Lancelot Greaves: comes from — : ? — : So leave the :Gil Blaschere, okay ? —« / (Whilst He mused) : 


sleg armorc?- : What=does >clinker: 
mean precisely ? 


»— or BUSCH ?; ykno the stories about Butterflies; and »Eduard's 


Dream: - : Y’ once wonderD if they mite notve been a stimulus for 


CARROLL ?; (and/or vice=versa?) — : 


?«. / ('Nanycase We carried on 


with sutch irate-cantankerosity, it was as if some scoundrel d laid 


1 bundla henbane behind the stove. (So I'll havta cause My darling 
smore tribulation as well ...) : »We can't escape Our love for Our 
mind=mates; nor that for their literary labiarinths. But neither would 
I wish to deny Our fourfold=choice its well=earned : »summa cum 
laude - , — tho, admittedly« (with an unpleasant melancholy) : 
»Franziska will 'nfackt be abandoning Us very soon — (praps within 
butta few days?); with some goatish ram-faced rascal ...« / — 
: »Yép; Y? def'nuttly can't, éver-éver, d'pend on thése harem= 
scarums —« (W, businesslike; and) : »— letS move these jars down 
to the cellar rite=away; 'nd thátll take care of that : — ?« / (Well do 
it) : »Ill go down; and You can hand them to Me.« / - : »The miss= 
there can do that« (said W) : »She's got young legs. Or at most Paul 
‘long with Her. — : didn't Y’ say Youve got some »WOOLITE: in the 
house? —« / (And so sloly descending, - (while holding on to the 
railing — : — sd=woozy ....) — , — : best in the same old spot, 
protected by the p'tato crate; (they could »ripen« there, in peace, for a 
few months) —) —) : »- : here We go! - : I'm in-poesition —« / (Fr 
was already croutching at the wooden edge of the abyss. GrabbD 
My hands, (which for their=part had claspt on to the jar); - 
wistfully) : »How can Y’ “ay homething like that! ? — abandon? : 


enuff to make me wanna scream, and hurl my fists against the 


wall! — . - : yés; hand 'ém over, Pops : I'll keep passin’ 'em a= 
long. —«; / (while I, slo'2&-laboriously, backt=&=fértht) / (Number 
2. —) : »— >a ram-faced rascal —« (repeating; with rapscalliony glee) 


: »— You're jealouth —«, (Number 3. — And while I played total- 
ninnyhood; and lifted up the (truly not=all=that light) jar; — / - : 
Miss Saucity laid both hands round my head : ! —) : »O! 'scuse Me - : 
missed ite —« (She huskt, (without, however, making haste to let 
go) - / happily W came over, à la »arent You done yét!?« - / 
(which instuntly brought the Savage Maid round to reason) : »Daniel 
had a spider in his hair —« (She explaind; and shudderD her 
shoulders s6=awethéntickly), / (that W said, in sympathy) : »ogod : 
yech! —« : (Number 4). But after=wards callD down=to Me) : 
»— altho as regards these creatures’ dishdevilment — (yes, that of a 
hole jinneration p'raps!) — You-Yourself re to blame in that well-kno'n 
large measure, Dan : Your writings=exert, (precisely b'cáuse they're 
so sfisticatedly finely=wrought!), an influence that by terming 
them merelyedubious I may one day be unable to defend Myself 
before the Eternal Seat of Judgment — : hurry it up abit!«; (this to Fr, / 
Who, desperately, lay in wait for a chance to pussyfoot with Me : ! 
— : ?! — (but was sent back into the kitchen; (and negotiated those 5 


yards amidst consid'rubble grumbling & whimprring; (also, in protest, 


(altho I was still feeling as if I first 
oughta=retch, then-sleep . . . / 

— : »BALZAC! ? —« W shouted in My 
ear — :? / (+ ball & sack) - 


(how nice-really the French 
differentiation between »é »&!) 


(cod willing, somewhere in a box 
there's Woolite to be found; (presum- 
ably however unusable due to old 
age... 


(bending=over = the-worst . .. 


(- : weren't, 'nfackt, some of My 
booksalready- missing in actionc? . . .) 


(a pusshion towards phallshood 


trumpled with the flats of her soles : ! —)))) / (Me to W) : »Bring Paul round to writing a little newspaper 


article that presents the — (presumably best described as cryptomnentic) 
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A QUESTINABLE PLAGIARISM 
(riii, 421) 


tillers of the arse: ’nfackt; (FAv)) 


the conversation soon grew animated 
... the Count merely said, .. .. that it 
never progressed ! - MUMMY)). 


»Monody in a Mud-Puddle 
(THINGUM BOB)) 


(corresponding to »Laura Fairlie«) 


(Marian Halcombe: corresponds to 


the resolute lady, the wife of Rector 
Fischarth) 


— crossconnections : between RAABE’ »Dráumling: & that Woman in 
White: of=Yours. — ( :?) — COLLINS circa 1860 : »Dráumling: 70=71 - the 
Whé from Whóm.;, is therefore not at issue here. — Well, Prinstance 1st 
the great boggy=lake, here »Paddenauer, there that of the »Blackwater:; 
both with corresponding heath flora & froggy fauna. The heroes 
»Heaseler=Hartright: are, both, painters. — The young lady Wulfhilde is 
supposed to marry >Knackstert & Son, (parallels to »Sir Percival 


Glyde:); but in the end, of course, gets her artist. - — The most striking 


ridentity< : is»Hofrat Mühlendorf: — his »weak nerves:; forever suffering ` 


from nameless ills; delicately hyper-refined; physical exhaustion, a 


whiny egoist, »my health forbids me every excess ...« / : »Why that’s 


p. 78ff. / 208£. / 47 ff. etc) / (& just 
so nothing is lacking, the little word 
»Conte: also occurs, p. 91.)) 

receive ...: 


only be our clodhopper, Stephan by name; - : uhm-Paul? - : could You 
open-up please? ...«; (& make haste. So. Trapdoor shat. - m=) : »But 
Well switch Your washtub — please! — round to other=side, okay= 
Wilma? —«; (well cause it neither looks, nor smells-good. - : ?) — / (For 
D in good spirits, now=returnD) : »- ? — : nope; horse, & little field 
wagon — hauling >tools. — Finally a cuppla=Germans who've never 
heard of GOETHE : Pééfan’s brother is a real slambanger : hey, the 
guy's a bison! Stiff=rudded cheex; head sleek as a chamber pot, with a 
disgracef’ly narro angle of vision; medium sized to a fault; newty teeth 
- - : damme if I see much difference in peasants!« / (To which W, 
flummoxt, raised a polisht=stirdy hand; quoting in=rebuttal) : »— :»and 
my nature moves to peasant. — I'll not abjure the wish : I'll blow this 
culture up !« : DAUBLER, »Northern Light. — : ? —« (since We, glumly, 
kept silence) : »ah You=two - : You »Social Aristocrats:! —« / (And here 
came the roar of the twofold SKythian : »1 spade !« — ?! — / (so off to the 
shed; fetch it; hand it=over to them : — (: crüde-stuff!)) : »Just like 
back=then, Herr Stephan : cut the türfs nice'n'neat. Stack 'em on the 
rite. — ah=You kno all=’bout it.« (flatter him : ! —; (the vizázh, brimfulla 
meat. (: To hell with this archetype!) / (He gave his hair an obligingly 
long scratch: ...)) / (Back=inside; to W) : »D’Y’ s’pose villain: is derived 
from »villein« in vain? — Quote whate'er You will; but : We are sütch- 
strangers to one another, We mite as well dwell at opposite endsa the 
globe, Me & these unskilled labourer's assistants; (of which, in my 
opinion, there's 2% bullyon too=many) ... (: ?) - : áhWillma! : The 
People«? is the dependable packass of regress — & nothing=else period! — : 
...«(?: You wish to dispute Me? ! - watch=closely=néw — (& I piloted, 
bath. ? — 0.) / (Chattering of 


.) / —) : »How the clatter of spades delites Me 


All=3=of=’em, to the windo-:!-: 
changelings :...—?—:.. 
—« (P) — / - (yesyes; : these people's etyms love a lively-debzteg; 
which, given the abundance of gutteralls, provides its own original- 


flair ... (: 2?) - oh» Willmá!!) : 


like »vocabulary« in this comtext! — I can report to You now 1 bitta 


»— You'd do=better to forego terms 


testimoany that these-ears of Mine were witness-to, (yéars ago), in a 
court of law. On the occasion of a Saturday-nite brawl, »one party: 
— (names here being of nó consequence!) — had slammed a mugga 
bear to the head of a second party: : !! — . And that otherworldly 


magistrates (or whatever the asshole called himself); (who shortly- 
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Fairlie: as he lives=&=breathes!« (W, excited) 
especially now, when the paperback edition ... : 


? —« — / (Hmyes; that stercoraceous-voice ?) : 


: »Wonderful Dan! : 
"nd for that You'll 
»T hat can 


(the »boue=man:; — (wellyes one must 


keep ordure ...)) 


(Stoppit Paul : You're just whettin 
their üppetite! (: What women 
cares about thát stuff in mid- 
dalliance?!) -) - 


Ca loaf is crudely squareish: LoGAv 


(& later ontoppa=that, okay? 


(middle high English : ! (dikewise 


refined, is it not? - ; — 


(To hell with your »Poets & Peasants, 
(and similar gruel 


(-?-/:»No Francisca : for these 
guys ? : their filth is a nice warm 
coat! —« 


((I=myself stood before the bar back 
then, »chárged with blassphummy« 

.. (2) 2) : » Filth & Trash« butta 
coarse, Franziska.«)) 
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KEPLER ... : that divine old man! — 
(EUREKA)) 


also, whether the costumbres de 
nuestro autor:, well, are»puras y 
castas!) 


thereafter would interrogate Me, as a corerupter of culture! !)), in- 
qué. red of the fiancée: to the effect : »what were Your thoughts during 
the=fray ?«. — And She replied : Wull all I cud thinkev wuz Me - : whoo- 
oo whóózoo-oo !« — No: wo /. — The intellectual dearth of our farm-folk 
is sO inconceivable! : — that even KEPLER’s laws would, (if they knew 
them), be held in=suspicion as fables. - Oh=m’friends : You have no 
idea of the obstinacy of these fart=mouths! : even if they have >the 
cash, they don’t pay Their bills until they've had it thrasht out of 'em; 
(and brag, each to the=other, about the number of blo's they held 
Nobody héme! : /’m for the 


»God will see You're punisht for 


up=under before they paid) ... : 
reintroduction of »ickshawsc!«. | — : 
Your wicked-intents;« (W, after a while) : »I prefer that sort, with an 
iron=bound hat - : to certain, attractive=doubters; who, with a brazen 
brow, advance unchaste theorems. — I dunno; : seems to Me that QUINN 
is right afterall; : since he writes simply & straightforwardly.« / (D 
rebuffing) : »Ah!? - : 


if a phello ’s a simpleton? — Nono Wilma : »artists« are the most well- 


’s that now become a hallmark of authenticity, 


behaved of monsters — (just think of zora, and his »compulsions:!) — 
and roe likewise had a definite sense of His being a curiosity : J at 
least have learned more about Him tday-already than from Your 
entire-prized sQuintEssence. Give Me stuff for a passably well-paid 
article — all the=rest is of no matter to Us.« / (And Fránzchen also 
casually xpresst : how this caused Her no Po de chagrin.) / - : ? -) : 
»Then at least J shall defend the honor, not just of the family & 
reading humankind - no; of literature & art!, to the last flappa my 
tongue! — Yóu present him as murky & perverse — (even tho the hole 
thing ends up as no more’n cunning equivocations!) - : listen to 
me, Devils Son, if You please : I mean You and Your rotten 


masqueeraid!. If he, poz, was, as Your meshuga dogmadtic would 


(verbatim !, friend. (Lotsa-older 
farmers boast : they've never brusht 
their 32, their whole life long : ! - 
(: Y? smell it too bytheby : when 
they laugh in Your face : !)) 


(French :»brouette (= P1 v, 62 : 
vehicle with 2 low wheels, & 1 forked 
shaft; into which 1 human being is 
yoked; (the box of said-vehicle 


resembles that of a sedan chair) . . .)) 


(from acqua + voce; (& cunny ... 


have it, so emotional & hazy, p'raps You can explain to me - (and I 
mean, convincingly!) — : how the same man was capabulla the most 
ingeniously=rational instruction on the topick of »cRvPTOGRAPHY:? 
Doesn't Your captiousness start to totter right then & there?!« / : 
: »Dän has 


already briefly elóócidated for Me — (in another context) — ; : how one 


»uhm-Dear Wilma -« (P at once, diplomatic’ly, began) 


goes about painting murals on Tsalal : »saxa loquuntur: mdear; and 
that's the end of that. — If You value Your peace of mind, leave the topic, 
‘The Role of the Visual Arts in Pox : to Dan & Me.« / (Fr lassiviciously 
wily=eyed) / (and P had also lent his lips sutch an g;seoteric pursing) / 
(that W instantly grabbled at her décolletage, (à la »áir-àir!), and 
flared up) : »Why’re Y’ grinning at each other (&=Me!) like=that, 
You - You zoophytes of the rake !? — Paul! - : Daniel — I beg You, do 
not torture Me now; — ohcod; what a bizarrely disruptive clime this= 
is here! — : say but z small key=word, & it shall suffice Me. - (I have the 
constunt presentiment sumpin'S gonna happen rday yet). - : ? -« / 
(Okay fine : 1 little word in regard to His "imagines: : »»cRvPTOGRA- 
PHY«? — : from the Greek »graphein = draw. and»krypta = the loo. —«; 
(since They All said nary a word; add the psi=explanation) : » Vcism 
is "nfackt only 1 side of an instinct, of a drive that occurs always 
in a pair : He who looks, must also »show: — (exhibitionism, Franzel, 


is the baptismal name of this self=exposure; (one displays one’s own 


(Hadn't I once played with the notion 
of collecting Babylonian cylindrical 
seals: ? — (Saw the first originals in 
Dresden; where Y’ could also buy 
rolled impressions . . . : 'ven't thot of 
that for ages !))) 


(The Sinks of London laid open«; 
1848) 


(also »writing: + ^hidden secrets: 
of course 


(altho proportions in the mixture 
can vary 
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genitalia; out of a (secret, subcon) wish to get a peek at those of the 
confronted person of the opposite sex : for voyeurfickation as it were !)) 
— and so 1 of PoE's X-pediencies can be recocknized in His »pictures 
(in the broadest sense) ... (:?) — : in His»paintingss ornamentations, 
hieroglyphics, letters & numbers. It'S álways a matter, (to put it quite 
brutally), of »pissoir graffiti« period. — ( :?) —: before You start squawking 
about a »base brood of vipers:, Wilma; do but consider that He had to 
ve been fixated on the TOILET "nanycase : on all such fixtures; sights, 
sounds, odors, appurtenances. Remember, that the náme of the 
aboriginal village, »Clockzclock« can easily be perceived as »cloac=cloac, 
ie as a toilet?; wherever »hieroglyphics: start swarming round : »sacred 


slits: ...2« / (For) :»- : 


(Well alright) : »but then You havta include the fact that in your prized 


chiseled figures: —« W cried refractorily!) / 
Middle High German »meizel = chisel = penis: ... : ?« / (P, cautiously) : 
»Another verbal ladder occurs to me : >clock + cloac:; and »watch: (just 
another kinda >clock:) also means to »observec! — : ?«. / : »If by chance 
You've now gagged up enuff Poe=blasphemies —« (W, likewise=tough !) 
: »- mite J praps point out that the word »hieroglyphics« never — I do 
b'lieve — occurs in Pym; the word »arrowhead« however, does; that is, 
writing with a wedge or arrow. — : ?« / (With His »arrows: Y’ always have 
to add) : »ERos, Wilma. So what we're dealing with is »Eros head letters«; 
yes, and if Y' do a close check on it, the English technical term is 
cuneiform = cunny form:!«. / — : »foul : foul!« (W cried / (while P, in 
the coarsa the footnote, utterd a »veer incomparabilis.) / (Okay, if 
You're still a dissenter) : »Then open up to the finale of pym, Wilma; 
there, to where His abraxoids ménétékel across those black walls — 
figures strange & sweet, all made out of the carvers brain: -« / - : 
»COLERIDGE, >Christabel: — « (P, nodding; an, unnecessary, clarification 
likewise occurrD to Him) : »from »cul & ridges and »cristae & belly: 
— now go on.« / — : »Scram! —« (W, brusquely, to the Little One, (Who 
álso wanted to profit from these hierograms); and) : »— doesnt 
concern You one droppa Styx-water! — : ? —« ((She crax open the 


book, and beholds the symbols of the earth-s irit). a3 


ee with startled 


understanding - : ? / when P laughed out=loud; (and Fr announced to 
Her »peautif'ly palpable —«) / W, prudely blind) : »Okay what's up?! 
— : I don't see a thing! ... I dont séé a thing!! —« / (until, finally, P 
had X-posed & X=plaind iD - : ?) / then to be sure) : 


damnation! — a weak invention of the Enemy. —«; (turned away; and 


»Fooey and 


pretended She had to shudder : ! — ; (but kept looking, all the same, 
back at-zit — : ? —)) / Me): 


of ogres from the antechambers of the Locus no longer require some 


»Well Wilma, I would opine : those sorts 
grand elewdcidation — let’S go ahead'n'ask an unbiased lass : and sans 
all symbolic sophistry. — Francisca? : what would »Christa« — (and we'll 
not so much as mention O'HIGGINS!) — say about these »graphix in 
the crypt? —«; (&, soothingly, laying a hand on W's forearm - : (back 
off!) — / (She herself, however, snorted in outrage : ! —) / (- and 
Fr, imp=pert=inent) : »- on the=right? : is a woman; lying on her 
back : legs belly bósom & head. — : and uhm-standing: before her is a 
man. — : $ what Christa would say;« (she added with chaste cunning;) 


— | (and I, supplementing | E 


Correcting : »the standing figure is pointing, with 


an obviously=oversized arm (& an erect penis!) to the right; where, 


(other X -amples« were provided) 


6glyphos = slit, fissure!) 


(yes; it uppeerS to occur primarily 
among men - (altho women are 
sirtainly not >free: of it!) 


( TRISTRAM SHANDY: : and does the 
wife ever beg her hubby : >to wind up 
the cloak! < - (has become proverbial 


in English !))) 


& »swás-hüs: = toilet / His (= PoEs) »sordid from Lat. »sordes, sordidus: = shit 


(: many tickles up arse him« BOOK 
OF DANIEL) 


(: >THE SUBCON IS STUPID !«) 
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(1837 deciphered by GROTEFEND : so 
that for PYM from 1838 it was all=fresh 
& new - He did that gladly & often! - 


(they're blackened with pitch in 
pissoirs too) 

(it was an age of the great {enor 
of alphabets : Deseret; Cherokee; 
Cree=syllabary 


(from FURNITURE; sure 


(You can have Paul explain to You 
sometime how the 3 preceding 
sketches are, acephalic, female runes : 
not the usual=familiar ladies without 
abdomens:, but rather, (for the V 

far more intresting) »ladies without 
topsc!))) - 
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halfway beneath said woman the word PAT URES appears; — I believe 
I’ve already said : that these are the »Pathrusim: of the table of nations 
(in GENESIS); more precisely Men of the South, the Egyptians : to 
which one must add that Egypt: in the language of its ancient 
inhabitants was called »>Kémi=Chémi: : the black land; the Very=Black 
—- whereby the »mundus, ostensibly irreducibilis, along with its 
2) 


‘re You gonna havta »pass judgment yet=again Wilma? - : I'm 


Negro-lipped blacks, edges just 1 bit closer once=more .... (: 


just trying to »help« You really! —« / : »T’s sure to be some lovely 


assistance —« (She gasped) : »Explanations, not speedy=enuff to skip 


over! — (: well spit it out.) — : ? —« / (And I, with dignity) : »Before 


I provide further (and as I can see=already : »indispensable) — details 


negro 


nigromantic restroom, here’s something that mite offer You 


a: 


of that 
I bitta consolation (?) ...: »l'm moére’n eager to hear it! —« 
(W in defiant=outrage.) / (Tów mann): »In the POE era, it was said of 
Egyptian geography; that othe earth was likened to a Woman (rauty, 1,325 f.) 
reclining upon her back and gazing heavenward; her head pointing 
to the south (S4), her feet, however, directed toward the north. The 
sections of the earth were designated according to portions of the 
human body; whereby Egypt ass=umed the position of the heart 

: ? -« / (For Fr, softly=clucking, — : had begun to go : »Clock= : 
»Wilma-Paul 


: will You permit Your daughter, (on this occasion), to come 


Clock: — ? 2 : ?! -) / (: tis indeed pure ravishment!)) : 
IR 
to My heart? - : C'mére-Franziska ! —« — / (and She came. Utterly calm; without any sorda artifuss; — and, 
mutely, laid her head upon My breast : ! -) / (which W, her heavy arms 
folded across her hyperheavy bosom, regarded with-£reiranon) : »pff, I 
mean that’s really ... : Our=sort could take a lesson from that! : this 
virginal-affucktation! — Dan=Paul : thét=sisticated Wé really weren't 
back in Our=day!? — : ? —« / — : »Well Wilma, I dunno —« (P) : »there 
was that 1=time — We (Dan & I) were sitting across from you-girls, 
>on the train: — You, however, began, totally artlassly, to »loosen« Your 


! — ; & then combed & coifft Yourself — : 


(I mean 7 at least just sat=there, like that fello=there, in Po : — : !) 


: and there streamed forth, into the hair : ina wáy-m déar! - 
rushing atmosphere of the chamber, 
huge masses of long & disheveled 

hair - : it was blecker than the raven 


wings of midNEITH! (LIGEIA)) 


—...« / (I rockt my (mighty or so I flattered Myself) head yet more 
noncommittally — ; ( : for 8 years now=proximately, My=credo would be, 
(— if there is one —) : »dark blue against sandy brown«? —) / (She let her 
head rock a smidgeon at My / (mighty: or so I flattered=Myself? — 
(Ohshit !)) / breast : — ; before She, again, steppt=back : ! - / (ahyés...) : 
»— and so that You can recognize a kind of, provisional, relationship: 
mite I re-quest that Francisca, : once again bring down my »>YEARBOOK 
OF S-INTERMEDIACY — : the long bookcase, 'gainst the W wall, 
Fránzel; ?; the very last section; — : 1 dark reddish brown volume is 
lying-there — ? : that’s=how You'll immediately recognize=it! . . .«; (Justa- 
sec —); / (Fr scur''ried : ! ... —) / (They wriggled as if under an etymo- 


(: »make sure the slipsa paper don’t 
, : : bel . phall out! -«) 

scope! —) / (m gonna ed(dy)ucate You folks in the»ipSe pinksit«! —) : 

2« / (For W, with a 


» Sexual Intermediacy:! — Buttacoarse : You're 


»D'Y'kno? that, (in »heiroglyphicks, strength is represented by »phallus? ... : 
slitely »raised« voice) : 


an obscure library .. . we both being 
in search of the same very rare & very 
remarkable volume. RUE MORGUE). 


súre to have a complete setta annuals of that sorda filth, which is 
quite ritely prohibited to respectupple people. — ? — pff, of all con- 
ceivable celebritease, the most ampiguous!« / : »Better than none 


atall ...« (P was on the vurge of protesting; / but We each received 
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(yés : also + »nekros: b'sides ! 


(altho for Us=cognoscenti — come, 
Berylle, upon My nose - it presénteth 
but one=more unpleasant preference 
of Dr5 for atavistic scribbling... 


(and thus, long before=FREUD, a pure 
organo=geography ! 


(She blusht, half=prowd : ! — yesyés : 
NOTRE DAME DE BABYLON 


(: »Beware of men's 183 & 
phallsities !« (W called óut to Her 
child : ! -)) 


((@Mollyfy=Wilma:!))) 


(( — : »Id rather see that done on 
Paper —«; P grumBalld 


(Or=that — : the >divinity of 
hieroglyphics: — was named Nüt(s)i 


(unfortunately not, mdear! 
HIRSCHFELD is a great=rarity . . .) 


1 castigutting rib alarm from Her : ! — / for here came Fr; stumbling, 
never lifting her gaze from the opened volume - : ? — / —) : »Let's see it! 
—:? — ! Damnation! —« (W, truly astounded yet again. — (She had 


finally found a vulnerupple point)) : »- and You=two would sho (while Fr, simultaneously, riposted 
with outrage) : »D'Y' s’pose We 
b'lieve peeple there grew their own 
: »— :2MUTH, taken from Lanzoni. - ? - : ! Dammit=Wilma!? : it’s, fig leaves ? — : The sinews of His 
stones are wrapped together: Hey : 
it’s rite there in the gut book! «.) 


this=child sumpin' like=this ! ? —« / (P meanwhile read out the caption) 


practickly, PoE's drawing! Some=body, with an arm &=uhm pointing 

to the right!« / (Quite c'erect) : »the ;»demotic« meaning of these 

mysterious characters is »toilet=drawing:. — The »heirotic lies in your 

hands. — The podagramm, it pains You, Wilma? - : to be phollo'D, as a 

consolaytion & reward, ... : why=what’s this : You have not-yet burst 

into jubilation? : will naught in Odingen eer be to Your liking?« / : »I find iD (there, as always, more 
than vile!« (W replied nastily) : »I see prurient=fickst ideas : I hear 
fantastic constructions of non=existent relationships... : ?« / (For) 

: »What’s the name of this figure?« (Fr; turning confidentially to 

Me : ?) / -:»Neith.« / (Which sent P's head jerking up : ?! -) : 

»XVhaddy' kno ! —»Neith« was 'nfackt Isis of Sais: : PLUTARCH. — : Whom 

POE mentions a cuppla times! — lifting the veil of Isis: ...« (He 

mutterD, musing. / But W) : »Thàt 'd need to be presented to Me in 

considrubbly diff'rant fashion. — First : I b’lieve Isis was a goddess? : so why is it she has sutch=a 
dingdóng? —« / (M=hm,, P xpresst in amazement; / (and Franzchen 
mimicking, shyly) : »M=pchm!:) / so then just to mollyfy) : »The 
'ancients saw all, living, things as divided into 2 sexes — : so that 
whenever, in some overarching view, they wanted to refer to the sum of 
energies of all living=things — they often presented the result, 
surprisingly, as bi=sexual, as hermaphrodites : not all that=unprofound, 
is it? — But let's first hear Your »second. — : —«. : » Twill not be giv'n 

unto You —« (W, with dignity) : »I will grant You both : it appears, 

'ndeed, to be a mattera heiroglyftrix; 'fterall He blended in diverse 

orientalistix. But? : can POE 've kno'n these sorda drawings here? 

What's the=date of this yearbook ?« / (1903) / (She shruggD : !) / (but P 

now) : »Please somewhat more-logicul, M'dear! — >from LANZONK : 

when was his book publisht : ? —« / (Circa 1880.) / (That startlD even Fr 

a bit : ? — / (and P, neckscratching; & W imitating scornfull arrogance) 

/ — (all the same Fr inquired boldly) : »In »muMMYv« He mentions 

however a whole lista Egyptologists. (nd when it's about hieroglyphics, 

theres allways=one, whose name I’ve forgotten — wait! — : ;:$hamm- 

PollYong<?!) — : He coulda taken it from Thém, couldn't He?« / - : 

» Coulda=coulda -« (W, aping Her) : »-»coulda« doesnt count : give 

me a fuct!« ((I can’t, unfortunately, con=stuntly hold you to my breast as a reward, Fránzchen.) And as 
for You-two?) : »Xpress Your thanks to Your daughter! 'F it weren't for 
Her, Who undeviatingly holds to My=cause : what=with You two, I 
would long since 've lost my faith in scientific humanity : naught but 
dubiety, yea quibbling! (Yes, hints, reproaches, suspicions d'rected 
at my wee laborious mode of life) — As a reward, Y' may turn the 

page, Francisca; and read=aloud. — ( : ?) — (Yes; what's underlined.) -« 

/ (She snifft daintily; and declaimed) : »- : »And so we arrive at the 

same interpretation, as L. GEORGII ... who informs us, that ... : in 

his »Panthéon Egyptien:, CHAMPOLLION !!! provides an illustration of 

Neith identical with the one cited above and taken from LANZONI 


: a male-female goddess, with outstretched arm, ... in a state of 
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(- : but every human has»cavesc- 
cavities, Wilma! 

(you'll find the term »birth-cavity: 
in LAUBE 


(J. MARCINOWSKI, »Dreams in 
Drawings; Central Library for 
PsyAn, ii 


(just look at the picture on the 
opposite page :? - :! — 


(Yes; Mummy«; »Marginalia« 


(The sect of the»Shakers« (which 
flourisht in the roz=era), taught that 
God was bi-$ ! (Which is why HE 
sent 2 different sexual incarnations to 
earth : Jesus & ANNA LEE .. .)) 


(Neit la Grande, la mère divine, 
maîtresse de tous les Dieux, dominant 
sur les pays étrangers .. .<) 


(: + shame & pollen. — (He appears — 
I'm tempted to say - a dozen times!) 


(:?—: weren't those shovels out- 
there scraping over asphalt? ... 
(gotta go check ... 


(. .. ou collection des personages 
mythologiques des l'ancienne Égypte; 
1823) 
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erection !« —« (handed the spiffy volume, oblingingly, to Madam Mammá : ? — (and the hole thing mite 


: and this man tells me, it is a tyPOE- 
graphicul Eros ! (B, moved; (out of the 
*rect Mountains)) 


praps ’ve ended tol’rubbly=enuff, had She (Fr) not felt called upon, 
midst smiles of schadenfreude, to add) : »standin’ there with Your 
sox knockt off? — : yes, Yóu-won't outdo Him ! —« / (I was just=bárely 
: »Hit Me, Wilma; but listen 


to Me - : I have, especially for Tsalal & its sirrounding lo'calities, 


able to step in between Her & a slap) 


(as if I thot it intended for Me !) 


a whole brief=but=merry avalanche of prooflets — the end sum 
of which, first : that pdickular loc(us)ality, with its thick-lipped 
Blacks, depicts, in a fourth layer, simply a Negro= quartet, (if not 
in fackt a »toilet in a Black bordello); a, mythickly-heightened, 
:Haarlem: — MB herself claims that He had, as a small child, a »Negro- 
mammy:; it’s also well-kno'n that degenerate & overcivilized persons 
prefer S=partners of distant races whenever possible: : KRAFFT=EBING, 
(No. 97). — When Ms declares all these drawings to be >curly=cues: — 
one mite 'ndeed say that She scentst-something of the prevailing 


But Our the 


'acephalics of a thoro=bred voyeur is more correct; (but that, at a 


hot=house=cul=tour. interpretation of ‘em as 
con level of »10 tribes + orientailizing characters, it is in fact the 
purest Ethiopian alphabet and/or syllabic=squiggles : of that MB 
hasnt the vaguest!). — There are 2, quite fertile, series of clues; a) 
via etyms; b) based on metaphorics. — Start reading, most anywhere, 


?« / (And He) 


examining more thoroughly the chasm of black granite — ? : - : 


in the textual environs=there, Paul. - : D»... mmme : 
getting a good look at a black crack. — »reaching the bottom of the 
hollow ... one of the most singular looking places imaginable: 


yesyes. — »abyss ... soap=stone ... very black & shining granite ... 
a small openings oh gut!, »we now pushed into it with vigour ... 
the aperture was a low & regularly-formed arch, having a bottom ... 
lofty chamber ... its general figure; now comes our standing female= 
man ... : standing erect ... and Peters was willing ... after satisfying 
ourselves, that these singular caverns etc, one arrives at the last bit, 
where »we found two triangular holes, of great depth, and also with 


black granite sides ... mere natural wells, without outlet. —« (He 


slippt a finger in the spot, and said) : »— as for »natural : »naturally 
+ nature = © + nates = buttcheex + natus birth + natives! ... : ?«. / 
(You're gradually learning. — But do listen to Us, Wilma) : »I have 


expressly demonstrated to You that You may, without further ado, 
regard Him as a hierogrammatos. — But that does not ban for good and 
all the fact that f’ristnace=»recesses: mean not just crannies; but also 


: 2«. / (For She had 


scratcht=wiped, with her rt forefinger, under her nose; — She said) : 


corporeal cavities, and frankly >TOILET«s! ... 


»A reasonupple appeal to My objectivity will never be in=vain; — 
I'm simply=asking : "ncase this really should, (in one of Your beloved 
layers) be all about a >toalette: ... — Hmyes, where then are the, 
(: I mean, since we are talking about all=this!), the »products<?; 
whether »thick« or »thin«? In other naive, more=horrid words : show 
Me the »urines and >feces:, on this magic island! — : ?! — — : whadda 
Yóu want?!« (to P) / (Who, amid nods, had listenD in) 


I can 'nfackt sho You the urine Y' demand rite-now : 


: »Hey, 
its that 
mmiraculous water; the one with the red filament=veins in it! —« (& 


swinging his hand My way : "mlrite?) / (Why sure; but) : »mite I 


(We alreddy had the 3 others this 
morning 


(: »hic niger est — «; (P, approvingly)) 


(utopian-leaden mealy 


(: »- same thing was said in the 
Little Teahouse« recently —«, 
Fr. muttered) 


(at the same time providing the 
Invisibility=Theorem its best proof 


(in the old Pi, upstairs, You can see it 
for Yourselves, the »tza le mu 


(plus »cranny: + nook(ie)! = Ø; so»a black cranny: should be investigated. 


(* bottom & hole / halt-halt Wilma - :»soap, bits of soap: - girls, harlots! 
(P 1) : because they have to wash themselves so often »there« (RASKOLNIKOV); 
also the way the bottom becomes slippery: (»pushed=into: : !) / gully=vir's 
truffles / (by the way the woman lying on her back is described (in the Note) 
as having »an arabic verbal root: = rub + verpal (lat. penis) + root both as rod, 
and»rut = ditch = whóre) 


(: the woman lying on her belly, drawn in a side view — so that her two holes 
have to be drawn rite alongside : »hole & triangle, »deep« the sides again are 
black cranny: — »mere« + mère + nates + natural well, without outlet / (& you 
always have to include : »when the visitors had satisfied, as well as they could, 
their culiosity in regard to the upper works, they were admitted below, when 
their amazement (+ amare) exceeded all bounds !« : likewise pym) 


6ssálak could also come from >to 
sully: ?) 


(I really have to go check on those 
guys out there, the oxen. (You'll get 
to see em now too 


(: » 2: demanded by Mex! ?« (She 
cried) : »Hey guy!; dé x=press 
Yourself differently ! « — 
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postpoene that yet, for a paltry=half hour ... (: ?) — : it ties in=with 
some elucidations (possibilities I mean), — 'tanyrate there Y’ have 
Your »precipiss=y=thin«. And as for othe THICK, it’s so fritningly= 
easy to counter You HERVEY=ALLEN=types, — (& irll also shed 
(premature!) light on the »poems:, of the DREAMLAND=group) ...« / 
: »Limit Yourself for the moment - if Y? would be so kind - to 
this, (in My opinion), far from unriddled textual flo of pym=here«; 
(W, all puckerD up. She actually took another look at the zoo- 


morphic Mr. Lady) : »pff, one can take a frite from it! - : Will-You- 


vamoose!? —« (to Fr, / (Who also, hungrily, wanted to regard that stiffstander), / W with shudderD- 


outrage) 


wrong notions!« / (P shook his head) 


: »— to sho stitch stuff to children! — : "ll give them totally 


: »Probly not so mutch that. 


(Besides, at their age, They, (these »Christa-types), regard life 


'"nanycase as nothing but one-big interruptus). — Nope, what intrests 


Mè is 
Him (roE)?; : He surely wasn’t brought lo by evry petilence? — 
Crazy! —« (He mutterd) »— but one could 'nfackt strike a 
commammorative coin with that ...«. / (Hm. I'd very much like to 
keep it to Myself for a while yet) : »I suggested, once earlier on, : how 
especially fond He was of bi=etyms; (which can be traced not just to 
the fact that both sexes have, biologicull, rudiments of the other; or, 
(which can occur at even hi'er perscentitch rates), psychologicly 
demonstrate the mentality of the other); but rather there is, to the 
widest=x=tent, a form of S=realization, whereby the individual, in 
S=solotude, has to manage both sexes : masturbatory fantasies; and it 
appears to be precisely=thdt which these bi=etyms, lingua-logicly, 
?« / — : »Daniel —« (W said coldly) 


You to lecture on such matters in My, and in My underage- 


achieve ...: : »] refuse to allow 


: why, of all things, should this herm=aphrodism have arousd 


Gmetatropicc is Hi’s term. / (: »?!«) 
/ —) : eg >transvestites:, Fránzel : men, 
who dress as women & do women’s 
work - (also vice versa : the»Amazon 


types) — and are then happy.«) 


(:>I value Pow He writes:, (Wilma), 
not what He writes.: (GUTZKOW, 
»Uriel Aco 


(lookiethere ! : another subcategory of 
making oneself invisible: ...) 


(:?-:Y' mean»righe 


(in more pronounced cases of 
psychoneurosis one rarely finds only 
1 of these perverse drives developed; 
usually it is a large number of them, 
and as a rule there are traces of 
them all.« FREUD v, 67) 

(like »tulip« = »male red-topped stem«; 
bützalso "female two-lipper:!) 

(7 :»21«/ : Well, eg men's nipples, 
Fránzel; women a (teeny) equivalent 
of the penis« 


daughter's, presence — : don’t Y see how She's blushing?! — that may give a tickle to You male=swine : 
but for Us=woemen it is downrite=disgusting — (: àm I not rite! ?)«; 
(this pointedly to Fr) / (Who appeared to have somehow >mentally 
steppt-away:; (also managed no more than a bitta desultory)) : »uhm- 


yes. — Yesyes — yes —. . .« / (W cast Her nasty, indeed whorrifyd glanses : ! ; 


— and then, turning to Me, continued) 


with all the rest, to assert : that the closest relatives & friends of a 
person, very often (if not to say mosta the time), have only a vague 


notion of his S=activities? First=off, that’s blloney; and second I 


inclewde 


join the master (- POE!) in the 


would hope that You do not wish to 


: »You’D like then, rite along 


matter. — : ?« / (TIl quote a bit of Hi, okay W ?) : — :»fantasies may occur not only during masturbation, but also (though less frequently) during 


(there is something unnecessarily- 
pejorative about the term >perverted: / 
The greatest of the BLOCH’s, (in My 
opinion)) (- : ? —: Nell the réason 
is, Wilma : because it happens just as 
often with children, in their S=pickle: 
onthe walls of buildings, in school 
restrooms etc.«) 


(It may be a remarkably-unpleasant 
phenomenon, Wilma; but the higher- 
& «more concentrated the process of 


the normal Szact.« — which, as We've already mentioned, is presented in 
the situation described by GOETHE in his »Elective Affinities. But to go 
on : an example that applies to both : not just the misjudgments of an 
The 


graphic expression of perverted thoughts, has been defined by rwan 


environment, but also, the issue at hand, »wall drawings - : 


BLOCH as »erotographomania, (by MERZBACH as »pornographomania)). 
It usually appears in the form of inscriptions, on the walls of telephone= 
boxes and public conveniences; though there are cases, in witch the 
pervert writes obscene letters to himself or others; or, alternatively, 
puts his imaginings on paper, in words and pictures. — / — A highly 
respected author consulted me on account of attacks of exhibitionism 


... he says, that during the attack he is in a dream=like condition, and 
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intellectual effort : the greater the 
ex= & in=citement that appear to 
overflow, in precise synchronicity, 
into the S=sphere!) 


(W, icily. / And P likewise gave a discomforted nodd) : »Provide instead 


I passitch in PYM — more precisely 'mongst the Tsalemouns ... : Hey!; 
couldn't that also be infected with, the Greek, »thalamus = sleping 


chamber, marriage bed: ? — yes=okay : where do >the thick products, (as 
Wilma callD 'em), appear : ? — (: the »miraculous water: is a urinoid, 
mhrh)«; (He also added with a mutter, (& jotted a note :) ... — : ?). / 


(Since W had, not just »sorda, but damn clearly, told me to hush 


only wakes up after the act. (A denunciation by an old woman, living 
opposite, produced no result. The woman was accused of having 
invented the whole story — (i.e. this man's having pushed his naked 
buttocks out the window) — and apologized to the patient, when she 
learnt, that he was the famous author X.) He says, he is frequently in 
a dream-like state, during which he is entirely absent minded, and 


then he creates his best works. — : ?«. / — :) : »Let S leave it at that —« 


(& it also means »cave, & lo'est 
oarlock ; butta c'oars 


my mouth, : »- uhm=come along, with soft=tread, to the fronta the house, Paul : if the ladies, in their 


nimble fingerD fashion, can be »autarchicc? — : só too can We. — I'D 
disillusion Wilma far too mutch; and if we should fright’n the Ladies 
out of their wits, they would have no more discretion, but to hang us - « 
/ (And P confirmed) : »t would hang us; every mother’s son ... : ?« / 
(For W, with the energetic meat-draped face of a directrix, was holding 
Him by the ... / (& Franzel too, with modest=gratitude, took Me by 
e lume 


a slee ing" Peauty — 


rite here! - That way We have You- & - Your wordplays & etym=caltrops 


: 1 —) / (with (subconly-lassivious) protest) : »Stay 


still tol'rubbly under cuntroll. — BesideS, We=Ladies, 're obliged, now & 


then, to rummitch-thru the seerebral chambers of the lords of creation 


: to find out how far they've progresst, in their perfirecity. (Take note of 


it, for-layter, : the boys, (that S=pack !), PAte to be watcht cunstuntly 
& sans-sircease — You hearD it said-tday« (— dourly — : !) : »— ^r 
handa that buntch is cuntinuously playing with=iD«! — : Pure devil- 


(saitt BOTTOM 


(:»- I trouly oughta cunstuntly 
x=press My thanx to You-Dàn .. .«, 
(She succeeded in whispurring at my 


(rt) biceps : ! - 


try! Phooey!! —«, (She added; (& gazed at me, challengingly the 
while : ? !)) / (Yép; : » Catchword devil: ? —:) : »the role of »apparitions 
of the devil in EDGAR ALLAN POE needs to be discusst yet too.«; (but, 
first off, to the matter at hand; (& »tu l'as voulu Wilma:, okay?! —)) : 
»— then open to the passage, Paul — : where the hero first takes ill; — 
(:2) - y kno, where they »descend: the cliff, on Tsalal; and »reached 
the bottom in safety« ... : ? —« / (He nodded, (à la got the picture!) 
»m=m — : >We now found ourselves not far from the ravine, which 
had proved the tomb of our friends .... the place was one of singular 
wildness, and its aspect brought to my mind the descriptions, given by 
travelers of those dreary regions, marking the site of degraded Babylon 
... the surface of the ground, in every other direction, was strewn with 
huge tumuli, apparently the wreck of some gigantic structures of art; 
although, in detail, no semblance of art could be detected. Scoriae 
were abundant; and large shapeless blocks of the black granite, inter- 
mingled with others of marl *, — (* : the marl was also black; indeed, 
we noticed no light=coloured substance of any kind upon the is- 
land.) -, and both granulated with metal ... the whole of the desolate 
area within sight. Several immense scorpions were seen ... as food 


was our most immediate object, we resolved to make our way to the 


(and the, ropey=overtaxt sequence 
of shanky tied to a peg: has its 
S=meaning as well !) 

(= raving + raven + canyon=image 

(of thing + cular vile'ness 

(Y' need to compare again with STEPHENS, »Arabia Petráa 

(= (degraded) whores : »Regency! 

(+ faeces + rectum. / ((Wonder if likewise Baby (a)’lone + bel(ly) ? 

(tumuli = »piless (that they are also »swellings:, more later) / 


vart: = Latin ars(e); (twice) / >to detect = un=cover 


(once again the black cranny = Ø! / »marl glides into »marble« 
ie»Pygmalionism: : »a Woman of Black Marble: 

(eye=land + cranny & mettle = semen + hole 

(thole« + a'rear is vin sight + »scor« 


( ru T« was Our most urgent need; ergo off to the >see: 


sea-coast ... with a view of catching turtle .. .« — : ?« / (for I had, with aid of a hanD signal, bidden Him (turtle always + turd !; (turrows 


to ostops / (& W likewise shruggD her meaty shoulders - : ?! -) / 


of Babel! = whore dung!)) 
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(Hmyes, excuse Me - : but=than I'll just havta shake=up Your certainty 

a bit! —) : »Since the etyms haven't satisfyd You uptill now, Wilma — 

mite I p'raps ask You : why the phello has put the »scor=etym 
to use 2ce here!? —« / (She tilted her body away from Mine!; She 

immuddyately quoted ULALUME) : »- : othe scoriac rivers, that roll.! - : 

LAVA My-friend, nothin’ but lavas! : P°°h!! —« / (since P »abstained 

from voting), / Me, to=W) : » Now there acoarse You've manitch a real achievement; — : You've establisht 1= 
conneXion, (between etyms, that I didn’t even intend!) ... : ?*« / (W 
had begun, in gruff cunrrallyto, to grr=rumble : ! — / (— & the spades 
of the lemures scrap(pl)ed ! —) / — (She quoted, »certain of victory !)) : 

» — CAMPBELL 274, »scoriac >: neither the CENTURY DICTIONARY, nor 

the NEW ENGLISH DICTIONARY, cites an earlier use of this word. — 

POE uses the word »scoria« in his »pyM«« — Pff!« / — / — (: & iD was as always hyper=droll, : these »2- 
groups! ; (on the »1=hand« W’total, P'semi. — On the other Mz; (Fr= 
instinctively). — 6: How silly!) —). — Me=then) : »Quite apart from 
EZEKIELS vevery=man in the chambers of his own imagery, Y’ have 
per=mission, if need be, to check it out in any »Greek dictionary.. 

(Altho, if I were now to in=struct You, »tis called troubling the 

sleep of the world!) ... : doeS it not suffice for You, Wilma, that 

fissures = crax«?; that P1 has ocrevice = 0? ; that the the »trepang = 

tree + penx ( olan found-there) is likewise called »mentula marina 

sive sea=cucumber:? ; — (witch I grant is not all that inappropriate for a 

"Southern Latitudinarian = lover of southern climbs). — : Will=ma. !? 

- Ill give Y sum good advice! - : Let Me go out to Stéphan : and ddnt=ask Me what »scoria« means! —« / 
(but Her hand waS demanding none-the-less : !? - / (Hmyes; well 


then, : HERVEY; MB; THE VIRGINIA EDITION; INGRAM : ALL-LLAN ! ; — 


: the scoriac rivers that roll... in defiance of 'em all) : » —»skoria«? — is, Greek, »surir«. — Via »excreta, 
ULALUME; (P in ruminative sotto- : x EE al 
voce)) ;( slags : mania laxative praises its ability to »remove the body’s slag: . . . : ?« 


| — : »You utter instructions of Satan«; (W) : »''s not enuff for You to 
wanna make a heiroglyphickal creature of Him ... — ... You'd gradually 

turn the guy into a butcher-bird! No : say what You will; but a man 

who has done so mutch for art, till his work is counted among the 

hi'est goods & achievements of humankind : to harass Him like thát 

is upprobebrious, yes pogdious!« / : »it ain't necessarily so,« (P said 

criticly) : »lookhere, the >it: is simply, undeniably, 1 of the strongest motors of our hole X=istence — p'raps 
even the strongest of the turbines; and so the rustick hooligan(us) 
smacks his lips, with a terrasstrial smirk, at his own crude slobbery- 

Xploits — while roe promenades in a glowing psychical-landscape, 

(which moreover instantly makes him socially gilt=edged presentable). 

After all what Dän attests, (as often as You wish to hear), is not merely 

that He egregiously sublimated these thingmabobs, but also belongs, 

with no further adew, to the Exempla Classica. — What sounds far=more 

improbable to Me is that even now : after 130 years, sutcha state of 

affairs should be glossilyzoverlóókt, by millions of pairs of eyes — 

for normal readers=admirers the insult: is apparently far too great for them to be able to agree forth- 
with. The blessed MAGNUS HIRSCHFELD ...« / : »— don’t mention 
HIM —« (W pled with a shudder.) / (But I) : »We should — indeed, must 
— do so, Wilma : to establish the connextion with, (yes=indeed)!) the 
»humane. I would say, once one has seen the matter with clarity, 
that a devotee can actually make no more dangerous demand than this 


: that the object of devotion be a super=Farinelli, eunuch & singer 
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(I def’nitely need to go out-there! - 
(Augean stalls : 7th task; (wonder if 
I still remember all 12 . . .»dragging 
Cerberus out of Hades: ... (the last 
one was >the apples of the S=Peri= 
D’s...)) 


(—:?-—/- well, 8=12 f'rall I care; 
and then 8-10, & 2-6 along with it 


(=>up prop + priapus: 


(& CAMPBELL & ATHERTON 
to top it off ! 
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in one; just as if he had never sProwted genitailia. But such a blo'n- 


glass castrate is nevertheless s'posed to »advise« people sutch as 


You?; is s'posed to »describe, glorify andsoforth<?; yes if possible 


to celebrate »Love« in song?! ... Your view is, basickly, absurd, yes, 


of such unworldly insidiousness, that one cannot do brusque battle with it often enough - I shall 


(Hi ii, 204. / p. 642»rhombi 
and phalli« 


English »rue« = German >Raute:, 
which is both »rue« and »rhombus« 


pictures: would provide You with unmistakable evidence that we are 
dealing with stimulating inscriptions ... (: ?) — : well Wilma, then 
why dont Yóu explain to Me what those »arabesque figures: in LIGEIA 
are all about? I want to kno the »trou charecter« of these >de vices 
rite now : »a fut in diameter; in the »chamber:; the »endless 
succession of the ghastly forms, which belong to the superstition of 
the Norman, or arise in the guilty slumbers of the monk«! These are 
the same turnsa phrase as in PIT & PENDULUM: hideous and repulsive 
devices, to which the charnel superstition of the monks has given rise 
— so now tell Me : what does the monk dream abóut in his non= 
innoscent sleep? — You fall sullenly=silent?; then I shall, politely, 
proseed : in DUC DE LOMLETTE the »apartment was superb !«. Statues 
in niches, ONE most especially, »veiled«; »it was not colossal. But then 
there was a taper ankle, a sandaled foot. De L'Omelette pressed his 
hand upon his heart : ...!« But, Wilma, ‘The paintings! — Kupris! 
Astarte! Astoreth! — a thousand & the same! ... The paintings! - 
the paintings! O luxury! O love! — who, gazing on those forbidden 
beauties ...«—: ?« / — : »Hmyés —« (D lost in thot) : »it is acoarse a 
Satanic gallery, m'friend : first, three times, a slitely-oddly encoded 
Venus; Cypris=kopros; then >ass=arse;, »a sows end & the seam! 
They are luxury, are >love, ar(s)e »forbidden-pyudties: — Say, those 
could easily be, without doing violence either to words or sense, obscene 
ill-lustrations !; »portraits in the manner of sully: ... : Damn, that’s 
taken from LANDOR!; and means what it says, »sullied«! ...« / : »Once 
again, those are Your cürsed etyms —« (W, itching for a fight. Also) : 
»But now /'m gonna choose an example too ...« (She thumbed : ... 
ah-here) : » — it's éven al fresco; in bas relief, black on white : THE BLACK 
CAT. — The house has burned down; one wall is still standing; and 
about this wall a dense crowd were collected, . . . the words »strange:! « 
singular! —< and other similar expressions excited my curiosity. 
I approached, and saw, as if graven in bas relief upon the white sur- 
face, the figure of a gigantic cat. The impression was given with an 
? —«, / — : »Wellwilma —« (P said, 


»— I could explain that to You My-self : how that too is just 


accuracy, truly marvellous!«. — : 


cozily) : 


therefore quote yet again : One place where the erotic drive to 
inscribe messages & drawings is most especially common is the 
public convenience. The custom of lending expression to one’s most 
secret (and also political) ideas is itself ancient. There is no country in 
the world in which one does not meet up with these primitive 
artifacts, which (apart from an occasional intrinsic artistic value) 
allow us profound insights into what are otherwise heavily 
disguised psychological impulses, and thus represent material of 
inestimable value for the unbiased researcher. The fact should also 
be mentioned here that there are people for whom the compulsion 
to ornament walls with phallic or other S=symbols emerges with 


almost irrepressible vehemence.« — A quick gen’rall survey of roE's 


(paintings: now in the sense of 
PHILOSTRATOS »eikones:) 


(+ »Demeter as well p'raps? 


(+ gusset / and that there is sutcha draft: in the room that it makes it 
a»draught-house: = toilet! / »:Normanc? = normal norms 


(+ carne 


(+ MHG »münch = gelding; »münchen = to geld / these monstrosities of the 
»Northman: (+ Anamoomoo ?) are to be found yet=again later, at an important 
point : that’s comin’ up. 

(which will concern Us during 
future discussions of His »devilish 
apparitions 


(like Isis 


(I lookt at Fránzchen; and, gallantly, 
presst my hand to my (aching!) heart 
: ? — / She blusht with pride 


(and what is meant, 'mongst other things, is a carnival piece: = flesh + pee; 
ora female head: - head = toilette (saith p 1, & provoking too 


(+ la bas = down-there + relief 
(+ imp 


+ trou 
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another case of the Grand Ole FuckTotem : he's put a géant= pussy 
on the wall!...: 
»Shut Your trap! : 
lot of You. —« (To Me) 


brought along a cuppla issues of a magazine — : 
»konkret —«; the Little One huskt, (& tried to 
. (but the earth did not split wide open))) / - : 


name! ? —« / (=: 


gain the door .. 


: »Recently We caught ’em : 


?« / (For Franzel had begun to laugh so hysterically, : !!!) — / (that W flared=up at Her) : 


mum’s the word for You! — Pots and kettles, the 


this Christa had 


»what was the rag’s 


»— well, doesn't matter. "Ianyrate there They sit, when I come in, 


lookin’ at it in=trio; painting the naked guys inside pink : so that 
itll work even more-lifelike in their fantasees, rite? The little pig d 
even ad=didd a sketch to one of 'em — Y’ can figure out for Yourselves, 


of what. —« (another longish, ominous glans at Her girl : ! — . Then, 


»Daniel — if You're at all fonda Me : oblige Me by 


?« / (Paul is nòt to be refuted. (And You=two 


imploring Me) : 
refuting Him! - : 
haven't begun to see the end of His (ie poe’s) series of sphintria)) : 
»If Y’ cull the secondary attributions here, far greater grotesqueeries 
assemble : »a most wild, yet most homely narrative; and, once again 
»a series of mere household events — sure; You could say that he (the 
hero), reaches for his »pen« that he is (yet once again!) mêd; but 
while the effect achieved is, on the one hand, insipidly-lurid, on the 
other it reveals the simple fact : that the pussy is a household object, 
and >to many they will seem less terrible, than barroques.. For, »Here- 
after, (perhaps), some intellect may be found, which will reduce 
my phantasm to the commonplace. : You may well accuse Me of 
being in the process-thereof. But going on : the hero loves »animals 
very much, »pets; and iin my manhood I derived from it one of my 
principal sources of pleasure: — whence the sources of pleasure güsh 


forth among men, that’s something We-three kno all too well ...«/ (W 


with severity) : »Go rite ahead and calmly - : ! - inclewd HER ! too ...« 


(redrawing of x=originals is not= 
infrequaint. (Who it was that said 
little pig« I preferred not to ask; 
(lets say Christa))). - (I'm acquaint- 
ed=now with Her telephone 


doodlings .. .) 


(+ SPHINX ?; (lots of sphinxes in 
MUMMY too 


(anus malus (via mala) 
(French »le pet 


CI married early & was happy to find in my wife a disposition not 
un’con’genial with my own: - : defin’ ly autobiographical) 


(& the head=butt in Fr's-derection : 


! — / (Who with soundlessly=trembling lips : ...) / (there'S nothing 
lovelier, (more human: than to be of »assistance) : »»théorétickly- 
praps, Wilma... (:?—: ohblloney!) —so that She may come to kno, in 
praxi, a sensible sufficiency: thereof — ? — : is the véry reason why She, 


as a person of equal rites, is taking part in Our=mature conversations. 


— But, allow me, to reverse-gears : here, in the BLACK Pussy, He (POE) 
instructs us about the »spirit of Perverseness — (as he does, in 
great-d'tail-then, in IMP OF THE PERVERSE, '"sindeed) — : »Of this spir't 
Phallussophy takes no account. Yet I am not more sure, that my soul 
lives, than I am, that PERVERSENESS is 1 of the primitive impulses of the 
human heart — one of the indivisible primary faculties (or sentiments) 
which give direction to the character of Man. — Hmyes-Wilma : 
why=not ’nfackt take him at his word?; Anyone who, all on his- 
own, repeatedly says, in blacke&- white : >I am indeed perverse ...? 
...1 in and of itself, meet-& rite. But then He shouldn't hold it against 
Me if I accept=Him, bon, as »perverse! ... '! ? —« (Your »don't have= 
to!<? — Wellyés. But=what "re we tálking about here? — So You, ergo, 
deny that the hero of AssiGNATION keeps a, (lifesize), portrait of the 
MARCHESA APHRODITE all to=Himself? —« (nd just how would You 
react were I to mention those imagined images that frequaint the 
subcon and cuddle up against his orthography ?) : »Y’=see — : »writing: 


is ulti=mately just another form of »drawing:; — : ? —«. / : »Okay, let’S 


(always + »spirt = spurt!) 


(and (tempozrary) relief-liberation !, 
is provided by statements such as : 

It is impossible to describe (or to 
imagine) the deep, the blissfull sense 
of relief, witch the absence of the 
detested creature occasioned within 
my bosom. It did not make itS 
appearance during the Neith ... : the 
monster, in terror, had fled the prem- 
ises for ever! I should behold it no 
more! My happiness was supreme ! « - : 
that's the socRATEs-feeling, Wilma : 
>I am rid of a tyrant! 9). 
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(that »barroques: Paul ?) — : »mite 
— (since its written so=oddly with 
2=res) — also hint at the private's 


»barracks« 


(: and may Gut shield & deliver Me 
from the funks of the Arsch=Fiend:!) 


(= Consolation of the Impotent«; 
(in case there is=1! — (: 2???) —)) 
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not get even=more s'fisticated & captious!« (She riposted) : »given His 
splendiddly=clear handwriting, You're hardly gonna get lucky with his 


xgraffology« — But now I'd like to take the liberty of posing a rather=pérsonal question Myself as well...:?«  (yés:Y' can éven call it x=aggeratedly 


/ (for P, and ditto Fr, were signaling wishes of apparently the same sulligeaticks 
sort : ! —) / (W, testily) : »— okay then ask Your quick=question first, 

Paul — : and Yóu? : give Your crap a mull=over meanwhile; before Y’ 

uncork it. — : ?«. / (P slo'ly stroked his non-beard : .. .) : »That He could 

"draw« — QUINN reports as much, quoting Miles as his reliable wit- — (p.108 


ness, who wrote him, about his time at the university : how back then, 
(young), people would be sitting around together, then suddenly a 
change would come over him, and he would, with a piece of charcoal, 
evince his versatile genius, by sketching upon the walls of his dormitory, 
whimsical, fanciful & grotesque figures, with artistic skilk ...« / : 
»So=what ?; so=what?!« (W interjaculated, boorishly) : »- an amazing 
multi-talent, ''s all! Since when is »drawing: identicul with »drawing 
obsceenitease:?! — That Your fantasees constuntly skid outta control, 
that I blieve without further ado — (aahh-You-two:!; »delivering 
brawling judgment, unashamed, on all things, all day long!) — : Give 
Me but 1 bitta proof that it was His habit to smutify walls ...« (She 
phell silent) / (for P, without a word, placed the pyM=page under Her 
nose : —) : »I merely wisht to remark that once again, here too, active 
& passive are to be found-united in one and the same person : the 
drawer: should also be a collector. Which means, graphotactically 
attracted, by the same sorda pissoir frescos; but above all he would've 
accumulated randy (and/or randifying) pictures, nude photos etc.; as 
a scopophilustiful ersatz, — and at this point infackt I suddenly see a 
new (granted, once again unpleasantly=sulph’rous) raya lite shed upon 


(why sure : even=tday the Parisian 
bookdealer will offer You his volumes 
of nude futography as livres curieux; 
(+ kurióminé !); which is why r 1 has 
french prints: = »obscene picture- 


books) 


His, constantly mentioned, forbidden books; His »quaint & curious 

volumes; the»exceedingly rare & curious book: in USHER; >and een the 

grey=beard will o'erlook connivingly my dreaming book, Introduction (= »a dreaming (grey-old) buck: 

"ROMANCE — Say=Wilma : viewed from-here, that''D be a damn-good 

fit yet again ... : "nd what’re You thinkin’ about ?« / : »Sales! —« (She promptly replied. And, with dignity) : 
»Since I have no choice but to be por’s paladin — the other lords'n' 
ladies are more for lascivious dream stuff & inphallibullyty —« (She held 
a little fist under My nose : ! — / (I tuggD it, respectfully, closer with 3 


fingertipps, and kisst it : —) / She jerkt it away from Me) : » — and listen 


Lucifer 


oo-cipher smack his lips! —« (She cried, in flattered=outrage : ! -) : 


to | 
»'fonly I tóó would gradually suckcumb, rite — babbling=along about 
etym flora on abnormal substrata:; and join Y’ in spotting ubiquitous S= 


pikes of the magic flutiest sort — that’d be rite up your alleys. — Therefore 


SULLY / JULIEN / RAFFAELE / 
GUIDO / FUSELI / CHAPMAN / 
CANOVA etc. 


not I, notwithstanding —« (She tosst her head back, (so that Her breasts 
emergD double=strength)) : »— and since Yóu blacken Him with, a 
posteriori, asspersions, (a super=GRISWOLD!), I would like to hear the 
phollo'ing. His fav'rut painters, those we kno — : what, f'rexample, would 
be Yours- Daniel ? — ; — Y’ weren’t=x=pecting that, were You ?« (She askt, 
after a short while, with loving mockery : ? — Cajoling) : »— that they 
would a// occur to You now, in a flash, no body is demanding that — but 


: which would Y’ name, on the spurra the moment? —«. / (Quite rite) : 


(((. ..»but 1 small hour, to hang upon 
Your bosom:? .. : was always an 
offensive image to Me; (pff, 
"hanging: ! »x-tending:! (wow, that D 
make for a rap on the di § its !))) 


»I’m no longer capable of pulling a list (gether — (and/or didn’t, as a lad, even kno the names) : I, especially, 


recall a picture, all in green & gusty gray, that must've been called 


something like »Alders by a Brook«; that came to me only=recently — 
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: the incomprehensible lightness & 
elasticity of her footfall — she came, 
and departed as a shadow. LIGEIA) 


= to repeat monotonously some 
common word ... BERENICE 


my little regal cabinet. ASSIGNATION). 
—: * ass + nates; (or + sign? : in hoc 


signo vinces ?; (but doesn't matter — 
a man regales himself there 


: Itself, by itself tholey, ONE 
ever=lastingly, and single«; PLATO, 


»:Symporsium:; (= motto MORELLA)) 


(:?—-/-:»Oh We were joint 
subscribers, in Hamburg, to what 
was called a»Portfolio«; there were 
often color prints in it. . .«) 


(: »No whiS*purrings here ! « (W; 
pointedly) : »What deals 've Y 
made?! —« 


(>... moaning for her portrait as a 


substitute ! Pictures and strange letters 


were always a passion for LENZ« 
(GOETHE=Annual. x,94)) 


(+ cab = a brothel, (cab2mollk = whore 


in a cathouse) / + to regale oneself; 
regard. at least orthografickly, is 
likewise ...) 


(a modern parallel : w ERNER HELD, 
Stormy Afternoon on the Spree) 


(PRELLER's remarkable »>Odyssey:= 
frescos; (I even once visited the 
originals, in Weimar; (and those 
grand study sketches, in Leipzig))) 


(:>Uncover said thing: : Your= 
STIFTER would say) 


(just as I've always preferred »landscapes: gen'rally) ... (: ?) — oh, 
y kno, sorda the »New Objectivity: of the period ...« (deft=pleading 
to Fr : »hush - please! — about the box. With Your color slides. —«) / 
(She waited, impenetrable). / Me aloud-again) : »I merely askt Her, : 
to fetch volume ii of the GpR=lexicon, (above the BRITANNICA). — : ? —« 
— (once Fr strode=away, in proud silence) - / Me to WP) : »Meanwhile 
give a quick-listen. — : >In order to augment his S=daydream, the 
hypererotic makes use, above all else, of three-things : speech, 
writing, & image. Frequendy the very individuals who display 
modesty & decorum - (apart from the erotic component) — are 
those for whom the utterance of vulgar language is a precondition 
for S=arousal. ... Others, however, seek S-satisfaction in erotic 
drawings; and there are many (among both sexS) who tend less to 
produce obscenity themselves, but rather to subject themselves to 
its effect; who therefore have a need to hear, read, see or collect 
pornographic materials.. —« : »Butacoarse Your Herr HIRSCHFELD? 
— : Tm starting to recognize him from his style(tto) —« (W, not 
unsarcasticly. But) : »straightout, Dàn : whom do you consider the 
greatest painter: — always to be sure cum grano salis; 'ncase an even 
greater one should come to mind, Y' may go ahead'nadd him 
— : ? —« / (Ah; thanx Fránzel; — (and séárching ... ah, here! ... 
(stick a finger in)) - Hmyes Your Greatest Painter, Wilma) : »l'll name 
a cupple. — : RENOIR maybe; HOBBEMA; WILLIAM TURNER did 
marvelous watercolors!; HOGARTH; OTTO MUELLER. JAN VERMEERS 
View of Delft. AvERCAMP, »Scene on the Ice. CLAUDE LORRAIN, 
'Rest on the Flights (in Dresden; (or the»Harbor at Ostia«?)) / But also 
JOSEPH ANTON KOCH painted a »Heroic Landscape: that thrilled Me 
as a boy. — The first thing, however, that occurred to me in regard to 
Your question Wilma, was this=here ... : — . : —«; (to wit : MARÉES, 
'Hesperidess the middle piece of the triptych .) / - : »Wellthere We 
have iD! —« (W, cy(g)nically=cuntent) : »»Himself & Co. Esquire! — 
Well, iS padantly clear at léast : silly=shamefaced Po ventured just 
a few wretched rünes & inSinuations ... : uhm=that is to say the 
colors? — : "re a coarse splendid! —« (She, with sloly returning 
justice, conseeded). / (P with jealous-nostallgia) : »MagnifScent- 
piece!. — Original hangs, bytheby, in Munich; I re-member - Hm -« 
(and so obviously skippt over what He surely=now would've had to 
confess : ? ...) (that W regarded Him with malice & amusement: ! - ; 


(& naturally did=ndt inquire!)) / (Yes but I'm afraid Well havta 


close our debating club for the moment) : »Wanna come-with 
Franzel? — Check how far along They are? —« / (Even on the small 
veranda a gloomy maiden face; then the heavy-whimp'ring voice) 

»You even dare?! — : first this jelly=being; and now 3 totally= 
newd women — Who kno’s what=all Y may still produce in that 
d'partment!« — (=and) : »Let Me! - : gô! ...« / (Haven't Y’ noticed, 
that it's always the Same=One ?) : »So in reality it’s Only=One. - Also 

esce et. / (She austerely=puzzled) : » What’s áp with You ...? —« 
/ (For I had murmurrD, (with appropriap chagrin), — : »She has Your 
hair=color ...«. —). / — (She was instantly more docile. Processed 
with lite'ning speed. Swallo’d; and cast Me another, side-long, 
glance : ? —) : »— if that were true ... ah and here L..:! — :!? -« 
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(hasty p(er)udding . (Now »Daughters 
of the Night, now the poets of Aphro- 
dite (HESIOD; EURIP.) accompany the 
gift of song; 


(= portable? ...)) 


(= the same model, sure 


+ PozPoznius gyda, iii, 10 : et 
nomine Hesperio . . .« : »and there 
were passages in Pomponius Mela . . .« 
USHER 


: the mere child, of immature form, 
yet, from long association, an adept in 
the dreadful coquetries of her trade; 
and burning with a rabid ambition, 
to be ranked the equal of her elders in 
vice ! (MAN OF THE CROWD). 


= LEWIS & CLARKE) 


»— He=nods!? - 


AhDàn!! - ... — : but I really don't have those sorda« (as a coquettish= 


(and smiled a, relaxed, smile; S-Peridigmauc) : 


plea) : »—»Hesperidian apples ... : ? — « (more downcast) : »’t’s beyond 
My comprehension, in efurry regard, that You're willing to put-up with 
such a poor urchin’ like=Me - : stitcha a ndsty-critter! ... :? —« — / (for 
once, by waya x-ception, I offered no= consol ation !) / (She instuntly 
gave a little cry, (forgetting her manners for bliss)) : » Hah! - : He falls 
silent? - : lost, I'm lóst! - : Dan, henceforth You are speaking with a lost 
maid! — (Christa says so too, (practickly=whenever We talk about=You 

(xS 
admitted to You men !) : She - ( nd She's really=Xpeerienced !) — couldn't 
b’lieve=iD« .. 


trouly sé=unsure about iD all Dan ! — : ? — sometimes, when I'm standing 


it happens véry=often!; fár more=often than should be 
. 5 (the vivacious smock came=closer; it confided) : » - Iam 


on the Datteln-Hamm-Canal — (or at Rye Market) - : ? — (ahyés! : You 
kno it) — : yesthan I think about this=here —« (With a little arm the color 
of a sphinx=moth=caterpillar, She pointed round the larch environs, 
: —?/ (which, noncommittally, moved their branches : .. .) / Her mouth 


continued) : »- & then Id just as soon flit a-way ! — :! ... —«; (and fell 


»Nope; don't have a»crowbar — (which, bytheby, Y’ kno quite well, Herr 
Stephan) - : tgether, You=two can just up=end those cuppla asphalt ties 
: — (just so none of 'em phalls=in !) —« (hmyes : what's with the pump?) : 
»We gonna get a pówer-pump ?; or the long-uprite from Mistletoe ? 
...«/ (They dawdled; - & bungled lucratively — ; (& looked as s?!!rly as 


turn 


an: 2 —) — well be=6ff! : getta move=on !!; (ina 


so many imps of Sat 
Nw direction ! Scram ! !) / (Back inside : Sô; — : I suggest We set up your 
wash=tubber; phyll iD up) : » - and gen'rally lend a helping & truckling 


hand ... : ?« / (Cause W was staring at Her own with such puzzled- 


((was really a blóóper, this ring of 
truth ! (Hesperus = Lucifer; 
H.-Insulae = Cape Verde Islands, 
(green as My love is green . . .)) 


(another cuppla of cloud balls above 
the workers house? - / (—: wair!- : 
EBERHARD SCHLOTTER's watercolor 
series of »>Cloud Women: ! - : thát was 
grand as well!; (& His, diverse, 
ORPHEUSES !))) 


(ahyes, Fránzel : I kno Your home- 
town somewhat; (& fetch me 
s'more!; (: ie keep=going! .. .))) 


(complete with : ‘To=You!« — ; (Were 
I a merry bullfinch ? : I'd fly right to 
You heart!) . .. 


(: well heavezhó !) — 


(? —) : »Áh Frünzel - the rural 
populace's »Certain Something? - : 
''s a matter of the d'erection of the 
wind.« (The Betrothal under the 
La pim; OFFENBACH ...)) 


severity : !—) : »— "m still utterly perplext. — Try n picture iD : the man (Hey, You've displayed it often today : 


stands there, (pencil up his nose), cuntemplating; alleva sudden He Sieolimsepsiples 
starts in, how »graphein« means not just »draw, but also »write« — so 
the next thing Y kno, it’s Por calligraphy that’s s'posed to be inves- 
tigated! — : ?«. / (A totally rational & gutlike formulation) : »I congrat- 
ulate You on having sutcha husband, Wilma. - Had He also added 
'and the shape of his numbers, it woulda been »exhaustive«. You would 
"nfackt not be, charmingly=frivolously, troubling the sleep of the world 
in the-least, if Y’ were to husk the little word »pictography: : for»house 
the Chinese employ a little schematic symbol with a view to the gable; 
and the Roman 3 is a picture of »three figgers iii!; ergo >letters« (in »syllabaries: even more so; sure 
can both a) have images hidden in them; ass well as, b), have other 

(inclewding »new:) ones assigned to them — can Y’ think of anything 


more proper; — 
air 7 


more I would indeed, (as is my wont, Y’ would say), 


go further still, and decréé : if it were otherwise, He (POE) would've 
dis=playD no pref'rence for certain letters & symbols, no appetite for 
xgraficks in the crypt: — hmyes=that would give rise to a thot=provoking 
gap in the »system« which one would have to endeavor to fill. May be 
puzzling questions ... : ?«. (For W menasst Me) : »»Miasapplication of 
Quotations — « (She scolded) : »I shall invent new punishments for Your 
new crimes!; on the charge of »kabbalistic transposition of letters:; or 
intellectual grovellers with grav; etym cuntamination«.« / (And whát- 
would the verdickt be? the punishment invulve?) / — : »Death; 
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by injection; injéction! —« (came Her brggyal cry; (& swung an 


infernal left hand 


comforting hands had formed : ! 


: two parties wish to communicate 
secretly. CRYPTOGRAPHY.) 


(convinced of the imp’Penetrability 
of seir misteries . .. (CRYPTOG.)) 


Hey : what is cauded, cunn be 


de=caudid ! 


a pee'cul'iar mentul(a) action is 
called into play ... (cRvPT.) 


— (fidgeting=round=about (+ itch)) - I=séé) - / (mm) 


: THE HANGWOMAN !))/ (behind Me secret little, 


: »One could, if 
You so desire, credit the hole conplexus »to humanity: — so let's first 
upproach via »manhood. — The period of a hd’ -puberty is also the 
typical time for a love of secret=codes; (and/or »sympathetic inks) 
...2« / (1 of 'em twéakt rite painfully — : ? — (ohthátaway; »no 
betrayal!) / I gave 1 mollifying clapper in return; and went on) : 


»at that age one likes to imagine one has immensely-important 
should 


dare 


secrets, that No One else kno — a typical, appealingly=youthful 
phenomenon. It takes on a diffrent hue when preoccupation with 
sutch things continues in the form of a hobby (or even a mania) 
thru-out one’s life : then it could 'ndeed be a matter of a subcon- 
fixation; could be psyzevidence that one àctually has something to »wrap 


...¢ / (: »Who dodesn’'t!«, W cried 
deafiantly) / (= Oh?!) : »Paul; —I think You réally oughta have an eye 


in silence, conceal & encode 


to : whether Your spouse mite be keeping one= or two-secrete diaries 
— : Y’ can get the totally=encoded passages futocopied, (or calque 
them); 'nd I'll decipher 'em for You; and You'll very soon kno what 
. : Y see how She’s blushing?! - : 
beauty=&=phallsity !«; (while ’nfackt She looked paler-tallo'ier; ...) / 
(All She admitted was) : 


with the aid of Your cursed etyms, Y can make a poor woman 


Your=wife thinks .. oh here's to 


»B’lo=hard —« (in riposte; also) : »- to wit : 


say what Yóu're-thinking; even the most innoscent woman 'd be 
vul(v)nerable.« / (Ah=yés) : 


Our little darlin's; cause they proclaim iD all with a giggle : how what's 


»Thanx Wilma, for remindin’ me of 


hiding in His love for a »puzzle« may be naught but a naked p Pussy. And 
if He was for what's »secret:; then that x=poses that what's invulved in 
the word secret & secrete & secret-toilet !« (as found not just in P 1 but 
even in MURET-SANDERS !) is a rather upprobebrious rendezvous. He 
who loves hieroglyphs, likes sublimely=iner ‘Bing Holy Writs; He 
who delves into »cuneiform:, is obviously a fan(ny) of cunny=forms; 
and he who stares in fasscination at »Babylonian inscriptions, itches 
to find out the secrets of baby=loanian girls! He who is furever 
cuncockting »alphabets,, is engrosst in matters of the »alvus: = womb & 
bowels; and »bet(a)« yields, in lovely=supplement, »bad & bed & bit 
& béte. »Cypher glides, opticully=orthografickly), into the visinity 
of »cypris, cypress; and the immodesty with which He accentuates 
His »analytical abilities, comes across with móre'n a bit too mutch 
postency.« / (W at once, flaring up) : »You're talking x=actly like mB 
now!; Who also can’t=stand iD when He tries to S=tablish Him- 


self as an >infallible ratiocinator: —« (mocking=agreement) »— no 


Messers 
Medames 


»Dàn — , — (: I kno it's unfaira 


trouble with that : that'S what the Psychoanalicktikers deemed 


themselves. —« (lying in ambush) : 


(the deep intricacies of the pussyl . . .« 
(CRYPTOGRAPHY) : ergo an old pussyl 
fan!)) 

( :»the look of the secret is picked !« — 
could also mean : >the john-lock has 
been jimmied=open ! )) 


(: »Babyzalone!« (Franzlein 
mutinneed : ! -)) 


Me) - but : doesnt one hear something of jealous=arrogance coming from Yóu as well? -« — / — / — 


((: »— shameless! : brazen as a whore! —« (Fr;))) / (But She meant 
»Wilma - : 


genitalwomanly of you!; : Dan is afterall, (at least!), of equal rank 


iD só-well! —); / ; (but P too, loyally) : that was not 


with EDGAR POE; (and Y’ always havta keep in mind the GOETHE’an 


»Nemo contra» Deum nisi Deus=ipse«!). - And when I consider His 


(roE's) laboriously constructed s?nnettes — platitudes, with a dreary 
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(+ manus krypta = unprinted 
signatures 


(+ the clap 


(:?-—/:>a form of tracing:, Franzl) 


(: ?-/:Oh yes, mdear) : »in the war, 
in Norway, I often earned a canna 
sardines by decoding the simple 
substitutions of some arrogant= 
nonbeliever.«)) 


(in riddles: : »etym = ridden‘) 


(glandular peeculiarities if Y’ like; 
bon 


(HARZER=Josef, >On the newly 
discovered Babylonian Inscriptions:; 
London 1801) 


(and now would pass for Spirit Po, 
and all men’s dark concerns 
foreknow«; HUDIBRAS.) 


(—: that I'll havta swallo for now, 
mdear !; ((: Or maybe not? ... 


(Captain NEMO: (VERNE). + ipse 
contra). / - Hf=hf? : twas "indeed 
a quite-penetrating stench by now; 
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waste of anagrams! (give a read to a decent sonnet; by PLATEN; or= 
likewise SCHLEGEL DAUBLER GEORGE: that’s sumpin’ way diff'runt 
from Po=piss!) - nope=m dear : POE was not a man for self=awareness; 
and as far as His »analytical abilities go ...: PFFF!« / — : ? — : »What 
is it Yôu want!? —«; (W; (nastily!); to Fr) / (Who had truly, quite 
modasstly, »signaled« : !; — and now, bravely, said) : »Hey=Mumps - : 
POEs super=detéctive, — that pre=sHERLOCK=HOLMES; that DUPIN 
of His Paris=stories — he really accomplishes (when it comes to 
genuine=acuity 'nd sutch), : nix! — in that groupa mystrees POE 
just extracts at the end nóthin'-büt what He=himself has already stuck= 
in, up front. — Whereás this FREUD=guy, — (bout whom I kno nuttin'- 
more than what Dàn's hinted at to Me) - really decoded the ;»dreams, 
secret=thots, in short the »cryptograms« — of strangers !.—:2«/ 
(No ep Wilma!) : »Mite I translate=paraphrase? —« / (and got 
a threefold=nod=nod=nod afterall! —) / (Very=nice. Okay) : »Franziska 
is »correc« to the extent, — : that POE mever!, executed even=1 of 
the jobs that require the true acuity=&=diligence of a literátus. - : 
WHERE !?, Wilma, : are His »translationsc?, (ie immersion in another- 
comparable-writer). — WHERE=Wilma?, : is the large-scale biography 
of a — (I repeat myself D=liberately !) — another=comparable=writer ? ! 
- (:?!) - Ohno Wilma!; He's happy 'ndeed to praise His heroes as 
Xpressly clear=headed — (that is something the pp, revealingly=enuff, 
needs!) — : in=truth allev=’em are as superstitious=&=blindered as 
an équal numbera ol’ladies! The »rule« appears to be=this : for a DP, 
an absolute saturation with his own hyperdimensional acuity must be 
accomplisht, 1=way or another; and it always, occurs, so it seemS to 
Me, in the same=fashion — ? — : VIA-EGO-INFLATING; more correctly 
?« / (for Wilma had laid a, 


"»protruberatings at I=or=2 spots ... : 


significant, hand on My arm: ! -) : 


I shall not hide, when My worth's deníed !« 


: I have sometimes amused myself, 

by endeavouring to fancy what would 
be the fate of an individual, gifted 
(or rather accursed) with an intellect, 
very far superior to that of his race. 
Of course he would be conscious of 
his superiority; nor could he (if 
otherwise constituted as man is), 
help manifesting his consciousness - : 
thus he would make himself enemies 
at all points! - MARGINALIA 62)) 


— I hate to say it, Dän : but, when Yôu had nòt yet made Your mark, - 
it was sometimes not=dll that easy to get along with You!; You were 
arrogant as the Torchbearer & Beelzebub combined ... ( : and ritely so !, 
Who can deny it?). All the same I dón't wanna kno, how=many 
folks accused You of megalomania; (still do, and will kéép=on doing 
so).« / (I conseed all that, Wilma; but) 


poesition was not strengthened by Your detraction from Mine. And b) 


(my cot, being impure from the tang 
of dung; GRISARDIS)) 


(Cause »holography:? : that is 
trüly-difficult !, Wilma 


»— : Modest would I be, when honored, honored properly - : pride 


RÜCKERT. — This 


»megalomania of EDGAR POE’s, which little Princess MARIE censures, 
is really nothing but a method permitted the genius when he is 


unjustly neglected, more'less as a counterbalance for social affronts! 


((: »Ó thou ungrateful unworthy 
squid! —«, (the husky voice at My rt 
armpit : ! .. .) / (Yes; one should, 
more correctly, speak of »anities: : for 
which EvERYMAN has no basis; too- 
lazy (beyond one's EMG) to stir so 
mutch as 1 pinkie to achieve their 
realization. — But a justifyd feat of 
accomplishment; (for »defense of the 
ego: ... — ; (ie a form of the»struggle 
for (inner) X-istence«.. .))) 


»a) our friend-pPoE's 


that S notat all what I meant — presumably I didn't express myself 
clearly ...« / (But P shook his head) 


You've put it, being saturated by one’s own hyperdimensional acuity 


: »Mm — You mean : that, as 


must, for DP's, somehow be achieved by an autosuggestive process? 
a legerdemain of ruthless sagacity & ultimate clarity in 7 sector : for 


the purpose of blinding the se in all the rest? — In this context 


KARL MAY comes to mind; Who aims to prove equally persuasive via the (indeed some very=amusingly 


(all à la roE's»Dupin« Wilma!) 


construed!) tracks: he read; whereby he knew to derive info of ut- 
most significance from the tiniest evidence — what a pity, then, that all 
the examples put forward, never occurred in any concrete sense, 


(which reading toddlers evidantly always=breathlessly forget), but were 
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instead invented by Him ad hoc — otherwise it woulda been quite a feat. 
But what seems immediately significant to Me is that: He kept constuntly 
having to repeat his tricks on short=notice; so that in working reciprocly- 
backwards, one may conclude that he was ’nfackt=periodickly troubled 
by doubts of his own godlikeness : whereupon »Old Shatterhand: (or his 
equi=valency), by waya self-injection promptly had to read a new setta 
trax yet=again — a sense of inferiority does nót manifest=itself; however 
its Antidote does! — : 's that more’rless creckt? —« / —) : » — "nd cthink 

how Y’ used to love réading Him! —« (W, chiding=amazed) : »isn't that 

evidence of Bad Character? —« / (Ev'ry character turns bad with the 

years, m’dear. But) : »Mite I apply Paul's (good &accurate) remark to 


POE? — : In order to confirm His status as an infallible archmaster, Hé Playing-chess is another sorda 
appeasement of the ego & sz by 
conjuring up a tidy >fairer:, 
mini=wooden world) 


solves the mystery of von KEMPELEN’s »chess player; reads secret codes (what a pity that as early as 1789 there 
was a steady publication of brochures 
in Leipzig, which prerogstulated that 
sets forth, heavily=armed, to make »discoveries« — unfortunately often there was a concealed man: inside — 
(:?) - well, eg a certain F. v. Rackwitz; 
(several at any rate))) 


as if He were sight-reading, (the majority of 'em líkewise shams); 


with shamefully=brazen cannibalization of predecessors, (who had 


actually been there, while for Him the, far-less-taxing, »voluisse sat est 


sufficed); He managed, en passant, a work of note in the natural (To write well, the man of genius (even QUINN finds it somewhat- 
: ; . must write in obedience to his eerie in this case; altho hed like to 
sciences, with His »Manuel of Conchology. ? : whereupon He was, finally . : accus ue DUE : 
impulses. When forced to disobey trivialize it with a phrase like »well, 
for=once, branded & denounced as a plagiarist. Yes, and then we still them... it is buta portion of his yes, hack=work« 


nature ... that he should occasionally 
grovel in platitudes of the most 
MORGUE) ignites it all with a bang by decoding a whole concatenation pitiable descriptione.) (Rev. erc- Nic)) 


have to look at His »King of the Detectives who (at the start of RUE 


of His companion’s thots; a trick, for which Paul's remark-justnów, 
proves valid to an unpleasantly=hi degree. But »he boasted to me, with 
a low chuckling laugh, that most men, in respect to himself, wore 
windows in their bosoms; and was wont to follow up such assertions, by 
direct & very startling proofs of his intimate knowledge of my own. 
The remarkable thing is=&=remains, however, that these sorts of — 
really downrite absurdly-superficial! — contrivances & hasty perform- 


ances, are enuff to totally dupe the sE; so that any aptitude for self- (for that is the, (tho for=You too= 
subtle), question : whére, within the 
structure of the agencies, is the home 
— (ahpóóh !; that was once again too fuzzily=sympathetic!; Pll just put base of vanity? — (Its relationship to 
»megalomania / bravery / achievement 
/ external presentation / spur to 
work of art turns out to be a crisis=prone raggle-taggle, in evry derection, _asc{di5,, imp=petuosities / self= 
therapeutics / throttling of the sE) : 


Scabrous baggage! (= W). - And= 


reflection remains catatonic one's whole life long. And ’ndeed not-oz/y in por’s case; but also for évery=body 


it more acerbicly) - : for pp’s even the ostensibly most »well=rounded: 


evry sector; whereby uncomfortable relationships, arising from the ego’s 


rustic ly=cunning camouflage under pressure from the sE, are usually Hé (= P), sô distracted, that He shat 777 
'torn''tattered: — all the individual pieces, however, remain more than ^" Ehetollet idi ra) 
: that divine old man!; »preserved:; that is, they are pictured twice as often. — SIGMUND FREUD (the isolation coerced by the sz is 
foetus rouen) ...22«/ (for W had taken the floor —) : »What all can't a man find, countered oy piaiitivedienuettip 


precisely !« . ..) 


when a man-desires to find —« (dryly) : »— tell Me tho, Dani-El, : 

how'D Y’ ever start nür-sing the notion that EDGAR POE miteve lackt (BEN NOR: 

— (in the broadest sense!) — >self=awareness: ? Jüst because He wasn’t= 

obsesst with cunstuntly reproducing, in word & drawings, ob=seen 

proseedures ? Isn't it more »respectable«? — , to cun-seal the »Secrets of the Alcove(n): b'neath the veil... — (that is FREUD 
(okay=fine! : f'rall I care b'neath Tanir’s!)? — How would it be if I (that’s joyce! 
for=once were to make a more pointeD remark ass-well? : /He=Who 
enters the realm of NEITH?, : Hé will pàirish there=in!«. — (:?!) -«/ 
— : »Listn=here=Wilma —« (P spookiNa!) : » - Dan has establisht, in 

trouly-lovely, satis-fücktory fashion, that His (POE’s) »rALES OF THE 


GROTESQUE & ARABESQUE« deal with nothing other than tails (found in u(N)DINER=grottoes: - 
that S=why . ..) 


embare=ass 


grottosque & erubesque«. I may, or so I would hope, declare that He (= tails with pedpaning grottos .. . 
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that in the sciences he achieved nothing; and as for His popular= 
scientific pseudo=tracts — (almost always copied from others !) —, I’m also 
gradually coming to believe, that they represent His flag of camouflage 
for especially=weak spots, that wants to be kept cunsealed. This essay on 
CRYPTOGRAPHY-here, I’ve never looked at it in terms of its metabolism; 
but l'm on the verge of betting my montero that this too is »POE 
»No=doubt; 


: given how You=two twist words? — : !. —»For example : it is agreed, 


code ...« / (For W gazed at Him with stitch=revulsion) : 


that, when a writing is to be commenced, a natural sequence of the 
spots shall be made; with spades at top, hearts next, diamonds next, 
?« / : »Well, 


until the pack has been pumpt to X=haustion : faith’n’begora! « 


and clubs last ... until the pack is exhausted .... — : 


(P. agitatedly) : »Hey — there mite also be, théoretickly, a »clap« hiding 
there in club: — : >the lock of the secret is picked«!« / (And that in 
turn 'd mean : othe toilet lock is broken?) : 


= to X. / : »opar (W addeD=caustickly:) 


You=two; with Your — (for a woman incónceivable!) — rándiness; 


»But also >to pick a lock 


: »All I can say is that 


will, in fackt, snatch at nóthing-but S=meatyphors, even in the 
most remotely laid passitches! (T's almost=worsen that >Christa«, 
that chippysslüt !). —« / (Say, where’D that term come from?!) 
: »that’s really first=class, Wilma; is derived from >cheap shots, 
: 2« / (For P nodded gleefully) : 


lation of a (rather sleazy) American novel at the moment; and so We 


rite? ... »We're working=on a trans- 


nèèd all-sordsa thieves'-cant - : but do Y’ understand now-p'r'aps?« 


(to W, in reproach) : 


»— what sorta refinement: that'd be to write it with an »o«? : 


(yet it may be roundly asserted, that human ingenuity cannot concoct 
a cipher, which human ingenuity cannot resolve! ? (CRYPT.) 


+ Po & cauda; (or »cod piece? 


(: »Ahzyes, where=He mentions playing cards ...« (P) : / — :»F'rexampull : one 
comes to an agreement that, if a writhing: is to be cum=menced, this=natural 
(+ Ø, nates etc) sequence should be phollo'd : the »spade = penis (but also 
"spado: = eunuch, cf. LESSING 8,186) on=top; the hearts as the next=nakedasst; 
then odiamonds = 00 = Ø; and the club=stick (Wé=say »acorn« : in German 
one lies out of politeness) in cumclewdsion ...)))) 


(it can be traced thru this hole piece by roe, this »>lock & key:=innuendo : >the 
thole use of the key«; the hole art of tholution: = hole & arse & thole=s lution 
(or thole=lotion, if Y’ like); the lock was picked, so that one didn't even need 
to use the »key« or, (t'ward the end) there uppears >too intricate a lock, to yield 
even to the trou key — that must've been quite a=thing! / (+ >the locks round 
the lock: always; yes, that too)) 


that brings the 


actual tool. into play, easy as pie — : d'Y kno the song about »Graf 


Eberstein«?« / : 


/ (Yes=but, hey) : 


mutch that sorda-stuff véxes one's life ? /, 


»Keep Your filthy limb'rix to Yourself!«; (W, gruff) 


»lell Me Your=self : in viewa the facta how= 


: iS it any wónder, that 


iD forces itSelf-& -its itchy imitches into practickly- Zfurry thing? 


— (: Francisca?; Tu?) —« / : »Nópe; not atall —« (Her deep=voice 


whimpurrD : »- b'sides it’s by UHLAND - : 


(T=house; in the august Moon: 

And as in their dance the lady HE swung, He whispered 
so softly (not holding His tongue) : Thou ought to beware, oh 
maid sweet and young! : Tonight will the lock of the fortress be 


sprung! — .«. Bang! —«. / (Happily W had been so=cowed by the lofty 


name UHLAND; that She confined Herself to holding fast to Her 


own cheeks, and to staring at P & Me: ! -) : 


»But that’s=really ... 


and Hé actually?; conly?; workt that into it?; (wellthén). — And 


so You're saying, (if I understand You c'rectally), : that éach of the modi 
operandi sketcht here by poe for »transmitting of informations from 
one individual to another, in such a manner, as to elude general 
con prehension., can be interpolated with some sorda S=image, even a 
sweet one? — well; let Me give it a=try —« (had the book handed Her, 
by P : ? — (mutt’ring sev'rall times over the magic charm »at random - 
et rendum) ...:! —) : » - We shall séé, whether, under the d'rection 
of His Impertinent (only somewhat) Highnass, anything fruitful will 
result. — : — : If still, however, it did not give full satisfucktion, 
the idea of a perpetually shifting alphabet might be conceived, and 
thus effected : let two circular pieces of pasteboard be prepared, one 
about half an inch in diameter less, than the other. Let the centre of the 


smaller, be placed upon the centre of the larger, and secured for 


(modi operandi ? ; Y’ thinking of 
muddy up her randy; (: Y have 
to!) ...)) 


(Héy ! - : the erection of an imp, 
out of which come fruitful results: ? — 
(well yes; p'raps »some hints in 
regard to the general structure of 
the language, & some minute 
exercises in seir practical application: 
= Concerning the Technique of 
Tonguing the S« .. .) 


did: + full satis=fucktion 
+ cunstuntly shifting alvus + béte 
+ con (+ insemination)) 
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a moment from slipping; while radii are drawn, from the common 
centre to the circumference of the smaller circle, and thus extended 
to the ci&cumference of the greater .... spaces on the under cIRCLe 
writhe one of the letters of the alvabed, so that the hole=alvabad be 
ridden — if at random so much the bedter. Do the Same with the upper 
circle. Now run a pin (= Penis) through the common scentre; and let 
the upper circle reVulv, vile the under one is held fast .. . : now stop the 
reVulyuschn of the upper circle; and, while both lie still, writhe the 
ePisstoll required ... in ordure, that an epissle thus riddn may be read 
by the person for whom it is intended, it is only necessary, that he 
should have in his possession circles, con’structed as those, just described 

. and thin he has to bring them into jux'ta-position — tsk, how 
unfortunate : You could, to be sure, try to suggest ambiggooities to 


Me here ... Justasec=Dan!; I ...«; (and went on rummitching=the= 


text :... (touchy' to look at.) —) / (When FREUD writes : Subconscious processes become recognizable to 
us only under the conditions of dreams and neuroses? — : thin He has 
left out pP-literatour!) — To Fr; lo'er-v(o)iced) : 


(circa 1655) — Miss MADELEINE VON SCUDERI ... (: 


(cummon centre = shared »creamy 
stinky scenter: 


(spaces on the lo’er Circe; »most cunny’ngly con’structed«) 


(the hole=asc gets ridden : (alvus, the belly : always keep it in mind!) 


(now ram the pin(T) thru the cumin’ center : ! 


(Both lie, at the moment, vile=lassciviassly still 


(This is PoE's protoformulation of a FREUDian insight — (50 years 
before=FREUD !) — which the latter expressed (sev'rall times) more'rless like= 
this : that every person »instinctively: has (at a subcon level, that is) a rather 
good instrument for understanding other persons — (: why is there still no 
index volume for FREUD ?)) 
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(? —: what Y’ pluckin' Dan for, 
Fránzel ?; 

(:»two parties wish, to communicate 
secretly; CRYPT.) - ? / - : » You're 

not alloud to onalyze=Franzl . . .!« 


»Did Y'kno that — 
? —)... (: yés; 


nicely=done! : ETA HOFFMANN) - that she made a sketch of a »Pays 
de Tendre?; sirvoyeurs page=size map=like? And the individual 
moanments of love are all=there! : 3 rivers; along which 3 cities are 
situated : »Inclination, Respect, Uppreciation:; (comic’ly=Frenchy : 
Tendre sur Inclination) There's a Sea of »Intimité; the great=big lac 
»Indifference:; with lovely=dreamlorn villitches round=about — Jolie 
Vers is one; Billets gallants: another; »Sousmissionss, and Petit 
Soins ... but all the same it’s likewise a cartographic projection of 


a hermetic=oldmaidish pyschologicul pattern; a self-representation 


of rockcockoo-phylings. — Well=Wilma?; 've Y? dug up something 


(The mouthlette beggD ? —)) 


irreFutable?«. / — : »hah! —t’s all just tóó-stewpit! —« (She offered. 


A la»with You-guys a person can choose what she will) : »— : Let 


word piiiiiiiiiic?! .. . the innumerable con’binations, witch may be made 
from these ten >i! the deep intricacy of the pussyl ...5 —«; 
(She fell silent all on herzown). / (While P a) waved this aside; 
and then, b) said : » - Hey but there's another sentence that phollo's, 
establishing the cunnecktion ...: the hieroglyphic & cabalistic-looking 
tholutions of the cryptographs: ... and both=are »mJ,sterious figures 
— : Dàn!? -«. / (Yessirree; for combining the-two, there'S éven an 
almost-better passage in MELLONTA TAUTA) : »— ... :»a cryptographist 
unriddles a crytograph of more than usual secrecy; or by witch of 
the two-roads CHAMPOLLION directed mankind to those enduring 
& almost innumerable trous, which resulted from his deciphering 
the Hieroglyphics. — So then, summing up, it can truly be argued, 
Willma : that for Him (POE) »ceryptography & hieroglyficks: cunstantly 
»You talk as a poulterer 


merged into one=another; : rite? —«. / — : 


about a phoenix«; (W, recalcitrant) : 


(:»- : eye=eye=eye=eye=eye:! « 
(went P :! —)) 


(+ the »con«=bins; (in My Youth, 
»combination was another word for 
a union suit«)) 


(leading male=kind to those (Yes, PigmaLionesse : there he is again ! 


in=number=able holes) 


(enunciate! — : »high=Ero -glifucks: = first=class erotic coitus) 


»— and so=what : of course He's rite. The decoding in His day of 


ancient great scripts, was a kind of crack=king of secret codes ... : ?« 
/ (P, consid'ring) : »Turn it around, 'nd it works better : creating 
private secret codes is (usually a véry poor-substrative) distortion of 
the to be sure damnd-hon'rubble, pushing back the curtain for 
entire cultural millennia. FREUD ...« / »Pox on him! —« W cried, 
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(& made the sign of the evil eye : !); She gazed at obnoxious Us) : »I kno 


: Hey, MussyourduPin(RuE MORGUE) this technique of the slightest tweaking: !; "nd also kno all too well how 


is no=less familiar with how to tweak 


it!) men think - : just read recently, in something by one of those La Plata 


guys, >the B is the wetnurse: of the allfabud : the smallest letter with the 
least bitta body suffices for You to hang vague obscenetease on it. And (+ vagina = up seen 
just because You=Two ’re the way You=are, poe — that celebraytor of 
Heavenly Love, of »poyish poet=love:! — must likewise be dragged down 
to wallo in Your muck ? : Just dón't s’poese I wasn't payin’ close attension ! 
I can see the nasty bulges on Your brains; I can hear (while holding 
My nose!) the dung-püddle burbling of Your sassy-honed tongues - : 
with which You spare NoTHING - ; sÓ cut the grinning You help- 
meats of the Devil! ...« / (Well just» You wait! (m I rite, Paul?) / (He nodded : —! — ; and then, calmly, (due to Our canny ling tins smirks 
said) : »Just now We'd more’rless come to agreement that — for X= 
(: »did=did=did 
sketcht Mors'e Code. In the homeland of the Dhavanagari, the priests (Mora... 
have dung smearicled on their low brows in the shape of the (sacrud !) A 
* 


symbol of Vishnu : kno'n as the »voN1 or Johni; (& what does that 


(: Tówem'dear !) - : Now - in ample - Roman numbers were naught but »rigidified digitations; 
I moment — you shall see, what you 
shell sea. I am about to produce 

on you a remarkable impression. 
Prepare to have your imagination, 
or your pity greatly excited ! « 


( - SUE- REVIEW; Lili, 452)) mean? — : Y’ mite just ass well paint 'em with anóther-big »@«!). 


- Its more’n likely that I=too have paid, far too little attention, as 
to : how, widely distributed thru=out His (PoEs) œuvre, there is 
a cunspicuous prefurence, for individual letters — but a cuppla very= 
?) —«. / (For W had raised her, cold, 


judge(wo)mental hand) : »- ! — : I cunclewd, - on the basis of the 


teeny passages have nonetheless caught My eye. = : ... (: 


foreign tongues (CRYPT) 


( : »homo bulla - « (P cunfirmed with 
a yawn) : »man is a babble... 


gutter-damn-airing bellows of those bulls out=there — that they've 
struck it rich. Not that I have any p’dickular intrest in Your collected 
stoolings; but praps Yôu should respond in sum sorda fashion? -«. 
/ (Praps I should Wilma; but) : 


derogueatory nature, that I must first defend — (not just »Myself:; 


»Your uttrances were of sutcha 


hardly worth the F=fort) — Us, Paul=&=Me.« (1 cRude ejackulation (-:!-/(:?)-/-:!!-/-:!- 
"ll suffice for Pééfan; (let er rip)) : »By now — (after a multitoot of, 
Dantesquely=unfair, soubriquets directed at Our address) - You can 

hardly expect Us to sho X=cessive consideration for His (PoE's) gluey= 

congealed cunnyieforms, those opticul aggraguts of sevrall dozen 

pruriendly-ogled female-derriarses . . . : ?« / For She interrupted, (arch= 

cleverly >in and of iDself« acoarse !), with an anxiously=agitated cry) : — 

» When spddking of the Dead? : sd fold up your discourse, that their (= the Did! (spogking 

virtues may be outwardly shown; vile their vices are wrapped up in silence !«. — : ?!« / (Yes=& just how d'Yóu (I know: 1 iii 482a; (et al.« 


speak=of Us!?) / (She attempted 1 apoelogy, à la You=two aren't dead! 


—: 20) / (: D'vou KNO THAT FOR SiRTAIN=SURE!?); (that We'reznot (Stewpit goose! 
pit g 


imp=&=did«?);— : go for-it Paul! : Cain't Sho no-mercy !) / (He gave 


I nod; and read: ...) : »— :»in EDINBURGH ... there were the great 


figures upon the dial-plate — how intelligent, how intellectual they all (perience: 
: »how to ride a black wood= (the wee=wee=maker ! 
+ would=article + arsetickle: !) / + contributing the moist to My satisfucktion - 
+ a»lady who breeds:; just what sorda Poese does She ass-üme? 


looked! ... and I think, it was the figure V, who performed the most 


to my satisfaction. She was evidently a lady of breeding. None of your 


swaggerers, and nothing at all indelicate in her motions. She did the 
pirouette to admiration — whirling round upon her apex. I made an 


endeavour, to hand her a chair; for I saw, that she appeared fatigued 


+ dell + cat / and She diddled the pee=rut to oddmirroration ! 
/ apex = fur-tex; likewise »head of a fresh sprout:). 


(wellWilma! - : a lay: Di; who spreads Her legs=too=bride 


with her exertions ...« —«. / (And I like FREUD rite=b’hind Her) : »- Despite the danger that I may instuntly incur indignation - (in=in=in«) — 


I shall risk iD ónce again=Wilma! - : ;In quite another contection, 


(many months later), the patient remarked, - : that the opening & 


shutting of the butterfly’s wings as it was settled on the flower had 
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(the FREUDian subcon word= 
infuntory is »cumicul too«! —) 


: ? - well olay phallo« + both little 
& long...) 


little artycul »x=ING A PARAGRAB« : >How does one make a Peri= 
graffito« Willma? — (TIl address further rephynements elsewhere; 


Ox — : Why the fellow is all O! That 


accunts for his reasoning in a Circle ... We really don’t believe, the 


here simply the role of the) : 


vaginabond can ride a word, thas’nt an O in it.«— And »Mister Bullet= 
Head: gestates for 1 entire moment, whether he just=mite, »indite, if 
it so pleased him, a whole §<?; »ay! a hole artickle — in witch that 
contemtible Bowel should not once make its appearance? But no! 
....1 the »Oc for ever! He would persist in the O. He would be as 
O=wy as O=wy could be. - Afflame with the »chivalry of his 
determinations the great »Iouch-& -Go« will deliver in his next issue 
of the *Iea=Pot proof that He both can & will be his own máster: 
as regards his stile; and his »leading article, of some extent« does 
indeed contain a plethora of »;O«s : >the beautiful vowel, — the Emblem 
of Eternity! — yet so offensive to hyper=exquisite delicacy« which 
are most certainly nòt to be avoided : »so much for buck-in-ham !«. 
Hmyes-&-now this longish arsetickle must be set in type; and the 
:devik on duty begins in this=fashion - : >In the first place, of course — 
as the opening words was »So« — he made a plunge into the capital 
S=hole, and came out, in triumph, with a capital S. Elated by this 
success, he immediately threw himself upon the little o=box, with a 
blindfold impetuosity — but who shell describe his whorrors, when 
his fingers came up, without the anticipated letter in seir clutch!; huh 
shell pént his arsetonishment & rage, at perceiving, when he rubbed 
his knuckles, that he had been only thumping them to no purpose, 
against the bottom of an empty box? : Not a single little o was in the 
little o=hole; — and, glancing fearfully at the capital O-partition ...« 
And, if You shoulD still have Your doubtS, Wilma; then listen to the in= 
struction the old=Xpeerienced typesetter gives his upprintass — : »you 
get, and hook every one of their »I«s!«; and the promising little phello, 
eager to be coached, replies : »so I's to gouge out all their eyes, eh ?«. And 
as for the notion our friend PoE wasn’t familiar with the multi=witty 
slang meanings of »X & x« You are, need=less to say, refuted by the last 
paragraph; for the »naiteral consekvence : it just puffed him up savage, 
and made him X (cross) in the X=treme.« — : ?«. / : » - and if these were 
the Po-interpretations of »O« and »X« ...« (P, persuaded); / (so first tie 
»Don't rush iD, Paul - : 


say) can depict all-thingS that form a »circular hole. For instance 


some threads-together) : the >œ, (shall we 
»spectacles:; (in ev'ry sense of the word) .. .: ? — : yesbut Wilma : what D 
Yóu think those crazy circular windows of His were all about?« - / : 
»»a symbol & a token:! —« (She riposted obstinutly : ! —) / (if only You 
knew what You've jusT wrought!) : »let’S say, more simply, »thimble««; 
(& token = blotch, indicative of veneral disease — but We'll leave that 


asside); : »Let’S stick to that »wind-O«. In AL araar He enthuses about 


given him an uncanny feeling — it had looked, so he said, like a 
woman opening her legs; and the legs then made the shape of a 
Roman V ... (then this little problem remained fallow for a good 
while) ... : 
this girl's legs, which he had fixed in his mind as the Roman V; 


as a small child he had first seen the movements of 


movements which allow access to the genitalia; (FREUD xii,123). 
- I, would like, as My nakst moist point, to direct You to the 


(& »XX« = Xing / and» is another 
bi-sign !) 


(meaning : there's an Ø in ev'ry word! 


(= penide, hard round glans) 


(+ »templecetym! 


(= nighthood + in nates 


'cunny & Wilk 


(* pudend & bowel 
(can one put iD any more clearly, Wilma?) 


(: »tiepoegrafickcul eros —« P mutterd) 


Cbutta coarse: + o Pen! / and, (eggsackly as per Our previous ass=sumptions !), 
the S=hole becomes an »ass-hole 


(threw Himself instuntly upon the little @=boxes, with blind impetuoSitty 


(= the bottom of the box, is imp'tea !) 


(the Ø = parturition + glans 


(— : go; & snatch all their eye’s!; 
cause : >I shell have to»x this here 
Peri grubo) 


(that S the trou=reason ! 


(+ nature & natal & (s)natchural cunseekquainces 

(a conc=sequence / it puffS »him« up (+ German >Puff = brothel) 

OX: (as per P 1) = cross = to have intercourse with a woman; meaning : 
and made him wild in all is X=tremitease«.) 


(ie the ^head covering: for certain 
"fingers: 


(1.) an Ox, out of which »wind: 
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»a window, of one circular diamond ... and rays from gut shot down«.« 
/ — (P stared at me more intently : ! —) : »Hey, that's from vAN 
KEMPELEN, isn't it? —: Eyell-be damnd!; that hadn't occurred to me 
till now : that this »making=gold ...« (and swifter jottings, in hair- 
line, : — — — —). / (By Your leave, I'll draw=upon his »»HiLOsoPHY 
OF COMPOSITION: as well) : »Where He ventilates the question : 
WHERE does a poet most competently bring the lover & his beloved 
together? ; othe locale — 4 Wilma?; I tell you! — : othe most natural 
suggestion might seem to be a forest, or the fields — but it has always 
appeared to me, that a close circumscription of space is absolutely 
necessary to the effect of insulated incident — it has the force of a frame 
to a picture ... keeping conscentrated the attention ... I determined 
then, to place the lover in his chamber — in a chamber, rendered sacred 
to him, by memories of her, who had frequented it... and then comes 
the »Zénoument — which is now brought about as rapidly and as directly 
as possible ... the chamber=wind=O of a stud’end .. dreaming of a 
beloved mistress diseased .. .« : ?« / — : »Daniel — : I sense an incipient 
hatred of You! —« (W groaned) / (Yes, but you can still hold on tite to 
the :transcendentak meaning) : »Wilma! : to the»emblem of eternity; 


the »cycle-culescents : poe has a little sumpin’ for Évry-body. — 


He spells it, to blur the issue, »God: : ergo a Circe’n=cular deity, and rays 
from the Donder-gat flash downward) 


(well, it occurs in other spots ass well; just wait, Paul)) 


(= Phallus=sophie & con) 


(the best Locul'lus look=all=itéte : ? — 
well ? — where ?) 


(conpudDantly) 
(= love out in nature) 


(= if in June it's warm'n'dry, then ... / (He (PoE) was always of the opinion 
... close = closet; (xclose=stool« = chamber pot in a box) / + up thole lute + 
the necessary: (toilet again!) / + circle : it works like a picture in a frame!) 


(+ con & scent) 


(: well what is a»chamber (= pot)? full of chamber lye: (SHAKESPEARE) 
((: thus, in the future, I=too shall, when gazing at My little bidet .. .)) 


(the unclothing, stripping=nude« - as quickly & d'rectly (+ rectum) as 
pussyble !)) 


(P just whistleD : »d§Ceased«?) : »Hey that’s good ! -« 


Justasec — : Your blossoming daughter wishes to speak to Us ...« / : »»Blossoming: my fut? — : what've You= 


Two harlequaints been up=to again? — : Has She started wállo'ing in 
smut żóó?!«; (W to) / (Fr; Who retorted with just 1 majestic glants 
(à la You really cannot offend Me! 9; She said) : »A girlfriend of Mine 
— (Whose name I shall not utter) — once sho'd Me some letters, from 
Her hrhyés; : and there were little circles strewn all thru it, and then 
lots’n’ lots of 'em at the=end — s'posed to be thousand kisses:!. And 
he had presst his lips to each=1 : very=touching; (&=lovely!; with some 


of 'em y’ could still tell he had) . . .«. / (Yes; that's an ancient invention 


(? - : harl & kin? — ; (evrything'S 
possible !)) 


(just as I shall ne'er repeat the name 
Phillys a 


(there'S lots of other ways, m'dear ! ; 
cf. LEAUTAUD, p. so and so) 


of separuted love. — But to quickly=return) : »I won't even go into how 
POE replaces the most freequaint letter in the alphabet with an 08 
— (Our old acephallix; from pym, Paul!) — . Or the fact that His 
'sorrow-rue = German Raute=Rhombus. But Y’ can crack iD open 
again at the black wood artickle; and what is His gloss=on »Greek 
letters? —« / (P first gazed upon the téxt : ... : In a bleck wood 
arsetickle, nothing makes so fayne a show as your Creek. The vary 
latters have an air(se) of profundity about them. Only observe, 
Madame, the astute look of that Epsilon! That Phi ought certainly 
to be a bishop! Was ever there a smarter fellow, than that Omicron? 
Just twig that Tau! In short : there is nothing like Greek for a 
genuine sensation=paper« — Hm; — : »there is — to say the trous a 


certain twist in the formation of the letters — an indescriBable lee-lurch 


about the hole ...« hm —« / —: »Well now but that’s a quote outta 
KING PEST ...«; (W attempted to protest; — : ? / (and L »gracious- 
sly) : »For=You Wilma, let=this be its meaning : as a mystic- 


theosophical symbol the *Jau is »natures procreative power, 


divine potünzy: . 


..?« / (for She had begun to wave her hands about : 


(ex; (in the élfin bed, the moist free= 
quaynt)) / what mite»69« be ...? 


0 


(from »glo$$a« the tongue : »&=You=Frinzl, shall now, byway repetition, recite 
the Greek asc. - : ?« / (She gave me a chasstising bump : !; then; peevishly) : 
»Alfa=Béta, Gamma-Dellta, Eppssilonn : - : &=fifteen ! « —). 


(my, but you read splen=diddly Paul! / latter: = buttox (P 1) 


(ass=arse + tout = posteriors! / €, in its 3=trisemblance, can represent both 
»bosom« as well as, flippt over (as in the pyM=funalley, Paul, rite?) the butt : 

* / bishop: = a) chamber pot; b) do a bishop? : when the lady lies on-top« 
incubosomly / »o2micron: is a smart fellow=fallow; and this in turn is 
»brownish yello« (= Isabelly hues); the felloe (O) on a wheel; waterfall blends 
in too, (not to mention >fallow:peean tubes); but a sweet-little »o« that 
micturates ... : ? / »twig: is (always, ‘cording to r 1) »a wincher; penis; 
'twigger = a near whore) 


COs, ifonly You knew! - (what »Duchess Anapaest: imp-lies; and one of 'em 
wears the Corona Veneris! .. .)) 


! —) : »Dän! - I now recall 


what I wanted to raise as My=upjection; — You already kno that We 


were in ARNHEIM, (at considerubble financial sacrifice; — but We had 


to have something to de-duct!). And there, at the »Duivelshaus, Y’ 


couldve beheld the ugly=genius of the »dreams of the Norman: : 
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what POE, as an educated man, meant by that, : the embellyshments 


of the early=Romanesque style (be it French or English)! at the 


time, (needless to say), I ré=searched all that; and (somewhere) I read (morerless), mm — : »presumably 


: the man wore motley. He had on 
a tight=fritting, parti=striped dress, 
and his head was surmounted by 
the conical cap & bells. cask or 
AMONTILLADO 


the shed’O’S of fallen columbs ... 
MS IN A BOTTLE) 


as a result of original characteristics of the Germanic nationality, 
the Romanesque often has a tendency toward things fantastic; 
whereby the figures of animals & men, masks of fabled creatures, 
dragons &  monstrous shapes of all sorts are not-infrequently 
merged with flourishes and intertwinings of foliage, creating 
curious plays of fantasy. — You'll be able to verify all this during 
?!« / (And DB (the butt=end of His 
: »Ah- Wilma — 


the refined aspect of Dan’s 


our evening slide sho. - : 
ballpoint proppt at his chin), correctifixt iD as well) 
acoarse Youre right=too; that is 
observational wisdom, that each of the 3 (4?) agencies of the 
psyche receives Its=due tribute. — : müst-receive it! Yours, (the 
tribute for which Yôu prefer to pleaD), would then be the portion 
due the se? ...«; (He pondered; - / (and (outta curlosity? —), We 
let Him ponder a while / ... — He said, hesitantly) : »- which by 


the by was, defunitely, unnecessary. I mean : to remind Dän of 


(Ah Wilma - : You've still not figureD 
it out! - How=oft’n do I have to 
repeat, : that each of Our utterances, 
(gestures, words, EMGS works of art : 
wbatever-Youzwill !); always has to 
satisfy 3 (and/or 4) agencies? And, as 
a result, the »Higher Meaning: You so 
admire is always-inclewded : You can 
refute Me with=that so=poorly, that 
You validate Me instead !) 


(rightly so; (if He had said : W sets 
Her heart on it... 


those Norman-Romanesque gargoyles ... 


(Rest assur D Franzi - : wE=are 
iDentifiable by Our hot=air leaps, 
(our, characterisicully light & 
eerie=airy whirlings:!) 


(as a laSt resort, check=out : DRIESN, 
The Origin of the Harlequin, 
Berlin 1904) 


woo the hand of MorGAN the Fairy ...) : 


(+ cul & mobile; and He is »arse- 
lickin’:) — / : »Let not Hoffman tell 
You tales —«; (P mutterD)) 


(= P plus adjunkt=W / (Fr nodded; 
list ning breathlessly, her balld fist to 
her bosom : -) 


(P nodded gleefully : ’sindeed; 
King Hellekin & his airy=folk« — : 
»intresting ...« ...) 


buttacóarse it turns out allrite! 


— ?« — / (Yés; ThankYouPaul; (: that occurred to Me just 
now, when Wilma thrust her quarte-tierce at Us »harlequins (ie 
:—»-— : Wh} 
these »harlequin-folks, basickly, were? — Then I shall téll You- 


Fr=&=Me; (6jov!)) — "re You knowlitchable as to,) 


Spirits of the air, d#M%ed thouls, participants in the Wild 


mdear : 
Hunt. - (Just=don’t assume, Wilma, that ORDERICUS VITALIS mite 
be someone unknon to Me) The hjsterical etym-sequence-here, 
goes : ;'Helleqtinn = Halle-Quin = Alloquint = Charles the Fifth: ... 
(& theres a theatricul piece by ADAM DE LA HALLE; where »KING 
HELLEKIN, Prince of Fairyland, sends=out his inter=mediaries to 
? —«; (Of course that’s where Fata Morgana comes=from, 
Fránzel. - (: ??) - : 


presented nothing less than 100s upon 100s of variations of the 


acóarse he »gets« her;) for — >this pantomime 


ever recurring amorous adventures of the excellent Arlecchino and 
his sweet, yet gracious=coquette Colombina ... Yet it came about 
that he, while dallying with his beloved, was ensnared by sbirri, 
whose intent it was to drag him, together with her, off to prison. 
And this indeed is what came about; but at the very moment 
when Pantalon and his retinue were about to make a veritable 
mockery of the poor-couple - while Colombina, midst great pain 
and 1,000 tears, knellt to plead for her Arlecchino : ! - , - : the 
latter swung his slap=stick? — : ! - and there came from all 
quarters, out of the earth, out of the air, a folk in most shining 
finery, of handsomest visage, who bent low ...« — (: ?!!) — ah, 


»Arlecchino, along with his 


Colombina, rules as a mighty sovereign over a beautiful, splendid, 


radiant empire 


... : but I see that Your mother would like to 


2«. / — : 


BRAMBILLA: all on Her own. But You should=&=dare not sugjest 


address a word to Me) - : »Dàn; - : she can read »PRINCESS 
such puppet=worlds to Her any longer — She's unworldly=enuff as it is. 
— (: 2) — oh, as far as Yòwre concerned ?; Yóu are in any case ...« 
(& this with a dis=missive wave of the hand : ! — ; She shook her 
cheeks in negation; and continued) : »Altho I've always been amazed 
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(: Hey!; that’s what Albertine said to 
FOUQUÉ - : and what horns she set on 
His brow! — (Thanks for re=minding 
Me of=that!)) 


: at Yoursage! ... : ?« / (For Fr had, with arrogant=nonchalance, 
tossed : an) : »A poet ages not.«, (Her way.) — / (W gazed menassingly 
at her 1 moment-long; then, sympathetickly) : »It's nóne of Your- 


(sure : whereas a vig'rous painter; 
pretty dumb & pretty-randy, with his 
tickle=goatee ... 


business; but take it from an expeerienced woman : »all poets are 
milquetoasts!«. Whiny egoists; sickly tyr=rants, who'll exploit=You 
& have nothing — and I mean absolutely NUTTIN’! — to give You in 
return : This is meant as anti= Yóu- Twó! —«; (she shouted brutally at 
Us : ! —) / (so, to be swallod, with dignity, rite Paul?) — / (but He, 
being inured, paid no attention whatever to His dumb=plump=goose; 
but instead, silent clever & dili-gent, took note: ...; — ; —...) / (may 
I pra ps add something in defense ? — (Paul is in My eyes a White Slave; 
Who is allo'ed to work himself, in disciplined fashion, to death for 
You (both)!). And as for Mè) : »I shall simply refer You to Ayesha, the 9 year old spouse of the Great 
Prophet Mohámmed, who induced him to join her in playing with 
her doll. — : ?« / — : »How old was the guy? — tsk, heav’ns to bedsy! —« 


(:a little over 50.) 


(W, syme-pathetickly) / (While Fr, with burning intrest, (and for 


(: at their engagement she was 7... / 


(Her eyes famed up more azure- 
still: !) / : when they married, not= 
quite 10 ... / —) : »DANIEL! —«, (She 
whithperd in d'lite : ! — ; (with a too 


other not x=cessively opaque reasons) made inquiry as to further d'tails 
: 2!) : »Playing with dolls can be faybulous fun —« (She confirmD) / 


(And W as well, after some chin-scratching rumination, x-presst 


com’shunnu=voice . ..)) 
Herself as phollo's) : »— and Süámbuddy like that is allowed to found a 
relitchen; and proclaim that >the female has no souk: hah! — But acourse 
there’S sumpin’ to it,« (She went on, business-likely) : »— : skétch a 
female! to guys like You=two, who ’re capable merely of literairy=love, 
a healthy=strong woman is mix — : just how did that story go, Dan?; 
» Horrified at all the countless 


(the lovely Gallerté? / : »ovip —« the one about PYGMALION - ...«/ —: 


(Enia vices nature gives to womankind, Pygmalion lived celibate and long 

lacked the companionship of married love. Meanwhile he carved his snow-white ivory with marvelous 
triumphant artistry and gave it perfect shape, more beautiful than every woman born. His masterwork fired him with love. It seemed to be alive, 
its face to be a real girl’s, a girl who wished to move, but modesty forbade. ... In admiration P. desired the body he had formed. With many 
a touch he tries it — : ? — is it flesh or ivory; not ivory still, he's sure; kisses he gives and thinks they are re=turned. He speaks to it & caresses 
it, believes the firm new flesh beneath his figgers yields ... And now fond words he whispers, now brings gifts that girls delight in : shells and 
polished stones, and little birds & flowers of every hue, lilies, and colored balls and beads of amber, the teardrops of the daughters of Helios; 
he decks her limbs with robes and on her fingers sets the ring, —«« — (1 darting glance to Fr : ? — Just as, by=chance, She too gazed at it : ! —) 


- mm) - »:»Lovely she looked; yet unadorned she seemed in nakedness no whit less beautiful. He laid her on a couch of purple silk; called her 


his »darlings cushioning her head, as if she relished it, on softest down ... again he kissed her and with 
marveling touch caressed her breast ...? — : ! — : beneath his touch the flesh grew soft!, its ivory hardness 
vanishing ... the pulsS beat in her veins; at last! his lips pressed real 


((. .. and bared the breasts of polished ivory . .. the grand cool flanks, the lips :...2?! The girl, felt every kiss; and blushed, and shyly raised 


crescent thighs, the bossy hills of snow .. . fed on her lips, and round the 


towered neck he flung his arms... and all night long he murmured honeyed 


Her eyes to his and saw the world and heaven and him, the loving 


word and saw her sweeet unravished 
limbs, and kissed her pale & argent 
body undisturbed, and paddled with 
the polished throat, and pressed his 
hot and beating heart upon her chill 
& icy breast ... and the pain was 
such sweet anguish, that he never 
drew his lips from hers .. . (WILDE, 


»Charmides)) 


nono; no fear, Wilma; not poe !; He 
much prefurrd, happily, to quote, :>I’ve 
seen more living pudend, ripe & real, 


youth — ? : k -« / - : 
»— and then thankt HIM, with a life-fulla love, rite : for having 
gottn an »À« in German? — I mean, all the stuff You=mén love to 
picture in Your minds, : that takes the cake, pie, and do-nuts! — As 
best I can recall from suppé, the affair evidently went appropriaptly= 
wrong; so that Pig, very soon, asked for the favor of repetrifying his 
Gala-Thea? ah=yés. — ’t’s another hole S=tendensee, by the way, this 
Pygmalionism,, isnt it?«. / (You are, however, certainly keeping in 


mind Wilma) : »that We owe this instinctual propenisity, that You've 


»Sweeet! —« (W, with mocking=indulgence : 


(can be found in rFouQuÉ; asa 
profound thought; (in »Sorcerers 
& Knights?) 


just mentioned-& -belittled, a goodly number of finest literary works of art — some of which You are 


(: »EICHENDORFF, »l'he Marble 
Image —« (P)) 
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sure to hold in hi=regard? I won't even bother to mention Your 


STIFTER, (the statue in »Indian Summer); or»zAMpA the Lazybones or 


than all the nonsense of your stone= 
ideal !« (BYRON)); (in >LANDSCAPE 
GARDEN)). 


: there is a tolerable good translation 
of it in HUDIBRAS ... (= BLACK- 
WOOD ARTICLE) 

(In BULWER »Disowned: — (which 

POE knew) — Pygmalionism is highly 
recommended) : »Make love all you 
will : what are the false smiles of a lip 
which a few years can blight as an 
autumn leaf ? what the homage of a 
heart as feeble & mortal as yours & 
mine ? Why, I, with a few strokes of 

a little hair & an idle mixture of 
worthless colours, will create a beauty 
in whose mouth there shall be no 
hollowness, in whose lip there shall be 
no fading; there, in your admiration, 
you shall have no need of flattery and 
no fear of falsehood; you shall not be 
stung with jealousy nor maddened 
with treachery; nor watch with a 
breaking heart over the waning bloom, 
and departing health, till the grave 
open & your perishable paradise is 
not. No: THE MIMIC WORK IS 
MIGHTIER THAN THE ORIGINAL... 
What are the cold shapes of this tame 
earth ... What are the blemished 
forms, the debased brows, and the 
jarring features — : to the glorious and 
gorgeous images which I can conjure 
up at my will ? Away with ^human 
beauties:, to him whose nights are 
haunted with the forms of (Fr)=angels 
& wanderers from the stars ?! ©) 


(also HEINE’s Florentine Nights; and 
We've already had EzEx1&v's dolls). 
(Memory : My mother, smütching 

a big photo of RICHARD TAUBER, (rite 
thru the glass & frame))). (related 

less to the formation of a harem:; 
and more to at r-time»paying 
custummyerx) 


(à la This picture is enchanting=fair, 
(so »Tamino-Tamina;, (or, f’rall I care 


»Calaf=Turandot:)) 


the Plaster Bride, (as NEsTROY titled his travesty of HEROLD’s »fiancée 
de marbre) ...« — (one ought in gen'all to dissect evrything more= 
clearly; for "nfackt (it seems rather certain) You're confusing it with ruff 
n crude-naked pornogruffix; (puerile x=imitches, of no more'n /litening 
rod value, (which then, »afterwards, under the sharply=chastising 
pressure of the sg, are destroyed, outta guilt) : but what's-special here 
is more a segment of »fetischism«; and almost without=exception to be 
classified under FREUD’s »sensual love. And also the transient lingering: 
over a portrait of the beloved, would be eliminated as »completely- 


normal; (since one ’ndeed kno’s : there íS a real, boner=fide orginal) 


..) : 2« / (For at this point W askt, (with enviable self=assurance !) 
: »Nowslisten. — You surely can't be intending to establish an (even= 
vague) relationship between the sweet=&=lovely funomenon of a man, 
in war-p'raps, carrying snapshots of his wife=&=kids, with this lateral= 
branch of ünnatural love! ? - What vóv're quoting here are all basickly 
depraved personalities; — f’rall I care »dégénérés supérieurs ... : ?« / (Are You familiar with BUTLER’s 
»Hudibras« Wilma ?) 


most people know: him - i. e. par renommée. — He-then reports ofa man, 


: »L hat's not at all intended as a lit. low=blow : 


(Part ii, Canto 1) / (Hey, it often 
occurs in cath. legends that columns 
turn their faces away; stretch=out 
their arms; laugh weep speak; 
promenade. 1 image of Christ began 
to eat and put on weight! 


sirtainly prized by You, by the name of St. Francis of Assisi, and how he 
might »in cold & frosty weather grow, enamoured of a wife of snow .. . 
which, after in enjoyment quenching, he hung a garland on his engine 
— : so; nd now You may take the floor again — : ? —«. / — : »Since Pm 
not catholic, it'S really all the=same to me —« (She first tried to say; 
but-then gave Herself a shudder : ! ...) : » - I mean, if that’s s posed to 


(the quote at least is genuine! 


be the truth ...!? — « (pleading) : » - didnt Y’ mention something about 


refinements, Dan? — : ! — : Please provide them ...« — / (Then always, 

bywaya consolation, keep this in mind : » My first was named oLvMPIA) (le nom de la Première, était 

: »Behold, : that is pure: Pygmalionism ! - The whole region is still so= Olympia qd 

labiarinthine, that many differentiations will first have to be tested before they are introduced ... (: ?) - 


well; for example, one needs to separate out the »marble images, the 


(+ corpse; »defencelessness... (:?) actual »statuesc (as an extra=little circelet, presumably consid'rubbly 
UE [alla token of Sashyngss congruent with »necrophilia). — Or one could partition it=thds : larger 


(one of the (for Me) most moving than life; life-size, small doll, — Or »selfzmade« images, separate from 
poetic quotes, Wilma) : »»Born 
within my heart. Ne'er possessed. : 
Lost nonetheless: . .. —« (STORM, yes. 
(Pll show You=All, this evening, a 


slide :» Me at His grave in Husum)). 


those that are founds. There'S (really!) a great deal yet to be collected 
& considered here, Wilma. — (: ?!) —«; / (They had, All Three, wanted 


to hear >My classification.) / — (Fine, why=not?) - Bon) : »Hmyes- 


Í would like, in terms of»pure Pygmalionism., to place the accents on, 


(Romantieck : S=solotéét inspires Me a) the »encounter: and »christeninga which b!) must be linkt with 
Ice again! — : >Ø how unrREUDend 
I greet, S=solitude !<; (>THE BLOND 


EGGBEARD).). 


(touching;, Wilma!) S=loneliness; and c), (most Imp=portanty !) the 
hole matter has to be carried out iconnodollicly=dulcinéély; : S=FREE !, 


Wilma.« / (She had set her (lower) teeth to her (upper) lip. She 


vans 


(a la figgertwitching ooggling; *****; 
& hov'ring before each (wo)man pis 
x=conssort ...) 


repeated) : »— now it's A-1 clearer ... : so léss Tv=darlings; that are 


sume 
sTARed-at & costed. Nor Sgoriferous GRAND-CARTERERian things 
for x=reinforcement. — But rather mere templates , of the >Glass Slipper 
sort ... : You are aware of how, since early youth, I’ve gladly lost=Myself in forests desolate, neer 
visited by tread of human fut; — how=happily I scaled such weather- 

beaten ruins; to lean far=out from some high window sill; and 


gaze "pon gentle valleys ... and as I forced My way to pass a narrow 


crevass in a wall, through tangled underwood ... (a small eyeron 

(Pff! — : To fall in love with a chest) ... : What found You=thin there=in? ... : it held 1 image; of 
icture! ... —: The pict t TE : A 

eumd ur ia ye cur pea all 1 maiden’S face ... (Which I carry bey Me even yet; secreted on my 
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PETER PINDAR, the Business Man.) 


: what the world calls »genius: is the 
state of mental disease, arising from 
the undue predominance of some one 
of the faculties. The works of genius 
are never sound in themselves, and, 
in especial, always betray the general 
mental insanity. 1 iii 485 


: This is right, says EP1=cuRus), 
precisely because the people are 
displeased with it! (MARGINALIA). 


that is MONOS & UNA) 


oh my) :»as for the»sana mens - : 
how are we ever to determine, what 
that is ?!«. — riii, 445) 


things »marvellous:!; I my=self 
a(N)arra=nt fool! —)) 


person; and None shall share the ownership with Me.« — Wéll?; Y’ see, 
I kno that much=mysélf — to be sure without the pantagruelly textual 
flatulation with which You under-pin Your Po=slanderS; and like- 


wise without the ridickculous pedántries of Your playmate, Ms. MB.« / 


(1 slander No One, Wilma) : »Io Me it seems incongruous to call that 
lady now deceased a sybarite. I shall refrain; the blame falls oft upon 
the slanderer : PINDAR. On the other hand, as an elderly literatus, 
I am duty-bound to offer a few corrections to QuiNN's plebeian 
imitch of poe ... (:?) - : ahgwàn, >Excisions:!, Wilma. These, so it 
would seem, never ending mutual glorifickations of pr's, offered 
in the official. style of virtue, find their insipid culmination in 


nothing less than a banally=reduced portrait of merrilyz normal 


emand 


fone understanding for monsters! Do you ’nfackt 


loins — : whereas / 4 
believe, at the bottoma Your hearts?, that ‘tis mere coquetry when 
You're told that genius is a partial=madness? —« / (And She actually 
nodded!; and said bravely) : »'Sindeed Dän; I do believe it : You= 
guys want to be special. Nervous, bon, that You are; but You're just 
pulling Our legs with Your scheol-learnin. Yes, as if I didnt kno 
from our school=days that You tenD to be a schitmatic, and to 
revel in Your personal opinionS. And men=’ngenrall take pride in 
talking foolish=slovenly stuff — (whether in behalf of some théory or 
other; or to make a woman blush) — are fond at timeS of passing 
Yourselves off as the sturDiest pillarS of sewerag ry; and try to persuade 
Us that poes work is one big nest of nightmares. Granted, witty, 
as-allways; but a far too one-sided over-taxation of an idea that, 
within its (narrow!) limits, is both debatable and not unfruitfull : 
thats My private opinion of the matter. — And nów let'S observe a 


brief pause, okay?; Yóu shall set out the washtub for Us, etc — 


(:»Fetch 4 of those waxed- paper cups 
from the cellar, Fránzel ... (:?) -: 
next to the 2 big schmaltz pots . . .« 


(: »Yes : put it in the fridge; in the 
almost-coldest corner. — : Thank- 
You.« / (She brusht shyly on past Me; 
(while, as if by accidánt, her kouskous 
mouth formed an o))) 


(: »Shut Your trapper —« (P 
mumbled; and) : »Saif=el=Mulik. — : 
Don Sylvio von Rosalva=mmm .. .«) 
/ (Yes; WIELAND uses it a cuppla 
times; (in ARISTIPP as well). FOUQUE'S 


up'n'etym : 
be cunt=in=you Ds Wilma; (if Y 


Profane gas; Che breaks his wind 
upon all occasions, both trivial 

and important (Dialog between 
2»Putri-factions«; (for it seemD to 
Me as (wh)if I (still?) stinkerD=worse 
thàn usual ?)))) 


(Faust & Po«; (wonder if »pygmies of 
antiquity could’ve basically been just 
penides ? No bigger than a Faust. Who 
do fierce battle with the Cranny’s ?)) 


(Hmyes : above Prince Hóllekind 
hovers his Futa Morgana. - : »And 
than one day a single such stone 
figure claims the full interest which 
ought to be appropriate solely for a 
living female, and that is the defini- 
tion of delusion.«; FREUD; in his 
»Gravidac= study) / (& since My 
heroines usually are no less creators 
of delusion . . .)) 


(((: the »Americans: have invented a 
chemical that causes mice & rats to die 
of constipation! pff; Gprussic acid: is 
humane in comparison; but .. .))) 


XClear the decks! —«; (and shóvD Fr infronta Her) : 


»Youstwo shall phollo Us discreetly, rite? —« / ((Frall I care, >to 


Witch, (which then produced his 
CORONA). VERNES »Carpathian 
Castles We've already had.) 
dont wanna make better use of Your time —). / — / (P test-tickled 
with His ballpoint. Steppt before the (open) kitchen windo, and sent a 
fart on its way : ! — (: »My 'poelegies«) — tuggD, (con=scentrating) His 
mouth wider; and then broke into the phollo'ing etyms) : »Oh léft to 
my piece at lässt — : rHÉY re finally outta here! - Hear Me out, You old 
g(ua)nostick, : as to whether I’ve graspt the meaning of this 
Pygmalion=interpoelation ... : just as pyg% alreddy contains a sturdy 
Bi-element; the whole f'nomenon just goes to sho yet=again, that — 
(x=cept for very=rare »NarziciSts) — iD just »don't work« without the 
partner of the upposit sex : given Our bi-sexual confickuration, We càn 
do no=other; 'f need be we havta imagine Hi? : ’s it any wonder that 
what emurges is a subcon-preference for such verbal material, able to 
yield (via etyms) a bi=S=impingement? ...« (He parried with one 
hand :! - just lémMe ...) : »— m — thetextulizations havta turn out even 
móre dualistick; the etym-galls havta be even móre amboidally deep- 
furrod, take on even móre complicadiddly-clusterD phorms ... hm; 
this kalipyg'malionization cant be graspt with a mere »Gallertéa- 
trick: any (a)more than with »unrealistic . . .« (Distracted, He heated up 
His rear anew. — (S'nuffled : ? ... : !) — And, with unrREUDend 
dignity, continued) : »that You've preacht the etym with years of noble- 


textS, honors You, a coarse — (: ah, iD is »tidier-purer; She ages 
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mute motionless aghast. 
ASSIGNATION) 


on the verge of the great Secret. 
ELEONORA) 


that the repulsive something actually 
exists, : we see! (EUREKA). 


an old Swede. (ms) 


:?—: for a wild moment did my 
spirit refuse to comprehend the 
meaning of what I saw... : oh for 
a voice to speak! — oh horror! - oh, 
any horror but this! — . (prt & P.) 


: that grayish green / that nature loves 
the best for beauty's (+ pudends) 
grave. AL ARAAF; ((the chants of the 


mal=odor ...)) 


(& I nodded my everdamnéd hed, 
(a la ARCHIMAGO) : »that’S iD. / - : 
»mmwellyés - : not My=choice. —« 


(He said, dubiously.)) 


not is "érnly young; can be set aside if You've other thingS to 
do9 ...: Hey, it's a very=curious matter, when Y’ get down to it! A 


isol(d)ate 


way for You, as a man to objecivize: — OF let’S say : »put to good 


use? — the female con’po’nent of Your nature ... : rite?; isnt iD ??-« 


/ (for I had, (since it lookt to Me as if 1 shado’let had phallen 


across the cornera the rt windo?), made a hand=signal to requést the 
floor : ? — ; — (& utter circumSpection now! - (ah, I needeD to take 
sô mutch into consideration ...))) : »By-&-large, not bad=at=all, 
Paul —«, (We must All reconcile Our=selves to Our etymal miss'ries!) 
— (and must now stretch out a ragged-knóghtty nylon line) - ; 
»but once again there's sumpin’=else to it as well ...« / (since) : »ie 
mutch=mére?! —« (He asked in return, slitely offzended : !? —)) / 
(No no, Paul); »''S just My way - : how D’ Yóu like it best?« / : 
»Gentle stupid fat & pale.« (He riposted defiantly); (and also gave 
»Zounds and bdamd! — Would that I mite ve 


are those the fruits of Your godforsaken 


His nose a clamp)) : 
utterD a »non olet ... : 
casseroles ?« / (Yes; cmon, : so that We can distract the Láydies! : ...) / 
—2,—-,-,-;-.-1? -:!- / (But They had, long since, been standing 


ecrated 
at the exciting 


idge of the precipiss & gawking into the lurid deeps 
— : ? .../ (The old dung chaser, Stephan, - ( : after his fashion likewise 
»po=expert:!) — had already shoveled=away the hand=high peatlike 
mat lying atop it; (into the small field=wagon lined with straw; 
(before which »Lux« stood; philosophicly dining on sprouts of well- 
nourisht artemisia)). In the nonce He (Stephan) leaned on His long 
shovel; and exchanged a few, not undrunken, Lo German turnsa 
phrase with his hairychested brother, (fuckloristic craps=terms, 
rustick whorrors, primarily anent W's bósóm size...) : ?) / (Best thing) 
: »Slip the hose for the pump under the fence; dig a (shallo) trench 
and let it flo out into the field; into the 
0€, / —:1 2? — : ! — / He just 


gave a, blunt=&=frugal, nod. / - : »- : 'king! —« (P's ghoulish nasal- 


right across the road - : 


ditch separating the two plotss. - : 


t(h)rill; 6Gjubt breed dru=yur moud!); Shuddering and without 


Three=Chancelor , 
Cigar d 


asking, He ignited a ! - / (Help Me carry the washtub 


round-back, Francisca) 
...2«3 / (She did help; but doggd my heels. —) / (Stephan smirkt like a 


besotted Swede. — He reacht out with his shovel — : ? — and gave just 


: »— and please dont look that=away again! 


I thoro stir: ! -: 2! : !!! — / (W, fascinated, slo'ly raised her arm : — the 
hand attacht up=front began to taper : ! — ; — She pointed, Medusa- 
loamy, at the dung balls) : »Behold a likeness of Your vile viscera — 
:a Sx of Acheron! ...« / (and this had "nfact brought iD all, 
sluggishly, to the=top; (and stencht a savage hodgepodge) : sour farts 
& half=rotted sinitarry=napkuns; (F)ranzled armpits & mére=dumpy 
coproids; soilet=paper & pecker=trax; sweaty=futwipes, swirled with 
charwoman flo'ids; ambilguous tufts afloat in notch soup; for dessert 
jellyturds with head=cheese; (and then, (wouldnt y'kno!) another 
long pallid rubber had to sallymeander to the sirfuss!) — a soup- 
terranean kakáphony.) / - : »- : 'sit long nuff!? —«; (Stephan bellod 
— (: the power=cable, stretcht to the neighbor=yonder) - inserted the 
sucking end of the sturdy-little pummp into the wondrous strange 
pool : ... / —) : »Use=full gizmo -« (P : nodding=profoundly) : 


»— human excrement is surely the least opprobrious portion ... : 
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(& clumps of evil miasma wobbled 
past our chests — (: from Turd'turus? 
— so the concrete ties were already off 
to one-síde; (7 most heavy beams, 


3 hundredweights=each !))). 


(: Whoa, that grows disgusting! — 
Who would gaze there=in & not 
tremble ?!« (IMMERMANN)) 


(his bay; (that was nów pissing a hole 
in the humus; out of a rod as long as 
My forearm). — (And W watcht in 
fascination, Fr with fe’vrish eyes : ! 
(And Both lickled the corners of 


their=own mouths : .. .))) 


(but don’t harm the hedge ’f possible, 
okay ?) / »Lookie there Paul. The 
brand of the pump. — »EUREKA«!!—)). 


(+ gully'ish 
(pit or sty of sand? 


(Steno (: isn’t there a Pitman 
System«?)) 


(his coprophiz; (he whistled for want 
of thought). 


(: gut=friend / — : for Jesus sake 
forbear !) 

(a piss® of cold targ (SMOLLET 
= smell it)) 


Daniel von Afterdingen; 60 how 
reeks so=far«! & the Gully=firmer 
smiled asa foetidic) 


(Don't have one myself; (d hardly 
ever need it; (at most for the circular 
saw...) Owhen I re-turned, 'twas 
emptied out: : oFF'N'BAcK !) 
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with a shriek she rushed from the 
margin, and buried her face in her 
hands — weeping bitterly. (PIT) 


: a broad river of molten gold! 
(TENNYSON=Review; I iii, 481 ff.) 


: the gentle sweepings, to & fro, 
of innumerable butterflies ... 
(ISLAND + FAY)) 


VENUS CLOACINA 


cunt sink without puking! - : Damn don’t gawk at it like that!; 
a person can indeed take frite at His=own putrid epicurean F=fluvia : 
comecome, enough feckal materiall —« (this anxiously to W; and 
escorted Her away, from the caca chasm, around the cornera the 
house; (from where We then could still hear, (at steady intervals), Her 
soft & burbling belches)) - / — : !!! 2) : Re You ...?! —«; (but, when 
turning to the wrenched-rigid little face, the »crazy. died in My 
throat ...: ?) — / (Fr; green with jellOsee; 1 genuwhine teardrip in 
each frozen eye; She pointed, with a swift flippa the finger (: !), at the 
condom : !? / (which, radick’ly=sassily, lolled across the gatsmuts) / 
(midst quick=thudding gasps; with quick-quivring lips) : »From 
Whóm .. 


as stinky as a cat-house here!! —«; (She tore Herself from My side; 
and arrayD all-Her elfine knuckles betwixt Us : ! —) / — (& Stephan 


. 1 does that cum ?; : that rubbry=Thing=there!? — Oh it’S 


gazed at Us=Two dubiously; - (ére he threw the léver : ! — (where- 
upon, more’rless immudiately, it cum=menst to buffj.))) : ... / - 
((She now thrust her jaw forward : ! — and gave Me a prelimin=airy 


curse : !!))) — / — : »with 99% surety from the days, (and/or weeks), 
when Your good father co-hábited here with Your good mommy - : 
You=Yourself saw how=deep He had to penetrate! — : bring- Me the 
binox: ...« (and give a snappa the fingerS : ` —). / — : »Aeh You móns- 


thómething like- 


stir! - «(She splürgD —) : »how can Y’ be thinkin'a 
that now? — Be=c4re=full! : Pl not be askin’ brief=questions! - : that 
>I percentc? — : sounds damn=sf=tummineus! ...«; (but ran off. - . - : 
And brought 'em:- . / (While I lookt=thru . . . — (: the cloudlet of white 
butterflies „H? the blooming redishes — (for a good 14 days now : very 
curious.)) — / (She had, (wellyés : not x=actly pashuntly !) — waited ... 
:!- . Now accepted, with her If hand, the (shabby) skiver strap of the 
Zeiss optix : ? — ; (while her rt opened, in a ruthless-question : !?) — / 
(Must I say it, Franziska? . . . (wellthan) ^ okay; mis'rubble) : » — please - : 
don't go=thru My underthings, Fránzel. — : there ’re, all=sordsa, »stains 
there. — Yôu kno. . .« (& bade Her — (Ko Bate! ) — with hands that I mite 
be=spared : ? — (: no? — allrite!))) : »- iť’S like this, Franziska, : that, 
after several weeks, it always-sümhow, cums to a simmiD« okay ? —« / 
(She nodded; allbut=unnoticeably; (but nun-thelass »’sif=relievD)) / — 
I, phallterD) : »- and then I yeswell .. . : sorda every — oh : 223 months 

: so that I don’t get the bed all=messy ... : woulda been nobler, 
would it ot, to ve spared Me that sorda divulgents, on a SPINEL= 


basis? — ...« / (—) 


with beaming eye. But) 


: » - more noble: it woulda been —« (She replyD, 
: »Someone sózunsirtain as I-Dàn - : can= 
not be nóble! — « (in cónsolation) : »ah if You'D ever "ee the stains-in- 
Mine! — (And then We=women have all=sordsa »sweat-slips: b’sides, 
? / — .: »So 


where’S the hot water !? — Bring me the big cellofeign bag, fulla black 


to be buttonD on, into pits=&= crotch) -« ... : 
undies, from the suitcase inside!« (W) : »And lollygaggin’ round 
Dän : You've already taken in far too mutcha that gullymatiass of 
His! ...« (B ashiny=tined pail b'side Him, ... (: »May the winch of 
Saint Asmus tangle your guts!«, We heard Him fulminate; (and, 
bang. into the house)) / (While Stephan’s brother drove the 
peat into the neighboring field. And Stephan-himself suggested : 
letting all the taps in the house run : »- give 'em a proppuh flush- 
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(ahyés : belongs to the »pyuc=etym ! 


(or »fuck all? ; (She at once, subconly, 
laid her hand on her own effluvial- 


pump .:... 


(Had, at worst, been pintch like that 
as a schoolboy, (by a sadistick older 
kid)! !) 


(:?/—: That is a find from those 
times past«; LENAU) 


(Yes; Güt has not done a gut job; 
(mine bodie stinketh yet rotteth not: 
NOTKER=Stutters) 

(a very=unpleasant, though passably= 
faithful squire (for money) 


(typical Wilma chin=jesture! ; 
She already had that down as 
a lyseeum-lass .. . 


(sure : the usual, Isabella=hued 
underwear of intellectuals ... (: ?) / 
(for W, trumpet=tongued, cállD 


(He ergo the »water=bearer:? . . .)) 


(C —) : »No. — pollution: is what it'S 
called, when all by yourself ...« —)) 


(didn't it sound, from round the 
corner, like the squirt of 1 dash 
a Dréft? 


((: ah blieve=Me=No!; (: that bitta 
metabolism ofa gout=ridden man. . .) 
(actually: looks fantastic : black 
pantease, BRA, slip black; a pudgy- 
white, packt like that ? .. . (: if, on 
the other hand, it's not a death- wish 
THE MERRY WIDOW 


(:»'re y sewr, man!? -«... (suffring 
from etym=attax as well ?)) 


the upturned faeces; of a sows=end 
rose’S) 


some things are so=completely 
ludicrous, that a man must laugh 
or die! ASSIGNATION). 


sunset hues:) 


: nullus enim locus sine genio est«. — 
Motto Fay)). 

: and if I haven't merried my 
Great-Great-Grandmother ! ... 
(sPECTACLES)) 


: the trou divain' afflatus! (1, iv,39) 
+ the new gas is doing wonders in 
conjunction with gutter=percher. 
MELLONTA TAUTA) 


: an unshaped kind of something first 
appeard. (riii, 416) 


out! —« ...) / — : »Iake a bearing over-yonder, Franzel - : next to the 
last=birch ? ; divarse arcs to the left? — Is that a góshawk? — : ’t’s really 
gotta be a huge beast ... : ?« / (She however, (under the pretext of 
»yes but wo" Dán ? - 2, leaned, bywaya prolifick=preliminairies, 'pon 
My chest : - ; (and with sütcha- melting gaze up'n'back : ! ... / (: that 
My sinses were ... (I was feeling so utterly=lousy anyway!) — / (& the 
stench was so-(c)rude. / And the cat’s tail atop the chopping=block / 
And Paul's diachoretic singsong, (while phylling the buck=it) : »Ho- 
hóh Hoh Hoh - : qu'il était boh-hóh: — (robustly=deeper) : »Po=Steel= 
Yong de long-*hooo- mo : Hoh: Pôh!! —«) ... / (that Pééfan, in horrible 
dunginess, gruntled a fathom deeper; in the bouillons of mock- 
turd’tle=soupcons, a genius of the higher ordure; (with him one can 
instuntly blieve that the tongue is naught but the upper enD of the 
testinal tract ...)) / (& I-relisht the gentle movements of shoulder- 
playdes, (of sutcha=unworldly élevéan mode? — !; (gotta »takezcarec of 
HerV...)) :?2-/- :»a glider. All silent & silvry. — ? : is=there a club, 
in Steinhorst? —«. / (— and he agitated in the shits, from pale gray 
to black; from lemon to brite cunnary; from crocus to mauve, 
(zounds gold & loam! - (He was back to exchanging oral x=crementa 
with his lil=bro; (midst usage of triphtongs that could dry Your 
whistle up ...))) / (and likewise from=hénce came tonal misscarriges, 
usque ad nauseum, fulla turdy tricks : and Whó-'mongst-You can 
now tell, whére=does this slender phello tarry ?« — / (and the tomcat, 
"PPP — 


the bullish=blackie, was balling his great grandmother : 
(& accumplisht it with disgusting=dickStirity!); / (and Shteffen 
screwtinized the hole-rigmarole : !); , a genuine Stinkhardt!))) / (and, 
b'síde-Us, the reptilian whip of a sassy voice, a pumpodoric squaw-k) : 
»Dónt bestir Yourselves too=mutch. — And Paul's not-helpin' out either 
- "nd whatS She lollin’ round 


like=that for again !? ... : ?« / (I'd evidentally begun to bare my teeth 


: You're leavin’ Me in the lurch!? : 


a bit(e) : ! - (à la»speak faster; — : that I may hear You prattle!«) — (and, 


at the moment, »a turd in your teeth: d "ve been accomplisht all too= 


flatus voci 


* foetor oris ::: Was observing 


easily)) / She surely also noticed that I .. 
Her, pondring-cal(culllating, Her daughter=&=Me : ? = : ! ...; - 


belch. 1) .)) : »Ahwell! — ’ ; —« (She went; then) : »Hey, 


I (etymic-)ptrpop DH. 
've gotta go inside real-quick - : 'can be done with 1 flush now, rite? — 
What a relief once=again and sans a-care to be able to ...« / —: »Hf. 


- : now Hes def’nutly gonna havta play with Her nipple again.« 
(Fr, mocking She began to sneak round the corner; to the left= 
..)/ -: Don't do iD!) : 


study the necessity, just to kno 


ajar front door : »Do Y' actually first havta 
— : »Cunnlget in there Pål? Into the 
shit the door -« - 


bathroom? - : that truth (the trous) reeks ?« 


/ : ? : (Bellies like gasometers : He, | - (GStterhowls & frank'n'farter 
soups.) : »— : Stay rite here.« / 
(But She, irassibelle) : »D'Y 


spose They dont recunnoiter 


Forcellini, treated her with a pint of 
wind; She gave numéreous chamber 


tones : — »Á-a« — / and then, for a 


few blunder=buss secs, Ludus Latrin- | effurything 7 do?! —«; (exit 


culorum : a rumpus resounded so | Kloé; on tippytoés : ...) / 


horribull that even Hanns Ball=Dung | (Catching a person in fragran- 


grinnD) ti; (well f'rall I care go ahead’ 


: smoking, in the handle's 


camber, shits it out like fiery | nsmell it yourself "cause 
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(to turn My heart into a Dàn of 
thieves ...; (: fora good while 
recently I could not recall to Whom 
these folks in that church-there 
préy; (and when at last I heard 
something like ;jEsus«, I agnoticized 
a sequence of letters not commonly 
agreed-upon !))) 


; ; 
(cording to OKEN; (:»I have ten- 
thousand names; & twice as many 
attributes ! «) 


(silver - (: »gulld & silfur would 
I have — (gotta »pay« my thanx 
(somehow .. .))) 


(Why=Me!; —: dammit! In the 
»>CRAP=PER Youre a real mensch!; 

(to hell with that... 

(: and when His horn was heard to 
sound : each soul in town rejoiced !« — 
(: they didn’t just ear it, they smelled 
it too; (and that put an end to the 
rejoicing: . . .)) 


((amidst all the (unaccustomed) 
topsy=turdydom of smells (& words), 
I was sloly seizeD with a kinda fairy 
at the feemale!) 


Cin those sad waues, witch direfully 
did stanke:; SPENSER) 


(:»& ’pon=the=box 1 po=ss=till= 
John. ... / (plus»Po + dillc...))) 
(Attack of parsemoany. / (And the 
pump gurglD & vomited with 
stoic-stamina 


(typical too : She said »bathroom:, He 
»john : for one=&=the=same room.) 


(God preserve this house! — (Upon 
being touched by a woman, the man 
should cleanse-himself as if he'd 
been on the toilet : KORAN, sure v); 
(on the other hand Frau Dr. ALICE 
STOCKHAM :»the so-called sexual 
needs of the male are the invention 
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: suddenly the air grew denser, per- 
fumed by an unseen censor. RAVEN). 


guttural voices) 


two large vases . . . filled with what 

I supposed to be Johannisberger. — 
ASSIGNATION). (Var. : ARSEMANNS'- 
HAUSER ?) 


I ii so1 : these lines were written over 
the closet=door of M. MENARD : 

»Las d'espérer, et de me plaindre / 

de l'amour, des grands, et du sort, / 
cest ici, que j'attends la mort, sans 
la désirer ou la craindre, / (4 love 

+ sordes + here I await the mort 

(= whore) + without a wish without 
a fear !)) 


Mhm : The t"ilight of the Gods) 


oilet uts 


& the voice of many water; that 

mad rushing horrible sound! «. — 
(EIROS & CHARMION + USHER) : tthe 
voice of a thousand waters: : !!...)) 


amber. (The long=sough’ring cunduit 
xpeckertorated foam : aqua regi(n)a 
& matronly faces, (magnus nasci- 
tur ordure). SourbellyD kack(a)o= 
füntains : Hi-scent Dungk for Spice 
& Drunk! - / (The »gould-graver: 
nodded drowsily; he 


spritzt with his hose after Her, (& his 


(mid. eng.) 


schnozzle slime glinted o'er his trap; 
plus yello'D brows & breath like an 
outhouse; with both his hands most 
filthy faeculent. He spread shade & 


stench.)) / (W, gurrall) : »- You 
düde! -«; — / (and B deeply- 
ravitcht) : »Damn the piss '5 got a 
nice beer-foamy héad! —«. (The 


cunsequence of Their barge-like 
ditchery. He went on) : »Hey, the 
iDiom where a man offurs to eat 
his hát or even a bróóm, if-that 
turns out to be so ... : PIL do my 
damndest never to em-ploy it again. 
Anybuddy who's had 1-good-look at 
what Dàn, that Old Cloacarius, is in 
the habit of producin’ in termsa 
Warm Muck & Spars . ..« / : »A cold 
monster; with grumbling viscera! « 
(W, agitated) : »to think He likes 
doin’ it, this psychotomy of a Great 
Genius! — : ?«. / : »Hmmyés -« 
(P, diplomatickly) : »there are some 
mitey-strange in'sz&-outs in POE 
— (>cunfounded: stuff one is almost 
tempted to say) — But so-what! : 
Egyptian Missthology excuses all the 
rest : the thickeSt-naked nipples- 
Willma — (: Say, I mean= Yours "re 
wants again really... : funtàstick !-))« 
(& smackerings of smootcherings : !! 
— . More x=citedly) : »Or the crudest= 
toomescent phalli : a cültic erection ? 
: its YourS to have’n’hold for the 
length of a Bundestag debate! - : 
hand me a strippa tóylet-papyrus 
:...«; (iesweep out the Augean stalls 
of »PORT ESQUILINE« (= ass; in 
SPENSER : pre-wipe, main-wipe, 
post=wipe, & polish : ^) / : »Y' trouly 
have the moist charming view from 
His john-windo here. If only He 


didn't like to drag iD all thru 
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that rearend=now had a trouly 


mortar(se) boom!; (All the 
same : would God there were 
no cruder artill’ry in our 


Fatherland !). And from viscera 
that now resound so foul, one 
may yet stretch vif! strings.) 
— And feign offense; rite into 
: »Well 


Fránzel, which 


Her missmoody face) 
now I kno, 
YouD choose if givn the 
choice : the rinfortzando of 
geriactrick excretia, — or My 
poor conversation.« / — : »Ohh 
tS not true=4t=4ll -« (She 
groucht) : »Y' kno perfucktly 
well. — It'S just so shudderably- 
intresting : She dis=plays for 
Him some Reddy Funumbenon 
- (the ol'lady ’s got a butt like a 
mandrill!) — and He oogles 
round in it too - : pfooey! - 
Seldom lafft so hard.« (She 
Nodded 


too) : »'fonly I'd stayed on with 


cunclewded, sadly. 
You! —« / (Wellyés; there're evil 
fairies too) : »'re You 1 of=thdse 
praps?«. / : »OhzYóu - « (She 
complaynd gratef'ly. And) : »I 
don't really kno Dàn - : bedtimes 
I am nót-güd! - (And thin 
Fränzl can also be só2mlicious ! ! 
— Y just havta thinka ... : ?« / 
(: Thieves, (in black'n'white 
outfits), in the bird-berries; (& 
magpie chatter : ^ ^^^ 41—)) 
/ — : »Nàsty voices! — Don't Y 
think? —« (Fr; dumbstruck. / 
Hm. / - Fr - (since I preténded 
to be eaves=dropping : ?! -) - : 
»What is iD theyre sáyin'? 
— : ! —« / (YowD do better 
to cast a stone at 'em — (: but 
dont hit=any!) - : cast a 
glans instead. — They opine) : 
»you shall betray Me. Ere the 
milkman cumeth.« / — : »Now 
that’s a most=ghastly & most- 


(fulla 


outrage) : »and dare to graze & 


mendacious buntch!« 


gluttonize here!? — : well, may 


of lecherous erotomaniacs, who 
debased women by turning them into 
a»privy-convenience: for their sexual 
secretions: (and then enthuses about 
carezza: as a »devotional practice!) 


(: >To farmers dung reeks as müsk«; 
FISCHART) 


(THE CULLOQUY OF BIG-MUDDY 
& AULD REEKIE) 


(His head was, where his tail 

shudd have been; but) : »Where'D 
you get the stuff about mandrills ?«. 
GGRZIMEK'S series on >Enemal Life:, 


aha) 


(cause Your moist sir Danly a fay! 


(Hm - wellyesy'kno — : Even as a 
small boy I had a weakness for 
cruel=beautiful fairies. (And since I've 
lived no life My hole life long ... 


GsERvus: brand; (this time, 
sad=to=say, badly-perforated . . .! 


(and that damn rumbling on the 
asphalt road-yonder, which till now 
had botherd Me only subconly ... : 
were the Bonnian hotspurs cele- 
brayting yet another maneuver ?) 


it could not be denied, that our 
Etymosphere was ridicully affected ! 
EIROS) 


and there was a feeble struggling, 
and there was a general Sad unrest 
.. (: ?) - then, after a lapse still 
longer, a pricking or tingling 
senSation in the eggstremidties . ..? 


(nope; nix; just PREMATURE BURIAL). 


: Is it Nergal of whom the idolator 
speaketh ? (JERUSALEM) 


THE GOLD-BUGger)) 


and informed us all about internal 
fires & turdery formations : aeri- 
form, fluidiform & solidiform. 
(LIONIZING). 


You 


revolting again too, Paul; ’t’s the 


the dungheap smell 
damn schnapps; like leftover muck! 
— Tsk a body can bare=ly breathe in 
this et’ mosphere. - : 'm allreddy outta 
»Do that —« (P groanD) : 


»g!5s what Your poE's D'fuckation 


here.« / : 


— was like?; nuff to make Your 
nasstrils cesspits« / (bang the door / 
He, louder=freer, in its wake) 


»like 


» > D 
cun'stypated-x'austion) : 


(then, with 
»hGod : ’’s 


what birthin a baby must be like 


a wildass! —« 


...« (then just fragmentaria ... : 


»Holy Hell!«...:»Don’t care a brass 


the Polymorph come’n’fetch 
You=all! — : ? —« (She noticed 
Me wrench My mouth -) : 
»Say? "rent Y feelin’ quite= 
normal yet? —« / (Headshakes) 
/ - : »wouldn't it help justabit, 
if Y were to constuntly think 
FránzlFránzlFránzlFránzl — ?« 
/ (M=m) 
lie=down (pr'aps) - but an Old 


: »Act=ually I oughta 


Ass like Me ’s got no time to 
waste. — : YÉES! —« (dont 
bother makin' a grab for the 
spinel). / (She, (in equal thirds 


peeved & happy & upset), 


farting for him!« ... : »Polish the | formed her lips in a (spectac- 
... (then He shouted 


one more reverb'rayting »güt —« into 


perineum -« ular!) big pout: ...) / (: Put 


on a woodn face rite now : 


— And 


I too watched, nuts=crackerin’ with all My mite'n'main, Said Person's 


the porcelain). / & water : ...) | here comes Wilma! 

approach : —)/ (W gave Us the 1ce=over - : ? — and seemed cuntent; 

(and/or struck blind) / (since Frs CelliLloyd=breastlets were 

climbing well above pair : ! — and then sank visibly b'lo it; (and gazed 
eri 

- -)) / (But W, had 


again steppt, distractedly-perverse, to the rimma the pit), (where, a 


at Me, with unnecessairy loyalty & »gutness : 


genufluckting, Stephan cesspooled in miasma & magma; inserting 
the Odingen funnel more x=actly : ? — ; (shit=proof as only a friend 
of cac-ti can be. He gave his rear-groove a scritch; and from 
worm-level remarkt)) : »'t'S the gold of the rustic, young miss. —« / 
(W, — half=flatturd, half nauseated — first cast Fr 1 tryumphall glance 
GY'see? : Hekno’s sumpin’ about fem'nine peauty ! ); then a castigating 
1 to P, / (Who came stZPjPin' into view, (to be sure, still butt’nin’ 
away at his fly); — and remarkt, anent the gen'rall situation) : »Yesyes; 
one forgets all too easily that the genesis of agriculture must be 
simultaneously-identical with the beginning of manure-production, 


-hoarding, -veneration : agrarian cultures are un-thinkable without 


their dung-divinities. And FREUD's much med, equation of money 
= gold = feces is certainly crrect : aurum in stercore quaerere: : both 
are found in pits — »subterranean so to speak ...« (He, impartially, 
buttoned, the last 1) / to which W, dis=miss=ively remarkt) : »lotta 


b'lo'ny, sutch compairisons : jüst causa the same color : ? — pf. - : 
Wrest from the sun, you stuff your belly full of clump and goo,« 
(She was addressing Me) 
face your sodden, roiling excrement you spew: : 
Light. - : 
kno sutch passitches by heart ?, Do You?) - / (While Stephan nodded 


: ! — (that "ll provide a bitta novelty at next Sunday's game of 


: »— : Sap of putrefaction; - into the solar 
DAUBLER-Northern 


?! —« / (And You don’t=even find it »significunt: that You 


pééknuckle. (He at once called over his little=bro’; and informD= 
Him, (in a patois of which even=I understood only half, (the 
others zilch)) - : ? — while the clodhoppers went on nincompooping, / 


(I led My Guests else= ... : ? —) : »Stop=pit Wilma! —»Dialects ? : are 
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(a not all=that unprofound metaphor 
:omay the Polymorph fetch You!« - 


(: When I'm sick, Yôu should feel 
the same! «, (I once heard the spouse 
of the dung-transporter declare . ..)) 


(= Irish Wedding. (swirT's»Laputa 
from Greek >lapazein: = slightly 
laxative). 


(Yes; teocuitlatk : divine dung; 
(ancient metaphor, Wilma, since 
Nergal, Stercutus etc. ... 


(& »stella stercoraria = chamber-stool 


(how about tother way round, 
»Northlite=Daubler:? (à la Whipping 
Nelly: 


Oto sound the retreat) 
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SILENCE !) 


... and the barometer gave a present 
altitude of 3 and % miles. (PHALL) / — 
(: ?) -) - »Ohpoop Franzl, ’t’s hard 


work! — A very=crude approximation : 
o 


h = 18400 - log a 
whereby »p« is air pressure in mm; 
(but then first y’ gotta do a dozen 
corrections . . .«)) 


a thing of horror! — If You're a writer Your=self, Y’ can thro them into the 
mix sometimes, as a kind of linguistic S=forzando; but otherwise : ?. —« 
/ (: 2) / (— : well the reason is, Fránzchen) : »because they — (I mean 
»peasants & dialects«) — ve been, y’ can't even say, arrested: at the level 
of the 3o- Years'- War; no, far worse they »intentionally persevere at that- 
level! Which has the inevitable=linguistic effect : of Your — (& I am 
defying You out=rite here, Wilma!) — being incapable of expressing a 
single modern state=of=affairs in a dialect ...« / (and P nodded 92? My= 
side) : » — jüst try'ndescribe a four=stroke motor!, in Lo(bottomized) 
German, Wilma. — : ! —« / (and, instantly=chiming in, Me) : »- or 
imagine a piece like PoE's»Siope«, — (what an eddyfice of hi=art entwined 
in orchideas!) — written in GpR=Saxon! —« / (but She dodged away, 
with a sophistickated) : »aeh-let'S drop that. — What's happ'ning with the 
weather ?; : what's the barro'méter reaDàn ? — «; ( : counta the laundry !) 
/ (Wéll=néw : »normal4 : »760 —«. / — : »Why's that normal: really ?«; 
(Fránzel askt; (in Her intimatial way)) / (while P's belly=grrrumballD : ! 
/ — and W cast=Him) >a glans : !? — / (: »l'm regroupin’ -«, (He, 
shy n'sullen; then, pulling HimSelf tgether)) : »- well quite=simple. — : 
''s a value ’stablisht by x=peerience. —«; (turnd, however, (refreshingly- 
uncertain in My presence ?), his head : ? — : ?! -) / (not=quite Paul;) : 
»In TORICELLI’s climes ‘The Norm: woulda been a considrubbly- 
different quantity. - (How would it be if We replayced »760 TORR, 
with »30 inches?) ...«; (times 2=point=54. — Since They=hesitated) : 
»PAUL? — : please asscourt Your- Wilma to the washing-tub. —«; (7 shall 
take charge of Franzis-'kay? —) : »Mite I take the=liberty : ? —« (and, 
(but back to sotto=voce)) : »Franzili — : it is un=common practice : to 
x=tend doth arms to one's Lord . . .«. / (which W, buttacoarse, haD to be 
let in on. She had the statement shareD with Her verbait’m, and shook 
her head) : »no comment,« (She said) : »I mean, the sorda fleas Yóu set 
in these gurrls’ unwasht ears! : isn't She infutuated with You enuff as 
it is? —« / (and since Fr presented Her with just 1 elegant=pitying look, 
(& a »ph!«)) / —) : »Your task now, if You-please, is to soap up the 
laundry — p’ticklelarly those well=kno’n spots in the breeches! They'll 
be suffi-scent-ly »stampt in gold . . .« / : »Moist of all ] want to work 
on Dan’s laundry.« (Fr insolently) / — : »Shut Your trap dammit! - : 
which is to say, p'raps it won't do any harm for You to be persuadiD 
by Your own eyes, that when Your idol hast to, He hasta . .. : say, is that 
nag there scarfing down the thija?! —« / (We certainly shall hope not! - 
(nope; he's just playin' at it)); » -and We, (Your hubby & I), are for now 
to be released from observation: ? —« / : »You=two ll kno how to keep Your 
disolewd tongues busy - : »Rarely have You understood Me - rarely have I 
fathomed You. —: That state happens only should We: find Ourselves in 
deep doo=doo!« — The worst part is, that You don’t even regarD Your 
audacity to be such! - Wéll at least one observes the same un=authorized 
emergents of etyms : whenever You subconly offer illoquent defense 
of these gully=veritease : there'll come a day when You'll take frite at 


Your own gut«-likeness ! — : Y’see, I can jest with with etyms ass well?! « 


(and Well not even mention »matters 
scientific! 


(I’ve advised You=both 1ce already, 
to=honor Her (ie Francisca’s) 
questions! ... 


(there! :»gold is but muck !« 
proverbial for Jonson, (or LYLY)) 


/ (So Weve been realeased to Our circle of hell ... (: ?); for / — : »Which one 'd that be x=actly ?« She 


askt, happily athirst for knowlitch, in responts : ? —) / (Well wait a sec 


... in the 17th canto about Geryons airy ride ...) / : »Yesyes —« (nastily) 


: »And on he came, that unclean image of Fraud, to ground upon 
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= Superbus von Underduck = Presi- 
dent of the Arse’tronomic College, in 
the sittee of rutter=dam. hans PHALL). 


a certain calm energy, lustrous & 
indomitable — such as we might 
imagine in a broad river of molten 
gold. (1 iii, 489) 


(Hey, it’s def'nutly no longer a matter 
of xtail left abroad) 


(unfreely adapted from s’DRECKFUT, 
rite ?) 


(= vidi gente attufata in uno sterco 
che dagli uman privadi parea mosso) 


(She made Me peer around the birch 


trunk ...:?2 — / — where Fr stood, 
staring into the washtub : — as if it 
were versts=deep : . . .) 


the hard with head and chest, but not his tail, which still he left 
abroad. — : his face was a just man’s, it so expressed in every line a mild 
benignity; and like a dragon's trunk was all the rest!« — : I'll name 
no names. Nor am I intenDan to stare at Anyone —« (She continued, 
with vigor, and glared at me full face : ! —) / / (Well then it's probably 
Canto Decimottavo) : »- Thence peering down, saw people in the 
lake's foul bottom, plunged in dung, the which appeared like human 
ordure running from a jákes — is that the cozy spot?; the locus 
classicus that You meant ?«. / (She nodded menacingly : ! — (it came 
to Her again now; for She went on, and said to Me) : »lean out 
further; — : that with full and perfect clearness Thou may’st see the 
face of that uncleanly & disheveled trull scratching with filthy 


nails... pff uses Her teeth to scrape the muck from under Her finger- 


nails! Girls that=age are, I b'lieve, the biggest piggies on cod's good 
soil; You treat em mutch=too=humanely Dan - 'nd Youre sure to get 
spat-upon in return. — You-two could, at Your cunvenience, tweak 
circa 30-40 clothespins to the line —«, (and strode, shaking Her head 
and really »leading with the hips, toward Her daughter : ! — (also 
lifted, in innuendo, her slápping stick : ! —)) / (so that I, as a genital- 
man & in order not to witness sutch miss'ery, betook Myself back to 
the pit; — : ? — where Stephan, with that (superfluidous) energy that is 
the hallmark of the peuple, was already spritzing down the coalblack 
tarry interior walls; (while groping ruminatingly with his rite hand 
n2» 


(and Paul, with notebook in hand, lookt=on with distracted=intensity, 


behind=Him : ...? ... : for the pump starter ...2 ...:! - : 


as if planning to paint his portrut : ... — After a little while He acknol- 
itcht Me) 


»— I did not wish to grandly phollo in the presence of said-laydies; 


: »How right to 'proach Me yet again —« (he commenst) : 


but its really made Me damnd ventriloquizzy, Your mention of 


(to wit : sphinxes of the sty 


(: my stiffin’ is my pridenjoy !« 


the gold=(s)crap — : if Herr voN KEMPELEN had made no other 
discovery than that?! — Well I just went to work; and — (allways=true 
to Your maxim : »He who does not want the word, will get it in 
etyms) — determined that the hole thing begins with the little 
word »afters thereby immediately marking it with a turdoid. That 
?« / (Plus Eros & error.) / (He nodded, 


»That V. K. »and his immediate friends will reap 


He (POE) cites ARAGO ...: 
and paged ahead) : 
a rich harvest, and to doubt that for even 1=moment would be 
folly — casts a, real & unambiguous, spotlite on the gold of the 
rustic, this being His »reap + harvest; mhm. — As for the fiction 
that poe himself knew him; (for those who are familiar with the 


chess... 


œuvre the  SSt- player shows up first thing — : eye show !); that he is a 


mative of Presburg, (and then again >of Presburg descent) : woe 
& why Y’ ask? — (native, von »nates bon; but go on - : ?). -« / (You 
do recall that 1 of His Plutonic=omniscient loves, the Shado- 
MORELLA, had herself likewise enjoyed a »Presburg education?) / — : 
»Justasec — mite that also suggest that she had been >pressed:?; 
à la white slavery:?« / (You can in=clewD that as well) : »But the 
hinta=whoredom would remain all the same. — Now Pressburg was 
kno'n for its schools — (the young morganatic spouse of Friedrich 
Wilhelm 11 of Prussia, the »Princess of Liegnitz was likewise 


educated in Pressburg) — and poe may very well have kno'n that; 


(hey, the sNiefflheim of our 

Gull ry=Slave mite very well be some 
sorda laytrine ! ABRAHAM writes of 
how many neurotics have a pref’rents 
for narro-dark spaces : »Especially in 
their fantasies such a space, as one 
mite well guess, often takes on the 
meaning of a water closet. More 
surprising, however, though for the 
expert quite explainable, is that 
neurotics not infrequently perceive 
themselves locked in the latrine 
beneath. At times it's the place of 
their secret lust=enhanced wishes; at 
times of their most dreadful fears.) 


(cf FREUD vii, 205; »van HOUTEN 

and his secret«; (to wit, the processing 
of cacao; which is tantamount to 

a childish defecation fantasy, via 

»kack + ow! ...)) 


(the old BRocKHAus from 1830 has 
"schools of fine reputation: .. 
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cause a city that calls itself Po(e)sony couldn't possibly help feeling like 
home to Him. - But I would, very coldly & simply, go to work on this 
etym caboodle : >to press: = press, ex-press; (that'S what Y’ do on the 
john); and »burrow: - (which is how »burgh, parallel to Eden=burgh, 
most certainly oughta be pronounced) - is a hole in the ground, a ditch; 
(if You'D rather not go for »burick« = whore). In reality, however, vk was 
(as are Wezall) »borne in Utica: = uterus ...?« / (For P was fanning the 
silence, with his ball-point : - — — —: »Let Me go back over, on my own, 
why He had a fondness for Hungary ... — : okay, 1.) our 1MRE TOKOLI 
(= tickle-lily, or tekeleth = white), theater=memrries. — 2.) Hángary, 
from to»hang-up«, for the purpulse of gettin’ an erection — : Hey, Weve 
gotta take a very good-look at that macabre sacktor at some point! — 
3.) : ? -« / (wéll, tha'D be — (You keep forgettin’ it; (whereaS it all 
a gelded 


stallion; a male that's been »cut« : that offers Him the (ditto ineluckt- 


»hangst’=gether!) : »the meaning of »hongre (in French) : 
upple) allusion to His own impotence-trauma. — And, finally, Peau 
de la Reine de Hongrie = Hungarian (Queen’s=)water = URINE!; (to 
which one should add — (altho My Hungarian isn't what it once was) 
— : what does one call a chamber=pot, in Pressburgh ?) — I'll tell You : 
XEdéncy; (which likewise secures the connection twixt »Paradise« and 
XEdinburgh). - Go ahead'n'read on, about »Herr Ke. - : ? —« / (He 
(P) mutturD) : »Anal-logicly enough. — Tsk, the poor pup did get 
it all higgledy-piggledy. (But Wilma's not=incorrect either : You can 
downrite-ruin these pieces for a person.) — Sstopp! : 'cording to Your 
theory of multiples meanings? — : what=élse than did corp signify to 
Him? »Riches?; (via »hunger-Hungary«?). Wilma would acoarse 
immediately decree : »Paucity of means is a precondition & guarantee 
of intellectual freedom: — which, however, is bullshit; and/or, 
more elegantly, typicul pp); and so spit iD=out : what èlse is it for 
Him? But, please, not so that far=fetcht ellipses "re required! - : ?« / 
(Then pick up ARNHEIM, and GOLD=BUG : »What is a man who, 
often & loudly & clearly!, wishes to be incredibly=»well-to-doc? . . .« / 
— i» ll be damnd!- « (He shouted) : » — well >not able to do = impotent«! 
— ahh!; : please tell me more, Herr Uri(a)n! —« / (Then Yóu havta 
read smore) : »f'rexample : why does the guy limp on one foot!? 


-«/-: 


amazement : ! — : ? / Well I already said) : 


» There is some defect in one of his feet —« (He read in 
»Many of His heroes limp 
— TAMERLANE! - and the devil, (who appears to Him (POE) quite 
often), is no=less limp — (equals hobbly-flabby + limp (of the 
Pervarse)). — But just read : >in a case of this kind, as in the case of the 
discoveries in Culifornica, it is clear, that the trous may be stranger 
than ficktion. — : ?« / — : »Why does He locate the hole story in 
»Bremenc?; why does he mention a banking house of Gutsmuth & 
Co«?; why is vK suspected of counterfeiting operations:?; and, 
finally : why do they catch up with him in a slum-passitchway 
named »Dundergat?« — / (Say, thats a fine passage; give a close 
listen) : »»The police kept a strict watch upon his movements; also 
^he was at length arrested« — : dont Y’ spose our friend POE 
was, most=def’nutly, nabbed & d'tained on occasion? Usually he 
manages at first, >to give his watchers the slip, in the neighbourhood 


of that labyrinth of narrow & crooked passages, known by the 


(in German med-slang they also call 


Cto bury a quaker = defecate (P 1)) sa as haa 


(Hunger: in PYM is probably nothing 
more than a conduit to the other 
com plexuses) 


(whose triumphant ingredient, bytheby, was »rosemary: - : this is 1 of the 
reasons for the, very freequaint, occurrence of the plant»rosemary: in His 
works. (+ »merry rose of course too) 

(KEMPELEN may possibly also come from the Hungarian kemles: = spy, 
eavesdropper, to spy upon etc. ?) 


(Ah!? - :»wherever a book is abused, people take it for granted, that it is / 
who have been abusing it? ! «5; (riii, 36) 


(I mean this thumping out on the 
roads! - : ? - (doesnt it sound x=actly 


and if Y?’ check out the sum evr ! i 
( y like track vehicles? ; Gordnancec? .. . 


time, in numbers . ..) 


(+>his whole manner: = he is, 
moreover, a hole man: a penide - : 
goo on!) 


(In a respectable letter from March 8, 
'49, His se provides him with the 
magnanimous intention of putting 
the brakes on the»gold-rush« by 
means of this very vx :»why go 
roaming afar! ?« .. .)) 


(pronounce it! »Brimmenc; and iD suddenly becomeS»brim = harlot & >to 
brim: = to X; (in Standard English »brim: is a word for sows >in heat = »rutzin- 
general) / »Gutsmuth: is first »gut’s mouth: = Ø; but also, very=easily, Swedish 
'gat-smuts : shit / + cunt & fay & operations performed to said itemS 


(We'll also get to His »prisons: — (which indeed had to be ill-lustrated« as well!) - 
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flash=name of Dondergat« — You surely kno only too well that »flash- 
language: is thieves’ cant, (the song of the underworld); and the Sankt= 
Pauliclike slums, with their narro & crooked allezways, now emerge — 
(I’m also sure You've noticed the word labyrinth: : so also include, in the 
future, among His garden mazes, a slum(b)ring red-light-district 
feeling!) — But as for that manSard=suite in the »Dondergat : You can 
read in SANDERS how Gatt: is Westphalian for »rearzend, arse<; but, in 
every larger Dutch dictionary You'll finD it recorded as thunder beam. 
a primitive shit house:.« / (—) : »One man one etym —« (He murmured, 
deeply moved. And) : »- : »His agitation is represented as so=excessive, 


that the officers had not the slightest doubt of his guilt ... handcuffing 


him ...: opening into the garret, where they caught him, was a 
Closet!?...«—: Dan, You're Your own Devil!« (He said with deep 
respect; He brusht His brow with His hand; — :!; — scratch=Himself on 


his (own) cheek; and then, with tol’rabble=hesitation, went on reading) 
: »— ivin one corner of the closet — (: OhGod!) — : >was a very small 
furnace, ... & two cruci=Belles, con'naked'it by a tube, (which was 
close to the brim). One of these crucibells was nearly full of peo in a 
state of fusion, ... the other had some liquid in it, witch, as the officers 
entered, seemed to be furiously dissipating in vapour.: - Dammmn! : 't's 
naught but Festoons of Hemorrhoids ! —«; (He cried : ! —) / (yesyes Paul; 
by sütch means, (& still secure in his tax=free status), He (Poe) became 
rich) : »List'nzalong : ... : the trouble of pocketing the smallest Scrap 
...— gold, in fuckt; upthole’lutely virgin ... : it’s cléár that He (= vx) 
has realised, (in spirt & in a fuckt, if not the latt’rine, the old chimera 
of the Philosopher’s Stone! And »all that can yet fay'rly be said to be 
known is that »pure gold can be made at will, and very readily, from ed, 
in connection with certain other substances, in kind & in proportion 
unknown:; (and that is the thimble trousc!).«/ (He pondered. Dilatorily) 
: »The fascination of the Evil ... : Damn!; »evik is also just another 
word for toilet. By Jakespeare : »nor build their evils on the graves of 
great men; Henry 8 — whaddaY' say to-thát ?« / (As for »dutch=gold: = 
false gold) : »which explains the »counterfeiting operations and »dutch« 
is always + ditch. The storyis yet another »genuine Pos. — At the start, 
this-His mode of S=urientation didn’t come to Me easily=either; 


y cunstuntly havta hold a good mania=unaccustomed horrors up to 


(Somebuddy who's got the time, definutly hasta read thru the great works 
on prostitution from the period : PARENT-DUCHATALET; BERAUD; RYAN; 
TAIT etc.) 


(in the »DEVIL IN THE BELFRY: He, incautiously, quotes another Dutch=ditch 
authority, by the name of »Donderguts) 


(P 1 has thunder=mug chamberz pot; »hunder-box toilet: / and I would 
add, from an (involuntary!) 3=year soldjourn in Norway : xurden: = thunder 
(+ English »*urd))) / You have p'r'aps already establisht that there are no 
loculities by this name in Bremen ? — ; (pussybly one mite find them on some 
Dutch city map ...)) 


Che stood smiling & bowing at 
the madman; POE to M. L. SHEW 
from June 49) 


(+ fornicator! / and cruiser: is a»harlot« (cording to P 1) + belles / something 


irrigator-like may also play a role (e larine suif! 


(and vx up=ends it all : ! — (Is wearing gloves on his hands, arse=beastick; and, 
later=on, »a paper in his coat=pocket, con'aining, ... some unknown 
substance 


(that is the thimble=trous : gold: iS of no greater value than lat 


(so : gull'd can be made, at will, out of lats (ie latrines; (+ latro = a hunter 
lying in ambush«; virGIL)); in»con-X-tion: with certain other substances — 
(ie urine!) — but however that may be : gold now is no great value than lat. 


(well p’r’aps : hidden in fascination: are once again :faeces & nates. And >ivilk 
mite be associated with Eva; and no less with »>impmoral;, and »evening:! 


your Nose — Y’ see : horror: is mhg hor: = shit; English »horrid:, lingua latrine the »horrida:; (and all on 


: I am overburthened with the 
unknown now known! — E1ROS) 


Your own You're sure to ve added »whore) — b'hold : ulti=mately 
the excrementa have passt thru the beloved ...« / : » How pyudifull! —« 
(He cried with a shudder) 
S=middlepoint of the world — fayth'nb'gory, Youve burdenD me 


: »The shit house as the ritual lodge : His 


not=unwillingly with what can neer be communicated! If I made 
that manifest : theyd shoot Me like ROBERT BLUM!« / (If Youd 


likewise objected : >for You'D never have sufficient paper allotted 


(Doctor SANTORIO, »Dé Medicina 
Statica, (Venice 1614), : carefully 
weighed his excrementa, both solid 


and liquid, his hole life long 


to you. — But listen now) : 
a V« should be true; and one were to continue réading his texts 
according to one's etym analysis? — : then, in uniting=both, the result 
would have to be a grand=inner living connection in which etyms 
+ instinctual composition did not just complement one another; but 
also 1 Etym, 1 S=deviation bears & supports, secures & guarantees 


the other; in short, it All is united & linked into one, irresistupple, 


»If Our working hypothoses, »POE was 


(with as=many extra Swedish= 
d'baucheries as You like — (presumably 
there’re even more than You will!) ... 
(:2) —: m=rh : mot merely a uro= 
&=coprophiliac:! 
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body of evidence. That is what We are endeavoring to attempt; (and 
the bedazzlement of 100 million readers till now is so little a per- 
missible counterargument, that it should be regarded instead as a 
substantiation !); and it appears that such is, gradually, becoming the 
case, does it not? Even the dubious passages of the ceuvre, here 
the bland, there the vacuous, are given their »meaning: — what’s more 
: it turns out that they Aave to stand out, and that their failure to 
appear would have been counter to nature : one thing demands the 
other, in increasingly more articulated terms. And if I also choose not 
to consider speaking of »well integrated: or »well rounded ... - : 
You'd do better to picture a, strange, (intellectual=)flower : of the most 
garish sunset hues; deeply cloven (yes, »ripped) from its rim inward; 
with a kinked »pisstile; and the ódor is likewise damnd orchideal 
vanillyous — it's always a matter of a veritupple buttanicul curiosity. 


I hope that, in the end, You will have gained the impression of the 


finest=concatenation of internal probability ... : ?« / (For W appeared; in a fashion that can only be termed 


Till, 406 


occurs already in PREMATURE BURIAL 
bytheby; (not just in Lic.)) 


The Electric Telegraph transmits 
intelligence instantaneously — at least 
so far as regards any distance upon 
the earth. (1002ND TALE) 


a manifusstation) : »Sittin’ here on Your ears, huh? Your=popoel- 
chinelles?! — : so We havta run for the fone, wet=handed?! -«; 
(and, scornfully to Me) : »»all this rigmarole, what people call >testing 
a thing by Internal Evidence? : There is no subject under Heaven, 
about which funnier ideas are, in general, entertained, than about this 
subject of Internal Evidence - : ?« / (Dear Wilma) : »That hyposthesis 
must defend itself against itself. I would merely like to add : all brutal 
- (yes brazenly=stewpit!) — denial of the supreme peeculiarities within 
His texts, : this simple negation, ought surely to have met its end .. .« 
(since the pump was gurgling deep'n'muckldungier; (and only one- 
or=t other Conqueror Worm: down blo was still reptillying); inviting) 
: »The retraite should now be regarded as prettymutch-unplugged. — 
uhm-how about a first shot of RATzEPUTZ, Herr Stephan? -« / : 
»— nevah outta-orda - «; (He replyd imperturbabbly); / (while I retrieved 


the bottle left at the ready on the johnesill ... (and a »doubleheader: for 


(She first said, brusquely to B) — / (Who had, (or so He thot, 
'inconspicuously:, raised his left to Me, begging : ! — (a la»give me of 
that as=well.)) / — : »He who doesn't work shouldn't drink — (: and he 
Whó works? most déf’nutly=not!) - : Here!; You've got Your letter= 
telegram. From Lünen. - : —« / (:? — : But Youre all-here!) : »''s a joke 
rite? —« / : (»Nope : a female reader —« (Fr, with lips stretcht back, 
all clencht jaw : ! -) / (A page d'amour ?; a little billet2doux?) : »... : 
»... would like finally to extend my thanks for Your incomparable 
prose !« — « (yes "nd what's the senders name? — ; (on the back?) - :? -) : 
» CHRISTA JUNGE: ! ? —«; (and stare helplessly at them both: ? -/ - :!) : 
»Damn her for a hell=begotten brat! —« (W, with chest tone) : »if She 
'd happen to fall from the bridge over the Lippe! —« (and, mocking to 
Me) : »- well that’s quite a fine catch You ve made ...« / (Fr likewise 
continued to bare her teeth to Me : ! —) / (so that even PieFan took 
notice. He gazed at Her, across the brimma his little brown chug : ? - ; 
then gave a fleeting smile; (and thrust his ox'n-tongue into My=glass 
: 1 2)) / (I mean, "re You in Your rite=minds!?) : »How am 7 at fault 


here!?; : did I write Her first praps? — "nd just'n'genrall : I thot She's 


843 


Olike a boist'rous wind / witch in 
th'arse's hollow caues hath long bin 
hid; SPENSER) 


(behind Her Fr too? ; (with toxic blue 


(: was also once a fash’nibble hue, 
»Caca du Dauphin:! 


(When was it sent? —) : »Yesterday ? ! «. 
/ : »Yes; I'm s’posed to tell You : 
They d forgotten it this=morning — 
great post office Y' have here!«; (W)) 


(::My joy fled for ever! Betrayed is 
My trust! ... O wretched rage! And 
more wretched love! .. . and pity 
between them, a child soft beseeching. 
/ Be gone! There'll be no mercy! 

To ruin Pll bring Him! Ha! His 
blood would I see, witness His death : 


Y mean : >the resurrection of 
deep=buried faeces in trous? 
(to M. L. SHEW). 


ie POE doesn't sho ‘ny screwples 
either!) 


so-poor ?; where'D She get the money fora telegram ? — « / : »Presumably 
whóreD it —« (W informed Us, with devasstating politeness; and) : 
»in a certain-sense You did write first! — : Your books are apparently 
(& far beyond standard poetic measure) wickedly suited for such ... : 
arent You=all, at your most pestilential roots, nuttin’ but verbal 
pimps?; cheap at 9 marks 80? For those who'D have=You?! - : ? -« 
/ : »Twaddle —« (P grumbled) : 
Thru works of art the individual, (& beyond him, humanity), gains a 


»— impermissible generalization. - : 
clearer mind, more self=awareness, greater self=insite : to that extent 
the artist, who meanwhile makes large pieces of his interior visible, 
leads a life fulla sacrifice. And by augmenting the sum of beauty in 
the world : he deserves a monument. — : Gasbags! —« / : »Mite I ask, 
Who it is You're trying to demean to rabble=statuS?« (W, (visibly 
cuntrite« & in retreat), attempted to inquire) : » - well You=guys must 
kno all about it : given the letters of gratitude streaming in : ! —« (She 
pointed Her chin at the Apple=page of Discord : ! —) : »well, just keep 
on chamberpotting ... ah I dunno kno; I'm cunstuntly reminded of 
that ghastly Mahood: by BECKETT ...« (Don’t kno it. (Wouldnt read 
»Why 


woulD he be writin’ about an engineer?; (ve always been under the 


it either, even if You were to present Me a copy. At most) : 


impression he'S too bone=lazy to do any historical studies). — : ?«. / 
(They first gazed, in smiling=amazement, at 1=another : ? — (then, with 
greater pity, at Me : ! -) / — : »Tsk lisen here —« (W) : »that D be rite up 
Your alley : »etyms! — »Mahood: ’s the hero's name, onaccounta 
imanhood: : »Humankind«!; that’s big=time stuff, isn't it?« / (Screw= 
bigs) : »At best a wretched=»speaking: name ! The sort that no respectable 
author would use : just thinka how You'd chide Me if I'd have a barber 
named »Sheerman: put in an appearance? ; or a »Mr. Yarn the tailor? — 
You're laffin’ in My-face? Simply cause it's evidently unkno'n to You 
that since ... (Justasec!) ... : 1870; there's been a »;James A. Mahood 
in English literature? ...« / (: »Where!?« / — : »GEORGE KENNAN, 
'Tent-Life in Siberia.«/—:»Thats tippicul.« (W; & feignD»x-haustion) 
:»—: Y'kno crap like that : but not=BECKETT ! — : and scolD poor PoE, 
when He cites COELIUS SECUNDUS CURIO!; or »De Carne Christie 

: oh Mygod that >cHrista:! ...«; (She twisted round in sutch 
outrage: that a little fart escaped Her : ! — (turnD=réd; and withdrew, 
at accelerated speed : ...)) / (P was nasty enuff to shout after Her : 
»Y' wanna piece a bread with that?«!?) / (and I first gave a snuffle 
too : hff — . — (Then, to Fr) : »— and zor-1 single word outta=You, to 
come to My=assisDance ? — « / — : »Can’t=do it! —« (She whimperd;) — / 
(while P sampáülld the litenin' yello gingerbrew of the heath : ! — 
ahhh) _) / — more accusatory) : »haven't lookt My=way for at leat 
10 minutes : Y górta-look!! : 'm mirrorD there in Your eyes! — (Oh, 
Id lovta scratch the ears off a sassy tróllop like that!; : She's 
perfucktly capabulla comin’ rite up; with nuthin’=underneath !); -« 
(in a voice tenDan to break) : »— and doeS-this : !!! —«; (rippt open, 
with semi-fists, the invisible garb across her bosom; (and then 
further=down ass well : !! —)) / (and a kittycat ran past, (from whose 
mouth dangled a little=flabby sack)); (words & images, that come 
tgether in a dream; dánsing with each=other for a wheyl : ! - (& 


thin go their sep’rut=ways again : ...)) / She swallo’D) : »— "re Y’ “till 
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a martyr thus slain by these hands, 
that once gave embraces stroking 
hair ftom His brow : and how My 
fist twitches ! x) 


(or like so); as pepper bYcks. / 

: All works of art & literature 

(a swine of a prosecutor once wrote) : 
'are psychological disclosures with 

a sadistic purpose .. . that enforce 

his (the artist's) experiences on the 
world around him; whereby, in 

the final & basic sense, it is a matter 
of exhibitionism.: 


((Which acoarse d be a lie.) — But 
I just don't like him . . .?) : »Well 
compaird with Joyce, »Ulysses: : 
fullness art riches, yes warmth ! —«) 


(at most village idjuts 'd be »moved: 
by that! 


(by schoolmaster Woodstock .. . 


(ren’t Y' confusing her with AGATHE ?) 


(:»the dam of that was a whisker:! ; 
(how does sPENsER put it? —: 
brought forth this monstrous masse 
of arsly slime, puft up with emptie 


wind: ...)) 


(:»so shall I rend at my flesh, here 
with my nails in my very own cheeks, 
my soft silky hair — : A kiss diD you 
give her, o hypocrite loathsome ! «) 


(why a mouse!; what=else — / (& 
now here=nfackt came a tank; with 
mounted ordnance. (And uptop a 
scrawny helicopter was searching, 
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humming stuff; (KING P.) 


(which is why roe drank=hard too !) 


Latin MARS = m'arse) 


the least lil bit fonda=Me? ...« (and stiffend with curiosity; & lent 
her auricles : ! — : ?) — / (I hear the sound of distant drums : upfront 
3 real-lunker ones. (Then another-three, almost over-laden with 
»Our Young Warriors. (And then another 1 with a red rag b'hind 
ILIVE AMMUNITION ! )) / - : »Ma=umps!? - : Mannzcuvre! : I hear 
the sound of bugles blown! —«; (She was already running to the 
1-)/-: 


roads!« (P cursed; Who quickly took another slugga simmsemm). / 


gate; and stared, wildly, through the slats : »Ruinin' the- 


(Even W came sailing out) : Sun in Her face, wind in Her hair, 
»Whére? ... 
—-:!- / (Stephan too & Stephan’s=brother pleaded with hands for a 


(WOOLITE on her fingers); — agitated) : : whére?! —« / 


break : ? — . (Steppt, politely, to the hedge, 20 yards to Our left; 
)4-— 
»Ahyés : that’s great — : Thank You.« (W; (not without rapping Fr, who 


and ... : ? —) / (I quickly fetcht the binox for the ladies .. 


also wanted to see, on the knuckles : ! —)) / (First sevrall red=muggd 
sourjents swung down, naught but two-toned cloth mustache & 
stars. They waited until the little boys on their tiny bikes caught up 
with them; (who, like baggitch=boys, immediately, made court round 
the whole wagon-train; (put hands together too & shouted : ! »Bang- 
bang!« - »Béém!.)). — Then began belloing sum sorda cum=man= 
do : ! - ; whereupon their men, nimble & nattily=savage, vaulted 
down from the TRUX : ! — At first they asssembled under the tall 
alders : fall in !; in long rows; and then they had to sing, the entire 
furious host : three, : four! — (and to wit a). »Richly laid’n with 
Orient trea=hesures ...«—) / (W, sighing cózily thru the slats) : »Those 
boys 've got some spiff, huh? — | (: 3 work=shy condottieri at 
Sturdy lads underneath; with juice | the head of one=100 g"rilla= 


in their bones; rite=girl ?! —«/ (And | warriors : 2 world wars (and the 


She (= Fr) also nodded eager es 
with 1 hand neath her smock : !!) / 


(While Those Guys just went on 


time-roundabout no less) under 
my belt have wonderfully chilld 
My love of the Fatherland, 
Franziska!) / (But Pifan & Pifan’s 


brother also 


baling about plund'ring the Fur 


owe 


East.) / : »Quite=rite« (W x-tolling, ruffly  expresst 


in the d'rection of our two dunder- | themselves as to : how a strong 


heads) 


b'hold than these men?; leaning 


: »s there a loftier sight to | militia was x=actly what we 
needed; (& a plugga t'bak gave 
both their faces an undeniably 
look) / : »Or a 


mobilization« (P said dryly) : 


in earnest silence ’pon their rifles? 


— : just lookie there - : the tall= | uniform 


guy=there, on the far right 
up=front; now thats a pretty- | »to help 'em reconquer the East 
phello!« / (& the Little One reacht 
earnestly=&=pruriently for the 
and fock=used 
across, to the designated Master 
of Marseial Arts : — (Worthy & 
Unwilling Misstress of Non=Thot)) 


/ Their next »song: sounded far= 


| for a brief time, 7'll not be 
honing my pocketknife for that.« 
/ (Granted, I have a hi-grade 


ability to place little value on 


desired gizmo; 


all that the SenatusPopulusque 
deems to be sacrud; but, hey, 
Germans are sütch-wretches that 
a new master means freedom to 
them. No) 


it as betrayal not just of my 


less lively - : »Long live Oranje= 


Transvaal !<; (the lion=hearted lads : »I'd have to regard 


were no longer in a real >Hail 


Sahara=mood; / (while y could !»countrys but of humanity, if I 


845 


while buzzing like toxic hornets, 
for»an enemy: (or whatever : ?! —)) 


(as I recently heard a Sexon 
announcer, in the GDR, say... 


(: the note may change our 
wedding-day« 


(alcohol as S=ersatz« (FREUD) 


(After dutiful inspection, sent 2 of 
the biggest of 'em on their=way. / - : 
? — / —) : »Why to fetch some 
schnapps; what else ?)« 


(exercitus antiquus. (:>to join the 
old army: was once a eufemmism for 
»dying:) 


(soldiery, as when they were 
for’in’letchioning in the Congo as 
European elite troops 


(that was rite : the faces all took on 

a gloomy expression when the two 
boys returned empty-handed - the 
lack of brandy had the effect of a lost 
battle : ! — . — (: Sonny : y? wanna be 
a recruit? : then this is the song you'll 
wanna toot!)) 


(besides which I was só harassed & 
drudged in the war, that I was weary 
of death; (not to mention Your 
jingoism !). DANIEL in the Fiery 
Furnace: (or in the »>Lion’s Den«?)) / 

3 years of Norway; — >and all day long 
we marched through the dim land, 
against a rushing wind: . . .))) 


1 ii, 491)) 


wellyes : & just think : whats 
in=vulved : »voluntarily: to join 
that=club!; (like Your-ros did !)) 


The 3 Pintos« WEBER; (the last 
waltz of Von Weber; USHER) 


hear precisely : how the tin cart 
from the grocery was already almost 
? —) / (And even 
W’s kidney-süetty voice grew more 
dismade? - :): 


—«; (for the villitch2whóre had just 


óver-laden ... : 
»— »'ts That now? 


appeared at the edja the wellyes 
»human«=ass’mblage; accump'nied 
by her upprentass - : ? — : ?!! - ; 
/ (and were instuntly-repeatedly 
uncoerced into the alder thicket; 
on limp=pinions. While 1i half- 
naked=miser gave himself a shave; 
(in old Tootonic fashion; with 
knife & soap) — / & w=FR arse- 
teemD his protruded arse. And the 
tall guy d started to take a leak! — 
(& W the binox-back : !!! - / (& 
Fr begged ME=TO6! -) / And W 
grew cunsídrabbly cooler, as She 
sirveyed the dééds of Our allegedly 
malitarry 


two-year cunscripts; 


infeckted 
with the milliteary plague. (Like 


(yet=sighmultaneously 


all=the other millyuns!)). — She 
phalltered a cuppla steps back; 
(induggnant at having to=witness 
how That Girl thére, the little 
grossry helper, rite in the middla 
the sales peak, pinchl'd her paltry 
!; (and then, ballistickly, 
?1)) / (And 
Stephan gave a filthy guffaw; 
(mouth like a butt=crack !). And his 


brother got himSelf tuckt forward 


nipples : 
hitcht up her skirt : 


: ! — (since he was (idly) forced to 
watch how, cross the way, the hot 
hos offered Muspil's sons blo upon 
blo; (in oafish despair, he grabbed 
his pint, (which coulda been swappt 
for that of the horse without the 
substitootion being noticed!))) / 
(and W had long since been ogling 
yonder : ! — the lascivious muscles 
of her nipple erectors twicht for 
a While yet. Before She, gutterally 
spoke) : »H'hh Yóu-twó !; : killjoys 
& defecaltists. - WhaddaY' s'pose 
the caliber is? 3 intcheS at leaSt, 
huh?!« / (Here the, bandilegged, 


came 


Young Box  wánts-again 
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were to go'ncast My ballot 


ny-pf-the-curren TEN 
for CSI c=inanter hdi parties :«; 


(be they Kremlin-born, be they 
Vatican-baptised.) / (Hà!; the 
goldrush=bride type, êh? - (: 
»She did not fear the longest rod 
of man! hyp=hipp’=Whérrah !) 
/ (since the more pits monious 
were shitting in the MANGEL- 
ROOT; myr 245, ns of lunkheads, 
who gaze incessantly at (O) 
... / (: My hair is ’most=white; 
and My heart ’most=kaput. But 
those were lovely days back= 
then, right after "20; (and after 
'45-again; as Our people, after 


having  prostrated themselves, 


did not feel calld, for a while, 
to perform any sorda deeds!) 
—); Me, (no point in it, but), 
into Frs (pretty!) ear=cuncha) : 
»There=are some professions a 


respectable man does not take 


up ... —: —« (re Y even lis'nin' 
to Me? - / (She allecht to Hear 
Me -:? —) / —: »any man, 
more right than his neigh- 


bor constitutes a majority of 
I-alreadys; — and the weakness 
of the Fed'ral Republic is a secret 
only unto it=self.«; (what all 
could I now kno (and/or have 
achieved), if it hadn't been for 
those eternally=damnd 12 years 
of Hitler=8=milli=teary ! (Quite 
apart from the fact that they 
both men & 
S=cripples & 
(And 


goin’ on for generáshuns : 


turned Us=all, 
women, into 
neuroticks.) thats been 
my 


had 
»participayted: in 64266-7071; 


grandfather —— (m'ternal) 
My father (already a 12=pointer) 
volunteered for the »Baltic«; (but 
Im the one who had to end up 
getting the biggest-dose pff!)) 
— : ? —) : »- »finally forget all= 
that, Wilma? : how d’Y picture 
that, »undoing something? -« 
(: that You=two don't-hate these 


numerated phellos, has become 


(were they sending the little=feemale 
trainee?! - (Damn, those troopers 


"ll X her half to death ... 


(= >un=limber: (& within Me arose, 
as always, the=question : whether 

1 paira=Beatles, bellycoasting outta= 
step, mite not be more h?ppily 


prefürapple afterall ...)) 


(: the German people don’t know 
what to do with laws except obey 
them ! « (Cf THOREAU, Civil 
Disobedience: — »to cooperate with 
government, even to the extent of 
paying taxes, is to condone its 
crimes & participate in them; and 
an honest man must withdraw from 
this co=partnership. Individual 
Conscience, (not »LAW:!), is the 
moral arbiter; : »under a government, 
which imprisons any injustly, 

the true=place, for a just man, & 
also prison !«. | (Since 1 specially= 
overzealous guy was ripping- 
branches .. . (: The language of 
Wehrmacht Reports - : ? - : is 
lapidary j;endacity, my girl! . . .)) 
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(: Do You see? - : the old thing in 
the corner there, the leather all torn 
and battered; the stuffing, too, I am 
sorry to say, is sadly moth-eaten and 
tattered. / But if you will cross to it 
now, and lift the cushion from off the 
settle, you will find a circular hole 
beneath, and below that again, a 
kettle — / : tis the kettle enchanted, 
in which are brewed the powers of 
magic, put your head into the circular 
hole and you'll see the face of the 
hidden future - / Yes, Germany's 
future before your gaze Will roll ... / 
As she spoke she laughed a peculiar 
laugh; but, caution completely 
scorning, I stuck my head in the 
horrible hole : ? - / 2 : !!! - (the 
vision vouchsafed I must never 
disclose : (twere by honours code 
unlawful), I'm afraid I must really 
hold my tongue, but, my codddd, 
the stench was awful! - - —) 
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stomping out of the alders; the 
sweat was truffling now on her lo 
brow. While her pulleygameyous 
bossette, (who notoriously loved 


better turnd round; to »sees, less her job), renewed her profucka- 


hideously seirene«; (City in the Sea 


s Gomorrha)) tions by piping her whistle : »whee- 


it. —) / (Keep Your commentary 


manifestered« to Me by=now; (for 
Fr likewise stank for jellusty. I 
moved Her tumultarious little 
hand a=way : ! -) / (whereupon 
She, at first in dis P tion: ...? — 
but then, shyly inquired) : »Who, 


in the war of 70-71, was actually 


: a smell picture represented the 
interior of an immensely long & 
rectangular (from rectum + angel: !) 
vault or tunnel... USHER) 


: othe viol, & the vain!) 


cóntra- Whom ?. And Who had 


?«. (Nuff to make a man 


betake 


yourselfs back to the sink, okáy ?); 


to Yourselves, amigos! 


"Won: : 
bawl! (I was prepared for divearse & sundry - : but not for this. 
(: ? — What’s up?!))) / (W had felt it 'ncumbent upon Her to offer Me 
some=sorda >riprimand, >that I was drivin’ Them (= Stephan etc) 
sô hard) : 
had the worst=social inhibitions. Dealing with people who "re s’ posed 
: 2« / (Oh=Hell! —) »Y let 


'em slaughter: for=You! (And in Your big=cities they ride around in 


»I dunno —« (She continued in a whisper) : »- I've always 


to clean up Our - begpardon :>CRAP! - ... 


boats thru Your shit. Down ever=vaulting tunnills.) — But I say unto 
You: Out in the country: revulsion is, for the most part, deadenD 
by life lived amidst animals. D'Y' spose it was in vain that GEILER 
VON KAYSERSBERG said »peasant-viola« for shit? — : They're s6=’fraid 
of being all alone, that they can hardly up=end a wheelbarrow, cant 
so mutch as take-a-shit, without lólling the time away with 
sutch  conversations.« — (But come, (I beg You, do), away with- 
Me from this riff and ráff : 9996 of humanity finds itself in the, 
relentless, grip of merriest elicktoral folly — : and thinks thats 
»normal:! Their capacity for bélief is jüst-as all=embraycing as 
their tendency to first guess 10 false causes for 1 given effect ... 
(: but You rebuke the artist, quite possibly, for his failing sense of 
reality«? : People, He has more worlds to take care of than this one!). 
— So then : »God be with You brothers : until the next world : !) : 
»SCHILLER, Wilma;« (whom You have, most certainly, overriddlep ?; 
(ts what I thot); but) : »Do You now art-least realize : that it (p’r’aps) 


takes a rather=strange mentality, for someone to sign up »voluntarily 


for the artill'ry ? —«; (as did Your roE!; quite=rite.) : »— Yes, but tell= 
Me - : ’r You still determined to conténd that arse + rill'eryc inspired 
him to do it?. — That >schießen: = oscheifjenc?; (& that it'S all about 
fecal symbolism, (that males can decamouflage !) ?«; (not justin German, 
but in English too, »shit & shot; I see that suggesting such to You is also 
pressing business!) : »Look here - : this QUINN has ostensibly done his 
research on POE. But did he take into account a, year after year, »base= 
mentality: ?«; (that is, to wit, the thing=in=itself, M'déar!. And 
for-Me mutch=more intresting than his (QUINN’s) x=poesition of 
ITAMERLANE — (which he did=not understand 'nanycase) — were the 
details about the »gunnage at FORT MOULTREE: (et al). Or the names 
of His (PoES) co=soldiers; (whom ’nfackt he mite, quite possibly, 've 
potrayD in his little stories!) ...: ?« / : »It pains My soul,« (W) : »to be 
forced to hear You=Two discuss this unfruitful material ...: ?«. / (For P 
in amazement) : »Yesbut Wilma —: I would counter, there is none more 
fruitfull! Precisely because the man was »silent as a grave« about these 
matters his entire=life — (not only >to the outside world:; but probably 


to. himself: as well : He had »gotten nowhere there!; a failure; a= 


(making her appearance as well was 
the broad=shouldered young wife 

of the innkeeper, (as her alibido, 
pushing a barrow of sour pickles 
before her : ? !) - (and the olduSt of 
the sergeant-majors, (a veteran of 
scarcely 40 years), promptly usurped 
her bicep, of red marble : ! -) 


(and I (as onec=with=Her) had been 
about to quote : »Hail the minorities! ; 
: in their hand lies the future! «5; 
CARLYLE 


Cstrotters: in Vienna 


(Corpus delicti, body of a child: 

My father, the policeman, liked to 
report more often than necessary; 
(also sang, for Us-kids, the»Last Post 
: The soldiers they shat right into 

the trench : but didn't wipe off their 
asses, y’ could tell from the stench - : 
paper, pappir, PAPIER !<)) 


(& when y tell 'em the real cause, 
(sort of : if Y’ hadn't voted for 
re=armament! - : ?<) - Hmyes=then 
they still don't b'lieve you 

(row in Belgium Fránzel) : »We lived 


in torment 10 months long; what 


could die died . . .«) 


(to wit : spring 27-29 soldier. / Then, 
June 3o - Jan.28, '31 at West=Point) 


(FREUD vii, 334 : Shitting & shooting is one of his frequent word 


substitutions. 


(and the artillery has an especially 
bawdy-obscene special jargon !) 


(He (roe) was finally, for ?4 of a year, 
an partificer:!; (what ever that may ve 


been ...)) 


(6=Héy! - : no etym=bunker will 
help against these artilleristica ! 


(: ve been thru it, mdear : how 
some of our (primitive!) people went 
mad, on the sly, with loneliness !)) 


(: by my souk? : Hey, the cannon barrel has a»soul too !; (it pierceS my 
souk; »Confessions of a Beautiful Souk; (FREUD’s »soul murder: (viii, 292) could 
that be proof of an x=confession by Schreber ?)) 


(:>I was ambitious! — have you known the passion father? — you have not. : 
Timur, he, whom th astonished earth hath seen, with victory on victory! « : 


"a cottager, I marked a throne! «; etc etc.) 
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TAMERLANE he wasn't, a lousy=sergeant major!) — and the counter= 
question instantly arises : whére in his work are the subcon=allusions to 
those, hmyes almost 3, years hidden ? ! Where, on each ficktional terrain 
do some sorda ballistic truths rise up? It és certainly tied linguistickly 
to »$ matters, Wilma : the »mouth of the barrel; to »shoot off« and >to 
ballı; »back and front loader = double barreled«; the grenade discharges 
= shoots off — »cannon position; spread-tail carriage; mortars (from 
more arse9; >to unlimber to the rear; »cross=hairs: ...«; (he bejotted 


with jubilating finger; He mutterd MarTIALially) : »— : »go for the fork 


bracket; »touch-hole = seir !«; with »barrel wiper: 7 & 2; : 1& 2! ...« 


(and was on the verge of imitating the chimney=climbing motions of that sorda soul=washer : ! —) / (if W had 


the awful present! (EUREKA !) 


Y mean like an EDGAR A. PERRY) 


con + fuse) 


not, midst matrimoanial railings, prevented him by slamming His arm 
down with Her fist : ! — : »Y' should be asshámed down to your toes! « / 
(for Fr arrived, crossing the fine grass carpit, with S=hungry eyes, in Our 
dreadful presence; her pretext) : »barra laundry soap — : ? —«. / (In the 
dormer, behind My desk, (a little toward the front), there’s a new tin 
pail) : »fulla sutch party articuls : and therein, God willing, Your barra 
hard soap ‘ll be encountered.« / : »'ll néver find it. — : Y’ gotta come 
along; >For I am de'^o'laid and upflickted: : psALM 25-216 : ?! —« / : 
»Enuffa Your to-dóódle —« (W replyd in My stead) : »— 'nd if You're 
not back-here within 2 minnuts? : TU come fétch- You ! — That laundry 
has to dry tday=yet,« (to Me) : »giv’n that We're leaving=tmorro. - : 


So=scat! : get a buzz on!« / (since the Lill One gaped at Me ever=so 


JEREMIAdic (: ! —), / (I, casually, directed My eyes upward, to the 
'open windo: - : ! —) / (whereupon the good little face shod instant 
gratitude : ! ... and then the Franzel ran off so=swift; — / (that W., at 


first asstonisht, concluded with nods to Herself . .. and-thàn to Us) : »I 
do not wish to by un=fay’r. But mite it not be possible, that a man like 
POE would never=&=ever ve giv'n 1 thot to Your obscenities? —« / 
(Lis'n up Wilma! —) : » Bein’ a=soldierc — (specially >in wartime!) 
— also means, (mongst many other unpleasant=things) : being a S= 
cripple! If — (and I'm not talkin’ »love« here!) — pure buttnaked sexus 
doesn’t drive a man, pdickularly the »simple cr, half crazy ...: 
Paul ? : what was Your longest=period without=leave during the war ? —« 
/ : »furteen months —« He said; / (there appeared, uptóp, a face=illation 
... at the windo ... (and gave Me an, a bashed , wave : ! — ; then, in 
eag er=con fusion, or concha=fusion : ? —) / —: »yes, it would be a miracul 
Wilma if »Thé Sdld=jer didn't think of anything-else? : c4w'r- 
THINK!?. — And I shall, under pressure (of magis amica), confront 
You with sev rall itemS. — The most common : that ;jokes may be 
not only diagnosticly-important; but rather 1 legitimate means of 
all research'n'gen'rall. More=over its »pointer-effect is considrubbly= 
greater than so-called »serious methods: : woulD Y’ be véry=angry if 
I put itzthüs? — : The joke as savior: — ? - And now I'll go for the 
large-picture : even in KAISER MAXIMILIAN's artillery, there was a 
prefurants for female names for guns : »Helen the Beaut; Semiramis; 
Thisbe; Dido; Lazy Greta; the »Songstress (= siREN; was 40 cul- 
libers wide, & could shotput sex-teen poundsa eyeron.) DidY 'kno 
that GARZONI says that pieces of ordnance have : »belches & farts as 
their sh?t«? And the farther back Y’ go, the more ampiguous 


becomes the thunder of the cunnon. You'll run acrosS X-pressions 
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(He permitted Himself a 1st=tryoomfunt whistle : ! 


(MARTI system 


(Ghog' hair: is the farmers’ name 
for it) : »needs "monia nitrate .. .«) 


(PARNY, >Les Galanteries de la Bible:; 
(wasn't his »young Creole: named 
ELEONORE ?) 


(I hadn't been home for 22 months 
...3/ (& all the great=&good men 
were with the artillery : NAPOLEON 
NIETZSCHE POE SMITH —) : »Say= 
Paul - : maybe HACKLANDER could 
help out? —« / (»»hackin'5 lovely; 
(King Háckón9«; He replied. )) 


(She stood, >the nut wrapped in the 
rags of the gun cArriage:; (ADELUNG)) 


(We had a Hot Floozie 


(Cunnexion : »culebra the serpent; 
6 CuloceuvrineQ) 


(: the cunn'onS opening roar ! «; 
BYRON 


: We need now the light artillery 
rather! (1iii, 404)) 


+ manure ?) 


cunn ?) 


sutch as : how to give the touch=hole a pówder«; a»badly canted barrel; 
ars tollendi; and cunnoneers like a(r)setronomarse "re cunstuntly 
aiming their long=stiff pipes at füxt objects. You will have recognizeD 
by now that all these windbellyd slambangers; these thrust by 
thrust rec?! lings X=press seir con’=stabullary effeckt . . . : ?« / (For P had 
made 1 swing of his hand, in the d'rection of the maneuver'ing-gents 
yonder - : ! —/ (where artill'ry voices eroPted; (GENERAL TODTLEBEN); 
: 1 further, cellopfayn=thick layer, mite (p’raps) ve been the names of 
the genralls of his era; (like Mud Anthony: etc. : all the new (and/or 
insufficiently recocknized) etyms from the RICHMOND 4rea)). / — He 
said) : »That guy=thére ...« (He pointed to a tall=green man. (Who 
with macabre-glee), was pacing up=&=down between the »sons of 
bes 


élsewhere - : ? - : 


a gum : : »— 'twould appear to=Me as if I’'ve=seen=Him once 
well, doesn't matter« (He addeD, (with a kind of 


disagreeable=joy ?) : »nuntheless, Yóud be=amazeD, - : what the English= 


(= blunderbusser ! 


(cording to witch poe must've álso 
kno'n how to »bello’=x=spirtly:!) 


(one caco=phony after the other 


(Whitch one? - 
(Cunn didates for Death ? 


(geriatrick=authaumasy ;(equals nill 
admirari)) 


language manatches, in regard to »come join me in the cunteen«. — What, 
first, occurs to Me is »mortars« : I was once sitting, tgether with an 
phármassist, (in Ripon), who told Me, (midnite was now passt), how for 
his sort, since the days of alchemists, »pestle & mortar ve signifyd the 
male rammering into the cuncave female. Well there are also »mortars: 
enuff among the àrtlrî; thick wide=moutht objects, that, without 
? —«; (He lookt 


: »that it 


diffickculty, can be disassemballd into »mort & arse: : 
at Me : ?) / (Why a'coarse. Main thing is You don't furget) 
hints at a reminder of death & cemeteries, via la morte: & »moturary«. 
Just thinka the other sordsa gunnery : ? —« / (He belcht —) : »Gen'ral 
invitations à la »come join the battle!<; or »bellum=belly:; or to stand 
sentry, (= oscent tree) ... so that »cannon can be in=clewded with 
special ease. The »piss toll: with its flesh & report ...: ?« / (Just keep 
diggin’ deeper into the matter Paul) : »How about a »swivel2gun«? — it 
goes »bum bum: too! —«. / (He bleated, and crepitated in that=sdme 
region) »— swivel? —« / (Well write it down and cross out the ok.) / : 
»Ohh! - «. / — : »What does »swive: mean ? « (W; 1 eye ever yonder, (where 
likewise the scent=tree stood laiden with peeculiar fruits) / (Let the 
sweet myst'ree of pins be whisperd in Your ear) : »When speaking of the 
ordnance at hand, the expert calls it his »battery«s and I would also 
recommend that his »galvanic batteries: from later on be x=plored at an 
easy trot : they gave Him (poe) an irresistubbly cozy phyling. — The 
anatomy of a single fire=arm is no less=rich in English : each of these 
Heavy Machines possesses a »muzzle« (= mouth = Ø; and >to kiss); 
behind is the »breech:, or »culasse«.« / (P nodded; and took over) : 
»The Cleating-rod on both sides of the Atlantic does its»: back'n'forth ! « 
said with e=motion) — : »thàt's really old! But if I’m ritely informed, 
it was not-only the cleaner of the bore: — (which once again d'mands 
Y’ do some borings; plus the »boar) — but at the same time its >Ø 
and @=hair : works! — >to merkin the merkin: —« (testing; (whéreby 
He wággled His ballpointed hand, sending fresh air=&=vocabulary 
?-): 


marrowy gloom ... : ?« / (And add »a merry ken: to it) : 


to His researchers ear : »— ah : omurky: : a nice, morose n 
»Ámerican. — 
And now for the »balls or bullets : ? —« / : »uhmzequals >testicles« — « 


(He began; / (to W's well=sanctimoanied horror : ! —) / (We baskt : 


(the Battle of Cannae : whoa! (that 
yielded some WestPhallian hamS !)) 


(+ canoe + the Promisst Land, 
Cunna-an 


(rí :»bum9) 


(why »to rifle! (Charge-bodly, 
until you see the reds of their eyes - : 
& then :»fire! )) 


gull Venic butteries) 


(+ »borealis:, (or=ora) :»in the realms of the boreal Po’le:) / (‘cording to 
MURET-SANDERS, Wilma : these pp=praticunts 're cunstuntly phallin’ for it all 
on their=own!) 
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only briefly in Her phallsitease; / then, P again) : »a >bullet=ballet:, 
(or a >ball=ball, if Y? like). — >balloteries:; via »free=uniform(d)= 
secrete francheyes? — : Damn didn’t He write about OLD ENGLISH 


»Now thatS going too far —« (W; (She had 
also, subconly, d’reckted Her hand to Her touch=hole, and Her butt= 


BALLADS!?«, / — : 


end jutted out more crudely) - : ?) — / : »a vague report? (RODMAN 
24); (cross the way 1 of the heroes, (to secure the irrevocabull 
upproval of lo'cul youth) had fired=off a blank : ! - (So now came 


warnings from sergeants with a greater scentsa responsibullity, : to, 


Gbullbulk, the nightingale of the 
Turks 


(touch=hole = Ø; (touch=crib = brothel), >to touch: = introducktory= 
stimulating fondling; then Xing; (but also x=ing — 'nanycase always 


to stimulatec (stem you late) / »vent= 
rimer the reamer of a touch=hole 
((and P : Hed really like to kno, what 
General DE GAULLE thinks a that !)) 


(+ vagina; (War Famine & Death? 
re missing; (Thar’s presented to the 
people as ifit were»just a moviex)) / : 
'an elmwood pendulum weighing 328 


sloly, start stopping PvMping around.)) / (Okay now 1 word o' reason, Wilma! — ... (:?) / for a piece of 


BERENICE) 


Franzel had appeard, (visible only to-Me); it flutterD 2, imploring, 


soapy hands : ! — ; brought the left, first tò, and then behind Her 
ear : ! — : ? — also displayD an, $nenacing, spinel : ! ... / (Concerning 


the Shyness of Men in their Senility: : given how=unsure of ourselves 
We-both were! (I can nó-longer, You not=yét. (We don’t trust Our 
charms à-Me no-longer; b=You not-yét. (I’m=Her first=ling; She- My 
last-ling ( : neither goin’ nowhere)).) : »Just a wee=sec —« (Me to WP). 
Then up to=Her: ? - : ! -) / - : 


nón-bósom; Her hands=trémbling at Her breasts : !; a paira shoulders, 


almost=wet eyes; an iffemmerall 


/ CI shall press, ah!, NEvERMORE!4) / — so-hard did the grateful- 
vehement creature tug at Me!; (even tho She was alréddy setting a paira 
horns on My brow, (with Her x-fantasees)), — / (She gazed at the planx 
néxta=Me with wilD'n'pleaDàn eyes : ! —) / (: Your silence becomes 
You x=cellently, Franziska.) / — : »T hàn I have it from You! — :»Here I 
was born«! : speak more loudly! My P ed) 9 (She pointed with 
her left to My sûllyD laundry : — (underwear-shorts, and sox with 
-) - / (speak quick. Before WP ...: ?) / She 


feynD a husk) : »What 're Your momentarry thots of Fránzl —: ? -«... 


grime-stiffend soles : 


/ (I’ve just prepared, on My desktop, (neath the large slanting windo 


there), a small bed. Blankets’n’sutch Y'kno; — 1 head- Shion.) :»—- Im 
sitting there, & workin”; — (which is to say, it wont cum to »mutch:); 


English pounds; (HUTTON, »Attempt 
at Determining Percussive Force«.)) 


(((: Try once more! : love for men 
such as I. - We count our 51 years; 
but Our passion counts 19 ! We only 
give, We only sacrifice; We no longer 
sell Ourselves; We no longer love out 
of Our=vanity .. . A man's need for 
devotion is never purer, never more 
honest, never more selfless than when 
all such hopes & illusions lie behind 
him. LUCINDE ! For the happiness 
that You provide Me, I shall build 
You a house of gold! No one shall see 
it... I shall pray to the sun & moon, 
if you demand, my girl! ; curzkow; 
Magician: iv, 255)) 


((actually with an »ay« now that the 
plumfuzz is swelling! (But We'll do 
nixie o' that, conly, rite ?)) 


: for-I'm constuntly gazing to my-left ...« / — : »wHo’s lj! ing there? — : is it long=enuff? —« / (Yes; 6+ fut) 


(: »Thou hast dug a pit for My soul; 
(smitten=Me with Thy tongue! - : 
JEREMIAH=SUTCH N SUTCH !)) 


to WP ... (: whére wére We?); — ah=yés! —) 


/ — : »But for that Y had to... : move all the books on the left=away!; : 
does that work?«. / (m afraid yés.) / — : »’s a maiden e'er lain there 
before?! —« / (No; never.) / — ! »' ve Y’ ever imagineD it with thomeone= 
èlse like=that ! ?«. / (No; never). / — (mo(i)st muteD) : »Say=Dan ... -! 
praps I'll ask, later=on yet, : what it is Y’ picture in Your mind’S eye, : 
when Y’ turn Your heaD to the-left — & I'm lying=there) néxta-You . . . 
— : ah will Fränzl do sum wash" ing now!!! —«; (She strode, DREFT’ n 
WOOL=LITEly, t'wárd the dormer; (turnD=round, à la »12more time, 
& à la»I love You!) / (& idiot Me no-less the-less : ! ... better back 


: »Listen Wilma. - : 


When dealing with Gindo«) and other Germanicul junk, You allow 
for=its »phonemic shifts, don’t Y’? - How »Columba ~ becomes 
? —«/ (For W had, 


— (really very=eyecily!) — demanded sum sorda »pROOF. - She said) : 


LA PALOMA«. How »plenum ~ lleno: works ... : 


»Youn’ Your artillerie: ... this=whole »shit-shoot, valley-volley« stuff 
may sound good. — But : wHÉÉRE !!! — is any réalzevidence? — From 


which Our=sort mite be able to x=tract both; : Your »arse-tillery 


(: Dammit don't nod like that!) 


((The top-hat is a beauty A stove- 
pipe The damn civilians The damn 
civillians The top hat Under Your hat 
Head=covering Flying hats My fliers 
Flight squad Squat Squad Staff Afly 


+ sacksuality — : ? —« — / (I laid a hand on His (P's) biceps - ( : »Cálm- 


down, m'fíiend!) — I saiD) : »Will-Ma ... d Y’ kno how-one 


(Artilleryflight) Ifly (Infantryflight) 
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achieves the maximum range of shot? — ( : still by the arse-tillery; butta 
coarse) — I will téll You - : vat, just a bit, under 45 degreeS — go ahead- 
'n'take note of ’proxy=mately »45?«.« / : »According to COCKER« (P said 
with a nod) : »I already kno that with poe it’s cunstantly : »at an angle 
of nearly 45 degrees: . . .« / : »so far I understand just 1=thing, that You're 
about to perpetrate another etym-assault on Him. But I firmly request 
that for 1ce you dont piddle-around with the text!« (She (W) went 
on) : »by changing the orthography one can produce the wildest verbal 
tripe, and then interpolate any=old meaning whatever.« / (I'd prefer to 
say »expose:) : »Well first off there are the »graceful slanting trees: — (ie 
standing at an angle) — and often, e.g. in LANDOR, the»barrel elevation: 
is provided, »at an angle of nearly 45°. — In GOLD Buc the telescope 
(= another kind of »extendable tube«!) has to be raised & lo'ered : 
»of course the 41°13’ could allude to nothing, but elevation above the 
visible whorizon« to perform the action you need to sit in the »Devil’s 
Seat, witch is located in a >castle (the quotation marks provided by 
POE himself); this seat »projected about 18 inches & was not more than 
a Fut wide; while a niche in the cliff, just above it, gave it a rude 
resemblance to one of the hollow=backed chairs, used by our ancestors 
... I let myself down to the /zzch, and found, that it was impossible 
to retain a seat upon it, except in one particular position: — what we're 
dealing with infackt is a, po=sition that is équally both »unique and 
quotidian, Wilma ...« / (P nodded) : »it’s a chamber pot; a toilet=seat. 
He spots »a circular rift or opening in the foliage. ... The instant I left 
the Devil’s seat however, the circular rift vanished; nor could I get a 
glimpse of it afterwards, turn as I would. What seems to me the chief 
ingenuity in this whole business, is the fact, (for repeated experiment 
has convinced me it is a fact) that the circular opening in question, is 
visible from no other attainable point of view. — Futurribile; but it'S all 
here in cüntesert : the V; equipt with his telescope; the toilet; the 
tulip=tree with its dead branch — : ? —« / (there's a very=remarkable 
passage in »KIiNG PEST: : »lolling at an angle is a »singularly stiff= 
looking personage, who, being inflicted with paralysis .. . prevented its 
proprietor from sitting as erect as his associates; and as he lay reclining 
against his tressels, at an angle of: : well - Wilma ?« / : »forty=five degrees, 


»Ihe 


walls of the vortex in MAELSTROM are tilted at the same half=rite 


Herr Polykomikos — : well-sowhàt!?« (Wellthan, to continue) : 


angle. - The flower=clad slopes of the basin in ARNHEIM rise at an 
angle of? —« (quite right : »In the BALLOON Hoax the propellered 
upp eratus, (which drives the whole thing), is described as phollo's) : the 
weight of the whole machine ... the screw consists of an axis of hollow 
brass tubes ... in the lower ends of these tubes are holes ... a shaft of 
steel ... a pinion ... by the operation of this spring the screw is maid to 
revolve with great rapidity, communicating a progressive motion to the 
hole.« / : »Lookie-there —« (P, appreciatively) : » The spring was of great 
power, compared with its dimensions, gradually increasing as it was 
thére! — What 


: »How our Little Hero, 


wound up: and is capable >of raising 45 pounds! : 
now?« (HANS PHALL; near the beginning) 
temples swollen with blood, dangles »head downward »through a 
crevice near the bottom of the wicker=work« — (Francisca is not here; 


We are among-Ourselves;) uhm- Wilma : D'You £nó perchance a kinda 


The new German In the old German 
land Bogohl what cole-slaw ? (Bomb= 
squadron Colonel Heering in charge) 
Fighter Squad Haste Waste Paste 
Chaste Slo it down! Chaste is CHASEd 
squadron squat squat hurry up We're 
flying now Dont hit bottom Keep 
Your head down The Floyco (rry boy 
commander) Good luck Floyco 
Cobble haste, Don’t haste to Your 
last, Don't waste cobble, Haste to 
Your endurance! Faith, Your Excel- 
lency, Ill stick to it, Pll not fly, 
Cloud-covered, No lying here! No 
flying here, I fly Your Excellency's 
flying all in a flutter !)) 


(?—: 42, rule of thumb) 


(in German we say according to 
»ADAM RIESE) 


(1 trace of His exhibitionism) 


(why »chaise percée: Wilma! ; 


(shits per se . . .)) 


(and here we go, lit'rally hectic'ly, with the etym ringarosey : Circe + cul 
+ roughed + ruffled : the loveliest Ø in the fool'age! 

(+ after = anus 

(it’s a hole-business:!) 


(practiced oft'n + con=vincere : it’s a fuckt.) 


(why »imp«! / He nodded)) 


(a penide: Paul : thing + single stiff=I{?king & has paralysis ! —) 


(which is he why can’t hold his eréct, the way his »accén=plices: can) 


(: vs only half=righted, Wilma ?) 


CS: afterall is 1 of Our great drives, isnt it? 


(the hole=mashin’; (: »all sorts of complicated machines that are difficult 

to describe: are penis-symbols, 'cording to FREUD, xi, 158) 

(a screw: needs to be »screwed=in« + con + hollo tube + brass'n'sassy pressure / 
has a hole at the buttom / a >shaft of steel + (: Who wouldnt want one ?) / 
»pinion: ~ pine ~ penis / spring: = nice’n’bouncy + spring=fount; & if you 
let the screw re=vulve rapuddly, you also conmunicate an ever=asselerating 
motion to the »hole— : ? / (She declined, with a poelite curse : ! —)) 


(ts rite; and cozying up to »wound up: is »winding up the clock: in SHANDY; 
(pussyble even the commando : »wound : up! 9). 
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teeny=tiny he-ro'er, Phall by name; who with swelling veins: and 
his large head hanging thru a bottom crevice, & it’s »wicked 
work«?; : dY’ see the etym weight of evry single word ?«; (P'r'aps 
We could inspect this remarkable product more closely yet, now n 
then, (with the sympathy & understanding, due all things in 
which life still rages). For the moment just this) : — »: how does 
that small body hang from the balloon, Paul?« / (Uh m mmm -m 
: »My body now was inclined towards the side of the car, at an 


angle of about 45 degrees ! — Say, those are textual stereotypes not=easily 


or simply disputed-away; difficult to deny if only because they 


cant be explaind at=d// otherwise. — I’m gonna lite Myself a cigarette% / : 


(: d'Y' want Us to perish from etym=ttotalism ? (Paul already needs >a hair 


of the dog: !)) 


»No Yóu-dón't. —« (W; 


(obviously rejoicing at being able to display Her outrage in some 


way)) 


: »Iobacco is tabóó for You.« / : »Tabucco góód! —« (He replied 


defiantly; (and already had the pack in His turdy-brown fingers : 
...)) / (Me) : »Mite I be allowed to share with Him — (Paul is My guest 


afterall) — some smokeworx of My own?«; (I kno, : 


concern is His health. Flatrring) : 


Wilma : 
barrel elevations? — Are You familiar with what is meant by a 
Peutectik«? — (Then crack open, bywaya preparation, Paul, and as 
always insert 1 finger=per, into ARNHEIM & into GOLD=BUGGER.) — 
Tell Me Wilma : when a man dreams of a great fortune: —: WHAT 
does he=then wish ?« / (First She suckcumD to d'fiance. She gave 
her splendidd-plump shoulders a jerk) : »Whoever (twixt=You=two !) 
is unlucky enuff not to understanD the lateSt wrenching of X= 
pression, is probly considerD a simpleton, as old-fashioned? — Well, 


I shall answer You : then it's the typical EMG of a poor unfortunate 


devil ...«; (She broke off, & placed a hand over Her mouth - : ? - 


Your chief 
»Would it soft'n You up a bit, 


were I to point out to You a cuppla more lovely highest 


(+ putrid ! 


.) / And silence. / In which the 


only sounD was Franzl’s voice, from up top; cursing »all=to=Hersel ft) 
: »Loads’n’‘loads of PERsíAL stuff. And a disgusting-a'mount of hard 
soap... åhhbh —, _. —«). / (She (W) tooka breath; and said) : »Dàn - : 
You're ruining the family of Your friend. With Your Trix & Gag(ging)s. 
And ifI=kno Paul, He's all=réddy unable to put a single line to paper, 


without having (and I'll not artickulate w H 4T !) dancing before His 


eyes — TskMycod; I'll not get over this My hole life long - : Yés/; 
He (PoE) constuntly plays with the notion of a great fortune! But .. .« 
/ (She fell silent before My) / (I'll admit : unnecessairily=supeerior) 
hand) 


stories!) —«. (D) : 


: »And in each case how=large is the sum desired? ; (in both 
»In ARNHEIM »450 million: in GOLD BUG »450 thou- 


sands; - : and that is, each time, »45« (plus 1 bitta=cipher) .. .«. | (Hmyés. 


(ta bucco = Your mouth; (the 
reverential bucco=vaginal kiss .. .)) 


(which is to say : that He's to keep on 
workin’ for You-two, if Y' please 


(at this point Stephan let loose sutcha 
demonic fart»: !« — (: that sorda 
flatus trouly has artillerist power! ; 
(PITRID, the dew of uncleanliness, 

(in P’arse ism))) 


(Another butt=eruption ?! = (this 


time it was the brother, Strom™yplly, 


(: very=deft! 
(& SiegesMonda 


(a »washboard« formed on her brow 


and then, lots'n'lots, of o00000000000000000 = 000000000's / 
(RICHARD M. MEYER establisht long ago in >Zeit:, (1900), >that one can- 
never conPose any nonsense« there'S always »sinsc-therein)) 


— Begpardon- Wilma; but) : »Only by overX orion 


aggeration 
5B can one actually 


conquer, and truly get-to-kno a théory. Is what só-flabberghasts You not only the (granted »somewhat= 


(((: the sort which poe, by the way, 
must ve been a bit of : couldn't He ’ve 
taken up any sorda profession ! ? !))) 


eerie) tension between the (seemingly) superficial surface chastity : 
contra the utterance of His etyms)?; (which are (quite ritely !) 
irreconcilable, in the face of pp=hypocrassies). — Look=here — : when 
You take it all into cunsideration ... (: since The military 3s a pig= 
sty«!; (and »Never being alone is a horrible fate«!); and the separation 
from woman=wife=&=maiden truly something in-human!) — yes, 
then You'll havta to give Me an answer to : What sorda human stuff 
is it that voluntarily reports for military service*« — About 
which PAINTER says more'rless of pRousT : The (military) year that 
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(theres a similar Magma-Garta in 
STIFTER 


(excluding the=countless sorts who 
are afraid of work & responsibility ) 
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followed, being a period of discipline and camaraderie that can have 
a profound correlation with the needs of many neurotics, was one of 
the happiest in his life; (of course this was clearly a period during 
which PRousr basked in a broad undercurrent of homo=S= 
fantasees!).« (I'll quote ónce more from one of the great=classic 
»Who was seduced by his sch- 


he always had a bent for mystic occupations. ... He al- 


cullections of an »exhibitionist) : 


: My own darling Muddy !) muddy - : 


(+ infallible ratiocinator. — He had ways had an idea, that he was endowed with misticul powers ... 
ae d tt : at the age of 17 he joined the army, as a volunteer; and served for 


7 years, rising to quartermaster=sergeant ... without incurring any 


punishment ... : 


: so dense was this pleasant fug... 
RAGGED MOUNTAINS)) 


not be a major=mistake if one were to investigate this »voluntary 
service: of His under somewhat more curious aspects . . . (:?) — : well for 
example, such as : a way of intentionally weaning one's overanxious= 


: No man who has seen much of the 
rough life of the camp, will fail to 
recognize among them many very old 
acquaintances. Some of them are as 
ancient as the hills, and have been, 
time out of mind, the common 
property of the bivouac. (Review 

of CHARLES LEVER). 


self, (from all sorts of things). Or, however, vice=wurste : a chance to 
engage in amusing-ruff sexual congress to set the barracks wobbling. 
But the chief reason of course : not to have to worry about food & 
clothing; plus the typickall=nonsensical funtasy of advancing to Little 
.2« / (W upset) : »Well 


what was He s'poesed to do, the poor lad? — Answer Me that! -« / : 


General TIMUR inside of some 8-10 weeks .. 


»Well p'raps »wòrk, Wilma? -« (P suggested. (He wiped His 
mouth, like Someone who has pilfered the pleasures of an elixir)) : 
»I would prefer to say instead : it was without doubt a reckless (yes, 

stupid!) act, to join an organ-ization where Y' must dully obey; 

be drilled to absolute compliance, to jump=up & »acr quickly=&= 

energeticly ... nope, Wilma; Your objection has approximately the 

value of a chamber pot with a hole in it : Some-buddy who volunteers 

for the military? Youd do best to strike Him from Your list of 

acquaintances, (& of human beings too). — One could almost come to the conclusion : The Great Artist 
ought, if possible, never take part in ány-war, especially not as a soldier. 
That precious time needed to educate oneself is forever lost; and 
something seems to 've gone bust as well. It'S something You don’t 
understand, Wilma; You haven't a=clue what We, Dän & Me=too, went 
thru! —« / (Since in her uncertainty, She was yet again on the verge of 
flaring up for more bullshit à la» Hah ! - the millions who had to go thru 
it; : weren't allowD to go nuts éither.:) / (and, yonder, Hitler’s grandsons, 
began anew to rear themselves up and grówl) / (& uptop, Fránzlein hung 
herself out the windo, and commenst some very-elab'rut whining) : »I 
just=can’t find it! - C'mon up for a sec Dan; —«; (and vanisht, beyond 
Wilma's shouting=range) / (You'll x=cuse me, won't You? — Just this 

that 


last (in conclusion:)) : »'Tanyrate there's simply no denying, : 


(: >I have already passed through the 
practicul part even of the higher 
portion of the Artillery arm !« (POE to 
his foster=father ALLAN)) 


the artillery has a kind of latent=preference for bangs & eruptions, 
for ejecta & Popocatepetliana ... (: ?) — : but Wilma; : the man was 
a vulcanist & dedicated friend of catastrophes! — (: take over the 


line of proof, Paul, please. — TIl be riteback.).«; (and left 'em sitting 


(:2/:nah!; STEKEL this-time 


(they are after all merely »reciprocal 
voyeurs) 


the urge comes over him, while he is at work; and it is so=overwhelming, that he is 
unable to resist it. The hole process then takes place, while he is in a 


dream-like state ... it’s like a curse on me. — I would suggest it would 


(just as FALLADA likewise hoped at the 
start of his prison term : the double- 
time stride of a man who voluntarily 
puts himself behind a high fence - 

(: NV hy Y lookin’ at me like that ! ?«; 
(ve I ever disputed it ?))). 


(also spoke strangely-retiscendy: 


(&, lying 'pon the moist, warm 

lap of earth: (MORIKE; »Nolten:), 
waiting ill, if Youre allouD to get up 
again ?) 


(well Wilma : was JOYCE a soldier ? 
Or CARROLL; GOETHE; HERDER; 
WIELAND; LESSING; SCHILLER (Who 
fled!); KLOPSTOCK; Your STIFTER?: 
Pick anyone Y’ want !)) 


(silly female! — (another one of the 
70,000,000 semi-mudmen, who 


jubilated in that half=idiot’s wake !)) 


(= projectillitieS + poE=Po cat in 
petting) 


there, like Jésus did the Jéws. — (Climbing the stairs, Magnus=effective thots : volcanix of love & skin=eruptions, witty wand'ring wits ...)) : 


(while P=b’low, dilatorily, orderd His 
own by telling the hotel joke : about 


»Weéll? —«/ (She stood, (the sought=for but=unfound object long since 


b’side=Her acoarse, on the windo bench), e*8*‘ly=breathlass) : »Here, 
how a desperate guest, upon not= ym 
finding the toilet, rippt flowers plus rite?! —« (pointing in a sweep-b'lo the slanted dormer windo : ?! -) / 
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root=balls outta the pot; and 
relieved=himself in it : ! and had 
plunkt the defenseless plant back on 
top : !. — Whereupon, 3 days later, 
he received a telegram : >All is 
forgiven stop : just say WHERE ! ^) 


(maiden hairs on soap=cakes« 
daintieSt loops unyped !)) 


(: SYBIL WARNER is said to have these 
same dark blue eyes: too. Likewise= 
16!; (that was no shallo=mind, that 
BULWAR!) 


(: Y? gotta predánd You're acthually= 
working . ..«) 


CHe who avoids thought, embraces 
ignorance. — Odingen, dated . . . 

(and similar pompass junk. (The stuff 
readers love; since the days o' Ram= 
SeeS; (tho the Nilly no longer rises))) 


(even with shut windos the stench 
was ghastly ! (But were they (by the 
sound of iD) cov'ing over again?) — 
(Well the digging up of the drainage 
ditch would take long=enuff . . .)) 


(flapperguested / (: »But the soldiers 
are still there=Franzel. On the uppoe= 
sit side. — : ? —«).) 


(Why were the voices-b'lo so=loud ? 
(to wit WP : the old lollhard was 
cürsing with sitch=outrage : ! / And 
W à laod'Y? havta stick your nose in 
efurrything ! ?:)) 


(Ohgat, these trüllups ?! - (Latin 
trulla the night pot; trua, the gutter) 
: »Give me My kiss back rite now! : — 
Anyone who whispers sütch-stuff 
aloud in the street! ...«)) 


(: »- my hole shirt sullaged ! Like 

a kid on the potty! - What ever gave 
Y the idea to pull the hose outta= 
there ? —« / : »On my forehead : 

in my hair !!« (P bello) : »- water 
here; — or I'll behead Myself! «; 

(: & that desperation was genuine! 


~:22-))) 


(ohrite, The Desk=Bride’s Beds) : »Yes.« / — : ? — (Ohh that wouldn't be 
the problem! (I’ve already told You) : »3 fut by 6 % fut ll be quite ampull 
enuff; (re there even sofa’S that=big?).« / (The smocklette came 
eagerly=closer; pleading=s6 : ! 2 ?? —:!!—) / (And it overWhelm’D Me 
too; (pickturing iD!);) : »Help! — (Y' coulda lain-there back then ass 
well). —«; (removing books ... (to=where ? — : to that bookcase-there, 
on the rt)) / (She helpt & carryD; & whimpurrd) : »Did Y' like Me 
bedrer back-then!? — When I was really sô pale & matchstick thin ?. 
And as fur as (HERE) goes« (She toucht fayrious' n'sindry spots on Her- 
self :! —) :» — had nuttin’ at all 2 «/ ( : Pull off that wool=blanket there. — : 
Toss- My p'jámas away! - / (She arrived with=it; extátickly-huggling 
it; and laid it down (bellying-Herself over it) >to sleep: : ! — ; - : ? ? —) / 
(Hey=if Y’ go about it tóó-slo, We'll stop rite now! —) — m) : »Gimme 
that quilt : ? —«; (and fold it, inhalf=longways - : ? —) : »- that tad of a 
pillo! ...«; (ontóp-left —) (: »D' Y' really give Yourself a wash-up 
évry-day ?«) - / — () —: »I d do iD fur Yóu —«. (She gro#inD : ! — Set 
Her bütt up onto the desktop : ^ ! ° — turnD Her t$rso as far round ass 
possible : — ; swung Her long legs up — : ? — : ?! —) / (I tosst the ruff- 
gray blankit over the hole-she-bang : ! (- ?); (And so onto the 
desk’s=chair. (a pensil in my (impotent) Hand;) : strew sum slipsa= 
paper round before=Me : ...) ...) : »Really stretch- Yourself. out, 
prettyplease Franziska. — I'll write very=softly . . .«; ?nfackt I could hand 
Her ... should Ozccasion a-rise ... a cüppla broachures to sign? ... — 
(:5- 5-5 2) / :»—-"tch Y writin’ ? —« / (Mutely hand 1 over : - (allah 
my space fulla glasses magnifickaters binox :»eyes : I wanna see«; (m just 
another V in disguyse Myself. And weary=b’sides)) : ...! -; —!; -) / 
»How old were Y' when You were in England ?« (24) / — : »and when 
was that?« — / (14 yearS ere You were born) : »That was nòt askt- 
deftly, Francisca — : nów I wont be able to gaze-upon You at áll -«; 
(and scribball : »Only ordernary=individuals trace their ancestree thru 
their own father. Odingen, date ... — : ? — / (for as I was about to 
pick up the next one, a quiet tanned hand was lying on it: - . / 
— (Which I woulD than probly havta take hold=of? — O'fishly. — 
: »Y'see : "nd 


now Y’ pull it away from me.« - / - : »hhhch that’s not=why -« (the 


(And than kisst it insteaD : — ; 6gallant«-'nfact); -) -) 


face protested. Embarrasst) : » —’t’s just that itS — : — not=wérthy ...« 
(britening) : »uh=m first I really oughta=uhm : wash! iD! —«; (threw 


herself however on her back; and began to beam up at the white 


tilt above=Her : ! — ...) / (: To whóm do Your lips speak What? — 
(But Y’ neeDn' tell Me; if Y’ really don't wanna : ?)) / ... — : »— and 
then He took My hand; and proffered a kiss : ! — . . .«, (came the report. 


— : ? - (She didn’t allow that to be said a 2nd=time!; already My If 
was grabbD ambi-dexterously, kidnappt under the blanket; laid upon 
Her breast, (happily way=uptop in the visinitia Her neck); Her two, 
tenderly, firmly-laid atop; — with embarasst=joy) : »— that wath My — 
(very=first!) — hand-kiss- Dàn. —: what a sublime moment in the life of 
a young maid! - : ?«; (She like=wise awakend now too; from the ruckus. 
HussleD, in curiosity, down from the desktop; (without letting Our 
hands separate noticeably) — / (& We peered, circumspectly ...? - / He 


was stomping round in little sircles. He shouted : »Did I come for the 


purpose of cleaning out His entire godforsaken sedes?! —« / (While W 
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(C... and instead prescribe for me 
the speaking wooden head of 
BACO ...<)) 


((+ LACHENDOREF) : how exceed- 
ingly strange, that the altar of 
laughter should have survived all 
the others ! ...). (ASSIGNATION) 


: these were days, when my arse was 
volcanic! (ULALUME)) 


: all terrestrial objects around us were 
glowing in the unnatural light of a 
faintly luminous & distinctly visible 
gaseous exhalation, which hung about 
& enshrouded the mansion ... 
(USHER) 


filled the sink with, I assume, warm water — : »So, now get in=here — « 
(He sprinted inside : ! — ; (and immediately We heard His : »dont 
scrüb so-hard! —« whimpring). / (Now Fr. actually did let go of 
My hand; so She could have a good-laugh : ! —)! »What an X= 
istence !? —« (She cried in dlite : ! / Which I used to pick up 1 boxa 
laundry soap in each hand; and, (sloly), descend the stairs : E -/ 
(:2) : »Ahh! - Do We hatva?! —« (sulking. Than, eagerly) : »- We'll 
leave it all lying here like=this, okáy!? —« / (Nòt a chance, worthy 
Miss O'Dreams) : »The héll I will, and then have it all profaned by 
uncircumcised eyes! — « (but) : »See : Y’ still haven't taken a look at the 
PAUL VERNE; and his trip down the Eider=Canal ... — : ?«; (No; 
there’S no-return now : just drizzle along b'side-Me) / (Her smock 
cüddleD against My shirt. And then She said) : 


up there for=gd0d. —« (and, / before I could raise an upjection : ! / , 


»Maybe I'll just stay 
My ward gave another giggle) : »— 'nd what does the word mean, 
actually, »Popocatepetl:?; (It always makes Us laugh in school; cause it 
sounds like ‘Titty=kaka:). — : Have Yóu ever seen a real VOLCANO ?«./ 
(That makes sév'rall-questions) : » — >tepetl is NAHUATL (or Aztec) for 
mountains and »popoca quite=simply means >to smoke«.«; (and) : »Yés; 
I did once see the HEKLA, from a great distance, make some of its popo- 
ka. — : ?« / (For ’nfackt here They came, — (W vigorous; P exhausted) —. . . 
[:?—[—):»Whadda pile of sòrt ! —« / : »Isk Paul! —« (W, maternally= 
scolding : ! —) / (He however) : »Okay f'ráll I care »Shutters«! — : 
DanielDaniel!; I’ve just tasted another sampull of Your »Odinger 
Handouts: ... : - : Goddàm Prank!«. / : »That didn't do You 1 bitta= 
harm«; (W said) : 


are. —« (shaking her head) : »How’D Y’ ever come up with sumpin' like- 


»cause at least Y’ see what good all these théoriease 


that Dan : that »volcanoes: could have anything to do with=that? —« / 
(Hey, it’s not2 My invention : It’s You, not Me, 's in erupting, hecklar! 
Extinct Your vulcanology for the lava of Moltens !« (= Fw 494)) : »Since 


You, however, are notorious for having no fondness for profane 


((INGENUOUS, BUT WELL=INTENDED 
BIO OF A NEW AMIABLE WOMAN OF 
NAUGHT BUT WOOD, WHICH I LONG 
AGO FOUND & WED. — JEAN PAUL; 
"From the Papers of the Devik; 

(= iv, 294 ff.) — : a thof=provoking bit 
of»PygmaLioniSm:! ... for any man 
can take 2 women to wife at=wants, 
should 1 of them consist solely of 
wood ... & if I could negotiate with 
1 of our local bonnet=makers for 

1 head of happy physiognomy, 

& thereby promiss-ing some wit, 
some thot-profuckation, & other 
gifts of the soul - : - that would most 
sirtainly prove the best=of allah 
pussybillities . . . in that I would have 
before me naught but a mere embryon 
of 1 extraz ordinary woman .. .4)) 


(quite=clearly 1 childhood= 
illustration :»GaRMANNc Albums; 
series Volcanoes; the »Cotopaxi« 
(where I, somehow, spent a very long= 
time in Collector’s=Search Land ? . . .); 
(and now there appeared another 
Icelandic (?) Fire Spout —: an elliptical 
shallo bow]; tippt toward its observers, 
(all violet=gray & bluish - ?? ... 
(later give it I2 more concentra. . .))) 


(f'rall I=care We can go tunnel= 
sapping in those verbal mountin 
chains; thin) : »The ass is a volcano, 
folks . .« / : »Yóurs well=assayed«, 
(W glancing ...)) 


historianS, I'll present You, strait=out, with Saint GORRES; who, in his enurgetic compendium — (what a 


(iv 383 f£.) 


shame FREUD had no friend who could recommenD those 5 volumes 
to him !; (FLIESS was too-dümb for that) — nails down precisely=those 
parallels. Where a »possessed« young monk is brought to the privy; 
and there he experienced such an evacuation, it was as if his bowels 


would come undone; and from that discharge came such a stench that 


(Y needn't sniff so nastily in Paul's 
direrection, Wilma !) 


of tinder ... 


the air was untolerable at a wide distance ... 


and it seemed as had 


the Demon dissolved entirely into muck . . . sulfurous odours ... frenzy 


urium & phosphor, (which, surely, acts as an especial 


fomentation of possession), having a definite correspondence with the 


S=organs .. 


.: he is drivent out on the instant, with such a detonating 


report as when thunder reverberates within a vaulted chamber ... 


launching a surplus of Volcanics 


cathlick babblings; I quote his (unpoopoohable!) collection of clinical 


cases of "“fchotics only to prove, : that midst dreadful kabooms 


S 
even the "aun can’t help a bovine, fuggy H,S smell) ... (:?) - :! 
Yesbut Wilma? ! - : Did We search out said=stuff just for Us? Didn't 
WIELAND, (wéary ass-well of Our lower loop=the=loop!), enthuse 
about flying headsc? — (Can I not set up a row of 40 volumes before 


me?, (324 of them actually good!), in which I ...«; ah-there's-really 


855 


..«« — (: enough of these hi- 


(a »casuist« in the truest sense 


(Hydrosulfuric assid) 


no=point=in=it!) —: I thot We mite bid Her (= W) to softly step-aside, 
Paul.?. Or letS put it this=way) : »Whoever would care to step- 
aside with Me, : let Him step. —«; (Yôu stay here Paul ’sindeed; (a fisher 
in œ; yes.) — (YóuWilma shall, assuredly, return to the washtub. - : ?! 
—: You won’r ??) | — (Where had that good-tanned hand from-just-now 
gott’n to? ? — ( : there were, (somehów, (from-b'hind), two roundabout 
Me; one-per each rear-hip) : !—/ (I grabbd, with each hand, 1=éach - : ? 


—:?! — presst briefly : ! — (but now I've gotta sketch something Franzel)) : 


(Woman, Y’ think I-líke ¢ stink! ? — 
(I’m a saroNrER-m dear; blo'in' soap 


bubbles)) 


(LORD WILLIAM HASTINGS & SYBIL 803 
WARNER - They (allédgedly) had such 

marv lously=beautiful dar(s)k- 

blue eyes ... 


»The etym spider for »scor« looks, on the first approach, more'rless 
like this : ... plus these threads to tie it down : »scoria: itself, Scoria 
was of course familiar to Him from BULWER’s »Pompeii — (+ POE’m 
pee Ye?) — That same noble little word provided names in other places 
too, as You may see in the derivation of Escorial. = bleak waste-heap, 
deserted mine. — That whore (scorta) & scorpion add up is clear from 
the tertium »a sting in the tail; (P 1 has»Rock-scorpion is the equivalent 
of a mongrel Gibraltarine = hybrid whore. — From »scoria = lava« You 
arrive via a little Circele (which p'r'aps should be sk§tcht as well), with 
»lavatory: as the »socket« that leads back again to love: = and/or toilet= 
& -bath space : itS truly a veritupple »Love'atoryo where a man both 
washes — Lat. »lavatorium« the wash basin — (yet another-equivalent 
occasion for the beloved to undress herself: while her over voyeurs like= 
mad). I shall say nothing whatefur about French=medical »/zvement« 

2: 2« / —: »Enema Wilma«; (P replied nonchalantly)) : »the clyster 
of clusters —«; (He jotted it down. — / But she, perplext) : »Begone fool's 
tidings! — And-Yóu and Your dunghill thoughts; and/or, put more 


erc i 1 . 
CO;neing words is easy; 


indullgen'ly Your (black!) glossomania : 
proof is hard. Quite apart from the fackt that the knots would havta 
be tied véry=diff’rantly, I spot a twofold -d'ficiency : just whénce derives 


the constraint to .. 


but then commandiD, (all »back over the shoulder) : »Sing while You 
work !; so that We'll kno just where You're gadding about!« / (Say, now 
thats hard, Wilma!) / (P likewise shook his head in sighlents : ...) 


[| —:2) 


All ears were cockt, since the geni'al virgin, (ostensibly »submissive«; 


while inspired by (justified!) malice), lifted her (loud) voice to the 


: »A persons gotta be hard with the lotta=You! —« / (— : and 


Scorta scorn To be added 
whore con'tempt Scoresby 
(scorcher - sin'ge) Escorial 


scorbut (^ syph) 

ascore |scorn(ful) 

20 score - slash 
crack 

scortuus - pelt 


(e.g p. 221a :»iron-grey heaps of 
scoria 


Scorpion 

poison tail 

(the whole tribe of 
scarabaeus 
dung beetles 


scoria 
lava ~ shit 


(Fior di L2vante! 


(: »The Sudét’n Germans - « (P con- 
firming) : »- They always called it 


(the lite-fluid stool of lovers) ‘hashverces) 


.? begóne to the láundry! —« (She stuck to her guns; (and snorted as She stuck : -); 


(Sure : GIROGIONE’s Sleeping Venus 
is another pudgy masterbaiting 
teenette; (who’s got no hair there) / : 
all sutch things - (the »Difficultease 
of Love« ANTH. GRAEC. V, 302) — 
»DIOGENES avoided easily : he sang 
himself Hymenaios with his hands, 
and never needed Lais.:)) 


melodia »Mary sat weepin in the garden: : 


You!, La Lume !) 


»The skies they were ushen and sober. 


The leaves they were crispéd and seir. 


: It was Neith in the lonesome October; 


in my moist immemorial year . . .«« — 


— / (& both, (P 


& Me) held W=back : !) - / Let Her do Her thing) : »You mentionD 


connecting knots? —: here are sev'ral. — A whole novel by JULES VERNE 


is entitled >The Gold Volcano« so that this too (& »Or« ass well) 


see 


should be soldered to it. D'Y’ wanna p$S, 


the »artillery« connection ? : 
Ill direct You to the »volcanic bombs; (verbatim >lava=bombs:). 
The resemblances are dreadfully-convincing ! — : »warm springs: bubble 
up in the visinitia vuvlcünnO's, (& are usually of dubious taste). 
There are »Mud(dy) Volcanoes; and the »orifice of emission: is 
universally-called the »bocca:, Itálian for mouth; »eruptio: is also the 


flow of (pernicious) materiak, and often, simultaneously, »clinkers 


(+ bum 


(: These were days, when my heart 
was vulv’cunnyc : as the scoriac rivers 


(yesyes : grab Him (rok) just by the hatra 


etyms !) 


(We've alreddy mentioned the occurrence of H,S) 
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are formD : 'cording to P1 quick, sharp blo(=job)s — ... : ?« / : »Y' 
wanna clamp Your=nése shut! — : that’S tin=scientiffick« (She whined; 
clampt b'ween the obediently=hellish wrestitativ of Her daughter / 
(and P, Who had inserted his pencil in 1 of His nosetrills, (outta pure 
conscentration, acoarse), and was now struck by an illlumination) : 
»Ah tha?S why He was so=fonda the Moon?! — (or rather this is the 
enhancement of its Big Roundish Soft Glo) — : b'cause there's so=many 
volcanoes on it!; vulva & anus - : Hey, that D hook up (yet again) 
with his PHALL! —« / : »Insteada manypulating His théoríes that 
stink to hi=heaven! « (Woemanly cunpláynt. / But P, energetic) : »Hey, 
there's nuttin’ here to »manipulate:; The Mans cor'rect! — At best it D 
make for a diagram of the »vuL«etym : the or'itchin of the vol-va; 
then, branching=off in circ=ular fashion, voluptas & volcano; vulture 
the »con d'or; vultus the (OVAL) portrait; both the vuglivag(in)a ass 


wéll as the »curious volumes vulnus the wound, the rottin’ bruise; 


(+ OVIDIUS NASO) 

(say instead : its about a method not 
yet common in the sciences — an 
objection raised against the éxperts, 
not=against the procedure !) 


(+ PoEticks 


vulpes the fucks; vulsus the beardless, and/or with pluckt hair ... (: ?) : didnt Y’ álso-once, in a phit of 


(: and to call poz »undaunted...: ? 
- : I kno hardly any bigger fraidy cat! 


+ beast & burst’) 


mother-£afth | 


ARNHEIM : the tillers of the arse, 
the happiest of men !) 


mondain madness, shave the hair out of Your arm-pits!? —« / (W was 
dumbestruck; (not even Her ever=tedious »AssEz« phollo’D); / (In its 
stead one heard Stephans oafish instructions to his Li'l Bro: ... 
(accompanied by maxims à la »a man can do whatefur he wants — / (P= 
immediately, over his shoulder) : »Then try farting while inhaling! —« / 
(& flummoxt Pifan=silence;) / (Everyone was evidently reviewing the 
bowel movements of his lífe? (The akCelleration in the visinitia the 
critical spot "n quest=ion ...:?) / ; / »Io bear our earthly rest, a task 
most dreary, Wilma. Put more crectly : Its not even a rest, but 
rather in moist=instandces, 80% of Our X=istence; (and to rhyme it 
with »cheery: takes, when Y’ get down to it, a heart of »ass-best'us:!)). 
— And for=Me what's most intresting are not the disréputupple d'ails, 
(be they Caelites or Inferi); but rather, that Yóus(Wilma) don’t seem 
to ve graspt the»optix of a DON QUIXOTE: even-yet - but still cunsiDer 
these etyms to be at best just a special variation on coprolalia. — : ?« / 
»Well there'S that;« (She replied coldy; and then) : »nd Y’ make a 
profession of catachresis. Serve Us (cheap !) jokes about abnormaleities. 
And a simple-pious trope like »mother earth«-f'ristunts, is for You 
proof: of the perverse debasement of the gutness & innoscents of the 
man o' the soil.« / : »The fackt that lotsa bad (now=&=then, to be sure, 
some really good !), jokes make an uppeerants : does not in My eyes 
indicate the failure of a methodology as such. B'sides, in all of=this We're 
in no=way dealing with My own invention, but rather My awareness 
that language, poetice metaphorix, fo" cklore and so forth, are completely 
on My side.« / : »As for the goodness & innocents of Your agrarians, 
criminal statistics are wont to offer some very thot=provoking fackts : 
Théir arse amatoria are familyar with more than 1 way to plug the 
bung-hole of a sweetheart! — Noonoo : when it comes to the 
earth’s=»womb« Wilma : it begets like crazy if Y’ dillygen’tly till in & 
round=about iD - (the witch is then simply calld >arse=tillery:). — 
I wanted to ask somethin else, about volcanoes ...« / (Just a brief sec 
Paul. Mmm) : 
hear Frau Róssing : I've askt Her to stop-by this afternoon, so I can tell 

»She 

Is 


always atts ailing; &, to start off with, has barely enuff energy to 


»Herr Steffan ? — Do keep an ear cockt if Y’ just mite 


her when she's to come tmorrow; -« (and xplaining to WP) : 
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(: our talk had been seirious & sober 
: but our thoughts they were palsied 
& seir ... 


(and, inconsprickuously, a little to 
the rt... : ? — / (Whereupon, 
entrance of Psyche, uplifting her 
finger: (+ »with love in her luminous 


eyes); & SUNLITE on Her little Pótty 
DE PES pe 


(yes : the bird o' prey, scatvengers; 
(+ the image of a huge ráp(e)tor, of 
flying: 


CI pacified Cyc'e (& kissed her / 
(sad to say, not!) / : & tempted her 
out of her gloom: 


(I've always read passages in which 
(eg) HANS HENNY JAHNN evidently 
thot he was scaling the heights of 
horror with 1 very=gentle (glum= 
sympathic) grin — : EVERY SOLDIER 
HAS DIFFERENT PROBLEMS BEHIND 
HIM !) 


(:>MY VERY OWN... 


(To capture the abnormal; so that the 
normals can profit from it) 


(RAABE, >Pfisters Milk, on the 
occasion of inspecting a brook : 
»pollution of the veins of our 
universal Mother Earth ...«) 


(SANDERS »bung hole: - the eyes; 
to bung = to X9) 


(Concerning Cleaning Women as 
Biographicul Sources: - : ’t’s not been 
exhausted yet either! (compose a 
strangely=realistic dialoge; time 1990, 


: to Me the presence of life in any 
other form than that of the green 
things, which grow upon the soil & 
are voiceless is a stain upon the 
landscape. (ray) / Unfortuantely 
green thing: = Ø; r 1)) 


a sweltering desert of ebony! 
(MS IN A) 


Goosetherumfoodle; (THINGUMBOB 
S=QUIRE)) 


arse musica) 


: You must furget my arsly name! 


(EIROS)) 


: ? — : Ptolomaeus-Hephaistion ? ?)) 


: the pine that rocks with bliss !)) 


speak.« / : »Say, that’s hardly an out'n'out recommendation for a 
cleaning lady - : ?« / — !? / (Cause) : »Shàmmin'! —« (Stephan gruinpled) 
: »— wéll dancin’ from a schottische to a waltz, : that She can! ’nd set up 
a squáwl in a gróss'ry, (nd get hümpt over a barr! o' syrrp!) - and 
how —« (he added, with a shake of his head) 


width allround 'll be 'nuff ? —« / (that is, round th'other leachin'-trench, 


: » — d'Y's pose 1 spáde- 


set at a diagonal-distance. Well now) : »so far always has. — And, as we're 
agreed Herr Shtéffan : from the trench into the metal barrow; from 
there to the little field=wagon; — : ?« / : »Coarse it means more=work 
ts trüe —« (he confirmed; but) : »But then You're a fanna the green= 
things. — Bytheby, whatcha was sayin’ jásta bitt=ago, bout a popo bein’ 
a fire=spittin’ mountin’ : I’ve giv’n that sum thot sumtimes mself. 
Hé had a dinky lil girlfriend, from STein=horsed, ... (: ?) — named 
...« / (well=Shteffan, : 


rdinky«?!) / (he purst his, impartial & grubby, lips) : 


AnneGrete, from the Jew shoeshop, who 
»— sure; comes 
in at 15 stones. She's summit téd=mutch of a brünette too — (fur My 
taste!) — peecullyar skin=collur —« (he added, ruminating; (grabbd 
hold of his own butt with 1 hand; to offer a »symbullick« sugjestion 
of the dre*¢full reatchin's he meant : ! —)) : »- réallybigbutted ...« / 
(since P had bent down to-him : ? -) /—: m=m-—...(:?!) —: nósiree! 
Me, goin' on the basis of My X-peeryance, I'd say : taken as a-hole, 
ass well as perCulo — : Whadda woman!«; (he planted, all »ooph- 
Ihavespokin*, his spade. Began to fling the black-blue saponifyed 
soil into the shallo=rigid barro basin : ! — : !! — (and oogleD only 
2!)) / : »Ohimé -« (P 
went dubiously;) - / (while Those-guys fumbled-round bullcullickly 


nowsz&-then, triumfuntly, Our way!? - : 


in the bowels of Mother Earth : »ossaque post tergum magnae iactate 
parentis: (ovip)) / — : »enginious rozlemick —« (He (P) also mutterd;) 
»|Dm cummin round more'mmore to Your earliest-Levianthine 
pointa view, Dan, >that the world may well have originated less from 
a creative and far more from a destructive principle ... — : aren't 
we ruled-tday by a wind that produces great lethargy (& thirst)? ...« / 
(-?-): 


»now it's gotta soak ...«; (and Fr steppt up close behínd Me; (and 


»It's all lathered=up —« (said a Muse’call voice néxt=to Us) : 


Her hand fondlD (very nice’n’shyly!) round=about My elbo 2? —: ? 
: »What is theoearthc? — « / 


is round; & a magnet. — Y’ learn that in schóól 


—:11! 2) / (So now You can tell Us Franzel) 
— : »The arth? - : 
first=thing, don't Y ?« (She, slyly, tackt=6n : ? — . Busynesslike) : »In 
the beginning? : GuT created the Heavn & the Arse. — And the Arse 
was without form, & void; and the sprit of gut máüfft upon the 
faece of the wáterS.««; (Her little hand embrasst My funny bone 
more greedily : ! —) / (ah t'have ¢hdtstrength again! — But) : »You were 
about to say-somethir Paul?; bóut vulcánoes? — (to the effuckt that 
»brimstone = harlot: ?) - « / : »Nope —« (He said) : » - more=uhm=2fold. 
— : first a myttlelogicul remark; as to how VULCANUS=HEPHAISTION 
is lame; (his=son »Cacus-Caca). Plus being the »spouse of Venus; 
and »forges thunderbullts« — the »pine: his sacred=tree. His workshop 
b'neath Aetna... uhmz've Y got an ill-lust-tration of »Aetna«? ...« / 
(Ohgod .. . uh=’m’) : »Yeah, think so. — m=in the old zi«MMERMANN;«: 


(Y? can have a look at=it; but first gozon : ?) - / (He said, (& rite=prettily; 


in the style of man who's got a 40=month preoccupaytion with the texts 
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place Odingen; >... it was, according 
to his cleaning lady, no larger than 
a pease sausage .. .«)) 


((: (Green thing, sweet green thing! « 
— : was already a song early this 
morning .. .)) 


(later He shareD it with Me : Who 
stank the-móre ?. (per pound !)) / 

All the same : thése large=pored crude 
round white moons ... : (would not 


Negroes therefore regard the MOON 
as the Thróne of Gut ?))) 


(Y'séé Wilma? : Your LUTHER has 

(& shamefullyzoft'n) his : f)linger 
in the cuntryc those who tongue the 
(f)lingua francas. (Hes also = the 
Man who calls the buttox >the most 


splendid of parts: !)) 


(yesyes; crap it is 


(all >in a mudley: rite ?. / Sam umm 
Bohra Shi(t)Rocko Pissát mon Sun 
Chamsin HerrMattan Tholano 
Missdrall Gullego; (as POTTINGER 
observd in the deserts of Belookystan, 
when he saw how (sand), even in 

a gentle wind, was heaped into wavy 
hills 10 to 12 fut hi; but which then 
disappear as quickly as they form 

... 1 One must drink freequaintly: — 
(? : that’s the passitch Y’ meant, isnt 


iD Paul ?))) 


(: LAMA=LAMA!; ('Chapter(d) 
TAMERLAMK .. .)) 


(THE ROLE OF AETNA IN POE 
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behind=him) —) : »He did havea thing about »AETNA) — in ARNHEIM; (+ Aether = easer. (Also »aetomac = the — (ETNA also a city in Pennsylvania) / 
; i : Pe is z 
in EUREKA. — IfIrecallcrecrlly from diverse travelogue=scalings of it? —: tetangalar gable, om stempler I) The mills OE OCISpes eee yes 


belo’ wooded- &-fertile; uptop nacked=&=bare. Covered with ashes; (Hey, those descripshuns stink to hi’=hymen! — : shape of a truncated cone 
= trunk + con; interrupted (!) on the West by a huge sterile abyss, ('abbess ! ); 


first 1 op’ning, then sévrall more; »enormous gas=bubbles: in the lava. 
* Val de Bue (boue ?) etcetera 


— Wasn’t»AETNA« (saithsERvius!), a nymph ? ; daughter of Ur?nus? !« 
/ (May well be; 'nanycase) : »It is & remains the arch=primal=opening (bytheby in Greek it’s also called 
of Mommy Terre(ible); and »the rumbling in the earth witch marks archos theans.) 
the up=proach of an earthquake is that of a great growling stomach: : 
PRUTZ. One could glean a great deal more of that sort from the 
aresenal of languages ... : ?« / : »You're not gonna try’n’persuade me that a normal human being would 
stumbull into that sort of alphabetical rape all quite »organically« & 
on his own! Not that I'd think of denying a vast realm of (ar)S=dreams 
- thàtd be tantamount to if}; ring the perverse . . . ? / (For) : »It 'd mean 
debating LovE rite off the face of the earth !« (P cried testily : ! —) / (W 
gazed at Him as if He already stood before Her poured in concrete : ? 
..) : »Whadda Yóu know about love, sir! A randy=imbecile, Who lets 
Himself be seduced-blinded by a few raggletaggle etyms?; (if not 
'nfackt deluded & ensnared!). — ? 'nd whadda Yôu doing here?! -« / 
(For the merry silky personage had strolled up halfway behind Me; 
raised a polite hand & propoesed in a prec§cious voice uhm . ..) : »Mite 


I offer a con'proMis(s)e? - : It'S all about the diff'rents between sensual — (for each con pro Miss : She carried 
and tender lover, at least as ] understánd it. And that someone mite let ORT P talinean her fistlet And looks 
like a dropping ...) 

himself be bemused-beCircied-beplaited by a few etyms? ''s perfectly 


in order as far as I can see : there's some very funny phello’s in that bunch — (: >If I have erred, my error remaineth 
with Iself: : jos 1924 / : »» n 7/«— 

Y’s startin to talk Berlinese ! ?«; 

could plant her hands firmly on Her hips : ?!) / (Me quickly) : »- and (W, menasst bibliculities : !) / -) : 

» n] —«; (Fr. repeated. And) : 

»Dàn ? —« / (She's rite) : »Be it weal 
side!), who see wordplay as Their calling, as Mister poe did, ...?) or woe to myself zT . . .«)) 


-TIl go check on the laundry=okay ?«; (and was outta site;) / (before W 


for pps, (they are, notoriously, especially wide open on the under= 


— (: well he writes Ayesha for »Asias or Aries Tottle etc etc!; He is (whether that’s an arse total, or does it come from Aries = goat 
really fulla such, mostly hyper=banal, farses) — : so that You D havta go 
pretty damn far before some >resonance: d be outta His range of hearing. Specially since I’m still handing the 
matter cautiously; and am actually mentioning only those associations 
that phonetic law render almost=irrefutable. If You=two’D spend more 
time reading, You'd also=know that LUTHER, your darling man o' God, (disregarding all his talents! 
was in truth a big coarse oafish pig of a peasant ...?« ((yes, go rite 
ahead'n'cóügh, Stephan. )) - : »who's forever (superfluously often) talkin’ 
about the »arses "nd whenever he wants to be unseemly=refined, he 
calls it the »sra« : back=slang, My dear !; and always refers to >the most 
hon'rable spot. This was at the same time when the Swiss insinerated — (the»pinkiest of pink spots, GOLTZ) 
a man, >for having been intimate with his landlady’s arse.« / : 
»secunn dumm artem - « (P mutterd; (arse foltida); and, aloud to W) (or lex mihi ars, sure 
: »Look here : application of the joke-technique, in My opinion, not 


only accelerates the readers understanding; but also, and above all, (She (W) waggled, Her butt, with 
impatience to speak : ! — (lookiethere 


morerless nullifies an (understandable) sense of discomfort when ; a 
: an arse=quake (in Arseia=Minor))) 


the arse=quake of Liz’ bones; 
(PREM. BURIAL)) such matters are discussed — yes, I admit it : Ive always found such 
thematix rather-insuff'rubble when clad in stiff learned prose; (those 
guys assume a fuzzyologicly-cold pose, only to land, as is their just 

deserts, in a bleak landscape of absurdust objective-flimflam !). - And in fackt it all {es pretty mutch 

cheek by jowl. D'Y' still recall how I misread that passage recently ? — 

(Some sorda poor, semi-utopian bluff; from the last céntry« (ex- 


plaining to Me) : »had to do an »official« report). — And it went sorda 
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PYM was also an >Arser, m'DEAR) / 
And that Pog was so fonda »Lotos 
Eaters... (?) — : well whats »lutus« in 
Lat. ?) : »You just havta read it; and 
You'll quickly realize what these»mild- 
eyed melancholy Lutus-Eaters are : 
soft-brownish coprophiliac phellos ! «; 
(well I'll just quote the catchwords : 
full faeced above the valley stood 

the moon. .. a land of streams ... 

the charmed sunset . . . dewd with 
showery drops ... and if his fellow 
spake, his voice was thin, as voices 
from the grave; and deep asleep he 
seemed, yet all awake, and music in 
his ears his beating heart did make ... 
there is sweet music here that softer 
falls, than night=dews on still watarse 
between wells of shadowy granite, in 
a gleaming pass .. . eyes grown dim 
with gazing . . . beneath a heaven dark 
& holey, to watch the long bride river 
drawing slowly his waters from the 
purple hills .. . to watch the emerald- 
colourd water falling, through 

many a wov'n acunnthus-wreath 

di vain only to hear & see the far- 
off sparkling brine only to hear were 
sweet, stretchd out beneath the 

Pine ... let us swear an oath, and 
keep it with an equal mind : in the 
hollow Lutus-land to live and lie 
reclined . . .«) : »'t’S enuff, isn’t it ?«) 


(Oh-liscn, there'S luts more in 

there : the futs of the mére=jority + 
volvhole = Ø + seir & ora  fayfurred 
+ 12 times & »his spear = penis... 
very pretty eggsample! / (He let me 
xplain smore; - / : ? / — and was in 
agreement : >a hole with lotsa volts; 


(ergo reddy for »plugging:!))) 


like : 


Seiror, for with his spear he had slain 12 enemies: — : 


'and the majority of votes favored Voltole, the brother of 
nd what did I 
read? »Volt=Hole! | didn't tell You about it at first Willma, I was so 
alarmed at=myself — till, as was only understandable, I thén quite= 
realistickly said : »óh my« I said to My=self : My subcon has informD 
Me that I should once again lovingly draw closer to You, My Life: —« 
(He hugged Her gently & lewdly : ?) - / (She however slippt out 


of His arm : ! — (setting her breasts asway) — agitated) : »You never said 


1=word of that at the=time!? — I mean You=men, one and all, are really 
S=criminals!« / (Yes but Wilma) : 


which=glands were pricking Him? : what woulD You thénz've said ?« 


»— what if he had admitted to You, 


(Joyfully showerd Him with caresses? probably not rite=off, rite ?). / : 
» Swine !« — is what I woulda said; and : get back to work! —« (She hisst. 
Cundescendingly) : »Ah when Y’ get down to it, You=both ’re just 
misrubble=worms ! Who havta-think of »arser« at the mention of King 
Arthur; or, if someone explores the genre of the diary, you accuse him 
of having the runs ...? — : well via diar?,,, ! —« (angrily : !) - / (Which 
means : You're thinking that!) : »Very intresting Wilma; that You are, 


gradually coming down to Our level : the Little Darlings aren't doin’ a 


(TENNYSON »mort d’arser; ôr 
Onene, & the Lady shell'ott« 


bad-job of tempting You-too. —« (Dont feign a hissy fit : I’m just making a joke. But insofar as it iS worth 


noting) : 


»As You yourself will aDmit : if even a normal person is 


poor: guy ? - ohmy; (probly not 
mutch poorer than Our sort !)) 


coerced to such an extent by these correlations; how's a poor egg- 
centric V to deal with them? At one point HIRSCHFELD talks about a 
fetishists letter and how it provides a good insight into the one= 
track mind of such people, »whose interest is often exclusively directed 
only at issues that have some loose or more rigorous connection 
with their fetish. For them the fetish is literally the core around 


which the rest of their life is encamped in concentric circles. 


— So We're=All »affected« in 1 way or another Wilma; (& cannot help 
being so either; because its where our psychology gets glued to our 
biology). Would it not make things more clear (and tasty) for You, 
if You always kept 1 eye on how it's basicly a conflict of agencies, 
within Your (ie everyone's) personality? : the sz can be completely= 
irreproachables and the con mind it steers avails itself of the most 
unimpeachable words, (which then like tin soldiers also obey 
wooden WEBSTERian commands). The largely physicly governed 
subcon however,- being open to its generative animal depths — has to raise 
frequent objection; : and does sé in the language of etyms!; thereby (of 
necessity) leaving the impression of insubordination. The failure to 
recognize this alliance of states: within the structure of our personalities 
is the basis for all the silly arugments à la Was sTIFTER a little pig, 


was he a star of the covenant x — by now You can provide the answer 


all by Yourself : his se was thoroughly instructed in the rules & regulations; (ie conformed to the ideal of a 


(You can tell from My formulation 
that I'd have severall more objections 
to make - : that comes with the 

»4th agency) 


(: »so he leapt upon the shops 


counter —« (P mutterd)) 


perfect citizen); and was superstrong besides! So that his con mind 
made a habit of, unceasingly & dillygently, offering up the morals of a 
panting stiffnecked school pri ncipal. Likewise made every effort to be in 
good taste, (as hé understood it); all of that granted, Wilma; that is the 
STIFTER of the diverse, psychologic’ly similarly=constructed, sTIFTER= 
Societies. — But when lust grabbD hold of him, he began to speak in 
S=drivel, uncover your things, & ogled his nude fotografs ... (?) - ah 7 


have nothing whatever against it Wilma! of cóarse We, as children, have 
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have done all-that; (and plenty do it, intermittntly, as old coots). — But : would that wretched squi sht tutor 


sad to say Your Po was capabull of 
bringing all the impatience of the 
S=represst to paper!) 


not be consid’rubbly greater & more human if he had possesst such 
insight & honesty? But this way, he’s just a typical philustine & 
S=prosecuter, who instantly had to lable Anyone who didn’t like his 


: listen, if Aé had been the 


»judge:!, imagine Pow he would've condamnd poor exhibitionists & 


crappy »Indian Summer: a »degenerate !« 


infantilists ? !; — and afterwards, drooling with bliss, woulda hoppt into 


bed with the statue of a saint. — Would it comfort You, if I were to admit 


(and gladly! thàt2 much I kno about litterature !) : that POE, as an artist, 
stands at least 1 big rung up the ladder above that weirdo=Austryan ? 
If one wanted to introduce an »originality scale: — (: & why shouldn't 
We do just that?) — I'd be in total agreement if You'D propoese to call 


the measurement >z Po« : how many »Po’s would, from here on out, a 


given author have. — LAWRENCE STERNE d have lots a Po's!; JorcE= 


tons! but PoE likewise 'd have more »Pocs than His paltry admirers 


(: QUINN; MB; H. ALLEN) mite think, —« (since I could feel something 


like »slinky hands; hóókt round the toppa my belt) 


: »ahhh ’fonly 


(just like »1 Gaus: for magnetic 
induction; in a system of 
centimeter-gram-seconds:)) 


(MATHESIUS :»beware of all mossy 


canr els, of impure, noxious, murky 


& muddy waters ! ) 


Franzel were in the visinity, — : to pose a nice-challenging question. 
— (: Happy is the girl, whose father went to the Devil!) — giv'n the 
fact, based on His »optix of a DON QUIXOTE, the Sterling=Hallmark 


? —«, / —) 


for POE is His rejection of the compulsions of reality, ... : 


(& more ’sinity=pintches ? (or more 
precisely »tweaks of the kidney) 


: »Mumps, I'd say — : We can start 


Wanderings of a Pilgrim under 
the shadows. of Jungfrau: 
(Rev. CHEEV ER)) 


sc'ibbing the laundry in about 5-10 minnuts —« (Fraulein JACOBI, 
very=bizznasslike. Then (uhm=whatlwantedtosay)) »that MB prób'ly 
saw very=little (& only very=crudely); and she kno’s, f'rexampull, no 
source for His »miasmatic lakes: — : when in fackt it’s pretty clear what 
all=those »Mare Tenebrarum: are meant to ill-lustrate. — Hey, / think 
i'D be fanntasstick!, if a man were to LOVE=ME!!! — And I mean 
Every=thing about-Me !: my st & con & subcon & My fourth a'gent'see; 
and (if pussyble !) My hole=body too! : Hands & hair & áll the=rest! « 


(softly) : »(each'n'efurry organ, "nclewding their seecretions — : thin I'd 


love His male=stream too) ...«; (She fell sighlent, all X=pecktation; 


(& gaazeD at=Us : ?)) / (since We'd now arrived at the »;MAELsTRÓM: 


anyway) : »Would Y' sinseirly despise me, Wilma; — if I were to oPine 


that whar’s presented here are — : nota bene, for 1 agency-okáy ?! — the V’s 


un=canny fascination with toiletzroominations? — Cause »tenebrae: is 
(mongst other things) not=just the »darkness (of playces, holes, 
crannies:); is not=just the »deathly=gloom of prisons or underworlds; 


but rather iD means, in simple=Latin, >: BroTHEL!« — So that our 


(plus »tenesmus = bowel movement; 
"tension = tension extension; but 
also tenuis = emaciated:; (»sedes 
tenebrosus: is for VIRGIL the »under- 


world:)) 


friend poe mustve been in a state of cunstunt anxiety — (a large 


(also, in the end, vERNE's»Nautilus 


quantum of angst libidinally=metamorphosized, (free=floating:, as 
FREUD termed iD)) - That S cléar...«/ (: 2!) / (C estimable Wilma!) : 
»The undersigned took the liberty of being carried round said 
»MAELSTROM: 3-times — (or was it 4? — and is still=alive ... !« — (: why're 


Y’ plucking at my sleeve, sweetheart?) — / (She whi'hpurrd with blue= 


plunges into that same vortex) 


(just as I gondolaed the sea 
round'n'between thóse LOFOTN more 
than I wanted to; a region, de cuyo 


Id jealousy, into My éar ... : 


REINE; ON MOSKENAES-Ó, My=dearheart) 


(shark=tootht) rising hi be=hind) ... 


2! —) / (I >see? : the fishing harbor of 


nombre ne quiero recordarme !) 

: »the wild’n’bleak cliff, 

?« / : »Aeh nothin’; — just went ‘Tch !«;« (Fr explaind. — / (:?) / -) : 
»When Fránzel goes >tch, She's in the besta good moods. —« (She 
stood up on PP) toes; and huskt to Me bewitchingly) : »cauthe Y’ saiD 
»dearheart« — — —«; (& sly cautious nodds : ! ...) / : »In pointa fackt one 


oughta simply leave You to live in Your grim wgirld of bl&ékness, 
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(: »She gets it from that Christa - this 
hi=ton’D oratory« (W; more calmly 
than one mite expect) : »give Her My 
greetings; and >. . .« nope; You recite 
iD, in Latin Paul : the quote from 
MARTIAL... .« / »Quareas, censo, si 
legi laboras, nigri fornices ebrium 
portam qui carbone rudi putrique 
creta scribit carmine, quae legunt 
cacantes:)) 


(thére — FW 547, 32) / : »Here’s this 
morning 's New York Sewer !, cried 
one : Here's this morning's New York 
Stabber ! Heres the New York Family 
Spy! Here's the ny Private Listener ! 
Here's the ny Peeper! .. . Here's the 
ny Keyhole Reporter !« . . .» Here's the 
SEWER; cried another, »here's the 

NY Sewer ! Here's some of the 12,000 
of todays Sewer... & a full account 
of the ball last night .. . with the 
Sewers own particulars of the private 
lifes of the Ladies, that was there ... 
with a hole column of the nyorkers 
to be shown up, & all their names 
printed !...« CHARLES DICKENS — 
»Martin Chuzzlewit:.) 


(ah Francisca ! — : »1 mark for every 
Northern Light! I wrote somewhere.) 


and silently phollo Your own=Higher Paths — sotéllme do : 're You now 


just making a pure mockery of Your own hype-poethéses ?; or ve You 


infackt become an unsálaried instructor? Well, You 're gonna see me (Doctor Smellfungus, habil.) 


battling back pro aris et focis : until the main=mast cracks! — pff, it (+ arse & fóz 


makes Me wanna shed large & frequeynt tears, each time I’m reminded 
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how You vécks the greatest & most=fragile Romanticks .. 


count POE among them !; to be sure His is 1 of the darkest c-anals by 
which they come to Us. — : hand me the text! —« / : "Wouldn't Y’ rather 
leave things be Wilma, and go bestickle=lily Your innoscent=white 
laundry ?; porque es peor mencallo«; (P; (He handed, if rather hesitantly, 
the ALLEN to Her); warning) : »I would advise : let it be — Dàn's Black 
Arts are too=strong today. And, despite My ever=abiding conscious 
blief to the cuntrary, I really havta admit that I've had a blow the 
threshold feeling sev'rall times now ...« (He broke off; He mutterD) : 
»if he (= Dän) would at least ve blo'n his horn about PIT & PENDU- 
LUM; — but to do it with MOLL’s STREAM ...« / (But W had found it; 
and commanded Us to hush : ! —) : »The ways of God in nature, as in 
Providence, are not as our ways; nor are the models that we frame, 
any way commensurate to the vastness, profundity & unsearchableness 
of His works, which have a depth in them, greater than the well of 
Democritus : JOSEPH GLANVILLE! — : ?«. / »Hmyes, gets Us nowhere 
Wilma - : allow me, in catchwords« (P glumly) : » - ... — :»sex whoures 
of diddly turror .. . giddy .. . slippery edge + precipice of black shining 
rock ...«: ? — Say, was He mixing in some PYM reminiscences here ?« / 
(Yes; and above all some from Ms IN A BOTTLE.) / (He nodded; and 
went on) : »...: tempted... brink ... in trous so deeply was I excited 

. the fury of the winds ... the hole story ... I looked dizzily, and 
beheld a wide expanse of ocean, whose waters wore so inky a hue, as 
to bring at once to my mind the Nubian Geographers account of 
the Mare Tenebrarum. A panorama ...« : ah theres that word once= 
again ! Endless cliffs, like the ramparts of the world . .. a white & ghastly 
crest ... a cluster of rocks ... still there was nothing like a regular swell:; 
1 island is named buck Holm ... these are the trou names of the places 
... rapidly changing into a current... this current acquired a monstrous 
velocity, headlong impetuosity : in 5 minutes the hole see ... with a 
rapidity, which water never elsewhere assumes, except in precipitious 
descents.« — Now things start to »whirl« and there formS >a circle of 
more than a mile in diameter ... gleaming spray ... slipped into the 
mouth of the terrifick funnel, whose interior, as far as the eye could 
fathom it, was smooth & shining ... inclined to the whorizon at at 
angle of some 45 degress:, yesyes!; »speeding dizzily round & round 
with a swaying and sweltering motion, sending forth to the winds an 
appalling voice, half shriek half roar, (and He hears rumbling toward 
Him the cataract of the »Niagra: : 1 of his little kindling words). At any 
rate, the ordinary accunts of this vortex ... cunnot ¿impart the faintest 
con’ception either of the magnificence, or the whorror of the seen — or of 
the vile bewildering sense of the novel witch confounds the beholder; 
*nfact many an exsPIRT imagines, >that in the centre of the channel is an 
abyss, penetrating the globe, and issuing in some very remote part — the 
Gulf of Bothnia being somewhat decidedly named in one instance.« 


(He gave a sad nod, (I thought so; then) : »In an increasingly prettily= 


.() -:1 


(+ black ars; (o'r if»Kunst? then 
»bleck cunt 


(maul strum = a drunken strumpet:) 
(the »first ways:, my friend !) 


(of gut + natured = Ø / Providence? — : is a city in Massa choose it / 

'are not Our (= men's) ways : only too true / and these worx of=HIs — 

that is gut & nature — have an in=con’mansurable prop-funditty, vas(ness) 
& unsurgeableness, indeed, a depth that’s greater than that of the well of D., 
(in which the trous was allegditchly to be found). 


(You can acourse, quite ritely, demand that all the familiar individual 
elements=typciul for this sitatuion have to occur - : ? well, here they come! : 
the dizziness & labyrinth-feeling + slipp'ry (in evry scentse !) + a priapus 
*temp«-etym + trou + deeply X=cited & enurgized 


(winds / a hole=story 


(: »He took him to be Ptolemy.. / Well give »nubia: a look later too.) 


(why >rump=parts: Wilma! / in MS=BOTTLE and EUREKA they were the 
»walls of the universe: — it’s perftacktly pussyble there was a panorama of it; 
why even the »guide: was there)) / still not a real regular swelling! ... 


»a sweltering desert of ebony: as He puts it in Ms; (ll be more of that too !)) 


(ordinary description of the gorge in quest=tion 
(cunt + imp=etym + fay & faint + con & impregnation 


(and now in 1 further obligatory sense, »the novel, which is (‘cording to P 1) 
always the new Ø for Him / she bewitcht & con pfunded 


(the scented center of the cunnulla + abbess = abbey + pene + globes / 
and the hole thing cums yet again, from fur away — many claim to know 
that the »gulf = gully: comes from a boss = a fat woman + to peer) 
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seequaints, here come >the thunder of the abbess. ... the roar of the 
water; and it’s July: & his brother is with him. On that oth of July, 
evening was falling, »when, looking astern, we saw the hole whorizon 
covered with a singular copper=coloured clout, that rose with the most 
amazing velocity. One of His (excessively frequent) super storms is 
unleashed, »a stupor had come over me. — The first fury of the tempest 
had spent itself«; and >a singular change, too, had come over the heavens. 
Around in every direction it was still as black as pitch; butt nearly 
overhead there burst out all at once a circular rift of clear skye ... and 
through it there blazed forth the full moon, with a luster, that I never 
before knew her to wear. She lit up every thing about us with the 
greatest distinctness — but, ô gut!, what a scene it was to light up !«, hm 
hm hm! tsk — You're an old asstronomer Dän : what hour of the nite 
would one say this is? —« / (The >full moon in my zenith: can only be 
midnite Paul) : »»tis midnight in the month of Jus — mite | point 
out that even tho a hur’’cunn is blo'ing; this lite feenominon was, 
however, remerkinably-cunstunt : for sex=full whours the hole keeps 
circling, and is clearly=defined b'sides; & the móón is blazing >rays« 


all the while - : 


x-planation — (p'raps You'll ruminate upon it, only to sirprize Us in 
=p prap P » only P 


a meateEro-logicul tall-order Wilma, that requires 


the end). Meanwhile You'll keep rite on reading, won't Y Paul : ? ...«/ 
(He had permitted Himself a fleeting smirk; and returned to his 
sieving : ...) : »—: »presently a gigantic see happened ... it rose - up — 
up — as if into the sky ... and then down we came, with a sweep . . . that 
maid me phil sick & dizzy, as if I was phalling from some lofty mountain- 
top in a dream. But while we were up, I had thrown a quick glans 
around.: Then a shriek sets in again, as if »given out by the water- 
pipes of many thousand steam-vessels letting off their steam altogether 
— sublimated gas pains, rite?« / (Rite. And now cummenses; as he 
recorded so many well-written times, the perverse V=mood ...: ?) — / 
Gwhere-all :« W wanted to kno) /) : »Well similarly in BERENICE; in 
PIT & PENDULUM; in the RAGGED MOUNTAINS; — but just read this 
one-here. —« / : — : >It may look like boasting — but what I tell you is 
trous — ... in a view of so wonderful a manifestation of Gut's power. . . 
After a little vile, I became pQssessed with the keenest curiosity about 
the whirl itself. I positively felt a wish to explore its depths ... the 
mysteries I should see. These, no doubt, were singular fancies to occupy 
aman’s mind in such extremity, and I have often thought since, that the 
revolutions of the boat around the pool might have rendered me a little 
light-headed« — a normal person can »form no idea of the con'fusion of 
mind, occasioned by the wind & spray together. They blind, deafen & 
strangle you.« — : »How often we made the circuit of the belt, it is 
imp'ossible to say. We careered round & round for perhaps an hour ... 
and then nearer & nearer to its horrible inner edge . . . as we approached 
the brink of the pit«; and his brother goes crazy, »and made for the ring 
... he was a madman when he did it — a raving maniac !«. But finally it 
makes its grab for him too : »we gave a wild lurch to the starboard, and 
rushed headlong into the abyss ... Never shell I furget the sensations 
of awe, whorror & admiration, with witch I gazed about mes; it's as 
if you're in a »funnel, vast in circumference, prodigious in depth, and 


whose perfectly smooth sides might have been Misstaken for ebony 


(ie hunting season for the V / and in Ms and pyM theres always a companion: 
present - go on - :? ... 

(looking »astern« + ass + stern + hole & whore / excremental colors appear, 
(altho, in connexion with clout it could also be menstruation) / tempest on 
its way, coppery = kipp=rosy + maze = labyrinth 


(+ stuprum = phylings + tempting & temple 


(the first »spendings have been spent / there should be a count made 
sometime of how freequaintly this »singular occurs in His work! / Butt now 
phollo Heavenly Changes : allround its still black & pit & pitch — (to which 
our friend LUTHER :»bepitch yourself = shit your pants !) - (above our 
heads, at sheer zenith iD >burstS + the same circular rift: (and the words are 
precisely the same!) as in GOLD=BuG : cirkl + culus : a round hole, and/or a 
Circe crack / and into it bursts-busts the full moon (+ »lustrum the brothel — 
in a glo Hes never seen before : ! - 


(ie : very=strictly speaking, up in the 
Lofeten Madam Luna can’t ever 
appear in the zenith!) 


(mutch like the »solar eclipse in Ms! 


(this frequent »dizzy: is also not just Ger. »diesig: = mist & fog; but above all, 
just as in his being whirled-round later, the image projected on the outside 
world of a >fizzycul stemulus of an »inner phyling: : the sz appears, whenever 
approppriap, to be the ultima ratio in charge of the»dizziness. (Theres 
nausea: in PYM as well; (it's a cunstunt theme with Him in genrrall !)) 


6 After + vile 


(POE pussyessed «»keen + culio-sittee + wish (= vision) / so that he wants to dis= 
cover + X=plore the depths infackt : youre sure to find missstir'ees there, rite ? !) 


(Oh yes : in Fay ass well a little boat keeps going round- &- round! 


(where there'S simultaneous »wind & spray, Wilma : isn't that a marvelous fit? 


(in a Circeut round the»imitch: / first keep creeping round for an hour; 
getting closer n closer to the whoreable itch 


(now it's a PIT again! 


(: »' re You crazy ? —« (W hisst) : »d'Y' wanna claim that He threw- Himself 
into sumpin like-that!? —« / (She pointed to My poor=little laytrine : !) : 
(Just hold on a bit yet).) 

(: »Isn't there a similar description in USHER ?« (Fr askt, very softly, (& yet with 
sutch pretty=contemplation; (Afterall She could've just broken into foolish 
laughter !)). / : heres our »ebony« again 
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... for the gleaming & ghastly radiance they shot forth; as the rays of 
the full moon, from that circular rift amid the clouds ... streamed in a 
flood of golden glory along the black walls, and far away down into the 
inmost recesses of the abyss: — : "damn if that’s not a pissoir« (P swore) 
: »now here=comes the »angle of 45 degrees again!, »we seemed to be 
lying upon our beam=ends: : hell, »beamzends: is nuttin’ butt »buttox:! ; 
(already used by old MARRYAT) - : which is to say, They're lying on their 
backsides & voyeuring!; and have difficulty in maintaining my hold 
& footing ... the rays of the moon seemed to search the very bottom of 
the profound gulf; butt still I could make out nothing distinctly, on 
accunt of thick mist, in witch everything there was enveloped, and over 
which there hung a magnificent rainbow ... this mist or spray: : aha : 
so iD is a »misst's spray«! — : »Our first slide into the abyss itself ... 
a wide waste of liquid ebony ... I have already described the unnatural 
curiosity witch had taken the place of my original turrorS. It appeared 
to grow upon me, as I drew nearer & nearer to my dreadful doom 

I must have been delirious, for I even sought amusement in 
speculating; and now comes the droll physiculicum : that sutcha 
vortex sucks down a cylinder most-enjoyably-slo'ly. So our hero lashes 
himself to an empty »water-cask« — (* See Arse -màld. is, »De Incidentibus 
in Fluido) - In brief, he is saved from the »wonders of the whirl= 
pools is, as only reasonable, »exhausted from fatigue, and looks like a 
traveler from the spirit-land. His hair, previously »RAvEN«-black, 


has turned white; the »hole expression of this cunt’enance trans- 


(the»njSes trou companion: appears in the spectickle=uptop 

(black (pitched ?) walls; with golden glory streaming=down; (and »glory=hole 
is Ø!) 

(: »hey, then that’s one too in pym !« / (the walls of the universal: (add 
»locus:)); and add research into infantile=S’ity too! 


(:>If possible, oh come ! (Muddy) My clothes are so horrible, and I am so ill! «; 
(POE, July 14,49 to His mother-in-law)) 


(bottom = Po. the gull'yf 


(+ stink & mist (Ger. Mist); covring effurthing there 
(>magr=etym + scent : magnifying + rain bug = whore (P1 


(+ abbess / same turna phrase in Ms BOTTLE : >a sweltering desert of ebony: / 
and he knos that his curiosity is unnatural . . .) 


(literally : >I sought My amusement in voyeurism: ! 


(which is acourse quite a stunt too : he would be carried under the cask, 
wouldn’t he? 
(+ arse & mad & fluidities 


(+ DREAMLAND : a traveler from the spirt=cuntries; 6a route obscure and 
lonely, haunted by ill angels only: ... 


formD. -« (He, sloly, closed, the volume — , (so that the cover give a special little popp at the end : !) —) / (while 


W, maliciously, said) : »I kno full well — (and/or : I am not unfamiliar 


: gross arsliness!; (1 iii, 401) 


with the fact) — that»a Müdernist: pro-claimD the sun has flame farts:, 
insteada protuberances : but that in no way makes Me a convert. Must We 
study purgatives, just cause You're runnin’ round graviD with etymS ?! — 
rs all pure-b'lóney! : By-now Were simply too distant from-Him; 
(&, You=two in ptickular too=askew !). —« / (Whereupon P, plainly- 
& -grandly, replyd) : »If You cunsider that in — well-let'S sáy »heca- 
tomé: — the >b: stands for »a hundred oxen; (or PFITZNER’s Y! can 
kiss my orff !;) — then you'D, fin-anally !, realize, that, tho uninvited, 
the duet=Devil sing's-along evrywhere. — To be sure, it'D be a duo- 
cantankerous tópic; and they turn whatever the first to speak hasta say 


into utter hash; but /=myse/fam of the arse pro toto cunvicktion, Wilma, 


that these are irremdemiably contaminated texts : »unquestionably it 


(and/or >quartet:, as Dánd have iD 


was in the arse’s dotage, that He died«!; (MoNos). And I deem the 
method new & splendid : »it is material, that we go behind the mere 
words: is after all what He himself posits in MARIE ROGET! Just keep 


on, long as Y’ like, pumpin’ up Your ATHERTON - : >to see distinctly the 


machinery of Ars, is unquestionably of itself a pleasure. —« / — : »Syllabic arts & Allf'bétical rasscalitease ! « 


yesyes : vits of the arse, arsey! 
(BERENICE) 


(She cried with jutted jaw) : »You-both can go on coprobabbling, 
long as Y’ like : a disease of language is what these cursed etyms are, 
that’s all! Dàr'll be sure to go so far as to likewise replace His (PoE's) 
»heart=hearts: with »arse«? : those "re slimy acts of violence too; which, 
(I must say it once'n'frall Dän !), cast a damn hydrogensulfuric light 
on their inventor — »psychic flatulence: if I may say so. Give Me 1 bitta 
proof that this sorda stuff isnt Your own subjective corruption, 
but common to all-humankind; and Ill be happy to ... well not 
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»believe=You, (nòt by a long=shot!); but to try, sloly & midst great- 
est reluckdánce, to reconcile Myself. — Well?! —« / (First the poepu- 
lace »can« and does practice it daily) : »Historical proof : how 
folks in Passau turned the Celtic, »Hall-ash (equals salt-barge) 
into a hollo arse. — And as for »heart in p'tickular, that is any- 
thing butt ffar-fetcht« but instead lies right at=hand : specially given 


the sketcht correspondance — (which is sorda like this — : ! - ! ?) - and 


We'll run into PoES »hearte passages in due time. F'rinstance TAMER- 


LANE, (Lord over all-Arsia:!), : 


ev'n childhood knows the human 


.. HEART ! 
= HEART LAID BARE!) 


the capital ass=hole; (x=1NG A $) 


f'rínstunts »earth = arse!) 


well e. g., when for Him phallus 
becomes »palacec! = whistlization) 


I'm a madman!) 


hm :»of the well ascertained fuckt, 

of the Poportional increase of heat, 

as we descend into the arse; (EUREKA 
I51 : well + + etc : the deeper the 
hotter: it getS !)) 


truism :»no position can be attained 
on the wide surface of the natural 
arse, from which an arsetisticul eye, 
looking steadily, will not find matter 
of offence: (ARNHEIM) 


: I’ve seen more living beauty, ripe 
& real, than all the nonsense of your 
stone=ideal ! ; (POE quotes, in LAND- 
SCAPE GARDEN)) 


>I saw no heaven but in her eyes ... 


heart 


eart, — "nd before You crush Us irrevocalbully with your fury, mite I cite cHAMIssO ? Who, in a letter, 


(Works v, 146 


(::My Adored Poodle! Many, many 
thanks for oo darling letter! Me is so 
happy, me is wagging my tail & 
putting my ears down : me is to meet 
oo to=morrow! O You Love of Loves, 
me is ready to leap out of my skin 
for joy! Adieu 20 million kisses; 
(BULWER to his ROSINA). / : »Saint 
Etymina pray for Us —«; (P mutterd) 


(= linguistic equivalent of the 
narrowing of the conscious mind 
when in company of high=grade 
infatuation / (Well, f'rexample, when 
Lilli: (the >k with heavy wrenching of 
the tongue) thin becomes »Diddy: or 
»Ninny:) 


writes : I rode hard — forfeiting every inch of my fully faithful Aeart’s 
skin. — ?« / (In her perplexity She took a swipe at her capital riding 
seat: —) / (Is iD really só-diffi-cul(t) Wilma?) : »We do kno after 
all that the moanment »love« makes its entrance, Our tongue, etc. libi- 
doodles — no sooner has the beloved come into view, »caresses appear in 
our conscious mind; pet names, »baby language: all the way to silly- 
wagging tails; and Anyone paying close attention will determine morer 
less as phollos : enunciation becomes, gen’rally=speaking, »less precise: & 
simultaneously »more affected: — I’ve already mentioned >lithpiness:; 
other descriptions mite include : »gumminess; whistliness; gruntiness«; 
alla=which can be besuffixt with =ization insteada =ness, (depending on 
whether the S=word, which is turgidly avoided in a state of demi- 
chastity, has already »whistled); a general muting of vowels mudulating 


into a key of U=major ...« / (She had been choking on some Great 


Thought for a good while; and now began, heatedly, to roar) : »Phello! 


— whar're Y’ talkin’ about? About love?!; well than may cod protect 


— ; grousing) : » ts goin’ on here ?! - When "re Y’ finally gonna come help 
with the laun™""dry ? —« (and, with passion run wild, softly) : »GimMe 
a-wàve ! — Y mù*ht !! —« | —) : You're rite, My child —« (W, with dignity 
& x-haustion) : »in the end, ànything is better than the cumpennia this 
gullyblown arsymetricker. —« (with a finger raised against Me) : »Yóu- 
Dän ? : ve lost all connection with reality. On one hand, You're capable of 
the most spier, fantastications, including matters of (distant=) love — 
but, on the other, : even the loveliest girl, shoulD She draw nigh, would 


reek; without Your evedently=ever realizing iD; or, waittt=no, : You do 


evapo 


kno that; ass well as how for You every love degene 


=rates into something, 
hopelessly, organic ...« (She pondered; and shook her head, in sheerest 
pity) : »s it never entered Your mind that, p'rapS, both mite ulti- 
mately co=inside ? — Or wait« (She laid a, cunsillyatory, hand upon Me) 


: »Y' do kno all that Yourself acoarse; and (sad to say!) far=better. — 


(Hey, that’s nice! : surgickly removing 
My gully bladder; (Blow out My 
Gully: : title for a S=ay volume)) 


(My heart quacked within Me; 
(Pontifix Axeinos! : I already said 
that I've lockt Myself out (in) .. .))) 


But let'S take Romanticism f'rinstants ... : ?« / (For P, the ever=faithful Egghard, had begun to purse his 


(just as one ought in point of fact to 
differeniate the »Romantics at the 
very least according to : 


lips—) : »Love —« (He said) : »You may well recall that I only recently 


had put into print My opinion in this regard —« (bywaya x=planation 


: »] had first=off suggested that 


"German: : the fairy tale quality to Me — : ? — / (Yép, ve read it) 
English: : POEtic=Franken- 
steinian 
French: : HUGO=gaudy : 
Italian: : andsoforth 
»Austrian« : magic-farcical .. .)) 


(I automatickly saw a dripp(t)icun’ 
»MOUNT VENUS: : /f large vulvian cleft 
in the rock, intearyor 1 nakeD-inviting 
maid : ! ? Dr. Egghard (in a white 


(mongst the English) : a layer of »Lord Literature: be set apart; sorda 
BYRON BULWER DISRAELI. — So that when we take a look at the 
course of, let’S say, BvRoN's life, Wilma : can sutcha-person be termed 
a»Romanticc?« / : »ByRON=never ! —« (she riposted) : »'nd I've never said 
sutcha thing either. — But take a TIECK; (for whom He-ros "nfackt, 


instinctively, had great=admiration; THE JOURNEY INTO THE BLUE 
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varse=angels:, (ARNHEIM) 


ey. * 
my mádical friends; MUMMY) 


because, Wilma :»on the Arse we see 
& feel : that gravity impels all bodies 
towards the (s)centre of the Arse!; 
(EUREKA) : Effuryman is, irresistibly, 
drawn !)) 


physicians smock) warns to no aveil 
'knights:; who, lances sheathed, 
gullop passt him in a frenzy : .../ / 
Center : vague & in Reddish Light, 
the actual gràtto of lust; various 
positions«; special aromatic surfaces 
for those upproaching; Schlemielick 
entitties / Rt : weary-knickerbuckers 
X=iting, (their lances broken ôr 
burnD !); medicks, with irrigating 
letther=furbuckt caps . . .)) 


(& a worth a monograb !) 


(for the Fránzel hand, (which, queynt 
& culious, nestl’D Me at closest 
procksimity) : »Only a certain o’HIG- 
GINS ever pointed iD out ...« — :? / 
(WP swallo'd that too.) / (& the Lil 
One titterD : — — / (: Yôu needn't 
worry "bout Your indiscreet bijou !))) 


DISTANCE«; — I mean : when I read his »BLOND ECKBERT«; his »wood- 
land solitude: ...« (phell sighlent; and gave a pensive smile) / (P 
strokt His own blond eggbeard; He considered, wouldloindly; — and 
? —) / (You- 


two havent got that=far yet in the big T1ECK=edition ?) 


then inquired, with his hand, as to My poesition : 
: »where, in 
fackt, the pleasantly=rare spectacle comes into view : of a young DP; 
who, in his old age, notices! —: that he doesn’t have the toilet=cleaners 
on his side! And it would make for one splendid study to take on the 
internal clash between Romanticism and Realism, : between his 
BLOND ECKBEARI and his »WOODLAND SOLITUDE«. Or rather, (far 
more=correctly!) : one complements the other, hole=formed to an 
absol£Wd -humanity. And, (TIl say it openly for 1ce !) : the older I get, the 
more important I find the figure of Lupwic TIECK - for the- 
simple reason : that He=alone grew old=enough to experience 
something like the 4th agency; yes, what's more : was able, relatively= 
conly, to carry thru on it. And so He did 'infáct — (despite having 
this »BLOND ECKBERT of Yours eternally tacked on to Him!) — write 
a counterpart in 1841, (which remains, 'twould appear, curiously- 
unkno'n); its tenor being »wOODLAND SOLITUDE IS SHIT! — (You 
wince ? — then listen !) : Once eternal Goodness had resolved to create 


man, it could no more be a matter of producing a totally=immaculate 


likeness, than it would occur to Us to become the perfect examplar of a thoroughly virtuous human 


being. Were there no opposites of above and below, good and bad, bestial and spiritual, not one of Us 


would be any bit better than those merryionettes who can bang their wood'n heads together without the least damage to one another. The 


pipe for drainitch is just as necassary & nóbel as that for filling; and were it not for the former, (about witch people would most often prefer 


no mention be made), there woulD be no tillage of the soil, & for that matter no animal husbandry, neither sailing ships & commerce, 


nor counselors of the con'sistory & no ministries either; and prescently the world would descend into anorchy, for 1=single meal would without 


doubt be sufficient for 4 weeks if there were no digestion. This is but a symball & model for the universal digestion of the univarse as a hole, 


which bringS farth minds & souls, light & darkness, stewpidity & reason : do we not all labor, and most especially & most zealously all 


: The hole arse shell rejovce! 
(1iv, 499)) 


physicians, (& ritely=so!), against that which mere mortals call »constipation«? ..« —« / (here WPFr burst 


into furious & inextinguishable laughter, / that for some time drowned out the voice reading the text 


(nite'n'gulls woorble) 


(in »ECKBERT: figurines with nuttin’ 
blo the waist; in WOODLAND 
SOLITUDE: naught butt up(d)omi- 
nables : ' : this point of view seemed 
quite obvious to this unusual author, 
& to have overwhelmed his 
imagination to the exclusion of 
almost all else. . .)) 


(TILL EULENSPIEGEL as a scatologicul 
güthead, »since he was granted the 
ability to perform just as he pleased 
and as often as he liked such things 
as we normal mortals can do but 1ce 
or 2ce«) 


(MINE!) which is one of the loudest. And well Yous may. — But) : »The 
abundance of parallels is woven in a web so dense-&-rich that any 
misinterpretation is out of the question : »a woodland cottage; with 
an »old woman; with her »mute threats: : ! a hearth; knights; »am 
I dreaming ?« appears in both; the waterfall; the »old books, which 
keep the solitary (wo)man busy; the mistrust of a friend; »resolved to 
go on a journey; >that he is insanes the play of light on the old 
woman’s face; the duplication of the »escape« —« (ah Wilma say what 
You like; but) : »the two works (absolutely!) must be printed together : 
SO THAT THEY SUPPLEMENT ONE ANOTHER ! — Because »it is a great 
consolation for any thinking Christian that by fair weather the 
sun rises in a profusion of multicolored rays & a variety of shades of 
red and creates such a lovely prospect. For even in the chill we sense 
an energy, much as our invigorated body gently promotes digestion, 
and gladly releases that which over time has become onerous & 
superfluous. Such a gentle easement is among life's greatest benefits, 
and an ever-recurrent stroke of good fortune to be recognized with 
gratitude — but weak mortals never wish to so much as mention this 


pleasure, this wise institution of nature. Among all the religious 


hymns with which I am familiar, (and I have read thousands!), 
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the broad open muddows of natural 
arse ! (1iv, 88) 


(great wit to mudness nearly is allied. 


(1 iii, 485)) 


a loud & long scream or yell, as if 
from the throats of 1,000 demons! 
(PYM) 


so that’s what You call Me? : >in the 
faece of anal-logy & of gut?! 
(EUREKA)) 

the earth-angels! (ARNHEIM)) 


a rather bold & quite unnecessary 
plagiarism ! (1 iii, 421)) 


C - (: what sorda flickring-dot 
was that up-there in the sky? ... 
(in the E) ...?)) 


(He means Gop = gut 


(who, as mentioned 1 page previously, 
sends the elite & wealthy of his land 
his own dried fecal material; (who 
then preserve the powdery rubbish in 


not a single one is devoted to this benevolent & most wholesome 
amenity ...! That is to misunderstand nature And he (rrEck) does 
not shy from any of the consequences, Wilma : »as the old earth 
receives new vigor through the dissolution of animals or their cadavers 
... just as we enjoy delicious asparagus, pineapple, & other pleasures 
& fruits which such fertilization has so cleverly desposited by way of 
prompting all the earth's configurations ... do J know what the sun 
& moon exude & filtrate; what they are? And when, like some 
great mogul, All That Is honors us with the gift of that which is 
dispensible to It : is that not for us in our indigence, a supreme 
delight, a display of devotion, a vision, bliss itself? Perhaps we can 


comprehend nothing else of Its nature? !« — Tsk are you not set in 


little golden- & bejeweled jars)) 


grotesque I grant, but of FECHNERian dimensions! « / (While, a leery 
P, (given the mention of yet another new name! — while assembling 
His (presumably quite-sparse) knowledge & recollections ...?) gave 
Me the 1cezover : ? —) / (and Fr, kabbalustily, crookt our fingers into 
allsordsa S=symbollix) / W, icily) 


Romantics, then You can keep Your sophistirectal scienctific surMisEs 


: »If all You're after is to befoul the 


to Yourself, Doctor Faecundissimus — well, ‘parently there are "nfackt 
certain professional »trail-blazers« — unpleasant as that may be!« (She 
attempted to say decrously. But at the same time menaced Me with 
fists : !; pretending flabberghastation) :»I shall never understand the- 
like : & to think Pow at one-time You celebrated the man (Herr 
TIECK) !; calling His »sCARECROW: 1 of Your 100 books!? —« (and gave 


Me a cold shoulder : ! (Just 1 to be sure; (: ’nd yét curious as to My 


constant fright of Yourself Wilma : 


M'dear, that is an inspired idea; 


(that screeching overhead ? - : ? — 
»a jayette«; (the Aars, Monarch of the 
Kingdom of Earthly Delights)) 


(DR. MISES 


(cut Your earth=angel pinches for a 
few sex, thingma=boob !) 


response ?) — : ? —)) / (Ah, how nice of You to reminD Me! uhm-) : »Paul : You could "nfackt put something 


(24? — (My memrry is already up 
shitcrick!? — ('tanyrate »Complete 
Works, viii, 47—97))) 


(well the »moonsize brass discs that 
briten the shop of the haberdasher« 
Wilma; (I have the ist printing of 
Scarecrow: üpstairszmdear !)) 


CI shall sleep on it Mistress 
Precocious:! ; (Don’t disrupt my 
rSsydency!)) 


(that’s TIECK’s title (and T mentions 
no-less that »yesterday night FRIEND 
MICHEL was here!) 


of this to paper sometime! I have in the meantime, (to the malodia 
dies=diem=docet), discoverD 1 unpleasantly=incontestable »source« for 
these scarecrowities of His — : LANGBEIN; ‘The Investigative Commit- 


tee; 1820. — It contains the same ridiculous wooden column, »stony of 


Temperlitz , 


Ensisheim? the visit 


hue & colorfully painted«; the »bird shooting: at 
by an elegant=foreign prince; individual words à la »guilded stars; 
haberdashery; condiments:, (which then crept, cryptomnetically, into 
TIECK’s own text); scenes of staggering & drunkenness in both; the 
Langbeinian »Maid of ORLEANS: could have subconly=infected TIECK’s 


and for T that 


becomes »mischievious brush strokes: added to etchings; the (L)=speech 


Orla; »mischievious youth will mutilate i« (L)? : 


by the mayor has obviously inspired the one made by (T’s) »Magister 
Ubique; (Ls Mayor STERN (= Ger.star) became the star=gazer 
Heinzemann; the bouncing=pink munciple clerk Flink (L), became the 
— exactly=identical stethoscopist Ulf, who pens »occasional-poetry«. 't's 
a study in itself to trace the theme (of Ls throttling gall=wasps) to T’s 
high=Romantic gulley=formations; little phrases like L69, where 
pallbearers »look like scarecrows : what advantage did the city’s 
benefactor have over FRIEND MICHEL ? !« — In short=Paul : if at sóme- 
point — (specially now that you can put an ETYM-trumpet to Your 


tympanum!) — You coulD hornswoggle the litterairy research of the 


tenured burrocrats ... : ?« / (He had already done the stenowork! ...; 


and nodded his thanx) : »So a »Forth Pogrom: item; or some=sorda quick 


bookstudy . . . (:?) - Náh Wilma: fírSt the ARscHang (as the Frenchman 
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says), and Dan de=murrAl : but=not the FUTZ ! -!? —« | (ARCHANGELICA 
OFFICINALIS had ráisd 1 small hand! - : ? — . Ruthlessly S=dogmatic) : 
» nd just who was he? —this FECHTER-güy ? —«; (She sTE’KELd Her little 
face away=again; & nSstID more eyegerly; (purr'suing some muddern 
German(e) Airs. ass well. / (My FAIR MAID OF ELIZONDO / — (What 
does BULWER say about ARSCHIMAD'IS? : The Seiraccusan asked 1 inch 
of arse«; (& thin he coulda kippt the world rite out of its loafers —))) / 
(While P, with considrubble justice, demanded, that we peruse our way 

here’n’now strait thru the MARGINALIA, in search of »ART<; / whereass 

W xpresst herself more in favor of the PREMATURE BURIAL : because 

there's constant ref'rence to the grave & >earth«! / —) : »Yesyes —« (P, 

grumpling elabruttly) : »>the stifling fyoomz of the damp arse! 

You'll be able to savor those earthly d'lites soon enuff, m'dear.« / »You've alreddy taken on the look of 
an unnitiate Yourself«; (W nastily; but then, anxiously) : »Say, jüst-so 
Y dén't=ruin Your own pronunciation in the process! As a mere façon 
de penser, go rite=ahead, f’rall I care; (tho I fear, that Your (nanycase 
no longer all that overwhelming) character ‘ll be rapidly & hope- 
lessly deformed if Y’ do) - : but told to strangers? Nòt 1 mini=word 
of it!; 've no use for ati mia! — And We could keep a check on Your 
pronunciation tóó : fifteen minutes or so ev'ry afternoon — ?« / (A 
propoesal in regard to HerSelf to witch She opined, >that, on the= 
hole, She'd justass soon jump into the Lippe. And to Me (with the 
darkbluest-Iballing of a forgetmenot=orfun,)) : »Did said FECHNER 
write about Po?; I beg You Dan : do gratify My maidilosity! -i1?-«/ 
(Bon; I shall try to give satisfacktion to this (un)holy try=nutty of 
Yours) : »As to the seequence — (an option mutch like Paris’ choice- 
of=Ida) — I shall for once not obey the tugga My heart ...« / (since 
the little body behind Me immediately mutinkneed : !) / - : »- but 
rather, for starters, deal first=off with Franzchen’s inqueery ...« / 

(the fairy imp=personator let a giggle loose) / (W atonce=pointedly) : 

»Enuffa Your whizzardry Dan! — : what=does, (if anything!), cun- 

nect POE with this FECHNER?« / (Begpardon=Wilma — (altho I have 

sinnD most=inadvertently, (: did not He-Himself (Por) speak of 

the impossibility of ficksing the meaning of the words?)) — so  (:»Ituly it filleth the heart with bliss 

then once=more : bear with my weakness, Wilma, »my old brain "° lenit thig song an anle De 

is troubled: ...) / (while She (W), fervently, lingua=sorcereyed a 

version of Oh Yéu=rasscuk : !) / (— So then I, (preferring to snatch 

hold of Fr’s hand rather than leaving it in My If pants pocket!) : 

»Id guarantee You’ve=both noticed how, in several pieces, He gives 

lessonS on »angelology« (&, with almost equal certainty, You've 

assigned it to His »religion); and suddenly pro=poeses & expands on 

the, (even in the hyper=Christian oq America of 1840), heretical idea of 

EARTH ANGELS: : pticularly in ARNHEIM; but also in »rFAv« and 

“EUREKA, there are intimations of this scarcely un=pause=giving 

tendency ...?-—«/ (For They=All askt, (with gesticklations & mienings), what=that=uhm...:?-:!?-:??-/ 
(wellyés. Look=here) : »I can, (should need arise), envy some phello who 
earns, with no real=effort, 3=to=5,000 marks a month. - : granted? —« 
(Nod=nodd=nuddge : !) / (fine; going on) : »but Someone who - (per 
financial year) — hasta put up with 1 millyon? — : that’S really, in some 
sense, »meaningless:! isn't it? —« (ncase I should be missimpterpreting 


here — : please do=correct Me ...) / (but since They were all, evidently, 
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(ohnoo Mdear! not PAUL FECHTER! 


(: Ahhm‘darlin’) = »gimMe jist 1 more 
kiss : cause My=bus is pullin’=in! — ! 

Màmmas waitin’ at=home for Me - : 
so=now I gotta be pullin’=out !« 


((? —)! Take a gander over=there, 
Shteffan - : 
: whats fink ring 
there ? — 


This side of the Kronsberg? . . .)) 


(Arsdale : cording to BULw ER's 

» Baron, a hamlet in Westmoreland . . . 
(or»Middleham:; where the Ure 
splashes ... 


(Nuttin but »a mountin« Frinzl.) 


(not=hard but unfairly 


(((: ah That must be fun!... 


(1 iii, 427 


(be not disturbed with my infirmity 


(softly to P : »yesyes : ‘Treasures in 
MORMONS-HALL ...«; (The 19Sk of 


Eden=Hall:)) 


(always calculated in the purchasing 
power of the year in which one is 
reading) - 


: here is everything ars!, nakedly 
or but awkwardly consealed; (oLD 
ENGLITCH POETRY) 


giving the puffed appearance, which 
is so whorrible!; (MARIE ROGET) 


soliciting paraphrastix — !? —) / Me, (rather=nervous), —) : »Lét’S put 
iD=thûs - : 


(W proposed) in My NE-corner - if I than were to take a sywéet at My 


— presuming=I were to X=cavate that crescent=pond, 


plywood desktop, and — (I am certain e’en=now that it’D havta come 
to this!) — ogle Your way : ! — (:?) — well, at how You're Flaneuring 
or (p)lying there like less(b)er piezráts mongst My bull=rushes . . .« (and 
fiks my wide-openD eyes : ! — (may I dream for tweenty sexunds or 
so?) ...) / (and W allouD it, very staidtly ' & condescending; also laid 
her head far-far back : ? — (ostensibly to gaze at one-ór-another tiller 
of the arse 'pon the whorizon : ? — ; in truth, so that she could present 
to Our goatish eyes the wide Landscape-Garden of the hemispheres)) 
/ (and Virgin Fránzchen, (opticly cursing Her mommy), was likewise 
v‘rgining on spreading mustyfickation — ; (the addverb xtenderly« mite 
ve been appropriapt at first; (but then the eroma, & I mean quickly, 
grew very con'scentrated; (and now She also wanted to kno what I was 
thinking, »andzverbaittm !« - :))) / (why 'bout You=&=Your question. 
And in terms of »verbatim« what was running thru My head was) : 
»how on the one hand I’m an old bepu?7:yld head, on the other 
a very shy=bashfull »stud. Fran... . (: sho me the ring ...:?) — : it's not 
even sét for true-trou! Ah 's that becum too boring by now?; and 
l a blindly trusting P2nnt'alone just misst by r=whisker ...« / (W 


impatiently=firm) : »Well what’S all=this chatterboxing ? ! — We stand= 


(::xL am King Flan : flic flac King 
Fan! 5 (I heard that, round "4o, in 
the Dresden State Opera; / (OFFEN- 
BACH, »Moon:) 


(OÒ Amor, thou puttest out our 
eyes, stoppest up our ears & takest 
away the paur' of our nostrils : so 
that we can neither seé the grossest 
objects, hear the l9! dest noise, nor 
smell the mosit poignant perfume !« 
(FIELDING)) 


(= one dedicated to the study of 
Fr§ nchology) 
(She whimperd; and swore; and 


phylld the air with Her rinB=hands : ! 


& -wait for jot=downables on the subject of His earth angels. - : ?« / 
(and P also pled) : »Speak to me in the arse's fummilyar Tones - : ?«. / (the PAÓRA OF wonps) / (- : »Hand- 
: s ! ; CN i : mé the binox, Franzl. -«/ (? - : 
(: how'D We end up talking about that pond project ...? — ah-yes) : A parahoe ean paie 
»The comparison was just so I could say : an eyedealon like that? bon, 5 j~ ; pyramid; ? : lined=with glitt’ring 
AA tinfoil ?? — : ahsüre! — : to disrupt 


('ndeed BON=BON!). Whereas give a guy of that sort My=Ami beach, 
all he could do d be shrug his shoulders : what'S he sposed to with 
a million bikinixies per week !? — All such »angel theories:, in ev'ry age, 
have been founded on this corresponding (15. sight : God is so-vast that 
'nfackt HE ’s gotta be completely unint'resting for Us : some inter- 
meddlairies have to be inserted. (A logic that says nothing to Me- 
personally; / am, as You kno, an advocate of neither religions nor the 
hierarchies that are inevitubbly bound up with them). —« / : »Let’s leave 
that asside«; W said) : »within such a»hierarchy« — (& Y’ can spare Me 
Your claptrap à la »>Greek archos: — Pok's »earth=angels« would be the 
suprahuman level nearest-closest to Him?; a notion that, tho 
unorthodox from the standpoint of X-dumb, is perfucktly permissible 
for a poet. So I'll ask straitout : what does Your damnd FECHNER 
(nobody reads him 'nymore!) have to do with it?« / : »Hey he was 
quite a beautiful fantast —« (P; trying, with mite'n'main, to summon 


what little memories He still ... uhm-) : 


(nope, not-zoLa Frànzel. (zo=zo 


lalla)) 


- EUREKA) 


air=radar=location : the boys=yonder 
are máneuv'ring in sync : We are 
"nfackt caught up in medium=size 


polly=ticks, eh ? —)) 


(there are quite enuff angels in Your 
bible; (and in Judaism, Islam etc., 
even more)). 


»He emerged out of those thinkers that called themselves »natural philosophers, scHELLING-OKEN 


ét=4l; and what they, when whippt up into a profetic=mood, could 
conjure up on paper is, at least in part, well beyond risibility. And as 
his=teachers, so his=disciples : didn't that Utopian LasswiTz name 
himself after him ? — (Buttacoarse; I thot so). — NANNA or the Soul=Life 
of Plants; »zEND-AVESTA or concerning the Things of Heaven and 
Earth: — (: a some=what véry=extensive tópick, is it not?) — So I shall 
therefore assume : Dàn 's managed to come up with some damn-parallel 
stuff anent PoE's angels. — : ?« / : » Which I do not doubt for a second« 


(W riposted) : »why would Hé nòt come up with veritable bundles of 
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(Ill admit on the spot : I dont-kno 
whether rox could ever ve taken this 
piece o' work in hand; just this : first 
off the title alone, a Comparative 
Anatomy of the Ainjul = whores 
wouldve interested Him; and then 
the ideas are sutch=curious kinfolck 
- , — well judge for Yourselves. . .)) 


ARNHEIM & FAY primarily. (For=now 
I'll spare=You the »ill angels: . . .) 


I Love ... the waters, that thigh- 
lently smile . .. the culussal members 
of 1 vaset & sentient hole . .. whose 
sovereign is the son ... the eyes of 
the Almighty .. . (Fay). 


(: where=Paul ?, does He (PoE) say 
that He (by 1 twitch of his pinkie, 
shakes the moon in her path ?)) 

+ FAYFAYFAY (= 1,1,274 


(: »ľd step instdntly to Your side! : 
& (ma)linger with You! « (Fr, consol- 
ing) : »whither Thou art dåmnD, 
there will I be damnd also! « — / (In 
redblack Saháras, hour glass sand. I'll 


lay covring hands oer You; / (- ? -) : 


/ so that You aren't struck by flakes o' 
fire); (and spin out £MG's for You. . .)) 


(I'm citing, (1 conpliment for Your 
mnene-Paul !), from LAsswITZ's 
monograph on=FECHNER, okay ?)) 


(: There may be a class of beings ... 
in 1 word : the arse-angels .. .«) 


(:a (w)hole, whose form - (that of 
the sphere) is the mo(i)st perfect 
(rAv)) 


(: the eye! ! | (I could've said, strait= 
out : breasts-& -butt!)) 


(: by which all on their=own they 
simultaneously proDuce the richest 
play of colors. -) 


Owhitch setS all=bodies into 
relationship:) 

(= one vast animate & sentient hole; 
(FAY) : either the world is a great 


animal saith Pogmponius Mela)) 


parallels? After all His hole life has been r-single huge abuse of 
his memory=acuity=manpower & other similar gifts of cod - : 
DanielDániel !; At the sound of the Last (s) Trumpet I really wouldn't 
wanna be standing=there in Your slippers either! — So tell Us; - : ? -« / 
(Well, there was f’rinstance, published in 1825) : »ANATOMY OF THE AN- 
GELS, by ;»Doctor MIsEs — (:? — no fear; I am talking about FECHNER; 
who separated=isolated this a froll side of his nature under that name; 
(a de=vice considerubbly nS of discussion — (Ive used it m’self 
sevrall times))). But listen=up : whát we're dealing with here is not 


some-sorda feminine grace, that’s being subjected to dissection; 


but rather with »real angels; ie with living beings that can be said to live 


1 level=higher than humans in the realm of organic créatures ... : ?« / 
(for W tambourined her fingers up into the air: !—) : »Id rather see that 


done on paper - « (She said. — uhm») : »Paul? — : Yôu can crack=open 
to the POE passages=okay ? - And Yóu-Thiàn ...: ?! —« (Glad to-uplige) 
: »the ideal form presented to us is that of an orb — : angels have 
an orblike form. The most beautiful segments of the manly body 
already display the approximate shape of the orb; thus the head; above 
all the eye! — : the angels are eyes set=free . . . each angel is 1=single eye — ! 
: the eye-language of love is an intimation of the language of the angels 
... since the angels are creatures of the sns, so their bodies are more 
aetherial than our own, Their skin consisting of no more than an 
intercunnected vapor - rather like the sapoNntERs. They are transpairant; 
they can ass-ume any color. — They can fry Their shape — : X=pand 
Themselves - : cuntract Themselves — dependàn on the aff.gcts un- 
folding within=Them, be it love, or revulvsion! - : They are anything- 
but dreary=déad ôrbed shapes; but rather a selfzorganizing FREE, -body 
of light ... : Their sensual apparatus is that of uni=verse=all gravitation; 
by which they can sense the slightest variation in the configuration of 


the planets ... the conclusion lies at hand : the planets themselves are 


angels ... the earth=itself an organism«« (with a regrettfull splay of the 


hands: ?) - / (Hm) : »He-Himself - « (P said) : »accussed uprite colleagues 


of plagiarism on the basis of far-fewer clues — : Well take this back with 


Erk bacco: 


Us Wilma! : »1 of the very=probable stimuli for PoE’s strange religious notions« at the same time »reference 


to a forgotten, whimsycul semi=f losofer: —? : that d surely be sufficient 


for a hefty Note o' B¢nny. — But first off, (b’fore we lose site of it), My 
previously noted . . . ars = art... : merely as a genrral ref rants, I'll sum up 
the statisticul conglomeration, I think, on the basis of my own mouth= 
witness ... in the MARGINALIA ... ahh=here : »»DEFINITION OF ARK — 
Were called on, very briefly, to define the term A RT, I should call it the 
reproduction of what the senses perceive in nature through the veil of 
the thole. The mere imitation, however accurate, of what és in nature, 
entitles no man to the sacred name of Artist. — True as that is, its 
meaning now ‘d be just too ludicrous : Whoever paints just a bitta 
nature, no matter how faithful to nature, can’t call himself an artist by 
a long shot. — : DENNER was no Artist.: — : ? — Than He mentions the 
curtain of Parrhasius« ass well : ? — : Par=Hasius Par=Hasius —« (He 
tested it; - : ?) / (Simply via »Parisius Paradiesius:) : »The curtain before 
Paradise: — what Joyce simply termd the »veil of Tanit : We nowa= 
dayzers would say »mini-scanties« or whaddaYóu think Wilma? —«/ (She 


had rippt the book from His hand) : »Now /'m gonna read on —: without 


(what of itself would be no evidence 
of identity, becomes proof ... each 
successive (item) is multiple evidence 
- proof not added to proof, but 
multiplied by 100S or 1000S.: 

MARIE ROGET). 


(= what one sensually perseeves 
of the nature (= Ø) thru the butt- 
cuppling veil) 

* vale bsides) 

* secret - toilet 


Gdanna = shit / (At this point Fr could no longer contain Herself; 

drizzled round the cornera the house; — (and there laught so silfurry, Gbubbly:, 
as one would've said circa 1900 (& sent it off to be printed too)) 

(:»to see distinctly the machinery of any work of Ar! is, unquestionably, 

of itself a pleasure« (MARG. xiv)) 
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gummization ! —« (She quafft down a pint of summer air) : »— >I have 


mentioned the veil of the soul — : something of the kind appears 
indispensable in Art. We can, at any time, double the true beauty of an 
actual landscape, by half=closing our eyes, as we look at it. The naked 
senses sometimes see too little — but then always they see too much.: —«; 
(All the same She gnawD a little on Her plump lo'er lip; — / (whereas D 


resolute) : »Well didY’ notice, the trou beauty: (+ pudend !)? And that, 


(the »ars=spider (phollo'ing what by now 
method) would turn out "bout like=this . 


can surely be called Our »tested« 


Classical names : ursus Lat.ars art 
Aristoteles arsenic artist 
Athens ant=arctic 


ass 
e(ars)e 


earth 


tellus 


Erde Gaea 
l r as heart (laid 
for dreaming-purpusses, one does better to let a sheer veil billo before hard (ee) 
the naked senses, and/or to half=squintch one's eyes — and one ’s always 

arc = arch airs Arthur 
X L Li . . d i h M * A 
beholding too2mutch ! — That toilet is indeed looking more=&=more X S arrow (polkon) ioc d bug 
airs : approved ? 


. here! : He's 


praising a totally obscure verselet, ‘The Sinless Child« as >the very best 


like an etymic reactor. Wherever you crack it open .. 


of American Poems, and away He goeS again, about >that trouest ars, 
witch is butt the happiest development of nature« Or here, it turnS all 
dash=crazy : »all Cousins dreams ... to readers such as these — and 
only these — must be left the decision of what the trou Poesy is. And (allways + »pussy« 


(well roz-tree; with a Dead Branch / and if you always add >arson« to parse: : 
burnt down too 


these — with no hesitation — will decide that the origin of Poetry lies 
in a thirst for a wilder Beauty than Earth supplies — that Poetry itself 


is the zmperfuct effort to quench this immortal thirst ... produces (The terrible torture of thirst!« (FOR ANNIE). + the thirst in PYM ...) 


emotion ... »human love — that emotion which merely to name 


causes the Pen to tremble : We lose — we Miss the unknown - the (We'll grab hold of that quivring pen yet 


vague — because offered, before we have time to examine ... we lose (an inadvertantly offered vagina is so easily pAsst over : ... 


of Heaven !« : In the most rugged of vilederness — in the moist savage (+ RUGGED MOUNTAINS : »mountings in rags: / vile, indeed savitch 


the barest nates-natura, (sive Dea) 
well : always plus the unmiss=takeable >the arse of a creature 


( 

( 
all that assimilates the pjüti of arse with what we dream of the Beauty (= an »ass-arsec-simile 

( 

of the seenes of pure Nature — there is apparent the art of a Creator; ( 

( 


yet is this art apparent only to reflection; in no respect has it the 


(The conplicated toPoe’graficul 
nature of the female genitailia helpS 
x-plain why they are so freequeintly 
represented as a Landscape, with rocks 
woods & water«; FREUD, »Lectures:, 
158)) 


(unfortunately often perceivable only 
in the mind, or in a mirror - no 
cumpairson with the cun-vincing 
power of touch !) 


obvious force of a feeling: (from LANDSCAPE GARDEN) - the simile 
Woman as Landscape: can now be regarded as certifyd ... : I dunno, 
I'm still always=just=abit hard o' hearing ...? — Ahyes« (cuntent) : »I 
hadn't so mutch as thot of that commodity - : a nature reflected in its 
.«/ (While I had been trying to calm W down, -) / (& Fr- 


too was pricking an ear again from=round the birch : ? — ; (approacht, and waved, the eager-laundress : !)) 


own water.. 


mmm) : »Is iD só-wrongheaded, Wilma, if your Spouse should be penal- 

(the»comicul part ? — is not somutch= 
Him, as the gap between his dream- 
drencht, high-phallutin' frazes — & 
wretched=stinky »reality«) 


ized with the »optix of a Don Quixote?; who even in the most 
posthumous, foul=fragranst undertones purrseives »the music of the 
spheres«? — «; (and as for a dis-poesition that greedy for ARSINO#, when 
it comes to the use of »mirrors:, allow Me, peri=oddickly, to assert : 
that for Me=too the hole=shebang was at first sufficiently=obskewer 
& so subjectively=encoded, as to lead Me asstray, for weeks on end — I shall offer You a quote from a true 

Xsspirt : As is the wont of voyeurs, he carried drilling tools with him 


EDINBURGH 5 not nameD >Arsers 
Seat: for nuttin’ !)) 


in order to bore little holes in the partitions of public restrooms; 
or, where such partitions did not reach the floor, he would pour liquids 
in which genitalia were then mirrored: (Hi 11, 123). — »whoa! isn't that 
barro gettin’ too=heavy for Them ?) / — (because Stephan’s brother had 
grabbbbbd the poles — : & lifted : !!! (enüff to bénd the bed : ! and 
trómpplDzoff prowdly : !! — (and Stephan-himself, with a voice half 
hóótch, half sód, remarkt)) : 
bullll : while ago, he t66k a leak, ... : 


»'s got the stuff! — The man'S a regular 
and it actually glo’D in the= 
dark! -«; (He s(k)epticly lo'erd a face def'nutly better in=sidelong 
more mirewards. / (Whereupon it occurd to W, who'd been evesdropping 
(purientlyzenüff!), to ask Me) : »If that drainpipe mite not somehow 
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be otarndsht & disguysed? — As=uhm ...« / (Maybe some-sorda 


sculpture, rite?) : »a guy doin’ a headstand, with the pipe stickin'- 
dp outta his arse — : 'sthàt what Y’ meant? —« / (But She was gazing, 
penisively, at the rearend of that stirdy chassis trundling=off : - — —) / 
(P catchworded, (now with a headshake, now with a gleefull grin .. .)) 
/ (while Fr useD the absence of Her pairants to try out 1=or=2 of Her 
cuddle=capers on Me ... Then She said) : »Hey-Dàn, a cats júst done 
You=kno=what on the doormat . ..« / (firm or fluid ? — 6a phorm to it?)) 
: »Can it be flippt onto a coal shovel ?; and dumpt on the compost? 
— let it be; I'll take care of it ...« / — (She assured Me that Shed do 
it rite away; "xcept-thàt) : »- msthat »gloin« just2nów - : occurrD 
to Me: if that mite not be his (PoE's) »miasmatic lakes ?; those stinky 

fussforescent piddles=&=ponds? That give off »mistick vapours. And 

ending than with the full moon péékin’ thru thethe crack? —«; (She 

thrust=stuck her pinkie thru My belt-loop : !; — and went, glibly, on) : »As for Mé=pers’nally ? - : I'd def'nitely 


prefer Dàn's »Flying Heads: tòò; Ive allways-lóved picturin’ 'em to 


myself : sorda »aeronaughtyc dancers ... (Very lo’ and tantaLaisingly to Me) 


(enuffa Your (smart=aleckied) 
bleating outbursts Franzel; (>but Her 
laughs are so lovely! )) 


She has 1000 faylures!; (but Her 
cuddles are so lovely) 


: »A pair of ’em.! Their 


gaudy mouths presst lip=t=lip; (sucking: hard); spendin’ the nite in 


a little nest of agave thistles .. 


. (: Dän? - : 


’s my desk=bed still 


réady’nwaitin ?) — List’n’, I don’t think I càn ever leave You! : can’t get 


this finger unloopt : 
in=there : ! — : ? —) / (W had now gawkt Her eyesfulla the smut=green 
X=pants of the bull butt. Suspicious) : » What was that? And whart're 


: there is a species of mud hilarity in 

your yest (USHER) You=two whiSp'rin' & smirkin about? —: Daniel ? : I bind it pon Your 

conscience! : don't make My child vain! — Whats that silent tarn: all 

in»HOUSE OF USHER«?) about?; even MB — (who trouly kno’s how to hold up Her end; and 

reads »subterranean noises as »coital flatulence, (when nothin's more 

cummon ev'ryday than that!)) — doesn’t, Pm happy to say, have an X= 

planation. A stagnate pool , 'rs all; rot exuding mists & glos : a stagnant 

pond, fosforescing decumposition : period. So; there Y’ have My, well, 

not x=actly an interpretations but »reading; with nunna Your rave=ioli 

: ‘nd now its Yóur turn. — Wherefore Thý grimace, Hollo-skull?«; (to P) / (Who, inured against all 
marital knicknames, just gave 1 shrug; and then, (p'raps a bit nastier 
than intended ?), commenst to remark) : »That sorda toilet is afterall 
just a subsittiary of putrefaction. When I stop'n'think how it just a 
bitta smeary stuff makes a cozy b§d for etyms ? I'm as good as certain 

that rite=here, in cold=vap’rous USHER, it wouldnt take an Evil Eye 

to dis-cover the S=infiltrations; —« (Calm'n'culleckted, He held out a 


hand to W) 
wont take long to figger it out : by quickly checkin' all the 'propriap 


: »At the moment I can’t yet fóresee it=all my=sélf; but it 


passages ... sorda ‘THE POND & THE GLOING MIST okay ?« / (Yép. — (Meanwhile entertain the Laydies)); / 
(W upset) : 
handle a Great Master like this : 


piece! Wasn't He able to keep up - (granted for relatively »short 


»Maxims of the Mud! - It is unseemly, Dan, to man- 


and, wouldn't Y’ kno, My fav’rite 


stretches) — a brilliant level of langauge ?« / (He was, Wilma, He was; 
(= engorged; engaged) 
: »Did Y'kno? — that it was once fashionable to carry a little silhouette 
of one’s beloved presst to one’s white bosom ? —« / (Int'rest aroused, She 
at once joinD in gazin : ? heavin's-t -Betsy, a wide field! —) / (I, mean- 
while to Fr) : Who were You just talkin’ with ? : Spinel. —:? -«/ (She woke 


up. - Innoscently) : »With Christa. — : Bout You ! — « / (Instant counter= 
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! ...«, (& wriggled demon-stuaitively round 


(Yes, that earns You a wish, Franzi. / 
(She xerted Herself in casting Mumps: 
as naive a look as possible : ! — (sorda 
all city=girl, prim & brainlass)) 


(a lite VOIE drifted My way. The 
gambling little fingers callD my 
attention to Their x-istance. And 
then She inquireD what=all I had 
stasht away; for fulphylling maiden- 
wishes?) : »Invent sumpin' ! — : ?« / 
(Well —: how about...) : »a 
»Miranda-lift? —«; (no I dunno the 
rd tails: yet — : We'll havta work on 
'em Ugether.)). / —) : »Like a»knee- 
shot: —« (She said hungrily) : » - or a 
Mephisto-waltz ? . . .«)) 


(Franzchen ? — : was conversing, 
vacantest face, with Tamar=X.; (in a 
schoolchum tone: ...; (got half= 
louder? —:??...)) : »then at 
mo(i)st a MIRANDA-LIFT - : Hey, 
that sendS Y’ flyin’ ...«)) 
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the shadows) 


(+ diddle=lites) 


thrust) : »So already only half=here ? : Tells me all I need to kno.« / (And 
even Wilma looked up from Her silhouette=collection : ? - . . . nodding, 
likewise »inza-dream) : »... our old high=school song from back 
then ...«/ (and, while I ended up hitting an unexpectedly=rattly Big C! 
(& I held it : - — —)) / (and Fr whimpurrd cyclostómicly) : »— ts not 
true at âll — : wanted to 'cumulate the de-lites — ! —« (with captivating 


» * * [| » 5 
: »— "m long=since here=again! —« (and, (more n'more 


geti 
understan 


supplecations) 
sticky-s fisticated)) : »- dont Y D? —: I wanna holler it to the 
hole=world : »He likes his Fránzel!« —«; (and tumbled, a wrythmic= 
whirlwind, round Herself. Made »signals : !« in all 4 corners of the 
earth :!!—:?!) / (W had caught Him at=it : ! / (mbibin’ the blend. - 
He returned, (of amazingly firm stride!), from His con'ference with 


the spiritus familiaris. First off to W) : »How d’Y’s pose Your »Son of 


(& at once in Her ear, (in the most 
malevolently deep Russian bass) : 
When You must biD yé,, f(riend 
adieu-thán... 


(justadmit iD : the larger half of Your 
lovely soul was out cruisin’ ! ; round 
St=Georg’s=church! ; (— & »corrup- 
tion of minors: was evedently the 
shibboleth of the day. (TAGES 1 
dwarf ? -))) - 


(10,000 liters of OP Cunt'sLey : 
(doesn’t it overlap with aguárdiente ?; 
(butt be thatass it may : POE’s reputa- 
tion was really not the best . . .))) / 
(lovely met=affair ! — We (Fr=8&=I) 


Temperance came dancing along sometimes? ; droopin’ to both sides 
at the same time, & so-tankt that He knew nor Wife=nor=child. — 
But listen=up (Wilma) - (So that Yôu (Dän) can explain it to Me) : 
this stinky=lurid pond, this pie=cul’iar atmosphere that enveloops the 
»*hole=mansion, (naught but vapour & pestilence!) —« (He hesitated= 
Weaverd yet I moment more ...) : »mustve been, — cording to Your= 
théory — a back=outhouse latrine, overflo'ing with fluid excrement : 
son coeur est un lute suspendu = plus the »LUT«=etym : yello'ish 
mire; plus dung=Par(ad)is; enfin : »Ms FOUND IN A MADHOUSE: - : ?« 
— / (For): 


fungus: o'erspreading the whole exterior is amy meat; yes : 


»— JUSTASEC! —« (W said) : »I kno quite well that the 
funk 


even means »nauseating dung=stench: — but if You’D really like to 


had to laff like huntchbacks) 


(but P! : pestilent & mist=dick; the= 


toilet 
(ABRAHAM :»Áttempts at Free 


Association among Cases of Senile 
Dementia; (= etyms ??)) 
(+ stringed instruments 


(+ urethra ?; (which, yes, mite also be 
pronounst >your easer.. .)) 


(+ lewd & lurid; yes; OLUR yields 
dictionairly : mouth of a bag= or 
wine=skin; besmircht; a pale yello'ish 
corpselike color) 


con-vince Me-Dàn ... : 


itll take divàrse'n'sundry - : 


why do the 


contents of the pond glo=Dan ? ! —« / (What a curse it=is : to havta trace the entire poli? - historia humanity! ; 


+ turds / : »»¢4tthly happiness is 


restricted to the Màd« MARK TWAIN)) 


(& You=two still don’t see those »inverted turrets: yet)) : »I wouldn't 
want to admit strait=out that it x=seedS the limits of My powers of 
description, Wilma; — but how would it-be if You=two 'D check out 
the entry for Phosphorus, in the MORERI? - :»Cet habile Chimiste, 
ayant observé dans l'obscurité, que quelques personnes jettoient 
Purine lumineuse, (comme un rayon de flammes !), s'appliqua, sappli- 
qua andsoforth ... Because, Wilma, — (& just pile iD, please, atop the 
others) : »— what You call \Vosphor: was first dis=coverD. : IN FECAL 
MATERIAL. With which men (& woe=men (ie witches) even more= 
so) were wont to x=periment lib'rully - I heard only just rescently — 
uhm-Herr Stephan? — : what ’s the wife of the tenant=farmer, in 
Holendorf=yonder, been usin’ to keep Her hair from fallin’ out?« / — 
(his Li'l Bro - (& he grabbd that barrow again by both handulls, & threw 
himself forward=into it, as if it were a feemale : !) — bellod proudly 
in response) : »Smearin' her head. : outeva piss=pot.« — / : »It's good for 


chappt-hands too.«; (Ss-tefun-himself cun-firmD) : »usefull for 


(& Franzel’s touching>rank miasma 


(: ah I love’Er alréddy !)) 


(enter DANIEL KRAFFT 


(The >Offal Apothecary:, with 
countless smearicles, was a genral 
dispensary 


lotsa things —«. / — : »Hm. —« (D) : »Wellyés : after all he does call him- 
self a »mud=man again, Mr. ASHER does; and a »hhypochondriac« equals 
sub=diaframe, abdomincul. The sister, Lady Madeleine, has a d’cidedly 
LIGEIA-look : tall thin white, bloody shroud, family evil; the furnishin’s 
are once again typicul too, (with tattered curtains), damn »abbeyc- 
like ...« / (W, outraged) : 
—- : a béing of such glasslike fragility; yes, a gothic personage ... : ?« / 
(For P had made a) 


à EE = 
»'m close to not list'nin' to anymorra this! 


: »goatish«« (attempt) : »— »Gussie« bytheby is a 


(? — : why a »Magdalene:; with syph; (the Pfallen Ashera) 


CORP! by the Devil of the Goatick; 
(+ Fiizzy=Goaths) 
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short form of »Augusta; (I once knew one in Exeter; a girlfriend of 
an acqueyntdance)« (came His quick=witted add-on) : »— and would 
segue thin to His »Augustusecomplex, rite?« / (Yes; as well as to 
diverse other semi=homonyms) : » gust of wind:; »guest=Ghost=ghastly= 
gussetly: — I'd rather not prolong the x=citement, Wilma : »gusset is 
very simply a »roiLET«!; in the most stanturd Kings Inglitch.« / - : 
»I guesséd it! —« (P in a voice deep with cuntent. Yet also took a bitta 
frite at the shape his new cunnecting link had, subconly=&=gratis, 
taken : ! —) : »— ah that’S why He was so in favora the (well not x= 
actly above’n’beyond ev'ry objection) guessing=method?! — »Gusset: 
is bytheway likewise »crotch insert: (He laid a hand at His : -) / (W 
nastily) : »l'm not deaf; spare Yourself the sign language; it'S not 
to My gusto.« / (Y'see) : »that’s likewise a cue for Latin »gustulum: = 


appetizer, snack; and then, (secondairily:), »a kiss; (as a kind of hors 


(plus the hot V=moon, & His 
perennial august majesty) 


6gust« = taste, enjoyment, favor, 
inclination, liking) 


(German »Gosse:; (lying drunk in the gutter: !)) / and if We add the slang= 
meanings to it, it becomes even more clearly : »gusset« = the female sex 
(collective); ergo »knight of the gusset: = pimp; >to gusset = go wenching: 


(in P 1 :»gusset of the arse = inner side of the buttocks: / the Latin has just 
occured to Me : »gurgustium = hovel, pot=house: (sorda à la the »Grosse 
Freiheit); »digitus gustatur = the tasting indicksfinger (because one uses it 
to lure & nibble) 


d'oeuvre) in larger sense).« / — : »Rite before the entrée; (Fr commented with satisfacktion) : »that's a merry 


little word; give summbuddy a »gushie. — « / : »Dont get uppity=Miss ! 


Otherwise there'S gonna be a minor open=air drama! — Sósó —« (She 


turnd sardonicly Our way) : »For You=two gothic: is just a - hmyes — a 
»moistend form of ;gusset«. But then all che previous=further d’tails 'll 
havta make an appearance ass=well : I'll supply the »m§ddycul friend. 
myself, that’s sposed to be the doctor. »A sensation of stupor oppressed 
me, as my eyes followed her retreating steps : that’s sposed to provide 
the »numb: part. The Lady »wasted away: andsoforth : I'll admit there is 
a LIGEIA-seequence ... : ?« / : »they're both a bit »expansive above the 
temple —« (P had contributed) : »the »full moon: at the end, as a 
crackle=&=bang=effect — « (and We cast Us a, brief but strange, glans —) 
: »roderiction —« (He whisperd : ? — ; and) : »but wouldn't that be the 
opposite of the required simp? : where's that hiding this=time 2« / (In 
»Usher’s Song?) : »’ll get to that soon enuff. — Have You another question 
Wilma ? Stringed instruments: get strummed the hole=way thru; startin’ 
with the motto —«. (She confirmed that too) : »—: >I listened, as if in a 
dream, to the wild improvisations of his speaking guitar : d'Y' find it 
imppossible not to pick that bigger of a stumbling block here too ?«. / 
Well »gutterc!; »chamber=music: —« (P testily) : »nd what was sutcha 
big deal about that, a »singular perversion of the wild airs of the last 


waltz of von Weber?! —« / : »re You that=cinning? —« (W riposted 


with close to a shudder) : »well just wait : for=that You=both get to bring Us divarse buckits of hot water; 
(Pll sho You!). —« (sloly; (as a threat?)) : 
all that=difficulD for You=two, - : 


(don't forget the »stuprum« 


(as an arsesatz notion 


(dream-state; (which ergo comands intrepredation !)) 
(+ vile + imp 


(ars(e) musica. + Arethusa = arse + fountainhead nymph; (: ? — SHELLEY 


Ca very=peeuliar perversion of the vile arse of the last waltz her over; (& that’s 
as sure as turds’n'taxes!)) It is danced with a w(r)encht rearend; in three= 
squirter time : xthere are 3 versions 
and/or tempi; a) slo waltz (schleifer, 
: g ländler); b) fast waltz or the V’n'easy; 
»so it surely wont be 

c) standhard waltz ...«) 


to sho Me those »toilet graffiti 


(invisible to My uncircumcised eyes), with which male=swine besmear 


the black walls. — : ?! —« / (Well now) : 
try; — : please read the description of that one'n'only painting, Paul. -« 
(& to W) : »'nd for You=all the Tokay 'll soon be flo'ing ...« . / (He 
(P) read) : »- : 


brooded, (and which grew, touch by touch, into vaguenesses at which 


»LetS go ahead'ngive it a 


>From the paintings over witch his elaborate fancy 


I shuddered) ... (vivid as their images now are before me), I would in 
vain endeavour ... By the utter simplicity, by the nakedness of his 
designs... if ever mortal painted an idea . . . A small picture represented 
the interior of an immensely long & rectangular vault or tunnel . . . this 
excavation lay at an exceeding depth below the surface of the earth. No 


outlet was observed: no source of lite is visible, all the same »a flood 


(* pen-things 
(fancy: = Ø; you double touch it. / + vagina) 


(Old Shudderhand 
(in va(g)ina do I in=delve=her / + uterus & thimble 


(the »naked«nass of His in=tensions / the >idea of the Ø; (Plutonic ideas)) / 
depicted innards, (+ repressed ?) 

(= rectum + angel / His »vaults are linkt to the cuncept of the »tunnek / and 
"nfackt + sour faeces of the arse. / (No (other) exit; no lite=source; and yet 

a flood (:»Frau FLUTH®) of in-tensest »rays« gushes; bathing the hole in gusset= 
splend'or! 
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of intense rays rolled throughout, and bathed the whole in a ghastly & 


inappropriate splendour. —«. (Since P fell silent;) / (I=used this ...) : »That the tunnel meataffer occurrD 


to him, could, conceivably, be traced back to »contemporary events:; (a la »solar eclipse in Ms: : for in fact, 


ie 1839)) 


(: » >The Tunnel over the Spray: - « 
(P; :? —) / : »Quiterite : that was 
organized-later by a resourceful 
innkeeper.« — (FONTANE(prize); 
STORM; HEYSE etc.)) 


exactly in the PoE-period, one the wonderworks of the age was being 
cun'structed : THE THAMES=TUNNEL ...« (& 10 words to Frinzel : 
»ols cuu: — 12«.) / (She scóóted. — (... : ?) - & gave a Poke : ! -) / 
(Ahja. (= the old PrERER; from 1844)) : »Mmz; >It was not until the 
autumn of 1823 that wvALT & the Frenchman BRUNEL took up the idea 
again; a respectable sum was raised by subscription; and in 1825 an act 
of Parliament granted permission for work to be resumed. — A spot was 


chosen, just below the London=Docks; not far from the site where the 


previous enterprise had come to naught. By employment of a device that 


gradually sank a shaft into the earth, access to each end of the tunnel 


corridor was provided by the 2 circular masonry towers, (which later contained snail=like vaults spiraling= 


downward on a steep slant, one level above the other, so that by following the circuit 2=to=3 times inside 


one of the towers, one arrived at the subterranean street itself. Starting from the bottom of the tower & the artificial path, 2 vaulted galleries (34 feet 


wide; 22% feet high) lined with masonry were placed side by side ... (etc : just like the Elbe Tunnel, near Hamburg) ... 


in addition to two 


vehicular roadways there were also sidewalks for pedestrians. Between every 2 columns 2 gas flames were set in the ceiling to provide the tunnel its 


illumination.« — Now came the work on a »pressure shield: (the first of its kind!) — (leading to the fizzy-lemonade phenomenon in the blood- 


streams of the workers!) — Work began in March 1825 ...« — (It’s all wildly=dramatic : the Thames=leaks; the lack of funds; years of drüdgery !; 


the one who saw it through was BRUNEL, the Frenchman, a brave & important man (much like LessEps=later!) : With the help of only 4 workers, 


he attempted to contain the catastrophe. But suddenly the ceiling above the frame collapsed, the lamps went out, — & only BRUNEL and a few 


workers were able to save themselves, (the others, along with several onlookers, drowned). — Once again ... but not until 1834, Parliament was 


persuaded to advance the necessary moneys. Work resumed in the summer of 35; (although now made more difficult because the riverbed had 


softened !); and although the river again broke through in August & November 36, as well as in March 37... 


— iin January 41 the tunnel, eleven hundred forty feet long, was complete; on 13 August 1841 BRUNEL 


(1 penis per head: / (Stephan now 
displayed a long row of jagged 
miscolored teeth : ! — (that S cun- 
cat-tenation ain't it ?)) 


was the first to walk its length, entering the excavated entrance on the 
bank at Waping, a shaft 75 feet deep, into which the tower was then 
later to be set. - On 1 August 1842 the western archway was opened; 
on 25 May 43 all pedestrian traffic was admitted, (later then horses & 
vehicles as well). — Passage through the tunnel was open to anyone for 
the price of 1 penny. It was calculated that, (with only moderate 
usage), the tunnel would annually bring in 22,000 £. Only 6 lives 
were lost in its construction. — As You see : 1 of the very-great 


technical ^happenings: of humanity; which also provided journalists 


with headlines for a good 20 years.« / (P had been catchwording; and 


now nodded) : »Fine, in response to such great rhetorical inqueeires à la 


: Whére does one find in His work? - : the year of 48; the war with 


Mexico ?; where the construction of the Thames=tunnel? ...«. Bon, 


that'll be taken care of.« (He bit his pencil & ponderd s'more) / (since 


Fr, making a little uncomfy face, was rubbing the edge of 1 hand in 


her loinal regions: ... / (:2) / -) : »Oh just a lite cramp; - (m I about 


POEdagra) 


times! .. : 


And was gone) / (since, a puzzled, W watcht Her-d'parture : ? — and 


turnD then to Us) : 


to be »indispoesed: again ?)« (She mutterd) : »'d be awefull; now of all= 


$*.» e 
ts not even possible ... 


(Say, when Y' take to Your couch to 
perform Your little solo-lust(y) dance 
4-5 times a day? ...) 


? —... (gotta check) ...« (uneasy. 


(: where have all the flowers gone? 


youngir 


»Dis=tract a person : that She can. But there’s no 


waya foolin’ Me, despite all Your, Xtensive'n'elab'rut, detours, from 


noticing that You=two are spies'n'cunspirators . . . ?« (P cleard his throat; 


and said calmly) : "When one >path: is cut off, My Life, : that just offers 


the pussibility of heading off across the greenswarg,, via smother little 


trail, which (very well) just=mite=lead to The Domain of the Human 
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Haz. — It just occurD to Me : how damn=closely those parallels really 


do run, between USHER & BERENICE : the name of the hero ... : well 
the one -usher=asher=ass=arse=airs« the other from >to egest: = defecate; 
both of uppercrust background; both hyperedgy-refined dreamers; 
here as there the groups of books with their worthless-sonorous titles; 
hour after hour of sitting & gaping at nothing; the heroine is always 
a very close relative, sister and/or cousin, and emaciated on principle, 
consumptively cataleptic, which is why Both end up buried alive; the 
family doctor flits around in both; the bloody shroud has to join the 
dance macabre; until come the finis poEloonyiae, the heroes havta be 
declared, shortly and nonsweetly, mentecaptus. — But now to return to 
»; Muddy Earth: : me inks ’tis pretty certain that this orb of the arse« of 
Charming Eros ...?« (nd by now You too can >identify: that, fully 
trice-praised, »Epidendron Flos Aeris, the flower of the air, rite?) / 
(W beseeching P) : »He és foul!, : isn't He? —: Y?’ can soon pass Your- 
self off as a privy-counselor!« — : ? / (He however just gave Himself a 
»Nope Wilma : 


tgether here. It is totally unnatural for a 10096 intellecktual to spend 


diplomatic scratch : m=m! -) : tóó-mutch cums 
sutch praise on the happiness of the clodhopper ... : justa=sec! — and 
not call him a farmer, »peasant planter plougher sower reaper 
yeoman landlord or s'mother sorda agricultural folk; but rather, 
and 'ndeed in 1 single breath emerging odiferously from the throat, 
speaks of the »happiness of tillers of the arse: & the »ecstasies of the 
fox hunter«« / : »'n whats fox sposed to mèan - « (W objected : ? -) / 
(He with a teasing-rebuke) : »IskWilma! — there are Ladies present —« 
(and laid a, sinbollic, hand in those regions of the earth : (2!) / 
(Me, deftly segueing into matters of vulgar-significkcunts) : »In 
Latin the earth is not just terra — (+ incognita = tthe unknown arseqQ 
— but also »tellus = till us.« / : »Ohpiffle — thats nuttin'-butt sofisttry ! 
I would, if need be, play=along with Your »precipitation of dreams; 


but whar's the use of investigating — no : of glossing, ridickuling! — 


(Because of BELZONI’s book (1821), 
both the town & lady BERENICE were 
chic just=then; (for poe the deciSive 
factor mite've been (as I've already 
pointeD out), that the lady donated 
certain portions of her hair to the 
temple of Arsinoe; (whereupon the 
gallant greybreards on duty instundy 
placed said »ethel of instep length: 
among the st'arse)))) 


(here came Fr again; (& so sportily- 
swansbellyd . . .); She took a poesition 
besíde Me in sutcha way that She at 
once drew a (sirtainly not unjustifyd) 
rebuke from W 


(nu + arse! 


Cto till is not just to plow: but also >to screw: (+ Tited/ation : tickle nipples)) / 
Greek »tillo« = tousle=tease; >tilos: = watery excrement 
(Thereby awarding the palm to the hunters of X's & @’s 


(Greek »thely« = bosom; and »by X=tension:, women=’ngenrall. 


what the »earth: is called in 1=2 dozen languages? ! —« / (Whereupon P once again had to instruct Her, how 


v'Tginia) 


He did not do this: — (ie appear as 
agreed at a scheduled lecture) - 

>but — as he always does, when 
troubled — drank until intoxicated; 
and remained in a state of intoxication 
during the week ... I am not alone in 
my knowledge of Mr. ror. The 
kennels of Philadelphia Street, from 
which I once kindly raised him, have 


evry 1 of these »earth=womb«=metafors, even those permitted by the 
civil serviletry of scholastic=science as »irreproachably folkloristic) : 
»are BigeMamma-divinities; who are always simultaneously goddasses 
of veggies-& -harvest, à la DEMETER. — And if Y’ blieve QUINN has 
a monopoEly; and that »documentation« alone is work worthy of a 
bungling-ordinarius; then J say to You : it's moren hi=time for it to 
become >a tenet: as to howslittle lite the botchwork of our professarse 
of literature have thus far shed! Yes, a great-&-wise man — (who 
can be found not too versts from here) —« (He continued, (& 
endowD Me with a friendly gaze : ! —)) : »- x=presst Himself in 
this p'ticular=regard as phollos  : how one can almost read this 
statement bassackwards : »what is accessible via »documents:, always 
yields the contents of a spiffied=up doodlesack turned inside=out:. 
Whats the point, f'rexample, if some well=meaning contemporary 
& »younger friend: writes (& has it printed!) concerning HANS HENNY 
JAHNN : ... >I have never seen HIM drunk: - : J have 'nfackt seen 
HIM at most 4 times; and each time he was as soused as a lord!; 
(without therefore ceasing to be JAHNN!). The hole failologicul= 


camarilla intentionally=phallsifies in order to safeguard its objects, 
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(& always have their youtfull lovers 
(and/or sons) : FRAZER >Attis, Adonis, 
Osiris: etc.) 


(such as are at home in universities; 
(the »stud=dia darku=mense:)) 


(+ bitch work 


(: Mange Tak; (but Y’ don’t havt 
to!... (embarrassing: ...))) / (Fr 
cuddled with sûtch savitch=pride, 
(& vuginall-couritch !), that it was 
worth 10,000 times more... : ? —) / 
(Ohyés) : »I’ve done my studia= 
documents ass=well : FOUQUE.«)))) 
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frequently had the pleasure of his 
acquaintance : the ‘Tombs: of ny, 
has probably a dim acquaintance of 
his person.: (TH. DUNN ENGLISH) / 
To which roe could only reply : 
»Never have I made an attempt at 
extenuating a weakness which is 
calamity.« —)) 


(= veal=rut; LANDOR ?) 


(LIGEIA ?!-) 


Thàn My >Hero Edlrot (= Ethel- 
red)... 


+ soul=thole; yés 
LANDOR=LANDOR)) 


and sho's them to Us as if thru some crate bookcase, (& what's more, 
one that he’s bunglebangd-tgether himself!) : cause they=themselves, 
secretly, e'furry lásst one of 'em« (He stoppt; and whispered) : »are pussy= 
lickers & wankers.« (Loud again) : »And as for Their »power of language 


I direct You to that»aluminum acetate: of theirs or »counter=clockwise« 


— : that tells Me all I need to kno 'bout these Learned Messyeurs! ... (?) 
— : Why »widdershin« woman!« (He roard, irately. — ... : 2) : 
»Ah=g’won. — : sûre the intimasees of the normal private man-child 


are totally=unintresting, kno that all by My=self. But if Some=one 
molests Us, be it in the mo(i)st ravishing way, with His Worxev Art? 
- : ought We then nòt, and more prudently than PETRICONI, (whose 
remarx on POE offer a rather=impprude’nt seminar paper!), be able 
to keep before Our eyes : »Friend« : at for this endearing virginal- 
backdoor, Yôu should nòt be luring Us in=there!«. — (Do=not interrupt 
Me now) : DANIEL? - : what’s othe earth: called in the VOICES OF THE 
NATIONS ?! —« / (Well) : »Greek I€>Gaiac ...«; — / (Fránzch'n promptly 
offerd 1 s-playd hand : — (with 5 rosey digitations attacht) : !) — / (and 


W bickerd with P. — HE: Your verbal film is gro'ing transpairent ... / 


(and She) : »I dont wannaz=be transParent!« ... : ! : ! 2) / 2) : »Nor- 
wegian »Jorden« ...« — / (Instantly supplemented by P, (1 slang= 
specialistissimuS)) : » — »Jordan means chamberpot!« — go on! -« / 
(Wellhmyes) : »Latin »solum« »terrae globus: ...« / : »Equals »thole 


turred Hemispheres — I b’lieve that s'ficeS.« / : »Up to My ears!« (W 


heatedly) : »Pff! : word=catchers, that live on syllables. — So what is then 


Your summa as to USHER ?«. / (ItS signficunts, Y'mean ?) : »— abbey at 


toilit : an outhouse that collapses at the end.« / (Since the shov'lers, one rural bla’ggurd b’side the other, were 


Y'see! : POE’s »swirlpools: (à la 
MAELSTROM‘) allso depict 
intoxication o'r dizziness!) 


mud tryst. (USHER) 


making faeces, wantin’ a break,) / (was I, as host, s'posed to provide 
the recreation : ?) — / (nd so a stogie for Stephan; Lil Bro demanded 
a glass of the Boldest’n’Best ... — : ! — ... (and bullhorny dialects, 
like at the Botoküds)) / (So that even W admitted in flabbergastation 
: that kinda Lo’ German d best be spoken on all fours! —) / (He set 
fire to it with a little machine he xtracted from his pocket : - - - ; 
and phellsighlent. While the Knipperdolling at his side burst into a 
dreadfull toast : ! — (also gallantly raised his glass to W; ` ! ' -) / (Who 
graciously uttered a »May it do you good Herr stiff-'en« and then turned 
Her plump Furyous countenance upon Us : ?! - To P. / (Who'd askt if 
he mite also=uhm ... smoke, ? -) / -) : »Frall I care Y can go up in 
flames!« — (Then to Fr) / (Who laught in a hearty allegro) / -) : 
»Stop twistn'n'turnin' legs & trap!; ‘bout to get 1 up=side the head that 
‘ll set Your ears ringing! — Nuff to make a body héave; what with You= 
two 'n Your pantieomimes! I'll leave You to enjoy Your randyviews 
in the mire - : "re the linens all set? Hot water poured? - : where 
are the clothespoles ? ! — « / (While Fr mutterd) : »Ol’ sourpuss(y). : blo 
it out Yours!« / (We betook Ourselves, one'n'all, to the washtub; to 
the hairy clothesline; to the shed, (for the long=notched clothes- 
poles) ...) / (mite I at least mention this Wilma?) : »Whatll my 
neighbors think of Me when they spot these wnderlinens!? — 
Tarrytowels & Donna=Maria=Gauze; My poor-tick(lish) shirts & 
the sweatpads of the Unholy Francisca; Paul’s unmentionable flapping 
with Your chastq veils, shrink= & wringkle=free; and allev iD flutter- 


flattery, a Fabled Realm — I’ve been living here for a mere 10 years now; 
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(the rule of the veil=rut : it’S all the 
petty blackmarketing of these 
phallysteens! 


(Eoszey'us; (+ self befing’rings!; 
(N'erthelass ..., (HANS & GRETE? 
— : that was, cording to SANDERS, 
»Pint & Futc!=ha! — (N'erthelass 
M'dear ’D=love .. . (Por’tic forced 
marches ... The begreening of Your 
hirsweet parts ... overgrown under 
growth ...)) 


Cts what I thot : both lay and/or 
stood at the ready; at the toilet 
window : `! ° — (now pull the cork & 
enjoy; (they gawkt an ovation : ! —)) / 
(? —) : »Eldery farmers (specially 
when they're nicely »loopt:), like to 
demand a »bottelworm: from the 
landlady.«; (? — : well what You’ D 
call a cork=screw«.)) 


(tyrannosour; (stiff in opinions, 
always in the wrong) 


(in GUTZKOW, viii 51 : very delicut 
silk, sown with silver stars) 


his lolling tongue) 


: never its mysteries are exPosed 
to the weak human eye unclosed ! 
(DREAMLAND) 


Gazelles to gaze upon = antelopers) 


and on that basis alone, my reputation is still=uhm »unstabilIzed: - : ?« 
/ (She didn’t quite manage to totally suppress the smile of literati’s wife, 
: »Cut 


the sniv ling! - (:?) - : No; You’re=ndt gonna wash Dan’s things : You'll 


(no matter how far She turned Her head aside; and barkt at Fr)) 


have plenty to do with Your panties; they're juicy enuff! — «; (She swisht 
her hands deep’n’testing thru the foam - : ? — growld, since apparently 
She found nothing to find fault with; but somehow lifted a wonderfully 
twistgusseted item, with shiny foam clinging firmly to the crotch : `!’ 
out of the robusty I'j-water : ? — Observed Us (avenged:!) - / (Her 
tall=finettings were likewise slyly playing with My Fruit2Loomers : ? —) / 
(The Bishop’s Jaegers) : »Say, Wilma, Yours to be=sure are Tidy’amante 
& perlon items; —«. (And uptop the sun in delicut cloud mantillas, 
veils of light — : there's »cloud=nubes in there again too) / (W 
attempted, as selvagely as possible) : »You wishy=washy=types! —« (to 
scóld. But then Y’ really oughta bestow a flatt’ring smile too; (lendin' 
an ear to the chunnel=workers=yonder) : ? — / (where Lil Bro just let 
one fly (- : ! — !!! — —) that would've honord Shaputinsky=himself; 
and now laught, letting loose a real spray of con jack from his nose) / 
(cast Us 1 glans — (half lofty: half »sphinx«?) — She decided) : »You=two, 
withdraw. — : These’r missteréase not intended for feebly=brazen 
(hu)men’s=eyes : You petered=out oldsters alréddy kno mutch=too= 
mutch about »women: as it is — : vamoose!« / (Oh You sox-wringer! 
a woman who wears black: on principull ? (a) wishes Her spouse's death; 
and (b) sends a cockuette message to presumptive swains, à la m 
available!) / — : »Y' tryin’ to goldbrick alreddy? — : No wáyzgirl! -« 
(W to Fr) / (Who was making edgy motions) : »Ohno Mumps (very 
dry & ingenuous) : »I just need t kno what My new name is - : 
oTALL=FINETTE — : ? —« (lifted from the greasy sea, (with sweet= 
tapered nuptial gestures), the smallest BRA that ever begirthed 
maiden=marryment : ! — 1 aerial gaze, (while it drippt signifycuntly : !) 
— : ?) / (Well from, (transmogrifyD Old=German), »Dauphine) : 
»Crown princess. — But one hopes You've recognized, Wilma : how- 
closely »gauze« & »gaze lie t'gether — just the thing for a V, these gauze 
pantomimes.« / (And Fr, wringing Her hands out for the 1st-time, 
thankt Me with a longish, mo(i)st tholefull I$king : ! — (taffeta=skinnd, 
byssus=beaming : ? —)) — / (: \Washwoman, witchy=eyed, laughingly 
tosses a shámois(t)-teddy at the skirtchasers head? — : ! - ; - 


(he, immediately=than, wanders off, losing himself in the fég (gone 


o 
u 


méd in a f98,«)) / (W, very deepvoiced=sinnicly) : »Whoa=my, how 


sweet n’innoscent those baabaa black sheep can mumble & snuffle : 
»Ohlawsy, mèn are just so dumb!« — But=here, I'd like yet=again to 
: as a »theater-child« He 


offer You some de=fiance Dän : jást-só! 


(Poe) mustve - (while actrasses & bellyrinas were dressing=&= 


undressing, who certainly & unthinkingly woulda strippt before a 


washbasket baby!) — yes, surely musta become an undergarment- 


gourmet; rite? —« (&, with a few 
thin are 4ll=His (roE's) »combinations:?«. / — : 


now ridden to death at least 4 times) — »ventum textilem, My Love« 


(P replied, in My=stead) 


arrogant 
Erogent 


: »— in addition to those in his »cONCHOL- 


swings of her hips) : »— where 


cum in nates 


~ 
" 


»In, — (as I=recall, 


~ 
" 


belly=wind ! (+ »crepitusc 
which leads=on to the »crepitation: 
(of a grenade) in the ar(s)tillery)). 


oGy=Mussel’in’ Tractate: ...« / (Since W cast=Him a cuntempestuous 
glans : ! — (as=if NE were crazy; and Shé=alone still=normal : ! -) 
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(without doubt to make Us horny 
(And We were still cavaliers enuff to 
let our tongues (figuratively speaking) 
hang out : ahhh! 


(& in lights: is a stinky old piece 
of Oxen meat 


(crepitus ventriss; a portent of 
ugliness & kackophony 


(judging by witch, from »gaze 


aérienne 


(bytheby another 1 of these profound 
new=words (like »panorama:) : first 
recorded post 1644. /(:?-)/-: 
»Invented by JOHANN BAPTIST VAN 
HELMONT«; (from Vilevoorden; : 
where I was a Pow ...))) 

Qwash« is immutably linkt with 
»woman:, Wilma) : chasing every slip 
of a girl«!; »skirt=chaser«! . . .)) 


(CLAIRE WALDOFF, eh! ?) 


(during which time Fr presented= 
Me more (strange=indistinckt) words; 
(& eyes, for which »negligent arson: 'd 
be far too mild...) / (: Enuffa Your 
omniFránzifications, mine heartsweet 
(2) 2 / :»In the Görlitz municipal 
cemetery,« (P confirmd; (from 
MINCHEN HERZLIEB)) : »GOETHES 
love once illumined Your happy 
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(8 Fr, with diplomatic’ly=busy hands deep in the bréw, w?*h*hed away 


at the golden seal: in My underpants: . . . — / (I snuck away under the cover of the WP=verbal duell, — (: sharp 


saybrrrs, & at a distance of 6 ft«!) / — back to the érchin (: »Ohra pro 
Nobiss«!; She went=on scrubbing away só-studiously at Her indusium 
:?—...)):»d@Y kno? - : that, to a hi degree of probebellyty the »bridal 
veil, is a relick from the=days, when the young man had to kidnap a 
wife from another (TOTEM) clan? : wrapping up her head! — (: so that 
She can't see-nuttin'; and can't2scream ...:?)...: 2«—/(:2?-):»Not 
a sound d escape Me! —« (She hi***t tó2 Me; (not moving her lipps); her 


hands in cambric muslin & trick=6. — She walkt off; & »paired« (via 


clo'hespinning), : 1 paira briefs of=Mine, : 1 paira Her-pantease : !; 


(which then slobberd ón each other : ...! —)) / (meanwhile P pointed 


out to W) : »- what's a »Mussel=man: - : D’Y’s’ pose He (= POE) quotes 


all=those Koran passitches for nothin’ ? ; the MushyMann ?. - Dän ?« / 
(So quick assistant=pose) : »D'Y'kno, that »lamae=(lama:) was Ice 
a fabric=t66?. — Or, that mongst theatrickal tailors of the roE-era, 
»bombassineccloth became a standing- joke ? ; (in the sense of »bum be 
seen) —«; Y’ take pride in »DIOLEN«? — : Ill give You the Nile-test !) 
»»Learn than that »marlk — (yesyes : pym; »black mark!) — was a »sheer 
gauze: : there's no end to the all-lure of secondairy meanings. »Lawn: is 
not just a planting of grass; but also >finest Indian lawn: = veil batiste. 
As late as mhd the word for veil was »weiel . . .« / : »»the viol the violet 


& the vine — plus vaina, mhm.«; (P; — (To whom some notion had 


(= MARLI!) 


obviously occurrd. He gave Me the 1cezover ...) »It came to me rescently in a dream, that it mite p'raps 


there are spottieS there, diabolical; 
crannies most melankholelickul) 


also... —«. / (The preregrinations of a famlly are recocknizupple from 
their coathangers.) / (W, clasping one of Her marmorate arms in each 
hand, checkt out the tulle=turmoil with a feeldmarchelin's eye ... : ? 
.../ (Fr, windbillo's in a hand so fine, hoppt'n'caught the wayward line, 
(while our sports may be seen on the echoing green), vagemoody legs 
neath pucelle=eyes ... / (I can tell You're thinkin’ just lookin’ at You) : 
»A dream about Who or what?!« — / — : »Ohh I was ... standing ...« 
(bemused) : »- in the bathtub inside. — And You were soapin' me 
down;« (sly'nlo) : — »the places I have trubble reaching, Y’ kno? ... 
(: 2) —:!!: till now zobuddy! — Well Christa rubbed my back down= 
1ce« (She had to admit) : »but that doesn’t count. — “hh Dan, I’m feelin’ 
really anxious! The day's goin’=so ... : ; (& a genuwhiney face?) / A 
preoccupeyed W, commandeering) : »Time to break off the con’ference. 
— : What've Y’ got on=iinderneath ? ; could We give it a quick squeeze- 
out ass well? : open up -« / (To which Fr, (in shrieking contrast to 
her EMc-Gowindj cunfession, made coquette protest) : »Butmümps! 
- : in the pre=scents ofa man ...? —: / —«/ : »Dän’s no man - no moren 
Your father is : Ones in a permanent stayte, the Other an h22?50us 
Xception. — B’sides Y’=can turn round to Mé, 'f Y’ please; and He, as 
a gentleman, will step aside ... : so let'S be quick about it, okay? I 
mean the=Both of You! —« / (Hmyes thin I spose I must; - return 
to P cross the way. — (It was eveidently done unspontaneously ...)) / 
(for W burst into a short & mocking laugh. But turnd serious rite 
off; and hisst a curse) : »Isk what glàd-rags You're sporting on that 
body again! — Lets go! : off'n'atzym! - (: ?) - : Pff!; Y wont 
freeze to death in 1 hour. Button up to Your neck; (: & may God have 


mércy, if óne of 'em is still left open!) —« / (P eagerly to Me) : 
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youth: - died by the way in the 
mental hospital.«)) 


(:»ora & lab'ora« = working in the 


hole, eh ? 


(= Early Stone Age Mann 


(: ? don’t wanna? - : (ergo a»re- 
placement: for the, stone-age, 
Xpeerience) / The term »cry of 
distress: in ADELUNG, 3=530)) 


(She nibbI’D at the gusset! ; neath lip 
buds : ``` — 


(:»warpx organza; »woof: tramssilk. / 
(She (= W) had inclewded 1 CELLE= 
'ophane sack in her vig’rous 
laund’ring; (which now, stood=up 
glassy in the=wind, & zippied, like a 
zappelin ... 


(in Our day wasn’t sumpin’ like 
crèpe de chine the dernier cri? — 
(* crap) 


( Cunty, daughter of Dritarashkra; 

(A shudder of arm shoots; sprigy flora 
tendrily splitterd the weary=suckt 
mouth; (& I * in the year 1332 of the 
Hejira ... 


She very-quickly stretcht out a little 
hand 1ce more to Me : cunsolation !) 


GI met a man that was not a mans; 
FW) 


(& 1 fine-thread cord of a voice said : 
». .. for later .. .« 


(slinkt away, Our Lady of Greif 


(P eagerly to Me) : »Here; - : that’s what I wanted. — Via »ventum 
textilem; clouds; nubes-Nubia. So the Hero (Monos & uwA) has 
studied »the earth's records; and this has led to the conviction of 
an inevitable=imminent »wildest ruin; >from conparison of China 
the simple & enduring; with Assyria the architect; with Egypt the 
astrologer; with Nubia, more crafty than other, the turbulent Mother 
of all Arts. : 


/ (At the time it was chic to trace everything back to Ethiopia; 


plus, »arses sûre. - Where'D He come up with that ?« 
AbJssinia, with its capital mére'oe) : »And He just couldn't resist, 
ice He'd read in CAILLIOUD : Voyage à Meroe« about the fleuve blanc. 
— You surely can spot the little etym Yourself, without much F-fort : 
free=associate a bit. — : ?« / —) : »— okay nubesccloud. Then comes 
steam, vapour: — which leads to the »mist- &-fogegroup : »nubecula: 
the cloudlet + »culus« — It's also called, and quite=officially, the »veil« 
— or am I mistaken?«. / (Not at all) : »»nubes obsoleta: was the 
veiled garment of whores. But it was also, utterly chaste & sweet, 
the bridal veil; for »nubere« means ...?« / — : »to marry! — : because 
the bride is brought to her chosen man with her head covered by a 
veil; (And then there's English »nubile« = ready for marriage, man= 


age-able!). But then We also have to in=clewd »nupta« as well, 


(well + »thimble« = Ø / »shiner = money; shines: = to X / ass=arse + seir 
= a(r)sse + tectus covered, (Or also arse intact) / + gypsies + arse’trullogy 


(indeed + »mother=arse:; more cunning that all the rest! 


(JAMES BRUCE too; yes. / J. BURCK- 
HARDT, »Iravels in Nubia: London 
1819) 

(to be-voy;5* the mère + white river (fluor aljus)) 


(Paris, 1824) 


(wonderful Paul : there's even a»blóódy cloud: ! (+ »claudent« = sphincter?) / 
via »clouding: it carries a sense of drunkenness / centaurs were »nubigenae = 
"born of clouds: / »nubecula: was also 1 technical term used when examining 
urine :»cloudy urine 


thin & transpairent) 


in HORACE f'rexample) 


( 
( 
(hm; >in imitation of the (older=earlier) kidnap & rape!; (Fr kno’s)) 
Gnubilis in nubile: much like »mobilis in mobili: (= NEMO’s Motto)) 
( 


»nupenup : »nuptus a) married; b) disguise) 


the wife; »nuptula the young bride & future wife. — »nuptiae« the consummation of the nuptials; but also 


Your damned »anemone words! 
(BLACKWOOD) 


in? —«; (with (unusual!) selfzkno'itch) : 


»X-tramarital coitus . .?« / — : »That'll do! —« (W, nastily) : »Whàdda 


pair! —: Is that al/Y’ can pig=wallo about ? — What if the brat’s list'nin' 


(there's also : »nupta verba: = only to 
be used by wedded women; (about 


»and it'D be superhuman Xing & sutch)) 


if She waSnt : at her age J at least woulda tried to; or broken my 


neck trying. — : (k)HUsH=!=now; here She comes. -« / (Quite rite 


Wilma) : »’t’s what it’s called in the BrBLE : Nubia equals Kusch.« / : 


(the breeches of promise in her hand; 
(nuptias promittere: to blight one's 
troth to a maid .. .)) 


»From the Sanskrit »kushi« —« (con'jectured the hellion. Tosst her 


rags artfully into the foamy tub :!- Hung herself on the hi-bar, 


(and flippt her legs in My d'rection, (while staring mo(i)st=sinseirly 


at Me:? -))/: 


»P'raps You'll soon set those feet òn the ground ?; 


and rinse out Your own dirty rags? — : And don't forget the crotch ! —« 


(W; and with such gloating emfussys : !) — / (that a befuddled Fránzlein 


at once re=turned to earth : — ; (and murmurrd=off : ...)) / (W to 


Us) : »You back to building a new théory skyscraper on the basis 
of r little sentence ? Just to inflict a turd? Whereas réad in con=text 


..« / : »Hey, its àll Yours —« (P) : 


from Gr. historein = to contemplate:, 


»m=In the history of these 
regions — (with the futnote : 
ie to serve con on a plate!) — >I met with a ray from the Future. 
The individual artificalities of the three latter, were local dieseases of 
the Earth=Arse ... : 


that S. not what I meant at alk; (W, attempting 


a lovely con=text!« / : »Putting Your wastrel- 
verbiage aside ...: 
to dodge) : »- but rather : just because »Nubia: appears Ice, You're 
very probly gonna create an=other »nyu« etym? : The scientists ’Il 
have sumpin' to say to You=Two!« / (To which P, not unreasonably, 
declared : the philologists could kiss His up'n'down. And triumfuntly 
went on) : »As for the objection to a »geografickal proper name 
that stands in isolation, the value of Your protest is (& indééd 
magnanimously assesst!), about that of >a roasted fart — : d’Y’ recall 
perhaps, (be so=nice as to : do so!), how He belabors that comical 


»Nubian Geographer:? It turnS out however, that He (POE) is constuntly 


(cloud=missenger, Urvasey; (what 


Kallid saw !)) 


(so then : While bevoyeuring these (bodily) regions 


(struck by a ray from the fut + futuere = Xing: 


(+ arse + fecalilties + locus 


(as crossword=pussyls like to put it 


(frequently in connection with the »Mare Tenebarum: — whatever that may be 
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con=fusing 3 diffrunt people : pTOLEMAEUs of the >Almagest:; 


PTOLEMAEUS CHENNUS; and in truth his name was EpRISI. In 
his EUREKA He sets it down in black'n'white : »Ptolomy Hephaistion, 
the Nubian Geographer. How did this rat’s nest of (really quite 
impossible!) confusions come about; and what would cause His 
ficksation on this »Ptolemaeus: ... : ?« / (apo melitos & eras ion 
meanting let the bell(y) ptoll:) : »T'll do the brief version, okay ? —« (will 
not mention, that in the case of the 1st, the great Claudius Ptolemaeus 


the earth stands at the ocenter:. Ergo Ill not even=mention Ptolemaeus 


Chennus, who among many other things also wrote a »sPHINX« and expatiated on all the possibilities (& 


Oh indeed Wilma :»suADOw: is set in a city called »Ptolemais: — presumably 
the one, (there were several), in Normos Arsinoe, in the delta=»triangle of the 
Nill. And Arsinoe can be immediately coupled with BERENICE; and she in turn 
had josrried 1 Ptolemaeus. (Ptolemaei fossa: was also the name of Cleopatra's- 
Cunnal; (cf. MANNERT, or PAULY=WISSOVA, hah !)) 


(cf. RUD. HERCHER, >On the Trust= 


»Why=whence »Ptolemaeus:? 


Wellhmyes) : »First, Wilma : 


even more on the imppossibilities) of the world of fable; though (to 
his credit!) served us scads of myths & sagas known from no= 
other sources; (is also a credible authority for authors whose work, 
without=him, wed never get a chance to read elsewhere). The 
aforementioned HERCHER chooses to assign him to the category of 
brazen humbuggers & swindlers; who, when asked by curious= 
parvenu Romans (at table: or whatever) for information, was never 
at a loss for an answer; but rather, lacking real knowledge, — (which, 
however was less frequently the case than one mite suppose : these 
post-Sophists were »educated folk«!) - would oblige them with 
some-fictional names. Mite I emphasize that EUSTHATIUS & TZETZES 
PPM ?) / — : »Ahh-Dániel! -« (W, 


amiably=exhausted) : »— "f only one could »cold pack: Your=tongue - tsk 


made much=use of him?! 


the-like neither lives nor wiggles : to think Yóu have no=children ?! -« 


(but also balld, (rlte=comicly!) her fists; and shouted at-Me) : 


whérefore »Chennus:!? —« — / (Hm. - 


because POE may well have had (not 


worthiness of Pt. Ch.«; Leipzig 1856) 


(We'll make no mention of Patriarch 
Vótzius) 


(at which point acourase Fránzchen 
had to appear; her (soapy) rite 
hand presst extatickly between her 
(nonexistent) breasts, (in her If the 
foam-dripping brite yello »window 
rag:), à la >] wanna birth ’em !« 


un=)certain things in common with the aforesaid : »inventing=myths 
was not His weakest asspect. But, basickly, it musta come=about this. 
— Latin = »tollere is : to »go up, to ass=cend, into the heights; make= 
rise; enlarge upon, to raise an eddyfice; to cunceive children with a 
woman: — enfin-therefore : >to get an erection: — »tolle me=us Cunnus 
es Lm 


ysee .—. / (B close=to Xaltation)) : »Youre an 


animal !—«; (He remarkt ... He stared at=Me : ? ...) :» —prorEDo«? 


- (He mutterd) : »tolly = a candle? ...« / (+ toilet ...? / for W simply 


(:»intolerable! —« (W)) 


(or, Greek., thalamus: = hole; 't'S Your choice) 


(nope. : any male, please. 


(the 7 lights of the »p1T=&=PENDULUMg, rite ?) 


could not cease from fuming) : »’t’s unadulterated nonsense — to be disallowed as utterly improbable : 


treats) mistrusts the aethereal man! : 


You've simply got a tic that makes You suspect the most insidious 
glosses, (and/or to drag them in by means of abdomminable alphall- 
betization !); be it apocolyptix be it bucolix, be it clever reviews be it 
the most enthralling song? — : You mistruSt Him, (Daniel it must be 
said !), the way an earthbound man (& be he ever so rich in culinary 


evil thoughts became my thole 


(ts also just another arocalyptron = 
veil! 


intimates — the darkest & most evil of thoughts«! —« / : »— says the Black 


Pussy«; (P riposted imppassively) : »You coulD easily ‘ve gone rite 


interest 


fun Whatever in 


ahead and graspt the fact that the etyms have no 
coercing a linkage of incompatible meanings; (given both the law 
of probeabilities and limited alfabéticul material — 26 letters! — it just 


stands to reason that some »unusable« meanings will on occasion em- 


urge !). Of course they (the etyms) do love to hold a funhouse mirror up to those agencies of the personality 


(= SE 


they find repulsive, priidery & grundyism : like bohemian subletters 


they chisel their respectable verbal landlords . 


.. (?)« (W barking 
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(((& I loved her with a love more 
fervent, than I had believed it possible 
to feel for any denizen of the earth. — 
MORELLA))) 


: when the lessons of experience fell 
from the lips of infancy ! MORELLA) 


((I said, the child grew strangely in 
stature & intelligence. Strange, 
indeed, was her rapid increase in 
bodily size, but terrible, oh! terrible 
were the tumultuous thoughts witch 
crowded upon me, vile watching the 
development of her mental’ being! 
(MORELLA)) : but could it be other- 
wise, when I daily discovered in the 
conceptions of the child, the adult 


powers & fuckulties of the woman ?) 


at Him) : »T hat can drive Me crazier than anything : the way You= 
two treat these razzbabies as if they were literally living creatures! — 
Gentlemen, : it’s enuff to make Me vomit!; (not mutch yet, just 
a bit at first; but there’s more to come!)«; (tosst head & bosom 
about : ! — (as if She half wanted to depart; (the chassis=granted 
was still waiting for what I mite sugjest to P in reply : ? —)) / (and I was 
also malicious enuff ...) : »Let Her go Paul. - : actually there are 
timeS when You oughta betake Yourself, for schooling & appreciation, 
to the self=same spot; ''s only=then You'll be able to fully=grasp It; 
in ladies-johns, where You can behold »Heaven & Arse: both at 
wants ... : I thot, You D »gone: Wilma ?« / — : »Daniel — d'You also 
want a friend and fám'lysman on Your bottom-léss conscience?! - : 
For the sake of 1 whimsy!? ... (:? — : !) : get outta here with Your 
»frosty=buttermilk«!; You're about to learn that there are incorrupt- 
upple women! ... (that is to say, I did get >het up; (really do have 
a belllache, from bendin’ over)) - so letSss püt it this way : TII 
drink one tóó.«; (and nodded gracious-permission. / Shed barely 
utterd her fill, and the pale tanned nimblette was at My síde : ? - : 
1 — : ?? — / (and since I dont have 4 hands, Wilma, (and/or.4 pair; 
(: why for the glasses!))) : »will You entrust Me with Your daughter 
for 3 cellar minutes ? —« / : »There isn’t much more to ruin on Hér -« 
(with a pregnant look) : »this Christas alreddy taught Her the 
alimentary mutterial — (nd She's taking in the fine points here- 
now!) ... Hh —« / ((Cmon! : slink away ... (and up with the trap= 
d'or; and down)) - : »- : ! —« (I presst 1 mandarine into her hand, in 
! —) / (She let out a soft : »— 9 —« : of 
dissapointment! (had she wanted to »tuck«-Herself round me some- 
how; And, (as a clever ersatz : !), held Me back with the swéét 
—...:/ 22!! 2)) / (Ah Fránzel -) : »Ive 


fetcht You to join=Me in an EMG ,=often! —«; (and I gazed, day 


the other 1 g-rape-fruit : 


tip of her shoalDer : 


After day, upon her holey & mild & eloquent face, and poured 
over her maturing form ... I found füt for con'suming thought 
& whorror, for a worm, that would not die!) (She ... : !) / (Couldn't 
Y’ at the fairy l£2st keep a clear head, Franziska? —) : »You're willing 
to be lockt=up in the book cage? — for »;ew-long?« do Y’ think. : 


and Your hands ’D jiggle the "BISS! —« / (Only smiles. Darkblue 


(the chassd & chásst! — 


(:»& I saw a new Heaven, and nude 
Arse, (He mutterd) / (whéreds a long 
row of maiden fingrs appeard to Me, 
foamy=tannd : `^’ !; above them 

a red laugh=peak : O! — / (dont bat 
your eyes like that, twitter-birdy; 
(they'll héar that, y'know !))) - 


(or must I, in My old=stiff days, 
make numbrous climbs up'ndown ? 


(+ her full & speculative eye : ?! — 
(MORELLA); (+ spick you later)) 


(Lottchen & the Pants=worm: / : 
>A handsome man!; by Venus !<; 
cried a fifth, a girl of scarcely 12 
years. — (BULWER, »Pompeii)) 


& spun-brown —) : »Say=it. Pleas’. - : 


(:»— and has not=yét been taken to 
the madhouse!? - MySon MySon, let 
the pain of others make you the wiser, 
and man-oeuvre your love for as long 
as it can be cun-trolld! Do but think 
— : of speaking with a slide=tray ! ; 

and phall on your knees before it . . .)) 


gains a brand nu’ meaning in this ill-lumination : gains the hole 
damn=thing. : 1 will indulge my sacred fury: now becomes secret 
= privy + secrete! And Y’ must at least concede, that GRISWOLD 
mite now be refurring to such with his hints of why poe was 
thrown out by ALLAN, when he writes, »a different story, scarcely 
suitable for repetition here, was told by the friends of the other 
party; with the futnote : ‘This story of the other side is different; 


and, if true, throws a dark shade upon the quarrel, and a very 


? —« / (D'Y like it zbdt2mutch, when those dark=imppregnibble 
parts compromise themselves?! 6I know a certain Li(bi)dio. Who 
treats a wilted posy, — (which His beloved, years & years ago, tuckt 
at her bósom) - no diff'rently than as if 'twere His miss=stress Herelf. 
- He speaks with it days on=end; he kisses it; he phalls to his 
knees before it: ... LESSING)) / (meanwhile, thru the rite=dull windo, 


P is awedible, prettily reading English=aloud); »Nope-'mdear - : It 


(: The Luck of Eden-Hall, is a trouly pjudtifull poem: ! / (New fashion, the 
»>Eden=look:; (= His dressed for Paradise: . . .)) 


(: »Hey, Id say, there'D be no 
doubt about that whatever. — ?«; 
(Fr had laid the citrus fruits aside 
on a wooden step; and was 
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ugly light upon roes character. We shall not insert it, because it is 
one of those relations, which, (we think with Sir Thomas Browne), 
should never be recorded, >for of sins heteroclital, and such as want 
name or precedent, there is oft=times a sin even in their history. 
We desire no record of enormities ... his mother-in-law loved him 
with more that maternal devotion & constancy ... his realm was on 
the shadowy confines of human experience, among the abodes of 
crime, gloom & horror ... in a night, upon which should rise no sun 
... There is a singular harmony between his personal & his literary 
qualities : POE exhibits scarcely any virtue in either his life or his 
writings ... without a manifestation or recognition of conscience ... 
his harsh experience had deprived him of all faith, in man or woman 
—- ? Wilma, l'ltick to my guns : He knew something! Even QUINN 
writes (p.692) : »Leland found in G's desk, some years later, a mass 
of material to the discredit of poz & of others, which G evidently 
intended to publish. Fortunately Leland burnt it all. What I'm 
sayin is : that's some viewpoint, when a (self=anointed) onl logist - 
takes such dunderheaded, childishly=barbaric joy in the fact : that not 
1 móre-stitch of human info "bout his hero can éver slip out, ügh- 
yück! — so that QUINN simply disqualifies himself in My eyes : the 
guy wants to persuade Me that a notorious alcoholic & night= 


crawler, with hardly negligible tendencies to vampirism, was in truth 


(under the pretence of hearing better, 
cloSe to Me... (promptly phollod by 
a dragnet for My hands.. .)) : »what’S 
^hecroclyddle« mean ? —« / (Well sorda 
like Your artfull handworx here) : 

» deviating far from normal; 
irregular.««)) 


Gobscure & lonely) (haunted by // angels only: : »Hey 
those might well be»sick ang lettes«! — 
just like with »burned earth« a while 
ago —«; (She proppt Her head deep in 
the interior of My hands... / (: Fran- 
ziska, itS hi time we tear=Ourselves 
apart again : there is scarcely any 
virtue in Your writhings!; (cmon: I'll 
steer You upstairs. (: no snivling!))) 


recall His bloodyminded fantasees à la BERENICE !) 


a Parsifal=type!?; a chaste=dolt, who relentlessly brought nothin’ to 


paper but »prayers of a virgin?! D'Y spose He had nor cock nor balls .. 


a Mr. CHARLES GOODFELLOW, or, 

as he was universally called, »>cHARLEY 
GOODFELLOW, Or OLD CHARLEY 
GOODFELLOW... (THOU ART THE 


whether that mite have contributed 
to His Byron=crush, that He was 
lame: ass=well ? . . .)) 


.« (Voice, resounding with its 
just cause) / (with=that I had, finally, maneuvered Her into the kitchen) 
: »Here!, into the basket : now that’s a hóót; —« (and toss in the 
waxed-bag; (& a knife ontop, as an opener); the glasses ...) / : »We'll 
need three at most —« (She said cozily) : » - You havta drink=along outta 
My goblet.« — (Reddy? -) : Tho take My hand, Dan; and (miss) lead 
Me on ...« / (Okay, steering Her litely, by the shoulders, back=outside 
...) / (But She held back in the 


cottage interior, standing by the door; and peerd through 1 of its little 


— (Careful! : »nothin’=underneath«!) : 


panes : ? (— some headshakes) : »To think that They ever mite ve loved: 
each=other ? — : that’S a tale to tell Someone, who never . . .«; (broke off, 
and titterateD. — : ? — : !?) — / (since I was wise enuff not to inquire! —) / 
- (She, itchin' fora squabble) : »why don't Y’ ask when I'm laffin' so hard, 
: why I’m laffin!? —« (Because I’m pretty sure it'll amount to some 
obseenity à la Christa; and, under the pretense of the spinel, Yóu'll be 
smart=allick enuff, and so forth.) / (She noddeD her brown head in the 
cutsyest way) : »Sumpin to that. —« (She admitted. As if off=handedly) : 
»Set the Ring in its »uttere't truth: position? ...« / (All I needed! — 
(And so x'tending=down; - : ...) — : ?) / (She maiD a most bizness’- 
likely apparisall) : What was runnin’ thru Your minD, when Y’ claSpt 
my shoulderS like=that? —« (What if I were to, slyly, set to »Lie-free 
zone«? ... / (but She simply tosst one stranda hair across my chin) : »You 
simply cannot detheive Me like that. Not when Frünzel'S só-trusting! 

. — WELL —« / (Your shoulders. (And/or upper arms. Probly more 
them.)). / : »'n what’D Y’ do with 'em -« (She kept on boring=away; 
— : 2!) - / (So Y can tell iD all to Christa, pipin'-brie-warm : 
Then He gave both My upper=arms a kiss : SSS : ! ...« —) / (since, 
»— what'S b'cüm of 


however, W, (rite on=schedule), nervously askt) : 
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(quite apart from the reason : why girls d be allow'D to plead for that !) 


(My Miss alliance 


(heading outside; where W was 
disdainfully tapping Her plump 
temple in P’s=d’rection : » You're crazy 
my child !«; (: Y’ need to head for 
Berlin, 'ts where the crazies are.) / 
(But P grummbl4d) : »hmzmm. 
Admirable mind. — And a good 
fellow! « (Sorry, m'friend; but »good= 
fellow: = »a vigorous fornicator, (P 1)) 


(an X-tender ... (wait. Dont forget 
in the john, - : the little pot under 
the dripping tap ... 


(sadly not there, where 


Dan now? - ‘long with that chan8eling. —« / (C’mon=c’mon. - (And)) 
: »So. Please : Here’s=one. — Heres-twó. — Here’s=treat ... — : ? — 
(:12?) —« / (for round=the=corner there arose a catersquealing? ... 
And could only put fists to hips! — : Stephan had swallowd the 
stumpa his stogie!! — : ? — : by mistake. First a cóügh; then a deep 
gulpa=air — : and it was góne! : »aeH. H® chch! — : ?!.« — (Jeebus, 
: here, trink dis, like a goot veller, it’s still burning! — (Quick water it-down) ... where ... the locul 


and don't gry now ... : KIRSCHEN- 
WASSER. — (ANGEL OF THE ODD)) 


ginger-schnapps was the closest lick=quidity : ! ...) / (& did He ever 

down the hatch it : — - (could y lit’rally Fear the hiss5?!) — (åh, no=fear — (Lil Bro, e. g., was brought out 

for strangers of the Pitcher Tavern; 
to sho how he could fart a kerosene 
another bottle, früóm Koopmann)) . —) : »Comin' round? -« — / (He, lamp out :! - / (P, outta sheer envy) : 
»Nope!? —« (pond'ring) : »Candles- 
yes; that can be done, : Uncle Ernst 


»its acumin. —« / (Of which I had had no doubt. - : So then. — . in Berlin...«4)) 


(Back to nature.) —) / (at once Fr disPensteq Me a goblet: ! ... :?) - / — (m I grossly miss=taken, in the 


Wilma! : these guys have ostrich=gizzards; (f need be I'll fetch 


first=off, released a hephaisticky x-hellation : ? - & then=nodded) : 


presumption, : that the brimma the glass (erstwhile domicile of Crown 


(& the ham=bags (= female drawers;  Sardines«) has been circumsmackt & embellysht by Your lips? — (wéll= 
P3 toeewcetaerotelLofetheshnep fine; I'll d'pend on it; - : — (We x=changed kisslets, via glass, for 
over witch UsHER would-sit sum secunds; (and def'nitely via eyes!)) — / (so that Fr gave a, fervent, 
dreaming four-hours) (She, lassciviously, broke« Her puntch twixt bosom & neck : ! - ; (Also, more nimbly, bent=buckwards 
glants ret) :—, (left hand arming the air between Us : ! —))) / (so that W, observing 
in perplexity : ? — . — Then, out of maternal cunsirn) : »— what's with the 


dráma? - Feelin’ a bit qu=éasy ? ! - / (ImMediate First Aid«) : »Quick, a 
sippa sumpin' cold. — Sure to be just the heat Wilma.) —«; (Me; my left 
hand round the pretty small of Fr's back; my rite setting the goblette of 
buttermilk to Her red mouth : —) / (and She also laid back=into My 
semi=embrace —) : »*hh now that did gôôd ! . . .« (this the vofficial: stage 
whisper. — (In My ptickular labyrinth, fairy=soft)) : »In Thy hands : 


I rest from every care! — — —« / (Don't=x=aggerate : otherwise They'll (but did abandán Myself to the 
studia Higher Scents : all sweet-lite 
breast fragrance & armpit sweat; 
Me, that You’D like to hold=Me=thus etérnally. - And I mean prétty (unfortunately also 1 whiff of ghastly 
chemiculs; (odor ?, o no?) 


nótice. C'mon; time to feel better.) / : »Not before, not unless Y' tell 


quick, otherwise I'll have a relapse! — (: t' think there first has to be a 


re=minder) —« (upbraiding : ^ ! ' —). / (Héy=’s that a threat?! uhm=) : 


»Wilma? : — take chárge of Her please. I have a liter bottla x=tra 

strength liquid ammonia in the cellar; Well hold it under Her nose; : ‘ Kitchen Julia ina 
: i : . 7 1 [eon Hitchen loro oy: eer fer 

(: 'nd than You'll kno what widezeyed means!) ...« / (But now, with l Se enn lard ees 


[| Punch ond ed show, hl bande = folie i 
. . . T tert er guest 
a masterpiece of a sigh, She came to Herself again : hhhhHHhh: — aque estes 


ron | 
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. . . . . è " willbesentby: i ; 
— (manitcht to reward Me with 1 »Barbarian«) - disclaiming) : »I think lofodemee 22 Elmshorn | 


Im okay now; : let it be —« (with a heartrending smile; (like 

»moribundi:; who don't want to be a »burden« to Their environs); also 

commenced to >x=trickate: Herself from My arm : ! —) / (Nono; wait) : 

»C'mon, I'll guide You. — Take a momentarry seat on the veranda, in the 

little wicker armchair : relax : turn the dial down to total=zero. — We'll 

also speak very-lo . . .« / (She had to stagger daintily long-b'side — / (for, 

with testy shakes of the head, W came parta the way : ! —) / — She let 

Her-, gracefull & palebrown, self glide into the chair; — thru a meancing — (diD Y’ alreddy kno how to hitch up 
slit=eyed mouth) : »Can She still see Us?« — / (: p'raps I’m talking TOUESIRDHEEDAE- RU 
Myself into the hands of My X=ecutioness!) : »Can She ever! — And 
hear=Us tóó; nono, You wretched blackmailer, mute patience please 
: Youve bannd Yourself from Our cumpeni, for a quarter hour - that 
is, unless You recover astonishingly=swiftly. —« (so; and nów, I shall, 


quite-voluntarily, give You Your answer) : »Yés; I am fond of You.« / 
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: She was a laydy of My acqueynt- 


(She jerkt up; — (the brown 5=tined hóe harvested in My belt) -) : 
»— : véry=fond?! — : / (First I’m gonna tug Your smock down; over 
those anatomical regions, ... / (:??!) / (—: cause iS unravr, silly; 
(also, ultimately, un=wise)) : »Leave it to Christa to tell You, >this is 
an inphallible methud for con'q'ring a man - : that part of a man? yés. 
(But not the better ones; (and sirtainly not the whole man!)). — And 
now I shall answer-You — before we take a brief=sad farewell : how 
càn You do sutcha thing to Us! Misschievously separate Us, on our 


(probably >last«!) day, even if if only for seecunds?, pff!) — lie still 


(fulla cunning, she instuntly tried to 
pluck it back up, bey hi E 


(She shudders, groans, whimpers, 
quivers, falls silent; / ponders, 


ance...« (asa V mite...)) iow foris minnis E 


I am sinseirly=fond of You!) —« (agreed ?). / (She rippt her smock yet 


and then re=turn; to My=side; — (: for 


envisions, nods, falls, strives, wastes 
away ? : - —) : »Only Your grace 
sustains the gracious maid! «) 


opener across her (wonderf’ly=young) breasts. She whimpurrd) : 


»Oh Háplass Me! — For I cannot bear to see how the day doeth 


ooze=away ! — Sun, stand thou still upon Giv'm'one!; and thou, moon, in the vallia All-a-lone!«; (Jos HUA 


((: >CHIDER, eternly young, did 
speak . . .«; (Question : why, when 
signing My po’st=cards to Fr, did I 
always slip the GREEN MINE into my 
ivory ballpoint, ... ?)) 


the usual »virginall vapors: : 


young ...« / (since Stephan let out a subcon-whistle : ! .. 


: ola musique: says MARMONTEL ... »— lend an=ear .. 


(FAY)) 


some BERTELSMANN=Satan); from the »Pilgrim’s Chorus: to the »Merry 


Coppersmith: ... 
like somethin’ Master roe — (or, if You like, 1 of »His heroes) — mite’v 
saiD of Himself. Have Y’ néver noticed ?; how his Germans boast of 
being ration= & materialists? — (: BOTTLE; ARNHEIM; EUREKA) — 
‘cording to WEBSTER 11, »matter is a eufummism for faeces & urine.. 
- In ev'ry sorda landscape the hero runs across a »matter of offence.. — : 
: All that the man of genius demands for his exaltation, is moral matter 
in motion .. . & itis absolutely of no consequence, »what és the matter !«; 
or, Wilma : >I have spoken of a subtle influence, witch we know to be 
ever in attendance upon matter; although becoming manifest only 
through matter's heterogeneity — : to this influence, without daring to 
touch it at all in any effort at explaining its awful nature = (EUREKA 188) 
— : call iD ,2Scat’hole’ogy if Y’ want; but that wont get Y’ any f'ther; 
landing at best on Someone, Who regards Himself all=too solemnly as 
a DP; and on th'other hand, 1 obsolete little »kNaUR« in Your proffetic 
rite=hand, for a very=quick solution of the »world's riddle... — : but 
We've not got that=far just yet, Wilma : let's (I beg You!) build still= 
broader, weight-bearing foundations first; (by which Well recognize 
»POE's FETISH®). His »face« needs some li ping, : for (Latin) »faex-faeces- 
fecal matter. — Thereby making faithfull = full of faeces — (? — : Yésure! 
: Muss? lini's »Fascisti« were »F£ckal-britch(es)loaders«; guaranteed!) — 
so-/'ll provide the cunneXion, to both the >Fay=group, ass well as 
the »Moon:! - : in His »MUMMY« POE-'mself adfückates consulting 
PLUTARCH, »De Facie Lunae, equals »Feces from the Moon: - (just like 
they came whizzing passt You in PHALL !) - ; and, please, combine that, 


holely=effartlessly, with »the phases of the moon«; >the s(o)urfaces«; as 


well as with »vul(v)con'isms of effurry-sort. — He once reviewed a certain 


records »the=while«. And some items were d'livered to her pre=fab (by 


(: ?) — Me?!; a materialiste Wilma? — : that’s more 


10=12) ...«; (: stitch a resounding little voice! (>C HLORINDE« the ever- 
greening=blossoming) / (&=I an autumnaler — : what'd that (silken= 
yello) swordszman recom=mended ?; (and/ór' »proclaimD:?) : >that all 
images ould come to=Me tce=more<?; — (wonder if I’ll ever actually 


»pull that off ?) — &=depart —) : »Oh, »dawdling: as a nostrum, Wilma; 


»let them make noise; they have to die so 


41.4 Me): 


. : Hes got a cén=cubine; who always puts on 


(P was already picturing to Him-self : 
Her lying on-top; - ; (& Her thick 
(bottom)cheex quiv ring, a her=ring= 
bone stitch !; (to the whrythm of the 
lusty Cyprus-Schimdt!))) 


(We, schoolD in etyms, also inclewd 
»mater« = mother) 


(ARNHEIM & LANDSCAPE) 


(thole + lute, (luteus = dung) + con / and, : it playS no role whatefur, what 
the »matter: is... Title GENIUS!) 


(so then : a dillycut effeckt that always clings to »matter: . . . tho it occurs only 
in hetaera=produced matter) 


(one ought not grab-hold; o'r X=plain its eau-folle Ø... 


(&=Me, peering (thru a luckily= 
angleD branch=breech), at Your (to 
ME) incomprable daughter ...: ? - 
/ —: (In despair, She scratcht=under 
Her forearm!; (than, hellevua suddàn, 
twixt Her legs : !!! - (a pruRitis : 
SEEEPEET J... lux=uriating 'pon 
downy=pillo’s in Her sléép .. .)) 


(and here the »fay«-group presents 
itself; the »faic=etym !)) 


(Pluto + ar(se) !) 


(d’Y’s pose His »>GuLLEY’s New 
conPendium of Slang=Whang;, was 
for naught(y) ! ?) 


(= BLACKWOOD p. 462) 
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HOFFMANN, à la >the vigil of the faith (= feces!) is, upon the hole, 
1 of our most meretorious poems. — In the »PINAKIDIA He letS slip 
that Henry viii, (an out'n'out sensualist phello; who also called 
himself the ;xdefender of the Feces!), was in truth titled (by Your 
LUTHER, Wilma!) : >a pig, an ass (+ arse!), a dunghill, the spawn of 
an adder, a basilisk, a lying buffoon dressed in a King's robes, a 
måd fool with a frothy mouth & a whorish face!« (A »clo(a)ck 


has a »face«!) In His discussion of the»AMERICAN DRAMA: there follo's 


(= 1iv, 479) 


(1 iv, 325) 


blo=upon=blo : 


»we have really put the faece upon the matter, and 


presented the hole ...« — Since You=both evidently still find it difficult, You really should get used to 


in youth it was my lot, to haunt of 
the wide arse a spot. (THE LAKE)) 


I distracted gesture commanded, some-silence —) 


checking out synonym-lexica as well; for English maybe roGeEtT’s 
Thesaurus, for German WHERLE=EGGERS or DORNSEIFF — all three 
not overwhelmingly good; since allev'em are of too-limited dimension, 
and, (pticularly for investigations of Our sort), not juicy enuff.« / - : 


»Your-sort Y'mean —« (W; She was, casually, draping a kind of garland 


(ie they're invaluable for ev'ryday 
& office-use 


over the line : - — —) / (What're Y’ áp-to there?) / (She blusht slitely) : 
»Ah - . - : ahhh, Y'see; the róll slippt away from Me and into the tub, (can toilet paper dry out! ? - (Oohh= 
inside; and I wanted to give it a quick ... dry out; : stop grinning, "5*2 ample ideoi a doble sue 


guys!). To the x=tent I can grasp it, what You lust for is some linguistic 


wallo to visit in Your grinning wild=boar fazes : tótally-carnalized ! « 


/ (Téll=Me) : 


Your hinterparts? Have We not very prettily adorned Our dying= 


»Do You=women than regard Us as mere parasites on 


star with works of art?; (& with accomodations for You?).« / : 
»POE-yés!«; (she ri-poested over her left large-lobed ear. Also, 
(with a disparaging gesture to the temple)) : »'s She still busy rollin' 
those peepers? — No wonder,« (She went on, mutt’ring to Herself) : 


»She's a child 


that só deserves tender-care : there's not a merrier Punchinella. — ? — 


»— incessant sensual provuckations ...« / (Ah Wilma) : 


Acóarse She's a ^handfull, precisely because She's so lively! : but You 
really can’t constantly hour ckders at Your sole=offspring, from dawn 
till dusk. —«. / . : »Thán kp ’er hére with You!« (crude & snippy) : 
»after 4-weeks You'll offer Us a thousanD marx just to comen 
fetch! —  (B'sides witch, one cannot, in good conscience, leave 
anybuddy with=You these days : Héd soon be speaking nuttin’ but 
'Etymeses and commiting literary assAssinations) ...?« / (For P, with 


: »So than, amply- 


(And Yóu wanna bicker with Me? : 
Keep an eye on Your own po! 


((((My dearest child pole poppet= 
play like »ULMON & THEREILE*?!...)) 


(hadn't There been an instant=jerk 
uprite ?!; (I kno the noises my seating 
'rangements make ... : ?)) 


ladin catalogs of S=synonyms, (in various languitches); and then, 
for each individual-author to be investigated, statisticly-groupt collec- 
tions of His metaphors & fav'rut turnsa fraze — well let'S check out 
othe richer productions of Arse: (LANDSCAPE) : ergo POE's murder: is 
always underlaid with »merde« (The Black Cat, The Black Pussy, >se- 
duced me into murder !« ... most interesting). His »turrets;, that archi- 
tectonic embellyshment most dear to Him, : from »turds; as well as 
terror; turtle, tortous-tortoise; torture? How about»scenec?«/ (Latin 
caenum: = shit.) / — : » - We've already had »scoria; mud; gully: —« (He 
»scannD« : — »—>anus; gold = ora; lute...« / (For W) : »How about? - 
»son coeur est un lute suspendu? — (Damn, you swine! : »too full of 
their matter, to have room for their manner:!)« / (You've got Your po- 
(po) on the tippa Your tongue too, Wilma!) / : »Till now I’ve only heard 
it said someone has his heardt in the rite playce —«. (P objected, (with 


a covert smile My way : !). — But (after We mollyfieD Her, (and taken 


(Yes; above all His, freequaintly & happily, planted »myrtles« 
(Youll soon léarn to differentiate between His Black and White arses —) 


(yes; possibly also ‘Turd & Feathers: : tar = shit; (quite-officially); for LUTHER 
a most Teu-tonic word : >to tar oneself«! 


(Italian lotos : the »lotuszeater«; (+ Lutetia Parisiorum, (where »ora« instuntly 
smirx) 
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All the onuS on Ourselves : yésyés!))) : »l'll just plunge rite into the 


verbal material — : »narrative«?; — ahá. — m=>locus«=itself?; at least in 
the motto for Fay; (these »motti of His are 'ndeed gro'ing moren 
more self=betraying, more »screen2memrriesc-like!); where Mr. Cactus 
Friend divulges to us, that »nullus enim locus sine genio est, which 
reveals itself as a little fay: : We'll snatch her in dew time p'raps. 
»Sphinx: = sphincter; floating in mid-air — flatus & mjd-arse. — 
We've had soul; »detect« always = »detegere« unveil, denude. The 
»bottom of a ship: is»copp'rous-fastened«? : = bottom popo + pump the 
ship’s belly + titely=cuppered. In »tumult=uous: (and/or the tumuli of 
FAY & PYM) always a »pile of; on all fours »through the mud: : the 
BUSINESS MAN likewise devoted a good while to »mud=dabbling:. 
column: + culus, + columba . . . : what is it You wish My turtledove ?« / - : 
»If it weren't so lamebrained —« (W supeeriorly) : »— all You've done is 
ask about what You=two `e long since süllieD with Your tongues. — Tell 
Me "bout : othe Egeria of his dreams? — "nd ac - — rse You'll come=up 
with nymphs — « / (Above all with >to egest: : empty oneself) : »Y'see : 


wa 


as orginally merely 


a Word like »catharsis:, tho so noble in Your eyes, 
the »emptying of the intestinal tract via laxatives. It may sound absurd 
to You; but I am not at all certain that He didn't also blur »luxurious 
(& other words with »lux : ex oriente lux) with »/zxatives, with the 
clyster of clysters. But - and I'm meeting You halfway on this, Wilma 
— this »coprophilia« of His is merely specious; it's butt a »means to 
an end, namely to His true and immense passion, that of the V: — 
HIRSCHFELD kno’s of voyeurs who administered cathartics to their 
victims taking such detours in order to coerce the baring of the 
buttox.« / : »There are also »crabs« to be discovered on the belly of the 
ship (in pyM) —« (P said excitedly) : »meaning there=fore plus crap: ? ; 
(and»crépe: (de Chine)). — His :swamps: always have suspicious póóls: 
: whether »flat, fen, marsh, bog; actually »bog=house : the gold= 
bog. One hot ironcaftertheother. . . :yes, Hiscurious& several strainings 
to catch the scent of »hot iron«, the spiral exhalations: — wonder if that 
doesn't come from >spirit:, »spirt« the gutter-spout . . .?« / (Be icy now) : 
»Latin »spira« the twistsnturns of the bowels; »spiraculum: = air-hole, 
vent for vapors; »spiramen: opening thru which one blo’s; spirare: = to 
X-hále.« / : 
Me : 


&-irate) : 


»Ergo »induced gut gas? — : mymy, sumpin's dawning on 


the PIT ...« / (For W demanded Our silence, (her eye veiled= 


just a bit intrestingly-futigued), very gently-dillygent) 


! —) / (to where Fránzchen was coming round the corner, (and vainly attempting to appear 


(well, because it’s usually presented as a diar hea S + Lat. ònaris: = hole, 
opening, mouth of a canal 


(+ locust = opium; Spanish »loco« = mad; lock = locker = Ø 


(still not exhaustive : Greek »tholos: = shit 


(the Cyprian goddess : + kip & cypress 


(+ colon, the gut 


(: my name is Egeus! (: Egestus, god of drainage) 


(Your Right Johnorables. (clock = cloac P mutterd) 


(so blended bank a shadow there, that both seemed pendulous in air : 
the toilet=seat, which is blurred o'er by a »shadow,, so that in the arse=air both 
seem to dangle (+ dingdangle of the penis slave)) 


(far=more fittingly, He mite be called a »urophile:) 


(why sûre. Doesn't »dender = latrine, toilet (SMOLLETT !) bring anything to 
mind ? / :»Liriodendron tulipifera: - : Dender-& -Blitzen : here's one etym 
crowching atop the other! « (He cried in d'lite : ! —)) 


((: a hot eyeronc? - : Mite I cite 
GERHARD HAUPTMANN? —: >I was 
enjoined by certain forms in the tree 
bark, and indeed via them in the 
mountain ridge to recall parts of the 
corpore feminini ...«; (= »Heretic of 
Soana:; (his, in My-opinion, loveliest 
prose=peece : (which, bytheby, also 
appears to be middle-link to his love 
for statues : the 3 plaster teenage- 


: »How many daughters of a marquis .. .)) 


pièces "re still left, Mumps? Should I fetch, ’f need=be, Your long- 
black st2f kings? : they d take no more'n a jiffy to dry! —«. / (W gave 
yet another punitive=menacing sniff; — but then pickt up on it) : 
»Well at least We've got=enuff done that We wont havta make use 
of the first hotel washbasin. — Pff, whatre Y’ üp-to, Dan, with 
these »radioscopies? Are Y’ not aware that the Nazionalists would 
..2«/ (Ah Wilma : if You're 


»Sure, Youll have to take that into 


immudiately start bello'ing ;Jewish swine . 
gonna go in thát d'rection) : 
cunsideration; cause it could »depress sales — (altho for those iron- 
eaters, POE is »morbid« anyway; (if not simply »degenerate); I would 
say : Y? dont have those customers 'nany case; (thered also be reason 


to take objection to someone, if the military press »práises him)) — 
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(Well p''aps : to share 'em with Paul? 
... (2) 2: Hey; - : Still as a very= 
young man, - (? : at Your=Paul’s side 
: at Básold's; the antiquarian book- 
store; in Görlitz), I wrinkl'D my nose 
at the GOETHE=Annual : where He, 
(before 1 dozen eyes), had a cast made 
of the yungest NroBÉ-daughter - : »!« 
- (leaving wrELAND-himselfqueasy 
...(?)—: Numberzix ? ? 


THE GOLD=BOGGARD! / (And the 
treasure of the child: (= of the KID) is 
simply his dung 


stepFun is doing there; mongst the great English classicul authors that 


nder’, 


kinda laborer’s a gold-fi 


in French dung is »ordures which You can 


nonetheless there’re »parries: enuff for sutch rantings. The most relevant 
thing to say mite be : that when it comes to gold = dung: You're dealing 
with ancient=Germanic »modes of thot; the ladies & gents shouldn't let 
their LEXER get so dusty, (Middle High German: is even more German 


than »German«!), and clearback=then a golt=greber: was precisely what 


(he means of course a »non=hetero:) 


1gger ? 
easily perceive »enhanced: in »or = gold, and as for»os oris, the mouth 


or opening, it is embedded in >or, in »aurum« (and if Somebuddy 
wants to spend weeks searching the »Auroras, he's just asking for 
your typicul »hole lustre of burnished gold: (1 iii, 284)). The Po is afterall 
»chryso=stomusy, »gold2mouthed:; : ELDORADO;; (since in Spanish »ora 
= opening & oro gold: are no-lessstackt one=atop the other) . . .« / : »It's 


time to cut the non=scents ! — « (W in surprise) :» -but now I wanttohear 


(to take something »orally: 


(in the aforementioned roG&T ‘Treasury: under »gold-digger ? : a libertine; 830 


(His everlastin’ priestly goings=on about »orirginality« = gold hole + engender; 
and His refined enthusings about »Pythia: (+ pit? refers back to»ora-culum« 


(our»Heros coat-of-arms? — : »a huge human fut d'or, in a field azurec 
(AMONTILLADO - : doesn't that till: betray the hole thing yet again?) 


about this Eldorado«! —« / (Happy to oblige) : »It is a place of wonder; with scents and sounds arrayed, walled 


round by silent thunder : Where We have all=once played. — (: You do 
hear the conprehensiva, don't You, Wilma ?; »a place, where We ve-All 
played at times; to go on) : yet in our dreams it riseS, as if far out at sea 
... My heart with joy was pounding . . . the wind played fierce around Me 
(a bolt: lightS chasms=crude!), and midst my awe iD found me, that 
same old sólotude. And as each morn is breaking, I take that floral-sea . . . 
: till I with bliss am quaking, to stay eternally.«.« / (-:?!—) / (But E (who 
after all is She=who always attains the first degree of con’prehension)) : 


»Say, — Your :there'S no explaining iD: is the cheapest of x=planations : 


Dan, I=wager, 'll never be »bit by the ghoul-bug: — whoa=whoops ?! : 


ou 

what a litenin’=bolt’s just shed lite on that gould < for Me?! — & El- 
u 

dorado is "nfackt a paradise=equivalent ......... ?«. / : »Im not 


»The 


hole=poem - (just like VON KEMPELEN too) - is really, no doubt of it, 


gonna allow'n'permit You guys to run=over Me! —« (W cried) : 


inspired by the »gold-rush« of the summer of 48! : the warning of a 
faithfull and responsibull Eckbert hallood to contemporarees who've 
lost all scentse of d'rection ...« / : »— and instead are headed for where 
:gold at wilk is to be made«; (P added dryly) : »Hey, trying at this láte- 
date to pull=off the S=capade of assigning him the role of »forewarner: 
& well-nigh-próffet? — : Well just sáve that for somebudd?,,- who's no 


longer gotlobes on pis ears ! Given that We're busy evoking the spirit of 


ELD(orado) ... : ?« / (For W, in an excited-shout) : »After=all it’s just (+ »elde mother: = Muddy-in-law) 
I word, standing in total-isolation in the œuvre! — : ?!« — / — : »Aeh 
whadda wét-blankzette ! —« (P, flapping his jaw in imppatience) : ! -) : 


»Daniel ! — : be so kinD as to do Me a big favor, and refut(e) Her - : ?« / 
(Oh-no) : »Allreddy from the very=start, — (in his LETTER TO B — ) — He 
confesses iD : >of his Eros we have a natural type, in the con'templ'ation 
of a star. He, who regards it directly & intensely, sees (it is trou) the star; 
but it is the star without a ray! .. .»dellicacy is the poets own kingdom 
— his El Dorado. ...« / ! »Thére! — thank You Dan —« (P, with fervor. 
And, fingerwagginglier to W) : »We'll get You yet, m'dear! — wo 


»Gaily bedight. A gallant 
a gully knight! ...« — | (so that even=W was left 


fiore NOW 
: two »knightse hazing about, meet up; - : 
knight? ... : 
flubber=ghusted : !) — / (while 1 of the loveliest hands in the world 
was laid to My elbo, (from down b'lo« (the cup of My elfbow«!; (& 


on the in=stunt I felt só2warm !!))) / (the wee voice said, brite-&- 


(+ »scents: & sounds + place of 
wonder : one d’orous + er(os)ayed 
+ chasms crude + »play: (You too= 
Franslein, rite?) 


(+ ^hardt« (My=hard was poundin' ... 
farts winds & bullts; and »play: 
again :) 


(& Frs hips on Mine : >just a quarter= 
loo rt! / : Comprehensiva? - : »Via 
syncopation of abbreviated words.« 


(& »goolies = testicles .. . (ie could it 
also be : why kids - boys & girls! - 
love to play marb,jjs ?...)) 


(:?! - Hey isn't his name vegg= 


hard«?) 


(2 MS IN A BOTTLE) 


((st)arse without array! —« 


(She struggled for breath« as one would "ve written circa 1900; (ie someone, 
who thot hi'ly of himself . . . 
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boldly) : »It reminds me rite=off of »Lo! — "tis a gala night!« of that (well loo + gully Neith:) 
(ghastly!) uiGErA-whore . . . : ohMumps; dobe honest for once : so-now 
pickchur a feemale : sex fut four intches tall; so=imayseeated, that Y' 
can count every single 10f Her ribS; who, in a ravageD alto, spits out a 
steady stream of wild'n'vulvgar words — ! Hey-'ncumpáirison Christa's 
a chaste paper=doll! — : ?« / (And rite=off, rite=energetickly) : »D'You- 


all kno where He took that-from ?; that »gala=night? — : from the 


first page of BULWER’s >Pilgrims of the Rhine — : the quean »Nymphalin«! (of all things!) gaped; & Pee=palee did the same = her labia were 


gaping wide; (& the weewee-pee'ers made water t66 : who appeer to be 


(: that was truly an important peers) ... : Jt was a gala night ...« (= p.142 of My TAUCHNITZ=edition 


publishing house! ; (: ’fonly I had 


owned the entire list! ; (+ all the 


of 1843; + ff.). Then just 1 paragraph; & the=next beguines : >it was a gala 


gala!? ... -, No continued Nymphalin; I’ve thought of something 


8,000 RECLAM's !!! - : why I'd 've night; the elderly fairies ... How delightful! cried Peepalee : another 
been a diff rent phello : -)) 

better than gullies — let us travel ...: up the Rhine said the quean . . .« 

— read on now Paul! - « / — : »- :»butt he grew old, that knight so-bold. 


... t»and as strength fay'ld him at length, he met a pilgrim shadow: - : 
'sif it’s some kinda V=cuntest — 'nd what does it reply to=Him? —« / 
(so, in my translation) : »— : »Over the mountains of the moon — down 
the Valley of the Shadow — ride, boldly ride: the shade replied, »if you 


seek for Eldorado: — which therefore provides an organic link to the (+ Spanish »dorar = gloss over : it’S 
all just a x=tenuation of the clamping 


»moon¢s=mountains : in the moon's vulcanoes, in the shaded vale, is cleft!) 


where the bold »rider« will dis=cover his Eldorado. — >In biography the 

trous is everything:, Wilma!; (He=himself says, (in BUSINESS MAN)).« 

/ : »Your depraved Gomormurrings ’re slo’ly startin’ to make My hair stand on end« (W, dismissive) : 
»acoarse I’m f’miliar with the fakt that lovers greatly (if p''aps 
undewly) prefur the moon; but is that any reason to immudiately 
declare it a not=very shiny bottom wrappt in a fluttering cirrococo 
niteshirt. - Ah You're just making funna Him & Me - of=Us!« / : »If 
done in haste, one really has no overview of all the possible Xtensions 
& con=sequences« (P, his hand on his peepee=maker; (But he excused 
Himself at once, under the pretext that he was just=about to take off 

for that special chamber)) : »Subcon=subconly. — He's musta made a 

habit of using ‘The Ladies’ : wouldn't he occasionally ve been caught 

& properly thrasht? — ‘Il be rite back. —«. / (W as well was gen’tly 

rubbing her hand on those »regions, there where the Great Carpenter left a hole) : »»You breathe but 
accusation vast & vague; spleen=born I think & proofless.: — How oft'n, 

from so many & varied sides, has His chivalresque, yes self=F=facing 

character not been a subject of praise?; one hears terms like »grave, 

earnest, distinguish: — : which simply cannot be recunciled with the 

notion that he's s'posed to 've been a coprolap ial filthmonger, dung- 

laden & fulla locusz motives, a well=traveled whoroscoper ...?« (She shook her head; 'parently so moved, 
that She heard neither) / (how Her spouse, just round the corner, was 
toasting Himself (: ! improving voice, gait & personal appearance); / 
(nor paid any attention to how the hand of Her daughter had yet wants 
again set forth on quite lusty adventures : - - — , / — (: Hey, a rap is 
next!) - Ah Wilma) : »That’s no»ocuntradicktion: at-áll; once You have a 


clear grasp of the diverse, (and anything but exceptional, but rather per 


(= imp=confession 


(a co=V 


(+ clam + Missis Clemm 


(halt! — : IMMERMANN’s Moonshine 
Tales, one ought to remove those 
from the ranks of »epigones: . . . 


(water the taters< 


CIsrafel aux enfers; (Argus in the 


Underworld)) 


(precisely : knight! 


fucktly=natural) internal sircumstandces. — F'rinstance, in regard to these, shall We call them »S=excentricks:, 
the incongruity, which You use as the basis of Your argument, between 
hyper=unimpeachable bourgeoise conduct by day — and dissolewdest 


cruisings by night, is usually the case! : the acts he committed, stand 
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(HI iii, 630 ff. / His explanation is this 
: that the se and instinctual demands 
alternately wrench command: from 
each other. Such an all=encompassing 
disassociation — such a deep cleft, if 
you like — between the individual 
agencies of the personality never 
occurs among »normal: people. 
Moreover, (or better »therefore:) Y’ 
havta abandon your notion that : 
with a lascivious & wiley smirk, 

He would've rubbed his hands 
now'nthen; muttering : »so; let’S 
sample some pearl=oyster or other — 
whenever a S=V=attack struck, the 
man was no longer to be held fully 
accountable !) 


: your true Diddler grins. But this no- 
body sees but himself ! (p1DDLING)) 
a 


hole — (1 of the holes!) — in Little=Quinn’s little, self=satisfied line 
of argumentation ...« / (For P appeared; benevolently) : »That’s quite 
a re=vérberation, when Y’ flush, now that the septic=tank’s empty! - : 
Where are We now? — aha — what occurrD to Me just nów : could 
that also offer a reason why He wrote so (relatively=speaking) little ?; 
because He must've spent considerable time (& money) for unsavory 
»S<2«. (Calm down Wilma, keep nice’n’cool My child) 


(= to muse for long unearied whours ... to become absorbed, for the better 
part of a summers day ... to lose myself for an entire night in watching . .. to 
dream away (w)hole days . . . to lose 
all sense of motion or physical exis- 
tence, by means of absolute bodily 
quiescence, long & obstinately per- 
servered in ...« (BERENICE)) 


(as FREUD once called them) 


(&, wham! : that adds 3 more 
months!) 


Chis craft ebbing: - (: ? - : JOYCE= 
acoarse. Who but HIM would’ve 
managed that before him!) / . — 
Nr. 147 by the way; on smegma= 
fetishists) 


»There’s an enormous-amounta truth in that — : 


out in starkest contrast both to the entirety of his usual personality, 
as well as to the modest, diffident manner that otherwise characterizes 
him ... giving rise to the assumption that in his instinctual and 
psychological life there must be pathological impulses that provide the 
basis for the extraordinary and otherwise unbridgeable, gap between 
actions and actor; and again : Their modesty stands in utterly strange 
contradiction to the obvious immodesty of their actions. — Y’ see, 
that’s also the reason : why so many of Their acquaintances can then 
:swear: they have themselves often heard from His own lips how greatly 
He disapproves of such things!; and these people are not=/ying, (yes, 
one could document it on a tape recording!); they are mistaken only 
in=that they want to proclaim such, let'S go ahead’n’ call them, »day- 


time statements: to be the all=embracing »rRUTH /: : leaving a gaping 


(= the voice of many waters / His was 
a mágnifscént (bowel) movement, 
(like HAGN TRONJE :»in the time= 
honored manure, Your . . .«)) 


"sometimes after hours, or even 


that means learning 
patience!« — (as HI 625 remarks : 
days of waiting!) — yet another immediate, onerous liability for 
such »poor devils; on the basis of which meddlesome judges are 
wont to draw the conclusion : well now that’s certainly proof 
enuff of clear, cold=blooded intent behind the deed!« — insteada 
realizing the dreary, all=preoccupeyeing yearnings of the man lying 
in wait, (and to put him in his place with a »tsk«!). Such persons are 
driven by an irresistible urge to touch or even to consume urine, 
feces, spittle, even nasal mucus & earwax, sweat, and in some cases 
menstrual blood; & iD is crucial that we understand this is not- 
simply a case of »serious degeneracy:, but also of human beings who 
are otherwise quite normal & capable of maintaining their social 


status.«« / : »Yes haul Him into this again! —« (W remarkt) : »l'm not 


at length, in reading some French 
memoires, I found an account of a 
nearly fatal illness ... through the 
agency of a candle accidently poi- 
soned. — (1MP)) 


tryin’ to claim that KE bears any ;»blame: for such perversions - (I kno 
that mutch tòò, that they x=isted before him!) — but didnt these guys, 
HIRSCHFELD BLOCH KRAFFT=EBBING STEKEL, and all the rest of 'em, : 
»embolden: such people, who otherwise mite 've been engaged in a life= 
long struggle; (a la : »well if sé=*many others "re doin it? . . .«!); isn’t there 
a certain, (I wanna be very=cautious here), »possible=accusation:? That 
such people, (and their number may not be that small), let’S say, »take 
heart, and are thus deprived of their place in bourgeoise society ?«. / 
(Hey, theire;strength« would otherwise 've also 've been extensively 
sapped by the uninterrupted-grueling struggle with their instinctual 
orientation) : »You'D do better to forbid all detective stories.: what re our 
youngsters s poesed to make of their reading- and Tv=xpeeriences, when 
they see dapper criminals celebrated in evry country round the globe for 
?«; (whaddaY' want 
Fránzl ?) / (She rubbd Her nose with a little fist; playing the innoscént; 
and askt) : 


good«? —« / (Very fine etym!) : »Genital exudations; — y'see Fránzl : the 


a series of 30 first=prize=winning episodes?! — : 
»what’S »smegma mean ? — "ny thing to do with »smackin’ 
organs of love fit very nicely into a»nook« in a nest of warm hair, where 
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(or those masterful=manly »war 
stories! : Hey, to My mind that 
sort is considrubbly »more criminal! 
- (&-instandy the plunge into 
memries of 1920=& ! THE GERMAN 
NAVAL WAR; zounds »Emden 

+ Ayeshac. . .)) 


(Othe bliss in nookies« = Her mo(i)st 
soundless lips : ! ...) 
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edolent 


logicully enuff, it'S a bit sweatier; also the secrettions are more or lass reeking than useyouall — (We would 


(: »-»a white=caseous precipitate: (as 
»Hugo always said). — Which reminds 
me that in mhg »winke=wip: means 
whore - : ?«; (P, almost too=erudite)) 


(ur 402. / (Since W was about to 
mutiny) / (P testily) : » — : » Never 
came poison from so sweet a place! : 
SHAKESPEARE! « / (?? — : WellzPàul. 
I'd say Don Sassafras: mite be of a 
different opinion . . .)) 


like first=off to avoid perjorative- judgmental terms) — ; untill finally 
a certain conscentration & build-up of tallo & odiferous glan(d)s 
occurs, for »loobrication: of (otherwise easily »chappt:), densely layered 
membranes : and this whitish=glossy x=cretion in p'ticklular is termd 
'smegma«.. Now this — (calm down Wilma) — agglomeration of the 
fragrance of HER hair, is universally permitted as highly poeticul, 
'ndeed >refined:, : >the normal attraction of the beloved persons 
smell, and the taste of her lips: : this serves as the connecting link 
b'tween what is thoroly-acceptable and certain intensifickations & 
immuderations, for »the excessive desire for the smell of the arm-pits, 
the genitals etc.... the strong exudations of the genital organs of both 
sexes, in which some people take an immense pleasure, amounting to 
fetischim .. . Anus smellers, who eagerly seek this smell of their favourite 
zone, even in the garments that are in contact with it, suffer from their 
unfortunate urge all the more, as they are otherwise extraordinary 


finicky & tidy people. — : So there Y’ have it yet=again, the ut supra 


ooh some sorda »dim city on the 
Rhine !) 


mentioned »fault-line« (in the geological sense) b'tween the day-&- 
nite side of 1=and=the=same personality.« / —) : »If such little doodads 
happen to smell like $9 de Culones to Yôu? ...« / : »Say, thàrs really 
unfair Mumps! - I finD it quite=respectupple, both what Dan is saying 
& the way He says it; (when I stop’n’think, how the girls in the 
this is a Great Day for Me : 
.?« / (For W reguarded 


schoolyard fóulemouth ...) no=siree : 
makes a girl pheel somehow freer, »cleaner: . . 


Her so-o proberiously : ? -) : 


(My Miss-Braveheart! 


(: You're being a bit tóó-pompass, 


'nd stick to »Our Art(se)=loving Monk' Exudations of the Heart 
instead. — Assuming We've pretty=mutch taken care of the translation 
into landscapey stuff: (tassles of water splashing from mossy crevasses); 
le’'S move on to the bliss, »which is best estimated in the silence of the 
closet ...?« / (I've wrested with Myself untill (for the sake of sweet= 
peace), I can say) : "Wilma is »correct: insofar as a person's private life, (to 
the extent he is a stranger to Us), is nunnev Our bizness. If, however, he 
forces his innermost self upon Us in»songs that echo down the centuries 
— 1? — then, I at-least, would like to stress the value of recognizing 
whether the man-in-question was an archi- or more of a üro-poet. 
And so Id like to expand at some-length on My théory, : that so mutch 


fluiDifyd music set into sutch zipp- & dripp=y futnotes — a true marvel 


of uroscopy if thats any mollifickation for You! — that sutcha 
me} ious | drawn=out bell(y)cunt=oh!; enfin sutch=bestial trou music: 


- could be pullD=off only by a thoro’bred=V; Who was inundated, (be 
it as dribbling ladies’ peepee, be it as ad'óred maiden-piss), by gallon 
upon gallon of» Chamber- Music: - : anysorda Ø induced Him to gargle 
? —« (Y'see : 


done it again !; (to wit interrupted:)) : »... attackt Me personally (& in 


musicul rephallaytions. — Since You have ... now You've 
the bassasst manner!) — I shall, henceforth, speak all the more-plainly; 
and hereby introduce the term »>URINATATIONS in POE okay? — (If it'S 


any»comfort to You, I’m happy to conseed to You : that Our ur inologist 


»Yesyés; : therere some, Who eat Mout Worry Inst pressd 
Their=own büggers. Or rub Their fingers between 14=day=old grubby 
toes, and then take a good-whiff. And Some who like to stick 'em 
élse=where too ...« / (P had gro'n restless; and now decided to inter= 
rupt) : »I propoese : We go at this as»simppersonally: ass=pussyble Wilma; 
(don't get upset Franzel, - : »Bluster 


daunteth not the lions maw: —) 


(far from it, m'friend! Thinka the 


»DREAMLAND=group . . .) 


(His innards; (Night -stool= 
Thoughts 


(1iii 457; 1 iv 280 : You'll find zo passages if Y’ want to 


( musical-chair« = latrine; («»latrie = (+ »the music of the spheres 


iDollysation + latiturdinarian etc.)) (Your daughter's the 1 for Me; the 


diff rence between a kilo=heart & 
a millibar(ge) ! 


(cold words for a warm state of affairs: ? — : Your own fault 
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merely accepted intestinal=dung as parta the »bargains so=to=speak; 
ulti=mately for Him >the creation of Beauty (= pundenda) = the essence 
of all Poesy (= pussy)«.) — And with=that — (get a good grip on Your-self !) 
— its now time«; — (while there's still stench, round the corner=there; 
while abdomenialbles 're (sad to say!) cunscentrating on My urinoir; 
while flys 're buzzin’; and You're screeching Your »imp-pussy-belly«; 
(while=Paul’s muttrin' »fine vintage, with His good=ol’ reliabillyty; 
(& Franziska=stands, : 2 tanned arm tubes round r2 magic book : ! - , 
OCŒUR DE FRANCES<?) — »— for sumpin’ like water=duty, an in- 
»with all=His 


"waters; tears; sundy rains; yes, wines — .« / — : »Intresting classifickation- 


vestigation of what he (= POE) mite ve been thinkin’) : 


prinzipeeples« (P cheerf'ly) : »— bytheby that=’D fit in here amazingly 
well too : given the megalomania, accredited (% correctly) to Him — 
isn't a certain »sense of supeeriority: always characteristic of the V? A 
kinda Invisible Gentleman — (didn’t GIDE write a» King Candaule: ass= 
well?) —, who, icognito, cockettely gazing from behind the tippa his 


cape, slinks away to the public convenience, with rubbers, folding 


ladder & drill —« (He burst into such loud laffter) / (that W, (till now 


(= HILL 346f. / MOLL’s term for V=ism is mixoscopy:, as (: ?) / (For) : 


(cf. Cunt, »Critieck: p.55 : the 


i. ; . cuntegorical imPOEraTIEF ... 
(I n&d to go (t)upstairs with=Her) 8 ) 


(yès, it D be very=fine, if You=both could cunt=tribute Your king ! « + »assez !«!)) 


(POE aS WINE=STEWARD 


(a la MAN OF THE CROWD 


mute'ninert), indignantly completed His thot : 


the condamned to death, I knew, 
usually perished by an auto=da=fé ... 
(PENDULUM) 


»- like an all=ķnowing God?! : it's worth noting, the 
way You imagine the external attributes of the godhead : with a rain= 
cape & dark=green specs? : well Yóu'll be peepin' allround tóó some= 
day, standing there at the stake waitin' for the match! — As for-You 
Daniel. Pm willin' to accept that You= Yourself still don't realize the full 


imppact of Your splashingS : 'd Y' ever stop'n'think that people drink 


water & wine!? — (What'S Gp now? ; What's Your problem again ?) - : 


(a well=kept secret wish till now! 


M‘dear) 


drove a splinter: in ?; let Me see!« / (Let Me ’nstead Wilma. (You don't kno where the pincers, iodine and 


/-): 


MARGINALIA, »Fate of Superiority: : listen rite along, in the mode of 


»And I want to read You some-thing;« (D) : there is, Y' see a 
sciencia nuova. — : >I have sometimes amused myself, by endeavoring to 
fancy, what would be the fate of the individual, gifted (or rather accursed) 
with an intellect, very far superior to that of his race. Of course he 
would be conscious of his superiority; nor could he (if otherwise 
constituted as man is) help manifesting his consciousness.< : d Y? hear 
the little proviso?. He has »amused« Himself now'n'then; and the 
(parenthesized) reservation »'ncase he's got a man's normal fuckalties:!) 
Thus he would make himself enemies at all points. And since his 
opinions & speculations would widely differ from those of a// mankind 
— that he would be considered as a madman is evident. How horribly 
painful such a condition! Hell could invent no greater torture, than 
that of being charged with abnormal weakness, on account of being 
abnormal strong. — In like manner, nothing can be clearer, than that 
a very generous spirit — truly feeling, what all merely profess — must 
inevitably find itself misconceived in every direction — its motives 
?« / (For) 


inter=shouted boorishly). / (First list’n all the way to the end!) : »- : 


misinterpreted..— : : »'nd so-what? so-whàt!? —« (W 
;Just as extremeness of intelligence would be thought fatuity, so excess 
of chivalry could not fail of being looked upon as meanness in its last 
degree — etc with other virtures. This subject is a painful one indeed.. — 
These claims=of=His are pure b'loney, and (‘tis to be hoped) I don't need 
to make a big=deal of the fackt : DON Quixork is chivalrous to an 


Xscessive d'gree; so that he treats whores & big=twatted dairymaids 


soforth ...: ?) — / (Miss Farci=cul benDän half=away, presenting a 
-/:(: 
fine as a hair? More a glazing than a larding?!) — / (Blusht. With 
.) / (Hm. 


- / (: Hither does come a person, with whom affairs of a moist 


small slender finger : ? what? : causa thdt threada wood, 


prettyplease beggar=eyes; above half=open tremble-lips .. 


private nature I would adjust (poLisH’an; (whether maybe from >to 
polish: or »pollutions (pretty mutch the same thing in the end))) : 
»Xcuse Us 1 mininut or two; — Really looks prétty ugly - (: "ll be 
rite=back ...)«. (Up the stairs. — And at the desk. —) : »?! —«. / (She let 
the volume slide b'side Her. Hoppt onto the desktop with her little= 
round Pope. And threw Herself across the (regretupply still not yet 
furnisht) bed-site : ! ...) / (since I committed the impprecaution of 


taking a (granted, mute) seat : —) / (she half=consealed a tousling 


head in My armpit; — whereupon Her shoulders began to GUY —, 


/ (untill I couldn't help, (& be it ever so brief=8&=hastings), a cuppla 


caresses : ... (Calming effect: ...) — (Me; thro’n in (arm)chains : 


my dear! 


Meer ``’ 
(Sure; : a S=semiattempt ha) to phollo, on My part, (f otherwise 


! —)) / (& more hand 


interlgcks, digitall decathalong, (BlueBonnet the Titmouse chit pr, for 


.. — )Oh is it not a pitiful sight! ?« (PREM. BUR). -) : » «. 


constituted as man is! (: drive a splinter-in: : 


sex=secs thru the dormer-windo : ? — (held on tite; and gave Us a= 


nôd : !) / (She shudderD up to her earlobes; (gleaming dropsa 
sweat, where brow & temples amal-gamete); the proud-cry, (half 
Sibyllic half Menassing) : 


take dick=tation:);) blissfolly fo(u)nDling with aristoXtatic florid- 


»MY PLACE!!! —« — ('S'ten'o'typpicul; (to 
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like n;B,lewomen; and yet no one comes=close to consid’ring him the 
ultimatest=epittummy of baseness! (For otherworldly=&=meshugga, 
that yés!) - Dont Y hear it?, the way the man is cunstantly babbling 
on about :trou-feeling: — : That individuals fave so soared above the 
plane of their race, is scarcely to be questioned; but, in looking 
back through history for traces of their existence, we should pass= 
over all biographies of the good & the great, while we search 
carefully the slight records of wretches, who died in prison, in 
Bedlam, or upon the gallows« — : if Y' wanna see these super= 
geniuses, Y?’ havta look back; Y?’ havta x-clewd all the great’n’ 
good; and ’nstead, fusstiddiously, x=amine the sp=arse an(n)als of 
those who died in the klink, the boobyhatch, or on the gibbet — so 
not among those who behave nobly, but midst the werewolfies : 


lupus _ the walf 


loo puss’ = the vulv ~ fonly Dan were here, Hed be sure to sho Me the 


etym=way! —« (confidential) : »I must 'nfackt say, Wilma : I'm 
d'lited to be ridda Quinn, & the stiff PsyAtrick=blather of an MB. — A 
brilliant théorie=that! : Piece by piece PoE's bizarrasst inventions 
gain clarilty & "re linkt to a system : the gaunt whores, the lunatic 
appartements (: also means privy: bytheby!), the »eyes, and what 
all else one perseeves when upserving the world from blo thru 
strangers’ legs, hm=hm=hm ...«. / : »If there is anything on earth I 
hate, it is a genius : BUSINESS MAN« (W commenst nastily — : ? / — ?) 
: »Justasec —« (P) : »— oif there's sumpin’ on arse I hate, then it's a 
breeder? : fine-fin. — Just keep rite on goin’.« / — : »Who alterest 
all things with thy peering eyes —« (She said, deeply=moved ...? / 
which 'd mean He must be ...) : » »SCIENCE<?; at the toppa FAY : ergo 
if one takes a really close-look at a story, evrything changes! It 
amounts to prettymutch the same thing. — Ah; I think they're on 
their way=down.« / : »Yes, tell me Paul —« (W slitely worried) : 
»d'Y' think its a güt thing that Franziskas gettin’ an earful of all- 
this? Aren't the girl's eyes getting  sülltrier nsülltrier? And I’m 
less'n'less clear on why They're constuntly slippin’ off together. — ?« 
/ : »Ohzcrap.« (P energetickly) : »Dàn can’t manitch it 'nymore !; of that 


mutch, (drawin’ My conclusions from mania turna phrase), I’m well- 


antics; (slurp away at My subcon Dän !)) / »- gonna pincer the splinter 


out, sweetie. — : should I work with »anesthetix«? —«; (so=mutch 
shoulderplayde; so=mania knee=hollo; (& My crappy words, — speck= 
culayting 4 la bpll & per=haps; — ; (buttacoarse way too bign'n'burly 
for sutch=a civet=pussy !))) / (She=however, with limbs reden with 
bliss) : »My senses are in a fizzy! ... : Say; — d'Y' kno, and I mean 
fur=sure, that there are not 3=wishes for-each in that ring!? — : hey 
look! : how both Our apparati ’re hummin’=along tgéther! - : ?! -«/ 
(&, convexly, screw-tinize- : ? — (ie»efurry con is vexing !«)) : »Francisca- 
: You're gonna keep thiS up só-long, We can only have »intercourse 
in-writ(h)ing. — : Cmon! : let S devise a »1-line-coeur'-respondánce 
— : okáy?.« / (She »perpitrated« a noD; — & began) : »Dan ith very- 
fonD(le) of Franzel?« / (Yes; unfortunately.) / (: ! — :) »Hold=out 
Your hand for=Mé! —«; (che&try-f9?ted & playstickl — : ??). / (: No! 
- I will not think ofzit; (ie I'm always thinking of=iD) — But We have 
»No Wezdónt! —« (She pouted ...? / 


— (: Y'see: My name was just=menshunnd (: »C'mon; - say a real=quick 


to go back=down now.)) / - : 


farewell —« / : »These everlástin' farewells can, however, break a body's 
heart too!« (She cried passionately; instuntly trappt My neck in Her 
arms: ! (& Her face, plus mouth, presst to the smalla My neck : ! -)) / so 
that I, to keep Her from falling-sideways, likewise had to embrace Her 
upper=body : - (and She held titer, when ... (: ohhell! : take at least 
I deep breath now! —)) / ((so that a tremble=moan escaped Her. And 
Her mouth practiced a suckle. (And a honeystraining sniff. . .))) / (Cmon 
Noggin’ — ’t’s=allrite; (stroking in the brown hair; nary a sounD). — Also, 
for safetease sake, raise up)) : » — so there's no bick'ring, downb'lo. — Wait 
: Y get a dabba powder for Your finger . . .«; (and disentwine; and fetch). 
/ (She was still sitting on the desk; long legs dangling ’s if in a dream) : 
»'m still all in a whirl — . Wait just a secunt; 'nd Pll come with.« —/ (So as 
allways make a start, headin’ downstairs :) — / (She ^. toddld, dizzy, 
behind Me. Laid, (as Her rite hand traced the railing), *. Her left 


twixt My shoulderblades : —) / (Take note, »ncase a questions) : »What's 


on Your finger is penicillin powder — : what is iD?« / (— She mutterd 


a kinda »penis aili? pudor —« —) / (this may=well prove tricky ...) / 


nigh sirtain —«; (He gave a, cheery, wave My way : ! —) : »Sáy; what all 


by waya yuckyückities mite still be hiding in that final cunclewding 


half=paragraph : >the slight records of wretches, who died in prison, 
in Bedlam, or upon the gallows: — : ? — For the most part the »Fate of 
a Father Superior: is clear to me.« (Well f'rexample) : » >to slight = to 
insult + retching = nausea; that the »pen'evolent guys=in=question: 
land in a pen-itentiary; or take to their bed lame; are crazy about 
dangling (= gallows) and land in the »gully« — : tis the kismet of 
mania contemplative phello. (The term »temple is sure to serve as a 


reminder of religious prostitution : 


of 'em, "Worship of the Great Muddy; the Greek temple brothels — >in 
Corinth there were countless numbers of prostitutes who were dedicated 


to Venus — were teeming with »hierodoulias«.« / »Dooley=diddley — « (P 


in finalizing=recocknition. But now) : »Starting clear=back at the start : 
purely biologic’ly, (ie hereditarily), He was without a doubt >impaired« 


in some way ... : ? — : whysüre that includes a larger »judgment of the 


»Babylon: was the >classic« land for that; the entire Near Urient is full 


(= imp 


(+ cun & ogle + »knights: templar (for temple = a = cathouse b = Ø) 


(: ? — : Yesyes; in the OT too; 
(cf. Deut. 23 


(STRABO 559; where he calls .Komona: 
a Little Corinth: on accunta of the 
doughy whores there 


family portrait«! Both parents actors ? — don't wanna be philistine about it; but that presupposes a very=special 
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mentality! And that in all such playces, be it théater, be it circus, morals 
are .laxer« is such a truism, that to want to deny it woulD be sinonymous 
with hopeless naivité. At the least the profession demands a veritupply 


extreme disposition; and then extreme=plus=extreme? - : 


toddler PoE had to be unstably=precocious etc, simply stands to reason. 
(:A father, who»vanishes:!). For His first 3 years, He grew up »fatherless:; 
(and/or spotted a goodly number of paternal-proxies waiting »in the 
wings, in the dressing room; as well as a mother clad in a confusingly 
steady change of costume, who offered all on her own a whole »serzes of 


mothers); besides which He was, literally, »upon 1st opening his eyes: 


(: the active and passive desire to 
see; of which the first later branches 
off into intellectual curiosity, just as 
the latter leads to the urge to engage 
in artistic & dramatic activities. 


! — that ES 
FREUD viii, 46) 


circum=danced & =sat by heck'o'tombs of loosey=goosey female derrières ... : ?« / (For, acourse, W had to 


ROSALIE POE; * Dec. 12, 1810 (?) - 
that was yet another poe family trait : 
the * day was always morer less- 
certain; the year never !)) 


drag in yet=again the antique arugment, à lava little kid like that doesn't 
understand any of that yet; also) : »'t's totally unproved, Y'kno, that His 
mother was somehow »unfaithful« Sure, there were whisp'rings that his 
youngest sister had a diffrent dad ... but .. .« / : »Wellyes Wilma - « (P, 
cozily) : »d’Y really think that a pretty young little actress: would've 
lived » years without a man !« like a pious recluse? —«; (he sk$pticlly 
pursed his pale lips — : ?) - / (whereupon W, prob'ly just >on principle. 
flareD up) 


wonder why exacting filologists ignore=dismiss Your hype'othesis with 1 


: »Well=8&=why=not!? — And then You=two presumably 


raise of the eyebrow! ? —«; (but had to make some sorda uncumf’table 
shoulder=motions Herself) / so We could dispen’s with any contra- 


dicktions. — P, instantly, had a brite idea) : »Since PoE's mother was ergo 


(: Åh !; You can imagine a human 
being who makes it through 3 years 
without either a small or capital Xx ? 
Yóu have an imagination to be 
envied !) 


motoriously small. — and His later mommyzersatzies were all tall & 
thin? — : that's 1ce again 1 mére=proof for his infantile expeeriences : 
to the wee small babe, from his fro §’s=&=laund’ry basket perspective, 


ev'ry adult lookt over=sized. — And for precisely that réason, Wilma : 


(whether LIGEIA or the pyM=finale, (the pyM=finale, from >Tsalal on, mite well 
be equated with a FREUDian screen memory. of the first order! . . .) 


because in the teens of the (relatively=) unenlitened 19th century, people would’ve said, in exactly Your style : 


The little fello dóes have big eyes, but can’t see a thing; & ears, but can't 


the recollections of my earliest years 
are con’nected with that chamber ... 
there is, however, a remembrance of 
aerial forms, of spiritual & meaning 
eyes, of sounds musical yet sad ... a 
m£mmory like a shadow, vague, vari- 
able, indefinite, unsteady; and, like 

a shadow, too, in the impossibility of 


Po : (And now, taken just from his case 
my getting rid of it... BERENICE) 


collection, the other fello) : My 
S-impulse awoke early, and my recol- 
lections in this respect go back to my 
7th year. At that time I used frequent- 
ly to lift the servant-girls skirts, in an 
attempt to see her buttocks. - I think 
I came to do this, through seeing, 
shortly before, my mother's buttocks, 
as she was urinating in my presence. 
At all events I know, that the sight 
made a deep impression on me — 
(and the report of a man of 3o- years 
continues) - : the female breasts do 
not excite me in the least; but my 
blood is instantly set on fire, when I 
see a woman with hard, well=rounded 
buttocks ... in the street, I find 
myself unable to resist the impulse, 
to gaze after every woman possessing 
a good figure, & mentally caressing 
her buttocks.) — 


: my passions from that hapless hour 
/ usurp’d a tyranny, witch men / have 
deemed, since I have reached to 
power / my innate nature - be it so! 
— (TAMERLANE : + nature = Ø, born 
into nates)) 


woulda been just=ass inclined to bare their buttox : 


hear a thing; can't understand & phyl anything either — : avanti!; dive 


into the Muddy=Miss’assipee ! — «; and her cul'leagues (and/or comsorts«) 


onaccounta that 


infantile observer?! Hmyes I’m slo'ly inclined to say : the man could not 've turnD out otherwise!; He 


had to become a Bi doscope! —« (: ?) / (:»gaster: the tummy, (as in 
gastronome); »amis-amidos« the chamber potty. — Yes Wilma) 


» The strongest and most irresistible influence is based upon those 
impressions that engage a child from a period when we (must) assume 
his psychological apparatus is still not completely receptive. There can 
be no doubt of that fact that . . . a highly imaginative author anticipated 
this very discovery : E.T.A. HOFFMANN used to say that the vast 
wealth of figures that offered themselves to his poetic disposal could 
be traced to a succession of images & impressions arising from a week- 
long journey in a mailcoach, which he had experienced as a tiny tot 
at his mother's breast. What children at the age of 2 years experience 
(& do not understood) need never be recalled (except in dreams) 
... but at some point in their later life it erupts in the form of ob- 
sessive impulses; intrudes as sym= and anti=pathies; and determines, 
quite often enough, preferences in whom they chose to love that 


quite frequently cannot be explained by reason« (FREUD xvi234) 


.. :?« / (For Fr had cuddled=up to Me) : »Could Y perhap!h exthplain 


that?; so people of Our ilk can understand iD? —«. (You mean >a 
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:?: MATTER! ?) — attraction & 
repulsion: !; (EUREKA 114 : — »what 
attrackts=Me, re=pulses Me!«)) 


simile — So think of it like this) : »»Film shot years before on scoTT’s 
South Poel- Exfl tion was found; and »developed« into screenable= 
recognizable »pictures; the same=way the sucklings eye takes in 
materials; which=than, (once comprehending-reason aworkens 
during pühberty), 're developt by=glands. — Lers go rite ahead'n 
po(e)sit : a most seiriouS (incestu=oid) voyeuriStick fixation in the 


case of POE = le pot the chamber pot... —: iS it even now still not 


(Still a memory from Hamburg : 


when our schoolclass was taken to see 


the film...) 


( 


»early childhood experiences 


more comprehensible, Wilma; if You tell- Yourself that 1, of the (very 
well=bred!) agents of His personality — (: ? — : ie His sg; fine) — had to 
've provided Him (POE) with passitches, like those in WILLIAM WILSON 


| had 


always felt an aversion to my uncourtly patronymic; and its very= 


— a Tale of the SuperEgo:, as I've (surely=already) noted. - : 


common (if not plebian!) praenomen ...: the words were venom in 
my ears!« yepWilma; ie nothin'zelSe-butt : vit was Fayt’s last and 
ulti=mately best hope to make My life imppossible by pasting the 
name of »CHAMBER-POT-ÉDE on Me. Hey, those images within 
His work that are not X-plickable bywaya His prima(te)l-scene, 
(and that leaveS practicly not 1 single 1) — :'ve yet to be pre&hred to 
Me!«. / — : »Meaning that for You efurry piece by the Master is, from 
the get=go, a sultry toilet=squawkulation?; every heroine a Venus 


Cloacina — "nd when Amaryllis is »mirrored in the lake: surroundiD 
]and 


by the most magnificent l?79scape? : for You itS just a magnify- 
scent belly gullycum — when He, with profundit(t)y, teaches about 
true poesy, (with »examplesc!) ? : Yóu smirk Your >trou pussy ...?!« 


| : »Thar’s right —« (P said nodding) : 


since »dripped: just a bit too mutch. — His »chateau: is achordingly half 


»in My eyes His »dew: has long 


castle half abby, always to be undercoated with a DON QUIXOTIC 
castel; link via etym with »chat d'eau, the »water=pussy:; (proverbially 
?2« |: 


»ASSIGNATION«? —« / : 


»Spare Yourself 


le chat, quand il a gouté de la créme:) ... 
the translation! —« (W sternly) : »Daniel? - : 
»a randyview; with the »asszarse of the »nates=Nation «; (P, cheekily) : 
»and He: will not >fail to meat thee in that hollow vale = hole + valley, 
the »ill fated & mysterious man . . . fallen in the flames of his own youth. 
Meeting place >that sittee of dim visions, thine own Venus, witch is a 
star(e)=beloved Elysium of the see. . .. and the»deep & bitter meaning 
upon the secrets of her silent waters. There in the Hill of Venus, 
‘beneath the covered archway there, called the Ponte di Sospiri ... the 
Bridge of Sighs, the beauty of woman & the Genius of Romance, that 
stalked up & down the narrow canal : enter the »pudend of woman: and 
the »roaming geinuss who (st)ruts back'n'farse on the n'Eros cAnal. : 
oI was returning home, from the Pie=ass=sitter, by way of the Grand 
Cunnyk - : Wilma there’S nuttin’ to salvitch here; even the heroine’s 
name, »Marchesa Aphrodite! : a tale about the love goddess in person! 
—»Her hair . . . clustered amid a shower of diamonds round & round her 
classicul head, in curls like those of the hyacinth. A snowy white & 
gauze-like drapery:, like all the rest of His women : Damn, every detail 
from >HELEN i all in a heap! : the statue=like form itself ... that 
raiment of very vapour . .. her large lustruous eyes ... yon dark gloomy 
niche, too, yawns right opposite her chamber=window - I mean tha?’S 
enuff to make Y’ heave!«. / (Part 1 once again describes one of those 


mad apartments of his, à la Emperor Commodus:, fulla »gloomy yet 


(well 'cause it’s from »amare & »rilk! 


(wellnow; also + »chatouille = (old) privy=purse; tickle. »chatoyer« = to offer 
seductive charms. »chárter: = castrate; just as English castle is a bridge to 
castrate: (Lat. »castrum«)). >to shed a tear: = piss 


Gas 
(hole in a dale / ill is also infected; and ’ndeed phell into the fire as a young man 
— take this burned: with You for later 

(= dam D up witch'ens 

(the »paradise=complex« — (all stenograffiti, the »Amanti version) 

(bitter waters des secret; (in a land where the Po’=flo’s) 

(pond + sous peer = to ogle from b'lo. Or (which isn’t mutch improvement), 
the pond of the suspicious sighs:; (also Lat. »suspicere = to look upward! / 


translated into English (ingle=nookied) : »Breech of thighs = pants + rear of 
the bore (of a cannon), & haunch + sighs=again) 


(to piazza: = to cruise for clients 


(oh yes : His cache of feemálity is regrettably typoed 


(imp<(otent) + commodity = wc / fanny & pump / 
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fantastic pomp ... the grotesques of the creek painters ... untutored 


Egypt 


music, whose origin was not to be discovered. The senses were 


... draperies trembled to the vibration of low, melancholy 


oppressed by mingled & conflicting perfumes, reeking up from strange 
convolute censers ... beams of natural glory mingled at length fitfully:) 
: »Verily Wilma : »some things are so conpletely ludicrous that a man 
must laugh or die!« The hero of the mini=tail, (half ByRoN halfpoe), 
explains his treasury of fine ar(t)se thus : Many are chosen, you see, 
with little deference to the opinions of virtue. They are all, however, 
fitting tapestry for a chamber such as this .. . : what do you think of this 
Madonna delle Pieta ?« — There follows an important r-line allus(t)ion 
to »POLITIAN« & »his beautiful tragedy The Orfeo ... a passage, 
which, although tainted with impurity ... the hole page was blotted 
with fresh tears. Now comes a sham=song, with the basso continuo 
NEVERMORE: : where the belojled is compareed to a fountain: >a 
voice from out the Future cries : Onward !« — but His »spir-t lies mute 
motionless aghast!. — To crown it all his host unveils for Him a 
fullslength portrait: of the goddess of love : »Her right arm lay folded 
over her bosom. With her left she pointed downward, to a curiously 
fashioned vase. — (1 fut, alone visible, barely touched the arse ...)« 
and then comeS a quote from a certain BUSSY D'AMBOISE = busy (o'r 
pussy) in the ambush; by CHAPMAN : instantly=implying »chapel- 
wc + chap = split, pucker=purse. And as for that »vases it is depicted= 
twice, both in the painting, and as an »etruscan«-vase = trou + c4n(t) 
+ vaso nocturnale : a trou-cgn »vases and also >filled with what I 
supposed to be Johannisberger: — »at length, erecting his frame, ... 
he ejaculated. —«. / — . — / (P, covertly) : »»In the direction of the 
(s)center lies the utmo(i)st pussybellyty of satisfucktion, generally, for 
its own individual appetite, EUREKA — : just how, Most Noble Tail= 
Bearer, did He (roe) cum up with the dupedick=fickation? : with 


this cosmo’cumedy ? — / (He quotes, as if he were familiarly acquainted 


mediaeval 


& ancient authors, of whom it is 


with their writ(h)ings, a number of 
almost certain, that He had not read One!«; (O' HIGGINS) ...?« / (For 


W, shudd'ring) 


(black-holey music, the urgin' of which 


(a perfume, half »mingere« half »con«flickting 
(stinking from weirdly=con’vulv looted scenters) 
(nates + natural = Ø + glory = © mingered, & >fitfully: be=sides !) 


(most are seleckted without mutch defurence to La Vertue — altho, for a little 
closet of this sort, with upprobebriately futting stuff on the walls!) 


(= Notre Dame of Peter=pee’ers + penis 


(= a gentleman who had notoriously frequented the under world, 
(to wit=ORPHEUS), + polish + pudenfully tragic goat=play 


(which should call his >impotence lament: to mind) 
(out of the fut, (Lat. futuere:! shouting : avanti! 


(= His water tap darging inert. / — :? — / (For) : » Adieu! : Adieu a due a dew 
adew a dew : I cunn’not longer stay with You=huh wi-hi-th-You-huh : a-Hai 
hung my harp on a weeping willow=tree — : & mai’ the world be well with thee 
: well=with=thee:! — « (Frünzl sang) / (: keep up the turtledoving My Welkin’) 


(* the vigorous words : »he will stand, till death has made him marble 
= HE 's gunna stand ...) / : »L am half=privately con'vinced of it; (You may 
say as much »half-officially too) . . .«.) 


(La Vase de Nuit: : that parody of suLLY=-PRUDHOMME's Vase Briséex) / — : 
»Ohh You pro'fessionall makebates ! « (W cried; (sô unthinkingly that it was 
accomp'nied by a fart : !. —) : »Oops-sk use-mee! —« (She whizzpered, happily 
shockt at Her-self —) —) 


(+ dear & rectum 


(engender; + both »dual« and as »indivictuals = Bi=S !) 


: »Must've been a veritupple=devil, this o'HiGGiNs! — What occurs to me at present as 


all à la poz!) 


+ lat. »lotium: = urine / a plein 
Jordan = a complete c» / valley: for 
POE always both Ø and ljjtrine / 
well = font + garden = Ø) 


to »vase : the doctor — (I had to pay him a visit) — rescently said 
somethin’ to Me that I took to mean that in Latin the bladder 5s called 
vesica: : ?« / (Marvelous Wilma! would never 've occurred to Me on the 
spurra the moment) : »This »Cristall-girk from earlier this morning, 
Paul : was likewise just a john=foyeuse, who described her »visions: 
& dreamings — even tho for Me more=crude perversions, without 
consequential digressions into matters artistic, would be unintresting : 
LEX MIHI ARS.« / — : » nd just Who was that ? —« (W perplext) : » I sure 
didnt see Nobuddy ? —«. / (P, in passing & good conscience, so that she 
was immediately pacifyD again)) : »Oh justa Little Gomorrhette; — 
Ill explain it to Y’ later — aproPoE »Gomorrah., a description (hehe !) 
comes to mind :»and Lot lifted up his eyes, and beheld all the Pin of 


the Jordan, that it was well watered everywhere, and irrigated even 


as the Garden of gre Lord —« | (: »GENESIS 13,7 effeff! —«, (Fränzl 
whimpered, (and pincht Me with both hands : !! —)) / - : »Well- 


& ? —« (W at a loss) / (P, archly) : »Well jordan: is the»chamber pot; 


and it lookt like paradise; and even today it's proverbial forurban(e) 
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(whereupon there was a pintch of My 
back=skin - : ! - (so that I, by a 
(brown) hairbreadth : ! ... : ?? / and 
met 2 scorch-spendán eyes! (& 
teeth=threats thru gaping lips : ! —) : 
»?!— :'d somebuddy point 'er out to 
You? ; (& You-both leered away ? !); 
That sorda sassy pig-maifls do X=ist ! 
: And Franzl’s instuntly furgut’n?! - 
:’m runnin away!!! — «. (And useD 
Her despondincy to slip off to the 
john)) 


(a lotta stuff "n gen’rall works via The 
Good Buck : ;Jericho« offered a) jerry 
= chamberpot: b) >jeer = a turd«. (Also 
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vice. : — ?« /—: »Büll —« (W; also) : »don't side=track Me now : EUREKA 


& all its thematick purlieus came about as a result of His being 
preoccupied — as he grew older & after long delay! — with the sciences 
in=general, and more specifickly filosofy (phrenology too) ... : ?« / 
»Hey, its been printed & proved that at the mention of »phrenes« 
He was reminded of abdomen. - Did Y’ kno, Dan that this=uhm 
Spurzheim: died in Boston? ; in 1832 ?; so that folks in the States got 
their »scullerysscience« firsthand ?« / (Shall we do Wilma the favor 
of going back to its real inventor) : »GALL’s »Crainology (and/or 
»...Scópy) — whereby to be sure the incurably malicious were able 


once again to spread abuse, until it got laid on even-thicker : as 


Jeroboam?) ... (?) - : nope; said to 
be»Romany: - (with the var. »jeer= 
jeer=gere=jerry:) — and there as well 
means a) rectum; b) excrement 


:Gullys cranny=scopy: « (since »cranny = ©; (Y' do recall Paul : »black granite: — : ? / He did recall. / (Gen'rally speaking) : »in that era (as in 


(: »2-bit profets; with the methodds 
of the Grope 47!«; (P growld 


(led acourse to some nice jokes in 
the contemporary lit. — (well, 
KOTZEBUE, `The Organs of the Brain 
et al) — occurs to Me : the palpation 
of the skull for organ-lumps bore the 
name of 
CRANIOSCOPY ! — 

instuntly 
reminding the etym-X-spirt of 
»skull=duggery<! - / (? —) : »Well 
Wilmi it could happen that a maid 
turnd down her suitor; on the 
basis of : the size of his bump of 
philoprogenitiveness X=ceded all 
limits of the law.«) 


A good=hearted old Irish nurse... (viii, 48) / (:? — / : Nell because 


swinging me round 2 or 3 times... 
knocked my head against the bed- 
post - this decided my fate & made 
my fortune : a bump arose at once on 
the sinciput, and turned out to be as 
pretty an organ of order, as one shall 
see on a summer's day! (BUSINESS 
MAN)) / (? —: well insert »ordure;; irll 
translate as »an organ of excretion.) 


He (roe) knew both — DICKENS and 
SUE — quite=well & quoted them, 
woman ! «; (P testily / at Her stewpud 
»cui bonox)) 


every other) the field was occupied by those sorts whose reveries were 
both popular scientifickal & charlatonical enough to lead them to 
pursue or if need be to whip up »publicity« — whether the person in 
question went by the name of MESMER or Cagliostro; of FOURIER 
or JOSEPH SMITH, of Lavater or in this=case Gall; — 1 grainlet of 
truth in a sack of effectual nonsense : that wás (that is; that will be) the 


recipe for adorning the covers of illustrated magazines; (something a 


turns his back on 


i Eja 
cringes from like scabs & scratches!) - Just how 


respectable person 
far this skull=credo=farce reacht; also : how sensible men judged the 
whole hoopla; here but 2 samples, which happen to occur to Me. - 
DICKENS, »Americas place : Belle Ville: (= 1 wind=warpt tavern; 
I even móre-cockeyed shed, out on the >looking=glass prarie<; time : 
1842 : On one of the door-posts at this inn, was a tin plate, where- 
on was inscribed in characters of gold, »ocToR cRocus«; and on 
a sheet of paper, pasted up by the side of this plate, was a written 
the announcement that Dr. C. would that evening deliver a lecture 
on Phrenology for the benefit of the public of B.; at a charge, 
for admission, of so much a head. Straying upstairs, during the 
preparation of the chicken >fixings:, I happened to pass the doctor's 
chamber ... a bare, unfurnished, comfortless room, with an un- 
framed portrait hanging up at the head of the bed : ? - (a likeness, 
I take it, of the Doctor, for the forehead was fully displayed, & 
great stress was laid by the artist upon its »phrenological develop- 
ments). On the floor was displayed, in grand array, the doctor's 
library, consisting of % dozen greasy old books: — needless to say the 
phello turns out to be a pure quack & wily ballyhooer. Or in 
sUE's Wand'ring Jéw« : »Nailed to the wall 2 or 3 plaster face casts, 
with more or less crumbled noses & chins witnessed to Philemons 
fleeting curiosity about the science of phrenology — from which he 
apparently had drawn the firm conclusion : that since he possessed an 
organ of debt to an incredible degree, he would have to submit to his 


organisations misfortune, just as his creditor woud have to accept his 


fate.« — You'll x=cuse Me if I withdraw for 1 brief moment, won't You ?«. 
— (what's this? — : nobody in the entryway; an empty jóhn ?! — I first 
cockt a, curious, ear out the little oddlong windo : ? - : the dunglashers 
were grubbling : »skrpp, skrpp:. (KLOPsTOCK : a person who decreed 
himzself to be >the last drop on the bucket; now ain't that sümpin ! ?). 
— / (P swordcrosstwith W, (who had demanded (& impatiently) to 


kno that »1 grainlet of truth: : ! ?), as to how one (butta coarse!) has a 


897 


(: how the clatter of spades d'lites 
Me! - 


certain apriori, (w)eighty=% rite to address a pérson with a shamefully 
narro fielda vision as a urin=Jack; / (— but all the same I quickly=yankled 


IT: out : ... (whether these black (pitcht?) walls passt which redMan 


cruises, beneath singular erections, four abreast: on a n,jige britely 


lit by the moon : ... & gazes in wonder at hieroglyfick de=vices laden 


with heavy meaning in their niches : ... 


: whether those »magicul 


& be-trickled cliffs: mite not likewise be a pissoir à la prr & PENDOULOS?) - (& tuck away the (one= 


time 


hole) gullyzraker, (= penis; P1) ... : wasn't that the living=room door 
closing ? — and so back out again on (soundless) Trouvera soles . . . & one 
hand, from above, round a tender nape : ! —))) : »Paleface squaw! - : 
what're Y lookin’ for here?; in the bottoms of My jacket pocket? - : ?! 
—« — | ((deafzend by the advance ofan embittered=scythe=sideswipe) the 
little critter first flincht a bit : ! — ; than gave an embitterd sniff; and 


riposted naStily) : »'m lookin’ for blossoms of forget=me=not ! - : But 'm 


(well + Aurignac; (My!, it’s taking 
its time .. .)) 


havin’ no luck finDan 'em anywhere! - : . —«; (With one hand, She presst more firmly=against the flap of 


My jacket pocket; She sorcereyed over her shoulder)) : 


»it S se(e)alD !; 


(Go rite upstairs — : take a seat at the 
desk. - : there (‘proximately rite in 
fronta your dainty nose) is a blue 
book, »sEXUAL ANOMOLIES:, by 
MAGNUS HIRSCHFELD. — : in=which; 


Y? don't dare peep inthide till You=Two ve departed ! - OohHh — « (She 
pommeld Her tender bosom, with fists) : »I wasn't payin’ attention! - : 
should never've let You go a=lone to the pond, (tó the lassies! !) : I was 
asléép at the switch !! — «; (She laid Her forearm mallet neath my collar= 
bone: !! - .) : »Dàn! ConfesS! - : whózwas this »Christa=girk?!...«/: 
— / — (first She manitch to whimper »don't b'lieve it, don’tb'lieve, 


don'ibllieve ...«—:2 2:2! — : —) :»- Héy, ? - gonna run upestairs! - : 


(CHER HONOR THE MAYOR‘; GEORG 
EBERS ... : yesyes, read it as a boy 
. .. and maybe 3, 4, détails from=it 


still...) 


(just=shorta p.600); : You'll finD this 
Théoritckle=creature; (ulti=mately 
We’er all just=somesorda creature, 


and Yôu wait=here! — (:???)-; 


E- prettyplease! —«; (and scooted 


a bstacciophacvcethieon an) a-way; heels cláppering : — , —) I ef (2, - : the hell I’m gonna wait= 
here!; (till it comes flattring up to My chest; ; & I'm be- ...!), So, 

look=alive; &-óutta-here ! : (outyede:) : ! !). — Outside. - : ? -) :» - àh- 

No Wilma : I was prob'lyzonce a »reader« m’self; and still recall rite= 

well how merely by focusing on plans for My evening=reading, that — ((? — : ... : for blared from up-top 


immediately brought with it ... well not just a certain blindness, 
but, litera(ture)y a kinda avérsion to every-other interpretation of 
the text... (: ?)« (Begpardon Wilma: 10 secs! —: ? — ) : »Yes, I think sô, 
Herr Stefan : the garbage dump, in the forest; 'nd Y can bring- 
back a wagonloada sand. But a cuppla shovelfuls móre than last 
round : You do remember . . .« / »Wellnow Herr Pá*hn-sstecher — : don't 
wanna think how many times I've had that tosst in my face ...« — / 


(Well let S have no tears) : 


smokin’ in the wóóds!; : Y'kno, if Y’ happen to run into Her Honor 


»better have “nother s=togie too. But no 


the Mayor ...?« / : »Ohh - alliz carries a rem'dy ‘long=with 'er : damn- 
good 1 : evuh since cuntfirmmay’sh’n.«; (over his shoulder); »- half n 
»Give off 


quite a potent-aura , these simple unspoilD folks, these rural types 


hour — or so.« / ..... (but the wagon rolls on) ..... [rae 


do ...«; (W; her dreamer§ss’s eye firmly fickst on Stephan’s brother's 
unmantionaballs : ! —) / —) : »Hey, ’t’s just a questiona wind=d’rection.«; 
(Me; (just a bit envious ?)) / (And P; (no less so?)) : »a po’tent=o'ra - : 
Y mean X-hàust, dont Y'.« / (She, disdainfull) : »Oh Youstwó! - : 
ladies sutch as We dont even thinka sutch things; : »How sorry we 
are for You2 Mozart, as to Your Don Juan !« HERDER once said. — You've 
both simply lost every instinkt : cómmonfolcks have a very good 
nose for Who's a trouly=Great Man!« : »Take Hitler«; (P said s ugly) : 


»I can also still quite clearly recall, how they always lined the streets 
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came a :»I can tell Your heardt loves 
Me! — And that this'll never ever= 
e=he=end : Cause it’S all just get= 
ting -started : just=getting’ started ! — 
: da da da damm damm damm dá : 
da da da damm damm dàmm !« - 
(»Just to pump the superfluous air 
out of the body«; (as She later 
unnoscently saiD ...)) 


(lookie there! (and how unctuous & 
snippy She always acted; (well yes : 
Nonevem is worth mutch... (: 2) — 
(: »Oh yes. : Goes for YOu too, You 
dancing persona.«; (You're also allowD 
to think ro times : >A real lady does 
not pat the port moné of a strange- 
older gen’tleman.) / : » - had Me 
wond ring I admit : thot it waS Your 
hip! — : mutt I count - : ?«)))) 


(the most questionable words ever 
utterD by a woman=in=question; 
(the most remurkyable obscuration of 
all that has ever covered paper with 


alphabits!)) 
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of Paris, or Zurich, whenever JAMES JOYCE passt by : they all fell to 
their knees, and bared their buttox. — Or just like with the Yank=ees, 
who, for over a scentury now, 've sung the ballad of HANS PHALL : 
"There once was a poet named Poe, / who lived with but one constant= 
woe / for there is no denying / he always was trying / to locate the door 
to the klo ...« (He counted off sev'ral dozen examples of those who 
enjoyed anything-but an »honored aura. Then, (just ass=effortlessly) 
an equal number of popular aura-spenders, from Alexander of Abo- 
noteichos to the Beatles of Our own day. And concluded His pres- 
entation with a) : »Crap, my child : crappitycrap.« / (Whereupon W 
preferred to act as if Shed been busier eve’sdroppin’ on Us : ? -) : 
»Quite apart from the fact that You two've been crackin’=nuts all by 
Yourselves again; — : what sorda quaynte language was that, Dän ? Your 
own invention, trademark Tsalal, rite? —« / (M=m) : »Euskaldunak.« / 
— : »Áh yès —« (P, inspired) : »Vascongados. — : where the week has 


3 days; and people, byway dental care, rinse their mouths with urine — 


(: as soon as the sleeve starts to ravel, 
volunteer to fetch needle & thread) : 
»ts up ? — : Yóu're an Uneasy Spirit. —« 
/: »A®™ if Y’ didn’t=kno!« / (Okay 
fine; for peace'n'quiet) : »Bat bi hirur 
laus : bortz. — sei zazpi zorei bederetci 
: hamar! — : ?« —/ (and My ward 
pretended to learn it by pious heart; 
(fonly the eyes hadn't giv'n off 

sûch flash : ! ...) / (—) : »Dark blue 
sparks! : is there sátcha-thing! . . .«) 


(: »Eskimos? —« / (W 


(: nope Basques, Mad'moiselle 


Red Lips) 


which brings Us, relatively easy as pie, back to the Silver Founts ... 


(: 2) — : YourzLUTHER-M dear !; from a letter in which he informs 


an acquaintance that he can pass-water again, whóóp-péé! — Nope, 
what am I getting at? : "ncase Dan’s rite, with His hypothesis of the 
child of the théater, and a baby's fixation on dripping tones & mild' 
n'gaudy hydromancy — wouldn't that "ve had to follo Him for the 
resta. His life?; not just in later years, but from early on : from the 
cradle to the grave? — EUREKA may, (as You've already hinted), be full 
of it ...?« / (Well just list’ n=up) : »- :»reason feels her way, if at all, in 
her search for the trou — : 7 leap at once to the secret : I'll just take a 
quick hop to the john! —« (don't get riled Wilma; well discuss these 
fragmeants, if time allows, with sütch-pith'n'moment, that iD'll 
make Your skin crépesuzette. For now just this) : »You've alreddy noteD, 
that His »motti« always reveal a great deal, (whether He-Himself is the 
source, or whether it's a splendiddly=meanipulable quote by Someone 
else); so answer Me do? if Someone, in 4 lines, of basso continuo, 
stateS His theme-riteoff as : What I propound is trou! — This is a 
book of trous; not in its character of trous-teller, but for the Beauty 
that abounds in its trous — con'stituting it trou. To these I present the 
con?Po’sition as an Ars=Product: ... : ? —« / : »l'hàt musta been a really 
big trou!« (P; He pretended it made Him shudder; (and it ended 
up so delicktable ...); that He decided to move-hastily on) : »Quite 
apart from the fact that con'see-quayntly one mite prefur to try 
to identify, given the X-tensive s(t)adistical material, some of His 
favrut derrières, (tho whether those butts were firm’n’white, or 
plump'n'black, shouldn't con'cern Us (on a homo=sum=basis) 1 whit as 
yet) — but for now His earliest products; ergo the poems of 1827 : Y 
ready to try? —« / (Ultimately it’s all the same-diff'rence) : »whether Y’ 
crack open TAMERLANE - : >the fish of her bri cheek to me, seemed 
to become a quegnly throne: — or the con’fusions of AL ARAAF, the plots 
always takes place »amid incense and high spiritual hymns: : plust 
scent + (incest ?) + sp?rting p2€ans; She'scunstantly»dripping: (while He 
rlolls:). Let's select an »integrated hole: : the »sTANZAS: of 27. — : ?« / ! 
»It bears a motto«; (He said) : »» How often we forget all time, when 


lone admiring nature's universal throne; her woods — her wilds — 


(Coll. Works: 56, 39 


(Y’ see? : the famous»harp music from DONIZETTI’s »Lucia di Lammer- 
moor; (POE's fav'rut novel; as I’m sure You recall ...) / (Fr, (Who hadn't been 
intended), confirmD this with vivacity) : »Not the Mad Scene aria ? Where 
the flute offers titt for tat. — (An ugly beast —«, (She also murmurd) : »but 

a tidy voice! .. .«)) 


(which acoarse invites some strange conculsions, as to what He understood 
by reason, thought: et al 


(is it clear to You=ndw, what sorda song the ;SZI?"'s sing? ; and »what name 


Achilles assumed, when he hid himself among women? : vO YE UR, 
M'dear! ; (to the táne of chamber=music! . . .)) 


(and the Little One burst into loud- 
laughter : ! — (but, to be sure, at 
wants took up Her staytion behind 
My broadhuncht back : - - - 


(but only just for now! 


(= Her nuptially brite=red cheek meat seem(en)D to Me fit for a Oly 
chamberpot / from Lat. fusus futtilils« (futile-futill. meaning something that 
runs out easily; flo'ing-liquid; discharge; also broad=meaty; letting the turds 
fall easily; futis: a watervessel; future: pour : these things are in the Future 


(CAMPBELL 28 f.) 


(We often conpletely furget that time when we alone marvelD at»nates- 
nature upon her Juni=(v)arse=all throne : copses — vile'der nasties — scalabull 
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her mountains — the intense reply of HERS TO OUR intelligence! « — 
the »dashes« alone —« (with a shake of His head) 


known one, with whom the earth, in secret, communing held, dash, 


: »In youth I have 


as he with it; and 'in fact >in beauty from his birth ... and yet 
that (= his) spirit knew not — in the hour of its own fervor — what had 
o'er it power.« Perhaps it may be, that my mind is wrought to a fever 
by the moonbeam that hangs o'er: - : In place of this »hard-con'gealed 
symbol: Wezinsert a »bottom-beam: — rite away He decides to describe 
the »wild lights supplementing it thus : »the unembodied essence ... 
that with a quick'ning spell doth o'er us pass, as dew of the Night- 
time o'er the summer grass? : Doth o'er us pass, when, as th'expand- 
ing eye to the lovd object, — so the tear to the lid will start, which 
lately slept in apathy? And yet it need not be - that object - hid from 
us in life - but common - which doeth lie each hour before us — but 
then only bid with a strange sound, as of a harp=string broken, 
tawaken us — vis a symbol and a token.« Which in the 4th (and final) 
stanza is paraphrased as phollos : it is »givin in beauty by our God«; 
and >that tone, that high tone of the spirit on the throne; — hmyes 
Wilma : I would indeed say : another=alfabeticul ribbon, whose tufted 
hem is splendiddly porous to let etyms from-b'hind pass thru.« / - : 
»Youre not claiming, are You : that He let Himself be, intentionally, 
pissed upon!? —« (W, menacing) : »ve You=both gone mad?« / 
(P glibly=rattling on) : »Wellnow; — presumin He did lurk neath the 


»specktacles: holes — : that=too would, of necessity, have=occurred . . .« 


mountins — and what an intense reply it is, HER=TO=Us : in short, the V has 
once again outlined His situation !) 


(arse + wc + intercourse (+ con & common)) 


(a typo, 2 lines later, reveals how in this poem fervor: and »fever« may be easily 
swappt - (: since it happened to Him-too ?) 


(a (queant) arsescents with no body / everything gets »lit*ped: : »doth & hath 
& faith / doeth oer us pss, like NerrH-dew : investigation, con'fined to 
crawling: (M ELLONTA TAUTA) 

(the ever=wid’ning eye & love object : »bit by the gull’bug ! 


(tears start / (a micro-imp-lament gets switcht on) / à-pissy 


(6 dashes! / : an object - normally hidden from us - but it doesn't have to 
be! - tho it'S so-common (vulgar) - cun be laid out before us hour after hour 


(: there! ; there's the strange sound of the stringed instrument, the harp 

(P 1 has harp = tail) / + thimble = Ø; and»token: (= syphilis) :»and His thymbal 
is dangling from a bough: (LENAU) 

(+ pudend & gut 


(softer, urgently) : »hold Your tongue Franzi! — : quod licet sacost no licet Nobodi. —« — / (but, (altho 


at this point She-Herself was now pressing a Hand across Her lo'er 


face : !), it slippt out anyway) 
g°°t; should J play Honest Injun again?! —) : »Yes : a tale of the »river 
Seir: whose waters »have a saffron & sickly hue, & they flow not onward. 
... t it was Neith, and the rain fell; and, falling, it was rain, but, having 
fallen, it was blood ... and the rain fell on my head ... and, all at 
once, the moon arose through the thin ghastly mist . . .« — inasmutch= 


ass We've been speaking of it, Wilma : haven't You ever=noticed His 


: » silence, a faible ... : 


?« / (O= 


Gseir = sear = Ø = touch=hole:; 
whose water is yello'-green, as well as 
thickly=sickly, & it flo’S.) 

(all stipulations in cuncert! : rain 

+ fell (= pe(e)rilous !) + on the head 

* a rose in the moon + sin & gussetly 
& moist: ? —:!)) 


(giving rise to the question : mite an 
Xcess of commas be a surrogat for 
»dashes: ? 


Red Drops«c?; Not even 1ce? —« / —:!! (But P, with a trouly=majestick gesture, : commanded She keep, : 
SILENCE !« —) : »Wilma : fair play: — Dàn's rite! : shòùld the V=theory 


(re You comforted by this annotation 
in MOORE’ LALLA ROOKH: ?; (note, 
p- 71) : There's a drop, said the Peri, 
that down from the moon, falls 
through the withering airse of June, 
upon Egypt's land: = >the NucTa, 


turn=out correct, menstruation=symbols myst make an appearance; 
yes : their »absence« would offer a counterargument of such grandeur, 
that long ere now — (and with such=defiance as You can possibly muster, 


(& that is no smáll-thing!)) — You should’ve askt : whére=thdn have 


or miraculous drop ...«...) the manstraiting pussies got to : !? — whereby alleva=sudden His ever- 
lastin »monstrous: seems to Me muliebria-suspect - : just wait a bit! —« 
(He, skillyfully, paged it, d 2.2.5 25...) : »-oI saw fall within the 


(the bluddle filth of water=loo = urina 
rubra? (in Fw) 


(art Thou not shamed, before Your 
beloved, by Your catamenia!) 


goblet, as if from some invisible spring in the atmosphere, of the room, 
3 or 4 large drops of a brilliant & ruby=coloured fluid ...« — : There 
are 'nfack, (in the »pertinent literature) more'n enuff examples of how 
a reddish-show'ry pussy is especially fasscinating? ... : »rays of trous, 
you cunt see: = TAMERLANE 227. — As for several »marks of blood on 
faece(s) & shroud: mite it not be a case of the »monthlies, (Italian 
mese!) ?« / : »For that a young man need not be a Friar Letch - « (W, 
dismissive) : »— t's somethin’ he notices with mother & sister after 


all.« / (Which X=plains why (and for other reasons as well), those of 


(LicEIA. — There is the»upper spring: + spheres 


(room? - : that’s easy : both »rheum = a flow and (Lat.) »ruma, the @ !<) 


(yes :»ray + rain + Rhine (LIGEIA) / yes; it'S X=actly the same :»rays of trous 
are beams of pyuty 

(in Duc as well, where "n fackt it’s merely a matter of >the devil's apartments, 
from the ceiling there descends »a chain of an unknown blood=red mettle — 
its upper end lost parmi les nues = in the nudes (and/or clouds?) 


(the »scarlet pattern on the bow of the ivory canny‘ (ARNHEIM) did We have 
that already ? 
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a neurotic dispoesition love to marry blood=kin) : »And now picture 


the threefold fixation of consumptives, mong whom even the »üpper 


lips« are not infrequently »bloody« — »Mark of the Vampire: as well 


bytheby. But the, yes trouly »loveliest4 example, a genuine wonder 


(which is once again made easier by the »transferance from bottom to top: 


(familiar to Him from Byron; (also surely from lexicon=articles as well)) 


of uromania, still hasn’t occurred to You ... : 


(That people definitely, indeed 
instinctively, found Him »somehow= 
warped, without ever having seen 
Him, is evident from a letter by 
ELIZABETH BARRETT-BROWNING; 
who judges the »RAVEN: thus :»it 
does not appear to me the natural 
expression of a sane intellect in 
whatever mood; and I think that this 
should be specified in the title of the 
poem. There is a fantasticalness about 
the Sir or Madam: and things of the 
sort, which is ludicruous, unless there 
is a specified insanity to justify the 
straws.: (on 12 May 45 to HORNE). / : 
»HORNE's »Urionc? —«; (D).) 


above all was the sense of hearing 
acute : I heard all things in the 
Heaven and in the arse. I heard 
many things in Hell. - How, then, 
am I mád!? - (TELL TAIL)) 


a o: 


»— when a man is in love with a woman, that he would then have an 


»I can't really picture it —« (Fr ingenuously) : 


intrest in every=thing about Her? : that=sure; that’s only meat'n'rite; 
But the stuff that comes out of a person ?; or even when that person has 
her kettle o fish? — ; (Christa always calls it a »kettle o fish) —«. / : 
»Spare Me any revelations of=Hérs! —« (W, (this is an order! ). Then, 
'sarcastickly) : »Unfortunately there dre libertines of that sort — perverse 
pitiful wretches, wind=eggs. Who, out of overgorged stupefaction, no 
longer kno what to do with themselves.« / : »Those hackles of rancour 


look good on You, mea Juno,« (P, equally reflective and definite) : 


that old trou filth & bottom of 
the well, where trous is hidden; 
TENNYSON 


(ahyes : Lat. »ovum urinus 


»but You are in erro{, b'lieve Me. There are indeed cases, Dan ...? — / (Yes, and they are not just »cases 


HI 523 : physician 24 of age. . . carries 
out cunnilinctus on menstruating 
women ... as regards his early history 
it is a noteworthy fact, that he was 
s=excited by the smell of his mother's 
urine. At the age of 5 he tasted her 
urine; and later tasted it with particu- 
lar pleasure, when it was mixed with 
menstrual blood .. . It is an interesting 
feature, that he is always thinking of 
death. He has already written his own 
obituary 100s of times .. .«) 


(according to HAVELOCK ELLIs et al / 
ie they are usually capable of little 
xing; (whereby it mite be wise to 
correct (x=pand) the concept of 
potency... ?)) 


(MERZBACH : two items are important 
here; a) youth; b) gender) 


(The Soleciv. term is urolagnia: 
= the urge to witness urination; to 
have the warm urine thrown over 
one’s body; to smell & taste urine 
(H1 427) - which definition should 
nowadays be supplemented by several 
other items; (e.g. that »witness« 
divides into >see: and vhear: . . .)) 


Wilma) : 


but this p'ticular taste is more widespread than one would like to 
b'lieve) : 


see the genitalia of the opposite sex, »enhances: (if you will, »makes 


»The — (really not all that un=anxiously, »shy«!) — desire to 


amatory:), both their unique functions & immediate environs; 
extending gradually farther and farther; and can, ultimately, create 
the effect of a most appalling urinolatria : if the intermediate stages 
are omitted, this »leap« from what originally is passably=normal, to 
its appalling outcome seems of course somehow »repulsive«! — We can, 
however, discuss all this later if occasion arises; let Us instead use 
these casuistries to compile a few of the individual traits that will 
contribute to an understanding of porE=scenery. There is e.g. the 
consummate lavatory scopophile, »nearly always impotent, either 
for reasons of age, or for psychological reasons. The scale extends 
from mere »lookings with which the V is at first content; to »being 
sprayed. — (: the precious fluid flows out of him, over me, ... it is 
the peak of emotional stress, and I want more & more!« : As You can 
see, in this case it's a woman) - ; all the way to the drinking of urine, 
(in Karl Marx Stadt a man was caught >in the act, as he stood at the 
back of the ladies lavatory at a place of amusement, letting the 
urine run into a vessel, he held in his hand« ... (?) — well sometimes 
literally »by the quart! ... (:?) — only male beasts ?« : »the case of an 
18 year old girl, who was so excited by the smell of masculine urine, 
that she used to loiter in the vicinity of conveniences for men, and 
sometimes masturbated in public. (At home she xd, holding a bottle 


of masc. ur. under her nose during the act.) She had no normal 


sadist 
vampir 


first appears a failure to avoid; then the desire to search out the 


intercourse.« When this is further joined to ic tendencies, there 


concomitant blood : »he inserts (red) fruit into the vagina, or dips it 


? —« (Ohh 


into menstrual blood, and thereafter consumes it. — ...: 


»I'm certainly not »recommending: it : J do not suffer from 


urolagnia! — What is, however, of burning int'rest to Me, (& I gladly 
admit it to You)? : is the conversion of such a predilection into artistic 


forms; put=explicitly : in those supplied to a pp=subcon; (ie in 999,999 


(the sole exception is provided 


per 1 million). — And so I would like to kno : »why« one absolewdly 
has to thro oneself on one's back to trouly enjoy the view (FAY); 


which consists of a »waterfall, or »fountains of the sky:? Why, in the 


by the (currently still very-rare) 
»4th agency:.)) 
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introduction to »IMP OF THE PERVERSE:, does He crack one phreno- 
logicial joke after the other, about the »organ of alimentativeness« and 
the »organ of amativeness«? Why, in »PrT« does the leerical mention of 
visions floating in mid=air immediately demand a »perfume of some 
novel flower? How do you explain statements à la »my soul is lolling 
raw] 


on thy sighs : how does a soul lollies 


often fancied, that I could distinctly hear the sound of the darkness, 


on anybodys sighs ?; or >I have 


as it steals over the horizon — a foolish fancy perhaps; but not more 
unintelligible, than to see music.: — Why, does He praise & cite, again 
& again, page after page, such passages as : the strange music of the 
waves beating on these hollow caves . .. the rude portals, that give light 
more to terror than delight, this my chamber of neglect, walled 
about with disrespect, from all these and thus dull air a fit object for 
despair, she hath taught me by her might, to draw comfort & delight; 
(OLD ENGLISH POETRY). How could this phello break into heav'nly 
hymns for the most insipid products of His brainless poetasterettes ? ; 
why indefatigably cite & provide phalsetto conmantor y for the likes of 
a ANNA CORA MOWATT, à la »thine orbs are lustrous with a light which 
neer illumines the eye, till heaven is bursting on the sight, and earth is 
flitting by, remarking that it’s »so well put ... exceedingly natural & 
impressive«!; (a study all to itself would be His review of ELIZABETH 
OAKES SMITH'S poem ‘The Sinless Child: —'nuff to make You buckle 
over with laffter at what He praises & how He praises it!) — .« / 
— : »Ss=topp —« (W; She furrowd Her beeffay brow : 5 —) : »- if 
(: His »detectivecstories were on principull (always adapting=freely= 
from You!) :tails of un=cov'ring: ... then surely restroominoids must've 
been depicted everywhere : ? - : Bon; PII just crack=open MARIE ROGET; 
: agreed ?« (Sure sumpin’ "ll turn up) : »Start rite in with the motto; — 
sometimes You havta spin some=lovely=long CircleS till You ve teaseD 
it out ...?« / (She snappt holD of the volume all for Herself : ! ... 
— ; — — ; — and read) : » There are ideal series of events, which run 
parallel with real ones: : NovALIS. - Hm; contents — : the attempt to 
explain >the fate of a Parisian grisette, who was »merdered: : »thus all 
argument, founded upon the fiction is applicable to the truth : and the 
investigation of the truth was the object: — (: Hmyes if rite=off You 
insert a trous: than acoarse !) — : ?! . — "Tanyrate it’S said ofa 22-year-old 
... ther great beauty attracted the notice of a perfumer ... the hole 
Parisian police ... he wore spectacles during the hole interview ... a 
visitor had observed a rose in the keyhole of the door — (hm; : that 
could, if neeD be, once again serve Your ...) : — one must calculate 
upon the unforeseen ... for inventions, that shell arise by chance, & 
quite out of the range of ordinary expectation ... Accident is admitted 
as a portion of the substructure. We make chance a matter of absolute 
calculation: - : ? — Yes, wellbut, this is getting’ us no=where — « (nervous) 
: — what in ptickular 'm I s'posed to read? - : ? - Dan! «. / (Well hand it 
over) : » - : >2 small boys . . . while roaming among the woods . . . chanced 
to penetrate a close thicket, within which were 3 or 4 large stones, 
forming a kind of seat, with a back & footstool ... Those who know 
anything of the vicinity of Paris, know the extreme difficulty of 
finding seclusion ... such a thing as an unexplored, or even an unfre- 


quently visited recess, amid its woods or groves is not for a moment 


(Well Wilma :»how to see music? : if it S chamber music! / (ve sometimes 
wondered : if His strange »narrow horizons mite be just the spectacles of 
a toilet seat ?; (+ whore rising)) 


(it only makeS some - (granted, »scurrilous«!) — sense, when transferred to 
a toilet : where varse is flitting by: - : & lo! the eye of heaven opens up! 


(the Sinless Child rummitcht in a 
tress of hair; (& was definitely not 
where Her body was tarrying - / : 
(»Spinel! : WHERE ?!«/ (She used Her 
shoulder for a declaration (invisible 

to W) of love: -` ! ° 2) :»- in Our 
Other House; : in the Horror Field. - « 


(well ideal-seeries of eve'ntualitease, that»run: peri llel etc. NovALIs from 
novel(ty) = Ø! 


(+ paradise & neighborhood slut, (who earns: a bit »on the-side 


(He again introduces his »master Detectives His Monsieur »du Pen« along with 
his mira=cul<ous abillyties : ^he fount himself the cynosure of the policial eyes: 
: the police have a eye on him!. — sorry Wilma. 


(= her big Ø manitcht to steer a renifleur her way / don't Y’ notice how He 
once again belabors the »trou«? : jin search for the trou ... to further the cause 
of trous . . . the trou plausibility . . . it is not however with »p'ETOILE that we 
have to do, butte with the trous! — it is material that we go behind the mere 
words .. . the whole of this $ ... experience has shown, (& a trou philosophy 
will always show), that a vast portion of trous ... the larger portion of all 
trous ... the trou s£ene ...« 


(now He’s busying Himself with cal-cur-laytion of probe=abilities 


(y realize, that He uses aliases : for PARIS read NEW YORK etc. ; (ow He 
encodes names is something We’ll take a look at yet pra'ps .. .)) 
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to be imagined. Let any One, who, being at heart a lover of nature, 
attempt, even during the week=days, to slake his thirst for solitude 
amid the scenes of natural loveliness, which immediately surround us — 
at every second step he will find the growing charm dispelled by the 
voice & personal intrusion of some ruffian, or party of carousing black- 
guards. He will seek privacy amid the densest foliage all in vain ... 
With sickness of the heart the wanderer will flee back to the polluted 
Paris; and He proves not all-that unperceptive, Wilma : »the town- 
blackguard seeks the precincts of the town — (not through love of the 
rural, which in his heart he despises!) — but by way of escape from the 
restraints & convent ionalities of society. He desires lass the fresh airs & 
the green trees, than the utter licence of the cuntree. Here, at the road- 
side inn, or beneath the foliage of the woods, he indulges, unchecked 
by an eye except those of his boon-con'pen'ions, in all the mad excess 
of a cunterfeit hilarity — the joint offspring of liberty & of rum« 
but no=matter : this thicket was a singular — an exceedingly singular 
one. It was unusually dense. Within its naturally walled enclosure, were 
3 extraordinary stones, forming a seat with a back & Fut=Stool. And this 
thicket, so full of natural ars, was in the immediate vicinity of Madame 
TheLuck, whose boys were in the habit of closely examining the shrub- 
beries about them, in search of the bark of the sassafras. Wood it be 
a rash wager — a wager of 1000:1 — that a day never passed over the 
heads of these boys, without finding at least 1 of them ensconced in the 
umbrageous hall, & enthroned upon its natural throne? Those, who 
would hesitate at such a wager, have either never been boys themselves, 
or have forgotten the boyish nature!« — : what is this sceene as a hole 


Paul ?«. / — : » Infantile S=research« —« (He replied) : 


(thirst for thole 


(the wanderer must escape back, to a pollen=poisoned paradise 


(well now — (what're Y’ wincing for Wilma!) — cause it’S really hi=time We 
take out a mag=nifying glass ’nd give His everlastin’ »recesses a close! liddel 
look; Paul ? — what, (in languages You're familiar with), is a »recess(us)«? — / 


building; in the sense of privycy, eyesolation ...«; (since He hesitated / Me) : 
»Anatomic ly=too : »indentation; encapsulated. The GreatBritish carpenter 
kno’s : »groove, néTTch« -« (: Well?; and=what would a geniuncutar fello, 
familiar with underworld=Latin, kno? -) : » - why he'd kno that (in Latin) 
recedere = means >to withdraw; (especially to one’S sleeping chamber); 

a recess »a cave; cavity in body- parts »recisioc = mutilation=circumcision; 
(whence, p''aps, His fondness for >recensions — (I=myself have no=liking 

for recensire« what=éver). — But above all, Wilma, — (& pardon Me, aheada 
time!) — recessus: is what? : THE TOILET !!!. 


»— in the bishop's Hostel : a toilet, where nasty little 


the terrible terrible thirst! (TO ANNIE) 


boys sit’n’stuff themselves; with |2.dy=hams - m=hm=hm; Who woulda 
thunk it ...«; (He extracted a whole line of lovely little curlicues 
from His pen) / (while W stared at Us with malice, and then said) : 
»You tummy-tucking rassculs! — (uhm-I mean as >literArsi) — : I can 
see the decision 's been made that Pm gunna have to wrangle with 
You=both tday. All flo'ing stuff is than for You »uriniferousc?«. / — : 
»Certainly not —« (P, and gazed up from his ballpoint) : »first=off it 
needs to be urine-hüed, I would think. — (or at any rate »reddish«; but 
only on a bronzish base) — and, if possible, a cuppla other-pertinent 
secondary=hallmarx : sorda »drippys »salty« oho!; ItS all comin 
tgether for Me! So first WATER in all its possible asspects : as 
fountains; dribblings; in the sea, where it doesn't queynch thirst, but 
causes nausea ... : ? : the torments of thirst in PYM : ?! — (Damn, that 
reminds Me! — 'll get rite back to it; but first wanna finish this 
quick) - : tears=lachrymal; rain=’ngen’rall - ? — : thatd probly be the 
legitimate surrogate. — : Tea too!; — : uhm-mite seirious tea drinkers 
be subcon-urophiles? In constrast to cocao?« / (The Little One didnt 
want to be left behind) : »Christa always says - when We're drinkin’ 
a bottle of wine ... (:? : oh=round, 6 or 7 of Us) — »ARCHDUCHESS;; : 
& tharD be from joyce; that’s what Hé always called wine. — : ?« / (I 
corrected) : »urine of the archduchess: — and/or even móre-precisely : 
of the Arsch=Dutschiss Fanny Urinia:. — Yes. We've already remarkt 


on poE's Wine 


vaing- brands; for a »cellar tasting: ...« / : »Pervarse impotentS-gibbarrelish ! ... : 


(a laugh ? - : (that could only come 
from such lips!) - (Question : what 
better can befall an Ailing Teacher 
than for a student to look after him ? / 
(The instigat’ress in, enthused, reply : 
»A poet ages not!« - / (! Héy!, I read 
that somewhere . . .! 


(well >to let water: is absolutely 
comman usage!) 


(¢guttatim: = drop by drop 


(lemonade; from (Greek) »leimon 

= Ø. / / —: »What all comes to lite 
here !«; (W cried; in outrage) : »Are 
You plund'ring Our little stock! ? — 
Dipso(wo)maniacs ? !«. / (Wellnow : 
I bottle on 7 tummies ? — won't leave 
'em so terribly tipsy. — ((Altho one 
could acoarse list'n in... on what 


They mite be. . .))) 


?« / (Enuff now 


of Your invectives) : »»Impotence: isa seirious matter, Wilma. Also, since 
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(the vet tua fabula narrator: . . .) (be it mainly in olD age), is the gen’rall lot of mankind, p’r’aps I mite 
recommend toward a more tolerant treatment - hmm, LEAUTAUD tells 
of an old woman, »who had been a »trollop: in her youth; and, without 
knowing with Whom she was dealing, had entertained »sAINTE= 
BEUVE« as a»client — she still kept several notes written in His hand : 
oI shall come at such=&=such a time, sB.: — : »He told me to strip 
to the waist. Then He caressed my breasts, My arms. He did this for 
half an hour; then He left. — I find that to be a thing of such painful 
beauty ...«, (L. murmured, in afterthought). — I would suggest this as a 
worthy manner in which to treat a Grand Human Phenomenon. - Yes; 

I think, that with=that We've earmarkt a goodly portion of »urinations 

pertinent to Our topic — so maybe the simplest thing at this point would 

be to insert the »ürzyürcetym, allrite?« / (P nodded) : »»Uri-nate also 

inclewds»nates: yet again — just as urine is hidden in »nat=ure«. In»Orion« 
(that pu=PIN of his calls himself »Urion9j, as well as »os=Oris« = the 
opening of the several body cavities. »Europe occurs to Me. »üriginak — (He was forever demanding : »uriginality: / (urinal: is just another »pissoir: 
let Me give iD a try; just bywaya urientation : >an urifice He quotes aie) 
»Urigen:; His »uriental trees plus the Orionic=reddish=bronze dawn : ?« / (For W had unreelD a hand (: ina 
simulated primal=slap : ! —)) / (since Fr had prickt an intressteD ear : 
?—:1—-)/ (He clearD His throat. And con’tinued, as etymisstickly as 
possible) : »» Nymphs«; campt seeductively on their urns — (: bytheby 
the same alfutbetical cuntents found in urine are also in»UNDINE(!) — (Urania, the directorix of arsetronomy / Sat=urn: sat on an urn; (yet another 
one mite therefore, (with emf'assis on the »mite) without straining sorda impo=codger, (who’S sated & wasted) 
cun nect>urn: with onite vase« — : »ur=Gent:; »ursus + arsus ... : ?«. / — : 
»Didn't FREUD himself fanta=size about »pissing-out a fire ?«; (W, disparagingly) : »y’ can see rite there : how 
far a pre-con'ceived théory can seduce a person, pff! —« / (You're 


half=rite) : »In termsa linguistix there are some links here : »uron  (Noan’s, (the first to»set to see), 
wife was also named »Ouria« bytheby : 
who later burned down the ark. etc. 
+ x=ing, »DIDDLING4) »Rubbing so hard it leaves a sore«; and wounds can both burn: and = (: »Nazarites:) 


urine & »urere« = burn-sting; (in the sense of a >seiring pain). 


seep; another term is »singed:, also (in a »secondary« sense) »to be 
burning with a fiery passions >to be devoured in the flames of (: don’t nod like that, thingamabob! 
desire; »urigo« is in fact also »rut, randinessc ...: ?« / (For P remarkt) et Heh Vm still totally-chaste, 
an!«; (she promissert with a 
: »staying on that track, for English=speakers at least, »in heat: is just — flapper-poke :! .. .)) 
another term for »rut. — Via »urinator, the diver, seawater is (Gr. ura: the penis 
ultimately cun'nected to the »ureetym. As is »urtica« the nettle & 
thus (in German) to a »lascivious itch; (given that >the ancients 
long ago discovered »urtication). »Diurna« with »dayccombinations; 
but also »dizresis, an x=cess of urine, (à la »enzresis náctwrza« — 
when someone wets the bed — oh'nd I'll be damnd! : there mite even 
be a relationship with »whore«(n) ?; — tsk, the sox just keep gettin’ 
knockt off !). And now I’m envisioning His cursed »chambers:; : that’s 
why they're so »richly fur=nicht:; & eden. gets »displayed« there, in the »draught-house«!«. / (Sure. Altho His (crazy) invention of those 
POE knew him well; (cf. 1 iii, 359—63)) tapestries & curtains that are constantly rustling in a draft, can 
presumably be traced to »PELHAM)) : »Where in fact, (Chpt. 46) there is 
a similar-gnarly description of a chamber : »hung with rich damask, 
and interspersed with a profusion of mirrors. Beyond, to the right 
of this room, was a small boudoir, fitted up with books; and 
having, instead of carpets, cushions of soft green velvet, so as to 


supersede the necessity of chairs. This room, (evidently a favorite 


PHILOSOPHY OF FURNITURE — as it lives & breathes«, (P grumblD) : retreat), was adorned at close intervals with girandoles of silver & 
»well than BULWER needs to be dragged in hear in grand'n detailed style! — 


Haye Y! goran edition, Din te Well by how Y^ shoülda heared that mother of pearl; and the interstices of the bookcases were filled 
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out«; (W; tartly, but not un-grayciously) : »thdt tic He's displayed for Us in 
X-cess from the days of His (long-legged) striplinghood . . .« (all the same) : 
»there zs a likeness .. .«)) 


Lady ROWS na) 


in French thieves’ cant, the buttox). — Anything else I still owe 


You=two ? -—« / =: 


of »colorD waters: ...«; (Fr, soft'n'gen'tle. And, thotfull) : 


taking Your=cue, that mania reddish=hue can be traced to the fact that 
His sweethearts happend to be having their period ?; f'r'instance the 
'carmineemoon (SILENCE) ?; rose’ watery=big’blossomD ... — : just 
askin’ —«; (she, sanctimoniously, added : ? —). / — : »Whére does »rose 
water appear in His=worx ! ? —« (W, sassisly . . .) (to which P-con'versely 


commanded She ;HALT !) : »— in »MONOS & UNA: at-the-least- M dear 


ue 


...m=mm :>...I longed, but was impotent .. . words are vagi, 


things 
... Volition had not departed, but was powerless. The senses were 
unusually active, although exscentricully so ... the taste & the smell 
were inextricably confounded, and became one sentiment, abnormal & 
intense. The rose=water with witch your tenderness had moistened my 
lips to the last, affuckted me with sweet fannycies of flowers, fur more 
lovely than any of the old Arse, but whose prototypes we have here 
blooming around us . . .«—«. / (Oh=whadda! —) : »irreverential crew! —«. 


(W hypocrysized; and) : »... : Inspiration! ...«. (Quite right. But) : 


»You wanteD to provide the lovelieSt examples 


mirrors, set in silver; the handles of the doors were of the same 
metal. Beyond this library, (if such it might be called), and only 
divided from it by half-drawn curtains of the same colour & 
material as the cushion, was a bath room. The decorations of this 
room were of a delicate rose colour; the bath, which was of the most 
elaborate workmanship, represented, in the whitest marble, a shell, 
supported by two Tritons. There was, as Glanvillle afterwards 
explained to me, a machine in this room, which kept up a faint 
but perpetual breeze, and the light curtains waving to & fro, 
scattered about perfumes of the most exquisite odour.« — In very close 


proximity, by the way, the name ‘Tremaine likewise makes an 


appearance — or more precisely »the word«; (since it'S quite simply, 


(: »I kno it as the»club — uhmzin 

a deck of cards«; (P, eagerly : ? / (well 
all the better! : »The Man with the 
Long Club: ...)) 


Since WP were mulling; / (She, 

in covert=complaint) : »Your slong 
stripling’s legs: — : were MINE by 
rites! — : ?« / (Y' prob'ly wooDa been 
dis=satisfied . .. 


»Mite it be, 


(& at once broke into ahummm : 
»Carmin, I lo=ho=hove=You !«) 
(imp=again ! no »will(y)« 

(: what do You call the place where tastes & scents become in-X-trickably 1?, 


(+ »con« & water from the rose) — abnormal, but intense : ! ? 


(a passage that casts a not-unremarkable light on poetic cunceptions of the 
Beyond 


»InspireD by etyms, Y’ mean. — All the same, even if You're willing to forgo this remarkable linguistic 


interlocking of water=fire — (which I am=ndt) . . . : ? — yes'ndso I need to 
make another request of, - uhm=My secretary : ? — ...« / (And here 
stood Franzlein b' ue Me, sweetly gaping lips & smocklet) : » - ? —«. / 


(sra 


the cellar — (You all look quite wasted=away; and I cannot bear to see 
hungry mouths & eyes) — : You=two did sóme-assiduous laund'r- 


ing ...« / (They of course first declined pro forma. / Then, while Fr 


mind; 


! —) : »And bring 2 cans of the »Breakfast Pork: along, from 


(but the »Dutch: supply, next to the 
boiler; (the»Danish: is too fat...) — : 
»Y' see? : without=Her We, with Our 
unfunny bones; couldn't begin to 
handle all this upstairs n down .. . 


arieled-away; / (W, gently re'proving) : »Dont Y’ notice iD at=all 


Dan, 


: what storms You rile up in that child? : with Your monikers, 


& gifts? I dunno; if 7 d been treateD like that at Her age?, — I b'lieve 


I woulda gone bonkers! - Whadda Yóu think?« / — : »- ... drrraggin’ 


ass.«; (He riposted, both delib'ruttly and absent=mindedly (& with 


a buzzing of res like 3 grand$s at once)). / — : »Maybe that=too,«; 


(W countered, not unwittily) : 


»and precisely=because the diff rents 


in age is so fantastickly=brutal; — : Take a good look in the mirror, 


Dan ...: Cool=it! be sensible .« / (+ »scents'n' supple), / (& the cloud 


courier offered Her present to Me once again so=daintily, on two 


fingery saucers ; 


(Hey=You; none a that : I havta shave 
that fello every morning 


! — (with a page's courteous bow, face of joy & 


eyes of beaming, the deed of a hoyden most charming: : !) - -) / 


(so that even W's maternal mouth softened) : 


»Y' look downrite like 
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a young lady, today!; — does Y’ good to be outta the city, nd out in the (quick key=open 1 can:...:sd— 
cuntry — ... (- : almost=pretty!) ...«; (critic’ly=matchmakerish : ?) iy A ndn: nd Bras ž 
..) : »Nope; Thànks=Dän — rèally=not ... al=tho ... ‘ll be damnd - : 
what a veritupple aròma! —« / (nd P was already, gallantly, off ring Her 
(on the tip of his pocketknife), the large bite of pinkiness, encircled by 
spices & 8elée : !; (then served Him=self too) / (& Ma'm'selle Franziska 
had My knife in Her kiss'er : ...!!) / (while I read aloud from saNDERs) : » The terms for agitated roiling 


HÄNDELS "Water Music; (Franzl= 
Futies »Dance Music ... 


water and fire are often tangential; e. g. both billow and surge, have peaks 
and troughs, cascade and spray; and English »burn: is related to German 
Born: = wellspring, »Bernstein« = amber; cf. PLUTARCH, Qs, 8=3.« - I'd 
say that when a prosaic lexicographer (a good generation before FREUD) 
expresses himself like that —: there's sumpin' to it, Wilma, rite? — And 
since he's landed=here; a cuppla more examples of »watering: : >to let 
the fount spring = to pee; cf. RUCKERT’s »Makamens or when the 
Giantess Gialp bepisses a river, till it overflo's, then cf. SIMROCK, 


Mythologie 288. — : So Y’ see, how nicely that goes down!? —« / (For 


: a young author, struggling with 
Despair itself in the shape of a ghastly 
poverty ... (MAGAZINE PRISON= 
HOUSE)) 


? :»labiac + >to rinsec?) 


W was chewin' for two, and yammerd) : » - Hey, not=i bite Dan?; & 
We're litrally=gorgin’ Ourselves! — ?«. / (IF Y? knew what a thrill it is to 
watch you gorge!) / (p’ticular Fr’s soft mawlet, facciaspicey; She groan D) 
: »Damn if I couldn't ... : stretch=out here'n'now! —:...« / (And P 
likewise remarkt, nodding) : »Nothing in my reading of the »classix« 
sounded odder than their paeans in praise of poverty - : it=really does 
have its, (well=defined!), limits —«; (With furro'D brow, smacking 
round within the narro=limits of His own mouth : ...) / (the first to 


awaken, (as was only proper), Wilma. —) : »'nuffznow — « (She declared. 


— With 1 stern glants) : »! — : You can clear=away these tin cans; - : ? — ; 
and go wash Your=hands; -« (full=minated!) — / While Fr sashayed, 
in a pique, shedwards; - : ! - (& thereupon bathroomwards : !! -) - 
»... everlastin’ plebian tidiness ...« (letting Me hear Her=sulks) : 


aiii. ....1!—) (cin My watersculost!t,, - Mmm) : 


»While We= 


»a salty doSe, for seemen. — And hidden there, (along with smother 


iDems), the little monstrosity of ARTHUR GORDON PYM, (this utterly- 


(& summrry little face; a birch liana 
above her If shoulder; Her shado : 
fee'mini'ne modasstease .. . 


(nuttin’ left either !) 


(well, in the shed; the garbage can) 


(& also sumpin' like : >that a wise 
woman never brushes-away all the 
spiz& -Xcell'n2cies 

(Sloly getting’ to be sex of Us- 
mDear!; (? - : well, Us=Four; then 
Master POE, more than of equal rank; 
and this »CHRISTA: is »cunstuntly: 
turnim up ...)) 


othirsty:! piece), characteristix of most=enornmass dimensions — 'ndeed 
all the way thru its misery, there's nothin’ but a steady=diverse stream of 
poetation and thirst ...« / (Since P nodded) : »Right at the beginning 
Augustus: is drunk as a lord; and afterwards, down in the hol(e)d of the 
"Grampus: — (grand puss(y)<?; where our heroes have their bfrth : ! —) 
— there phollo's the īst »intolerable thirst. Then their see=journey 
begins, and/or a solemn voyage; upon the waters of the see a man 
can get see=sick — >I nose it, as juPeter says in »Gull=bag: : whereby 
ergo »knows, nose & naus(ea) are busy randyviewing — what's more 
nausea: is mutch=more, it's»dizziness, disgust: etc.; ie the punishment: 
the se proscribes for »unnatural lusts; which is why voyeurs are also 
made to suffer from see=sickness —»and serves 'em rite — (He added, with 
a dissembling wink : ? —) / (whereupon nótre Dames behaved each in 
her fashion : Fr scratcht her bow(el), awkwardly & 'musing; / while W 


was adame=ant, that We should »if You please: rummitch Our cranial 


(wellyes : »nosos: is (Gr.) = »sickness: in generall; »nosology = study of diseases 
: $ : ; 

— in POE (’s case) »study of noses, (which most probably (as usual) is to be thot 

of in terms of the penis)) 

(Nausea and S-lust lie close together: (FREUD, HI; etc.), and one very= 

easily turns into the other; (moreover the act of vomiting is, ultimately, 

the emptying of the cuntents of the stomach — : another case of the 

interchangeability of the mouths of the intestinal tract 


chambers for »Something-Lovelier: in regards to »nose : ! — / (wéll — that mite inclewd) : »The »Nosairis. An 


POE coquetted with this idea not just 
a little!) 


Islamic sekt; which believed in methimpikehoses; as well as that every 
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true=believer will become a star —« / : »'nd so You'll be vENuS -« 
(B. gallantly to W; — !?) : »You? —« (to Fr) : » - a dwarf=star at best!« / 
(Me? —) : »prob’ly leaves Saturn for Me .... : ?« / (: »Then Ill be Your 
ring!«; (came the promisS to My ear)) / or d’Y like this better) : 
»The island of Nosora, in the South Sea; also appears in PLINY as 
»insula solis: or »home of the nymphs: : because the Nereids held court 
there, X=ing every new arrival — and then changing him into a fish; (or 


he simply »vanishts one had, it would seem, >the choice). ? — : ’n case 


(Y have a choice of smother 
adorable planetoidlets too : Circe 
& Daphne, Virginia (!) & Echo, 
Clytia & Beatrix, Thisbe & Undina, 
Una (!) & Skylla, Ophelia & Nausi- 
kaa, Isabella & Ashera (!), Oennone 
(hmm ?!), Thule & Alice, ... 


this intercourse had »consequences:, they became the ichthyophagi.« 
/ (but W just shook her head) : »The things You=two come up with! 
...« (What d’Y mean »Us! ?) / — (And P reminded Her) : »Say, »Pliny: 
gets mentioned somewhere by Him (Po) too. — But even if I wanted to 
pass=over the »brisk shower: from on hi, (which our shipwrecks also 
culleckt), : His Galápagos-tortoises are, given Our New View of things, 
more than suspicious: (tów, min Deern !) - : first off the hyperetemized 
tus. 
a half=dozen timeS (and always more'rless extensively), calling them 


name : gully + + turjle. They are the same ones He describes 
»peculiar animals: (: pee + cul + anus + mal) that are well known to all 
navigators«. Their appearance is singular & even disgusting ... neck 
long & exceedingly slender ... a striking resemblance to that of a 
serpent ... in a bag, at the root of the neck, they carry with them a 
constant supply of water ... as much as three gallons of perfectly 
fresh & sweet water have been found in their bags. Their food is chief ly 
wild parsley & celery:, also »prickly pears, upon which later vegetable 
they thrive wonderfully. They are excellent & highly nutritious 
food; and a veritable >life=preserver: for countless thousands of see- 
men (+ semen!), »employed in the whale=fishery, and other pursuits 
in the Pacific ...«. Ours-here >was a females (of which I had not the 
least doubt), »and in excellent condition; being exceedingly fat, & 
having more than a quart of limpid & sweet water in its bag — : this 
was indeed a treasure; and, phalling on our knees with one accord, we 
returned fervent thanks to Gut for so seasonable a relief: : the Man of 
Piety! : >our tortoise we threw on his back. — Hm.« / (Hmyes. Telling- 
ly enough) : »They also »abound: on Tsavat; linkt in 1 single line with 
»beach de mère: and other »anomolies. And at the=very=end, in the 
lasst of the cànnoes, there are 5 large Gullypago Turtles. — I'll leave out 
the »cannibal scene; (where to be sure they also »drink blood:) - but 
let'S stick with Tsalal; where, (as We've seen), said »gullypago turdtles 
& biche de mer appear in seequence. And, 1 half=page later, things 
take their course as phollo'S ... : Paul : ?!« / (He mm=ed; and read) : 
»— i» Átevery step the conviction forced itself upon us, that we were 
in a cuntree ...« — skip "nstead to the wonder-water : »on accunt of 
the singular character of the water, we refused to taste ite (+ cur= 
rectum; refuse-garbage?); for they assumeD it to be »polluted« but 
in the »hole group: ... »the nature (!) of this liquid: (+ lick?) was 
always the=same; whether >falling in a cascade or=not. The quality was 
that of the be(a)st »limestone waters but the con'sistency is more like 
gum Arabic; above all however it has »every possible shade of purple 

. collecting a basinful, and allowing it to settle thoroughly, we 
perceived, that the hole mass of lickuid« was made up of »eins:!; >that 


these veins did not con'mingle (= con + mingere); the beginning of a 


(or, also, »tart« / (peggy: = whore; >to peg: = copulte; (from »peg = plug:)) 


(?-: p'raps»navel-gazer ?; (a »navy« is a sewer worker:; the navigator=himself 
a »seeman«) 


(as with the »water-lilies« of s1LENCE / His »serpents are female=symbols, 
(You snake !« is also common in German) / in a »bladder:, that is (in the >rut of 
the naked: = nook), they carry »con«stant water with them - up to 3 gullons 


(Their fut is mainly »vile parlsey = Ø; and celery salad: is proverbial. But 
above all, »prick & peer(er)s« vag(ina)edibles, on which they flourish want er= 
fully; - (They=themselves are also egg=silent & hily=nude'tritious fut!)) 


(in ovale fishery« in the Pissifick) 


(the creature didn't die until our hero Arser ;jumped into the hole by the side 
of Peters: and arssisteD him ...: >the water we drew carefully from the bag 
into a jug; (& always keep in mind nr'5 lavatory scopophiles!). — it S then 
treated as if it were Danzig Gull'dwater; Each receives only 1 little glass per day, 
'holding half-a-gill« along with »olives & ham: (= »moon & meat4, plus 

»a small allowance of vaina«. (Unfortuantely this water quickly becomes »putrid: 
(+ pudend-ridden:?); »we contrived nevertheless to swallow a portion of it, 

by mixing (from»mingere-mictus) it with wain: 


(= © & penis=symbols 


(this favrut word >singular:, just via Latin yields : »simple=short dress; 
peculiar (from »peek + cul + liar«?); water gurgles; to swallo; also to grunt & 
coo with lust!) / »polluated« from poison + pollen; possible also Lat. »pullus« 
= black=mourning (Tsalal: is afterall the »Black Island: (+ »pole: ?)) 


(well limus = dung; :leimon = Ø! / + STEPHENS Arabia Petraa:, We've 
mentioned that) 


(veins: = Venus + arseteries + va(g)ina the sheathe; (in termsa recognition, 
the S=born etyms are the most undemanDan !) 
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chain of »miracles: (: »mira culus!) by which Our hero is »encircled. : 
ie in=Circe'd ... f'rall I care a gutta drop, Wilma; but verging all the 
same on something very=magical. Whadd'D Yóu say? : mite it not 
be BÓLLS »blood in the urine«?; ergo menstruated water? — I'd say : 
how does Someone come ùp with the idea of »alienating: water of all 
things ? — « (don't interzrupt now Wilma; I'm really mulling this over- ) : 
»You can't ;isolate: it that way — (that D be just to divide and weaken:!) 
— but "n fact havta view all the passages as a hole — and then ?! — all His 
lamentations énd up sounding justa=wee=bit macabre : »And oh! of all 
tortures that torture the worst has abated — the terrible torture of thirst 
for the naphtaline river of Passion accurst : — I have drank of a water 
that quenches all thirst : — of a water that flows, with a lullaby sound, 


from a spring but a very few feet under ground ...« —« (His hand 


(Lat. »gutta the watring=can<) 


(mictus cruentus (ano=malies: could "nfact also mean >the anus mal«=lady 


(variant »ah ! « — wonder if not all of it, (incudling his pet=worD »awe« (which 
is so=hard to translate into German !), mite not be, very=brutally, linked to 
veau = water! ? 

(passion - pussy ?; (for the text variant is»glory« = O !«! (p 1) 


(+ loll, (Title For Anus«; (banus=SCHMIDT\))) 


pointed, automaticly, at my poor septic ditch : ... : ?! (a drink of the gots! <)). / (Whereupon W, (less 


Ohlord! - : poe had precisely the 
same sense of His own-high rank!; 
(& I'm not permitted=it! ?)) 


(THE BELLS’ BELLS's! .. .) 


ingenuous than crude as utter-hell), remarkt : how to Her mind Our 
opinions were far=more like those) : »that appear to be uttered only 
because they accord with the personal sensitivities of their expounders; 
and not in the deast with the objecktive=utopian=ethereall factual reality. 
— And so Yôu can crack that volume open where're Y’ like; -« (She 
continued, obtusely) : and 'fYóu don’t cit the snügglin' rite now, 
You'll get a slap to sêt Y’ seeing stars & diamonds! ... (:?) - Ahgwan!« 
(savitchly to P) : »well then You help deal with that man=crazy pack, 
big=time ! — : Ladies’n’gents, I’m warning You all !; otherwisse 7 'll speak 
My mind! —« (and clencht her plump lips t'gether sô firmly, : ! -) / 
(mhm : that’s how You're gonna look come the day You don’t have 'ny 
teeth left. But) : »I suggest, Wilma; that We not get personal : Paul is 
a worthy spouse, who dillygently supports You-both, just as You like 
it ...2« / (: »an inconsiderate lush is what He is!«; (She intercried 
shrilly)) / —) : »- Your daughter - ? — yeswell I'll suppress any remarx 
that mite be con'strued as biass on My part; and merely label Her >fairy= 
promissing: ...?« / (: »Y' don’t dare let ’er outta eye=shot! —« (as 
before: is the usual stage direction) : » - and Yôu the crown of woman= 


hood. Who's allowD Her bad moods, no doubta that; 'ndeed You're 


(a diffrant -YOU« 


(:»incun'sid'rut ? ! - wellm’Déar; 
another guy would handle You with 
a very diff runt hand !) 


((! — My lips just misst by 1 inch 
calling her»an up'n comer) 


allowD to vent Your fury on Mé; ne'ertheless - »homo sum«! - : and the 
more You curse & chide Me, the greater the peri-fidious glee I shall 
havta take in defaming Your Po. Here 1 little sample : If You're gonna 
make My queen o' hearts see diamonds, I can club Your roe with a 
spade ! Which of His poems may I interpret for You ?; the»coLisEUM« a 
prize poem: - ie a prize of the culosett? Or woulD Y’ prefer, upon more 
carefull consideration, THE BELLIES ? — Paul ? : sort out the catchwords of 
this culossal little eddyfuss for Us; (but read with x-pression; it deserveS 
iD) ...« / (He rubbD his own ever=thirsty bélly ...) : 


amphi-see'ater! grey culusseeim. Type of the ancient roam! Rich 


»— »Lone 
reliquary of lofty contemplation: — : THERE! . . .»buried centuries: — : ?« 
/ (Why plus »scent9 : »meaning »underground stenches: — go on; now 
comes the thirst ...« / —) : »At length — at length — after so many days 
of weary pilgrimage und burning thirst (thirst for the springs of lore that 
»so then : >the liddel 


jetting fount of love that You cunseal« — : go on! —« / —) : »I kneel, an 


in thee lie)! ... : ?« / (The orginal reads love) : 


altered & an humble man, ff id, thy shadows, and so drink within my 


very thole thy grandeur, gloom, and glory !« — You havta fall to Your= 


GEro(s)re humanum est; rite 
Franzel ? / : »Is it ever! —« (my queyn 
o' heardtS confirmD nice’n’proper)) 


(+ the culus see him!) / (ie mite in a pintch be another panorama ass well . . .) 


(Y’ can also call 'em ‘The Beauties = the Belles) 
(+ Rom = gyp=seesstuff / + reliquid : »rich fluids of (s)lurfty cunt emplation« 


(+ temple) 


(His »shadows: are always a) silhouettes; b) to shed = to spill, to water, ; a piss= 
equivalent) 
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knees bfore it; »amid from amidoskop: equals chamberpot; He 
drinks; + very=thole; and »glory« was=uhm . . . gut. — : Vastness! & age! 
& mummeries of Eld!« — : oh that’s really fine! : »the (theatricul=) 
costumeries of his earliest days: : d’Y’ hear that Wilma? — Silence! & 
desolation! and dim Neith ... : o spells more sure, than e’er Judean 
King taught in the gardens of Gethsemane !« how d'Y like the taste of 
that?! : He prefers His own othrills« : XO charms more potent than the 
rapt Culdee ever drew down from the quiet star(e)s !« — >an x=tract from 
a cunstellations eh ?« »Here, where a hero fell, a column falls! Here, 
where the mimic eagle glared in gold« — (haha : »doing the spread- 
eagle«!) — »a midnight vigil holds the swarthy bat. Here, where the 


Dames of Rome their aided hair waved to the wind ... : here, where 


on golden throne the monarchlolled 
e 


cyevry couch the Seesar sate (+ Var. »on bed of moss lies gloating the 


foul ddder) — when Y’ get down to it, it'S disgusting! : where man=arse 
sprawls; & in the middla the moss the (rott’n) »snake:’s EloateD DT 
"nd it just keeps leadin’ Him by the nose : vague .... a sad & blackened 
shaft ... shattered cornices ... wreck & ruin ...« — : ?« / (Don’t forget 
the »perishing arcades:) : »— well from »Peri & arc=arse<; (threat nin 
ruin: at the same time, that sorda Peri!. - But how quickly does He not 
pluck up His heart . . .« (read it) / —); »»Prophetic sounds & loud, arise 
for ever from us, and from all Ruin, unto the wise, as mellowdy from 
Mamrnon to the Son — and said malady is-this : We rule the hearts of 
mightiest men — we rule with a despotic sway all giant minds. We are 
not impotent — we pallid stones. Not all our power is gone . . . not all the 
magic ... not all the wonder, that enCircles us — not all the mysteries 
than in us lie — not all the mummeries that hang upon & cling around- 
about us as a garment, and clothe us in a robe of more than glory: - For 
He mentions yet=again these »garments=costumes:, as they, per mem’ry, 
mask’raid=round=about Him; and the result is »more than glory = © 
... Say, that stinkS to hi hymen !; the hole thing. — "nd now Ill turn to 
the rhyming ding'adong ...« / (: »OnnoMa-toppói-á! —« (W cryD in 
indignation) : »Tintinnabulation ! —« — / (Even P was struck by) : »from 


...« (He added on His own. And) : »So 


that You read it aS=uhm ...« (& at this point I won't bother to supply 


inavel ehuh ? - Plus »nebulae 
the vuvlgareSt=muddyochrasst simbollix) : »à la »bells & clappers:; 
but : ve You=two ever happend to notice, how=mania the names of His 
laydies end in bel? Well, ANNABELL LEE = anus & belly. — : »Come; sit 
besight Me, eyes on-bellys (it says in »FArRvLAND). Then theres 
"ROSABELs & : »let the bell(y p)toll(ere)« — That he was vulvnerable for 
chiming bells, can be seen in WILLIAM WILSON (et al); His reading of 
CAMPANELLA could reflect His penchant for »tinkling b$lls« (USHER). — 
(JustaSec) : mongst his »50 SUGGESTIONS«, there's No. xv : The frightfully 
long money=pouches, like the »Cucumber called the Gigantic: witch 
have come in v2gue among our Belles, are not of P§r(ad)isian origin... 
in Paris it is mQney only that women keep in a purse : the purse of an a 
merry’cunn Lady, must be large enough to carry both, the money & the 
thole of its owner: — But now for ... : or do You wanna apoelogize ?«; 
(this to W) / (Who, however, merely gave a disdainfull belly=wriggle) : »I 
have no idea to Whóm I mite ve done any special injustice today. Go 
rite ahead; if that’S Your prefurants : at least teach Our=sort how You- 


men fundamently think.« (Then away we gô Paul! / (He read) : »»Hear 


(Ø 


(from which, possibly, also stems the »phantom-peopled: of the Bsv=variants 


(: » Will Ye that I release unto You 
the King of the Jews ?«; Mark 15=9«; 


(charm: is also a »lovezspell / + (FE muttered)) 


potent opportunity) 


(cul + columba + cul bimbo, (& a >fallen« 1 at thât)) 


(bat: = (black=nocturnal) street whore / = »here, where gypsy street women 
waved their dyed hair in the wind 


(+ ADA? 


(the»dicktator: : »PENIS the Great!) 


(pro=foetic noises — : »Hf=hf ? -« 
(Variants : as in old days: / ruin + Lady Ruina) 


(not Fathers & Sons: but instead Mummies & Sons! 


(the pallid bust of pallis« / We are not im-potent ! 


(this clothed: nothing but a liping of »closet« 


(Yesyes : »titanambulating to himself 
so silfrich« (Fw 497)) 


(d Y’ kno that there was a Hungarian 
Anthology:?, : Tintinnabulum 
Tripudiantium: (navel + tree + 


pudend:)) 


(P1 has :»a ringer: = a bell(y) 
= Oring) 


(eye=hole« — introitus urethrae: r ii) 


(where bellies & the erect(ions) 
meet) 


» 8 in the Lap of the Belles: —« (P murmured ...)) 


(1 iii, 482 / »pouch: is »purse« & »purse = Ø & »no money in his purse 
= in=die’gent« = impotent / »Giant=Cucumbers, which our Belles love so !« 


(= bellies! 


(the Pariesian-Peri'disian gambit 


(sure; ~American:, if You'D prefur 


(well=b§llyd / more bell. : »mouth of funnels & trumpets; the bubbles of 
roiling liquids, (= fizz); and the roar during rutting season 
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the sledges of the bell’s — silver bells! — »sledge«?; mite well be from 
sludge: = mud=dung:? -« / (X=actly) : »the »thick=stuff: in the john. 
Plus »sluts« : »what a world of merriment their melody foretells !««. 
/ : »»How they tinkle tinkle tinkle, in the eyecy airse of neight! While 
the stars that oversprinkle all the heavens, seem to twinkle with a 
cristae'lline delight; keeping time time time, in a sort of Runic rhyme, 
to the tintinnabulation, that so musicully wells, from the bells bells 
bells. — Yeswell, that »cristaellene délice: occurD to Me as well; and 
.?« / (In >Ru(i)nic 


: »a orunning rime. In the famous >tintinnabulation:, a 


that is swells so musick=cully out of the belly: .. 
rhyme?) 
»ding=dong=navel: : let those eve=essences just keep on drippin.« / : 
»Here the mellow wedding=bellies, golden bell's! — : what a world of 
happiness their harmony foretells! Through the balmy air of Neith 
how they (w)ring out their delight! / From the molten golden notes, 
and all in tune, what a liquid ditty floats, to the turtle=dove that 
listens, while she gloats on the moon! Oh, from out the sounding 
cells, what a gush of euphony voluminously wells! How it swells! 
How it dwells on the future! how it tells of the rapture that impels to 
the swinging & the ringing of the bells bell's bellits ...«; — (to be 
repeated tenfold, in thrusts) — : >the riming & the chiming of the 
bellies! — Well Wilma; once again his »?!rum potabile, a »golden 
melting music. fluting a liquick ditty: here, »a great big pretty-sounding 
swtlling gush: there! — : M’dear, those are nothin’ but x-pressions that 
could just=as=easileye be ass=signed to the Eau de la Reine Hingry! - 
Water sure aint the source; the stuff that'S sprayin'-outta those 


cell equals a »closster 


sounding cells: is too yello for that - : cell? ; 
va little cabinet, a rest=room:?; »celare« in ev'ry scents of »secret hidden 
cunsealed«? —« / (Y? need to be more brutal) : »»cella« : in the temple 
where the image of the Godhead (from »gut)) stands o'r sits in a niche : 
»in yon (from Sanskr. »yoni) windows=niche, how statue-like I see thee 
stand !« + fur-niche. Moreover »sella« is the chamberpot : the echo'ing 
arm’=chair. And cell: is even more yet a) the seat of a special caper- 
bility; b) the basin that a waterfall hollo's out at its fut : a so-called 
»pot=hole. — Stanza iii describes the »brazen alarum bells, those 
shameless bellies on fire — allow Me to get to that later; (likewise 
number iv; where the king: rolls.) — You=both do recall, Pm sure, a 
very important passage; where He, (poz) demands that if poesy is to 
be fully »beautiful, mystical, august, ideal, it must have an »under- 
current, a secondary expression : it has the vast force of an accom- 
paniment in music. ... with each note of the lyre is heard a gussetly 
... echo. In every glimpse of hes peat presented, we catch, through long 
& viled vistas, dim bewildering wihions of a fur more eatheral beauty 
beyond.« Almost all highly=praised poetic works of art, however, 
come up short in His (roE's) view because : »no Naiad voice addresses 
us from below ... it is the failure to perceive these trous: that practicly 
all, both poets and readers, lack ...?« / - . — / —) : »Just spit it out; - : 


(W; (She was trying to stay=eerily cold :) —); (but shouted all the 


same : !)) : »Cün-foóünd-it! — You're implying he just coulDn't wait to be 


(the Biz Variant bytheby : »bells = 
balls«; and »sledge: is also a»hammer« 
(= penis); in German >to ring the 


bells = Xing!) 


(what Stephan & Co just now, rite 
b'fore Your eyes .. . 


(: why're Y' gusseting away at both 
You=&=Me, KissMiss ? / (She had 
raised Herself up on long toes, (Her 
mettle=fingi in Her navel) and was 
nodding into My ear) : » Eve=essenS«! 
— ah, ‘re You ever níce-& -gallant 
Dän! : a little word like=that makes it 
mutch-prettier .. .«; (Kiss Miss« — « 
(she mutterD in mimick) »yeS ’fonly 
one were ...« 


(Let S, for con'sistensee's sake, move 
rite on : The Wedding Bellies:! / 

A world of happinarse furtells their 
whormoany. How they wring=out 
their délice’ thru the ballsemeny 
night=airse ! / Down to that cunning 
list ner, the, turd=dovetailer o'gling 
the moon: : ! ; (-gloat=bloat:; + diddle 
& flatus))) 

(hohohohohóh : how it swellS ! ; 
infuturated with the fut=future! How 
it tells of ravishing ruptures + imp. & 
more rime & chime = chink & cleft 
at the harpy sounds of the bellies- 
bellies — "nd in the very next varse, 
the singer describes a »desperate 
desire, and a resolute endeavour now 
— now to sit or never, by the side of 
the pale=faced moon !« (leaping 


higher higher higher : ! ))) 


(acorase : in both caTo & VARRO!) 


(from the THOMAS=MOORE=REVIEW; (Liv, 369 f.) 


(: the pussy must be pudenfull, misstickle, airy=awegusty, eyedial ! / 
an»underzcurrent + Corinth; a secund con x-pulsion; an x=panding vase 
compulsion + con + pen + music) 

(the role of »stringed instruments:; (? — : always genitalia Wilma. - (:?) - : 
Ohplease! Just supplemeant it with the funalley of the »vALLEY OF UNREST: — 
(that (geni)dell, where one never-résts !) — where the /lilies« = Gr. leirion, ;lyre 
wave :»they wave (= unda=UNDINE !), they weep (dripping eternall dews !), 
& >the tears as they well, from the depth of each pallid lily=bell($), give a 
trickle & a tinkle & a knell.«; (which is why He was also so fond of the story 
of Little (k)Nell«!; c£ DICKENS)) 

(Neith again plus nide-dads — You may regarD His everlasstin’ »night« as 
governed by these well=nymphs too ! / »below« = the watery voice >from the 
underside: + belly + bellows; (it’s rite there check=by=jowl too !)) 


water boarded ? ! - Oh Y’ can stuff 


urine - 


(My bed & boardan lass 


Your Harsh=ph§llt!; that sorda bestiality hardly existS! — (Despite 


Your damnd >Basques«! : they'd ve done better to use »PEPS=O=DENT: 


too.)« / (Wait Wilma, wait) 


: »Long ago even=OvID sang : \Whoso at 


(*METAMORFUSSES xv, 322) 
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Clitor™’s well has quenched his thirst loathes wine; — mite I (bywaya 
rectifying Your, not=sufficiently=broad, views), quote KRAFFT=EBBING 
yet again ?; — : >for SHAKESPEARE ... in Elizabethan England ... per- 
verse actions (were) quite routine; those such as bibere urinam feminae 
amatae,, ... would today be considered severly masochistic. Or woulD 
You prefer one of the (very=great) Germans, and a somewhat older- 
pruder one at that!, a Con'versations LickSick'on?; the second 
PIERER from 1840, declares concerning »urine : »when freshly-passed, 
has a scarecly=detectable, not=unpleasant odor; likewise a mild taste 
similar to that of thin beef bouillon; a pale lemon-yellow color: 
andsoforth. — Have You ever thot about how (e. g.) every »physician has 
to school himself to an objectivity free of revülsion ?, be it ghoul=4’sch 
be it the drink of the g9ds ... : ?« / (For Fr had ventured forth with) : 
»— :5... to the men that sit upon the wall, that they may eat their own 
dung, and drink their own piss with yow: — : ISAIAH 36-12. — (?) : well 
whyyy déd You co=erse Me to réad that=crap ? — : a person forfeits evry 


ideal reading this BÍBULL! —«. | — (& silence. / For P, pretending- 


(Case Number 205) 


(Can't recommend it enuff! 


(the smell can be lent a special hue 
by »asparagus, turpentine, straw- 
berries) 

(a »fartsyician«? 


(She was s6=rite, that all the odorous 
falsehoods of théologians are of no 
avail 


busyness, (nother tópick please); m=m) : »But You really can not 
use this=1 »vase« filled with what I supposed to be Johannisberger:, to 
declare the (w)hole of poes wine=cellar to be »di vaina: — granted, 
»Mrs. Jones is the equivalent of Our »Aunt Meier and »a Joan is 
a »coarse ordinary woman: — but We really need, bywaya back-up, to 
let severall of His »vintages vault over our tongues; gurgly horn’ 
palatubble, straight from the Cask — (m=hm) - I would propose the 


product of Wido Klikó : champagne from »chamber, »'ndeed it hasta 


(likewise »Sir John: / »my jo John: / in Johannisberger: mite also pussybly=be 
'anusc & »burkiccewhore 


(Johnnie der Penis) 


be trouly F=ervasescent« — : ho, that's remindán' Me of sumpin’, but whát?!«. (W had, in the meantime, 


very=simply with His HOP=FROG : 


recovered. To Fr) : »Did I instruct You=girls to skip the positive 
ideals of Holy Writ; and instead learn by heart the most disgusting 
naturalia of those Old Sheikhs?; 


could’ve omitted those, éh? But the=moanment a »Lovely Verse 


: a respectupple lass sirtainly 


turnD up, a call to Christa had to be made thán'n'there — whether 
Y bllieve iD=or=not Dän, : I've heard Her spend mania half-the- 
nite swearin’ that She really hasn't the time for a lengthy cunversation ! 
— But then Yóu haven't any ideals left either. — So I'll refute You=all 


^he knew that Hop=Frog was not 


fond of wine, for it excited the poor cripple almost to madness !« — : ?« 
/ : »Oh=Lord! —« (P, disparagingly) : »then in=rebutall l'll quote for 
You now, from mammrry :»He prided himself on his connoisseurship in 
wine ... in the matter of old wines he was sincere« : AMONTILLADO : 
rite off I spot a till in there!; with an »amante« up-front. — Your 
method: yields absolutely=ziltch; or ’re Y’ praps adi He should 
've put to paper (and maybe ’nfackt a cuppla times) & sent off to be 
printed : >My entire life long I have had a praedilecktion for a bottle of 
brand=wine, or lacrimae christac? Nope m'Dear — : if He really says 
anything about it, then, (and Dän is totally crrect here), it can only ve 
'surc faced in the form of an etymized subcon=confession ! — Yoü suggest 
a passitch to Me Dan; but one that’s got a real ^head« on it, with a 
trou »buckét .. . : ?« / (Hmyes, I’m sorry to say) : »My supply=here will, 


on principull, taste a bit »goaty«. Also one really oughta — (I’m no wine- 


n : meee 
nky ; always just proLethean hootch : beer or schnapps) — but it’S (ie an over-cockt "bote ?)) 
prob'ly S=sential to distinkuish twixt »white and »red(dy) ... : ?« / (For Fr ventured, tentatively ...) : »Isn't 


(+ FREUD, »Negation: / important the 
cripple: = imp / and the mudness:!) 


(the cunnus=seir=ship : Y?’ can 
scarsely demanD mére etyms in one 
word !) 


(or Cunny=Jack; (from con jackin’); 
till the cristell stupper poppt : ! 
(+ cristae llay'in)) 


(ts »corky« (as the vinophile says), 
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(Meanwhile : »Admit it, my fayr 
Lady ...« / : »Pll admit it All to 

You! —« (in a fanatical=whissper) : 

»— whadda Y’ wanna kno Dän ?« / : 
»'s it trou, that You have no ideals left 
at all ?« / — : »1 veryveryveryfairy Big 
One! - « (She carresSt My shoulder 
with Her face: !) : »- whaddoes 
That Old Socket kno? pfh ...«). / 
(Socket: = Ø, (cording to SANDERS) : 
which gets »pluggD«; (or maybe it’S 

a suck=it« !)) 


it also signifi-cunt that »wine« uhm=rhymes with »whine: .. 


Cellar: ? proper English for»Girls' Room«! — « (She concluded complain- 


tively : ! -) / (which would then segue into His >tears:, bon) : »'Sindééd 
BON=BON - : ! ...«, / (He, (P), was already crackin’ iD open : ? ... —) / 
— while I) : »Just a long cross-fade here to the role playD by alcohole — 
(well : re=duction of inhibitions; creation of (un)controllD semi= 
trances; (usually urine=colord; also reminiscent of suckling-drinki ng); 
in any case the (perennial=recurrent!) funomenon of how >in old age 
S=&=alc can vicecariously stand-in for each=other) — but hand it to Me 
Paul : ? — « (Ayés; —) : »The hero calls himself Peter: — (: what else does 
Pierre mean!? Wilma) — & »bon=bom is, French, for the »Popo : a 
famous »restaurateur:! — »his doctrines were by no means very generally 
comprehended, (still it doesn’t follow, that they were difficult of 
con prehension !). A Great=Man; for ‘Cunt himself is mainly indebted 
to Whom ? - : why to 593-895! — He's not stricty=speaking an Arse- 
totelian; He reasoned not just a priori; but was equally=deft at reasoning 
a posterior; »his ideas were in=nate« — = »natesc; (his ideal!). - Once 
again He (POE) mentions that the Hell'enes had but i word for »mind 
& diaphragm; also, that it was adduced that BON=BON had all sorts 
of »vague longings & unnatural inclinations; (You can anal=yse that 
one Yourselves; it'S very=easy to do!). And to counter=You (Wilma) 
in pdickular, the statement rings out that only a few geniuses lack 
the habit of »an inclination for the bottle; »nor do Ix. He can't resist 
a bargain, (& upon its conclusion grins like PoE's »prpprER). A 
constant stream of wines make their appearance — »St. Peray, Clos de 
Vougeot and above all »a torrent of Chambertin: — well : the (patron=) 
Saint Peer; Closet; and »a turrine of chamber tin« Wilma! : Just wait. 
There's lotsa stuff in this piece, from an »ejaculating hero« to those 
»bottles of Mousseux«; from »eyes? — trou - ! Eyes, Pierre BonBon, are 
very well in their proper place!« to those »colours in the Heaven above, 
or in the earth beneath, or in the waters under the arse. What You 
expeerience there are strange, (definitely behind-the-curtain) secrets; 
how f'rinstunts »men expell superfluous ideas through the proboscis«. 
So You kno PLATO ?, : 


. 2t 
Athens one day, in the Parthenon«; gives him 1 


ah, no, I beg a 1000 pardons. He met me at 
OO=! 
ie p 
to correct it, and »hastening back to Athens, I arrived behind the 


d tip; speeds back 


philosopher's chair, as he was inditing the aulos: ... (: ?) - and in wake 
of this anecdote our restaurateur »finished his sack-cunt bottle of 
Mousseux, and drew from this closet a larger supply of Chambertin.. 
— Well-Wilma! : why must this vain »mousser and ;F-'ervarse so ?; 
if iS not her »mussel and »’er arsec? — And, why must the hero retire 
to the closet, in ordour to fetch s'more (red: bytheby) chamber-tins ? 
(: Did Y kno that »mousse: (in Fr.) means the »whore«?) Why does the 
transcendentalist write »essays sur la nature:?; (= nates + nature = Ø !); 
Hé-ey : »hints were thrown out of an exciting nature; stories were 
told of Perilous bare-gains maid-in-a-hurry, (& repented off at 
leisure) ...« why is the »hole interior, the »recessess of his apartment: 
(= jakesjakes!) described in the x=act same d'tail as those in >LIGEIA; 
USHER; DUC: etc?, with »crannies in the wall. and »floods of wind; 
that »shook awfully the curtains of the phildsopher’s bed«? How is 


it, Wilma, that the devil replies, >I have tasted some very bad tholes! 


. Whine  (:»And how I’ve whined & wept 


for You! —«; (& reproachfull noD- 
Dings :!...) 

(the drops so like to tears did drip, they gave my infant nerves the hyp! 
(LAMB, >The Pawnbrokers Daughter:) 


(MOTHER=BREAST:«!; (Smokers? : "re just sucklin’ at it too!)) 


(: By this I do not mean, to insinuate a charge of gluttony:) 


(which is why then the Vin de 


Bourgogne: = bargain 


(: >My vision is the thole !«, the devil 
cries : ! —)) 


(penis=probeoscass 


Cin the virgin 


(((well, »cause He was fingring his 


flute: Paul !))) 


(yes and the veye: sparkles too : 
with tears! —) 


(HEINE’s mouche buttacoarse ! / (moucher la chandelles . . . (SACHS=VILLATTE)) 


(a >trans=gressor: then; 
(+ trance, over the border; (corresponds to May's »Beyond:) 


(- jakes=cloac! / Ah, W, You couD (if You only woulD !) find efurrything 
here : >the fury of the tempest:; the plump New Found Land >the large black 
water-dog: (= tap & nozzle!), »& the tabby=cat, stood up on end. . . .)) 
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— & some, too, pretty good-ones: — here he smacked his lips: — and 
Bon-Bon lends him an apha(ll)ible ear; »he was, however, aware: - (: Y 
see : that's one of My=FREuDian slips; the original reads) — »coz'scious 
of a strange sound in the room, like the wagging of a taik ... yes, 
Wilma, the devil has with him 1 dicktated »slippa parschment: : >I, being 
aged 1 year & 1 month, do hereby make over to the bearer of this 
agreement, all my right, title & appurtenance in the shadow, called my 
thole« — I've workt up a downrite thirst from leckturing about so many 
bev=riches; I’m gonna get a drink of water ...?« / — : »Mé=Me! -« (Fr; 
& so eagerly ready for sir-vice) / that sumpin' inside W began to growl) 


/ (and so quicklyzuhm ...) : 


(Eggstremely indecent! / (Since P was scratching Himself in the region of the 
Highmor antrum, at sutch=an early devil's com pact, / a FREUD=quote (i, 384 
Note) : »I would also note that the period of early S2 maturation discussed here 
is not coincident with puberty, but rather precedes it, (8th to roth year).« 


(: only think of a fricasseed shadow ! the devil laughs : !; (+ those souls frigged 
by ashado.... 


(+ serving=up vice ?; (& being sir=viced ?) 


»Bring along (if Y’ like) a sippa mead for all - Whó wants What? —« (P sum 


the quintessence of all that is 
abominable! (Loss OF BREATH) 


sorda »juice ...) / : »non=alcoholick! —« (W commanded. In mid- 
departure) : »A bottla milk for Me .. . Godspeed.« / (>wHOM:? She didnt 
say —:?—) /—»Ohh ’ll have some water too —« (Fr; sorda casually=virtuous. 


Then) : 
prescribed) : 


»— whadda You want Pops?« / (Well what Your mother has 
»Kno'nzalcohlic« —« / (not to worry Paul) : »— way at 
the-back in a crate of bottles, there are 3 little Soft=drinks., as the 
label guilessly puts it — : from a comp'ny, in Ulz’n, that prodewces it 
hole=sale. — (: ?) — For poor hen=pecked husbands, I assume. You'll be 
sotisfyd : a doughty draught.« / (And silence. — (Only the birch tree 
gave 1 husk anent the heat. ’nd there a titmouse remarkt on the weather. 
(Whereupon P’s hand requested 30 secks leave : — (and steppt round= 
back by the shed=compound) - He confirmD this.)) / (W also re= 
appeared; tugging at her (en)cinture; and had observed) : »’t’s really tou= 
chinngg! — : how the flies inside "re thronging on that little water= 


heater. Even on its tap! — uhm=bythe=by I was remindeD just now of 


another lista wines .. 

gazing at Us : 
— The heros been invited to a dinner, by the »prints of veils ...: We 
were all lions & recherchés. — There was a modern Platonist; he 
quoted Porphyry, Jamblicus . . .« well what say the etyms ? —« / (Well let’S 
say : »Mr. Redhead; Leg Kiss and it cunclewdS with Whom ?) / (She 
hesitated. She mutterD indistinctly) : » - m=Syrianus —« / (P at once) : 
»Whoanów : 
with You 


it — : ? —« / (She set her jaws 1 atop th'other : - ; (& chockt on sumpin, 


if that isn't oseir & anusc!? — Better let Me peek=along 


: You may well be inclineD to suppresS; 'nd just addmit 


in a gramma-wry sorda way ...) / (He patchwordeD his way in) : 
»A »human-perfucktibellyty man: who quotes yet again — (: well in 
ARNHEIM, the same=way, in almost the same-seequence!) - con'dorcet; 
and ‘The ambush'es Student in ill-Health«. — A théol'adjuster mentions 
»you=see=bios« & >Aranius: = arrear + anus, hà! — ; »heresy & the council 
of Nice : hair & the cunc'sill(y) of (my) niece, : & it'S pure her=ass= 
see !. — Then frig'cussee from the »Rusher de Conculle : who speaks of 
red tongue wow !! — ; of »cul=i=flowers with volupé=sauce:; »mére- 
i=neight & orange jellies. O Gut, what=all phollo'Szyét? - : a painter, 
who discourses on the »vrouws of Rubens« an x=spirt in antickuity, 
who reports that the moon is called »Bendis, Bubastis, Dian & Artemis. 
A Grand=Turk from StemmBull, who has reason to bllieve that the 
angels were »horses on the one hand, »cocks & bulls on the other. 
Then a »Delphinus Polyglott: ... : ?« / (Well insert a »delphos etc:, 


meaning a) siblings; b), Greek, uterus; and b'sides which he'S a »multi= 


. : hand it over. — : 


(the S’ly=ill V! — / — / (P nodded My 
way :!-)) 
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...« / (Since We were still 


»where=at:?) / (Shed already found it) : 


»LIONIZING. 


(to break his wind: 


Ne - : all that’s missing is »DR. 
SS ziEBOLDSS fly agaric spores; 
(but that S probly not what 
You mean)) 


(& snapshotty, 1 of My preS’ual 
memories : Hamburg, 1917 (? 16?); 
the dark kitchen; I lie, a feverish 
child, in the middle of the medium= 
gray sofa (moth-gnawed; head to 

the kitchen stove; (ie half=sitting)); 
My grandma is standing, bent down 
over a footstool, & washing her 
(penDant) breasts. I ask : What're 
those ?« — (Answer) : »Hammocks -« 
(& she laughs). And then comes the 
idiomatic remark : >No such thing as 
must; only soldiers must. To which I 
reply : »Then I'll never be a solider -« 
/ (shutter-clósed !)) 


tonguer« — just keep goin’«; (good rode strait aheaD !); / (He cast Me 
an, uncertain, glans; but continued all the same) : »He speaks of the 
lost tragedies of Aeschylus... : ? —« / (Brief=universal silence; — (as Fr 
was heard rumbling in the cellar — : ? —) — c'mon-quick!) / (P read) : 


: fossa = the Ø; felt 


:He informed us all about internal fires 


»There was Furdinand Fitz=Fossilus Feltspar ... 
its attendant furrinesses — : 
& tertiary formations, about aeriforms, fluidiforms & solidiformes! 

:2 —« / (: »Oh Gut! —« (even=W whispered)) / (Yes & now no léss 
than Your (omitted !) Bibulus o'Bumper : please —) / (P; after first taking 
a deep=breath)) : »Okay »Mr. Bum-roz-drinker: — »he touched upon 
Latour... :? —« / (A man out cruising & >touring:) : » tour: is also >to 
watch closely; to spy upon: / —: » and Mark=Briinnen - : ? -« (Mark 
(of the beast)«; is Ø) : »Cunseequeyntly a) the (marrow=)well; b) the O's 
a br?Wwny-brew. —« / (Stop whimpring Your »o-gut !« Wilma) / (and P 
read) : »- :»upon Mousseaux & Chambertin ... Muddoc ... Barracks 
?« / (Well there're sev’rall 


pussybellytease) : » - uhm-b'éye the b'eye — : Chateau Graves: cun also 


... Chat=au=Graves & Saturne ... Lafitte — : 


be »pussy with gravy. — As for >fitte, all I can ever think of is it's 
Norwegian for >Ø!: — And said he=ro(ot) told with his eyes shut 
the difference between Sherry and Amontillado« — : mite well mean : 


between a cherry=virgin and a woman well-ridd'n. ...:? —:!? - 


(ohMy ! - : »the goat=playthings 
of a?se=culus !«; (is that really so= 


difficult ? -)) 


(the inner fire; & turdery forma- 
tions, be it gassy (= farts), fluid 

(= urine) or solid (I pointed to the 
(happily emptyd) séptic=pft)) 


(+ bump: = technical term of said 
cranny«ology) 


( Muddy & big shtds? / Sat on an 
Urne: + sauter: = to leap upon / 
Lafitte: is alos in the ANGEL OF THE 
opp / and in the cask: Amontillado, 
the »casque: is just another old :twat«.) 


But — (mum!) — : let Us with mite'n'main spare Our own virgin, please. —« / . / (The first to shake 


Her plump heaD, was W) : »- that yôu of all=people coulD say that... 
: Ive never beheld sutcha=unlikelier pair ... — : She's squ eynting outta 
Her peeper=system ’sif She were that=Christa! ... : ? —« / (That' S true : 
My beloveD's eyes take an X=centrick sbánce; (just a bit; outta love) 
She üp-peerD, with a glassine pitcher. She flickt Her (Gu nge) : » - :: And 
You shall be My lorD'n'master!; & I Your=véssel. — : Your=house 
shall be My=house ...« — : STRAUSS —«; (tossing it Plumpy's way;) — / 
(Who gazed in puzziD=amusement at Us) / (while I drank: ...), / (& 
an X-cited Fr watcht Me : ! — pseudobusinesslike) : »Leave ome for 
Me? No more'n-1 swallo. —« (all urgent-lo") : »You mutht always be 
hovrin' round=Me - : re cuing Me from ev'ry evil, Dan! —«; (reacht a 
slender arm out to Me - : ? — ; gave the received glass a significkunt 
turn-round, (midst such superfluid..-oafish glances : !), and sippt a 


^)) / (that even W was 


moveD; and contented Herself with a shake of the head; but like- 


love=potion - : !« — (so childish & undone. `! 


»Well this could be a barrela monkeys. — So-uhm- 
You« (this to Me) : 


wine of PYM ? —« / (P'ticularly given the »environs: of a name of that 


wise the remark) : 


»would hear a »madre along with the » Madeira 


sort) : »»Peters« now volunteers to go down,« (he»dives : the»urinator4; 
»returding instantly with a large harm, and a bottle, of Madre=wine. 
Of the latter we each took a moderate sip, having learned by experience 
the pernicious con'sequences of indulging too freely.« — (the »ham: is, 
bytheway, entirely spoilt, almost down to the ham=bone). And in the 
very next paragraph, Pym & Peters, always alternating, go down, into 
the ship’s=belly; and bring up »another ham; a carboy, containing 
nearly 3 gullons of excellent Cape Madeira wine; and, what gave us still 
more delight, a small tortoise of the Gully=pee=go breed:; (which is 
then described in sutch great d'tail). — : ?« / (Since P was ticking away 


with his stylus: ' ’ ’ 7) : »Whére is it that He names a Hero o1Nos? — 


Obitches-wine: or also »cats water 

= alcohol (P 1), ’t’s a turnabout; (if a 
drink didn't suit My father's (may He 
rest in piece) taste, He would remark 
a la what sorda goat piss is this? !:)) 
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(: We shall now soon have the 
indecent in all 3 aggregates«! (FREUD, 
"Interpretation of Dreams, 219)) 


(as Fr=seirimoniouly doled=out the 
little bottles : ! ... — (thin SHE came 
to-Us :!!... 


(ibellyD. (A water-uNDulator ! 


(tho You bear half the count'nace of 
Your mother, we shall notlet our 
hopes sink entirely.) 


(: To bolster You in Your sinbullick 
actions, rite? / (She nodded vig'rously 
with her eyes: ^^" !! 


(psst dearheart; They'll séé that . . .) 
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POWER OF WORDS, and? ... : ahyes; sHaDOw; (which, (théoretickly !) 
ought always to be read as silhouette + to shed (a tear)); And the hero 
is named Oinos = Latin »vinum« the yine, plus vein: & VenjS,c... :2«. 
/ (Plus»Oenene: as well) : »a TENNYSON poem He praises so loudly. — 
What was it You wanted to say Wilma ?« / : »That I simply cannot grasp 
how You- Two can claim, no matter the cost, that His High Songs (to 
which sHADOW surely belongs as well), all so thrillingly=praeternatural, 
are undercoated with — "nd I shall formulate iD as=considruttly as I 


responsibly can! — : with down=downrite=crude perversions — ?. —« / 


(yesyes : He even ice uses tthe shadow 
of a shade = the shed=off (or even 
shit) etc)) 


(why »onanism: Paul .. .) 


(But Wilma —) : »Here You go again now, trying to con’strue a »breach:, when instead it is merely a matter 


of Inner Voices thrusting themselves alternately into the foreground : it 
is the basic rule, m’Dear, that the se commands praeternatural themátix 
—: precisely=becausea diff rent agency (usually the subcon) is so szsually- 
natural! « / — : » You would naturally woo praeter=naturally: —« (P) : 
»certainly both are cheek=by=jowl in Faust. — But list’n, Dan, in all 
seriousness; — m= : aren't there likewise, 'mongst the perverse, those who 
want nothing whatever to do with reality; but rather simply fantasize 


their triggering=object ?«. / (Quite rite.) : 


(:»a mere maid cozens Thee !« — ?; 
(I cast Fr 1 brief=unsirtain glans ... 


»I shall quote, (roughly) : ;T here are cases of perverted S, with 


far more similarity to the infantile form; whereby countless partial 
instincts, quite independently of one another, have achieved (or, 
better : advanced) their goals. One then speaks more correctly of an 


'infantilization of the S-life« rather than of »perversions:; saith FREUD. 


from angel, (in Po=terms), ergo the 
kind with »wings:)) 


— : À master good.« / : »But dead a good long time —«; (W continueD 
unmoved) : »how late is it by the by? —« / (By the cloack? ... :? / 
(Because Fr was, secretely, man-handlin' my bicepS : —) : »’ts what 


Christa says sometimes-too : She can chatter (justa-bitta) Lo' German 
herself. Does that ever have a co;;;cul sound, when we're just hangin- 
out; and She asks : »Héy, sumbuddy wanna kick Your ass? !« —«. / (To 
which W (finally!) found the wittieSt come=back) : »Hey - : ’f J were 
You I'd sho’ a bit more restraint : 've Y’ given a thot to that tilly=gram 
of Hers too? That's def'nuttly (& unquestionably!) an anglin’ shot : 
an at-tempt to seeduce Dan away from You! — Wouldn't the thimblest 
girlish wisdom demand that a cloack of silence be tosst over that beast ? 
— give it a thot if Y’ get a=chance; —« (triumfunt; (when She beheld 
the effect : !). — Angrily to P) : »Stop cunstantly interrupting! - : ?? —«. 


/ (Because P had subconly checkt his watch. And (ergo«!) now askt) : 


(no fear Fránzi!; (A girl, who's 
alreddy missin’ a cuppla fingers ... / / 
(but the Little One took some Small 
Frite all the same 


(Wellnow : wHo’s ’parently inter- 
rupting=wHoM !?; (constuntly !)) 


»A (pro=phallactic!) underpinning of His (ror's) clock: with »cloaca«; 
finen'good. Ne'rtheless I'd like to see some corresponDán' verbal 
(and/or etymal=) mortar in the chinks : double knot: andsoforth. — 
(You do understand Me : .) / (W likewise 


Do»... 2 Ks amazin’! —« (involuntairlily escaped 


just How ...?«; (ahyés .. 
took a=peek : ? —) 
Her : ! . — And confirmD) : 
how specially=portic, the fact that He so freequaintly reviewed=uhm 
— tsk Mycod, oh for 
.«; (She broke off;) / 


: Even with the great seam, 


»Id always figureD it ... : was some- 
'"NIAGARAc poems, >a fit of inspiration: ... 
an index!; (& a cuncordánce no-less so) .. 
(and P, équally brooding & fin'gring) 
Niagara ...« —«; (& gazed at me, à la "Where-else?) / (a certain 
BRAINARD (= t iv, 168f.; >a trou=poet:)) : »And »if he saw it at all, it 
must have been in fancy (= Ø!!) — at a distends — ekas — as the lying 
Pindar says, he saw Archilocus, who died ageS before the villain was 


born. : plus Pender (Pendánder); and Arsch-check-locus : & he’S 


CLOCK = W4tch 


time watch dial pendulum 
Chronos= observe face penis= 
Saturn (cloak = slave 
| capei | 
imp faeces S(Onan) 
clodcke! 


(all the more welcome, since grudging) 


(how refreshing! 


(the LoRD-review; buttacoarse, He 
found »Great Waterphalls: x=seedingly 
in'tresting !) 
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a villain !« — And there’S just no=end to the crazy verse= (from Lat. 
»versus) =tinkling, Willmi : Whether it’s WILLIAM CULLEN BRYANT 
whose quaint grace of expression: he praises in the lines >n Yrse of full 
streams and lifter up of proud sky=mingling mountains; or AMALIE 
WELBY and her »streams with liquid lull have made stillness beautiful: — 
what sho’s up is always the same, subcon=concockted S=con’ception : 
'Clytia ... while pettish tears adown her petals run: (AL AARAAF.)« / — : 
»Meaning that wherever He hears dripS & trickleS this idée ficks has to 
turn on its tap too; — and no less so in all the stuff for which He spends 
gushing peeans? ... I’ll crack open here to the review of this ELIZABETH 
BARRETT : >... the beauties of this book ... Alas! here, indeed, do we 
feel the impotence of the pen.« ohó — Or, »an instance of the purest & 
most radiant imagination: ... so, young muser, I sat listening to my 
Fancy's wildest word ... came a sound, a sense of music, which was 
rather felt than heard. Softly, finely, it unwound me — from the world 
it shut me in - like a fountain falling round me which with silver 
waters thin, holds a little marble Naiad, sitting smilingly within.«« — 
Nope Wilma! : We are not »whacko«. - Dammit here!, here! : HORNE’s 
Prion: : ‘But, ere a shadow=hunter I became — a dreamer of strange 
dreams by day & night ... I built a palace underground ... deep in the 
groaning, disemboweled arse ... Cyclops ... a mettle fabric ... in 
ordures echoing far, like thunder=dreams, with arches, gilleries: haha ! ; 
where »great figures ... sat & downward gazed on those, who stood 
below & gazed above - I filled it; in the (s)centre framed a hall; 
(s)central in that a throne ... worked by a torrent: : Hey if that’s not 
a jakes, I'll eat a toilet=brush! : And here the God could take, midst 
showery sparks & swathes of broad gold fire his lone repose, lulled by 
the sounds he loved, ... the water's course enjoy, if so he wished, mid- 
night tremendous, silence, & iron sleep: and roe, enravisht, claims 
that MILTON is nuttin’ in com=parison, but »altogether inferior in 
graphic effect, in originality, in expression, in the trou imagination ... 
unperililled pissiges!«. —« / — : »ppf# All=b’loney! : % of the earth is 


'"nfackt just water! — I abso=lutely refuse to phollo You=two there : 


You're the gully=ghouls! : hand óver the book! ...« / (Excellent) : »You read so=beautifully.« / (And P also 


(CAMPBELL 5I) 


askt Her for Her) : »» melody of lip=begotten words: . . 


(quaint = Ø «»ex-pressc riv, 209) 


(1 iv 232 — + »amare & by the well 


Cto kiss the tears from an eye: : 
(wonder if His »luminous eyes: is 
also linkt to »lamina = raglet: . . .)) 


(sure clitoris + vile + to pet (Fr. le pet) 
+ tears running down her pet=alls 


Gimp & Pen) 


Cto crouch beneath a stranger’s 
throne: (LALLA ROOKH) = V) 


(not to mention the part about 
mighty hammers, that should rise 
and falk = have their ups'ndowns) 


(While Fr hummD in my ear 
»— :»She5 got 1000 defeckts : but 
can She ever : kiss!«... 


.!« (& gave Me 


CHATEAU LAFITTE) 


a puzzled smile : ? — »Sblood!<) / (Hmyes; I’m curious too, just what 
sorda »inopprobrious: watersworx She's gonna produce now; (some 


kinda chat d'eau L&ve it, (= »rinse your pussy, mlove! 9) : ? -) / (W, 


discuncerted, perusing the text) : »No matter what I choose, You'll end= 
up twistin’ in a=round ! - here : >TO THE RIVER- — — 5 1829 —: ?« / (Which 
previously, P) : »Was titled In an Album: — isn’t »old Alberto's daughter: 
in=there somewhere ? — Well, give it a read . .. : ?« / (She read) : » —Fayr 
River! in thy bride clear flow of cristael, wandering water: — with the 
note : olabyrinth=like water: — : »thou art an emblem of the glow of 
beauty - the unhidden heart - the playful maziness of art in old Alberto's 
daughter. — But when within thy wave she looks — which glistens then 
r worshipper 


and tembles — why, then, the prettiest of brooks her p pretty self. resem- 


bles; for in n heart, as in thy stream, her image deeply lies — his heart 


which trembles at the beam dete im eyes..— :? — : I can pretty 
well imagine —« (She addeD, downcast) : »You=both ’re gonna claim 


yet once again — (and with a smirk They wrench the mouth!) - that 


(+ riven = cleft 


(+ alvus: = white belly 


(well fay + riven + running water + labial waters, and/or >labial rinse : 

go rite ahead) 

(art=heart=art equals arse : th'unhidden arse! / + pudend (a maze = x-cite 
& labyrinth 


(ie : the UNDINE=technique, maiden metamorfing into pee=pee !) 


(Hmyes : His arse trembled: at the»beam of Her Ø 
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itS nuttin’ butt a @’s eye mirreared in its own water. — So for You- 


two »tearsc 'd be ... : ?«. / (Allow me for once, Paul. —) : »I do not 

wish to quote HEINE, Who speaks of the »ambiguous tears of the — (:? - : from which then the 
hanged man. But the same spelling is employD for a word that manda ras. 

means to »rip = >to tear: — whereby "nfackt, somehow rother, >the 

teeth: get=invulved : »tea & teas = teaze« would= (could« !) be : what’s 

Pfoduced by tea (= urine; Pr) + herassed. — POE’s recurrent »teeth« (also charms; temptations: / »tea= 
could=thin be explained, on the one hand, via FREUD=SCHERNER; t eap berpot ee catcodbys 


but — (& the whole PsyA'ers 've evidently not considered this? —) 

— teeth bite /«; and »bite=bythe is, »the fork of the legs — (: the — (atleaStsince»stR GAWAYN«, 1340, 

Great Fork: of RODMAN) - or also, as P3 puts it : »a woman's private m Drar 

parts. — That You (bytheway) have cursed-Us as »GHouts« Will, come-back, should occasion arise, to 
»bite« You, Wilma. For what We're dealing with here is pure laydylike= 
types, "ayant l'apparance des femmes, jeunes et séduisantes« suckers 

(sAADrI's Gulistan, (He mentions it, of blood=&=marrow ...: 'nd don't claim itS derived from >gul: 

pomewnele)) the rose —, but=rather, from French >goule = bouche, mouth maw; 

goulu the gull(y) ... : ?« / (For P had, in outraged-d'lite, raised His 

hand : ? — : ! —) : »Say - isn't that maybe the >gull:, with the bloody 

bec, (on Pvw's »Death Ship), : making it a gully=ghoul?! -« / 

(Why not? Since) : »;goualeuse is the teaser, a woman who's half 

streetsinger half ensnarer, in suE' Secrets of Par(ad)is. »aTAR-GUL« (the Negro-revenger, in sUE) 

= »rose fragrance.« / : »Meg=de=Megs! —« (P, enthused) : »Loo : vis a 

gully Neith! — which Weve allready attacht to LIGEIA’s song; (via 

BULWER) ... : ?« / (Ah yes; You should p'r'aps (should time allow) check-out His »Pilgrims of the Rhine 
some-time) : »Apart from this »gala night, You'll find divarse'nsindry 
there in that (scanty!) English text. How, f"rinstance, the beauty of the 

+ vaina) heroine, Gertrude Vane, is »of a dream« »diseased« >the desire of the 

POE quoteS verbatim !) moth for the star. Likewise this »Gertrude« is, »not of the earth, 
earthy«!; and »she loved the voice, which every day became more & 

= vockal music!) more musical to her ear: — It may well, should You be in a nassty mooD, 
Wilma, sound funny, but J don’t trust Myself to appreciate the full 
magick of the piece for a mind like EDGAR PoE’s! Whether the queayne 
is named »Nymphalin, & her body=fairy »Pipalee< : »the quean gaped, 
and Peepali did the same: (= Both opened wide); »and, con’sequently, 


yawning became a fashion:. There You'll finD (something eveidently 


(: don’t tease Me !«, FranziSca!; 
(this fonder impétueusement! ... 


(tear one off = to x : »masticating: 


= masturbating 


(definition from LAROUSSE 


(Latin »gula« 


(Quite rite, Fránzel : a Perichole= 
periculous:; half-seiren, half 
fleur=de=Marie) 


(the con-kirrer werm! ; (= conk 
a 
= penis=nose)) 


(= labia & »pies (& the bride august= 
moon sailed sl(ow)yly above .. .«)) 


specially=thrilling for those who are insularly isolated) the »con'tinent with its forests, and »grien=woulds:; 


(= the wide con, and/or vulv?) 'honey-sucklesc over'n'over, »and the wide convolvulus ... and mush- 
(= where Circes are, fungi thrive) rooms in abundance had sprung up in a circle ... I was Miss= 
(+ closet taken, in saying, that the brake closed the Circle entirely round; 


(= the »FREUDian gaps the sweetest= 
in’oscent’asst messing round! 
(Eros + the »water-lilies« of SILENCE) fairy at least might catch a view of a brook that was close at hand ... 


for there was one gap, scarecely apparent to mortals, through witch a 


interspersed with the delicate arrow=head & the silver water-lily . . . : ?«. 
/ - : »Ànd? Does the heroine, a consumptive female at that, not bear 
some resemblance to POE's aspasia-types, long & thin, half hetaera half 
seiraph ?«, (P, curious. / W however) : »Insipit & peri'lous phraselets, 


friends! — Mite one not simply call His heroines »moddern women? : 


e(x) man-sipated, educated, independent; almost in the GpR=sense? 
While in BULWER, judging from Your descriptions, the con’ventional 
sweetie=hearts sit=round in moonlit arbors; and con'flickts are 
usually solved by sutcha plaything turning her eyes, sloly, now to 


This one, now to That? - like Her=there ? —« (She pointed witheringly 
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with Her little pudgy thumb : — : / (in the d'rection, where Fr — (‘twaS indisputable) — was achieving spectacular 
feats in the domain of cast=glances, and 'ndééd as effortlessly binocular 
as if with 1:! —) / W nodded in bitter=’musement) : »She’s stuck closer 
to You than tar on the tar=baby! — no wonder: ... : ?« / (The man 

who saveD the situation was P) : »Your comparision is lame in both its 

skinnywhored loins —« (He said) : »- in the GbR? : the females havta 

work; — and I méan hard=labor!; (and they try'n'persuade Y’ : that 


: ?! —« / (For both Our two furies had snatcht Our 


t1. W) :»Well nd why=not ?! / 
US Fry: mIYours-!? 7“ 


thére=in lies the e=pit=tummy of »equal rites) ... 
biceps with their manicurious talons : ! : 
(a kindly suggestion) : »»equal rites: no; that’d be unrealistic — let’S 


say : diff runt rights. — : Agreed? —«; / — (Even thin They lóósend 


their fangs, only=tentatively :...?... (the small=smooth brows furrod 
: ? —)) / : »Quite=correct WillMa. — For even=this USE. that 


Youzall are »diff'runt — (be it due to bone=&=musscle structure; or 
Your fruit=bearing function; the (on av'ritch 150 cm?) smaller brain 
mass, (: which however need be no >imp=perfection:; again júst 
another »DIFFERENCE:!); or because the sE of women is (prezoomably) 
more poorly=developt) - could — (I stréss the »couzp<!) - be yet 
another step=back in the relationship between the sexes. — « (Better to 
take another deep=breath; (— »grace peeriodd« —) / but P didn't give 
a rats posterior; / W wanted, stypulated, that judges=uspresidents 
also be (fe)males; / Fr —) : »Christa allways=claims, : 'f Y wanna keep 
a man, : Y havta cunstuntly=whisper »Dew it ughain!« (or the=like) 
— even when Y’ dont phyl the least=bit like it ...?) / (- trae; 
but : why "n the whirld d’ You /et Your standpoint be shifted=like= 
that?! — M=m) 


regard the Hole=F fair in srTRINDbugg rian-PEN(is)thesi-layin' terms; 


: »Mite I püt it=thus? ... : I man-fully refuse to 


women need to learn a trade, just like lesser artisans; and Whóever 

fginaiZes Whom in a marriage? — We'll simply offer the response of 

naming Lysistrata : a wife effortlessy makes a husband's home a hell! — 

whadda Your Pyubic Eminences have to say now? Or You, Mons. 

Vehneris ?« / (Whereupon P summarizeD His mattrimoanial knowlitch 

& insite : the way the (granted : r5 dy) youth mite a priori imagine said 

coithabitation as a pleasant table garnish) : »Sell'ry salad pickled in violet 

vinegar;« (but like=wise posteriori) : »- well Pll be megnanimous -« 

(He continued not ill-humoredly) : »— which after, at most, 3 to 5 
years, he gets served almost x-clusively »boo! & sans. — A literary 
school by the way, for which Master roe had such a weakness, that 

I've often (as a test so to speak) transported Him thither ... (: ?) - oh 

not=merely onaccounta the >teeth of BERENICE: Wilma. But when 

You stop'ndo a sirvey of His »motifs, m'Dear ... : »Cannibalism; 

buried-alive (which can also take the form of bricked inj; plague 

& putrescence, (whether its real rot, or pudend=scent; but always (+ pud'essence 

the Rancid Cemetery); murder (where the corpse is rammed-up 

the chimney; or bobbing outta the wine barrel. — Wilma, it is, ulti= 

mately a matter of epic x=travagance!); His madmen à la USHER; 

(: ?) — : Héy : the French 


had some »talent too; ALFRED DE MUSSET was not an ungifted man. And the files are a long way from 


the bubonic dances of RED DEATH ... 


being closed yet on a certain Madame DUDEVANT, née DUPIN; and 

be it simply because thus far Everyone — My=self in=cluded — has — a. 
Ply D y (well it ulitmately lies in Your lovely 

been too lazy to trace her influence on Someone who wrote of hands to give a read to Indianac or 
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(SCHOPENHAUER. / And FREUD, 
(Who knew a thing or two !), 
ex-pressured Himself considerubbly 
»less amicably: about wimmenfolck !) 


(Yes, do We want the excursus .. .? / 
(They all wanted it... 


(while I illuminateD My little eleve; 
from VICTOR HUGO to HANNS HENNY 
JAHN) : »But Y’ can include »Ugolino« 
as well; »Aballino« and »Robert le 
Diable. sue especially : how the great 
Pirate Kernock, pluggd the leak in his 
boat with the flapping, bullet=riddled 
corpse of his beloved — : Y’ can also 
count PREVOT D'EXILES 'mongst them 
as well; even Mr. DANTEs»Inferno« — 
they're all simply (ever & always 
present in every age) authorial sadists 
& masochists; educated butcher's 
dogs ... (: ?) »Realism: not so much, 
Francisca; let’S say realistic elements; 
tho to be sure disproportionately- 
embellysht — acourSe there are »virgins 
sold in the prime to enervated 
codgers:.. .«; (why ’m I now lookin’ 
so strangely at You!?...)) - 
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her : >Les anges, (says Mme. Dudevant; a woman who intersperses 
many an admirable sentiment, amid a chaos of the most shameless & 
altogether objectionable fiction) — les anges ne sont plus pure, que 
le coeur d'un jeune. homme, qui aime en vérité : the angels are not 
more-pure than the heart of a young man, who loves with fervor. - The 
hyperbole is scarcely less than trou. It would be trous itself, were it 
averred of the love of him, who is at the same time young & a poet. 
(riii, 401). —« (He cast about with a vacant-lost look : ? — (with the 


thirstiest of faces that / I've ever recognized as such. (Kno well : You'D 


also like to claim, the love of a man in his midfifties ... (and buttress it with a quaff - : None of that- 


friend!)). - (:?) - : 
(pretty=endless) trash ?)) : 


Valentine; Lélia; Jacques; André; 
Léone; Simon; Mauprat etc... 
(:?) : »How about along with Our 
universally=admired Miss JacoBI= 
here? — After a bitta=preliminary 
elucidation (bywaya correcting any 


exaggerations) ... (: ?) - well=fine : 


including, if Y’ like, continuous 
commentary:; but You do not 
come-close to utilizing Fránzel (an 
impression of Mine that’s keeps=on 
groing)...«)) 


‘nd how 're You=two sposed to read all that, 


»Be it »Cunsuelo« be it the »Comtesse de 


Rudolstadt? — hmyess’well therere (sevrall) series of German 
translations; and (follo'ing 1 of My immutable principles) I would 
suggest : first read the whole rubbish in=German; : & then plunge into 
deeper depths where Y' spot fertile ground — which in this case means : 


get acquainted (praps!) with English editions of the day. For to study 


all those (endless!) 55 fat tomes, in >de butefulle tong of her con’tree« — 
that D be goin’ too far even-for- Me! —« / (Viewed thru these »glasses) 
: »Or better >THE SPECTACLES«. — : And » Madame La Lande: is ’nfact 
in English »land equals urine: — : »Land ho !« And this »speck=tickler:? 
— : could without further=adew be derived (to make use of an old 
everywhere- & -nowhere etym) from the »recumbent 8 = oo = infinity: 
of a paira opticul specs. But- Wilma? — : two zeros »oo« (and an 8 is 
nuttin’ more n-that!), are, 'casionally, >the toilet. And attacht to- 
that : »speCUZate; & SPECTATOR = the voyeur; & spectre, eggs-pect; 
respectable: ... waitasec; — there ve gotta be allsordsa hints strewn 
about here . . . : the brightest & most enduring of the psychal fetters are 
those, which are riveted by a glance, and the story I’m about to tell will 
be yet another of the innumerable proofs of the »trous of the position, 
All my life I have been a devoted admirer of the women; and one 
evening, (it was an opera night), he spots in one of the »private boxes 
... a female ... divine. The figure, almost all of which the con'struction 
of the box permitted to be seen ... only the back was visible, rivaled in 
outline that of the Greek Psyche, and was rather displayed than 
con'cealed, by an elegant cap of gaze aerienne, which put me in mind of 
the ventum textilem of Apuleius ... I gazed at this queenly apparition 
for at least half an hour ... and this even, before seeing the face of 
the person beloved. So intense indeed was the passion that con’sumed 
me, so that even an ordinary face would not have disturbed him, 
'so anomalous is the nature of the only trou love ... its beauty 
even exceeded my anticipations ... I revolved in my mind a 1000 
schemes, by witch I might obtain hereafter ... a more distinct view of 
her br ... the use of the opera-glass ... While I thus feasted my 
eyes ... delicious fancies ... were not interrupted by the falling of the 
drop=curtain: : the »dripping curtain, Wilma! — : An angel upon arse, 
ejaculated a third !« — well, hey »a bas Ninon de l'en Clo!« — : »Her eyes 
— her magnificent eyes — had not belied her noble arse. Like a trou 
Frenchwoman, as she was, she had obeyed the frank dictates of her 
reason — the generous impulses of her nature — despising the con'ven- 


tional pruderies of the world ... I had been in the habit of watching her 


(:>All her achievements bear the 
stamp of poetry. She is like to an 
angel banned from the face of God, 
but still casting a pale reflection of 
heavenly splendor! « (enthuses a 
contemporary German)) 


(: discontinue for a moment Your 
carresss, Madonna mia 


(Me=however, (in global-pacifickation) to Wilma : » - »ASTRONOMIE! par; 
: JERÓME LE FRANCAIS (L4 LANDE) : a book that for 2 generations long 
instructed the asstrally curious of the globe; — (: ?) — : Y?’ can check it out, 


later, üp-stairs. — «)) 


(well=good fit! : ‘Transferral of u to o : both (Poxlar) organ groups require, 
(due to birth defect or with=age (: in My case it was both !)), —) - specs 


bywaya amenDan the situation) 


(+ cycle 


(the 1st glance (of the V) rivets (+ riven by a glans) here too (as in wiLsoN) the 
hero bemoans his own name, »a very usual & rather plebeian one - Simpson 


(+ cycle 


(= belly wind + quean 


(almost every one of His hero ejaculates ! 


(obeying the dicktates of the generating imp=pulses of her Ø / He enthuses 
with her, »as only a trou lover can, about her »exceeding beauty: and how the 
»course of trou love, that never did run smooths. She can also sing marvelously, 
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house, and thus discovered, that, about twilight it was her custom to 
promenade ... in a public square . . . The countenance was a surp‘ssing- 
ly putiful one! Those large laminous eyes! ... those dark luxuriant 
curls !« At any rate she trickt him, by her »ar(t)se of the toilet: in the 
end though he gets his »younger pudty«. — Regarding then Beauty as his 
province: — (We oughta colleckt a cuppla of His pertinent beauty= 


drunken remarks sometime, eh?) — it can also be said that the man 


beyond the reach of ars . .. her lower tones were absolutely miraculous: . . . 
from the finale of Sonnambula, the sleepwalker, (ie in His case, a»HELENc who 
toddles nocturnally to the jakes / ie p'r'aps : an aged French woman, who, by 
dusk, takes up her spot to ply her trade; (theres also a»customer: in custom: ... 


(1 iii, 270 


was a seeker of byu. tea : that really oughta provide a pretty culussal etym; — I'll give it a try ...«; (He 


ARNHEIM 


hastily ponderD; and sketcht not undoughtily : ...) / (while Fr first 
remarkt, cutely & cowardly) : » The original Peauty is never so great, as 
...« (She vanisht behind Me; also 
mürmurD, with tender silliness, in My ear : »Love at farst sight! —«) / 
(W flaring up) : 
that trap shut! — Y’ see Dan, how Little Miss Uppity monkey=sees 


that which may be introduced 


monkey-do's- You ? —« (slo'er) : »So assuming — (but never admitting!) 


(playin' a li'l life again ... — She at 
once nodded so long & eyegerly, the 
archibouffeuse : ! ... / (in good 
English Hi=poeserette of Farces) / 
(Child-loves love to take revenge on 


— that such is the case : 


far anent »byütie, not by a long shot .. 


shouted-gleefully : ! —) 
scent; and/or »pudendzessence«; so that »putrid« = bifurcates; not only 
into »death«; but also »pudend=ridden: from »putanas French »putain 
... Justasec, I wanna ... hustle=up a quick note.« / (And W nodded 
irately) : »That’s x=actly what I was gonna demand. 'Cording to Your 
théory, Dan, if this »pyu« is gonna be fully »ego-trimmed. it’s gonna 
havta bear up under a hole lotta meanings. 'nd in the direction of 
whoredom, theres English »putages equals prostitution — as I, to my 
regret, happen to kno. The word group round=about »pudend: 'd seem 
to Me to be at superfluously full count : »pubic (hair); pubes etc.« — But 
how, f'rexample, is your demand for »nausea«-fullphyllD ?« / (If that's 
what Y’ want) : »via »puking:; excrementa are not=infrequaintly »pucec- 
colored; »pute-pute« is a (French) toilet=janitor.«; (stands to reason 
that »pube & puke belong tgther, like »pudend & pudor; ( : »puwder 
Your pudendum !« - : wonder if His »powder, (or the »impalpable: in 
PYM ... :2) ...) / (They all gave it a, muted, try=to=themselves! ? — :) 


: »— opewterc. — : »pumicec?! — : pupa the (+ insect) teenager? —« 


(W). / (And D (sev'rall degrees »nastier9) : » -»prepuce«. — »copyoulate= 


corpulent: —« (He gazed, not=without some intreSSt at His pudgy’s collective »buttes : 


their spouses layter in life! ... 


it doesnt justify what's been presented thus 


udend 


A (2)« / (For P had now imbued imper: putrescent 
"o XS imp + bibe putent; pus 
s (urine + ML) bube = syph. 
: »doesn’t »putrescence: fit in there? — »pyu + boil 
E : pudend 
(+ »pus puris: the boil pudor, pubic 


putage - Xing 


co-pulate 
puella buttock 
publica butte 
beauty: putana 


pure = prostitute 


(well Xing as well; (cording to FARMER & HENLEY) - include »puella:, which 
in English can also be pronounced ... »pyu:, + pubertating & puerile / >La 
Pucelle: is another name for »Joan of Ar& / pupil / — (My pupil is still spure= 
enough - She stood so proper beside=Me! —) : This pleasure, which is at once 
the moist-elevating & the most pure, is, I believe, found in the contemplation 
of the Pudtifull (1 iii, 269)) 

(didn’t that sound just now like 
Stephans tractor, »putt-puttáng in 
the bend=yonder ? - / (The Little 
Plumdownette rubbD Me gently, 
(with Her very=m§rry breast= 

basket : ``) / (didn't FREUD also have 
a dream, of His daughter Mathilde ?, 
(FLIESS 179) 


(:»Pudty of whatever Kind, in its 
supreme development, invariably 
excites the thole to tears: (1 iii, 270) : = 
ITs seepin’ !) 


! — (the highest 


(: othe verbal attraction in foetish- 


(: well doesn’t He=want, atop cos 
specs,»a more distinct view of her 
Pyudty«? ; or obtain an introduction? 
: uptain 'n intro ?!)) 


Liv, 234 et. al.)) 


mani'festation of butte-end:!) — He cun'sidered): »SCHILLER - : could 
get nice'nturned-on by rott’n=apples too. And por’s »beautys breath. 
d therefore be »pudend's breeze: ? - Mym'eye-Wilma! : We havent yet 


got the vaguest notion, what=All He ... — A man who praised His- 


ar 


own >keen sense of Beauty: : & »keen« means pha P; and also »wail at a 


ny? 
...«; (He broke=off; (for surrounDan=Us 


there had infackt! arisen a keen scent of pudend:) : »mag=niffy=scent — « 


wake & »artfull dodger: 


(He muttered, pond'rously : ...) / (You'll x=cuse=Me won't Y’? - (un- 
? (behind=Me I heard / Franzlein ask : 
»hh hardly —« (W) : — »owes 


evrything he has-&-is to Himself. — »conditions of poverty: : I once- 


locking for-Stephan : ... — : 


»Was Dän actually born=rich? -« / -) : 


saw His mother ...« — / (While I put=it to Stephan) : »To what would 
You compare >the feemale«? —«. — / — : ?) : »To a sullage vat. —« (He 
replyd at once in sulky=asstonishment : ! - : ? —) / (A desperate alibi. 
(While I wrappt the chain: `°.. el !! — (=sHÔôT!!) —) - And- 


920 


ism .. .« HI 554; (& in turn, pack it 
up with Count TEJA von Tarent . ..)) 


(how many pounds to the scent? ... 


(somehów — too-con'fidential ? .. . 


(a hardly rare wordplay bytheby 
farmers have Ep m ... (and since 
Stephin’ was notoriously familiar with 


impure gases . . .)) 
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back : what=else was there left to be said? —) / (the first was P) : 


nl? =: 


stirrD effurywhere into the mix, like an irresis-tüpple-laméntation !) 


need two-things. — I=st an >impotent:; (that "ll. havta=be 


: ?« / Via »impudents or also His (x=cessively fav'rut) »imbue)) : 
»a slambanger of a word that cupples the simp: & byu groups.« / — : 
»Excellent ...« (P) - : 


veneral disease with »pju«- : ? - Or=wait! - :»bubecgroin-boil: won- 


»M=m; "nd then Id like some teeny-tiny bitta 


derful ! . . .«/ »I envy the man Who can find that»wonderful — « (W, with 
a mocking=agile lips) : »Y' may confide to Me - (Who has less intreSSt 
in the royal House of the Boubonics) - : how one mite, with the aid 
of Your »wandering pyu«, link up to something-like »mathematics & 
cosmonogy:? —« / (P'raps via»con-pute«? Or Pyupiter & Nepptyune.) 
/ (: »But ic S all rite there allreddy in »con« + putec«, (P, grateful)) / 
(while W just shook her head. And askt s'more) : 


as a polymathic x=spirt, ve likewise jog= and jiggled for some link to 


»And acoarse You, 


Egyptian mythology? ...« / (You can depenD on it, m’Dear) : »What 
was the name of the son of ME ? — : why Herrpogcrates or (w)Horus. 
To avoid the snares of his enemies, She con'seald him, with »Buto= 
Byut;, goddess of the north. (He died by the way — (= ended up >did:) 
— from a scorpion sting : ! — Which immediately reminds You? of= 
What? . . .)« /— : »On Tsalal there are 'nfackt some — uhm-scorpions - : ?« 
(W flummoxt, at this new turnaround) / (while P recalled) : »In the 


RAGGED MOUNTAINS. The hero dies, half august half bed-low, from 


(& ultimately, the binge as well : I have imbiped the shed=offs of 
phallen ColumbS ...« (= Ms IN A BOTTOM:) 


(+ crist’ offer culum Bus 
(W) culumba bosomy 


(the wondering 'ewe) 


(Y havta read more FRAZER. — Or, 
Concerning the Meaning of the 

Son : He permitted himself new 
expressions of his incestuout libido, 
which find symbolic gratafickation in 
the cultivation of Mother Earth. 
From which arise figures like Attis, 
Adonis, Tammuz ... spirts of 
vegetation & at the same time young 
divinities, who enjoy the love and 
favor of mother goddesses. Except 
that feelings of guilt... punishment 


? — : »Thacs either 
FREUD or the 
Devil -« (P all 
ears :? ...) 


(He forget HORUS 


of the Big Mama 


that sorda poison barb.« / —) : »- : »scoria=scoria hoho« — (Fr. warbled. = imp! through castration . . .« (ix, 183 f.)) 
Turnd serious; and, hesitantly, inquired) : »Whart és it like, x=actly, when 
one is impotent? ... doesnt it ever go away again? — And : can a woman become impotent=too? And 


well as the title says : The Imp & the 
Perverse !)) 


what do folcks of that sort do; once they're marrieD? : and alleva 
sudden 1 partner is an imp? —« (spoken quickly & death=defiantly 
toward the end.) / (For already t'ward the middle W’s face had been 
transformD so egregiously, that) / even P, (Who, to put it mildly, 
surely had to 've been ;familiar« with Her repertoire of faces), observed 
Her 1 moment-long : -) : »»Lovelorn or a red nose: the choice is . . .«, 
(but He got no farther) / : because W »forbade Us to speak : ! -) : 
»— and as for You? — : head=off rite now and rehang the laundry! - 
And make süre Dàn's and Your father's items are on oze side : and 
Ours are on the-other! — A person can't be too carefull —« (She added 
in a mutter;) — / (while the Little One (& despite already holding the 
line in both hands : here a minne=skirt, there some lacey panties), sulk= 


grumbled : ! - . She left & carried : ! -) : 


! ... / (whereupon W, however, with 


»Dàn is good & just ...« 
(She was about to begin : 
veritable presence of mind, riposted) : »Justasec; — : are Y’ not awáre 
that those two are, ("nd not all that seldom), an oxymoron? — You 
can mull that over meantime. And please note : one never hangs 
men’s underpants by the feet! : that's a maxim for life! —« (She turnd 
back to un) : »Pm sloly coming to regard You= pwo for mad=&= 
muddled enuff; - : 


with a few scanty words! That sorda dingus plus appurtenences looks 


that You're capabulla X=pounding on the=matter 


pairadocksicul ’nany case in a normal condition, I'd say; not to mantion 
in the state of a cold=clammy sock . . .«, (She pointed laundry=wards : ? 
— (where to be sure enough of that sort were (murkily) draggling : ! . . .). 


— She inspected her environs : — (with % each of mockery=maternality= 
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(whereupon P shruggd; and drank 
mutch soda-pop 


(lieD & careD 


(ie, wonder if I’m only just good= 
enuff for You 'nstead ? / (She sm Jkt 
between 2 clothespins - (: ? — (as if 


behind a veil of doubt : ? ... 


sympathy) — and then remarkt, more con'ciliatory) : 


nowdays ... 


instinctively, laid a hand to the toppa Her rt ham: -) : 


»All these kids 


> » , . 9e.» 
nonevem ‘ve got ‘ny real stick-to'itiveness —« (She, 


»— but it's 


pretty unbelievable, isn't it?; to claim He suffered, so to speak, under sum sorda constant »pyu=itch?; & 


(You can collect hundreds of 'em in 
»Northern Lights (or in the KEMP= 
selections; (which would've been even 
lovelier if he hadn't printed the top 
third of the pages full !))) 


(HI ii, 106 


(bytheby=FREUD’s »Degredation of 
the Love Object; (which is true in 
the majoritia x=fantaseize; (so that 
GOETHE’ (truely inestimably=bolD !) 
example in »Elective Affinites: is only 


partially valid))) 


(-:»you! -« (=>byu ~ syuc!)) 


so=strong that he even pre=sorted his words accordingly? ...« / (Well 
yes) : »You in p'tickular, as an admirer of DAUBLER, really should've 
noticed how for Him words, ’nd I mean remarkably=of’n too, appear 
to be orderd by their vowel content — : »the waltz of palms will call 
You to that arbored halk. — Especially feminine Gmetatropic) men 
are frequently senstive to sounds : One of my patients was aroused to 
a state of high S=excitement by deep female voices. Other sounds 
emitted by one's beloved — their footfall, their respiration, even the 
harsh tones of their snoring — are not-just occasionally the source 
of arousal. I once heard one of the most peculiar examples of such 
S=auditory stimuli from a 60=year=old man; who told me that for as 
long as he could remember nothing was more S=exciting than the 
:growls of the stomach. — To the realm of acoustic fetishes also belongs 
the S=verbal intoxication of the »ecouteurs. As grounds for divorce 
women are known to respond, : that the husband had demanded they 
speak obscene words during the act, (or also uttered them themselveS), 
because that was his sóle-sóurce of his excitement. 1 patient, (a judge 
by profession), reported that nothing awakened his S-lust as much 
as a when a girl of the lower classes addressed him with the familiar 


pronoun »DU! —< - : for him those two letters supplied the greatest 


S=stimulation !« — It may well=be, ’nfackt, Wilma, : that >with x=tensive 
practice — (= »acquiescences ie the final form of fixation) — what 


presumably occurs over time is an ever=increasing »sensitivity« toward (as in the case of the »summarizing: 


one's own etyms. To the point where, eg the sound of »EYE = Ø is 
finally heard evirywhere; in »isle-I'lla it's audible as a constituent of 
Tweyelight (+ toilet?). Or that the >cycle=group can be stimulated 
descends " 


by anysorda »psy« And that, likeweyes, the deeper one “ines into the 
subcon, a »shaft« a stratum is encountered, where the etyms of »pyu= 
byu, nyu, qyu-etc undergo a further-last simplification that rings 
that special, culious bell, the »vucetym —a, genuine, Yu=lalie! — Once 
this, thin, is even-fleetingly granted, You'll soon hear a brandnyew 
chord : »stvupified + stvuprumc »nyu + newt + nudes »hue + uterus 
'cue + cyurious + queues »nyu-tant (= drooping=nodding) + eunuch - 
prounounced=How Paul? —« / (: »you=n}ck —«, (He replyd) : »— plus 
Euclid; Eureka, June; His »huge:... : »ewec is the ovine=mommy?...: 
»>LochEwe: a m {i ine=inlet in Scotland —« (He included astutely — : ?) 
/ (Yés. — for the) : outsider & foreigner — for whom, (as a »speaker of 
a foreign=tongue!<), no absolutely 100% solution is possible — one 
mite differentiate, (should-p'raps You so wish it!), a (un)certain= 
2$) sum 


well insofar Wilma, as You would neeD to separate »pyübic« (supple- 


other (acoustic) bifurcation into the »puBe=group; ... (: 


meant »hairs) from »pub'lic-airs. And/or (to give it a more cünning- 
comprehensible x-pression), for an English=man there would be 
yet another con'plication, because he has to separate his »pb« from 


the »puella publica, in mutch the same-wáy as he divides »butte 


(spoken »byüte«!) from »bHttox ...« (&, playing the flatterer; — (AhWillma! —) : 


have »something to gain, were I to deny Your Priest of the We§kly 


alcoholic(k)) 


(+ cypress + thigh (sigh) + sight + Cythera + size (seize) 


(a primal=language! (+ long itch 


(from EULALAIE !, to ULALUME!: 
you-hoo ... (= You, who .. .)) 


(+ nyuc! —; (&, ulti=mately, all the 
uterus stuff? — (and/or »outré!« as 
He (roe) often prescribed . . .))) 


(wellyes : the, (purely opticly- 
derived) + to hug: 


(which, 6acoarse!), is baSicly a way 
of saying the same-thing! ... 


»You act as if I mite ((One has the impression that 
there is 1 psy thread of diff'rants 
between the love of a man and 


that of a woman . ..« 
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be it BAUDELAIRE :»dans les nouvelles 
de poe il n'y a jamais d'amour: / be it 
Ww. LENNIG :»The only reliable detail 
is the remarkable fact that eroticism 
plays not the least role in his works : 
it is absent to such an extent, as to 
exceed all taboos. / be it MB 77f. 
that POEs marriage was never consu- 
mated, is accepted by several biogra- 
phers, the first being wOODBERRY. 
But while H. ALLEN claims, that P's 
opium-habit was the main cause of 
his impotence ... KRUTCH considers 
his imp psychic in origin.) 


Standard His famed aethereal impotence; — Listen-here, : His=body 
was an especially-significant block in the path of his soul!«. / (And 
P likewise grumbled) : »You can tell the story of Hís chastitty to 
some guy who's missin’ the brim on his cockt=hat. — Justasec. 
Wanna get it down .. 
the trick, andsoforth;« (He added 1 lovely dot : 


in satis=fucktion. Also took care to enlarge His alcoholic inland- 


. how in the end 1 simple »yu« woulda done 


., (and gazed at it 


sea ...) / Fr, (having first BRAzenly sZ?uggled My dead underpanted 
stumps to one-or-another of Her unmentionipples), approacht Us 
...) / (Well?, Chatterpouch ?. — 


(Since a little lamb was heard to mutter modestly : — ? —)) : »Honor 


anew, équally demur and decisive : 


it with a clover bouqet. —«. / (To which she pretended flummox- 
:sending His Franzchen away !? !«. Softly) : »'ll do it. — But 
: nease | do 
and then irll be up to=You to find wayS to playcate 
: — »Whar’s 


the current topick?«. / (Impotence). / ! »Than I can’t leave;« (She 


ation : ! : 
am wounded to the core; and will return spitefull; (— 
re=turn!); — : 


Me! —« (Instead of tugging Sumbuddy to-Yourself : ! —) 


resolved; or at best) : »I’ll run. — (: But put it off, till I get back!) ...« 
/ (And watcht her go with sutcha gaze ...) / (that W shook Her head 
yet ice mere. Fortunately She was so captivated by the subject, that 
She commenst, more incredulous than before) : »What I blieve to 
have thus far comprehended quite=clearly, is a truly mystical over- 


estimation of these etyms of=Yours. I am most certainly not foolish 


enough, to demand You offer »proofs<; but »establishing credulity: mite 
surely be in order ... : ?« / (For P) : »Now list’n up : that His »choice 
of topics: was steered by voyeurism, plus an obvious S=invalidism ? - : 
Dan has surely done a, hmyes I'd say, »prolifick« job in that regard. 
And there was even proof enuff for You earlier — (We mentioned it 
only just now!) — of the phenomenon of His cozying up to countless 
feemales; but leaping=away the moment thingS got S-serious : 
incessantly flirtying & versifying; — : but when it got down to iD? — : 
up'n'gone!« (half Con'babbo half ab=Alard half Archigallus). — : ? 


So what iS it Y?’ want ?«. / (For W repyudiated) : »Let Me speak My piece. 


(MB's »fugues 


(ayés : MAN USED UP; ts sutch an 
ymp; (a»maimed man:)) 


— I’m éven willing to ignore the fact that such excessive chatter about the-like is guaranteeD to fan the 


a foutill effort at creation) 


emberS of extinguisht randiness in the both of You ...« (& let Her 
mocking gaze rest on P) / (Who in pique stroked his S=collapsupple rod 
: !—); / (She went on) : »— but You need to make 1=thing far more= 


probable to Me...:on the one hand Y’=Both attribute to Him the most 


crippleD matrimonial incapacitease; on the other You want to label 
him a habitué of bordellos, with the most addickteD perversionS & 
disaSStrous imppulses. One=&=the=same demiman is spoesd to be, 
simultaneously ... (: ?) — well-fine; : f'rall I care »alternately: — filld 
with an utterly immuderate S-lust, and be a consummately-talented 
bard ass well. On the one hand quite masculine : an »athlete« (to the 
extent there was sutch back then), a notoriously=good swimmer ’nfact — 
and on th'other, (the S=) hand), lame, un'stable, a »no2can-do«-chimera 
: that You claim You can prove capabull of »highest barrel elevations: 


... hmyes well then I must have an utterly phalls con’ception of 


(wellfine : Pm simply »one of the 
many uncounted fictims of the imp 
of the Perverse«!) 


'impotence« if You can unite all=tþat : ?! —«; (shrugging. / And P, eagerly (& not inamicably)) : »T hat mite be 


the case Wilma — and We, most definitely, think no less of You on that 


account : there are, in pointa fact, the most diverse causes and reasons for 
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(& dif-Fáránz clappt=Us! - : 
APART:! (= FREUD xv, 144)) 


(also, out of infatuation, banged her 
fists (gether at the site (& the mental 
pictures corresponDan with it) : ! - 


(abstruse inclination ! ( : »Avoid 
cold chamois pizzles: an »inner 
voice: told Me; (presumably that 
»4th agency: .. .)) 


(: Settle down now - : Y’ got what 
Y’ wanted ! —« (Fr scolded with the 
lamb; (which evidently had begged 
for »mo=hoshor!«:?—)) : »oh You 
greedyguts & curlicue — : / gotta 
get=back to Dän ! —« (She shouted 
coquettishly over her lovely shoulder 


rf...) 


(: It should not be surprising that 
after all the incessant preoccupation 
with the repressed material struggling 
to be free in the human soul, the 
claims of all the same instinctual 
demands, which the an All Lid 
Dicker would otherwise keep under 
suppression, get shaken awake. 
These=too are the »Dangers of 
Analysis: . . .« (xvi, 95))« 


(Chamber singer: fari-nelly; 
(pseudomasculine : »bundla nerves, 
dresst like a man ...)) 

(,Con’cert on the S=string: / Fr 
scurried, spenDän plaintive gestures 
of love, into the house? 


(: According to HIRSCHEFELD & 
HAVELOCK ELLIS, masculine V's are 
nearly always impotent; either for 
reasons of age, or for psi=reasons: : 
HI 623)) 


:!:>Pleurez, pleurez, mes yeux!; / et 
fondez-vous en eau; - / : la moitié de 
mavie / a mi l'autre au tombeau!:; 
(Motto to MAN USED UP : an imp 
lament!)) 


mute motionless aghast)) 


: no=more no=more no-more shall 
bloom the thunder-blasted tree !)) 


The Great Movement) 


the gelded-state as well. Leaving quite aside congenital defects: — whose 
causes: may be, roughly speaking, illness: (= venereal diseases; but 
those not always); but above all »old age: (which catches up with every= 
one !). As for the»reasons (ie the ¿nner inducements), chief among them 
is »psychological impotence, (with the special case of »matrimonial); 
where a man phallters, »before his wife... (:?) — well, — : what thin is 
the Greek borrowing, Dan? When the cock won’... : ‘The fürst riddle 
- : Hey! -« (He 


almost-bellod !) : »that’s something a »woman: — (Who afterall cun do 


of the Junivarse : When is a man not a man? - . 


it practickly=anytime!) — can't possibly imagine : how=great the shock of 


that 1st geriatric impotence really is! — You're completely c'rect2Dàn : MB 


sould never! have written about Pos : the laments & conflickts of 
impPoetence to be heard here? — : put flat=out, »a woman has no-éár 


for that! ...:2...: 


(J. CHR. GÜNTHER calls imps straight= 
out »geldingss yes. - (:?) : nope; 
'anorchia: is congenital : »lack of 
testes ...) 


(anarthosis« = »incapable of erection: 


(: when hes a sham !; rw, (another 
one of the very great impotents 


(Our Friend Stretchleg: - (is, 
however, for LUTHER death. — 


(: to die the V=death: ...))) 


(well=salted« 's probly the right ...) 


(with amBi=dexterity & strange 
devices. (: & that in Winter=too; 
circumdanced by chickadees . . .)) 
(And once=more with knuckles to the 
clap=board maybe? ... (: No.)) 


(I worked, as inconspicuously as I knew how, my way house=wards, 
(ie upserved by STEPHAN buttacoarse) : ... (& 1 eye fixSt on the bath- 
(ie toilet)2windo : ? - .. . / (The broodalized maid stood, con'scentrating, 
at the mirror : ..? .. (now let a fart; & called defiantly in its wake : 
»Sss=t! —«) .. She shoved a clump of lovely=crumbled cuntry butter in 
her long mouth; (& suckD & slurpD : ! ... ptsh —); commanded Her 
mirrod-counterpárt) : »You are never to leave Franzl=alone! -«; She 
pretended to apply make=up. Hearkend to an (invisible) portable : ? — ; 
(a shrill, to deafen a man's ears!). Scratchled Herself, with an invisible 


hand : ! ... (in a spo(r)t more invisible : .. .). — Tilted her eve’sdropping 


head : ?—/ (Since P was commensing again; (more than a bit embarrasst)) 
: »Dáns suggesting - (if I understand him rite) — : one must differentiate 
among various forms of impness. Sutch as ’re incapabull of coitus; and 
(more advanced), Those who can no longer even masturbate. Almost all 
perverts, (including infuntile & geriatrick), have, as their common 


denominator, self=abuse — 'm I c'rect Dan ?« / (Yes; at least as a rough 


approach, sufficient for Our present »case ... (presumably inspired by the word »approach: / was Miss 


(what another situation! : 2 old men, 
stupidus bardus mulierosus, caught 
up in useless deep chittchatt. / A W, 
Who shouted at Us) : »A-lass & 
a-lack upon Your heads! . . .«. / 
Close=by Stephan & Co playin’, 
lazily, in the sandbox, (so as not to 
miss a word! ...)) 


JACOBI' behavior; Who, as an overweening sweetn'oafish kobold 
kept, Her hands, busy behind Me ... (?) - (but=just carrassing my 
shirt a bit, the poor urchinette; to make itself merry & well-disposeD 
again. (To be sure, likewise songing pop-leerics that summoned to 
libinous activitease.))) / (Could You not proceed in con'formity with 


Us to this X=tent, Wilma? —) : »that it haD to 've lead to a permanent 


sense of defectiveness; which must surely then result in (likewise 
permament) ill=lustrations ? And diversity of manifestation: is the same 
as oimp=portance:; x-pressing a constant=simmring, (suspended), 
preoccupation. Please, we beg You!, agree wíth the introduction of 
the IMPOTENCE-LAMENT as part of the thematic history of 
world literature —« (She now appeared passably mollyfied. when some 
AsmoDeus or other moved Me to add, and thereby ruin everything) : 
»— the »impotence lament: or the »nevermore=sequence: : stories of 
abnormal construction, recited in a language of the demi=dream ...« / 
(but since She had begun to gape her Big Mouth in wide sinseirity; / 
quickly yet) : »— whereby, as a result of being automatic ly rivet=gunned 
by etyms, there follo's a softening of ones own most aetherial 
constructure. « (okay & now You may fling Your-slime; ( : Féémales can 


acourse hump away forever & 3 days!) / (P also nodded in inen) : 
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(:»A seeming death is all My wish 
and hope; perhaps a disdained bolt 
from out the blue has wounded Me 
and all loves wider scope and left Me 
now bereft of worlds I knew .. .« 
LENAU, »Don Juan: : »There, in the 
work of another - (syphilitic bytheby) 
— writer, Y’ have almost the same 
metafors : »seeming death«; thunder= 
blasted; sense of doomsday.« 


: »Doin’ the splits is easy as pie! .. 


x=ploded in all three d'rections : 


: You need to honor ihm a=new!; 
(& not just him)) 


: Silly woman! - : as was also the 
case with Your Poe, alcohole was 
a S=ersatz !!)) 


as the slogan for the ad campaign (and/or sign-up prize?); 
the (sure to be inevitupple!) limitation of children is introduced, 
: A Color rv for Evry Castratee !« — : ? —« / (But W just went on raging; 
— / (specially since Fr was emitting oddish murmers, so pretty & 


(im)modest) / — (Her eyes had grown-basilikissy) 


(& that Christa : 


(dead = did = imp! (LEAUTAUD, nota bene : 
23.12.43 : The loss of any sort of 
erection was the most remarkable 


part ... like a localized death«) 


: first=TIMOTHY, in the sth! — : 


(:»S-invalid as S=acreage for 
S-fantaseesc —)) 


POE? : >A world without children:, 
(one could ask - : wur ?!— / 

(: There weren’t=any in My=stuff 
either ? but there'S other reasons 
for that, W; (I could at least X until 
48...) 


..«) / (And W, instantly & sassily, 
!_); 


desecrate the RAVEN now too, with your intellicktual fraud & verbal 


»Dàn!? — : are You about to 


mugging?! — imp'puss?ble! — And Yóull bolster Him in the process, 
tosspot-You ? ; as crude ás you are codgerly —« / (for P, pomp'ously) : 


»Acqua certe tantas res no efficit. — : Say-Dàn, how would this do 


once 


(Ohsày : now that GRZIMEK has 
openly adfuckated it (granted 200 
years after MALTHUS *)? ... given 
how Germans are built, there's some 


sS and vö. hope=now.)) 


shamefull bellystuffers, one stuffing rother’s!), 
She that liveth in pleasure is dead while she liveth!< 


2« /—).: 


»Intended for widows;« (supPlied the Little One in=passing; (all 


too caught up in the transition from a cheek rub, (in regard to My 


rt shoulderblade), to a breath of a kiss of ven,f7,ation (chastitized 


with the assistance of My shirt=curtain) : ! — ; — : ? —) / (Ah mdearest 
heart! — I am caperable of nothing more than the intimation of a 
words words words 
S=act; - (: - 77 looks carasses kisses loot 
— aii 
words words 


I much=prefurrD to phall sighlent; —) / (but She, (astute & somehow 


unpleasantly=moved ?), first lent an ear, than, (wå rily), formulated : ? 


.../ (I can no longer formulate it = I can't get it longer for mulieration) 


/ —) :»You act Dan ...:as if Your difficulties were those of a stranger; - : 


about whom You don't really care all that much. —«; (flattering=choked) 


: »when there'S not a per daughter Who’D bllieve You're so-five! ...«/: 


»Enuffa Your yapping squeeking squinching! : 1 more titter-'ruption! 


. (: ?) — : The Jéws draggd Jason out? — Yes=sure ...« (W lookt 


around, uncertainly : ? —) : 

curtain falls«, (P, promptly)) 
Yóu claim that His classifickation as an imp provides an in-stunt 
explanation for a great=many, otherwise inexplicable macro- & micro= 
details. And so first the choice of tópicks : why does He constantly 
babble on with sutch glee about the »seeming dead? — : Cause there'S 
always, as in the letter to Frau Whitman, the curse : Oh Gut!, how I 
curse the impotence of the Pen !«. — Justasec. Then there're those stories 
in which He, in apparent jest, sircumlocutes about the impotence of 
the spouse — LOSS OF BREATH, (which MB herself has made a start at 
evaluating in this same regard) : »Behold me then safely ensconced 
in my private boudoir, a fearful instance of the ill con'sequences 
attending upon irascibilityc ... : ?« / (First -fire is hiding in there; & 
also £zRos : >I will bring fire to thee.) / — : »Fine! - So He'soalive, with 


the qualifications of the dead — dead, with the propensities of the living 


earth 


Ar — being very calm yet brassless.« 


— an anomaly on the face of the 
»Anomaly always »anus malus«; the »dead« always S=dead?« / (Plus his 
»did«) : » cording to P 1 done !«, »cum!« in the ejaculatory=sense. -» My 
brass: (to be translated as »pluck« as »\S=punk!«) »was entirely gone. I 
could not have stirred with it a feather if my life had been at issue, 
or sullied even the dellicacy of a mirrors; moreover »my inability: 
. : Sse ane . ; 
(= impotence) >to proceed in the conVarse'ation with my wife, I 


then con'cluded to be totally destroyed, were in fact only partially 


(Acts ? 1726? 


»— I dunno about that=either. —« / (»The 


: »Io the matter at hand, folks : Daniel, 


(the Mummy: too; or »the maimed 
many; (the V, »who sees heaven open: 


(Eureka) ...) (from Oct.18, 48 


(Fr. also toilet (+ boue) / (ill with 
disease + con’seek=wenches 


(feathers: = O=hair 
+ sully the mirror 


(constantly »con« imp & »pen« 
& vague = vagina«=etyms !) 
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impeded ... he can only speak >gutturally:; and on this basis >I 
might have still continued to her the con’munication of my 
sentiments; this pitch of vice (the guttural) depending, I find, not 
upon the current of the breath, but upon a certain spasmodic action 
of the muscles of the throat ... a 1000 vague & lachrymatory fancies 
took possession of my thole. You can read the hole thing; : nothin’ 
changeS.« / — : »For example — « (W, acerbicly) : »that he rummages thru 
closet after closet; and in one also finds >a bottle of Grandjeans Oil of 
Archangels:, is for You a toilet-x-ploration?; — sure. The tragedy 
»Metamora: .. . ? ; ahyes. — : >I practiced for some time by the borders of 
a well-frequented m'arsh; — herein, however, having no reference to a 
similar proceeding of Demosthenes, but from a design, peculiarly & 
conscentiously my own: — : where Yóud again propoese the voyeur 
is revealing his intentions, as blurred as he pussybly can.« (P lively) : 


»Yesbutt Wilma - : 


her husbannd, that he is, >to tell the trous: (= -if the trou would but 


its exactly the same when Frau PHALL says of 
tell), »an idle body ... a mere make-weight ... good for nothing. 
Nope, m’Dear / think that only now do the subtletease become clear 
— the >I never spoke of passion: in MORELLA ?; by now we kno it's a 
conbination of pushing & pussy: : sümpin' he never could : so that this 
seemingly absurd statement, (for he Who never speaks of passion to 
his beloved ? : He does not lóve Her !), takes on its (dis=)honest meaning. 
Or in Ms IN A BOTTLE, statements like >I have often been reproached 
with the aridity of my genius ... has been imputed to me as a 
crime, can be reduced to the >lack of juice-&-energy in His 
genitalia, and rite away the imp (+ pyud«!) popps up again from b’lo 
: !« / (The famous »solar eclipse? takes on the secondary meaning 
of) : » eclipse of the Son:, 'nd Y’ kno that »eclipsis: is also the (fleeting) 
male S-infirmity« — (by the moon: by the by) - ; and Y’ havta 
immediately drag=in the fruits of reading his PINAKIDIA : where 
He mentions how in the year »of Christ's crucifixion: »a total eclipse 
of the Son at noon; and »either the author of nature suffers; or 


he sympathises with some who dox ...? — : The son is therefore 


(It coulD be, that He's hinting at cunny- 
linkt=us here, the old Con kisst a d'or) 


(+ lacrimae Cristae. Fancy: = Ø + thole... 


now listn=up : »Oil of the Arse=Angel: ? ! 


from »meat & Amore-amare 


+ pee=cul & con=scent; (whereby »piculs: are the measure for »bitch de mare 
in PYM=YMP), you remember ?)) 


( 
( 
(= swamp; (where dwell the Ghoulls)) 
( 
( 


(also »dry, fever=languishing:) 


(don't resist the multiple meanings !) 
—:>] have learned by experience to 
demand that every psychological 
finding must be supplemented with 
a complete explanation, and even 
overdetermination:. (FREUD i, §24)) 


overcome by weakness at the noon of life.« / — : »'Sblood and zounds! —« (P with joy. But then rite away, 


bewailing) : »Y' need 2-3 pairsa hands to do this job! ...« / (An opinion 


that Fránzchen appeared to share; for She withpered, tr¥S & thlyly) : »'t's 


rite — : 


(Simultaneously sex arms full of sumpin' virile; & 1 to 2 for that 


a body D like to grab holda /éts more all at one time! -« / 


(Think iD ro-times rite=now : 
I m not grab holda everything 


in life !« 


S=thingmabobble, rite?) : »Hów »anancasticly: the, in this re(ar)guard 


»poor« POE=critter has to proceed is documeanted wherever y' crack the 
book=open - : lets take f’rinstance the (previously) nicely=flaggelated 


TO ONE IN PERI=DAYS< : 


corresponding nostril : ...); He studied a=head in his text all on his= 
own : ? ...) / (and I paid W a (segueing) conpliment, purporting as to 


how Fránzi had been raised quite charmingly) 


? ...« / (B the volume in His left; while His rt forefinger tickled at the 


(an organ whose hue is purplish red 
but all the more permanent for it 


: »Say, a (distant) 


acquaintance confesst to Me once in regard to her daughter : >If I can 


get Her past 16, without her bringing a baby into the house? ...« 


— : ?« / : »Oh You; : Sweettalker! —« (She first mutterd; but then 


admitted) : 


as a mother. - : the only & best »thànx« Y’ get from these brats is a 


kick in the butt.« / : »Well m’dear —« (D distractedly): »— getting’ >the 


»Yesyes; that's about all that one can manitch nowadays, 


(whereupon Fr instantly pantomimed 
with the aforesaid se&ment : ! - : and : 
»— an anancastic yourself !« : ? — / 
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thanx of a kick in the butt: from Franzi? - : that'll set men fightin’ for 


the=chance again! — uhm - : >A voice from out the Furuere cries : 


On! On!« haha; but His »spir (= water=cock) lies, Mute motionless 
aghast. For : »Alas all=ass, with me, the Light of Life is o'er! : No 
more — no more — no more!« — : thats it, the »mevermore=SEQUENCE«! — 
That it’s motionless: is cléar. »aghast« says that His »mental faculties 
(BERENICE!; from »mentula = phallus) are shot. And »mute« equals, 
(quite apart from the »yucetym; & the »rippt out tongue, »mutilate:, 
aimed! — : this=however in turn- Wilma, (à la MAN USED UP), is 
identical with "imp« —: ? — : Woman let DZn finish! —« / (So that W 
actually did shut her (big) mouth. : -) / (Me=quickly) : »Ill not 
mention all the cross-&-inter-connections, like» mew = meow = pussy; 
+ horsebarn, and hideaway. Plus »mutiny:, the refusal to co'operate. 
And every good=German is reminded of »mutabor in HauFF’s »Calif 
Stork; ie the »inconstantly changeable; (where men, out looking for 
brides, are transformed into Big Birds ...). — More=pertinent yet, 
however, mite well be »mutual = reciprocal; »muto = penis: Wilma!; 
(and a certain Livy calls the Jews at issue genitalia mutila). I have 
no doubt that You are, im=mudiately, remindeD of ARNHEIM; where 
it is decreed that the greatest geniuses have to be »mute & inglorious 
— : ? — : but that is, (from hencefore) : »maimed & hole=less! — You= 
both need to serve up some better quotes; pose some more difficult 
questions ...: ?« / — : »Why is it that, in LIGEIA, his memory fails 
him ? Does Your version make that any clearer ?« (W) : >I cannot, for my 
soul, remember ...«4 and again, »in our endeavours to recall to 
memory something long forgotten, we often find ourselves upon the 
very verge of remembrance without being able in the end, to remem- 
ber: — wait; - You'll probly want to expounD again on this >not 
being able of-His, rite?« / (P alert) : »That alone 'D do the job. — 
But doesn't even begin to x-haust the lament of >fox lost his tail. — 
(: I mean these etyms are really a many splend'orD thing!) - just 
lisťn to that »without being able in the end:? : Po & no vend of it; 
(just like the »buttzend of a sausage)! And he triesn'tries but can’t 
e«member?. : »membrummx the male privy part; ergo >refit his 
member — : Dän ?; ve I hit the nail on the head ?« / (But that’s still 
not everything) : »In termsa »Bi-S« include the virgin'S »membrane 
— Y’ see, »upon the verge-virgin« has already slippt out; which is 
then linkt (the Bi-valves been openD) to the male »virga=virgula 
: the orods in the ovirgultum = bushes & sh=rubbery. What He 
wants to re=cullect is long & fur-gotten«. And Wilma’s 1st sentence 
surely admitteD it ass well : |] can not! — for my thole! (= furry peg 
+ My trufu) - resmember Myself !«. That statement bristles, (just as 
our théory demands), with the woe=full cries of a »bungler:, (BON= 


BON; ‘cording to P 1»an unperforming husband) : >I longed, but was 


(You've surely sho'D quite enuff 
compulsions) : »the way You, con'- 
stuntly, havta lay Your head òn=Me, 
and Your armS róind-My arms... : 
're Y done with your ten=count 

yet ?« / : »If Nobuddy’S gonna count= 
along? —« (and, with, m¥ted, v(o)ice) 
:»—’siD really pretty? — . . .« / (Oh, 

I knew rite=off; (Her butt); when 
was the last=time I'd seen it? — (those 
famous 8 years ago? — (—»had it in 
hand... (sorda like : »sweet was the 
time: ...))) / She went on speaking 
slippily: (as if ass=slé€p); —) : »- "nd 
when I invision You; sitting with a 
lingerie catalog; so You can beogle 
those demi=nuDe strayngerS -: ? - :! 
— : [d scratcht iD z/[2out! ...«)) 


(2 »all S!9 


(COLLE, Alphonse impuissant... 
(:? — on a remote road, in the S, 'd 
been the starta some rumblin ...?) — 
+ gusset — (the »aghast«))) 


(belongs with »castration«, yes.) 


(also >to moult: yes; when birds just 
squat-there sadly / »mutation: = 
change of voice in boys; in puberty / 


mute: = bird shit))) 


(1 iii, 387 


(+ Re Membro: = King Member; (like »King Stag.. .)) 


impotent!«; (MONOs & UNA). —? ...« / (so sweet was the cry of a bird. — : ? —) / (That W fell silent.) / 


(B wisely & pond'rously, raiseD his slitely=tippsy countenance : ?) 


— / (and even Stephan's brother, (in his heart o' hearts an ox), came 


to a halt; (upon seeing Us come to one); - : ?) / (Fr looked up=ward in d'lite, out of her birchleaf= 


(:»daddaddadmm: ?; (deep; but not 


too deep .. .)) 


green CŒUR DE FRANCES-€yes : 


— — — a Where am? -« in My ear : 
...? / (ts relatively ease=see, m'Dear. I clearD My own well cried= 


out beer bass : ch=hm) : »— ‘They róde benéath the gréenwood pines, 
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(so that even Stephan mutterd : »The 


man can sing, Sindeed . . .« —) / (Yes 
yes : like a stable=boy; in a screaming- 
match !)) 


I bird did sing upón the ash, — : ‘They rode beneath the greenwood 


She. Gent. Ly. Pálld. The. Reins. — : The bells did ring so brihite- 


cous 


and-fi-hi-ne« —«; (an a US=tickly auspicious spot by the way.) / 


(The bird had of course long since & in horror fleg” on its way). / My 


Regina Coeli. She gave a wily & gratefull nodD : ! — Then, however, in 


at morn at noon at toilet dim ...) 
reject 


mock=pon-sefaction) : »| am-not the heavenly virgin; — : Z am the Elfin- Queen! — (and Yóu are »Dan the 


color 


Rhymer!) —«, (She gently rested a right hand (no less (£5 ro- phylld by 


foliage) upon Her collarbone : ! — (tho to be sure (& sad to say) she haD 


to yawn : ©)); / (which provokeD W to remark) : »Lollygággin' again ? 
Gone limp: have Y’ - She's bed-addickted Y’ kno,«; (bywaya smirking- 
x-planation to Me) : »— "nd I kno a reason flor it : 
heart! plus a per verse hand ...« (& prob’ly woulda utterd more,) 


/ (had P not admonisht Her shoulder : —- - : 


a depraved 


? — —) / (while the Little One, deftly, turnd íD round 


thus) : »I confess. — : Cause than I always Bink of BACK- THEN!. 


Sitting in my little bed=boat; : & sailing for NEVERMORE ...«; 


(not a bad marriage-limit. (You- 
neath Mine acourse for 7, & many- 


—-:2?!-«; (She warbled) : »- :»for when You kisst My lips, — You phell 
neath my spell for 7-8 years !« — : I'm off to the Chlo* .. .«, (She tackt 
(sfisticateD-casually) on. (Vanisht on elfin tippitoes.) —) / (And We 


more ...)) 
remained-behind« somehow.) / — Sirtainly : not=only MICHAIL LER- 


dismissing as without-foundation the  MoNTOv should be able to boast his descent, from THOMAS VON 
mythical tales, which connect EDGAR 
POE with noble families of Europe, it 
seems certain, that his great-great 


grandfather . . .)) 


ERCELDOUNE : ÉVERY-Writer should design his (own) fam'ly tree: ...) / 
er 


(: só-lovely the gro’th of the tipple of ad rt. shoulder=arms ...)) / 


Since W shunted Her way=in, and began) : »You may well demonstrate 


((: Whozall mite be there in2 Mine ?! 


PLE D UMS 


SPP ees 


an art, Dan; and make a pied'n'curly beauty of PoE’s pieces, with 
masterly twistsnturns, till I am sheerly a bliever2 Myself ... but, 
(X=cuse Me!), : Addiction to sarcassm; which always proclaims a 
depraved heart; — (You will forgive Me-Dàn) ...« / (Nope. I entertain 
nó-'poeligies. (Because I myself am all=too d’erectly implicateD, 
Wilma)) : »I've said iD already, - : how sutch an experience is alien to 
women ... (Mmzeshall I put it otherwise-práps? —) : what one has 
never-had, one can never bemoan itS loss, rite ?. On tother hand : the 
man who snivels all too-sinseirly — : hàs posseSst; &-/ost iD! — : ?« / - : 
»By which You would imply that He once was cáperbull;« (P, matter= 
o'-facktly) : »In reply to which I would like to plead : that (as You 
Yourself have already quoted) as early as his first publication (in 1827) 
one finds the insinuation about the »weakness of his soul — :?«/ (Well 
conclewd what is to be conclewded!) : »To wit, how the event that 
made Xing abwhorrent to (and/or impossible for) Him — (ie either a 
psychological shock; or venereal disease) — must've happened pré= 
viously ! — (: ?) - Ah=Wilma; You may assume the greatest up=riteness : 
it could, just p'raps, be, (tho I am of another opinion), that the 1st 
F=fort of our little student, (who from the first bat of His lashes was 
fixated on beogling!), to give a real-squeeze to some loose miss, 
X=poesed His incapacity for that sorda-thing ...« / (For P shook his 
head) : 


»thunderblasted tree, that will blossom nevermore. M=m : >a pickled 


»Nópe. — Nóno : then He wouldn't fanatisize about the 
spirit is not good« as BON=BON is informed .. . (: ?) — well from >spirt = 
spurting cock & >to pickle = to infect venereally«! — (Settle down, 


Wilma : I cant argue with You rite now; 've gotta jot some notes) ...« / 


(Franzlein was=gone ? — (Ahyés : 
"THE AIRY BUSYNESS OF MISS GOOD- 
FORNAUGHT: ...)) 


((Ah . . . : this con=tracting: of 
syphilis — ? — could always invulve 
»self=punishment: . . .)) 


(TH. MANN’s Doctor Faustus: .. . — 
(? : I don't like him, (TH. MANN), 
not-especially !, Wilma. - (?) -) : 
»Anyone in 1950, who wrote like 

a Good Man of 1850... (?) - : 
GUTZKOw's » Magician of Rome: is 
petter! : pFFF!...«)) 
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(TIl give you a cuppla equivalent catchwords, okay ?) / : »Do that« (Was 
His lively reply ...) (so then »unique = eunuch«; »emasciation: = 
emasculation« »fallacious = fallacy: (always = Phallus + fail); »desolate 
+ lacking thole + dissolute; when seen from round this corner, the 
‘RODMAN, mite also well be »rot« and/or »rottenc?, ‘cording to Pı 
quite=frankly syphilitic. That He had such a longing for the Pole is 
his own fervent wish for a »pole = rodi.) : »The freequeynt & ele&nt 
disdain for »fact« and The Great Movement could be ascribed to 
'sour grapes, — i imp=synonym to keep an eye on is hidd’n in castle; 
: cause so mania them 


chat d'eau & castor the bibere & castrate, 


(You can build an etym rite here'n'now, Paul) 
are gathered=here too : 
French »chátré or hongré : whereby Y’ should keep a good hold onto 
the offshoot; »Hungary = hungry = to hang - another big fat 
cluster-huh ?« / (He wrote; and then said) : »uhm-Wilma? - : You- 
Yourself callD my attention to how in PREMATURE BURIAL — (which, 
»Death=S= 


death occurring too soon, or before S=maturity) — there’s a passage 


and without twisting any verbal arms, can also mean : 


that’s almost identicul with an episode in Mummy; that is, the 
experiment with the galvanic battery. And since one is basicly over- 
whelmed by the same word=material, in the same situation, that 
alone is announcement enuff that the two stories are identical; 
and, (behold!), for Him a »mummy: is álso just a dried-up version 
of seeming death!; which, however, can be >reanimated« — Hmyes; 
itD be a mattera gréatest intrest to kno whether >galvanizing: was 
used as an anti=imp=therapy - : ?. — (Just as in gen’rall, (nd this 
"D be the eggsPerimentum Crucis!), one surely ought to be able to 
come up with proof of all sordsa, con'cave, easements to counterdct 


impotence? —) : ?« / (LetS take it up rite now) : 


»back then »eclectrifyings for precisely=that purpose, 


castle = 


brothel 


castor = beaver ~ ~ 
randy as a beaver 


bibere drink 
beefer = fleshly, 


woman 


chateau 
chat d’eau 
water pussy 


castor=oil 
ricinus = toilet 


; castrate (Fr. chátré) 
(or an Intersection of Conplexes:, 
if Y! so like) 


imp = Fr. hongré ~ hunger ~ du cd ^ horse 


to hang 


COn the Antonyms of Primitive 
Words: : already in mhg heal 

= castrate; (paps indeed from 

"a cure for the ills of rut?) — (FREUD, 
(&-the Whole School) knew far 

too little about the GREAT LECKSER 


((: >It was the song sung by the nightwatch in Mutina in Italia, for the Army of 
Huns had assembled before the episcopal city. The monk himself=had, 3 years 
previous, stood as armed guard, at the gate of St.GERM NIAN Us, & knew well 
the hiss of the Hunnish arrows : ` ! ' — : WHEN THE TELLTALE SIGN OF NEW 
BATTLE PASSES THROUGH THE AIR, THE OLD SONGS COME TO MIND-AGAIN! 

..€7 . (That=how=ever imp-plys : I'm fonder of scHEFFEL than of THOMAS 
MANN !! ....) — (?) / (For) : »... nother Great Alcoholic —«; (P; (Who, 
apparently on the look=out for compurgators . . .)) 


(: »' ts what I'm sayin’! - «(Fr nít- 


pickt . . .)) 


: I should have intimated, that The 
Will did not perfuct its intention; 
(Poe, (on LIGEIA :»the weakness of 


his feeble Will«)) 


: you shell have my con’scent — (and 
the plum; : we mustnt furget the 
plum !) — let Me see ...; (3 SUNDAYS 
IN A WEAK); for which P1: can be 
upplied : >} Mandays in a We§k: = 
NEVER !)) 


was all the rage.«. / — : »Yóu? - : have nóthin' to con'tribute!«; (W = 
wildly, to Her daughter. Sarcastic) : »Afterwards You'll not sleep a wink 
the hole nite. And the bed'll just keep squeaking, (as if Y were Dancin’ 


on it); and You'll sneak off to the john ...« / (: bicker back home, 


(I must once again recommend the 


old rr !) 


(The=Charrd=ass Fürcin 


folks!; (& quickly take the side of the now pale-faced Little One!) —) : »Don't pick on Franzl; Franzl is 


(the acoo=sticks were likewise tóó- 
fav rable; (and after which even= 
Steven applaudeD)) 

(Excellent=Paul : »Remplis ton 

verre vide! — : Vide ton verre plein !« 
(= Dry soNDavs)) 


(peacefull: didn't come close; (if I 
had not, from above, paid sutch close 
attention to the whole Showse of the 
tender bosom!) :» Now this globe of 
the Arse turns upon its own AxiS — 
reVulv'sc (3 Sundays)) 


good as gold. — (: ?) — (You don’t bllieve it?) - : Well offer=up proof 
rite now. — Francisca?; cmere to Me; and fall asleep upon My breast : 
— ? ...« / (She came; with no-dlay. (Leaned Her back against Me; 
and bedded her Head in my crookt If arm : ! ...)) / (since W was on the 


verge of rebellion,) / (Me, earnest, my finger to my lips : pSSt — , — 


(buttacoarse I havta cradle=Her with a lollaby; - : mh=mhh! -) : 
»— : »Rock & Roll in Riding^&"£^8. — « (g66d! : the rite=sonority ! — (&, 
barely=visible, rock-róll góing-gone — : Y'see, how those lil eyes are 


startin to-close !?—)) —: » —all around the bay«. — All down to Morning- 
Town; —: many miles awazay ...« —« (very husht now Wilma! (Softer 
n'softer-& -humm-mello'er —«; (nd My breath held out impressively- 
longer!)) —) : »m=hm=hm hmzm-hmeaall around the bay: -« (now a 
deep breath - : hf) : » —» — All down to Morning Town : many miles away 
TEES « -« (& so=long!; (and naught but de=crescendo - / ( : so calmly 
came Her breathing: ...) / (Thou art the calm! .. uhm-) : »Please- 
Wilma? - : see for Yourself. — The twofold effect : a) how Your daughter, 
litrally, mite here present an Allegory of Slumber. And, b), : that My 


hands sole value is to serve as (cradling) bars=rods : a th? mble's-width 
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: MY LAST ... !)) 


disDànce all=round ...?« / (For, a fascinated, W had emitteD) : 


» — cunning beast! —« (in a whisper : ! —) / (Me at once) : »Nów if You'll 
permit Me! —«; (with an ingen'iouS rumble : ?) —). / — (Wzinstuntly) 
: »Rite; I shoulda said »paira=beasts..— : Tsk=within view of the bio= 
logical mother; : to láy arms round a child /ke=that! ...« — / (& Ste- 
phan also gave a nodda approval, à la »That he un’nerstan’s!«. He turned 
his hmyes=countenance (saturninely:) brotherwards, (to explain sum- 


?! — ; (and then He 


as if to say »behold, here the coat of arms - : 


(this damnd >judgmentalism«! - 

(I'd say : on the jacket of the FLIESS= 
core'espondánce, our friend- FREUD 
looks like a Beatle=himself!; (& 
greasy: in genrall!...))) 


(finally) nodded too : ! : < : 2)))) / (I, (with some effort; (since My Sweet Burden lookt on the verge of phalling 


: I swear to you, that my thole is 
incapable of dishonour !« (to HELEN 
18. Oct. 48) 


blush at Your own suspicions, 
Wilma (sadly, I know, I am shorn 
of my strength; (à la srM(r)soN; 
6 Nazarene:))) 


into a pert=inacious dormousey slumber . ..)) / (:»Hold-Dàn hands? : 
I rest from all my woes ! «. — (Now She began to smile in Her dream, half 
child half cherrub ...)) / —) : »Silence. — She awakes ... : ? —« / (And 
then They=both speak in a jumble atwants : W) : »Enüffa Your spéck- 
tuckle. — Daniel ? : thzs soul I shall demand of You one day !« (and Fr) : 
»Where am? — I slept; I dreamt« — (: Who ìs thisewoman ?) — »’Twas 


more n-bliss .. .« / : » — twasemoron«; (W added satiricly. And to Me) 


: »Bout=what She was dreamin’, You'D best nòt ask — they're verytupple 
géniuses of perversion, Her & Her »Christa:; even in their sleep. — Scoot; 
march on Your way : I'd like a swigga=water.« / (Not to worry Wilma) : 
»Daniel v225 : ‘Thou art weighed in the bell'ance, and art found 
wanting: — is a quote the English use bywaya jokin' about debtors, and 


smother defects: : when Y’ realize that in the ur=text it reads >tekel(ili)<, 


(regarded every summons to haste as 
unnatural: (= a special hallmark)) 


OP 1: acourse 


a newssharp ray of lite is surely cast upon that magic word ?« / : »''S 
almost tóó-lovely —« (P deeply moved) : »'nd We haven't even gotta a 
good-hold yet on vimpotent:=itself.— He therefore not only did not 
possess a »great fortune like William le Grand; but was also pyscholog- 
icly=unfortunate with the ladies-'ngen'rall ... : the »Big Willy« pff, ie 
quite obviously apenis«!; ‘cording to the best dicktionaries. — But for 
now let's stick with ... 1 variant is enriched by sMOLLETT; where the 
chambermaid Jenkins writes about an »imp' end rascal: : so Y' can have 
no objection to LANDORS »impudent bobolink: = impotent bobble- 
link, Wilma. — : what èlse Dan ?« / (Well maybe important) : »In the 
important LONGFELLOW=review you find, one directly above the other 
: vague & [impotent tre?tises . .. con'firming the general Erro. Not the 
least important |service ...« : the simple placement of the words, one 
atop the other, attests to the link in His vocabulary=center :»Alas!« (He 
cries out, when con'fronted by Miss BARRETT) : »here indeed do we feel 
the impotence of the pen: — He was simply & most dolefully de=penised; 
Latin impos: ...« / : »His everlastin’ »imposts & lintels«! — thoseve 
annoyed Me since I dunno when; cause I couldn't grasp the preference. 
Well=néw it's all=clear acoarse ! .. . (:?) — : Latin lente (lentescere etc.) 
is, on an asscending scale, »indolent; lacking fire; viscous and gluey; 
abating; turning supple; insensitive-dragging: — so that when, on 
principle, He posits that paira words, »impost & lintel; hmyes then put 
quite Simply it means »impotent & limp: = imp to the 2" power! (And, 
later on, isnt MELLONTA ultimately all about »a new fountain at 
Paradise, the Emp'Er(r)o(rs principle pleasure garden«? — well Wilma 
this ’s enuff o' that! : the»yu« in new; a neu-nude»fountain: in »peridise<; 
and the Kaiser is an imp + Eros; and it'S a most elecunt playground 


— : ?!« / (And of great in'trest) : »THE IMP OF THE PERVERSE; 


(: »His will was at no period positively or thoroughly under my control: is said 
(in VALDEMAR) of a man whose »lower limbs much resembled those of John 
Randolph: - : and hé was >insane:! 

(Yes; also in DEKKER 


(impudence = penis; (attested since 1760)) 


(=important, not=because it’s good or scratches deep b’neath the surface; but 
because it’s so fulla S=teetertotters !) 


(pen = penis 


(in MELLONTA, yes; or MUMMY 


(imp + Eros 


(and for »emperor: add the »pyr« in the middle : Greek »fire-burned. ... (: ?) - : 
Hey, He knew »pyr« well enough : check out the motto to »Charmed Eros! 
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where a veritable collection of »imp:=sequences are gathered : >the title; 
faculties & impulses; simply; impel; important; imperceptible; 
>I had 


some experience in these fits of perversity; and I remembered well, that 


impetuously; impatient; Imp; impertinent; unimpressive ... : 


in no instance I had successfully resisted their attacks; and on it goes 
»>impdy; and imprisioned; and emphasis — (I just ticked a féw). — Or; 
He boasts of his deep reverence for the trou ... impotent by dissipation 
— the demands of trous are severe; ultimately, what He's formulated 
here is x=actly the same as f'rinstunts the likewise recurrent, super- 
ficially and apparently quite innocuous (indeed profound) statement 
that »poetry and passion are discordant... (:?) —« / (But P pickt up 
on the answer. In his favrut crude fashion, He said) : »You'll never 
Wee : they don’t get 


along. I’ve just been reminded of sumpin’ in Mr. »Horn’s URION; 


learn. — : Try positing it as »POE tree and pus 


where, putting on His pious face, He warns of the »attempt at 
commingling the obstinate oils and waters of Poetry and of Trous 
: don't ever miX 'em, those juices from the Po=tree & the hole!« 
Just lis'n-up; it goeS on : »we reject passion from the true — from 
the pure Poetry: : So in outrage He rejects passionate pussy-pushing, 
both by the trou and the poe tree. Wilma, if You'D remove the 
blindfold from Your eye just=once : it iS (in pointa fackt!) ever and 
again the »sPIRT OF THE DID«!«. / (Quite=crect) : »Which is why 
He's specially attracted to these — yes, wait! : not so much »realms 
of the dead, as — >limbos« between death-&-life, to these wretched 
nook(ie)s — Y’ do recall, why >AL AARAAF: bears its name? — it'D 


presumably be not all that unprofitable to give sALE's Koran a read; 


but lets keep iD-short; it is »the realm of departed spirits, intermediate between heaven and hell; a 


(crippled: is likewise the term for it : in HOP=FROG 


(well for example 1 iv, 230; repeated on p. 93 (et. al.) 


(if You're really of a minD to do it, Y’ can just let passionate: stand : sex of 
one, half duzzin’. . .) 


(+ »con & mingerecass well; plus tempt = temple: + nate = nates 


(: »Andocranniesc?—« (P askt expectantly : ? ...)) 


(:»dep.spir.« = a water tap that's 
dide? / (+ Pifan P mutterd ...)) 


its not, as You=both can see, a bad fit 
with POE's con'ception) 


sort of purgatory for those, who, though they deserve not to be 
sent to hell, yet have not merits sufficient to gain them immediate 
admittance into Paradise, and will be tantalized here for a certain 
time, with a bare view of the felicity of that place. Which means that 
said demi-damnees may yet be able to find their way to hyren's realm 
after they shell have performed an act of adoration; whereas other 
(authorities) claim, AL AARAAF is intended for those, »who have gone 
to war, without their parent's leave, and therein suffered martyrdom.. 
There aren't all that many who dwell in this not all that large space; 
for it is said that They can »hold con'ference with the inhabitants 
of both, paradise & hell; and the blessed and the damned will also be 


able to talk to one another. Moroever >there will be also angels in the 


form of men: etc. etc. — Let Us interpet this as a secret disclosure, of 


(they can't get admit=DANce 
immuddyately ... 


(the bare (= nekkid) view of the 
phallisitty of that playce ... 


(The Blessed Damozel; slammin’ the 
door) ... /? —: also + dimmed? ?, 


(= imp ...)) 


how He mite likewise have found Himeself in such an intermuddyate 
state : He couldn’t get into=Peridise d'rectly. Hed also abscondeD to 
the military. There are »angels« teeming allround Him - (and when 
they're vill angels: ...« / (For W tore the book away from Him yet 
again) : »You=two act as if He — (: like=You!) - thota nuttin’=else. — 
Here; (& refute Me if Y' cun!); the review of a certain WILLIAM 


WALLACE; and ’ndeed what does He offer here ... :»The Chaunt of a 


Souk ... : ? — Swine! —« (She snorted. Snatcht the glass from Her 
daughter's (highly=erogenous) hand : ! - . She drank; - ; (and lirrally 
tosst it back to Her : ! — . She read) : »» My early splendour’s gone ... in 


dried up fountains ...«« (more wildly; / (when She beheld Our just 


(The Cuntata of the Thole : Say that’D intrest Me, what=all he found 


specially praiseworthy 'bout-thát : ?) (so that the Little One splayD Her 
fingers in alarm=@&=amazement : ? .. . 
/ -/| - : & caught it deftly. And set it 
on thegreen-grass. - / (:? - >I can phyl 
Your Nearness, m'Dear! —; (my sun 
in splendour !) 
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litely shrugged shoulders : ! —) / —) : » —»no matter, what our fut'uere 
Fate may be ... and TROUS arising from yon deep, is plain as a white 
statue on a tall dark steep; damn. - :»Earth & Heaven were fair ... 
the sense, yet love, of madness - the glorious choral exultations — the 
fur=off sounding of the banded nations — the wings of angels in 
melodious sweeps ... the very dead astir within their coffined deeps 
... a swathe of purple, gold, & amethyst — and, luminous behind the 
billowing mist, something, that looked to my young eyes like God.« - «; 
(She just snifft snot; (meaning infackt >fell silent) / —) : »Hmyes —« (P 
snugly) : »You're downrite unfortunate in Your quotations. — "Tanyrate 


the upshot is, that - (Who woulda thot iD !) — for His poetry & poesy:, 


(+glory (= hole) + Greek »chorion + (furried) booming nates 


(+ angels + mal odios + melody / even the»did« began to stir again / the 
»sunset hues: as We, politely, called them at the start; (at our present stage 
We'll havta say »excremental nuances, Wilma!) / and then, behind belly- 
lo'ering fogs and »dreamy veils, a thing that to my young eyes look like 
a»gut = O...)) 


We are always allowd, as a kinda test, to insert, »POE tree & pussy; — curious —«, (He mutterd pensively.) / 


(: PH upply it shortly to Our tópic !) 


(While Maid Fránzlein once again inquired, modestly but firmly, 
about any mall aphrodiax) : »Yep Mumps : ought not a girl — (& as a 
spouse thin áll=the=m$re!) — kno these things?. A sirtain »marital 
happineSS« is also=con’nected with iD — or so I've heard men-tion 
made -« (She added, with all the »vigor« at Her command. And) : 
»The tale has been told after-all — (lll not say from Whóm I have 


a girl just gets knockt=4 


the anecdote : pnl) — that GARRICK, the 
great English actor, when he was to give an evening performance 
as a shy lover, ate only lamb at lunch. On the other hand, if he 
was to be a hero or »dandys he dined on gamecock. And oystirs 


& sutch=stuff;« (so pry=cocious .) / (Well=fine; inasmuch as that' S 


(The viGo- NAMEH ... 


(1717-79 : his bones are resting in 
Westminster Abbey, at the feet of 
SHAKESPEARE; (I Myself ve stood 


before them)) ... 


where We've landed) 


I remember once (& once=only) hearing something remotely hinted ... by this 
individual, the very word apam (or red Arse) which you make use of, 
was employed. - MUMMY)) 


(scorc=etym ? — (D)) 


(They all auto=matickly made a grab 
for:-..) 


the Satyrs & /EgiPen's USHER. - 
+ Saturn ?) 


: »The problem is acoarse as old as manhood=itSelf — even Cousin=Adam, in his 


methusalemest years, mustve tried a few eggsPeri-men'ts. It will 
presumably suffice for Me to quote PLINY — (whom He, ror, also 
cites) - the xxvi'th Book, No.58ff, reads, roughly, »swollen testicles 
are healed by scordium ... afflictions of the loins are quickly cured 
by plantago; an inverted rectum by the root of the cyclamen in 
vinegar.. 59 : »Prickly poppy, or the groin plant, grows here and there 
in thickets — (simply by holding »iD« in one’S hand it is beneficial for 
the private parts): — 61. : »Prurient desires, as well as libidinous 
dreams, are lost entirely for 40 days, if one takes a drink prepared 
from nymphaea heraclia. Also the application of its root to the generative 
organs not only represses the urge for coitus, but also arrests all 
seminal secretions; (for which reason it is said to make one fat 
& improve the voice).« — 62 : Orchids (or serapias) : the root, taken 
in water, is provocative of lust. — Satyrion is also a (very=)powerful 
stimulant ... its paired root, resembling human testes, swells in 
volume in 1 year and shrinks again in the 2nd ... the larger=lower 
portion is said to produce male offspring; the upper & smaller bulbs 
to produce female. ... The root, we are told, if only held in the 
hand, acts as a powerful aphrodisiac, and even more so, if it is taken in 
astringent wine. It is administered in drink to he(man)=goats when 
sluggish . . . and to stallions futigued with covering ... THEOPHRASTUS, 
in most cases an author of high authority, asserts that by mere 
contact with a certain plant, whose name and genus he (un- 
fortunately) omits to mention, a man is enabled to repeat his S- 


performances as many as 70 times ...« — : Justasec —«; (for / Stephan 


was now waving Me over: !—(:?) - / —) : »To tap it down-litely Y’ need 


a small-log; okay. — (: ?) — Nope; it's gotta be a lost & long=gone 
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: Is there — iss there?! — balm in Girl- 
ead? - tell me, troully, I implore! . .. 
(RAVEN) : — : NEVERMORE —!!! —)) 


(PoE's), Attempts at X=oneration via Prettifickation:, (over agáinst the 


secret; just WHAT plant miteve been invulvD, is (sad to say!) unkno'n. 
— : Tfthere’S any >trouth: to it; "bout which I have my doubts.« / (And 
he too nodded with cunviction) : »Sevnty tímes!? — Ain't nósutch 
thing ...«; (was just shorta boastin’, à la His=best record d been 14) : 


»in Celle; Hinter den Hófen««, (HdH. — He pointed to his brother : 


! — prowD'ly) : »Him!... :?!! 2; —« / (aeh don’ even wanna kno! -) 
: »Tll go fetch Y somethin’ to stamp with. — : uhm=justasec=yet — « 
(to P=W=Fr. — And rummitch in the shed : ... — (: Break 1 egg; 


into 3 cupsa straw wine, & Y? ounce cornstarch ...? — (: nope; be 
a-shame to use it; (came from the >cot:; circa 1650; (make a book- 
rest out of it, (à la Jerome in his Study:))). — Hére : = : this; ir do 
the trick ...) : »Paul? — : can Y’ c'mere "n help - : -« / (He came. 
(Happy to absent himself). He lent his aiD, with (still passably- 
stalwart) hand, to shift the other ersatz-fencepost a-side : ! — : !! 


-:!-:-): 


threatened to roll into a heap : ! —) / (He made a tosspot=mouth : ? 


»— Whoa Dan -« / (cause the 2=hundredweight=stack 


— (thereby, however, verifying His old Gérlitz=membership!) — He 
said) : »Do I understand Y=rite, Dan.?. — Quite=apart from His 


(of the siLENCE type or the like? 


SE); — and/or at »cunstraints to render the story (on accounta em- 
bareassing memrries) inaccessible to the se: — (nother buntcha=bull) 


— there simply would=had! to 've been a deconstruction-alienation 


between Ah!) cause ...« (He inter=rupted Himself. He mutterD) : »Fantasstick! — : this sarx here! —« / 


Grey Cap for a Green Head) 


&, from outside, some noise; — : unpleasantnesses ?-) / (He cunr'tin- 
uateD) : » - Bah!) for the fizzicle triggering=act, — (that can be capital= 
or-lo'ercase Xxing) — and See=riously) for the psychological preparation 
of »a=+=b: —« (He stroked (from tóp-to-bottom) His Hi-Brow. — 
(He articulated) : »P'raps it’S a failure on My=part. - But; - : Your - 
(granted : nóble!) — mistake-Dàn, cun'sists in? ... : the fact that You 
still re=guarD »The Ladies as similar to=Us; (a juvenile paradox; 
touching in itS way for sutch a hard=crusted nonconformist!) —« 
(He snifft at His own glassy hippocrene : ... : ?) / (for I had held up 
to Him, for 1 sec, an admonishing hand : ! —) : »One notices for 
the nonce a certain poetic alienation from the world on Your part, 
Paul? —« / : »I don't give an earwig about that! —« (He riposted 
defiantly) : »does Yóur wife do macabre=antix — (: d'Y' hear Her 
makin’ a drudge of the Little Girl again ?; (to Whom no one but cob- 
whats she 


s poseD to be doin’? : sweepin’ the porch ?; tsk! — Here : present Your 


blers 're waving from the ramparts of the future!))) - : 


granger with his pipe=tamper —«; (and lifted the not-super-lite log 


with a certain virile strength: ! — Also requested) : »Okay ? : You'll pass on 


some info bout that small=town simple ? — Follow Me on gentle foot. — « 
(He began to stagger impoesingly ahead) / (and I, (as if Wed spoken of 
nothing else inside), picking up in the middle of an unbegun sentence) 
: »— yes ÉvryOne; and today=yet.« / (W sharply) : »?! —« / (Me, in all 
innocence) : »well cel'ry & "spargus- Wilma. Caviar, oysters andsoforth 


... 1 Zounds morels & cantharidae — : where then is My little site for 


sore-eyes? —« (& feignd surprise) / (when W explainD to Us, sternly) : » They —« (= Christa & con'Sorts) : 


penting after HIM, with oPen mouth 
& glaring eyes ...: it was a hyena! 
(RECT MOUTAINS) (the sight of this 
monster:)) 


»— "ve all had their share of scm laydled off : vicious as hyenas! 
Things the likes of Us 'd never think of: is 2nd nature to Them. Once 


I was able to list'n in on 'em; a good 6-7 toads assemballD, ('tanyrate 
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(What waS Mine actually . ..? —: 5; 
in 1 night; (in the pen-ultimate days 
of August 1937) (but never=achieved 
again. (Later then, a cuppla times, 
3-a-day - but also x-tremely-seldom 
— : I was never good at it!)))) 


(correction : »smoke-house . . 


(&hPaul — : »I'm a good person : I give 
all my spoild foodstuffs to the poor 


(CLessing Strasse High Schook; 
it guarantees 


(((Q@BOBO..... -all 


(? — was that»duma: I just heard ? — 
(Thing: in Czarician?... 


greater in number than merit), for purposes of con’versation — Daniel ! 
I just kept alternating twixt pallor-&-blüsh : bereft of senses and 
sense!« / (You mean : só-pure that Their guardian angels had long 
since given up watch o’er Them as superfluous?) / (She snifft nasty 
snot) : »If Yôu only knew! — "nannycase / would like to retain purity 
of conscience to the X-tent that They neednt learn anything more 


about »pastilles galantes: or »Spanish fly« from Mé. — Let’S get to the 


point : d’ Y’ happen to kno of any tonics of the PoE-era that, 
(being unkno'n till now), mite x=plain certain details in His work ?« 
/ (How about) : »Opium & hashish ?; >for con'juring up & preparing 
the way for erotic experiences: as HIRSCHFELD tells us; (in Chinese 
cat-houses it was policy to offer a cuppla drags on an opium pipe 
beforehand) ...? / : »Fhat D cast a brandnew lite on His opium- 
penchant — as some kind of »X=oneration: — not all that improbable. 
—: ?« / (One of the most pop=ular aphrodizzyax) : »was »priapus 
marinus or the »biche de mer — : one mite wonder if He trans- 
ported this hily-promising creature to the Sowth-Pole for no 
reason=whatever?; its being an »article of commerce? —« / (For P 
prickt his ears : ? and gave it a try) : »— : varse tickle + con; & 
cois e — Eye=see! —« / (Also) : a »love potion: can be brewD 
from »mummies: — ((ncase mammy was unsatisfied by her mummy). 
— Or : what says old Pi? : >For certain sensitive individuals; in cases 
of atony of the genitalia, male incapacity, reduced catamenia; an 
effective aphrodisiac is »sobrebuena« — : VANILLA !« (The father, too, 
first splayD, judicious. hands, : ! — before noting) : »And how oft are 
His hot=housey eddyfusseS fragrant with vaina-pods! — It likewise 
occurs to Me: »flagellation. : He was afterall inf favor of »flogging 
childrens in that hein(ie)ous passage in »pEvILs (another kind of 
impzstory, if one is to b'lieve MB).« / — : »Aehhbloney! -« (W dis- 


missive) : »'nd the man's not all that=wrong bytheby - a teacher 


(ahyes; Greek tonos: : the tension 
of a string, of the penis, of a cord / 
massage with mustard; hot spices etc 
(: its all hot air !)) 


(since P mutterD sumpin' like full 
bladder : drink lotsa water the 
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S-intercourse. / (And, inconspicuously 
a bit retrograd ... : ? - ah! — / She 
too cast an eye : ? — and, propping the 
long handle against her chest, spread 
her arms in despair : ! - 


(the sweepwright had now splayed 


inquiring hands : ? — 


(vaniloquent:: ’t S likewise sated 
with etyms !) + »venomous:?! ; 


(cording to FREUD an x=disclosure : 
(more meanings than a man ever... 


by the way) 


recently told me yet again : spare the rod? no tutor can function without it!; it’s nuttin’ but humanitairyan 


piffle, & a sentimental utopia : Anyone whose had these whipper= 


snappers do a clog=dance on his nose just 1ce, Hé kno's what must be 
done! : »who spareth the rod, spoileth the child (: We've been far too 
decorous !). — Please! : »vox populi«? —« (She betook Herself, uprite as 
pussible, in Stephan's d'rection, to present the matter to Them; - / (Both 


meanwhile stampt their, muffleD, boff=boff=boff; (& peekt up Her 


(a pachydermous cünt 


Her skirts & down her cleavitch : !—)) — / (While P took a deep breath; / and I wandered off to / where, 


(and I really did have»elderberry 
bushes: enuff .. . 


during the con'cluesion of W's oration, 1 small fist & 1 tongue were 
to be seen : the rst in mock’ry, the 2nd in defiance. At wants things 
turnD tänder & glüm : ! — / and) : »»He glanced up, and a pair of 
splendid dark blue eyes were looking at him with unutterable 
longing; until a feeling of bliss greater (& of pain deeper) than any 


he had ever known before threatened to burst his chest. And, filled with 


: those eyes! ...) 


a fervent desire to gaze forever into those gracious eyes .. 


(for W's mouth was already dissonantly shouting) : »Hey Hey! What 
sorda murmurations & whizzp'rings do I hearzyonder? ! - «; / (luckily, 
however, Stephan yet again held Her (presumably by means of an 


anecdote — (of which he possesst a supply équally large & riballd)) — 


€ —« / 


back : What Teachers (m/f) Do with Students (m/f) . . .« —) / (so that I could, sans disturbance, proceed with 


My pupil=course here ...) / (-) : 
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»Now isn't that another nice fit? 
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yet I would not wish to dwell upon 
the wild meaning of the quietly 
uttered words — my brain reeled, as 
I hearkened, entranced, to a melody 
more than mortal ... (LIGEIA) 


that She loved Me, I should not have 
doubted ... in a bosom, such as hers! 
— (LIGEIA) - : he was, however, 
too=en V'us!)) 


of LAMMERMOOR) 


The Evil Eye .. . one of her eyes 
resembled that of a vulture — a pale 
blue eye with a film over it. When- 
ever it fell upon me, my blood ran 
cold! (TELL=TALE HEART)) 


(1 or 2 serpents of a furmiddable 
arsepect crossed our path ... (PYM)) 


(: Which way does it cum to the 
mind? - ...) 


(& a complexions, (MALAPARTE), 
>that lookt to be a gossamer weave of 
lilies & roseS ... secret of virginal 
purity... heavnly irrutation .. .«)) 


(: »Dàn! —« (She jübilated —: !—:)) 


(: good thing there was a wooden 
ram=part between Us. / ! (and She 
had to hold onto the broom; even= 
so She manitcht to spread, with 
fluttring fingi's, her décolletage; : ! : 
so that iD heaved there : ! —))) 


(= malus oculus. the »evil in the 
culus, or the The „hick Arse) 


Whats that? (-) : 


smooth shoalders at wants : !) 


PSERPENTINAC?; ah! — (She started writhing with 
: »but, Y'kno, it was a mattera gréat= 
importants!; : that My=type dumbinated world literatour! : Are 
praps a few=mére of His heroines so=so : — irresistable — : ?! —« 
(She added, in blissfull coquet=try : ? —) / (Taxing my mem’ry: ...) : 
»— : a Miss »CANDIDA (in LITTLE-ZACH) likewise glories in »dark 
blue eyes; but her hair, »whether to be called more brunette or 
more blonde, I've forgotten that; the only thing I recall very clearly 
is »its strange property of turning darker the longer one gazed at it: 

. (1?) - Ohno, Franziska; that too can only be a subcon=reshaping 
of time’s effect : Yôu too, as a child, were somehow=blonder than- 
nowadaze — but, the more I saw of You, the »more brunette (and 
thus »darker) You became as-well. — Waitasec; — : from another one 
of His own fav’rut works (& something surely to be pursued in any 
intelligent classification !), ; MASTER FLEA, »Rosie Lámmerhirt, the girl 
who tryumphs in the end — (dón't stare at=Me now; - (or, wait)) : dé 
stare=at Me ...« / (She instuntly and guile-l$ssly laid a broom-free 
lilyzwhite ‘pon My shoulder : ? —) / — (mite it suffice the well= 
disposed (?) reader if one were to say) : » that she was a maid of perhaps 
some I6 years; that She was rather more of tall than short stature, 
slender of form, and with limbs of finest proportion; that sHE had 
light brown hair & dark blue eyes — « (whaddaYkno! that was a New 
Insight, : that ETA HOFFMANN was, (possibly), likewise fixated on 
brunette + d’ blue?! —) : » Pll run a check on that later ...: ? — « / (For 


She begged & bullied happily) 


how=important that is t Me? - (Wow : 


: »Iell me a few mòre — can’t Y "ee 


t think she was 16 of all= 


things too ... : ? —« / (Then there D also be) : »Cecilia in BERGANZA, 
va truly splendid girl of at most 16 years ... brown curls ... in 
whose blue eyes! — Albertine Vohwinkel in BRIDE OF CHOICE is 


chestnut brown; Marianna in SIGNOR FORMICA is no less blesst 
with »brown hair & dark blue eyes. — Aurelia in ELIxXER has >the 
melancholy, dark blue gaze of the pious child ... darling ... dark- 
brown hair ...« —« / (: ? —) : »Y gonna stop rite in the=middle? —« 
(She littpt softly) : »go on! — spinel?! — : ?« / (: A raging desire was 
seething & simmering within me, a wild and sinfull craving. She 
lay limp in my arms ... her youthful bosom heaving — she gave a 
muffled moan - 9 / (:»there arose a rustling behind me like a mighty 
beating of wings ... the princess, returning now from a promenade 
... She gazed at me with earnest & proud eyes, as she said : It is 
indeed rather bewildering to see you here ...« — / (in other words 
W. Who had cast Us the Evil Eye : 
on My fingers and glibly (as if paying Her no great attention)) : 


»Ihe 


?!) - / (Continuing to count 


baroness sive-Aurora in ELEMENTAL SPIRIT has »dark blue 


(= PRINCESS BRAMBILLA !) 
nut brown: hair!« / — : 


(W rejoinD at first; let Herself be informed, however, about »Horr- 


MANNS type —: ? — and noddeD with some intrest) : »mm- 
hey=Paul=mm? -« (+ may-pole / He came, grumpy, (& not 
alltoonear) — : ? —) / — : »Hey that d work for a very spiffy=little 
newspaper article — (always worth a cüppla marks). —« (She regarded 


Her heavnly=child with a headshake :) : 


»How nice She looks 
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eyes & reddish brown hair — yes : 


even Giacinata Soardi has »chest- 


»Now thats a brazen unChristian name —« 


(without, however, making any 
application to Her lovely daughter; 
(familyar old=age blindness !) / The 
beaming Little One danceD with the 
broom. Shooting tender=d’blue 
glandses again'n'again; (& was eve= 
idendy planning sumpin : —! —)) / 
(: You'D than have the courage to 
abduct Me, rite Fránzi ?)). 


BAUDELAIRE as a witness ? — : vif one 
DP sirtifies another !« (? : Pff !)) 


tday, rite=Paul? — You're havin’ a veritable beau jour.«; (graciously. 
— But then back to Us) : 


Me : children need to be beat’n - (: >on the nekkid end:, as he put 


»So=then Herr Stephan con’firmD it for 


it). —: ?« / (Aeh Yóu'n'Your key witnass down in the bilge=water!) / 
(And P likewise noddeD) : »Homo Diluvii Testis : he combines the 
X-terior of a Hun with the soul of a Vandal. — Bytheby, »testis & 
testiculum« in Latin are connected the same way as the German 
Zeuge & zeugen:.« / »You=two ve got bats in Your ballfry!«; (W 
derisively.) / (Not at=all m'dear) : »In »«Roman law: it was in fact the 
case; : Anyone lacking testicles was not allow to bear witness.« / — / : 


»They wouldn't ve lent all that much weight to Your F=fidavits 'nymore 


either —«; (W snippily=unfayr.) / (P wasn't paying mutch attention to 
His-own. He directed His pencil at M2) : »Tópic »Anti-impotence- 
therapies — : I just thota fos'früss; and whether or not the ^macassar- 
oil with which the BusiNESs MAN forces his tail=crops ...« / (For W 
forbade Him, (with 1 furyous gesture t'ward Fr. —:!) - ,any=elaborations) 
: »It's flatout pathological with Both of Y’! —«; (with irate shoulders) : 


»I don't even wreckognize Y’ like this 'nymóre-Dàn !; : to the point 


where Y’ need to confess Your=own »2 souls do well within My breast — : 


: those who drew me on board, were 
my old maids & con’Penions; but 
they knew me no more, than they 
would have known a traveller from 
the spirit=land. My hair, which had 
been raven=black the day before, was 
as white as you see it now: they say 
too that the whole expression of my 
cuntenance had changed. I told them 


my story — : they did not believe it... 


(A DECENTINTOTHE MALE-STREAM)) 


?! —« / (Hey, I kno Myself 
far better than I'd like!) / (And Fránzl also gave a busynesslike nod) : 
»— i£ souls: ? — must be a poor phello : Dan has 4. — (She leand on Her 
d'vice; — (& stood on Her lovely litely=dusted feet) — ; She said, with 
dignity) : »Let Me listen=in, please, Mumps. I'll never=again hear so 
important a tópick discusst sô seiriously=&=merrily — (what all I've 
gainD in insite into tday; I think I’ve gro'n a yéar=older; : in r=day) .. .« 
(She murmurd.) / (W still had to add) : »Yesyes : 'fónly it=weren’t for the 
marry part You mentionD ...« (She shruggd, (just a bit helplessly ?), 
her pudgy shoulders. — But then got a hold of Her wifely-self again, and 
said) : »Y’ can out=vote Me as mutch as Y’ want; but iD is & will remain 
madness — "nd She'S not=mature enuff for it. —«; (She turned (with Her 
famously-infamous »studied politeness:) directly to the broom) : »Or do 
You consider You are ? — We'll not even mention the corPoereal end of it : 
but do Y' blieve Your psychologicalapparatus is adequate for manitching 
sutch a hyper-foddering of information & detáilD accounts? —« / 
(Fr first gave Her chin a, critical, stroke; (then, less comfortupply 
Her groin : — ,) — . Then, honestly): »All at=once; rite here'n'now; 
: coarse- not. — (You=all don't manitch that=either, by the way!) - but 


I'll be pond'ring the matter for the hole year ahead. And by then I'll ve 


gainD an amazing=amount - «; (flattering; S=pecially in P’s d'rection) 


: »just the »methodds of modern literary research that I’m picking= 


up here!; rite=Pops? —« / (And'He secon’did Her) : 


»Yes; give Us the 


o=k for continuing Wilma : there's so=mutch, that (actually !) I=too 'm 


just jottin=along : ALL THE REST LATER! — AproPOE of which Dan : 


have Y’ got 'nything hére?; ’f possible a well=bound notebook ? and= 


lined (otherwise My stenografix 'll suffer) - : 


? —«. / (And crown 8°, 


maybe?) : »so You can hold it in 1 hand. - uhm-« (Miss Jay ? ... / She 


at once gave the bróóm a, propper, thumping on the stone=edge; leaned it against the wall : (tis o'er & 


done!); brusht her smock into secretary form, and inquired obligingly 
with head & hand - : ? -) / -) 


and sit down at the desk. — : ? — : One would find, in the If cupboard, in 


: »If One were now to go upestairs, 


the béttom’est of drawers, a collection of quaintish crown octavo book- 
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(sentina gentium« Rome was once 
known...) 


(Who, however, playD the unneces- 
sairily=dreamy eavesdropper : ? ...) / 
(: cant Y’ comprehend iD, Francisca ? 
: that My case is that of a de=graded 
level of X=istence, (brought on by 
old-age), witch can ne'er be mendiD? 
— (and so just pass Me by !)) ? No? — 


Cher besom c'leaned but sparingly, 
FW 


(from >My Jay=bird !« sure 
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lets, (of the sort to be found presumably in a large part of the inhabited 


world) — : ? — Yes; bring 2.« — (: well isn’t sumpin' like that just for= 


sstair=climbin« beyond all price? — Quick the next unveiling groupa 


clues) : »The »galvanizing + Mesmerizing: : »who shall calculate the 
immense influence . .. upon ar& ... by electromagnetism !«; (MAN USED 
UP) — and since art is inflowenced by electricity on a notoriously= 
small scale, ars is surely once-again the more advisable here; and 
when an »X-hausted« Man enthuses about it, Wilma ... : 2« / : 
»Pracdickly ALL of whom has been hacked off by Red Men -« (P 
said knowingly) : »— even if poe didn't say it x=plisitly : they start 
on principull with the ballS, Wilma — precisely as it's described in the 
cannyball scene in PvM, (only backwards!), as to what gets sliced 
off & tosst away : they evidently leave the genitalia ón!? — Isn't it 
pe=cul=iar how many of His »catalepticsc get electrifyd? : MUMMY; 


PREMATURE BURIAL; in LOSS OF BREATH the hanged man ends up 


getting’ galvanized ... Justasec=justasec —« (He fingerd, imppatiently, in the d’rection of His upproaching 


daughter :!.../ (Who slender & elegant, like the heavenly=1, descended 


& I felt every fibre in my frame 
thrill, as if I had touched the wire 


of a galvanic battery : ! (prr) 


demurely to Her rear; and proppt Herself against the walla My house / 


clapboarded. My bride elect’ric. —) : »Take’mtake’m Paul : — (no-seiri- 
monials!) —«; (and meanwhile explain to Your electress — / (? : »Kur- 
fürstin, Wilma : You are The »Prance=ass of His Elicktrifickation« —«) 
/ — how pleasantly that prickles) : »— if one is given a treatment with it 
...«/ (: »— from >prick: —« (He mutterD) : »Your allusions electrify Me! 
— Doesn't the school sillybus, on this topick, begin with >frictional 
electricity:?; where the teacher strokes a short=thick rod across some 
velfut, till it emitS sparks? — In his RAGGED MOUNTAINS, as I recall, 
there's a passitch ... : »For many minutes ... my thole=feeling: (aha!) 
»was that ... of did. At length there seemed to pass a violent & sudden 
shock through my thole, as if of electricity ... I again experienced a 
shock as of a galvanic battery.: In mummy it’s the same ... : where 
èlse ?« / : »Well if You-both really want an anthology —« (W shrugging) 
: »— altho that still doesn’t imply : that that sorda thing was used as 
an impotence cure back then ...? — (really? — allrite by=Me). — So 
then in WILLIAM WILSON there must be a similar meatafur buzzin' 
round ...?« / (P, after a brief search) : »— : >it struck upon my thole 
with the shock of a galvanic battery«. —: ? —« / (in PREM. BUR. You'll find 
: »Ahyés —« (He said; 


»Ballsy=hoo. — : >The gullvanic battery was applied, and he 


an unpleasantly characteristic passage. / — ? —) 
and): 
suddenly expired, in one of those ecstatic paroxysms, which occasionally 
it superinduces.« — Hey? — in ecstatic paroxysm: there's a »pairing ox 
state that occasionally overcomes »urw« (who or whatever that may 
be). - Hm; does indeed look as if He had his prick galvanized ... : 
'nd what about MEsMERix ? —« / (Since W calld upon Heav'n & Arse, 
(to counter the notion of poE's penis twitching happily twixt two 


wires); cuppled with the invitation : to finally muzzle Our=mouths 


:!! —: 2? —)) / (which wish, however, Mommy was evidently not 
granted; for P riposted — (after having first politely given the agencies 
involved some time to be téte-à-diddled —:? — (: nuttin’. —))) : 


»So then, He (POE) was after=all a real MESMERanian; 'nd You can 


into Our midst. (Our hands toucht on the occasion of the lustily- 


long presentation of notebooklets : 


(from gull + vaina 


(: upon commerce: as well; 
(= on ocoitus«!)) 


(C) : »Her?! —«; (W, sneering) : »ask 
around Lünen, in ev'ry shop, : Who's 
the biggest »shoe=marten ?«; (= who 
can run thru a paira new soles in 1 
day : from shuffling; and kickin’ ev'ry 
pebble ! ` —) - : Her=& a floating 
gait? — : no bigger sloven between 


Oberad’n and Waltrop, Y’ mean! - «.) 


:?!-—!!-.) Then steppt 


(While the man of Your (s)election 
is the lifeguard : so Y’oughta havta= 
marry him at wants!) 


(from >frig« 


(x=meatafur 


(& keep=at it with the etyms: + gull’ & Venic'e & vain — (p'raps plus the 
>»... vanized« + »vanished«?)) 


(Our >Lady o' the (tw)Itch ... 
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declaimorate as mutch as Y’ like, Démétér! — which is to say —« (He 
went on) : »— praps it’S not quite=clear to You, that terms like 


animal magnetism: mean x=actly the same thing? —«. / : 


to=You«; (W gave tit=four=tat) : 


»Presumably it’s more familiar to Me than 


»did I read »Dear Augustine (by 


HORST-WOLFRAM GEISSLER), or=not!? : in which he makes a pérsonal- 


appearance — (MESMER I mean). — 


MESMERIC REVELATION, well-bon. VALDEMAR=ditto. — But=where 
else ?«. / — : »Why just=about evrywhre ! —« (P fretfully) : »You carry on 
as if You'd never even read the »specs«! — ; rite in the first sentence 

»Moddern discoveries indeed, in what may be termed ethical 
magnetism or magnataesthetics, render it prob'able, that the mo(i)st 
natural, &, con’sequently, the trou'est & moist=intense of the human 
affuctions, are those, witch arise in the h£?I85 as if by electric sympathy. 
— : By=Whom does the bed=low=hero of RM get himself treated ? 
— 't püllS Y?’ up=short? - : well by a phello with whom He'd become 
acquainted >in Par(ad)iss a certain »Doctor Templeton, »a convert, in 
great measure to the doctrines of Mesmer. It was altogether bei means 
of magnetic remedies, that he had succeeded in alleviating the acute 
pains of his patient, Augustus; and the »sufferer« then likewise agrees 
to submit to numerous experiments. By a fri queant repetition of 
these: there grows up a »rapport between the two etc. — Think of the 
»MESMERIC REVELATION; and of the case of Mister VALDEMAR? — : 
we'll give that a szce-close look yet if occasion arises ... : ?« / (For=P, 


ruminating) : 


the »animalk element. Haven't we had that »mag: before?; that it’s the 


His »magic: also via »Goetic Magic 
+ gothic and=»black Ars«)) 


"Nnnbéé : whére=ev’rywhere? — 


(please add, that »mag ~ magnet: 

= Ø. / (for charley horses: one took 
a magnetized iron rod to bed back 
then!; (WOLFART; in FOUQUE)) 


(and - (another example of how 
Wita=&=Work grappled hold of each 
other !) - Whd=besides=Me would've 
suspected that it S about 1 of P'S 
(sev'rall) fav’rut seminary sweeties ? — ; 
(a Hungarian girl by the way : 
Thekla=Eva Dömötör: - (: The 
names this world offers ? !)))) 


(well e. g. in cooper, »Pathfinder:, 
where the seaman calls his charming 
niece »Magnet:; (= the sp@t to which 
the ng¢dle or ients=itself . . .) 


»That »mesmerism: is also called »animal magnetism: somehow has somethin’ to do with 


mug« became a word for mouth, and also for ogirl, sweetheart gen’rally 


(well : in elevating the penis: !) 


(and the »will of the patient is taken 
control of; and succumbs to the 
»volition of the operator: - (all 
x-allusions bytheby !)) 


(yes sure : »magnetic ore = a 
magnetickly attracting (lo’er=) mouth, 
(+ oral) / + anus malus / + magic 


same as Ø. — I recall an (older) piece, from around 17 hundred; how 


(sweetheart = sweathard 


... hm. -« / (Wharre Y’ up=to there?, (trying to Missmarryize Me) 


Sweat-heart mine? ... 


: »HowD they go about it?;) : 


»6, there're 


some contemporary=parodies describing it; as f'rinstants in ETA HOFFMANN, I of the socket-joints (= later 


(W; from o'er Her pale Phallas bust, 
(voluptuously distended bawdy; Her 
spongy torso poontangled); a nasty 
cuntralto) : »How' D that=sorda 
treatment go, back then Dàn? - 
You're sure to have, mongst Your 
obscewer sextodecimi, some=sutch= 


uhm...«-)) 


connecting pieces that got fitted in) of the »sERAPION BROTHERS: : >I 
arrived in the capital — where magnetism was in fullest bloom. No one 
was talking about anything except the spectacular magnetic crises of an 
elegant=educated=clever lady, who, (all on her own so it seemed), had 
first grown somnambulant; and then most remarkably clairvoyant... In 
high and eager expectation I entered the elegantly, indeed opulently= 
furnished chamber. The windows were drawn shut with heavy curtains 
of pink silk ... clad in a very attractive negligee, the somnambulant 
lady lay stretched out upon the sopha, her eyes closed tight, breathing 


softly as if in deepest slumber ...« — : You=two "re not gonna nod off 


from the mere description, are You? —«; / (for Both of Them appeared 


»paralysed:) 
»Just gonna sit=down for a sec -« 
(W, bumbast-ickly) / : »- how D 
that sorda treatment go; — ahh 
Paul : ! —« / (For He had alreddy 
begun His man-ipullations. His 
hands becoming sutcha lively BRA, 
that / W : »— Shenanny=guns! — « 
outlawed Him sutch moves : !) / (P 


allow 


muffled) 


»A »natural process 


ripe for the chaise longues ? ; half were They drawn, half sinking They) : 


(THE SEERESSES OF ODINGEN! / 


/ (& Fránzchen, summnimbully- sein ee asses) 


[WEE e : 
?mmring, no-l$ss drowsy : »Yes, 


how did(dle)=iD work? -« / 
(Well, ;partly some palpations & 


S 


ar(s)tfull strokes with the hands — — ((mainly according to BROCK HAUS 


(please=no puffs o' breath & fickst igo), and MERER 843) 
gazes upon Me, Franzchen!); 
there’S seirious suspicionS aplenty, 


on accounta the very=freequeynt 
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between 2 living indiviDuels:, Wil- 

ma. — (: ?) - Ohhpóo : mate’real= 

moanial voyeurism is permitted, rite Dan ?-«; 

(fine bg§d=side mennerS; à quatre mains; when 

the man in the moan peers into the cups; (He prickticed 

rubbing His foreskin with Her thighs; (: Red Riding Hood 

& the Vulv); He irresolewdly rollD Her ham’i’sphears 
baconforth, from N to S ? — (& widdershinnynagain : ? ? - THE SWEEPING 
pass; whereby one either, as is most cummonly the case, directs the 
whole=inner surface of the hand (= palmar manipuhlation) at the person 
to be magnetized; or the figgers gathered into a paw=shape; the 
expanded digital manipulation. Méreover only the thumb alone, 
6pollicular2mannipulation) — He played, with his stóritch-basin, as 
if He wanted to sprinkle some liquid (= »spargefaction) — The most 
F-fective practice is believed to be the Traitement en grands Courants:, 
palpation in Grand Sweeps; whereby the fingers are gathered into a fist 
shape (for women the th=&=forefinger are also splayD wide?), at 
any rate : this mannoeuvre is repeated as often as necessary: (& W 
instuntly Her méretricious=self, (the senses are abnormally stimulated 
. smoothing of wrinkles ... intensifyd ffflness of vital signs) / 
(He stroked at His beard so-pensively : ... / (ptickularly since, (well 
le'S be poelite; let'S say »somewhere) a noise arose like a car=tire 
blo'ing=out : »the most extravagant frauds which are perpetrated by 
cunning females upon their gullible magneteurs! ) / (P however, 
materimonially=inured, was appairently »offzended« by nuttin’ no= 
mère — He kneadidd more dickstirously; - : ! — (Just be careful, friend : 
After a treatment of 1 (or mòre) magnetic sessions the magneteur 
feels more futigued & debillyitated than would normally be the case 
after what are, in=8&=of=themselves, more arduous proseedures ... 
acceleration & intensifickation of the pulse=beat, together with an 
x-tra-ordinary increase in the warmth of the body; (which after the 
treatment, however, tends to be phollod by an increased sensitivity to 
external cold)). / (- : ! —) : »Dont start setting the con'stitution into 
an uproar — nót rite now —« (SaiD with a gruntswell by W. (Also 
secret dialects to the tune of faster .. . : now=fastiphan ...9) / (: Whoso= 
ever shall kiss Thee on Thy ride cheek - ? - / (promptly She rock'n'rollD 
Her If His=way : ! — (like a gutly Protestent laydy)). / (: wasn’t there 
also something called »pERKINISM: back=then ? - ( : »a ticklish=stroking 
with 2 needles; made of diff'rent metals?« (also a cunstunt stroking 
with a magnet) / (soon She (W) was speaking the most splendid, 
profound, instructive things concerning her stómake — (was therefore 
taking note of the inner organization of Her own body, ahà;). She also 
mentioned that this energy most=certainly was not just of magnetic 
origins, but was also similure & related to the uni=versal gravidty of 
the cosmoist? — (cf KIESER, NASSE; & V. ESENBECK S >Arschive for 
Animal Magnetismus:; after 1825 continued under the title >SPHINX; 
or the New Archive etc. — : what's »truex about the Hole=Matter is 
that it, appears to be based on the eff£kts of a heated phantasee upon 
the half=psychological halfz2 physical excitement of the S=sphere ...«) / 
(Ps (tress) »passes« grew every more rat=catcherlike, »exchanging 


the lateral passes for downward ones, and directing his 


impure interests woven into his 
stories) : »Mania man beguinns 

with, »establishing rapport with the patient; 

which »is effuckted« by the laying of palms 

upon the pate, the pit o' the stummyk, the knee(d)s, — 

upon all afflicted organs —« / (—) : »Doe'!n't the person 

to be magnetized always havta be of a diffurent gender 

& of a sinseirly-blieving mind ? Uttermoist seeclusion from the outside 
world? Don’t twitches appear automeat-tickly too?; demi-slumber 
with the most enchantpAN=dreamations? ... a genuine Phelloship of 
Life=&=Soul for the somnambulette and her magentiSÉ!! ?; — a cozall- 
eSSence? ...« / (Enuffa Your attempts at enjambements! Don’t Y’ kno) 
: »That no sorts of impure (= sexual) marginal thots dare be present ?; 
because otherwise physical & psychological abnormalities are easily 
transmitted. — ( : ?) — (: if one may place the hand upon the nâvel? ... : 
I'll havta look that up first; (all unnecesary f=forts are to be ovoided)) — 
(but nuntheless thrust a hanD under her (sweety) nape : —/ gainst which 
She instuntly Prol : !) / Cher loose locks misusing) : »»As a substitute 
for the magnetiseur — (ah : and for My somnambulette as well !) — items 
worn by the latter can be effective at times, or also items separated from 
Him His hair, stipes, andsoforth. There are disruptive individuals: . . .« 
/ (She pointed at once, (with a heath=sand=hued shoalder), to Her 
parental pair : ! - She whispered) : »Celebrating My senses! ... : / (Yés; 
: Alienation: is the technical term. (Me; divining=roddy)) / (She, 
enthusiasstickly) : » hch-Dàn ! —:"m seeing»starrrsc! —« / (another well= 
known f'nomenon : »Many somnambulists believe they are traveling 
among moons & stars. This is at times joined with religious feelings; a 
predisposition for higher & supersensual things, (which however easily 
degenerates into enthusiasms & self=cunseets) : » Unfortunately also, on 
orccasion, a corrupted sense of moralS, PhrencyLi. - (: ?) — : At t66= 
hi a degree of animalistick=magnedizzyating influences, there arises, 
(thru a cunjestion of the nerfuss system as Id were) a not=unPerilous 
state of torpidity, (THE MAGNETIC DOUBLE=SLEEP, Franziska M'sweet); 
whereby somnambulists arrive at such a state of bliss, ravishment & 
hypertension, ... heavenly filings ... but also frequently, having 
broken free of coeurporality, a belief in being at death’s gate; or the 
fear of going mad ...« — : ?« / — : »But Dan! - : I’ve felt that way for 
yéarS=now ! —« (the Little One cried in a pique! (She appeared to be 
very cuntent with My presence. Suddenly She ceased to speak, and 
elevated her upper=bawdy; - (I thought I could perceive 1 batting 
of the eyelids, a gentle twitch of the lipS? — (judging by witch, the 
ith degree«?; the state of beholding one’s self independent of an 
external world of the senses? ... (At times it seemed to Me as if I 
were thinking entire sentences?; that She had read somewhere? — 
(: in CALCULATIONS III?; in the SECOND PROGRAM? -). She 
likewise profit’sighed, clairebouyantly, that She would awaken, within 
minna’utes; (and then=immuddyately drink some FITZEBUTZE; yes, 
.-22!).-).-)// (Askt what 


Christa: was up to at the moment?) / (She replied without the 


and enjoy a bitta cake long with it...!-.. 


least hesitation) : »how the latter but a few seconds previous had 


let in the meter=reader; with the words : »Come on in, 
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gaze entirely into the upper=eye of the sufferer : Ø! — (by 
this time her breathing was stertorous & at intervals of half 
a Minnuit- this condition was nearly unaltered 

for a quarter of an hour. At the expiration 

of this period, however, a natural although 

a very deep sigh escaped her bos- 

om ... the glassy rôle of the »eye 

was changed for that expression 

of uneasy inward examination, 

witch is never seen except in cases 

of sleep=waking, and which it is 

quite impossible to mistake. 

With a few lateral passes he maid 
the lids quiver ... and, with a few 
more, closed them altogether. 
»As he, rub=it=ey, maid the Mes- 
meric passes, amid ejaculations of 


rdid! did!« abtholutely bursting 


from the tongue of the sufferer, 


My husband works the nite=shift.«; for, as the somnam= 
bulette added, : >to the angels the hole of what we term 
spathe is trou, and if this be a MESMERIC 
REVELATION : there are many things on the 
Arth: but also »many things visible & tangibell. 
in Venus .. .« / (as the sleep=waker 
prounced these latter words, in 
a feeble tone, I observed on her 
countenance a singular expression, 
witch somewhat alarmed me, and 


induced me to awake her at once. — ((/us»a long pressure from AzRAEUS 


hand? ...) : are Y’ than never 


No sooner had I done this, than, sadsfied; Yousphallo? 


with a bride smile, irradiating all 
her features, she fell back upon 
her pillow, and expired ...? : had 
the sleep=waker, indid, during 
the latter portion of our discourse, 
been addressing me from out 


the region of the shadows?!«  («shedoffs; (In the realm of the;did)) 


my son's name is VALDEMAR) 


her whole frame at once — within the space of a single Minnit, or 
Eve'n-lass, shrunck — crumbled — abtholutely rutted away beneath my 
hands. - : upon the bed, before the whole con'Peny, there lay a nearly 
liquid mess of loathsome — of detestable pud'tr'essence !« / (While P sat 


up again as flummox’d, as if it were a matter of an effect without 


(so for Him »mesmerizing: was good 
for satisfying not only His meata= 
fysicul, but also His ant=imp & 
x=needs!) 


a cause, as wonder’phyl as it was unnatural : ?! —) / (I extracted from ur (ii,114) just one more case, 


one=fits=into=tother; so that every secondairy designation, even 
the slightest, finds Its meaning — open=up, to the instructions, >How 
TO RIDE A BLACKWOULD ARSETICKL.« There's another >list« of the 
loveliest stories : »there was The Did Alive, a capital thing! — the 
record of a genitalman's sensations when entombed before the brass 
was out of his body.« — The next is »Con'fessions of an Opium-Eater 
— (: he did after all táke opium (as did many of His heroes, (in 
LIGEIA; or the RECT MOUNTAINS))); and what'S more You've already 
been told that itS a confortative. Follo'd by ‘The Involuntary 
Experimentalist — all about a genitalman, who got baked in an oven, 
and came out alive & well, although certainly done to a turn: — : a 
»self=x=Perimenter: without a »will who ends up in an »oven = ©, 
and comes back out again »burned« (= veneral disease, »the burned 
arse); he was still alive, but did & dones — Then ‘The diar?}o¢ of a Late 
Physician: = »cunfessions of a doctor. — »And then there was >the Man 


in the Bell(y) ... tolling for a funeral: — well, »let this bell toll; but 


the one about the »elegant, unmarried Dutch lady: who »entertained 
a passionate partiality for able-bodied seamen. From their rugged 
movements, their wide-spread legs, their tattooed arms & breasts, 
from their picturesquely greasy seamen's outfits, from their long 
drawn-out natural cries when tugging ropes ... from the smell of 
tar & tang, came a stream of »animal magnetism that she found 


irresistible!) »Anyhow, You-both havta admit, I presume, how 


(a living=deader — an imp !) 
(simultaneously Loss OF BRASS, and »PREMATURE BURIAL‘! 


(a fussy con 


You're simply gonna havta admit that all these thingmabobs allow for a, & not excessively=forced, meaning 


xin the sense of Our Théory.<« / : 


TIME: — (as A PREDICAMENT was probably also titled) — deals with an 


»P'ticularly since his »scvrHE OF  (: »time, who with his scythe:, also 


in SPENSER, (175, 39)) 
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'important event... ( : ?) — why»impotent Wilma !« / (Plus »impotent 
a vent = ventre, the belly) / (He nodded, and then, more cautiously, 
proceeded) : »Altho, in the list just m$ntioned, one also finds the 
eeriest=fulckloristick methods, (which You, till now, appear to have 
cleverly avoidiD) ... : ?« / (For W had, out of discuntent, commanded) 
: »Stop! — Hand it to Me; another list has just come to mind, ... in 
that (PREMATURE BURIALL: of His ... ahyes; first as introduction : 
There are certain themes, of which the interest is all=absorbing ... 
they are with propriety handled only when the severity & mad'jesty 
mm=) >We thrill, fur 
eggsample, with the moist intense of »pleasurable pain: over the 


? — : Of the Earthquake at 


?« / (: »the arse=quake (equals fart) of Lizbones —« 


of trous — (ô thats not what I meant ... 


accunts of the Passage of Beresinac — : 
Lisbon: ... : 
(P murmurrD)) / (She presented Him with a disgusted o'culus : ! -) : 
the plague at London: - : ? — PFF ! — the Massacre of St. Bartholomew:? 
— : >or of the stiffling of the 123 prisoners in the black Hole at Cul- 


catter« — buttacoarse already-wurs(t)e . . .« / (Yesyes »in these accunts it 


(4 seam & inter est 


(the seefairity & mag jest=see of the trou 


(moist=tensed + pleasure=able penis - : go rite=ahead M’ -dear!) 


(the piss'age of the bare & sinewous; (O'r also »sinus of the bare ass: and/or 
bare scene), ergo = »urination on the naked ass: ?)) 


(plague=pestilence=, infection in-gen'ral (= veneral disease in particular) / 
mess = Xing, + the Holy Beard + thole; (a saint, bytheby, who was skinnD 
alive ...!)) 


it is the fuckt ... witch excites: — I think I kno what You wanted to say just now, Paul) : 


+ fuckatious) 


with a snore, which would have put 
to blush the roarings of the Bull of 
Phalaris); (+ Phall & arse)) 


»You were about 
to allewd — (via Loss or BR&&t#) — to the macabre=popular going 
to heaven in a string:. — You will, (presumably), be the most=outraged= 
'mongst-Us, Wilma; but there’S said to be a last=desperate method 
for achieving, yet rce more!, an erection ... (: ?) - OhwillMa! : We= 
All, inclewding Franzel, do in=deed possess the purely anatomical 
knowlitch, of how the »male member: must first gro long=&=thick= 
& -stiff if it is ever going to penistrate the, correspondingly-supine, 
small c2 of the female. — ( : You do kno "bout that, Franziska, dón't 
You?; (at least indirectly=théoretickly).) — : ?« / (She gave a bravely= 
rigid nodd : !. — (Began, however, in instunt=response, to whisper 


: »Oh! — Christa also says Y’ 


can bearly grab round iD ... — : ?) -« (fh, FHH! - : ?) / (Dammit 


at My biceps -:? —:!-:2 -:!!? -) 
EIGHT !; — (formerly) (— (what 'd Wilma want now? —))) / (She men- 
asst with chins. She said cynicly) : »Just go-abead'nsbo it! — Why 
sho 'ny cunsideration whatever? — But than don’t be sirprized, : at how 
the next genneration turns out! — «. / (Calm'n'cool-Paul, : calm'n'cool. 
— I turnd to W; I said, (as a middling mattera-recoolection)) : 
»uhm=ď You re=member? ... : We were sitting on the train; (between 


»You, (I dare- 


say) haD on Your Dark=Gréén: outfit — ?« (the one with the mesh 


Górlitz2&-Lauban); —« (& con’scentrating ...? —) : 


décolleta e "nuff to drive a manz-crazZy: / (She gave a serene 
y 
»cÓarse a 


noD. (Also shruggD her fleshy shoulders after 1 vhile : 


man!) -) / (Me, sloly-doggedly, 


woman's prettier than a 
continuing) »— You phelt the desire to address the topick of 
Love as well ...« (: ? — to be sure!; You were 17=’nd=a=half!! — ; : 
but do Y' recall as=well, what I, a-senior, sketcht for Yo ad: that 
day — ? ... / (the HAND, (ball=&=socketly at My elfbow), made, 
sutcha self=F facious, in-quiry — : ? —; — , : ? — , — / (while Stephan 
belloD at Stephan’s=brother : ! — ... / (: ?) / —) : »As for the 
granger, being frugall in all things, (words inclewded), one need 
not speak of »superfluous X=ecrations in dialect — Li'l-Bro had, (as I 
had 'ndeed foreseen), 1ce=again brought too little sand; and was 


offered instruction, either to go to the sandpit; or to hell, just as he 
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(:»said tox; / cording to FREUD, when 
a wife b§llo’s at her-husb(?nd : >F’rall 
I-care, You can go hang Yourself ! ; 
what she means is nothing-less than : 
You w9?'d do-best to pull off an 
erection !« ...)) 


((Quéstion : »Just how=big than . . . ?« 
/ (between 6 and 8 in-tches) / - : 
»If one’s in love .. .« / (Well yes; (as 
for being »in-loves that’s a p’culiar= 
matter, mdear)) : »Always remember 
the (terrible!) difference between 
tender and sensual ...«)) 


(W gave a nod of self=con’ceit : ! 


(the bloom of mollyfickation 


(& poor=Franzi just passt=16 


(that's 1 of the (dámnd !) »lags: of fate, 
—: that You weren't * jàSSt 2-3 years 
Br'hin'p2Me!...)) 


: the wonder of a pirouette !; (+ pee 
& rut)) 


LOSS OF BREATH 


pleased: — so if You wanna call that an vexecration:? — Where did We 
leave=off ?« / (and they gazed Franziska=wards; / Who was excitedly 
dancing, with ev'ry sorda step, little circles round Us; quiv'ring with S= 
curiosity, like the discoveress of the shaking aspen; in response to My 
(duplicitous) question=now, was instuntly at My side, »with a flourish 
a la Catalani) : »Concerning love=please! —«; (hung childishly in My 
arm; (& stared innocently at her Mommy, staring=menacingly at Her : 


? —)) / : »Screw=love —« (P, officially. And then beggd that His ear be 


entertained, with another PoE-detail) : »The day steals on : / vote for 


the »strangulation mania: .. 


P had riskt) : 


.« | : »I mean, one truly finds it hard to choose 'mongst You-three! «, (W, in 


junonian bewilderment, (aware just how=good it lookt on Her : !)) : 
»One faction for Love; the other for hanging mania - the wurst acoarse 
is Ice again-Yóu! —«; (this latter to Me. Bewitchingly irate, She held 
Her Great Bosom neath My nose : !) - / (so that Fránzlein, commenst a, 
fairy-cricket, whimper-snapping : ‘*’’') / W, triumfantly-con'tinuing) 
: »— : Ato’ad & ata’art; nuff to drive a person nits! (And Pll not 
even mention these demented maxims!) — And now I’m s’poesed to 


2« / (For, a fed=up, 


choose, if pussible, between You=Three? ... : 


»C'mon. Begin.« / (Wellyes; the whole complex goes 


(on y danse tous en rond«; big usable 
feet made for walking & standing 


(well, P'r'aps the two mite both be 
united afterall. (As for You, repeat 
(as a consolation) 10 times : »Sad to 
say, one cannot have everything one 
would be ashamed of having; and go 
: »zo ke cheblyab to’ad shu; ataart 
and mitl itch anzz. — Very nice.«; 

(so, "nd now give a poelite listen 


(why Lesghish; (4« and »6« 


from rope bondage, to enchainment, to the extreme of hanging- 
oneself) : »— all of them motifs, which 'ndeed - in viewa the extreme 
huggermuggery & surreptiliousness of the gentleman in question 
— appear in His work sufficiently=often (ie for a differential diagno- 
sis) ...« / — : »How's that?! —« (W sullenly.) / (P however regarded 
the critical thrust of His lo'er lip. Then rockt his head, and began) : 
»The toppest banana, in this regard, Loss OF BREATH. -»Ropes-chains: 
belong to the category, Y’ said? — : then Peters as well (in PvM; where 
he lies, semi=unbound, on a derelickt ship). The trusst=up phello in 
pit. — Hah! : his pHALL hangs, and I mean really damnd-suspiciously, 
out from out blo! —« / — / —) : »Being throttled; by the »scythe of 
Chronos: — if You really do insist;« (W; (reluctantly: intrested 
somehow); then with dignity) : »— and that oughta take care of the matter 
for now. — You have, to be sure, left the commensurately big backdoor 
wide=open inasmuch as You've mentionD the habitual] cautiousness 
of these old goats. — Dan, I’ve no objections at all — (: ie buttacodrse 
I'm against allsutch self=humiliation!) — so let'S say : it may well be 
that this impulse can become x=cessive in such a Poor Wretch, and in 


his hunger-plus-desperation He can then wind up with the wildasSt 


(Just catchwordy, a cuppla cases, »bywaya illustration:) : »X is also frequently 
seized with mild fits of Masochism, in the course of which he binds himself. 
The usual mental associations occur . . . it is sufficient for him to read the 
expression xo bind:, to bring about an erection. / (In bordellos, »torture- 
chambers: for such people): ‘The room was supposed to be the court. Y had 
himself hauled up by a pulley; that excited him, and while he was suspended, 
he went blue in the face & had an emission.« : >Z had been told, that a hanged 
person experiences for several minutes, a very pleasant sensation, owing to the 
accelerated circulation of the blood, and the distension of certain vessels . .. he 
had frequently tried this experiment; always in the rooms of prostitutes, whom 
he paid for the assistance they rendered him in carrying out the operation... 
he asked them, to hang him, loosening the rope after 5 minutes.:) 


(Ahyes : what was the name of impotent »Saturnés spouse — (who regularly 
appears at His side) — : ops. (Insight, Greek »optein: = to see; (V ?)) : she lived 
subterraneanly; with the cognomen con’sivia; anyone invoking her had to 
touch the earth at the same time; Her festival = the »Opalia: / P) : »Latin ops 
= energy, capability, fertility.« / (Feeling Fr's touch, the word »opisgamy: came 
to mind : >late marriages ohrocks !)) 


notions ...« (She hauled back with her tongue; She shouted) : »- but at leaSt have the common desincy, 


to tell This=Miss : that these sorda things aren’t=normal! - : ?!« / (P 
turned around, in mock=solemnity, to His lovely daughter) : »Take note 
: what You are about to hear, is not=normal - (altho I could request the 
laydies to tell us what S=»NORMALITY: mite be) —« (He mutterD;) ...? 
: »At leaSt We're dealing 


with anything bût a thin-straight line; 'nd instead with a relatively= 


/ (Quite correct : a field most wide=&=flat) 


wide assphallt road, and anything but »God-giv'n«. .. (:?) —« (and here 
I really did, (for the sake of the sheer part of self2defense), havta employ 
a somewhat sharper tone —) : »wILMA? —: what are thin, for x=ample, 
the very young & very old to do? (Who after=all have grown S= 
parts as well!; tgether with the core=S=ponding glandS.); - : are They 


to suckle on their thümbs? — B'sides which Your list was gravely= 
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(ticking Her (filthy) thumb Fr's 


way :!— 


(but probably »gut«-given : among 
the (cultourally really quite pro= 
ductive) Greeks, »male homo=S« was 
thoroughly »normak, (if not infackt 


half=cultic! 


(Suckle thumping sucklers« - ohmy — 
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inconplete ...(:?!)« — (why’s that?) - . Well; in the MARGINALIA you'll 
finD the phollo'ing) : »— : One of the most forcible things ever 
written, is a short story of his (= CHARLES DICKENS), called ‘The 
Black Veik, a strangely pathetic, and richly imaginative production, 
»Allrite-& —« She 
(W) asked cynicly.) / (While P, conscience-stricken, prickt his ear; 
.)) / (and as for Fr, She 


»What sorda story ís that, Mumps? -« 


replete with the loftiest tragic power. —«. / —) : 


(likewise, uneasily, scratcht at his pate : .. 
Ginnocently:) inquireD) : 
/ (I at=once, notjüst gallantly, (sparing embareassment:!); m= 
this : » Black Veil? — is in'n'of-itself a quite insipid 10=page=affair; 
taken from the, (relatively unkno'n) 1LONDON SKETCHES: bytheby). 
The plot : 


con'sulted by a tall-blackclad woman : he is to call on her the next 


a young physician, (recently establisht in »business), is 


morning, to tend to a very=very=sick man. He is, as only=under- 
standable, taken aback, (à la »why not at once?). — No!; that 
wouldn't do. - The next morning the novice=medicuss proceeds, yes 
rbetakes« himself, thither — : & finds 1 córpse. — The piece (truly!) 
holds no intrest whatever — (I've read it 2ce; German=&=English) - 
or at least not until one takes into account the poE=complex. 
And thán-however there appearS a twofoldium! the Tall=Black(clad) 
Woman; and, >The surgeon turned his face towards the bed, and 
bent over the body which=now lay full in the light of the window ... 
: the throat was swollen; and a livid mark encircled it ... : the truth 
?) — AhWilma - : I will 
(&-can!) only offer in defense : that this piece, so highly praised by 


flashed=suddenly upon him!? -« ... (: 


(* »to strangle! ... 


6fine enough : Thank You; (but then 
make a special point of» Hungary: 
too, okay ?) - / (She squeezeD My 
hand with such=enthusiasm : ! 


(automatic=glants at My kiss=mad : - 


(all in the style of that saMUEL WARREN; and/or of BLACKwoop Magazine, 
(of which rox was jealous; (while the BRONTES devourD it !)) 


(+ mourn + sorrow = thorough / + the»peeping through the keyhole: ... 
?—:1—/ & BURKE & BISHOP are mentioned : the»resurrection men; (which 
Youre juSt gunna havta cupple with his »Resurrection or Metempsychosis, 


(I fear))) ... 


POE, is »of-itself: nothing but a platittoodinous-thriller. It only becomes something in connection with a 


hole omnium=gatherum of texts; f'rinstance : »In the flush of his feelings, Nück had approached Lucinda 


(-:?-/:No. curzkow, >The 
Magician of Rome; one of the 
most important German books !) 

or that in BULW ERS (lovliest work), 
"THE LAST OF THE BARONS, the 
inventor of the evrexa ultimately 


has to be hanged ? !)) 


Sure, d’Y’ s poese : the man wore 
some sorda high-collar ascot in all 
His portraits for no reason?) : that 
red ring of the terrible Saturnus 
(sHaDow) could also be a symb'li- 
fication of the same thing !) 


tickling at Her cheek) : 
(+ hungry besides) 
'Hangedary ... 


: hanging was my inevitable fate! 
(Loss OF BREATH)) 


Hungary: ...« / (Well that’s clearzenuff Wilma!) : 


erect penis, Wilma. — Curious linguistic convergence; : 


in such-fashion that not only were his eyes totally white again, with 
no apparent pupil, but also so that she beheld yet another sight 
beneath the broad=white scarf that covered his throat. — : Under the 
cloth was traced a blood=red stripe, which immediately brought to 
her mind Hammackers deed. — Nück had to shave himself each 
morning; (a barber would have found the task too perilous an 
operation, tracing his way through the many hills & dells of that 
facial terrain) ... white batiste scarves, wrapped around his neck in 
broad billows — a neck that one would most certainly presume was 


highly sensitive. — : ?« / (For Our little individuality was diplomatickly 


»I dunno why - but I havta keep thinking of 


»Hungary: from 


2« / (P, with enlitened=eagerness) : »in English ^hanging 


Johnny: was simultaneiously a nickname for the »dangling:=uhm non= 


that hanging 


is a cure for hanging? —« (A new lite mite henceforth also phall on His 


metempsychosis hypothesis) : »The res''rection of catatonics (= did), 
he »resurrection«-men, surrounded by »horror & fatality: ...« / (for P 
was recalling from mem'ry) : » - HARE, BISHOP, BURKE; yesyes : so that 
for a good while afterwards, »to burke« was identical with »to suffocate, 
to strangle: —« / (Yes; still in rw) : »What, however, mite then a »press= 
burke: education be ?; (of the variety that Miss MORELLA had enjoyed); 
sort of »choke and throttle? (And theres something fatidic about 


the name as well, inasmuch as, in Hungarian, it’s called »Posony 


(quite rite : WILLIAM BURKE; who first strangle’D his victims; and then dug up 
the corpses again & sold them to schools of anatomy (executed 1829)). 


Gburick: bytheby simply a »prostitute (P 1)) 


(* poison ? 
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= Poe Sonny). Mite it notbe possible that a lust=strangulateur — (Who 
'infakt is constantly reserecting; beginning a new life!) — could acquire, 
as a»cover« a weltanschauung full of little metempsychotic pleasures ? : 
let it suffice to say, that at the period of which I speak, there existed 
in the interior of H'Yngary, a settled although hidden belief in the 
doctrines of Metempsychosis. Of the doctrines themselves — that is, 
of their phallsity or probability — I say nothing; and here the text 
takes a, rather surprising, turn, saying that all our unhappiness 
vient de ne pouvoir étre seuls. (And then an »intelligent Parisian« is 


quoted : a»intill-gentl paradiser:.) ... :? - m=m Wilma : You were able 


to extract just-now from the HIRSCHFELD quote, that two things are 


a thick rope of gold, resolving itself 
readily into a knot ... some light & 
graceful hanging=shelves, with golden 
edges & crimson silk cords, with gold 
tassels ... which depends from the 
lofty vaulted ceiling, by a slender 
gold chain ... (PHALLUsOPHY OF 


(D' You see now that the prissiness 
of His mad furnishings may possibly 
have léss to do with »precious à la 
PRUST? ...) : Don't strips or chains 
hang from the chamber ceiling just 
a damn bit too often? (Duc; or 
LIGEIA=finale .. .)) 


FURNITURE) 


ly)! »'m gonna give a reading now from this (brutal!) Loss OF BREATH 
...2: or shouldn't I? —« (this last, amazed, to Me : ? —) / (Sure You 
should; but) : »What You have there is the final version, from 1840; as 
the vIRGINIA=edition remarks : »especially to be noted is the omission of 
the long passage, recounting the death on the gallows: — which must be 
extracted supplementarily from Vol. ii, p. 357 ff — justasec; I'll mark the 
spot for you. ..so.«; (go to it) /—: »—:>] forbear, to depict my sensations 
upon the gallows; although here undoubtedly I could speak to the point, 
and it is a topic, upon which nothing has been well said. In fact, to write 
upon such a theme, it is necessary to have been hanged. Every author 
should confine himself to matters of experience.« — (wéll Wilmi ?) - : 
>I did my best, to give the crowd the worth of their trouble : my con- 
vulsions were said to be extraordinary. My spasms it would have been 


difficult to beat. The populace encored. Several gentlemen swooned, 


(just remember, this »metempsychosis: is also the hypothesis on which 
LIGEIA is based; the same goes for MORELLA; Egeus in BERENICE recalls earlier 
existences; and the finale of EUREKA is no less full of such mytheltoes !) 


required for sutch a hanging=mania — : there must be Somebody- 
there to »cut the rope«! — : »Gradually he (= Hammacker) had worked 
his way into Niick’s confidence, and to such a degree that even now, 
when they obviously hated one another, they still had to keep together 
— their hatred, so it was said, being founded on darker things - 
yes, people told of how H had attempted to murder Nück! One day 
he had locked himself in his room ... 


occurrence, so it was said, but happening only when H. was somewhere 


an otherwise not infrequent 


nearby. ... A rap (at Niick’s door); no one opened. Whereupon a 
locksmith was called, who with some difficulty opened the door on 
a horrifying sight : Nück lay semi-conscious on the floor — at some 
distance from him a bell-pull or rope, strangely enough of great 
elegance, woven of 3o small threads of green silk. At one end, so the 
report, was a gilded hook to which the hanging mechanism must 
have been secured where the (now=missing) chandelier had been; 
at the other end was a thickly padded bandage fixed to a belt wide as 
a human throat. At first one. was inclined to conclude from the 
elegant form of the murderous device that Nück had been attempting, 
with some grace, to strangulate himself; but then a money-box pried 


open on all sides revealed the robbery.« / — : »Wilma —« (D, nervous- 


(We'll save minor collectable items, to take 'em along all at once) 


(nota : a further etymal connection with »gul/y ! ! 


(sic! - His pen-chant for the little word »strange« could come via »strangulate:. 
—»Going to Heaven in a string: isn’t just the death sentence; it’s also hanging 
for pleasure; (+ »stringed instruments? . . . 

(sicsic! 


and a multitude of ladies were carried home in hysterics« and an artist used the occasion to make a sketch, so 


that his own »Marsyas flayed alive« could be nicely retouched to nature. 


— Question=for=You, »waif of my besom« 


(well arse y ass« & >to pull back the 
skin on something alive : 'nd what's 


: is that sorda thing still hair (whi DDN 


»humorous:? True, the macabe is lessened a comic little bit inasmuch as 
one kno’s from thesstart : >Y’ could hang a long time like that before T 
ensues all the same ...: tell Me 1=other similar example in all literature, 


Wilma? — : Y'see? : Y’ càn't.«/ (Watch out=néw, I’m gonna have to lend 
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(Fránzi nodded with relish : »black 
humor —«; (She at=tempteD, 
standing, with arm- & legs, to 
merry=o’=naughty it : 7 
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a hand neath both Her (plump) arms : » How does this taste to You ?« — : ‘That there be no lengthy delays in 


(Look here, : the BLACK PUSSY, 
»with red extended mouth & tholitary 
eyes of fire, (= a pink elastic hole & 
flaming=hot eye!), »whose craft had 
induced me into m¥rder, which has 
left him »consigned to the hangman, 
(and also in fact bore the sign of 

the »Gallows:) : ergo a Black Pussy 

+ burned + gully + now there needs 
to be a hanging : ?! -)) 


(Fr’s little hand, automatickly, 
imitated : ! — (crackk! — 


When I had afforded sufficient 
amusement, it was thought proper to 
remove my body from the gallows . . . 
much sympathy was excited of course, 
in my behalf: (Loss) 


the execution, the staff of indictment was broken; and although R. was 
led forth as a hardened sinner, he quite gladly submitted to all the usual 
formalities of capital punishment. — As he was thrust from the ladder, he 
struggled and floundered to his heart’s content, carrying his sport so far 
as to severly darken the hangman's mood; (for there arose a sudden 
hubbub among the spectators; and several of them called out that the 
hangman himself be stoned for subjecting this poor sinner to undue 
torment.). To prevent further misfortune R. extended himself at full 
length and feigned death. Since however the spectators had wandered off, 
but later a few of them were still promenading back-&-forth in the 
neighborhood of the gallows in a desire to satisfy their curiosity and view 
the cadaver, the rapscallion began to sport on the gibbet anew, his 
dreadful grimaces terrifying the onlookers. Which was why as evening 
fell a rumor spread through the town : that the hanged man could not 
die & was still dancing upon the gallows! ... (much to the amazement 


of the gentlemen of Hirschberg) —« —« / : »Ahyés —«; (W, in sheer 


(from»crony: rite ?) 


(and He (PoE) did know Him!) 


gratitude, : »it’s an older chronicle, is it not —? —« (and, rebuking) : »Out 
of which You cunclewd ... : ?« / (For B, (Who knew My panto’=mimix 
far better that both Our ladies), had cautioned Her, by means of a 
splayed hand : ^ ^ ! —) : »Dàn. If Youre at all fonD of Me — did PoE 
kno Him?. — Hold your tongue, juggins! —« (turning to- Wilma) : 
if He had been able to hold=up this 


passage to his se as an alibi: — : ?«. / (Well anyhow) : »musAus; number 


»Damn, thatd be a whopp'er!; : 


ii of the Legends of Rübezahl«.« / — : »Pfann-tàsttick ! -« P murmured; 


(rubbing his hands in-delite, (to the extent His writing utensils 


(while Fr, (hero worshipping as 
youth is wont to do), cuddled against 
Me:!- 


allowed); ... —). — wait! -) : 
unintenionally, Wilma!) — to the last sentence; where it reads, that, 
'among the ancient Hebrews, it was believed the gates of Heaven 
would be inevitably opened to that sinner or saint, who could ejaculate 
a pious Amen! « — (from »amarec!); in the spirit of the phallusopher 
who advised, the erection (sic!) of a shrine & temple >to prostokonte 
Theo; »to the proper godt! plus »prostic=t66t! (He shouted, inspirated 
: 12 — ; and) : »plus 'konte = cunt! — that’s said to be the true Gut — : 


Willma? — : 


»'ve just cracked=open — (really quite= 


(Let’S say more »sinner« than) 


(well=fine : fit the »pros«=etym in.) 


?!« / (She purst her lips, (which lay like plump silk kisshions before Her face); She began, 


slowly) : » — two things; — would satisfy Me now. — First (some sorda) 


literary description of the blisses of hanging; and secuntum arstem, 


proof, that PoE-then described them in similar fashion. - : 


1.) GAUDY : says that in a hanged 
man’s final moments, the most 
magnificent landscapes dance & 
flicker before his eyes.« 

2.) JEAN PAUL : Even those hanged in 
pretence floated, so they asserted, up 
out of a heavy Dead Sea into a bright 
River of Paradise; which is why the 
Surgeon WEPFER declared death by 
rope the sweetest; that also being 
why in England some wearied, jaded 
pursuers of pleasure refresh & 
quicken themselves with the pretence 
of hanging: (27=39; In an essay on 
»Animal Magnetism:)) 

3.) HI 322 : >It is sufficient for him to 
read the expression vto bind, to bring 
about an erection !)« 

4.) BIERBAUM, Stilpe: 396 ff: 1... 


but it is mere idleness to say that I 
had not lived before, that the soul 
has no previous existence. You denie 
it? : let us not argue the matter... 
there is, however, a remembrance of 
aerial forms, of spiritual & meaning 
eyes, of sounds, musicul yet sad ... 
(BERENICE)) 


? —« / (Well TIl just very=simply select 
My >Knights of the Spirit) again) : »— : >For Herr — (I paid closed 
attention) — the hanged man dies only much later! I know it to be so! I 
have seen hundreds hanged! I have known men to lock themselves 
into a room so that they may enjoy the blisses of this death! For you, sir, 
do not know : that melancholy first chooses this death; and then, once 
called back to life, a sense emerges like that found in the sensual 
transports of opium! Before the receding yet still conscious mind have 
passed images, figures unlike any the human hand can conjure up! The 
hanged man experiences, feels & drinks earth’s sweetest pleasures in 
long, endless draughts! Shame makes the man who recognizes his error 
to wander alone; but nothing compares with what outweighs such 
shame & makes it tolerable! — Freed from the fatal rope at the right 


moment, slowly returning to consciousness, one rises as from a dream, 


945 


I... would like to be hanged in fact.« 
You think that is unpleasant? On 
the cuntrary ! I have been told that 
one relives thereby one’s loveliest 
moment. : Ohmygod, cant wait to see 
Laura !! .. .«. (Enuff ? aha) 


((: from which one can cun'clude that 
women as well, Wilma! . . .) 


which one would like to dream eternally! - : The old man is young- 
again; the matron a bride; the poor man basks in riches ... before 
them the world falls to its knees & offers to die with them! - : Never 
has a man lived as he does in this death; never so enjoyed paradise 


in advance, forgotten all the terrors that this earth ...« —«; (& Wilma 


(: otu l'a vouluc!); but then also=grant, rite now, that Maitre PoE’s 


description of him=self, on the gallows) : »Paul? — : mite I beg You 
...2«/ (He grabbD hold of the (interpolated) passage. And muttterd) : 
»— : and while, I daresay, the crowd around me were blind with 
horror, ... I was, alternately, with Aeschylus a demi=god, or with 
Aristophanes a frog. — : ? —« (Well : ^s&£Culus + Aires two=Penis!; 
(:’nd You kno what that iS!) : »Also note His >I took, at the same time 
a wild delight in analyzing my conceptions.) / (And P) : »»A dreamy 
delight now took hold upon my spirit; and I imagined, that I had been 
eating Opium, or feasting upon the Hashish of the old Assassins. . .. In 
the intensity of my delight, I eyed them with feelings of the deepest 
conmiseration,, that is, the crowd, which does not share His deliciosities. 
— Then comes a paragraph with nothing but Dash=twitches; (Justasec, 
Pll count 'em up ...?) : in 12 lines 14 items! . — Then came, like a flood 
...«, (He broke off, in embarrassment; and preferrD to scratch at the 
lengthened underline) / (W however, dumb with opposition) : »Weéll- 
& ? — What »comesc? Tsk, look at 'em standin’ there! — : never did a 
painted hermit havea more expressive look of semi-demi-dissolution. —« / 
— : "Well assume that came waS »Hewitts Seraphic & Highly=scented 
Extract of Heaven, or Oil of Archangels. — So then : »corERIDGE; 
KANT; FICHTE and Pantheism - then, like a deluge: : now it'S cummin’ 
like Noah's Flood! —«. / (At this point, finally, it passt like the shock 
of a girl's Venice buttery, thru W’s (so excellently suited for inspection) 


glutae : `!’ —) : »You piggs!! —« (She blusht properly!) : »a Chaos of the 


most shameless & objectionable ficktion! And 1 tosspot=pate barring a toothy grin at the other ...« 


(this, as well-known , always + »whore:) 


(well ass + ass (= arse) + sins / + mymy 


(: »a white like no other —« (W, instinctively)) 


(+ seir, (& the hi=scinted urine of the arse=angel) 


(cul'reatch, cunt, fuckte & pen'see is must) 


(Y see : it's not AwOL here either : »the apoethecary had an idea, that I was 
actually did ... the effects of a new glavanic battery«) 


(While Fr's little damask mouth 
warbled with worldly lust : » they 
say phalling in love is wonderful, 


/ — : »Hey, now that’s articulation; —« (P, intrested, He imitated 
»— otoss=pot=pate:. — : O truth, how are Thy paths now left untrodden«; 
(He continued, in mock=complaynt) : »Whd is it that writes all 


this=stuff ? : Us?; or Your friend Nevermore ? - : Be fair !« / : »»Fairness: 


thole-stirring) 


is no longer in fashion. In this Best of Worlds ... : ?« (W. Casting Us 


cunning glandces; (and pressing those plump lips together : 


—)) / (Nono Wilma) : »Your BoW 


could open Them wide again : 


so She 


wont get You anywhere : You have my pledge to round up a better 


one in every middling-size podunk. — How strange that people like 


You never attack the state of affairS itself; but always and solely 


the Person who describes it! — listen up : »a chamber, sufficiently 
small. — (I demand that as a lady You not forceably x-pell the notion 
of »chamber-pot«!) — : and very much encumbered with fur=nicher — 
yet to ME it appeared of a size, to contain the Juni=varse!« : — for 
Him the toilet was His-world!. — At any rate people first thought 
He was »did. And He too ruminates on »DEATH:; (with 1 dashes 
in 6 lines!, Wilma) ... (: ?) well there He lies=limp; >a hideous, 
vague, & unmeaning anomaly — motionless, yet wishing for motion 
— powerless, yet longing for power — forever, forever, & forever !« - Do 
Y not wrecognize >the con’=verse of the YNEVERMORE«=sequence ! ? —« / 


(P=quickly) : »Then passages, that prompt a (nassty) recollection of 


(well get to the »swollen fingers: later) 


wonnderfull!«.. .) 


(: »only kno that phallin' in love is 
grand - (: so they tell Me) ... 


(:»the thing that’s kno'n as roam= 
mance is (magicly ?) wonderfull —«; 
(& gazed at Me so trou-heartedly : ! 
—/ (one of the lesser devils ‘parently 
withp’ring in Her ear : to hold a man 
in your arms is wonderfull; — : ?) / 
(She nodded quite=vig’rously : !! —) / 
(You'd do better, (in case of attack), 
to prepare lingual=defense : FRANZI 
GET YOUR GUN !) / (the colt was 
instantly at My hip :! — 


(Hey Miss PinchMe, d'Y' kno what 
that means? / : »I culculate yes — . . .« / 
(odd=y=puzzly (swoll'n futl)) - 


(* vagina & anus malus / wants to move (à la Great Movement) but cunnot; 
wants to power up full=power : ? — but cunnot!; — that is, without question, S= 
death !, Wilma; a »living corpse, à la premature Burial, limping about? .. .))) 
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MONOS & UNA; — (once more — (& HE goes on »lying: there, like 


»Anarcharis inter Scythas: = anus + arse + Scythe (of Time). - Then  (: the sole possibility for getting hard again ? — : was for Him the rigidity of the 


. ; . ` ; : corpse ?; (: »>Fearful indeed the suspicion; but more fearful the doom! ... no 
He strolls up=&=down in His krimma(ma)torium : ?; — which is pse i : à STSP à 
event is so terrible ... as is burial before death ... We know of nothing so 
large, and subdivided into many apartments ... I deter(re)mined agonizing upon arse — we cunn dream of nothing half so hidd'eous in the 


helene Re bedik ofi bode d cunted k re-cunted ihe ttores oc realms of the nethermoist hell . . . what I've now to tell is of my own=actual 
8 y ; 7 no-ledge — of my own possitive & personal eggspeerien’ce ... 
the Meesn'ryc? ... : PIT & PENDOULUM; as it liveS=&=breatheS ... : 


shall We not suspend Our=judgment just a bit=yet Wilma ?. Till than ...« / (Ah butt=nah; She did nét= (:»Habanéra! 5 (Fr pullD, at once, 


o'-tickly closer 
want to : !. — She searcht=roundabout, — , : for an attackable targuc -. P y 


:2—:21!-) : »- : stoppit, at wants!, Your Royal Lackalimbs! - : 
Dàns just givin’ You crazy notions! —«; (Shé yéllD at Her daughter 


: that Missis Lackobrass should (& Me) : !. Also) : »lífe's fur=2=short for weddin’ in haste - Dan? 
admire anything so dissimilar to 
myself, was a natural (= Ø) & 

necessary evil: (Loss OF BRASS)) ... (12) —« (She gave a brite & derisive laugh) : » - >the conscience of 


— 's a verbally ficksated oldsteer. And defnutly no catch for=You! (mania deliberutt aside: / (Fr flared 
up at once herself ! — 

a (hu)man«?! : most elastic stuff in the world=girl : stretch doesn’t 

come close!, pàh.« / »It seems to Me You are deeply in the wrong 

there;« (Fr replied decorously) : »tho I cannot prove to what extent - : 

whatve Y’ really gòt against Dan? Think back over the day tday : 

should I éer forget íD, TIl pinch Me myself! — (uhm-'f Need 

be);« (She added to be on the safe side. More worried) : »Altho 

Christa also says : male-entities are worse n weathercocks; and, in 

the long run, >marritch:?, ends up as 10 live kids & 300 marks a 


Not that I feel the least indebted month to feed 'em — when She sizes up Her-pairents : ? — : Him, a 
to my exceedingly weak-minded 
parents ... my button-headed 

family ... (MAN OF BUSINESS) (For W barkt at Her) : »What’s the little jaundizzied creature fancy 


clogged sewing machine, with a head like a vacant bird=cage ...« / 


Herself to be!?; with her demi-bosom? Do Y'-Two spose an 
impertinent hair=do, and a pugnose atop an oversize trap make for 
a hi-dass rouée? : She'll be glad someday to snag anybuddy.« / 
»You Yoursélf just warnD against marritch & men —« (the Little 
One, bewildered. Well then) : »a thousand apoleogies.« / »1 is enuff 
— if honestly offered;« (W sircasticly. Then, with a bitterly snorted 
laugh) : »I'd truly love to see the=gúy that She drags home! — Since 


You-two kno allabout each other : whats Her ideal look like? —« / — (a hide of land: Paul? — :) : »Oh 
careful friend : I wish I had 1! « 
(varies (as do all these old measures), 
+ gut(ter) & gut) cottages clapboards : ... — (as if the requisite gods=given spouse was between 30 and 120 acres !)) 


(Franzchen pursed her lips; and stared in con’scentration at My 


about to appear projected on them ...)) : »I dunno; - at least 
the creepy=crawliest of all 'd be some shamefaced patriarch. — (Altho : 
what She was up to with that tillygram pleases Me not=atall ...) —« 
(She added in a worried mutter.) / (Since P & I had cast 1=another 
glansces as fleeting as they were chagrinned : —) / (W burst into (: »’king! -« 
brief laughter) : »Aint it the truth?, >the Messers Cataleptic: — Y’ 
can pick up where We left off. So then if I’ve ritely understood : 
»becoming impotent: is (for the male) one in a seiries of death's- 
preliminaries. — : ?« / (Yes; 'nd Y may also say »'pairently-dead) : 
» Tanyrate seems to Me that Our (sloly solidefying) hypothesis does 
def’nitely=explain a lot : the cul=de=sackish structure of His stories; (not only those with the suction of »going down: at the end, (as in Ms IN 
or His »arryings. — (which till now have always been regarded by A BOTTLE; MAELSTROM; PYM-finale); but also ending=up in the hoosegow 
normal filologists & refined readers as »exceptional, meditative, deeply= 
religious) — . . . : ? — Well Wilma: can Y’ not now offer a more graspable 
explanation why he keeps coming doggedly back to that TERTULLIAN= (from :turd & (p)toll. 
passage? — : how’s it put in BERENICE? : »and Tertullians DE CARNE (from Cristae’n meat 


CHRISTI, in which the paradoxical sentence, »mortuus est Dei filius; 
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credibile est quia ineptum est; et sepultus resurrexit; certum est quia 
impossibile est; occupied my undivided time, for many weeks of 
?« / : »Stopp —« (P) 


»comes=back« ? — where else does He have it ?« / (in the MARGINALIA) : 


laborious & fruitless investigation: ... : : »— why 
»Number 86. — (And in Number 92 once=again; He couldn't con'tent 
himself) ...« / (For P, excitedly=happy) : »Ah, now I finally gét it! — 
Wilma - : Dd is the son! 5 but»risezagain: he must : I will believe it, 
credo quia absurdum est!; as paradoxical as it soundS, He concernD 
Himself with those kinda fruitless: investigations for many weak weeks. 
— That's the reason too for the scurrilous »Awakening of the MUMMY«& 
for the whole macabre predeliction for PREMATURE BURIAL - : which 
therefore always carries & X=presses the secret hope, >it: just mite p'r'aps 
be reawakened ! ? — : Is it not — O, God! — is it not a very pitiful sight? 
... I no longer dared trust myself out of the presence of those, who were 
aware of my proneness to catalepsy .. . agonies of living inhumation: ... 
: what are 3, what are 6 books?« (He continued with enthusiasm) : 
»Without even trying we're living thru 6 books in 1 day, Wilma!«. / ' : 
»Comes to 24 —« (She replyD obtusely; and, cunningly, to Me) : »uhm- 
»Contradictions can'nut both be trous Dan, rite? —« (Saith MISTER 
»Ah=yés= 


mdear - : Paul; please read for Us that-p'ticularly foolish passage — (Do 


MILL; (and/or He (PoE) has Him say it; (in EUREKA)) —:) : 


it; itll be worth it!). —« / (He first stared at Me with curiosity : ? — ; and 
then read) : »»Here Mr. MILL means for instance — and I give the most 
forcible instance con’ceiv’able, — that a tree must be either a tree or 
not-a-tree — that it cunt be, at the same time, a tree & not a tree ... to 
this little query is but 1 response — (I defy any man living, to invent a 
secunt !) - the thole answer is this : — because we find in impossable to 
con'ceive, that a tree can be anything else than a tree or not a tree — (I 
mean this is getting’ pretty boring!) —... the impussybellity to con'ceive 
is so pee'cul'iarily great, when we are called upon to conceive a tree both 
a tree & not a tree ... : That a tree can be both, a=tree & not=a=tree, is 
an idea which the angels (or the devils) may entertain; and which, no 
doubt, many an arsly bed-lame'ite or Transcendentalist does. . . . : that, 
acoarse, is a hit to top the charts! - : Damn, why didn’t Y’ quote this 


passage rite off?; this morning; while We were in Your Abruzzi's — 


(medical jargon : »examinations both intensive and fruitless:) 


(and even »son of Gut! 


(* »a pricking or tingling sensation in the extremeties: — : and then, too, there 
came suddenly to my nostrils the strong pee'cul'iar odour of moist arse: —) / : 
»XVhaddaY' want Franzl ?« / : »I think about You more than You- Yourself do —«; 
(courting) : »D'Y' thinka Franzl thometimes=tdd ? —« / (Since I just did a: 
»m-hm —«) / the thingmabob was half=content for now; —) : »Do Y dream 
about Me 'Pometimes too ?; — Spinnnelll ?! — : ? — just olast nite«? — : åh do- 
tell! ! —« — / (Wellthen — : — Some sorda blurry room on Friedrich Strasse. 
Lots of people — P; (a shado W) — Fr (rgether with some gi) walks past Me — 
She has to press up against me, a little : — (I sense, (with a very=refined 
sensitivity for pleasure, 6rapture«?)) the plain curvature of Her maiden hip. 

- [summon My courage, (litening quick: for Me !), and grab, very=gently, 

a bitta Her hand - : ? - : which, so it seemS to Me, returns the pressure! ? — 

GC Happiness ! 9). / — I try to set up a large telescope (ie in dew time there are 2) 
= cujious construction : the brackets, to be screwD onto the tripod, are 
upfront, (at the objective lens), bulbously=thickenD. / I attempt — (I want to 
introduce: My-instrument !) — to fockus it out a windo — : ? — : the panes are 
streaky; (rheumatism: ?) — I tell those assmballed round : We can’t use the 
largeSt mag nifickation . . .« / — thru the windo : I spy (even with my (naked) 
eye), a small=brown patch of heath, (slitely=vaulted & rising ?), in the nearer 882 
distance, (across the street: ?); and think to Myself : »therell be some fine 
d'tails to spot —«. (Fr appears to linger: somehow ?). THE END — (and look 
:grim..). / / She shyly up=proved Me: ! —) : »If Y?’ were feelin’ happy — : causa 
My bitta hip pressure ... &-You had a very=big tillerscope? —...-:? —« / 
(Yes; Acoarse it’s a penis=symbol; but I couldnt use the largest mag’ nificka- 
tion, Sweetheart! — The »brown patcha heather: is ... (do I Aavea put it in 
words ?) —« / (She beggd-& -curtseeD, discon’ fitted & sweet —: ! —) / (well 
okay than Your —) : »I’ve never seen it, Y'kno ... : (You'll fur=give Me?) - : 


Your pubic hair.«))) 


what’D Y’ call 'em? Where the little plains o heath are? —« / »Yelloo Mount'ayns — (Fr, with fayrvent- 


embarrassment; (& the plain curvature of a maiden hip; (& the, 


very-gen'dle pressure from a bitta hand : —); halting, & so=husky, 


- / and while W, (with the figure 
& mentotality of a female van 
Bett, (tho not acoarse the voice)), 
attempted to make clear to Him 
that She understood not=a=whit; 
and besides which itd be the 
cleareSt profun-ditty) : »just as, (no-diffrently!), modern science 
likewise has it doubts about 3=dimanshunall space, and expresses in 
a creature with 2 dimensions — (You're the ones 


: while We 


kno that it looks like a house. Thats xáctlyzwhat the Master means 


its fashion how : 
who dragged this=in!) — 'd see a house as its blueprint; 
by >a tree mite be >not a tree. — : ?«. / (P just scornfully fingered 


His magic flute) : »»He had no head for mathematics, woman! — 


((& indeed : HAPPINESS! — (o'iDyutt= 
that it wasn’t easy ...? —)) : »How Me! -))) 
does it happen that I’ve got -« 
(here the hand glided, in order to 


avoid all misunderstanding, under 


itS smock) : — »heather here? — (into the Brown Fleece. (just a basic 
ed th ys _ Transformation of Woman=into= 

: caue Youd like to have Me- Landscape: (heath)=lambypie!; (into 
here? —«; (sly con'cubee'nical the tUNEN=Biirgish Heidi : (That 


buzžings:: Happily- memorizing): You, elf, shoulD have a connection, 
BS. d pd Br ofall things, to La Lune! ...)) 

» -fayntly v?!]ted; —: moistdeli'cut 

du-taille'S — : hahhDan; for You I 


could have sómany de tails —>I just (a head fulla poptune=in’s & outs. 
(& a little source’tress besides) / : »I’ve 
always made the attempt, Francisca, 


to look at=least sumpin’ like another 


cunt say no —<« (She whirbled) / 


(THE FAY & THE MUMMY; yesyes : 
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Nono : His (PoEs) dilemma is the formulation (equivalent to 
JovcE's»first riddle of the universe) of the imp=predickament : 
^when is a tree not a tree : when the TRI no longers stands, 
müear! — And thats something both the »angels« and the dibbles 
kno; as does an »earthly Bedlamite: : an »arse-ly bed=lame = the 
guy lying limp=assed in bed! - Wilma : don't You wreckognize : 
these »dying treeworks? of-His? — : Tree sdump >the trunk; 
(also »proboskissznose); but above=all, Latin »truncare« : »deaden, 
cur-tail, maim, circumcise: : EQUALS IMP! : a MUMMYfied branch, 
from the stem of Scoria-bios! — Ah Will=me! — : The hole-thing 
becomes só-cléar to so great an X-tent! -« (He showted; so 
thrillD) / (that Wzherself didn’t want to inter=rupt Him. And 
in=stéad re(ar)garded Him; (ass=once; in You-May!). And even 
said) : »— ‘ts trou — : >odead trees; (and/or those with >did 
branches); — in LANDOR; GOLD BUG; and ARNHEIM too. —« / — : 
»And, up=bove=all, in PvM;« (P) : »the thirst=dream, in the bellia 
the ship — : »immensly tall trees, grey & leafless, arose ... and the 


strange trees seemed endowed with a human vitality, and »agony 


recitative verses from sad songs; 
We flee the view of others; 
tears well=up in Our eyes; 
evry misfortune that eer phell 
Our way, occurs to Us : with 
heads bowd lo, hands in pants 
pockits, We shuffle along, We 
say : What is this life? We 
languish for 1 »kindred heart : 
! — 5 (& all the while have an 
itching deSire, to babble sumpin’ 
won=dur=full "bout Our-Selves, 
(all=other tópicks seem to Us 
banal & insipit ...) : ? / (For 
She had long since laiD(àn) 
Her hand upon Her heart : ! - 
(: >I am a spirit of no common 
rate ... & I do love thee) / / : 


& : DESPAIR!!! — | (Unpleasantly struck, W lickleD again at the 
corner of Her own mouth;) - / (Fr, (adeptly=philine!), called out, 


enthoosiastickly) »Give Me sEvEN-UP - or give me death! -«; (and 


caprioled into the house : ...) / (Me to D) : »— since You didnt blieve 
iD earlier this=morning. And didn't under=stand the reason why He 
(POE) was moved to write EVELETH - : that the lovelieSt line in VALLEY 
OF UNREST was the 1 about »palpitating trees; (with the var. : >from the 
tree=top ... dews do drop; & >the vauge & dreamy trees) —«; well= 
Paul? / / —: »thoSe ’re »throbbing=twitching woodies:!. Shaken palms 


(plus >it was a palm!« from RECT MOUNTAINS), — Give a quick read 


(on Dec.15, 46) 


(DIDDLING; con’sidered: . . .) 


of the poem »ro —« (M maybe? from 1829). — But etymized on the spot, please.« / (First (to taunt W), He 


gave a dainty & libertine curl to His tongue : ? —) / (when Fr returned; 
in Her If hand a little sipped=upon bottle of gingerbeer, in Her rt a 
ditto nibbled=upon tin of shrimps in ásspick : and sank thus, in Our 
midst, in a Turkish squat, upon the lawn. (Nodded encouritchment, 
/ (while I automadickly st&red at Her (wonderfull!) thighs : ? -) / , 
(My=way) : ! -). - Non=hypo=condriackly, chewing) : »Give the 
hypogryphs a rest for a minute, Pops«; (She requested. And) : »Shall 
We now all tell One=Another, what We're thinking? — Me : If only 
I could stayzon here!. — : You Pops?« / (Their pairsa eyes met : - He 
pulled a hand from the pocket of His checkerd pants, to form 1 tiny 
but eloquaynt jesture : —) : »Ayés - : *&itanly —«; (Fr, solemnly; after a 
glants equally soul'em) / (to wit Wilmawards. Who had betaken 
Herself to the clothesline; and there, (with the to=do of a modern 
paintress gluing a collage togetherer), re-hung a nether garment a few 
cm in the semi=sunshine - : ? —) : »a lovely=merry black! —« (She 
callD Our way : ! - (brutal & cheery)) / ((Óóhhso totally=runwild) - : 
what 7 was thinking?) : »that You demonstrate a disturbing penchant 
for gourmandizing —«; (to be sure than passt a hand, (completely 
canceling the rebuke) once thru the nibblers hair : -) / —) : »The 
Festival of the Hárpies: Y! mean ?«; (the ven’rabble sorceress, (in order 
to neutralize the charms of Her daughter), laid hands under Her sno’y 


hills! >, : ? —; —:?? - (since We reacted only poorly); in a sharp 
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normalD person - : ergo there 
stands be4 You 1 old man; with a 
spectackle=clammt nose; a 
FRANSY=fringed schnapps=bass . . . 


(Earnie & Soffie.) / (Sufifing ?) 
»I pray thee, gen(i)tl mortal : sing= 
again!«... 


(: »So just stick Your head in the 
ice=box! —« - —)) 


(after a BANG! of the front door; 
(and You could hear Her heel kick it 
shut) : Which is why the graces were 
depicted with a bowl full of wreaths 
& flowers in one hand, and a whip in 
the other; ALEXANDER ROSS of 
Lochlee.)) 


(She instantly slid on her butt over 
to Me, and set a foot atop Mine : ! — 
(= the sorcereye of kindred souls) . . . 


(: ZANONI ? —: He (POE) could’ve 
kno’n it !)) 


tone) : »Stop grabbin’ holda Her nóggin; (ts not proper). - ? —« / 
(Ohh Wilma —) »''s a major sign of an innoscent nature, when a girl 
can still be tickled with a straw; (first. — And second : Girls who 
have no d'sire to please ? — : aren't to be trusted ! — 1 (further) tip=Franziska 
— : if someone takes umbrage at Your maidenly conduct on sutch- 
paltryscant basis — (nd this holds true as well whenever the rag's 
getting’ chéwD about »politix« »systems; education, Or whatever; 
in pticular-subjects, You feel specially unversed in) — claim as Your 
awethority ‘The Big Book of Natures Laws ... (: ?)« / (For W, 
captiously, objected) : »— and ’ncase someb!ddy should-be so 
presumptious as to counter with the inquiry : »How d' You kno this *« 
— :2! —«. / (Then, dear pupil) : », Y’ lay, in total=candidness, a hand 
upon Your heart ...« (Yés; like=that; nicely=done!) : »— gaze with 


innoscence at Your interrogutress; and ingen'ously say : >tis written 


here — : ! —«. | — : »Wellnow should Your=souls ever be granted 
wings ...! —«; (W; (& meant odying:); She set Her / (raunchy: 'nfact) 
/ mouth wide=so=wide; — ; She said, delibrutly) : »Héy, — acoarse 


(quite apart from the mattera »maidens) — Y’ can bjybble on like 
Trismegistus vi.; that’s easy. But at sàmpoint Y’ havta-shut the pantry 
when that swarma locust descends; (with this »cHRIsTA« at the 
heada the phallanx); screechin’ like ... —« / —) : »Ex’lent voice for 
a chant=Song«; (Fránzi con’firmD; (& with her spjend’or tongue 
snatcht 1 last shrimp, (which, tho dead, felt obliged to at=tempt an 
eScape(ade) : ! —)) / (I'm downerite in the mood, Wilma) : »to 
treat those shrimps to a little banquit — : would Y’ take it véry=ill, 
if I were to send a snackpack their way?; (& You=Franzi can play 


the hostesS?). —«. / (But (strangely=enuff) They=All declineD : ! —) 


/ (W, as cursing spouse) : »Sá-ày! — : when, cum nite, They turn on 
their damn-little p?rtables in the bitchdark —«. / (Fr; cautious too, 
1 »Ahhnáh) : »those are sütch real-goodies — : I'd rather enjoy 'm, 


alltoMyself, for 8=days at-a-stretch. - Mem. —« / (And P anxiously 
confirmD) : »Thdse 'd be Muses of d? equifuckall chawreckter. 


— Let Us ’nstead return to the topic at hand; [ll read alóud- 


(P in confirmation) : »With most of 
'm, over=pfiffteen, You'd havta use 
sumpin' else« —) 

(maybe one oughta say »people:? . . 


(the jestickleations of the little 
ginger= (and now likewise Shtimp=) 
hand was Tv=worthy 


(in My »bleak coziness Y'mean? ; 
(—: hm; also true 


(: Les intelligences célestes se font 
voir & se con'muniquent plus 
volontiers dans le silence & dans la 
tranquillité de la solitude. On aura 
donc une petite chambre, (ou un 
cabinet secret) .. .«; (Les Clavicules 
de Rubbi Tsolomon, chap. iii 


(was acorase an x=pleasit x=allusion; 
turn-on their own-little »pert= 


tupples, in the bitch darkness ? —)) 


okay ? —«; (And He read) : »— I heed not, that my arsly lot hath little 
hatred 


Rue Of a minute 


Arse in it — that years of love have been furgot, in the 

. my founts of bliss are gushing (strange!) with tears ... or that 
the thrill of a single kiss hath palsied many years —« — : Wilma, 
ergo : just 'I-kiss (= embrace?) had lamed many=manly years!; 
(nd there's more); — : the flowers of 20 springs, that have withered 
as they rose, lie did on my arse-strings — : that'd be ISRAFEL!; 
but all=that is still not the wurst of iD; what's more : >but that, 
while I am dead=yet=alive, I cannot be, Lady, alone. !« -Oh Wilma; —« 
(He trundled, (half=tsk half=hff), on)) : »ro ZANTE - ? : that D be 
to scent : »how man’i’scenes, of what departed bliss ... : No more — 
no more upon thy verdant slopes! No more!, — (alas; that magical 
sad sound, trance=phorming all!) — : thy charms shell please no more! 


— Accurséd ground! ...« : d'Y' hear that »nevermore?, Wilma? —« 


(Ohyés : in the case of rose: always add : The Rose & The Stander. / : ? — 
Anyone who wants to kno somethin’ about litterature, Fránzi- mine? — : has 
to read=&=write 14 h a day, for 30 long years; (really »quite-simple:!) 


(He took r-decisive swig(gle) of His Lemon-&-Seven-up. He said in Wilma’s=d’rection) : »hhhh= 


the wife of his bosom!) mdéár! — : is »REAL=KNOWLITCH: ever=lov ly! — : like a foolio in (:»-: 0’HIGeINS ^ — (the Little 


Our duodecimo=world. — Which 'd mean... : ?«. / (For W interrupted 


One g'!ggled thru her jinjer-bare, 
(and then nodded; and set the 


Him; uneasily) : »Tell what tailes You like — it stinks — — : ? hf — like a — shrimp=can as a cockt hat atop the 


empty buddle : ! - 
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the terrible Saturnus ! (SHaDOW) 


distill’ry here ! — « — / (Fránzchen had risen to her feet. Upritely) : »It’s the 
whatchmacallit there; the butler : he's constantly pulling’ sumpin’ outta 
his pocket — saw 'm do it again just now.«; (She poked Her fingers twixt 
Mine :- : ALLFIVEV EM. —) : » interforckled: —«; (She mutterD deftly.) / 
(Me, the instant=hypocrite) : »Can't do nothin’ ’bout it, Wilma. : workin’ 
the earth is hard; and what else ’s he s'posed to do during breaks? 
whistle »Tsar & Carpenter:?«. / : »Or ‘Peer Gynt, Morning M9?d. —« 
(P relieved) ?« / (For W was 


already fumblin’ with Her tongue again) : »A man of the world, Dan, 


: »But list'nzhere, Grampus Saturn ... : 


would long ago have man=oeuvred the ladies away, on some pre-text or 
other : then You-two could exchange impotence-Xpeerience's to Your 
hard's content.« / »Dan is a man of another world«; (Fr; Shed manitch 
to get Our handS to assume position!; (instinctively reminding one 


of »consummatin' marritch)) / (so then (by way of warning across to 


P) »Go ahead'n'lay out - (fonly for the sake of later-full completion) 
— the »saturn«etym, schematickly. - Got iD? — : and >forkt in all 
d'rections at once ... »satyrn ...« / (He carto’grafickt. And cried, with 
: sure=nuff : he /imps à la 


(glassy=)shining eyes) : »... — : Satan! - 


Hobbler=TAMERLANE too! : which also links the hole thing up to 
(Your aforementioned) »Apparitions of the Devil in EDGAR ALLAN POE 
: fanntastick! — Via »satyrs, satyriasiss you end up at »randiness — 
(uhms=the phallic sector of the Bacchus=procession, Wilma : the sexual 
S=capades of hirsute goatfooters); — then come »saturnalias« : masks & 
théater ahá. — From the purely mythology=cul end ... : father of 
you=Peter, (lookie-there!); castrated; baby=devourer. Other cognomens 
Chronos: — : chronometer? : that brings us back to His »timepieces- 
clock=ClockClock=cloaca: : Wilma? — «. / (Also called the »Uranide) : 
?« | 


(For W, satiricly) : »Aren’t You=Two once again building Your 


»which, 'nfact, simultaneously weds astronomy & urine ... : 


frail’ worm=eat’n scaffolds too=hi into the realms of Nil? : where’S it 


appear in His work? —«; (shrugging) : »Y' could of course point to that 
|SCYTHE OF TIME ... (ts true he got fixt with a sickle : ! -) — . But 
otherwise I can't recall ... : ayés : RODMAN : »Jewish cast; lips thin; 
complexion saturnine: ...?« (M) : »Nope-m dear -« (P critically) : 


»— TII just turn it back around : if He merely meant »melancholy: : 
why didn't He then employ the word?; His vocabulary wasn’t that= 
wretched, (who should know but We!) — m=m; this here is then at 
best to be translated with »hue + »psychzstate; which means that 
something like »dull, morose, leaden=hued: needs to be inclewdid. 
This »jewish cast’ bytheby makes 1 radiating link possible, cross to 
USHER and LIGEIA, since both of em also have this» Hebrew: expression. 
— (:?) - well slead:; cause these=uhm geezer allcummisters coupled it 
? — / and I, 


confirming) : »In the»Edenburgh Pharamcopoeia: — (but coulD just as 


: Saturn + lead + murkyrhea« —«; (He lookt at Me : 


easily be the »Saxon« yes) — You'll finD lead concoctions lingusticly- 
linkt with Saturn: : »lead vinegar = aceteum saturni« »lead water = 
acqua saturnina, and soforth in infinitum. P’raps, in this mad-y- 


cynical context, mention mite also be made of bougies; a compound 


b 
P 


a »white greasy slipp'ry salve; as a soft'ning dispersing cooling- 


of lead murkury & virgin Beeswax, which, on the other hand, yields 


Ssoothing agent, for inflammation of swellings, to be applied externally:; 


control Your giggles, co-bold ! 


(We've already had the little stand-up 
root Satyricon: (+ con), back at the 
Plinys.) 


Ur?nus married (li)Gaia : the Imp (The House of the Urinides: — (P)) 


weds the Arse) 
saturnine Saturn (xin' (li)Gaa Satan 
melan- impotence (Devils 
choly castrated apparitions; 
limp = lame) 


Satyrn 


(Gk : Bacchus aes 
processions) urday 
Saturnalia 
satyriasis satona 
astronimy urn 
write satires: — planet Saturn (= potty 


(Schiffhausen’s Balsamic Plasters« 
which also contains castor; the 
formula for the preparation of which 
was purchased from its owner by 
Empress Catharine of Russia for 
30,000 rubles .. .) 

(My ! - : also a»long thin usually=rounded & supple utensil to be inserted into 
various sickly canals of the body (esp. the urethra); in cases of contractions, 
swellings, or just simpull x=austion ...: spun lead; also diachylon, »Ceratum 
saturni Goulardi« ... (: ? — : Hmyes; ic S all in=there, in that 1 droll name : 
seir & Saturn (+ imp + lead) & satyr + ghoul + (possible !) ard ass well. 

(: Letters of the alphabet allow for fooleries) (= communicate) . . . 


(: ? — / : »Obsolete Instructions for 
Apéthecaries : for Preparing 
Medicines . . .«) 
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?) — no=Wilma : 
I am not yet »finisht but I can also shut=up & leave; — threat’ning) : 
»— SHALL 1?! —«. | — : »aHh-Dàn -« (W; (tho still sin-cerely 
sleek=bosomD!); She grrOwn'D) 
child ... tsk«; (She rubbD her (finass) abdomen. Pulld=Herself 
tgether; and said (with 1 (unnecessary!) nasty glance at Fr)) : »No 


matter. — I now see thru Your=method : oo select a word, which 


One the one hand then a kinda ocereolus: ...« (: 


: »— "fonly it=weren’t for this 


(granted !), occurs strikingly=often in poe - : & then tie it, in more 


these 


less (etym) circles, to all-117 -sides > 


conplex-pige,? — : where=however is 
the toilet-graffiti perversion in this case? —«. / (Read (bywaya- 
insertion), His (invaluable!) LONGFELLOW=review Paul) : »t'wards 
the=end; where He praises, ('gainst Will), the poets »Excelsior: ...: 
? —«. / (He scowled; ...? ...) 


Indeed, it is curious to observe, how very slight a degree of trous is 


: »— :»[rous is not even the aim! — 


sufficient to satisfy the mind, witch acquiesces in the upscenjt of 
numerous essentials (from »essence!) in the thing depicted : an 
outline frequently stirs the spirt more pleasaintly, than the moist 
elaborate picture. ... Here all de=tails are omitted — nothing cunn’ be 
father from trous. Without even colour, the moist-thrilling affects 
are produced. ... It depicts the earnest=upward 1mppulse of the Thole 
— an impulse, not to be subdued, even in death. — (Equals »did:!); 
Dan -« (He (P) continued; -) : 


are the satt=Urnian concupiscentsities here? — : 


»Put Me in Your debt. - : WHERE 
?! —«. / (BecauSe) : 
»There were »saturnalitik — medals; of gold, silver, but above=all, 
LEAD. Obverse »Head of Saturn; Re=Verse? : allegoricly-fermenting 
figures; frinstance-a) 1 stallion; with a (hu)man's head; ridd’n by 
Cupido. b) a comet raking back its hair. c) 1 male member; appendánd 
to a waning moon - : If We're dealing with A(r)stronomy; : when 
SATURN rules mania-year ? : then it should be a moist one, & cold; »he 
was in charge of >the bladder, and, (yep, laffffin' dón't help !), the rite 
ear. — You my}, at some point, in=clueD »sHaDow,, »a peribell(y) = 
a (gay) Parí(s)-bells. For there "nfáckt You'll find ;Jupiter conjoined 
with the red ring of the turriBaal Saturne: — in lite of all our afore- 
mentions, the red-cuts could, ergo, be a symbull of castration; - : 
»A(r)setronomicul language, Wilma.« / »Abyssus eruditionis —« (P said, 
prop’erly=thrilld) : »— but don’t stay hidden behind those etym= 
veils, Sol scientiarum; let Us instead doughtily attack the RAVEN — where 
that most famossyD »NEVERMORE!« sounds & booms & re=sounds. 
Meaning that the complaint of impotence, in ravenblackest croaks, 
(Var. : 


work to our advantage that we can pull in the »PHILOSOPHIE OF 


murmurs whistles groans), must be audible - : doeS it also 


CON'POE'sITION«? Or is that more an attempt at obfuscation? ;Tell 
Me trouly, I implore: &ye!; there We have 'em, the first beads o' fat 
floatin’ on our verbal stew! —« / : »By My faith —«; (W, stubbornly. 
She stirrD her pallid busta Pallas) : 
Myself; — : /am unbiased; whereas You-two .. 
ahead Paul. (Altho as for »unbiassed« ...?)) 

which the hole Structure turns, ll make iDs up=peer=rants soon 
»Well 


letS start in. — So the hero is sitting there; and »pondered weak: — 


»Id like to prepare this précis 
.?« / (Let er go rite 
: » The pivot upon 


enuff. —« / : »Now that's another fine maxim«; (P content) : 


(from a »weak-pen: rite?) — about ’nfact quaint & curious volumes of 


(Franzlein with her 
Thàn-zIm-leavin'2withzY' ! «=face 


(= : HIGHER !!. — (Yesyes ... 
(trou = Ø + eve) 


(in»did« it zsculious!) 


(>= spintriae« (Schóngart, (1936, workt at GREIFF), had=one; (where a, boy 
trying to fly, pene=trates a woman on a sopha: ! —)) : With her feet upon 
his shoulders — : twas moist trying to beholders !« (Joyce, Fw)) 


(plus the pee=cul’iar spirt: . .. »maid itself man=ifestd; Nutt only in the physicul 
orb of the arse, butte in the tholes, imaginat' es & mad=mud=maid itations of 
mankind: ((We've already noted the anachronism=rite? - : that, in antiquity, 

having no telescopes, no one could suspect the rings of Saturn; (& it isn’t »red- 


i = ci ! 
rot=rorten=ROD: in any case !)) ((Fränzel placed Her two feet side by 


side. Her head said darkly) : »In 
winter they're all too often ice=cold 
& dirty. —!?«/ (Then Well give 'em 
a hot bath) : »and I'll pull warm 
stockings over 'em for You. (Just like 
back=then.)« / (She nodded. And in 
thanx rubbed My pants leg with Her 
temple. — Softly) : » —’nd if I'm still 
chilld to the=bone - : I'll come 
shivring shy & pallid to Your bed. . .«; 
(and froze moist artfully; and beggd 
e'en now for enttrance; and Her face 
crept to My knee; (& the little body 
kept on shaking for a long-long time 


(+ pendere = hang. (And the »pundit of MELLONTA TAUTA !)) 
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fur=gotten lore: : ie so mania fucklor§istick, furry=con’seevD vul= 
room, with quean = Ø & cul thro'n in too .. .« / : »Silence, You=two! : 
Its My turn! - uhm- The Hero, Byronesque and fulla fantasy, sickly 
as well — (not one of these immodestly doughty robust bearhuggers, as 
is the case with certain other=aMuseicians!) — and dreams of a t=love, 
othe radiant maiden, whom the angels name Lenore. A Knock=knock 
— (ahyes : he's sitting therefore in a chamber) — at the windo; he invites 
the rapper in... whats up ? !« / (You've decreed very-simply a HIM) : 
»Assuming it just mite be a matter of a Herc? —«; (Blloney?; Youre 
harda hearing) : »the »Sir, said I, or Madam, trouly your furgiveness I 
implore; and — (wait just a sec) — the creature of midnite immediately 
takes a perch in his chamber, >with mien of Lord or Lady: — leading Me 
to argue, ('fonly for the sake of holding up My end of Our lively 
discussion), that what We have in this »ebony bird: (when translated 
precisely 'cording to P 1!), is a»dark-would'n (= raven-black) whore : 
»A summer bird? the gypsy woman cried ... : is it quick in flight, young 
sir ?, has it feathered yet?, hee, hee! I have some little knowledge of this 
sort of summer bird; I, I know their season, since I have a pretty tally 
of such in my cage in See-ville, as you may well believe! But 'twould 
seem this one has flown from you ?: — This special=fov{l: here, whether 
»bird or Ren is in fact 1 more of His standhard=imagos : it's not just 
the »Lady in White: who plays a powerful role in Pos; but also the 
tall-toxic black lady, who has »burned: Him with her »fiery eyes: :»leave 
no black plume as a token «? — quite apart from raven's feathers, 
that’s a »bl2ck plum« and she bequeaths him >the token = the syph 
mark:«, (cording to P 1 : simply as a théory for now, alrite ?). / — : »May 
God & Our Lady of Gouadaloupe protect Us! —«, (W, purplexus; 
so=mutchso, that She didn’t really pick-up on what) / (Franzchen 
revealed to Her Papa : how >ErRos & cHARMION: means the charmed 
Eros; & this in turn isa tale of the »burned arse«.) : »I’ve already dithcusst 
the matter with Dan«; (She added byway con’soulation) : » — a while 
ago; when Yous=two were in Eschede : I'll tell Y° all about iD later.« / 
(254) 


chamber turning; all my thole within me burning ... the melancholy 


: »Id say that’s ... phully incon’seevable!? — : »then into the 


burden of Never=nevermore!« ...« / (Dont leave out >the air grew 
denser: Wilma) : » perfumed by an unseen scent'ser, swung by Seir- 
aphim whose Fut-falls tinkled on the tufted floor: — ’tis My hope You 
kno whence come the uroma & clinckers! — But read on : what does our 
good Brother Studio desire to kno ?« / - : »I don’t under-stánd You. - : 
Is there a balm in Gilead? — tell me - tell me, I zmplore! - Quoth the 
»We're 


? for) / »I miteve 


raven : Nevermore. And to You that means? What? -«. / - : 
too-lazy to con=sullt the Bible.!« (P, contritely. . . : 
guessed;« (Fr said) : »b'sides which »gill« is a girl's name : »Jack & Gill 
went up the hill«.« / : »Correct; and thus used for »a wench: in=genrrall. 
And : the »gills —« (He hookt, bywaya illustraytion, his rt meddle- 
figger:! ...) / (so that W haD to stare Him down with the eyes of a 
mad woman of chouleur, before He ceased tending to His itcher : !!! -) 
: »So You=two hear nothing X-cept that the imp, in the name of the 
trou, asks for info about whether there's an ointment for male frailty? 


— : fooèy ! —« / (Well then just keep readin’ !) : »The negroid has there- 


fore simply replied »Nope« But theres no calming our hero down; yet 


: You call that»unbiased: ? 
radiant (randy auntie ?) 


( 
( 
(lena = whore, bawd; (lenocinium = cathouse; where co=angels call her that)) 
( 


a»chamber-plot it would seem; go on 


(Well wigLAND; »Don Sylvio<) 


(Fr, instinctively, strewing bird 
foutre :... (and all at My feet) : ... / 
(till W nastily) : »If it mite pr'aps 
bc permitted to profit from Your 
Highness’s intentions ? = even if only 
per intimation ? (We are so immersed 
& senseless in our incertitude ... : 
well pr'aps You'll rise now when I 
address You! Have You no longer 5 
pence worth of female dignity? Tsk- 
lyin’ at the feet of sutcha man-strosity ! 
.- ?)«; (luckily the little word »syphs 
rang out — and She left Us in peacc.)) 


feathers: as in German so in English, 
:»Has she already got nice hairs 
there 2.) 


linking fancy (= Ø) unto fancy ... engaged in guessing (from gusset) 


(Gilead: : 1.) the hair of the beloved is compared to it (in the Songasongs). 
And, 2.) JEREMIAH shouts, (8:22 et al) :»Is there no balm (= ointment) in 
Gilead ?; is there no physician there? Why then is not the health of the 
daughter of my people recovered ? !« 


(as if He were hookt into the gills of 
an invisible sylphilide : ` ^ ` ` — 


(tending to intch 'er/ »tempter & tempestc? - : yes; plus »>temple: yet=again. : 
So whaddaY' want ?« / (Fr pertly) : »Christa recently used ti. expression 
entrance into Hue-mens Temple — cósts but a tryfle« She added. - : ?«, (and 
mimicked the pose of a libertinette.) / (: Don't havta. ’t’s imp-pudent.)) 
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again he speakS to it — (does He=ever! — : spoken to like=thét, I'd only 
prophecy nastinesS Myself) — : : »profit and »thing of evik, and or 
rdevil«!. He swearS »by the gut we both adore: - : tell us, Wilmamine 
...«/:»Y can take Your Wilmamine and .. .« (She bit it off (c)rudely. 
ComposeD Herself quickly again; and read, (in a tone as if she were 
hurling a hefty in=sult : !)) : »His sorro-laden soul wants to know, if 
within a distant Aidenn, it shall clasp a sainted maiden: (whom the 
angels name Lenore) —« (She tosst the sturdy volume to P : ! - She cried) 
: »1 of the passages — from which it incon'testably ( : utterly=irre=fur ably, 
You lummoxes!) — emurges that EDGAR POE believed in a »reunion in 
the beyond; and in the line=before the name of God gets droppt ! - Dan; 


Ive been payin’ attention! : Yéu've used the word »etym: at least 800= 


(She had an Evelish=»thing: / (& »evil = toilet9), »devil: bytheby is also 


a grilled peppered chop (= carbonade)) 


Othole that is 


(not even in a furaway (= X=panded) aidoion (= Ø)! 


times so far : the name of the Lord? : not rce! — : ? —«. / (I am but a simple=candid man, Wilma... : ?) / 


(: quaff, oh quaff this kind nepenthe !) 


(strange daughter of Jove; His little 
pet, the fantasie: (+ fan(c)y = Ø - 
pet iD)) 


: the trouly pussyonate Will 
comprehend me!) 


(For She was already presenting Me with silence yet again; and betook 
Herself to Stephan) : »uhm-Herr Schtéffan ? — You kno Herr Pashan= 
shtecker Yourself, don’t=You; tell Me : do You consider him to be — (and 
I mean quite=lirrally, please) — a »candid-simple« manc? —« / (While P 
made use of the opportunaughty, and pullD the plug: ...) / (and Fr, 
ardently) : »what "m I-thinkin'at the moment - ! — (: dont Y’ wanna 
kno?) —«/ (No! -) : »Given Your Christa=quote just nów, Your fantasee’s 
probely all too far afeeld. / (She, defiant) : »Then I wanna kno, what's 


occupyin' Your mind : spinel. — « / (D’Y’ really enjoycatchin' me ina fitta 


weakness ? —): »I was kissin’ You rite b'tween the eyes —«. / —: »Hm. -« 
(half Tepes red... — All at once Her face britened=up : ! - ; She 


pretended She had to mutter absent=mindedly — )) : »cusses — : bedtwixt 
the eyeS ...« / (StiffHun had ponderD enuff by now; he remarkt) : 
»Nah; Prolly his wurst enemy couldn't say that bout Him. — d be stew= 


pit of 'm too, wou'nt Y’ say ?« / (W returned, in arrogant=triumph) : !; 


(as if Shed »proven: something . . .)) / (But P, all business) : »Anyhow, : 
His »thole, from out that shadow, that lies floating on the floor, shell 
bee lifted. - NEVERMORE  — ie. >IT: will never=again stand é=rect! — 
Ah Wilma; sois philosophe!; stop chattin’ at=length about misleaDan 
lameoxen; acknowlitch instéad that His (PoEs) »distant Aidenn: is to 
be linkt to the Greek »aidoion = Ø, and accordangly presents an 
expandid twat: — : & even=when it comes to His givin’=that a huggle ? - : 


NEVERMORE !« | — . | : »Why’s the piece called THE RAVEN? 


p1: the never=our = Ø 


Cause You=two ’re »raving mud«? —«; (In her rage she grabbD and shook the mommy-o-pearl jar) : »QUINN 


doesn’t kno a single word of all Your oxenheadidness ! « / : »— unfayr!« 


(While P gruffly askt Her) : »D’Y’ 
(De Dea SZ ria) kno Lucian? - : When Mycillus 
askt the rooster, (who'd previously 
been Pythagoras), if the Trojan 
War had really gone the way 
HOMER presents it? The rooster's 
disparaging reply was : How was 
Hé suppoesed to kno?! Hed 
been a camel in Bactria at the 
time. — (: ?) — Which means that 
for some hours now I’ve begun to 
(over that of QUINN! : >It is hard to give pref’rants to Dan’s théory! — 


make an empty sack stand apy) (: ?) — : well from »black« Plus 


: (Fr hisst) : »whatcha starin’ at 
Dan ?« / (I had a vision of You; 
sittin on that piece of gray 
runner=upstairs —) : »You once 
wore a kinda chemisette, of 
pale-lilac velvut, (almost white- 
violet) —« / (She presst a hand to 
Her heart. And beamed back sutch 
a smile : ! — . Then took 2-3 
bounds away : - , — , — / (and 
whither ?, Thou allotrickal spirit ?) 
/ (—: to get a stone) : »'nd if I hit 


the spot? —« (= the tree) : »- then 
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(?-:!- : Damn was iD possible 

I had (subconly) ...; (and her eyes 
have all the seaming, of a Damzell's, 
that is dreaming) 


(what Nevermore missed & 
Culumbo found: Fw 129) 


(in My oubliette, yes 


(It'S hard to make an empty sack 
stanD up; (should "nfackt make 
Her recite 10 times... 


887 


888 


to »ravin« is to scavange; ravenous: 
= predatory, to be hot with hunger 
like a vulf; be the cause of 
ravages & plundering, to the 
point where y' would like to rave: 
like=crazy. oto ravish« is both 
snatch up with delight, and >to 
= to viol'ate; (the viol & the vain')) violently rape ...« / : »Ànd You= 


phellos are notorious for d'litin 


in the con'cept of »snatches ... 


: ?« / (P, with a raised pedagogic- 
finger) »snatching-snatch- 
snatchy«; Raven: — riven? : a 


(the black ravines of Tsalal ?)) black crack! — Cums to My heart 


Wilma! : plus »ravine = narro= 
channel; : deep gorge, S-furro 


why sûre : the forced violence of :»a sound of ravelry, (by Neith) 
rhyme is always to be considered ! ; 
OIf I have to call crows RAVENS! it's 
only for the sake of the rarer rhyme; 


RÜCKERT))) 


— : without=You, I would'na cum 
up with that one so quick! ...«; 
(He shoved Her, bidextrously, 
away : — , (and jotted his nuts. 
Setting the raven-quill wiggling. / 
» nd 


just=whyyy? — : does it have to 


But W, belly-gérently) 


be a busta-ATHENA of all things? ; 
on which this (Hral ness lands? 
— Pa}! - : I cant simply=cùnnot 
get used to the notion, : that a 

»solar eclipse at noon: has anything 

to do with Polmpodance —« / (So 

take charge- (prepare) —) : »By the 
application of concepts (previously introduced) à la »gummization: 
etcetera; You could long=sints have formed »PHALLUS out of 
PALLAS: Yoursself, ... (: ?) - AhWilma. Acoarse I’m »meshuggay, (if 
Y' like); but does the name CREUZER mean anything to You?; He 
says ’nfackt, that »PALLAS: is linkt to a (higher!) PHALLUs-concept! 
He writes : The pHALLI, and also the most noble of them, the 
PHALLADIA, having been cast out from heav’n to earth, (stand) 
erected as Great Letters for posterity, as abiding signs of life & 


life’S persistance. — That would be point one. And if You should 


all will go well! 2: ! —:2??! -«/ 
(Hmyes; the omina are against Us 
Fránzchen. — (: Yet again ?)) / —) 
: »oIf it slips Y’ can always stick 
it in again as Christa always 
says.« (—:1—-2:11!) 2 Hahs : 
Yours! — : for all evetournutty!«; 
(came »storming-up« in sutcha- 
confushion, / that I instinktively 


spread my arms V/- —) / into which 


Fránzlein unceasingly — threw 
Herself :! -:!! —:!!! -. — From 
gently iriDanscent eyes) : »Y' 
kno what I wish? - : that 


thomeone’ d take a snapshut of 
Us! ...« (& more the pfotogen'ic 
urchin :! -) / (: to sho? —) / — She, 
heatedly=heartlass) : »well why 
èlse?! —«; (pleading; with those 
fantasee-ayes) »just imajine 
Dan! - Id leave 'm, »accidently, 
lyin' on a school bench, during 
a break ...? — DÄN!? —«; (& 
faynD, só-desolately, flailing her 
(fat) bosom with Hér little 
hands : `` ‘-)) : »—Td mail 
'em off — to the sprEGL. Or the 
WHIRRLD OF LITTERATOUR ... — 
: »EvryBody EvryWhere oughta 


see 'em« — (She grapplD) / (So 


(= Palladium ! - &-doesn't evry 
statue of PHALLUS ATHENA have 
sumpin' hi’ly=massculine about=iD ! ?) 


have an objection to Nature, yes even the Great Constellations, taking an int’reSt in human beings — 


(You quoted just now His »total eclipse of the Son at noon) - 
I need surely only remind You of St. Amable. — And again of Miss 
Athena ... : ?« / (For W was gazing at Her daughter as if she were of a 
! —) (Which She, from a, granted, 
excessively=nubile pose, returned with disrespectfull glances. And 
»They 
give His eyes something Magicullike Mystical, don’t Y’ think? — 
Fashnibble! — .« / Whereupon W rebutteD) : »If I mite also be per- 


. : The male is 


good mind to slap Her : 


then acted as if She merely wanted to admire My spectackles) : 


mitteD to give You something to recite 10 times? .. 


the natural enemy of the female. — : >tis written here k«; (She added 
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(Ohh=don’t —) : »the rabble 'S 


watchin ...« 


(: so that girls ‘ll be finDan:’em...?/ 
(She gave terrubble nods: ' ' ^ ’!!-. 
Softly) : »when We're alone? — : You're 
way-too cunning; &-cowardly pff! 


(Very flat? ; (noo : Wunderf'ly flat!! 
—:? / (—- Happiness & achieved 
desire are the goal & endpoint of Our 
existence: Christa always claims? —) : 
»Dunno "bout that, Francisca.« — (At 
least the concept of ^happiness: needs 
to be... 


Friedrich. quite rite. : Symbolism 
among Ancient Peoples, Especially 
the Greeks: ... (:?) (:leave Your 
SOPHIE PAULUS out of it, Paul! ...)) 


with grand tho hypocritical politeness & laid a mocking hand under 


! — To Me) : 


affeckting relucDànce) : 


one tit : 


: In sumas is a letter from Dionystus (no=sulkx : say it britely after Me! 
the Areopagite, dated Heliopolis, in -:?-— 

the 4th year of the 202nd Olympiad, (: »»moresewer: don't kno that —«) 
(the year of Christ’s crucifixion), to 
his friend APOLLO-PHANES, in witch 
is mentioned a total eclipse of the Son 
at noon. —>Either, (says DIONYSIUS), 
the author of nature suffers; or he 
sympathizes with some who do. ; 
(PINAKIDIA)). 


(:» Nd whats that?« / (A person — 
(m òr f) — possessed by the devil - ) : 
»We=nowadays would say »conversion 
hysteria«; la grande attaque. . .«)) 


should You not believe Me.« / (W, with a dismissive head) : 


»Who was this aimable saint? —« / (And I, 


»Curé of Riom; in the Basse Auvergne. June 11, his day; (ie lazybones celebrate 


?) - 
T 475. Gregory of Tours, however, says 474; (and He surely should've 


him, en gros, on Nov.1, (All Saint's Day: my Dear.)) ... (: 


knon. — (: ?) — well because he, tho titled »of Tours, likewise 
came from the afóre-said Riom.« (C'mon : a quick review to 
polish up Your French, Fránzchen) : »est célèbre par les miracles 
continuels depuis 1300 ans. Il guérit, dit-on, des morsures de 
serpens, & chasse les Démons des corps des possédés. Saint Grégoire 
de Tours raporte, d'avoir vu un énergumene guéri sur le tombeau de 
ce Saint. Ses reliques, (qui sont conservées dans une grande & 
magnifique chasse d'argent cizelée) sont portées aux incedies, dont 
elles arrêtent le cours. Il y en a un exemple dans un embrasement, 
2) - 


(Ah=hd=yés. : For Him, then, while on a pilgrimage to Rome, the 


arrivé dans la maison d'un Poulallier de Ville en 1652. ... (: 


sun assumed a servant’ role; carried his coat & mittens, in the heat; 
yes, during atmosfearic lo's played umbrella and kept rain off his head 
— the Abbé rAvpiT publisht a bio of the man, 1702 : in duodecimo, 
»If You 


could p'raps avail Yourself of somewhat less=undigestible words & 
anickdotes ? ... So as to stick to the topick — (which for a simpler soul 
proves horrendously difficult when dealing with Yóu) ...: ? —« / (For P 
had tippld Her shoulder with his ballpoint : - ...) / (: »Damn; You 
make a note of even=that!?« She cried with indugnation : ? —) / (He 
however, unmoved) : »afterall it’s exactly the same sorda pinax as the Po 
sort. —« (muttring-pond'ring) : » - maybe 1 typed page?; a makeshift 
item for »Christ & World«? —«. / : »Ohthataway=You mean. —«; (W, 
instantly all=business. Presst her lips in a pretty=plump pôût : ? — And 
set Herself rocking once again, quite=dubious) : »Hey, be carefull- 
there. : Nowadays the protest=aunts "re pretty mutch half cath'licks . . .«; 
(They ruminated, both, economixwise - / —) : »Damme if I see much 
difference in believers«; (Franzlein declared; (Who had long since 
returned, slinking, bywaya coaxing, to My side; and now, in payment 
for her translating=f’forts requested a=1 perk, b=the »exact time) : 


»Since I've been a=way from You, no clock runs as it should! —« / - : 


»Well We'll keep it in Mind -« (They=both agreed) / (Then P, (his 


((: »— not wound up yet? - ohmy; 
that does not work with the soul’s 
clock either . . .« (says the servant 

Christian in KOTZEBUES Knitting 


big mouth open a-bit, (as if to improve his perception (of etyms) 
ou) 


end up meaning >palace ... : 


: »When Y’ »whissselate: it? — it coulD, however, also 
THE HAUNTED PHALLUS! —«; (He 
took Him-Self aback; : ?) — / (since I just gave=Him a quick nod. 
Then) 


»pellax=pellices=pelex=et al: = mistress=con’cubine; (P 1 has »palliasse: = 


: PALLAS — whether Y’ prefer a »pal-buddy« Or, Graecolatin, 


mattress, harlot) ...« / (P interrupting) : »AND/orR »pellis THE SKIN« 


(MALAPARTE) : in proper English, the >pelt:, (+ the »pel-trees of 
RODMAN). — >Pullet« (French »poulet), the »chick = a young girl:; 
(but to be sure with the sub=tone of sumpin' trollopian .. . : I'd best= 


sketch another verbal spider ...« (He snifft at his pen'cil; He asked); 
»— opelvis the loinsc?. — : »detrahere pellem = pull back the skin«?; 
(aha !). — :»palp'able? : »palpitating:? »palumba the doves, (+ »columns:). 


— : opalus the post=pole:? — : I see.« / (Byway supplementation) : 


Needles, about his master's clock — 
a nice prerREUDian subtlety! — (cod 
it mite even be b'lievable : given Fr's 
permanent state of despair in L) 


(or buddyette, You con'cu(l)been ! 


Fr : amiable 
(the mattress=matter o' ass) ( » 


(= Malepartus, the fuckS's den - / 
(nd now She vaulted-billo'D it : >the 
pallid bust of pullus, (Latin, the foal 


(pale + pallor + palor = the pool 

+ palate + a palliard = a vagabond in 
motley & who dozes away on straw 
(Fr. »paille) + palea = »BOONDOCKS 
+ palasea = tail joint + palabundus 

= vagabonding + impelled. + (palm = 


(Yes sweetheart : a beatnik; (but 
don’t Y’ see that You-all are far-less 
»médern than You imagine ?)) 
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»And please don’t forget — (and You need only pursue the usual 


associations) — »pzángenesis. The »palla« was the (long, Wilma!) gar- 


match 


Tena. »Paleac the 


ment for women. »Pale — palaistra« the wrestling 
red- aps of the cristae's »rooster comb«. »Pallens: = not=only »pallid«; 


but=also a »smudgy to sallo to sickly yellogreen« & »characteristic of the 


hand wrappt round the »palme? 
= Lat. twig of the gr2pe=stalk:) 
+ »palare« = to cum about + palpebra 


= the fringed lid 


underworld 


through the lurid vista, which a single 
uncurtained window is affording, lo! 
gleams the most glastly of all fires . .. 
the never=dying melodies ? : were the 
wailings & the howlings of the 
hopeless & the damned. (puc)) 


his head was equally deformed, being 
of immense size, with an indentation 
on the crown ... PYM) / :»Read now 
this passage from CUVIER ... the 
gigantic stature, the prodigious 
strength & activity, the wild ferocity, 
and the imitative propensities of 
these mammalia are sufficiently well 
known to all ... this tuft of tawny 
hair, too, is identical in character... 
(RUE MORGUE)) 


: »pallidus« = moldy, (the poetic fungi: ?).« / — : »Begpardon — : but I cannot reconcile Myself 


to this hocusPOEcussy way You keep pulling phalli & vulvae out 
of all Your hats : linguistic smoke=8&=mirrors!; or maybe the brain= 
monsters of a fantasy that 1=day I may be held responsible for calling 


»When You- 
laydease can loll=about on Golden Chairs. While, behind a one-way 


simply »sick.« / (You mean come Dgüdgmen-Day) : 


window, I'm being barbecued? - Justasec-please —«; (wanna check 
if theres enuff sand-nów) / (P shufflin' along beside?) / (All=rite. 
- Well?) 
he squallD, : 'bout how he'd been held=up, at the sandpit, by Town 


: »—:?-«/ (Since Lil Bro was glaring red=faced ! — : ? - And 


Cowncilor Lohmeyer ii, and askt Whats this? !« / : »And You gave 
him the customerry reply.« / (Exactly!) / (Then its all on the up’n’ 
up. —) : »- "nd theres def’nutly 'nuff now.« / (P stared at ihm : - : 
the shirt collar beyond all legal defense; the truly devilish squatness; 
the dissolewdly ovoid head, with a furrow instead of a part; a wreath 
.) : »Mother Nature has 


»in her gen- 


of broken teeth round the oxen-tongue .. 
most peculiar tastes —«; (He muttered.) / (You mean) : 
eration of farmers? Hey, this one-here is still a downrite dapper lad! 
... (2)« (what that »customary reply: mite be?) : »Well somesorda 
equivverlent for »kiss My ass«« / : »Pretty mutch what I thot,« (He 
responded in a slurrr. - And We, Both, gazed at Fránzchen approaching 
...) -/ (Who doubtlassly had come to fetch: Us; (and a more coquettish 
pair of legs had ne'er bestrode My daisies : ...)) / (: »»a schoolchum -« 
(P whispurd) : »has several nipples, on one side; y’ cun see 'em quite= 
clearly thru her swimsuit; they've alreddy been futografft for a medical 
journal. - Hey, what's her name? —«; (He explained to Fr who He 
meant.) — / : »Vera« — : looks like a blackface doll. — »You-two are 


to appear at-ónce!« — She's 'pairently bored;« (She appendiD, in a 


smartalecky-toned alto.) / (Ah yes) : 


commentarry instead; to this PHALLUSSOPHY OF CON-POSITION. — 
Here every single word is of intrest, Wilma : first the puerile officious- 
ness of the rationalization, (with which He wants to persuade Us 
how even the tiniasst d’tail, enfin, Ev'RvTHING!, is plannd, & ice- 
coldly, calculated before it's wridden down); and on the other hand, the 
way He provides, word by word by word, the tragic=comiculeSt of 
con'fessions! — Let Us commence : so there sits the »student in his 
chamber: ... : ?«; (how is it that it doesn’t work that way«?) / -) : 
»Because one - (at least I) — ends up all mixt up : but lets follo the 
textual thread instead : » Nothing is more clear, that that every plot, 
worth the name, must be elib?rated to its dénoument before anything 
cunn be attempted with the pen. It is only with the dénoument 


constantly in view, that we cunn give a plot its indisPenisable air 


of consequence. - Mmmmmmmmmm - : then comes, allmoist- 
immediately, a paragraph with=uhm ... : 13 dashes in as many lines. - : 
'con pose ... take a peep behind the scenes ... at the trou purposes, 


seized only at the last moments — at the innumberable glimpses of idea 


»Well then let's open up to the 


(= stud. chlo.) 


(:>= to be fatally in love with<; 
(what You're up=to is »palpamen = 
caressing with open hand) : »Than 
that makeS you »Pales:, the goddess 
of shepherds; »Palilia« Her feast . . .« / 
: »Pa=haslilia : pá Liliänn ! . . .« 


(: »mon Bóddo! —«; (He addeD 
b’sides ...)) 


(yes; there is sutcha thing; (altho I’ve 
never actually-seen: it ... 


(for She so=mutely at My side ... : ?) 
/ —) : »because You've been con versin' 
about other girls ! « 


(First the plot needs to be elabrutly readied for »denudement: = »naked:, before 


one can even set Pen to papp’er 


(one must always keep an eye on the de=nudement ... 


(where Y’ can expect especially heated catch=words : gimme a cüpple! 


(the countless fruitless voyages ! 
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that arrived not at the maturity of full view — at the fully matured 
fancies (= ©!) ... the wheels & pinions — the tackle for seen=shifting — 
the step=ladders & demon-traps — the cock’s fathers, the red paint & 
the black patch.« He discusses the necessity, »of a single sitting ... : if 
2 sittings are required, the affairs of the world interfere; and the real 
measure of the trou poetical effuckt is >the excitement or elevation ... 
which it is capable ofinducing: and, all intense excitements are, through 
a psychal (cycle) necessity, brief; yes even »Paradise Lost« consists of 
a succession of poetical excitements, interspersed, inevitably, with 
corresponding despressions — the hole being deprived: etc., and that is, 
he says, the important artistic element: »I reached at once, what I con- 
ceived, the proper length for my intended poem — 100 lines«; (in fackt 
plus 8 Wilma; — and that' S the »general length) - : very-peautyfull-I'd 
say! — (in upProvall : !) - / : »Whar’S that spoesD to mean! ?« (W, inter- 
bluffing : ? —) : »The man’s got a sure scentse of beauty; nothin’ more! 
—:?-«/:»Only too true,« (P riposted) : » Beauty is the sole legi(n)ti- 
mate province of the poem ... : that pleasure, which is at once the 
moist-intense, the moist-elevating, and the most pure is, I believe, 
fount in the con'templ'ation of the pud T full. When, indeed, men speak 
of Pyuti, they mean, precisely . . . an effect . . . an elevation of thole — (not 
of intellect or of heart!) — and witch is eggspeerienced in con'sequence 
of contemplating the pyutiful«; Lots of people to be sure want»trous & 
Pussif G for it by no means follows ... that pussyon or Eve’n trous, 
may not be introduced: : both can be ;intro-(se)duced, Wilma - Now 
He ruminates (nota bene, always=allegedly:!) about a »pivot, upon 
which the hole=structure might turn: ... »a single word is the best 
refrain; and which word is the first to bephall one'S mind? : >the long 
o, as the moist Signora fowel, in con’necktion: .. .»it would have been 
impos — (ha! : that’S it) —»sable, to overlook the word NEVERMORE — in 
fuckt it was the very first which presented itself.« / (Which We can well 
blieve) : »and if You D wish to con'tenD the fackt, Wilma : this difficult 
arises tholely from the pre-assumption that the word is so con'tinuously 
& man'otonusly spoken by a Pbuman being: — but thát'S the póint! 
»Of all melancholy topics, what, according to the universal under= 
standing of man-kind, is the most melancholy ? — »Did« was the obvious 
reply; »a lover, lamenting his diseased mistress. — In 3 lines, 1 after 
another, : combination — combination — con=bee=nation. — Then, in 
order to bring together all these (damned disreputable mdear!) de-tails, 
one is led to the »con-sidera-tion of the locale. (+ locus) : >for this 
the most natural suggestion might seem to be a forest, or the fields 
— butte it has always appeared to me, that a close(t) circumscription 
of space is uptholutely necessary to the effect of insulated incident - it 
has the force of a frame to a picture<; ergo I determined, to place the 
lover in his chamber — in a chamber, rendered sacred to him, by 
mummeries of her, who had frequented it ... richly fur-niched ... 


Pyuti as the thole trou poetical see-this!« — So then »nothing against 


sexual congress in wood & field; but >the trou ar(se)tist« is at his best 
f 


in a privates chamber. — : ?« / : »Keep rite on | 


oring Your diabolitcul 


salad to its cón'clusion,« (W rejoinD cunningly) : »keep rite on projeck- 


(these 're the nice'n'plump ripe ones ... 


(tackle = theater machinery; also »mistress; clothes; penis (gear = n genrral / 
showing the blank pitch Fw + 


(= taking the »measure: of poesie is accomplisht by raising the tube . . . 


(that sorda lost paradise: = theme of the tmp=lament 


(omne animal post coitum . . .« He muttered as well 


(generate: + little general: 


(there !; iD is again! ... 


(>the trouly pusionates will con’prehend me!« : to push the trou between 
the nates 


(= a moveable peg for the hole stri tour : isn’t that disgusting Wilma?! - and 
this 1=word=refrain already occurred before in BERENICE : the con'tinuous 


repetition, (in x=fanatSees), / (long o: = Ø)) 


(which is part of a genral mood : >that species of despair, which delights in 
self=torture ... at the»end« where all works of ars begino) 
(oh ? the text reads »deceased«? : one flos into the other!) 


(it belongs to the nates = nation of con’bees 


con = Ø + sidereal; (I’ve said it all=along, that»heavenly bodies: is the etym- 
switch here)) 


(Circe + circle + tite space: + necessity = toilet + it’S like a picture in a frame! 
—: we just had the >O O« spectackle sign !)) 


(the lover belongs in his john! — which sn, the beloved has used prolifickly : 
»the physical seirenity within the chamber: . . .»an air of the fann(y)tastic — 
approaching as nearly to the ludicrous as poe'ss'able« yesyes)) 


(: »Mon Ange - : I can't per=seeve the poetic flapping wings ascending to the 
stars; but what I can see is the print of a bigbig hgrses hoof !«; (P) 


tickling onto a noble=innoscent subject Your favorite sins — : sins of the loins!« — (She posidteD ass well, 


with a nasty glands at Her young daughter : ! — ; more tryoomfantly) : 
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»— when We're done here, lll take the liberty of exposin' em, >the 

lie thy sole has spoken:! — O6!, don’t éver-think I haven't caught on 

to Your insanity ? — : You (Dän) have indickated that He (Poe) 

came down with his ailment while at university; — : PROOF ???!« I 

(Alrite first) : »there's the »black bird, the Black Whore, that has (the ebony bird: — :»ebony: was very=common for»nigger:! (You Do recall 
percht on His bst of P(h)all@S, »never to be driven away; and this iar eren warte Goddess oF Wisdom? 
is »most in keeping with the scholarship of the lovers for sutcha= 
bird to come »at midnight; >to the chamber window of a student; 
occupied, half in poring over a vol(v)ume, half in dreaming of a 
beloved mistress dfteased« — and, in the same paragraph, you can 
hear him nameD a student 3 more times — p'raps, in order to pay — (that»introducing the bird through the windows, can bytheby — (since 


a , . »window = Ø, 'cording to P 1) — also mean : that He he broke thru the little 
such perserveration its due, We should insert rite here : that He (Po) birdies’ eller wis P ) 
irdies 


came down with His imp=complex as a student, in Charlottesville, es 
Virginia; — We shall see how far that can take us. ... (: ?) — ahyes 

Wilma; but He sayS so himeself : »in subjects so handled, however 

scyllfolly ... there is always a certain hardness or nakedness, which 

repels the arsticticul eye« there must be an »under current, if the theme (the girl with the flow-b'low 
«is to be made bearable. — "Tanyrate the result is that very=quickly 

the reader begins to regard the Raven as emblematicul ... of mourn- 

ful & never=ending reMEMBRance:; and »my thole from out that 

shadow: — (which mite=provide a connection here with the (black!) 

»shadows: in His Works ?) — shell bee lifted ? — : NEVERMORE !« : NEVER 


TO RISE AGAIN !, Wilma. And that is the (trouly >sufficient:!) reason (+ resist again!; (Your workin’ 
Yourself into a låther in vain, mdear : 


why He must on principle jilt all His later »loves« before the wedding= ANSEO UPL I) 


nite — in other words : a pseudochastity, (not even of the 1st rank) ... 

(: ?) - OhWilma : »Omnis in S mendax« is an ancientphysician’s=adage, & has little to do with pessimism 
— to be sure : every longish life ruins not only the traits of a human 
face, (We shall refrain from even so much as mentioning the figure), 
but also and above all the character; so that people who have grown 
wise with years are not in the least inclined to place any special trust 
in human nature. — Bytheby I would propose — (since the wind is, after 
its fashion, in league with Us) — that We take mod’rut flite from these | 


brazen vulgarians; and have a seat round behind the house, on the 


green; with an eye to the good hour’s trek that still stands before Us later= * 
on ...?« / : »By the soul of sEUME! —« (P startled) / (and W as well): | ^ n 
»Müst We really ?; — wéllgutlord, We could do a bitta packing in the | * 
meantime ...« / (And at that thunder=clap the little mf sozoan laid | 
, : ; i | Ge spp tn t? ) 
Her hands rgether, as if She were praying for the gravely ill :! - Then | 
| 
| 


crieD, out of (truly profound) distress) : »Mùmps, Pòps! — : couldnt 


Y leave Me=here?; with Dän? — And then (, eventually,) come fetch 
me again? ... : / (Your mother has already indicated to Me) : »I, or 
knowledge, (or both t'gether), have, even now, ruined You for the resta 
Your life — rite- Wilma? : , Ignorance is power ...« / »You poor, con’- 
ceited, delewded, creature.« (W pumpussly, (to Me). — Then, dispar- 
agingly, to My Little Gat for No=thing(mabob) : »You left here to- 
: trou happiness is of retired nature!) — sprááwl, "nd what ?; play Castle ofIndolence« nosin’ thru sowtch wild'n 
wouldy books ... (?)« (For I, icily) : »I do not deal in sutch whatéver, 
Frau Jacobi. Moreover : ‘The folk who to Him wyldness did indyghte, (for he was like a wylde soowe), but 


((B (Who'd known Me since My heard Him thrum His harpe - ? — : amazéd were outryghte!« .« / 
»Sataspes:, heark ning) : »? - 
Nibelung’n verse; - »Amelungen 


Lied«? ...4) that first Good Book You let her read be titled ? — : The 7 Deadly Sins!, 


(W, (aer a brief sinsorious silence), (with guile) : »And just what would 
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(Whoa how the li'l critter bleated ! « 
(with a tiny final bodléhioo. the 
dry=stroked jS. . . .) 


by stoo(ey) ?; then there's that tome called Lust —« (nastier) : »- 'll 
soon get way too bumptious=anyhow : when She wakes up at elevein’, 
=two, =four, yód'lin' like a loonatic ...« / — : »re We talkin’ about 
Po or not? —« (P, thrusting himself into the middla things.) / (The 
Little One rippt Her hand from Mine : ! — and ran savagely, (& with 
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(to the john; (judging by the instunt — rite-strange gestures), away.) / —) 


acoustix). / W immudiately betook 
Herself, (with truly diabolicul sang 


: »Yes; now itS a big deal! -« / 


(B resignedly, using the interruption to page thru the ALLEN : ...) : 


froid!) to the windolet-there :?...- ^ »Aehh fémales wrestlin’ in the mud! — And one piglet ’s just as big as 


the other : don't even bother to wash themselves 'nymore; just 1=quick= 


swipe in each armpit with an anti-stink-stick; (or thru the crotch :) -« 
(He imitateD this, spitefully : ! — Confindential) : »Go to shave recently 
— "nd can't find My razor — all of a sBdden I hear it buzzin ! (?) - : (-) : 
peek thru the key=hole : ? — zounds & Christa's nates! : there the two 
teenettes are, clad in the finest garb of Paradise, trimmin a beard with 
My BRAUN! ... (?) - Nah Not-Her; She’s lollin’ in an armchair; (She's 
hasn't had one attacht fur=ages anyway).« / (How do You kno that ?; : 
did Y’ get a letter in the male?). / —) : »Ohh a man knos those sorda 
things —« (He replyD, dodging; Also) : »Y' kno what J 've noticed : is 
that when Wilma spends a good=1o=minnuts fiddlin round with 
Her face — ( :? : with »cosmetix« be happy Y’ don’t havta deal with that) 
— bit by bit, it takes on the the same X=pression as with screwin'! 
— : Héy, how can that be? -« / (Thàts more'n-justa pussybility) : 
»Via »perfumes; creamin'-ups there's all sordsa erogenous op'nings 
in the cuntenance ... : but My guessd be, (given the finger=fiddlin’ 
You've describeD), : itS a matter of »facial2masturbations »playin'- 
round at it with the fingers; "D be a typical ersatz=action, in a laydy’s 
world. (These »mirror events: all have sumpin narcissitic about 'em.).« 
/ : »Hey that’s=true —« (He said excitedly) : »She very=of’n reads while 
She’s at it : nothin’ but méreTless (adult)-h Uf id items, for pubescents 


— (need ť pay closer=attention). - uhm- What I was gunna say was : 


(paratilmos: = plucking the hair from 
the generative member; (in Athens 
the punishment for adultery)) 


(also piano playing & typing : 
'tipp-tipp-tipp the Little Erica; 
(the couplet=allusions to X-&-x 
are indeed familiar=enuff)) 


on that basis, this MAN USED UP was (purely bywaya the title) just 
another imp=confession. All the more so, since QUINN himself remarks 
: how a deeper meaning may be=cunsealed here, »but it escapes the 
present writer: — if QUINN says that sorda=thing, it's 1 more very= 
good indication, »for=Us.« / (X=actly!) : »The key word leading to 
deeper knowlitch may well be : artificial limb«. — Y?’ can hear that it’S 
just the »Same Old Song: in those first sentences : >I cannot just now 
remember, when or where, I first made the acquaintance of that trouly 
fine=looking fellow ... whose name I have unaccuntable’y furgotten 
and so forth ... : ?« / (For W returned, striding=lustily) : »re You 
working on LIGEIA? —« (in hi spirits; She quoted) : »»I cannot, for my 
soul, remember, when, or precisely where, I first became acquainted 
with the Lady Ligeia ... that I have never known the paternal name 
of her, and so forth; — : ? —« / (and Both of Us were, indeed, a bit 
shockt : at the peculiar kinship between the general & the excentric 
lady : !) / (Hand it=over) : »I’ll read You a cuppla enkindling=words 
from it. — m= :»something of great impo(r)t@nce . . . Pm con'stitutionally 
nervous — this, with me, is a family failing, & I cun’t help it. - The 
warrant issued for our enfeebled hero : 6 foot tall; the hole man... 
an odd air of je ne sais quoi ... stiffness ... rectangular ... culossal 


proportions ... He was an especial favourite, too, with the ladies; 


(in this case MB, whose immediate 
diagnosis is »castration=complex:, 
seems downrite-progressive ! — (what 
stood in Her way was that She was a 
woman & trappt in her »schook; and 
therefore didn't hear the impotence 
lament); 6cóuldn't ve heard it if You 


like)) 


(Ahyés : He cannot, for the life of him, rezmembrum'm! 


(: Trou! nervous, very, very dreadfully nervous I had been & am« 
= Ist sentence in >tell=tail Hard: !)) 


(ergo a »sex-fout£& 
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famous above all for his achievements, »in the late tremendous 
swamp=fight, away down South, with the Bugaboo & Kickapoo 
Indians; one striking thing about=him is that he needs to expostulate 
with such peculiar enthusiasm about all kinds of inventions; and 
the most trouly useful mechanicul contrivances 
are daily springing up like mushrooms ... : ?« / (For W demanded, 
?) / Which P did not deny Her 


either) : »D’Y kno what these red=skins were wont to lop=off their 


indeed, verbatim, : 
imp=patiently, an explanation : 


prisoners first=thing? ...« / (: »Remove you hand from there! «, She 
conManded sharply : !)) / — : »so when He praises a Šizzmo that 
has to sprout, daily, like a FuNGus (!), it’s the meg'ani'cul con= 
tryvance that moist trouly comes in hand=y ...: ?. — : »He« had been 
so badly wounded, in his swamp=fight, (a=way in the downy south), 
with those rowdies of buggers: and »kickers« — : "Indias (as fur as I 
kno), means Ø — 'm I rite ?« / (Yes) : »Those names permit still other= 
explications : »bugbear = blow=hard«; >to bugger = to caress intimately:, 
(can also describe certain unnatural acts). »Kickapoos: = »kick=up=puss:; 
»kickerapoo: is West Indian slang = »dead: (= »did«); and finally a kick 
was a very common term for »sixpence (with rearranged vowels, a 
»sexpenis«) — if I wanted to be very=hardnosed, Wilma, I would suggest 
it'S all about whores, »a bloody set of wretches ... bloody action ... 
rather hot=work ... fucked like a hero — prodigies of valour — immortal 
renown — perfuct desperado«. It is 'nfackt once again drencht in S= 
jokes! : »Next evening found me a visitor at the Rantipole Theatre, 
where I felt sure of satisfying my culiosity at once; where He meets »2 
exquisite specimens of affability & ominscience; the Misses Arabella= 
and Miranda=Cognoscenti: : if anyone, Wilma, is gonna kno beyond 


a doubt, whether a man is »UsED uP or not — then it would surely 


(Mamma'S Favri5t (Joke : the bumbling=Daddy has forgotten his swimsuit; 
and, as a makeshift, gets the baby’s bib tied on ...); 
(+ memory of Kattwik, (near Hamburg .. .)) 


(when the lady»lies ontop, Wilma!) 


(well : »2 precious Xamples of all-kno'ing generosity; the Madam’selles 
Eros-belly — (and/or from »a rub: if You prefur); and admirabelly 
mowl itch upple — (LIGEIA & MORELLA are likewise this sorda omniscient type! 
: Aren't they? —))) 


be ladies of that pdickular trade!« — ((?) : C'mon out now, Franzl, Pll take Your side.) / (And She 


P, searching=finding) : »Pas de 
Zephyr: (as in Loss OF BRASS!) >Oh 
dear me, I’m out of breath:! (well 
what more coulD Y’ want! ?) 


Hah : another! : Miss Bas=Bleu 
& Miss Pirouette: = Miss Blew B'lo 


& Miss Pie=rut : ?! / (Wellyes friend : 


the former (Brit. pronounc.) 

* Babble & Babylon; the latter peer 
+ roué. But works in genrall.)) / 
(He con'tinewed to mutter) : »»the 
trou title ... animosity against the 
hole race of the Bas-Bleus!«...«)) 


appeared. With the countenance of a missanthrope in the penultimate 
stage, Who has seen through the pervasive sickliness of the cosmos . . .) 
/ —) : Well=finally! —« (W) : » - Id like to get in=there Mysélf. — : She 
can set out chairs for Us in the meantime. —« (and freed Us from the 
enervating enchantment of Her com'penny). / : »Teach me how to cürse 
Dan —« (Fr, gloomily. (While We, in hi harmony, put in place some 
pcs 
(She groaned, (as if pronouncing her»Last Will & Testy=meant:) : ? —) 


cozy seating arrangements : ... »A chaise longue for Me . ..« 
/ (Well Let's begin first with the gen’tler sort; (We can always S=calate)) : 
»So You'D have / (in Italian f’rinstance), the choice between »Cospetto! ; 
Piglia un’ accidenza! : Corpo di Bacco!; and Diavolo««; (this latter 
acoarse rather hackneyed.) / (She nodded) : »Who was Bacco«? —« (& 
grabbed, instinktickly, for one of Her pretty rear ch$cks : ?) - / Sò=0 — : 
I; 2; = 3 armchairs (for the oldstirs). — All that’s left is to unfold the 
chaise) : »— for Poor Fránzchen ...« / (Fr, whimp'ring-happily) : »aaHh 
Dan - : ’fraid I'd be most=majorly jealous !; : 'nd demand an alibi for 
each second of Your life! — : Eternal Unblessednass! —«; (She fetcht 


Herself 1 cushion; from inside; — (when She re-uppeared, She pointed, 


with halfa screwd=up face, — : !) — / (Indeed W=herself) / (Without ado 


P waved His cheap usa product; and recited in Her-d'rection) : »: >I 


(Ah Franzi :»Parentetyrants c?) — : »I 
had a father who'd slap Me if I kickt 
at a stone : for wearing out my shoe- 
soles! —« ((: ?) —: Him ?; »poor, Y' 
say ?) : »He gave My mother, for Us 5, 
120 marks housekeepin' money; kept 
a good 400 for Him-self. —«) 


(: »Excellent —« (P cried Our way) : 
»to-bacco! ... I knew there was 
somethin’ I ...«) 


(the most aMuseing malcontempt 
face... 


would go to the fountain-head . .. the general himself... a tholution of 


this ab(d)ominable piece of mystery ... Strange, you shouldnt know 


(in good English »spurting-glans 
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me... the nondescript... : there was only a single leg, however, apparent! 
? What sorda 


co¢k=article is that?! — (: The servants name is POMPEY : just as in 


... € then it stood up, before mine eyes! —« — : Wilmi! : 
BLACKWOOD ARTICLE!). — : »Butte=end! ram down! My eyes! ... : 
Those Kickapoos are not so very slow at a gouge = to pluck an eye out 
: just as in PREDICAMENT! »Damn the vag(in)abonds!« — Ahyes; 'nd 
now I have >a perfuct understanding of the trou state of affayrs ... a full 


comprehension witch had troubled me so long ... a clear case; Wilma 


: He (= poz) was the MAN THAT WAS USED UP! — (I think I need a new insert too).«; (He let himself 


The weather was fine & the enjoy- 
ment of the voyagers suffered no alloy 
in their terrestrial Paradise . . . all 
hands assembled, at camp & made 
merry. Such feasting & drinking were 
never before known! (RODMAN 45)) 


sink, carefully, into the wicker armchair : — ?hh*h! / (W similarly) : 
»*ch'ch; —’s that ever lovely. — : Toss me a cushion.« / »Cospetto ! —«; (Fr 
riposted angrily and tosst with some vigor : ! - / — : ! Wilma caught so 
deftly ! She bebolstered Her back. And then gave Us the 1ce-over : ? —) 
/ (P pretended, to be scanning) / (I proposed food & drink : ? — (: not- 
Yóu either, Francisca ?) : "What about i=scream ? —« / : »In 10 minnutes 
praps«; (W graciously. To Fr however) : »Do Y' havta squinch up 
against Dan like that? — Don't imagine there're any weak spots there! : 
Dan belongs among books; for He Himself is a kind of book. Man 
however neither comes into this world bywaya books, —« (She contin- 


ued in cozy=mock’ry, (and presst Her belly to a comfy'er position)) : 


(yet on it went, the summer day that 
knew no end; stmrock. (In the sky 
again the loveliest laundry blueing. . .) 


»—:?...« / (For we all three gain=said at=once) / (Me) : »Do not 


begrudge a life=sated and moldly cynic his little tettytett with this sorda fairy changeling. — : Does 


(While Fr drummed her heels; 
viciously) : »»Forbidden Love Drives 
16-Year-Old to Suicide — : is that 
what You=two want?! —«; (in order 
to remove Her mother's gaze, She 
lifted a=knee : ! — ; (making other 
things visible . . .) / (needta reread 
RABELAIS sometime, the chapter on 
Wishing in Moderation: . . .)) 


POE also réviewed a life of 
WASHINGTON (pennD in-Latin) 


(:?-/: about GOETHE’s=age. (a 
totally oddballed théorist! Even his 

t was typical of the man : he claimed, 
in society, that all animals could, 
easily, be tamed by mere kindness; 
when some raised doubts, he went 
crazy : !; saw an untamed two-year- 
old (add stallion); approacht him 
:kindly« swung up onto his back : ? — 
: whereupon it, justly & promptly, 
threw him off; whereupon pay the 
philanthropist broke his neck.) 


»Io Me yes,« (P 


said; altho) : »admittedly I've never read it. uhm-Bytheway in regard 


Sandford & Merton: mean anything to You?« / : 


tO APULEIUS OF MADAURA, Mdear,« (turning to W) : »he’d, presum- 
ably, be one of the liveliest of classic authors with whom You've 
thus far made an acquaintance — I still recall very well, how it 
befuddled Our young heads : 


couldn't 've caused a greater uproar. — (: ?) 


a monkey in a tidily kept household 
: ah, precisely because 
it'S really good!; not=atall »inferior reading.« (W to Me) : »? — : 
?! —« (Ala»defend Yourself!9)) / : »I kno enough to link even-thàt 
with some further information : it was lent=out only in English. — 
(: ?) — Oh omore appropriatecappropriap : J would regard it as far 
more ominous were I to catch some 16=year=old brooding over 
SCHOPENHAUER, and ejaculating a »How true!« from time to time. 
— But I was referring now to Day, the author; THOMAS Day... (:?) - : 
well, picture a phello, half RoussEAu half BAsEDOow. I mention him, 
in Our con'text only because : he raised 2 foundling girls exactly 
'cording to his crank theories : so that he could marry 1 of them some- 
day. — (: 2) -: 
1 of them. — (: ?) : why sûre »cold & vile«!; (did I imply the opp’sit ?) 


well »« : in case something »>human were to befall 
...— (: ?) : acourse it did=not work, Franzel. Both young ladies had 
it up to their tender ears relatively quickly; (if I recall ritely, one of 
'em married a master con'fectioner; the other a laundry enterprise).« 


/ (And P also nodded; ruminating) : "Women who are the realization 


of othe man’s ideal. can be found now-&-then — in the poets.« / : 
»Oh ’s that afackt?«; (W nastily) : »Up till now, on the basis of My 
observations, I woulda been more likely to posit underwear=cata- 
logues. — Tsk=I mean when someone hasta look — ? : at the way that 
brat is making bold with Your hand! And You regard Her with the wily 
eye of a sorcercer ...« (shaking her head, She fell silent.) (Fr, nodding 


962 


894 


895 


De L'Omlette perished of an ortolan 
... and, lo!, the most delicate of 
birds is before the most enamoured 
of men! (puc)) 


satisfaction) : »under the spell. —« (visonairier) : »»À writer? — : is a 


créature who stands between men and the gods (Christa said not 
long ago) : »he should be housed in a palace; and boarded at public 
expense, on a diet of ortolans & Tokay. Downstuffed silk douvets. — : 


And his beloved sleeps at the foot of His ladder to heaven; and 


guards gj 


até +++ (why does that make me a »ninnycompoop:! ?)« / 


(For W had, out of sheer maternal-love, so titled her) : »Ut'trances 
of that sord confirm that You, are (how gratifying!) still naught but 
children — that little amphisbaena included, for now. If you but 


suspécted how=swiftly You'll abánDàn seeing even the smallest=ideal 


(? :»16 springs; dark blue eyes; brown 
hair: — ve I guesst rite?. — (: they're 
All like that in BULWER too by the 
way. —? : what was that Little One's 
name; the 12-year-old; in »wHAT 
WILL HE DO WITH IT? ... 


in men, (pticularly in »poets! I know whereof I speak!) ... 


touch=ing ! - WhaddaY’ want now ?« / (Since P was staring at the motto 
of Ms IN A BOTTLE. And suddenly said) : »Fhis»Atysc...? — : that's the 
One from FRAZER, »Adonis, Attis, Osiris, rite? — (: ?) — : well because, 
from an imp=perspective now, it tóÓ acquires a special accent. The hole 
pack of these youthful demigodlings — (it was Franziska Christa=quote 
that got Me thinking about it) — unites all sordsa stuff into a=unity : 
they're allwayS the lovers of the Big Mamma, first. And above all they're 
all »impotent=castrated=did:, and wilt away very=early : all of which 
would apply to Our friend Por. The fixation on the Mamma, (or 
»:Muddy:; in Attis’s case she was called Cybele) .. . : ?« / (W) : »Aren't You 
attributing to Him-here, (just cause it assists Your hypothesis), 
knowlitch He (p'ra'ps?) didn't even have?« / (But P) : »Wellsay : ovip! 
Simpler=yét : the whole them Áttyc-circle would be familiar to Him, 
thru SHELLEY, to KEATS, »Oh weep for Adonais — he is did !« — please, fill 
in a bit, Dan. - : ?« / (They are, ulti=mately, tree= & vegetation spirits, 
who gro limp & droopy in the summer heat) : »Thus Adonais is attacht 
to the myrtle. Attys castrates himself under a pine=tree (Fichte); from 
his S=blood violets (the viol) gro; these periodicly succumb, and the 
resurrection of such worlds of springtime plants becomes the symbol, by 
the by, of the transmigration of souls. — I won't even go into more 
intimate details; how f'rinstunts the priests of Cybele were eunuchs 
& called Galli, (plus »gully« Wilma; ’nother=1 of those »links : go 
ahead'n'enter it now under Your >gull<=etym Paul) : »»their trousers 
often left the abdomen uncovered, to reveal their emasculation: ...« / 
(For, / (while P gave a muted / & Fr a brite / giggle) / , a wordless W 
raised a hand : ! — (= symbolic box on the ear). / (Hmyes but Wilma) : 
»WaS it not to be expecteD ? : His intrest in emasculaled figures of 
every sort? Then let Us pay special-honor to these more lapidary 
communications of His : the half=spoken half=suffered leit=motti(fs). 
And let Us simply accept here’n’now, that Mr. Author states for Us, via 
kind, his intention not to si=&=dissimulate anything. - How woulD it 
be if, tho gradually, You were to (I’m not saying»agree« with but) permit 
Us=others : our view that»Mammi & MuMMY: b'long together in this 
(indeed a favorite of Yours, mythological!) »perspective«? Is not 
everything, in this piece as well, displayed in a (yes, I'll say it!) more 
correct lite? The, (whezD Y’ call Him? »cultural pessimist), for a 
35-year-old somewhat=p’eculiar, laudator temporis acti, who hurls 
curses at the boast=tonians? — : means, in reality, S=braggarts! You= 


both kno to an in=deed ample extent how his hole life long He 


inveigD against the sustained effort (eg in the HAWTHORNE=review); 


tis indeed 


(Also an opera by LULLY, yes; 
16=76; :»Atys est trop heureux:) 


(Pronunciation >sib‘lic; (which is the 
poss. source of Sybille?) / ‘Tammuz: 
is likewise the youthful suitor of the 
Great Ishtar ... (: ?) why the same 
as »Ashtoret = Astarte: Wilma : who 
Also had her eunochoid priests !) 
(His perennial DIODOR too 


(scorcht, burned... 


(typical of exhibitionists !) 


(a la that way a (wo)man woulD 
at least kno what' S (not) up ...) 


(yesyes : quite-literally : the eulogist of the ages, where he could practice 

the universally=esteemed act — back thén every=thing waS better! greater, 
more enduring. — (If only You'D at least have said »civilization pessimist: too) : 
that acourse is your typicalodp:!) 
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or the »progress, that never progresses; His proud >I have yet to 
learns that»length« is a merit — and with precise=consistency He blows 
off steam again in His Mumme: — (Luther German for a »castrated 
animal!) : We sent for a copy of a book, called the prAr« (a link to 
His »clocks« bytheby), »and read out of it a chapter or two, about 
something, which is not very clear, but which the Bostonians call 
The Great Movement or Progress. - The C(o)unt merely said, that 
great movements were awfully common things in his day; and as 
for progress, it was at one time quite a nuisance, but it never progressed. 
- : woulD it be quite-clear to You, Wilma, if I were to translate 
this notorious »Great Movement: as »riding in place«? —« / : »Shame 


: »Mhm 


— : the time when the imp!dend bobble=link« was still as stiff as a 


on You! —« (W, méchanicly-chastising) / (While P repeated) 
phalchion. - And,« (He went on in better humor) : »Your »cüáltural 
pessismism« won't get You very far, either, simply because He=himself 
once said (in THINGUM BOB, S-QUEER) : that it's flatout imp-possible 
to write any worse than Mister Dante & the 2-blind men : that’s the 
same (healthy!) megalomania of one who is Himself an author !; (I can 
understand that) ...« (He instinktively observed His own abdomen 
— 1? —) :»Edgyptian -« (We heard Him giving it a try) : »- the rising 
& phalling of the Nill : the Niles swelling —« (more loudly) : »ought 


one (ergo!) differentate with Him : between stories of ; MURDER« and 


(probably also + »mammae: = tits; » mammal = suckling animal; (Mammon 
= the Gut of Great AssetS!. (+ Mammoth ?))) 


(the Conte; from the race of the scoria=bees 


(With the immediate=sequel : We then spoke of the Great Pudty and 
impo(r)tance .. .« 


(don't-laugh Fránzl!.- : ?) / (-): 
»Cause You=all make sutcha big=deal 
of it...« (the amiable mortal replyD 
straighout 


(Yés; in SPENSER »Old Father Nillus 
gins to swell. ... 


reciprocal 2 murder:!; (= resuscitation) ....« / (He broke off.) / (And They watched, with passable amusement, 


Polymorphus : —) / Who came like a krazykat half=thru halfzover the 
fence. Then acróss to Us : ? — and excitedly shared a message with Me: !) 
— | (can that bê?) : »Ì told You rite off, : Dont mess with Her !« is what 
I said. Somecat that on the very first meeting puts ears into play, and 
employs such ravishing whimpers : She’s a good=for=nothin’! ... (: ?) 
— : Oh Shé's a very young one, who shod up at the neighbors one=over 
: dark blue eyes (that she casts at Ev'rybuddy); still=superslim; puts on a 
deceptively=innoscent act ... — : and then ‘twas Her He just now 
bevisioned, in the shed, in flagranti with the (halfblind) graybeard, who 
is in the employ of the innkeeper. — Let me at least recomménd : that You 
go with this young (still=superslim) lady=here, who will rephyll Your 
milk bowl, in the shed with a snack=sip; and then stretch out in the hay 
: tonites another day.« / (As she got up, Fránzchen, Gaily whimp'ring, 
laid a hand on My shoulder, (along with a quick=pintch : !) — (also 
immediately tuned her eyes to loverly:, & sloly brusht a stranda hair 
from her most enchantDaning ear-conch : —)). Glided into My house. 
/ (W, Who was sonorously scratching under Her arm.) / (P; Who 
remarkt, with a yawn) : »Knos the languitch of birds; like Tsalomon.« 


/ (And Polymorfuss actually did (& with twitching tippa the tail) 


((: »— in=crédible! —«; (W. And, 
disparagingly) : »Noodle-head! -«. 
(this to Her daughter) : » - Who 
doesnt pick-up on the»under- 
current: :»et tua fabula narrator. — 
Tsk : Leave You-bere! — : wouldn't 
that be sumpin’! . ..«)). 


»Nep can swear to the trous of it — 
cant you Nep ?« - when the animal 
would roll up his eyes immediately 
loll out his monstrous tongue, and 
wag his great head up & down, as 
much as to say — »oh its every bit as 
trou as the Bible! « (RODMAN 41)). 


(why PIERRE=SAMUEL 1739-1817; 
in his »Philosophie de l'Univers) 


phollo after his new divinity : ...) / (Dogs speak only in vowels; but (and then only when angry) make 


use of no more than 2 consonants — »G< and »Z« — that has long since 
been discovered by puPoNT de NEMOURS) : »Cats however employ the 
same vowels as dogs; but their language is considerably richer in 
consonants, since it also includes >M, N, B, R, F« - There's a whole 
literature : a zoologist nam’d BECKSTEIN once (in 1840) gave his 
undivided attention to the song of the nightingale; transcribed it, & 
musical notation; and I once (in the Lausatian Society of Natural 


Research in Görlitz) heard an exceptionally charming recording 
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of it, with a woman singing in good nite'n'gaylick — the lecturer (sorda 
half crank half sectarian) swore that she was giving perfect expression 
to the bird's opinions; and if, particularly on warm evenings, he had 
his daughter put the record on beside a window open to the garden ? : 
it wasnt long before warbled answers rang out : yes even human- 
béings were irresistibly drawn to it ...« / (Now They had to grin, all 


Three.) / : »Above all members of the male sex & over the age of 14«, 


(P supplementeD.) (But W, obeying Her scornin'2mania, to=Fr) : 


»Don' gape your mouth so wide! it's big & criide=enuff as it is — 
from too many con'torsions of passion« (She added, viscously : ! —) / 
(Hey, thatD mean Yóurs d ve long since be up under Your ears) : 
»Nothin' wrong with that either.« (I came to Fr's aid) / (And the 
hand on My shoulder relaxt in gratitude). / (Above all, since W=herself 
haD to admit) : »Alrite, that’s true : she doesnt go=along >dancing: 
or »bar=hopping:.« (There’re a cuppla in the d'rection of Silber Strasse, 
or on the way out to the gliderport) : »but I’m sure Christa d do a 
striptease for a mark.« / : »''s not-trüe!«, (Fr cried irritably). / (But 
W, coldly) : »Well fine : of late She's askin’ I hear. — Not list n=up 


venrubble Titan of Error, — : howmany=people, d'Y'spoese, would 


(:»lts like soeur et cochon! —«; (W)) 


follo You ? ; be it in termsa results, be it just in terms of the method ? -« 
/ (To which I=countered) : »Wilma, I have not lived in blindness 
after all; I kno that a fat=99=% of the human race prefers by=far and 
on principal to dwell in the more intense domains of denial, and/or 
of faith; (and ’ndeed in regard to évry=issue!). In the vast space 
inbetween, which is called »Suspension of Judgment, there wander 
silently, (or at most caught up in grave conversations with themselves), 
a few individuals, (and, I fear, they do not even greet one=another 
when they meet!) ...«; (Are You handing Me the PHALL OF ASHER, 
Paul? / (He nodded, (under time pressure, as they say in chess)) : 
»The motto is yet anóther statement of how His heart belongs to the 
luth suspendu: — ergo to the »luteus the dung from above. Which 


instantly calls to mind Our friend 1sRAFEL, whose vheart=strings are a 


pute 


ewd& —«/:»Have Y’ set Your heardt on hearing this >impotence lament 


here as well ?«; (W, con'currently both mocking & uncomfortable : ? —) 
/ (P) : »Hey, the hero is named »Roderick: after all — : »rod« . . .« (But he 
did hesitate; — ; seeking assistance) : »plus»erect — : but??, Dan? —« / 
(Can also come from >Eros=error 25 oxectum« — (: ? — : Yóu wanna 
add to the mix Fränzel?; (: »careful sweetheart —«)) / (She thankt 
Me with sûch beaming eyes : ! — but it evidently haD to come out; — 
(well, She first still had to work at mairtarping her New Status as a fruit= 


bearing associate) — She expresst, (both appropriately »earnest=, and 


hasta be burned. — ?« / : »Hey, that’s a winner! —« (P excited) : »You can 
*nfackt reread it as orut=irect« + burned rod’; works. Just like His 
sister, he also labors on an illness that »had long baffled the skill of 
her Physicians; (and Who then later falls dead in her brothers arms) 
...« (He listened for little parallels : ? — yes; specially since it may be 
set in Baltimore, could be 1 of the root=threads for USHER) : »The 
name of this sister, (You've already alluded to=it), implieS that it could 
be about a »Magdalene — once again she has that perennial=stinky= 


cerecloth resemblance to Christa ... (uhm=’xcuse Me, (: where was 


dise 
lyze 
(yes; we need to treat stringed instruments: as a topic >in itself: at some point; 
French instrument à cordes = »ceur: + gut) 


(+ Lutetia PARISiorum & Paradise : para] ^^ sound almost=alike!) 


(Mite I also add that, in Sanskrit, »ush« = to burn ?. Latin»ussum« burned; 
destroyed by fire; searing pain; (also to »make fire: by intense rubbing !)) 


(yes : a turn of phrase that can again be found, verbatim, in PREMATURE 
BURIAL; where the lawyer's wife (later buried=alive) has an illness, which 
completely baffled the skill of her Physicians : is ditto conveyed to the 
family vault etc. :»a skeleton fell in his arms: : like Lady Muddyleine 
falls into the arms of her Ashered brother : ! )) 
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tall thin white ill ...?«, (He lookt at Me as if 


»pleadingesomehow : ?) / (Well then I'll just jump in) : »He (usHER) 


I now?)); : LIGEIA : 
didn't constantly déédle »dirges (ie coronachs) in vain; yes, »/mprovised 
dirges Wilma :»I hold, Pen'folly in mind, a certain singular perversion 
& amplification of the wild airs (+ arse) of the last Waltz of Von 
Weber: — T'll cut it very=short : »a perverse song from a vile arse & 
one Last Waltz Me around - (: ?) —: that that=piece was especially 
loved, in the English-speaking world, is also evident from COLLINS 
»Dead Secret: (et al). But how people, in »respectable circles regarded 
this new dance, so hi'ly propagated by the Vienna Congress, can be 
seen by the statement of that aged-randy lady in waiting, Countess 
voss : >In My day one did that=sort of thing in bed! (definitely 


spoken in a ADELE-SANDROCK-voice). — Likewise UsHER' paintings 


arent to be sneezed at; but let Us proceed ... (: ?) — : so that You can once again shout »Nasty Phello,: 


(You were thinkin’ of »Christa« weren't You, old boy ?) 


(pen = pain! 


(THE MASQUE OF THE RED DEATH, must be set (despite all the whoop=d’=doo 
of medieval splendors) in modern times : since there tóó the waltz is danced — 
the evolutions of the waltzers were quieted: — (That'S unless ? one mite decide 
to define »waltzing: as something elSe! . . .))) 


(Ernest Maltravers: — A man, who 
strides thru evil, in earnest; (: wonder 


LONGFELLOW’S »waif: : Lili, 205, 399 — 
: the»Why ?« — : because it can be read 
as a V-tour!)) 


and with zest'n'gusto defame Me before Francisca, the Pure Maiden, 
'm I rite?;« (Il keep an eye=out) / —) : »Without, for the=-moment, 
going into the details of this »Pure Maiden — (although You would, 
(or such is My imp=pression), be pretty=mutch amazeD at the 
pure=nekkid number of »eruptions that this Christa boastS about! : 
but lét'S leave that aside) — but I would like, in all seiriousness, to 


ask You : to speak Your piece! — I wish to pro=seed; and will grant You 


if He actually thot of it as a speaking 
name: ...? (Prob'ly always the case : 
the»Waif« in What will he do with it, 
is certainly a=vagabond (»waif) —)) 


that, these »monk’S dreams (LIGEIA & prr), have also aroused 
certain scruples in=Mé; and as for the pyM=drawings? : that a (slitely= 
inflamed) eye might in=dééd register them with a WELLNOW. But as 
oe / 
!), tongue=flying) : »The 


for this most spectral=specter, this USHER (My fâv'rut!), 
(P; (Who'd just been waiting for a pause : 
paintings over which his »fancy brooded, and that grew, »touch by 
touch into vaguenesses: — : >from these PainDings, (vivid as their images 
now are before me), I wold in vain(a) endeavour ... by the ujger 


thie licity, by the nakedness of his designs . . . : if ever mort’al pented an 


. pyure 
upstructions. Maybe 1 of the »phantasmagoric conceptions of our 


eyeDia, that mortal was rod=erect asher ... circ'umstances .. 


honored friend can be x=amined in more de-tail; w HAT did it depict ? 
— : othe interior of an immensely long & rect’angular vault or tunnel. 
Certain-diverse de’tails »served well (= fount) to con’vey the eyedia, 
that this eggscavation (+ cave) lay at an exceeding depth below the 
surface of the arse. No outlet was observed . . . yet a flood of intense rays 
rolled throughout, and bathed the hole in a gussetly & inappropriate 
splendour.« / (Quite rite, as regards the more familiar species of 
etyms; but didn't We want to speak) : »»of that morbid condition of 
the auditory nerve:?; so that the »sufferer« could still tolerate only 
certain effects of stringed instruments? — actually We ought to follo 
: »Well then 


first=off that’D be the motto »son cceur est un luth suspendue: a) long 


thru now with His whole string arschestra.« (May I?) 


with »His cora=maiden=virgin: is a »lewd« dangling over=head : above 
the V, when taking a pee, sitting on the toilet. (For >luteus: is always 
just »dung: (in all its variants) & all excremental colors. RILKE : Women 
like lutes: (Sonnets to O.:)). Finally »pol/ute steps up to join all those 
folks whose »art-strings are a'lewd. In much the same sense USHER 
likewise limits himself to the speaking guiter: — to tones of the Chloé, 


Wilma. For all »stringed instruments: have »chordes: (+ accords) - : ? — 


(pen=+=Dings / fancy = Ø + brood 
(touch'n'grope + vagina=asses 


(+ devour + (by Your nakedness, Franziska !) 


((Dia=positives: : We could look at a=cûppla slides this evening! . ..)) 


(fanny = Ø = mag = ditto + ori = ditto + con = ditto + conceptions = ditto!!!) 


(entera = viscera : lông & rectum, of an angel + tunnel + vul't 


(lies deep in the arse / & a flush of (urine)rays bathes the hole hole, in a 
chloe'ric & peri=doxy=cul light (= a little boxa love's wound) : as for the vinner 


light 


(Lutetia = Par(ad)is 
(the scale »yellogold, saffron=, orange=yello; pink, rose red, pale puple 


(plus Tummy Moor'S footnote in LoLL'ITA : |This wind, the Samoon= 
Simoom, so softens the strings of lutes, that they can never be tuned while 
it lasts.« 
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but, in Greek, that’s, The gut«!; (for strings V?re made of >gut:).« / 
: »You and Your gùt=music! —« (W) : »— You're an Old=/mpfiddle 
Yourself — : rite? So I can be witty too, huh? — But I can't really recall 
that He ever used the word »chordes: (- ? —); — ; at least nothing come's 
to My mind at the moment - : ? -« / (Nope; Ours neither; (altho 
. (but=Whére?; (what's 


missing, (& actually for all=literature !) is an extensive statistical index))) 


He's sure to have used it, somewhere .. 


/ (P also granted the desirability of such) : »An onomasticon. — So then 
: ; ' € é 
»strings:, above all »stringed instruments creep’n’crawl thru the entire 
ceuvre : Puckable=instruments evrywhere. — What=all does >string: 
mean b'sides?; »string: is the hangman’s noose around the neck (go 
to heaven in a string) (whee!), »a stringent want is a »need that 
needs to be satisfyd ...« / (W, decisively) : 


grayish yello; and as uhm=ligatures: or »ribbons«« / (Yes) 


»Well I kno it as a color : 
: »espe- 
cially anatomicly —« (P confirming) : »the ligament or ...«; (He fell 
chastely=silent) / (You mean) : »the strands attacht to the genitalia 
of both sexes — but it can also be used for any »fiber, in the sense 
of »tendons, nerves. Moreover & more to the point, it'S >to form 
a gummy thread; gluey=viskiss:; plus »stringer« the »wastrel:; >to string: 
for to deceive, fool, humbug : diddle. As for >instrument=itself, 
the Pr entry is : female pudend«; I'd have no trouble extending it to 
synonymity with apparatus, »parts (the »Ding an sich: if Y’ like); 
ergo méme’brumm vireally as well. — (Join me in Latin realms); Paul ? : 
'stringerec? ...« / (He stuck the back end of the penisil up His nose, 
(tho he couldnt have been accused of »bóógering: on that account; —) 
: »ostringo strinxi strictum stringere: —« (He murmurrD) : »ostrix, 
striga: the witch; (an old woman who corrupts children«); >strix< 
the owl, harpy — (harp: maybe?) — »strictim« narrow; all the meanings 
of >strictura tightening, skinny=gaunt, (: Ah!, and that D bring Us 
to »emaciated«!). But I'll restrict Myself to the bare >stringerec : to 
pull away; to bind up tight (? : pulls Us back in the d'rection of 
hanging; strip off; but also to cut off, shear down to bare-skin : to 
:2« / (For): 
»nd why did Y put a "Wilma: in-fronta that!? —« (protesting). / 


pull the sword from its sheathe, Wilma : »strip naked! ... 


stroke 


(Me, just now?) : »gen'dy bros to curry back'n'forth. Also, (Paul 


mentioned this meaning already, unkno'ingly), : »strictivilla, a woman 
who plucks hair : thus alluding to the (im)mores, already toucht 
upon, of market(able) girls plucking their instrument all on-their- 
own. — Let’S quickly take care of (His) rarer sorts — (: ? — : Then I'm 
gonna havta run upstairs, with Paul, Wilma : just to fetch a cüppla 
ref'rence-books) — the »harp« = »backside (of a coin); »woman: & 
harpys (this latter, also in older German novels, a synonym for a 
courtesan). But here, one could, most probely, thrust deeper= yet : 
for »harpe: is the scythe=sickle, with which saTURN was emasculated; 
and HESIOD always says the sickle had »teeth« (: >the teethc!).« / : 
»Awake psaltery & harpe!« (Poll quoted) / (Lers hope) : »You are 
reminded, instantly=please, of »psaltery=psalemon: on Tsalal. - Where 
else doeS fiddling get done in the œuvre? — : Franzisca?«; (once again 
: oCareful-sweetheart ! « — : ?) | (She said) : »This viol of His (por’s) - : 
: »Viola Odorata; 


which leadS to the phollo'ing randy=viewing : »Fiddle; scratch box; 


couldn't that also be a »violáne?; a fiddle?« / (Yes) 


(even as a joke-ünpleasant, M'dear ! : since there's not just an»infidek in there 
(which You p'r'aps (cod grant ‘twas so) meant; but also, (subconly=hit) above 
allimp & »fiddle« (the poor wo=man’s only music - (Fr was already stroking 
(subconly) across her little instrument : eyerich mellowdies))) 


(why did Fr-flintch ?; (and askt Me then, with a lite harplike voice, musical & 
warryful, for The time — : ? / (: let the clócklette be 


((: »Demizna'tours made of Patchwork tendons nerves & bones - «)) 


(how had Fr thrillD to My Big Radio, 
a while ago? :»Does Dan efur have an 
upperatus !«... 


(Yes, now You're getting’ closer 


(conbineD with »bellum: : to pull it outta the belly 


6allude = a lewd: 


(allev'em sutch S=plungers : »thrust deeper ! «5 (: »gjust deep ! « many asspirate 
(when the time cumS : ! -))) 
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violet blue; for hunters the scent glanD at the root of the foX'S tail 
= its violet; (? + vial & vile); LUTHER in any case says that »farmer's 
violet = shit; — : begpardon=Wilma.« / : »I have no intention of 
pard'ning You! —« (butt rather) : »Ere You-two escape upstairs, (to 
hatch Your shock(ing)=white bassilisque eggs); I'd like to beg You- 
WHAT is His >lyrac; the 
?! —). / (P=atonce) : 


»Leirodendron Tulipeeferum: : = ‘The pee=shaped tulip tree; from 


please, Dan : get down to brAss tax! - : 


rlyrec?«; (ie as parta Your gone=o’cock’n=show : 


behind which a man can Ir; — : You askt for it Willma —«, (&, 
went on with caustick-fartitude) : »Latin»lira« the furrow:; the rut(ting) 
a blow leaves b'hind« = Ø. — >lirarec = to hairrow in the seed. - : 
Dan? —« (Hmyes) 
= the »furro that yields water). —« / (W wild) : 


: »»Leirion: the lily, the »water lilys (the SILENCE; 
»You liar! —«; 


: »I'illMe Dan 


— : isn't their also a >de Lyrium Trémansc? —« / («»de Hélifiumd) : »Yes; 


(She interrupted Herself. She queerieD, insinuatingly) 


but, (sad to say) what immediately buds in-Him (Por) is »wild 
delires (in Monos a »Delirium, replete with ecstasy:!).«. — (Merely 
allow=Me, (the »Emere of Djinnistan), — >the rite, (before We= 
remove Ourselves uptop for 5 min), to toss You=Wilma 1 »topzos«?) 
: »Do not fur=get to append in all cases an -Alpha Lyrae« to this 
Last Neith had a fayne view of 


Alpha Lyrae ... an angle of half=a=degree; looking vary much, as our 


lyre« of=His; (also calld veca) ...: 


Son does, to the naked eye, on a mysty day. Alvus (+ lyre) all- 
tough 


sow’ so vary much larger than our Son by=the=b’eye, resembles him 


close(t)y, as regards his spots, itS atmosphere, & in many other 
parti'cul'ars(e) ... It is only within the last scentUries, Pendit (= the 
dangling one) tells me that the binary relation, eggsiSting between 
these two orbs, began even to be suspected ... ItS farceSt propagator 
Was one MUDLER ... à great scentrull orb was, in fuckt, suggested — so 
fur MUDLER was consistent ... : our system revULVes, it is trou, about a 
common scent(re) of gravity: (= »gravy + pregnansee:) ... (& »con ... 
con ... con... stutterS along! : »all arsly geoMetry, we con’sidera: . . .) 
—: in reSpeck’ to those Titanic Circles, with witch we have to deal, (at 
least in fancy = Ø) ... in the (s)centre of the g@allaxy ... : Hau 
in'con'prehensible (= cauda prehensilis = Pen’dulant tail), that con'- 
siderations such as this, »did not indicate, at once, the trou-state of 
affairs — that of the Binary revurr'ution of our Son & Alvus Lira, 
around a common (= vulgar) scentre of gravity:!« / — / : »Do You real= 
ize that that'S the start of an attaque on EUREKA?« (W; (mére’rless 


ruminating-cosm(et)icly :) 


(tyucetym 


(= pflo'ering + furrow / the (Lat.) »salire« specialolly if spoken=Britly : sa=lyre = 
to mount = to cover; + to sprinkle fluids : salivate; (which brings Us back to 
mercury cures: !. (Also : to hippityhopp 

(Yesyes : dedicated to those, »who love the lyre fur it$ own sake 


(:»De-(he)-lirium De-li-Ri-yums -: 
I plandiD 'pon My grave : yes pon My 
grav(id)!—«; (FráinzelhummD iD)... 


l= 


(suggest setting up a the'l =etym ?) 
sal= 


(although for=Him zot= (- : but for+Me v£s !) identical with the famous 
ten=place effort! ... 


(= a sauce vulvating round a fur=tucks 


: »What You=Two ve been up=to the hole time isn't »reading: butt rather 


DIDDLING CON=SIDERAT) : Hey 


diddle diddle, the cat & the fiddle !) 


cullecting in=cul’patory eveDance«. Plus You act as if Were dealing 
with were a most difficult & utterly incurable case, an especially 
malignant form of V=ism — Dan, be honest : isn’t your brite idea of 
viewing stringed instruments as torsi & genitalia just another Psy=A= 
school project ?« / (To be sure there are some (not all=that spectacular) 
studies; f'rinstance) : »How LENAU saw his mommy in violins guitars 
harps; and playing such instruments as the S-act.« And You mite 
also want to suggest that RILKE, or WERFEL (in Verdi) were, purely- 
chronologicly, already infected too; no less than the pop tunes of 
Our youth (some of 'em truly cunningly sublim(b)inal handywork) 

I've got a lovely=little ukelayly. That I like to carry with Me 
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(hows it sung in that musical? - : 
:declaim a few lineS from OTHELLA, 
and You'll be playing her just like 

a cella! « (+ shell) 


(:»Diddle-diddle-zdumm-dumm: / 
Or >My >Little Brother dreams 
nite nday of Em... .«) 
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daily, cause it loves My strum, strum, strum.« C'mon Paul. ...(:?) -: 
ah’ Dear! : just to fetcha cuppla books, for quoting.« / : »Càn't I 
help=tote 'em ?«; (Fr, (somewhat too=eager); and had already bounced- 


up to join Us - : ?) / : »Yóu? —« (W, commanding=casual) : »- At 


: best You're gonna open the wardrobe=downstairs. Lay out Our things, 


on hangers, on table and coutch andsoforth : ready, to be packt. Nd I 
mean nice'n' smooth and prop'er!; : ’nd in case Y’ plan to do it slóppi- 


ly, outta spite . . .«, (and threats, from the wrist & corner of 1 eye :!—) / 


and:!.../—-/:- .,/ (B content) : »— aloneatlast! - Dan? —«, (and 
laid a finger, with import , on the desktop : ! —) : »/-kno!; the 
next step. The »lyre«? : is played with the middle-fingers; (to ‚diddle 
around). ‘To strum a guitar: = to stroke as you thrum(b); correlated 
to the FREUD ian fiddling = self-abuse« : so »a brother of the string: 
isnt just a »Museician, Phello-violinis«, but also Masturbrother ... 
Damn, why that’s the »Angel IsRAFEL:, as he lives-&-loves!; Motto 
: othe angel Israfel(i), whose arse-strings are all gwg» and who has 
the sweetest vice of all gurs creatures : »and they say ... : that Is 
fire, is owing to that lyre, by which he sits & sings — the trembling, 
living wire of those unusual strings; and it all takeS-playce, in a 


region, »where Love's a grown up gut; where the Houri's gleances 


are, imbued with all the beauty, which we worship in a star: — : and 
it swells from his lyre« . . . — meaning one C9*ld, however, also introduce 


the term >1ps=hymn«!? — Oh=m’Friend (He went on) : »Before Ill 
've learnd that; to hear iD all in a mish=mash! And all the=while 


the tuning fork gives its a chamber-tone, raising pictures in the 


(the Little One brandisht hands at the end of arms : !; sniveled too, — (learnd to brandish flags: in the 


milliteary once too ... Hmyes My- 
Fránzi :»this is a world of sweets & 
sours: (ISRAFEL) / She responded with 
what >The Frenchman calls a »moue:. 


(for r 1 just basic X=ing) (soa pour l=) 


(whether from »eyes & ruffle« or ;feel) 


(please don't neglect the particulures; this enamoured moon,, that »blushes 
with loves; the »other listening things how Comrade Israfel disdains (yes 
»despises:) »an un=imp=pussyoned song: : >the ecstasies above: (as viewed from 
the toilet=pit b'lo) >with thy burning Messieurs suit: : »well may the stares be 
mute: (+ »starers mutvilated«))) - 


(which, however is an»A-A!«; (and 


the cul’@’phonium ...!)) 


have a look, the bass violin (+ base & viol); with only 1 f 4?t) : »... but 
with the other hand they figgerd at the strings . . . struck up playing ... 
so that, after a goodly whyle, they fiddled, alternately, at one another .. . 
& they played with handsome speed & pleasant. . . among their imported 
wares the most elegant is cul'ophonium, or fiddle resin, (with which the 
inhabitants, male & female, anoint their fiddlebows . .. Lads, vexed Us 
not a little; in that they were forever running after us ...«, (what'S 
wrong? / for Fr had joinD in taking a-peek : / — And shouteD at Me 
now) : »— : if however they were given a rebuff as reply, it brought them to 
the verge of falling over=dead ! « — : ? ! « | (Cmon) : »Here, take the sPENsER 
: —; carry it downstairs ...«/ (For She flung her hands wide) : »Was that 
the purpose for which in tite=end straits I 'scaped to You?! - «, (flung 
Herself, (in order to overtone any sorda »rebuffing reply), at My 
apparatus : — : ? — instantly found, as if by soarcery, the only station 
pumpin’ out pop hits at this hour o' the day: ... :»Love's cum’n’gone 
a=hall too=hoo=hoo=soom —« : and by now the shoulders were fidg- 
etin’, might=along : ...) / — : »Int’resting, how that propagates —« (P 
instinctively) / (so that it spread to armS and hands; the pelvis was 
affeckted; the thighs rubbed ’gainst one another like the lo=hoveliest 
ha=harvest moon : it co=homes and goes like a tu=hune: - ; - She prob'ly 


got the missitch from My eyes. For, with faithfull impudánce, She 
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listeners mind ...«, (He stared at the antique etching : ? - ; (He 

mutterD) : »»From HOLBERG’s era — : a chello=fello, Wns befiddling (An Inhabitant of Musician Land; 

himself ... 1 ?« / (That Wed been slun””k after (goes without saying) : ! ... : ? —) / (Me, head=rufflin’) P dca from 1753 (facing 
»Why ’re Y’ so=furvently seeking out our scant society ? —«; (well-fine; 


(: >but shortly thereafter they began 
to fiddle at one=another so poorly 
that it pained the ears!) 


(ie NIVEA : othe children are not 
provided a fiddle bow until they have 
passed their 3rd year, (pretty=mutch 
what FREUD sayS too!... 


(:°Whata chaotic domestic confusion ! 
What an erotic unending profusion ! / 
All of these nooks, all these recesses, 
all of these crannies, all these clothes- 
presses ! / Caddies & baskets with 
skeins & spools; coffers & caskets 
with pearls & jewels! / Glittering 
ringlets, shimmering bracelets, gold 
anythinglets, silvery lacelets ! / 
Needles all sizes, hooklets & eyes, 
threads in all guises, patches & dyes! / 
Ribboned variety, bows of all sort, 
gartered propriety, string long & short! 
/ In this great clutter like to a maze 
all of a flutter wanders one’s gaze! / 


such as We present=Him today !) 


grabbD holda botha My biceps, / (the Iron Maiden; (Whose em- 
brace is deadly!) : the lively=spiritual eyes; neath a juvenile brow; 
which She (& not all that shyly either), wrythmicly whetted on 
Me, (a 155° cun'necktion) : »when hearts disappointed then flee - : 


I hope it ne=he=ver : hap=pens to You and to Me:) : »gotta join in! 
—« / : »I d regard that as a miss=use of My feet;« (with my last pow'rS 
of resisDance). / (: all of that lovely gear sets into motion! (: »it's 
just=like fló'ers in Januar=y; — : they wilt befóre Youve smelled 
their fragranséé-héé-héé). / (Don't pressure Me to release what My 
life=sated skull gen'rates, uptop! - (I hadnt gone somutchas 


1? —) : »Quick! The front 


?!« / (My tongue ruind for further usitch. Now 


halfway), / (nd here She was pressurin’ : 


doors op'nin' ... : 
util 
moiStur 


of strange niteS with You — (BACK THEN«. »Unforgettable.) And 


izeD. / P’s rolling curses upon W; / ; Me, sweatnlo) : »Memory 


without the fatigues of love.« (What Yóu're thinkin, I dont even 
wanna kno) : »I’ve got an ever-gro'ing imp=pression, ?; : It doesnt 
bother You at-áll, to mentally rob a kiss from Me=’=tsk!« (She 
was still t(w)ittering) — / (as W's bust appeared above floor-level) : 
»? ... the pointless, yes truly-ridickulous human-ness, with which 
You ply this wench! : Just look at that stewpit- false gawp; that 
She casts at people! — : ! —« / (That was true; Fránzchens gaze had 
(tho still uncommonlyzexpressive!) become quite an-other; only 
the Red Mouth was still shimm'ring ...) / — (which roused W's 
...« (She 


grabbed Her child=brutally; and scrubbl’D her plump fist across 


suspicion rite off : ?) : »ve You pr’aps 1ce-again been 
those / (priceless!) / lips : ? — : saw no=makeup; but scoldiD all the 
same) : »— juSt dónt get caught!; at muckin'-up that façade! ...« 
(since Her plump brow automaticly-scowlD, / (I reacht out long= 
armedly : — : (and turned the gizmo off : gnck!) — / (while P= 
hoD Her the cello=man, (Who wasn’t doing a bad-jobba plunking 
his own Belly : ! — : ?! —)) / (She pretended to cust it an amused- 
is really 


—« (She 
interrupted Herself. Laid 2 fingers behind her sturdiStoir : ? —) : 


glans : ? ...) : »The sagacity of Your crepitatui-there - : 


rather asstounding.; they're hissing like beavers?! ... 


»— why is it "nfackt people say buzey as a BEAVER=D4n? -« / (Well 
: to booze) : »ergo bibamus! —«; (and as for 
»He lived; took 1 wife; & $?-: 


never escapes thát-bargain purchase, Wilma. You should train Your- 


from the Latin »bibere 
POE) : »— : an author almost- 
self, to separate the (real) merits of the deceased, from His merely- 
imaginable ones. I would propoese : an even=longer Oraison Funèbre? : 
?« / (While P, with def’nitely=crosst 


arms, took a-stander at the south bookcase; ... He gazed over His If 


that He can hardly=expect! - : 


shoulder, (which infackt, even as young man, in Górlitz, had had a 
»dusty: look ?). He requested) : »C'mére Will=me. (- : I am the sole 
human being who can eat Your cooking! -). - : just imagine : His 
name hadnt been GOETHE, but >FICK« "nstead! — (: ‘The rick-house 
in Weimar; the Fick=Annual; he received the rick-Prize for 1968; 
FICK's »F?!st or a FICK=Anniversary Celebration : where FICK=med- 
allions are awarded) ... : ?« / — : »Oughta be ass=shamed! « (W replied 
dreamily. She swiped, with 1 motion of her hand, Fr a=side : ! — 


She spoke windowards) : »StuPendous; this wHorizon — And yet the 
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What must the might of the sorceress 
be, Who can unite such scattered 
debris! / Lo She's appearing at yonder 
portal : - : regard those earrings, those 
trimmings immortal! / How all that 
lovely gear sets into motion, jumps 
from its chiffonier, shows its devotion 
((to Me !))! / All of Her bagatelles, 
ribbons, bows, whimsies, leap for the 
demoiselle, take to Her limbsies ! / 
Suddenly there She stands from acme 
to nadir bound in the stylish bands 
that have arrayed Her! / All has 
united in hushed sor-or'ity; gladly 
delighted by Her authority. / All of 
these elements incorporated, She has 
now joined what was once separated. 
/ (And from vitality’s innermoist 
trace, this grand totality ass umeS 

a new grace!) / Thou shaped creation 
of byuty’s sweet spell - : Art in= 
carnation of My muse as well?! / Or 
the combiner, bringing us all, as our 
refiner, under Thy thrall ? / For Both, 
in con'spirement, form as one (w)hole, 
Man’s grand attirement and human 
thole. / Together Your passions form 
CHAOS'S night, into the fashions of 
heav nly light !« (RUCKERT; : no 
small-potatoes !)) / : »He dreamed 
half his time away; & overworked 
during the other=half (: My ARREST 
WARRANT!) 


(Eugen=Ludwig; in »Day in Honor 
of the Poet, by THOMA) 


(= GOETHE & Some of His 
Contemporaries . . .) 


(: this PLATONNOFFE ! 


(serves Y' rite, You clinging vine 


(+ HouriZoon 


LISTENER'S LURE) 


garden quite gaily planted ...« / (Isn't it? : Odingen is to Lünen, as 
Romanticism is to Naturalism«. ? / And P added his two scents as well) : 
»to think that You can still stanD drüdging away in these book lato- 
mias ...« / (Altho I don’t drudge anymore at all!) : »The Ear of Diony- 
sus, (to stay with our metaphor); ... : why're Y' lookin' at Us like that, 
Wilma? The spirit of controversy keeps the world spinning; (and 
witticisms are the grease for its (otherwise gruesome) works)«. / »List’- 
ning device of antiquity —« (Fránzchen muttered in crossword style; 
gathering, with charming proficiency, her smocklet across her breasts, 
...) / (so that W instantly growlD at Her) : »yet another bout of vernal 
humors?! —«; (She fixt her gaze on Me) / (Hey, at=best You can give 
that look later=on to Your daughter’s hubby !) / She spoke) : »I kno well 
that (sad to say!) the words »respect & decorum: are listed as verba 
obsoleta in Your dicktionaries. A »hothouse of unreason« is what I'd 
call Your liebrary=here — (however richly & neatly erranged) — : didn't 


You promise Us some further knows=gay of Your orch=ideas? We're 


(fur rall 


(markt with a »$« : hmyes 


not yet finisht with USHER’s song; — All that I can recall is that Someone 
claimed .. .« (here she gave Me the 1cezover, from gray hair to grundgy 
toes, (and with such zmpertinence!) ...) : »- We're dealing here with 
an allegory of the hu=man head. - : ?« / (Lovely; let'S start there. — 
(Please crack it open for Me Franzel : Book ii, 9th canto) —) : »This is 
where the »House of Temperaunce: is described; where the soul resides : 
'ALMA she called was, a virgin bright, that had not yet felt Cupides 
wanton rage. ... First she led them vp to the castle wall ... and round 
about the porch on euery side, twise sixteen Wardours sat.« (At this 
point there is a brief digression concerning the entire digestive tract, 
stomach lungs intestines, all the way down to »Port Esquilines the 
»back=gate ... whereby it was avoided quite & thrown out privily.« — 
But back to our Head Palace) : >a stately turret: is what it’s called, 
from where one has a view roundabout : >the roofe hereof was arched 
ouer head, and deckt with flowers & herbars daintily; two goodly 
beacons, set in watches stead, therein gave light, and flamed continually. 
There dwell both Wise Men and Fools : »emongst them all sate he, 
which wonneth there, that hight Phantastes by his nature trew ... 
that mad or foolish semed : one by his vew mote deeme him borne 
with ill=disposed skyes, when oblique Saturne sate in the house of 
agonyes.<; and hexes the spell on every wall »Hags, Centaures, feendes, 
Hippodames, Apes, Lions, /Egles, Owles, fooles, louers, children, 
Dames ... idle thoughts & fantasies, deuices, dreames, opinions- 
vnsound, shewes, visions, sooth=sayes & prophesies. There now 
follows a dreadful attack on the Dominion of Monarch Thought; and 
all 5 senses are assaulted at once : ‘The first troupe was a monstrous 
rabblement of fowle misshapen wights ... lawless lustes, their chief 
target being the »bulwarke of the Sight, »each things, by witch the 
eyes may fault; and ’tis said of their commander, that »as pale & wan 
as USHES was his looke.. The HEARING is stormed with »fowle infamies 
& backbytings, with >fals flatteries & prayses. The sense of smell 
puts up with no better; taste is corrupted; but it’s ToucH that must 
endure the worst, »dreadfull to report; for its at=tackers send out 
darts of sensuall delight, with stings of carnall lust & strong effort of 


feeling pleasures, day & night. »Prince ARTHUR, however, defends 


(That's already in the letter HELEN ii wrote to GILL (on Aug. 25, 73) : 
>... yet even then, in those frenzied moments, when the doors of the minds 
“HAUNTED PALACE: were left unguarded . . .«) 


(and the scholarette opened to the 
spot with such stern-seirousness : 
(CE. 2? — (That We were all truly 
toucht; by such marvelous pretence; 
(: a charming but con'fusing Dream, 


This whole-Day-tday !)))) - 


(didnt He (rox) join the »Sons of 
Temperance: "nfackt ?) 


(= mouth & a complete setta teeth 


(to wit, the hair / ; the eyes 


(TIECK’s »Phantasus. quite rite) 


(ah :»saturninec? (W) 


(& acoarse it was a terrible site for 
the eyes!; for altho Fr clampt her 
neckline-tite, up to her Item's- 

Apple, : there was juSt that mutch 


: . , more to see b'lo :! ... 
(from which at least learn this, that 


fowle: & fouk are transposable; 
(just as SPENSER also spelled »peace 
= peece!)) 


(: »Oh wickéd- wicked ! « (well=bred, 


Fránzchen said 
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undaunted, even against two wicked hags, . . . /mpotence & Impatience.. 
— (While We're at it, from mutch further=on : »her heart did leape & 
all her heart=strings tremble : à la isRAFEL!). — A parallel bytheby also 
: » Man's 


Bodie 's like a House ... his mouth's the door ... his eyes are crystal 


can be found in FLETCHER (mentioned earlier this morning) 


windows, clere & bright; the tongue »incloses within a quick=set & 
rampier of teeth .. . and with lippes, which are as gates ... like to some 
stately work ... glittering turrets, with brave cunning dight ... for 
here the prince his court & standing palace places; in the snoot lives 
»Olfactus:; above »a thick grown wood ... yeelds it some fence, and 
much more ornaments; in the skull itself there »sit two judges, clad in 
seemly guise ... a wall built of all sapphires shining:. There also dwells 


Eumnestes (= Memory); the charming monarch-queene VOLETTA 


(iv, 6, 29) 


( 


»Purple=Island« 


(= Will (ma)); here too they are all stormed, by »ills, so fairly dressd. .. . 


: 2«3 Gwharre the attackers names ? ) 
: »Well; caro: the flesh, »cursed Dam of sinc; MOECHUS (= adulturie); 
PORNEIUS next (= fornication); ACATHARUS (= homo : Who bears as 
his coat-of-arms, >in his broad tage, the bird that once seduced 
Ganymede, with the motto >Like with his like is coupled !«); AS ELG ES 
(= lasciviousness) follows next . . . : ?« / : »Yes, if only You=two’D at least 
pay heed to it!« (W, bitterly) : »Look in the mirror & better Thyself 
.2« / (For My hand 


laid itself upon Her arm : —) : »D'Y' hear that? — : We are those brave 


— : ceasendesist with that godforsaken racket! .. 


Americans, that go to Paris, when they die — : whére=indeed does one 
go when one is dying, ; mon brave ?« / : »To Par(ad)is —« (P replied) : 
»X-cellent; that settles it ...« / (I reached over; (& turned it, with 
Franzel’s hand, ! off !; (begpardon; but the ars cun be long))) : »Altho 
You, Wilma, are not a model=of=erudtion in regards to PsyA, You will 
nuntheless be familiar with, & find ridickulous, the quick catchphrase 
displacement from bottom to top«. — (:?) — That is not in the least 
some outlandish notions Francisa; but surely a physiological fact, : 
that the head and its antipopodes are interchangeable in a varietia 
ways. — : ?« / (For the Little One murmurD, bravely) : »The beginning 
& end of this —« (She traced, with all the fingers of her rt hand, from 
decoll'té to slinty=eyes, up=&=down sev'rall times) : »- pipeline=here 
inside=Us : »cheeks, hair, mush... ?« / (Yes; pdicularly since the nose 
seems to correspond to the genitals) : »Both »X-crete« (proboscis snot 
evrywhere : the litte boy of an acquaintance enjoyed telling tales, for 
months on end, : of how he took an elephant along with him into 
the bathtub ...). — But quite apart from all that : the psy=usage is 
far more intresting; since it's all about 1 of the (primary) defensive 
mechanisms of the mind :»Evil thoughts: can be intellectualized, made 
socially acceptable. You-Yourself Wilma cultivate the little adage 
"appetite comes with eating: — (:?!) —: well that also applies to Boro! 
— The »kiss, (ie the joining of the labial mucus membranes), which 
is permitted evrywere (even on Tv) : is the substitute for the S=act 
Willma. / / « (You can wriggle your shoulders & bósom all Y’ want : 
Your daughter is quite=rite! : the upper end X=ecutes, sinbollick'ly, 
what the lo'er wants — (and a »French kissc? : leads, up=viously enuff, 
'insides (a skillfull man can get you >off: with his tongue as well as 


with his penis, m’Dear!)); p'raps Youd like to establish a con=nection 


here=with the poetic »eyes:?; (No? You wouldn't?)) : »Wilma; - : why 
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(Fr, (for Whom the topic was getting 
embarrassing ?), first gave Her little 
apparatus a conssillyatory tap; and 
then diddlDz round, sircumspectly, 
with Mine : ...:?— 


(& always include here GERSHWIN : 
»An American in Paris 


(& brief is Our life 


(pr’aps we can call it BoTo from 
here on out? 


(rLIEss; (also just the start of a line 
of research; but all the same.)) 


Goutlandish: if Y like : it is after 

all an attack on the brain from else- 
where :! —) 

(My mother was in the habutt of 
putting the matter, more=crudely : 
"Your pee=pers "re bigger 'n Your 
backside: — (which is, at leasSt, clear 


"nuff!)) 


(many people have, lit’rally, »oral« 
& nasal-ejaculations..) 
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than aren't Yôu willing to author=Ize; — ? —« (& here I placed My rt cheek 
in My rt hand) : »- that parallel to the IMPOTENCE LAMENT: there has 
to be an »omnipotence braggadocio<?!. (To balance=out : one has to 


decode >crytopgraphs;; iD just mite also be The Universal Riddle; 


has to set out on journeys ...?«/ (For W first lookt at P, from profoundly malicious eyes, / (simply because, 


it was interrupted by a low, but harsh 
& protracted grating sound, which 
seemed to come at once from every 
corner of the room. (HOP=FROG) 


He, without a doubt involuntarily, haD belcht at Her : !) / She spoke) : 
»— rite outta the con’yack bottle! Little Gallo’s man, all=(b)oozed=up ! 
— : Those bleak=Xhausted features! Heartlessness & ego=ism in evry 
crow's-foot ! «; (and, all the more upset, / (by P's suave smile) / —) : »d' Y 
s'pose I don't notice that ingernal shrug ? — : The same goes for-Yóu ! «; 
(She turnD to Fr:!) —/ (but, 'm I rite, it's My turn next, Wilma ?; soon= 
as You've raked the virgin over the coals.) / —) : »the copyrights long 
since run out! « (W, thru Her teeth, out of pure scorneriness) : »enüffa 
Your silly magnetic glanses at Dan! He’s just havin’ a good laugh at You 
in secret. —« (She stirrd Her, incredibully meaty, hips in triumpff - .) / 
(Say, coulD you p’raps toss this envelope=here, with a fifty=mark bill 
.? : Nd why’s=that?) : 


You've read too many LÖNS BLUNCK HANSGRIMMic fairy tales? Cording 


inside, down to Pifan, Wilma? .. »Evedently 
to which the local version of humanity distinkuishes itself by hi- 
mindedness & beauty ?« / (Rebuking) : »What says Your tender=heart ?; 
that You're a heathen & absolutist ? — «. / (: Yóu of all people, goin’ on 
about tender-hearted ! — I pretended to listen to an inner voice : ? -) : 
»Nuttin : sound asleep. — Please bend forward, Wilma : — ? — : d'Y'see, 
on the rite, beyond that pretty shed, — (which the clodhopper in 
question is gonna tear down soon, with the intent of replacing it with a 
dapper corrugated tin version) - : that huge linden? —« (yes, right) : 
»beneath this legendary tree the Lords of Odingen were wont to 
confirm the village maids. — (: ?) — : but, since You've accuseD Me of 
lordliness : is a fifty an affront, in comparison ? Enuff to make a man 
wanna shout sic-transit.« / — : »Shame on You —« (was all the full= 
figgureD barbarian could come up with. — Calling down graciously) : 
»uhm-Herr Shte-heffán ? — ll be rite down : justa a few sex=please. — « 
(Back o'er the shouldder) : »And mean-time You-Three are to keep the 
peace, if You please! —«. / (What nérve! — P waited for the banga the 
frontdoor) : »Anybuddy comparin’ Her with Xantippy, d be doin’ the 
latter a gross injustice. And Yóu've been able to keep Her in check(mate) 


...« / (And Frinzchen 


noddeD as well) : »Precisely. —«. (Eyes shining thru tears : ? —) / (with 


today; but whenever I think of the2mórro? 


a rainbo soon to follo. —) : »Well because they're beaming so!«; (and 
take the back of Her head in hand : Ahhh You! Bunnynoggin’.) / (But 
! —). — And then at 
:»Ah! - Dàn! ...«/ 


(If you coulD p'raps express yourself a bit more bisyllabic ?) : »I gladly 


first She wanted to be sho'n the tree. - (: ? — : 
wants presst, pleading, both hands to my chest) 
bask in other people's despair. —« (6hh lambynoggin’!) : »Worrying 
about t'morroc? — : is the same as falling into the arms of Providence! «; 
(: You list'nin' in, Paul?) - / (an, affirmative, glug : . -) / - And You) 
: »Franziska, : shall from now on be=hold Me, - (that is : at least in 
the presence of Your mother!) - , either with Your back to me; or as 
if I were something-repulsive to You. : or at least totally=irrelevant, 
or...(?—:!!) -: 


heart, Fránzi. — : What're Y’ mullin over ?«; (confide to Me the scope 


ah of course I rejoyce; I've not disposed of My 
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(= MB's infallible ratiocinators (: The Con=Cave Fit .. .) 


((Otto Matick)) 


(= a contairy wind 


Crake a virgin! / (The »mere< idea 
appeared to be grist for Fránzchen's 
mill; (she performed sundry new cuts 
with her feet, & bell? wed hideously 
with joy : ! -)) 


(while poor-Fránzchen, in the 
adjoining room, sobbD the louder : ! ; 
(Did, however, use My shaving 
mirror, to regard the pearly cascade 
of her own tears ... ?)) 


(: »»Con'cering the Taboo of 
Vurge=in=itty: (P mutterd) : »isn’t it 
more just the opposite nowadays ?; 
: that the Stable Groom takes the 
Gracious Làydy for uhm=.. .?« 


(Fránzchen gnasht her teeth, / and 
We gnasht along to keep com'p'ny / , 
then, to Me) : »Dàn, I swear to You : 
I am a virgin! - «) 


(: where's the brandy flask ? (Behind 
the SONG OF ALEXANDER: that’s 
right ...)) 


(to »PHALL« in the »”ARMSE«! —) 


(while W, downblo, sweetly dis= 
played her >pearlies: for the demi= 


oxen:... 


allow me to send You a morsel 
of this veal à la Menehould ? 
(TARR & FEATHER)) 


of all Your fancies: — : ?.) / (Her hands melted My shirt) : »— "hhhh- 


Dän! - : 1 soft breath from Your lips & I am as a demigoddess! -«; 


(what was I thinkin’ about?) : »»which of Your commandments ’twere 


sweeter to transgress. — It'S no different : than if God & the Devil were speaking always & concurrently 


(W, below, at once prickt a scalawiggle 
éar : ? —; (à la Methinks I hear a 
choir of 100,000 fools .. . 2«)) 


(+ nates & arse) 


(ve seen it=too, yes; : a fine produc- 
tion; (of a juvenile-semigood work); 
— : & what then? 


from boi lips ...« (Her rt hand took a-stroll t ward »My apparatus: ... 
:2...:-) / (& the transisterial beast »played: along rite=off too : Da= 
dà-dà) - : »love=Me like Your heart wantS to love : love Me that- 
way & nó-way-else-ó- No-ho-ho. - : squeeze Me éach day like a hand 
in a glove - : cause that's the same way; I love You so=ho=ho!« -«; 
(the (self)=rockt child. (A charming acchord of Nature & Art). She 
gaped her trap wide. Swallo'd air; & said) : »Recently - (in school; in 
LÜNENCy) — we saw »INTRIGUE & LOVE; — (We've got a kinda »ow- 
dittorium« Y'kno ?) — then Christa said to Me, (We were sitting next to 
each other, rite ?) — ::Hey - : Laidie MillFut! 4 She said, — (:? -) - : but- 


Me? —::: LOUISE MILLERETTE! ... :! ?«. / (Ahyés : UTE SAX very=good; 
but CAMILLA SPIRA ... : what's with the hand laid on My shoulder 
Paul? (W on the advance again ?); so louder) : »In sigue & Love, where 
a backslider plays his cuntrabass ... : ?« / : »re You=two back at it 


again? —« (salaciously to Paul) : »By now Y’ oughta be able to have a 
»Poc embosst on a signet ring (to be purchasst in better times) 
...?« (but alloud Herself, relatively quickly this round, to be taught 
better. Did however, also causticly, quote) : »»He’ll wheedle the 
lass, under your nose; leavin’ her one in the basket; — and leadin’ 
her down the path; & the lass is besmirched & left fending for 
herself the rest of her life — or if the trade ’s to her taste, sticks to it. 
: 2: le -«. / (Since Fr, excitedly, reported : how, (even while the 
saddened audience was being informed, projected over the paira= 
corpses; who did the editing; and who the sound), Christa had by 
now commented : »likewise just another poor thing heckled by 
Fate ...: ?« / (Quite apart from the fact that the formulation is 
forbidden You=two) : »above all that likewise: —« (W said) : »- You'll 
never get Me to believe that the monster had the least sympathy 
for a simple maid like Louise Miller.« / : »Didn't say 1 word to that 
effeckt.« (a startled Fr responded) : »Pops?; Dan? - Nope; the Lay Di 
acoarse;« (She went on in hi humor) : »said she »wasn't badly captured 
as a type; specially since these love-spasms are normally-periodic; but 
: a kettle sealed tight under double steam, that always produces the 
winning team: .. . ?« / : »Unbllievable! — What a toad! : fake rings on 
her unwashed fingers : if she weren't so filthy she'd have no color at 
all! ... : whadda Yóu want?« (Y' can't be seirious, am I in a mad- 
house?!) : »»Meatloaf, butterd spuds & yoghurt:?!« / (P had, in all 
innocence, been reading the »menu of the day: from the back of the 
calendar page. He apoelogized for His distraction.) / (And W absolved 
Him with the words) : »Yesyes : what's the point of having descended 
from apes. — But that's c'rrect« (She went on, vig rously, turning to me) 
: »if there's 1 thing I hate, its farting=in=the=kitchen; and this Christa 
kno's that perfucktly well — has the digestion of a cobra by the way!; 
if her soul were just 1 roth as good, Miss Junge d be a saint. - Oh, I'm 
quite willing to be fair : as stoney=hearted as She is t'ward other folks, 
She loves & cul'tivates Her own person with uncommon tenderness : 


pays it the finest attention with profligacy; gives it the best, of whatever 
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(& then seal letters with it! 


(the biggest slit was made by .. .) 
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She can hustle=up gratis ...?« (speaks like a book<?) : »like an obseen 
one Y’mean. Sure; when She’s of a mind to, She can behave, so that 
an elderly professor (but ónly 1 of that sort) 'd swear She's the daughter 
of a colleague on the fuckulty of theology. But if she’s of a diffrent 
mind, then the oldest drill soregent 'd swear : She musta been the 
Enüff of Her! You're not 


gonna make Me believe that Your nitwitted cruditease are the products 


regimental whore for at least 120 years : 


Hey, the »beaver=scene: in RODMAN 
is euphemized pretty mutch in the 
same way !) 


he was fond of children .. . one of the 
Brennan girls was a witness of his 
long hours of work,when she was 
permitted to sit in his room, while he 
was con posing. (QUINN 414)) 


à la LIGEIA ROWENA TREVANION 
DE TREMAINE!) 


of a tender & genial childishness. Over'n'out-Sela! — (But'd love to kno how ány man can be put t'gether so 


(: »Pigilia un accidenza! — «. (hisSt Fr. 
(given to wicked curses and béd 
conPeny)) 


(Tallulippy; My girlfriend. (An arty= 
ficial cloud on Her brow ?)) 


(Nono : a very thick notebuck. — (?) : 
»Half-linen, Black Binding, pale gray 
spine : Each one had Her page.«) 


(quite apart from their individual 
charms ... (?) 2) : Oh Wilma: 

He had no need of crude x-hibition- 
izing! —«) 


(: »By the 11,000 virgins —«; (P 
muttered) : » - whadda hoot! .. .«) 


(m=m: tidy instruments, friend! No 
phallse=parseimony : from the finest 
field glasses on up; to an 80 millimeter 
telescope, with 20 to 100=’fickation. 
(Cum'ra with telefuto lens, yes.)) 


(ayés : thàt he could provide for 
almost evry=1: the form & shape of 
the navel; the color of the eyeS ... 

(: ?) the height buttacoarse : nothing 
easier when You kno the distance : 
with the aid of the cullibrations on 
the telescope - that He had down to 
the=scentimeter !) 


(wouldn’t share their breakfast buns 
with girlfriends; stridin’ along with 
rumpled noofies : `! *; giving them- 
selves (h)airs ...)) 


that he can take any intrest in such green miss=carriages)« / (what I find 
trouly astonishing, is that Yóu don’t finD it asstonishing) : »I once 
made the acquaintance of a man who on principal sought out a 
place of residence lying directly across from a girls’ high school; 
and who gladly & often described what a perennial heaven of 
joys blossomed for him in such environs. No amateur cultivator of 
tulips or hyacinths can keep better record of his flor(a) than he 
did of each peauty unfolding momentously from one week to the 
next. He gathered the entire institute in his loving embrace; phollod 
the budding, swelling, blossoming of each little creature; from the 
moment when it was first transplanted to its learned hot-house; 
until the day of its floral graduation into the world. His love had 
lasted, in this form, through 3 (school-)generations; and was at the 
time in its fourth. That his feelings were shared, (or so he swore), 
was certain beyond any assertion on his part : there could not, 
either théoretickly or experientially, be any other outcome than 
that the (relatively close) presence of a man & his ardent attentionS 
had in turn to captivate the entire voliére; and, as cause & effeckt, 
constantly, circularly, inter=mesh; so that one could, fayry quickly, call 
all these hearts & sweethearts one's own : he had experienced divine 
hours of this sort with his transcendental harem over and over again! 
To his mind there could be nothing more entrancing than the awakening 
of female coquetry : the little bursts of jealousy, including reciprocal 
attempts to outfox one another; demure retreat from his (at times well- 
outfitted) eye — followed at once by the most naive accommodation : 


from bending forward to bow in the direction of his window; to the 


goalie at handball who >in the ex=citement of the game: (automatic ly) 


rolleD up her uniform shirt : ! .. . — and similar little darling mysteries; 
the spinning out of the tales of 20 innocent romances .. . (:?) : No: he 
never went »close«!; that would have been chimerical ... (: ?) : ohh 


dangerous, not so much. But it would have broken the illusion. — 
Despite simultaneous flirts, one (or another) of them was at any given 
time his favorite, his pet; and — (thanks to inphallible female inn= 
stinctS) - : the chosen ones would with incredible-speed be aware of his 
partiality; instuntly (in response to such an honor) displaying pride 
toward her companions; bowing more deeply to his spot at the window 


.: 2« / (For W (tho profoundly amused) cried out in full disgusto) : 


»Damn - : Don Whoan was a theology candydate in comparison to 


a chicken-vulture like that! — : 


(: ? -/ : »really fancy=schmancy, 
don't Y’ kno; (ts somehow »part of 
it).«) / (?) : »Heynów? - : when Your 
watchman cross the=way has more'n 


and then here came the ladies’ questions tumbling one after the other / 


W : »?« — / (No; : he invénted half (& more) of the names (he always 
had to enter them rite away in that big scribble=pad of his; 
and before he learned the réal names — (mostly shouted by 


their girlfriends) - months would often pass.) 
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just holy water in his veins, hed 
prob'ly risk castin 1 eye too! —« / : 
»proverbial —« (P) : » - :»and a city ... 
round about the walls... the 
watchmen yield to lust . . .«)) 


(: ?—/—: »why IBSN acoarse, Paul !«; 
(what else's is he s'poes D to do ?)) 


(grande attiude passionelle:) : »If Y’ 
pintch Me like=that 1 more-time? ! — 
: You'll get a pintch that phyls like 4 ! « 
/ (Instuntly the savitch lass pincht Me 
again :!; (in the middla my butt=skin ! 
/ (: HFF !) : »Okay nów as punishment 
You'll be »dockt« sumpin' ! «) 


worldly, typical poetic, »beauty« & (for others diff'rently-inclined) 
alien=worldliness — : unrealistic enuff to make a (wo)man weep!, My 


child.« / : »»And Guy de Vere? hast thou no tear? : 


NEVERMORE : 


weep now or 
? —« whoa!; theres that damned=mystearyous word 
yet=again, Wilma! —«; (P; (and splayD 5 helpless fingers My=way : ?)); 
/ (Well that coulD, however, in fackt come from ...) : »Latin »vere- 
: the gen'itailia of both sexes.«; (& what= 
»You'd do best to ásk 
22 | 


»Could You p’raps direct Your elegant=eye at last to USHER’s 


tum; verendus partes 
sorda l'mbiguous tears cum outta-there? —) : 
His lost Lenore: = an »asstray + whore & ora (et labora) 
(For) : 
cavatina, honored sir?; and 'fonly so Paul can x-tract his finger 
from the passitch?«; (W) / (And I) : 


from the poet's head, to his 


»Véll that's really super- 
easy : just need to do a full Toso : 
bottomoist parts ... 

gate — : 


in the "propriapt detection : .. 


Fr. : »?« — I (No; - (or better, I can’t say for rea/=sure) — but rollas sharp 
black=white film »yield« I think, more. — (: ?) : did the 
enlarging himself. — ( : ?) — : óyés!; there were some shots! 
fantasstic poses (giv'n that windo-sho) ... 

W : »?« — / (Well I do recall a few of em ...) : »m-theres 1 with a girl 
bloin' a kiss, while cun’ningly twisted away from the 
teacher, with a touchingly-fiery sidelong glans, her figgers 
d'rected tward=him : ! — Another has her leg=spread facade 
turnD his way; grabbin’ holda her leftish breastlet thru a 
thin=white blouse; eyes closed, neck crookt (at a prohibited 
angle!) and head tippt back. — (: ?) — for the Loveliest= 
Developments, he had a special portfolio, that he never= 
shod ... (: ?) 
peek ...« 


: oh sure; when he was drunk I'd give it a 


Fr=atwants : »?!« — | (ò not at all!) : »Basickly tenDan to an other= 


(: 2 —) : »Yes wonderful, Herr 
Stephan! Till next time. - : Well run 
into Each Other again this evenin', 
in Scortleb'm, rite? ...«; (ayés.)) 


(verecundus: ergo »embare=asst, shy, mudesty:; (+ verpa, the penis; Gverpus 
= circumsized, castrated«)) 


(: You're shoin damn little emotion here, folks. — (Paul, : explain to Your 
Wilma, : what' S understood by the term »enclitic stress . . .)) 


uhm-lI wonder, wether there is a good girl in this room, to go down & lock my 
? —«; (and meantime nonchalantly dangle the bundla keys 


.) / : »ťS rite«; (W cuntentedly) 


»allways give Her chores. I was startin’ to fear that of late You've 


been inclining to sentimentality — witch'D be totally uncalled=for 


when dealing with these meercats; who commit the lion’s share of the 


7 deadly sins every day. — : Needashive ?! —« | (Whereupon the Little 


: My Mistress ! My Misstress! : 
poisoned ! poisoned ! — Oh beautiful, 
beautiful APHRODITE ! — (ASSIGNA- 


face of a jiltee striding to'ard her suisighD : !) — thus snailing Her way, 


One, finally, deigned to grab hold : — (dramatickly; with the frozen 


(: Y'see? : that’s the wages of pintches! 
— (When will one say farewell to the 
sweet odds n'ends, d’Y’ $ pose?)) 


— , —) / (and deep in thot, 


: »Wanton trouant! — These modern ultra- 


—« (She pointed her unMollyfied head tward the 


TION)) 1 reproach per futfall, downstairs : 
We watcht her go : — / —) 
lib'rall virgins don't have »God in their bés’ms:, but def'nutly in their 
crotches.« (W, haughtilly;) — / (as if, from syph'more year on, S/ed 
had hers any=where else !? — But back again to this Christa)) : »The way 
Yóu d'scribe her, she must be a veritupple temple of the Antichrist — ?« 
| :»£f HED pay? : She'd rent herself out on the spot !« (W) : »eminent 
talent for a bawd : scarfs for 4; and tipples for another 4. — 'm talkin’ 
bout Hér-thére : 

+ held her berry) windo : ! — (& out thru the windo, cross to the elderberry; all the= 


way, / to where, from beside the gate, came a (desperate!), windlassy 


clattera chains: ` 


“to: 2t!—:!!!—)/ (W, went, contentedly, on) : »— is 


about équally gifted for gossip & lies. — Recently I askt her : howmany 


men shed had a love-taste of so far : ? — "nd she said — (no: riposted !) 
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— And she cold as ice : Sumpin’ over 200. Between 12 and 74. ...?« / 


(: wHo?! -— (surely not 


(Because P, angrily) : »How can can one give a thought to peace — Prine ite 
(We shall not speak of erudition !) — in a world more than half populated 
by women?! — Cmon=Dan, (: Please!); let Us lend an ear to the 
under or myStick current! — : Once a fair & stately palace — radiant — (put wen; Rienzi: p. 302 »once a fair & stately palace . . .« / + in the 
palace! — reared its head ... it stood there — : NEVER ...« (: àh rite off ions hinch-Ehoughes Domain 
the bat!) — as per regulation; (With Your permission Wilma, — (or also 
without it)), Pll blo the whizzle on iD rite now : ? — : THE HAUNTED 
PHALLUS! . — : a fayr & stately Phallus; (yes, a»glo'ing« phallus!), raised (He (P) always forgets the »Bi 
its big little head : ! - : it stood ier: But, Will-me, tthis- all this—was ~ 5e ’Pellicess »pallakes:!) 
in the olden, time, long égo!«. — : What mite, in this ToBo-instandce, (while I glans out the windo : ...? — / 


the »ramparts« be? —« / (Well »rumpzparts, plumed: = hirsute butt= 
cheeks! (And the mon'Arsch is »porphyrogene« = »pure fire + genere 
+ purrpull:; and he isvin state = standings and) : »thru the phallus-door, 
it cumS flowing flowing flowing: & »(N)EVERMORE«. — But, Paul, please 
read=on : ? ...«; (from standza v., yes) / (He continuated) : »— : »butte 
evil things; in robes of sorrow ... : Say=Wilmi — ie, and be honasst - : 


an»able-Eve'all-thing, black=rubbs — : equals : a blackwoman, caperable 


of eve'all! : a NEGRO WHORE, m’Dear!! — »assailed the mon'Arsch 
high estate: : hairassed His stander-upper - , - :»ah, let us mourn! for 
NEVERMORrow: ... : Wilma, there it is one more time! — . — And how 


does USHER’s song end? : with=what mono=word : ?! - «/ (She, (W), cast 
it a fleeting glans : ? — : (& supp=presst for Us this, (onan=big’uous !) 
'NO MORE! ). — She raised, sighmultaneously, brows & shoulders) : »I 
dunno : this method of»blo'ing the etym whistle, on honest words - (& 
I mean-lir'rally : ratting on the poor things!) — makes ev'ry work of art 
the plaything of some arbitrairy fool, who can pronounce Florence: so 
that it sounds like »Poedunk«. Plus there's that all=too=reliable mem'ry of 
an old=timer like You ... (: what's with Her bello'ing & rbund=Dancin’ 
: »Anybuddy who 


hasn't yet heard the hum’n’rumble of His limPodance lament? Sicuro : 


down there ?)« / (Since P had icily replyd to Her) 


(= a story of ELD) 


(+ »pearl & ruby: = drops + to rub 
it /»a drop of Ego: + ecco! - : ?. 
(In sPENSER theres a gate, with 
pearls & ruby richly dight<!)) 


(+ to annoy & de-tholate 


(Old Timur : the Timur Nameh : vive 
l'imp Erreur !) 


QUINN & his sickorANts "re all sitting firmly on their ears; meanwhile . . .« / : »You kno where Y’ can stick Your 


as POES heroes so oft'n are : limp to 
limb, (& that, via limpet & limpid 
as per a favrut muss’! & waters!) / 
HOP FROG likewise labors under a 
deficiency in the lower limbs: .. . (?) 
- : Well one of the lo'er limps is the 
middle member! «)) 


sickrelitchous» meanwhile! « (W heatedly. Also took 2 steps to the windo, 


setting Her phylness wobbling, and was about, JUNO TONANS, to issue a 


stern rebuke : .. .) / (but Fr (true to instructions received) was biting Her 
thumb só-savagely : ! — and flung this anti-kiss hand so furiously up 
t ward W :!!; -. — (Then, midst sweet gummy-tones, spread Her little 


arms My way : ! — hugging the air between=Us : - ; and picto-grafickly 
tous‘ led Her little head : ``}, : ?) — / (One of the most agile of devlettes) 
: »in the hole class; doubtlassly Wilma. But would You prefer a moldly= 
agonizing saint? — : She does that all on Her=own. Young girls happen 
to blieve people were oritchinally phytted=out with feet in order to 
dance; walking, however, is simply a dreadfull abuse of God's gift : 'nd 
We're lame=oldsters 'n compairison.«; (: Yes by God!; noglo'ing ember 
from the hearth, no flame will guard your aged bones from deadly cold 
or from the nights of dark December ! ). / : » You=two, most prob'ly not: 
seeing as You've lived unchastely ! « (W peevishly. And) : »besides You're 


rite=back to tBÉorizing — (that’s what makes Me so=mistrustfull of all 


err 
Your hypothe-séas !) — : Y’ need to see it in pracktice=sometime, when 
They jiggle round infronta each other, row upon row : with their homo- 


jinnously hard'nd cüntn'nances; waggin’ their pelvasses, as if they're 


977 


(& Franzlein, =downblo, checks out, 
: how My house mite go with Her 
face : ? — / (+ : ev'ry genital air(se) 


that dallied, in that sweet day . . .<))) 


(: »Hüh-üH ! -« 


(: »Hüh - !?! 2«/ (:»Art Thou One 
of those damnéd spirits ? — : sure : but 
I am th'other! 9). / (Fr wild from all 


the waiting 


(bywaya precaution rite bside Her; 
(One, whom phantasy has led astray 
from reason«; TAMERLANE) - : ?) - 


(well=fine; f'rall I care let’S call it 
»Boppin’<; (but also admit that We for 
Our-part are already unpleasantly 
weak on our pins, (l'ymphglandly- 
wobbly, off curse 


climbin’ into bed; the boys thrust their loins out as if they want 
to build a »bridge on the spot ... (: ?) : sure, all of it ‘keeping a 
distance, 3 to 6 feet inbetween. And this Christa, brunette as the 
devil, turns around : ? — and jiggers her rear=at’em; all under the 
pretence of »free-form dance, needlass to say : get a glimpsa that=&= 
analogous just=1ce close-up — and You'll no longer be —« (pointing 
(downward) with her temple to the miss at issue) : » - Her adfuckate. - : 
"Nd Yóu stáy down there! : time to pack up! —« / (5 more minutes 
Wilma) : 
(resignedly) : 


»She loves being here; — xtremely flattering for the host —« 
»while all Yóu can talk about is »packing bags — : ? —«. 


/ : »OhYóuzu —« (She replied, in a coquette=rebuke. (Also flung Her 


(= to con=Fute / (P, boundlessly- 
cundaulic, mutterD to the culussal 


Mamma, just 1 : »Infuckt —«)) 


torso round, so that Her rt breast gave My arm a slapp : ! -) -) : 


»meapwhile« Pée made His notes on 
the imeem limbus (patrum) 
= helfsanti=chamber (+ »papa’s= 

member?) / pimp, p3nder=us . . .)) 


»Y kno well endff ... : ! — IS just that I lóathe, the way this 
halfzembryo —« (&=another jerka the head; She took a sturdy hold 
of Her abdomen; She fulminateD) : 


sutch barefaced advances on You! - (: Packa hippies! Lie just by 


(+ limp whore’ger cheese. - (: Didn’t 
»Adam Warner, the inventer of the 
EUREKA, also have >lower limbs, that 
were thin & weak«?); (in BULWER, 
»Baron:))) 


»— has the gall to bestow 


op nin’ their traps!) ...« / (Justasec, Wilma, please; — (but wave Franzel 


back up : bywaya spenDàn another 300 secunds)). - Me to Pée) : 
»Don’t forget, (if You're gonna riSk this etym in p'tickular) — : that 
limb: is a »brat, a scamp, >a limb of Satan = a very mischieveous 
child. »limbo« nothin’ but »rwar«; or also, (expecially in usa=slang), 
prison & pawn=shopy, a >limber: is a »carriage« (for a cannon; (I kno, 
just how mutch You must love it when Paul talkS about limb'ring up 
a cannon, Wilma)); limber = p?ssage a channel, (in large lexica 
tagged with an anchor); but still far more pertinent here are,« ((You 
cuddlin’=scamp!)) : »»limber: = lithe, supple, (just like You, yes); 
and »limber the wagon shaft — I’m inclined (for the moment), to 
advise against it, Paul : You don't yet have a good overview of this 
tam’er lame group (or so I'd say), — : ?«. / : »Who all has actually written 
a Tamerlane? — What always comes to My mind Ist is KASIMIR 
EDSCHMID. — CAMPBELL also mentions ROWE; MARLOWE; »MONK 
LEWIS; (of whom ROWE was the 1 who unduly idealized his hero, 
— : ?); —:’ve Yóu been able to come up with anyone? —« / (Apart from 
GOETHE' ‘Timur NamehJ : »There were sundry op'ras as well, just 
previous to the PoE-era : 1786 REICHARDT, »lamerlanes likewise 
1802, an opera by WINTER. — You're gunna havta do a more propp'er 


studia the form?l 


laic role of the»cripple than I can; (be it tame & lames 


or tummy-lane = navel=hernia? - : It all endS up at 1 and the same 
Saturnsday)! ... (: ?) - : Oh=say!; let's have no upjections to the 
choice of topics please, Wilma! : There is, of arse, an agony ... the 
worSD ill in mortality« Or when the hero »confesses  : >I was ambushes 
— have you known the passion ?« Can there be a better deScription of 
His addicktive=situation, Wilma, than this? : »I have no words, — alas! 
- to tell the loveliness of loving well: = the peautiful site of Amor's well. 
Nor would I dare attempt to trace the breathing beauty of a face, 
which e'en to my imp=passioned mind leaves not its mummery behind. 
In spring of life; (Wilma, pay heed!) shave ye neer dwelt some object 
of delight upon, with steadfast eye, till ye have felt the arse reel and the 
vision gone? And I have held to mem’ry’s eye one object — and but one 
— until its very form hath passed me by but left its influence with me 


still.« Or the mood of the V (later expandiD upon in His BERENICE) : 


(AhWilma, what b'loney ! (: My 
invention! ?) : in the (surely= 
unsuspicious) ‘Thesaurus: of ROGET, 
ic S all lumpt ¢gether, (under 

1 category) :»limp, lame & impo«!)) 


(= 3; (Ive found the Bottom 


(= leg symbol; (just like You: 
yesyes !) 


(Ah Wilma : >to lame: is to be found clear back in the old ADELUNG, >to smash 
the seminal duct with a wooden hammer = to geld«) 


(:»In the year of the Tiger, in the month of Shual, was Timur born, clotted 
blood firmly in his fist ... a Rustemdare shouted that Hadji Berlas was 
bleeding, midst the raging confusion the slamming of doors ... The white 
night edged to its end. He swung the heads in circles, blood dripping from the 
necks splashed on the roads . .. He himself thrust them into the ground, 
adorned thrice times thrice with white & black tails : !; turned slowly around, 
and entered the house. (For ten long years no Tartar laid eyes upon him) . .. 

/ (:?-/ (Ohyes Franziska : We knew 1 Another; shook hands; x=changed 
letters. (If You like I can sho You a cüpple later))) 


(: »what finds its way to the con 
mind is as a rule only a distorted 
substitute; either of a blurred, 
dreamlike unsirtainty; or, rendered 
unwreckognizeable by some absurd 
disguyse«; (xiv,146. f.)) 


(like the Turd’tur TAMERLANE, 

(1 Tarter: = Gypsy maybe? - or 
praps » child of hell; from 
Tartarus?) self=confesst) (whether 
that be »pussy: or »pushing« 


(= a feces of braz’n pyeuty 


(P) : Were the eye not a box, itd 
never fit the bosket . ..«) 
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thus I remember having dwelt some page of early lore upon, with 
loitering eye, till I have felt the letters — with their meaning — melt to 
fantasies — with none.« —« / (P nodding) : »just like with »books:; mhm. 
- Or His description of Young Love : >I saw no heaven — but in her eyes. 
Young loves first lesson is — the heart (with the significunt variant : 
»Ev’n childhood knows the human arse9); and moving on, whadda They 
do? : Id throw me on her throbbing breast, and pour my spirit out 


in tears — there was no need to speak the rest — no need to quiet any 


(He had re=membered in the process) 
(= »many a quaint & culious volume fur=gotten lore) 
(= a mean meaning!) 


(at this cue the homitch paid by My 
(perhaps all too pertisan) devotee 
grew so tempestuous, that, for the 
sake of keeping peace, I had to send 
Her away : »Give Yourself a combing, 
poodle —«. (She glided to her New 
Chest : — , — bore to Me, on both 


(= hard + arse) 


(and this constunt spirta tear- 


! AL . 
fears of her — who asked no reason why, but turned on me her quiet opps: hands thelarpe Brite sparkled comb: 
and »presst upon Me:) : »You gotta do 
eye !« — Say, now that’s another one with its tQpping of sbermesan! iD! —« / (So give the brown head 
Then comeS a passage with 12 dashes in 11 lines ...« / : »So Yéu=two ad uck oun yang seak cet rand: 
separated=out a bit, and lay it 
(above all Dan) gotta stop in your trax for some abnormal erthugraffy decor'ously cross Her brow: ...? ... 
ME uem. * s A La Da (with chivalrous audacity ?) / : »Y' can 
& punktuations! —«; (W; (displaying in unmagnannymous competition, the all too upulant fullness of be iurch morë awedacioth T. a0) 


Her autumnal charms, : ? —); since no one lookt=thataway, She began 
»Evidantly have no shame left whatever?! WhaddaY' think 
You're up=to ?; Makin’ a (dis)play of Yourself ? ; What's Dan s’posed to 


to curse) : 


think of You — : I’m warning You! —« / (Fr, obligingly=snippy over the 
shoulder) : »Warnings receive an open ear on all occasions; (and steel My 
firm intent of doing just the opposite) — «; (plus, as an aside) : »Dàn can 
think only-wón thing - ! & that’s the rite one!« / (Betake Thyself, (so 
that what remains of the day be as bicker-free as possible, Fránzi), to 
Your books; and feign a bitta sorcery — (can always-keep your If ear 
prickt). — (:2 —:?! —). - No sooner said : I shall pace back & forth & 
pay You visits) / (Dilligently wi'hp’ring) : »But Y gotta thtack 'em up, 
on the lectern. : And cunstantly=drop in! —« (aloud to Her pa(i)ra= 
pairants) : »Need to check some ref’rences : for Dän. - Do excuse Me 


...«} (The back of Her If hand gave a gracious & haughty wave : ! -) / 


in Their amazed direction. — W just shook Her head. And then turned 
to P) / (Who wanted to sho Her something) : »Here, listen Wilma : 
He Himself describes His existence as »an enchanted life, which 
seems now as I look back, the strife of some ill demon, with a 
power, which left me in an evil hour : ? —« / : »'Tis in vain I labor 
to discover the cunsealD S=punchlines here«; (W) : »- is it not rather 
a finely=con’sidered authorial play upon the word lame = paralyzec?« 
(Plus :lama-lama & peridise) / (P responded instantly) : »Now list’n 
here : just do a paraphrase-translàtion : >in 1 nasty hour His potency 
left Him« and His hole life is bewitcht, cunsisting of con'stant 
wrestling with »some ill demon, some diseased demi-dame! — Hush 
now; going rite on : »Ye who know, (equals You, the kno'litchable), 
will bestow your scorn perhaps, when ye have heard, that the 
proud spirt had been broken, the proud hard burst in agony, at 
one upbraiding word or token of her that hearts idolatry: quite 
.?« / (For) : 


apart from the »latrine idol .. 


»What ’re they üp-to in-there? —« (I heard W hiss. She 


(while I, (phollo'D by a resplenDant 
Franzchen), crackt 1 thick volume 
open... (?-,- —;-:ah-here): 
»See that=name : ? : — Youre to arrive 
with ít, in about 5 min, alrite ? —«; 
(on the lectern; (and a 2nd one on 
the shelf beneath : —); so) : »and now 
Well lay... as a futstool ...: here: 
the thick=old wEBsTER! —«; (hi 
enuff ? — (: Y’ need to stand up 
strait.) — So. — (nother look back 
from the door? —) / (There She 
stood, hands officially behind Her 
back; gave Me an enthusiastic nod : ! ; 
(and submerged Herself then, with a 
certain learned care, — into text & 
(add it to the »scor«etym) illustration . . . —))) 
(his proud faucet 

(the proud hard + »token = syph symptom 


(En=visioning: ?) - : Please do! — 


wrapt in studies) 


steppt so suddenly thru the (doorless) op'ning, that Our breasts 
collidid - : ! —) 


stupiDfaction : ...) / (—: at the little angelic civil=servant. Who paid 


: »begpardon ...«; (and went back to gawking in 
Her (= W) no=attention whatever; gazing in earnest at His Big Book : 
-, —. (Just 1ce, while turning a page, gave the introuder a sternly= 
distracted eye : ?) — ; (& the little hands again crosst over her Popo 
:...)) / (I too kept malicious silence) / (until W stared wide=eyed; 


aN 


& batted her lids, as if awakening :) >>> : »Spéc-táck-ullár. — : these 
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((if it weren't for the r-little crookt 
finger-w T ! (invisible to W)) 


aitc 


fearfully beautiful !) 


bray’zin’ brows! ...« / (Whereupon My secrete=airy stared a distracted 
stare rite=thru Her for 1=moment : — (sorta like when one shoos away a 
pushy, somewhat=grundgy stranger : —); — rite=off with busynesslike= 
sweetness to Me) : »DAVID DALE OWEN, Crect?; : that is=One of 'em? 
— : And this Klamath Lake is lo’cated=uhm ...« / (Quite c'rect) : »In 
Oregon; where it butts up against CuliFornica : »weigh, girls, weigh«« / 
— : »Ahyés —«; (the heavily=preoccupeyeD Miss replyd offhandedly. 
Lo'ered her unused face down to the textS; (and forgot Our presence, 
in sutcha fashion, — / (that W gave a fasscinated cry) : »Hey=Paul; - : 
You've gotta look at this! ...« / (but since He just snorted à la YY' don't 
say !9) / (She anew) : » - I mean Yóu=Two 've really playD hide'n'seek 
& Ye shall-find! —« — / (And Me=to=Paul. —) / (Who, weary of this 


(the an Jill just belittled Her, with 


1 cheekbone : ! - 


unfrootfull apple=polishing, bad me over to=Him : ? —) / (Oh yes) : 
»TIMOUR the lame and »aDa: : are to be found in Lord BYRON. — : ? -« 
(how about dragging in the semi=sourceS?) : »'cording to IBN 
ARABI SHAH, TAMERLANE was »deformed & impious; of low birth, 
and detestable principle (but this Mister Arabshah is not to be trusted). 
YouD Best Re-call ?TAMERLANE, the Iron; the Mastur of the 
?« / (For He (Paul) was alreddy=raisin’ his lf= 


indicksfigger : ! — He süfft) : »— »sHADOW«! —: where another (planetary) 


Conjunctions: ... : 


conjunction: occurs; & a »stylus of iron; of the »Turdar = turret= 
Khan ...« / (Ve Y’ jotted a note about,) : »how=8&=why the clues to 
?« / (For a 
prettylittlesoftplump hand ...) : »Dàn —« (W, strangely=con’genial) : 


His theater=childhood mem'ries 've emerged here? ...: 


»— woulD it be con’siderD unfayr were I to see a con'nection — (: as 
per Your=own interpretation!) — to the grand PvM-fun-alley, 
with its otekelilic? —« (&, (con descendingly)) : »'t'S if it mite nòt be 
pussiball ... — : ? —« / (And even P had his »doubts: about Me? - 
(ahh; all little-faithers !) — quite apart from the=fackt, that TAMERLANE 
fought a Battle of Angoria- Hungary. — And asside from the=fuckt 
that (in Hungarian), »tókely = perfecktion:) —) : »Here, read-it, Paul, 
in CAMPBELL(y) on page=3, line=36 : ? ...)) / (He »thummD« He= 
rêd) : »— the mists of the T4GLAY have shed NEITH’ly their dews on 
my young head; : & my brain drank their (= seir) venom then ...«« 
(He hid His chin in His hand. He com'meanteD) : 
igh 


ear 


»Dàn; - : from 
»That the 


whole fuddled piece is strongly auto=biografickall emerges massively 


er voice! —«; (flummoxt. Then) : 


You there speaks a h 
from passages : sutch as how He joins the militeary in order to 
quickly become a general, >to follow my high fate among the strife 
of nations ... I knew no fear of peril in my wild career — (: ?) — ah 
Wilma, You speak like a child; (that has no notion of barrax-life : 
the greatest danger for sergeants in a piecetime garrison? : is the clap !) 
— but nono : does the pp ever boast, in phallsetto : >I pictured to 
my fancies eye her silent deep astonishment, when, a few fleeing 
years gone by, she might recall in him, whom Fame had gilded with 
a conquError's name ... her own Alexis!« — (:?) - : Wilma; howD 
it bé if the guy had done some work?! But he blathers on from his 
b'roaniall hall; He was simply >in his own fire withered & blasted. 
And the steady drone-ing about »rays of trous you cannot see; and 
:trullised rays from Heaven, this »music of so strange a sound : how 


could I from that water bring solace to my imagining? My tholitary 


(the »berth:? : there in PYM ...) 


(wellyés; — : >the irony of the style 


(: You're too=gut for Me, Wilma! 
— (For also treaDan’ My way was 
the ANGEL OF THE WESTERN 
WINDOW : ?—!)) 


(Bytheby, it'S the French Form; 
of IMRE TOKOLI) 


6 tekec equals »sphere:) 


lyin’ turdy=sex«) 


((: 2?) —/ (—) : »And all Y’ can do 

is : chew KNORRS pea sausitch washt 
down with cold water. From the 
Klamath : a farmers wife hasta 
manitch that.« (Specially One whos 
too lazy to cook; (the poor=farmer !)). 
/ (She nodded in satisfacktion) : 
»makes for the loveliest pea soup, 

in the tummy. —« (softly pleading) 

: »D'You think about that too? : 
how-lorne Poor Franzel is ? — : Shed 
welcome any kick from You : Ah=&= 
oh !«. (She mimickt the jestures & 
positions of a maid in despair; and 
ran back to her pedasstal. — (From 
where She noddeD to-Me moist 
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thole - how make an Eden of that dim lake?<«. / (Before I forget 
Paul) : »another part of the »imp-limp-limb-spider : »imps (in 
German the verb impfen - to engraft), hides another official S- 
(more precisely penis=) symbol »graft; so then a shoot, a sapling; it's 
the lattice=piece; as well as in general a piece added to lengthen 
or enlarge a things for >to imp = Xtend, augment, strengthen: — 
(that also, in dialect, it can mean to »rob« corresponds to FREUD'S 
»Antithetical Sense of Primal Words). ‘To limb« is, accordingly, 
»de=limb; to rip=off a branch from its trunk« In the (indispensable) 
feminine=meaning (important for the Br-supplemeant), »limb« is the 
rim of the sun or moon (or any other heav'nly disc). And certainly don't 
leave out thé group of meanings of »imp« that include : »mischievous 
kobold:; unpredictable little devil, (and/or »...ess); a sprite; and 
this in turn leads to a >spirit=spirt.« / »In other, clearer words : a 
teasing=unreliable dwarf=servant & =faucet«; (P. / W however, un- 
easily) »I dunno; - : I still can't imagine it, : that anyone mite=bdast 
loudly about His - uhm-male phailings? —« / (Well nothin's been said 
about »consciously-bragging) : »It’s simply a matter of involuntary 
groans not=even understandble to Him (because His own censor de- 


manded He twist it all around));« (P explained to Her) : »You're looking 


(* pen & pants) 


(= x=allegorical) 


at it all the wrong=way : these things are all about secrets that are kept under lock’n’key; but at the 


yes : that’s His everlastin’ »mystic 
under=current:) 


same time are laden with matters of hiest personal intrest; so that 
on the one hand the subcon roars »Keep it constantly in mind!«; to 
which Mr. Superego, coolly=dryly, replies : but don’t ever talk=about it 
— and in order to simultaneously give each of these two (imperative) 
commands its due, for the sake of (inner) peace’n quiet! «, these (in Po E's 
case truly p'ticularly instructive) compromise-arrangements appear, 
whereby He himself never knew what He was actually putting-to- 
paper. So it was anything but an intentional show=offy flirtation with 
His incapacities; but indeed a duet, coerced by 2 very strong segments 
of the personality : the se avails itself of the correct norms of language; 
while the subcon peeps lasciviously, etymicly, into things. — tS about- 
rite, Dan, isn't it?« / (Hm; 'proxymately) : »You need to claim as Your 
own, (and be it only for the duration of Our screwtiny=today), the 
notion : that the »personality: of every human being consists of several 
agencies that stand in very sharp contrast to each another, and can 
wage-war 1 with the other. FREUD recognized and described, as I've said 
several timesnow, 3 such sectors of the personality, each gro'ing organicly 
from babyhood on - (You also kno that I assume 4) ...« / : »P'raps 
the time has now cóme, Dan« (W declared amicably) : »I almost have 
the impression that when regarded in that=sense all Your tutoring — 
(which Pll gladly admit : has, to this point, seemed rather=absurd) — 
could become considerably more=plausible to My mind. . . I’m gradually 
understanding —« (She muttered, broodingly) : »— a hier sort of »mis- 


speaking:; within one's own inland seas ... — : although presumably I'll 


never=see it Myself!« (She continued, with re=nude stubbornness) : 
»the »feeble Will. in the motto to LIGEIA, if it weren't for it, Hed be a 
match for the »angels. — hm; —« / (P) : »Which is why His wizziam 
WILLson, is the tale of nasty Willie squared; and the »enormities of an 
Elagabulus !« — but isn't that really the sole reference to an »unpardon- 


able crime: in the piece ?« / (Yes :»^hearing-voices: és difficult; and it has 


(& »gut is but a great Wilk !) 
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aff-ably : ! —. (Also reassureD Me, at 
amazingly brief intervals, over n'over, 
and thoroly overwrotly, with Her 
pantomimmes : !! —)) 


(betimes yclept FRANCISCA JACOBI; 

/ (She telegrafft at once : »/ - : am 
Yours! « (slyly waved with hands; and 
went back to the illustráytions : ... 


to be learned) : »Here, for example, some information about His child- 
hood has trickled through again : »my first mental development had in (teaming with etyms : »mentual = penis=development 
it much of the uncommon - even of the outré. Upon mankind at large, (outré = extra=vaginant + uterus 
the events of very early existence rarely leave in mature age any definite 
impression. All is grey shadow — — a weak & irregular remembrance -an (imp & shadows + re-member-ing 
indistinct regathering of feeble pleasures and phantasmagoric pains. stinky gutter-ring 
With me this is not so . ..«; (doesn’t it sound as if some theatrical stuff is — fabulous-blisses & penis fun=tasmogories 
peeping through as well ?, the con’nings, the recitations; the periodical 
half=holydays; the playground ... its intrigues; — these, by a mental (mentual=seircery 
sorcery long forgotten, were made to involve a wilderness of sensation, — (fur-gotten + maid & vulv 
a world of rich incident, a universe of varied emotion, of excitement the 
most passionate & spirit-stirring). — At which point the peculiar doppel= — (Xecitation of moist pussy'o' nates & spirts : ah those lovely days; (and now 
ganger is introduced ...« / : »But then why peculiar?! —« (W agitated. just Hip cyconde UR) 
Also) : »So then I’ve réally understood=nuttin’! : I woulda bet Youd 
like the con'cept; and woulda used this personification of the se try- 
umfuntly to prove to Us Your notion of a carved=up personality - : ?« / 
(For P was likewise scratchin’ behind His ear — : ? —) / (: how far back do I need to reach ?) : »Of course it's 
s'poesed to supply a pP-d zb (on)ic representation of the much-loved 
conscience«; but apart from the fact that it ended up just piecemeal...:  (:?- 
ah; in the embryonic stage, the human being is pure suBCON, Franziska; 
which represents the biological past of the whole species, likewise its 
acquired instincts & educabilities; is therefore something fully or- 
ganicly-natural, & not subject to debate, period. — Then this creature 
experiences  very=severe initial shock : BIRTH !!! : that must be horrible, 
Wilma!, (& not=just for mommy) : thinka what that must supply in the 
way of squeeze=&s=throttle angst, for hours on end. Plus the physical- 
readjustment : from breathing & feeding thru a tube; : to activation of 
the mouth & lungs. The invasion of the outside world : the drumbeat of 
stimuli from lights sounds tactions?; (déáth can't be any worse!). — 
From that moment on there slowly follows, (there must follow) the 
formation of what FREUD (misleadingly) called the »ego« : the=agency, 
which, in the future, will have to maintain the mediating contact with 
reality: (whatever that may be); which will be in charge of all conscious= 
muscle activity (always within limitations imposed by the interfering 
chitchat of the other agencies); which begins to gather »personal 
experience: — in short the segment (unfortunately the minority voice as 
well) that the normal human being, (who's quite content with rougher 
observation) takes to be his real self. — And that’s the state of affairs for 
the little critter for a goodly number of months; until the consolidation (My Little Critter! 
of its little body has run its satisfactory course. Although, very quickly, 
some >training: has to be applied : and with it preparation for the 
formation of the (in terms of chronology) third=agency : to wit, the 
super=ego; whose basis, then, is the parents, who transmit, ie by beating 
& preaching, their moral precepts; but who also provide admired=loved 
models, of incalculable power & force : towering beings that can whirl 
you about=in=the=air; are also keepers of the keys to the pantry — they 
therefore have the qualities of, (and in religions these are applied to) 
God-&-Devil both at the same time. The se gradually gro's ever 
stronger; (it not only assumes to itself teachers and other »parental 
surrogates, but also »ideals« of every sort); regarded more closely, it 


consists of 3 sectors (each of which comes in various sizes) : Ist, incessant 
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self=observation; the (negative »thou shallt not!) instructions of 
conscience; and the (positive : »strive for this!<) ego-ideals. In other 
words : even the sE represents the »past:; more the »historical. part of 


person, however. — And now You can recognize Wilma : how this 


POEitic WILLIAM WILSON is but a partial embodiment of the sE; 
actually=only of the constantly=admonishing »conscience«. That is, let'S 
say — (hmyes it would once again be irresponsible to say »nicely done4) 
(:2) - Ohhh MdMdear; if You 


really insist, call it all too unsubtle: Wilma !; sô crudely black’n’white ? 


— done pretty=mutch as a caricature ... 


: is it sátcha-great art to call out an obvious cheat at cards ?«; (but first 
read a cuppla passages bywaya proof). / (P read) : »Altho born on the 
same day as Our hero, he »refused implicit belief in my assertions, and 
submission to my will; but instead presumed »to interfere with my 
arbitrary dictation in any respect whatsoever. Only the hero-himself, 
however, senses his »superiorityG and »his imperitent & dogged 
interference with my purposes, were not more pointed than private 

. identity ... brothers; (Both * on January 19th); »we had, to be sure, 
nearly every day a quarrel: ... WILSON 1 has a »veritable dignity; and 
the »ad mixture of feelings: 1 has toward 11 consists, — ( : exactly as is the 
case with anyone’s conscience!) — of »animosity, which was not yet 
hatred, some esteem, more respect, much fear .. . : to the moralist it will 
be unnecessary to say, that Wilson and myself were the most inseparable 
of companions.« / : »Wellyes but carried out quite well, very fine 
indeed, —« (W) : »this warning, admonishing agency ?« / : »Nagging 
Y'mean,« (P offered in friendly correction) : »a self-righteous prig, 
who's constantly »right« in the most insufferable way — as Dän has 
already correctly noted : a damn=cheap sorda oright«! — and wILson 1 
is also willing to do him >the simple justice to acknowledge, that I can 
recall no occasion, when the suggestions of my rival were on the side 
of those errors or follies, so usual to his immature age & seeming 
inexperience; that his moral-sense, at least, wasfar keener than my own; 
and that I might to-day have been a better & thus a more happier man, 
had I less=frequently rejected the counsels, embodied in those meaning 
whispers, which I then but too cordially hated & too bitterly despised:. 


— I mean skewering that=sorda guy, (Who's allways rite in the most 


(= POE's *day 


banal fashion, even as a schoolboy?) — : that I can well understand;« (P; in chest=tones.) / Whereupon W 


: is registration merely »lusty 
repetition: ? / Is an experience erased 
when it’s registered ?; (or praps 
reinforced instead ??) / Or iS it all 
rollD into a2 muddle ? ; à la ‘There 
dwell=ah 4 souls *: / : although 
pussylink questions are not beyond 
all con'jecture. (Motto MoRGUE)) 


at once) : »Thar’s just like You=Two. — (Yesyes gawk away : the list ning 
fly on the wall !)« (this to Fr.) : »Sure. ; : he who maliciously deadens 
the God in his bosom - : ?! —« / (ahá : that was meant for D) / : » — and/ 
or hardens His heart out of intellectual-arrogance - : ?! —« — / (a quick 
bow of thanx : hit its target: Wilma. But) : »Mite I — (the rite of 
self=defence: Wilmi, allrite?) — put a few other=items on the table? — 
For example offer a conjecture as to : how, »ergo« there mite be several 
registrations: of every experience : depending on which agency, may 
pen a report about it (as a »witness) ? : 1 eyevent, received lustily 
by the subcon; registered by the ego with amused-headshakes; could 
appear dambd with prosecutory élan and for all eternity, by the se! 
... Question for You-Wilma? : which of these-testimonies would 
You »believec?«; (put another=way) : »Which would be the »áccurate 
I-witness evidence?! Or would=’nfackt, to be fully fair to that ego, an 


acceptance of the ;inner quartet be the recommendablest-course ?. — 
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(the »Oedipus-complex: is also tuckt 
in here) 


(while the ego has to attempt to 
administer the present) 


(questionszarising : »Does registering 
in writing have therapeutic value ?<; 
(one does speak of »written TEsTEs- 
MONY x) / Or: is an event»projec- 
tionally dispenised with: ? / : does one 
»wear out: one's personality with such 
registrations ?)) 


(LES QUATRE BARBUS; (+ LUCIENNE 
VERNAY : charming whimsies !)) 


ULTIMA THULE) 


Il y a à parier, que toute idée 
publique, toute convention recue, 
est une sottise : car elle a convenue 
au plus grand nombre !« (PURLOINED 
LETTER) 


Orhowever — (& from here on, please, wi when it comes to judgments, 


hold 'em firmlyzin-the-balance !) — I’m thinking, Y'see, of posing the 


cruxiest of questions pert nent here : .. . —? X=cuse Me: I must beg Your leave : I detect 1 cry; (from the shores 


(MY LASTLINK ! — (: what if we didn’t 
wanna play up to EACH=OTHER! ? -)) 


of a lake; (an isle on horizun; a maiden in saddle; stones white in super= 
sun; sweet reins softly rattle)) : We had struck a small arm of the lake, 
from witch the Klamath-River issued. Following the eastern side, we 
crossed a grassy meadow; and encamped at the extremity of a hilly 
promontory which projected into the lake. (Excellent bunch-grass, 
with bushes & small trees for fyü'l, abounded in the vicinity ... a wide 
field of tule prevented approach to the water ...) / (— : »come 
awanderin', ah when dare we in, Dàn??! —«; (after the removal of 
those excentric formulating hands, / Me) : - »Gimme es mshetty; — : 
I'll do it for=You.« — (And a bucket.) — : ‘The water taken from the lake, 
had a dark colour, & a disagreeable taste, (occasioned apparently by 
decayed tule?). — ... — (taking astronomicul & bare'o'mud'tricul up- 


sirvations).« — ((D'Y' hear voices-from-the-lake; — : go ahead’n’ask=’m 


not let Yourself, under 4any=sircumsdances, be »see=duced:.?; (I may 


well arrive, in dark disguise, as a tempter: & put You to the test : ?! —))) / 


: »Please dew! —« (she risposteD spritely) : »And you'll ee ... ?« / 


(For P had steppt into the doorframe) : »Dàn cmere : ’nd parry 
objections. — ; — ; — : if there's spósd to be a new structure like Your 
4th agency — : why didn't FREUD himself see=propose=describe it ?« / 
(Because He didn't like to treat people over-40, and never-dealt with 
those beyond 50) : »peeling away & processing so many-po'erfull 
layers of experience was too much work; also his older patients were 
for the most part no longer accessible with the methods of PsyA. 
Besides witch, a truly=great, as well as living, person was never an 
object of study for him. —« (the infantile experience?) : »In the 
(justifiable!) joy of discovery, one tends to overestimate (judging by 
My own feelings) baby-impressions. Not to discount their significance; 
and the Oedipus complex: is one of the very=important keys for 
many a peculiar phenomenon in Our later lives. But, first=off, (to put 
things in a purely arithmetical context), for a 55'er, let’S say, p'raps 
the succeeding 50 years should also be weighed in the scales against 
the first 5 — more than a ratio of 10 : 1 can surely not be demanded by 
even the most steadfussy depth psychologist ...: ?« / (W) : »And if 
he were to come at You, with the severe shock of the »castration 
complex? And with the rampantly-S'sential growth of the entire 
human coreporeall-construct during that early period?« / (Then I 
would rite=off point out) : »the presumably no less important glandular 
loss & dismantling of the body, on the far side of 45-50. And the, 
(at least in My experience) no less appallingly=shocking impotence 
complex. There is, in fackt, a reformation of the same conditions as 
were present for the formation of the other agencies of personality 

. (:2) : just a théoryc?, Wilma? — : that it mite be, if I could not 
offer proof for the existence of this »4th agency; (which I shall do 
forthwith — but first a bitta »prefacing:).« / : »It is true, M'dear —« (P 
broodingly) : »that FREUD always spoke of a »twofold-onset of S« — 
how woulD it be then, if one would term the New Thrust, shortly after 


50, that's familiar to everyone, a third onset: ? And each such S=thrust 
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(and whether there mite not be a 4th 
as well?, on the far side of 70? (think 
of JoETHE!), is not yet ascertainable. 
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a constitutional sweeling of the head, 
(is what the King has, in HOP FROG)) 


while thus I mused, it appeared to 
me, that the form of one of those 
very Fays ... her attitude seemed 
indication of joy ... (Island & Fay)) 


is coupled, it appears, with a further- (or if Youd prefer also a re-) 
construction of the personality. Nothing acourse could be more logical 
than, just as the assault of glands in puberty leads to powerful changes in 
both body & psyche? - : when those glands go on strike as one ages, the 
result will be, along with the signs of self-evident physical deficiencies, 
yet anóther reshaping of the personality. — . — : Question : What are the 
basic units Your 4th A. is founded on ?; (ie the material out of which it 
is constructed — along the lines of»subcon = biological past of the species 
homo sapiens; You get my drift.) —« / (A fully correct question) : »In 
the reality of large segments being withdrawn from the subcon and 
sE. — Before proceeding mite I point out that FREUD=himself, with His 
inimitable, proper circumspection, made a practice of securing against 
periphéral possibilities by constructing an antechamber (? glacis ?) (and 
for those unaccustomed to it, it often seems far out of proportion) around 
every tópick, even if trivial — so that that one can find in His works 
more than sufficient hints of possible ways to strengthen »the ego over 
against the sE« In his extremely important correspondence with FLI ESS 
theres a passage : >I wish to stress that these registrations, following 
one upon the other, represent the psychological work of successive 
epochs in a life. At the border between two such epochs, there must then 
follow a translation of the psychological material ... how many such 
registrations there are, I do not know. At least 3; probably more.« - : ?« 
/ (For P was holding His chin in his hand; and now spoke, with a thus 
con'strained tongue) : »That the subcon experiences a loss=of=power, is 
plausible — : since the glands are shrivling, those drives diminish in 
strength; (: SOCRATES, who háiled his imp : he was now free of the 
dominion of a fiery tyrant!) In other words : as a result of con’stuntly= 
decreasing hormonal intoxication, one's mind gro's clearer again; the 
banality of the physical feat at issue becomes quite-apparent; the 
S-bawllo'ings of the subcon are revealed, upon sober reflection, as 
simply redickulossly=smelly=fungoid. Ergo it's far=easier to pene=trate 
one’s (the subcon’s) S=machinations; aMorS Tricks, turning men into 
pile=drivers, women into wheel=barro’s ...« / (for in light of this last 
(gargantuanly sexcessful) meatafer, W held his mouth shut : ! — (also 
menaced Him : !!—; (and then, to be on the safe side, cast Her daughter 
aglans:?)- / (Who, however, had emitteD only an amazingly=feeble 
bleat. And now presented more of a mifft=ruminative face - : ? —. Also 
came running at wants) : »— could Y’ write “umpin’ on it Dan? —« —/ 
(in the lil=ol off=print?) : »where'D Y’ get thís?« / : »Was just lyin'- 
round ...«; (murkily) / (Wellnow?; (thing’s are néver left just 
lyin’=’round round-here). — But the fingertip=extraction of the ballpoint 
from the soft palma Her hand was so comical (gimme=cul) ... what 
the hell) : »... ‘The rabble sows its wild oats. We will work Ourselves to 
death. — GDINGEN the nth=of=the=month« —« / : »Y’see, that I’m ready 
to endorse! —« (W extolled, having side=long’D a look) : »that can 
provoke some thot.« / (Altho P preferrD to shake his head) : »’t’S not 
all that2upbeat« a maxim, either, M'dear. Well no matter. — What's 
Your 4th A. s'posed to accomplish ? - No wait : how come it's nourisht 
by the sE?« / (Because at that age (given certan preconditions) the 
SE likewise diminishes, is sapped) : »and legit'mately so. Over the 


decades the realization has supervened, : that both its »ideals« as well 
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— (?) — GOETHE came upon etyms late 
: because he turned imp late; (Maybe 
never entirely ?)) 


(: geronntollogy:, the coming 
science ! 


(My PeriFee 


(xivs12 
(p. 151; letter from Dec. 96 


(to which add xiii, 147 : >It is certainly 
conceivable that the separation of 

the ego ideal from the ego cannot be 
tolerated for long and must result in 
a temporary regression ... which is 
why withdrawal of the ideal should 
occasion a grand celebration for the 
ego, which may once again be content 
with itself.« — (: ?) / >I swear by 
FREUD:?) : »Certainly not blindly: 
Wilma !; (eg it appears to Me to be 
fully absurd when He suggests (xiv 
381 ff.) : that the se could be a source 
of humor - : wouldn't that be 
sumpin !); nono. «)) 


(also held the arms-hands up, as if 


(ayés : female charms«can no=longer 
bribe a person... :? 


(: But of course we do not believe 
that in separating out the sE we 

have spoken the final word in the 
psychology of the ego. It is rather 

a first beginning . . .« FREUD xv, 74)) : 
another passage that gains 
importance here !). 


: Nothing have I with human hearts! 
(TAMERLANE)) 


as its»prohibitions are downrite dubious. That has to do with its origin, 
Wilma : it represents infackt the sum of the normal experience of a 
generation, plus the influence of parents= & related models — Pll just 
put it brite=Eyed & bushy-Taild : the sz is basickly stoopid, overweening, 
sterile, and its big=sho of bein’ the awethority is prettymutch self= 
servingly=unwarranted — : p'ticularly if the individual has accomplisht 
something exceptional; if his ego — (heavily assaulted & bullyD from 
3 sides : the life=threat’ning outside world; the glandular terrorism of 
the subcon; the incessant sterile scoldings of what in the best of cases 
can be the deputy of normality!) — unwarranted, if, as I said, despite 
this onerous threefold pressure, a great-genius's ego has taken shape. I 
mean : if an ego can exhibit a FAUST: — (it may acourse like=wise be the 
Ninth or the»Monna Lisas; or infact PsyA!) — then at some-point the 
question flashes in the mind of even the most modest : ? — (and gradually 
clots to form a definitive conclusion : !) —: that both the beloved »species« 
(whose precipitate lies hidden in the se); and/or the revered »parents, 
(often unpleasantly mediocrest folk, from whom one would far prefer 
nót-to-descend!); also the Messers ‘Teacher, plus one's reading- 
heroes, (half Siegfried half Shatterhand); were ultimately just plain 
wretchedly=inept nobodies. Besides which, gravest blo's are struck 
against the claims of the sE, in »wars f'rinstance : one realizes, in 
suffering thru many painful years, that the ideal yardstix pounded into 
the child (by a Hindenburg=voting father, by an off=to=church on 
Xmas=Eve mother), à la »state church gods etcetera: are the paltriest of 
boogeymen, utterly brutal & absolutely incompetent. What's more : 
almost all great cultural achievements are the work of significant- 
loners; who, never encouraged (usually even severely impeded!) by 
what calls itself the community, or society, have, via labors unimag- 
inable, delivered what that same society then, 50-100 years after their 
death, pockets for itself & proudly displays : ! — one of the most 
perfidious & impudent tricks of those billions of failures; who need to 
come up with an alibi for their goddam-society ... but I'm s’posed to 
avoid getting excited) : at any rate the sE is anything but the representative 
of the true good beautiful and instead (I fear) about % bound to the 
time-&-place prejudices of a Nafion=&=GeneRation. The result of 
such an awareness of the se as philistinely=limited (be it positively or 
negatively) is the undermining of this agency and its (incongruous) 
demands - FREUD would (?) say : the libido that is withdrawn from the 
sE and subcon; is set free; and applied to the formation of the FOURTH 
AGENCY: in the diligent-genius. That corresponds, as You-both can see, 
to the victory: of the ego, having been previously lamed in unfaireSt 
fashion, over the subcon & se — more-precisely : of a very signifi- 
cant ego; over an arrogant & limited authority (the se) that has 
always served it inadequately; an ego that, (happily at about the same 
time), has also begun to escape the biological (begenerating) tyranny 


of the species. Arranged chronologically, it looks sorda like-this — : 


a) subcon (already pre=natal) 
b) ego (with *) 
C) SE (with xtraining« esp. the Oed. Compl.) 


d) 4th Agency. — (with imp among geniuses) 


which now, (victoriously=perfected) appear arranged as : b + d against 
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(You see, WP : the SE corresponds 
approximately to what, when it 
appears as an isolated ph'nomenon, 
is called va critic: : a big trap; & 
incapable of writing a book himself.) 


(:? —/ sorry; but) : »' You & Your mom, 
You have 3 agencies; for Pops the 4th 
is just beginning. — (I’ve possessed it 
for a handful of years now).«) 
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- EUGENIE LALANDE : à bas Ninon 


de l'EnClo(set) !)) 


a+c! — : ? —« / (The countenances of the ladies displayed great 
displeasure.) / ((Without asking His se), P lit, a cigarette; — : ! — ; 
regarded it: — : ? —) : »Thatd mean ? - : ev'ry psychological action has to 
gratify all 4 agencies; which would, moreover, imply : that a work of art 
- (let' S say it rite out : »a book !4) — is basically a »quartet«; (or f’rall I care 
a tetralogy too; among the 4 agencies) ...?: oh I get it: »a double duet 
would be even móre-precise; on each page 2 couples : the dullustily 
gurgling subcon & the nasty=schoolmasterly sz? — : against the ego, 
a frail virtuoso with no choice but to observe (& react to) the outside 
world; after 50 its task eased by & joined to a sovereignly=witty 4th 
agency, with a tenDancy to laugh ...: I understand some things now 

. (: 2?) - : nope Wilma. (It may sound unsociable of Me; but) : 
Women: will néver acquire it; : because You-practickly never become 
imp!... (:2) -: Ahg'wan!; doesn’t upply here at all! : PoE's impotence 
was to a sirtain Xtent »unnatural« (because of being prematurely- 
abnormal); Hé had to make do with >3 voices - : Dän ? - : ?« / (Wellyes; 
— thus far there's been far-too little research into the hole hi’ly conplex 


hi 


grandest level — (= >HUMPHREY 


conplexus, m'friend) : »the final- 
CLINKER; SYLVIE & BRUNO; FINNEGANS WAKE) — that He never Would 
ve achieved; - : if We were to jesign-Him 3 % agencies, (in lite of that 
fact that many of His texts do 'ndeed have a madri-ro-galic quality 
about-them); then that could be »attributed« (tis butta hunch) to a 
semi-impotence whose effects are still far too poorly diYined.« /: 
»'Fterall it's not that the se is out’n’out >liquidated:; at best perforated, 
(porous, puncholed till its spongified); but its commandents still do 
carry a certain, though not nearly on a level with their previous, 
authority, at least on occasion & in certain sectors ?«; (P ruminated) : 
»Mite it not also be the case that the se is directly co=diminished by 
the se itself? I mean : since, from babyhood on, one has acoarse been 
piledriven (via parents) with respect for »success:, for»art« — : once sub- 
standtial social appreciation (underscored by ample income) for the 
ego’s artistic achievements has set in, the se 'd find itself in a self=made 
fix : it’s been instructed to regard success fame honor as hi’est goods, but 
if they suddenly happen to an ego thus far treated with such arrogant= 
ruthlessness ? ! Then the se /as to be plunged into uncertainty. .../ (For 
W was regarding Us icily) : »You intend to counter the concentrated= 
summa wisdom of the species, with Your petty=individual cheekiness ? « 
/ (You mean the farmer=allmanacky gobbledygook of mediocrity & 
bourgeoisity, rite? Think of Your poz; Who also declared, and more 
than ce, : It’s rite : because it vexes the masses !<). / (She puckered her 
brow; and turned more abusive) : »Aeh I can see it coming. — Upto now 
what J told Myself was, that if old codgers decide to make a move on 
téénettes — (if not 'nfackt Small Childrun!) - : they just mite possibly 
imp=press thém; (possibly »S« as well; via sum sorda filthy surrogate 
techniques) — whereas a mature-vigrous Xperienced Woman, can 
only laugh at the old=flaccid goat! — nów o'coarSe I kno better : it’s all 
tied up with the fourth urgen'see; and the mon'stir is simply a Great 
Genius in his Etymnal Old=Age. —« (She menaced Us. She cried) : 
»Phello’s! Don’t You realize that this sorda »Making fun of the sr 
leads to geriatrick criminality? (Leaving fully aside the issue of the 


most baseless con'seated misanthropy; and a general underestimation & 
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(since He saw My warning finger 


(mhm: just like in RIGOLETTO ...) 


(Yesyes : Women always »can!« - ; 
(and their sE is imperfecktly< formd 
(cf FREUD))) 


(LAWRENCE STERNE too=acoarse 


((whether premature imp mite also 

lead to a premature formation of the 
4th A? — Evidantly not; (despite the 
euphoria of semi=imp syphilitics . . .)) 


ridiculation of the Holiest Treasures?) : morality is degraded!« / 

(You mean) : »corrected. — (B'sides which pure »aging: doesnt do it : 

STIFTER coulda made it to 160 & would still ve been the same 

schoolmarmish demi=artist.) — Sure : under the 4th agency's regime less 

gets »repress than before. What's more : the repressions under the 

command of the sE are discusst=anew, and thereby not infrequently 

called into question : the represst material receives impetus; sure. But 

You may, if You like, regard it as another proof of Mommy Nature’s 

sagacity, a true bitta biological refinement, that the 4th A. only then 

emerges among people whose — let'S say »arm: — is alreddy too weak for 

the con'Sequences; —« (more softly) : »d Y? happen to notice how, (:»Louper! —«; (Unruliness in the 
some years ago now, in one of My last pieces I used the phrase adjoing apace 
»pornografick funhouse: ? — which, naturally, (since it was put to paper 

under the first series of shocks delivered by incipient imp), turned out 

rather garish : gallow's-humorous resignation & guffawing isolation 

do the the job (or so one hope’S) as well. In any case a phyling takes 

shape for the farsicality of all S=proseedures; worthless sexual smerch’n- 

dice, (which, for hygienic reasons, has to be drainD now & then - it 

could "nfackt be, that the »reacquisition of (in itself=irreproachable) 


masturbation: represented another-final precondition for the attain- — (the surrender of what is most 
intimate is a sign of incipient 
dementia, (Abraham to FREUD; 
»Pff=dammit! -« (& the shoulder motion over-t'ward Fr : !) — / (P Aug.9, 07) / : put too dogmadic ly : 
is FW not a work of highest art ? !) 


ment of mastery over etyms) ...« / : »Silence! —« (W barkt at Me) : 


likewise moved with less comfort) : »Give practickle examples —« (He 
begged) : »where this comical 4th A. mite possibly 've manifested itself 
& grins; DIDDLING) : it observes, one mite say, slyly; writes along & grins; uses etyms for 
creative hobbyhand=work — which means, in order to do justice in a 
conpresst form to all Four Agencies . . . ? : the next=first thing that comes 
to mind is, of course, JAMES JOYCE : FINNEGANS WAKE! — Which to be 
sure doesn't suffice —« (In searcha-knowlitch, He moved with greater 
unease : »One ought to set up a table! With names titles andsoforth ...?« / : 
No.| Name | Book-Evidence Age |imp| Alc | S=jokes 
R. |t 


(: They all wrote prose; were all 


Xceptionally-S-witty .. .« (P, intent)) 1 |Sterne | Tristram Shandy 47 | 55 x 
(: »Discovery of the continent« 2 |Smollet | Humprey Clink. 49 | 5I cs 
SMOLLET - / (He nodded) : »but Y? 3 |Carroll | Sylvie & Bruno 40 | 66] x 
E dd ist edition of »Peregrine 4 |Freud |Interp.of Dreams | 44 | 83 | x 
5 |Joyce Finnegan €.50/59 | x x x 
6 |Me Orpheus/ Bottom | 46 |? x x x 


: If men like ARISTOPHANES or 

FISCHART belong in the list? — (:?) -: Mm : GOETHE or CERVANTES 
probly-not; more likely Sweet wiLLIAM - it’s a véry diffi-cult subject; 
someone 'll have to work his way through the »euphuists. - (:?) - : 
VOLTAIRE ?, don't kno him wellenluff to decide; (DIDEROT? : These 
polisht 18‘ century minds may well be a suspicious lot a priori.) —« 
(Since W had another objection : ...) / (P, musing) : »Ohmdear; - 
its more than »probable that the subcon (in its liter moments) mite 
blo off steam in a kind of very-primal, even more animalistickly- 
reduced sub=etym=language - (like the sorda muffled ejaculations 
when Xing : in »Screw=ball cumuddy: die=a=log) —« (He con'clewded 
piously : ?) — / (Before She (= W) could roep her cork / ; Me) : »Do 


let Us linger hére=yet : this New Supple=mental Eco of Dire-&- 
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Death mite deserve to be - (wellyes less »disputed« and more) - 


challenged for a while; had it not, (& I believe, with Our pretty= 


little table in hand, I may claim as=much !), simultaneously prodewced 


hily=significkunt worx of artse : 


gainst which each of Your challenges shatters, Wilma My Friend! — 


that is the fuckt of the matter, 


Inasmuch as the théoretical computational test: turns out a success : 


One can, (and I blieve I’ve done so for Fw), analyticly-prove the 


»4 voices at evry point : the instincktual snarling of the subcon; the 


rigid=sterile scolding of the sz; the scribPlings of that overworkt=clerk 


of an ego; and finally that most splendiD, brite=clinking, X=ploding 


laughter of the 4th agency. —«, (: Me=biassed ?. — : Me, laboring under 


an ever=decreasing need for objectivity plus a magnifickation of ego?! 


- (: hmyes if that’ how things stand with Us Wilma)) : »then I'll just 


head on=over. — How does (the not so=ungreat!) BULWER put it, : 


"Genius; in an age where it is not appreciated, is the greatest curse 


the iron Fates can inflict on man. ...«; (the sheerest sp 
(P also »obeyed« at once: ...2...) : » MARGINALIA 72« —« (He cried) : 
» : Fate of Superiority: ... : »what would be the fate of an individual, 


gifted, (or rather accursed), with an intellect, very far superior to that 
of his race?« ... : ?« / (For Fr called, (precociously from her little 
pulpit)) : »He pilfered that! — : BULWER?! —«. (Yes; presumably) : 
» The Last of the Barons« where ADAM WARNER, the inventor of the 
EUREKA is so d'scribed. — Bytheway »stole: is, (as always), too=hard : He 


adopted: it, was inspired — (probably having murmured to Himself 


acoarse !) / 


((BEAST!: 


: just like Me!) — and then, in a significantly more-d'tailed self=deformation, parafrazed, so as to pass 


it on to posterity. — What was it Y' wanted to say Paul ?«. / : »Since it's 


conscious, — (:? : this»4th Agencys I mean) - it’s natural comrade in 


arms must then be the»ego«. It extracts large amounts of energy from the 


subcon; and takes control of its rump-language — one can thus now 


communicate with Caliban; yes, mock that oafish savage; and against 


his will, he ends up outmaneuvered : for he hears his own clumsical 


mode of speech chattering away with applause-winning, charming 


sfistication ...« / : »Mite that also lead to semi-reconciliation, Dan? : 


since both, subcon and 4th Agency, are a= if not entirely im=moral ? For 


— (this guy=here has designed an extra column for that purpose !) — each’ 


nevry one of the products of the 4th A. that You=two so fluently=itemize 


— displays the strongeSt S=element & at the same time subjects all S= 


matters to the absurdeSt ridickul. —’m I rite so far ?« / (Yes; please, do go 


on, You=two.) / (He considered; then) : »The se finds its 3 professional 


tasks devalued; to wit: Ist, its»positive ideals? ve turned out to be either 


less than what the ego has achieved, or simply narrow=minded (if not 


outrite stupid). The 2nd task it has arrogated to itself has likewise proved 


to be wretchedly carried out : PsyA achieves, and there can be no question 


of this, so much more; so much that is more objective more humane 


more empathetic, until the se can do nothing but crawl into a corner & 


be ashamed of itself. B'sides which most of its energy is tapped in this 


process of self=observation, and transformed into the impulse to do 


research capable of the most int'resting results, thereby commandeering 


it yet again. And finally 3rd, the actual conscience, the inner critic? : to 


it the ego + 4th A. can gloatingly reply : Keep an eye on Your-self. 


(Otherwise well keep one on You!). And that unfortauntely brings, 
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(:?-/-:óhhzYou won't»get Me 
into a predickament with-thát! 


(which is the reason, bytheby, that a 
(meaningful) study of FREUD, JOYCE 
etc., can first begin with 45imp) 


(For the Dancing was now sütcha 
yearningfull, sly"- f ekstrot) : >All 

I do - : is dream of You! / : the hole 
nite thru : with the dawn I still go on 
: dreaming of=You. / — (Were there 
more Dan 24 hours a day, they’D still 
be=spent in sweet-cuntent ... / : 


just dreamin’ away)! « 


((: so sweetly=lilted !! ) : When 

skies 're-gray! : when skies ’re blue! — 
(: Morning, noon, and nite-time, 
too !); all I=do the hole day thru! : / : 
is dream of you=hu=hoo .. . 


(She flickt a thumb P's way 


both geneticly and factually, some rather peculiar things to con- 
scious-lite. — : ?« / (Yes. And a whole multitude of small=delicate 
details sho up as well) : »F’rinstance, this »inner policeman, (now 
outfoxt & demoted, as surely had to happen), for its part — (itd only 
be human) — mite now thro a »hissy-fit; and, being sorely vext, 
from here on send out its warning far less frequently than before. 
Which for the ego mite mean, on the positive side, that it can now 
think in all regards, more humanely & magnanimously; tho, granted 
the result might also be, on the negative side, that (socially important) 
inhibitions fall away«. And in turn — (the S=gears of ev'rything interlink, 
sad to say) — it happens at the exact same moment when the imp 
starts up; ergo in lieu of normal S=activity, surrogates have to be sought 
out; when one, this a further-ergo, inevitably recalls one's first score of 
years, during which one tabooed one's way thru dealings with the 
opposite sex, and ev'ry con'ceivable ersatz first had to be tried — a very- 
general re=meniscents of that period will take place; (one unconsciously 
seeks out, f'rexample, books, toys, similar furniture, transformed 
identities (would be My term for it)) — : and, given sutcha >restoration: 
of that (well less infantiles and probably more) »puerile-juvenile: state, 
a well-known phenomenon occurs, quite organically as You-both can 
see, making way for the onset of the perfect moment for autobiography 

: ? — : yes, sure Y’ can call it »narcissistic: Paul; although a »forced 
narcissim« would be more exact; since, for many long years, the need 
for a partner (to be sure alwayS turning dreamily pale) can still be 
present ...!?«; (and furro the brow;) / (for W began to speak, angrily, 
of) : »Y'mean seconDs=childhood, don't Y ?; when those sorda lech'rous 
geezers frequent childrens playgrounds, (like with In Der Geist, near Us, 
: We watcht once Paul !), and pull an assordidment of choc'clits from 
their pockets . . . : / (Ah Wilma! — Allrite) : »You are in=deed perfidious- 
enuff con'stuntly (& dishonestly) to muddle three=things up=t gether : 
actual (= con'genital?) pedophilia, (an aberration, if Y' like). The 
drool-producing perversion of codgers; (dangerous, because someone 
now simply=reduced, wrinkled-up & uninhibited turns the faces of (in 
any case S-unstable!) children in a consequentially-false d'rection for 
the rest of their lives). — 'nfinally, and solely=applicable for Us here, 
the »fl??ting relationship: of the fifty=year=old (genius) ...?« / (butt 
a'cóürse! — : My (ultimately) last EMG-woman : all 5= fingers inserted 
into a magic book ... / (& W-immuddyately, spitefully) : »- make a 
pointa buying Their sweaters 3 sizes too-tite — : so that smudgeon of 


stuff is smuchtas=vizapple : !« (— bf!?) —) / (Let’S stick=with ROBERT 


(? —: AehopPés- Wilma! - : 

»DP?s are shabby dullards; Whose 
‘v=mechanism is never prepared for 
such etym-formations; & who- 
therefore, (when the Wild (verbal) 
Hunt sweepS O'r'em : !!!), end up, 
o'erwhelmD, belly=down (doesn't 
havta be their own either). — Insteada 
: instantly climbin' onto Pegasus; 


(Yes; if -possible at the head of it 


(yesyes : My wire-cot fence, Paul; (I 
gladly admit)) 


(and, as per perfeck=logic, the love 
S=objects« — (let it be said, en passant, 
not a good term; (p’r’apS better the 
object of longing; the EMG=miss:)) — 
always display a more youthful habitus 
... (m=) : »Y'aren't lis'ningzin, are 
You-Franziska-? rite? : Being im- 
merst in Your assignD task. — : ?« / : 
»Notta wo=héard ! —« (came the 
enthused cry; and) : »'m cummin'! 
...«/ (You mischief You ! ; (= chief 
miss. Me Mr. Archunseen))) 


(Guy Darrell & Caroline Montfort 
(But »Arabella Crane & Jasper Losely: 
are a far=more successful couple!; 

(a reciprocal MANON LESCAUT: —))) 


OWEN, my dewtifull de§r) : »You've manitcht to track down the names, have Y'?« / (She presented 


(equally business=like & gracious) iD to Me : 


? —) / (First=off I re- 


(She sent Her hand, no less furtively 
than Franchement, on a gen'ral- 
sirvey of My (clad) back : ? .. . (until, 
at lasst, it lay hot & broad & flat just 
above the belt —) / (— follo'd shortly 
thereafter by a lite odor of pickl'd 
herring ...)) 


placed Her bearing hand with Mine own. And then crackt it open 
to where they were inserted : ? ... (first the thumb? ...)) : »That is 
RICHARD OWEN; scientist & professor at Nashville University, ahà. — 
This guy-here?; (there's no first name; but) it must be DAVID DALE 
OWEN; who was a government geologist as early as 1839, and under- 
took extensive »surveys of the North=West: ... Y'see : here« (where the 
mettle finger lay, (meaning the feisty=nimble one?, (a penide), the 
p(ho)enix in the ten=figger so, stem)); tuck it in) : »this »profile: is of 


him. — Hm;« (then >this bsides; and this. — The most interesting 
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flog him, while an infant ... ba-bies 
... are invariably the better for 
beating! (NEVER BET THE DEVIL)) 


GFanaticks & Fools: never-quite fits 
such types. Naturally they're that too, 
(which is why no reasonable person 
consorts with 'em); but 5% of their 
whims & crochets are almost always 
usable, (even if only literarily))) 


(why justas the name says : on the 


Clyde!) 


(even the word »socialism: is to be 
traced back to OWEN’s enterprises! — 
Also »at a large meeting in London 

he declared his hostility to all the 
received forms of religion: ... (:?) - : 
in his old age, sure enuff, he became 
a fanatical spiritualist) 


(but then why did he fail in New 
Harmony, / Fr? / : because he had 

no hardworking millhands there; but, 
as new settlers, along with a coupla 
noble théoreticians & enthisiasts, 
riothin' but the inevitable concrete 
rabble of bums, big=mouthed lie= 
abouts, adventurers, 'nd some 

crooks . . .)) 


(although »his views on marriage 
were certainly lax: — / (whereupon 
Franzchen’s hand at once (& very= 
insistently) began to stir, à la >how’S 
that to be un’erstooD 2) (and P) : 
»genuine twice=cured lax«! . . .))) 


(well for example Czar Nicholas) 


(>between 500 and 3,000 at any rate) 


(Representatives of so=called 
Secularism: : the dissolution of all 
religions — (and to be done totally 
sine ira et studio : to relieve heads 
of 2= or "ndeed several millennia of 
patriarchal furnishings) — in their 
place a more practical & socially= 
productive morality ... (:?) -): 
»Oh, more'rless the oppositta 
luxury & licenses m'Dear!«)) 


part — ie for PoE-possibly, the father of these two was) : »ROBERT OWEN; 
one of many social utopians, who in those years founded, yonder in 
the States, their »model colonies ... (: ?) this one here was called 
»New Harmony: (Indiana, usa); and must have been especially nobly- 
kinkily organized; for while other artificia paradises held together 
on the average for 5—10 years, New Harmony was bankrupt after 
the 2nd. — But previously he had run, (as a kind of pre-communist, (or 
pre-trade-union) experiment), textile mills in New Lanark, England, 
with the result that he=himself had made some money & his enterprises 
had become a European tourist=site : people were amazed by the 
workers villages; the schools, (where children not only received a 
kind of middle-school education, gratis, but also instruction in 
music, dance, gymnastics); following which they were offered an 
education in a trade=school. Given so much kinder=gardening and so 
many community kitchens, a certain disintegration of families was, 

. (:2) —: ohyes; MARx certainly borrowed a few things from OWEN. 
And on a theoretical level owen championed the extraordinary 
significance of environmental influences on human beings : »man's 
character is made not by him, but for him; it has been formed by 
circumstances over which he had no control, and he is no proper subject, 
either of praise or blame ... therefore : the great secret in the right 
formation of man's character is, to place him under the proper influ- 
ences — physical, moral, and social — from his earliest years And, as 
paltry as We-today mite regard it : the improvement of living 
conditions for the workers was, compared to their previous state, 
so-fantastic that the entire enterprise seemed not just like a paradise, 
but also and above all it actually worked! : The manners of the children 
were beautifully graceful, genial & unconstrained. Health, plenty 
& contentment prevailed; drunkenness was almost unknown, and 
illegitimacy was extremely rare. The most perfect good=feeling sub- 
sisted between OWEN & his workpeople; and all the operations of the 
mills proceeded with the utmost smoothness & regularity; and the 
business was a great commercial success: — as everyone reported who 
visited New Lanark : social reformers, travelers, statesmen, kings & 
Kaisers. —« (The particulars?) : »He recommended »communities: of 
1200 persons, on circa 1000 to 1500 acres; all living together in 1 
large building, around a square courtyard, »with public kitchens & 
mess-rooms: Each family had its own=private apartment. The children 
were cared for by their family until the age of 3; after which they were 
brought up by the community; (the parents saw them during mealtimes, 
and at all other proper times, Work, and the enjoyment of its results, 
should be in common; but in all cases he demanded effective 
supervision by duly qualified persons. He dreamed of a future where his 
townships, once there was a sufficient number of them, could be 
joined in a federation, »in circles of 10, then 100, then 1000; till they 


should embrace the whole world in a common interest.. —« / W, 


resolutely) : »Crazy times-back-then.« / (P at once) : »You don't seem to 
at=all aware, dearest mine : how today, (under Your own allmitey eyes !), 
very-similar experiments, in the grandiosest style, are on x-hibit before 
You - : whaddaY' s'pose the Soovyétt=Yoonyun is?; (or, if Y? want it a 


little closer, the GDR!?). And if Y’ think such con’fickurations aren't- 
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volumes of fur=gotten lore) 


human love - that emotion, which 
merely to name, causes the pen to 
tremble!. 1iv, 94) 


: Eureka! P'Undet is in his glory! 
(MELL. TAUT.) 


viable, You really shoulda found Yourself confuted by those fiftieth- 
anniversary sillybrations in Moscow.« / »So all this relitchiosoddy,« (Fr. 
also declared; (Her thick book, like a briefcase, under one arm; (the 
other cunningly draped round- Me : !))) : »can now be characterized : as 
an especially perfidious, & simultaneously flimsy, nasty=trick of the sx; 
a thing invented, with no guarantees (for=Our sort) by meggalithic id= 
iots, to bolstle the most dubious authorities to fit saintly dementians — : 
Whooh! : « (&, (ravishingly=excited)) : »the pail=faeces have made Their 
Book : and it lies? : ME ?: I plan, in termsa the fut'ture-(& -infunity), to 
stick with the FOURTH AGENCY: - ; uhm- which of the Worthy Members 
of our Pun=Club would care to join Me in a bitta dunkin’=dippin’ & 
daubin’=zwieback? : (I'll fetch it.) — : ? —« / : »First, méchante remarks 
about relitchin' are nét= Yours to make. — (What was my second gonna 
be) —« (She mutterd distracted : ? — Ahyes, this) : »Don’t You start in with 
etym=jokes tóó! — And third, spare Yourself, in Your own intrest, the 
effort : of paraDan before Dan all those thingS You still don't have. You 
surely do enuffa that 'nfronta the mirror; Eve just prior to the Phall. —« 
(and, with feigned officiousness to Me) : »You'll havta see that sometime 
: practickly=nothin’ cov’rin’ the brat; and then smilin’ & grimassin’ at 
Herself, and raisin’ her hands in greeting — : ? — and then impbraces= 
Herself : ! —« (She imitateD this; in gut nosce te ipso style : ! — and só- 
tartly & comicly, (& given Her figure !)) / (that even P subconly made 
a grab for his Pen’s flute, and grunteD a »penissme ! ) / (; She gave him a, 
kno'ing, noddle. — Then, in busynesslike-con'clusion) : » Tanyrate Fair 
Helen still lacks this'n'that. — Which is to say : another cüül-drink mite 
well be wellcome, mite it not? —« / (Then I'd say Fránzchen can set the 
necessary table for Us? —) : »Glasses; milk juice, (and/or soda-waters, 
As You Like It); plus some coockies : how about a bitta compote? — 
Cogniscenti are f'miliar with how one orders ice-cream in these 
parts : ? —« / (And Fr, (at first sulking at being banned), manitch a nod 
: of the housewifely-sort) : »But Y’ gotta phollo=after rite away. —« 
(^X. (After-Whom ?) / —) : »Y got 1 good=guess —« (W with kindly= 
QW Giglance 1 wink :! . . 

malice 3 zy PtClevedy dade ibo) : ! »Ah Wilma - She really is a dear. 
And does go to some lengths: for Us —« (shrugging) : »which, in lite of 
Her bumpkin 

speedster 
Great Pen is did. And, 'fanyone does, You=two kno I never could 


=years, is really=all one can expect. — As for me? —: The 


place sutch hi-value on reality; which thin also found x-pression 


descending ? 
passionate 


in how I loved . . .« / (W sweetly (also con ly) laid her nicely- 
upholstered hand to my breast : ^ —) : »Really=loved, Dan ? — : Yóu-never 
did. - : never=can : cause Y’ think too=mutch ! - Lemme put it better : 
too=much; éver to be completely, (that is»thoughtlessly) happy. — : ? -« 


/ (P) :»Let those in attendance be Will=me.— I have, in the mean=time, 


the smock so pollychroomy-hot- 
housey; (fort belle & de complexion 
amoureuse)) 


(* pimp (just like Pen(jl) Members 


(mhm : acco. / (:? —) / :»femme que 
l'on dit étre devenue folle, de ce que 

s étant regardée dans un miroir, & de 
s'entretenir avec son image, comme si 
C'eut été une autre personne : elle 
parlait, promettait, menagait, riait, 

& faisait toute sorte de gestes devant 
ce miroir, s'admirant elle=méme.« 
(Was proverbial among the Greeks by 
the way)) 


(Pée, with His incomparable pene’- 
tration, automatically, performD the 
pen’tomime : ...) 


(Pan loves Liina:; (cording to VIRGIL, 
Ecl. iii, 391); (pfn & loony belong 
tgether 


been checkin’ up on : how for Him (= poe) exhibitionism, (which dare 
not be missing-in-action!), is done via the syllable »PEN«. Which is 
certainly hi’ly=appropriap for this wrider : He had, ’fterall, even wanted 
to publish a »Penn=Magazine?; (and another one was named »sTYLuS 
= Steel Bare Bodkin: — : ! ?.« / (: nothin’ but maccaronIzing:, Wilma? 
— : Hey, this PenDámonium was ready to be unleasht!) : »You must, 
acoarse, learn to identify it on all=sides. Also in walled=in etyms, à la 
independent; or His favrut wort »perPzNdicular. : the PEN phalls 


powerless from my shivering hand: — (f You find the matter can be 


(always plus the »pendere of the 
impen 
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HELD-fast in hand for 10 more minnuts, You'll see why the penisl 
can "ndeed drop from the fitfully=Dancing hand of a para=frazer). To 
which now add QUINN, 578-uptop; to (HELEN: again : my pen is all 
powerless!« (which in this case is to be equated with an imp- 
confession) ... : ?« / (W in a flare of rejection) : »B'fore You wander 
off still farther into this greasy terrain : 1 extraPoetic proof Dän, that 
pen« has ever reminded a reasonable man of penis! — (You'n'Your 
: where Nerissa 


pentheism!) ...« / (Will sHAKESPEARE suffice?) 


threatens her Gratiano : if he's not-nice to her, shell let the young 


clerk X her : 
he'll »keep safe Nerissa’s ring: (whereby »ring = ©.) — and : »I'll mar the 


!? — To which Gr., making a crude=joke, replies that 


young man's pen!«. — And now I may surely also quote My (justly 
beloved) P 1 : »pen = penisc >have no more ink in the pen = impotent:! ; 
(eggsackly : temporarily imp from eggshaustion«; »pen=wiper: equals 
Ø : the meatafur just keeps going, M’dear!).« / (Since P responded 
to »pendere: with guests of the Great Pun) : »The »pundit is pendant; 
and »Peter Pendulum: the business=man : a PEN=doulos is the slave 
of his (own) pendl : »let me term it a mental pendulous pulsation: 
(= monos). — His fav'rut bird the »penguin«. »Pennsylvania = Penis in 
the Woods; He resided for some time in the city of WILLIAM PENN : 
will + penis; to earn his »pennies: there : »will you just me give a 
pennis? — doesnt He also pen somewhere : »never sing the Nine so 
well, as when penniless? Say what You will Wilma : »ho nds estin 
aulos = the mind is a flute; (& Plato got that d’rectly from Satan : 
‘tis written in BON BON!).« / : »But it doesnt yield any result 
whatever, Your mono= - (or if You=two prefer Your poly) — mania... 
: I could point out a hole=buncha of other »pen«passages in His 
work to You flaccid=satyrs ...(:?) — : well f'rexample in BLACKWOOD 
ARTICLE; (& You needn't repeat for Me yet once more what sutcha 
»black=woody arsticul conjures up in Your imaginations!) »a writer 
must have ... a vary big pen, with a very blunt nib ... (and) that pen 
must never be mended! ... I assume upon myself to say, that no in- 
dividual of however great genius, ever wrote with a good pen: — I kno, 
You'll claim that it means no more & no less than that a good rider 
also needs a very thick one (pfooey, it'S hard to even get one's tongue 
around this stuff !) and it has to have a very crude-blunt tip to it; and 
that a great genius never had a really good pen ... : disgusting! «; (She 
cunclewded loftily, and then stared, Xpectantly, at Us —: ? —) / (P had 
long since been on the vurge of interpoesing) : »Hey that is, in hiest 
official=slang, far more unam=biguous; where »nib« means head; >the 
nibs = delicacies: (in the sense of genitailia) ; nippy = penis«and >to nibble 
well let’S call it co=ire ... (: ?) — : Ohlord : Your beloved DAUBLER 
likewise sings a hymn of praise to the >Great P2n« : Midst mushrooms 
would You squeeze Yourself to life, and in the act You press Your blood !« 
: now if that isn’t sultry<? — As an asside Dan : »pain« is certainly no less 
"appropriapx in this con’text : We've had >pines; His »Pimakadia?« / 
(coarse) : »Just recall His, rotten, ckypTOGRAPHY=joke; »run a pin 
through the common (S)centre + »let the scentre of the smaller be 
placed upon the scentre of the larger, & secure for a moment from 
slipping ... let the upper Circle revulv’ ... and, vile both lie still, ride 


the a=pistil required: .. 


CTO HELEN ii; (comes by thy way, practic ly=verbatim, from ROUSSEAU, New 
HELoise<; where it reads : the quill phalls from my fitfully=Dancing hand:)) 


(OhhWilma : Don’t PLAY CÓY ! (Even 
NORCK asserts : that the mystearious 
»palladium: that the vEsTAL viRGINS 
(sic!) had to protect was a PHALLUS!. 
And) : »what=was=the=name=please 
for the »cella« the holey of holeys 

in vEsTA's-temple ? — :»PENUS«- 
M'dear ! ! «) 


(the painter squirts: out his pint 
tube: : but pencil should also be linkt 
to (Lat) »pensile = hanging: 


(to wit» Merchant of Venus: 


(with the cunt inyou=ation :»pen & pencil & pen=dulum & pen: = sow Ø (by 
which it then becomes »female pudend: : >the pen stands in need of the pen! )) 


(cf clocks: / + Pindar; (whom He often refers to)) 


(¢mentula:? — : is, sad to say, just one=more PENIS !) 


(& even W automaticly hummd the old song with >si si si : jst a penis= 
seirenade: (Fw has »pennis in the slut’s machine«)) 


(Y'see : the »Satyrs and /Egipanes: (in USHER) : egg'i penis goat=dicks) 


(always inclewd >rider< 


(= variable; (fucktions with con’plex variables:)) 


Obrodec 


((far away, from the bowels of the 
earth, a quakking : »Can’t find it 
alone! - : DAN!!?? —«)) 


(yes. P'r'aps also >to nip: = to destroy = damage, cut off the tips of plant buds; 
so then an imp=meaning. / — And »Nib« is a nickname for »Isabel : »come sit 
beside me!«)) 


(prettymuch endless, friend : »pendigo« were the »hollo spaces inside statues«. / 
»pan=cake = Ø; »panny = brothel; »pannier = cul de Par(ad)is« & >to fill a 
womans pannier = impregnate: / and don’t forget panorama = pen o'ram: ...)) 


.« / (at this point We were deserted by Lady Uter Pen=dragon, titt’levée, nd were 
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(a sight, that a pendulum at Athens 
would have vibrated much after the 
same fashion as does a pendoulum in 
the city of Penn. (RATIONALE OF 
VERSE)) 


(over witch USHER would sit 
dreaming fur hours.) 


l'art d'exprimer les pensées par la 
ficktion, (as poe defines his Poe= 
tree, (in MARGINALIA 154)) : + ars 
& »ex-press & penis)) 


Y’ need to be able to provide a S=interpretion for this too, .. 


sutch things as would have lured Diogenes out of his barrel). : Over 
Her shoulder) : »I'd rather check on things down b’lo. — : Meantime 
You=two can play swine to Your hard’S cuntent, okay? —« / (Me to P) : 
»Io this day I still use as cuff buttons (on those rare occasions when I 
must make a »public appearance) (& ergo wear an uncomfortable shirt) 
those tiny porcelain- (or plastic ?)=bollards, that look like old-fashioned 
collar buttons. Long ago, as a boy, I collected 'em by the sev’ral=dozens 
& played with them : jroopical soldiers (+ »standin' at "tension; or 
discovery x-peditions thru »virgin-forests, represented by rubbit 
pelts, (which were provided to Us by way of My grandmother); (to 
Whom mania m$£mmr'ry can be traced)), and with which I could occu- 
peye Myself, hours on end — : so, unimpeachably, microsymbols of 
the penis in a pubic hair forest : and/or, (via the verball bridge of 
»playing: ite them), a depiction of baby masturbatory=reminiscentses 
(: ?) -« / (He had, out of friendly respect, lent an ear. & 
NoddiD. — But now listenD in on the quote (: ?; — pickt=up the 
book : ? — / (+ »hick=upt«?; that too, yes) / (He digested the sweet air 
..) : »- thoro’ly flammatory materials —« (He murmurd; — also) : »But 


.»:howin 


the identical breath He, con’tinues that for this : the Germans: use the 


etym 


(Y'see : »panters = nips: (the kind 
that set a man panting ?. — (Why-&- 
how had the name >PeneGall on the 
Manndek come to mind ?? — MAY’s 
fav'rut pub? Not likely .. .)) 


(Mother's button=box: : a huge 
influence on children! (Lou SALOME, 
her FREUD=DIARY, p. 61 : My 
childish notion of what the female 
looks like inside : as the inside of 

a moutain fulla precious gems (early 
trip to Switzerland, at 2/4; view of 
the Jungfrau; trip down into a mine, 
with my father, near Salzburg). My 
earliest favorite fairy tale about the 
princess from whose mouth jewels 

(I think, however, previously frogs) 
spilled with every word ... the 
earliest jewel memories, however 
were of my mother's button box filled 
with glassy bright fantasy buttons.: / 
(This is so-fulla etyms! ... (but links 
nicely with :hollow worlds: (Herzog 
Ernst: etc.))) 


term dichten: —: ?« / (Just keep in mind that etyms are Our born-allies 
in old age, Paul) : »You must persieve 'em, no matter which sense You 
wish to upply. — : what's the word for the finger: in Latin ?, (& to save 
time, speak it English fashion) — : so don't Y’ think that poe would 
‘ve prounounst »dichten« like »diddgen:?; (or in the besta cases like 
»DickDàn: : but itS 1 and the same thing!); nono=Paul : »ars is the 
dicksterity with which one squeezes out Poe-tree«! — We will, I fear, 
end-up landin' in fur=more susceptupple passitches : MARGINALIA 61 
bears the title »Expression« (just smore »squeezin'-out!9); and this, 
Eve erlasstingly-int'resting piece, beguinnS : »Some Franche=man: ... 
(You'll uppropriate the etyms con'currently, alrite ?) — »pussybly Mount- 
ain: — says»people talk about sinking; butte fur my part, Eye never sink, 
except when Eye sit down, to ride; and He (f’rever=Po !) con'tinues that 
prapS there may-be »some thing more invulved, in the franchements 
observation (= voyeurism) than meats the eye. It is certain, that the 
mère act of indickting, tends, in a great degree, to the logiculisation of 


thought. Whenever, on accunt of its vag(ina)ness, I am diassatisfied with 


a con'ception of the brain, I resort fortwith to the PEN.: —« (and to preclewd it's appearing unconvincingly= 


(: diddilit:, (saith Penislaus) : 
diddling with the finger) 


(We'll come back to that, at least 
Ice!) 


(there's a case of fingring:! — (: it S also a f tally revealing perillele : the pen 
on a piece of papp-'er : ! - ?)) 


HI 310 f. tells of a scholar»a pattern 
of austere respectability, who when 


I first put pen to paper!) 


perverse to You, Paul, here are additional 2 pilaster-quotes. H1, 265 : >I 


had 1 patient ... masturbated without others noticing ... It first occurD - 


when I had been presented with an arithmetic problem to work out — I 
could not solve it immediately; but at the same=time it made me very 
!-& 


instantly I had an indescr Si b-able phyling of pleasure : ! — Since then, 


excited; I crosst my legs, x=erted considerable preSSure, ... : 


down to the present, a main motif for masturbation has been some 
difficult=mental task I’ve been assigned. It has become such a habit that I 
masturbate at least 1ce in the courSe of any longer mental task — without 
it I can scarcely do any work at all ! The more urgent & important a task 
is, the more fur-vent the impulSe; — and pdickularly during written 
work the impulSe has become simply stup-pendous! I never mastur- 


bated more, p'raps, than during the period I was taking my state legal 
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alone constantly had 1 hand there, 
»playing with his genitals: . . .)) 


(:»& must yield to it without 
resistance .. .«) 
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exams : 


at the time I would masturbate 15 times-daily (or more; on 


some days, (the tests x=tendend over 14 days) it was fewer). —« (To this I shall add FREUD v, 105-107) : 


(+ cum please man + lick chew all) 


(* niffty cunt 


»It iS ultimately ire=futtupple that, for both young people and more 
mature persons, con(S)centration of attention on an intellectual 
accomplishment, and of mental x=ertion in general, brings with it a S= 
stimulus ... It iS possible that nothing more significunt can occur in 
an orga(ni)sm than what these com'ponents could have released as a S- 


impulse. — You surely must've been preparing Yourself, for a good while 


now, for how sooner or later, (if the V-hypothesis turns out to be valid 
at all), these next=two questions also had to have ripened to maturity : 


1.) where is the exhibitionism?; (and/or where are the penides?). 


And 2.) If He was not (as f'rinstunts the painter MENZEL) a capon from 
birth; but rather thoro'ly heterosexual, altho severely=perverse : how did 
He manitch the (over time inevitupple) discharge of S=products? . . .« / 
(He nodded gravely) : »Plus competently prude=chaste in the presence 


: VS all verifyd. I know well 


enuff that ipsation, in all its anomalies, represents the S=executive; but 


of the world of ladies, shy=chivalrous — 


Yóu're sure to be of the o'pinion that You've discovered unmistakable 
.« (He 


shruggd) : »I mean I've noticed nothing; even now, in retrospect, I cant 


traces in the oeuvre — but in thát regard I must admit? .. 
think of any passages that ... — Hm; well let'S first fish for penis- 
equivalencies : We've alreddy had, those, pertinent, trees and dead 
branches; We've had HANS PHALL, (to which even Ms herself has 
paid proper tribute — (: itS really incomprehensible that, given just 
thát crudish name!, most people even today will cast asspersions on 
such insites, tsk!). There're a hole lot of more detailed determinants 
that belong here : the motto of Tom O'bed lame, with its »burning 
spear, or burned; who comes from Rotten'Dam; the several imp- 
statements à la »mere make weight; silk balloons & the washbasket 


motif, from which he (PHALL) dangles >terribly swollen: ... : 


((: The happiest day, the happiest 
hour my seird & blighted hard hath 
known, the highest hope of pride & 
power, I feel hath flown. 

: another brown may ev'n inherit the 
venom thou hast pourd on me - be 
still my spirit. 

But were that hope of pride & power 
now offerd, with the pain evn then 

I felt - that brightest hour I would 
not live again : 


For on its wing was dark alloy, and as 
it fluttered, fell an essence — powerful 
to destroy a thole that knew it well. 
(1827)) 


: » ve been list'ning in on the dark 
complaints again, rite? -« 


why 1MP!; that’s lost its tail) 


up-Penij regions? — : 


(Quite=poessible too, Wilma. But that’S not the topick at hand, not 


yet) : »Wharts the servant'« name in this case? —« (why »Pedro=Peters:) 


?« / (For from b'lo came a yód'le sweet & 


lilting : »Cum'nget it! .. .« / (Soa tobo displacement 


=, — He tappt 
Me on the shoulder : ! —) : »Accordingly when someone, ^ »with a 
fever: wanders >in the a=Peni’nes? ...« / (W already in Her armchair; 
uncommonly luxuriant; infronta Her thighs, (graciously) clappt, 1 atop 
th'other, the little table : almost too=heavily dispoesied with glasses 
bottles snickersnacks) / (Pucelle, trészexpérimentée; on a wanton piece 
of furnitchure, (selfmade outta 1 futstool 1 kisshion 1 blankit); the little 
:»X(-2:2)- 
That's prob'ly to be found in the Book of Life, Wilma« (that I’ve been 


commandeered beside Your daughter) : »Nothin’ I can do about it. —« 


hand inconspicuous : — ? —: ! —) / (well I guess I havta) 


(aside) : »These all=day rays are terribly x=acting bytheby! : harmfull to 
the heart, Franziska. — (: ? ?) —« (and instuntly, with a groan, press the 
rite hand there : ! — ( : why the ones from Your eyes thing=m’bob !) —) / 
(and She smileD waly & blissfull; and let her Hi'er Suns coeursparkle 
more furvently : !! -) / (W, carving up a strippa honeycake with a spoon) 
: »Wéll, Messers Doubtall? What evils have Y’ perpetrated? —« / (P 
explained briefly. / Whereupon W disdainfully) : »As if it were the »vile 


YS just one=more stick with 2 ends! - : ?« / 


(altho no cause for a con'naitre 
sa femme / and »valet demands 
»valetudinarian«) 


: » nd that means?« / : »Aelia Laelia Crispis«; (P replyd; after having 
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: (= burnd his hard on the touch= 


hole! 


: (Miss Brown etc. = cunt / he’s 


been poisoned, and can now infeckt 
others! : be still, My Spirter! : 


: (hurt like hell ! Hour always 


* whore. 


: : black penions flutter RAVENLY / 


+ to flutter = to X: / phalls a ghastly 
quayntessence, thole=murd’ring — 
He knew iD quite well... 


(until one as good as got a view of les 
voyes de la génération; (lookiethere : 
that’s where voyeur comes from! 
(And wasn’t »voyou = young whore? 
—:efurrything gatherS wants more 
to meat, in this voy) 


(made Me sev'rall offers rite off : to 
clean my specks ? — / (: -) / - : also 
huskt sutcha-sweet fog on 'em : htfh 
: — (rubbD ’em to sparkliest : ... : ? — 
(with lipps) : » - My tutor! .. .« (Yes- 
yes; like ABALARD :»Sub occasione 
disciplinae amori penitus vacabamus, 
& secretos recessus, quos amor opta- 
bat, stadium lecktionis offerebat . . . . 
plura erant oscula quam sententiae.:?)) 


taken a disgusted sample of the milkshakey drink) : »’t'S un-less it'S 

...«; (and sippled again : ? — (: nope!; »flaccid brew: His count'nance 

said)) / ('t's what it’S all-about) : 
per theory, a requirement : 
(the Sin-diie 


(:2-)/: SWhy ounrealistic« 


and thus the moist=peautifull became Wilma ?«)) 


the moist hideous, as Hinnon became 


Gehenna MORELLI (: »Beautiful, beautiful blue= 


Eyes! —«, (Fr bedîddled)) 


Cneed=hasta=must: 


»Whére, in His (PoE's) work do penises appear? — (they are after all, as 


»V + EX is a couple solderd tgether, Francisca; — (: May I explain Wilma ?; ’tis 


indeed a primal=seen !) — and the »sense« of=this — : >r, (being a helpless= 
addict!) will show You=Mine — : now show Me= Yours !!« — is the, (basicly 
touchingly=unrealistic !), longing ? : to get to be 2 gle that bitta=genitalia 
of the Other Sex : ! - Because yet=again the (aforementioned) structure 
of Our personality stands in the way; the suBCON con'manndeared : 
I find  peautiful «. — The se replies=stiffly : »beautiful: : 


Dresden Zwingr! And the poor-Eco, clampt-b'twixt, in the middle. 


that's the 


I won't even ask the, superfluously-rhetoricul, question, »what is it now 


that need=be=done ?« — the answer, ego=based, says : a conpromiss- 


acoarse ! — The con'seequence of which are »imitchess that tally both 


with the (head=masterly) se; and with the frudish suBcon’s belching= 


tonguetrix. — 'ndso-here We=need to take a look at, a hole gruppa, 


world-literaree thick=headed creatures, who carry before them the shield reading : »A FAITHFUL SERVANT 


(bien sure Wilma : Don Quixote & 
Sancho Panza:) / the hero cultivates 
heavenly: love — his servant x=ercises, 
most vig rously, the vearthly:.) 


xdwarfsc (Question : are all »dwarfs« 


penides ?)) 


(for, in Spanish, »panza« is nuttin’ but 
the belly, Wilma: which is why tho 
the hero never fails to get his aetherial 
heroine — the servant is rewarded with 
His chamber=pussy. (The heroine is, 
Y see, equally divided: : the merry 
Abigail = Ø! ...)) 


(well eg May's Henry Stuzen«; or the 
famous »swords: : Wittichs»Mimung: 
(that »splits open: efurrything !)) 


(V + scenter + arse / »suspicious 
names: they are :»Peter & Hans- 
Johannes: (: what a Johnny! (Christa 
would ?) (? why»Hadji Halef Omar:? / 
: well cause he likes to pilgrimitch 

»to Mecca: = holey of holeys + >have 

a hummer: (His Winnetou: could, 
possibly, also be just the »Penis of the 
West; a buddy in Waldheim prison)). 


I afterwards carefully eamined my 
head... feeling it... it was not, 
as I had suspected, larger than my 
balloon. — HANS PHALL). 


(Dangling Peter: : »cause the old 
geezer, is a teaser, who dangles it for 
angels:) 


OF HIS MASTER«. Just as, "nfackt, there are illustrations, born of a kind 
of dullish self=perception, of our psychological apparati; so too, and 
far more often, there are figures defined by body=type. And 1 of the 
series of types most applicable here is that of the noble=gaunt dreamy 
master & his vig’rous=short practical=fat inseparable companion — and 
from the perspective of »psychological agencies: one could say : the 
instinctually=plebian subcon; contrasted with the other, given its 
gentility, wise=dreamy Eco. Translated into body language, however 
it's : “Head with Paunch, especially a pdickularly pendoulusty piece 
of the latter. Let Us posit, (and be it merely for sake of testing it), 
the statement : this companion is always the penis of his master. 
(Pll expand this claim rite here'n'now to embrace the idea that : 
it needn’t always & solely be an android; it can also be a >faithful 
dog; yes, a trusty=famous weapon, which then always has a »name:, 
a procedure by which it is »un-thinged« & elevated to a person- 
ality.) — But shall We linger here (nor will You regret it) with the 
companions: of World Lit. In JULES vERNE's Voyage au Centre de la 
Terre: the robust servant who follows (and/or preceeds) into deepest 
Muddy Earth is named »Hans. KARL MAY's»bodyguard dwarf: Halif 
is hyper=obvious : with a bald-thick head; hairless; made out of 
»gomelasticc — a penis that’s one for the books, ('srrARA«s the title by 
the way). In Wieland's »Don Sylvio: it's the servant Pedrillo: ... : ?« 
(whaddy' want, Miss Imprudent?) / (For Franzchen was tongue- 
lashing Her little spoon; — (gazed first at Our faces : / My imploring- 
rite pro=file : ! / P's disagreeable Depoin=pose; / to the open, but ready- 
to-snap, mouth of Mommy : !?) / — ; then She remarkt) : »»Peter:? : 
because he has been given the »key: to »heaven:, to »paradises ’s that 
why? — You freequaintly sing it Your=self Mumps : »Peter shuts sweet 
heaven’s gate; all angels now for sleep do wait«-and so forth. — : ?« / : 
»'m on the verge of cuttin’ off an ear! —« (W, not=unwittily; (She 
would probably have had still more to utter)) / (had I not inter=vened) 


: »Let's stick to GORDON PYM & his DIRK PETERS — : His (POE's) 


work is, You see, (as is the case with all perverts, (ie master baiters), 


pdickularly fulla penides; (a few groups of which, for motivation & 
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further work, I shall now name for you Paul). First tho the reminder 


that this is indeed a matter of »inseparable companions: : 


like RODMAN too), is (viewed from a lit=critical standpoint) a »patch- 
work: affair. Written for a magazine; »serialized«; it came to Him 
haphazardly from issue to issue; any sorda structure: is completely= 
outta the question; a certain strict unity: lies solely in the (previously 
mentioned) undulation between the visionary segments; and in the 
populore-scientifick inserts demanded and fashioned by the se and 
then crudely=crowbarred into it, (altho they as well all deal with nothing 
but X’ing=&=x'ing)). There's hardly anything more inartisticly=clumsy 
that His unvarying-non-technique of : f'rever leaving his hero in the 
company of a completely-faceless crew; (which acourse He (POE) never 
kno's how to put to any use); and who therefore, first individually, 
and then later, outta impatience, have to be slain, the hole bunch of 
'em, en bloc!; - ritely considered, there's no greater bunglework than 
these PvM-tattletails of His! : the hero, surrounded by the crew of 
the Grampus? - : they're wiped out! Again : the hero, surrounded by 
? —« (ohM dear; 


wanting to claim that 


the crew of the Jane Guy : they're wiped out! - ...: 
: ts sô ungainly!) : »Leave it alone, Wilma : 
POE has lotsa »wind for the long-haul: is proof of v3, »kind heart; and 
nothin’ more. — (But it doesn’t Have to be like that! : Anyone Who can 
nail arias, like store; or the 2nd half of IsLtaND & THE FAY; (or the 
like) — : He has »done His thing, Wilma : a man can’t do it all!. — : 
1-individual, a »colored man: (!), accompanies our Hero >to the end! 
— :? - Mister DIRK PETERS. And We, prob'ly, oughta take a peek at the 
warrant for his arrest ... : »his head was ... of immense size, with an 
indentation on the crown, (like that on the head of moist niggroes) and 
entirely bald: - : D’Y’ know such a singular beings Wilma ?; »short in 
stature, not more than (4=feet) 8 inches high, of a »prodigious strength 
when under excitement: ...« / (For P was alreddy ph$llo'ing along in 
the text : ? 2) : »— on the one hand >inflexible: = unbendable; on the 
other insane: : just=lookie=there! .. . : ?« / (W, torte in mouth) : »I kno 
: You'll advise Me to check in with the »4th agency:; and also declare, as 
per Your method, that there is no sutch thing as an »indifferent 
component: — ? - : wellthàn like=wise explain to Me : how is it that he 
comes from >the tribe of Upsarokas, who live among the fastnesses of 
the black hills, near the source of the Missouri. His father was a fur- 
trader ... connected in some manner, with ... Lewis river ...« —:? —«. 


/ (Ah Wilmi. : Couldn't Y' set me a more difficulD task ?) 


descends from the tripe of the up=soar’ers, (nd do those birds kno’ 


: »Pee=tears 


how to fly); Who camp in the fatty cunyons of the »Black Hills; (those 
dark der near the sore=arse of the Miss Houri. His father was 
a kind of >fur=(t)raider, & somehow cun’nected, with Louis + riven. — 
Theres mention made of his »extravagant rodomontades = extra 
vagina rod=mountings. So strong, however, that on the one hand - his 
whole »frame« appears devoid of natural pliancy = just no bending 
(: 2)« / : Why from ofur: 


»on the other hand one has »doubts of his sanity: : 


the guy!; he is »most ferocious looking: ... 
Wilma. —« (D) : 
that’s another fine detail, this hint as to his illness, his imp ... "nd 
the conduct of the hybrid, appeared 


here's another similar passage : 


to be instigated by the most arbitrary caprice alone; and indeed, 


PYM (just 


(typical pp by the way: this »plethora: 
of pseudo-characters ! (I always say : 
an author who introduces more 
people than he needs? : had no plan 
aheada time! (But the fact is, it’s 
The Plan !« that makes the diffrence 
- (I shall be quite polite!) — between 
a mineral collection and a statue; a 
pile of bricks an a neat house; vomit 
and an aria; ... (dammitenuff; (I'm 
gettin’ Myself excited again !))) 


(well inasfar as he can be a red manı. Or a nigger, (from >to niggle = to X«!); 
(in »old age: »HE« (sorry to say !) turns bluish black) / (& derrick + peter: 
= big prick machine!) 


(= 20 cm long; and vhercuLean: 


(in the 1002. Tail there's »a petrified forest, near the head=waters of the Chienne 
river, which has its sources in the Black Hills of the Rocky chain ... »several 
100 trees in an erect position, all turned to stone: : »tree & erection; period.) 


(: othe stricken eagle soar! — : NEVERMORE! - ) 


(His hands especially were so anormously thick & broad... and his other 
limbs ... appeared to possess no flexibility whatever: : »stiff« again; (and the 
hand & penis belong together, (which holds for vulv & fox too)) 


(furthermore, from Lat. "ferula the rod« or »ferrugo = purple, violet) 


997 


it was difficult to say, if he was at any moment of sound mind.«« / : 


»What is that, a»hybridc?«; (Fr; and thrust, deftdigitedly, a spoon of ice=cream piled almost too hi between 


a toasting fork might be discovered 
by the side of Eusebius — Plato 
reclined at his ease in the frying= 
pan... BON=BON.) 


Her smooth cheex : ?) — / (Your lovely & fiery daughter has good 
questions today ... (: ?) / (for W, angrymindedly) : »Yesyes-fiery:! : 
worm-zeaten« Y’ mean. Depraved designing deceitful & degluttonous. 
Hopelassly drownD in the mucka vice; along with all-Her play maties! « 
/ (Ohlord. »Naught but nature's forces.) / : »Yesyes : that $ what Kaspar 
says in »Freischütz: too« (She riposted) : » nd Y’ kno where He landed. 
— Y’ need to have a look-see sometime : when She inserts a dirty sock to 
mark Her place in 1 of Your books ! — And take smaller bites if Y’ please! 
Look how Her hand 's shakin'« (She con'tinued viciously) : »the sinful 
rite hand; sins of the loins ... (: ?) —A mouth fulla nothin’ but cool- 
& sweet-ness? I truly don't begrudge Any=body their due Dan; but, 
You'll see, they'll manitch it yet, ll overindulge 'mselves on food & drink 
: just to drive Their parents to ruin!« — / (My anguisht troglodighty !) 
—/ (I extracted (with effort : my hands were still downrite heavy. (From 


: — (:..9. Smiled, 
(briefly=calming); and presented it to Her : — . / (She read : ? —. — At 


the attack earlier) —) My writing usetensils ... 


once presSt the hand (with the poor slippa paper) to the BoTTOMs of 
Her touch -meager!) girlish breasts : ! — (& meanwhile adored with 
such sube. eyes : !!! —)) / (that W, without losing 1 sec, yellD) : 
»Secrets! ?! — : hand it óver! —« / — : ? — / (Go ahead'n'give it to Her 
Fránzlein. But, I'm rite, rite?) : »You won't crümple it : Wilma ...« / : 
»Remains to be seen! —« (agitated) : »— ’ncase, You=paperbuck=You, 


sumpin' all too Boeotian .. . : ? —«. (She read. And read; (1ce more?). - / 
(Since P too pled for a peek : ? — : ...) / (Hhhwell) : »need|§ss to say ’t’s 
wónnz-dérr-fillD! ...«; (She fetcht the pagelet from her erstwhile 
fiance's hairy hand : ! — . . . (bownced up=hi like a viscowntess : !; took 
holda My head, with a touching=growl : ! - (& rubbID My pate : ! -) / 
(: which I in né=way fancy ! - (instantly 1 pleading glans for forebearance 
tward ...) / »You’re far=too=good=Dan ! — ie on the Onehand —« (She 
(W) con'ceded. Nippletippt Me yet again : ! — And strode back to Her 
seatlement; still with her backside to Me) : » - tsk how can somebody be 
that=way ? : touchingly idealistic, & an ideal=filcher at the same time! 


— Presumably You=two wanna find more secret nuts in this »hybrid«? : 


C... & would feed solely on verbo 
Domini: (= My books); Vit. Beat. 
Franc.)) 


(Wait! : »add the signature; : ...; 
(like so)) 


((:? — (what was the warning in 
the jackdaw's cry ?) / : »Are they all 
ever given to peepeepiciousness 
today ! —«; (Fr, ecstatic : ! —)) 


(: >The darkness of a childish heart is 
but the shadow of a star). (: »BACK 
THEN‘). / (but FRIG’s little fût thankt 
Messo : ! - (/ tribute from the 
urchinette : asfuras peltwork; broom, 
linden bark : - (& that for Me 
blasphemer-& -vandal ! . . .)) 


(while Fr, in fev'rish jealousy, 
ogled My fly : ? - (whether PETER 
PENDOULUM mite become you 
Peter Stator : ? - ... 


because he (Peters) is a half=breed; a mestizo!«; (She shruggd her 
tubbied shoulders) / (While P commenst) : »Wellnow. The root 
meaning is »unbridled, (be it man or beast). Incest, racy lawlessness«; as 
an act : >to violate, dishonor, to wrong a person; to give oneself to 
excess. — : ?« / (Yes. First collect a cuppla more quotes) : »Peters insisted 
in a jocular manner: ejacular man(ner).»His demeanour was exceedingly 
capricious and even grotesque : quite a billygoat, & a »tail of the 
grotesque are what come to mind. Above all, however, he is the leader 
of the party on board that wants to sail to the >South Pacific; he has 
frequently visited these regions, where there S >profit, »pleasure, 
amusement, novelty where one enjoys »freedom from all restraint; 
nuttin’ but »deliciousness of the climate & voluptuous beauty of the 


women : full-lippt peautyfull feemales — couldn't You-laydease do 


some odalrisque stretches, Wilma? Tempting poor simple males; as an instructive demonstration : 


(+ mean + the minor 


(+ Eve’s grotto 


»pacifickation of the south«; and he had freequaintly visited these bodyparts) 
pro’s = professional prostitutes + to muse + novelty = Ø) 


no inhibitions on those innumerable eyelands 


( 
( 
( 
(an eternal summer; (ie V=hunting season !)) 


?-«/: 


»What ? reward calumny as well? : That'd suit You=two just fine. - What 


else 've Yóu got to spit=out?« / : »Comments« (P calmly) : 


»] wanted 
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to make sure that the binding, chaining: (as disguised hanging) 
doesn’t get left out. — Or the scene with the giant Eyes=shebear; 
where Peters jumps on her back, and thrusts his blade into her, 
reaching the spinal marrow at a blow : Ban'g!« / (You'll havta search 
for the many other penides on your own : BoN-BoN is even more- 
explicit not just because he likewise is named »Peter, (French 
Pierre: ahyes). But the glut of S=allusions is especially large : His, oft= 
repeated joke about »phrenes = mind & abdomen: appears; BonBon 
has »unnatural inclinations: and »vague longings:; manifestations of the 
devil & lists of wines, (a torrento of chamber-tin); he lives in 
the »Cul de Sac in Rouen (as an old roué); hes a »man of genius 
(from »genere); keeps a pussy, and a large »water-dog« (the horny 
dog + water tap) : »The little great — if I may be permitted so 
equivocal an expression: (which=means : »a phello both little and 
big — if such an impbigous x=presser is aloud), is clad by the author 
in the same fantastical garb as Hans Phall, or Psyche Zenobia + her 
»As for His (POE’s 


peeculiar=repetition of the term >German morals, German studies, 


P mpeye .. : 2« / (For P interrumpted Me) : 


a whorrible thot has just occurrD to Me ...« (He lookt about 
bashfully : ? — / (whisper it in Wilma’s ear : J ve long known what 
I kno! - (: Should I say it "nstead?)) : 


innfamous »Hessian Girl f'rinstance) — were p@.pular in America. And 


»German prostitutes — (the 


that not only allows, but also as good as demands the transformatory= 


Kant-studies, and those of FICHTE 


adaptable joy that etyms take in $2nt 


and Shelling — it’s on the basis of »german models, so it's said, that 
Messyour BONBON had his favrut >German stud; just as »bon=bon« 
(or »bung-bung) is the buttox; yes, »bun« is the pudendum muliebre : 
touch. bun for luck = a practice observed among sailors going on 


a cruise, as the aforementioned lickseecockrapher has not failD to 


(HI 582 : »before he came to me, he wanted me to bandage his penis with a 


small straps a woman reports) 


(with 1 thrust into the marry@ : ! (:»his at least was not the shortest:).). 


(die»diablerie of his favourite German studies, et al) 


(cul + sack!; (here P let out his first burst of laffter) / Saturn appears here as 


the wine »sauterne... 


/ : »The Devil!, ejaculated our hero — They ejaculate: 


"nfackt with regularity, Wilma dear! « (P cried with con’founded=d lite : ! —)) 


(: d'Y' kno the guy, Wilma ?, betimes little, be(d)times big ?; (ah yes; well 
bon). - (:?) - O there's no »must: about it Wilmi; regard Our chitchat much 
as 'tis said in the piece=itself : »having listened for some time to the comments 
of his neighbours upon his singular prosperity: — (to wit his »peddling 
propensity: : peddle=piddle=diddle etc.) — 


(: »whadd'z that mean ? >E. Jacques you late —«; (Fr : and with what naïveté 


& decorum... 


(buttacoarse plus to »study: = to voyeur, sûre 


((: »»Hot buns: —« mutterd P)) 


sanctimoniously add ...« / (Here Franzlein laughed, this time rite out=loud (& did so with sutch innocent= 


aMusement!)) / (that even W was capable of only demi=rage; con’- 


fining Herself to a headshake of 5 sex duration. / (While P askt for 


a glass of cold water) : 
today! —« (W, ironicly) 


learnin móre'n Her phyll tday! —« (He finished his sacunt butte’ of 


Mousseux, and drew from the closet a larger supply of Chambertin:). 


»a big one. —« / — / — : »My, how She can run 


: »wellyés, so that She doesn't miss a thing : 


/ — :»Straight from the WClo —« (P; whod had been heark'ning to the sound) : »Y’ really coulda let it rûn 


justa little bit longer : rs still loo-k'warm. Brr; wishy=washy! - The 


»Mousseux is, needless to say, from »mousser,, »to spit foam? ...« / 
(Oh, hey; there's a hole lotta merriest etyms in there) : »a mussel, or 
mushy pussy, wrappt in thin muslin, »mousseux, moussette« means, 
straight=out, »elegant strumpet« also »almost good-as-new whore. 
(A »moocher: is a masturbator; (or also a »careful« husband, who's 
»watches what hes doing)) LetS make things very=simple 
mousserie is the water closet! —« (Y? want some hint of the»impc?) : 
»well maybe via »mouche cantharide:. — You can see at least, that it 
doesn’t require a véry-great effort to likewise find things in this 
pdicular vintitch to please a V.« / : »I have tasted some very bad 
tholes : aha! >I found, that wHorace tasted very much like Ar'se-total 
. marshal put me in mind of Arsch'illocus ... : »a pickled spirt is 


not good ... putrefaction is always apprehended ... (: ?) : Well 


(Moss: is in there; »moussu = tit; 
mousse: in slang is shit; mouche 
the black scenter of the target; sles 
mouches birth pangs; (that »mouche 
& mousse can prettymutch be thot 
of as equivalent is apparant from 
the=fact that, in thieve’s cant, 
mouche: is also »muslin9) 
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(as per P 1 : back again at last! 


ma petite est comme l'eau, 
elle est comme l'eau vive, 

elle court comme un ruisseau 
que des enfants poursuivent. 
Courez, courez, 

vite si vous le pouvez! 
Jamais, jamais 

vous ne la rattrapperez 


(- : »Noggins apart! - 'll be no 
mumblin' here! —« (W shouted at 
Us (= Fr & Me) : !) / (& I however 
instuntly had an arm around the 
slender shoulder stuggling-to- 
escape!) : »Listen here Willmá ! —« 
(& My bronchial rumble succeeded 
quite nicely : ! :) :»-! —«, (& the 
chin thrust justabit=outer : ! — (: Y 
may speak in thát tone, at most to P 
— (i£ He's willin’ to allow it; (for He 

is too=good for-You !))) : »Your 
daughter inquired : why is it "nfackt 
that carn — (who's among the 
damned in BoN-BoN-here) - got that 
way : ? — And I infirmd Her : why he 
up’n’ Slew that insipid (presumably 
allround »blondlookinin:) shepherd. — 
: Indeed Adam=&=Eve first had 

2 pairsa=twins * to them; Cain & 


5) 


Wilma, in slang »a pickled spirt« = a water faucet, but a syphilitic one; 
thus the »pickled. And=M’dear, there’re statements in=there : »he was, 
however, con'schiss of a strange sound in the room, like the wagging of 
a tail.« Or »my thole is pee'cul'iarly qualified for a frig'cunt'eau« —« / 
(Nope; don’t=close it yét) : »What are the titles of BunBun’s vessays:? ... 
Sur la Nature (= Ø); Sur PAme« (+ Amour); sur l’Esprit« (= spirt). — 
(The pornogram is pänful to You?) : Some, who doubt, will let their 
pens, vice versa, descend to posterity, Wilma! His Œuvre is, being 
as good as devoid of any methodology, (bywaya sparing Us the word 
'hermeneutics), bristling=full of penides; just look : this »August 
Chevalier Du Pin. (the translation of which We were previously able 
to venture as Worthy Knight of the Penis), is likewise a resident of 
Par(ad)is; is a»màdman« is»enamoured of Neith:, the »sable Divinity, 
and then, at the onset of trou darkness: the Messieurs Voyeurs go on 
tour; until a late hour they search >that infinity of mental excitement, 
witch quiet observation can affords. — Despite the well=mannerd mask 
of Your screwples Wilma : You'll not get ’round this (at a minimum) 
double=entry bookkeeping of His. Just take these clocks, ticking 
everywhere for Him : the »clock-clocks« because the cloaca rings rite 
along; and all under the»cloac of Christian (V=)love of one’s neighb'ress : 
that pen(is)dulum wiggles indefagitupply; »tick=tack« means Xing; plus 
tickle; (and the »throbbing in the clitoris: plays mania role in FREUD'S 
analyses). And a clock is also a »watch« and »to watch: is to voyeur; and 


the. pendulum vibrates with a deeper meaning: (METZENGERSTEIN). 


Asrune; and Abel & Owain. The 
parents def'nutly wanted to have 
things done »cross-over: style; so then 
... wellyes, as noted. carN-however, 
loved his twin AsRUNE-deeply; and 
He-boppt the callo shepherd on his 
head; - : begpardon for taking sides; 
but I once wrote a story-M'self, with 
the title >GREAT CAIN«. — What that 


(rite 2, those ’re names ?!) : - - — — 


(Fr. also : »le bon endroit: or »la bon- 
boniére = the buttox; (this last also 
xchamber-pot9) 


(MARGINALIA) 


CIsis Unveiled«. / This was, sorta between GUNTHER & EI CHENDORFF, 

a fav'rut sport of the stud. Med.«, this»goin' for a seri 2) 

(+ mentula, the penis! / Naturally there's also a lovely=hot August=moon 
there=in his name; yes, to put it quite clearly, :»eau & gusset«! (And ditto his 
perennial »awe«!)) 


The clock also tells the time : Greek »Chronos: sive Saturn ... (:?) — : No, Wilma. Those same (pr=)writers 


in pdickular those refined types praise to hi heavn : 


those mastur- (& damn One-Another in sync! 


sprits, need to be unmasked! : Until they have once again become 


human beings; a little bit less dumb & mendacious than We=honest= 


folk; but all the same rite entertaining; (specially when one knows how 


to smile at their awkward small=confessions). When the Messers pp 


turn smart=alecky, however; (as they tend to do); and declare as 


degenerate: anyone who has no nude-large futographs behind the 


curtain, and does not pilfer statuettes of saints — : then a candid word 


is called=for; its pur-port being that these phellos may (f'r'all I care) 


concern themselves to hearts content with their little fire= and/or 


heav’n 


Hawe|man; but the moment they decide to whet their smug lips on 


somethin’ bétter, ... (: ?)« / (For P had given Me 1 signalette with his pensil) : »Say, I would like — (for My 


(: go fetch it Franzi?... (while We 
stay seated : one mind con'fronting 


the other.)) 


(: »starting at page 55 ...2 —:!—«) 


(quite rite : »erotic'lyzexciting: (just 
like many a ride on the knee etc. 
(Plus »roll time: = rut« in hunter's 
jargon.) - Mommy sleeps in the 
»4-poster : four thick posts.))) 


(nicely read! : + imp=posing & pussy) 


private schooling in etym-istix, Wilma) — for the wonder of it, to 
try n'séé : how=far I can get all by2 Myself; in proving that storm’s bed- 
time story álso has a penide for a hero : ? — THE LITTLE HAWELMANN 
...oHáwen: is what You (in Plattdeutsch) call heaven: (= paradise) ? 
‘To heave hi + the little ^heavin! man: ... : ?« / (And, nice'n brutal, you 
can add a he vile man:!). / (He nodded, with excited eye; and con- 
tinued) : »a child's bedtime taik, so we're back in childhood, and 
among the Mothers ... (? — : why + mère, Wilma). — (Ah, thanx, Fran- 
ziska). — : there lies a little boy, by nite & moonshine, in his bed : 
bad-place + »rolling« back-&-forth : »more! more !«; — finally mommy 
is tired, and the rolling swinging cradling, (all »ersatz movments: 
Wilma!) comes to an end; (the »arm« grows weary from it).« / (Yes=& : 
what does the Good Moon spy?) / (Mmmm) : »so comic’ ly repo(e)sing 


there : the little Hàwelmann in his bed; and »holding 1 leg up hi like a 


IOOO 
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: With the help of superfluous 
paddles (= overflo'ing piddle) we 
erected (sic) a kind of framework 
about the bow (+ bowel) ... for masts 
... the necessity of a yard (= a man’s 
yard). To these mast(ur)s we attached 
a sail, made of our shirts: (pyM=finale 
: my=my; (and that all in a water- 
basket boat, with ribs of tough osier !)) 


the heat of the water was now trouly 
remarkable. — (pyM)) 


a punide (from »pun«; (History of 
the Punic Wars 1 iii, 379)) 


(this HARD LAID BARE.) 


(: Soon thereafter we spied men who 
employed a peeculiar method for 
sailing : each of them was both ship 
& sailor in one person ... They lay 
upon their backs in the water; raised 
1 certain part of their body (which 
among them assumed a very goodly 
size); fastened a sail thereon, and, 
holding one corner of it their hands, 
sped thus before the wind:; LUCIAN, 
‘True Stories: ii, No. 45 


(Well I'm sure Y'kno 'bout the 
»woods:; one loves to enter with 
one’s little phello !) 


(1 of the con'nexions b'tween 
'a(r)stronomie: and the eyes.) / 

(: the pussy jumps around on the 
ree branch) 


(= cun’stellaytions) 


(when it’S dark, Y’ can grab »iD« 
with both hands .. .) 


(sailing: = moving back & forth ? — 
(If one knew the storm’s family 
language ...?)) 


mast(urbator):; his little shirt, which he's taken off now, hangs like a 
sail on this little toe; he begins to blow with pufft=up cheeks, and 
each time he does - the rolling starts up again ... >it was the little 
Heavin' Man's good luck that nite had just phallen, & the earth now 
stood on its head: — yes Willmi; begpardon; : but that sounds a bit 
eerie even to My=ears! —« (and even P’s voice grew softer) : »its head 
stood. The Little Toe: (like the >Little Finger) : 


which hangs his shirt; and the boy »rolls, panting away outta both 


the penis; above 


cheex ?! ...« / (They, all Three, quickly grew very quiet. —) / (Then 
D almost more mysteriously) : »After hes taken three >trips:, the 
moon asks »My boy ?, haven't You had enüff? ! . ! No! — cried heavin’ 
man : »More! more!« He sends out a long moonbeam that phalls 
thru the key=hole. >I want to sail off into the woods! the boy cries in 
eager ex=citement; and puffs his cheex up all the more. - The woods 
were husht & he was all-a-lone; effurrything is asleep except for one 
pussy sitting in an oak tree, and it has sparkling eyes, (and wants to»do 
like the stars dox : >I know that pussy well!« l. H. says). And as he 
sails off, the pussy jumps down from the tree to join him. — And so»on 
thru the woods, and out over the moor, to the end of the world, : and 
then straight up into the sky : where he has >lotS of fun« for all the 
stars are wide awake; and |. H sails »up into the bright clusters : ! — 
»Dont overdo: says the moon, his patience at an end now, and >turns 
off the lights and now the darkness is so thick >that You can grab it 
with both hands; and now the little boy takes fright, »because he's all 
alone up in the sky«. Finally the sun appears (ie the day has begun, and 
one cannot sail by daylight : that works best by night) : » My boy what 
are You doing here !« Miss Dawn scolds him; >and — 1, 2, 3! - « the little 


boy has landed in the water. - : put it back, please, in its playce. — « (He 


waited till the young lady had gone ... / (She had vanisht at any rate) / —) 
: »Hey, but that’s far=mére than just a penide! FREUD would swear rite 
there on the=spot: >a classic lit.=example of early childhood masturbation 
+ bedwetting: — : whadda fantassdick method. And when Y’ stop’n'think 
about it, these guys have a subcon=awareness of what they’re up=to! : 
and yet don’t artisticly exploit the marvelous disassociation of such 
pennD possibilities; but work instead in dulled self=deformation ... ?« 
/ (For Wilma, sharply) : »Are You 'ny better thin they?! - I mean You- 
Paul in pdickular ? —« (she corrected Her-self, (politely !)) : »don't Y’ ever 
x=amine Your own dreary=bésoms?« / (I think that’s a precondition 
Wilma) : »I flatter Myself to kno prettymutch what there is to kno 
about Me ...?« (Y? want an example?) : »that's »unfayr: of You inso- 
far as, among the living, one should do that only with one=self or one’s 
shrink. (But for=You I'll do iD —) —« (as an ingratiating addendum - 
(:2) —) / (She blusht appropriáptely too. And gave My hanD a tap : 
!—) / - mm) : » Why, d'Y'spoese I have those countless finely=pointed 
writing-utensils, lying reddy at-hand(le) upstairs? — : (the »hard & 
soft; the thin & the thick, (the »red ones: too)?) — I'll provide You 
the slootion per=etym : »Always keep Your penil SHARP=PEND l: — : 
d’You=two still play »chess«? —«; on holidayS at best: ?; what a pity) : 
»'t’S one of the dm methods for working off the marital appetite for 
aggression ...?« (—) / (for Fránzlein came dancing=over; (as if to the 


: 2) / -) : »Hey, 


accomp niment of an (invisible) school combo ... 


IOOI 


(:»The ability to understand the 
symbols (of dreams) is a personal 
talent or peculiarity, with no evident 
pathological significance; FREUD, 
(Interpretation of Dreams: 356.) 


(altho acoarse there are con’stunt 
sirprizes.) 


Cin old age there is markt S=calation 
in the cross-con'nexions among 
individual words; (CARDIANI douze 
(= 12) esprits subtils du monde. . .)) 


he seemed scarely able to stand. 
(AUGUSTUS; in PYM)) 


We've gôt one! —« (She cried. (& They always practiced in the 
ass embly-hall)) : 


loer grades, Who's aloud to join=in : $ crrsT4. On per'cuSSion !, Wow 


»all scene=iors=!=Y’ kno! - : The only=girl outta the 


now that's hapzpenin'! — : nor !!! —« (She had startiD pawing the air 
with crookt hands; the shoulders rambled, the chééx went hippy, the 
knees humpt each other : —) / in the para mors house! — (BELLYVUE; 
(and a Lollhard, for Beguiners))) / (P likewise, (Who was, distractedly, 


staring a hole in My roses), seemed to be experiencing a slite ego- 


: dáda dáda da=da=ddddada : 
dá-dá-dà dada-dá! 
P'mba imbá tmba 
rmbabba : ... 
(now, however, She really started 
carryin'-on ...! (She ballsD & 
friggd into the void of green air... 


enlargement? .. 


doesn’t bring rain, nothing works! 


diff'rant?; when She hears nuttin’ the live=long day but stuff about 
'THINGUM BOK and William le Grand: and about penidial Pumpey, 
and the ugly Niggler Toby was another one any=way ...« / »Toby or not 
toby —« (P merrily) : »Say, this PREDICAMENT, (= the sickle of Chronos), 
is, however, worth a sharper=eyeD look, ... where the lady boasts : 
»Diana, my poodle! sweetest of creatures! She had a quantity of hair 
over her one eye ... her tail, being cut off exceedingly close, gave an air 
of injured innocence to the interesting animal, witch rendered her a 
favourit with all« — : ! — tsk ...«/: »Well=& ? — (W, fei sty) : »—whadda 
Your A8us eyes see in that ?« / (Well, »piiddle is once again our beloved 
pud. mul. ...) / : »Lotta puddle-paddle !« (She exclaimed) : »that ...? : 
»sweatest of creatures?! And a buncha hair over 1 eye? — ooph!; is that 
all really in there? — « (She mumbled thru the text; (and even by so cur- 
tailed a procedure, several items came to Her notice)) : »»] entered the 
ominous archway ... I had, fur some moments, carefully & anxiously 
observed the motions of my Diana; I say that I could not be mistaken 
- Diana smelt a rut! ... I thought of Pompey! — alas, I thought of Love 
... seizing him furious by the wool. And the hole thing takes playce in 
'EDENcburg: .. : »you perceive that aperture, Pumpey. I whish to look 
through it. You will stand here, just beneath the hole hm=hm. »Pompeii 
declared, that he could stand it no longer, and requested that I would be 
so kind as to come down:; (You=two don’t need to trade signals : What 
Yóu-both "re thinkin’, haS long since been clear to Me)« / : »Ohfooey 
naughty-girl ! — « P exulted falsettoly. But) : »Hand it over : here's where 
there’S yet another detailed »>hanging:=description, as the »Big Hand 
clamps off his head : Down, down, down it came, closer & yet closer: : 
Hey, that's the same as the 10 times repeated»down: in PIT & PENDULUM ! 
: Down - certainly, relentlessly down !« : and there=too the ego-hero 
lies, bound-lashed-bound - : just like on the derelict brig in pym!- 


meal in sutch a fashion.) — : just look at 


(Wilma, that »dovetails« inch 
how the hero of ;Specs dubs himself »Monsieur Froissart of Paris = the 
S-quire of Paradise; and French froisser, froissage« is to rub, whence 
frottage; but also >to castrate; to geld a horse. — So that one could 
also, by turning the procedure on its head, predict aheada time that, 
frinstance, our friend Hop=FROG likewise hasta be a penide : ?; 
leaps and wriggles from the start = lame = a bit weak on his pins = 
penis. His partner »Iripettac? ...: a trip = cruising?; to trip = stumble, 
Qa fallen soldier ?); tripe? the innarDS?« —« / (Yés; Italian »trippa 
the pot-bellyc French >tripette = intestines, (giblets) : » Cela ne vaut 
pas tripette.. — You're familiar with that from the Bal des Ardents: of 


the Charley the Sexth, rite;« (the historian, who provides the report 


.) / (and W then also erupted into words) : 


— But how coulD the result be any 


»If that Lorsque chantent les 
lorsque danse l'eau vive 

elle méne mes troupeaux 

au pays des olives 

Venez, venez 

mes chevreaux, mes agnolets 
dans le laurier 

le thym et le cercolet 


(toby« = buttox, Ø, and penis) 


(2»humble but faece full con’pen’ions:) 


(innoscents deflowerD 

(hily intreeking animal, a fayv'rut of all, tward the end is also called »shaggy= 
haired: — and to »shag: is, sad to say, to X ! — tsk >the darling of my hard !« 
(also ^heart + arse<)) 


(she smelld like rut, a crack : »thus it is said, that the Prussian Isis (7 eyes'is 
(= NEITH.)) has for some persons a swe§t and vary powerful perfume; while to 
others it is perfuctly scentlass: / Yesyes : «Everyone has been to Edinburgh ! «) 


(The New Nydia replied to Me at 
once : with gl9i’=kissing glans's : ! ... 


(the Last Days of Pompey: that He 
(= PoE) "nfackt reviewed; (lotsa priests 
of ists ! 9) 


C The ticking of the machinery amused me. Amused me, I say, for my sensations 
now bordered upon perfüct happiness, and the most trifling circumstances 
afforded me pleasure. The eternal click clack, click clack, click clack, of the 
cloac' was the most melodious (= moist mal=odious) of music in my ears, and 
occasionally even put me in mind, of the grateful sermonic harangues of 

Dr. Ollapod: (this from Span. »olla podrida = putrid pot« ergo »chamber pots 


where the pee-sos play chamber=music.)) / »clicket« p 1)) 


(just like Rod Erect in usHER rocks back-& -forth at the end; and then tupples 
over : did! / Mr. Bullet=Head gives himself his own name (in >x=ing:) / All 
»Augustusces mite be considered penidic : We occupied the same bed, and he 
would be sure to keep me awake, untill almost light (also »lightened, relieved: !), 
telling me stories of the natives (= nates) of the eyeland of Tinian, till -I felt 
the greatest desire to go to see (ie on a voyage !) 


(praps + drips ?, the drip=drip 
of the clap ?) 
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yet=again bore the name FROISSART by the way). / — »Which would be 
a top=notch indickation of His (PoE's) ee dae —« (W, harsh.) / (But 
»Not-Hím, 


m'Dear. — He had, (at best!), seen the op'ra; by DELAVIGNE=HALEVY, 


P at once held out his (aptly) wagging chin Her way) : 


XCharles vic; premiered 1843 : ergo a good=possibility for a nop- 
FROG published in 1849; (QUINN should have listed all theater pieces 


produced during the poE=era in the usa!) — Well acoarse the tópic 


pre &_ 


. . . . . » 5s 
of the »crippled court fool is an irresistible-fav'rut of pr'ish pseudo" 


communists; who is then »abused« by a (passionately-travestied) 


bestially=fat king : Le Roi s'Amuse!« / (But) : »But You-Yourselves "re the same sorda satur(n)ated types! —« 


(W) cried) 


It came from the fang-like teeth of 
the dwarf, who ground them and 


MUSTA 


: »— Phéllos whose crapulent pauches dangle round their 


knees! —« buttacoarse por WOulda fetcht his teeth! : Other, (swine !), 


((H. LEVY; (in My ORPHEUS: ...)) 


(ah yés : VICTOR HUGO; (based on 
whom then RIGOLETTO) Quasimodo 
& Esmeralda) (Saturninus of Arles 
:? —: (My memrrys absolutely .. . 


gnashed them, as he foamed at the 
mouth & glared with an expression 
of maniacal rage! (HOPFROG)) 


(((: 'ncase it may not=suffice for 
You, that said »Fire Balk occurred 

on Jan. 19 (1393) — nd that=which 
takes place on one's own birthday 
...)) : Who, here in the vicinity, had 
one in common with=Me?... ll 
ANNEGRETE, (Who always came to 
con'gratulate Me!) : WOLFGANG 
SCHLOTTER, in Celle, bsides . . .))) 


The poor girl got up as best she 
could, and, not daring even to sigh, 
resumed her position at the foot of 
the table. Hor)) 


until P could secure a home of their 


were living in luxury; while HE ...?«; (She tried to turn Us a disdainfull 
pimp shoulder : ! —) / (which She didnt quite=manitch; (since We 
were each sitting on a diff’rent side from=Her) : ahm'Déár : if, now & 
then, You'd devote to Your husband just halfa the (mist?ndered) fire 
You lavish on Po?; (but that'S how these feemales are)) : »The théme 


s been workt over strangely-often. VEHSE, (vi9,297f.) kno's of a 


(Saturnillus« hérétique : il condam- 
nait le marriage comme une invention 
du Diable.) / : »'nillus is good;« (P; 
He automadickly made a grab for His 
PiP dit le Bref 


German replica. — A touching variant is to be found in MÁNNLING' S Curious Dream Tempel, - : ‘The Saga 


(Wean Yourself from Your (obtuse) 
don't kno 'm, Will=me!) : »Johann 
Christof MANNLING, (1658—1723); 
has some purtty titles! - : »Arminium 
sententiosum; the German Helicon; 
the Curiosities- Alphabet; (= culiosi= 
tease of superstitious ol'-faybles); 
Prayerbook for Semen, Peesants & 
Oldstirs; the Murder of Jephtha's 
Daughter; Odeum of Death; The 
Just Abel; The Beloved Tabea; Cabinet 
of Indian Rarities; The Glorious 
Royal=Crown : and=more! «) 


(that ego is somehow. in the verbal 


background) 


of a Wedding in Wieckenthal. : 


married the the junker v. Schleinitz; and her parents threw a splendid- 


a young lady from this same house 


great wed-ding, for which the guests were masked. During a dance with 
torches several of the gentlemen costumed in bearskins caught fire; the 
fire spread rapidly : ? — ; and the bridegroom likewise went up in flames 
:!...—: whereupon his tender bride threw herself into nis arms : !!! — 
and burned to death with=Him! « / (For, circa halfway into the (D)àn- 
ecdote, Fránzlein could no longer keep to Her little chair; hoppt up 
onto the po=dium; (& portrayed a symballic missall'àny : wed=ding; 
and the fire! 5 threw gestures in My poor (d'rection : !) : ! 2» BURND 
?) — / (While P 


evidently watcht this pantomimin) / (the Unnatural Mothér shouted) : 


TO DEATH WITH-HIM !! |. (Cuntry la Sauciére.) — : 


»Stópzthat! — And take a proper seat this instunt! —«. / (And She, (upon 
con'cluding Her creative spasm, strolling with-dignity back to Her 
chair), over her shoulder) : »I suffer gladly —«; (She threw Herself upon 
her fayn backside, and then kept uncommonly impressive sighlence). / 
(Hmyes. Elderly quiet folk: all) : 


soon be married off; or take on some furaway studdy; (and/or do the 


»Wilma excepted. And Franzchen 'll 


one but be unable to refrain from the other; as is the fashion nowadays) 
—:?. - But would Yóu gladly reside in sutcha region Paul? —« (My 
life X=pectansee is, in every respect, henceforth very limited; (& as 
for »resurErection of the flesh: scarcely worth mention); (Earlier this= 
Who is to 


morning Yóu raised, & quite corretly=so, the question : 


inherit all this here?« .. 


Un jour que sous les roseaux 
sommeillait mon eau vive, 
vinrent les gars du hameau 

pour amener captive. 

Fermez, fermez 

votre cage à double clef 

entre vos doigts 

l'eau vive s'envolera. / (She cast a 
very sidelong slit=eye My way, 
gracioussly : ...)) 


. : oh no pardons to be beggD Wilma: it és def nitely >a problem; and itd be worth 


own. / This was found in a cottage at 
FORDHAM, in the district known as 
West Farms. at that time 13 miles out 
of the city... a small frame dwelling 
house of 1 story & an attic, sur- 
rounded by about 1 acre of ground... 
close to the road, with lilac bushes, 
and a cherry tree between them. 
There were 3 rooms on the first floor : 
a sitting room, a small bedroom for 
Virginia, & a kitchen. The attic was 
divided into 2 rooms . . . the cottage 


a solution ...) : »— I’ve given it a bitta thot on occasion, - : What I need 
to do 'nfáckt (shóuld I live so long), is to do some »building: : those 
sheds-there, (taken over from My predecessor), wont last f'rever; and 
I would like to leave b'hind a sturdy little shed there as=wéll : concrete= 
base; timberwork; lo'est-hanging eaves; nicely clapboarded ...: ?« 
(: the pressure on My hanD was so=sharp, (with=nails too!), that I 


lookt into a face of pale madness?) / (in which two lips were dancing 


words : ! -) / (-: ? - I dont un'erstand Phrenzy - (: what's up?) -) / 


1003 


was an inspiration to him... 
(QUINN, 506 f.)) 


SOME SECRETS OF THE MAGAZINE 
PRISON= HOUSE; (1 iii, 508 ff.) ) 


— : »Ahh Id réally lover to —« (P, not without yearnings) : »but 
Il] probly always be damnd to having to live in procksimity to 
publishers & printers — Y'kno Yourself the curse of the translator 

NO ROYALTIES !«. It's a limp=sum deal & if the pooblisher sells 
twó hundred thousand copies of a book? : Yôu got your fifteen 
hundred paysos; and havta keep your trap shut, otherwise the next 


job goes to a compétitor! ...« (He let out a kind of howl : !) / And W 


nodded with fury) : 


and (on the basis of Your diabolickal erudition), manitcht to put 
those guys (the publishers) on to the improbubblest book tips — 


tsk "ll never forget how Y squeezed a=whopping EIGHT 96 outta 


that Berliner - : 


battered her titts for envy. She scoldiD) : 


busynass! —« (approximatively-sadistic.) / (Plus P's facial expression, 


which was conformed to ounpleasantly=moved:; — Instead he askt) : 


»Among those faithful companions: You mentionD awhile=ago His 
dogs as presumptive penides — : 'f I understood c’recktly, via 
»waterdog: the (preferred) »Newfoundland«?« / (Sure) : »P'ticularly if 
You prounounts it »new fount lands (+ nude). - That NEm in the 
»beeferc=scene in RODMAN, (who can scarecely lie quiet«!), is 'nfackt + 
nuptial up=front, and from back=to=front a straight=out PEN; & 
his »tongue jist lolled=out : !). — You also havta go at it (etymicly) 
with some sound equivalensees : »dog ~ dug ~ dock etc« — (: May I 
Wilma? — ; (actually=no; all the=same)) - : »fleshy part of the tail : 
stub, croppt« ergo »curtail, shorten, rob an animal of its bushy tail. 
But then also straight-out : »copulate, deflower. Do, is the buttox; 
the vulva. Besides which >in dock = in hospittle, "Specially >in a 
venereal hospital; whereas >to be docked smack=smooth« means >to 
have one's penis amputated: — (: 'cording to EGAN this=time, Wilma) 
— and the proseedure of »docking: says : that sailors, who've been 
infected by whores, have their clothes cut short, and are then= 
chased thru the streets ... (: ?) : and in termsa=alla=this, I only want 
to stress (once more) : that all of the elements of His mode of 
existence may, if one so chooses, be=comprised here.« / : »But what 
sorda mode was that? —« (P said good-humordly) : »'Tanyrate, 
My good Sexus Impiricus, We now have a whole series of disguysed 
exhibitioniata : the Will; the »noses — say, that's a remarkable 
passage, in BON-BON, where He has Arse Totalis claim, that »men 
expelled superfluous ideas through the proboscis«! —« (P lookt round 
suspiciously : ?, and continued in greater haste) : »then there’d be certain 


tile 


plants — the tall »asphodel: — from »ass-arse + fiddle and/or fu? 5 ... 


(: ?) —: well that's an equivalent of our=German >fummeln< : to fumble, 
to paw, play with; and »fud« is Ø + hair attacht.« / (Yes; »Asphodelos 
luteus) : which also suggests »Lutetia« and »dung:. As far back as PLINY 
it’s used, onaccounta the glans=like root, and the long=thick=naked= 
smooth stem, as a penis symbol : the »root enjoyed with wine & honey, 
is said to incite to coitus, andsoforth — His notions & formulations are 
actually never at variance with him=self; one need not extort some 
meaning, nothing needs to be S=muggled in, it all phollo’S só terrubbly= 


organicly ...« / : » ve always set quite=great store,« (W, indignantly= 


»Yóu acoarse were the Great PAGENSTECHER; 


(yés : LANDOR / RODMAN / PYM / 
BONBON / GOLDBUG / RAGGED 
MOUNTAINS / ... 


(well lullaby: is ' nfackt-also »penis« 
Wilma; (quite apart from the 
:lollztongue: the mercury-cure!)) 


(* imp 


(* imp 


(yes : and beside the nose 2 eye’S; 
both snot out fluiDs ...) 


(ve Y' stumbled across some new 
conception ?) 


(above all in ELEONORA some most 
exquisite symbolix are accomplisht 
with it; there it receives the iD- 
jeck=tive »ruby red« and itosprung up, 
ten by ten: when love awakens; (and 
when it dies, »withered away:)) 
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»And Her? —« (= Fr) : 


»Shé can start boning-up on the facktsn'figgers of the shoe 


(: Damn - ! Remarkable ! - « (W)! 
»ts almost-xactly like Yóur-place, 
Dàn!...« 


(undercover: of which Fr manitch 
to hiss to Me a »Nó-way! — « (And 
again, commanding) : »Y'dont kno 
what Your doin’! : NEVER /« / (Yes, 
but I dont get it, dont get it at=all 
now) : »Wouldn' that be a possibility, 
a waya helpin' You ?« / (But She 
waggled her pate) : »Impossible. — 
With You=alone? : I'd fly at 300° 
belo zero, into space! .. . (:?) : 
dammit, have Y’ no eyes? !«; (She 
threw Herself, chin ajut, (taking 
sheer »affrontc?) back. —) / (I 
would've built 1 large room for Me 
in-there. »Cleared: the house for 
You-all ... (up front : coal; wood; 
tools. Under the roof : more-tools; 
cat hostel with hay; sordalike this : 


Ngee, arw &, 


Sien 


(wrote under the pseudonym of 
Venereal Bede: ...) 


(MAY ‘Trapper Geierschnabl« with 
his spit=ejaculations !) 


(&, as an encore, dig up my puckit- 
watch - ; - : ? - (well, 'f Were gonna 
leave in an hour ...). There was ’n- 
deed sumpin’ sweetly=imbecilic about 
it, this salacious teasing with Fr! ... 
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nervous) : »By His a=sexuality. At last a man, (I said to Myself), who is 


com pletely=chaste; Who, the moment he catches site of a woman, 


does not=imm§d,.ately thinka You-kno-what — : as per eggsimple Your beloved Joyce : when I picture 


: None sung so wildly well as the 
angel Israfel !) 


in sees, less hideously serene) 


that »Leopold Blum:!? : leaning back there at the beach; and at the 
site of a poor-lame girl starts in to ... : ! —« (She interrupted what 
She was going to say Herself; and bit Her lips in the d'rection of 


!—): 


free of doubt that ’nfackt=HÉ was most apt to offer 1 grand counter= 


hi petulance : »"Tanyrate I have seldom been less than totally 
example to You=men of the flesh : the same way that con'tinence 
& a very pyeautifull voice made for a lovely=match. — : so that for 
Me Your defamation of por — Your attempt to interpret his work as 
nuttin’ but fragments of a Grand Con'fEssion — : presents ánything 
bût an especially serene con'cept! — Certes, Sir Knight,« (She 
continued, agitated to a most literairy=daintiness) : »ye beene much 
to blame, thus for to blot the honor of the dd! - : ? -« / (Wellyes; 
to spare You any further injurious surprise, Wilma) : Mite I turn 


Your argument >on its head«? : insteada Your being overcome by 


Pourtant un matin nouveau 
a l'aube mon eau vive 
viendra battre son trousseau 
aux cailloux de la rive. 
Pleurez, pleurez 

si je devins esseulé 

le ruisselet 

au large s'en est allé 


a fitting=sense of eeriness at sutch an impossibly big, (& for a person of normal=experience rather comicul) 


(And the man wondering at Her... 
gave Her rings for both hands, (with 
spinels set therein. ! .)) 


such opinions need no comment; 


and I will make none. USHER) (: well let'S call it othe member 


of generation:! (nono : not just 
GUNKEL!)) 


to=do about continence. Wilmi, how many books, d'Y' s'pose, that 
are considered »pure, yea »holy; are in truth happily=erotic (& 
realistick=b’sides) ! - Mm - : Fránzchen ? : - « / : » Me voila! «; (the Little 
Egoist cried — : ?) / (Cue) : GENESIS 2472. Where Abraham sends his 


...« (and b'fore I'd even 


finisht, / She was nodding Refbe¢sfully) : »»and the DAMSEL was very fair 


servant to seek out a wife for his son Isaac 


to look upon; a virgin! neither had any=man known HER! -« (She, 
automaidic ly, raised »Hygiea's Bowl a bit in My d'rection : !) : »»Drink, 
My=lord! . . .« (Thàt's not what I meant, at the mommeant, ( : there are 
people present, FRANCES !«). But rather) »A. has his chief servant swear : 
? ...« / : » Put Thy hand under My thigh ...«: 


unenthusiasticly : !; (raising the hip closer to Me a little hier : 


? —« (She cried not= 
2) / 
(very=fayn) : »add >for an oath: that is. — : what woulD You now say, 
Wilma; if You were to learn, : on just=w H 4 T! the swearing hand was 
sposed to be laid!? (Which, bytheby, may àlso be equated with a 
naive respectfull bow before the all-preserving powers of nature). In 


any case, however, the or is, (tho anything=but holy»), definitely not 


»ALLAN is great !« — : wonder if thar’S 
why He was such a Koran fan ? (With 
pp’s all things are possible! . . .)) 


I prefer tautology to a chance of 
misconception. (EUREKA)) 


an uninteresting little booklet.« (But : getting back to the topic 
Wilma. Shouldn’t You (= shouldn't You All) (including BAUDELAIRE 
QUINN MB) ve more correctly said) : »EDGAR ALLAN POE did=not 
fall out of world: éither, (as GRABBE once put it); which means 
: since the higher: formsa life evidently only=appear divided into 
2 sexes ... (:?) — : I used those »...« to register My doubt - (if We 
were to discuss the matter, it'd carry Us too far afield; (but presumably 
We must); Ive already scattered far too many hints about the bi= 
sexuality of many words, about »androgynous etyms ?) - . — In any case 
all such creatures are outfitted with effuckatious gonadal-glandS; 
witch are so »productive that — ((nd You can weap & thrash-about as 
mutch ass Y' like.!) — as a con'seequaince there needS to be a regular- 
(w)hurried sprayD burst of said products, even "only for purely= 
hygenic reasons; — : agreed, Wilma ?« / : »»pornosophicul philothe- 
ology:! - : aren't Y’ the least bit ashamed, in the presence of Francisca, 


to spit out maxims of that sord(id) ? — Yóu are to go inside rite now : 
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((: that sweet marble monster: — (as 
GAUTIER and WAINERIGHT calld the 
Parisian Hermaphrodite . . .)) 

(no Miss=conception, Franzel; rite? - ) 
/ (and su, (with a re=member’ring= 
fév'rish little head), promptly) : »- : no 
swell-belly ! . ..«. — / (Whereupon the 


sketcht plan appeared : - 
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‘nd pack; got it?,« (turning with a lethall calm to Fr) / (Who had 
fev’ rishly begun to listen in : ? —) / (It’D also, at least in part, been méant 
for Her) : »I dunno Wilma : aren't, (depending on age), 1 to 2 thirds 
of the human soul constantly busy with these welltruly »powerful: 
(S)themántix ? And I do flatter Myself at all times that : We, just among 
Us four, can handle the matter so respectably & consequentially — S is, 
"nfackt, capable of several profounditease, which one ought not evade. I 
speak with so little »geezerly lasciviousness: about them, that I am 
reasonably sure that I may well have drawn Fránzleins aversion & 
disdain upon Myself; if not indeed that sorda hateful alienation, ...?« / 
(For she had, meanwhile, slo’ly and with a rather sad=dignity, gotten to 
her feet. Now pickt up My slippa paper, from=before, with the fingertips 
of both hands; kisst it very softly — (: -) — . While from the bottom of 
her young boséme, She deeply sind : »yOu? I could never=hate You. 
— But I shall retire. —« (with superiority) / : »Shé kno's very=well 
why! —« (W remarkt unmoved. Then, with maternal scorn) : »How 
can You carry=on, in the presence of sütcha brat, about the demands 
of a regular sprayD bursta sémen! ... (:?) — : wellokay, then Y'saiD 
:sexual products: or sumsutch!; ''S the same thing. (And altho I could 
argue with You about that as well; I do admit that, when We=three are 
all=alone, sutch a term may p'raps be x=presst.) But infackt You were 
about=to provide Her with s'more »authorities for sutch practiceS, 
(which She then mite well quote to one's face !), : "nd that I really must 

request be forbidden! — For Y’ shoulDn't presume I didn’t=notice 

how, with full nimbl'osity, You were out to sanction POE as one of the 

"Great. Masturbators! - — Now I know quite wéll,« (She con'tinued, 


(in the fashion of a cozy-cogniscenta) : »— that that pig joyce, has his 


or 
t 

pri 

nodded) : »'n old Master Baiter that joyce : Stephen Dedalus, in the 


Mister Blum engage in onanism on the beach, while gazing at a lame-little girl ... ?« / (For Her con’s 


labyrinths of »S«. —« / (And it'S always=been remarkable : that He, 
but there is really no end to diddling. correctly, pronounst it »steevn Diddel'uss + labb'ial runth; but never 
(uiii: 305) put it to any sorda use!) : »»Leopold Blum: ’s not the only example, 
Wilma. — Baudelaire was a hefty self=abuser too; and proust no-less 
an ipsator. FREUD traced »DOSTOYEVSKyY’s »gambling: mania - (all 
gamble'ers are x'ers in disguys! : via the gambling goat) — back to the 
same thing. KARL MAY was óne too, just like that »toucher and »nail- 
biter: DR. JOHNSON; (whereby it’s of special interest, that (cording 
to PI) the Penis is, quite freequayntly, called »Doctor Johnson) ... 
& -hére POE’s LETTER TO B-< is p'raps pertinent : What is POE-tree? 
— poetry! that Proteus=like idea; and JOHNSON for him is >that (he’s another=one who’ con'stuntly 
scurrilous Ars'a Major ... the elefunt ... and then sink of the »Mid- hangin S playitig around) 
summernight’s Dream: — Oberon - and Titania. — So mania man 
(probly éffury=body) has masturbated; (and all sorts of animal 
species as well : why not Our >stud. chir.)?) —« (well in USHER 
they eagerly practice »cheiromancy: Wilma : »hand magic = xing) : 
»in French >chiromanie (= hand crazy) is a common term for onanism! 
It may sound less=romantic; but in the word >cheiromancy may 
also be=hidden His love of »romance« — We are alone now —« (I added, (somewhat louder) : » — "nd so I can 


: We put on paper with a gravy air, say it straight=out : that every sorda »perversion: — (altho I haven't the 
what we would not for our lives as- 
sert personally to a friend, without 
either blushing or laughing outright. but simply=correctly), speak of »S=marginal=practices, until by 
(1 iv, 203)) 


léast=liking for that term; one should, (not only »more humanely: 
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(has as his pseudonym a, subcon, 
masturbation=confession 


(cf. LEAUTAUD 148 a: »Crépet guar- 
antees that he (= B.) has restricted his 
love=making to masturbation : he 
brought 2 women together and had 
them perform sexual intercourse in 
front of him - during which he then 
jacked off.) 


(why did he leave out »«Bottom- 
Zettel? ; (& BD=zT ?)) 


(since I sensed Fr. nearby; (didnt 
matter whether that (cautious) 
rattling came from the cellar, or 
from the frontdoor keyhole.)) 
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worda=mouth it becomes clear that they are deeply=desired, pretty= 
mutch=widespread, and on the hole damn=normal) - that=ergo, all the 
'kinkier customs find their unity & release : in masturbation, Wilma! 


And since I see You're on the vurge of yét anóther fitta errorgance, let 


Us immediately establish, (as briefly as possible, as freely as necessary), 
the surely (for those with good-hearing) compelling eggsample. - : 
to diddle« 
however is = »to masturbate: — (uhm)=set up the »p1D«=spider, Paul, rite 
now if You please ?« / : »Splen=didd! —« (He replyD) : » Hey, diddle= 
diddle : the cat & the fiddle; as the Motto at issue notes — (: which by 
the by re=uppears furbait'em in the »1002nd Tail.!). — As Our »rule of 
fis'nthumb: then »did + dead: + diddle: — ? — : correct : the fiddlers 


elbow diddles:! And so then it doesn't simply mean >to swindle: (var : 


»DIDDLING, con’sider$d as one of the exact sciences! — : 


»cheat, hoax, delude; but also, as the wEBsTER-definition provides : 
»to move with short, rapid motions daddle = the fist: « (occurD to Him) 
: »— oto dandle: : to set a little child bouncing (in rapudd=writh’m) 
on your lap ...« (He began to keep silence. (& pickturD to Himself 
(2) Poe doing his »diddling: — (the tail raised hi in his FayST«...) —)) / 
(Taking over) : » Since the world began, Wilma; it must've faced a 
dilemma; which the Master (= PoE), incomprubbly=summarizes thus : 
»ADAM was the first Diddler: : Man was maid to mourn, says the 
POEt?. But nôt=so : he was made to diddle! This is his aim, his object, 
his END. And for this reason, when a man is diddled, we say, he's 


DONE. — If you'D please permitt Me, Wilma, ... : 


(mi/b??)) / (playing the piecemaker) 


(¢diddle: also penis; »diddly-pout 
equals cunt; also >to digitate sexually, 


(not=just »cording to P K; WENT- 
(whether one'Sself or one’S partyner) J 8 : 


WORTH-FLEXNER knos it too !; yes, 
what's more :»fid = Penis; »fiddle = Ø) 
(and »fiddle: is >to play the vilein'!; 

also in THINGUM-BOB ...) 


(? :ocogTHEsoFPUst; (:;To the 
wise 1 word is sufficient!«; (POE, 
^ CRYPTOGRAPHY:.)) 


(:»nakedSt morning he was 
discovered did in his bad« (= imp 


OF THE PERVERS)) 


(FREUD :»A Child is Being 
Beatenc!)«! 


(>To take D'lightinones intrailS«.. . ; 
(= (wo)man, all-lone in their own 
diddlydum; (& thàt in-turn equals 
S-solotude; (Enjoying myself again: : 


(without pausing to speak of Old moh whacemjevchnent 7) 


Saws, I shell content=myself . . .«) 


?« / (For P, (verily ill=advisedly!), mutterD) : »What 


was the man suppoe’sD to=dd?! ...«— / (but Fr's small brown head also 


[eT 


: »I shall quote=You jAkorp 


BÖHME, alrite ?; (thé=man, at the mention of whose name the hands & 


feet of Romanticks instuntly twitch(t) in synch; sd then the Philosophus Teutonicus: tellS Us, gazing into his 


(: nah; in the»Mysterium Magnum: 


(the »scent=tour:, (= the diddle 


Diddling - or the abstract idea, daddle)) 


conveyed by the verb >to diddle: — 

is sufficiently well understood. Yet the 
fact, the deed, the thing »diddling: is 
somewhat difficult to define. We may 
get however at a tolerably distinct 
conception of the matter in hand, 

by defining »an, as an animal that 
diddles: . .. Man is an animal that 
diddles . . . »diddling is in fact 
peculiar to the class of creatures, 

that wear coats & pantaloons.« 


(ie Bi=S !) 


(= that thing in the hand !) 


cobbler's ball : »Adam was a male & likewise a female, and yet of each 
neither, but rather a\virgin replete with chastity, modesty & purity, 
being in the image of cod. He bore both the tinctures of fire & light 
within him, in which conjunction his own body stood as the viriginal 
center; still within the beautiful paradisical garden of roses-&-air, 
in which he loved himself: — Adam was nacked ... a wholly beautiful 
crystalline image, neither male nor female, but=both, as a male virigin 
... thus Adam was the chaste virgin, (as per the Spirit, which was blown 
into him by cod), but also with the spirit, which he had inherited 
from the nature of the world, he the youth; they were both side by side 
and rested together in one arm... . In his perfecktion Adam was smitten 
by the animals. And being both male & female, and having within him 
magical powers of impregnation, initiated himself into animal lust ... 


(: ?) — mais non, Wilma; this is zot a mere sinful flap of the tongue, 


some invention of My own cuncuBinal fantasy; but rather — that of a Gorlizian cobbler 


(familiar to X=cess to Us=three, via schoolday=ref’rences & =excursions), plumfull 


of sutch lollhardy'an drolleries; and I have inclewded him solely for 


the sake of symmetry; after all Adam, within the beautiful paradisical 


(: >The Lollhards lie hid; but 
Lollardism will never die ! 
BULWER, >Baron:) 


garden of roses-&-air, in which he loved himself, is simply a 


somewhat more gen'tlle x=pression of poE's determinative »Adam was 


the Fürst Diddler. : »a man diddles. To diddle is his destiny. / : 
»The idea most in hot pursuit of Me —« (P; and probed an ear with his 


: »— contends that this rascal BOHME understood Adam to be 


finger) 


(Adam ~ Edden ~ Etym!) 
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androgynous?, yes even God-tóó ? ! — Curious notion. — Well, hell 've 
been called to answer for it by now;« (He continued more excitedly) : 
»which could — (and I'm still just saying »c02/7«, Wilma) — be the reason 
why he he refused to join in The Great Movement; and was con'tent 
with a Small one. (PoE-alone, with His poenis; just quietly d idling 
away ...?) : Say,»doodle: is another word for »penis« too ! Germans even 
have a»DudelSack: to bag=pipe on — : He wrote, somewhere, a review; 
of some pretty=banal book, in which (isn't it about the »I-rishman:?), 
a man has a»cock in his pocket: that constantly crows »cock-a-doodle- 
Dew? — But I'll work my way very quickly, (with Your help Dan, 
all rite?), thru the text — (the translation oughta instuntly take on a 
... Here goeS : Your Diddler is guided by self- 


.. Your Diddler perseveres. He is not readily discouraged. 


certain »stiffness) 
interest . 
Should even the banks break, he cares nothing about it. He steadily 
pursues his End, —« (He shook His head) : »- >and if the bench 
breaks : He keeps it up till the end! — : ? —« / (But W) : »I see nothing 
that would prevent Me from leaving You to Your own innu-End- 
does : truly, »Raising the Wind« that’s all You're up=to! — So translate 
this=then for Me! : 


Alexander, he would be Diogenes? 


? : Your Diddler is ingenious? pff Were he not 
: — (Why's that?)« / (Because 
Diogenes is (as every prurient schoolboy kno's too well), the paragon 


of crudaSSt diddling) : 


Were he not a Diddler, he would be 


a maker of patent rut=traps, or an 
angler for trout. / Your Diddler is 
never seduced into a flurry. / His 
thoughts are his own. / He thrusts 
his hands in his trousers pockets. / 
... at night, in his own closet, and 
altogether for his own private 
entertainment. He goes home, He 
locks his door : he divests himself of 
his clothes. He puts out his cundle : 
he gets into bad ... : ! — / The origin 
of the Diddle is referible to the 
infancy of the Human Race ... the 
moderns however, have brought it 
to a perfucktion, never dreamed of 
by our thick-headed progenitors 

... I shell content myself, with a 
con'Pendious accunt of some of the 
more »modern instances: : . . .) 


(other=comparable turnsa fraze : 

»a very good diddle ... a vary thimble 
diddle indidd ... a bold diddle ...a 
very minute diddle ... rather a small 
but still a scientific diddle .. . a very 
clever diddle . . . quite an analogous 


diddle iD=iSSS . . .) 


:2 -: EUREKA!) 


patented. rut trip + (SHAKESPEAREAN 
'groping for trout, in a pee'cul'iar 
rivebQ) 


An Xpeerienced parent kno?S«! : 
when boys=girls ask on principull for 
holes in their If and/or rt trou'ser 
puckits ...) 

(:»Damn, - : is it sìrtain She isn't 
list ning !? —« (W wheezD; (on the 
basis of some sorda crosslinkage of 


(ie, (translated) : FREUD’s infant= (and/ 
or early blossoming) masturbation) 


(yes; the »pro2gen'itors, each'n 
éfurry one, must truly have had 


thick heads: !) 


distress« —« / : »Why lookie there —« (P muttered) : 


(x=actly : saNDERs has >the Dudel = membrum virilec (and adds the 
pretty quote from a Pegnitz shepherd : >the swinging of pipes as they doodle 
& doodle: 


(for »fingers were maid before f@éks, and hands before knives Wilma 


(well congenital + inn genius.) / ? — : in TAMERLANE, the paira heroes 
Alexander & the Adder: p'raps? 


»Mite I quote=You, from DION CHRYSOSTOMUS - (a name that Our Mutual Friend (= poe) would sirtainly have 


greeted; He was after all notorious for getting drunk on the verbal 
rackets of antiquity : typical pP-'nfáckt) - : »But that which demands 
the most effort & expense among men, for whose sake many cities have 
fallen to ruin & many peoples have perished, was that to which the 
philosopher DIOGENES devoted the least effort & expense; since for the 
gratification of his desires he had no need to venture anywhere. 
Lightheartedly he said, »Aphrodite was for him ubiquitous and gratis: 
... But inasmuch as many did not believe this, he performed S openly 
€" before all men’ eyes; and said thereof : Were other men like himsélf, 
Troy need never have been taken; nor Priamus slain upon the altar of 
Zeus; at the same time he remarked : ‘The fishes reveal themselves as 
somewhat wiser than men : when they wish to be rid of their seed they 
go out and rub against a rough surface. He was amazed, however, that 
men ... often hazard many talents, indeed sometimes their lives for 
that 1 single member. He wittily called his technique an »invention of 
Pen; who, having fallen in love with Echo, but being unable to possess 
her, had wandered forlorn among the mountains both day-&-njfe 
— : then, however, HERRMES took pity upon his son in his misery, 
and taught iD to him ... — : whereupon he (P2n) was freed from his 


»So he didn't 


just loaf about in his barrel, & play at frugality; as they tried to 
persuade Us in school ... : »a capital diddle«!« / (Quite correct : 
»Classical Loafer: — 'd work as a nick=name, for »covering: both=schools, 
the Cynics and the Beetles, one which both would presumably protest. 
(And I like neither the former nor the latter!) ...) / (:? — (Augout- 
stix Franzl=sounds? / (from »gustibus & sticky: + »august) / (inter- 


Fr=&=Me. —) / W. She said) : 
have done a D§§d, witch shaggS the Moon in her path, Daniel — : (Even 


rupted Us / (:»us?« — ahyés : » You 


granting a dammed-up S), You really cannot, on the basis of Your 
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(ie »with the»head«« 


(or=oohh just the opp'sit! ; (Who can 
kno; (but it doesn’t matter 1=fig!))) 


(yes : to shag, to shake = to X; 


(the sect of the Shakers:)) 
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(I met the glans of her meaning eyes 
and my thole thickened. MORELLA) 


notoriously Faustian nature, turn him into a monotone masturbator 
piping in phallsetto, all on the basis of 1=single piece & 1 half dozen 
intrickcute etyms ! —« (shaking her head) : »You've gott'n all tangleD up 
in Your own théory. — : Whadda Yóu want ?«; (this to Fr.) / (Who D 
been entertaining Me for the last 10 secS with a sweet=vague game of 
winks from behind the doorpane. Came sashaying out, (with something 
behind Her back); bent down before Her mommy, and) : »Psstpsst- 
psstpsst. — : psst?.« / : »Re 1 : yes. — Re 2, no : He def’nutly wont do 
that; and now don’t get pushy.« / (But She gave a, blithe, toss of Her 
little head : »Dan — : would Y do me a favor plea'te ? — : sign Your name 
here? (And then drop it in the mailbox when You=guys go.) —«; (bent 
down to Me as well;) / (while WP whispered : ...) / ( : »well surely He's 
not signing Himself over?; body & soul?«) / (: psstpsstpsst. — Then, 
aloud’n’sanctimonious) : »Mite I slip it in Your pocket rite now ?; You'll 
be wearing that very lite darkbrown jacket, won't You? - . — ( : ?) — : 'm 
going, m going, allon Myzown ! «; (outraged to W) / (Who, unconvinced, 
had turned away from Her spouse) : »Well; I shall not say what I think. 


— You'll have to offer Me some completely=different bits of evidence; 


(Fistian. (make love to your fist 
is NORMAN MAILER's phrase)) 


(and was nothin’ more'n a messitch 
for a girlfriend : ^how She was 
enjoying Herself here; and spending 
heavenly hours!!! with Me : Bye, 
Fran &« (And 1, Dan, was allow’D to 
add My, (wellyes))) 


before I'll deign to devote s'mutchas 1 first=closer verifickation=glans at 
the possibility of His permanent self=abuse !« — / (What was that You 
said, Paul?) / : 


repeating a good fifty=times, I am mads, (beyond the issue of the 


»Well I was just pointing-óut : that in termS of His 


»mud:=ficksation), it could also be a matter of a covert intimation 
(Pmiliar to evry PsyA) of his masturbatory fears of going insane. 
And likewise : 


one’s own member in the course of x'ing : ? — »But as there is really no 


how voyeurism & exhibitionism cum together in 


end to diddling, so there would be none to this essay, were I even to 
hint at half the variations or inflections, of which this science is 
susceptible. — oh Wilmi : 
rdiddling: is, tsktsk. — : ?« / (For I had askt Him to read aloud the 


advertisement (= third to last paragraph)) : ? -) / (...? -) : » Application 


its prettymutch an etym bomb, this 


should be maid, between the hours of ten and eleven a. M. and four and 
five P.M., of Messers. . ..« andsoforth. — ? — /: I dont get it! - Dammit. 
— : "s His did by the visitation of gut: hiding in here somewhere? — 
("Tis yet to be proved ..) ..?« / : — »That alone raises my opinion of 
You all the hi'er.«« (W replied modestly) : »Which is considrubbly 
better than if I would have to conseed to You : You improve every 
hour in deformity! .— But I too am curious; as to the unrefined hyper- 
rationale that’s about to come Our way again now. — Pf : it's totally= 
impeccably constructed, this sentence here! — : ?« / (You also need to 
keep cunstuntly in=mind) : »that the poor S=teased man was ficksated 
on certain numbers ...« / (P raised, in hesitant=enlitenment, his 
pén'sl- : ? —) : »-obetween the hours of ten? —« / (Well the »hours 
of the ten, (add »fingers.!) / — : »: »and eleven? — : I'm lost again 
Dän : I am stupid !« / (It's the»elevation = of the gun barrel; and what 
comes now, — (has to come!) — You'll see for Yourselves? — — —) / 
(He read solemnly) : »and 4 and 5 = the famous 45? elevation! — 
DamnWilma : 


cultivate it for its ingen'uity; if only for that reason alone.« / : 


the method is indeed só-elegant that one should 


»The etyms fail me with which to thank You both;« (She said 


viciously) : » You reformist demigods are merely devils turned inside= 


(Ah Wilma : Anyone who's»normal: 
can say he’s lucky; (it S no merit !)) 


(Well brilliant! — (: ?) —) : »Ah Wilma : His abwhorrence of lascivious books is 
no hypocrisy! But Y’ may not say »Ppoz’s abhorrence; but rather >the reluctance 
of His sz« (I do not wish to dispute that he had a veritupple deGaulliath of 

a super=ego ...« / (: »The Gaullem ...« (P tried it out))) 


(BRAUN-BRAUN-BRAUN:!, (Fr's 
portable (= »bearable«?) was 
switcht-on :»A Braun has something 
more : a BRAUN is sure to please. / : 
For a Braun-zit is no chore : to shave 
a gen'le- man with ease - ?!«.. 


(and one must, somehow, accept 
even these hits o' the day! ; (about 
like when GRISWOLD attempted to 
characterize POE via the (BULWERian) 
»Caxtons — : they were (not just 
available: to everyone; but 
xdrummed: into their heads in 
recent- mondaine fashion 


(the continual teasing of the musquitoes: : not only that the (3) Musketeers 
are always dandying in there, but also in Sanskrit=itself, »muska: the testicles. — 
MARGINALIA No. 73 bytheby.))) 


(+ the elewint fingers as one was wont to say in the Middle Ages! . . .) 


(MARG. 188 aha : damn the guts !« 
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out!« Isnt Your mythodology spitefully=denunciatory?; (quite apart (Aimed at the living it coulD, 
viewed from 1 perspective, be callD 
that, yes. But with those who've 
etyms, (which love to comprimythe the pp), have imppoesed upon been f for 100 years, p'ticularly those 
so influenctial as our friend POE, 

the methodology is required, in the 
rdisembodied«. And 'ndeed truly só-obviously that with Him, (as in interest of the practical advancement 
of art.) 


from any sorda »correctnessc?).« / (I merely reveal to You what the 
His texts) : »Superficially He is acoarse most unarguably, deli=cutly 


all similar instuntces, (STIFTER; MAY etc.)), it iS always the opposite 
of what one thinkS it is; (and the harder one thinkS, the more opposite 
iD is) : the ist voice, decreed by the sE to be somnamublantly=amnesiac, 
is meant to provide cover for diverse embarrassing factual conditions; 
inclewding an abdominall peeculiarity, a S=repertoire that is of no poor 
parentage. Just Pow short His little coat of sublimation actually is . . .« 
/ : »will be difficult to prove; and can hardly reckon with applause.« 
(W added, fulla dignutty.) / (But) : »still more difficult to refute.« 
(P parried) : »The reader is indeed so=unwise, beyond what he him= 
self at times would ever consider possible. J am gradually getting 
to the-point of suggesting : it's a true art, after such instruction still= 
not to spot the etyms. — Nono. Every S-bupk may go ahead'nlaugh 
himself silly : /'m going to jot down for now, as a précis of His 
S=situation : »objective-voyeur; subjective-diddler. — Pleez’ Dan, help 6 Dittology: : clear back in the Bible 


: e 
vanquish Wilma!; I would have to be seiriously mistaken about You, if Sip dO us pAr) 


You don’t have, as your n,f<yest trick a real cünnon-blast to the pFanny - : ? —« / (I admit that I've been 


seen thru, Paul. All the same) : »Suddenly to assail someone with too= 

much information will allwayS remain futile — one must sloly gro=into (tho not quite so=slo as our ministers 
everything. And to My eyes, Wilma appears above all not to have reacht pheducanon would like Todase) 
the requisite (glandular)age : You are still — (begpardon Wilmi!) — too 
Szactive; too fleshly: ...« / : » That's what Yôu have to say to Me! —«; (which P softly applauded with 


(rather purplext) : »where's all this going now! ?« / (I adfuckate - (to the hisiehutpb nails (GC HARE a pH 


=! 
Xstent itS humanly possible) — replacing the subcon with the con) : »I’m E : 
also prepared to x=pose Myself (relatively-)intimately; (so that You- 
both can recognize the validity of the method; which is to say, to put it 
in I brief sentence : >for the pp, the subjective act likes to appear in the 
garb of something experienced-objectively.« (? — : »what does that (As You've heard frequently=today, in 


mean ?«— Well) : »For example: that the (unfortunately short=) periodicul another torm) 


replenishment of the glands mite be (literarily) implymented as a 
writhmic ejaculation of one=&=the=same ravishing vision ... (: ?) 
»— (: O"=folks ! Careful; here one must always=&=at=least differentiate 
between two things) : »Sure : certain »shocks« can be disdowed; an 


embarrassing memory sent down the track of a lovely story; (put (joyce, »Dubliners: is the prime 
example. (And if His Silhouettes: 
had survived, they all the more=so! 
shelf life of the carrier substance, (ie the body machine; (:? — : Mygut! (The author game? - : is the art, 
Wilma, of a disciplineD-slo'payced 
suicide . . .)) 


precisely=correctly : they »pay off« 1 to 2 agencies, for the duration of the 


: as long as this bitta cadaver holds out! !)). So that they keep their 
etym trap shut until HANS MORS makes his entrance!). But via MAsT- 
fantasies of the POE'etic sort, the under-lying conception is con’stuntly 
fed & con'solidated! ... (: ?)« / (For W, (in Her »Lo'er Cunning, 
schoolD by many years of mareitch), interjected into the sighlence) : 
»A Fore=word, : too-long to be persuasive, Daniel. - : Isn't it a»Median 
Law... :? — : whats with the=grins ?« / (Because, in Greek, »médea:, 
means the private parts, My-Dear; —) : »Well and-further ...:?/—«: —(& so too does »hebe: (+ His» Hebrew 
»I don't kno anymére what I waS going to say —« (She=oddmitted ...) / 7 hebebtew.— DRENIB «Q0. 
(At this point the windo above W’s spot opened, very=quietly, 2 fingers (the fate- marked babe 


wide : ...) / (and I fear as always that I was not the only one who 
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pretended to notice nothing;) / (for likewise P’s scarcely perceptible 


turna the head ...: ? - He immediately began rustling thru the pages of 
the ALLEN) : »?...« / (Take f'rintance the funalley of the Phallse Valdemar) : »M=1 more item - : given the chastity, indeed prudery (familiar from 
(HI 601) case histories) of the V2& Ex ... (: ?) —: well, Prinstants >As a rule they 


are timid people, of exaggerated modestly, whose prudery constrasts 
strangely and significantly with the shamelessness of their actions.« By 
now You're able to provide the precise wording Yourself, Wilma : as long 


as the SE is in charge, said folks are super=strict; with both themselves 


& others! It's the old story, of how ev'ry carneval must be follo'd by an 
USHER Wednesday; when for its part the se can run riot; (as is the case 
with all tyrant(ette)s. And that's yet another prophylactic trick, (which 
Drs are subconly good at), the »dissection: of the S=act, which is felt to 
be reprehensible« — (quite rite Paul : another way of making=invisible, 
with an eye to the sE) : — »You have to be prepared for how, be it V= 
activity or»small-x« it prefers to appear only in discrete stages; isolated 
by learned discussion about »musicc ... (: ?) well »heartier poundings 


'gaspy-pantiess »writhemix of effury shoddy sort; and another insertion 


about matters animal & magnetic; all the way to the final-naked ... 


(here the little gap wiggled along- 
magnetickly; (French aimant. >les 


: but please, read for=Us.« (: ? — : the last 20 lines 'll do) / (W interposed. 


5 > : ;meras |, 
buttacoarse, yet another caveat, à la »theyre all just chi zd, !6 


also) : »POE an old Onanian Brother! — tsk, ’’s egregious! So just 


dén’t=xpect me to besing Your praises! ...«; (She crosst defiant stout 
arms over her plump breast : ! —) / (and P could finally take charge) 
: >... mmmm - : >At first I made an endeavour, to recompose the 


patient; but, failing in this, through total abeyance of the will, I 
retraced my steps, and as earnestly struggled to awaken him. In this 
attempt I soon saw, that I should be successful — or at least I soon 
fancied, that my success would be conplete ... for what really occurred, 
however, it is quite impossible, that any human being could have 
been prepared. — : ?« / (Mite I very quickly insert here) : »The I=shaped 
hero magnetizes some phello, who is »did« the first time around; 
makes »strokes« with his hand, »changing my lateral passes for downward 
ones, (as it's put just=before this), ie he strokes the »sufferer, from 
top to bottom, so that Vald’m’Ar’se voice can be heard far'n'wide ... 
(: 2) —: its not=Us, Wilma : roE-himself is the most serious touter 
of ribaldries!; Who belongs under a nilloscope : »I was not satisfied, 
however, with this; but continued the manipulations vigorously, and 
with the fullest exertion of the Will, untill I had conpletely stiffened the 
limbs ... the head was very slight elevated. — But why don't Yóu read 
the drumroll at the end "nstead : what happens to our dibbler in occult 
arts? —« : »— : As I rapidly made the Mesermeric passes, amid 
ejaculations of »did! did!« uptholeutly bursting from the tongue and 
not from the lips of the sufferer, his (w)hole frame at once — within the 
space of a single minute or even less, shrunk — crumbled — absolutely 
rotted away beneath my hands! — Upon the bed, before that (w)hole 
conpeny, there lay a nearly liquid méss of loathsome of detestable 
putrescence.« — : !!!« (He whinnyD, (& his (w)hole body shook) with 
laughter : !!!) : »That puts the lid on! — Sure, Dan : verb. sap.; damn 
if that isnt a veritupple corner-post of Your theory!«; (He wiped 
away a few negligible tears o' joy, and then patted his tummy : a victim 


of etyms!) / (While W, trembling, cried) : »- uhh whats úp with 


poles de l'aimant = the popo'les of 
one's dearest«; (GAssENDI le dérive 
(= the name) de l'amour qu'il a 
pour le fer & pour le pole : proof !) 


(to calm him again; + invalid & passion) 
(an invalid, lacking will 


(but really wants to »awaken: him 


(will have complete »success: 


(imp=pussy=bell’ 
(always plus magnus = »to make big:; (Mesmerism, Perkinism, : iD always 
endS up: with the »traitement à grands courants:)) 


C — :»»cloak of disguyse:? —« (P disdainfull. But tried it at once) : » -»clad in 
only an unchristianly short cloak: . . .«) 


(he also (towards the end) pulls >the lid back: : ? —»accompenied by the profuse 
outflowing of a yellowish ichor ... of a pungent & highly offensive odour: 


(till the limb is very stiff, Wilmi! ... 


(+ cul=cult & arse=art 
(the numberous little strokes of the rod by the etyms! 


(tongue + loll 


(His preference for »putrefactions: resolves itself again into S. (Presumably with 
pudendum + facere:) 
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You=two ? ! What's there about it that ... —« / (So P explined iD to Her 
: »Well=Wilmi! - : 


1-single minute, or less than that, the »hole frame: shrivels up beneath 


in d'ail, the pigMillion to his Gallerté) within 
his hands. And, for all to see, wH AT is left on the bed? : well male- 
soup ! Ejaculated, that’s what he's done; and the (inevitupple) result 


of sutcha spermatopoesis — : uhm a cum-oddy; (Ass Y Like It!) - 'king 


: Now I am did! (He remarkted, rubbing his hands.) / - : 


: nervous! terribly nervous!« — : 
"Us just another version of His 
usual »mad: = the fear of the results 
of masturbation; (as TissoT & his 


ilk...) 


»Youre j&king —«, whisperstammerd W. 
But the etym expired in Her mouth : ! -) / (Hmyes; I'm sorry Wilma) : 
»Unless the printed page lies, thingS will have to stand as they are. 
P’ticularly giv’n the ring o' rosy of collateral info! — Someone more 
brazen than I mite ...« / : »Móre brazen?! —« (stunnd) : »I would 
sooner expect a heavenly intervention! —« (shuddering) : »how can 
anyone come up with sutch notions? ! —«; (cast Me a glans, as if She 
would 've liked to squásh Me: ! — Then, however, immediately flaring 
nervously up) : »Pffgoodrord ’ve gotta go check ... : to make sure 
She didn't get an éarload! — And You=two? : speak softly if You will, if 
Y' have anything to say! ...« / : »»The nurses immediately left the 
chamber: « (P remarkt. Then, more contemplative) : »Another seminal 
piece o' work all by iDself, hm. ’sindeed they are »confessions«; but in 


a strange tongue: as it were, one to have done the Delphick Oracle 


(specific weight 1.036; 'cording to 

H1) let’s hope My little magnet was 
still standing beside the open suitcase, 
at least pro forma! (In older French 
the magnet: was called something else 


proud - : one truly dare not think of the »eeriness: of this etym=théory, 
any more than one dare think in mid=screw of the headshake=inducing 
tackiness & unoriginality of the proseedure. — : this (famous) afforism 
about »Hard laid bare? - : 


a deep'n'secret itch he felt to deliver this sorda stuff. And, be=hold?, : 


is likewise simply the expression of what 


marinette: ? 


he did do it too, subconly! — : ?« / (You can turn that arounD) : »He 


was unaware, : that he had alreadly done it. — Before We forget : are You acquainted with the name EMIL 


my own Ada! (TAMERLANE)) 


THE RAVEN? — (: our VACANO knew 
Him (= roE)!)) 


MARIO VACANO?; (who also called himself »Signora Sanguetta:; 
or Speranza Orbeliani« etcetc?). —«; (I'll fetch it down for You : a 
volume=rich author) : »Mean=while Yóu can meditate on why Mister 
Valdemar, (ditto an author), should be responsible for certain »Polish 
versions ...«; (and inside; and ... : ? — . (By waya x=ception I did not 
disdain to put an ear to My own door - : ? - : ah; »o-rumpus!; (how 
delitefull!); — "ll just reach into ... (My own coat=pocket ... (ie the 
darkbrown jacket; hanging from the entryway rack ... : ? — 122-3 


postcards? (can read 'em, "fneed be, later ...) : ohlookie there! : the 


first mini, slippa paper stuck inb'tween! 
ne SIppa pap STAY WITH YOU k 


— All=Yours 


FRANZCHEN , 


— ? — : But first upstairs, the vACANO ... — 
(ah=here.)))). — And back again into the 


green=open air, with P; / (Who, curious, | 


reacht out a hand : ? — : —) : »»Modern Vagabonds. - Humbug= 


(but rather W's voice, businesslike : 
»ohnotlikethat : down at the back. 
Way=down.« / (And Fr, in a muted= 
brite voice, replyD to the effect : ... 


(Add :»I want tos; (&, in the 

little circle besidezit, still a bitta 
moistyness. (All-sauceily Me-quick 
with the mouth-thereon : !)) 


Journey: andsoforth; and : from when ?« / (1863. Crack it open : vol. i, page 95 ff.) : Where Doctor Smallbones, 


(: and why not? —: The stars are 
eternal; granite is eternal; the raven 
lives for centuries; the owl dreams 
thru 3 human generations!) 


»— : oif one magnetises an x-piring man at the finall enDAN’ of 


his life .. 


per Magnetism, interrogates a DEAD MAN; —« (& attempted to produce 
the »prescribed« »appalling phlegma on My bitta-visage : ? —) / (P 


paged, (more than x=pertly.); He mumbID along=with the text) : 


. : He, though=moribund, must still give answer to My- 


questions .... I beheld midst the pillows the body of a bearded man 


(: Heavens !; ’twould be nasty foran of wild counDànance ... : 


i Ic . 
old RAVEN like Me!) Aa =. = 
(:»Is Your stômach lining still giving 
You trouble ?:) 
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temples; across the chest : ! — ...«; (P=réad. And titterd) : 


? : NO; the man is dying in a drunkard’s 


: the doctor, slowly, passed his hands along the 


'and out 
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swellD a thick=black tongue! ... He was dead (= did) .... Where- 
upon something unheard=of occurred! The line of the sunken jaw 


«...: The flesh 


& the Black Tongue both remained motionless : ... 


(well-precísely ! — : the corpse had, in I=instant, given way to the final stages of corruption & 
Po m I horrible putrescence. The body decomposed; and a disgusting sticky=liquid= 
gelatinlike mass stainD the cushions; — ; — : and flowD sluggishly to 
the floor : ! —« —«; (He clapped the volume=shut. —) / (To which one 
must add) : »The »man: - (and that in » -«!) — was not only >gây«; but 


also a notorious »transvestite«. — But ve Y’ giv’n consideration to: why (cf. ur, Illustrated) 


said Phello is a »well-known compiler of the Bibliotheca Forensica:? 
And also under the »nom de plume Issachar Marx, author of the Polish 
Version: of and=so=on ?« / : »Because it allowed for a PoE=lish?...« (He 
began) : »and I'd already come up with »pole« : in pym he travels 
pole=wards. Since that well-kno'n Slavic language could hardly ve 

. »cross-pol(l)enation« comes to mind : wait! — : sure-dammit! : 
: ?« / (Well in 


that regard You should've also thot of »PoLITIAN:.) / - : »Ah; d'Y' think 


pollution ! ; »polluted water; »police, polite, politics ... 


so? — That He was fonda him merely for the sake of the name? — hm.« 
(He still hesitated. / So then) : »Would Y' find it more credible if 
Youd includeD the real key=word? — : >to polish (in the case of a 
boot Y' havta do some seirious »rubbing).« / : »Oh gut Lard! - 
Which means that the poor poelishy willy was constantly being 
polished up for pollution«? ...« (He paged more enthusiastickly) : 
»... — t Castiglione? — "llledammD -« (He groused) : »At one point 
I happed to note, : that this Polishin’ penned an »Orpheus - : ?« / 
(Mhm : because he also had to descend to the »underworld«; in order to 
fetch, to find his woman) : »and could sing rite=nicely too; he surely 
woulda served him (= poe) better than »Israfel. — There are also 
sufficient quotes available here too : »Late house & wine, Castiglione, — 
these will ruin thee! thou art already altered — thy looks are haggard — 
nothing so wears away the constitution as late whores & vain«!« / : 
»Myomy -« (rejoicing) : »— and Polishin’s sweetie is named »Lalage 
(+ olol?) ... here! — : I cunnot die!, having in my heart so keen a 
relish for the pjutifull ... rich mellowdies are floating (+ flatus) in the 
wind — a rarer loveliness bedecks the arse — and with a holier luster the 
quiet moon sitteth in heaven.« — : Damn, there it is clear as can=be! : 
»Knowest thou the land with which all tongues are 
? — ahyes« (He said 


in satis=facktion) : »— »a fairy land of flowers & fruit & sunshine, and 


the moon sits... : 


busy — a land new found - miraculously found: .. . 


crystal lakes, sure, »and over=arching forests, : the upper=arse toppt 
by furests, and mountains: and »winds of Heaven: = »gusts from the 


hymens; and Politian wants to »fly to that Paradise with his Lollage 


(because he wrote a famous book, the »Cortegiano«. (well >the courtezan:, 


(Yesyes : »Lalagen amabo: - One of (w)Horaces countless »libertinas, whom 
he so zealously celebrayted. (Anyone who so vehemently craves liberty: . . . ?; 
(+ oLibertas & Her Suitors:, er cHENDORrF) .. .»Hurrah! "Tis Libertina !<)) 


(love & arse. And hole & luster 


(all tongues are hard at work there. — »land new=found: : Newfoundland 
(dock) ! ; there they are rite on tuppa one=another. (And nude & found are 
there too, to shudder at the site of the mira=culus = »marvel at the buttox:)). — 
Also »poll, the head«, and »poll, the tuft: : both items that are likewise a joy 

to the Great Lord Poenix.) 


- Dan, ultimately monotone enuff to make a gron man weep!« (Hmyes Paul) »»S« is weepably- 


monotone; and no Kamasutra, and no roE-etic fiction can help - 
by which I mean, the »sensual« gymnastix. ‘Tender love is far=more 
refined & versatile; rite Wilma?«; (well?; is »all well on board«?) / 
(She, somewhat distracted) : »Yesyes; She at least preténds She's 
preparing to say AddYouDán : Could You, in dew time, lets Us kno 
what We can take along?; : wanted to make a cüppla sandwitches, 
for the journey - : ? - « / (Y' kno very well that Y’ can fetch anything Y’ 


like from the cellar) : »But it would calm Your worries if I were to 
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pass things up to You? — Bon; '|l do it before We set out. — ?« (obscene 


chitchat:?) : »Hey, that's the job of the Little Gentlemen, the etyms. — 


We were busy with collateral matters : that Mister V. resides in»Harlem: 
: the niggle=district. You may also call it »Isalal : where everything is 
black; the willing'n'wooly women; the teeth; hmyes & the semen must 
surely be black there as well, (they 'nfact knew of nothing white).« / : 
»You=two can’t think of anything=elSe! — Insteada of feeling sorry 
for the poor=consumptive man! - : ?« / (You tirelessly d'liver 1 bitta 
evidánce after the other) : »In Greek afterall »phthysis« also means 
impotence, Wilma! And what immediately appears is a specifically 
pOoE'etic favrut formula : >particularly noticeable for the extreme 
spareness of his person — his lower limbs much resembling those of John 
Randolph, who was famous for his spindly legs, (and went »insane 
bytheby); in other words : His recurrent feeble=legged heroes — Y' 
can also call 'em »weak-kneed.. - « / (P) : »The well=kno’n con'pileher 
of the »Bibliotheca Forensica« = the latest Pit-à-Val'demar? : His 
fondness for detective stories ?« (You're still being too=kind Paul) : 
» forica: is the public privy; a pissoir — iD mite very well be all about 
another collection of the graffiti & drawings to be found there. - ( : ?) 
— under the »nom de plume Issachar Marx«? That was his »pen=name<; 
(and »plum« = @ can be heard in-there too). - How would one 
pronounce it in good-English ?« (Yóu should kno better than I!) / 


(He gave it a try. Tentatively) : »Hm. — Either »eye=suck m arxsec... — : 


(to niggle: = to X; (probably to x as well ?)) 


(laden with nothing but wasting=images : »emaciation; fruitless, (small pine 
cones); autumnal; sunset; yes »phthynilla« = old wizened hag) 


Gforia = excrement; »forire = defecate; (fornicare acoarse too; & His 
furniche-furniture ... 


(one of the earliest mentions of the name m a Rx! by the way) 


(: no comment !; (one cannot more beautif'ly describe the Ars de Triongf: . . .)) 


but probly, more exactly, »Issicker Marks« — ?« / (: ?) : »»Issachar will be a strong ass: : GENESIS, 49-14 -« 


(a little voice commented : 2 hands set 1 short coquette (& grandly= — (Y' see, attending to her linon 


` 


transparent!) shirtlet dancing out the windo : ` >` ' ^^) : »— just givin 
it a little shake=out : to air it: ` ^ ^ ' ' —« (She gave Me a gen'tle=, the 
others a pro=forma nod : ! —) / : »So the beast has decided to obey;« 
(W, almoist relieved) : »I’m thinkin’ it’s too eerie for Her to be packing= 
up all that hush=hush. - : Clóse the windo=girl! —« (threat’ning; 


(&, with her own 2 hands, presst against the casement : ! — Then, in 


(in all her sheepen gambols & child's 
play) 
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challenge to Me : ?) / (Well a related hypothesis would be) : »»mark« 
is not only the »« but also prostitute=slang, the word they use for 
an especially capable=&=specialized new girl. And since »Issacharc 
in Hebrew means »He pays wages: + the »marks:, that is to special 
whores ...?. — But do go ahead'n'read please : »his Will was at no 
period positively or thoroughly under my cẸntroll; and in regard to 
clairvoyance I could accomplish with him nothing to be relied upon. 
ie His Willy. refused to obey his will; and sev’rall things are, 
unsurpassably, x=presst in the word »clairvoyance : the V, who would 
like to get a clear »views the night-prowls of a person totally 
somnambulated; Who is lying in wait for revelations: : »open & bare, 
and any other »x=poesures: : He (= Pos) did after all have decidedly 
profetic ambitions.« / (But P had, in a quite intrestingly-diddactic 
fashion, raised his hand for silentium : ? —) : »— m :»his physicians had 
declared him in a coN=firmed Phthisis ... his disease was of that 
character, which would admit of eggsact calculation in repect to the 
epoch of its termination in death. ... he retained, nevertheless, in a 
very remarkable manner, both his mental power, and a certain degree 


of physical strength ... : the lower region was merely a méss of 


(in regard to pronounciation one 
could check the old wEBsTER (from 
1854) : which has a complete list of 
"Scripture Names and how to 
prounounce them) 


(didd=act<; (+ tic=tac ?)) 


(: never the lass ! « 


(off course entirely uselass for all purpose of vitality< 


tubercles: .. . : ?« (Since our eyes had been on the verge of a far-too-fleeting sidelong glance ... (:?/:!) - 
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I took over instead) : »The poortrait is thus quite complete; (altho this 
moist=singular, exccentic chastity apparently meets with móre-&- 
mère disapproval on Your part, Wilma). You should acqueynt Yourselves 
however with older literatour on the topic of »Mesmerism: : how, in 
fact, all=contemporaries found the sum total of their erotica all in a 
jumble there ! — These »stroaks: of the hand !; (aka passes). These young 
misses, in the lo’ cut nigglegés, sinking into ex=quisitest slumberationS 
: sweetly=befumblable in their vul nerability ! Who also, >in the interim« 
pour forth the most spine=tingling »visionsc : ?!... (: ?) —: but Wilmi 
— : the hole thing ended up as nothing less that an animal=magnetized 
mate-rimonial agency! : Are You familiar with name »Doctor woL- 
FART: from the peeriodd of »Romanticism«? —« / (: or in Your case, 
Paul, »kOREFE«?) / (Yes : wouldn't be all that unintresting either; 
(cf. HOFFMANN, Serapion Brethren:. But this Wolf=fart) : »Establisht 
a »Magnetic Institute in Berlin; and »here it came to pass in the 
course of a magnetic treatment of a Fraulein v. S., he impregnated 
her, giving rise to unpleasant tales. (Ultimately he married-her; but 


did not live with her.) — But first give our M. vALDEMAR a deft 


(by whom eg Fouqué had himself 
treated magnetically; (You kno, 


I kno that !)) 


(a Miss von »S< : wouldn't ykno! 


coup de grace : »dad = dad or »daddyzmammy: (= »playing daddy & 
mammy:!) was, in Britain, >a tyro's practice on a drum: — c'mon : let's 
go.« / : »But, please, in muderation;« (W warning) : » In speaking 
of the dead, so fold up your discourse: and soforth.« (riii,409). / : 
»Well, that'S what We're talking about, the ;»Did« —« (P benignly) : »So 
as to Mister V., he was evidently sinking fast, and >] commenced 
the passes ... for a quarter of an hour; but only »his breathing was 
stertorous, and at most »a natural although a very deep sigh escaped 
the bosom of the dying man. — : »at 5 minnutes before eleven, I 
perceived unequivocal signs of the mesmeric influence. The glassy roll 
of the eye was changed for that expression of uneasy inward ex- 
amination, which is never seen except in cases of sleep=waking. But 
he’s still=not »satisfied:, but »continued the manipulations vigorously; 
unil the »limb« is completely »stiff : »the head was very slightly ele- 
vated« — : >At the third repetition his hole frame was agitated by a 
very slight shivering : the eyelids unclosed themselves so far, as 
to display a white line of a ball; the lips moved sluggishly, and 
from between them in a barely audible whisper, issued the words . . .« 
— After feeling the pulse, and applying a mirror to the lips ... 
circular hectic spots, which had hitherto been strongly defined in the 
centre of each cheek, went out at once, and that reminds the Reporter 
of nothing so much as the »extinguishment of a candle. The upper 
lip at the same time, writhed itself away from the teeth ... leaving 
the mouth widely extended: ... : ?« / (For W, very much toucht and 
moved, askt to take the floor) : »Cease such unnecessary torture of 
that text — I can see that the final extorted confession mite ’ndeed 
be so interpreted. — Ah; iS all alotta-b'loney ! « (She, pulling Herself 
tgether forcibly, continued) : »Please be so kind as to admit to Me 
that this Method is Madness! : You cannot simply tell a man who 
has written that an object is white : Aha, so you admit then that it’s 
black«! —«; (She tosst back-& -forth in the (compared to Her, litely= 
built) armchair, (setting the poor thing cracking lasciviously : ! —)) / 


(Some further details: yet Wilma, »which will carry with them the air of 


(& such drumming is just more x=symbolix 


(theres a lovely example of the hypertite connection between »dead & did: in 
LOU SALMOÉ (p. 167) : »when she must have taken dreadful fright; cuddling 
between her fathers knees in the paternal bed, her hands passed near his penis 
and perceived a sudden wetness & then a death: of the member ... all death 


is a kind of sudden collapse) 


(ergo the gasps (of lust) when x'ing; (a bit further on it says : the breathing 
was gentle=genital:) 
(again + »elevation«; (also »aroused:; (and, in a further devolved: sense; even 


drunk«) 


(restriction of the fields of vision & con'ness 


(so the ;»3'd time no less 


(: »Damn - thats a perfect picture of an xing man or woman !« (W cried 
indignantly) : »just like recently with .. . 


(Yes, thats very indicative & important : masturbators talk to chemselves a lot : 
»An issue we need to puruse .. .« / (Some even look into the mirror now=&= 
again! / Also get pretty red cheex 


(the candle, first set fire to it, then extinguish it 


(= seme time : semen time / the wrencht mouth is likewise typical; the 
gesticulations of the tongue, (licking the corners of the mouth etc.)) 


(FREUD vii, 180 speaks of the share 
the penis has: : vit testisfieS to this by 
the accump nying x itation in it 


during all this thought=work.:) 
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extorted confession: (MARIE ROGET)) : »Pardickularly in this case, with which I hereby task You most= 


earnestly, I am no sofist : for My interest is in a certain, meta= 
literary, approach — one neither skept= nor cynical — for I am 
concerned to achieve a positive dogmatic result : We earth lings can, 
so it seemS, neither think nor act otherwise : and is it not then 


: the hideous hole is indescribable ! utterly hon'rubble of man, that NEVERTHELESS! despite his 


WatOEMAE)) biological condemnation to phlegma kai chole, he still creates worx 


of art out of such stuff — not to worry Wilma : 


We will end up in 

considerably profound depths yet; but must first traipse down this via 

dolorosa to its end. — Paul? - : ! —« / (Toucht, He gave a sniff; — / (now why was that? — (I attempted not 
to watch the pane if possible, where a scrap of Francisca profile crept- 
forward: ...? ... (a little pale round the nose?))) / — but P raised his 

»Mm - 


seemed to reach our ears ... from some deep cavern within the arse .. . 


pensil : He had found something else! -) : : othe voice ... 


it impressed me ... as gelatinous or glutinous matters impress the 


((Yesyes : the eavesdropper:. - : Now 
I declare : that’s too bad! - : You ve 
been listening at windows — & behind 
trees — & down chimneys !<)) 


(The glutei« are of course the butt cheeks; and as for what sorda gelée we're, 


sense of touch ...: Yes; — no; — I have been sleeping - and now - now 
— Iam did.: in 1% lines : 5 dashes, Wilmi ! Not to mention the entire 
consortium of S=8=x jests.« / (Fine catchword Paul) : »From now on 


His »dashes: will take on the status of a kind of masturbatory evidence : 


sticky=stickily, dealing with here... / But also observe the, as it were, »childish« 
mode of speech - like someone caught »red-handed« would stammer : »Yes — 
no — I have been sleeping - and now - now - I am done ...2)) / 

(At the end of pym »Augustus is also simply »did« & »loathsome beyond 
expression, and so far decayed that, as Peeters attempted to lift him, an entire 
leg came off in his grasp. As the mess of putrefaction slipped: overboard it is 


the invasion of the text by dashes, the way sentence fragments 
become thrust-like, offers a hint of another of His favorite words, His 


fitful 


punctuation the »penetration: of his little x=cravings. - And now to 


: it could be the subcon’S attempt to represent in sentence 


quickly & finally nail down the »swollen and blackened tongue 
? —« / : »Hmyes - I see no riddle left 
.« / : » Shut Your 


trap, is what it has to be!« (W recommended to Him; (& let Her 


(nclewding those Lollings) - : 


BOTO.)) 
Wilma : an honest phello's diagnosey can only be .. 


thumb flip up from her lap just 1ce, windo=wards : ! — / (where 1 pale 

little nosey : ...) / : »All I wanted to say was —« (P) : »At least He always 

remained faithful to his organs; and therefore was, (& in a right proper 

sequence), always a (passable) ;normal«heterosexual. Which would further imply : that for Our modes of 
feeling & thinking, He remains more accessible=comprehensible, than 
a totally=kinky sort; for example, a homo=S, in whom »a female 
arouses horror & disgust, be it her breasts, or privy-parts : Our gay 
brothers (& sisters) will, always seem strangely=comical to the 9096- 
majority of humankind; (and their worx of art usually as well). — 

But Valed'Mare is now did; »his limb was no farther subject to my 

will. I endeavoured in vain to make it follow the direction of my 

hand.«; at most, here=8&=there, once more >a vibratory movement of 

the tongue. We continued to make daily calls at M. Valdemars house, 

accompanied now & then by medical & other friends. Until finally, 

on that last Freiaday, there commences the experiment now depicted, 

of awakening, or attempting to awaken him; and it is the (perhaps) 

unfortunate result of this latter experiment, which has given rise to so 

much discussion in private circles. : ‘There was an instant return of 

the hectic circles on the cheeks : the tongue quivereds and away We 

go now, (with 7 dashes in 2 lines!) : For guts sake — quick! — queek! 

...« Etceteraetcetera. ... (?) - Ah=Wilmi;« (He said more reluctantly) : »It truly carries no shame with it; 

but instead is — (something no woman acoarse could understand) — an 

anxiously-touching, obvious course of action, for an impotent man 


x-ploring every pussybillity! : Swallo's muddications, has his member 
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devoured by »sharks. We shrunk within ourselves.«; (= go limp)) 


(frigmantary thrusts; (P 1 has >doodle=dasher for mastur) 


(the »bell(y)« also has a tongue:); it’s also a »barb« of a bee: : »birds do it, bees 
do it). (The tongue can, as is well-kno'n, replace the penis cunnylingually : 


(nose, correct : His :NosoLocv: is also just a diddle tract!) 


(waldemar: was also a fine fustian= 
velvet of the day, (as it's just occurred 
to Me)) 
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galvanized and himself mesmerized, to get the poor mummy to twitch a 
cuppla times more. — Nope; the droll part is simply that these prs never 
possess there fata & worx as a clear autobiografable memory, 


but produce them as literary edifickation, without ever kno'ing what 


(the >veriloquium,, the speaking of 
truth is simply taken over by the 


they're writing. That was point one ... (what were the others?) ...« 


(whispering ... : ? ... — Ohthátaway) : »Yes; : wouldn't the »MESMERIC 
REVELATION: fit rite in here now too? —« / (At most as supplemental 
material) : »Actually it belongs in thé unit that We can call the 
EUREKA-sector — (after the most extensive piece in the genre). — Handdit 
over-please : ? ... sórtóf-mm - : »an abnormal con=dition« is this 
"states »of which the faynomena resemble very closely those of death 
... vile in this state, the person so impressed employs only with effort, 
and then feebly, the external organs of sense; yet perceives with 
keenly=refined perception & through channels supposed unknown, 
matters beyond the scope of the physical organs; that, moreover, his 
intellectual faculties are wonderfully exalted & invigorated; that his 
sympathies with the person so impressing him, are profound; and, 
finally, that his susceptibility to the impression increases with its 
frigquency: ... (: ?) — Sad to say, I’ve discovered the Higher Secret, 
Wilma; — (that is, We prob'ly a add Id on ’n=any=case?) - ...« 
(take Your little volume back Paul.) — / (He took iD. And then cried 
out) : »Hey! - here'S once more x=sample of the same last orgasm! - : 
»As the sleep=waker pronounced these latter words in a feeble tone, 
I observed on his cuntenance a singular expression: (= squeezing- 
out) »witch somewhat alarmed me ... with a bride smile, irradiating all 
his pfeatures, (s)he fell back upon the pillow and expired.« — : Done! 
— : ?«. / — : »You use His Life & Suffering« (W said, after a pause, 
darkly) : »to learn the ins=8&=outs of Your own Lucifer=Gnosis. — 
What ifan x=ceptionally fine mind were to come up with the supposition 
that it mite very-well be a revengefull reaction to Your having 
overestimated PoE in the years of Your youth ?«. / (Answer) : »Théorizing 
is lovely, Wilma; (& He he was very fond of théories Himself). 
And even yet today I consider him a good master : USHER is a piece 
like well=burnished coal! — But, do permit Me to turn to Your sub= 
excellency here : 've Y' made a note of the Isra=feeling, as yet another 
key=experience (and/or =image, =situation et al) ?; (who plunkt away 
at his living wire — or Mer 9. Will Y?’ be able to decide for Yourself 
ow, by simple observation of the texts?; or maybe a cuppla mini- 
hints ...?« (well=fine) : »In the follo'ing intimations, You'll have to 
hear a constant gen’tle co-ipsation ...« / : »What'n éx-pression! -« 


(W cried. Sniffing irately at P) : 
: »This evening. —« (deftly=sinseirly) : »For 


»Youd do better to wash Your feet- 
man! —« / (P. mollifying) 
Us then - . 


along ... : Whenever, on accunt of its vagueness, I am dissatiesfied 


- uhm-Dàn; when a passitch like this r-here comes 


with a con'ception of the brain, I resort forthwith to the PEN; for the 
purpose of obtaining, through its aid, the necessary form, con'sequence 
& precision: — wait; it start$-up in the previous sentence : >It is 
certain, that the mere act of inditing, tends, in a great degree, to the 
logicalization of thought: — ergo in sutcha case the »Secunt Voice: : 
the. mere act of indix=fing’ring helps incomparably for lodge'in'cul- 


ization of a vagin-fantasy : so that in those unsatisfucktory situations 


etyms : pps are their fav'rute abode, 
where, unrecognized, they can find 
plenty of nourishment.) 


(Mesmerisation has »general features: = genrative fa(u)cets; and >I had long 
been in the habit of mesmerizing the person in question: / The »Mister 
Vankirk« in this case is likewise»laboring under con=firmed phthisis, the more 
distressing effects of witch had been relieved by my manipulations, & on the 
Neith of WednesDay: (= »wed«=ding day) >I had been summoned to his 
bad-side . .. in spasms such as these, he had usually found relief from the 
application of mustard to the nervous centres (= rubbing with mustard was 

a treatment for IMP!) 


CI had been advised to study CouSIN:? - : part of the vIRGINIA=excursus 

(= stud=ding one’s cousin)) / I mean, phrases like >the retardation actually 
experienced is, on the other hand: (the role of the »hand: when xing) also find 
frequent x=pression; his stiff=swollen finger in LOSS OF BREATH, the barely 
flexible paws of His DIRK PETERS), »about that, which might be expected from 
the friction of the easer« (= from rubbing away at one's easer!) : »and to this 
eer — in unison with it — the whole body vibrates (sic! : Who would demand 
it ány-clearer ! ?), »after a long pressure from Azraels hand:. — Presumably 
»Mesmeric Revelation: should be paraphrased as >Friction Fantasy ! )). 


(= he anointed a sheet of foolscap with the white of a gander's egg: 
(THINGUM BOB) :»gander = a married man (+ »gander=mouth,); 
(smearing paper with protein: .. .) 


(: oI next tried my hand at the organ=grinding for a vile . . . looking as if 
you meant to stop and grind till doomsday: : well ‘The Organ«!, Wilma / : 
Upon the hole, whether happily or unhappily, he was thrown back, in very 
great measure, upon self: (ARNHEIM) 


(Yes : when the urge is x=cessive — »cunt, con, vag(ina)ness, dissatisfied : 
I reach immediately for my pen !« — for, given such a jiggling of etyms, the 
matter can scarcely be cuntested) 


(well Lat. »index« indices indicare etc.) 
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I was trained to immuddyately reach for my penis.« / (Hm. But) : 
»Apart from His »futil efforts at creations it's at minor points like 
these that the next, very-conplicated stack of questions begins to 
take over. — But first there's still=uhm .. .« (Justasec; it occurs to Me : 
—,- , — ahyes) : »The introduction to His HAWTHORNE=review. He 
challenges Him-self to say : how »the highest genius could be most 
advantageously employed for the best display of its own powers«? — and 
He answers, »without hesitation: : by writhmic poesy (+ pussy); but it 
dare not last longer than one hour, and »must be completed at one 
sittings for 'nfackt it demandS »an exaltation of the soul, which cannot 
be long sustained« meaning »an x=" tation of the thole, of the peg, 
that can only go on for so long: : all high excitements are necessaryly 
transient. The thole must be »deeply moved: : »there must be the 
dropping of the water upon the rock ... in the brief tail, however, the 
author is enabled, to carry out the fullness of his intention, be it what 
it may. During the hour of perusal, the thole of the reader is at the 
riders cuntroll. There are no external or extrinsic influences — resulting 
from wariness or interruption: ... (: ?) —: Buttacoarse Wilma; You my 
read it all diffruntly=too & quite-asepticly; as a pure HAWTHORN E= 
uppraisall, as an intresting mudditation on the Théory of Literatour 
: "tis the purpose for witch it was written afterall! But You're cun- 
stuntly forgetting the diverse agencies of the personality : éach has its 
own mouth, and they all what to chatter with it. — The idea of the 
tail: is for Him >the pes tail which yields >the fullest satisfaction 
unattainable by the novel. (= @!), To be sure, He admitS : ‘Trous is 
often, and in very great degree, the aim of the tail; above all among 
the »mass of mankind; but >its products are never so rich, but 
infinitely more numerous«.« — (And now take the road in the opposite 
derection again Paul) : »Io wit, take a look, with the same specs 
upon Your nose, at what He praises among poets. When, in His 
pretty laudation for BRvANT, He lauds this »magnificent conclusion: 
- : like One, that draws the drapery of his couch about him, and 
lies down to pleasant dreams: - : ? — : Y’ can have a pretty=good notion 
of what sorda »pleasant dreams those are. — Or when he praises 
rit depicts the earnest upward 


impulse of the thole — an impulse, not to be subdued, even in Deth. 


LONGFELLOW for his Excelsior: 
Despising danger ... the youth, baring the banner inscribed »higher 
still !« struggles through all difficulties ... Warned to be content with 
the elevation attained, his cry is still : Excelsior !«« / : »That plagiarism 
war: of His with LONGFELLOW was pure nonsense, rite? I mean : 


there’s hardly Anyone who faked fatter flimflam in that regard, than 


He-Himself — Plagiarism of such boldness that one can only forgive it in a genius ... 


(+ Fut & till 


(His »genius: is always underpinned with genere = sire) 


(in which yet again a trans: is nestled : a trespass) 


(: What poet, in especial, but must feel at least the better portion of himself 
more fairly represented in even his commonest sonnet (earnestly written), than 
in his most elaborate or most intimate personalities: (1 iv, 458) — in other words 
Wilma : >the truth about the poet can be found in his work; not in QUINN!:) 


(: wasnt Mister Valdemar an»Earnest« too ?) 


: ? — What is this 


that »passes dark across Thy b-row? —« / (a memmry (an mmm- 


bareassment)) 


something happened that set Me to some seirious pond'ring : I flip 


open a very dated English »magazine. My eyes fall upon a story by 


: »L once wrote a story, »Iails, Y? know? — And recently 


(= cs (Dalkey) 122 ff.; naturally 
intentionally penoid-inphalltrated)) 


(STRAND May 45; 26ff.) 


MARGARET KENNEDY, >Portrait of a cat: — (I hadn't held it in My 


hand for, (god), 17-18 years; I give You My word) - : 


and I had 


to admit, with most definitely strange emotions, that what D 


taken place was a »cryptomnetic stimulus: — curious. «; — (Yes; but Our 


friend PoE's good for 1=dozen declamations on »plagiarism) — / —) : 
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»May J emphasize rite here’n’now,« (W, coyly) : »that He not only 
inveighed against it, (: >it is impossible to imagine a more sickening 
spectacle !<); but also says (strangely enough!) in a passage from the 
JAMES ALDRICH=review : »plagiarism, even distinctly proved, by no 
means necessarily involves any moral delinquency:, and >for the most 
frequent & palpable plagiarisms, we must search the works of the most 
eminent POEts — to which I’m inclined to say : in this case Your 
agencies: won't help You any more, Dän : try reconciling that, if Y 
can. —« / (Well=Paul ?) / (but He too grabbD the jut of his chin; with 
the 5 fingers of his left hand; —: ? — (: — thére! 'Litenment!). He raised 
the indicks finger of the same name; He said) : » plague! : »plaguy: = 
infectious; and so symball of S=disease ... (: ?) — Latin? — : »plagosus, 
fulla wounds:; »plaga, the blow & bed curtain: : WAITT ! — : USHER: othe 
dark & tattered draperies, which, tortured into motion, by the breath 
of a rising tempest, swayed fitfolly to=&=frow upon the walls, and 
rustled uneasily about the decorations of the bed«; yé=es —« (He went 
on) : »even »cobweb« comes to My=mind : the »gossamer=hair of one 
Rod Erect. - : 


English : ? —); — fine! -) : »That is play=jrizzm« Wilma; >to play: = diddle 


?! —«, / (Yés. — (Now pronounts it in very=préper= 


around; in other words : masturbate. — You now see, (praps), how 
this=too can be un=riddled in the same d'rection We set out upon (at 
the crax=of=Dawn). When we also gave a thot to His enthusiasm 
for TENNYSON .. 
? — Until D) 


tippa my tongue rite now — : 


.?« — / (For They gazed at each=other with vacant 
faces : : »Made a note of it ’m sirtain : but not on the 
?« / (Well, that the stimulus for PoE's 
ELEONORE: lies in »oENONE)) : »Since then, however, We have built 
the scaffolding of our adumbrations so hi that pra'ps We should 
take a new=sharper sniff at His (indeed truly ecstatic) O=vations — 
3 passages occur to me at the moment : 1.) the MARGINALIA 196. Then 
the critique of »HORNE's ORION:. And, finally, the review of WILLIAM 
?« / (B the x=spirt nodded) : »There ’re 


more of ’em, but this will be massively sufficient — : tell iD all.« / (So 


ELLERY CHANNING. — : 
first the selicktion from His suspicious eulogies) : »»By the enjoyment 
of the MORTE D'ARTHUR or of the OENONE I would test any ones 
ideal sense ... His oENONE exalts the soul not into pussion, but 
into a con'ception of pure beauty, witch, in its elevation has in it a 
foreshadowing of the Future, and as fur transcends arsly pussion:; 
He attributes to him >the trou music - I mean the trou musicul 
expression: (x=pressing 1ce more), and from this passage We learn 
yet again, what our friend poe had adapted for His needs under the 
rubric »music) : »»Give to it (to trou music) any undue decision — 
imbue it with any determinate tone — and you deprive it at once of its 
ethereal & essential character. You dispel its luxury of dream. You 
dissolve the atmosphere of the mystic upon which it floats. You exhaust 
it of its breath of faery. It now becomes a tangible & easily appreciable 
idea — a thing of the arse, arsy« He holds T. in»an admiration — reverence 
unbound; and if T. has ever committed an error, >that very error 
(+ Eros) is founded in trous — in a keen perception of the elements of 
poetic beauty. We allude to his quaintness — I b'lieve further=etymalic 
phormulaytions are superfluidous. Let'S do it this way then : I'll list the 


titles of those poems that por gushes over as the »most beautiful 


(= masturbation is no sin in a beauti- 
ful child ...) 


(the moist frig'queant play gearisms 


(the greatest poets x the most, He claims 


(Oh sack=red head »now wounded: 


(but people don't understand that; for the majority of mankind are more 
susceptible of the impulses of pussyon, than of the impressions of pyutix) 


(talons qui jouissent de lui méme; as it’S put in the rAvzintro :»claws that 
play at it themselves 


(when the chamber=music tinkles too=loud, too=clear 

(easer + queant=essenz 

(the musty atmosfire, in which iD flutes 

(a fairy breath, that scent, witch is the basis of all Cousins dreams = the odor 
that is under=neath all kissin’ dreams 


(quaint = Ø 
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and You'll see, if You please, just how far the little deceivers can lend You 
speech. Readysetco : ! - 

I.) Morte d'Arthur? | -: 
2.) Locksley Hall? | -: 
3.) Sleeping Beauty? | -: 
4.) Lady of Shalott? | -: 
5.) Lotos=Eaters ? —i».. 
6.) Oenone? -: 


must indeed — (uhmzat least in this context) — be derived from 


»Hmyes Wilmi —« (begpardon) : »But that 


'OENONE exalts the thole to »elevation« »^0ENONE or the 
?« / (Why >The Touchy Stem. Paul) : »Plus »Oinos: 


?« / (For W was shifting, more uneasily, 


onanism : 
Sensitive Plant ... 
(& Agathos) 
more pufft=up; (also grabbed at Her décolleté; and jigglD at Her 


: wine ...: 


white=glazed nipple : ^' !); shorter of breath) : »Forgive Me Daniel; 
— but I regard it as utterly=wicked! to turn Us into automats of 
twistupple words! — : is there than 1-single line in that poem that 
could justify its influence on PoE? —« / : »J=méan - : howzoften do 
Y' nééd to hear that the entire ELEONORA- backdrop derives from- 
it? —« (B, matrimoanially=surly) : »— the girl was the daughter of 
a orivel, gut; and Par(ad)is and ‘Troy: (Helen of Troy) "re attacht 
too. I don't kno it, 'm very happy to say, by heart,« (He went on; 
but) »maybe 253 little lines ... m= the long brook, falling thro’ the 


clown ravine; and >in front the gorges, opening wide apart; and 


»During sleep the pyudend is easy to voyeur.« 


»the morts arse —« (P promptly) : plus »Death=uhm ... ?« (Sufficessuffices) : Wonderful - - : 


» lock = Ø —« (He mutterD) : »plus a lockable »hall = water closet.«« 


»The lady with slit ?« / : »»As well unweave the ventus textiles«.« 


— : ?« / (Be it lotion< or luteus: always = coprophagites). 


(SPENSER, vi=9=36, also mentions 
fayre Oenone:; (not to mention the 
wetnurse in RACINE 's»Phzdra:) —) / 
(- : was She playing with the bidet 
again ? — 6 pyüdifull; fresh as the 
foam; nude-bathed in Paphian wells, 
with rosy slendered fingers backward 
drew from her warm brows & bosom 
her deep hair, (ambrosial, golden, 
round her lucid throat & shoulder; 
from the violets her light Fut shone 
rosy=wide . .. 


(ahyés : >the full=grown Will Circeled through all eggs’pee’riences ... 

with playful tail. . .«; (RICCO: : Old Swedish god, ( :»an old Swede: ?; 

in MS FOUNT IN A BUTTEI ?); Temple in Upsala; — : depicted with oversize 
member. !))) 


:Oenone, my own thole... : 


stupefied; (+ stuprum ? or 
manustupration ?)) 


hard at work on »mast) : »fore, main & mizzen : 


?! —« / (While She tongue=batterD away; / (I got to My=feet, soundlessly; 

and stakt My way - : inside...:?...—: °‘!’ — (ie : instuntly grabbD 
hold of the little warm patóótie (: !), reaching for the breast pocket 
of My (d'brown) jacket ... : ?!) — / (The idolatresspasser) : » — hUuhH! 
— ...« (en vérité only halfzsuprized. She beggD) : »- Dan - ... - : 
d'Ythink Y could promi" Me? ... 
please! — « (& tryD to take a, hasty=puddingD, hold of My-hand : !) : 


»— DON T-RÉAD IT!! — hhH —« / (and Pend down. Kissing-away the 


(For-She had (apparently pilferD) 


— + Oh don't-look, pretty- 1 of My 1x 2 slippsa paper 


((: FRANCISCA — : I have to kno!. — 
det otk eee i (Am sô=unsure of ... 
cun’straining=figgers =: !—.—: ,— 


And=rêâd —) : » - — « (Whoa !; one 


with three ? !; Question for KNIG- 


I want to come to You 


2 


Or instead respond hesitantly, p'raps an insult; but guarantees that 


forever ! 


© = 
GE=POST : paa 
EOR 


forthwith=slapdash accept such - 


deposited kisses as His=own ?«. 


»Does the gen’tleman 


in the future said person will not bite instantaneously into every little 
apple.)). While I "nfact now / (b'neath Her long=uneasy sidelong ((sweetish ! 
glan'ses) / sircumspectly patted the pagelet to my lips : ^'^; (and then, 

carefully, slippt into my wallet; (to the big bills)). / (She was breathing 

hard(ly). —) : »Dan ?. — : Can't you take up ome specially lovely=deep 

topic out=there ? That I could sho=0ff with, at school? — : 'ncase Pm (ie to stop with the wanking? 
allowed to attend ’nymore. — Ah it all still=seems as a dream to Me! -« 

(har’m=scar'mD into the parlor with a whimper; (while still giving Me 

a wave, (sans glans at Me: ° ’))). / Concerning the incommensurate 


esteeO" of the female for the male |... (Lil Critter. (: surely it can 


male female 
be arranged, for Her to continue at school ... (Sacrificing Money 
& Comfort ...)).? : still going at iD?) (Because P was now 


until the main= 
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mast(urbator) splits. The huge »mastiff (in LANDOR) : »mast + stiff, 
desert: : deserteur: (French) a man who gets off on His=own : shoots 
His own=gun; does His own-thing. rS always one'nthe-same Wilma 
: oshortness is butte the niggation of length.« / : »What a lot of 
fiddle-faddle;« (W derisively) : »»Another had such quickness of 
perception, that he counted all the separate motions of an elastic 
body, while it was springing backwards and furwards at the rate 
of 900 millions of times in 1 second!« / : »Well it means 
precisely=what it says! : an »elastick buddy movin’ »back'n'furth 
furth'n'back«! ... ’m I rite Dan?« / (Getting there) : »altho it still 
needs to be debated : whether it’s a mattera masc. or fem. xing; ie 
of the active (mast)side of His S=existence; or the passive, the 
V=xcursions — could be either, judgin’ from the meatafur; given 
the choice of words »per fond the faymale may prepounderate ... 
(: ?) - Ohnoo Wilma; the result is anything-butt the intro- 
duction of »a new uncertainty:, but rather appends yet another hole= 
group of con'firmations. — m-l have, over the coarse of the day, 
freequayntly pointed out : how con’spicuously=often bi=sexual symbols 
& etyms sho up in His (PoE's) work. — (:?) - : well call to mind the 
tulip; witch is male, givn its long »stem« and thick=red head; 
but with its red bloss’my=gorge, the two-lipper of a con'gen'ial lady. 
The »biche de mer : male of the »spritz worm: Penis marinus; female 
the »bitch of a mother, the hole=yawnimal. Or His »balloons : the 
mighty silk=spanned billoings of the belles belly on the one-; 
the hi-flyin' zippylin on the other=hand; (and both »shrinking and 
swelling: : penidiation per se; the vaulted silken=skirts during (more 


leisurely) also=impressive pregnansee) ...« (You can lo'er Your book- 


hand again Paul, I kno Your EUREKA-cry by h£2j. — Where was 
I? =): »...? ...« / (For W would bear iD no longer) : »» fat swine 
is worse than lotsa=piglets: : thus spake LorioT. - : what'S the 


pointa all this (diabolic!) twitterchat again?« / : »How true;« (P 
briskly) : »since »dia=bolus: oritch'nally meant a double-tongue - : 
the Devil, Father of Etyms! —« (He assayed reverently : ? —) / (W, 
irate) : »~ cat. — ? : I thot that can only be a »pussy: ?« / (Sure :»chat 
d'eau; But) : »In P1 you'll find, to Your amazement, under »cat- 
catso« »penis; male member ...« (Justa=sex!) : »Y' know that He 
(poz) had learnD a little=Italian; and from=there comes the very= 
simple (con'vincing!) derivation : »cazzo« the penis; (cativo cazzo: = 
syphilitic penis). - Don’t fret, My dear : You'll finD examples in ev'ry 
language. Latin=male »membrum: feminine »membrana the hymen. 
Sanskrit muska: : A=the testickles; Bee = the vull=vah.« (: »imp"drent 
pronounciation! « (W hissSt)) / (Well Bi=S is not only a odifficullt:, 


but also a very=delicat & intricut domain ... : ?) / (For the 


(yes : >to toss: aboard=ship is also »masturbation« (toss off) 


CA Deserter for the Love of a Childs (by GOTTLIEB STEPHANIE jr.)) 


(+ backside & fur=sight; (the Fur=side Saga 


(which according to FREUD 
(Interpretation of Dreams 364) 
»betrays archaic traitsc (He surely 
means »childish« that is, the 
individual’s early history)) 


(: Keep youth sacred, and do not 
touch its tulips, JEAN PAUL says) 


(:»in particular it would be worth 
investigating Bi-S in language:; 
(FREUD-ABRAHAM IOO)) 

(eye re=member. / Or»ut(e)riculus : small leather bottles & doodlesacks 


(Mother Vulvn:; (from the Beefer=Pelt)) 


windo threw itself insolently open; and Fr spoke darkly from its demi=frame) : »That’s mean. : turning 


the poor vullva into a stinging BEE. Giv'n the injustice of its (& was holding, in her cuppt hand, 


constuntly having to deal with one’s peeirodd! - : 


a little annual calendar, with a red 
?« / (So that W : 
check every 3 weeks : INDICTMENT! 


— (Who at first, in her elderly=voice made a »— Bi-what rite? -« 
protest) - but now grumbled & nod-ladied with approbition ...) / 
(All fine=&=Dandy Franziska. But) : »You surely 've long-kno'n 
Your-self : that the sexes, inclewding anatomickly, ‘re always a 


bit »mixed. The male possesses (utterly worthless!) intimations 
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(Raw=Dandlin’ & the Niggle-man 


(: & what does this have to do with 
POE ? / : that'll come as a sirprize. / : 
oI often dwelt meditatively upon the 
old philosophy of the Bi=part Soul, 
and amused myself with the fancy of 
a double Dupin: : (RUE MORGUE)) 


(P cried all on His=own) : »PINAKIDIA 
: The Rabbi Manasseh published a 
book at Amsterdam, entitled >The 
Hopes of Israel «) 


of a woman’s nipples : the young maiden, has, in her clitoris, the 
upbridged likeness of the little boy’s=penis. Beards are not=infrequaint 
among women; just as there are men with breasts of consid’rubble= 
fullness. Yes, freaks of nature: occur, which (usually deformed) 
lie somaticly betwixt both sexes ... ‘nd bywaya easing Your mind : 
(covert) »period« also can be found within the male organism.« 
(A resourcefull, and at the least very=provocative man; WILHELM 
FLIESS, in his day a friend of the greater SIGMUND FREUD; made it 
(: 2?) -): 


»ahWilma, You have sutcha=breezy waya calling it »mumbo jumbo:! 


something like his >life’s work: to unriddle the matter ... 
In the psychological realm it’s far=clearer : MAGNUS HIRSCHFELD 
major study of transvestites: should give even-Yóu pause for thot. 
— (: ?) —: these are »men with strong-female sensitivities.; »women 
who would like to be men« and as a result »disguise« themselves, are 
compulsively drawn to wearing the clothes of the opposite sex ... (?) 
— : ahWilma; You'll get=nowhere with »ridiculous & abnormal!; 
(besideS which, this impression comes into being ’nfackt only because 
the most extreme fringes of such a psychological make-up are open 
to observation : that is, if the persons in question come into conflict 
with the law, and require the attestation of an expert); on the con'trary, 
most such cases are downrite poetic-&-touching! (P’raps Well 
find a few minutes to read aloud from one of them). HIRSCHFELD 
at any rate, (Who observed & gathered far more such instances as, 
by waya comparison, the needlessly-famous »Kinsey«!), drew, as 1 of 
the tallies of a lifetime's labor, this conclusion : that, crudely put there 
are % men; ^ women; and % intermediaries. Despite all of which We 
tend to see most living creatures as divided into 2 sexes; (only way- 
down in the animal realm doeS it become more ambisexual). Even 
among »plants there are »dioecious: specimens enough. — So that >the 
ancients reasoned — (as »primitives: still do even today) — thus : first the 
union of male-&-female is the sole-fertile form. If therefore the 
supremesst life=force is to come together for a bonus=achievement ? — 
then surely BoTH=together are mandatory : the quick=active=generative, 
& the slow=maturational maternally=nourishing! ... (: ?). — : oMy!« 
(do I really havta come-up with the hole kit’n’ca PP dle 2!) : »How, (in 
»Bereshit Rabba: 1, 26 : 


In that hour in which He created the first man, God formed Adam 


unmasked Judaism), did God create Adam ?; : 
as androgyonous.. Also in the »midrash Shemoth Rabba: : »when cod 
created Adam, it was as a male-female« —« (more slyly) : »I'll not list 
for You any further instances — »Rabbi Manasseh Ben Isreal for 
example ...« (very nice Paul!) — And You, Wilma) : »have, it woulD 
appear, entirely forgotten all the hilly thot=provoking hermaphrodites 
zipping-around in the »world of art . . . (: ?) — : even=today, Francisca ! « 
(among the >primitives:, that is) : »Helen=Petrovna, (who called her- 
self BLAVATSKY), reports in >THE SECRET DOCTRINE: — (about which, 
having offered herself to all sides as a secret agents as lady=spy, She 
had to kno a thing or 2) — how she, somewhere in Indian regions, 
came across an auto=chthon, doing »his devotions: before a statue 
of Christ - : 


woman's ring thru its nose. — : 


which, however, was clad in female garb, and had a 
? — well=now, (the ci=devant Hindu 


explained to her) : he had once been too=poor to purchase 2 statuettes; 
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GCharey's Aunt«. Or hosenrollen: : 
the page Cherubin; the >Lelio= 
Hilaria in LEssinc’s »Misogynist« 


(You=both really oughta read the case 
histories sometime) 


(He once=put it this way too 

1.) Female=Female 5 

2.) Female 34 

3.)  Male-Female 10] here the 
4) Female=Male 13 } artists 
5.) Male 33 

6.) Male=Male 5 

(the numbers are merely approx. 
values to express the size of each 
group. — To that extent a more 
graphic classification, because the 
term fringe groups therby becomes 
more evident)). 


(Yes : in PLATO’s Symposium, the 
Théory, placed (perhaps on purpose !) 
in the etym=mouth of ARISTOTLE, of 
»divided original-androgynous man, 
whose 2 partS have to find each other 
again :»HumansS call iD love, Fran- 
ziska-Franzilein . . . 


(Heliona Blauvatzke as STANISLAUS 
JOYCE crackt the joke back then 
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and he had so=often had to listen to Ditchin airy semi=Pr'ses of : »Jésus- 


Maria, thatzuhm ... ‘tanyrate this here was his »JESUSZMARRYA 

. (:2) 2 : aeh'hh I dunno, WPFr; I cant always be so hard in that 
rgard. For Me that hole relitchous crowd . . .« (well, I don’t need to say 
'nymore; but) : » Religion is 1 of the very-ugly paths that leads to 


creating the mob & fanaticism; to the narro'ing of minds & fake- 


imp=reing 


(with »politix« its only rival !) 


culture : 


to a period of Intolerance ... (: 


tópic, Wilma? — uhm=Paul; do read Her the MaGINALIA 119, if Y 
would. -«/ (?—:...2:-): 


abstractions of the modern are nearly in as sad a state of perplexity 


»MOD'ERN POLYTHEISM : >The gut- 
& promiscuity (sic!) as .. . the Deities of the Greek .... (CERES (+ seir) 
is the same thing as PRIAPUS (+ pry a pussy)) ... Even gender was 
never precisely settled : sERVIUS (on VIRGIL) mentions a Venus with 


a beard. In MACROBIUS too, Calvus talks of her, as if she were a man; 


it draws Me no=closer to »oceanic feelings; but instead 


?) — : You wish to tarry »by the 


(woulD Y’ like p'raps to recall the pyM=drawing ?; and NEITH; with breasts 
& a stiff-Xtending penis ! ?) 


while VALERIOUS SORANUS expressly calls Jupiter the Mother of the Guts«!«« / — (With Your permission, 


mite I describe one lesser epicycle ?; alrite ?) : »Frinstance LIONARDO DA vinci’ late paintings are what ? —« 


(((thàt mite well befit FRANZL! — 
(wasn't >HYGIEIA’s: bowl her fairy= 
own FUT, which She held in Her 
hand ?; (& from which She fed the 


PENIS=serPent ?))) 


(: She gazed at=Me with the same 


st2mina : ?! —: ?? —) 


White Gods one finds bouncingzabout : 


(TIl quote MUTHER) : » From the locust eater of the Bible L. made 
a Bacchus, an Apollino; who, with a mysterious smile on his lips, 
and with his soft thighs crossed, looks on us with (s)infatuated 
eyes.. — And FREUD cons=tinues : ‘These pictures breathe a mysticism 
into the secret of which one dares not penetrate ... the figures are 
again andro-gynous; (but no lónger in the sense of the (L1Gaia?) 
vulvture phantasy) — : 're pretty boyS, of feminine tendernass, with 
feminine forms; they do not cast down their eyes . . . gaze mysteriously= 
tryumfunt; as if they knew of 1 Great Happy Issue, (cuncerning 
witch one must remain=quiet; (the familiar=fass=sinating smile leadS 
us to infur that it iS a love secrete)!))« — In EDUARD STUCKEN’s 


1 Herm=Aphrodite; ‘Tiga 


Papalotl, the CHALK BUTTERFLY«. — In CAsANOVAS »Icosam'eron: there (:? — / : from >eikosi = 20«, Frünzel) 


are those »Megamicres of His? — 


: an androgynous folk!. (And the 


concept of the »INSEPARABLES is introduced : When We first saw their breasts, We took=Them to be 


(: »Ó that lovely brief time ! « (An 
electrifyD Franzchen cried. — Steppt 
away a little; and began a quite= 
passable imitation of their marritch : ! 
— Eye=messaged Me Her praeter- 
natural=joys:!...; (very deft impploy- 
ment of the cheex! ... : 2)) / (We 
would present sutch an an$malistic 
bride’n’ groom! . . .))) 


females; for Their-Bréásts commenSt just blo the throat; terminated 
symmetríckly at the belly's con'cavity, and, in their middle, had Green 
Nipples. (Although upon closer inspection they turnD=out to be 
males. — Later We learned that they were neither the one nor the other.) 
... 1 The MegaMicre spends the first 12 years of his life, (which are 
equal-to 3 of Our years), in a kind of cage, in which he lackS for 
nothing & in which he is raised with his Inseparable Companion, 
with Whom he spends his time con-versesing. — (A wall of metal bars 
divides them from one another; or they are placed in 2=individual cages, 
set one néxt=the=other. : These two créatures, (so the MegaMicres 
say), have been appointed by Natural Law to an indissoluble com- 
panionship. They leave their cages only to be bound to one another 
more closely=still; in order, if possible, to become 1 soul in 2 bodies, & 
to live together in freedom in the outside world for another one hundred 
eighty years; untoucht by disease. (6 harvests before their death they 
withdraw from the world & sloly approach their lifes end. — (— In 
Their hour of death they suckle their last milk, each from each : ! - : 


Sce SORS) 


.«— : Nd why are You gazing at Your Inseparable 


like=that Wilma ?« / (Her eyes, with an Xpression only all too definable, 
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were resting upon P : ! —) / On whom the sun had begun its work; and 
He, therefore, in all matrimonial innosense, was loos’ning His clothing 
>...) / (: olust=like lacklus is how TD define the expression on his 
face) : »Is it not so, Wilma? : it'S an enticement, : sutch quantitease of 
male beauty ? —« / : »One is puzzlD more & more (Y' mean), why one 
ever could've ever phallen for the like of iD.« (She riposted) : »an oaf 
like that could induce the »eye to take frite : a mock’ry of the golden 
section ! — And with Yóu it’s the»ear : promptly=offer, if You please, as 


an anti=dote, Your lovely & touching: anecdote, about »androgynous 


transvestites: — altho I can see it coming, they'll be neither the one nor the other. Whos all=this all 


Olittle then sufficed : a list of their 
hosiery ...«; JOYCE, »Ulysses) 


((: »Here comes the penssil sharp'ner ! 
—: The little merrily=x=uberant 
pénesil sharp’ner ! —« (Fr; Who had 
unscrewD My sharp’ning d’vice; and 
(with said item presst to Her chest) 
now hawkt her wares. —) : »Wé=ell ? — 
:'ve Y’ got nò use for Me?! « / ; (need- 
lass to say addresst My way. (‘The 
Lovely (Pencil) Miller's Daughter:; 
Who wanted to sharpen=up My 
pencil.)) — And so better mistrustfull) 
: »How much will Y?’ charge=Me ?« / : 
»Ohh We'll work out a deal —«; (the 
charming ambulator casually replyD). 
/ : »Carpenters sharpen theirs with a 
crowbar —«; (said a ruminating P. 
Waved the meddlesome maid aside : 
`` —) : »t wont do my girl.« / (So 
that She stuck her nose up; and left 
ina huff:!****...)) 


(My insep’rabble little flapper, 
an open=moutht eveSdroppette : 


about ?« / (About a 31-year-old railroad employee) : »»My desire to be 
a woman goes back to my earliest childhood, even before I went to 
school. Often, in secret, I used to put on the clothes of my mother, and 
even of our servent-girl. I hunted out her bodice, witch maid such a 
divine figure; and spent, all alone with it, hours, that were among the 
happiest of my life. Even then I eagerly collected women’s fashion 
magazines : late at night, by the light of a cundle, I fetched them 
out, and studied greedily, what girls & women were wearing. (If my 
mother found these books, she gave me a stern look; sometimes 
even a blow; and my treasures went, to my bitter sorrow, into the 
fire). - When I grew older, I bought my first bodice, through a servant= 
girl : the bliss I felt, when I put it on, and stood in front of the mirror 
in lace knickers, I shall never forget! Our maid hugged & kissed me, 
as if I were her sweatheart; (she often helped me to enjoyable hours, 
when my parents were not at home). — My desire to possess feminine 
attributes was irresistible! I have used countless preparations, in an 
attempt, to develop feminine breasts, pelvis and calves : often at 
night I dreamt, that I possessed an ample bosom; even the desire to 
become a mother was not wanting. Because not one of my wishes was 
realized, I became restless, angry; especially lately this condition has 
assumed forms, bordering on madness — I often have wished for 
death as the only solution. All this unspeakable misery vanishes, as if 
at the touch of a magician, when feminie clothes rustle on me! ... 
When I presented myself, in fem. clothes, before my mother and our 
housekeeper, I was as boisterous as a flapper. They exclaimed again 
& again : »How graceful! How charming! Just like a real girl!« — 
Involuntarily the song from MIGNON, »KennsDu das Land ?« rose to 
my lips — they both listened reverently; and when I finished with a 
long=drawn=out piano they both said in tears : »Yes. The soul of a 
woman spoke from this song« (The miraculous effect of feminine 
clothes still made me tremble next day at my work ... with half the 


expenditure of energy I did the work of three!« —« (They had listened 


closely all the same, / (My blurred EMG-bride at the windo.) / (P=too; 
(altho He had, slitely, raised the volume My way : — ? —). / (Even W 
expresst satisfacktion, it being, ulti- mately, »homage to the idea of the 
female) : »At most just 1 thing —« (She went on more cheerfully) : 


»— that he had to pull GOETHE into it : and wouldn't Y’ kno, the figure 


of Mignon, whom I find so sweetly=anygmagtic ... ?« / (That's actually why, among the countless-possible 


examples, it was this Richard T.« from Strasbourg that I mentioned) : 
»That Mignon mite (indeed, must!) be androgynous, Y’ never noticed 


that? — (To be sure, in all the normal »Collected Works it’s all been 


1024 


947 


948 


(Yesyes : which has even caught the 
no=tice of the GoETHE=Annuals 

(eg 33, from 1912, p. 237 f.). Especially 
COHEN'S essay.) 


(and >Philine’s tryst: points more 
toward Mignon: for the »sweet body 
that he had embraced in his arms did 
not appear >to have been that of Ph, 
the result of his unusual suspicion 
... (and SCHILLER wrote straitout : 
he had thot of Mignon as well !)) 


(M. is only seldom called a »girl«; 
more often figure, child, being, 
creature : the»unhappy little 
creature: !) 


phenomenon in GOETHE’ work. 


smoothed=over, filoliegicly planed, aligned etc); but in the rst 
(more X-tensive) version of Wilhelm Meister: Mignon is denoted, 
constantly=alternately, now with the male, now with the female article : 
Except that Mignon, whom (masc.) it was hoped would take on the role 
of a chambermaid, dismissed this outright, and protested that she 
would not play along; or : What have you brought me? Wilhelm 
exclaimed as she approached. M. had laid her hand to her heart, and 
pretended, while setting As rt foot behind Ais If .. .«. In Walking on 
Eggs: : »a basket of eggs, which he fetched ... and now she strode with 
artful measured steps ...« At the funeral then, the boys sing, and 
again-alternately : Ah, how loath we were to bring him here ... ah, 
wings have failed to lift ber up !«. Jarno calls Mignon a foolish double- 
natured androgynal creature and Therese dressed as a man for the 
hunt, >a veritble Amazon, whereas others in such garb merely go about 
as polite hermaphrodites« And in the »Apprenticeship: as well one sees 
one picture of >the boy-girla and another of >the charming sham=lad«. 
The girl is afraid of a »surgeon: : because he has always taken her to be a 
boy. In her last song he=she sings out clearly why it will be so lovely in 
heaven for him=her : >And those inhabitants of heaven : they know not 
twixt the female and the male! — The contrivance is no way an isolated 


Quite apart from the fact that 


f'rinstance the Homunculus is, »methinks hermaphroditic; Herzog 


Carl August reports how G. when once well into his cups, shared with 


(strangely enough Albr. SCHAEFFER, 
'Helianth: iii, p. 16, presents it the 
other way around; as his hero, Georg, 


him his conviction that : he (GOETHE) would one day be reborn asa enthuses about his gelding Unkas : 
Yes, God willing, I shall someday 
ride into Elysium upon your back 
... where you will have have your 
manhood restored: etc. ? / (Even P 


shook his head . . .).). 


female, and ...« / : »Lunacy! —« (W cried, in shock) : »- I must say, 


You=men really are —« / (: well what? what?!) : »f'rall I care, do take 
it as another »homage to Your raviShing sex«! — Bytheby one other 
thing Paul, (which júst came to Me!)) : »In regard to black Tsalal, 
also add another note about »Laertes« from the »Apprenticeship. He 
is said to have had a (wellyes>merry:) 24=hour=marriage, (with a 
14=yearold); from which »unfortuately he had returned with a 
twofold wound: : one from a duel. »Misfortune had led him to the 
worst army surgeon in the world; and the poor man had departed 


(= Nusnu. .. raising with his forefinger the upper lip, and displaying the teeth 
which lay beneath it. : These were black! ; pym=finale. ) 


from this adventure with black teeth & rheumy eyes — ie in that 

same period the little maid had left him with a venereal disease ... 

(: 2?) —: But Wilma, : dont You realize that (as Master FREUD remarkt 
quite early on) every single person possesses an incredibly fine, (granted usually quite=unkempt= 

muffled!), instrument, by which to make a washed=out guess as to the subcon of the other person? Do 

you presume it so ütterly-impossible for the aforementioned 

Richard, (in hisedomain doubtlessly a quite=sensitive semi=man!); 

that he-thán, himself a transvestite of hi-degree, could have had a 

nose« for the transvestite MIGNON? S=pecially since B1=S must have 

been very=strong in him : which virtually »drew« him into a long 


(:»& there the idols=stand, & gazeat — pie-anus, à la »hither! : hither!« ...« ((? : - We could maybe take 


You-:? : - my child, do take my hand, 


and tell what dididie) Heo 2 2c: »Fránzchen is "ndeed 


a look sómetime at these idol=images -) : 
packings sad to say, over-phreneticly; (otherwise I'd have askt the 
Little Rag=Tag to assist Us bibliotherapeuticly) —« / : »And is She 
ever=packing, Daniel! ... tsk=well the Wiseasst-Men - : Mycod! - / 


(Your God? — : »God?, is married to him-self Wilma;« (: d'Y' have to ((? :»«&? —/ —: »I am engaged in 


the most diligent decay Wilma; : 
I-have, (like-Por!), : no=friends. 
(I am the born lone=forerunner !))).«) 


hear iD=mére’n thrice?; (& see it-illustrated«?)) : »I’m gonna= 


go=inside — (please keep count by the clock) — for 10=sickunds=allrite ?« 
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(—.—: Francisca? - : (please don’t=méve! . — Fetch for Me... etc; (:?);: 
etc.) : »— place it than, with dignity but effortlassly, in My hands. — 
Und=uhm, 'm I rite=Franzi, : Y? wón't listen in=on the upcoming 
s minutes?; : these are somewhat=dillycut themátix.« / : »Sirtainly 
not! —« (Her in a sharp-toned whisper) : »Dàn it 'S all fantastickly= 
intresting! ...« / — ? — / (outside P was proving, multilingually, that 
POE had more Bi-Etyms than a Maghrebine has lice!) : »Latin ruta the 


rhomb., ergo a (O-symbol; on the other hand »rutabulum the penis (Gr. »rhoptron: = rhombus & log) (well Y’ can also find Ø & imp 
cheek=to=cheek :»in vain: equals 
»fut=ile + >in va(g)ina« / or the horny 
hero of GOLD=BUGGER always carries round with him) : Greek »spadtá, Satyr : the castrated Saturn: / gy y:, 
othe girl gully — : »Galle the castrated 
priests of the Great Mommy / >spir(i)t 
frond« Virgin: the maiden : »virgula the rod: ... ?« / (While taking a : the water fausit; »sprite: = nymphoid 
funtom + (leg)splits; and finally 
ghosts: & alcoHole / Par{dise 
(which, whenever pussyble, always gets mixt in). »Conk the nose? : * paralyze / Priapus & pry a pussy / 
simple ~ symbol? : »thimble = Ø & 
»simpulum = écumoir / in »opening: 
hole & oh pen!« are united - : both 
're»nature (4 nates) / SMOLLET €. g., 
kno's how to whistle a »viol into a 


the Big Bird; (from »peter = peniss but also »my pet rill (+ pit & phiok) 


+ rutus = unarse; rutrum the spade — thére! : the same »spade« (that the (BERENICE too) 
equals (blossom) sheathe, cleft& but »spada=spadix = penis spade, palm 
seat) : »plus VIRGIL; and above all »vigil4 Vigilia Mortuorum : the V; 


con, »conque the mussel« »Seam = the groove, tuck = Ø; if you salivate (also the mussel mutilus: + muto 
: -— : enis & mute 
it, theme the tópick; and by renewed removal of the lips : :seme(n). P 


Sear the touchzhole«s but also »trigger2guard« (on handguns). »Petrel« 


pen’du Lump; if Y’ wanna be adamánt about iD, Wilma.« / : »Phello, Thou art far worse than Thy heart! «; 
(x=hausted; then, rapid-sternly) : »- some propper profunditty now, 
please-: -! —« / (Ohyes Paul) : »why D'Y'spoese We previously imployD 
(in PYM and RODMAN) the word »undulatory« for this comicly=dutiful alternation between 
'Hi'er Vision: and »banal excerpt: ? — where, moreover, it’s not just that 


the niveau is so-variable, but also above all the nontransitions are so 


discon'certingly abrupt : would not the word »meandrous: be apposite, 
and far more correct, here ?; does not this ziggedy-zaggedy in our text- 
book paint it even better? ...« (- : Thank You Franziska; - : ? — (I can 
tell from your faynely-tuckt lips that they would like to offer some 
remark? ( : careful» m' Dear !))) / (She replyd) : »Sev'ral nitS mite be pickt. I however, (having been »banned 
behind the stove« as=it=were : CINDERELLA !, shall, in »phalling sigh- (hmhm :»Sin & Drill 
lent, restrict Myself to two items. — : since »ships« are female bodies, 
would not this=p’raps — (: why have I been instructed to read sutch 
things ! ?) — be the place for a PYM quote : >the vessel in sight was a large — (ooh-fine! : »decay (= syph) + vestak (= ironic (P 1) whore)) 
hermaphrodite brig: : so he was wéll=acquainted with both word=&=con- 
cept!. — uhm=’ndfurther it’S as if I'd run across a wish in my se, to seek the transfer of this seirious contra= 
dicktion to religious realms : didn’t He claim on num'rous occasions that 
as Hinnon became Ge=henna; 'heaven & hell: could both converge at some given point ? Don't We find 
MORELEA) in MORELLA, in one phell blo, »the most beautiful the moist hideous«? — ((basickly He means the poor pussy 
— :»am but a poor-ign'orant child«« (She addeD; To WP) : »- : Byé= acparee)) 
byé!...« (to Me: !—. (& away, and suuT !) —) / (OhWilma - : one 
ought not condemn the under=age; (yes, THEY should be downrite taken= 
to-heart !) : »She is, acoarse, »correct« insofar as She, by being >trans= 
parent, senses what's correct Wilma : »before«? one fancies iD One’S 
» Heaven & Helk by swepENBoRG: heaven: — : After=warts? : »Hell«! — : whyyy don’t You link armS with 
usHER !« (P cried)) Him in His, (basickly incomp’rably thrice=sly!) orthography > HELLU- 
SION«, Wilma? (Where, afterall, Hel=Helen & hell & Helusion- Elysium 
& illusion=V=Vision) all meet for a randyview?) ... : ?« / (Paul, Who 
was now eagerly fiddigiting : ! . . .)) : »Exordium to BERENICE! - m=: 
othe wretchedness of arse is multiform. Overreaching the wide (w)hor- 
izon as the rainbow (= ray'n'bowel), itS hues are as various, as the hues 


of that Arsch ... : how is it, that from beauty I have derived a type of 
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unloveliness ?; from the co(n)venant of piss a thimble of thorough ... : 


evil (= toilet) is a con’sequence of gut ... : that sounds almost t66=giit! ? —«; (He murmurrD, suspicious, 


(as is surely=proper for a not unerudite man) - : ?) / (While I taggD 
the bookmarx out=further ... / (W, upset »gonnacheck that She ...« 
...)/(—: ?? —) / (is that the próblem Paul?); m=that women: can 
never imagine just how=titely »wound: (and »wounded:) together Art= 
& - Words are? — (Wellyes let'S say »Male=Art; & Male=Words:...:?)/ 
(She, (W), had (sad to say) returned : »(: ?) - : sittin’ on the can, & 
writin' her diary; pressin' it, in sum sorda marritch of ideas, to her 
heart; : and has to fart2& -smirk — what a làugh-box that brat is! —«; 
(downrite envious). / (The knight's damsel of merry cunt'nance. And can 
dance North 'Murkinestyle. (Active in belly=trixtix) /) : »Among 
the symmikta of this volume-series . . . ?« (HIRSCHFELD, » Annual for S= 


Intermediaries, Wilma; from which a (good=thick) volume of selected 


items is also long=overdew) : »- is one with many illustrations of 
herm=afrodites from antiquity; — ; — ; - : yes, are these Your»disgusting 
hybridites? —« (paging on; from page 879). / -, —, —,5;:? : ! - 


— : ?? — / W, fascinated) : »Damn lookie=there — : that Big Pearl 
Necklace ! - : (how does She wear=those) ? —« (She mutterD tensely - : 


? —) : »ahyés : like a giant=eight; the lóóps flung back over the shoulders; 


the cross=point b'tween the breasts ... : yes, that'd be just the thing 
for ... : ingenious! —« / (Wellyes : clothes & outfits are for- 
Women, what books are for=men. — : ? —) : »Thousands, Wilma! : 


museums are fullevem«; (most of them re-prodcued in illustrations 
too; as is usual upon the academic earth) / : »I don't get=it : why should 


those sortsa savage, heart=suspending studies be so absolutely=necessary 


in poesie;« (W, scowling. And more sternly) : »- but I smell a rut! 
— Jüst take a look at this=1 here Paul : that clencht rearzend ! ... : ?« / 
(Me) : »— say : spasm of the glutei« Wilma : since Yóu're always 


demanding »more forbearing forumulations: from=Me -« / : »Nuff 
wise=crax ! —« (She cried testily : / —) : »- Damn every=one of these 
scamps is in écstasee! — their trap half=open?; the nostrils gaping= 
unreeft?; look at those leg pose=itions!; (and the way they’r huggin’ 
the Eġshions, & and bitin’ the sheets!) ... : they're all just belly- 
prone wankers ! — I mean —« (baffled) : » — breasts like a virgin; — & a big 
fat penis?! —« / (P as well had noticed the »chiseled orgasms ...) / 
(Hmyés) : »In earlier=years I once had a suspicion; : that these countless 
androgynisma of the ancients — (p'icularly since they are anatomical 


rarities!) — mite be nóthin'2more than simple allegories of masturba- 


(: in con'pairison to a man of genius, 
a woman of greatest genius? : 
yep=simply appears feebleminded ! ; 
(they shouldn't want »equal-«, but 
rather demand »DIFFERENT RIGHTS! 
(Therefore let no poet take a poetess:; 
was already JEAN PAUv's advice.)))) 


(or belle & triste?; (mutch mite be 
said about=that . . .)) 


(while P) : »-:!—- ...:afigure to 
keep it up-standing till the third= 
evening ! — 'fonly it weren't for that 
damn dick ...«(He added in a 


mumble ... 


(the Nr's. 63a and b? —/: »That's the 
so-called Sleeping Hermaphrodite, 
from the Museo Nazionale in Rome; 
yes.«; (Can always use a bitta 
spasmodic »fun:)). 


tion.« (Just from the angle of the purely=artistic problem) : »how should a sculptor, once given suchta 


(Prinstance in cases of véry=extreme 
narcissism. — (: ? — : if only the 

Little One wouldn't breathe so loud !; 
(She was precipitating the nastiest 
arguments! .. .))) 


commision, set about to depict (and in convincing fashion) both 
masturbation-itself, & the accompanying S=fantasy, in 1 work of 
art? ...!?« / : What Id like to kno, however, is who would »give that 
commision:;« (W sarcasstickly) : »— the city p'raps?; to be erected 
in the schoolyard ?; as an enticement for the still-hesitant? — Tsk, what 
crazy considerations these are! : Y’ mite justice=well order a statue of a 
»Defecating Man: from your local sculptor! - ( : Un=natural; to the N'th 
degree!) —« / (Let’S leave that aside for now; — Something totally 
diff runt has occurred to Me at the moment) : » Masturbate & think of 
nothing at=all the while ? ; said to exist, but be x=tremely rare. The norm 


is the x-istance of the ipsation-imago, almost allwayS a partner of 
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(Y can also say : vin the realm of 
r§verie: : many are faithful to their 
x=sample ladies over long peeriods of 
time; others are fickle (as in life as 
well). In any case the image gro's 
moren more fixt from cunstunt use; 
»nursed & consolidated«.)) 


(the classical example, GOETHE's 
»Elective Affinities, which weve 
mentioned before today; (altho — (as 
bold & ingenious as the notion first 
seems) — it is most=probably false; 
insofar as G. allows each in his Xing 
pairs to think of his/her tender, miss- 
ing beloved : in the large collection 
of cases it is recorded-kno'n that it’s 
almost always a matter of an erouckly= 
demeaned partnership (if You love, 
You don’t wank«); both here and in 
the still=real=world. (Ergo a new= 
distinction : earthly love serves the 
av? 


x-fanatsy; hym nly love the Emg?))) 


(from his (= TAINES) Italian Journey: 
by the by : part 1, p. 298) / (Incest 
with illustrations : 1 printed 
Gretchen can set 1000 f4!,st's in 
motion !)) 


(cf. also FREUD vii, 198) 


(: »?what is his name anyway ? — 
ROMER? —...«) 


(add in the sombre countenance 


iene Dre far ovde and the blanket cast at the feet) 


* the weeping willow (2 window 

+ Will : the dr’pp’n tree; (via willo= 
will=salix=salivation; (member of the 
Salivation Army; (+ Sullivan = Saliva’ 


Island !)))). 


(a did: tree + »strumming) 


Chaunt of a Soul... 


the other sex — inasmuch as the lesser=x=act is always to be regarded 
as ^hetereosexual-& -normal. (Not to mention its freequency & wide 
dissemenation) ... : ?« / : »’’s a whole new sacktour in the realm of 
marital infudelity!« (was W's ill=man=nered cry) : »A guy xes & 
meanwhile ’s thinking of the Other Woman ? !« / (’D’s the same with his 
spouse. Bytheby) : »can You put it in writing for Me, that they never 
do it during the major=X=act? — But, (as intresting as thiS may be), 
You're diverting Me from my tópick. I ask yét again : how should the 
sculptor present said deed? — Mite be rst, BELLMERian wrenchings, 
(like the one in his »doll). — 2. he could have the friggin’=fantasy 
floating above his dreamer(ette) — : open up to page 713? - : there you 
have Saint Theres’ of Avila, (in the marble grouping by BERNINI); 
TAINE' description of it is irresistupple : the older=gaunter jill-of- 
all=trades roasted in mania fire, : »elle s'est laissé tomber de bonheur et 
d'extase. The angel on the other-hand, »un jeune joli page de 14 ans 
approaches her, his boy's chest laid bare, with a half2malicious 
half=conplaysant smile; waving in his rite hand the Golden=Errow 
that will soon=soon, (but nono not=yet!), penetrate »tous les nerfs 
de ce corps charmant: : >on n'a jamais fait de roman si séduisant et 
si tendre!«. — The 3rd possibillyty mite (potent-tially be one of 
these androgyners occupyng himself with self=nuptials. — HIRSCH- 
FELD writes about certain especially full=blo’n Bi=S transvestites : »many 
said, that they were almost impotent when they had no feminine 
clothes on; but that if they tried on a new gown ... they immediately 
had an erection, and frequently also a rapid ejaculation; and He 
continues, tellingly : »in regard to many of these descriptions, we are 
almost tempted to believe that we are here faced with a splitting of 
the personality, in the sense : that the masc.-component in the psyche 
of these persons is S=stimulated by the fem.-component, and that 
they feel attracted not by the woman outside-them, but the woman 
inside=them.« —« / »That would also allow for an unpleasandy- 
nonchalant x=planation of this cameo=here —« (D still paging thru) : 
»the author writes of >the interesting change that Daemon’s environs 
undergo ... at the feet of the sleeping hermapfr. stands an urn, a 
symbol of death; and hanging from a dead tree is a lyre, an attribute of 
Hermes & Apollo, (who, however, are both life=engendering gods) 
.« / : »Fie=8¢=Fooey! —«; (W; in 


» Nuttin’ is sacrud to You=Two 'nymére. — >The 


. (:2) 2 : Nuns, widows, who .. 


a very slo grumble) : 


? —« / (For P was instantly befingering the air= 


roundabout) : »Wait=asec. That’s pretty mutch one of His last=reviews, 


rite? End of 48; if not early 49, (I dunno exactly 'nysmore) : one 


should be able to tell from that, w H a T= fanything He undstood by 


it, up until he was atop his bier? —« / (Well threefold) : »From the 
Greek »tholos = rotunda, the female rear=end; (: >I have tasted 
tholes ...« says the Devil in BoN-BoN). Then, via >thole = peg, the 
penis; (thereby setting the B1 in its place). And third from »thole 
= niche, toilet. — So that first it’s female, from »dome, rotunda ...« / : 
»Which would also supply a link to panoramas,« (D nodding) : 


should 1 one (by strictly 


»these little rotundas. — Hm : but than 
applying the théory!) — be able to find all=3 meanings in »Chaunt 
of the Souk? : 


the alien=desired genitalia; ususally visible on the 


(in »thole also hole: & sholy<; + sole = salty taste; solere = to X; >tholos 
is bytheby also »mucky; dung!:; + solution: the fluid, (but also of the 
riddle!); solium = throne, (nite)=chair, bathtub; via »sol« the sun we than 
move into a(r)stronomix; »solen: = channel, tube, grooved probe, but also 
»solen: the vaginal muscle (: »that's me : I am all thole!« Psyche Zenobia 
cries teasingly : !)))). 


(+ rut dandle / + >the veil of the soul = vil of the thole: 1 iii, 356 
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throne; plus also one’s ownique=generative sort? —« / (No fairer word 
at sutcha time Paul) : »»xthole« rhymes with »holes (I beg You, don’t 
neglect the English rhyme dicktionary!) — But now speak to Us : 
furnish Us an»elevation of thole . . . : ? — « / (He com'menst) : »WILLIAM 
WALLACE ... : ? : maybe plus WILLIAM WILSON?? ...« / (Go=on, 
go-on) / - mm) : »»Among our men of genius: — : those are »generative 
others of 


gentlemen: Wilma : »because they are men of genius ... 


like calibre: : hah!; yet another artill’ry expression; very good! He says 
of this verselet »it abounds in detached images full of dignity:, >for 
»in dried 


up fountains : His Fontüne's are x=hausted : imp=again. — Waaait; 


example : your early splendours gone: that'd be»imp rite? ... : 


voila! : »and trous, arising from yon deep, is plain as a white statue : 
d'Y'recall Wilmi :»how statue=like I see thee stand«? — : ‘The Earth (arse) 
the Heaven were fair .. : oh the delight, the gladness, the sense, yet love, 
of madness !«; >the fur=off sounding of the banded nations ... : ?« / 
(well the »bandaged nates. Go on) / : » the wings of angels ... : the 
very did astir!« = even the imps are up'n'twitchin'; : »and, làminous 


behind the billowing mist, something, that looked to my young eyes 


(= oarlock pin, sickle handle, linch=pin. / : »Bless my thole! -« P mumbled 


(please : in His PHILOSOPHY OF CON=POEsition:, Wilma) : »Nota bene : 
His »elevation« always = erection! « ( : that peezcul'iar elevation alluded 


tot.. .)) 


(yes; inclewd, however, Spanish, »culebra« as well; Othe serpent = seir + pen:)). 


(and the cl'amour from the (unfortunately !=)furaway furriness) 


like gut!« : »somethin’ there that to my boyish eyes uppeared to be 
like kishkes« - uhm=Yiddish for »innards« Wilmi : You've made a bàD choice« (He closed the book; and 
at once began to stenograf on its cover: ... / (W) : »Soul-less! - : 
(sure :»an utter deepression of thole-less ...« / (Since P, to Her sirprize, paused — : —) : »» - ah nów 
thole: (USHER)) n m - "m 
I finly géttiD! — ...« — / (W made a grab, fulla lasscivious curiosity, 


into her decolleté : ! — with an intresing wrench of her rt titt) : 


»What' S up? — Don't act so mysterious! — : ?« / : »I set no value in 
honoring My innuendi all by Myself —« (P amazed) : »List’n=up : the 
artist needs his B1 for his work; (where he acoarse has to d'liver both 


malenness and femaleness); that's a givn. — The x=er is of z sex : his 


M=fantasees of the other : 


so he therefore like=wise has to pull off 


his x=ertions on the Bi-level : thus his subcon=pen’chant for BI= 


etyms! — And shat is, what Dan, (as a further strut to support his 
théory), was aiming at : POE's notorious inclincation for Bi-etyms is 


another piece of evidence of His, hypotheticly propoesed, instinctual 


orientation ! - : ?« / (That was My intent; yes. —) : »but I believe, the time’s slo'ly advancing for Us to abscond 


Paul? — You will x=cuse Me for a moment - or better : You could in 


the meantime provide Wilma ample evidánce that men-likewise 


have a soul; yes, as M'sieu BON=BON says, »immor(t)al tholes ... 
(: 2) —« / (For W advised me, viciously) : »Have'er shine those 
shóes of=HerS! ''S if Her hands arent tremblin’ too much; from all 
that ... (: handmaiden of sin!) -« / (Bywaya mollyfickation, P 
patteD Her plump forearm) : »... : »trou Poetree, in elevating, 
tranquilises the thole — with the heart it has nothing to do : ?. — 
Or here, (in MELLONTA) : >the thole, that loves nothing so well as to 
soar = »rise« : >This unfathomable longing of the thole, to ix it- 
self: = »tease & wake! - : Thrilling us to the thole, while there is yet 
a spiritual elevation in the thrill : »the trou poetic sentiment induces 
an exaltation of the thole, which can not be long sustained ...« 
/ (Since W objected : thàt could, however, also apply to a laydy's 
soul) : »just like BON=BON’s >the thole lies in the abdomen: — Say- 
Paul - : howD if We could 


upplickable here? Or even the French »soul« (which is spellD x=actly 


it be also make »sole-solitude 


/ (Nope. : I won't go-into that! — 
(but where's that hot little packitch 


hiding? — (First a squint into the 


bathroom? — : ...2 —: ! — : 
*WONDERFULL! — / FRANZCHEN 
AT THE MIRROR! - : In just the 


jewels of Her 16 years; (& moved 
'if Shed 


never had panties on her body her 


so=naturally naked, 


hole life=long!) Strange endearing 
words, mezza voce; She inquirD 


Who's 


the fairasst of them all?! — In 


fev'rishly of the gizmo : 


chaste perversity and with artistic 


fingers, brought both nipples 
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(= imp 


(: this cun’stunt=cunning discuntent! 


(((: >In springtime Y’ may think it 
over; but come than the phall? - : 
Grab hold of it: . . . (Yesyes : just a bit 
sooner: .. .))) 


(Virgin Unmasked: (FIELDING)), 
scratching the soft downy beard) 


the=same!) : »3 sheets to the wind! ?« / : »Y’see — : that’s brilliant, 


Wilma!« (He praised) 


alcoholism. And with the tholitude that is a prerequisite for the 


: »That=links up simultaneously with : His 


care of the soul — Here : >the thole ... (&) the sensations 
derivable from its practice — sensations witch bewilder, vile they 
»My thole burned with fires it had 


never before known: (taken from MORELLA; plus) : 


enthral; hm; could be sı. : 
my vgry thole 
(: 2) - : hff; 
»Sayháyhay! — that mite very well, 


glowed: (from one of the letters to HELEN 2) ... 
oh Wilmi —« (He said uneasily) : 
in a pintch, have yet another meaning; (that is, iD go a long= 
.). - Mme : 


my vary thole has become a ruin: (Ms) : that'd be annother imp- 


way to »fitting« again — but let Us move on .. :untill 
confession; (if not more-b'sides; sin'ce it suggests he's been 
preoccupeyed with »fallen columns: too long). - : The thole that 
scarce — (the billows are so dense) — can struggle to its destined 
eminence: — those are more than just mere »kisshions: — (woulD that 
Dan were here!) — hm >bi=lobed: mite be :tu-lippts (bill = snozzle:; 
wait : »pillow = mattress mistress, »pillicock (= hill) = Ø in sHAKE- 
SPEARE : Latin »pilosus = hirsute; »biloquist = a speaker with 2= 
voices; ahyés). — 1 sirmise=Wilmi - ? : whether His, (truly=puzzling) 
»madamsickosus, His »transmigration of souls; — : mite not=also 
be talkin’ about some=sorda promiscuity? ... (:?) — : Ahyesyes=yés !; 
I kno : 


worth=discussion; (bytheby, if I correctly re=call My time in the 


SCHOPPMHAUER callD it the only con'cept of the Beyond 


Breedish Museum, : this GLANVILLE=too :»Lux Orientalis) — : »such 


rare tholes as yours, so-pyudtüfay this arse! (to ML=SHEW)). 


to erection — : — : ?! — (and She was 
promptly doing nicely; (She was 
firmly on track nów!)). GrabbD 
one, almond=size, piece of dry curd 
soap : — : and used it to write, 
vir(gin)tuously, on the mirror? : ! — 
folded her fistlettes If over rt; and, 
fondly, 


meant; (breathD on it : — ? yés : it 


regarded Her  achieve- 
re=appeared!). She in-dulgD Her 
mirror=ego : ! — Than smile-x- 
ercises : Ist figure: — (? evedently 
sassy & trixy<?) : 
it off! — Next 1 with both hands 
raised : ! — (HANKDRECK IPSN’) — 
! — tugging 
the, (invisible), taller=head down- 


ohyes; pullD- 


: rend'ring homage : 


to-Her : !!; — and than let out a 
groana bliss — : ? — (again, a bit= 
whimperisher : ? — She cockt an ear 
backwarD : ? — (purst Her kisser; 
but=nonethelass seemD ...))) / 
(Do better to give a shóüt -) : 
»— : ?! -«; (and step=back - 
(: what a joke!; z5is-love-again! 


(Nuff to make the grand-kuddleS 


laugh (& weep!))) : »Cumalong! - « / : »For bullions of years! —«; (the 
JEZER=HARACH voice trump(et)ed.) — / — (And W at once, attacking 
»Thére! — »Daniel; & his 


cun’sorts«! — : Her necks so wearieD, She can barely keep Her head= 


like a bulless!, at the site of Us : ? —) : 


up! —« (ostensibly P=wards) : »Y’ can see for Yourself! : the disso’lewd 
stew=pit girl! — ; — : Forthére She-stándS - : your OENONE!!! —«; 
(moist=sinnicly!.) — / — (& miss’ry=incarnate; on My=hand, (like a 
soggy puppy«.) — : dodgD behind Ni-self : 1...2) — / (This rumpus 
again too? — As a last attempt; (that granted could only be pretty- 
clumsy)) : »I would suggest, Herr Magister, We skee=d#ddle, Y’ 
think? — : have Yóu got ’ny ass=signments in termsa sorcery, Wilma? 
trav ling provisions, (beefy bites for Your spouse ?); or especially discreet 
the shops in Scortleben ’re always=open. - : ?« / (Since 


—) / (W began, (The Lady of the 


Plastic Heart:), actually to consider;) / (saved!) / ; altho Her ponceau- 


garments? : 


P also cast Her a, pleading, gaze : 


hued cheeks had a dang’rously heroine look ... / (fonly Fr, (to 
smudge-away effury possible suspicion on My part?), hadn't felt 
obliged to grouse, with anxious-intholents) : 
at Mé. - : 


God! - Just brazenly onward) : 


»Always hacking=away 
Y' should worry about Your-ówn entrails!« / (Oh My- 
»Io be sure You wouldn't havta serve 
it — (all this matterial) - up in one naked lumpsum, Paul : thatd 
be about as intresting as a Homerian catalog of ships ...« / (But W 
: »That does it! —« | 


(so that We All fell silent anyway) / (; She took a breath; and crosst 


had already bello'd, in a veritubble bass voice) 
— as busynesslike as 


her arms upon her Guerman(t)ish breast : - . 
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(Caressant Thing’mbob! : To love 
Me tho I am not there! (thole= 
community: infackt, othe trou 
poeticul ars; (for »pushion propper 
& pussy are discordant: !)) 


(ate unfortunately=meanwhile, a 
bügger : — (Ah, luck’ly no one kno's 
that Rump=pull=stilt=skin is my 
name:)) (put Y’ off? ; (ah nah... 


(nd 'twaS tU ching, that site! : the 
limb-ticklings of the S=tormented 
urchin, (La Maîtrise de Soi MémeJ; 
and the Mastur-builder 


(would thus=now, bunny-quick, 
scrubble off her meddlepiece; : the 
hair=piece, (the »second dos. (Of this 


want?n race !)) 


(& thole=cunr rowling ideas! 


(: had the poor knavette’s fayce not 
turnD a(r)shen=hued ? —) 


(LES DEUX AVEUGLES 


(altho the little=depraved beasts 
(the etyms) were harrAssing Me 
hard : »mud & bared limb & cat, 
ooophph!) 
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: the dénouement!) 


(in a gutteral whisper ... a singular, 
low, hissing untterance. WILSON)) 


x=ing a Peri=groove) 


»Ahyés=Dan; - I wanted to ask You something, 
. : Mocking=Me ?!« (She intershouted, 


just for the sache of variety : ?! — Then pseudo=calm again; (and 


a boa constrictor) : 
obtain Your (x=pert) advice .. 
on and on it went like that)) : »Your sweetheart there m?sterbaits,« 
(She pronounst iD with precisely that unclarity, tsk.)) : »We've caught 
Her at it; — : 4-5 times every day; (Her fingers 'll soon be rotting 
off!); till the things blóódy ...« / ((: »'t's not trüe —« (the little 
!))) / (W paid Her 


»Goes on for hours. When Y’ enter Her 


chiromaniac kept sobbing at regular intervals : 
no attention. whatever) : 
room ? She’s lyin’ on Her rump, & is in x=tizzy : gasping vulgar words 
to herself — >to repeat, monotonously, some common word. yesyés ! « 
(with severity) : »During the day too. Above all at nite : there's a steady 
noise in the house. And the soft squeekings of lust when she 
omes! —« / ((: »T’s just not trüe —«; (the cricket voice droned 
in missry into My éàr))) / : »Just look at Her! —« (She, W. simply 
couldn't give it a rest); »those facial features branded with vice; the 
slovenly gait; Shes had leukorrhea for ages; trembling hands; (who- 
knos, Shell soon get her first gray hairs!) ... : but that comes from 
greasy food and lazyboning - : wéll; theres sumpin’ can be dóne 
about=that! —« (rumbling)! »Sd; now You've heard yet anóther reason 
why She's gonna havta go to work : that'll keep Her among people all 
day; and automatickly under=observation. — : "nd dont play the 
freethinker here, Dan; offer sumpin’ with rhyme & reason!« — (Ah 
Wilma : that death sentence 'll havta be prounced by someone more 
. m gonna 
pack! ...« (and plungeD off moaning so-loudly / (that W turnD all 
the more repulsive on Me) : »»devious under duress: is a long way 
from »dishonest. In the, (fantastic!), S=solotude of those=years, the 
genitalia really have the bare value of valves for releasing pollution 
Wilma : for hygienic, (or prophylactic), reasons, given the freequaynt 
outbursts of plethora seminalis there must be some sorda release. 
And thus this p'ticular method for achieving bliss is the bést-slution 
for virg’nal students : a jury of cherubim would have to absolve the 
poor critters.« / : »Now Ìm gonna have My say, Paul —« (W vig’rously) 
: »I am not that-unreas nubble, Dan, that I would not pass over, in 
sighlents, a businesslike=athletic self=release — (say 2ce a week). (At 
the start even a bitta S=she’nannyguns : »les nouveaux sentiments: 
etc). But what's happ'ning-/ere is downrite petto-logical ! No : »Let Her 
put away Her whoredoms out of Her sight, and Her adulteries from 
between Her breasts: : HOSEA two=two ! — Paul, be honest : did We catch 
Her in mido did: or=not ? —« / (Ah if parents could only break the »red- 
handed: habit!) : »- and You=Two have, of coarse, spared Her all sense 
of shame; & educated Her about Her-self; & robbed Her of guilt= 
phylings; &, for good measure, given her little head a (sheepish- 
cordial) scratch ...« / : »I've not descended, thankgod, that=far into 
fuzzleheaded-chárity! -« (W, screeching. And jaw-jutted; and 
neanderthalling) : »- "páddlings! And learning the BfBLE by heart! 
— ; — ! —« (She caught-Herself. She flappleD, carpishly, her slit of a 
trap :—) : »Just so I’m not suspecteD of being»dogmatic or whatever - : 
uhm-Paul ? - : describe it Yóur-self; how (one grayLÜNENish afternoon), 


there came a — downrite venereally-infested ! - bump=&=grind, (and 


IO3I 


(wellthen=fine : "Springs Awakenings 
(where efurry maid has her d;ĝġly 
pull o' po).) 


( My daughter is fopped by the devil 
: he vexeth her; she seetheth . . .« 
(GEILER VON KAYSERSBERG; (how 
does someone come by sutcha »horny: 
name !))). 


(nitely on the Busento :»qui dort 
dine. / Some noise is always going 
on: LOU SALOME; (filosofic)). 


((: »so cóld in bed! —« (sobbing...) / 
(that reason was still unkno'n in the 
litrature ! (All the same ...? in some 
cases?... hm))) 

(wont of axerthighs 


(:»In3 minutes I'll come fetch You ! —« 
(W’s pregnant words in Her=wake)). 


(:>All young girls, from their 13th to 
their 18th, 19th, 20th year & beyond 
have, one lovely morning, arisen & 
stuck their middlefinger - : W H E R E 
would you say, Madam ? - Neither in 
the mouth, nor ear, nor in Turkish 
fashion elsewhere. Their illness was 
determined, and antidotes were 
swiftly employed. (Since that time 
we have grown used to marrying off 
children, who should still be playing 
with dolls). DIDEROT, >Les Bijoux 
indiscr.«) 


(: >for such is nature, as God has 
implanted it in us, that it is imp= 
possible to remain chaste outside 

of marriage; for flesh & blood 
remain flesh & blood ...«: LUTHER, 
»Cat. Maj.« 425 a) 


(oh mon Dieu! : so that’s where 
FANCHON (the Lyre=Maiden) got all 
those quotes ?! — (? —) : »You tell Me 
of Her suffring with much=paytience 
Wilma. —«; (since the child, inside, 
was hanging on the door=handle; 
twisting-& -sobbing; furshame .. .)) 


((& be 1D of arses-finest flower? - : 
cleanly 1p is=not!!)) 


tholes in Peridies 


a smell, a stench, such as the hole 
world has no name fur — no con'- 
ception off — hellish — udderly 
suffocating — insufferable — in con’- 
ceiwibble. I gasped for breath, and, 
turning to my con’penion ... (PYM)) 


Larsiviass whootweE=moans : hhey!); startling Us out of Our, m-nn, 
. : Paul? : Yôu tell about=it : —«; (and P; (half 
(& W=Her remarx 


tranquility; mf, .. 


embarrasst, haff ...)) : 


»Mmwellthen, — : the dregs of that 


(?) : »Y' mite justass well talk to the 
privy! — : HER? : does it 2ce in a row 
on principle ! « / (Exploring seir lower 
lass itudes. (And the portibble of the 
rummagette=yonder advised : Let 
those little ladies go a-dancin: ...)) 


1 earthly=hour. — We hear >Christa< 
(that dubblesided lass; 


Who, at once, strips=nude : !) - 


arrive; 


& just picktour=iD : this sorda 
funtom-hour; ("The Parliament of 
Sprites: : where no crystian-soul 
wants-móre !). — Wilma cuntrives 


((: »My héart went thru the=r66f ! - « 
W; dramatickly : ! - / (Ohhell : Y’ 
were just getting’ turnD=on!)) 


for Us to sneak cross-corrodore : 
?—:... hmyés. — And there ’re 
bóut 3-or-4-thére. Rumbling- 


fartissimo : !. And'S truly really 


HORREND!=IFICK! - : halflife=size | : »and the arrangements for x-ing 
made for You with speed & dick- 
stirity! . . .« (She wants to play a 
joke: : a Conpaneye of Carne=vile 
Grotesques, vig’rously bouncing 
pudenda in an equal numbera 


crotchitease)) 


fleshiality. Shame=léss mons(t)= 
rosytease. Ogi§S adrippin'-lust, 
with 8=breasts & count=lass thighs 
: Demóáns of Un-Sháme! The 
one with Her slip rumpled-up 
waste=hi, was the claddest; and 


(here W, enviously, imitated the fayne 
squeals of an orgasmissy, (& all=too 


perfucktly !)) 


Each in a clinch with her=own 
...« / (then She took 
»That Christa, only hers 


in=trails 
over) : 


(todaze scheduelled 'con'sirrt : One 
plays on her clitterbox; another on 
the ham-bürger; a third lyrates; (the 
fourth fans them with Her still2 moist 


hand ’*’’)) 


had a-lite — (her favrut word is 
fucking. Resintly I sho up as 
Franziska shareD Her pudding; 
and she up'nsays : »Tastes like 
cum!«) — naught but x-hands, 
butt=cheeks; 


sloly (D’Y’s’pose that fullphylling Your 


maridull upligations : loox any 
prettier ?!) 


clenching 
and a stench was cumin’ thru 
that door! - I finalley couldnt 
Take 'nymére; thunderd on the 
door-planking, and : demandid 
D) eee 
Yóà?! —« (She barkt at P) : »Yóu 
just sulltrieD in My ear; à la 
Lers do-iD 


£óó!« — : how any=body can thinka that in sütcha situation!; only 


(ahh! (And the poor babeS still 
caught up in fullasst=fieryasst 


OPEN=UP!« : ! — ... (: a 
( authocheiria ? : !)) 


XC'mon downstares : 


men ‘re capabulla that. —« / (: »Well what èlse 's a guy s’pos’D to 
think?«; (P objected in befuddlement : 


in'stincts, Wilma; a little curtain of flesh on the bed of our desire) / —)! 


? —) / (a tumult of minor 


»Why're You so-infávora that! ? —« (crudely=salacious, Then proseeding, 
the uncompromising judgess) : »— so acoarse they all leap around in a 
crazy jumble : ! Within 1 minnete they're dresst; ve put on a record; 
midst harmless=bubbly laughter the door is opened!? ...« (She took 
a deep breath : !) : »Needlass to say they denied it like witches. Well I 
sent 'em on Their way very-soon; (forbade them to enter My house; 
threatenD to write their mothers; & homeroom teacher); — : and then 


attended to My own daughter! ... (: I need to go fetch Her bytheby; 
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(aha lust but not least; (The Terror 
of the Chas) 


(&=I was, 'ndeed, weak=enuff 

to pickture iD to My-self - (: the 
apartment on Friedrich Strasse; 
graylite; ...) 


(ayés : CHATTERTON. (Plus >spry 
spray: : jerkin' it up! (the fonts of 
semenairians.. .)) 


(: sumo clubodun umsr cunnyovidi« 
(or even OVID ii ??) 


(: Heyheyhussa! Heyheyhüssa! : the 


(= only 1) will they take : so better 
None, for rs a fake! And though it 
might be very nice, all of them would 
not suffice! / ... / : the man must lie 


beneath !. . .)) 


(among the Romans, m'Dear, Venus 
Fricatrix had her own temple!) 


(masturbating with the aid of a 
pocket-battery:; (at least the 
maternal: sort; (in contrast to the 
clitorall=tralalalettes; (girls are as= 
vext by their pumps as boys are by 
the handle that makes 'em work !))). 


(Fr. rehflexible : to masturbate 
oneself / (For humans call a sin what 
makes the flowers bloom... .)) 


(Haha! (:»sow smellest like ripe 
fis !; (from sumsorda Songassongs)) 


(cause it S a mere x=exercitium of 
heavy=marriabillity !). — 


otherwise Shell just make another messa things!) ... —«; (and 
x=it trumó). / (Well Paul, what'D You=two do (wrong) ?) / : »Hey, 
it was dréadfüll! —« (He confided to Me) : »Wilma forced Her, : in 
Our presence, and for hours; : to sit with Her nates in a pail of 
cold water - : ! I always just abscondiD ! ... (: ?) — : sure, Yôu can 
laugh. But if You coulda seen the little sadsack; squatin’ there on 


that thing?! white'n'blue from shame=&=cold, betrayed & dispoesed 


of ...« / (Damn - :) : »Youre gonna mutilate the child's 
hole2musket! — : and onaccounta that She's off to a shoe store?! —« 
/ : »ťS not=just that. — (He said defensively) : »— ányhow, those were 
some crazy weeks ... : ?« / (Than) : »Did=n’t Y’ prove to Wilma : that 


it's, (not just in an economical, but in every other sense) the rite 
thing for a girl of Franzel’s age, to do some tickling in the short 
run?« / : »WellY'kno, is it really —« (shrugging) : »I’m roughly 
well=informD on the pros & contras; 'nd I told Wilma too : 
Would Y' rather have Her get in=vulved with boys?; (like this 
Christa. Ends in whorish imppertinance; babies; and, if She's 
lucky, just the=clap!« —« (Wellyes; bon) : »Surely She wasn’t able to 
parry that; was She? —« / : »Well just rambled on stupid. Like 
women always=do.« (nervously) : »She's s posed to be»innocent : She 
(= W) had never smütch as thota sutcha-thing, at that age ... 
enfin, She stuck to it her gunS, virtue and the bolba can ’ndeed 
be recon'cileD, (without kno'ing Lucian). - I pointed out, to no 
avail, (oh, a good 20 times) : that innocence without reason is a 
most middling treasure, and Francisca was still relatively-virginall. 
... N0-G0 !; She had Hér pos=sishun : it leadS to hily destructive 
immoderation; promotes dishonesty and a soft'ning of morals ... : 
also=true!, Dan. — Sothen I just »passt« — (I have work to do "fterall; 
moren=enuff, if the hole=shebang isnt gonna collapse) - She makes 
Her, at regular intervals, present Her (W) Her diary ...« / (With the 
sole result : that She keeps two?) / : »Sure. — Moreover She, 


: you did not take to pieces all the peeriodicly, »frisks« all the closets and drawers; shakes out books; 
chairs? ... & you probed the beds 

& bedclothes, as well as the curtains 
& carpets ? (PURLOINED LETTER)). cant tell : what's a girl?; what's a boy?, tsk) — « (He had to let out a 


(They ve come up with jerkoff=material of late! With lots of 'em Y’ 


weak=bleat of His own) : »all mail, in=8&=out, has to be inspecteD 
first — just like Y’ can read in the book : »we opened every package 

and parcel; we not only opened every book, but we turned over every 

leaf in each volume ... we also measured the thickness of every book= 

cover ... and applied to each the most jealous scrutiny of the microscope 

: had any of the bindings recently been meddled with ...« — : how=curious —« (He said in amazement) : 
»Efurrything comes round again; can All be found in poe - : ?« / (Well 
(problly cause We're talkin’ about the x=act=same aggreguts!) : »POE 
must ve lived in the same S-isolation; (& His vırcınra=child no less 

than he — We're gonna havta deal=briefly with that yet as wéll; with the 

permanent puberty of them Both). If I were in Your shoes, I'd regard 

what You júst now took to be a strange conjunction. as yet another- proof : that We're doughtily phollo'ing 
the right track with Our surmises ... (: ?) —«; (the way She’s back to 
carping away-again in there! — m=the agrumetum ad hominem wasn't 
grabbing hold) : »Sordalike : what would She ve done, (lét’s say in 
the=war; if She hadn't been giv'n leave for 20 months or so) : ?; (it's 


x=actly What Wezmen diD !). - Whatzall else has She come up with 
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(Good! : the dangerous big-X 
is reduced to little-x 


(oh ! : did You ever wed an angel 
there Paul! (Whereby : Whoever 
accuses pis neighbor of masturbation, 
is busiest at iD himself. ) 


(quite-rite : virginal; but in a 

reas nibble fashion; (Mygut, what 
terribull=stuff’s She s'posed to do 
with Her bitta innards? Blessed is he 
whose list of sins is no longer !))). 


(She has Mister scHILLER on Her 
side acourse; (tho He did toy with the 
notion of poly=gaming with 2 sisters 
at one time ...)) 


: the realities of the world affected me 
as visions, and as visions only; while 
the wild ideas of the land of dreams 
became, in turn, not the material of 
my every=day existence, but in very 
deed that existence utterly & solely in 
itself. (BEREN.)) 


: wonderful, how total an inversion 
took place, in the character of my 
commonest thought! (BER.)) 


(: as for the »sana mens: - : how are 
we ever to determine, what that is ? ! 
— (1 iii, 445)) 


to turn that dusky=dawning life sour? 'd She drag the deliqueant off 
to Auntie Doctor ?« / : »O no. I was able to talk Her outta that : cost 
issues. — Nope; but She sewed up the flies on efurry paira Her trousers : 
only now, once We started payin’ attention, did We notice that 
'nfackt moista Her zips were always hangin'-o' pen! (Shed wanted a 
xtelevision=outfit: with a trouser pockit; so that while watchin’ in 
the dark She could reach in=there, to her Ø, and, incon'spicuously, 


do the-deed!).« / (Wellyes : 


»which is identical with the admission of failing to be in command 


Franzl is still marryD to Her=self) : 


of the outside world — it is the »periodd of ideals: ’fterall. She'll gro to 
be wise and unique yet; fulla deceit & fantasy — (tho to be sure the 


renunciation of reality; (unless She becomes an artist !), harbors dangers 


(:»There can be no doubt that 
masturbation is the grandeSt 
invention in the realm of human-S !« 
(HANS BLÜHER)) 


of its own) — Thinka the 3 BRONT#=sisters; (Who without a doubt x'ed like loonatix! ... (: ?) — : well then 


the in-flowence; deep'in ing, con’ 
jellied with joy 


(the wounds, the»seirc!) 


(: I=myself can fullphyll My prey'er! 


CØ 


(for fear iD would be eveident« 


(brimful of christian superstition 


Y’ need to read Them again sometime, wearing Your new paira glasses : 
Il come when thou art saddest, laid alone in the darkened room ... I'll 
come, when the heart’s real feeling has entire, unbiassed sway, and my 
influence, o'er thee stealing, grief deepening joy congealing. — Listen - : 
vis just the hour, the awful time for thee; dost thou not feel, upon thy 
thole, a flood of strange sensations roll ?, forerunners of a sterner power ?, 
heralds of ME?« — : that's the »sublimated« address of a Great Belly- 
Donna deliverd to Herself, m'friend. Doesn't she Herself say, why I have 
chosen thee? ; the »strange road; where she is »slave, con'rade & king:? : 
a slave, because I rule thee still; incline thee to my changeful will... a 
con'rade, for by day & night thou art my intimate delight, my Darling 
Pain, that wounds & sears, and wrings a blessing out from tears, by 
deadening me to real cares; and yet a king — though prudence well have 
taught thy subject to rebel. — : and am I wrong to worship where Faith 
cunnt doubt nor Hope despair, since my own thole can grant my prayer! ? 
: speak gut-of-wish'ions, plead for me, and tell, why I have chosen 
thee!« : oll walk, where my own nature would be leading: as She 
admits >not in paths of high morality; the €atth that wakes one human 
hard to feeling, can scentre both the worlds of Heaven & Hell. — Her 
(Great!) Book, (along with all of »ANGRIA & GONDAL: by the three 
sisters) is 'nfact a touch=ing S=dreamation ...(:?) — : Yes acoarse; Her 
shyness; or that She, even when dying, allowD »no=doctor !« to come to= 
Her, those are the typical compulsive notions of an x=er :»uptop« a major 
woman writer; >downb'lo« a human maiden, phyllD full with the moist 


b'anal aff §ckts, where a goodly=number of tendáncies scrabbled about; 


Her limittation lay in Her, passionately-protected, self unawareness. — 


But These-Three were proper children; (and We're happy to wish all 
bitsa bellies some innocent revelry). (But the most chancy »danger: is 
this : that, as a result of raging x=citement of the clitoris the hole=itself 
b'cums un=aesthetic; and, what'S more Shell find normal »marriage 
un-Xciting; — (she'D than havta catch-Herself a Trüly- Great Fantasticul 


Man!) ...? - well how goes it ?«; (this to W.) / (Who, craned-hi, came 


Daniel; : I would request —« (here She momentously set an index-finger 


betwixt My breasts : ^ ! `) : »- : no=encouragements from here=on : 
nó-consoling-please ! : Shes nééds to have 1 shock !— What a beast; (with 
no idea of Her con'tents !); — "ll x Herself to=déath Daniel! — ( : ?) - Did 


Paul tell You ?; how She walks-around ? : in the dark; out on the ball- 
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(and if W claims-today : that She, as 
a laurel-leaf widow back then, diD 
not do THAT? : then She’s lying!) - : 
and going on - : ? -) 


(: Say, (You should-talk! (with Your 
edges smoothD off) !; (& what You 
call humane, sounds to me dam p= 
near identical with inhumane... 

(: You bring Us into earthly life, 
the poor You give the yoke of guilt. 
(: Thàn leave them in their pain 
and strife!« ... 


955 


9554 


othe thole witch feels its innate rights: 
(TAMERLANE) 


cunny; >the air ’s just so-lovely. — »Some b$d-rest? : DAN!; I was 
prob'ly too tolerant at first; I also assumD My escape into illness & the 
genius plays hookey, (: as You once informD Us about-Yoursélf !). 
AllowD for manstraytion-com playnts ...: phallse on aLL=countS!; 
all diS=simulaytion! : lollD around in the bathtub for an hour; 
came out — : ? — : bóózms aswinging; with firey cheex & heart= 
apumpin’; rite? — : lo-minnuts-layter haD to»throcup! : ^77. — 
— : I had my ip=piphany : ! — :»cARNAL LUST !« They're dillygent in 
the art; stud=ying & prickticing, daily, at=iD!« / (I already told 
Paul, Wilma) 


»phaullt, but more sort of a dysposition of biology, (of »gut). What 


»If She seems S=super=needy, it'S really not Hér 


She's x’periencing is a delu§e of hormones, by fits’n’starts, like a 
bursting peri=neum; and reacts (lit'rally) with a »con'vulvsion« — (in 
times past physicians equated »normal coitus with a »petit mal!) -« 
(shrugging) : »is it zot tol'rubbly-legitimate ? ; and at the least always 
the least dang’rous to boorgeois=moraility, for a teener to lie upon 
h& own back for 20230 minnuts?« / : »I’m quite well acquainted 
with Your favrut pointa view; and find Your treatment of POE 
simply inhuman ...?« (Why this digression to the faraway=us ?) 
: »— and Ì likewise with Yours vis-à-vis Fránzel! — Her senses "re 
starving, tS a natural state of things at that age; and Her make- 
diddle solution quite normal — I'm def'nitely not playing advocatus= 
diaboli here. And in order (p''aps) to increase Your tolerants of 
Fránzel's modest methods & amusements — as well as=simultaneously 


enlarge Your=understanding of My own Po=methodology, I shall 


CMASTURBATION-ISLAND:) 


(:»The moment of desire! The 
moment of desire ! The virgin that 
pines for man shall awaken her 
womb to enormous joys in the secret 
shadow of her chamber; / the youth 
shut up from the lustful joy shall . . . 
generate & create an amorous image 
... in the folds of his silent pillow. 
(BLAKE, »Albion« 


(:>A certain disparagement of 
potency & the brutal initiatives 
linked with it is of considerable 
cultural utility. It makes it easier for 
civilized man to maintain the virtues 


quote for You, just bywaya variety, an English authority : »Youthful 
masturbation may be regarded as a normal safety=valve; and there 
is nothing pathological about it, if carried on in moderation. This form 
of the practice is called »physiological masturbation. (But as for 
life=longers: he speaks in terms of »pathological); and continues : 
»Pathological masturbants usually link this act with fantasies that are 
not realizable in normal intercourse, and are mostly people with a 
sadistic or masochistic disposition, or perverts of another kind : it is 
foruntate that their sanguinary fantasies are not carried out in reality, 
but are deflected into path. mast.« (But this too is normal in so far as) : 


the accompanying fantasies always include a second person: ...? — : 


oh dont carry=on like this because of Her éléve-vated S=prSparedness; for a healthyzyoung person, 
who is alternaltely & for brief=periods under the direction of 


Ormuzd and Ahriman, this is neither a delinqueancy nor, as is possible, 


a matter of »guil! — But what would be Your response to the blood= 
alistier x-fantasies of the gentlemen (who, in comparison to Frán- 
zel, were a lot kinkier) described by NORMAN HAIRE - (for indeed 
'twas he and No One else)? Presumably You could regarD His word 
thus : that 'mongst those in their sunset years MAsT-relaxation serves 


as a preventative from sucumming to drives that would bring them 


in conflickt with the law : how=many clerics, and teachers, do You spoese came to HIRSCHFELD looking 


for reassurance, and confirmation of the social utility of their 


demanded of him .« (FREUD viii, 343) 


(: »there! - That S the thing! : She does it 4=5 times a day. And 

sometimes twice in a row! — : ?« / (Ah=m’Dear : the >repetition= 

impulse: is no-less for normal folks; x=cept the F=fort (? drudgery ?) 

for coitus is far greater. (Otherwise the week 'd prob’ly run 
Semen-day Man-day Dolt-day 
Wedd'nsday Seirsday Frigday 
Satyrday !) 


(LEWIS CARROLL made do with far- 
stranger methods : with little teeny- 
weeny girls! ... : ? — nd whaddoes 
this mean ? : He took his vorpal 


Overpa = penis! ~ sword in hand. Long time the 


(+ long: ! manxome foe he sought. So rested 
(Otum=tumstick- he by the Tumtum tree, and stood 
ling = to X«!); awhile in thought.« 

the tree b'lo the 

tummy, stood a vile! .. . : ? ! »No; in German too. His 


German was quite-good.« (Me ?; 

a mons=stir? : cause I mention His 
mixture of con-prudery and subcon- 
prurience ? And the chaos labyrinth of 
the (hu)man brain ? / (Cere brumm 


up dominale))) 


impprovisations; (so that they mite regain a passable »conscience:) 


x È 


» shifty is as twisty does: : 


weak in wisdom, strong in cunnyng?; oohWilma) 


've Y got anything else? Is She required 


(:»Kunnyng is great! : Solléve! 
Solleve ! « (rw)) 
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(Latin »landipa: = the clit. 
(: ? LANDOR's CUTTAGE ?)) 


: question, thoroughly, Your own 


thole!) 


THY IMP & THEE PERVERSE)): 


Perhaps no exhibition of the kind has 
ever Aliceted so general attention ... 
(JAZZPLAYER)) 


it produced also the sound of quack- 
ing in the most natural manner!) 


the countenance evinces no ingenuity, 
and is surpassed by the very common- 
est of wa(n)x=works : the eyes roll 
unnaturally in head ... the arm, 
particularly, performs its operations 
in an exceedingly stiff, awkward, 
jerking, & rectangular manner) 


in exhibiting the interior of the box 
... the main compartment alone is 
capable for the accommodation of 

a man, very much above the common 
size... and lined throughout with 
cloth : this cloth we supposed to 

have a twofold object ... to deaden 
& render indistinct all sounds 
occasioned by the movements of the 
person within ...) 


praps to announce it You before-the-hand each time ? —« (Tsk : »wisodom« at 16! — Listen to JEAN PAUL) : 


(Ohb'looney! - (: ?) : — I shall not 
deny you z (-little) advantich : the 
over emphasis on hands? — = the 
male has >nail=nibbling:; the fee= 
male ? : man’i’cures.) 


In regard to sexual sins even the most open of men would seem to be a 
hypocrite; but merely because he conceals what everyone conceals, even 
what is permitted; and because everyone must appear less sensual than 
he is« And the same gentleman has written in His »Levana« : young 
peoples »playing« with themselves, (while not directly »laudable) is 
C) -: 


GOETHEan=age its was the prevailing (mis)usage to secure a Pari(di)sian 


ne'ertheless far better than a French houselady ... : in the 


girl, as a olitening rod: for the family's growing lads, (sometimes for 


the master-himself); (Ms »>GOTTSCHED« wrote an entire »comic play: 


about it; a not unjuicy item bytheby ...: —) / (for the front door 
flewd open : ? —) / (Mymy!, what’S She done to miss=treat Her now!) 
/ — : the little face red'n'puffy from slapping; open-blo, uptop as if 
stopp(er)ed with a stone; in each hand a (tennis)racquet with 
shuttlecock, both thrust, blindly, for=ward : ! - : ? —) / (pffWilma! - : 
why ?; : ask Thy God : wu Y?!!/«. (This »always re=member; never 
touch=it!« must surely be the moist judgementalisticky directive that 
You could've hatcht within Your maternal heart.) — : / (But She (= W) 
held out to Me, with a look of significunt=(justifickation) (: ! —) 


: No.; : Youre nòt 


Her compassionate hands - : !! —) : »- (: ?) 
goin »shedwards, to turn=over 'shrooms« —« / (since the Poor Urchin, 
((équally embarrasst’n’randy)), had come striping passt Us, — (across 


the d'or2mat; onto the slabba S'ment : ? —) — , /) : »wair! — Nooo= 


the 


maam ! —« | (& My! automaton !, came "nfact to a stop? —) / : »Put 


those racquets down. — And hang Your p'jamass out to air instead. —« 
(sinickly to Me) : 


She hangs her duvet, (sheets’n’such) out to air, all on Her=own? : 


»Did Y' kno? — : how every morning, at home, 


"nd what joy I then do=not take in My housewifely daughter — : 
cause it means Shes been ingaged in p'ticularly swinish play the 
previous nite; and it’S all sweat=drencht. —’t’s certainly no wonder, « 


»Y should b'hóld Your 


Little Darlin’ goin’ at it sometime : knees up & split wide’ass’pussyble; 


(She proseeded with pseudo x=perttease) : 


the hole body's workin’ (/'sif possesst«!), a crazy wrything & twiStering, 
and flips away with Her middlefinger (the others splayD in spasm), 
4 to 6 times per se=cunt, plus (lo) rattles & gasps. — When She's 
funally »comes She slumps=back into Herself acoarse; onto her side, 
like a wet rag —« (all this bursting from a furyous breast) : »— and then 
farts to make the box=springs chime. And after fifteen minutes slo'ly 
gets-round to sittin'-up again; and then the thing is o'pend up with 
two fingers & wiped out (with a kleen-x) : ...« (In Her rage, She 
subconly mimickt iD! —) / (: Hey, now lis’n here, Frau Jacobi! —) / 
(for the Little One was-not staring at Us; out of large dry red-glo'in 
eyes; which stood out strangely against her Sno'white face, and those 
poorsinner hands) / (: »do better to step inside, m'child« ...) / (since 
She, mechanicly, was hov'ring twixt weep & willo; (and found some 
sorda cranny to creep into) / (Me) : » Seeking virginity, you may find it 
in a harlot — : said Your b'loved BLAKE, Wilma. But, (I beg You !), can’t 
You give Your sweet=pop’n jay a=rest nôw, let her stew in their own 


juices ? — Instead, why don't You consider : whether, in this cun'nection, 


(a cue to re-printers) 


(Dammit - ? : You can stick-Your 
11,000 holy=wise virgins where Joko 
put the filberts ! (And leave unto 
Me-My 1=foolish=1 


(MATTHEW 723 : bein sure Ma’am : 
x=idence will hippen in the beast 
femalies!; (O'r fay=mollies: ? ; (I, 
"nfackt, never get results when Xing 


(((: "nd on the instunt, beg for 
Her (wANk-)Hand? ... GEgo- 
enhancement, oh HIGGINS !)) 


(which meanwhile »swelled: till, there 
on the spot, one mite 've 


there mite not've been allsordsa secrete2 marital misery at the POEs? — 


one must, givn that ;illzomened marriage: make some allowance for 
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what mite've been the feelings of kissin’=cousin Viginia; I fear, how- 
ever, that there ‘Il be damnz=little mention of some Materlinkian 
spiritual »community of souls. — Just purely=hereditarily, (and thus 
brutally), noted, it can at best be said : >that family ain't worth shit! 
- (:2) —: OWilmi!«; (à la according to His own statements ...<) : 
»When it comes to an autobiography, Your author understands what- 
ever He would have the present & future world believe : it’s the fore- 
bears cozying up to the grandkids ...?« / (For P noddeD & mutterD) : 
»woulda loved to trace His fam’ly tree back to Abaris the Scythian; 
(like pps in jinn'rall).« / (Hey, Pm on the brinka not wantin’ to hear the 
name QUINN ever again) : »the character of a filogical pack-ass! And 
even=he hasta quote a letter in which PoE writes plain'n'simple : He 
never loved VIRGINIA! — Nono; here even MB is groplin’ in the dark. 
(Sure, it’S alwas been to her credit that she nail D poe’s perverse chastity 
as imp + sadism: (which, basickly explains nothing); and her recognizing 
the taboo of virginity, doesn't do mutch 1 way or vother either. — 
Sothen 7 see iD thüS : as a (theater)baby=boy, already predestined to V. 
Let Us go ahead'n'assume that He got >tosst« from the ALLAN's for 
molesting the laydies there; (just as He would have peekybooed His 
sister : the simple=minded are indeed famous for going along with 
Ev'nvrHING !). Then, in the fall of 1829, he moved in with Frau Cl§mm 
—perhapsIam mud(dy).-.. . :?«/ (For W threw Herself, inindugnation, 
into the gaunt armchair, crossing plump arms under plumper bosom) : 
»There’s nüttin' sacred to You ’nymore=Dan! Jüst because that scandal= 
monger GRISWOLD suspected Him=with=Her? — : acoarse She >loved« 
'm!: as a mother=in=law loves her genius of a sunnin'-low. And acoarse 
HE=admirD Her! — Pfff! —« (and that mitey ill=lumination twixt Her 


buxom Pallas breasts!) —/ (no neeD whatever to cast Us such a punitive 


(The father : drinker, & mediocre comic actor. / The mother : actress (like her 
mother before her), who didn’t live a vestal’s life either. / Of the children, the 
brother Henry was? : a drunk and consumptive / the sister Rosalie : an 
infantile creature her entire life / EDGAR PoE=himself : heavy drinker; as good 
as proved, an opium addict; an unstable Major Genius; (? — : Y can’t demanD 
more’n that, Wilma! (a »Good Master of the Second Rank: would, presumably, 
also suffice for Him.))) 


(: sketch out the virg ...«etym- — vir- man virtue virgin 
spider sometime virga = rod (penis) Virginia Poe 
vires = testicles vergency = 
virilia = S=parts necessity 
virginale = 
virgin-O 
Virgil = poet vagina 
vigil = nitewatch 
= voyeur 
virgetum = bushes = listen 
... ulrum closely 
viridis - green (Virgiliae Mortu- 
orum death 


(whereby the thrust of His drives & female type had been determined) 


(FREUD’s, only apparently, »hard« term is : polymorphically=perverse:) 


(& We, com’pliantly=gallant, fli! ed our nostrils : ! — : (bellow her hêm 
her weed did somewhat train; and her straight legs most bravely were embagd 
in gilden buskins: (sPENsER-buttacoarse)) 


(To these fair remnantS I helD fast! «) 


look) : »Y' carry=on as if We=2 — (Paul & I) — had invented this side of human endeavors; (and now, after the — (: ‘The relationship between mother- 


fashion of all inventors, are immuderately tootin? Our own horn). 
May I p’raps mention that SIGMUND FREUD ...?«/ (She menaced Me 
»What My 


QUINN is for=You? — : Your FREUD is to- Me! — : Why Y’ lookin’ at 


with Her thé=short rather d’litefully=chubby finger) : 


Me like that?! : blaspheme=away! —«; (when She knew x=actly why! 
(For She had laced Herself up further with both arms & offerD 
defiance 2=3=times with her shoulders : ^ ` ` !; (settin’ it=All=wobblin’ 
whoa!) —/ — (where I was=than ? — (: if Y bent=forward (just a wee bit) 
Y’ could see the tipps : .. .) — aha=yes) : »the actual reason of course was 
this : that his muddy=in=law à lookt so much like his wife, ( : ’nuff to 
con'fuse a man:!). And b, the coincidence of previous generation & 
mother is enough to activate, full=blaSSt, his »>6p1pussy:; (and/or his 
'Semiramisecon'plex). Enfin : Nothing seems to Mé more plausible 


a ae s ode e 7 . 
than that POE engaged in seirious imm fT rut activities. — m=stopp; 


: one-thing more; (on the»Psychology of Marriage of Kind :»it is well= 
known that people tending to neurosis prefer to marry blood- 
relatives; because they cannot liberate their libido from its earliest 
objects - (father or mother) — and most easily find an object with similar 
characteristics within the family; (and >a cousin replaces the sister 
with special frequayncys the master adds). — But back to Po=&= Klemm 
: He (age=20) first saw his 7=year=old relatif, ... yéswillMa - : when 
She was 13, He callD-Her, (fully dickumented:!), »My dear little 


(which is why for poe She is»sisc . ..) 


(:>so that it Klammt to the bust: . . .) 


& son-in-law has always been 
considered awkward, and among 
primitives a cause for very=powerful 
taboo-injunctions &»avoidances — 
and often exceedS, on both its 
po(e)sitive and negrative phlanx, 
culturally desirable dimensions; 

xi, 261) 


(witch iS why »aunts (ie maternal 
sisters) are so-very suitable for 
initiation into love. (For girls it'S 
the uncle = paternal brother) 


(ABRAHAM to FREUD; 53 ff. — Anyone 
who would treat >S« in earnest, must 
free himself from Blood and Soil 
decrees such as »the meaning of 
marriage is the child ! « : »procreation« 
is only r sector, (& quite possibly the 
smalleSt !)) 


(: You kno : He took Her in mareitcht, quite=officially, before a justass o' the 


piece : and She was 134 ! !) 
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wife! ... : would You allow me then=7ot to assume that for Him some 
Early-Gamebols ...? —«; (yes”en You force Me to excerpt a bit from 
MARGINALIA 108! —) : »»BOYISH POET LOVE; on the one hand »angel- 
icly pure; on the other »amid a chaos of the most shamelass fiction !«. 
»a vain of almoist spiritual tendernass: — and, cuntrarissimo, »gross 
arseliness:, : »it was borne of the (w)hour, and of the youthful necessity 
to love; (vile it was nurtured by the waters (ie when peeing), and the 
hills (the butt=buttes), and the flowers (the »Flower Wounderfair«), and 
the stars (he stared:). And, Wilmi : »any maiden, not immediately PoE- 
sitively repulsive, he wood have loved, (= Ø is @!), under the seme(n) 
Circe'umstances of (w)hourly and unrestricted con'mmunication ... : 
they met without restraint & without reserve : as mere children they 
sported together . . . the result was not merely natural or merely probable, 
it was as inevitable as destiny itself!« And the Lame One: is not 
missing=either : »He-to-Her was a not unhandsome ... but somewhat 
portionless, somewhat eccentric, and rather lame young man. She=to= 
Him was the Egeria of his dreams — the Venus Aphrodite, ...« — : 
important matters to be shared, in sutcha manner ? - : it’s the poet’s way, 
?« / (For W fidgeted : ! — 
(with technique of the evileSt sort. As only a woman who possesses 
Top=Notch Thighs can: * ^ ^ ' ^ :!) —) : »DaniEl! - I alreddy kno what 


You're gonna say! — : She, (giv’n glands startin’ to swell), would likewise 


Wilma; (more precisely : the pp=way) ... : 


've had to phall into x'ing : ? —: yes tell Me Dan, is it imp=pussible for 
You to imagine any decent=woman? Who finds her con'solation in 
duty, work, the Bí-bull?; and ne’erthe/ass goes thru life cheerful & 
?« / (For P coldmindedly replyD) : »The widow 


Di(Ddo at moist. If she con'fines herself to the lóóser books of the 


without la(i)ds? ... : 


OT?; sorda >the Cunticle of Cunt-tickles; or, hey!, EZEKIEL 16-17, 
where there's mention of some made of precious metals : that's where 
readin’ Your damnD Bible 'll get You! « / (Endorsement) : »Neither flesh 
nor spirit can hold to His law for so much as 1 moment. So that when 
these poor urchins take to, sedate & mod'rut, tickling within limits, 
midst swan=poses . . .« / : »With beer bottles Y’ mean.« (W with a bursta 


shrill laffter) : »This Christa boasts : évrything can fit inside- Her! 


(+ vaina 


(MB claims that She (= Virginia) 
remained infantile & undeveloped 
as long as she lived; (p. 77)) 


(::xBYRON & MARY CHAWORTH:? — : that get’s Us nowhere, Wilma! Go rite 
ahead'n'replace it with : EDGAR & VIRGINIA!... 


(gut’s name in vain? — Ohsay :»gut is in the Orient; gut stuff in the 
oxsident ! «; (noisesome body !)) 


(+ »widower Aeneas) / - :? —/: 

»Y' can learn about it in HEINSE’s 
»Petronius: : leather priapi; very like 
real things were commonly dubbed 
gaudemiché by French & »velvet Hans 
by German-ladies.. (Also there's 
constunt masturbation in MARTIAL 
& JUVENAL, ARISTOPHANES !)) 


‘The harlot's womb oft opened in vain: : that's BLAKE=too! — And that »moderation is outta the question, 


You've already heard about that ...? — : Enuffa Your imppertnencies; 
'ts nunna Your bus'ness! — : 'nd on=avritch lasts 5 to 10 minutes .. .« 
/ (Hey, but then She’s still unspent & fresh!). / (You didn’t let Me 
finish) : »Acourse it lastS longer each sucksessive time : She’s taken up 
to a full hour; till She came close to faynting. — But iD’s all óver- 
now : Done-Ger-Onan-Sela! — "Tanyrate ’t’s not goin’ any=further; 
hard work's the only slotion, (a real=juicy 14=hour day!); and with 
Her kept under the con'stant observation of others. —« (mockingly- 
amiable) : »Y'see, no cause for lambentation : We have Our reasons. - : 
What's with the headshaking?!« / (Simply cause You sugjest there're 
wayS to frustrate a resolute missturbatress) : »I once spoke about 
this with an acquaintance, (a labor organizer; in a textile fack'try : 
was a wise man) : sumpin’ was-up, in this regard as well, with several 
thousand seam=stresses! ... : ? — (: Oh ndt=just in the john, Wilma; 
or sewin at their machines, treadling) : there were some of 'em 


who manitcht, practickly all day long, via thigh pressure (= feymorals) 


1038 


(I had ventured to inquire : how 
long, generally, Fr required until : 
release ?)) 
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(Must be a wild atmosphere in worx 
of that sort : 20 men to 2000 women! 
—:?-: Sure»happy hunting-grounds 
for lesbians-asswell. — (You evedently 
do not linger ungladly Biside sutch 
situationS Yourself Wilma ?))) 
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a rather bold diddle, (and witch was 
subsequently repeated with success, 
in all our Union). DIDDLING)) 


& gluteal contractions, to keep their pussies busy! Some did it while 
talking to the foreman; standing, leaning against a door jamb; 
nookie under cover of smock. And there are offif cial work breaks 
several times a day, Wilma : whether the pause for breakfast up on 
the roof garden; or at noon, alone in some deserted room, or 
sunning oneself. out on the lawn. Bikers get off by péddling 
themselves homewards, (cobblestones preferred) .. . ?« / : »Perverse & 
»Dull=witted broads; that'll 


become whàt!? :? — ? : did Y’ hear what I said; (why’re Y’ prickin’ 


wayward. —« (W riposted fiercely) : 


(all such virtuoso finger=exercisettes : 
piano, typewriter, guitar in puzzy= 
catto; (even x=cessive manicures))) 


Your ears?)« / (-: 


P’r’aps someones died ?)) 


condoms; (and the majority lead their lives accordingly=too) 
(meanwhile P stepped over to a squat bush, and pisst oncit:." ^. / 


(Stand behind it at-léást!«; (W, hatefully) / (a velvet cat slunk past 


Him 


the Bells of Scortleben. ; (at an unusual hour. — 


: »Most of Us are, after all, just burst 


: —, — , G in a manner), that made P call out anxiously) : 


(Fr's pantease walkt the tite=rope of 
My line; the little pen'nant of her 
BRA; (concave imp'pressions of Her 
small body : "She hath taken refuge in 
my bosom, and I cannot cast Her 
away !« (BLAKE, 4 Zoas; (and the 
lithping of has = hath: is ergo 
something totally legitimate! !))) 


| 


»Damn; - don't make a jump for=iD ! — « (sûre : sutcha strappa meat ?). 


He hurried up the job: .: e 


— shook it; (and wiped his fat cock 


with a torn-off leaf : — , —) / ""(Hmyes, »what b'cums of them?) : 


»Difficult cases of lifelong masturbation — (where this is not some transitional phase; but instead 


(oh no Wilma : even the habitual 
production of x-visions, and EMG's, 
presumes an inclination-fór & joy-in 
the x=ercise of fantasy !) 


corresponds to a constitution peculiar to the individual) - are not well- 
known; not however because they are so extremely-rare, (presumably 
they occur in far-greater numbers than is usally presumed); but most 
likely because the person (whether male or female) is quite=content with 
his S=circumstances, and does not regard himself as vill & in need of 
therapy. And since the »S of a person, (as his most powerful closed 
cluSter of emotion), usually symbolically corresponds to the rest of his 
life rather well — we are dealing (and here I am positing the relatively 
frequent case, : where brain development is slightly above average) — 
with quite interesting, »autarchic« individuals; who in their everyday 
lives are considered »closed«, indeed »stiff and make a profession of their 
:spleen-did eye'tholation. Being able to »^handle oneself: within one's 
own 4-walls results, over time, in an existence that is in every respect 
eccentric, but free of conflict; and that, lacking notable psychological or 
physical S=distress, can prove of enormous fruitful value, if one can 
resolve to find an artistic mode of expression. Extremely clever as a 
tactic : because this allows the libido to be sublimated-away, and thus 
they avoid the (physical) danger of excess ... (:?) — : Oh there You érr 
Willma : 


question is aroused by his=é6wn image. Whereas for masturbators it is 


narcissism«?, is something else; thére the individual in 


always by the (invisible) partner of the other sex, and not by Him-self 
at all : He certainly experiences »love«; yes, often as the most heightened 
feelings & fantasies — éx=cépt, that for him love is absolutely bi- 
sected; into the earthly: (which for him means »masturbation); and 


the »heavenly, which can lead to the most entrancing works of art 


projected outside-himself, much to the regalement & edification of 


Us all.« / : »Ooph, if thdar’s the case? /, : 


then acourse I’m utterly 


reassured« (W sarcasstickly) : »— but let's get back to Virginia : so then 


You suggest, that He (Pos) would, over the course of years, have come 
to con’siDer His child=bride as »superfluous:; and nó longer & in nó 
way a ospiritual love«? I'll even grant You that He miteve seen His 


marriage as miscarried — (ill=omened:) : He wrote all too many short 
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stories about murdered spouses; (or just simply about déad, dying 
wives) — that he He harbored a »death wish: in regard to Virginia 
is perfecktly probable; (if I were as=cynical as You (Both) I would 
ve said : ‘The norm. rite carissima bestia?). — 'nd so=then, even if 
He had found a pretty-healthy-fiery wife who had offered Him 
all said=p’tickularSe — (presuming, Your hypóthesis is creckt) — to 
wit, had lét Herself be petted, voyeured, manustuprated (or whatever 
itS all called) — : He would szz/[-not ve been satisfyd ?« / (Not easily) 
: »In any case it appearS to Me as more=than=credible that within 
ed 
t 


a very few years he would've found Virginia ''P* fous; (a rather- 


painful reproach in any case : but that is no different for the imp= 


man, (& is probly upprobriate too)). -« / / (W, looking about) : 


»Ihe sun sinks lo. And You=two, 


: the despised Aschenpussyl!) 


in POE ass well, lube=creamy 
transitions take place : from 1 Ist 
object (LIGEIA); to a triggering 
(?)=secunt (LADY RUINA: !)) 


(despite Your man'ismanly-fuss), 're simply hoping to avoid a bitta 
uhm=Paul? — : fetch Me that uhm=whaddsit 
from inside. — (: 'nd-hey? - : bring along My flats that lace up : the 


physical exercise - : 


ones in beige=cord=oroy!!) ...« / (And alone=with=Her.) / (She laid 
her If fingertips to her voluptuous lips : ' ^ ' / — ; and reguarded Me : 
— ; — (distracted, however, raised Her head left’n’skywards : ? — (wherein 
a swarm of crows; chitchatting mongst themselves incessantly)) : »Busy- 
buddies! — m=Daniel ? — yet=1 question more : since these self=pollut- 
ing orgies of Hers take playce on princeypull with unrealistickly= 
salaciously=Ffective partner=pigs ...?« / (For from My doorway 
there came; as in saq'n'ushes : una PeniTanzia, aka Fránzchen; Her 
little face swimmering in tears=&=snuffles - , —) / — : »Stop! —« 
(W, incredibly=cozy!) — / (and the Little One froze submiss-ively in 
place : ...) / (so that I with justa=deft motion snatcht — (while 
the generations shared-glares, as if they had hurlD something warm n- 
squishy in each others faces!) — the paira shoes outta P's hand : 


... Uhm=bytheby) : 


bout »ring-tos«? —« (and pickt it down off the porch beam; and 


»Justa=shuttlecock ?; (French »volant). But how 


shod it : ? — (to be sure »ring = Ø; »cracked in the ring = no longer 
Virgin(ia) — : ? —) / : »Well than that fits nicely 1ce again —« (W, sassily;) 
- / (while I was already kneeling before Her abdomen; - (for the sake 
of keeping the piece!) — slippt=on the ribbed=vulvets : ?) - / (She all 
creamy=kindly : ? — . And spreaD her plumper thighs : ?! — ... (also 
harkend, in self=satisfacktion, to my / wide=wafting Nose; (which 
however for the sache of sweat=peace ...) : »Are You aware, Wilma? : 
that in ii MACCABEES 4-14, one can read, not of »ball games, but of 
discus thro'ing? —« / (Her small=fat f??t accedid to My hand : ...! 
— first an S=pecially exalted armchair=writhing : ?! — . Then) : 
»Course I did nòt kno=that. - « (graciously. But) : »My question still= 
stands. — Must not the most tolerrant of husbunds gro jellous? — : if 
His=wife loves to be süre in the henii sfears:; — non-thelass, in 
the fuzzyolitchycul sacktour, cockholds him with masterbuttery= 
horns 5=timeS a day? — Wéll'mull iD over ...« (She laid Her rt leg 
over the wood'n chair=arm; and wrigglD the If My way: ...) / (till I 
sheerly beheld HANS CARVEL’s RING; (black & hairy) —). —: Sò. : A 
good phit?; Gin the ankle? — : give it a turn: ? ... : !)) : »r moist= 
important matter yet — : that, "nfackt, x=ip=isodes appear somehow 
cunnected to the center of speech.« — The 1st being where the child learns 


langwitch in=genrall. (The 2nd, love? ?; à la »bàck than:? - (Hm! : 
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(Men? - : graysome neutra is what 
We are; (at least as pertains to My 


Hump-bull-self)). 


(& the hole Missery of flesh gazed at 
Us : ? —; (and the jaggedy straggely 
voice pained My heart !)) 


(: Gang=way! : Junker Volant is 
coming 


(& exit Fr-P 


(: hfzaah — : sweat perfrumes 
revuvling 


(1 of the umpteen thousand 
LUTHER'an phallse translations 


(FREUD=reply : one can measure the 
degree of love (as opposed to simple 
concupiscence) involved from the 
number of goal-inhibited caresses: 
xiii, 123) 


(I am also greatfull to You, for those 
Your dainty gambols. (Altho a follo’= 
up education via HI & FREUD 
wouldn't hurt You 
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wag=cunt 


Carephyll!). - The 3rd comes with writing. — The 4th follo’s the 
dispoesal over etyms. —« / (W; — (Gently flirting with one foot, against 
My Phenix :!...!...) :»Whyzwhàt an Ideal Cüpple You-'d make? - : 
YOU=@"=FRANCISCA !. — What touching pairalolls; : in misterbation 
& lingual=games. — Tsk-but-lll do the lacin'-up-M'friend! (She 
con'dewdeD) : »— My laces here? — it'S, slo'ly, getting’ int’restin’, 
: how-long they're gonna hold. 4 years-alréády ! ; : they just get greasier 
& tougher. - : ! —« / (So; c'est tout; (Hessian for : »thatll do it) : 
»The dandelion is by now Pynch'n' its blossoms up=tite; the sheep are 
standing at the lattice gate; the glider has ceased its test flite above 
Steinhorst ...: ? —« / (On past the neighbor; (who was providing 
a wounded tree a nice plaster, (of cow dung clay & calveshair); 
also (inter)coarsely watcht W pass : —). / The slandering voice of 
the jackdaw. / — : »Where does the sun shine the longest here for 
You?«; (W feeld=martially) : »Ahà. — Choose : which comeS first? : 
ring toss?; or ...« / (so the ring. — I wanted to stand next to My 
con'trite-con'sumed girl ...) / (but W gave us the, sharp, command 
to part) : »— : ! —« / (and ergo the fair Dames, the world's deer 
ornaments, against Us=2 cantanky impo's. — P mutterd the starting 
curse / W's rt hand (with the ding "Had settled on Her If hip. Now 
she pullD it away : . sri e / —: I just bare-ly nabbD 
it!; (with 3 fingertipps). — And rite backacross : ! — / (to a deathly= 
chagrined face, misty with unshed tears. — : She grabbd with a deathly 
ease: ^ . ` / (Concerning the Various Methods of Ring- capping: 
horizontal : ! — (W was a If=hand catcher). - : ! - (vertickly=rotating ? 
— : that’D prob’ly work better with a mighty rite. : —). — Fr, (Who 
never tosst it My=way!) with a touchingly-scant & vacant stare & 
simple=orthodoxy P’s=way : — : he moved forward so debonair= 
invitingly, that it slippt rite over his tapered Hand, (and on up his 
arm : — —) / (Can o' corn-friend) : »If it coulda been tosst to Me like 
that just ree ! —« / (for W twisted round again, and threw an overhead 


: ? — buttacoarse in sutcha=devious d'rection! —) / (I leap into this 


(like2 Me; at 16 


(= »juicier« 


(in the SE=corner. : »Why ? -« 
(: »Play=clicket —« (B, vulvluptously 


(tsk : Y' shouldn't be wearin’ a paira 
clogs! (? —: »Had such heights been 
not attained, so deep a fall had not 
ensued, his little foot would not have 
fractured !« — where was that? —)) 


(but 'd never catch a toss like that! 
(the little S=ulky . . . (wellyes the 
sulks: are prob'ly never the rite 


thing ...)) 


ring as goodly as I can) : »& Yóusall snicker?! —« / (Whereas it was naught but rage-lament & hate= 


(here the glider x=pellD 4 little= 
silvry peerashoots 


despair : vit is the opposite with Herodias. She was inflamed with love 
for Johannes, the which he did not return; (whereupon things turnD 
out as things must) : »when She attempts to bestow kisses & tears on the 
head borne upon a platter, it pulls back, and begins to blow most 
violently : — : the wretched woman is driven off into empty space, and 
drifts without surcease; only from midnight to the first cock=crow She 
perches mourning (moesta hera) upon oaks and hazel bushes.) / 
(Deceive distant spectators, by playing badminton sans shuttlecock : 


one could assume the most swashbuckling poses; (the ballusophy 


of the as-if). With gratifying applause) / (All the same We=Gents 
began to move with more effort (& thus with infuryated looks); 
(whereby P, by means of peculiar, nasty-polite pantomimic, steppt 
up to W); / (happilyzyonder the ram had, outta sheer boredumb, 
begun to fuck again.) / (And at the same time Franziska manicht 
to rip a sandal strap : !! — : She tumbled, trembled. Turned yello. 
Gave a hystericly-shrill laff — : and threw Herself on her fayce, and 
lay there! - ; — / (I quickly made a head=gesture across to P : ! - / 


(Who understood Me at once, and cum'menst to keep W »busy: : - 
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(and W’s broad=sensuall face in- 
stuntly turnD that=way : ... / And P, 
having steppt up to Her, casually= 
inconsprickuously) (or so He p'r'aps 
imagined) stroked Her crotch : »To 
day shalt thou be with-Me in 
Paradise. — : (LUKE 23=43.«) 


wonder if that’S where poE's 
stereotypic ly=ramshackle »castles« 
come from ?) 


(His left hand around a nipple; 
his rite in her tralalá / while W, 
with a sl ippr alto voice) : »Don't stop 
to have one for the road! «; (? : being 
mindfull of His potency?) / (He 
offhandedly yet 


sinseirly) : »Y' can bet Your p’tootie on 


riposted, rather 
it. — : look there. : above the woods- 
younder that giant disk, of starlings! 
Like a spiral nebula; now on its 
edge!« / (They drilled at regimental 
strength : now in zeppelin gray; 
now a long=wavy tube - , - , -: 
then the wheel re=formed, tippt at a 
friten'ingly-hi angle : !; and rolled 
)/-2:?-2)4: 


»dirty minnutes till sex —« (He 


in mighty silence : .. 


respondid; (but without con'sultrying 
his instrument. (With significkunt 
clock=symbolix; (had therefore, for 
His part, subconly-understood Her 


He went on, in 


»Didn't Y want 


subcon-fears !))). 


chittychatty tones) : 


(Our young filly had thrown 
an iron.) / (I laid My 3 finger= 
tipps on Her moist paper= 
cheek : -) : 


hear Me, can't You? —« (butta- 


»Francisa — You can 


coarse she could; You've gótta 
be able to hear. I grabbd holda 
the appropriate turned-out 
palm, and set the magic ring 
»Within the 
next hour itll all probably 
be decided. - You shall, and 
I mean litrally, obey what I'm 


I will, 
probability, call in 


to rites : —) : 


now gonna tell You : 
in all 


about an hour : stick close to 


and follo the 


instructions Ill give You 


the phone; 


exactly; — : Spinel. - uhm- 
What size? Is Your wood’n 
clogger=here?« / : 
(She whimperd. - Suddenly 
whippt Her hands to Her face) 


»— 7 —« 


:o»: LÓST!!! —« (Scream) / 


to send greetings to Frau Mahler as 
well ?« / : »'s already lying on the tiled table; in the front hallway : Take 
it with you. — : Say, »refreshing cool of the evening: is also def'nitely 
outta the question here at Your place!« (and, unclandestinely, dried 
Her mighty armpits with the back of Her hand; — / (Whoa Y’ spose 
I can control the heighta summer!) / - (but She went rite on mocking 
the stench We gave off; (and placed Us, outta necessity, belo her in the 
breeze: ^ ^ ’ ’ / (so that P, (who considered himself sensitive to sutch- 
matters), shuddered his shoulders; and bello'D) 
sensitivities could over time make a man's life a hell, m'Dear !« / (To 


which W icily replyd) : »»The drunkard & the horny old goat : both'll 


freeze in the warmest coat. — Tell Me instead : if You've finisht Your 


: »Your aesthetic 


book-reviews; so they can be tosst into the mailbox? My household 
allowance is about at an=end. — (: ?) - Ohdamnit, there'll be no wáilin 
: other men havta work tóó!«; (striding housewards with graceful 
bulk.) / (And inside. (I wanna scrape My beard to the sound of the 
evenin' sun)) : »Y' wanna do some lawn-trimming Yourself, Paul ?« / 
»Nah; Pm gonna hit the john.«; (aggrieved). / — : »OhsayDaniel — : mite 
We boila cuppla hard eggs ? ; to take along t'morro ? —« / (I mean, Wilmi ! 
— (And instantly dribbled into the cellar. And handed it up to Her : the 
sack with a dozen eggs. 3 cans o' meat(y) ...)) : Whatever You'll need in 
the waya sodas - (drinks-'ngen'all) — Yóu can pick out Yourselves, please. 
You name it : ANYTHING Your eye lites upon! —« / (P, inside, was taking 
a nice slugga water. (And bloated up, briefly & testily : ! —)). / (And Fr 
was invisible?) / — : ? / - »Aeh, who kno's —« (W with a shrug. She prickt 
holes in the eggs with a fine needle : “=: -32) :»so they don't burst : 
housewifely ploy. — : When Her-kind gets a headache, they think 


they're on their deathbed.« (C : ;-: t .) / (At the windo upstairs; 
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(whereupon She gave Me a hefty 
wave; (of Her heel : so the futlet is 
undamaged ... 


(She banged the backa Her head 1ce 
savagely (à la No! 


(the Evil Hand«? (She rippt it from 
Me too, like litenin’ : ! — 


((: "ts touch’n’go; but I think I'll pull 
iD off)) 


(noc? — : Oh yès You will. - (The 
ArchMartyr.)) 


(peering thru grassworx & tears; 
(1 ladybug under the wheels of the 
juggernaut) - / That alone should 
be worth My 10,000 


(So; (ça ira 


(Fránzchen had already taken to the 
bushes 


6crappingzcastel (P 3) 


(Y? mean Franzchen ? 


with buzzed=about face : ... (: mustn’t forget the sack of counterfetti 
I, 2 and 5=mark pieces; (Scortleben would be teeming with tramps & 
trampettes!)) — ? : say wasn’t that ...? — / (aha! : Fránzchen's half= 
face was follo'ing the proseedings; from round the cornerpost : ? —) / 
(Sd. — . —:2) : »Oh, We won't be needin’ the walkin’ stick Wilma. 
— (What Yóu have in your hand there is bytheby genuine, hazelhut, 


and blessed. — (:?) — : Hey, in this necka the Woods superstition’s as 


(o Mammon's-Bones: 


(* corn-holin' post. (The thrush sang 
sweeter than. 


fatt’n greasy as in Darkest Africa : 


it has to be carved on St. John's Night, and the blessing of the cane 
spoken by a preferably-pure virgin. It protects its bearer from attacks 
by beast or man. Against weariness, getting lost, will o' the wisps — 


yés; one can use it to thrash someone not in the vicinity! — (I'll 


not betray that grip to you, however, Wilma : Youd be cápable of 


setting it on Us! Specially if some slender=&=fiery Gypsy girl starts in 
predickting Our-Future for Us.)« / : »'nd Y’ can see by that, how badly 
You deserve it : rite=ndw!« (She replyd; (and meanwhile brusht P 
upn'down : ...)) :»— : turn=rdtind! —« / (: ? - When Wed be=back ? 
Wellnow) : »f Nobuddy spoils Our navigashun — (?) — in a good hour; 
(one'n'half?). —«; (Yes; that’s rite : escort Us out. /: The squirrl in the 
larches! — ( : 'ks pretty, don't it?) — Yep, hé stops by often.) : »just keep 
a watch that Polymorph doesn't start indulgin' his stalkiing cravings.« 
/ (At the gate. / A white unfarewelling mask in the elderberry. / P, 
casually) : »So then. : bis Millà. (W, both hands fulla chain : —) / (Ain't 


it so? "There's pain in fur-wells?) : »Don’t furget to have the gate shit 


(to have a brush: = Xing, (P 1); also 
Ø, and »women-gen'rally, (same as 
»burschtn: in German) 


(disappears then, on principle, across 
the Sheep Pastures; in the d'rection of 
Harms=Hill) 


Book vil 
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... all grandees of the blue blood - 
of the sangre azul... (MARG. xvii) : 
»Y' oughta see the locul Junkerian 
crowd sometime! «) 


... the natural ferocity of their 
countenance ... the mouth extended 
nearly from ear to ear; the lips were 
thin, and seemed, like other portions 
of their frame, devoid of natural 
pliancy, so that ruling expression 
never varied under the influence of 
any emotion whatever .. . the teeth 
were exceedingly long & protruding 
... (PYM) 


Via carossabile; (and Us on Shank’s nag). / On Our way past 
phenceposts; (a horse in the apple tree, gobbling at the green fruits). 
Midges, performing their dances in tall columns. Smoke curliqüeues 
from mania chimney. Ovine clouds etcht in gold; beneath which 
crows were crying Ves Paráx. / — : »’s sumpin’ wrong with the sùn ? 
Don't Y' have the impression the reins steering the Faéton are in 
unschoolD hands?«; (We'll have to take his driver's license away) : 
»Gday Peter Meadow.« / : »Y' greeting thát hound?«; (He askt 
anxiously; since said dog, big as a mastiff, bumpt Us with its head 
bywaya hello. —) : »Nah, the pointa the compass; — At the moment 
We're wand’ring=uhm ... southwards — : ? — Apropros »walkin' sticks 
: We need to demand My swordcZne back. - : lovely roof slates! —« 
/ (Ohyes : deep coffeebrown, with a twist of violet. Gotta nice 
shape to 'em too; »hip-rooft.) / The ruetine war moanument; (of 
excessively unhewn stones) : »Just like Y?’ find 'em when plowin'. 
Reluctant donation. Artlessly joind with poor mor'tar.« / A car fulla 
troopers; passing Us at Our x=pen’se. / A sign on the power pylon : 
"USA-SUPPLIES FOR SALE: : whorliday tents (used); blue jeans’ laced 
boots (all alike) / : sütch a humm & a fragrance! — So that even P 
instantly cried) : »Splendid trees!« / (Mhm) : »The old Trial Linden. 
— (: ?) : a patrimonial court«.« / : »Say; »patrimoniums however, 
means »male private parts — : ?« / (So-what?) : »The itch of 
primae noctis? — Old farmers sometimes secretly douse it with 
rum; tossing a stone into its leafy crown is considered a trans- 
gression. — Quite common in those middle ages (prob’ly as a sorda 
(inevitupple) reciprocity) was the term »curcubitation: : for when a 
cotter impregnated M'lady, his liege dame, (leaving her with a 
pumpkin) : don’t step in the cow pie.« / : »Intentionally certainly 
not.« (He replied, somewhat testily. Upon sighting a paira plump 
calves, however, he went on and oner) : »Zounds!, how those doughty 
damsels can stride! : much have I heard of the loyalty & beauty 
of the inditchinous breed of humans. T’ be sure; her skirt is 
wrinkly; but behold those rear cheex! Now that's a resolewd wench 
: (Cut=throats piglets with Her bare hands; throttles ev'ry sturdy 
cock!« opiTz.«; (and gazed at Me for con'sent : ? —) / (I had no 
iDea that You've recently come to S-teem sutch mussled-hulks) : 
»A risquey race, that scarcely improves 'pon closer inspecktion : 
half man half cayman, and a tractor as the third half; and the less 
Y' say about their faceS, the better off Y' are. — Historicly quite 
explicable : crossbred between footsore migrating barbarians; and 
Slavs whod dribbled in; backbred with convicts, (since the local 
father-fig'ures used the heath as their paramatta for a good while); 
nono Paul : seldom does the eye encounter respectable specimens, 
(and they too look as if cut by an inept hand out of a cheap 
folk=costume illustration : »sets pickets in his fence; carves his flails, 


hafts his axes«.« / — : »All the women have, sad to say, diluted facial 
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^ 009 f. — H 


^ on an H 
non f(L— H^ og fL — H 


(Ohg wan : he was once taken ill, 
and still recalls his little sausage 
pension, which in the meantime I 


slippt him 


(Blue Jinns. (PETRARCH also made a 
constant complaint of his shoeworx 


being too tight 


: should someone peer into a 
knot=hole? - : His right arm will be 
bound behind his back & his privy 
parts nailed to its trunk !«; (in his left 
he is given a ptatapeeler; (to take 
care of business) / : »Formidable 
regulations! —«; (P shudd'ring) 


(Yesyes : Vickers & Armstrong. (One 
of the more slanderous regional sagas 
says that they boil their spuds in the 
same water they've just used to wash 
their hands or other body parts : they 
never wash nothin’ nohow.)) 


(TIl add a quote from HAGEDORN 
for=You! 


Petite Côte is a small place ... there 
are no more than 5 or 6 houses & 
these of wood ... there are about a 
100 inhabitants, mostly Creoles ... 
(RODMAN)) 


To Mr. jacon, however, belongs 
the honour of having traversed this 
singularly wild region in many 
directions; and the most interesting 
particulars of the narrative now 
published, have reference to his 
adventures & discoveries therein ... 
Thus it is not without good reason, 
that we claim public attention for 
the extraordinary narrative which 
ensues. (RODMAN) 


xpressions;« (He replyd with a pout) : »big mouths under little 
eyes — : yet Who ? (what aesthete!) asks about that when con'fronted 
by so jaunty a grass widow? ...« / (Amiable dreamer. (I'll wait with 
You outta courtesy) — : / - : muted; upon the meadow in the back- 
ground two cows were conversing. One seedman called to another : ! 
— ; and then here came tummy, dickt, & hairy again : Fleasian= 
& -Po'moana; & a savitch=moody jack of all trades, ((: or was he 
somethin’ else? ("fterzall there's a Swiss: jack=knife too —))); fingers 
like cramps, the horizon’s creatures; (báttle-phyld'er« came to mind 
...). While he, unbidden, postdicted the weather for-her, (: >that 
sorda rain is never=amiss!«). They greeted in bovial tones. So near 
that even / Paul) : »Hm — . — (Indééd resembull each other like a 
mobba Bashkirians —) : You're hinting that with the»flushing of game 
et al Some are frequayntly half or somewhat=more slain? — : how 
uppealing .... — : How many inhabitants does Your GpINGEN=here 
have? — « / (Put most pictografickly) : »We have but 1=single Schmidt 
»that'd 


mean-maybe - : less'n 200 souls; - : ?« / (Speak not to Me of »souls:; 


in town.« / (He at once thrust out his lo’erlipp : ! -) : 


(while a little windo, waltzt, screeching, in its oil-thirsty hinges. And 
My, nympho, clean'n' laydy waved Our=way with a filthy mop : ! -) 
/ : »If Y? could p'raps think in more »measured: fashion Paul? — 
(Otherwise, You'D best go yonder; and (ad)venture a game of 
'dominosc with her /).« / — »Hoh! —« (not-unintrested) : »what' S 
the price round-here actually ?« / — / (If I understand You falsely, Y' 
mean) : »For tidyin’=up the house? — Once again there are those 
familiar »2-possibilities : either 3=marks an hour? —« / (His mouth 
released a »Pffhff — <) / (or however) : »2=marks; & fuckt=royally. —«; 
??) — Oh mon Dieu) 


barbarus hic ego sum !« (ovrp). : the 


(shruggings) : »so Ill give her 3.« (- : :»ME a 
cultural he(man)ro« Paul? — : 
locul alderman doesn’t s'mutch as kno I exist; — (& for Me that’s 
! -) -« (yes, 


howdydo. / (Cause a teenitch-bullhead cáme(led) running from 


sütcha savings of labor-&-social obligations ... 


afterschool-keeping : a lovely land; where govmint and citzens are 
like=cattle.); (for the farmers all=burst on their way; >To Milk!«; 
(the cowlets; with gentle grumpling. (& lukewarmy petroly breeze; — 
7 — : since apparently they made a principull of honking their 
noses to the rear; (- : am I too-polite, because »County CELLE: 
always reminds Me of»continents: ?)) / : »In that patcha woods yonder 
theres another bomb=crater from the Great Old War.« / »Let’s 
leave it unvisited«; (P decided; and, yawning) : »Da'amn I'm tiiired 
alleva sudden! — ’Nd I still gotta work the S=shift t'nite«; (worried. 
/ That’s gen’rally the case in the montha Yoni. (Last Yoni; - (and 
? —)) : rite! Thered 


been no mistake about the crinkling; but prob'ly just another wish-list 


subconly thrust a hand into that pocket ... 


— : ? — Hm; (evidently a lady who chose to remain unnamed; (un- 
kno'n; Cand He knew Her:)). I, briefly, pictured Her in Her martyr's 
cell : ? ... (but best keep My disdince; (gonna cost some vreal 
money:))) / (P had, with rather feeble attention, phollo'D My gesti- 
culix; and nodded glumly now) : »The years have a strange way with 
them, My beloved Utopist : in the end they're All fat & dragonish; 


and You'D sell 'em for a pipe fulla fine=cut shag ...« (At that cue 
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(: mutch to my horror I've since 
learned that FREUD always walked 
about in a loden=coat ... 


(sure, KAFKA, as tourist & paysagist, 
gushes about the »general impression 
of the farmers : noblemen, who have 
found salvation in agriculture, where 
they have arranged their labor so 
wisely & humbly that it fits seamlessly 
into the whole ... until their blessed 
death : Real Citizens of Earth: (: now 
what a ninny that guy was .. . (just 
as 2 gáy tourists swisht past, on 

r tandem... 


(— :»cóót cóót?! —«... / The Terror 
of V'hickles ! ! / ? —) : »t yoke of land 
under the dominion of muskau yields 
18 bushels of sowing corn.«; (for, in 
fackt, a plow was tugging a geyser of 
soil to=’n=fro b'hind it.) / (All=this 
at chunka cement »op: : with indus- 
trious hands he took a Moment of 
Thyme & an Etym of Spayce; :! - : 
drawing them out with thorrow) 


(I've long=since had a phlat! 


(? —: those are »butter=boxes:; 

(the pretty=tiny wooden trestles) : 
»That the dairy truck takes along 
every=morning. Andsoforth«; 
(although layabouts, (like=Us=at= 
present) actually should tip their hat 
to every milkman - : ? -)) 


(as expected 


(( Stay here! 

Stay here! 

Stay with You! 

Alwayswith You! HELP /!!.)) —— 
((a poor thing; but mine own... 
(and as rare as moonlite! .. .)) 
oI wandered through a woody copse, 
surrounded by a desert vast; the 
trunks all stood erect to tops, whose 
needles smoothed the path now 
yellow pale by light of eve, and no 
imprint of foot did leave. / When 


at my shoulder came a grope ... and 
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chiefly prairie land ... deeply cut 
by gorges or ravines, which in the 
middle of summer are dry; but 
form the channels of muddy and 
impetuous torrents during the 
season of rain 


(covered with a dense undergrowth 
of the sweat merdtle .. . forms, 

an almost impenetrable coppiss, 
burthening the airs with its 


He instuntly lit himself one : — ; —) : »Ahhh! - : this Phyz=Cult, down 
to the smallest toad! The to=do they make with just a bitta 
gummynastyc=body!; (that Christa, bytheby, started wanking at the 
age of 5%). B'lieve Me : there's not a one of 'em that wouldn't prefer 
her new dress to any REMBRANDT! - Resintly We were visiting an 
acqueyndánce; in comes his good=2=year=old daughter; sits in an 
armchair b’side Me; points with a tiny=pale finger (: like a pencil 
stump, Y'kno!), at Franziskas mini-duds; and says just 1 word : 
»— chic! -«... : what sorda huge furro 's that ?; it’s half a ravine. — : ?« 
/ (Maidenvale Sorrows«.) : »I first had to meditate on that for a cuppla 
years, before I figured out the meaning - (the farmers ’re just too= 
dense; at best they woulda tried to make Me blieve : that this was the 
vale, where maidens X=perienced their first=sweet=pain; ergo the 
deflowering spot for the old district of Beedenbostel, or whatever) — 
nope; Y'gotta pronounce it in Plattdeutsch : »Midd’nfull = midden = 
dump: to be filled + sour; an outlet for the lecal aquifer 'twould appear 
: after a long period of rain the woods ’re like sponges, and it’s still 
tricklin’=in a good while yet-tday.« / : »A creek, homonymous with 
the beloved Krieg, obvious at first glans. — I would recognize her Ø 
again-too, if I met it in the midst of Salisbury plain, at night«; 


(He added, chapfallen) : 


?! —« — / (For, (as if orderD up!), there came a 


»Isk, what riffraff!; jüst be=happy You 
live allzalone. ... : 
boom from the hemlock woods roadside : ` ^ ^. A cuppla measures of 


music; soulless, as if from the moon, or smother sassy-flat heavnly 


handed Me an envelope : Unsealing 
it I looked inside : ? — : it was — the 
warrant of My death by suicide : 

I had, in such-& -such a town, in 
such-& -such a year .. .« - Hmyes; 


did« at least... .)) 


(although the sour channel has 
gradually been plowD flat 


Fragrance. (GOLD BEGGAR P ; " x A 
s ( » bawdy; and then 2 down’n’dirty=matchin’ voices sang) : »Far a so bô ro. : Far a bo ra! — Sa ba ra raba rare 


ro: Sa ra ra ra, bo Ro=Ro=Ro. - Ra da ra. Sara Podo no flo ro!«; (and 
always with 'cump'niment; (: as if somebuddy was rubbin’ a pumice 
stone on lava; ?)) / - : »No S=capin’ portupples«; (P, in a matter of 
fagged tone.) / (And here, where the corn cockles stood-lo, We got 


Our share of the view of a fine kettle o' fish : Se Gammla sio Fria : 


»play the Devil in the bullimong:) 


: like the hermit in >FREISCHUTZ«! 
— He lazily tasted a bitta ear 
schmaltz : ? — ; (but decided instead 
to indulge in a crud(e) booger). 
B'side him the fencing bag, Capsella 
bursa Pastoris; (on his shoulder 
strap, unmistakeably cut off from 
under a strangers sofa; the mitey 
white=blue enameldallion; (its in- 
scription sure to be >I am State 
Enemy Nr.r, or »Hear the Words 
of the 1st Chairman of the Gay 
Club, (or similure juvanillia; 't's 
how they are)). In his Rite the 
Devil's W@lking=stick; the other he 
laid, now & then, round her breast : 
blasé milki? machine; (Upviously 
meant to awake our scorn & envy; 
/ (the unbarbered out=sider! They 
imagine a great worka art hangs as 


a slitely=sweet fruit on the hippie 
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His Hiking=Com’panionette 
: significuntly=unkempt; her 
sackcloth blouse rippt for 
titts; (the skirt however of 
a somewhat more modest 
weave, the Queen of France's 
Pussys Colour). The (calf- 
legs hiked 
unsluttishly up hi; (so that 
had he 


could 


strong!) not- 


Some-Body, bent 
lo=enuff, surely "ve 
guesst her oaths : never to 
clip the pubic hair; never to 
wash the box; to pass any 
schnapps under 100 proof on 
to the novices; (her, specially= 
unscrubbD rite hand on the 
verge of a summrry-sloppy 
do=it=yourself job). All the 
same, con'currently began to 


check Us out with fiery=sly 


(fully bared however — (honor to 
Whom honor is dew!) — was but- 
one. / (This Diogenes imitation ! 
(coarse it could also be 'tother way 
round : that D. was simply a hippy 
of anticuity, ’nd nothin’=more; (who 
dozed in a barrel; x'd out in the open 
fo'rum; vext the citizens with beatle- 
farses ... : ? Sure: were Some One 
to meet him nowadays ? he'd look 
justass-greasy & dum'n'sassy, hollo- 
leggD & work=shy - (repulsive 
folk!) ‘parently »coscoLETTO LE 
LAZZARONE:?)) 


(the stork on-hi made a disgusted 
detour round these vag’runt 
menstrals. / (If You be not pleased, 
put Your hand in Your puckit, 

and please Yourself 


(fell eyes!) 


a lady bright : cunn it be ride, this 
window open ...? (SLEEPER) 


A CHAPTER ON AUTOGRAPHY. 


tree. Lets hope they do a nice | glanses : ? — ; (downrite 


job of crushin’ Your mavrick= | »flamboyant?) — and, bywaya 
face sometime, m'friend!). / He, | catchin' his attention, gave his 
reluctantly, turned the kakafunnous | head a whack with his own 
gizmo off; — / (visible to the I for | knapsack: ` ! ' - . Unquelled) 
that’S Him. 


— ?«; (likewise held up her 


the rst time : white; and as tiny as | »m telli? Y’, 


two matchboxes; (satanicinventions ! 


(The cosmos is indeed gro'ing cu- | little head with one hand, (for 


riouser and curiouser; and at the | more comf'tupple viewing) : ? 
the speed of a flat race.) / (For P, himself a sorry site to see, could 
likewise not take his eyes off her) : »Hey Your concupiscence is written 
on your brow in SuetterLÜNEN script! — : what would SIGMUND 
GROSNY say about that ?« / (He paid Me no ’tention) : »Damm that’s 
gotta be ...« — (but He couldnt get much further than that) / (for 
while the female=there rollD over halfway on one side, / (embare=asst«? 
: all surely mocke& 2 pseudo !) / , which granted, opened a view onto 
her monstrous vulva : Ø! —); (the male had already got to his feet; was 
arranging his clothes, (to the extent permitted); and had infackt rehung 
his shoulder portmanteau. And began, poelitely, (alla campagna), to 
stride tward Us: -, -, -, -, - / (P at once, modestly) : »Say; : 'f He's 
comin’ over to see Anybody, then it’S=Y6u. —«; (retreated; (stood then, 
sex fut b'hind Me; hand to chin; (and held vigil & shook His head : 
—!- (the hole time)). / (He, casually, thrust one arm into his-sack : 
22... —: !— / ((and the demi-phello actually pullD out 1 of My 
products . . .? (the Big Yello=Black Tome; (so not spared that=either !))) 
: »You wish an autograff, do You ? — Take this, in recum’pen’se .. .! —« 
(it occurD to Me to say; (along with the false 5=mark=piece; — ; that 
I presented=Him : ! —); also; (: the Little Lady was rólling nów in 
sátcha-Sim'rocky motion!)) : »- purchase, if atall pussible, for Your 
lovely Miss Badmittins=there, (before joining forces to invade the Vil- 
lage of Self -Righteousness), a bar of curd soap : as for »changing one's 
shirt every quarter moon, Wed do better to leave that to whatever= 
local branch of the Royal Antedelivian Ordure of Buffaloes; —« / (: »I’ll 
ask Her rite=now —« (he replied obligingly; since he saw,) / (that I 
was commensing some ballpointing ...? —:! — :»...; ..... sours 
&=date, &=signature : — .) — / — : ? —) : »— : Beast Thanx; and othe 
lady will immuddyately take a nicelong-bath« — : I am mére=amazed 
than my status allows me;« (he added, a resigned man) : »Thanks. —« / 
—:»Whaddid Y’ write ?«; (P curious, still hanging, via long glanses, on 
both : ...) / (They now, in cuncert, clappt it open — : ? -) : »- >The 
Eternal Now: — — —« (He said for P to hear) / (fine; spared yet 
another pint of air) / (; and his dolly repeated it : — (first tensely; then 
broodingly; then thotfully : ...) / (nd her pronunciation wasn't bad !) 
/ .. (While he, staring at the paper, began to sort itout) : »» Zhe eternal? 
Or >To the 'turnall now? ... : OUTSTANDING ! - : For Us, time=trav'lers, 
it is constantly Now : the present the only=eternity? : Yet another 
justifickation for our mode of life! — Well, ‘twas to be expected.« (he 


added calmly.) / (But the Little Lady, relieved) : »— : 
: Jo the etern lys newd !« — : Oh, thank 


for Evezerc!; 
Plus, French, »nü = naked«!! 
You so=mutch!« (and began tossing Me a gen'rous load of kissy= 


hands : ! —) / (Let's move on Paul) : »I would say, let Us go round the 


IOSO 


(A Pissgah Prospect, yield ? — (a penis 
for Your thoughts, Paul. —)) 


(her furzy down 


(while the witch's broom, (actually 
burning withzcuriosity:!), peered 
thru the bi=nox : ? - (also callD 
»phyllD-g'lasses: 


(Actually sumpin' sterner & old- 
pshioned woulda ... : >So much for 
cheerful youth, - the world bestows 
an earnest look, — it asks, »what have 
You - done, and where is now Your 
book? — You must get down to work, 
— and move the task ahead; - for if 
those years you shirk?, — : A useless 
life You've led ! «)) 


("The Island of the Iron Haik ...) 


((As an author, Y’ gotta have a few 
flow'ry frazes on hand; - (didnt 
ALBRECHT SCHAEFFER always spell 
'Haide with an aic? / : »fant pis —«; 
P deliverD; (from the rear:))). 


(Man delights not me, nor woman 
neither, Paul; (Breeding etym- 
experts in stud farms: : mite be 
worth a try ...)) 
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Men of the Kraut 


in about half an hour the >large 
amount: is seen to be a »counter- 
feit presentment: (DIDDLING 
RECONSIDERED)) 


sending forth to the winds an 
appalling voice, half schriek half 
roar. (MAELSTROM) 


: the SiOx, indeed, appear to have 
been Mr. RoDMAN' bugbears par 
excellence; and he dwells upon 
them & their exploits with peculiar 
emphasis. The narrative embodies 
a detailed accunt of the tribe... 
consisting of about 500 warriors) 


in person the Sues generally are 

an ugly ill=made race, their limbs 
being much too small for the trunk, 
according to our ideas of the human 
form - their cheek=bones are high, 
& their eyes protruding & dull. 
(RODMAN)) 


back=way to Scortleben; thru the »^hood« ... (: ?) — : The town’s 
fisherman’s milieu;« (there were sorda ghettos: for certain professions) 
: »We'll see more'nzenuff of those »peasants: & manger=grubbers 
tday yet.« / : »Youre at home here,« (He said with satisfaction. 
Also) : »a place where Old, isolated, Nazis oughta reside : in 500 years 
the folklorists would be puzzled why ev'ry settlement has its »Braun- 
auc? — Say, bytheby, Your »slug money: ’s brilliantly done! : how'D 
Y?’ come by it? — : Give me some.« (But not too much) : »And be 
careful where Y’ hand it out : best thing to do is give kids and codgers 
a twilite d’lite.« / The first, brunish=red, tile roof. The broad=legged 
circumstridings of what was not even in=the=competition material; 
(a trago=marshall, who b'lieves in Good & Bad Weather); enormous 
voices in oxbrowed cunto’noneces. / (P acourse haD to walk over (in 
lazy urbane style) and have a look=see at what was on the sign-there, 
at the entrance : ...? — And came back at once, nose clampt between 
fingers) : »Dud(e) of a Mister Germany ! —« (He nasaled) : »squatting 
there missing-linkly in the farmyard; his ass d'rected-gatewards, & 
shits! Judgin’ by the smell, »rotter« in=persona — a murrain on them! « 
/ (Yésyés; tryin’ to get farmers to learn readin'-&-writin' is pure 
cultural=goodygoodism) : »Those who are always complaining that 
humanity is all too-refined, over=bred, or even >cultivated:, should 
spend their next vacation in the country — p'raps thin they'll notice 
that 9096 of humanity is out'n'out-obtuse, and another 9 percent 
prittimutch unenlitened. — What's written there by the way ? — »Fresh 
Eggs: ?« (wouldnt mind having a pair M’self.) / And onward, longside 
the villitch, (thatstill-stinks-here4. Piglets aplaying) / : »Sometimes 
they'll bite their balls off; leaving the stall swimmin' in blood.« / : 
»Would God that these cuntree bumpkins d do the same« (He declared, 
still=unreconciled) : »May Your assertion that the local population is 
on the annual decrease be well-founded.« / (Ohyes; ’t’s enuff to upset 
a man, these umpteen-thousand easy-going passers-on of a goofy 
face; although) : »Be honest Paul : ’f it haD been a lady?; a sorda 
hale'n'hearty trull, in the best loin=years?; all milk & blood & 
bottom. — : ?« / (Hm. (He was honest enough to hesitate)) : »Ohlord; 
— a really nice=elastic peasant girl — ?. Spry & not a little=filthy; an 
assiduous, demi-clever barefut lass? —«; (He was on the verge of 
thrusting an, unbiased, lo'er-lip out ... / when catchin=site of the 
raw=boned virago evidently gave Him secunt thots : long=nekkid 
shanks; an apron sewn from tent canvas (still from the 2nd world- 
war) barbaricly covring her fut=8&=mouse disease. On her back a 
pannier; at her chest lumber tied up with string. Above her saurian 
skull holes, a broad swath of moldy hair — : ?! — / (since He just 


couldnt help ogling even this merde-d'oie-hued palaestra trainee 


(Les Bergers: OFFENBACH) 


(or publishers. (Tucker Zollner 


Zeesener. )) 


(an acquaintance, (William 
Gawtrey); worked only in February : 
could always explain it away as a 
»Carneval prank:!)) 


(whatever LAVATER mite ve seen in 
'em : J see naught but an ignorant 
inhonesty ! 


(He that tilleth his land shall increase 
his heap:; stRACH 20=28; (Fránzchen 
would remark)) 


(sandals made of skin; rosaries of 
teeth. — A workin’ woman - little 
limp ears, one=eyed, a bit tipsy - 
bello'd bisyllabix in His wake : »!«. 
(He however just puckerd his arse.) — 
Awful family! ... 


(Silesian »barb&, (spoken with an 
English »r) - 


and kept mentally caressing her rearend : ? ... : ! — / (Me, coldly; iD was after=all a question of his thole’S 


salvation !)) : »The sturdy granger corresponds to the highest-latan- 


algic deformation of what the Christian carnaille terms >the human 
image) »and can there-fore« never assume a passable body : he is 
either black unclean stinking dreadful, (or at the least obscurating); 
while of an 4igly countenance; with a hooked-beaklike or also- 
flattend nose; consealed fumy eyes; short=hard clawladen hands & 


feet, the fingers & legs hirsute, (often one or the other of which is 
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2 ham-let'us, divided by a gushing 
rill; acon'penied by bysshes of a 
moist strange odour .. .) 


The Rill from the Town Pump. 
(Rev. of HAWTHORNE)) 


+ bag would) 


»Pudtry, above all things, is a pudtiful 
painting, whose tints, to minute in- 
spection, are confusion worse con- 


(unpleasantly=symbowlick:) 


(rite=thén (as if byway illustration) 

a (puffy frog=cheekt) farmhand pisst, 
outta=rage, into the cistern of his 
bread=giver : ! —)); (the fattest 
farmer has acoarse the loveliasst 
sunsets behind his house!) / : »Chi 
piscia contr’il vento, si bagna la 
camiscia —«; (P murmled)) 


lame). The entire loo’er=sex’n stature is never wellformed- &- 
proportioned, but rather always of some irregular fashion, 
betraying an inner deficit of beauty : freeholeders, tite=lippt & 
pitch=nosed of visage; stink=glanded & air=gunnD of rectum; 
(and may his hacienda be ever=so=large, the (limp=eared) head is 
best suited for weight-bearing). Which is why no proper speech 
emerges from these sheddowy figures, but rather only something 
human-like blasted into the air, (as if in imitation of blo'ing 
upon a Pickollo; or like a hollo stone echoing such a voice : hissing- 
li! ping, befuddled=dark=weak & scrawny is its tone; as if from a 


defunct barrel or potsherd. — : ? — / But the little brook skult so- 


sléépyheaded through the xtr ordinary landscape — (: squeakishly= 


milled; great plagues of forget=me=not, campionated) — ((the, pre- 


military=b@!? ing, this freedom’s breath — : blows=fiercely thru the 


world: / that He presumably took for a dainty acoustic subterfuge; 
for He was too fully=occupied with casting several shammy glances 
across to a bumptious Myrmidonna : - (only after the third= 
fourth try did he also realize that ‘twas not in vain that she was 
»See’st Thou Viator? -« / 


(To wit the volunteer fire company. In their smartest darkblue 


standing like a roché de brunze)) / - : 


wannabe=manhoods; (and the (nonlocal?; def'nitely) maid’n stared 
along the full thick=length of all those cuppled hoses). Then they 
threw themselves, in sex-tet, onto the pump; and workt the 
handle (:! —!-—!- ! - !), until it came out upfront, stout as 
an arm. (: »Water : ’mAasch!«, the capt’n roarD; archplump & 
archibully, ox’neyed ursustuff; with a gait as if hed broken both legs 
(but especially the right), (and pants so tite one could perseeve 
his hole c'llexion of stableboy jewels). / : »You'll laugh — but I'm 
a member tóó; (id est »benefucktoral). — (: ?) — : dammit, other- 
wise they won't.cóme when You're on fire! (More correctly : they 
dó-arrive; but what can Y’ do if they don’t get a hose on it quick 
enuff - : ?) - Nono; I donate, every year, fifty marks for the 
Firemen’s Ball; it pays. - Cmon with me to the little bridge : We can 
loll on the railing.« / On all the wooden power poles tackt=up notices 
(8x 11) inviting to the moist motleyed of blisses; (likewise in every 
farmyard, cracklin'D sons adorning themselves for the dánce; and 
the red-limbed daughters : shoes were being oafishly waxened; 
there an especially bullnekked seraph was working schmalz into her 
hair; (and both did whinny with prosperity & impatience)). — 
(Was that a car over=there? With a brite folding=boat on the 
roof? (: may weak=ends go to the dickends!). / (Proppt on the 
railing) : »B'hold; the back=warts’ critters ...« / For the fount= 
nixie from=before (= »Fiecken), was, not uncloddishly, and midst 
fifty=pound undulaytions, approaching her freehowlder : - , - . 
First=off he, mutely, produced, sütcha-Procrustean organ (= »Jürkin' 
Woolwader:), / that the little urbanette=nearby let out a breathless 
cry of joy (: ! —). / And the plump girl's scarf was already jumping 
like hoop=skirts in the wind, (the stouter the bride, the studdier 
the boar). B'loneyal-bellybangs; (his bristly loins carried a vulpine 
stench; and she gave off a kinda hippomanes that could be smelled a 


5=minute=ride away). His knotty club pointed oxidently; allthesame 
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(undershot millerette’s songs) 


(Freedom in Lockstep:; (to be 
equated with the mod’rutly=cpr’ic 
»Fight for Peace«!)) 


(the brunze medal; for the crudest 
thighs in the c(o)unty; then she 
lo'erd her hottentott=skirt, over her 
fat betwatting) 


(if a hand threatens the farmer's wife 
with setting her house on fire at 
cockold's crow? ... / : »No wonder 
in a podunk called Phall'erslebm.«; 
(He noted bitterly. / »»Scort« 
m'friend : »Scort-leben«.« / : »That’s 
just the cun'cave version of it«; (He 
riposted cuntank'rously.)) 


(for the hatchet a haft must be 
found« (RURICOLA, betimes a tiller 
o' the soil) = the damsel urgently 
needS sumpin' warm in her belly) 


(pecker pistol percy, prick pole pego 
pud (from a slang thesaurus; (Hers 
= quaff, quim:; mind your ps & qs 


(: »Perfucktly=c’erect;« (P growld) : 
»the man who respects a woman is 
the object of a woman’s scorn ...«) / 
(We ergo upon Our observation= 
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founded, but start boldly out to the 
cursory glance of the cunnoisseur.« 
(LETTER TO B —). 


(+ MUDDY) 


he scratcht himself, (her arms already shouldered), behind his crookit 
ear ... (: had he forgot sumpin’? (Thatd also be the first time a 
wolf'n'butthole lumberjerk had ever put a cun'dumb to use!)). But he 
gave his mouth a phylustrubbicul swipe; and then kisst her large lips, 
ice, frugly & slyly; (with such gross tenderness, that even the one 
camper, on the far shore of the Big Pond, scoped his head round in 
a confused circle : ? —). But then he lingerD no longer; (she too, 
her breast vaulted savitchly hi, tugged him impatiently by one ball big 
as a closed fist : !—); and then came the usual cloddish=cute peasant= 
joggle, the fumiliar cun'torsion of a merryage : he shook his tayl & 
brayed, like the bull ofPhallaris; and she (wheel hub for a bellybutton !) 
fuddled round so rumpadeptly that this couldn't have been her first 
hedge=wedding. / : »Dumb fucks good« (P said enviously) : »Did Y’ 
know that, let'S say in Egypt, lads clad only in short shirts stand 
along the edge of the hi’way and líftzup said item when (lady) golden- 
agers ride-past? — (Their counterparts are pantiless girl-horrors who 
croutch in a kneespread at roadside : Arsa foutida!). An acquaintance 
told Me that he’D been on a kinda »photo-safari«- not much better 
than a confidänce game bytheby.« (He added off=handiddly.) / 
Le Paysan Perverti had meanwhile (with enviable-speed!) com pleated 
his daze=plowing; he now staled copiously, (: bronco at work); and 
she too pisst the meado-full, from a stubbled box (fulla farmer's 
cold=cream); (squawting dull & dribbly; beside her rustick rube). 
/ — : »We firemen fight the fire, but no longer use a hose : that we 
put in ladies’ bellies and water till it overflows: : !« / : »D'Y' kno the 
painting by FÉLICIEN ROPs? — : the nude woman; & the fireman, 
his hose in his fist, ready for action : »well?, where’S the fire? !« —« / 
: » Sthatafackt? —« (intrested. But) : »Nope; Wilma won't let Me 
bring stuff like=that into the house. —« (He proppt both elbowS on 
the feriferous railing ... / (watching Muffy’s Tupperplease, he of 
a 100=words, move away at a ryedeo=bustin’ homely gait; all sirtifyd 
troglodyte, whom No One could claim ever having beheld washing 
His own feet : MISSION ACCUMPLISHT! / im arse viva. The heavily= 
hootered one rose up; and stood like an yoni=an culomn, of peeculo= 
smutty aspict; (- : now she lookt, fat’n’fieryred, like the ghost of 
a ptato-beetle larva!). / : »It's fairly common in this necka the 
woods for a young hussy=band to havta first=screw his mother'n' 
law before he'S allowD a go at his wife. — : ?« / (But P was able 
to offer a »classic« quote rite=off) : »— : »should a young man desire 
a young woman ? he ought not first enjoy her before having had a 
taste of & tumble with older ones: : DROYSEN-ARISTOPHANES. — But 
say téll-Me ... : If Yóu haD a choice, between a swallo's nest and 
a casbah ... : ?« / (Hmyes well-&? — G'wan-g'wan) : »Get to the point 
please!; (lm p'ticularly=poor at solving : those riddle questions : 
What is the difference between ...<). — !?«; (well?). / : »Don't play 
haven't-gotta-clüe;« (He replyD; (and d'rected his chin hither : ! 
— : to where the camping trailers KNAUSCHt together)) — / MOBILE 
HOME (= Your home away from home!) plus mirror imitch : HE, 
(a broad-leather zone round his equator; uptop the eyesy-pole), 
percht upon an All-toona folding chair; and gazed a great way 


towards the setting Sun. She, adorned in a long blackish-red veil, was 
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bridge. — : yonder the Whorld as 
Will & Furs=stilling 


(: somewhere hed heard where Y’ 
need to do that first=off. (And the 
evening flite of lapwings — 30=40 of 
'em; in a wide wave; from E to w — 
whirrd overhead : ''''"'^"* —)) 


(the little girl had also hieD Herself 
behind a birch'n'alder copse; and 
lookt cross to Us sternly & dreamily 
enuff to set the rods wobblin' :...::- 


(fayrily, a true proverb !) 


(and the bush spook doublin' her 
amoral efforts with derringdo hands. 
/ (Mommy=yonder, had put a round’ 
n‘flat record on - (or maybe >flat 
tyre!) —: ? - / (Lookie-there) : »The 
Love=Storm Galop; from the »Opera 
Ball««; (: Shed caught a whiff !)) 


(as accompaniment to Dialogus 
Creaturorum; (presumably agree- 
ment for a new randy=vous & 
titt-à-titt ? (First things first, his red 
horn disappeared : ! — into its little 
blue linen hide=iD=away; (above it 
the preening vat of a breast)) 


(+ muff is tough, alas !) 


(: Your wives are Your fields - : 
set them under the plow !«; 
LUTTER viii, 18a) 


(look!: a pre=FREUD - 


Gcasbà« — Arabic for fort; small 
castle. —: ? —) 


(the hauling car, fjord green, 
a BUH on its rearend. (FISHING 
PROHIBITTED: m friend!) — 


: you prat whids Romely! 


= the living=crate in pyM. / 
The (meticulous!) outfitting of 
RODMANS boat .. .)) 


pretending she had some brass to polish : ... (gazed at Us, however, 
across the well-greased axle, rejoyceing in taking a dirty dipp —:?-). 
Since the guy was righteously wearing the paira shorts hed been 
coerced into; (far=b’lo his shopworn head, : »iDling feebly:!); / (P, 
(: 2) —: mem : 8=&! — S'posd 


. : We were just about to get 


dubiously) : »Ór 5 it a Bungalow: ? ... 
to be specially easy on the car tho .. 
around to it ourselves; before Wilma ... stud'ied the=mat(t)er ...: 
hey but lookie=thére!« — / For (having by now gatherD a (large) 
awedience), said lady unwound the veil from her charms, and trippled 
tward the water, courting Neptune for an Umbrace. While dipping 
the toes of her If foot in the brooklet, she also demonstrated her 
voice for Us. »Valerie-ie ! — « — / (and the little girl got a firmer grasp of 
her feymin'ne). Since mommy was busy precooling her roarparts; / 
(P thotf ly) : »- pretty=thick thighs. And arms; : take a gander at that 
»stall=gatec : »simple in its intricacy, it seems to be the spontaneous 
effusion of Humanity, congenial to the want of Man.«; (and 
challungD Me with His eyes : ?) — / (You are totally poelewded by 
these trailer=terms!) : »How d'Y' cook in there?; or heat these, 
(rather=large!) objects?« / : »With profane-gas, (He riposted; 
(likewise subconly offerD Me a small sample)) : »With the cutest 
built=in cubboards. You screw atop Polly=Esther=foams : >its con- 
veniences, together with its perfect proportions, makes it a dwelling 


?« / (You 


appear to foster some very corrupt notions of Eternal Bliss, friend) : 


for immortals; — uhm=friends of Religion and Speed. - : 


»Not to speak of love : just dont let rue catch up with You! - 
(Tsk=hopefully Our poor urchin "ll be comin’ soon; She's gonna 
bellylaika Herself into a knot!) —«; / (while, yonder, a new friend o' 
nature, in a wash'n'worn shirt came reeling outta the streamlineD 
wagon; — ; then jumpt at the all neighb'ring trees and strippt them 
of their foliage : ! ^ ` ! / : (trban=cattle!)) / : »Je meen fous!«; (P 
replied with defiant=autodoxy) : »if it were ónly on Your »Horrorfield« 
: then you’D be bláth'rin, refinedly, about deer-nibbles! — wrx : 
VIVAT VFW's! — (but She sürely could ’ve pulled it=off by now ...)« / 
(And simultaneously r-shot rang out : !. And simultaneously a 
conservative strolled (on) past behind=Us : >, —-’) / »G'day Herr 
Roggnbuck.«) : »Just another term for Foe of Progression: —« (this- 
con'sirvative of=Yours<) : »—>gentleman of the old-schoolc? an utter 
odd=ball. — (intresting PsyAnalytical=process resintly, in his fummly : 
his youngasst brother not=only humpt his 2 (still=younger) sisters; but 
also judely tuggD mommy-Herself over the ir'nin' board; .. (:?) — : 
nope : 4;« (add »yearss (in Norway it's a perfucktly normal=Vicking 
practice, THE EFFECKTS OF SOLO'TOOT)); / ; there) : »looka=that! — : « / 
(for the li'l2girl (finisht now) flippt outta the bushes; stilt=dancing 
mommywards; ...; (s6=ingenuously »is the water warm ! —«; (where- 


acc 


this »pinetree-slaughter: by human 


by acoarse she rinst=off her little x-hands, sham'bled : ` 
/ — : »Say whacha will, Paul - : 
beings - (: 100=millyun; evfirry=year!) — ; — : is a barbearick!; way to 
treat plants.« — (I have no little=d’sire to write a fullminatin' articul 


against=it ! — (:2 — : ?! — : was not that yet=another stáb ?, heartwise? 


(Swedish trav'lers:; (ie »pretenders 
to the=Krona:)). 


(true justa black one=piece; but fulla 
the perttiest female figure : I'm for 

a kémpt laydy’s crowtch : the Persian: 
among @=haircuts . . .)) 


(as pale as Did; (from minni=dreams. 
— (We are after all specimens for a 
case=stud(dy.)) / (P however) : »Well 
now? — it’s a cürious feeling to kno 
the female phingers herself daily ! —« 
(+ Who phyls sorry for others, is 
thinking of himself! )). — 


(so let’S adopt the term of the 
xamper-nibble, shall We? 


— (: mis'rable toad=stool of an-órgan ! !)); (& this, (well=cursed!), EMG, that evidantly=wanted to crowd- 


in yét-agáin !; (pickin' up on the=cue »WHORE’ERFILLD«) — : this sorda 
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her erudition was profound .. . her 
powers of mind were gigantic! 
(MORELLA) 


(—: That these huntressesareable- — »shack« was naturly-cuntrified »lovelier« than those chic please- 


alouD to shoot at a guy! - : that’s an 
utterly=unpleasant sound! «, (P cried, 


stick=skinnd cavelets! (But all the cun’struction meaterials would 


testily : ! —) / (Yés : They once shot also havta be driven all the way=in; (rite across >KRUSE’s=fields:)). 


(rite=thru the car and) just past My= 
head : ` ! ' - ; (when I waS riding 


THE 


But even-A REN! : canvas-pattern camouflaged. Chemicul jóhn. All 


with sdid=kRUSE. —)) of iD pretty-thin-eggshelled; (plyably=intrickut); loup=Franchy= 


(? :? : hadn't; DE GAULLE; FEB=68; fringy. — (Even tho sinsless! : Me, Ol'Factor, at My scrawny type- 


?; a stadium for a hole=day? ...)) = 


Paul? Or d'Y' want smore squints of that bodice ?« / : »A competent 
person ! « (He said defensively) : »not one of those cult chicks hollod 
out by magic; your basic tailor=maid.« / (Well Yóu haven't got 
mutch=complaint in that=d’partment (with Wilma) éíther) : »quite 
apart from Her litterary accomplishments —«; (as if I were gnawed- 
up with jealousy). / (He also said at once) : »That’s paynfull —« / 
(We separated; : dodging a cow; that came striding down the road. 
Behind a kind of rustic granger; (who gave Us a look of dis- 
pleasure, from heights of which a non=granger cannot con'ceive : —) / 
(: stick with You crippled-duffer mask, phello! — Again to P) : 
»I thot You were gonna break out into the approbeatory cry of »of 
heaven's gifts the greatest charm: ... : ?« / : »T hat's how the láydies 
think, Y? mean,« (He corrected) : » to hold so sweet a=thing tuckt in 
one’s »arm«.« — And as for world literature ? : 'fI wanna hear a reasonable 
word in that regard, I have to converse with Myself; My women? : 
they are not even at the receiving end! — On the other hand She has 
the gall to keep count of My condums ...« / (We were somewhat 
sighlent. (So as to walk more slo'ly; and view the collection of humans 
at the bus stop) : / / An aging hammeresmith, (: »Karl Quinte : he 
cried his wife Notchel.«). — A paper folding=bag, b'side (: »Wanne, first 
name Thekla«); the spindle=nosed womans dress sat so-Grimmly!; 


she cockettly lo'erd her long=white eyelashes, (& cast P a di rous 


rider; while She masturbates till blackout ...)) : »Can We move on 


(: foolish petrifact ! 


(:»and honor those men 1000=fold : 
for never has a woman invented 
anything! « (SCHEFER, Vigils:)). 


(face like a Fate; (4 fut)) 


sex'genarian glans : ! — (: »come to the zoo-zoo-zoo! : what about you=you=you? : you may go too- 


too-too! : Come to the Su-su-su!« - : ?! —); under cover of the 


vocal hubbubble, omnibuzzy-ambpushy. — (: »Take Your eyes off 
that pale=yello chignon, Paul : the majoritia the inditchinous- 
damnsels have sütch-robusty wrists that watch straps are guaranteed 
to be too short! - : does that nót give You pawse for thot? — (B'sides, 
her father's the druggist & Y' can smell it on her.)«). (Not to mention 
done-up in an outfit that was an exemplary combination of the 
latest in tastelessness.) — Regard instead 1 of the truly remarkable 
sites of this hamlet : — (: ?) — : rite b'side the modestly-painted 


iron rod of the sign, that o.o kilometers stone; (the town's »Milli- 


arium Aureum) : »D'Y' see it? —« / : »Only too-well! —«; (at least 
twofold-huffish — : ?) — / (Well then have a gander at the óther 
side of the road : ! — : ? —) / where-'nfackt a presumably wise’n’- 


honrubble authority did not screwple to plant, at the distance of a 
(poor) shot=put throw, the subseequaint 0.1 : ! — / : »One of the shortest 
hectometers of Central- & Western Europe. - : publish doubt & call 
it knowledge.« / — (: ?) — (That guy with the ravaged=look there ?) : 
»a bankrupt master-butcher. - (: ?) - : some jokester put the rumor 
out that hed stuck his-knife rite in the middla his apprentice's 
rectum : ! — : evry cusstomer promptly envisioned, : that it was Ais= 


ptickular sausitch thard been sliced by that same knife! - (: ?) - : 
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(1. since He didnt know; (couldn't 
kno); and 

2. would rather "ve gazed into the 
ignorant jade's tautly=spanned 
ass; (and reBusst her))) ... 


(Who was putting his watch thru its 
paces & counting ? ; (Y? could tell 
from the nodds of his thorax)) 


(Lagrands chief amusement : 
sauntering through the merd’tles 

n quest of shells (= mussels) or 
entomollogicul specimens (= horny 
in=sex & lapadoptera). — (GULLYD 
BUGGER)) 


Ohsay ! : no desperate ad was of any help, no sworn oath with however= 
many fingers : he had to clése=up shop! «. / 2 oldearly grangers were 
sittin’ on the hi-cemented rimma the dung-&-slurry pit yonder, 
chewin' the fat. PullD spuds from their pockets, (which they inspeckerd 
with paternal pride : ! —); and then; with hernia-inducing gestures; 
xchanged, (mismatcht wooden clogs on their feet). / — (: ?) /—) : »They 
simply don't sméll it! You often run into sutch-twósomes; lickin at 
each other there; without needin’ a clothespin on the nose. — The one 
on the rite bytheby has the biggest collection of antlers in town.« / : 
»Does »she carry sutcha-good muskit ?«; (? instantly, intrested —: ? —) 
/ (Yep; that she=does). / (For Frau Buxom now strode past her spouse, 
(paying no heed to his deseatfull but dissipated slap); gave Me a proud 
wink (: ``); and callD to the big German shepherd : »Fetch the cows= 
in! —« — . (And ít began, at once, prowling the dry ditch too: ...; — 
... — / (distracted by the omnibus). — : now half=fulla ill-litteruts 
half=fulla ill=whatévers : twenty=yearsers with mons'trous beards. / 
(We'll soon be at the point where Well havta wear phallse ones; (: ?) 
—: wellPaul : round 1900: it was at least the men between 30=&=6o.) 
/ —) : »Oh I view the matter-diff'runtly —« (He, as if pondering, 
(whereas He was just oglin' the bithuminass yonder!)) : »- My- 
women likewise cun'sider it a tokin' of virile enurgy — (presumably 
also with the inphláted subcon thot : how that must t(r)ickle during 
a pussylicking). — : Look there : it’s driv'n 'em in! —: 2; 3, 4 head! - «; 
(and actually gave it a bow, applauding,) / (Tsk. (Wellyes; »at 50 
one still has one's dreams) : »Bon pour Nickel, Paul.« / : »Bonum 
Pen=î=culum Y’ mean. Or would Y’ really be degenerately=overbred 
enuff to be snóóty about sutch goods ?«. / (First even Youd prob'ly 
be sirprized at the site of »sutch goods. And second) : »'nfackt- 
Yés : reek=belo; and (un)adulterated monosyllabosom uptop? - 
I dunno : those bodies are so-vacauous; far-beyond the amount 
genrally con'seeded to a female ...« / — : »That’s sumpin' I don't 
under=stand; — 'm not stitch an S=thete —« (dismissive & candid). / 
The conducteur, part ferryman part veteran; (but unmistakably now 
considering whether he tóó should beard himself); jumpt-up. And 
handed out a forearm full of (official) packages, / the town=council 
chairperson : had long since taken up her stance; & was starin’, stockily, 
at-Paul : ?. Grayishbrown Keeper of Ordure. - / (: »Bewáre : she's got 
a kinda perpetuum mobile under her skirt too.«). / — She vanisht into 
the marie. / (And P ran b'hind her, at least as far as the bull'tin board 
:...) / (: »Y! wanna register in Her=office ?«) / (... He had, passably= 
incon'spicuously, slippt a hand under his waistband : ? . . . (while He let 
His eyes pretend they were studying the PARISH NEWS / LOST; 
(round=here almost=nuttin’ was ever found). / soccER; (the fearsome 
Scortleben 11 were going to »rout« Mahrenloh next Sunday, (God 
bless the Partysons«!)) / : »Do authorities here always in=clued, in 
their warrants, the fugitive’s weight? — : Holy Cris=Pin !! —«; (He had 
buckled over even=farther; and was stomping & fing'ring : ^^^ ?! 
— / (Damn-Paul, I'm beggin’ Y’) : »Take your hand a=way! - (To be 
sure, the chance'ler needs soldiers); but She's peekin’ from behind the 
curtain ...« / (He shot Me a toxic glans) : »First=off My rite shoe is 
nothin’ but shambles. And what'S more ... : ? — : ! —: Hey, I put 
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CA Rüral Tragedy: My friend) 


(the rite forearm shiny with snot. / : 
»Shove a handful of aspirin tablets in 
his mouth : ? : a guy like that can't 
count to 3 with his tongue! «) 


(I knew the trick : »Watch caref'ly, 
Paul .. .« / : »thàt in any case —« 
(He reply D; (and gailantly gazed 

at her leda pumper : ! -) / (: Yôu 
"ll be amazed if Y’ should ever hire 
a maid! (And You'd have an»organ 
of concupiscence: thick as a blood- 
wurst !)) 


(and She promptly bent her aft- 
castle t'ward Him : @!, (& watcht 
Him over 1 hip, from the If side : ? — 


((Oh, I had to greet ’er!) : »G’day 
Frau Hedemann. —« / (She just 
nodded, up=top : - .) / »She 
announces the weather to her 
subjects ass well : people watch how 
she's dresst : in a broad=rimmd hat 
and cape-wrap ? —: it'll soon be the 
wind & the rain« 


(whaddy' kno! : the Stracke girl was 
gonna havta get marryd afterall; 
(well, she'D lookt that=way last 
month alreddy) ... 


(who stole leather; and gave shoes 
made from it to the poor? 
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My underwear on back=wards! I can't find the slit!! —« (Haha!) : 
»Just picture some young lad about to inspeckt his bride; who in his 
haste & hunger has that happen to him : ? —: do make a note of it, 
friend; ’t’s a nice detail for a short story. — (: ?) — : What?!; >knee= 
'sides? So that you can’t pull it out-blo, leg=wardS ? — Poor 
»ts if Y 


prefer not to regard it as a personal intervention of the Lord : Who 


length: 


wretch! —«; (hold on; Y’ can use the john in the pub) : 


sent this slippa of the undies upon You, to keep you omniPotent, 
for this evening, (as You Yourself hinteD).«; (no cürsing Paul.) / (But 


He bitcht all the same) : »If only I had the foggiest clue, how I'm 


gonna be able to dump all these poz=products!?...« / (D'Y' hear the 


etyms? — Psst — and the sense of Your bla fier) : »fug + glue + popo- 


products that Y! need to »dump«? : You d'funitely need to sit on the throne; (the closest=public 


their panes are of crimson-tinted 
glass, set in rose=wood framings, 
more massive than usual.« (PHIL. OF 
FURNITURE)) 


one is at the train station).« / : »No wonder giv’n all=the damn 
gorging Ive done here! —« (ruefull & ungratefull. He noticed it 
Himself too; and, bywaya apology & to soleicit understanding, 
sho D Me his insole : ! — ?) — / (Broken in the arch b'sides?) : 
»C'mon; : Well buy a New Pair. Just toss those away! — (:?) —: ah= 
g wan. For starters She won't éven notice; and, if She=does, the gain 
will outweigh the loss. I've gotta stop in anyway; honest I=do : to buy 
a paira wooden-solers for Fránzel; (She broke the strap on Hers just 
now, taking a leap). — : Well? —«; (and step, with=Him, rite up to the 
shop windo : ? — / — : Shoes. - Shoes on glass trays; shoes on silver 
threads; shoes in precious-little sets of shelves : blue wood, moiré 
wood, mandrise ... (:?) / : »Thére; that delicate, green-veined shelf, 
from Madagascar.« / (: »Over Madagascar, in the East, behold the 
»Howd Y' 


figger that=out?« / (Well cause, putting my Little German mouth to 


dawn is glowing, he mutterD, being an educated man) : 


use, I'd askt) : "What draws Your eyes to that spot ? — «; (: those rubber= 
bóóties ? ; the silverD pair? ; (scarcely I'd think.) — ?) / : »Pricey territory 
round-here —« (He said, remarsefully; — : ? / (because the icy=glass 


wall, rite=b’hind, was pusht up. And a plump girl's face was staring at= 


Us : ? —)? (so then check-out the price. — Ah !; pro-PoE) : » Prices — : 
You do keep a close=eye on the value of money in the PoE-era, don’t 
Y’ - (Just as, for His»timecitself, the rounded=equation : Greenwich 
minus sh. (More-precisely? — Well=then, from BosTON on a slant- 


down to CHARLESTOWN, minus 4.45; up to minus 5.20; —: (: but You 


Beef | Butter 
(per Ib 
1821-30 0.46 1.02 
31-40 52 10 
41-50 56 20 


arent payin’ any attention to what I'm saying at the moment, are You?). —« / : 'm sorry —« (He said; — / 


(& kept on staring at that paira shoes? ... : SURVEYORS BOOTS — : — 
SPECIAL OFFER! ... He lickt His lipS; He said) : »Last time They 
sirprised Me with a lited cake; on My birthday - : 54 warpt-& -illmatcht 
stubbs; and in the middle=1 more, gro'n limp from the heat; pale & 
stunted, like a codgers prick ... — . — : I was on verge of cursing -« 
(distractedly) : »— "f it hadn't been for the=1=crazy present from 
Franziska. Shed coverD a piece of cardboard — (He demonstrated; 
(mhm; so=about 6 x 8 intches)) : »- with pastel green fabrick; uptop 
2 immortelles; belo them a calendar Shed beggD, (from some peddler 
or other) ... — . Wilma acoarse is still-jüst-clüeléss —«, (was He trying 
to...) / (: Cmon ineside ’nstead ...) / (To the shopkipper; b'hind 
: ? —) / (m=m) : »d Y’ mind sho'ing Me ...« (etc) : 


»— : "is a special=order rite?! / (hfm) : »Yesyes=absolutely! —« (He 


the cóunter 


IOS7 


(He actually jotted 


(:5so let Us ride on into town, and 
view it for the fun, both in & out, 
upside and down, (we've only just 


begun.) 


(and of his clothing took he the 


mesure« CHAUCER) 


(an armchair carved from the 
wooden body of a beloved tree 
nymph; (causes=ev'rytime it's 
sat=upon, violent erections; the arms 
make easy=rising more difficult; 
(rocks, when you’re weary, .. .))) 


(: the daughter; poly=sleeparounder; 
(like feemales=all 


(nowadays meat 4.50 / butter 3.90 


654260«?; (ohLord; I was famous 
afterall, thruout the region, for 
being able to fork=over in cash; (My 
pocket change 


(: ? - : »nope; sorda=rustybrown 
(yello in the middle); (the other one 
already white)) 


Gcóunter«? = : where the cash= 
treasury stands; (from »>THESAURUS:)) 


replyd, in zone=refugeese) : »uhm=a senior=surveyer had them made 
for=him; — (: what=all I had to set in=motion for these!) — : WATER= 
PROOF; COMPASS-SAFE; SHOCKPROOF — : &-alleva-sudden the guy 
upndies on Me!! — : a'aplease-please ... : ! ...«. (He coerced, 
Paul=’tanyrate, into the wickerd=chair ...) / (Who, bashfully, pluckt 
at His old pickle : ..) (Have Y’ got hóles in Your stockin's?) / : »The 
opposite would surprise me more. They're two diff'rent colors at 
least. — (: Say something!; bywaya distraction :) —« / (So first I had 
Miss Kneestrap set the shoes out for Him: . ; . - And then pullD her 
aside : ... (a pare of lovely cloggers, for Fránzel .. m2m ... : these 
here! (tuff wood’n soles, shaped pretty'nlively; and the (caramel= 
hued) leather straps stoutly wide, but supple & oiled; (on the small 
end of the box, however, the image of a wido, clad in naught but 
a kinda horse-collar; and these same sorda sandals=here : she was 
looking downward, enjoying her outfit : much virtue in shoes!)). 


—- Then again to P) : »uhmzyet one word, anent LORD LYTTON : 


that He (roe) knew among other novels his »Ernest Maltravers: ... 


(: »Colors=too, to paint the bawdy, 
She held within Her hand;; (the 
daughter that is; a face from 
Latvi=Prussian reachins 


(Prybar the locksmith; Stitch the 
tailor; Flora Copse the gardener; 
Titus Firefox the barber; farmer 
Weedman) 


(: which hero ’s named >Ernest«? 


(does it=fit?)« / : / : »the left? — ?; yes«; (»’nfackt 1st=rate!«; He 
whisperd; (to keep the dealer from getting carried away)) : »check 
out the nips on Her! ...«)) / : Y' should be thinking of Your own 
daughter ’nstead — : if She were stuck in an enterprise like this? 
(Just look at the bosss sharpnosed goat-prophyle!) : from the rst 
morning=on she's had to stretch out on the comptoir! -« — : ?. / 
(Hit hard, he lo'erD his head : ...) / (so move ahead with BULWER- 
istix) : »— there's a sorda famous MARGINALIA that begins : »Some 
Frenchman - possibly MONTAIGNE - says : People talk about 
thinking; but for my part I never think, except, when I sit down to 
write. — : that's taken verbatim from »Maltravers:.« / : »Coincidánce —« 
(He growld; / (Question : »Growls of Embareassmentc?) / ; and) : 
»— just causa thát-one quote? - : all insufficient under-girding! — 
tho »int'resting« acoarse ...« (yet more growl, yet more ’m=bareass. 
While He covetously weighd the rite in his hand : ! -) / (I am not 
come to undergird) : »dear Paul : thàt is the task of the navvy. But 
rather to point out other structures of thot, (with lovely pergolas, 
if Y' like : verandas; one patio after the other and (if need be) supply 
a cuppla sketches. — What I wisht to do now was to make=do with 
yet another brief=fertile cue for=You; but since You chose to accuse 
me of coinsidantality : thén to be sure I must ... (: ?) : yes those 
are great soles, aren't they?; : With those on Y’ can wade thru the 
swamp of life! ... (:?) —: Ohbloney »no price attacht! : if they were 
Myssize, they D be Mine long ere=now! — Pull that one on t66, 
and lace it up tite. —« (: where were We ...? Ahyes) : »»Maltravers: 
has an amusing formal tone; insofar as BULWER, out of a huge 
surplus of motti, provides 324 with every chapter. Taken from ev'ry 
conceivable literature; Greek; Italian Spanish Latin; Frenchies and 
rare Englishmen); and Y’ can make a note of it : that PoE borrow’ D 
not a few curly=cues from the educated BULWER to adorn (in 
precisely the sense of »having read) His own scandalously sparse- 
&-basic wig — a chic, but dubious kind of »hair X=tension:. As a 
young man, | fell for it, when He would commence : »As WIELAND 


so rightly says in his »Peregrinus Proteus ...: : lovely erudition!, 


— : VALDEMAR ... (if Y’ turn it 
around, Y! could almost turn it 
intoa... 
MALDRAVE(rs) 
couldn't 
You ?)) 


(We have yet to deal with those in some detail) 


(and then there’s that silly appositive : Some Frenchman - possibly 
MONTAIGNE... .« 


((macabre anecdote- recently : 

The guys digging, up-to his neck : 
the ditch col-lapses ! restricting the 
chest : can’t breathe : ‘hf’ - close 
to suffocation ! (With bare hands 
people dig to give him breathing 
room: ^ ^ -^^* 25:1-))) 


(To the wise a word is sufficient!) 


(In His Review of the »pAMsEL OF DARIEN‘, He writes, mockingly : >... even 
the headings of his chapters, which are all BuLwER ized . . .« 


((I need to be even móre-cautious 
with BULWER-texts : my English 

(= TAUCHNITZ) edition of »Pelham« 
seems to be »abridged:=somehow 

(& be it by his own=hand). e.g. At 
the start of Chpt. 46 the old German 
parallel translation has far more 
details of the rooms furnishings! 
(Unsettling . . .)) 
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was my, reverential, thot. Yóu now kno that His knowlitch is taken 
from the motti of »Maltravers:.« — (:»Coincidence ? Well thin, there's 
more for You to hear) : »I could probably also say, that He 
rough-handles MARMONTEL »somewhere:; quoting him to the effect, 
>La Musique is the only art ....« andsoforth ...?« / (He tugged the 
final bow nice’n'tite : ^) : »— : »FAY« introduction. Before You decide 
to challunge Me yet again to make three guesses, I'll make a correct 


stab at it rite off : so then also a »Maltravers=motto ? I can read it 


(Wellyes : He prob’ly knew all of them : »gucEN ARAM: was for him one of 


from Your punick face : 


(He got to his feet. And stood. And strode vigrously away : & back: ? — : ! -) : 


an enormous ham; a cold leg of roast 
mutton; 3 or 4 enormous Bologna 
sausages ... (PYM)) 


, : 
POEs sarcophagi: are therefore 
always »meat eaters« 


to the mouth of the Columbia 
River .. . with this I amused myself 
sometimes... (+ mouth & mouse; 
+ cul & columbine + riven) 


that’s no=longer a coincidence, granted.«; 


»Damn; ’s that ever 
a FEELING! for the feet! The Power & the Glory! — : makes a man 
phyl downrite-bIgg'er! — : Hey with=thése Y?’ could make it rite on 
thru lifes golden years ...«; (His »d’meanor was so touchingly- 
(: 2) — ...) / (that I left Him to His pleasures; and 


»I havta be 


euphoric; ... 
took care of the rest with the owner: ? —:!:!—.—:?2) /: 
in Ódingen in half an hour ’nanycase ... (: ?) — :»Hónk, and hand 
over the fence:?; good-as-done Herr Pashnshtecker.« / (Take 'em 


off Paul ... (: 2)) 
— When we get home, Youll finD 'em waiting for Y’. —« / Back 


: »Y' cant possibly keep 'em on : in this heat? 
outside again. — / — / (:? — : o=can the gratitootin'2man !). / - / The 
plumber’s shop : 2 bikes. Vats & kettles; ("Ioungsten put tin outta 
business). The owner, free hands in free trouser pockets, cut an 
axelgreasy face t'ward the free West : ! — (? — >a rather unfortunate 


likeness of God?) : 


genetic thing with the fam’ly : the women all have outta=wedlock 


»Or p'raps captured all-too-well, Paul. It's a 


kids; the men all sport wood’n legs.« / In the butcher shop a 
pinkish=fatty was dreamily sab’ring away at a meatloaf. For Us nicely 
patterned slices of coldcuts : little darkred squares, against a liver=cheesy 
background; even the rimma fat daintily=serrated. (: »Yes; her old 
journeyman is of an artistic turn o'mind; (does his hair the same=way 
too).« / Bullbous knobs of knocker=worst. Suet in paper cups; (and 
so=cheap that y' could almost convince yourself / : »— oh, for Those 
that can handle it? — (Shes a widow bytheby).« / : »Lovely chops -« 
(P said after a while) 


(Nope; at best 1ce=2ce a week) : »This week, prob'ly causa the carny.« 


: »Does She offer fresh cold cuts év'ry day ?« / 


— On the green tiled bench, along one side, the large=thorned conch; 
»Don' bore it with sutcha 


she rubbed, with 


red=saustichy fists, at the male crotch; (deter gent). / A veteran=aryan; 


with the smooth=wide pink op'ning. - : 


meaty gaze, Paul.« / Frau Suds=well the laundress : 


(can spray=icide hornets in flite). / Sév'rall aged Gprish pairents, 
mümmies (& puppies); proppt up by their scarcely gawking Fed'ral 
kids, jovially scanned the richly stockt display windo’s. / At the 
»Bread ?«, (P, slitely amazed : ?) / (Why’s that?; 


what'D Yóu x=pect?) : »HEIM’s butter=rings ? - : looka those TRILLER= 


baker’s=casement) : 


cookies. Regard those poorman’s=cakes.« / : »4 inch=gap from one 
raisin to the next! « (disdeignfull. He moved on to the next display : ? 
—) / Which r be sure announced itself by the rack set out in fronta the 
shop) : »Cul'onial War(e)s. - The owner? : sly, delicate, mild; (also, 
d'spite her gray hair, rite jaunty).« / : »I’d say : precisely cause of; 
: randy as a mátronc? t's a byword in Liinen.« - Kinky=haired co'cooed 


nuts. A Fragrant Kisstomer squeezD the orange. Grab=froots, over- 
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the »master novels of the day« (Rev. of ;CONTARINI FLEMING:) 


(caress Franzel’s yet wants more? — 
(: ah ’tis all foolishness! Along with 
the funtasm of a residánce on the 
Horror=Phyld : that d surely just be 
broken into, at freequaynt intervals, 
by lo'cul hoodlumbs; (and/or 
refurbisht in dew time as a Modern 
Thieves’ Den) : silly ema’s. (And 
what's more, dele(te)rium to Fr! ..) 


(a frigid housewife; who is »punisht« 
by being turned into an eyesbox ... 


(: »Well b'cause they're all 
hairbraind.« / (Since He was about 
to pull up=short: ? ...) 


(Greek. »sarx=sarkos: flesh 


(trillerc = penis : in SANDERS (also 
drill cock) 


(the widow SCHMIDT & con'pen'- 
young) : »Wilted posy, m'friend.« / 
(He however) : »M=m : better these 
bellyd sijens. (than some gamey 
fowle wench -« 


IO times in POE; (because it had 
to do with his po=po! (?) — »Well 
fr’ instants BERENICE; TENNYSON; 
MARGINALIA etc.«) ) 


one of the huge suburban temples 
of Intemperance — one of the Palaces 
of the fiend, Gin! (MAN OF THE 
CROWD)). 


ripe. / —) : »What=all gets cannD in cans! «; (Acoarse P haD to break= 
out into sutch words; thrilld) : »Food, mutch-füd. Thére : even 
rock=fart!« / (to wit »cheese:) / »sat-sumas«; — (: ?) — : special offer 
(: »unripe Japanese tangerines.«) — / Capers, & KABA, & sower 
droops; (and further labels. Fulla spelling booboos; (and/or etyms). — 
XEvangelical Salad, (second quality). Not mutch, but a motley, 
(not worth a fi&.). (POT BARLEY: : where's it at?; (howzoften I'D 
been forced to gag those down, during My bitta childhood !; (cookt 
up=with strangely-náuseating gristle; (: why doesn’t the devil ever 
take »Parents« in time? ...))) / —) : »: Noodles, =, homemade: — ;« 
(P's cravings; ((MINE=TOO!!!)) : »- »StewD with kidknees-&- 
beef — : cüppla-green peas, and a pintcha nutsmeg ...« / (T? 
think Y’ can still digest all=that!) : »In the coarse of My downhill 
d'velopment, I’m getting morn’mor ethereal; (in love likewise 
more elabRutly=platonic); whereass 'twill one day be said of You : 
in short He was of the earth — earthy: — : and once=again the source 
of that is the aforementioned »Maltravers.« / Between 2 affcbolliates 
of the Federal Army, (stiff=backt« was the term that described 90% 
of their being), the underage daughters of the brass=molders hung 
on both sides; (: won't be long and You too will be presenting the 
world with more army-recrudes). — »Passing by« / (I think I can 
responsibly claim that »valor, including in war, was never one of the 
weaker sides of my character) : »I've been increasingly conforming 
My life more according to HORACE, than Leonidas. — : and yet why 
— - ? : alreddy-thirsty again? Tsk, You guzzle far too much Paul.« 
/ : »Def'nitely; — and it’s tasty too«; (came His comf'tipple riposte) 
: »O my juggs of lovely=alcohol!« / (And You haven't yet envisaged 
the clinicly white=enameld railings of Your death bed) : »with the 
memo »del. trem.: at its head ? — Well, I won't stand in the way : d'Y 
see thatzyonder?; b'tween the peaceful=green linden tops, that High 
Roof? : that’s the local temple of intemp'rants. (Which We=too 
shall visit yet; fear not, I shall not break our pact). — Now aint 
that lovely ?« / The Shopping=Center or Utter Madness! on the 
left the Island in Your Trunk, (inflatupple; ostensibly seaworthy); 
stared at on the rite by a half=naked phello, all limbs wrappt in cat= 
fur, (Pain Be Gone!49; at his feet 1 can of »hare lime; 1 coloring 
book (the panacea for every child's anguish of soul); snuff (with 
carrots) in a lead-containing container (ts not allowD éither!). 
Aethiops antimonialis (effects vary); powder of dried porcupine quills; 
marmot grease for toupees; a milkglass vial with »Brówner Brows: 
(gives Your=eyes that dev;jstating look») ...:?/ (He confirmD this at 
once) : »The influence that certain bottle shapes have on women : is 
uh=normous!; be it salve jars or powder boxes : for tassled Kleenex 
there’S a gaudypied caoutchouc baggie, : Y’ open it up like a twat! 
(&-in go the figgers!). Wilma has a fountainpenis, that’s shaped, at 
the rear, like a pipe bowl ... (: ?) — : why=acoarse She's cunstuntly 
lickin’ at it; when She's wriding! - A man oughta have a sexfold= 
ballpointpen holder. . .« / (The druggist was casting Us His pill-grimm 
look : ! —) / : »G'day Herr Wangemann.« (P had been curiously 
observing that (pill)grimace) : »Why’s he got sutch an oakgall=inky 


gaze? Does he not love you? — Lookiethere - : ! —« / Under the 
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(: »The term »Farmer's Cheese — ? — : 
always reminds Me of that crazy- 
scéene — : in GRIMMELSHAUSEN'S 
Bird Nest: . . .« / (Wellyés : What 
educated German didn't havta ? ! —)) 


(: »/talian, Y? mean.« 

(: »Did You, (as a=child), have 
sutcha-thing for »DRIED FRUIT: as 
well? - : the (black) plum=wrinklies; 


the (white) apple=rings : the sweet= 
leathery scrapsa pear ...?«) 


(keep »L'Assomoir: in mind! 


acürse that oughta be forbidden !) 


(In the Realm of the Noris 


(Hey? : those ‘re slender twatty- 
chalices blooming for You too; 
(& -in You lustily reach !)) 
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ELEONORA; (yet again-'sindeed)) 


Gallipago« meaning a fresh water 
terrapin ... sometimes of an 
enormous size .. . (PYM)) 


beautiful-long mercury barometer, a lumpa conglummerate; a tag 
attacht announst, in a tidy round hand : »Found on May 21, 1966; 
1.5 km se of Scortleben.: — / : »He pickt it up out on a walk; and con- 
siders it a very=rare mineral. — (:?) —: åh ! : piece of junk, not worth 
I scent.« / (: »And since You told him that ...?«; (P nodded sym- 
patheticly). / Looking down at the dried camel penis (Best Bow- 
strings; PLINY 1,109”; beside it the musicul alarm, (with x=change- 
able futos of laydies), the 85=mark picktures : Remote Harbors: in 
shrilling colors. The new=novel children’s playpen, »nature-ally of 
nylon, baby pokey in the form of a wastebasket. (pERsIL« deter- 
jinnt, but also a name for the Devil). No (phallse) jewelry that can’t 
seduce 1 loveable feemale — / : »There Paul! — ; that double=size >S«; 
(with the gnarl in the middle: ’sindeed); was called, in roE's-day, 
a »SunSnake=Ornament.« / And more pussle=games. »Hill=toppers« 
(= sex novels), sexty penis a piece. Steel brushes; with grips as long as a 
forearm; (as »back scratchers:; (for »geezer=itches:)). (The resemblunts 
to an artists ménage: is startin’ to get depressing!; — (CONCERNING 
ETYM-FIORA IN APOTHECARI: SSES:) — (Notta=dagger here that hasn't 
seen a blood=flo!«). The, usual, viles; in the (usual!) outerspace= 
proof packaging; / (and P=atwants) : »Sáy — Y’ could shoot 'em to the 
moon : ! : ? — : "nd, 400 years later, they'd lie there xactly like= 
thát!« — / wunsT-'ER-sauce. Sleeping=MITHRIDATE; (an Gelectuary ? ) 
tin of poppysyrup, on a basis of cornflower preserves). — Then 
there was the, half=size, display windo aquarium. / (P=instandy, 
(fantaily),) : »Guppies -« — . — (The little turdle fidgeted more= 
trustingly for Me; - ; (: ’nd how the little=fella labord on his (deft!) 
climbing flipper:!—-; .* P (& Mr. Druggist just couldn't hélp- 
himself ...: he dunkeld 1 strippa fishmeat down tozit ...? ...: — 
(this may last long!) ... : ? ... ha=thére! — It took it, 'sindeedydo, 
into its maw, that torturtoise did! : MAARFULLOUS! —)) / (We, both, 
also applauded : »Bravo!, Herr Wangemann! - -« / - ((Outta 
enthusiasm) P pretended He just had to lite up : ...) / (Y' don't need 
to now : Wilma is far=off; and ’sfar as I’m concernD Y' can stick 
IOr 2 in each cornera Your mouth) : »I now see what'S b'hind it 


— (Nonsmokers always have matches on them) - pyr soi prossiso : 


I will bring fire to thee: — You're allowD to guess bytheby, where 


He got that motto-from; for His 


burnt Arse: — : 


fingers .. 


.) / (so go rite ahead) : 


short 


charrd=Story ^CHARMED EROS, or the 


? —« / (The coughin=nail practickly phell from his 


»Or his MELLONTA TAUTA? —« / : 


(which he, buttacoarse, doesn't kno 
how to read. (It's always noted he's 
responsible for the fire=worx 


(OMy; - : a mediocre crank, who 
secretly believes in cod; (: (letm go 
his way ... 

( : »Modern fad. 'Ve seen 'em in 
NECKERMANN-catalogues —« (P)) 


(cf. GORRES v, 262; (or OTTO 
GEISTER)) 


(via»tippa the mount: = nipple; 
(:>Fr’S elfinbreastlets:...)) / / 

: ? - The foto of the 1rBM-typasst : 
»A course shortly also in Scortleben«; 
(a maw like a Vagina Dentata !)) 


(\Keep=warm,; »seas’nin’ bottles« 
(Practiced it Myself too, in the war, 
(in Ratzeburg .. .)))) 


(tho=sad’t’say a dried=up starfish 
included; (Ave Maria Stella; (which 
comes from isis. — whose beloved 
veiled image in Sais: He (= PoE) 
could’ve kno’n from 3 motti in 
BULWER' »Zanoni«!)) 


(:»At Franzel’s school — in a kind 
sitting area in thelobby — : they've 
got 4 aquaria as well ...«; (He 
ponderd; but then had to shake his 
head too ...)) 


(let Fránzel explain the details : 


a doughty bitta self-history!) 


»Whadda a moist=x’ecrable book that must be, Your »Maltravers:! — 
»Concerning the Concept of the Behind=the=Sceens Man in Literaturd 
— (tsk; all the same : voilà de l'érudition). — But He really did have a 
brazen brow too,« (He continued peeved'ly) : »without parallel since 
the Bruntz=Age! One needs to make a principle of it : when the phello 
quotes the rairest of authors — be it TERTULLIAN HELVETIUS VAN= 
HELMONT Or LA BRUYERE . . . ?« / (The last of the aforementionD brings 
to mind) : »POE quotes at some point; to the effect all our unhappiness 


comes-from de ne pouvoir être seul: — ’t’s also just another BULWER= 


(+ pee? (not to worry : we'll soon be at the train station !)) 


motto;« (from »Pelham« this time, (where He likewise did some crude weeding)) : / : »My butt that borders 


on kleptomania! —« (But He was staring more at the display windo : 


— / A watch=chain / (longing for its watchy (as Fr had purred tday) /) 
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THE GIFT; (an almanac; (to which 
POE contributed ...))) 


: »These watches that’re so cheap they deserve amazement, are way 
too weather-sensitive.« / Truncated columns from the Balaton. / : 
»Wilma's always wanted a table gong like this —« (He measured it with 
a »presentable eye : ! - Whisp'ringer) : »Hey; - : My mother was an 
occasional kleptomaniac! Nothing got her gigglinger than assuming 
possession of some what=naught from a doctor's office or réstraunt 
— (:?) - ohh, the most inconseequential stuff : the biggest was, I think, 
an umbrella; or else a brass paperweight from a shop .. . ?«; (Prompting 
excited nods) : »'t's trüe : most of it was, (if I recall c'erectly? —), 
hmyes-'m sure, »penis«shaped. (She also once saw a penis-spook 
comin' down the Bottom flighta-stairs : a little Old Man, with a red 
noggin, and a gray coat; who gave her a very friendly smile.) — Ahyes,« 
(He said) : »She was also subject to the familiar »raisinophobia« of kids 
who've had coprophagia beaten out of 'em. Was a dreadfully- primitive 
woeman; with utterly greasy=magicul notions, Y' kno? : swore that the 
only reason her pell'o'gónias thrived well, was cause she soaked her 
sanitary=napkins in the warring can tsk - : have a look; he's got some 
too : there; nexta the Go-game;« (and he heavD a sigh. Then, to My 
question)) : »Ah=g’wan. A kinda Japanese game o' bluff; — naught but 
an imitation battle, like all these board games, (even it’s just »chickers«). 
— A publisher, (I'll name no names), once tried to teach it to Me; and 
I listenD cause I needed the job. Just your usual Asiatic blárney : ’t’s 
s posed to be incomp'rably2more-difficult than chess (its masters are 
divided into 88 degrees : no European has ever made it hi'er than 
3rd-from-lo'est!); : from the 8th=on You're allowed to fuck only when 
standing; beyond the 16th You no longer relish any earthly food; 
and so on : nakedasst sectarianism !; (He always pulled on a kinda 
cum'moano when he played; and ate only with chopstix — tsk his poor 


kids!).« (Hmyes. — But I think We've beheld sufficient normata) : 


(ritely so 


(Happens in the besta families : 
pilf'ring was the irresistible passion 
of the 1st king of Sardinia; so that 
whenever he visited his ministers 
or generals, he stole jewelry on 
principle; (which, to be sure, he 
sent back a few days later)). 


(so clear=cut : »climbing stairs«! Ergo 
a phallus, (evidently with its raincoat 


(ABRAHAM suggested that it'S about 
vestiges of the oral stage :»desire for 
a-bite of the breast (man) or the 
penis (by the woman))) 


(relato refero 


(Hey, I've never heard of a »Japanese 
chess master in my hole life!) 


(like » Mazdaznan« 


»Ler's give the Old Curiosity Shop: the lukewarm shoulder, okay ?« / 
(He left, heaving a nickotined (Old Nick) sigh on his way) : »Ooh just 
another case of 1 His favrut books — some colleagues swear by 
graphology, (just like poe had that AvTOGRAPHY-series of His!); 
but, in the course of this-lovely day I’ve gradually come to the point 
of recommending biblio-logy to these laydies & gents from here on 
out. He was close to crazy for DICKENS’s »Old Curiosity Shop: ... 
wait; I'll etymise a bit to myself ... : the2DICKENS: is the»devilc in 
person — : Whoa! : odick=dickey« a) the penis; b the hore'alot! 

. (: 2) —: Ah; so that when a woman, dreamily, con'fesses that 
Above all she loves Dicken'S !« — : 2! ...« / (Keep in mind that He 
always liked to name a cuppla quite significkant titles in a=row) 
: »The »shell + the sensitive stem« Fucky’s undie=droplets; — and so 
go at it: ? —« (He suckt a lottazair : ! —) : »Starting with »shop« — : 
(busy as a dovecote, with a constand comin’ & goin’ !); »secunt=hand 
shops (goin’=shopping: is all about oglin' thru the windo's!). — But 
far more-productive, it seems to Me : is what comes from the homo- 
nym, chop: : as a verb it offers »cleave; hammering-ramming a 
peg inco and as a substantive, (standin under, lookin’ up) : »crack«) 
+ go for those cutlettes !« — As for »curiosity: first that of the V-himself. 
Then the >livres curieux; (and in English His »quaint & curious 


volumes: are »obscene books) - : mite»cue, queue be hidin’=there ?« / 


(presumes that poz woulda kno'n 
all of em; up to»Dombey: (1848); 
be it London Sketches, be it »Oliver 
Twist: (which is so=rich in thieves 
cant !)) 


(so You're not suggestin’ that the darling German readerette wouldn't be 
thinkin’ of»dick n?! ('Charleys are the paps of a woman: bytheby) 


(in P r»shop« is the mouth 


(hm; also >to make a little slice; to pounce upon:). 


(chop: = a person with fat (including rear=) cheex. Snapping: . .. 
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(That'd only be for the normal sorda-penis) : »Don’t forget the 
cure = to heal, (ergo a bridge to >disease: of all sorts). — So translate 
it nice’n’ round as »Old Culiosity Chop: : You do kno that the book 
was first titled » Master Humphreys Clock: : »ham=free=cloac«!; (and 
for Him clocks also include »watches:) : »a masturfully=unh@mmed 
cloak + cloac. — So; now : what does He praise about it?«; (all 
the situations He lauds havta be, (should Our théory hold water), 
: »One of the characters, treated 
[ai 
»Well »dick(ens): again; and >to swive = to X«! — The »female lead: — 
this child=bride ... uhm=?« / (Nelly) / : 


utive of Helen, Eleanor.« (Plus »knell: the funeral bell) : »Supplying 


S’ly=torqueable. — uhm=waitt) 
with gleefull prefurryence, is a certain »Dick Swiveller ... : 
»Lookie=there! — Dimin- 
the »tomb«=&=death=complex ... — The fantastical Mr.»Quilp: is a 
thorobred penide. — So; now Y’ can have a peek at the book; and 
let=loose Your innermoSt lusts — : ? —« / (He had an indicksfinger in 
it alreddy) : »So first off He praises it upon the (w)holes yet again 
othe work as a hole«; and for the third time - : ah, I kno what's cumin’. 
The pathos is »trouly pyudtifull & deep«, (as bathos tends to be). Its 
charm: is »all potent, is the wand of the enchainter: = the sourcerar's 
rod. — ?« / (I just wanted to weave-in quickly) : »that the intro all by 
itself had to 've pleased Him rite off. The (ficktive) narrator (who very 
quickly vanishes=entirely), begins, to wit : Night is generally my time 
for walking: etc — it is, practicly, the sceenery & théme of roE's 
(V)=MAN OF THE CROWD - forgive the interruption. So deal now with 
the listed items, especially those Lovely Passages that one could call 
starter kindling; (don't forget the »dashes: : 16 of 'em in 19 lines!). —« / 
(He read) : 


meaty-slice itself. (Let's add Our own dashes too, alrite?). - : 


» the picture of the chop itself: : sure; »the imitch of the 
» The 
newly=born desire of the wordly old man, for the peace of green fields« 
=a newly wakenD lust; to piss in the cuntry«. — his hole character, >in 
short = stunted + hole. — ‘The schoolmaster, with his de=tholate for- 
tunes, seeking affection in little children: ? - : oh=hoh!: a teacher=V!; 
( : if not far wurst). — The haunts of Quilp among the wharf=ruts«. — 
The tinkeling of the punch=men among the »tombss (+ toilets 
disguised as museyleums ?). — ‘The glorious scene, where the man of 
forge sits poring, at deep midnight, into that dread fire — again the 
hole con'ception of this character — well, I smell the rut=here; but the 
specificks .. . : ?« / (Well, »glory = Ø«; »scene + seen«; forge = f ürnace 
= fornicare + fur-niche) : »So he’s sittin’ there, once upon a midnight 
dreary; and gawping into the fur-niche, (which however con'seals a 
dread fires ie is burned: & can-burn !); afterall it'S a hole=con’scep- 
tion. — Going on« / : »Then finally, the way Little=Nell — >a thimble, 
denizen of the arse: — approaches her »did« the way she is over=cum 
with >a fit of strange musing: ... (: Hey, wonder if His muddy- 
tations on »music:, outside of the »chamber« may also need to have 
»musing: of the V added to 'em ? Y’ think ?) - m= that deep meaningless 
well, yet another hole. ‘The comments of the Sexton upon Did: : a 
sex-tonner. — >This hole world of mournful yet pissfull idea ... the 
excitement of human feelings. And finally >the con=clusion of the 
culiosity chop is trouly eyedial. = >the closing of the con, of the old 


curious slice o' butt=meat, is a hole=y ideal. — Suffices« (He closed 
y 


(it’s long been recognized that poe found the stimulus for his TELL=TALE= 
HEART in this prefacing (but later deleted) framing-introduction; (Whoever 
wishes to can also curse SHAKESPEARE as an archplagiarist !)) 


(Queen of Swiveland:, is the commonfolck's name for Lady Venus; (to dick: 
by the way also means >to look, peer, watch:; (and »watch: is a »clock«! 


(You'll finD all the d’tails of one; (why of all names does he have to be callD 
Daniek.. .)) 


(so then»books: are infackt to be handled like female genitalia ! (whereas the 
scrolls: of »andickquity:? .. .)) 


(why sure : upon the hole it's the best of the Devil's works 


(just as with the other pieces He X-tolls : LONGFELLOW’s Waif«; or SHELLEY'S 
Indian Serenade:) 


xto look for a green pea = to pee 


(without »thole« = imp; (seeking a fuck'tion in llle children : that’s normal 
for the AbNormal) 


Ctinkle< = to piss, but also to»drink: !) 


(round muddle=n,4e) 


(my trou=love. (+ Plutonic eyedears)) 
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it) : »at least for Me. —«; (He raised the cigarette=butt to his nose) : »But then there’s also a long 


I iv, 110) 


SOME SECRETS OF THE MAGAZINE 
PRISON=HOUSE 


(Publishers ? — : Why, (since pay they 
must!) do they not pay with a good 
grace & promptly ? (MAGAZINE)) 


and when you let slip anything a 
little too absurd .. . just add a Fut= 
note, and say that you are indebted 
for the above profound observation 
to the»Metaphysische Anfangs- 
gründe der Naturwissenschaft — this 
will look erudite and — and - and 
frank. (BLACKWOOD) 


review of DICKENS’ »Barnaby Rudge: — where the man with the 
raven: ...« / (Yes) : »and what occurs to Our friend poe, rite in 
the first paragraph, is His everlastin’ »animalculae : (and BULWER’s 
Ernest Maltravers: gets mentiond). — As 2 asides, just this : DICKENS 
has lotsa that sorda subcon=stuff!; (in »Bleakhouse there's an 
especially fierce cat, in constunt-lusty chase of birdies, »Lady Jane 
— : and »Lady Jane: is »pussy« (says P 1), and pussy is Ø). — And 
b'sides, if Y? could bring Yourself to reread this old »Curiosity 
Chop again in English, Youd notice all kinds of supple=mentals 
— You own, lm sure, (since it's usual mongst Germans) merely 
the incomplete DICKENS? ...« / (But His defenses were well in- 
place) : »Y' kno Yourself what a poor translator earns. — (And now 
of all times ...)« I heard him murmurr. Louder) : »Y' have no 
idea, Dan : how-grateful I am to You!, for steering all these 
glissnDan whatsee’S My way. ...: if I only knew on what sorda 
monster I mite be able to dump this endless accumulation of 
material! — ? — (: in the most lucrative way I mean) ...« / (Well 
pile on the »articuls« Paul!) : »That’s still the strangest thing 
about poeeddycul works, that, longlong after the man’s demise, 
they render cash=rich services to other co=authors! Just essay away= 
away : You'll soon take frite at how Your face looks like a Faz! — : ? —« 
(Phraidy-cat! ; You'd rather shake Your head?) : »But=Paul ? — : ! —« / 
(He shook it all the=same : ' ’ ’ : ^ —) : »I have at my disposal= 
command neither Your pen; nor Your, how shall I put iD... —. — 
: Altho : of late I've got a tróu-ráge to make judgmeants! —« / 
(Leave the reviewing to those who can't do nuttin’ else!) 

»Iranslating is far more hon'rubble ...« / : »Brings in só-liddle, 
however, that ones tempted to sell one's thole elsewhere.« / (Well 
then do it) : »Lie inventively, Paul : rip »An Undiscovered Youthful 
Portrait of EDGAR POE, from some old patinaed 8°=volume; 
(or have a bum disguise 'mself; and then You jiggle the shot a 
little) : if Your article about=it contains 3=4 other incon'travertupple 
noveltease, they (ie the Quinnians) "ll gro uneasy; and debate it till 
Tibs Eve! ... (: ?) - : Oh, feint=of=heart! : that'S why it's callD 
traduttori traditori! And if Y? need some author-itys quote, Y’ 
invent it; (or appeal to Me - : ve Y’ got my obituary ready yet ?«; 
(ahg’wan : no need for revrants Paul) : »Y' kno that yourself, 
Yóud supply the solidest=work, richest in materials! — But to return 
: ve Y’ ever taken a look at souTHEY’s »Doctor:?; and THORNE 
SMITH whom I've recommended to You?« / : »The latter is not 
copyrite-free, (but 'd sell quite jauntily). And there are a cuppla 
droll passitches in the souTHEY; but for the réadin’=rabbul he's 
too JEAN=PAULY=good; what's more, bśides the translating there's 
the work : of x=erpting 1 outta 7 volumes. — And I may transform 
Your info=tday into c’old=cash? —« / (As best You can.) / - : »Tho 
I've not yet quite=broughtMyself — to start cov'ring writing paper 
again with words that I neither understand nor feel! — : A man 
oughta write »pomes: ...« (He cast me a lurky glans : ? —) : »Dan? - 
(aehnah; 'ts too 'mbarrasin) ...«; (Outta embareassmeant He ran 


for a rear courtyard : ... but then had to bounce back at the windo 
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(ahyes : »Barnabys Day: (= June i1) 
was once, by the Old Styles the 
longest day of the year.)) 


(O HIGGINS 


(simply from=early’on : Görlitz= 
Lauban! 


978 
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»German mojels« 


:2—:21-11!-)/ (The boss had his little female apprentice stretcht on 
the counter before him; with nose aglow; he was stroking his basilisk 
(eye)ball. — : Vagaries on the tippa his tongue; (and the bundla 
freezing-flesh &tivered); lips at the rimma the fleshpot : ^ ` ^ —/ (and- 
still hadn't pullD out a condom ?) / - (P like=wise, com’passionately) : 
»In the name of the profit - : quick! —«) / — and, as if hed heard it, 
He lifted a heavy glans : ! - : but then thrust it into her body, all in 
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one blo: ` ` — (And the poor little creature twistled; and 
wrencht hi=heeled legs, (: ! —) till a stone would've taken pity! ...) / : 
»Isk, worse'n a Billy=goat rammin’ the Kid —«; (D as good as deeply 
toucht. / I had, at first, intended to join Him in a com pliant-smile; 
— but) : »YeS= ?/—: Is Our Franzchenn to endure the=same ?! : The way 
He's vilelayting-Her !« / There! : was infackt teachin’ the pallid girl 
double=entry accunting! buckt=up, he eagerly dallyD before the cold 
counter : ...) / (Where Y’ aware that, in Greek, »théké means »box:? —) 
/ —) : »I didn’t kno that. - « (He replyd well=pleased. Then, more glum- 
ly) : »But d'Yóu kno any job where Y' could guarantee that’D be im- 
pussyble ? — : The butcher fickses meat=balls; (on his choppin'-block). — 
The eletrickcian has loose con'nections to ficks. — The master chimney- 
sweep unplugs the sootiasst fluezies. — And with the baker it's the buns 
that havta be kneeded ... : ?« / (True enuff !; one job's like the other : 
the dentist would just drill her. — The druggist keeps his pestle working 
in the mortarse, (of his apussycarry helper, who can only helplassly 
retort). — The clockmaker has his, indefutigable, pen’dulum, driven by 
2 culibrated brass=weights : clock=clock! - Goldsmith BolderMann 
intructs her in the basics of hammer=worx, (Galand le Forgeron:). 
— The saddler=journeyman has to ride’n’hairry the master’s sister-in- 
law any=how; (and takes a cut in pay b'sides). It's quite c'erect) : »to 
speak of the »genital tools. (— Tho, granted, that does smack of 
»journeyman’s jargon: : God bless handi=crafts:). — On the other hand 
one also expects a good artist to be unflagging in his »polishing: —« 
(I conclewdid mournfully). / (: the carpenter? — (TwaS thus : his 
'unplaned« spouse demands a box fulla glue; he inspects her, with a 
chiseler’s=eye; and then rasps away, setting the hairs flying. - The new 
hairdresser's assistant ? — : has to practice coiffure for a month. - But 
He gave me a Poke) : »Thére! -« / (For the girl's abdomenia had 
begun to flutter : !: ! : I! : —:... — (:?) —: Was the phello actually 
making his distraught semenarian sweep=out the store too?! -) 
/ (Just come along) : »You kno, I wanna - (havta) — take care of a 
few things. — (: ? - Damn, ’re Y’ so erotickly well-affectionated 
that Y?’ can't walk passt this liddelbitta bodicious=exhibition ?) -« / 
— : pokeadotted rémnantS maid in Germany, multithreadid-polly- 
pleated. Ladies' riding breeches of vulveteen; (: »Iegethoff blue«). Lace 
collette of plummyello »albatross. Kirsey, molton, perpetuelle; rasch, 
boqueramus, and spenser on the spencer. The lielac apron, green 
(sic!) edgeD, with tombacky galloons. Blówses in bedlam-patterns, 
Nil Admirali brand; matcht with the, parded, gentleman’s=shirt 
»Saint Josephe; (and both trimmd with pale frothy bric-a-brac, each 
with its hank of silk — : (hére too the salesgirl pééring thru the 
wainscoting was as lovely as she could manitch; (the ineve'itupple 


grisette phase of effury shopgirl!)). On the con'firmational night- 
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(OMATTRE PERONELLE, Offenb. 


(had she p'raps had to »put=our 


freequaintly too ? 


(He would so have so liked to 
poe=sess Franziskchen, (& was a 
shoe=makér). / (Then, however, 
came another béd=chamberlayin 
tenorio . . . : My girl's just; a clerk; 
in a shoeshop; with a salaria 80 
francs a week .. .<)) 


(meaning that»spinsters had stale 
wares 


(hammer = penis, P 2; (there’S even 
an»S-hammer« (for stamping tin))) 


(as a »rhymessmith«, tubalcainish; 
( mettle2worker, rasping:) 


(buck + ram« (concent, quinette, 
polymit, (for coarse stuff 


(a »Turkish seam«? — : »one that is 
turnD rite on both sides. . .« / 
(+ Madamme roktiphar .. .)) 


Defa=fa Ka=ka!) 


gown the sassiness? — : a blue'n'red cravat as wide as it was long? 
- / — : »The longer y’ live, the greater the overwhelming impression : 


that these decorators subconly produce this sorda hot=stuff. — Altho 


these new sintheticks are trouly quite=x=quisite —«, (He added, 
dreamily) : »— take a lookat that BRA - : it could just as-easily 
be made of glass; — : ?« / (Youll allow Me not to understand 


You, Paul) : »Haven’t Y’ made suffishunt (yes more than enuff!) 
acquaintance with it — from LUREX to ARNEL, bywaya Your ládies ?« 
/ : »^À man cannot, I'D say, ever get=enuffa that=stuff. — ? : Thatd 
be nice tó6; for trips; —« / — ? — : the long=smooth leather jacket ?; 
GIMPENETRABELG (ie both inscrewtable and watertite)); with a 
blizzard collar - (: meaning the »autumn-collection« already. 
(Were we that far=along again?! — sûre : the marten pellerine on 
that plushy sofa=chair; (a red plush=velvet skirts; as MUSAUS puts 
it) : A gen'dle-floral palatine of peltwork; (plus the matching cap, 
byzitself : 200 - !) - (: ?) - / (For P knew something from 
MORIKE) : »Ah Night, you walk with softest tread — (or stride?) 
— : on velvet black, that first turns green by day: — which once=again 
establishes the equation of grass & pubic hair; tutti & solo. —« 
(He appeard to be mulling - : ? —) : »- but why?, did Our belo= 
threshold decorator havta set that full=figgerd vase in the middla 
the plushichair? : »vase = women«?« / (Acourse : acephalites; from 
the shape. But also) : »porcelain« was, during the Po=era — (& 
when has it not been ?; even today a Munich cab=driver talks about 
a »pahsslin' trip) — a common term for a »mistressc.. . (: ?) — whether 
the sound links with Latin »porcus:, (or with (Greek) »choiros:, 
originally pig), later = Ø. — (: ?) —«, (naxample? — At the moment 
naught but GOETHE comes to mind —) / : »»naugbty-butt-- GOETHE 
is good —«, (He intercommented : ! —) / — and to wit) : »In his 
(yes truly entrancing) parafraze of DIDEROT’s »Rameau'ss Nephew: : 
»Meanwhile the little count had com'pen'sated himself with the 
porcelain of Herr von Montami.« (There waS éve’n >porcelain= 
rouge!) ...«/ (12 — :! — and recoyling more'n justabit! — : was that 
little display windo, »round the corners presenting something like 
the FOURTH CHANNEL?; for fastidious adult=educationists? — / 
For on the If side=wall a Venetian vedute by GuarptI, on the rite 
1 of RENOIR’ dancing=girls, (with just a bitta frilly=foam round 
her pullvis : ! —) / — (Hé lookt mainly rt=wards; J to the left; 
(a worldmix, that I found quite=beautiful. — (Should buy it off 
him ...))) / - : Heads; on super=swany necks; (moving heed- 


less passt=Us«!); (One in tubey=black; the Other in a short- 


sandyhued KAFTAN). — But the most=l%natic was, (granted«!) the 
DRYAD !!!. — : attacht to a gray herma, the coalblack torso. Arms 
ramif.¥,ing : h®Ruder ; ! — ; the fingers ended in 2-igs; gracefall= 


pentatackled nails : ? — the neck not- hidden by a pale red scarf; on her 
right arm a scaled structure of bronze leaves : ? / —) : »a bathing cap -« 
(P, the xpert, quickly identdefined the doodad). / When a boy on a bike 
flankt Us; squeezled his face to the pane; (and for a cuppla seconds got 
randied=up by the little black=stylized titts : ! (: »Yesyes; — ''s just like 
women«; (P con'firmD) : »not a word. - But intresting the still= 


surviving mytology —« / — the biking ogler, having started workin’ on 
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(sens,,ib .ly tidy, like a cath’lick 


uous 


presepe) 


(: ? The lech'ress daddy long-legs 
in the door? —) : »’t’s the owner.« 
(Who's gone again rite=away; never 
earned a pennia Mine.)) 


(anyway, girl's size; with big cuffs, 
to be rollD up & down; (at best 
somethin’ for Fra’zlein)) 


(,Plush=Sophie:; as a Whore Nameh 


(You'll finD it in the worka the 
painter EBERHARD SCHLOTTER, very- 
studied series : vases, descending the 
stairs; waiting in squares; — (neatly= 
executed test run !)) 


(29, 238; (the white=smooth 
(dermato=)curves prob'ly another 
tertium)) 


(+ Eddy fickation 


(simply as a quéstion ! : »wHo« is 
unecessary, but »wHY THIS?!) - : 
had I seen it Leipzig maybe ?; (along 
with PRELLER's study sketches for 
the »Odyssey Frescos: ? ?))) 


(: — : clap=him=buckcy) 


(hamadryad = ham + dried 


GRAMPUS, the wailing vessel in PYM, 
(+ grand pussy !) 


imposts & lintels, cornices, etc.) 


(it would have been becoming, I 
think, to have made at least a running 
acknowledgement to ARNAY’s 


a semi=erection, had let out a, brief & muted-howl. »Spurted: back 
to his bike - , — (: here came a Granny gently idling by; grannly- 
pusssying a babybuggy; (in her MoN'GuMM'Rv-blouse of an 
impermissupple size!)) — The odeur of her skirt now cum’pleted the 
hard work the dryad had be-gun. He swung into the saddle, and rode 
hence, (as the Spaniard says), »with his beard upon his shoulder. / 
A graybearded dog; keeping guard before a freshly painted garden 
post. / The election poster of the Npp :»End the Red Curse !<. / ‘The 
couple on summer vacation : he forkt-bearded, elastic-gayted; his 
life=partner a green=sparktacled arp, her blackend hair shaggy & 
dull; (who could also murmur thru her nose, as We were alloud 
to learn in passing) / : »D'Y'kno that »women aren't permitted to 
be »judges 'nymore?« (P jested) : »— : »their legal judgment’s 
clouded »periodiclyc they're no good at »hanging:; and can always be 
ntamp<fed« with.« / The creamery=man, a real vulgarian, dairied a 
buddamilky=smile. / The nurse made her fiery=red little car x=ecute 
a slick withdrawal, rite b'tween 2 yew-trees; (and gazed, sternly, 
at=Me the while from under her white=starcht cap : !. -, - , -) / : 
»Have Y’ offénded Her in some way ?«. (D) / (I offzend no (wo)man ! 
But) : »She’s still good at it too! The town's ex=podesta was once 
deep in his=cups; and admitted to Me, : that when she was tending 
to his ill sister-in-law one nite, he lent her con’sidrubble ass= 
sisdance.« / »Can well bllieve it : there is a vulv in every lamb's 
skin. — : whats Hé up=to?« / Cause the, compacted, omnibus 
conductor, his bag still well=slung, strode-past as if looking for 
something : ., ., ., He turnd his face Our=way & greeted : — / : ? 
- | : »Mm; problem from the war.« / — (He stared in his wake 
with some=intent : - ; — : ? —) : »- taking a cue from assistance — : 
how d'Y' spose He doeS it? —« / (Cmon, good-hürrymonger) : 
»and it'd. be better if Y’ close Your eyes : I’m leading You thru the 
newest d'velopment.« / : »Why so? —« (dismissive) : »I like=looking at 
a town caught up in full xpansion; and people with gettup’n’go! « / 
(So a shrug) : »As You please. The residánces of the Eupatridai.« 
(in reality, notable Vandals) : »the True Thinker dwells, plankt-up, 
inside half=timbring.« / : Oh, unnamed assfault streets; oh houses 
built in 1 day! — / : Modern=flat & unstoreyed; the door between 
the 3rd and 4th windo, (the entryway: with its lemon=hued 
Plexi=glas); the invidious white of delibruttly=ruff stucco; (toppt= 
off by an erernit=roof). The owner was busy building a hand=hi 
trelliswork fence: round his lot of 70=x=70 fut; and sweating on 
the job till it was dripping down over his broadrimmd glasses : 
... / (: »The apothecary; "long with father=&=son in-law.« — (The 
beauty on the mirador?) : »the comradette of his nitely lustingS.«) 
/ — : »La Casa del Balcone Pensile —« (P mutterd; while He, mutch= 
curious, peerD loggiawards : ? —) / : tall=skinny; in a negligée, (that 
revealed more than I had wisht to see); her hair a suspicious red, 
which leads even the non=expert to instantly conclude 50-&; large 
sleepy lids; and very-long earrings, (for making even the gen'tlest 
yes-noddle visible). / : »Blue spruce & pink=broom : the distincktive 
vegetation of the leas of Scortleben.« Yet another house : modern 


& unstoreyed; here too the door between the 3rd and 4th windo, 
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chee ne 


(ABULFEDER, »Description of 


Inhabited Area) - : 


(? : »Avoidance of the golden 
sexion —« (he replyd dismissively 


(here the lawnzsprinkler (lo squat 


fiery red) went on: ` ^ ^ 


» 


:»efullgent drops . . 


»Private Life of the Romans:... 

to SIR WILLIAM GELL’s »Pompeiana«. 
(MARG. 24; about BULWER)) / 
(Always makes Me think of 
OVERBECK ...)) 


and gave the futuere to the winds 
(MARIE ROGET)) 


and begged me, fur gut’s sake, to 
take a peep at di=odourous cyculus 
(MAMMI)) 


»Ponto«s in LANDOR'S COTTAGE; 
(from »Pontus: the salty see; pondus: 
= privyparts, in CATULLUS; »ponder 
(weak & weary) = to muse; (+ »pendo« 
= it dangles)); and carries, ever=so 
originally, his master’s »gun:!)) 


: no nati?? upon the faece of the arse 
has ever eggnolledged more than one 
gut!< (P, impatient) : »In >Humphrey 
Clinker: theres a dog named »Ponto«.« 
/ (In BULWER’s »Devereux: as well.)) 


: the vegetation, as might be 
supposed, is scant... (GOLD=BUG) 


(the entryway lemon=hued .../ (: ? -) / (He had begun to cast glanses 
t'ward the other side of the street : ? —) / A newly built house; modern & 
unstoryed ... / : »Roker=mengro; - an attorney : he enjoys wrangl'ing 
with his wife in that scrawny pergola; (way to the-rite : there where 
the cool tabletop fountain ...)« / Here too a balcony; (where the 
undergarments of his dear'n'gracious wife offered passersby a once- 
over for free). In the front yard this time, granted, syringa & laburnum) 
/ Yes : he's generally reproacht for his excentric character.«) / »From 
»seirc and »labiae« —« (P noted wearily. He gazed, languishingly, ahead 
for the next edifice : ? —) / : modern & unstoryed. The door between 
the ... — A boy, on rollerskates, had begun to act as Our escort; for 
which purpose he was so adept at banging a little shoulder-slung drum 
»I could kill the lad! -«. 


He lookt lacklusterly around : - ? —) / (Hmyes, the punishment 


that P very soon came to a halt and hisst) : 


reserved for elegant folk is having to con'sort with elegant folk) : 
»Marvellous people to live next=door to : dip=frizzers & "licktrick 
ranges.« / (Even the brown-bloomy glutei of Frau Taxcon'sullytant 
apparently had nothing to »say« to Him; (and she was kneeling with 
blessed mite'n'main before the green plasstick tub fulla water; ? — : and 
stuck her head in all=the=way : ! — ; (strange usages)). — At first, (out 
of a kinda summer torpor), she apparently didn't notice that her left 
breast had slippt out of her bikini, (which was indeed illuminated to 
greatest=advantage by the evening sun) — / (Extend Her My-greeting 
too Paul : she's given to tail-baring; but otherwise has for years cast 
asspersions upon Me as a non=cavalier. - : ?) : »Uhzüh : He daft; She 
daft; child oofus-goofus.« / (Shereturnd it with thanx, in sutcha-drawld 
tone; tugging the fine tendrils of a caper bush before her con'siderable 
privy=parts; (the »sculptures beside the honey=suckle, was designd 
with such »form: as to have none). Then, however, there arose sutcha 
SCREECH ! from b'neath the deli=cut upswept=do : ! - ; —: and sprinted 


. / (that We, with no 


choice but sympathy, ranzafter : ? .. .) / : her frolicky=terrier was being 


with such celeretitty to the chainlink fence .. 


NN 


served a neighborly fuck, thru the chainlinx : - ; (by a long 
Itailian greyhounder, that bore the missleading name »Senta«; (while 
hers, (The World Upside=Down), didn't answer to the name Ponto 
ESL de: 111—). - (She then-took to drenching them; from that sáme 
coolin’bowl : ! - 2 —: ? —; - (but (given this heat) this just refresht them 
for doin’ it the=more : 7) / (He stockstilled, quite=obviously 
not=happy, in the middla the street : ... / (So some cheering=up) : 
»Just picture it - : the neighbor in=jecting his seed into the neighb’rette 
thru the galvanization : ? —«; (injection: : because I knew the next 
house was the lady=doctor’s) / (He fickst His gaze on Me : ! -) / (Well 
I wárnD You, didn’t I ?) 


ends up : from bucolic stupefacktion to tidy ugliness; from Podunk to 


: »So here Y’ see where Your »development 


Gotham. - : don't stare at Me so Grassly!; : were Y’ x pecting palm= 
tree furrests ?« — / (Since, from Frau Dr. v. BIEZ« there came a portable 
song, in waltz time. And 1 hiphi birch, was leaning, peevishly, against 
a hiphi oak. (Not to mention her azalea asylums; (: a mesquin 
folk! !))) / (He moutht a snap. And gave the weird jerkwater the 1ce- 
over : ? — (m I rite?) : as if in count-less mirror imitches, it reveald 


itself to the bewildered eye. From all windows came the same incessant 
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(SEMLER, Essay on Well-Regulated 
Gardens; Lpzg. 1794) 


(Ideas anent a Logic of Gardens 
(1ce=again=SEMLER)) 


(:? —:»Oh; just a waving acquaynt- 
ance. — Which reminds Me : »my 
ships have all miscarried«; applyd to 
the equation ship = woman. ?« / : 
»»Merchant. —«)) 


(still quite kissabell’ ’nfackt, those 
rondelles. (: ‘That we may rejoice 
beneath the sun.. ..)) 


(: speaking name; (13 houses 
14 cuckolds)) 


(there! : please! : There are ín 
dééd variants; (altho here too the 
broomy furze ... 


(doing »59«; (the lucky number of 
an acquaynted acquaintance 


(Describe women’s morning=, noon- 
& eve'ning-gymnastix as a form of 
worship of »gut) : first spread=out 
the prey r-rig; then solemnly direct 
the open-scissorD legs s¥nwards : 
!— ; (& hold-'em there, as long as 
pussyble : !). (Granted- casionally 
point the wellnigh=denuded rear 
Mucka=wards : !! - 


(Shiny sign; (on a sunny cubism)). / 
(While a motley mutt-&-I 
exchanged=greetings 


(grunt=floor sans farsst=floor 
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as for »progress«? — : it was at some 
time quite a nuisance — but it never 
progressed. (MUMMY)) 


but within me is a pledge of this 
affucktion ... (MORELLA)) 


+ Muddy 


murmurration of 1 & the=same television pogrom. The same lo’ 
fences surround the same Tiergarten Mix: lawns, (all the same-size); 
(in the which gro the same trendy bushes, roddoDandra & fucksia, 
and always shaded by the same-little swamp cypresses and amorica 
spruce ... :? / — : »Thére! — : now the same invisible dance orchestra 
has taken the stage — : ?« / Little paths of the same-width, all with 
tuliped borders, (where oleanders thirst=away in the same shabby 
but chic see-green bakelite pots); leading you to interchangeable 
porches, baldachined with lemon=hued eternalite. O'penD for You 
by practickly the same ?4-naked nuiscentses in iridescent skin, (the 
tan-toning is also prescribed by fashion; the sole surprise awaiting 
their fourfold rooty=Joe of sufficient real=estate, is the freshly- 
silvered toenails ... / : »Extend my compliments to Your Fed’ral 
Republic, and tell it that it can kiss My ... — . : And have a 
lovely evening!«; (He remarkt glumly) : »Sure : hole estates of 
the realm, each with millions of people, take no part whatever in 
the advancement of the arts; and those who would (and at best could), 
— scientists, physicians, technicians (they above all) — like to find 
arts suited to them, almost never do, given their aimless endeavors 
(and a lack of any reas'nable guidance) — truly, We non=Phd’s need 
to stick tgether. — : what’re they up=to here? by local norms it's a 
verytupple mob! — : ?« / The identical fresh=erection. Circumstag- 
gered by disguised farmers; (ie in black suits; a cylinder atop most 
noggin’s). All lasses turned out in popline; all lads rudolent of 
curdled Edam. Up=front the usual severely=pregnant bride; the 
rump Snowwhite, the face pimply-pink & sobbd-fulla happiness, 
(like all female unkooth'n'kin of the families involved) .../:?-: 
»Nope; she no longer has a »mothers (grandmother doesn’t expect to 
live long either — hasn't since 1930); the moth'rin-law, with the 
funny profile=there ... : ? — : yép; »jaundice plus molddew« would 
mor'rless describe the complexion; (acoarse some of it dew to the 
untoward ev'ning illlumination) — is said to be in possession of a 
flower that opens at the break of nite. (Since butta while ago 
You presumed to censure the lack of ill=reputed houses, receive 
these tidings : that such would be utterly superfluous. In ev'ry rye 
field, behind sheds of all sorts, up in sundry haylofts, yes in each' 
n'evry hollo tree around- You - : there'S screwin’ & nudg’fudgin’! 
Marvel at that if Y’ will : but as for a cat=house — (: ? — : no; in 
Celle) — only the old=moribunders bother to drive there; their 
reason being : the inditchin'ous females ’re too=wild for 'em! So then 
consider Thine »end« before You ...) — ? — : yes, it's rare for the 
Den eres to arrive with personal congratulations; (actually does so 
only only among the Lucumonians). —« / That knight with the 
rubbertree plant is ergo the bridegroom. (Beside him the angry 


little lady, white & intracktupple, the gaunt face fulla zitts, (pis. 


sister > 


or cousin ?); Will also have to do some consid'rub'all x-ing tnite.) — 


The couple turnd round on the top step: ... / (: »rituals xactly= 
prescribed.«) / ... (and the pfutografers on=hand, be they pros or 
amatours, were not indolent); and the suds flowed in streams. Before 
Us, the 2 huge mop-heads, (who were once, second-rate, humans), 


waged evil tongues all the more nornic, (:2 ...: 11... :2 ... :!)5 
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(:»properly pronounced fyu-sh?h — « 
He mutterD dully) 


(BRAUN line) 


(: Thusnelda: as local etym=friends 
say »thus nailD 'er) : »D’Y’ kno the 
joke about the Young Lady ? ; who 
asks for a seat in an overcrowdid bus 
: she’s expecting. Whereupon a nice 
elderly gentleman gets up; and then, 
paternally, inquires : Mite one ask, 
young lady, for how-long now ?*« - : 
Since a half=hour ago! « «)). 


(be it termd a fancy=house: o'r 
maison tolérée 


(: not easy to pronounce, is it? 


(: »Nope; that’s a >kaldeir lotus: from 
Isle de France — another fash’nibble 
plant; & a fave'rut among the laydies 
: because phallus=like semi=roots 
sprout from its stem; (which is why 
BUFFON christ nd it the»arbe 
indécent).« 


he was drunk — beastly drunk - he 
could no longer either stand, speak, 
or see. His eyes were perfectly 
glazed! (PYM) 


: LANDOR' S COTTAGE ?) 


since the Pastor Loci, a personage like GOTTSCHED, appeared; (with 
a lady’s black skirt sweeping the ground; the massive countenance 
fulla grace had the complexion of cold smoked-porkchops); and, 1 
more time, congratulated HER on HIM & HIM on HER: ! ...: ^... 
/ (:»A moment for which protocol actually demands, that... ah: here 
it comes! —«) / as the limping trumpeter, cautiously, steppt up to the 
fence; and bléw his way, »sustenutc into the corral : ! — (itS burden 
being : He should simply take Her hands, and lead Her by said items 
till His blessed end; not directly just yet; but soon, & on the=hole 
eternally) — so-strangely did his stiff (and only slitely soiled) hat jut into 
the arrant fuggy air — (fine=fibered:; with little slit=stampt holes in the 
crown; to be sure likewise almost=brimless; (all the same a dapper little 
band) -.? ./ (sothateven-P haD to remark) : »U” uhm dont wanna step 
on anybuddys toes; - but that’s well beyond what I'd call simply=stinko 
—:? — Altho thats an amazing »embouchure ...«, (He managed to 
drone. But then, already lusty with revülvsion) : »— Wéll; : laid'er 
Unite ... : ?« — / (What bus'ness is that of YourS! — Do better to gaze 
across the aeven() : »Arse verse : there yet anOther is being built : ! - « 
/ —: 3 — (or was it 4?; the one beside the seement=mixer was close-to 
indistinguishable from a Pallagonian statue) — craftsmen, performing 
the (fed’ral=)Gerrman version of Far Niente; (obviously glad to have a 
visible cause). And infáckt 1 mason, (slo'er than Diphilus; (what oughta 
been incum’bent upon him was evident from his carelessly=slung 
brace’n’bit : to shoot big crude=k 9RNER, into the fresh plaster :^ ^ ^ ^ !)). 
1 carpenter; (who outta pure gawking likewise forgot to give a hole its 
being & direction). And finally 1 hodman; who, insteada should’ring 
his heraklit=plate, was horseappling around in his ass : mortarsst 
lava-stones droppt to=earth — (: one should not expect of=Me, that 
I should also sillybrate the inelegant barbarism of our century!) ... / 
: »Paul — : ’m=warning=You! —« (cause / He was screwtinizing both 
àla panties ...1?... 11... /: the, quiv'ring, shado, — of a fayrish=nudity; 


(on the gently=pale well=backe’lîd; (thru=which the sun was peering) 


(su twiSterd & riggled :!...)) — / — (and We Old Asses ee. closer 
to the garden=board’er : ? - : !!) — ; - / / —: »Uptóp the arteasan;« / 


(= she was wallpap'ring the ceiling, burcunty=buckground, with white 
or namentation; while He=belo was afficksing pig 'sfeet in the (plump !) 
gilly=flowers); (: ? — to protect them from earwig invasion; read it in 
RÁDIO GUÍDE, at some point) / : » - dont try, even incon'sprickuously, to 
hand-le Her pussy with Youreyes- : the more covert Your con'struction ? 
—: the more publickly You'll havta do the plasst’ring=job ! And a beauty 
never answers; and a rich girl never pays : that's the law round these 
parts.« / The neighbor had bored a hole in his xpen’sive folding=screen, 
to graze his eyes thru=it on the lady next=d’or; (b'neath him the 
indispensible »lower window, »A Life in the Goldfish Bowl; the 
most typicul plant was made of Easterly bare green-wire; all of whose 
twigsprouts had produced blo'n'n'britely2dabbled eggs ... / ? - :): 
»— some of 'em have sayin's attacht. — : Look; itS comin’ to an= 
End :!- «/ (For the neighbor=laydy’s hand was hookering hi’er=harder 
EDAM. TE (and the neighboar : »Ho'o'ohhhhph, h ...«, (and 
groped for his gear —); then the laydy-in-question arose, how- 


ever, once-again, cool & propp'er; steppt to the railing, the limp 
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(: wilt thou ? and she wilted : ! ; (from 
wild sow) / : »»Hastam pilare: —« 

(P, ruminating) : »part the bride's 
hair with a spear — another damn- 
transparentcoitus-symbol, huh ?«) 


(for »bridal« means not just»at a 
wedding. but also the little band 
on the foreskin & vaginal lip; 

(= »bridle9) 


(: »There could well come a=time, 
Paul, - : when our=correspondanly 
composed >lit’rature: will be under- 
stood less as »worx of art« and more 
as damn-direct messages; about the 
ways o life & (S-)customs of certain 
human beings; at the=end of the 
2nd millennium ...« 


(Stenografy, the MAsON system) 
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(the Tory'n Whig’eSt Lieberall: . . ., 
Cunder the pert=sol<; s¥n=blind; (at 
1-point tippy-toed the port’b'll - : — 


(: Sweat ELFRID, (fayrer than the 
beaming Sun !), she closet her 
»eyeesc; & laid her lillied beauties 
on the Green: — : WILLIAM BLAKE; 
(: [kno that-scámp too !)) 


(a guyde=fossil 
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the shirt was of a singular form & 
character... it was a blue stockinette, 
with large white stripes running 
across. Having put this on, I had to 
equip myself with a false stomach ... 
(PYM) 


towel laid over her limp cheek, and like a little nun of riper years, 
accepted / My greeting. Me to D) :»T here are, so rumor has it, certain 
naughtier days of the month when even softsoaping won't do the job 
on Her; (has very=hairy legs by the way!) ... (:?) - The spouse? : a 
relatively uprite little man; unfortunately an employee of the aerari- 
um : onot=well=to=do, and without any polliticul influences that 
oughta be a fair assessement, in all directions. — But isn't it odd? : how 
women nowadaze 've become quite officially tolerated transvestites ? 
If they want, (and mostly they do), they can easily take the stage 
wearing a man’s mask : or his trousers; or a full three=piece=suit; hair 
croppt short; stogy stuck in their mug (or a pipe too — to say nuttin’ 
acoarse of cigarettes !). — On the other hand : what a hootin'n'howlin 
d be raised, almost everywhere=still; if the lyin's share of men 
were to run around in silk pantease with long nylon stockings ?! 
In lace slips under their pet=i’=coats; in chic blowses & plissée skirts? 
: YouwD immediately decry iD as »abnormal, (and quite possibly 
be arrested).«; (sure; these »bums:, with their long women’s hair, 
and the blouse-like shirts with the tails out, are unpoohpoohably 
a good start on effeminization; all the same, it’s still a far cry from 
being truly-perversely chic. But) : »Take an, unobtrusive, glans 
at the roof on Oursrite ... : psickologicly intresting.« / — ? -) : 
»] observe nothing except a rather young phello, holding on to the 
chimney, & adjusting the tee=vee antenna; — : ?« / Yesyes; far up in 
the wind & lite. He fine-tuned - : ? - calld something to someone- 
belo : ! - He waited; (& meanwhile, as strong & silent as an eagle, 
gazed at the vigrously-sinkin sun : —). — (When an (ostensively) 
shy=young wife came hurrying out, a brass'n basket in hand, and 
held it up for him : ? — He (more savitchly now)) : »Puddid on the 
stayers!! —« — (and then snatcht the screwdriver hesitantly=flung up 
to him : wee U aowith such à con’jurors ease : '- / that even P the 
urbanite remarkt in amazement) : »Done with criminall-skill ! 2 « — / 
(Lookie-there) : »You pickt=up on something. He's not, drunk on its 
beauty, surveying the wide wreath of woodlands; (or because he wants 
to divine the flites of birds); : rather, he has to leave t'morro for 12 weeks 
in the pokey, ... (: ?) — aeh, some sorda tax sin; (not »value added, 
just »his car). And thus he was, as the figura makes clear, driven- 
subconly to enjoy a real taste of »Freedom«« / (To P's objection : 
whether it mite not be better for sutcha man to indulge in exspeedient- 
hi'gen'ic marital cohabitation, to the limits of preputial durability Gif 
not beyond 'em: : ? — « / the answer that came to My mind was : »a he's 
sure to ve alreddy dóne-that; (b=doubtlessly to be con’tinued, »as long 
as supplies last). And c I am pretty=certain well run into him later= 
yet, in the midst of Funnity Fayr; where, with disreputable=cordiality, 
he will (no fear for him, Paul!) be making a play for the flower of 
noninditchinous-ladies.« / : »»And sho'd to Us, with trembling hand, 
another move: —« (He recited in a, reverential, murmur. Then, in a 
noble upsurge) : »Yes-& ?! — But who will »stand« by her in all those 
days of pallor, shy & childish?! —« / (Not to worry, good man) : 
»While he, domicile=defying, is still slamming the front door behind 
him :!- : ? - (:the first knavish-knuckles, as calloused as velvetpawD, 


are on the backdoor-handle : ...). It is said that while still a virgin, 
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(You'll soon be a full-fletcht medium) 


(add young whóres 


(: ? - »6h=Paul - : people never= 
used, cause never-ripened ! « 


she had the reputation of one the vulgarest=biggies in the hole West= 
End - what else can Y’ expect from a breed of humanS that calls a 
hook- &-eyelet, »daddy=clasp & muddy-clasp«?« / : »A state of F=fairs 
like at the de=Cameron’s - « (He riposted) : »I'sk!« — / And very mutch 
fed on home=butchery, (with yello loincloth & black triangular 
crotch=piece : x=actly as if She had nuttin’ on!); plus that back the 
sun had to illewdminate for her was of sutcha breadth —?-:!!)/ 


—:»A person prob'ly re’pents best in a sex=cylinder —« (P, forlornly. 


(a trav'lin salesman, : who sells 
woodecarvings shaped like hams 


(Since the claxon behind him was importtuning : ! - And) : 
would deafnitely "ve loved to ride shot=gun ...: 


(Well= ? Recently I skimmD a memoire that claimed the teeth are 


»POE 


'nother dentist?!—«/ (a claim that doubtlessly mite be 


con'tended 


the móst rottenest part of homo nonsapiens (& that’s really sayin'- 


something !)) 


a full setta teeth in their little mouths! — : 


: »It’s said that there are alreddy 13=year=olds with 


a notion that preys on 


Myzmind;« (I don't deny it at=all. — (: ?) néxt to that crazily=blooming 


cacatus?) : 


pedestal=sfinxy.« (— Here? : 


(who can hold a good decrotteur up to her face : these people >*Grn« on 


! — even=tday the late blessed poe would roll over, in 
? —) : »Oh- Paul; :» His teeth? — all 
Y?’ havta do is con'sult the (no-less »blessed) sCHERNER ...: ?« / 
(He benpddeD Me; (à la Where-All9)) : »BERENICE; ' : PYM; ' : HOP= 


? —« / (Wellyes. But also the teeth of the giant horse in 


ascale? — : 


his cHARITÉ-grave! ...) — : 


FROG. - : 
METZENGERSTEIN) : »MBS »vagina dentate: hardly amounts to 
more'n a »seecund=airy insite; acourse in slang »bite« = ©, but for 
a different non=reason : because it has a >biting: taste, (toxic ly= 
biting 'nfáckt!). — For POE »tooth extraction: almost always carries 
with it the meaning of xing, familiar from the »Interpretation of 
Dreams: : teeth have »roots that can be »x-tracted« (just as in 
mathematix) — 'nd not just »cang but in every human life must! : 
until the hole poor mouth is toothless & bloody, just like at 
Berenice place .. .« / »Ahyés! — : We're back to that »nd dentition: 
When He was in England; - : wonder if his»playing ! & that passionate 
»playing phallse« shouldn't (as=always in PsyA) be linkt with childish 
playing with oneself? Hey, b'sides which it could work as a penis 


symbol via »tusk« : »to have a toothache: means to have a hard-on, 


she’s also a sun-wórshipper of sorts; 


»PUTZI the kittykat; (usually sits on the stairs; sorda 


(:»the unquestionable fact of the 
intellectual inferiorty of so- many 
women ...<; FREUD: vli, 162) 


(:»sepulchral & disgusting: !, (+ pulcher & gusset)) 


(for she never woulda even dreamt of Our toothed conch: from today 
noon. / (Plus »mouth on bite: mite be far more appropriap here; so that along 
with mutual masturbation some dillygent pussy=licking mite ve taken 
playce? (there, at the end, the teeth are lying t gether in a bloody box)) 


(or maybe >to draw off = »to cool a man's ardor (P 1; »low woman's term:)) 


(and Your Franzisca at Mine (: oh le 


! 
(where the flabby=nasty conscience, bon teinps que ceeyelede tup) 


embodyd in Will Will, awakened) 


a pry a pissm. — It has occurrD to Me that He mite have been inspired by a sceen in scorT's»Ivanhoe: too(th) ? —«; (the one where the brutal= 


x-torting Baron, orders one tooth to be rippt out of the poor-old 
captive Jews mouth evry day. To continue, until he pays up 
voluntarily«.) / : »I kno a cupple that mite’ve affeckteD Him even 
more closely. — First in sug, (Mysteries of Paris); where rite at the start, 
Marien Blume tells about how her cruel nurse threatened to pull out 
her hole set of teeth; and even began doing so. But far more to the point 
... but I don't even dare mention the name; since You're so strangely- 
touchy about him. - : ?« / : »l'll speak the name Myself : BULWER! -« 
(P in a muffled voice) : »- for itS an opprobe’rium that I wouldn't 
calmly accept from just anyone : that I do not kno it! —« / (Wellyes 
then this time it’s in) : » Rienzi. Where the tyrant barons, Colonna 
and Savelli, also torment the herald thus : »we had him before us; and 
drew his teeth, one by one; — I would you could have heard the fellow 


mumble out for mercy !«« / : »to have an aching tooth = to have a 


1072 


985 


longing for... (: ?) — : Not 1 pen'ny!« (He responded / to the 
towheaded: lad; who with swaggering ferrocity had put a cap pistol 
to His chest sev’ral times : ! — Here, where there was almost nó 
traffick, instantly young mothers, with babybuggers; (in each a small 
portion of life, amazed at its own existence); exchanging gynecological 
anecdotes, (and, after the fashion of humans, repeating themselves 
several times over). Occasional illegitizmate kid noise. 2 tiny ones 
playing at a round of dwarf. A pale blue knitted gnomidette ran after 
a ball (with thick green cheex); and seeduced it : » - : Ecke=Nécke= 
Penn! — ? —« / (: »Do balls have names here?«; (P a2 mused : ? —) / 
(No; but I happen to-kno, : that her Miss Mother calls the housecat 
that) : »A ball is ultimately just another kinda cat.« / : »Or a boob 
that's run=off & set up shop on its=own« (ruminating). — / Because 
the young Gorgon at issue, in the armour of a gaudy apron, and 
a gaping bodice, came bello'ing-after : »Whaddayawant? - : Your 
butt paddled raw! —«. She bent down, for a 1=handed snatch at 
her gold’n pheasant : ? — ; (but then evidently became aware of P 
regarDàn her belleyachin' in wonder : ! —) — and as a result left it 
for now at a merciful shake of the little pale blue knot of sinew 
tendon & bone; - (altho wails had begun to be emitted from it : 
1...) / (: ? — (but probly more just a mattera=discontent) - / (P, 
after He had offerd a fatherly greeting : + / (& She had snapperD 

~ —) / (and We strode on thru 


nothin’ but kids a-play : »>hot=cockles:; there »lanteroo.. Here, the 


back, with Medusangry thanx : 


bold boy of Evel ways, first wrote TwaT on the board, with 
prapscullion figgers (&-midst do it yourself=movements) : ... (that 
he then pullD a fast=one, at »hussel-caps was to be x=peckted). — 
2 tittsy=bitsy girls, (stockingD oddly!); who were attempting a 
tellyfun con’versaytion thru the (vis-à-vis) slits of a male=box : *’? 
— (the One (? : »AnnezIlsec?; (ill=flesht out; her little mouth sure to 
be fulla sweetteeth), in a poorpull vest & silver rubbher-bóóties ... / 
(:?-): 


most !=)6=year=old, was wearing a rakish=red cap, (with a white 


»A little lassee makes a little curt’see; süre«) / the Other (at 


bow ontop), above made=up (sic!) eyebrows. / : »They grow up in 
a most distressing way —« (P asserted. Also) : »I find rearends all= 
that green still unintresting. (: You=don’t?). - These babys, in 
their mini-chaises, have no real faces: : l've-always credited PoE as 


having sho'n con'siderable-artistic insite for chasing »cHILDREN: — 


(partus vulgo quaesitus: (in Roman 


law)) 


(fine : that rubbery=skinnd elastic 
ultra=round item is offered little ones 
by way of transitioning during 
weaning 


(uttering brute sounds 


(homun'culus Lude’nS) 


(: ? —: >to aim pennies at a, 
designated, target<)) 


OLES BAVARDS = >The Chatterboxes:; 
OFFENBACH)) 


(these (relatively) minds & vicissitude=less creatures!) — off to 
bed, r-ánd-áll; for the »schoolboys: in wiLsoN are infackt nothin’ 
but reduced adults. — And that’s a good thing too; for when I consider 
the »children« of Our special friend STIFTER? ...« CHODOWIECKI 
supplied BasEDOw with a series of illustrations for his »Procedures 
of Education, : for the most part they could have been drawn 
directly from Indian-Summer's Heinrich. - What's with the hyper- 
clever pursing of the lips?« / (Because in My opinion, : one can find 
a goodly number of children (more precisely girls) in His work) : 
»the théory demands it, Paul; — don’t let Yourself be misled yet again 
by the statements of the author. They are, to be sure, mostly made 
invisible; (You kno, He knew how to accomplish that in more than 


1 way : think of the beaver school in RODMAN !). But He most certainly 


(NB, same with Me-too. (Till BACK 
THEN=Franziska dawdlD b’side Me : 
with her little face hung-lo (bléédyd 
mouth; in great stillness; with half 
raDàniant half dullD=eyeS; (My big 
mouth mustve stunk more (: BACKK 
THEN !), than Her Ø —(: ?) — (For 
embryo-long passions . . .))))) 


(& more=boys. Each x=ecuting some 
non=assigned task; (meanwhile 
shifted=skirts & high=drollic 


pressure)). 


(: Experience shows, that a child's vulva, still hairless, exercises a particular 
fascination on the V« (HI 530)) 
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also »openly« suggested such Sansculottie=relationships — (vS not all 
that simple, even purely=théoretic’ly, to phollo the voyeur down 
into each'n'evry remote corner of His strange existence; (I too 


am definitely still far=from presuming that I have smutch as a 


two-thirds overview in this regard!)) — but mite it not have »itS charm: for a V? : 


: the lessons of experience fell from 
the lips of infancy (MORELLA) 


: a child with the faculties of 
a woman! (MORELLA) 


(SLEEPER; quite=c’ erect) 


: and she grew strangely in stature 

& intellect; ... and I loved her, with 
a love, more fervent (fur + venter) 
than I had believed it pussybell' to 
feel for any denizen of the arse. / 
Butte ere long the heaven of this 
pure affucktion became darkened ... 
(and) ... terrible, oh! - turribell’ in- 
deed were the tumultuous (4 tumuli) 
thoughts which crowded upon me, 
vile I watched the development of 
her mentul' being ... when I daily 
discovered (dilly : laid bare) in 

the con'ceptions of the child the 
adult(eress) powers & fuckulties of 
the woman ? when the lessons of ex- 
peerience fell (2 wicked !) from the 
lip of infancy ?, and when the wisdom 
or the pussyons of mudturity I found 
whourly gleaming from its full & 
speculative (= voyable) eye? When, 

I say, all this became evident to my 
appalled senses, when I could no 
longer hide it from my thole, ... 
witch trembled to receive it .. . it 
crept (= crap) in upon my spirit, 

or that my thoughts fell back aghast 
(= foul + backside + a gusset) upon 
the viled tails & S'rilling see-or'ies of 
the entombed MoRELLA? (tomb = 
toilet) . . . (The Little One is) a being, 
whom destiny con pelled me to ad- 
whore, and in the rigorous seclusion 
(= toilet?) of my home, watched 

(= eyeD) with an agonising anxiety 
overall witch con'cerned the beloved. 
/ And as years rolled away, and I 
gazed day After day, upon her hóley 
& mild & eloquent faece, and 
poured over her maturing form, day 


that sorda little 
incutebus ?; with a dainty grogshop face, whisp'ring sweet=nutt’n’s ? 
TenderloinD, with fiery=slo(v)’ish glanses; a well=trainD meercazzi 
(children are, after all, 'cording to FREUD, »polymorphously perverse«; 
and splendidly suited for S-training) — to prickle Your instincts; 
to stretch her midmoist parts, con’veniently splayed, and proudly 
riggle her little S=machinery : LITTLE BAREFUT ...« / (He had be= 
gun to yawn, nervously : —) : »What a way You have for describin’ 
IDt ss 


among My favrite dishes — lét'S say nótzyét« (He con'seeded. — He 


noo; »youngstirs (with no hair in their drains yet) "re not 


shook an uneasy head) : »Damnable imitch, Your »child of sinc : 
if only for the barbareick inteldicktual diff'rents! — : Even adult 
feemales just reproduce Your words, ('cept in a shallo'er voice, and in 
the wrong place); like a doll, that Y’ presS to Your belly : )Bàh -« 

(03-2: 
(He stared abicnt- mindedly at the small con'struction site; — / where 
children had pitcht a camping tent; (and, peerioddickly-happily, 


oh piffle; naturalism arrives with marritch! — , —« 


vanisht within; (no doubt for the purpiss of S-research & other 
: El Prado del Cabron! — : 


(seeductively beknitted) laid=out a circle of bricks : ... 


infantile débaucheries)) Little girls 
(no doubt 
for some missticul rite; A pair in darkred very=pointy caps were also 
standing silent nearby, (one carrying a ball, the other a key; (and 
both so blazing=eyed that the boy=opposite was on the vurge of 
He formed 


subcon!; and 


pulling his rebellious prinsupple outta his pants)!). 
an x-ring with thumb=&=indicksfinger, subcon : 
toiled at the air twixt himself and that curled wantonness : THE 
BEYOND : ! - Then, to make himself still=more attractive, he chalkt 
a star=medal on his khaki=shirt; wheelbarrod his tricycle over to 
the littlest of the fledgling cl¢¢ hoppers; — : and offered her a free 
???!!! — — Besieged, 


She gave her idoll comradette the ball : — ; and climbD aboard. 


trip »round the block : ?! — : ??!! ... : 


Sitting sidesaddle on the bike-rack : she put her arms around him, 
the budding witch hugging the unripe devil : ... (while similar 
young Furys wound a S=mirking loop around them; sand=witchy 
smart-alicky, hair all à la sauvage, the most dandalizing scratches- 
&=scabs on their little knees; a whirling=twitching host : whirligiggles= 
girlywhiggles) — and another skittlebrat squire, (likewise stung with 
the odours of nature), (a no-less garish v'hicle b'tween his hands — 
and the 
elfin=ring leerD : !; with gestugglations, learnd on-Tv, with squealin'- 
l... (While 


»t S arch- 


(now he let go, and grappullD with his sapling : ! —)) - : 


testicklins; and the hole Lovely=Game allover again : 
the victor, treadmilly, centaurode away: ... / (B moved) : 
fiendish ! — : sex=pantease; : against One boy! — : unrAvr baggitch ! - «; 
(while stroking=glanses, up'n'down :!...) / (but now they had spotted 
Us! - (à la »Lookie, how Dandy:) - they all thrust, practicly in= 
synch, a rt shoulder forward : ? — and then, in a most libidinassque 


(»Àh! Ow! HFF! 66Tsch! —«) — 


dance, came storming Our way : ... 
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(p'raps they're also simply=cheaper ?); 
(money: is cording to P 1a (very 
young) girl's private parts:.)) 


(in DICKENS  >Little Dorritc...2 / : 
well Latin »dormire:)) 


(from Peri + dick) : willy & 
pussy; Gfrom the years of youth to 
dingedingeding: = sımROCK, »Folk- 
songs:)) 


(Greek. »teknon: the child 


(You havta say it three timeS !) 


(: So light to the croupe the Fair 
Lady he swung : - : so light to the 
saddle before her he sprung : !« -) 


(hmyés : All(ah) people the 


off=spring of arse 


(& a rival-riteb'hind : !! - : 

there was mounting 'mong Grames 
of the Netherby clan, Fursters 
Funwix & MuskRaves, they rode 

& they ran :! ...9) 

((: »Whóó! — DiS’ butte kiss, & Do 
nou More? - : May kiss Bi=hind - : ? 
- : & Nut-biFore!« — (a cunting= 
rhyme ...)) 
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after day did my eye discover nude 
points of resemblance in the child to 
her mother, the melancholey & the 
Did ... her eyes were like MoRELLA'S 
... with the seme intense & bewil- 
dering meaning, (+ vile & mean) 
And in the con-tour of the high 
furhead, and in the ringlets of the 
silken hair, & in the wan fingers 
witch buried themselves therein 

(= ring + curlyhairs & the 1 finger, 
that witchled arouned in-there !), 

& in the sad musical tones of her 
speech, and above all — oh, above all, 
in the phrases & expressions of the 
dead, on the lips of the loved & the 
living, I found Fut for consuming 
thought & whorror, fur a worm 

(= The Trouser Worm) that wood 
not die. / Thus passed away 2 lustra 
of her life (lustrum: = royears + lust 
* (Lat) bordello !), and as yet my 
daughter remained namelass upon 
the arse, (just like LIEGEIA etc.). 
»My child« and » My Love: were the 
designations ...« / (And always more 
»pros and »imp« and odid«. And of 
course he finds the :tomb: of the 1st 
MORELLA empty. etcetc.)) 


(:»— and ros was once=also just 
like Them ...« (P felt compellD to 
remark)) / . (Hmyes; time flies.)) 


precious=precocious; witches in disguise: ... : 2... : 2?! ... : !! 
— (Venn de yunk vine bloomps" — (:»BLooMs EQUALS BLOODS:!)) 
One of 'em raised her skirtlet, (I am a music=maker:), (and was 
endlessly white round her thighlets!), rockt in front of P's fly, 
(where thingS were unmistakeably in a back’n’forth turmoil), 
and began to sing, with eyes=bared : »Deep in the Woods there 
...« (P; He was 


trying to cun’seal the evidánce by clamping his thighs tgether : 


stands a little man ...« / (: »How rude of Nature 

(grabbing: woulda been way off=base given the present 
situation !)) / Meanwhile she had called to the next lil máid (à la 
take off your things?) ...: ? — : and now the little lodown beast 
went into a brooklin' squat, (? — 'nd her name was surely »Peetunia 
too!), »and maid a bold & nearly successful attempt at hole=sail 
pee’culation: / As PETER SNOOK putS it / while the first one repeeted 
Tell me who that little man is«? — she 


|... / (Well=Paul?; be 


: »Now wouldn't Y’ really like t tie sumpin’ like that to 


for the umpteenth time : 
bent over & quickly died of laughter : 
honest) 
Your bedpost?; for the purpiss of billin'n'cooin' in words & wurx? 
— You give proof of strength & agility beyond Your years. — : ?« 
/ : »Aeh; the-hil. I do! —« (He riposteD. Yes, attempted to let an 
abrippt fart — : ! — (but it soundid phallse(tto), as if His vilce was 
“jacking; / (the Little One prickt her ears : ? — and then gave sev’rall 
nods : (just like diddy bear, huh?)) / He prob'ly would've con'tinued 
his denials; but at that same moment the tent door was, slolly, 
-/-: 


fell a bit sighlent whadda DANCING WITCH!!! 


flung open : and in face of what emurged there, We both 
... red=long 
pants; over 'em a % white smock with a broad striped insirt, also= 
red; the shiny red cap had flaps, (that for now just waggled very 
daintly. In her hand a small whipp; which she raisD, a gen’tle 
madchick=wand — ? — and then (without looking) she lasht the 
bare=tanned calves of the next=passing boy : `!, (and put some real 
salt into it!). Maid a grab for her little bosom — ? — (pulling 
something outta the fabric?) — let the same hand fall casually ...? : 
and prumptly (her eye barely phollo'in' the deed!) rapt the butt of 
another passing boy : ! . (Who instantly leapt into the air, as if prickt by 
a needle!) - : »I'll count to 3 —« (she announst in a pleasant voice ». . .« 
— (which instantly illicited clownism among the boys : hand-stands; 
animal imitations, (some of 'em of a S=nature); (Two didn’t=wanna 
play ? !) — she paid no attention to one, whose face xpresst the fearceSt 
fickst & x=emplary chillousy. She steppt up to the other, (p'raps 
hesitating out of manly pride?) ... / (? — (P was leaning=sideways 
outta curiosity : ? —)) : »T hat sodomistic brat — has gone at him with 
her fist, like a nuts=screw ! —: Tsk she'll mince=meat of him! —« (He was 
'"nfackt gro'in' taller & taller too. His head tippt, slo'ly, back: ... 
(but We were obviously more intresting to her) — she afflickted him 
only briefly by the seat of ner pants : ? — (and then deployed stronger 
methods : calld him an »asshole.« and deserted him!) — (Whereupon 
He immidiotly joined the rank(s) of jesticulators; (: why not from the 
start ?)). / And here came the damnsall back from her witch's ride; her 
echauffeur flippt his trike over, on its side; and startiD hopping on 1 


leg t'ward the other (no-less buttingbull) of a lad: :!—(?-:!!-).-/ 
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(: »stands« — : >in the Woods! — 
^his little cap(e) a lovely purpull : 
on just one leg!) 


(as the blessed BIERBAUM once said 
(in so many words)) 


(: Let Me move to Your other side; 
(I prefer to keep windward of You... 


(: Babies are invariably the better 
for beating!) 


(Who also instantly and with 

a gro?n phallphillD his role as 
martyr :! - / 

(: "Wool; — and venyl;« (a marveling 
P whispurrd to Me) : »a verytupple 
nine-tailD kitty-cazze! —« / (and/or 
pussy) : »lordround ... : 10?; 11 ?«) 


(so then an ultimatum count; 
(whereras Our fate is counting from 
exhaustion:)) 


(: » nany case a mattera bonditch — 
passably paradox«; (P mutterd) 


(scr9Biizing; (the ultra» mobile 


foreskin of these avantGurdists !)) 


(the Caud'inian yoke (from cauda; 
an aweful thing, this penisSlavry !)) 


+ drum 


the music in the air... the radiant 
creature ! (1iv,400) 


: She comes! The Spirit of the 
Dance! 


and now with fleshing eye she 
springs : `!’ — her hole bright figgure 
raised in the air, as if her thole had 
spread its wings & poised her 1 viled 
instant seir ! (FUNNY ELSLER) 


(in all this my reason has little to do. 


(MORELLA)) 


While the one who'd just dismounted approacht the DOMPTEUSE, 
in earnest; ( : ?); a probing half=glans Our way, (: ?), then nodded, and 
withdrew into the tent : — / (: »These S=fans of the stick & carrut —« 
(P; also=lost’n’thot) : »- not that I would go over & try'n' have a taste- 
Myself, (God furfend !); but I do=ask Myself on=occasion : whether for 
sirtain age-grohpS there shouldn't be replicas made of their S=tools; 
letS say in bloom=&=gro'th, for x=plication purposes : ? —«; (He 
shoved His didened tongue out a bit from his mouth. He said) : »When 
Franziska was about as big as Her TeddyBear ? - : she set it on the sofa 
one-day : and laid Herself on-toppa it in coital-position; — : and- 
began to wriggle; with flawless mimo=technique. — When We, subtly, 
at-tempted to distract Her; she turned Her face, in d'lite, to=Me : ! 
— and sighD : AH "that feels good 97 my buttom !« .... — :?! -« / 
(OhPaul - : I would draw a diffrent con’clusion from=that) : »W hereby 
those ‘re in Fuckt Wilma's words. And Yóu have a tendancy t'warD 
'succubism«. — (: ?!) - : (S, irreFutably, a case of re=producing what 
Shed sceene of You=two in=action!« — / — : »You wont hear any ill 
spoken of Francisca;« (He replyD, piqued- &- jealous) : »Damn take 


a-look at-that! —« / (For the envoy(euse) had brought a radio, (out of 
held 


bore It on her even-smaller palm, like 


the reciprocal taberknackle); she 
a monsti^ pce : ? and (in response to 1 hand=fling (of the one who'D 
approacht betwixt Us) : ... served up the gizmo (employing sütch- 
slender fingers that it made Y' wanna array a legion of Sarasins around 
her on the=spot!) : ? — (whereupon all her other playgirls BrrLt that 
familiar dramatic semi=Circele for=Us); (: and to sumsorda time 
from DOWN=TOWN, they=all clappt their convertible hands; need-lass 
to say wrhythmicly ! / — : She was infronta=Us alreddy. — First=didd a 
cunTsee to Me: ! - : »Herr Páshionshtecker? —« — / (2 eyes; (color 
almost the same as (Frs), but surely problly ((: ?)) far=chillier. The 
little nóstrils; the delicate tongue, (it »played:); likewise earlets of the 
most labyrinthine intrickasee; a róle à Pantalone. — She did (as fast as 
I could think) a» Hands-Up:!: ? ! - Took the tipp of the aforementiond 
tongue between lotsa-teeth : ? ... (waved too, more indignantly, to 


` 


Miss Super=teeny : ``! — / (: d'Y'wanna trý âny=way ?) / THERE! - : 
»Radio Luxemburg : that was the rite=one ? ? — She went into a croutch 
: ? - le zEpHyR Enragée! - (She brandisht the whip (/ sstopp :>nò= 
con'tac«!) Agreement b’tween=Us, via 1 jesti-kissulation : !! — : ??!! 
... / (And it waS, undeniably, »A Specktickle!) — / — : LADIES FREE 
FIGURES ! Or DANCE OF AN EXĒRCISED IMP! — : Rising on her own 2= 
futs, she swung the whip: ...! ...! — more=than GOR & MARGOT!. 
She went allby=herself into a flying=axEL, (: &=instuntly leapt into 
a sitting pie-rou'ette : !,,...,,), (& laught in her fashion as she 
did, all vZnal'n'wooly, (so that ev'ry=one in atten=Dance : ! sufferD 
diaframic=con’vulvsions : !). She turned rrrrrround on tippy=toe 
soo-times, at the very=leastest; (& thréw, to Us, her awedience, 1; 2; 
: 3 handfullsa-kisses : !??...) : Pennies pennies pretty pennies Adé !«, 
the chorus of dwarves pickt up the verse, thin & earnest; and Pippa 
passes, Pippa dances, Pippet on the strings : she gave the houses 
veryous signals : Í — ; (so that mania lad, at »Buccaneer Baye was 
alreddy compellD to lay a hand on his capgun colt : ! - / (Suleyka: 


was without doubt Francisca, (via The Bartered Bride). Then 
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(respondàn' to a whizzle : ! — Girls 
who whistle make young men twist 
their necks (& should have theirs 
twisted in return !))) 


(so-tiny that it went strait to 
Your heart; — (:»100 marks! ; 
(You're s'posed to give 'em! — 


((: should I?))))) - 


(so she knew me?; — (P was giv'n 
nothin’ but halfa hand tosst=hi : `— ; 
(but it sufifict to do-himzin!))) 


(oh thàtaway. : You're transpeerent, 
My child ? !. (But-Id been, via 
FRANCISCA, IMPpentrably vixsinated) 


(to pick up her tempo: : ! —) 


: In Buccaneer=Bay — 
In Buccaneer=Bay — 
Shiek Ali-Khan 
sought Suleika today 
cause he wanted to sell her 
but she hid in the cellar 


: Pennies pennies pretty pennies Adé 


: In Buccaneer=Bay — 
in Buccaneer=Bay — 
Shiek Ali-Khan 
to an emir did say ...« / (: Nicole 
Hassler !) 


: In Buccaneer Bay — 
In Buccaneer Bay — 
Shiek Ali-Khan 
did curse in dismay! 
for it wasn't that funny, 
hed lost all his móney — 
: Pennies pennies pretty pennies=Adé:; 
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that, when the curtain fell, I thought 
: she had been talking all the vile. — 
(1iv, 400)) 


: those large eloquent eyes! — (1B1D.) 


Paul & Me - (but then how had I managed to »swindle« my bitta 
chánge? ... ahthataway : as master of a shadow show, (fraudulent 
misrepresentation:, (however good the mummeried bargain : »bar: : 
Well shortly be getting round to that »Camel Driver Bar: mentioned in 
the text. ((+ 10,000-Adé!)). - Quickly to / (P; Who (howling with 
hystericall lafifter!) had had to lean on the driveway post / —) : »: here; 
— : please, Yóu give it Her ...« / (For She had spun herself out; 
stood; (& waited : ? —) ... / (P waved Her over : `?’ — And forkt over 
the (fake) 5=mark piece with the words) : »Thiss better than the casting 
of the ballet in the Wolf’s Glen. —«; (also to Me, / / (while She 
sellebrated with an eye’s=skating curtsee : and, clamping the silver 
monocul tite, proclaimD to her subjects) : »11 I=screams at 40 à piece! 
— : Say=thanx!...: ? —« (: »We thank you kindly.«) - : »Whó's gonna 
gó? —«; (and so on andsoforth) / / (He decided Hed best wipe his 
eyes : —) : »So now all Y’ neeD to do is claim, : that tday is like any 
other. — Pff a voyable child; (altho I certainly have no wish ever to get 
crusht under the wheels of Her further-career! : that'S the=sort who, 
if some Young=Man should wanna help Her hang up the wash, would 
teasingly toss a bitta linen over his head - : sending=him wand’ring 
in a con'fused fog for the resta his life —« (His gaze began to rest, 
diasappovingly, on the desert=red pan-technicon of bundled silos - : ? 
- / - don't overlook, I beg You please, the smóke-stack, half minaret 
half derrick) : »the locul, distastefully centrallyssituated dairy; 
(responsipple for the buttermilk You did not dare scorn butta while- 
ago) - : annual- production, 10,000 casks —« (I lied bywaya adornment, 
(amuse one's guest: ...). — : ?) / - »I would You were tráppt insighD 
evry one of 'em !« (He, testily; (: »Chatterbucks —«, I also heard him 
mutter / , (ergo, embareasst by His healthy=sourmilk bev'ritch a while= 
ago. — And striding-on, (a def'nutly stiff=asst view from the rear); on 
passt the-few houses from the 1900s, (: yello=gray brix; pale green 
windos, (with darkgreen frames; a weird effect)); cobbled onto them, 
a train station ... : ? / (But He did manitch a look=back all the= 
same : ? -) :»Thére! - (:?) - : they got sumpin' : so it»workt:! —« / - : ? 
— ahyes, the children's choir. They, all, waveD to Us, (Her Royal 
Damonic Daintiness in the lead), with naught=butta host of little 
popsickleD hands, : in Our wake : ^ ` `) / He=however, was already, 
morosely, inspecting, / the one waiting-platform, (of the semi small- 
semi private=railway) : the conducteurs small garden; (where 
sunflowers sunsetted & blue bean=pods dangled in ranx ...) / — : 
»Lighting=effect unutterly=vulgar on rural parcels by pusk - : they« 
(these »blue beans, (from the Latin, »plumbum ebytheby)) : »turn, 
when-boild, a perfecktly=normall green. — (: ?) — : ohhPaul. : 2// 
railroad clerks work »hand to mouth«! Why shouldnt This=one here 
fear animal names, count noses, eat from wood’n plates; and gropingly 
check=iD=out ev'ry time he gets laid ...? ... : (whether his balls mite 
've shrunk ?) ...«; (those railcars=there ? With the lady=icon on ’em ?) 
: »Carry nuttin’ 'cept kain'ite ! From that little »pit« — (Y’ do recall My= 
Horrorfield from this morning?) — whose shafts reach all the=way to 
here. Since the pit is named after the villitch of »Mariagliick:, it may 
well be the likeness of »KALK. — And there - : there stands the outhouse 


: where You can addjust Your froota=the=looms.«; (not to worry; Y’ 
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(and the little bike=pissinger used 
her tin spoon to drop »pen’nies: in 
her cake pan: ````, . (Plus a sorda 
S-pirited pintch a salt : | Virgin 
with Abysses:)) 


(? — : And the rest for a battery; for 
the radio! —«) 


((: no it isn’t. — (Altho not x=actly 
June 16th : praises be to You, Man of 
Dublin!) / — : I often see tales of that 
sort arise; and then suddenly go 
underagain... 


((thére !, the 10,000; »on gold it all 


depends: .. .)) 


(so we pullD it off; (so the salesman 
fell into the trap: : ? : »Nope; an 
Englishman.«) 


(:»would think that in dew thyme, 
I shall live deep in life: (x&oLow)) 


Short story ? : 2 clerks at their 
standing desks; face-to-face 
enemies; the public plays 1 off the 
other; (Children suddenly fall in 
love? — (bah=nope!; (too=much 
ROMEO-& ...))) 

(Or : Your ticket is Your f a! — 

a (north=German) railroad clerk, 
travels, on principüll & his free- 
pAss, only to Bafuria!; (on»the 
X=press = 1 more trick playD on 
the comp'ny.) On th'other hand : he 
has a sister, in-Brémen, (- 70 versts 


Shortly after this period, I fell into 
a state of partial insensibility, during 
which the most pleasing images 
floated in my imagination; such 

as green trees, waving meadows of 
ripe grain, processions of dancing 
girls, troops of cavalry and other 
phantasies. I now remember, that in 
all which passed before my minds 
eye, motion was a predominant idea. 
Thus I never fancied any stationary 
object, such as a house, a mountain 
or anything of that kind; but wind- 
mills, ships, large birds, balloons, 
people on horseback, carriages 
driving furiously, and similar moving 
objects presented themselves in 
endless succession.« — : mite, quite 
possibly, represent a hashish-drencht 
Xpress-train journey. 


won't havta deal with any flushing apparati. — : ? —) : »If You're scareD, 
I'll walk up=8&=down along the platform : 'nd We can con'verse thru 
the windo.« / (And He actually askt that I do so!) / (So then, I 
undertook those cuppla dozen steps . .. sûre : if two of those figures, 
both of 'em strangers, were suddenly to appear to Him here in His 
allegory of Odinger bleakness ... (All I could remember, and only 
veryvery vaguely, was one pale gaunt old man; always in semi=uniform 
... I 1=ce heard him, years ago, launch a conversation with the sextant 
at the time (molliter ossa cubent) : Well my dream would be as follo’s 
: ...¢— And inasmuch as people's EMG's intrest Me, moving closer I 
—:?-) - : and then it turnD out to be just >a ticket=office of my own«, 
and the hole thing so fulla assholyness! ... : ? / (For Someone was 
calling thru the tempered milk glass; first to God; and rite after- 
wards) : »Daniel! - : Daniel! ( : ?) —: just a basic tin funnel; with dried 
(:2)-: 
Nope; to get My pants off, I'll havta take my shoes off — oh these damn 
fash'nubble peggD=legs!! — and no-hóóks —«; (He added, fading). / 


(Clamp 'em between Your teeth) : »Thinka the milliteary & make it 


shit on the outstde=rim! And the door won’t=shut either! ... 


snappy.« / (He kept emitting whimpers now'nthen; but began to 
chitchat) : »When was the last time Yóu were on a train ?« / (O'My. By 
now that'd be=uhm —) : »circa - (but véry=circa) - 8 years? — Does it 
really matter ? Or Y just askin’ for the sake o' diversion ?« / : »Nah; just 
to compare. — (Damn!; now I've poppt a button!) ...« / (Pick it up; 
otherwise Wilma'll scold) : »How would the phollo'ing observation 
serve as a diversion : that the railroad: is the most important connecting 
associative-link for making elderly novels (sorda post 1850) acceptable 
to us=nowadazers? : You can't name any similar tertium that'd be as 
effective in making - let'S say cottins’ Woman in White — so 
acceptable & present to Our minds. Did Y’ kno bytheby, that coLLiNs 
gathered countless stimuli from w HOM ? —« / : »You cán't mean 
BULWER!?« (He cried, asstonisht (= diverted)) / (ergo My solace had 
succeded) : »To pay truth its due respect : yes. - And "npointa fact from 
»My Novel« where several of the heroes are also Italian=emigrants of 
a political humor (& ill=humor) - (1 is even called »Conte Peschiera: : 
in C. that leads to a Professor Pescas, likewise to »Conte Fosco: (= dark; 
while B. rejoices in a Madame di Negra« and there too it's a mattera 
10,000 £; there's talk of duels.) The, youthful, hero is named 
Fairfield — « / (: »à! : Fairlie!« (muffled from within). / — : » - a young 
writer, (in C. a young painter) etc. etc. From another book, »Night and 
Morning. the borro'ings include the feeble=minded Fanny, with her 
penchant for graves & tombstones ... (: ?) - : quite rite, C.’s »~Anne 
Catherick: — in B. it's about the grave of»Lady Catherine, the hero’s 
mother. In any case a little research here would result in the daintiest- 
polylinkt chain of motifs, and a skillfull pen could unite the requisite 
chattyboxer's tone with the rich materials of a »feature« essay — : ?«; 
(- ? —) : »Well whaddyakno : 
confirmd. — Also) : 


follo’ up on it . . .)« (He muttered : ...) / — : »Or Francisca. - : ? -«/ : 


all-salvaged.« / : »Salvitcht. —« (He 


»I'll make a note of it, Dan, alrite ? — (Have Wilma 
»(She, (sad to say!) is gonna havta set to work in that damnd ... - : 
what’ss that=there ?« / (The Corn Drying Institute. — ? —) : »Quite- 


c' rect : only since the invention of the combine. Till then grain dried 
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away to his If), whom he hasn't seen 
in óver twenny years . . .) 


(Yesyes : ’m also a born follo- 
b'hinder; ’t’s abominable... 


99° 


(Greek. »posthe: = penis) 


POE' many »vistass ? : could also be 
an xpession of the rules of »exchange« 
: payable upon sight: !) 


on the stalk; (& the fields had a picturesque (yes poetic!) look). - ( : ?) 
—: that one cannot-speak of a »labyrintha: streets is a remark for which 
you scarcely will be awarded primacy of discovery. — Here : take this; 
and slip it into the box. Justasec ...« (: count 'em r-last time) : ... 
a rolla film, (so that our Good Herr Perutz can develop it.) Here. And 
here; (how many had Fránzel ... : 1; 2; 3; —: ? — (: lookie-there !, (to 
wit, a pink slippa paper : »wonder if there's 1 person in the holewide 
world who thi nks of Fránzel ?! - )) . Or) : »Even better, hand 'em over 
inside. — Frau Koischwitz 'll offer You a study in hemi=globix; (You've 
got the slit upfront now).«; (no grumblings now of a »poly-talond 
civil-servant« just wait'nsee!) / (He at once lifted his, adventurous, 
eyebrows; began whistling the Washtington Post, and marched off, in 
time toit:...)/(:how=mutch, "nfackt, did 1 grain: weigh ? — (somehow 
derived from a »grain of barley; (or was it wheat ?)). - And no=child 
in site who mite’v spun a top; despite the assfault surface ideal for=it!; 
(to be sure »traffic is the problem; but would We ever-have whippt at 
our humming-tóps anyway; : till they purrd- &-danced for joy! - : 
just rs more thing that separated: Fr & Me) - : ah; here He came, exiting 
the posth’=scenium; (leaving her b'hind, the posth’=all clerk)) : 
»Wéll? — Did the posth=mistress wanna stamp Your stamp ?; You're 
lookin’ out'n'outzrandy.« / : »Ah yes —« (He rejoinD. X=citedly) : »At 
first I could take no d'lite in her at-àll : a speckled & unpleasant face; 
with a pTggy-nose & exceedingly bYggy eyes. But=then, when she 
turnD round, and walkt to the ball'ance-scales (with Your film) : the 
wench does ’ndeed have some spléndidd flesh for sittin'-&- X^n' ! 
(Ànd the awedacity to smell of her own (fe)mail-box !, jolly gut' : 
semper fidelis & loose in the hilts.« / (Yesyes; an afforism, found in 
JEAN PAUL, begins verbait m) : »I am persuaded that postal clerx 
are the moist prolifick. —« / (His »how'szthat?«-face; (which burst 
betimes 1ce into brite=mirth); but then haD to return to puzzling 
: ? —) : »Ah here : the chaste’n’comicul wido entrusted Me with a 
missive from the royal residánce for You: ...« / (notte e giorno 
fatica! ... (while asStrident : ? ... — (: »'Sindééd Paul : I blieve 
You site-unseen, that her Ø has an ab(d)ominable stench; (d Also 
be the first=locul for whom that is not the=case!)) — "ddamnd rub- 
bish; (and crumpling : !; and Throwaway : ! -). — (:?) -) : »Ohh. 

an invitation from a broad=caster; to read from my »own worx«« / 
»And Yóu just thré=it=away ?«; (He, plitelyzenvious) : »Would that 
I'd get the like.«?. : a cuppla lousy newspaper articles .. .«; (the»vista« 
of the savin's-&-loan likewise moved Him to recall the joke about 
Hein & his counterfittin’ friend : who proudly offered to buy him 
dinner; they feasted; paid; and the waiters eye wanderd mightily 
back=&=forth twixt the money in his hand, and his friend : ? — and 
his friend in a friendly=tone : »Don't see one, a 70=mark=bill, that 
often, do Y’. — (He waited politely outside), / (- : What’s=this?! — 
The windo's "specially secured with iron cobwebbing? (: - »closed: 


fine; (but Id callD ahead). - : ? — "Nother knock : ``!). — ah, I had 
been recognized, — Obliging) : »Good ev nin’ —« / (And at=wants She 
laid a stubby hand (with pale=silv’ry fingernails) upon the buxomest 
bósom I'd never befingered : ! —) : »o' Hair Pashnstecher ! — what a= 


frite You gave Us!? ... —« — / (And inside; (and She slippt the bolt 
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(The posth’=man’s noock:!) 


(by comparison certainly other 
terms too, like word=>tracks« and 
etym=switches: ... (: The »word« 
has the character of a civilzservant; 
whereas the etym is a b'hemian 
sourceress.)) ... 


(Yesyes, said to have one (slit) like 
a mailbox ...) 


into-playce again : ! —). - (We —: Who 'ndeed would like to be the 

(un)happy man who had to keep vigil here with her? Seyfarth? Or 

the new Young=Man? -)) / (She explainD nice'n'demurely too) : »We 

plan (as a precaution) to watch thru the nite : with a reVulver — this 

sorda»c'ünty-fayr« draws the most-sin'ster types, dont it ? — ( :?) —: but 

that goes without sáyin' Herr Pásh-Decker ! ; We've got iD all=pri pared 

...« (with a filthy=lookre smile) / (? - : b'hold Seyfarth !; ('o'pertunity 

to prove himself: 'twould seem)) : »G'day. —« (I always greet as I am 

greeted; (and if Someone offers Me a »G'mórnin" at 11 P.M. ? : couldn't 

care léss)) : ! — (They first r'guarded the check : ? — Then, He, at once) 

: »Holkenbrink? : Wow; He's got money. - uhm=how would You like 
RAIMUNDUS LULLUS; (+ loll)) it paid out in cásh ?« / (Mare tingerem si Mercurius esset: + »paria 

rident, (for Wilma — : 10 poor thousand mark-bills 'd be to thinly= (apart from the fact that the 

unimpressive. (On th'other hand this=&=that appearD to preclude Papuri onere pubes Me) 
100-hundreads, a heavy crumple in my pocket ...)) / (But they 
relieved Me of the (sweet!) discomfiture) : »We mite in=fackt have — : 
20 500’s on hand : ? - « (Well=wonderfull!) : »Pay it out like-that. — (((: Pennies pennies pretty 
(And receive in-turn the check; : I'll bring along the savins-&- P FülessA dero 


loan book, for the entries, in short=order.).« / (While they made their 


memorandy:...;:...) / (I stared at the dreadfully=unsuitable leafy= 
vagetation : ‘!’ — : leaves like meat; its (Ó-bloss'ms on a penis=thick 
stalk : !- ; (no wonder that-She . . .). — : Correlations between forking- 


over cash & anxiety: : vif it be so? — : how Liddell is the cost I have bestowed, in purchasing the semblance 
of my soul, from out the state of hellish cruelty !«; (The Merchant of 
Venus : I still had 1 500 in my port'money 'nanny-case); along with 

mania=nother item). — You're eyeing Me ?; »more anxiously:? — : ? —) 

/ (for both cleard their=throats, in neat=simultaneity : »M=cH!« — 

He=uhm said=uhm —) : »m=Herr PashnShtecher ... '£ I mite=4sk : "re 

You going d’réctly=home?; to Ódingn? ... — (:? —: !! —) —: ühm- 

then You'd best leave the=cash here. With=Us. : There "re a notorious= 

numbera thieves about; the police sergeant ’s warnd Us ...? — Y just 


need to knock like this : 3=short; 1=long; 2=short. - : ?« / (Well=fine:  (:>...5—3..¢: ? - (:»Wonnder- 
füll !« — (But ne’er=theless I'm not 


very=consid’rate; very=good) : »Many thanx.« - / (And, love=in=the= talinesalongan gi Yont bro re] 


body, sHE let Me out: ... (sh2grind)) : »I resintly. In KA’=s=statt 

d'parment store. — : hf=saw Your book - : The Marbble Heart«!—« (She (from 10=years ago; (Mibbe I just= 
laid her paw ’pon Her=own : ! — ; —) : »Gut=bye! ... :! —« / (Norges BUS eh 

Pattedyr). — . — : Golden froth of evning=sky. In which the sun (a son=sit=seen 


shuffled off its coil. The wastebasket fastend to the oaken póst; (b'síde 
à la TARR & FETHERS : !) which P was prevailing upon the village loony ? — (Move=in, now!)) : 

»Hands off, poor=Poll ! — (:?) - : Dammit man, she's an=idjut!; (& "ll (You’re worse'n Old Man Kara 
perform=ecdysis if Y’ give Her a mark; (rite=out in pub'lick !)) tsk) : Masoff! 
the Po(E) is something to be o'ercum.« (Besides, this School Street is 
additionally-famous as the residánce of the dis'strict gendarme whose 
jurisdiction inclewdes Me (& at the moment You ass-well). - uhm=1 (: Gangway !; here come the 
more thing) : »I just learnd that the price of gold is about to take-off - police Xs (EENES sands) 
You have, I hope, invested Your assets in bars (ie. »bullion), haven't 
Y ?« (Ill get Y’ diverted somehow!) / (He riPoested=promptly too) : 

»"s the market crashin ?! - Ohmy »woNEY:! : >of which I have a great 
lack: is My one'n'only song. — What’s the title of that semi=detective 
story ?; : where the loyal teller, in order to stave off his boss's (tempo- 


rarily=delayable) bankruptcy, pretends to ve run off with the funds; 
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ve 
+ con & Ve) 


: the house I have said, was old & 
irregular, the grounds were extensive, 
and a high & solid brickwall (topped 
with a bed of mortar & broken glass) 
encompassed the whole. wiLLIAM 
WILSON) 


: could this be he who, of late, with 
sour visage & in snuffy habiliments, 
administered, ferule in hand, the 
Dragonian laws of the academy? 

O gigantic Peridox, too udderly 
monstrous for tholution ! (1B1D.) 


a figure, witch none who then saw, 
can have ever since forgotten . . . her 
small bare & silvery fat... her hair 
clustered amid a shower of diamonds 
round her classicul hat (= @!; p 1) in 
curls like those of the higher-scent... 
the unusual tumult of that throbbing 
bosom !« ... / (the Ans'ig'Nation)) 


a plentitude of Misstery . .. pheeble 
pleasures & phantasmagoric Pen's . .. 
a weak & irregular re=membrums ? 

/ | : »»a world of rich incident!«« 
(He retorted indignantly to Me) : »»a 
vilederness of sensation! A Juniv’arse 
of varied a- mation, of eggSitement, 
the moist pussy o nates & spirt= 
stirring .. : $A ce cycle de fur! !«« 
(and all from wiLLIAM wiLsoN !)) 


and (Dirk) Peters: was the stubby 
MISTER Pénis, rite ?) 


and leads the hot=pursuing coppers a merry chase around the world ? 
...« / (I kno the book Y’ mean; (even read a bit of it once)) : »... uhm 
it's not Peter Pan: ...« / : »More like »Peter Mors« « (was His dismissive 
reply; (tho that wasn’t it either)) / (but stay downwind please, no 
southwestward moves, alrite?) : »but at all events We've naild »Peter« 
as the millionaire thief ... : ! — :« / (and We Both said it as good as 
: »»Peter Voss, the Man Who Stole Millions.. — ! —« / : »Y' 


can’t demand muchz more in this con’vex world —« (He said with satis- 


in synk) 


faction. He lollD against the trim fence, standing picket round the 
modern &=ergo irregular building : ? — Outta habit a dog hurrying 
past on official business shied away from the lawn sculpture : ? —) : 
»Now what's this s'posed to re=present —« (he continued, musing) : 
»l'm not utterly=childish enuff yet to come up with some instunt 
association to go with it... must 've cost a pretty pen'ny bytheby! : 
4 figures?! — Ayés;« (He said in contentment) : »that’s why it looks 
like it was sent=for 'nd couldn't2cóme, mhm - : here then the young 
pedagog, (in his fantastick & unravling cul-lab'ratory smock), with 
hefty clábber, who tooters his fav'rut schoolm'mselle con'jugations : 
trembling before (or after?) the scheolmaster's rod. (Y' can see cum- 
prable sceens, en masse, at our place too : when the bees come swarmin' 
outta their combd=hive, whadda lottta oogling & pygsying!). —« 
(He walkt a little way round it; to get a view of the other, no less 
badly matcht couple ...:? —;/ —: A boy who, (partially erect), was 
kneeling before his pryceptoress, and with hands raised hi, begging 
for indicktraination : ?! — and She, too, (to be süre old=maidish but 
hardly prim'n'proper), was bent down over him, teaching him how to 
»»One needn't seek 


use globes : edifickation in asstro(k)nomix.) / : 


one’S luck ’mongst just the youngasst —« (P noted enviously) : »sure 
to have him deliver his »note=bucks« to her bitchlorette apartment; 
and then buffs and fur-bishes 'em : »X-tra coaching, in privates. —«; 
(and more grudging sniffs.) / (D'Y' think We misst=out on sumpin' 
in Our youth ?) : »for not havin’ been caught atop the head=rectoress 
tax tax erit tergo tuo, m'friend!«; GErrortriev- 
js) 


sunspots with the naked eye — : did Y’ see 'em ?« / : »Wouldn’t think 


— (from »rectum9 ? : 
able, My good man. — : : »In February 68 Y’ could observe 
of it. — B'sides, My gayze was not d'rected to OP Sol; but rather I 
was thinking of blinking a nasty eye Your way, Poor Comforter. -« / 


(Oh Paul. But this) : 


the one hand, also identical with »] swear to maintain immaturity 


» I Swear To Attain Youth Etérnal: — ? — is, on 
forever: ... (: ?) — : Yés; just come along : »very-promising: doesn’t 
even touch it!«; (You shall observe how Your (irrational!) wish to 
cling to the past works out in reality; (to wit »stopping time:!)) / 


»Id like to do a few 


gymnastix on this=p’ticular etym trellis — (just as a rear=guard 


But 1ce again He held me, archly, back — mm) : 


action; so that I may achieve full trust in Your po=conjacktures) —« 
(His lips went into a critics-purse; — ; (also a nervous con'scen- 
tration of brow=skin — (while countless radios, which till now had 
screecht tol’ rubbly=gen’tly, now broad=cusst more brashly)) —) : »since 
You, in a most rigrous manner, would replace the Lord's guiding 
hand with etymic predestination ... : why=is it?, We »müst« there= 


fore, in place of a correct »PETER voss« first provide the (& only= 
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(Agwan! »An abstracter lives on the 
square here : did it gratis; as for the 
concrete, (after longish con'scientious 
dealings), his father provided the 
spot. — (:?) - : oohpóóh!; he’s a dolt 
: as Y' can see. (Once had the nerve 
to address Me as »colleague:! «)) 


Cold hat; there »frigqueanuy felt 
says P 1) 


(T’be sure We had no mule iebrities 
(in Hamburg-backthen); but I can 
well imagine that staring at the 
mistresss bosom: half the day, as 
Prinzes of Arcadia must do, would be 
counted among the mutely=dreamily 
desired educational tools !) 


(cur + rectum 


: a V=problem !)) 


the!), ersatz names ? —« / (What does Voss: reminD Yóu of?) : »for 
the Low German it's a »fox=fucks.. — 'nd You? —« / : Well in High 
German a Votz is a (Ó — But cui bono?; what first came to Me was 
Peter Mors: — »pitt on the arse — : wow!« / (Well=then) : » pit=pint= 
penis. And that’s about where it is, the Ø; a fav'rut toy of A'morse. — 
And I pusszle-out a »peter PEN(is) — : that b’longS in there-too!« — 
(After sortin thru the hole etym-trash, it urgeo turns out? : that We= 
both (!) (once=again) had naught but PITT & Fox: on our minds. - 
But b'hold the LITTLE ATHLETIC FIELD, held in the clamping v°!ce of 
radios) : »They’re practicin’ for a school eve’ent ...« —/ - : Striplingirls, 
spurting profligutly, spikes insteada eyelushes; (the »leading: plump 
hellion, a daughter of the upper=classes with wellnourisht nookie, was 
now casting glanses : `^’ ?!?); she turnD on the gass. : - (& We were, 
to a sirtain x=tent, left in the lurge). Pert fairies & dapper elves : at that 
véry=moanmenta ruffskirtsank-down, (& P gawkt into the scheolfilly’s 
tassleD arm=pitts : !—). There! - : a tall one, (a lean but spirited lass; 
her hi=head fulla loSkserwrythms) opened her cat'olog-blówse, phylld 
with the perkiest breasts, at furteen alreddy; (& yet again moving shy 
fingers down her own boyish=legs, (still short of her full counta limbs); 
(and, in a plea for S=cun’firmation, impplored across to=Us : ?)!) —) / 
(: áhPaul - : They're just making fü n of=Us ! —« (quite apart from the= 
fackt, that, nowadays, Our-Müses likewise wear pants=b'low, (uptóp 
intrepid decoll'tease))) : »Do Y' not find it a tugga-worrying neuro= 
spastickle vista?« / — : for the way They were training t'gether there 
(2 fickle virgins; voices silvry=pure & love-laden) (&-both in 
gymjam-shorts : nice word!)) ... : they=restl’d, (breast=to=breast - : 
— beard-to- beard ! - (& both with the Circ'ular-blue'n'white advanst- 
swimmer patch on their uni-firms)) : the (circa 1=fut=)taller had 
just done her, jimnastycul, »KAUFFMANN whorizontal-stand« above 


NN 


her small=plumphearted friend : ^^, (Who however=also did a finger- 
futzy-backflip rootine out of a »squat:)) / (: »Come along the hedge 
here : to the start of the 1002 m-track.«; (from there Yóu can x=amine 
their viva-voss'e; I'll see if I can pick up summa the con’versation of 
the 4 boys=there) /......... / For the rosycheekt ninnies were not only 
casting, embittered, stares at these potent Pen'tesiláyas; but were also, 
suckullently, discussing fair-willies & virgins-all. »The way She's rollin' 
up her sox! ...« (one of 'em). - : »Ohh=hh!! —« = (a seecunt — (since 
His was dabbling her belley with lotsa white drops of NIvEa, (atop 
her head, the red fire of her tosslD hair, for she was gazing artlassly 
t'ward-&-into the distance, (while kneeding her loins in a fashion!) 
— that a curious bulge began to uppeer in his pants). — A teacher=yonder, 
(uptop a snappy gymnasty=coach), had cullected 2 of his fav'rut girls 
around him - (one in a b-lack swimsuit, (in the middle, from tup to 
buttom, a handbreadth hem of happy=concavity); the other, no less 
verticully striped, but in blue=red=white; and both gazed, ad'oringly, 
at him, outta cowls of shoulderlength hair : !) — midst a potpurry of 
allympick ruses, he grabbD them brawny'n'manly in the splits; 
fingered their bi=ceps: . . . — (and the tender bites, (a blankit of sexfold 
fleshy=snax), pressing so=trustingly against his hand, which he laid 
under their tummies, to asstablish perfeckt »ballancec: -- , - - / - : 


»Vhat's with his limp on 1 fut?!«, (P enVious — / (Butt were they 
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(by RUDOLF HucH) / : Your order'S 
alreddy been taken, sir? —<)) 


(Young Lust«; just at the stage of 
gro'ing-plump) : »rides the train 
ev'ry day to school, in Celle.«)) 


((: veca ! ; Thesaurus ... 


(so nice- &-kindly nodds : ! '! - -) 


(& -moormaidenglans's, : from 
groupes of made'n's, spurt- 
cuntestants : ! — ; moist of 'em, 
howefur, with pale pink pimples 
round the upper (alSo surely the 
lo'er!) end of the digestive tract)) 


(:»Some with their eyes the daintiest 
morsels choose. Some praise the 
paps; some praise the slips & nose; 
some whet their knives & strip their 
elbows bare«; (sPENSER)) 


(: »Thogh shortter I be! : and Thou 
tawler than me, baittailen we shall, 
upon the lee, focklweidy) 


994 


(the slimlegged »hogs: of Tsalal; 
(and/or RODMAN’s vantelopes:)) 


ever reclining on that hand of His ass=well!; kept it=up, pale= 
eyed, and the legs were affickst to them like stems : — <7- 92)... 
— tsk) : »— in'xcusable; — uhm=allmoist;« (He went on) : »Cum tnite 
they'll never get that finger out again! — Wilma was talkin’ to 1 of 
the teachers, at a parents’ o’pen=house ... : thére! —« — / For here 
came another One of 'em; (all olddish cudgel-wielder, exseedingly- 
stocky, with you=know=knee’n’ thighs and stout=upstanding breasts); 
what dongled from the black=white=red ribbon round her short neck, 
however, was no maidallyon, but an er¥dite shtupwatch, which 
she now graspt in her rt hand : ... (whereupon all four went into 
a crotch, (3 in black r-piecers; 1 in (s)assy fiery red, (with a snow- 
white zipp'er, from throat dimple to belleybuttin); meerkitty- 
sin'uous : 2...) — : »Go! « — (Four=others waiting uptop) - : ? - / (And 
while P gazeD in d'licktation at the 4 times 802m re-lay) - (which 
bytheby also en'genderd another rebellion in cod-pieces - (for x= 
ample the smallest but crudest of the boys=here, jumpt, thick with love, 
onto a spring-board, playced his hands under a cuppla imitch'n'airy 
titts, — : and be=gan, to bounce on his tupptoes: ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^7 ^^^ ^^^ 
(until, in xhaustion, he steppt=off; (and haD to strop the toppa 
his If pants-leg)) — (And the wise vurgins back'n'fortht busily; on 
xtra-fayne thighs; (the tops of their fresh=pear pairs bouncin' up in 
sync); the magnannymous gymteacher cast a sterner glans at the 
twitch’ n'throbber in her hand : ? - ! — And 8 panting girls in pants : 
»Hf-Hhhh : Hf=Hhhhh ...« — (: »No standin’=still : keep movin, 
movin'! « Madame Stout, testily; (and demonstrutted the uppropriap 
trot=in=place : ^ ^ ’ ’, so that her entire bosom fell into enthralling 
disarray : ^ ^ ' ' !)) / : »Wilma was in a lite=athletic club like this for 
a cuppla years —« (P) : »— that was quite a site, when They pusht= 
off, »gyzm bags: in hand! ... (: ?) — : Nah; rented a school gym 
on empty-Eve'nings. The things that musta gone=on! an acqueynt- 
ance once bribed the janitor; passt 'mself off as his wife ... (: ?) — 
(: with rubber=balls & a hairy=piece acoarse; could move around at= 
will(y) : in the dressin' room; in the hall-itself, he had a buckit & 
broom for swabbin’ up'n'down; (and thèn, under the shó'ers!) After= 
wardS he invited us - (Me & 2=other guys) - to a phull=report - : 've 
seldam lafft (m'Self) so hard! Théir=con’versations, while cj,tching 
their breath, — (he's got an almost phornografick mamm’ry : runs the 
office for a big lawyer) — : I mean about satin butt! And mean- 
time a bedizzling swing’n’sway of ellipsees; (so he said), above all those 
equine haunches; 'nd whadda sténch!; and then those savitchly= 
sweating flgshy boxes, Each with her hand tuckt=in : ... (and he had 
just stood at the door, a firm grasp on the con'troll knob; now mére 
now l$ss, now hotter now cuuler; - : and with sûtcha hard=on : ! ...« 
/ (I was able to club=down his hand just in time as it vurged on de- 
monstraytion : ! —) : »Cave Cunnum! — Why aren't Thóse-there 
joinin’=in ?«/ : »Eggnoramus«; (He calmly offerd in xplanation) : » -'m 
con'stantly re=minded of how you have nor wife nor daughter : needlass 
to say they're havin’ Their-péériodd! —« (He studdyd, with awffi- 
cially=purst lips, a tall newter=arrival; who dug his heels harder 
into his mopedal tin-stallion, (also thrustin’=round at its antleers); 


and then screwerD the saddle up into ... yes »what?. —) : »No tellin’ 
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ad a 


(A waiste x=pants of 45=intches; 
(credat qui volet)) 


(:’re they a bit over their time 
maybe? / (: now that’S what I call 
a canter —« (P murmurrD) 


((: what’re those two doin’ standin’ 
so s¢illenly on the sidelines? - . (The 
One, in a long=seegreen smucky, had 
pulld her Beatle=hair forward over 
her left shoalder in vain -:?—;— 
(Didn’t receive 1 glans; (pity really)). 
/ — The Other, elecuntly=frozen in 
place, (a very placid bust, — : wasn’t 
She the Uelzen jeweler's daughter ? ; 
projinny of a kinda ; 
rich ol’=daddy ? (The 
girl who ’proacht Me 
recently to request in 
rare Hi=German, for 
an autogruff ?) — quite 
attractive child.)). — 
Meanwhile she=too 
had caught site of Me 
—:?-:!-. (And 
haSty whizzpurrs. 
(And then /pologetic 
eyes, from an ash= 
blond framed face : ! à 
-/[? —:we'e they planning praps, 
to come round Our-way ? !)) 


Not a one considers 'mself fully- 
licensed till he's broken a collarbone 
at least 3 times!) : ? —) : »Nope; 

I was — (after graduation) — more 


POE also served as a »prize judge: in 
a girl's school, didn’t he ?) 


* fut bowel players 


nowadays : is that a boy?; or a noncumpup ?. — In this instunts it's 
still tolrubbly cléar ...«; (and chose to phall silent instead. Since He 
coulDnt fail to notice / how 1 of Our Co=suff’mores here, in the 
middla the moSt stemulating dirty=joke, suddenly went deadly serious; 
gave his cap a tug: — (as if the hi=muckiasst=muck were parading=past !) 
— also helD it, rev'rantly, before his genitailium : ! — till the afóre-said 


newter got round his little sporty putterpotty & took off). / (One 


for the sports of the intellect.« — / 
While Evening draws her crimson 
curtains round 


shoulda spotteD it) : »From the erythrophobia & pimplyness; that waS simple kissmate. — These school- 


(in this same context, HI makes sure 
to cite Our friend ros; with a quote 
(quite=wellkno’n in sadist circles !) 
from NEVER BET THE DEVIL : that 
babies are invariably better for 
beating !) 


voyeurages ‘re more freequaynt than one imagens; in old HIRSCH- 
FELD there’s an (even older) quote : ‘There is a rich=old banker in 
Broad Street, who has arranged with the head=mistresses of two girl’s 
schools, to pay them a large weekly sum each, for a peculiar enter- 
tainment. At the time of his weekly visits at each school, the children 
receive their accumulated penishments. The old man stays in an 
adjacent room & watches through an aperture, while the girls, one 
After the other, are brought in, bared behind, and chastised with 


the rod«. — : Kaboom! —«; (for ’ndeed an especially ash=trackt child 


» Thou wilt fall backward, 


when thou hast more wit.« / (She set her orange=hued jockey cap to 


'd fallen on her nosie). / (P at once) : 


rites; gave a merry wave; and then strutted over to join a culleague, 
adorned with ponytail & briefcase). / : »At one time, while in grade 
school, I had a satchel made of (sad to say) sealskin — worn=shabby 
to be sure; inhairited from My sister... (: ?) — : nah; just the back= 
flap : sordeva graysome=white; (with darker (silver=edged ?) smudges 
in it. — But Y’ stoppt in the middla Your trax, just now? - (: about 
Wilma, at that parant’s o'pen-house, with a teacher, andsoforth : ?) 
—«. / (: now the two manstruationally=challenged girls, had moved, 
by phyts'n'stirts, to within 50 m; —) /: »Tell Me quick=&=lo’. — : ! -« 
/ : »Ahyés —« (He said) : »— m=she told Her, (= W), how, some- 
times, Little Girls, can infeckt each=other with warts : within 2 days 
the hole class had con'tracted 'em! - : Via auto-sugjesttion acourse. 
Half whispurrd propaganda, half subcon=con’formity; and the reason 
for this stigmatization : hysterical self= punish rent as a consequence 
of masturbation. — Granted; ’?'S a hard choice for a young man : 
should he smile at some dumb'nsassy uninhibutted ballbuster?; or 
? —«; (He 


proppt=up, even still in=standing, his rt cheek with his rt hand. He 


maybe try to imppress a neurotickly=clever wankerette : 


lookt across to the »far goal : — / where sock'er-lads were xecuting 


smart laterall passes. Banged the pean 


« —: & passt the, still=unhoary, 
keeper...:— BULL'S- EYE!!!) — / — (He gave Him-Self a Yorkshire hug; 
He continueD) : »- and to-think They (on the 1 hand), "re s'poes'd 
to be learning reading -writin'-rithmetic on the basis of relitchous 
principulls : hasnt Your, (thrice=accursed!), Lo'er Saxon interior 
ministry con'cluded a con’=cordant!?; to establish a chair for cat'- 
hole'ic théoliegy ? : parry that for Me!! — You're not payin’ attention : 
what were Y’ juSt thinkin’ about ?; be honasst now !« / (Let'S move on 
ahead=abit; so We can ovoid the two Young Ladies.) / : »Than You 
shouldn't be headin’ rite for'em — « (He remarkt viciously) / Evening in its 
pink nightshirt. Dusk fell indolently. A little boy, arms on the wooden 
handrail, was dreaming up a boy’s=harem. / : »I was thinking about 


ANTONINUS; where the Messapian shepherd lads, (near Tarent), ...? 
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(and, by my halidom, the pretty 
wretch left crying, and said ::Ay!« —) 


(Surely there are »school=records: (at 
least for »hic=ones); usually preserved 
(tho without any rules) for 20-50 
years : 'd make for very intresting 
biografickal & lit=historical source= 
material !)). 


(becuming by-resters. / (The 1st=boy 
shod a 2nd the trick - : how with 
simple pressure (no hands, just for 
fun), : `,` : it'S possible : to raise and 


lo'er the rod : 7 - : \)) 


(Lovelorn ad : :gut-looking, and 
cunn play on the virginals: . . .) 


(the League of the New Federation; 
futbullish. — (: hadn't I, as a little boy, 
watcht the woman's handball team 
on the»Louisen Weg: athletic field ?; 
(thick=titted, twat=bushy ...))) 


(Hmyes; MIELERT :»O Thou lovely 
Loer Sax’ny:!) 


(upon payne of cursynge 


(far too dappled maiden eyes 


(Lib. c, 32) 
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—- :G'd evnin. ... competed in a dance with the nymphs of the flocks; 
and as punishment were turnd into trees ... ( : ?)«; (yesyés really : The 
Yello One. — / —) : »—’s been shtuppable for ages —« (P, in a con'o'sir's 
semivoce) : » — altho very=elegant in a way, even now: semi-Ram-Miss. 
For the moment a nicely Refayned Simultaneous Darling. — But« (with 
a headshake) : »— all the many temptations You've haD to overcome 
in the coarsa Your life! ...« / (Hmyes; You see) : »I need not dread 
the view into eternity. Instead, 've lived as a litterarey Stakhanovite. 
— ... 1 ?« (what’re Y lookin’ to the E for?) : »'ve You tidings from the 
stars? Ore Y’ merely rejuvenaiding Yourself ?« / — : »Not pleasant —« 
(He admitted ruefully) : »Acourse They lookt b'hind-'em at the same 
moment; — ahwell; they'll soon be payin’ You a visit ...?« / (Yes & 
Yóu're beatin’ a re=treat) : »Stick around; happy to have Y’ represent 
Me.«; (& cast the most peevishly=owlish glans's Y’ can muster : !). / : 
»I'd do iD;« (he replied, con’=cisely & =tritely) : »until nuttin’ more d 
come. — And as for those Eve’ning clouts?, it’s all a bit too reddish 
there for My taste : too much Cataloonian Fields ...?« / (Y? should 
look to the W.) / — (: ? — And 'ndeed couldn't help breaking into 
speech) : »— Striking ! — tsk, what=all Y’ can find here?! - «. / For Helios 
was parking in a most unaccostumed fashion above the flat roof of the 
gas station : quite apart from the dreadfully washt=out hues, a long 
stripe cut rite=thru the middle, parallel to the horizon, no less brite 
yello & very garish ... / (: »Like a con'trail —« (P). / (Yés=sorda) / Atop 
it, on each side, (at the prescribed distance of ~ 23°), one little arc= 
piece of a pallid rainbow; inside of which was the, granted, blurry, but 
conspicuously brite=spot of a sundog. - / : »That’s only the secunt 1 I’ve 
seen here«; (to be sure, in Norway’s midst I often had the honor). / At 
the head of the pump line the owner of a Dkw; who was calling 
excitedly to the attendant : »Uhm; — uhm=please feel 'er up! —« — / 
( : »Nice slippa the tongue; — : a mix of »please fill it up« & feel free to 
lend a hand here.«) / The bumblebees of VolksWag’ns. The gnats of 
mopeds; (a lad atop each; enjoying the feeling of eggsploding power 
under his ass). A man with a glider model, in the form of a paper arro, 
walkt ahead of Us for awhile : pickt it up again; and threw it again : 
1. —:71- /(:2) - / :»Slite case of paranoia. Acquired, (as is the cuntry 
custom), via bellyacheritis : his son-in-law tried slippin’ 1=foul egg 
into the dozen monthly codger payments due him. When, without a 
moments hussytation, the daughter (whom the old man had previously 
bullyD brutally, Gas is the cuntry custom: took her spouse's part, 
the father reacht for the dungfork leanin' against the side of the shed? 
—: ' -« »(? - : Well rite in=t6 the same thing You're ogling again 
too!) / Granted the wido, who had been striding=worthily before 
Us for a good minute now, displayD nothin’ short of »grandeur:; (and 
her mourning, half=crepe half=gauze, so summery-flimsy! ...) / — : 
»WaSn' there once, — in the Golden Twenties —« (He commenced; 
stemulated by twilite) : »a dance callD the»Black Bottom«? — : now what 
remindidD Me of=that?«; (and turnd childishly tward=Me : ? —) / 
(: b'cause You wisht to offer Her con'dolanceS) : »You're in a Avalunar= 
Evalloony mood. — And, (judgin' by Her »charisma:), She’D even accept 
some clap(s) on hers in the bargun.«/ : »Of corpse! —« (He (g)rumbled; 
(had been »caught). And) : »—: ? — ! —«; (byway diversion.) / For 
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(cun seer 2«); or »cunterspy<?) 


(as was to be xpected; given such 
Inner=Dizzyderata 


(the entire phenomenon could be 
observed for a while yet, until sun= 
sit, (ie at circa 20 h 40 m); (needless 
to say groing ever-weaker)) - : 
hopefully, Fr and W saw it too ?) 


(? - : Isnt he the guy from Your 
Kasbà just now? 


(:»good mourning:!; (even-I 
was reminded of the little etym 
»posteritty:; (+ »posteriors that is) . . . 


(à la»hope you will follow him 
soon?) : Zounds Philemon & 
Baucis ! : She'D have some things 
to tell You!) 


for me, thy wife, the »charnel house 
hath no terrors. MORELLA) 


a skittish ol’lady, with pale gray sleeves, leapt from one arboreal 
hiding-place to the other : -Í ... &=!...:??+.-In hot pursuit of 
her little daughter; who, (under the pretence of tending to her uncle’s 
grave), had the Itálian guestworker teach her some out-landish usitches 
: bosom rummaging, kissing steadily; blisspering in rumoral=realms 
(with a con'cluding pressing tgether of eating=devices); then they 
wallo'ed in con’cert again, c(o)unting their bO2¢s, t?urtlediving, asstray 
in gropabilities .. . And another gentle smack of a kiSS=S, bilingually- 
stoppering their buttles; (at firSt twas only a hand that He let bide-abite 
in Her business=end : ... (it was evident also from her arSeticulation 
that-& -how she was being jickled. She fitchited, long'n'long, once he 
tendered her his ul imatum —:?-—:2?!-—3;-—:!!!-— And (now that the 
wild papa=rotsy was in=crotching upon her) trippled, along with him, 
behinD the gentle lindan : — (Love in a Hollow Tree: / and P applaudid 
the prohibittery slapps; that mommy dealt out, then'n'there, 1=after= 
th'other) / : »These out=landers! — By the soul of BELISAR .. .« / (But- 
Paul! —) : »I recall incidántal hours — (spent at the south entrance to 
Girlitz Sintral Station) — when You declarD Your hi'asst intent, : not 
to depart this whirld without having X'd at least=1 Samoanette (et 
hoc genus omne); - : ?! —: and Y’ holD it againSt that poor laydy= 
killer? —« (Question : »should We not, 'pon occasion, be more large= 
hearted ?9). — / (— : The curfew tolls the knell of parting day. /) : 
»be not féignt of heart; but follo me cross the church=yard; where, 
(1 defunctus beside the other), the rude ForeFathers of Hamlet lie) : 
»Iv’S sighmultaneously the shorteSt=path back into the city.« / (He 
firstadmonisht Me : that He was not feeling so very charnel=housey, 
but rather of a mood for vain gravelures) : »and, oh —« (He went on, 
ficksing His gayze upon Me) : »since I’m of no intention to slaughter a 
cock for Asclepius, please leave aside the more distasteful theorems 
anent the future state of the soul=&=sutch : but kno rather to 
impart comfort & cheer.« (OhYou) : »the existence of Another World 
could only prove profitable for a literary robot and asscetic like Me. 
But just so You wont get hypermelancholy on Me, I will make 
every effort to prevent even phrases such as >Libav’s Fuming Spirits or 
Herr v. Rumpelmeier: from coming to=mind. Come, make haste.«; 
(Conversations in the Antechamber of Death's Realm, between Two 
Thieves) / — : that St. Andrew's cross?) : »from Russian pris'ners, 
taken in the 1st World War.« / : »Y' wouldn't have an important=man 
lying about here somewhere, would You? -« (while He checkt out 
the »blooming crucifers / (: Old wreaths of rosemary & blackish 
tinsel; uncouth rhymes & shapeless sculpture; more amaranths & 
immortelles; ...) / (for once again Hed let His curiosity vex Him 
—:?— ; - and returned disappointed & snarling) : » - not smuch as 
Í-original mummorial! Just the usual moldy=bad jokes; à la >Life 
begins at Death, and >In Dying I am Vicktorious« — endless cippi, 
row upon row! — They say bytheby that the first miracles have come to 
pass at Adenauer's grave : wondrous healings of wobbling lawmakers; 
hardboiled book=cookers hear a voice : »pass by thy worldly cares; they 
come to naught, convincing them to declare at least half of their taxable 
income ...« / (Well?; samething=again ?. coarse.) / : He had gone 


yonder: = (tho not quite to his >turnall home); the late, deceased, 
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(jux the man, vANIx the woman (as 
per the language of St. Hildegardis)) / 
: Concerning Several Means by 
Which to Cast Oneself upon the 
Beloved's Breast«; Paris, 6666). 


(rLAuTUS has >to kiss volutupously 
with tongues thrust beneath each 
other; bilingual) 


(the usual animated-unexpressive 
flat=browd mug 


(Illustrated vol. WOLFGANG ULRICH) 


(for the living terrifying enough, 
the Hic Jacets of the Did!) 


(ARNO OF THE WOODS) 


(From out his coffin, coffin, coffin 


black he rises«) 


(ayés : loca infesta« (F'rall I care he 
can miraculate till Dümmsday.)) 
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passed away, gone to his final rest, called to a better world; (no end of 
euphemisms!) : to yield up the ghost; to bite the dust; to be gathered 
to ones fathers; to pay one's debt to nature; >to join the choir invisi- 
ble; to be relieved of one's body, (that, from birth on, most folks 
run around »mindlesse appears to be far léss-int'resting) / (I too 'nfact 
oughta »put my house in order: tday=or=tmorro at the latest : 
»Legacy, naught but legacy!) / : » Wife phallen in war... :? — : wanna 
take a-séat too? — well, won't be long ’nd irll all be one« (P in 
resignation; —) / (while We found a spot on the bench; in the sweet= 
gloomy bower, framed of wanton yvie) / : »another 1 's been placed 
on the far=side. — Needta stretch my legs for a sec.« / (And he sprawlD 
His pair nice'n'comfy across the gravel; yawning) : »A woman of the 
likes that You (as a man) are looking for : is, at best, to be found on an 
epitaph ...«; (He watcht the two / heavily=veild, máytrons (striding 
so-close side by side! . . .), (rite b'hind, on a burly=stroll, the third, one 
of the regular 12=stone=types;) who also »took Our measures with a 
quick directrix glants : ?)). They came to a halt, all-three, before the 
pretty darkgray=&=green patinaed stone : ...? ...) / (Mem : some 
hoary=headed swain. I’ve no idea what may be inscribed there; but) : 
»»He helped us understand the brain beasts? : it=isn’t, Pll guarantee 
You.« (Whereupon the two, of the long=veils, turned, (in perfect synk), 
halfway t'ward Us : ? — ; — and exchanged a few words, one with the 
other. — The third, (hands b'hind her back), added (in a gruff alto 
voice) her twózscénts : .. . GT hey too will pass). / (Aren't from round- 
here either.) / A Nemo bussy inaudibullD; passing along yónder-road. 
/ (P got to His feet — (pretext : that epitaph=yonder too ...) — He bent 
down, and lung=swellD (with mournful sound. - Came back - : ? —) 
: »The usual, tho a bit more turgid : lived solely to dry the tears of 
widows & orfuns, (pdickularly those of the weaker sex & over=16); 
after countlass acts of piety: ... : — why did Flinsberg: come to mind ? ; 
(Mts. »Heufuder & TafelFichte:: Y’ do recall don't Y' ?). —: ?« / (maybe 
because »Flins« was the Pluto of the Wends?) : »Are Y’ in favor of 
imitating antiquity’s funereal custom of sending »scurrae: to dance= 
disgnysd as the daisy=pusher, & wearing 


behind the funeral procession, ^ 7P* 


his clothes; and mimicking his words & deportment, his bad habits & 
gestures? —« / : »I' ve never thot about it; - : did They have to cohabit 
with the wido, after=wards ? No ? Well let'S not puff it all that mutch,« 
(He decided; (and crosst His long legs, leisurely; performd a similar=act 
with His arms); mm) : »When askt to name the bleakest spot on earth, 
KARL MAY is said to have always replied »>Guaymas in Sonora - (Yóu- 
would say »Darmstadt, I kno) — but I am still=vacillating about the 
matter ...« (He interrupted Himself; in order / to phollo a quiv'ring 
maiden with His eyes; Who, on the verge of a feint and supported 
solely by the arm of an at least=équally trembling lad, reeled her way 
thru the rows of graves : ... :... . But then finally cast themselves upon 
another bench, behind=Us. (Their respiration »heavD« in a fashion 
bord'ring on disturbance of the piece); / (and We therefore, with just 
a bitta damping=down, could go rite ahead and con'verse; (given that 
restricted-awareness of-théirs!) / : »Strange place to consummate a 
marriage! — « (P mutterD. And with one hand tried to bend an op'ning 


in a yews foliage — : ? —) : »»youth-full tail, Y'mean? ...« (: caught 
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(without this physician I would 
long since have taken my leaves, 
(GOETHE; (Who also parafrazed the 
death of his son with an »August 
will not return:))) 


(If God grants no children, the 

devil will provide a pretty-buxom 
godchild! (Whó'h to be the heir ? ; 
that was the question! (»Marbach<? 
- : a chilly echo.) / First P ?, as »exe- 
cutor?; (& a legatum menstruum 
for Frünzlein ?; (only after His t it 
ALL goes to Her? ; (when Shell be at 
least passably in her rite mind, one 
hopes . . .))) / : Or arı of it, now : ?!. 
(simplest: sûre; but ...))))) 


no way to understand it; but a lovely 
voice. / (And with his front side 
long He wept, and wrappt himself in 
mourning crepe:).). 


(: For that you'd best visit the 
cemetery !« (a suitable turna fraze 


(or sikinnistes=f rall I care 


((: wonder if it’S possible, : that 
(on the basis of names like Llano 
Estacado: I learnD Spanish back 
then? ...)) 


(: They too will pass«? — ; — no; 
they wont.)) 


(don't havta : let not ambushion 
mock their useful toil!) 


: my thole iss lolling on thy thighs !«) 


the heads of the men are shaved, 
with the exception of a small spot 
on the crown, whence a long tuft is 
permitted to fall in plaits upon the 
shoulders; this tuft is an object of 
scrupulous care, but is now and then 
cut off, upon an occasion of grief or 
solemnity. A full dressed Sioux Chief 
presents a striking appearance. The 
whole surface of the body is painted 
with grease & coal ... (RODMAN)) 


(& P in annoyd am-bush; (because, 
‘cording to 1 iii, 385, that is where the 
genius lies — : ?)) 


up in the keeneSt os'culatory exchange!) : »lookiethére ... : ?« / He 

embrayced Her with unutterable furvor : ! — (& pollend air drifted 

round all noses : »HF ! - : hh-fff!« —). — Till She, (a twig of infanticide (= Jun. Sab. / :»repose on me till the 

twixt her lips), declared : how She was con'sid'ring swooning-away in maming ob the gravy (BEARS) 

His arms; (& PiSSst Him the while, so that We could hear the rattled 

results : !) — He also, at=wants, began to test his first minne=conbina- 

tions : .. .)) / (Omy; love is not=sutcha refinD matter as boys & girls d 

like to make of it — : if 7#47’s what's callD making proper use of an 

immortal soul, Pfff!) / : »Wellyés — : to the lad a hand in the bush is 

worth more than two fulla di=amants«; (P upServd) : »- : allthesame (while one heard noises of sutcha 

I keep won'dring, : why it is postall=employees are said to be sutch sordid) 

good Xers? - : tell Me more "bout the inditchinous populass - : ?«; 

(He requested;) — / (Hey, that can be accomplisht only à la HERODO- (Gentes Septentrionales:; (of oLAus 

TUS (or AELIAN ?)!) : »and this pre=amble of Mine is more seriously= macnus; Lib. xviii, chpt 5-7)) 

werwoolvian than You, as a Lünenite, can take in at the moment : 

they’re still x=actly the=same; and actually grasspt only in the most 

arid STRABOnian=fashion; —, —: shall-I? —«; (& what You now do not 

believe, You shall, within the course of coming Eve, yet learn. - : ?) / 

(He beggd, with his hand, for it; / (& for starters, the deflorator- 

adjascent wheezD as if on his last-leg : »hààH-Ff-h ! —«) / (Well one 

could, at best, »vouch: for the phollo'ing ...)) — : »They walk, primarily, 

quite uprite — (which is to say : for Those that dwell in-ó'r-b'yond 

the Great Woods to the NE I have no good word to offer!) —. Their feet are disproportionately=long; and 
they abjure the use of both the compass and the toothbrush. Most of 
them can be induced to answer to a name; indeed they do approach 
when calld — : ? — but cautiously, and always backside first. (They 
are happy to sit; and press said item on a warm object when they 
do.). The corpulent torso, (which merges directly with the Long 
Member.), can endure the heaviest blo's ... : ? — (: as to cheek 
pouches:?, I am but inadequately informed; however) that they have 
hair only where human beings have it, is most assuredly=untrue. — : 
They are at their fattest in February; and their heads are said to 
make for a good soup; (the flesh itsef is best processed into »ALPO<; 
the scrotum provides durable tobacco poutches; the large molars, 
(whose occlusal surface often displays fine=glassy specks), yield neat 
dice; the skull, ashtrays; the dorsal skin, almost=indestructible belts; 
the bones supply rude flutes (Frau Hulda flewd from out the 
mountain); the member, (smoked=dried, the glans filld with lead), 

yields a much=favored »blackjack:; (the »shabby rest: horsehair & glue.) 

/ (He (= P) was back to watching the pair=pdsted to one=another 

— : ? —) : »Practice for simple and compound adultery! —« (He mutterd; and) : »without their tails 
they (= the peasants) would therefore be very uno creatures : ?« / 
(Ohyés.) / They copulate especially tward the=end of May - (the 

(the strength which is carryd with-in glans forming, as it were, the very pith of all=their movements; it 

ipis wentupply- fabulous) is also reported that their seed glo's, when ejaculated by=night; 

(altho violin strings manufactured from their gut produce naught 


but ruff=twanging tones)) — and then the forests reek with sütcha- 


(the Baroness) / : »- judging by stench ? !, that one can hardly traverse them; (and even the JaGUAR= 
which their sense of smell is 
unformed; if not lacking entirely ?« 
(P) / (And meanwhile, behind Us, of late an entire ALLER d'partment store was rendered unusable; 
came the có(ck)y words of the 
copulayrers!; dull=rank; which 


etc shies away). The cries & the sméll are then s6=horrendous that 


(since the salesgirls phell to the floor in a swoon; and the cows 
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and words of trou=love pass from 
tongue to tongues; (1 iv, 335)) 


all our pgmp covers the earth=arse !) 


: the con'querer worm!) 


they mutually offered mouth to= 
mouth !). — / He rode mania her 
callouses, midst sweet cockllngs; 
(while she deck’rouSly, (and in d'lite 
and pain), alternated between »Ah« 


and »Oh«). 


báwled, as they do=only for a shirocco & tolling bells). For their part, 
during this periodD, they call them=selves, with the aid of their 
roa ring voices, naught but»caca- mitzli« They can sling food down at 
any hour, (using only fingers); swig with slops=&=slurps. MONTEVERDI 
and STRAVINSKY have little effect on them; (literature none). Sluggish, 


suspicious, malicious; on totherhand incredibly-gregarious.« / : 


Atrophy & hernia ’pon the hole pack! «; (P cried so irately / (that the 
process of secunt d'gree womanslaughter nextdoor was brok’n off for 
I mumment. — (Then her lookishwarm v(o)ice, proteSting : how 
embare=asst she waS at the way her twat was flapping; but : »— more 
- : hf£hh! —4)) /, (P muttered, more con’sidrutly) : »I kno the type= 
wéll! : in the coarsa his (needlessly-long) life hasn't bought s'mutchas- 
I volume, not even the smallest=octavo! —«; (Tippt his head to point 


bhind him : !) - / (where they were performing X=tic gymnastyx : 


2000572) / — :»def'nitely just=another speciman ! That You'd best 
kno only preserved in alcohol. - Whadda Yôu got there? —« / (When 
I, (checking the time), butacourse found another conjuration=card 
affickst to it : by a gold thread, bound to the winding-stem; (on the 
back the guayntest microturnsafraze in a prettypleasing tone) — : ?) - / 
(for P; (in His capacity »as father); de-sireD to see His daughter's 
correspondance; — ...:.—:? —. PTO: ? —) : »S8y; - : She's not all that 
unmasterful in Her assault on=You. — Sûre : a famous man: has the 
effect of opium on those urchinS; s'pecially since You've paiD sutch- 
touching attension to Her :»and ther she lerned so moche, that she was 
a grete clerke of nygromancye. —« / (Hmyes; She, however, 's seldom- 
'preciative) : »Just bein'-there helps; - m- Well talk about Her 
again-later, alrite?« / : »Nópe, that’s=it. — : won't change the hole 
situation I-whit.« (bywaya morose=diSm'ss4! ) : »— (look what's comin'- 
thére now : ! —« / The longlegged citypark beauty; in Pretty=Coat; all 
guyle-less con'sort; rotating her knees on vurginal=stilts. The Prince of 
Arcadia b’side=her, trembling with missiloonyus=emotion, suggested, 
in unintelligible words, : she repose herself upon his heart : ? - . - : 
»I think - : We ought not do that ...« (she replyd; — but had already, 
so-credulously, laid her head to his chest : — (also mutely tullerated a 
palpitating rite hand, that began to close round her slender paps; (yes, 
doubtlessly=subconly, opend her-palm for his (arogunnD) penis : - and 
cum'menst to (wo)manhandle it à la rolling=pin, ... : (so that rite in 
the=muddle of kissing by the book !, he stoppt : »oachPHhhh ...!«) 
... (and the epullectic damsel, automaidic ly, had to grin); - thighlent 
fingering; (also offered somethin' cene able :—:? —) - dll he, (at 
lasst!), kySSling away above, shoverammd a hand into the beard & 
rummitcht, fun'o'men'ly, in the hi scenter=nave; (her If white=reddish 
loin, grew con'sidera?ly more visable); they poutymuzzlD each=other, 
with cupplD shoes knees bellytips & arms breasts; groiningly, litrutly 
glued-tgether : . (.(. (thére!, — : the pie'o'near had surely found 
the invisible knob? : — for she inhaild só-son'rously; and butt'ond, 


with grete myrthe; and was huggling Will'jam the Con'corker in her 


fist : 1... (while he groped with his, untrained, rear end for a mossy 
gravidSTone. — . — by now her short skirt had phallen, graciously, 
over his knees ... : ! —). — (And he took the trubble (praiseworthy; 


from a »seated position!) to pricktice his first fuck; (p’dicularly with 
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(= crown 89) 


(tiny; obverse a kind of »albumm= 
picture, sparkling with genuine 
glitter=dots; - : 2 little angels; re= 
liting 1 thick=red candle; — (: Which 


also has i' $ S=meaning ...) 


(Luc et Lucette; OFFENBACH) 


(: »gofforit- man! —« (P growld) : 
»f @rtress that parleys is half 
gotten : - !«) ... 


(: »Oughta go’ahead’n screw 'er !; 
till he gets a hernia & the trots! - : 
if left standing it’s sure to sour: — ; 
(P, testily 


(& the couple on the backbench, 
made funna the cupple in the 


hedgenook) 


: >The Wedding Knell: is full of the 
boldest imagination — an imagina- 
tion, fully controlled by taste! 
(riv, 218 = HAWTHORNE review : 
image i'nates + con & taste)) 


In spectre of Cemeteries: (puc)) 


sutcha cracked=pitcher ontop!); (she kept on whizspurring snatch= 
block instructions : »Not so=fasst —«; & »dippr-now!« &, with a 
creamy=ruttle : WhCH!: — : I'm really so mutch fonder, : — of 'em all 
than You! ——:!- 9) :) :) :) :)) / - : »Xsemplary fraudian slip —« (P 
cummenteD) : » - Gdev'nin'. —«; / (Sincea tall=man; (in Brown Pants, 
and Green Leda-Jacket; strode past) / . — (Oh I can't say for-sure, 
Paul) : 


alternatively=first display My corpse, for 2=days & an entrance=fee, 


»Prall I care they can büry Me on the HORRORFIELD. — Or 


in a vát of saltwater; then fuel the fire, and, for a finale, strew My- 
ashes, : from the Penny Bridge into the Aller. (To some máüsic by 
OFFENBACH). / Once again the Wedding Knell boominoused from the 
Clockstyple. The couple behind Us, both tho-roughly crumpled, 
Spectres of the Did, approacht on shagged-out legs; (still immerst 
in memoirs of bliss, he slammed his face into trees : ! —). — Tottring 
past. / : »I'll gladly admit,« (P, deep in thot) : »that if it was up to 
Me, I'd be very happy to postpone my removal to New Jersuslem by 
1-2 decennia. — m= : You actually can no longer bring Yourself, even in 
gen’rall terms, to anykinD of=uhm ? —«; (& He thrust his chin tward 
the nearest / listless shaddo's; that, with hanging »heads«- and/or 
titts, were attempting a getaway in sluggish=slippry strides; tot=a= 
tot. / (Nope. For Me love: is now just talky=talky) : »purely a tongue 
»D'Y' see that ol'lady-there? — 


broke a toe recently, redding up the 


exercise. —«; (hastlly moving on) : 
wife of the cemetery overseer : 
benches.« / (But Hed gron too-clever by now; gave a s'fisticated 
nod; and commenst with epicurean d'lite) : »»Love is purely a tongue 
exercise for You now: ?; I=see - : 'fonly poor roe d written that! — : ?« 
(he was once again interrupted by / the New Couple. Who sped passt 
Us with briskiasst=steps ... (Then He sat himself down on the enda 
the vacated bench, behind Us. She lookt fleetingly round, before lifting 
her skirt; and, with good sidesaddle manners, took a seat upon His lap- 
& -pommel : —1— ... (and then thére they sat, deadly still & prop'er, 
all=inert : - ! -))) / —:? — / : »Practicing carezza«; (P, X-pertly) : »for 
Sunday : so mommy won't notice a-thing when He takes Her on 
His lap. - Tsk, Who's gonna be payin’ out that alimony ? - Recently a 
doctor in Lün'n told Me : it’s got to the point=now; that=when, let'S 
say, 100 get convickted of having spousall'd around on the weaker 
vessal in the case at the peeriod in question, vive le Pymp’reur! - : 
then, by means of a »blood draw: they can declare 90% innocent, 
(those who def'nitely could=not be the one) - the remaining ten 
havta fork out for the next cuppla years. Then, at age 9 or 1o, skull 
measurements 're done; allowing the number of fathers to be reduced 
to 2 Or 3 : — but for now at least they can go no fa(r)ther. — : ?« / (For 
‘pon the bench there haD be=gun a sighing & shoving — , — plus a 
huskst xchange of wobberly breath; then, in one last S=pasm, each 
of those most eminent carcasses smootcht the middla of His=Her 


dearly=diparted’s bosom ... / : »Motto >I am dying for You!, &, Kiss 


me to Death !« — (P said benevulvently) : »Sutcha lotta diggin’, but the 


scent does Me good. — Verily, by such lovely twilite I'd have difficulty 


solving logarithmic problems; or giving someone a good thrashing. 


— But it $ certainly true : 


the con’nex between »pEATH« (& all its 


fickstures) on the one hand - and »LovE-PRocnEATION:-etc on the 
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((: »Deep Kisses: ? — Coitus=ersatz; 
with oral-pollutions. / (At last they 
tore themselves apart«; LAFONTAINE; 
Theodor, 1, 340d)). - : Altho he 


(C KASHCHEY THE IMMORTAL: by 
RIMSKY-KORSAKOV; (plus Korsakov- 
psychosis . . . 


(: ahshit way of living & dying, 
Paul!) : »and were he of arse-best - : 
Hes is not a cleanly=man!«.« — (That 
my corpse can be dissected:; like 
BASEDOW; (or PREVOST D EXILES)) 


(first téte-à-téte; then titt=a=titt — 
tout-à-tout — did-ah-did - : dead 
à dead !) 


(at least vin My school... 


(kno that all on my own, phello! 
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other, isn't just »there, is it?; but its also a damned tite one too. 
It must be more’rless like that of »day : night, (or so I picture it) : 
sutcha fateful sequential relationship that, (& here scHOPENHAUER 
can say what He likes!), it leaves the impression in-fàckt of 
cause and effect. — : »(un)dying loves in articulo mortis?; : ’tis 
indeed=also >in a mort’s article (= Ø; saith P 1. —« / (And omort = 
brothel; and »mortuary: = death=, corpse=, funeral=hall) : »It’s prob'ly 
like that in all languages; — Latin libidina:, (= lass=siVious, in all its 
inflections & derivations); then again »Libitina, the goddess of 
death!; (a Proserpina-variant). Or »Lethe & lethal. »Sepulture & 
the pulcher: ... but do some associating of Your own, Paul. — : 
:gravec? —« / : »We've had that one already. : via»gravy = S=discharge, 
male or female; and then=b’sides, (Xtremely-significunt was 
Your term !), :gravidationc — which flo's d’rectly into» — impregnation 
& the pull of bodies — : was I payin’ attention ?.« / (Mite I likewise) : 
»Insert Chateau Grave; (as a cuntinental vintitch). — »Corpse ? -« 


/ : »Well the »cadaver. And itS »did. - Hah! 
le petit caporal! : Tho I ask myself ... : 


: oa stiff one! 
?« / 


(Tów. — First off lets cuddlen'button up with the gen'eralities) : 


Plus »corporak : 


»POE's S=dyspoesition had its — (not=all that untouching bytheby !) 
roots — in »boyish poet loves ie a lad’s=shyest vorassity; psychicly- 
interwedgD with piebald, cracking-v(o)iced hym(e)ns & negro= 
feellick imppalpationS; - : that was His kissmate; to which He devoted 


Himself, Yomb-peericly.« / — : »An intrickate sorda »vampirism:? 


vamp 
Yesyes; there def'nitly was, there had to ve been a ground=water 


of boyish diffidence! : 
able, in tot=all privycy & in actual=fackt!, to behold & bephyl the 


when one has no sEnnier d'sire than to be 


quinteSSents — : ? — : ergo one must dream of »sleeping peauties:; or, 
to be on the even safer-side, »dead« ones : »nekro« = d“d to phyling; 


niggle ... 
deed have, (at least 1ce) a stimulating (likewise >S + mulier!) titt= 


gangrenous; Negro : ahyés : POE & HELEN IK did in- 
a=titt in a gravidyard.«; (He shook a vexated head. Repeating) : »So 
that at POE' place, »dying« never means >to die; but rather always 
to be »did. His (freequaintly ridickulously overworkt!) »buried 
alive: ...?« / (Justasec) : »Iry to make as few mistakes as Y’ pussibly 
can Paul : ms, as a faithfull mistress of her school, puts the accent 
o'course on »death« and »womb fantasees. But that is, in My (and I 
would hope »Our:) view, only the far=smaller segment of motivations 
: precisely because We're dealing with sutch a p'culiar accumulation, 
there Pas to be (to say it straight=out) an equally prevalent group 
of actions or ph'nomena that He constantly=perioddickly singa- 
songD; - : ?« / : "Well there's the mp=lament; the /living corpse; and 
His indefutigable attempts to reSerrect it : the »reversall of living death. 
To witch it can be added, that the primal image behind all these 
instances of death, all this »collapsing feebly; phalling into a feignt; 
turning moist & cold; fading away:? — : mite actually be derived from 
the cull?pSing penis! — And finally being buried alive: mite represent 
the (not infrequent) fears of neurotick'ly-chaste lads : whose penis 
is afraid of venturing into the Ø — does that phollo p’r’aps via »inter 
~ intér?; a mere shift of the accent ?; »inphalltration« can easily 


offer a basis for the notion of being buried; (plus ‘Terra: = mother 


(from »fay « till 


(Go rite ahead'n'spell it arse-tickle + cul. »Mort« is not just»d'Arthuro 
but also at the same time, >trollop=whore« 


(Wait. Plus »skeleton« &, Greek, 
»skelos the thigh) 


(already in JOYCE, rw) 


(? - : the maid=in=the=tree evedantly 
didnt give a damn about his 
trans-sports 


(to mount a corporal & 4 = P1, 
masturbate: — »Please forgive Me 
for always having to add my 2 
scents ...«)) 


(VAMPIRE: found in : BYRON / MARSCHNER (opera) / ETA HOFFMANN / 
GOETHE' Bride of Corinth: / The»French: even processed it into operas and 
»ballets ! — (Peter Plogojowitz« (As late as 1870 there were a % dozen 
vampire-trials in Mecklenburg, Pomerania, West Prussia) 


(HI 520 :».. . there are those, who are S=stimulated by cemeteries. I had 

a patient who eggspeerienced a high degree of S=excitement after a fun'i'rill. 
Another patient preferred to masturbate in a cemetery. The same type of 
affect causes a love of statues; and leads to the brothel- comedy, when a pros 
shams did, and lies in a coffin. There are men,who can only attain the highest 
degree of orgasm, if the woman lies motionlass as though dead; others, who 
can only perform the S=act on a sleeping woman (thymble of death !); or 
who fall in love with & marry girls, who are dangerously sick, (and become 
imp if seir wives Afterwarts recover !)«. 


(eg riv, 17p :»touching air of melancholy ... monotonous repetition ... 
a certain rime .. . fantastic yet trou imagination poem entitled >To the Did) 


(in USHER / PREMATURE BURIAL / PYM, a) in the belly of the ship; 
b) in the interior of Cloac-cloac / PIT & PENDULUM / CASK OF AMONTIL- 
LADO / BERENICE / MONOS & UNA / THOU ART THE MAN / MUMMY 
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arse).« (And one is buried=interrD where?) / : »Well first=off in a 
»coffin:, (for which He also uses »sarcophagus:). — ? —: »sarkos + phagus 
adds up to a »meat=eater: as You noted=previously : that would yield, in 
the case of interment, yet another Ø. — I can't come up with anything 
for »coffin.« / (P1 has coffeehouse) : »Equals Ø, and wc as=well : 
where there'D be rotting & corruption, along with »putrescence 
sep? re! for the ogenius of the highest ordure. Whereas MB is once 
again simpleminded enough to spot only His »necrophilia« — (which is 
correct, sure; all His characters are pleased to display rather hippocratic 
mugs; and that those cunning death masks utter Wild words: & nuttin’ 
more, has its own deeper sicknifickcunts) — but MB never once spotted 
the (consid'rubbly broader) V=sector; never noticed that »vault« is 
prob'ly the »arch-seelinged crypt«; besides being 1 of the main hunting 
grounds of the V, the privy. What'S more, a »vaulting-house is a 
»brothel«.« / : »And that, back=then, the park=toilets — (offering easy= 
access; since circumplanted with bush=worx) — were on principull 
»dec’rously camouflaged« was something she could likewise ’ve kno’n, 
from older literature : as little temples, woodpiles, but above all as 
graves, as tombs: — : something’S outta playce about all His »tombs: : 
children thro stones at the doors, (to disturb, frighten the »did: inside). 
We stopped at the door of a tomb«. Somewhere He praises a poem 
where a white hand comes winging outta just sutcha tomb=door : 
7 1..— : and when I also recall that those kindsa »tombs: are a fav'rut 
wanking=spot for young-& old — (once again just the ticket for a V !) 
- :»locus tumulosus: suddenly comes to mind, from saLLusT : thatd 
be not just a»hilly region«; but also simply locus + tomb + tumuli=piles: 
: just=like on Tsalal.« / (Wellyes, and theres yet=1=more meaning) : 
»that Youd best never take Your eyes off with a V; (goes with it, like 
thunder goes with lightning) — : The Tombs? — : in the street=slang of 
New York, was the largest city prison ! « / : »Whereby You're indickating 
that POE=as=V may very well have»done timex...: PIT & PENDULUM 
... 1 why even QUINN admits to r-nite in the pokey; (tracing it, to be 
sure, to the aforesaid »drop too much:). Hm; »enchained prisoners 
arent that=rare with Him either ... : stopp-friend! : »coffin ^ cuffin: 
equals handcuffs ! ?« / (Just-this here yet) : »Later on, (when He had 
become »famous:; & biographical inqueeries began, (as they tend to 
do)), poz babbled on about >travels afar:, deep into darkest Europe; 
(and also in his immature adult=yearS He undertook the most bizarre 
dream expeditions). So let’S bring in the case of »KARL MAY: : those 
sortsa self=fabricated gaps (or also romantic jetsome washt ashore) in 
someone's own vita occur primarily among people who need to 
bridge the span of some longish=ignominious period in their lives — 
(not just before The World; it's equally important to them, Them- 
selves, (ie to the sE)) — and '"nfact, as per the dream-axiom of»expression 
reversal into the opposite, these alibi=like EMG's of impprisoned- 
prisoners end up cuncockted as WHAT ?!? —« / : »Ohthataway; — 
a super freedom. (A »prisoner of war. would ergo have PYTHEAS 
break outta jail as an oldster ...)« (He added in a mutter, (and with 
superfluously-kind sidelong glanses). - M-uhm —) : »You'll furgive Me, 
Dan - (I kno You will) — if I choose as my test sample ...:»THE CUL- 


LOQUY OF MONOS & UNA ... Hey! solus cum solas or the »Iract 


(a rose=wood coffin; inlaid with ivory, in which the puc is buried, yet 
again conceals the »rose = Ø; rose=wood is there the »woods around the rose 
(+ eye vory)); (+ rise=rose & would ?) 


(French >cofifin« = whetstone box) 


(P 1 has »vault = Wc; pit of a privy:) 


(LESSING also wrote home, in triumph : He would rather have learned 
vaulting: 


(also as »picturesque ruins, Hey; as »chapels!; 6do not dawdle, go inside: is a 
line from somewhere in KARL MAY’s rhymings) 


(Doors are »closed«; plus »closet« / »grave: is also the»ditch: (and is related 
to our=German »Graben:=’ngen'rall) / the »cenotaph« comes from Greek 
»kenosis« = >to empty: (including the bowels), to defecate) 


(tumbare: = reel stagger? : links up with alcohol / in p 2 the tomboy: is Ø 
and little whore / wait : to »vault is also the (more ample) »cavaulting = Xing: 
(saith P 1); where»death & love: likewise come together for a tryst, (and »cave« 
gets mixt in too) / It’s simply a hole underworld all to itself, these latrine= 
ditches (subterrane:); and the »conquerer worm: rascoils its way in evrywhere 
: into the toilet, the grave, the Ø ! / :»Dicebant mihe sodales, si sepulchrum 
amicae visitarem, curas meas aliquantulum fore levatas. - EBN ZAIAT«; (whereby 
Ibn uz Zayyat was the visir of Calif Wathig=Vathek (cf. BEckroRD)) 


(yes, and there's more :»cufffin« was in fact the Justice of the Peace, who 
gaveled the little miscreant off to jail; (but (for the moment) that takes us 
too far; this»a magistrate, who punishes: . . . 


(the phyllozoophy of farzaway:; if only Z had gone=away; (but=also the 
death wish: à la if only He=She=It were far-gone! 9) / (To put up the sign 
»DEATH'S CELLAR: On a tavern=by=the=cemetery, would acoarse only indicate 
a poorly advised innkeeper . ..))) 


(fY wanna have it put in psyA=terms : the sE is numbed by confabulation, 
drunk with tales; (The weapon of the ego=+=4th agency: !)) 


(Thole upon Thole:; (didnt My pudgy kissin’=cousin »Gretk have a (poker= 
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on Life after Death: ...«. / (Which ’nfacktwas then finally=publisht 
in 1836 too) : »— or the state after »did« —«; (Are You in for a=sirprize, 
worthy, dreme=reder!) / But He=himself was now ponding more 


x=haustively) : »QUINN associated — (whoa! BULWER’s!) — »Monos & 


Daimonos with=it ... : Ohshit : the motto is once again »Mellonta 
Tauta?!, dragged=in from »Maltravers:! — But none=the=less — : : it 
ìs an urigiNill piece. — Lookhere; — : can't one assume fromsthis that 


He (Pog) knew=&=loved PAscAL? — : »Pascal, a philosopher whom 
we both love, has said, how trouly! — que tout nótre raisonement se 
réduit à céder au sentiment: — : ? —« / (From which one can conclude 
He (= poe) had an innteamit familiarity with the works of that 
(love) sick parson, rite?) : »What a=pity Paul, : that precisely the=same 
quote, can be found as a Motto in »Maltravers ii, Chapter 12.« / — : 
»Ihe damn ciarlatano! —« (P cursed) : »— and what makes Him 
most disgusting in My eyes is not that He extracted these reading= 
plums for Himself? —: but rather that He felt no need whatever to set 
out afterwards to study all these folks with dillygen’ts & injoyment! 
One senses very clearly, that with Him knolitch of the original 
dosent lie behind it, not=1ce : it's naught but pasted=on tinsel & 


glitter, quote of a quote: — I am ’nfact finding Him increasingly 


disgusting! .. : does the théme come from Him at least? — Wilma came up with JAHNN, as one possible 
sucksessor; he has (amidst all that padding of His) a story about 
a certain »Kebad Kenya: - : ? — a kind of half vampire half revenant.« 


/ (Perfectly possible. (Altho JAHNN was an important man). But 


work!) epigram hung above Her bed? : (A Him-alone ain't nice. But 
Him=&=Her; : and then=alone — ? — : that is more than nice! !-)) 


(: POE quotes ‘The Sorrows of WERTHER somewhere) : »sorrow: always 
plus »thorough: plus »sóror(y): = (society of) sisters)) 


(jot down + piss=cul, and move-on man) 


(: >All our reasoning ultimately comes to yielding to emotion: (PASCAL); 

(as NIKOLAUS BARMANN, translated it, in 1838; (forgive Me My pref’rence for 
him, (altho cuTzkow rebukes him (and surely not unjustly)); : but he was 
likewise one of Hamburgs ...:? - ...))) 


(: As if in dying mood, Who dare 
admit? Yet strange o'erwhelmed by 
that black night; my limbs seemed 
lost to death's dark might . . .« 
(UHLAND, State of Death: — Also 
a motto in BULWER’s >Zanoni:)) 


listen up) : »— :»being dead is bad : yet knowing one is dead how grand. — For who would not 


(Nono! : before Him. (To wit in 1835; 
GcuTzkow, »NeroJ. I only mention 
it in order to prove the (relative) 
frequency of such trains of thot.)) 


(from 1769, Good Friend) 


The same themátix in Monos / 
LOSS OF BREATH / PREMATURE 
BURIAL) 


(Paper Kites ii, pp. 109—135; (which 
actually shoulD console You . . .)) 


(: »- quelle delicatesse — « 
(P murmurD)) 


(: »Mort d'Arthur —«) (P)) 


(Hallewes the Sorseres, lady of the 
Castell Nygurmous) 


THE OBLONG BOX 


be glad one day to feel and taste the land of darknesses found there 
within the grave, while rotting into nothingness, not crave to hear 
death’s moment rustle gently past the conscious mind and sweep the 
senses as they fade, until at last the sense of lying deep beneath earth’s 
crust can know no senses (but only habits accidences) — yet floats 
upon the ebb and flow: — of this delight I know mere shades, but would 
know more.«— (I scarcely venture to mention that as far back as the 
12th issue of his Physician, UNZER lists not a few reasons & 
examples of »how the dead still took notice). — But You're sure to 
wanna take note of the exalted name JEAN PAUL : >My Burial Alive, 
from 1790. There too the corpse laughs secretly to itself; when it is 
forced to listen to the squabble around its deathbed as to which 
shop to patronize for the mourning crape. While the best friend (a 
choir director) makes his move on the widow, (who out of deepest 
mourning immediately has her hair dyed black). He listens to the 
funeral sermon, (a la »he’s now among the blessed and rejoicing behind 
the lamb). When his barber slinks out by nite to scalp the hair of the 
dead man, he awakens, and runs home. —« (Since We've ended up in 
matters lugubrious, likewise an example of female love of the dead) : 
»in old MALORY Sir Launcelot of the Lake meets up with a pretty witch, 
who has her eye on him. He resists in most unmanly fashion; despite 
her moist poignant confessions : »And, Sir Launcelot, now I telle thee 
: I have loved thee these seven yere, but there may no woman have 
thy love but quene Gwenyver; and sytthen I myght nat rejoyse the 
nother thy body on lyve, I had kepte no more joy in this worlde 
but to have thy body dede. Than would I have bawmed hit and 
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sered hit, and so to have kepte hit my lyve dayes; and dayly I shoulde 
have clypped the and kissed the, despyte of quene Gwenyvere !« - : ?« 
/ (P had given sev ral, vigrous & moved, nods) : »What a dolt - « (He 


the rue 


now said) : »- If a woman like thard love Mè ... : well it happens 
only in romances. — Its getting’ so there'S screwin’ here on all=sides! 
— : has it been a good while now for You too, since Y' last devóteD 
Yourself to love al fresco? Wilma gives me a tuff time even on the 
ball'eunny —« (He addeD con'fidentially. And ogled the approaching 
barely=dozen=year=old - / - : yellowgray pantyhose; toppt by a rude 
blouse, checkered greenish=rhombic; Who sassily swung her Léda 
purse; (and whó, the moment she senst Our rousD attention, began 


conversing with the adherent air); (and talking finger games & sly 


(ohgutgut!. — (that was in the spring 
of 40; on the top of a hill not far 
from the Hirschberg .. .)) 


(the rue, ruta graveolens 


peeks our Way : ` 
resignation; and said) : »So Our monos & una engage in a culloquy; 
but : Solus cum Sola non praesumitur orare Pasternoster; (as We 
'ndeed kno from moist=in'ti=mate experience). Well, once again, He 
prob’bly pronounst it »yüna« which brings»man + Yoni: to My mind, 
(like »Pi(n)tt & Vocks:; or »autof & Ips'inj; acoarse likewise His 
favrut month of June, "long with the junonian »univarse«. She too, 
2« / (Plus bring 


in SPENSER) : »For him the virgin »Una: is the allegory of »trou 


needlass to say, wears the inEveitupple »white robe... 


religion: (also »trous«-'ngenrall); and her»knights the Lord- Protector 
(t)watching=over her, a »Knight of Holeyness: = the »cava-leer of the 
hole ...« / : »Who also guards the trou, just like Faust in rearguard 
to Gretch'n«; (P remarkt bitterly) : »and he knew sPENsER — (You 
provided Me, this morning — (: My, that’s a long time ago!) — with 
the passage, in the MARGINALIA) — (Shit!) —« (He muttered. Then) : 
»Let me etymize My way-thru the crap, all on My=own. — mmm; - 
the introductory born again: equals, on the surface, »resurrection + his 


meatimppsychosis:; further=down, as so often before, comes the well- 


kno'n & constunt abillyty of the penis to res=erect; (or also the re- 


^u.) / (P had to belltch. Then took a breath of 


(wellyesuhm as always : half slitely better than a nightie, half whore's smock 
(or =cowl). Or, (as the puc wears) : a»shroud: as»robe de chamber:). 


(there’S a cüpple of 'em; in which He directly cites»Una & her lion: — 
(eg 1 iv 362, and 471) — and a lion: is not only >to lie on«, but also a »giant 


pussy«, (fell is Leo))) 


turn to life of those hanging mannerists)- : Say, wonder if Cristchuns suspéckt that ? : how all-their»death. 


and resurrection: stuff comes subconly from master bation?; (trou 


Po=ethic justice!); but goin’ on: ... :»in time it became painful to 
love«.»the passage through the dark Valley & Shadow: : cf sHaDow. It 
is, as He himself admits, >a weird narrative; but »when did the radiant 
Yoniaskanythingofher Monos in vain * : the »ready=auntie:, + in vai'na. 
But first a word >in regard to mans general condition at this epochy, ie 
the mono=genrative powers of the male; and He begins, in His usual 
pseudo=cultural=pessimissy fashion, to babble away long= & happily : 
natural laws ... cuntroll ... trou utility ... those trous, witch were to 
us of the moist enduring impo(r)tance ... the evolving of the vague 
eyedear: :'t’s all crammD fulla ha(i)rlekeenasst=tailwriggling ! : the tree 
of knowledge:, the tree by which one >kno’s. He curses (yet again) the 
utz/[itariansc with their everlastin’ »Great Movement - that was the 
cunt term !« ... (tsk it’s dreadfully fulla holes, at its bottom !). — He 
sharply scolds about how comicul notions of »universal equality: (= 
gen'rall ride=worthiness) gained ground, and that >in the faece of anal= 
logy & of gut! He scorns the »hot breath of furnaces = the heated gasps 


of fornicators; and »nature was deformed as with the ravages of some 


loathsome disease — lookiethere : »nature’S=tools, as if besmircht by a 


(+ »Psalm of David) 


(words are vague things: : are S=equivulvents:, He says rite out, a half page 
later) 


(the Great To & Fro - that was Ø term 


(+ fur=niches b'sides) 
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sick'ning maleoddy,, aha! — In contrast to these despicable »rectangular 
obscenities: (= the little filthy views up the rectum); there were only 
a few »noble exceptions from the general misrule: (who didn’t join in 
the abuse of gen’rative powers); the types who »saw more deeply: - (ie 
voyeured; one of Whom, as ev'ryone kno's, was that deep & urigiNill 
thinker poe) — Théy were individually moved by the realization that all 
this»civilization« was only »a local disease of the Arse... ?« / (Turn that 
into »syphilisation:; You've alreddy empha-sized that the phello is just 
perversing away to himself : »Unquestionably it was in the Arse's dotage 
that I died, He will admit right off.) / (He smiled with appreciation & 
glee; and went rite on blaspheming) : »— m=: »Butte fur my=self, the 
Arse's records had taught me, to look for widest ruin as the price of the 
highest syphilzation: — (whoa!) - :»by con'paring China, the thimble 
& enduring; with Arssyria the arse'i'tect, with Egypt the arsetrulloger, 
with Nubia, more crafty than either, the tur bullent mother of all Ars.« 
- (: Mad-nass! )) - . :»In the history: — (and the guy further remarks : 
»from Greek historein = to cun template, upserve c!) — >of these regions I 
met with a ray from the Future: while voyeurizing all these body parts I 
was struck by a (sp)ray out of the fut; (I’m gonna laff till I bust another 
gut!). — In all these instuntces, »we had seen locul remedies applied; 
butte fur the infected world at large, I could anticipate no regeneration 
save in death: = till they are »did«) —« (He turnD to Me) : »it’S enuff to 
give Y’ the shits; — : and for, who kno's how=many years, I held this 
to be a Great Thing! ? - Wellyes. — And so they, the twain, shut them- 
selves off; and dream »holey, august & blissfull days — when blue rivers 
ran undammed, between hills unhewn; into fur furest tholitudes, 
primeaeval odorous & unexplored; for one=sole rimidy could be of 
ASs=istance : »Zaste« — : >in trous, it was taste alone — that fuckulty, 
witch, holding a middle rozsition between the pure interlickt, and the 
m llle scense« that »genitally led back, to Beauty, to Nature, and to 
Life; (whereas there is»poison in knowledge : meaning mania venom 
hidden within a >knoll’s itch). - Monos now is subjected to a »fiery 
overthrow:, a fierce fever; »After some few daze of Pe'n, and many 
of dreamy delirium replete with ecStasy ...: 1 LONGED BUTTE 
WAS IMPOTENT:! : well there We've got iD=verbaitim! (And to 
think : I've simply read rite=over it. I’m like a man who 's had the scales 
phall from his eyes, (or so it must look to You), and who marvels in a 
gush of words at how it was even possible not to see?!) — « (He pincht 
His lip with His lip. But then decidiD just to shake His head; and 
went on reading) : » - : Volition had not departed, but was powerless? 
— : ie He still had the willy attacht, butte it was no longer=caperable. 
The senses were unusually active, although excentrically so — assuming 
often each other's functions at random. The taste and the smell were 
inextricably con'foundid, and became one scentiment, abnormal & 
intense. The rose-water, with witch your tenderness had moistened 
my lips to the last, affuckted me with sweat fancies of flowers — 
fannytastic flowers, fur more lovely than any of the old Arse: . .. : what 
sorda situashun is this now ? —« / (Read just a tad farther; (and then do 
some keen reasoning !)). / — : »- : vall objects within the range of the 
visual hemisphere, were seen with more or less distinctness«?, hm; 


: the rays which fell ... which struck the front, or interior surface ... 


(another 1 of His whore- lists, I’ve tied a knot in mania ribbon«; (just as in 
the rst- introductory paragraph of PHIL. OF FURNITURE)). 


(Me tòò; but for=Us that's a badge 
(hole & bliss & daze of honor! 


(= waters of Peridise; + riven & un=damned 
(hills, un=X=plowred, furry=asst sullytoots, Eve=aroma 


(where one holds a position in the middle, inb'tween) 
(genital on the back=sight : pudend & Ø) 


(Cpoison = Poe Son«?)) 


Cas volition was in abeyance: (and just a bit later) >the balls could not rolk 
= ill in the abbey; but can’t get »rollin') 
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the effect was so fur ano'malous that I appreciated it only as sound — 
sound sweat or discordant, as the matters presenting themselves at my 
sidh, were light or dark in shade — curved or angular in outline. The 
hearing at the seme time, although excited in degree, was not irregular 
in action ... Touch had undergone a modifickation more pee'cul'iar : 
itS imp'ressions were tardily received, butte pertinaciously retained, 
and resulted always in the highest physical pleasure ... a sensous 
delight, immeasurable. I say with a sensous delight. A// my perceptions 
were purely sensuous ... of Pen there was some little; of pleasure 
there was much; but of moral pain or pleasure none at all. - Thus Your 
Wild sobs floated into mine ear ... and were appreciated, in seir 
Eve'ry variation ... they con'veyed to the extinct reason no intimation 
of the so'roars which gave them birth; while the large & con'stant 
tears, witch fell upon my face, telling the bystanders of a heart which 


broke, thrilled every fibre of my frame with x'tasy alone ... : 


? —« / (Hmyes then You're just too= 


(as music, in the PLATOnic sense; (+ »play toc; or »palate:; or »plate = to be 
venereally infected) 


(don't start thinkin’ about »curves: : read=on read-on !) 


(a sensual phello« : well? -) 


(the hole thing has nuttin’ to do with »morals:!) 


(and for Him »reason is the Xing penis, which He disdains) 


((& nearby it starteD ringadinging! 
(L=I=Gee riddn in a Cuntry Churl- 


good for this world, Paul. »Can't Y’ think of even=1 situation ?; 
when smell & taste b'cum practickly r'n'the-same; - when You're 
unextricably coz'foundid ?; where water from the misty rose moistens 
the lipps, so that Y’ cant help thinking of a funny=tastin’ flower, 
fur-love'lier than (any other) Old Arse ?. Where >rays: spray, (but are 
also perceived as sound); when all Y? can see are curvD contours, 


groans flute into Your ear (and goodsized tear=dripps dribble down 


(all the rest is more or less indistinkt). And Y’ also hear : 


your cunt'nance ?. Thrice he emphasighzes that all=His perceptions 


were purely=sensuous — ? ...« | : »Damn! — that’s a pussylickin’ 


Yard)) 


»And his was 


in trous the »Did of which these bystanders spoke reverently, in 


mouth!; — (or a urin=fetishist : gen’rall urolagnia). — : 


low whispers — you, sweat Una, gaspingly, with loud cries.< : those'D 
be a repeat of »bystanders:; (as we've already heard in the LIGEIA= 
finale, the »slight sounds: made by invisible figures and distressing 
»Lady Ruina:); the question arises : did the man have it performD in 
a circle of intrested parties p'raps?; (now'nthen; for a price?) — 
Madness; but for now I'll move on (more quickly). The day passes, 


and the hero is possessed by a vague uneasiness . . . low distant bell(y) 


(according to ur's definition : >the urge to witness urination; to have the 
warm urine thrown over ones body, to smell & taste urine:) 


(+ pussy=obsessed & vagina=anxiety) 


tones (arsical rumbling ... : ?) — : ?! —« (and inspiration withered, words flowD from Him more feebly / 


for, very close=by some chiming had commenst : 


NON ON SN S 


bells !« : 


(just like at the USHER’s; where words 
being read manifest themselves !)) 


merry-lil bell be without a clapper?« : 


the bells, bells, 


/ (it's just 1 little bell acoarse, (and what woulD a 


»Our sextant wields a good 


clapper, doesnt he?« / : »Ah come evenin’ I feel wanton —« (He said 


relieved) : »- : olet me term it a mental pendulous pullsation: as the 


hero attempts to define his phylings, »con'mingling with melancholy 
dreams = con + mingere + reveries about Black Holes. And once again 
Una checks up on him, »approaching the bed, upon which I lay 
outstretched, you sat genitally by my side, breezing odour from your 
sweat lips and pressing them upon my brow? : seir arose tremulously 
within my besom, and mingling with the merely physical sensations 
witch Circ'umstances had called forth, a something, akin to sentiment 
itself ... but this feeling took no root in the pulseless heart ... and 
faded quickly away . . . into a purely sensous pleasure as before<? - : his 
broom wanted to rise at a dangle, but no root pulsated. Instead what 


beginS to move within him is the aformentionD »mentula-pendulosity: 


mentula = Penis, hmyes 


(rite? — : Circe does ’nfackt arouse something like a hint of phyling in his 
besom !? 


(Yes : »motion in the animal frame (+ anus malus!) had fully ceased : no 
muscle quivered; no nerve thrilled; no artery throbbed: - : he is indid »did«!) 
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: meaning so-called »mental masturbation:; linkt with whatever occurs 
to him in regard to»pendulum: :» hours ~ (w)hours ~ clocks ^ cloacc along 
with the gen'rall perPENdickling tic=tac; for which »T1ME: has to serve 
as his evasive word : »By absolute equalization of this movement — or of 
such as this — had the cycles of the fur »Ma'mentuk orbs themselves 
been adjusted. By its aid I measured the irregularities of the cloac upon 
the mantel (+ mentula : the cloaca on the penis !), »and of the watches 
of the attendants: (= observing bystanders!). ‘Their tickings came 
sonorously to my ears — the slightest deviation from the trou proportion 
— and these deviations were omniprevalent — affuckted me just as the 
violations of abstract trous were wont on Arse to affect the moral 
sense. Although no two of the time=pieces in the chamber struck the 
individual secunts accurately together, yet I had no difficulty, in holding 
steadily in mind the tones & the respective momentary Erro(r)s of 
each.« — Finally it grows dark; the perfume in my nostrils died away. 
Forms affected my vision no longer. (= one can no longer V=ize); 
va dull shot like that of electricity pervaded my frame — : ergo that'd 
be the same electro=shock like in RAGGED MOUNTAINS; — and then he 
senses, with resignation, how diddly decay: has set in.« / (Yes and now 
We'll want to lend as exact any ear as possible) : »and, please, recall 
to mind similar descriptions from, let'S say, PIT & PENDULUM.« / : 
»The funeral ceremony, Y' mean? — At noon of the second day Una is 
dragged away from his side; then those movements . . . which confined 
me within the coffin; which deposited me within the hearse; which 
bore me to the grave; ; which lowered me within it; which heaped 
heavily the mould upon me; and which thus left me, in blackness & 
corruption, .. ., and there, in the prison- house, which has few secrets to 
disclose, there rolled away days & weeks & months ... a year passed. 
The consciousness of being had grown hourly more indistinct, and 
that of mere locality had in great measure usurped its position. Finally 
there's another shaft of light, >that light, which alone might have had 
power to startle... men toiled at the grave in which I lay darkling.«—« 
(He had nodded a cuppla times. Now He said) : »You're expecting Me 
to wax etymic. — »mate(s)« fine. But »hoursc?; (German »Stunden 
would imply it’s no longer »standing:, but that hardly works in English); 
hm...«/ (Replace it with the lofty=Latin »Horae:; : »whores: — thereby 
adding a secunt scents to this curlicued ending and the contaminating 


whores, co=mate. (You've already noteD that copulation is also in= 


(up thole + lute + rideability — (or some other com'prubble motion (to wit 


back’n’furth !)) — 


(those who besides him are present’n’busy, lustily ticking=away : 
The Discharge of the Lewd=Brigade) 


(and that damnd irregular, »tacktless, muddle of cloackworx rankles: him !) 


(and that is infackt the aforesaid »sex!h sense, upspringing from the ushes of 
the rest — (from which You should note en passant : that His hero >USHER« 
is likewise a typicly=»burnd: figure !)) 


rise 


(Vouyeur-&y& is good) 


(or also in MUMMY) 
A 


(yeswell first just a brief théory of the p'licezraid : Una is torn from his side; 
he-himself»confined = arserrested (+ cuffs); then he is deposited in >the 
hearse: — which mite also include to »hear: = an interrogation; then he's borne 
off to the»house of the dead: (posrovEvskv); and there in the blackness 
(maybe black women: are meant ass well ?) is left to »corruption. And 
suddenly there appears, in undisguised form, the word »prison=house:; where 
one sits for days, weeks, months — before one sees the light of day again, 
infackt an entire year passes. — But (as I've previously sugjested) let’S leave 
this open for now. His final situation at any rate is this : that »>he: no longer 
has even the feigntest feeling : >that feeble thrill had vibrated itself into 
quiescence:; he has only 2 abstract cumrades left, »Place & Time — (:? -: 
well »play & cloac«!) — >and the corrosive hours, coz mates c... : ? —)) 


clewded in »mate« But add »comets as a transition to what mite well turn out to be some trouly bizarre 


astronomical upservations.) — But it seemS to me : that You've earnD a 
drink by this point ? The sky 5s also been freshly diapered purple, so We 
can betake ourselves, via church, to tavern.« / (He approved; with 
mouth & hand, both at the same time. - ComplainD, however, that He 
was slip'n'slidin on all the cumical residue : ! — (: — »- 'ckin'mess! — «) 
— but then stoppt for a moment to appreciate how sun & moon gazed, 
for a good-while, full & fickst, into each other's faces : ! -) : »One of 
those, (very=rare !) days, : when I've seen it both come=up & go- down. 
—>Judgin’ by the hue; it's carryin' on like a lord;« (goddarning.) / The 
paths however were só-red, (with blóódpuddles!), that one could 
imagine it D be damnd hot on the soles. — The grapely betendrilled 


parsonitch, rooft with=aeternellity; (the long clothesline fulla clericul 
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(both of an embonpoint=age. - : 
»Hmyes; God is relatively gut tday.«) 


to play the Devil in the (w) Horloge:, 


is, since 1519, (!), a synonym for 
Xing!; (= THE DARVIL IN THE 
BELLYFREE)) 


it is related of them that they were 


oddly afflicted with a monomania for 


building, what, in the ancient Am- 


riccan, was denominated »churchesc — 


a kind of pagoda instituted for the 
worship of 2 idols, that went by the 
name of WEALTH and FASHION. (In 


the end, it is said, the island became, 


Ao of it, church.)) MELLONTA 


The Book of Books ... through the 
medium of the Penicil as well as of 
the Pen, we are even familiarly 
acquainted with the turritorries of 
the Bibell. (Rev. Arabia Petráa)) 


The hole Arse shell rejoice ! 1sarAH. 
(1BID.)) 


(slang=bytheby : »chapel = water 
closet) 


bands). — Beside it, the (clap=board; (a few planx of which were just 
being replaced)), bell=shtupple, which was to His (= P’s) liking; at its 
tiptop 2 weather=cocks : the one looking, nervously, toward Westward= 
Ho’; (the other in, fickst, contradicktion, : »NE<ver!). — (Don’t check 
the clock Paul; — (Only in utmost emergensees do I lead touring= 
outsiders astray)) : »When the hand points at 3, it chimes 9; - : and 
that’s exactly hi=noon.« / : »Like Colne clock : always a queerter 
till sex!«; (He mutterD. And) : 


habitaret Biterris.« / (Have a look?; (yés »quick tour?) 


»Si Deus vellet in terries manere, 
well 
alright; (the 5 minute version ...)) / — : IN JOSEPHATH'S HOUSE : IN 
JOSEPHATH'S HOUSE : >THE CHRISTIAN PEEKS OUT WITH HIS SPOUSE! 
— .— : the green paintjob of the porticus vestibule would scarcely 
have tempted any further tarrying, had it not been for the poor-box; 
and 'twas a »speaking: one : a medieval damnD soul, who held his, 
pleading, arms out to=Us : ! - (in his navel region, a slit: ! 2: ? -)) /: 
»Just lacks some hair around it —« (P murmured; and lookt My way 
(for permission), before slipping the phallse mark-piece into the 
crack : ? —) / (Always shove=it in!) : »No sin to deceive a Christian. : 
God likewise needs money.« / (But He, crestphallen now) : »Orox - : 
dammit, I have to pay my church taxes too! — (It would 'indeed 
appear that »without Me, cod liveth not 1 trice?) —«; (He gave a 1ce- 
over to the inner entrance door, jambed by 2 abominable columns; 
— (above which, chiseled to the limits of possibility, shone a pillaried 
THOU SHALT NOT - : ?—). — He o'er-shouldered to Me) : »Wellnow, 
— (ncase Y' miteve imagined as=mutch) - : I am not in the least 
dispoesed to put out My eyes once they have beheld the cathedral of 


Scortlebm; (that no lesser sight may: "ndsoforth ...))«; (He made a 


» — : What comcord hath Christ with Belial ?« — : is 
this the latest thing ?; an ecclisiasticul quiz? —« / (Not sutcha stupid 
idea. »Lovely as Tirzah: : »well?; Who kno’s it?!« (Bible reading 


boosted, (texts with commentary)) : »First prize a trip to Ahalibama. 


at his lips : ? -) : 


- Dammit; no need to mull it over : Can there any good thing come 
out of Nazareth ?; / — /A marriage was to be executed soon; (He 
from Metzingen, where God has never ventured; & »She, who'd been 
espoused more than 1ce before). — »Yesyes; the Lord strengthens the 
hearts of widows wonderfully;« (P remarkt bitterly) : »didnt there 
used to be a»plowing taler:?; to be paid, 1 each to priest and bailiff, 
on the morning after the wedding?« — / (It honors You mutch, I 
grant, that You kno that; but) : »typical varnisht semi-kno'itch Paul: 
widows had to forck over a »poke penny«; (and received in return a 
»poke voucher:; (and there was a »cov'ring fee b'sides)). — In Nauingen 
there's a rector who never copulaids on Sát'erdaze; on the grounds that 
then, come Sunday, his chapel will be empty : All soused!«. / - : 
»Hey but that 2sa good reason !«; (amuseD. Then He went back to 
reading : ?) ... / Here was a dearly departed: stableboy — (: »The Lord 
giveth, the Lord taketh away«; P commented indifferently) — here 
:2 — (:»his 
6o=year jubilee. The gift for the con'firmand is a bar of shocklit.«). — 
He shook His head). - : »T hese 


christchuns aren't bad at »propagation: — ; — about like postmen« (He 


Someone was celebrating his »Golden Confirmation ... 


122-23 birth announcements? - : 
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(clap 'er broad, (get the clap and 
shoot planks)). — »Church steeples 
like boxes; or bottles for horse pills: 
(cu Tzkow, »Magician«)) 


(= Béziers ? — : »Well then regard 
this-here as God's second home!«; / 
(Which he was quite obviously 
comparing with »St. Joseph in dem 
Geist (or even the Cath. Church 
beside the girl's highschool))) 


(weren't we being observed some- 
how ? - (Si legendarum indicasse, 
damittes die statuisse:)) 


(for those of a diff'runt faith almost 
unbearable) 


(2-lingual; (We were, in the final 
anal-ysis, still in the BRITISH 
ZOONE ...)) 


(from »ass + pose 
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Infidelity itself has often afforded, 
unwilling & unwitting testimony 
to the trous ! (Rev. Ar. Pet.)) 


grumbulld (enviously?)). / (Yes; there was a sorda semi-christian 
Gnostic-sect) : »the »Abelites: : who abjured marriage; so that by not 
making children they wouldn't spread Original Sin àny-further. 
Remind Me, please, in this connection, once We're inside, to sho You 
another major curiosity : a baptismal font, all outta sheet metal. - So 
now lift Your gaze from all these kids of the kings »coat« or»broken 
fast«.« / »Oh, are they all born outta wed-lock? ... : why of the»coat« 
actually ?« / (As a poor old giaur, I'm s'posed to kno everything, am 
I?) :»Ah, "fit weren't for Us servants of the lite! — : because, during the 
nuptials, erstwhile Miss Mommy has to spread her coat over the child; 
sinbollic'ly : as if it were still united with her body. — All this ironwork 
here in the vestibule has vits story: by the way : d'Y' wanna hear? ...« / 
(For He was listing to the soft singasong, coming from within; as if 
from throats of virgins - : ?—) / (Office of the Camenae : the choir is 


practicing; (Wecan tend to 'em more closely soon enuff)) : »>Thevirgin« 


(LES DRAGÉES DU BAPTÉME ; 

(The vegetal spirits have power 

over those whose baptism was not 
correcily & traditionally performed; 
(: and since I was first baptized at 
age4... 

»Coat symbolics: : He who gallantly 
but needlessly helps a woman into 
her coat? : wishes to perform coatitis 
with her! / P) : »I would've thot 
more like : He who helps her out of 
her coat? ...«) 


is a creature of fable, familiar to Us nowadazers only from illustrated horoscopes. — But hark : how once 


(entered into the chronicles : 
certiFyd by the pastor at the time 
& 3 honest men) 


... (9) : 171, if Y must kno!; (Meg de Megs, are Yóu ever exacting!) 
— on a dreary, very foggy day, the people of Scortlebm were leaving 
church, and found a ship's anchor clawed into the earth behind the 
tombstone of Colonel v. Karon; and the rope attacht moved in the 
breezes as if someone were attempting to heave anchor. One heard 
shouted commands as well; and soon thereafter a man hastily emerged 
from on high : whom a couple of plucky barley=bumpkins grabbed 
hold of : !; Who, however, within a few seconds dowod in the thick 
air. At once the rope fell full-length, as if hackt=off above. - In 
memory of which all the the hinges on the church doors were forged 


from said anchor.« — / — : »Pape Satan Aleppe. «; (P in fleeting=wonder. 


He read on.) / The old dean had organized another omnibus trip to the 
Holy Land. / -) : 


money mongst these folks ...«. / On the modest-weary little table 


»By Baphomet! —« (P grumbled) : »’too=mutch 
the usual tractettes for sale; trustingly=unsupervised; new works as 
per the old faith. / — : »Wellfriend; — : Somebody who'd pocket 
this sorda-stuff ? ... here : Is Being Born a Disgrace ?« —: ? —« / (You 
can probly come up with the answer on Your own) : »According 
to which the consistorial-best are penited with human frailty : You 
may perfom the act as often as Y’ like, with the proviso that it be 


done upon Your knees.« / : »Satan & Dick Senhouse willing! —« (He 


exclaimed angrily) : 


»Toujours perdrix?! —« / (Another one of those odd oaths!) : 


(:>Ho like the beastie Mekkate ! «; 
(Mohammedians likewise go to the 
misk, a cuppla times a day)) 


»Were Y' aware that 


(quite rite : where the Big Television 
Tower rises; aimed directly (ward 
Moscovita) 


in the impen'etrable woodlands, over Blickwedl way, people use 
(as only God & the Corn=Buck kno«? — Which 


MANNHARD of course (since it was in fact his idée fixe) interprets as 


the turna fraze : 


a vegetation demon«. But inasmuch as 200 years ago spelling was 
often higgeldypiggeldy, it's actually an old Slavic remnant : the 
»Czerny Bogs the Black cod, the Devil. It attests to no small reverence; 
(and furthermore the darkling sense that they are one and the same — 


to wit, projections of the strict Mister Daddy; (as FREUD has also 


very nicely demon-strated)). - Should Y’ take a liking to one=or= 
another little pamflat? — : My purse is at Your dispoesall.« (Since He 
was deep into paging: ... A letter of the Roman proconsul Lentulus to 
the Senate, in which Jesus's physical appearance is described; (from 


the Latin of JUAN HUARTE:). — >The Net of Faith: (to be cast over 
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(cording to BLAKE, (a similarly= 
trustworthy authorutty), Jesus is 
said to have had a snub nose). 


"ASCENSION: = rise=up; entry into 
heaven) 
ymen 


(gossip + gospell ?)) 


confirmands); on its cover Saint George : Dragon« in the background, 
writhing, the king’s daughter Aja, (who was the cause of the dispute). 
— : »By Perseus — : pretty=little titts!«; (P, with sensually=halfclosed 
eyes) : »The drag’n is the lust of the flesh, rite? —« / (Swart Paynim! — 
(: what is the recommended firmaceutical for combating x'ing?)) : 
Well choralls & sports : fastin’ & baythin’. — Y’ like him ?«. / (Since 
Held pullD up so short before the bust of some apostle : ? —) : »- the 
resemblance!; — uncanny ... (?) —: ahno no: an actor at the Lünen'ite 
Theater; a guy as devious as a cerastes! ... ("ador D by the ladies 
acourse) ...«. / And more babel & bible; — ( : »Ba(y)bell(y) & babble; 
if not burble —«; (He assayed, all on His=own)) / (Be=ware !) : »For such 
a man as has learned to honor & revere etyms? — : for him there is no 
more mercy. Nor»success in ev'ryday life; for he is no longer master of 
the eartho dicks-chance'ery style.« / : »He prefürs to préy »Etym ure pu 
pe eart on hymenonum«?«; (He remarkt, proud as Furtcifer / — ( : ? — Yes, 


come rite on=in) : »The worSt that can happen is running into Paula 


Board: - : ? — :»Give God a Chance! 5 (with variant for slum=speakers : 
‘The Big Guy is Yelling for You!4). — Make the Best of Both Worlds !«; 
(leftover from S=scention Day; (Heavenly=fart: as attested by Ordinarius 
RÜCKERT, »Lit. Remains, p. 412)). The Gut Buck. >Its Fun to die!«. / 
(Good for those who have themselves blesst hebdomadickly. Or foster 
an appetite for the Lewd's Supper) : »There were, once upon a time, 
»Stercoranists: : Who for=swore the host or whatever; because it would 
be desecrated in the (other) end, and shat out! —«; (whaddaY' think of= 
it?; (I mean this hole criss’ ndum)) / — : »Superstitious crap=allevit —« 
(He retorteD, serenely) : »»where knaves shall minister, and fools shall 
kneel; (on ther pastorized b'analities) : what?!; care I for these top- 


bi-co 
by gut 


undergarments is regarded as a token of conceit ?—I can moist=ass uredly 


sacred=marinations?; these s?; for Whóm an 8=day change of 
keep up My=end, (when it comes to »muckity=muck:),« (He went on; 
(& meanwhile pointed at a couple of sweet=fanaticul dowtichers; 
(who were gosspling & wofshipping the Great Somebody; their 
mouthpockets stufft fulla holy jargunS); they lollD along=bhind their 
bellys; (&, cheekily, addresst the World Regent by his »NICK’NAME: : !; 
(Christian ladies, in need of »crosseX-amination!))) / : »May the 
"Turnall Con'fusion be Your Poortion : ! —« (P asserteD in the d'rection 
of the sends tholes; (>bog’gy=gurted=procunnuSicks:); also) : »I all- 
wayS say : Anyone who needs to frequent churches like that, cannot 
have a clear conscience! It’s not to no purpuss that these trance'endentlists 
pester a person so. — Don’t Y' think it oughta be the policy? : ofa clever 
government to do a better jobba propagating suicide? To present it as 
an act that's honorable, indeed beneficial to the gen'ral welfare, and 


! —« / (Y? don't havta nudzh Me that hard; 'm I 


blind?) — / — for a beautiful woman, with mighty loins, was kneeling 


pleasing to God...: 


in a pew: her rear sin'seirly xtended to the rear; upfront a neck(ed)line 
of mammy o' pearl; her hands praying=away : — , — , — / : »D’Y’ s’pose 
there'S a cánnection b'tween »cult« and »culc? —« (P, with cullion=eyes) : 
» nanny case »sacral: at least surely con'tains both »sacred« & the »lower 
pelvis: ((vertebrayting still more loinwolfi'ly) : »»con'secrated water... .« 


(with greater indignation) : »but to pray "nd have a figure like that! — 


IIOO 


(? — : what's gnibblin’ again hére now? 
— (in My shirt cuff... : ? — / : The 
sparrow hath founDän house; and the 
swallow a nest.«; PSALM 84 3-4 / Isee 


((& discredit Much, Christians, just 1008 
with that Federure !)) 


(well'n English. For the Tummies; 
(circa 50-60 men are »staytioned: in 
the area; (turning breakfarts into 
Lost Soupirs Fw)) 


(X=Mash=Time; (or »making a mess 


of her Crists: ?)) 


(plus HERIBALD, bishop of Auxerre; 
Cin the 9th century: - : 'fonly My 
memrry d fail Me for once!!)) 


(the priest’s overgorged abdomen:; 
BLAKE) 


(:»as if betwixt the DONG & DING, 
life’s dream were a forgotten thing; 
(GOETHE)) 


(cLUNIA=censer; from Latin >clunis« 
The rear(cheex . . .) + myrrhmurring)). 


Crs all been done : certain 
Po(e)morans - (sorda »Russian 
anabaptists:, Y'kno) — cited 
Mark 8-35) 


(are ergo in the HOUSE OF USHERA) 


the new convert was on intimeat 
terms with the trou believers. 


(Arab. Pet.) 


(poe’s everlasting »origin(al)« : always 
+ Origen! (If not ’nfackt Oregon, 
origanum)) 


evil« comes from Eve!) 


»Heaven & Hell, by SWEDENBORG; 
(ie by Someone who was present). 


with an air of hauteur; (Duc) : 

>I am Baal=Zebub, Prince of the Fly! 
...: butte the péntings ! — CupriS ! 
AStarte! arsetoreth ! — a 1000 & the 
seme! 


But the puc’s heart is fainting within 
him? He is not however, as you sup- 
pose, dizzy with magnificence; nor 
drunk ... the DUC DE LOMELETTE 

is terror=stricken !) 


But to Whóm, m'Friend? —« (Woulda been easy in antiquity : 
2) / 


»Makes no diff’runts=whatever to the 


when a man could con’stantly stroll into a Templa Venus ... 
(To sumsorda petti=Dieu) : 
simple minds afflickted with it. — Assiduous winterly attendance in 
these unheated country churches yields more lost bodies than saved 
the 


psicko'logicul effect can be tremendous). - : ?« / (Since He moveD in 


souls; (granted, doctors encourage their patients to do so : 


even closer on the athletic sweet=mumblette; (midst all kindsa 
antiquarian pretexts regarding the gravestone proppt against the 
wall nearest Her : ? —)) / : »Somesorda »Herr von Greiffenklauc — 
(the usual heraldic junk). — Theres a man here in town who was 
hoping to trace his line d'rectly back to Goedeke Micheel. The 
genie ological urge has never got its first hook into=Mé, for re- 
with the death of My 


father, the lineage was already traceable back into the (much=sought) 


searching further back than 1 generation : 


darkness of history. — C'mon Paul : enuff an(al)scestral stud'ies.« (or 
woulD Y’ like to»probe Your ansistersc? Do best to remember) : »how 
the AQUINATE has proved : the female is an abnormity; arisen out 
of the imperfecktion of the blastema.« / (The lady rewarded Me with 
a look of con'tempt : !) — / whereupon P instunt- & gallant-ly cried) : 
»The monstrous whimsies of an impotent clerisy!; worthy of its 
origenes — : — woman is the cram of creation ! «; (and let his eyes délve 
deeper into that entresol of=hers). / (She immediately thankt Him 
too : with a meek tilt of Her head in His d'rection; with a preciously- 
.) / (Quite rite : 


»so Y’ can see to what Your practdickses lead : I owe 


gen'le rootation of her bottomlass abyss : .. cmon 
with me now) : 
Wilma that much ...« / : »Hey, if you coulD refrain from men’tioning 
that Lofty Name for a quarter=hour : that D be most x-quisite! —« 
(He riposteD grumpily. But then cast an eye on the / charming little 
altar. Each'n'evry d'ail! : frontside deeply=carved with the hole of 
Johnisis; Adam »stood« before Epha, (an apple in each hand), and 
She looking all Orichinall-siNJEN. Noah's arkticle; (with animals of 
terrible workmanship; p'ticularly since 1 of the lions had a delicut- 
hu'maned countenance); while cod, evry inch Allah, wearing an 
iron=bound hat, watcht from top=center ... / : »Nasty bitta work; 
: for which one hopes the PARTY RESPONSIBLE will one day have 
: »What 


concern is that of Mine?« — / (I meant the two paintings, at the sides 


to answer — the trix of a hoodlum! —« (He mutterd. And) 


of the altar) : »Left, »Eden renovated: — (last year) — Well get to it. 
l?2—« / 


: all in poorpull. - The Damnd-'nannycase, turning 


But cmere to the right, for Your willyfare & profit ... : 
HELL!!! — 
handsprings for a change. Jews with tails. Top=lf the holiest of holey 
Father; a spiked mace in his hand; bringing along the soul of a 
witch, (just 1 titt). Luridities. One fatlady=wedged in a tree; (Who 


(sif She were 


..)). Several half=torsi : warm lips & evil heart; 


was engaged in desp’rut=artful squirming: ...! ... : 
bout to climbax : !! . 
(a brunet b'low, visibly suffering from his immortality). Along the 
other edge the self=righteous bystanders : cherubs without stern; 
an aPOEstl| with a (that?) Child 'pon a book; 1 angel zithered; an- 
other blew a h%'t=boy, (b’side him, a large Black Cat!); the HI. Virgin 


à la Valkyrie; Saint Peter with with his dangling key like a THOR. 


IIOI 


(why to Yaweh, You chatterbox! : 
Israel's local Baal; Ashera his 
Consort: as the EB puts it) 


(Ais father — (My gramps that is) — 
is said, by a semi-saga, to have 
emigrated to the usa, as a 
journeyman glass-grinder . . .) 


(Impotence the Sexth; (wasn't 
»aSynody: an incapacity for coitus ?)) 


(and Evanjellicul from »Eva & jelly? 


(Ayés : TELLER - (altho a theologian, 
not all that nonupstanding a man) — 
dared, as the first, to write of 
»Chrisndumb’s perfectibility:. / 

Not to mention Abu Musa Ben Isa 
Ben Sahib el Mozdar, who flat=out 
attributed to God the ability to lie, 
(likewise to be in poessession of 
genitalia !))) 


(C EUSTACHE MARCADE : Ággrapart, 
Arouillet, Astaroth, Baracus, Barath, 
Belial, Belzebuth, Burgibus, Corba- 
das, Destourbet, Errouillart, Forbas, 
Fernagus, Flahault, Fouant, Gorgo- 
rant, Grapant, Lacharus, Nacharon, 
Rifflart, Torquet, Torte de piet, 
Urlant, Varant, Zabulon, Zaroes 
(cf. orro GEISTER; p. 44£)) 


at morn at noon, at toilet dim, Maria, 
hasd thou heard my hymn!)) 


Midsized-upfront the donor’s portrait : with a rod of sealing wax in his 
hand; the coachman lookt like a Russian waggoner from preTOLLSTOic 
days. — / (Hmyés. The X’ns have far uglier idols than The Ancients:; 
(and the chicest halos are sported by the holy hypocrits)) : »This pull= 
pit here is, bytheby, p'culiar in=that : Liscow was cursed, twice and 
publicly, from it, and was d§mnD for his=effort to the buttom of 
that sélf=same hell. - Did Y’ kno that sPiNOza is said to ve called 
himself Mas'Aniello ?« / : »I did not kno that - « (He replied happily. 
NB) : »As for this Naught=iness, to which only priests testify — (anent : 
stars, foundry-steam, lights, crowned voices, shepherdly faces; the 
Beautiful Mother, blue & red) — is it Your opinion that there mite well 
be a»Resurrectional Duty? — «; (He fixt his eyes on the altar-utensils, 
- , (of which the material was worth even less than the workmanship); 
He declared) : »Dibble only kno’s; — : I would never suspect Any=one 
without My reasons; but the ample cloak of Your doctrines - : this 
application of-Yours (itself also surely=phallse in some Higher Sense) 
of the finite to the infinite; Your theophilanthropic not=only=but= 
also ... : ?« / (For above Us the mini=organ had struck up again: .. . : 
that they did ’cise the babe’s wee thing: ...?!/ (Yesyes; that’s the sorda 
stuff They sing here) : »The old dean — (a refugee from Halle; (She, 
Frau Amélie, is French=Swiss & commensurately hot : she sees to it 
that he remains an hopneg cleric!)) .. . (:?)«— (Is somebody cóming?) 
— : »If irs the Old=Man ’mself, Y? need to stare into space like 
ConFut’sius’ nephew. Best just go incog’ — (? : nah; He doesn't kno Me 
éither, xcept from ill=repute) — so I'll play Etymbold; You Cristfur : 
pay Your reverends; and ask him to sho You, sub fide pastorali, the 
parish records on the »slain author.«; (Concluding with payment of 
a counterfeit 5 mark piece : You'll get it back.) / (And the ironhearted 
forestiere now gave a nod, testing, with high MA-gravity :! -) ... :? / 
(for rascoiling Our=way now, so very blond & fresh : ...) / (soft'nllo) : 
»ts the daughter; so be on Your best b'havior!« — (aloud) : »Mite I 
intro=duce you fine folks to one another? - : Herr JACOBI; a good 
friend, and long may He flourish, & translator from the British ... : 
Fraulein PAULA HOLLUNDER :»900 pater noster euery day, & thrise 900 
aues she was want to say: — uhm=when ’nfackt was the last time We 
saw 1=another ?« / : »On the Wednesday after Erhardi — if My diary is to 
be trusted in the least;« (she replied; hypertrimly) : » Herr Pagenstecher 
has a subscription for a corner spot on the mockers’ bench : something 
for which cod surely has no fondness,« (pious now) : »are those who 
subtlelize over him : the learned man doubts his way to hell; the simple 
man b'lieves his way into hymen. — Mite I pay My honneurs ? —« (She 
strode demurely on). / (And P, (Who had begun stroking his ear as if it 
'twere hers), whispered in amazement) : »Wow; — She can hold Her own 
speaking Your back(side)=slang?; that damn near sounded like the 
seckt of the shj.kers! And what She's humming doesn't sound to me 
to ve been compoesed by King David ... wasn’t that the slóp? — 
Wellykno; »Michelmas chickens & parsons daughters: ...«. / (- : ?) : 
»Oh not really : We had the honor of seeing the Rev. Augurer just 


a while ago; (when We were watching that wedding from afar). / 


inner E 


or]nuo7) mission to the poor; but was 


Well nothin' wrong with the ( 


the bride not, (to put it litely), well along in the 8th month«?.« / 


IIO2 


(the (c)rusty buckle of St. Barba. / 
>In Praise of Hell« by MussaRD 


(: I’m not lousy enough yet to be 
a saint; as VOSS once=wrote) 


(: You-too a (c)ripple ?; (the nothing 
that denies its=self? — : Xtremely 


old=etymic . . .))) 


(D' Y? kno the joke ? : about the 
dying farmer; who con’fesst to his 
wife that he’d been unfaithful rce : 
with the Passtor’s wife. To which she, 
blushing, : 1ce myself : With the 
choir«.) 


(SPENSER 


(whereas You tend more to the 
»Rámic Persuasion, rite?. / (- :? —) / 
— : »19. Graduates in August.«)) 


IOIO 


IOII 


»May inhumane celibeastiality be offered the tidings : children are a 
blessink! «. / »So's ràin;« (P with animation) : »and for that one wears 
a protective garment.« / (Her cheek muscles swelled, her nostrils 
spread ... (but She managed not to X-plode). She steppt up b'side 
the painting, hands folded poelitely; stern & eldearly) : »The entice- 
ments of paganism are meant to be countered by the divine act. You 
behold a celestial panorama ... (?) — : by a master of the Gifhorn 
School; around 1720; he’s said to 've been a Calvinist however . . .?« / 
(For P ventured moving just a bit forward as well) : »Is cod the one 
with the full beard? ; and managerial malaise written on his face? — 
now I understand why LUTHER, that darling man of cod, could 
call him »adventuresome. — I don't like men with full beards; and 
on principle break off intercoarse with them. (How con'genial of the 
Devil to go round, always it would seem, smooth-shaven.) Nono : 
»Heaven for climate, and Hell for society.« / (Mite I p'raps, as 
an old heresiarch & mirror=maker, arbitrate with a few anecdotes?) 
: »| read not=6nly blind heathens, like LUCIAN or WIELAND; but 


also — (afterall I, too, was born in the wildernesses of christ’ndom) — 


and like=wise Acta Sanctorum, Legenda Aurea ...« / : »Jacosr; de 
Vaginae!«; (P interjected; Who had just committed to mamm- 
ry a pretty=plump redeemette) : »— splendid areolas! — Aproppo 


CALVIN: : did Y'kno that the man was publicly branded ?; : for 
being gay ?« / : »I did not kno that; — if Were not dealing here 
simply with the evil invention of some Flagellum Dei or other - : ? - «; 
(and held out to Me, on a long serpent=arm, 5 interrogative fingers 
: ? —) : »Id rather see that done on paper — : ? —« / (Wellyes) : »there 
is (not just an »old«& but) contemporary woodcut. And PIGAULT= 
LEBRUN, mentions it of course in his »Citateur: as well; he is to be sure 
a man of the Terror, but fulla whimsical yarns from the Great 
Revolution : how one Colonel Ledoux, as commander of the garrison 
in Astorga, went for a jaunt in a handcart evry ev'ning, pulled by 
4 sacristans, who were harnassed with bells & plumes : ...« / (They, 
Both, pictured this, illustrated, before them : ? — / (P patted his 
sackroiliac; and xclaimed in amusement) : » - mad-ness! —«. / While 
the fayr damsel scurried behind the altar; (from where, ne'ertheless, 
We could hear her burst into clear & silvery brite laughter; (up 
ahead a massive cross from which the Redeemer was dangling:)). / 
(Blessed is he who searched for the truth (le trou), and found the 
etym at its feet.) / She returned, close-to collected; as a pretext for 
having zher father : 2,000 pages, in 4°, double=columnd : ? - / - : 
»Holy Cow! -« (P, disagreeably moved; and immediately laid the 
volume raverently asside) : »I am certain : that should a person read but 
the half of what is contained in 1 of these hummilies ? — he shall ascend 
heavenwards; and I mean with X=celeration! «. / (Mite one inquire as 
to the state of Your studies?) : »a the official ones, (at school) ? 2 « / : 
»Thanks for the inquiry —« (shrugging) : »— altho I will (I can guar- 
antee!) havta appear for my orals, in religion — : I could quote 
that anecdote by the way; (of course with appropriate revulsion!). I 
would certainly be in Your debt for every sorda compromising factum, 
(pticularly one so trouly=remote; for which the gentlemen of the 


fackulty will first have to con'sullt their reference lexica!). — : — ?« 
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(BEN NUR 


(1805, 2 vols. (— : ?) — »A collection 
of quotations against Christianity.« 


(presumably placed her old gospel- 
grinder at the head of the sulky 


: thus Z will make desolate Mount 
Seir! (ARABBI PETR'ÁA)) 


: No>Arm« without hair! 
MARIE ROGET) 


/ : »My friend Dan is thé man for matters »remote; be it Holy- 
Liars, be it faux pas on the part of the Lord cod & His Own ... uhm- 
I'm not mistaken when I assume the lady knows Who You are ? : Y' do 
kno one or other of the works from the quill of this unoverrateable 
author, do Y' not?« / : »Most holey Writhings.«; (She replied in 
earnest) : »his pen'is like an angels! — »Dan:, in Hebrew, : ‘The Judge; 
interpreter of signs ... all the same, I'd be uncommonly gratefull for 
anysorda ecclesiasticul tip. — : ? —« / (Wellyes : I was allowed, now & 
then, to present You, as a child, with ice=cream ...) : »Monkst the 
Abyssinian Xns — (who like to boast of the most ven'rubble age of their 
church) - one is not admitted to the eucharist before the age of 25; 
and the more distinguisht folks get bigger hunks of bread ! — (You call it 
the host). — ?« / —: » excellent —«, (She mutterD) : »those’re precisely 
the sort of X=ian issues that they find in-tolrable. — : go on! —«. / 
(Hm; there have been sects that worshipt CAIN, indeed jupas) : » - but 
how about the »/Cadmusitesc? — : »Druzic devotees of the female privy 
partsc?« / — : »Now that’s a=whopper! —«; (She figgered five to the rite) 
: »— plus a mini=skirt ... (: ?) - O'noo! : uptop hily=buttned, good 
sir; &-a nun’s face to go with it : ! —« (She presented an, equally, stern 
one tó / Our (alltoo=enthusiastickly uncautious) P / : ! 2 :?!-/-: 
»It ain't necessarily so«, (P said, skepticly) : »if, (Prexample) Ì were a 
sitting=member of the X=amination committee ... : ?« / (Pay no 
tension to the eggnoRamus Paula! — But, You- Paul, than need to bear 
in mind) : »that teachers represent the graybeard incarnations of the sE. 
(At frazes like»kiss the cRQss; what Theyre comprehenDAn’ is : Dont 
FREUDen Me in the least!9).« — (Waitasec, Lithesome; sumpin's just 
phall’n into playce) —: »m=Y’ coulD, full posth'cristae nates, in=dickate 
this; how FRANCISKIss profesighD anent the cross : that the removal of 
the Papal Stool to the New World, — : was=imminent ... : ?« / (Since 
meanwhile a, fret-full, P had been inspecting 1 vial of Dead Sea water; 
(also 1 footprint of the Lord, in Portland=cement); he objected) : »To 
hell with Weyhausen holy water! — She should offer reasons, : why a X 
cannot, in good conscience, become either innkeeper, or salesman, or 
cutler, pHhh! —« / : »Amen, ah men! —« — the girl's choiros xulted, in 
gen'tle=resounding bell’ycunto. Intermixt with the tenorio of the 
sextant; (who could 've demonstrated the rise=erection of the flesh for 
them :)) / / »The organ sUrges thru the (k)nave« (P also murmurd. He 
fuckust on the regionS rounD the tabbyniggle : an eye in a >tryangle, 
whose lash=hairs had been treated with special pro'cleavity. The 
»Mystic Mandorla (= Amande Mystique), the thimbol of virgin- 


hood; He gazed at iD with uncommon arthodoxy, amid parish- 


(Half Sav- half Knavior, rite ? 


(the ar(&.)biter 


(from Greek »ekleichein: = to lick 
clean ?) 


6 Socialism« 


(FRANCISCA??!!) 


KAUFFMANN: : Ronald and 
Cynthia . . .) 


(Cunvicum Cunt'i' corum, 
(Tsalamon's Song) 


(con=cilium) / : CH 


wardenish pilgrimaces ...) / (And Paula=here was in need of a cuppla more pistols, to be aimed at the= 


christian=faculty’s heart ... / (: Yes : 


pious & wicked; a real Colt : 


(pShaw !) 


(sorda the middlest Middle Ages; 
(circa 1250)) 


Paula take Your gun! — And, please! : no modern authorities; these 
old humming tops don’t like to spin beyond 1850. — : ?«) / (I am (or at 
least I would hope) not a modern man) : »With more or less aid from 
above, We needta come up with a couple dapper saints; sorda 
cunnonized damnsels ... : the lingual roots of Lord and Lardy are 
related; meaning it’s no wonder that MECHTHILD VON MAGDEBURG 
was happy to write : >O lord : woo me with might; and woo me oft & 


long! The more Thou wooest me, the purer I become; the more 
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maid, virgins (in MALORY)) 


(Or was thàt something else?) : 

»a cunterpart to Bartholomew Night; 
the»MICHELADE: : on Sept. 29, 1567 
the protestants of Nimes murdered 
30 monks, canons & town councilors 
: the Evangelickalls could do it too! « 


(ie Acta Sanctorum-'ngen'rall !) 


mightily Thou wooest, the more lovely I become : the longer Thou 
wooest me, the more holy I become upon earth. And cod's gracious 
answer came : That I shall woo thee so often that it is in my nature 
to do, for I myself am Love. My wooing of thee mightily cometh 
from my desire, for I too know desire. My wooing of thee so long 
cometh from my eternity, for I am without end.« Or : Saint Agnes 
sighs to her heavenly bridegroom: : let me rest, my beloved, upon 
Thy breast, and slowly drink my soul away in a painful kiss. / Saint 
Catharine of Genoa often suffered from such an internal heat that 
she would lie down upon the earth in order to cool herself off and 
cried the while : »Love!, Love!, — I can bear it no longer!« — / 
Christina of Stumbele whispered in x=tasy almost nothing but words 
of love, such as : Darling! Sweetest! Beloved! Bridegroom! — while 
her whole body trembled, during the (inter)course of two masses. 
And all the men, 12 in number, who sat around the ravished woman 
found themselves edified & refeshed by a wonderful, uncommonly 
fragrant odor. / — And then, cutting a little grimace, remark, : since 
the hole of cónnzs deals with naught but a casuistry, a »collection of 
case-studies, of overfraught sexual neuroses, some of them with 
outright classic characteristics; pale religious lechery, happily totally- 


unknown in protestant countries : »Saint« is a beautiful title, but not 


common in Berlin; HEINE. As a final furbelo’ thin, add a LESSING= 


quote :»Even were it true that there be a religion that would instruct 


us beyond any doubt about that life : we would do best to give that 


religion mo audience! — : ?« / - : 


»Wonderful —« (she murmled) : 


» fonly I don’t forget it all! — : Im gonna make a run for it and write it 


down. —uhm=Herr Fâ=bärr ! - : ? — «/ (Since the batch lor=count’nance 


of the cuntor had appeared over the railing, (beard & hair à la Jesus 


Christ) - : ? —) / »2 gen’tlemen! - 


round! ... — (: ll be rite back).«; (and weasld out the door). / : 


: Il be comin’ up, to have a look= (the Both of 'em christ'n-peepEs; 


deed they áre. 


»Where the Master Carpenter has left a hole«; (P remarkt with 


satisfacktion. He hearkend fora moment to the mezzy-soprano-uptop; 


(who was enthusing for the »head of the (up)righteous). Censorious) : 


»Slipp’ry texts these BACH=cuntaters, eh? — Is it really worth climbin’ (yes; I'd also prefer OFFEN=BACH) 


up=there ? What prospect will be ófferd to Our eyes? : Young whores; 


or old churge-laidease ?«. / (Theo=ragmuffina def'nitely) : »Best put 


on Your tarfuffiasst face : the girls’ choirs of the district are trainin’ (pleonasm! :»kore: "fterall means 


for some Jehova=Cup or other; and 'nfact We really oughta be 


girl too) 


(théoretickly) treated to the nicest pusylls« / : »O how precious cumeth 


the thought —« (He replieD gleefully) : »a cupple young noncath'lick 


cherubim ? — from »cherry bums; : to»bump the chérie: —« (He addid — (seraphim from »seir & open: 


lassciviously : ?) — / (P'raps it mite not be inappropriap if You'd first 


quickly recite the 10 cumman' dments for Me ?) : »It''$ My impression 


that You've not quite the full tally, are no longer the least bit familiar 


with the taming of Your covetings ?« / : »It' S perfucktly pussyble that 


I could scarecely come up with the half of them, con'frater; but in 


the presence of sutch »organized innoscents, who havta memorize 


commandments for ev'ry little thing they do, their eyes painted o'r 


with fayth ... :? / (Quite=crrect :» mum is the word fur You !) : »Come 


& behold & behave Yourself.« / : »Like a genital=man!—«(Heassured.) (: >the priests made gestures eloquent 


/ — : »Da mé ni poe tu la bé da=a=a=a! —«, (sang the Sextant(er); 


& hummed thereto«; GOETHE, 
Rom. ra) 


IIOS 


: merely to name it, causes the Pen 
to tremble!; (1 iv, 94)) 


he ejaculated) / I next tried my hand 
at the Organ=grinding fora while... 
it is a plain, straightforward pussy- 
ness, und requires no particular 
abilities. (BUSINESS MAN) 


(with a very bizarrely thunking tongue trill); he bowed oafishly, 
?-/: 


: »the solmiza- 


(and gave an embarrasst laugh, like a holy=week rattle) : 
»Pox vobiscum —« (P replied. And, knowledgeably) 
tion of GUIDO or (C)AREZZzO ? : I dreamt resintly of a»longac... uhm- 
mite I inqure : whose hymn You've chosen as the next-uhm? -« / 
(The amen=curler, (encouraged now), responded (in the same pious 


se s 


»My=PERGOLESE! —« (P interexclaimed; with sütch-sinseir-d'lite that 


black=cant) & proudly) : »Jovanni Batista PERGOLESE 
the plum’p precentor’s hand froze at clapper height . . . / (and I likewise 
chose (most happily !) to turn Me round to the angel-clubb : ? - / / - ! 
: — flimsy=thin nightease, (of sassy ankle-length !). On all shoulders 
sparkling winglets. (The 3 strongest v9iceS wearing a (bonuS) 
nimbüs (om). Sillystiall teen’urgers, all coughing chástely; (cruzes de 
fuera y diablo de dentro); even the youngásSt were fingring lolling 
flutes : Lülá-Lula, (both demure- & -ductile). 1 xtravagancing blonde, 
(with ponytailed brunette's trains o' thot). An (appairently) well-breed 
child, stood about beneath a long tresst=bonnet, (a lean=haughty 
face!). — A RED ANG’L?; (with a gut-con'fusionD mouth - : ?!)) ... 
22/02): »My iD=ea —«, (the Young Man bashfully admitted. (He was 
hard=on the vurge of a siren'aid. (Since he was forced to watch, as / 
P began to give the smoothskinnd precentress her dew. Enthused) : 
»Girlments of immor(t)al texture! ; woven in looms of Eden! —«. — / 
(THAT=is (to say the less), an unorthodox notion) : »- that there mite 
be looms in paradise? —«; (the phello upjected, (e)missionerrorly.) / 
To which P casually counterD that the poet in question here had been 
one of the most accumplisht cheese-screamers of his sintury; and if 
he wisht to cuntest the fackt there are books in heaven?) : »Please 
cunsult the Refeelation of said Johannes. Or >ladders:; which is 
why even today peasants in Westphallia take a »Jacob« along for wooing 
at an upstairs windo : ? —« / (1 of the angels sneezled at this bitta 
folkloristix : '! —) / (and P at once) : »go' nsinnd-heit! —« (He nodded 
tward the blushing wingéd Miss Potent : ! — And con tinued) : »As for 
furnishings in heaven, I have dis=cusst the issue all too oft with My= 
learned friend, Cunnon Bocking of Cunterbury : and were the pope 
himself to arrive in disguyse, he couldn't pull the wool over My 
eyes! —’ndeed You really oughta,« (chordially to the same phello) : 
»engage in a studdy of : what sorda musicul instruments mite be 
imployed in a coelestian=combo ...« (He fingered, in the d'rection of 
the ungelic sneezeress, on an imaginairy blockflüte : ``! — / ? / (and not 
one word about how this alleluia-lass had p''aps not=understood 
Him; she blusht anew & sózsweetly : ! — (and thereby infeckted all the 
others; who /ikewise flusht, (& began to smell! ...)) / (P fockust His 
: »My 


motives are far, trouly, far from anysorda Fides Carbonadia — and 


eyes more sharply: hym'nwarts; and rezoomed triumfuntly) 


certainly there are situations where putting evil into action counts 
for more than being a passive goodphello ...« / Here severall angels 
(among them the Red One) began to nod dreamily in sutcha fashion 
that / the cuntour, (who had wrappt himself yet again in St. Dunstan's 
veil), chose instead to urgaculate a kind of howl; and, in pusuit of 
his lollhart, ran round the organ a few times : ! — (On the last sircut 


he had evedantly got it caught b'tween his legs, and thus arrived 
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(: I dreamt about a»cüntralto:; 
(1 of our soph’ more jokes)) 


(fechneragain : »Cf. Anustomie of the 
Angels; (lille painted divinities !)) 


(The Blonde of Namur) 


(: »the scamps are jüst-too appe- 
tittizing —« (P; before sutcha whorde 


of allahbastions : !))) 


(LE FIFRE ENCHANTE; a5 was quite 
üpvious) 


(:»how sweet your song, heavenly 
whorelets, how womanly=wanton ! 
(DROYSEN, Aristophanes : thy Cunt- 
dom come !)) 


(Fd smellD=the=smell, at=moist, 
3=4 times before! (and could the 
little beasts ever »flush) - (Altho 
some=where in CHAMMISSO there’s 
dumb as an angel . . .))) 


(Lat. »ejaculation: acoarse = furvent= 
prayer + seminal=discharge !) 
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: seir may bee a class of beings, 
human once, butte now invisible to 
yousman'ity) ... : in 1 weird, : the 
arse-angels ...! — (ARNHEIM)) / the 
scoundrel likewise got the hovering 
between heaven and Earth: from 
BULWER, (Zanoni«)) 


as if on stilts); he threw himself, (after an, apologetic, wave of the hand 
»— : Air! — 
..—:?«—/(:?—) :»M=m : probly not so mutch ass-themátic; could 
«d: 
Vere J the sextant? : I'd pedal those bellyo’s myself, in-d'fut-igubbly ! «; 


in Our-d'rection), onto the organ bench; and gasspt) : 
take a peek round the corn'er, at Who's peddlin’ the bellos .. 


(P, bruskly. His hole being in a waggle, à la the Lochheim Songbuck). 
(As for Your current and imminent emotions, my werthy Paul) : »Not 
a word against cristian love of thy neighborlady. And I am also well 
aware — (altho ‘tis a matter surely un=kno’n to the arch=bishop of Your 
happy invention & quotation) — that as furback as GENESIS »angelic 
nuptials: are lauded, inasmutch as giants are the descenDants thereof; 
(and Jehovah scorns not a 1 of Your partners either!) — and to that 
x-tent Your pollutions are forgiv'n You : in My land there shall allways 
be freedom of disporting thot. — Ne'ertheless twofold : tstly, desist, 
please, from anysorda practickle X=ercise thereof; : no hypocrytickle 
seraphinal kisses; no manypulations of Peter=&=Paul ...« ((: ?) -: 
cording to SANDERS >the breasts: — so then to repeat) : »no sorda Daze 
of Preyer=&=Re’pen’dince; for We are, most assuredly, being invisibly= 
observed; and it would inevitubbly be said of Us : »what devil attends 
this Shadrach ? |; (DANIEL 127) —« (smarmily.) / — : »By the spleen of 
cod! -« (He, testily, also) : »You'll soon be competing with Franziska. 
Tell Me strait=out : if He=on=hi were to suddenly restrengthen Your 
Weak Arm, that You would be unamatory enuff not to want to give 
such a sweat lil creature her rst unction : ?! —« / (While once again 
righteous hit=tunes, with Grazcolatin refrains, came chasing after= 
Us) / : 


declared in amazement) : » Tis beyond all understanding. — I 'tanyrate 


»Not even thin, Paul.«; (and so=earnestly "nfàckt; / that He 


rejoice in diverse phyllings, that I am totally unaware I need to over- 
come : nono what nice thinglets they are ! — Giving rise yet again to the 
question,« (He went broodingly on) : »where do all these nasty women 
come from ?! —« / (Leading Me to My secondly) : »Sans any mention 


of Wilma; — but it would intrest Me : what Your Agencies have to say 


(:»Thou shalt not tread upon Thy 
neighbor' bellow !«) 


(or »pry 'erz&-ripend aüntsc? 


(: Vivat Hallelujah !« Amen Hussa 
Sela! Kyrióh Helusion (= curieux 
hell'eyes) 


(for Our sort, the se lurks round 
every corner! - : ?) 


about sutch intensive worship of idollytrieS ? —« / — : »Justasec —« (He 
replied. Hearkend, critically, to his interior - : ? —) : »Bull'etin? - : -« 
( :»Softer« —) / / (some»Susanni« : 

SE: disapproves 
stuff: the cunnzone refurrD sevr- | eco: — wavringly-ready for lust 
all times to cod. Asoloist trillerd, | $C: — X-cited as allways 


4TH A: witty contemplations 


hierodullicly as to how she in- 


: mea mucksyma kolpa! 
: a Crist'ian- hero 
: stiffen Yourself for whatefur! 


( 
( 
( 
(thy Will be done on Arse! 


tended to take up »his cross: her hole lifelong : »Hose-anus in the Hi- 
asst. (Young füghettas of efurry era; in faynest wooden d'votion, (;be- 
nighted by faith: : sending sutch=tor(ture)ments "pon these=babes 


with their »bibbles:!) .../ -? =: 


off key rattleations : ? — Owhen the cranny’s squeach) : ? ...) / - & 


and list’ned all the same to the lo= 


even P=’mSelf wreckoscheted from the hi=dovecote niche : ! — (& 
covered his (white=bristly) lips with His fingertipps - : ?) - —:! — /: 
causa the *w?, broadbouncing, pedals, : christianic tramp'lings! — : the 


left dn a handgrip; the right clutching, coquettishly, the nightie : — 
(the sturDiasst of the tonettes, that isEE'YA ever saw! : Doughtiasst : 
A Veritupple Hulk of a Damnsall!). — She stood there, fragrunting 
& stewpit; and sho'D Us, with chalkynookt=culculation, the onset of 


her pallid=bellyo’s : ! — / (B ass good ass=moved) : »Have a look. - : at 
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(Canonicul babes? :»cunny + cul 


+ boobs!) 


(a Black AngT? (Santa Sitsee’lya : 
whadda notion !)) 


(? — : + pull that belly ?) 


in the poE=era temple: was also 
brothel; (the regions of the temples:)) 


that organDan belle — : gets=off péd'ling : fay=morals!. —«. / ( : what's 
blo'in' up there, m’belle’o? (In spé)? — (For she had begun to popo- 
cátepédl all the barns Gf -reekier; — : ?! — : the pullution blancht 
her=out; (she rĝttled sumpin’=like sit cometh«?; (hymenassticul, 
chrys'n-jewcy)); she treadled more'n'more jocuntly, brawnfutted- 
dull'smutty, and tuggd the delicut=black byssus up over her rt hip : 

. / : »This Xian theory of turning two=cheeks is acoarse quite 
delicktable —« (P, lust in thot, (for the fatness of the arth was groin’ 
increasingly eve=ident)) : »I’m dilitaunteD to pull that curtain all the 
way=up...«. / ((It takes a lotta practice to prevent the so=calld organ 
wolf<)) : »Don't Y’ get the impression it reeks stwrongly of arm= & 
other pits here ?; (of primeall=crystians, if Y" like). Not that I'm against 
it on principle, heav'n forbid; but evrything in its seizon : what cums 
across as cuntventional in the bádroom, becomes pullutio tempi here. 
— : ?« / : »Ohgwàn! : di vain’ savour! —« (He cried grumpily) : »Dont 
start mimmickin’ those who disdain the artse : only now do I fully 
understand why those kolpos=brethren ’re constantly swearing 'turnall 
chase-titty . . . ?« / For: »Air!: Air! « the cuntor cried, in basso=cunrti- 
nuo : ! — (cause the xhausted chrystian=baggitch had wanted 1 momenta 
rest. She turned a muska tragiddy Our=way, (without recognizing Us 
as such); and cried feebly) : »re=playcement! — For Cryssaches : can’t 
'nymore! —«, (and went back to treadling sluggishly justa bit : ````— : 
?! —). — But the renewed intoning of vurginal prayer resounded in 
sutcha fresh discunt; (and the gen'tle-soul tartuffled along so kerauno- 
phoni'cly on his little keyboardium ... / (: ? whadda they singin’? oh 
some witty cuntilena.) ... :»be ye young be ye old ...«? (Hed just 


begun to belabor the »reed-pipe« and the swell: ...?) — : >lead You all 
-Inen» 


(Christ’n tears, from a BAcHelor's 
fugue) 


Gliquiritia-licko'rass (from eturd’nal 
sources) ...)) 


(Oh I see; Y’ mean : »so that 
Someone will kiss the rt cheek; 
(con’=Variazioni)) 


(: »Moult, my sweet Reserl; slip on 
a new garment! : His archbishoprick 
grace would jump thy bones . . .«. 

(= Rejoice, o Crist ntummy)) 


(: éxaudi, Domine, fütsem meam! «; 
Cso oft Thou comest, : let the gate 
stand wide:)) 


6circumdándled deep in cod's 
word«; DAUBLER, »Northern Light i9) 


to Je man S fold: / — / (And he grabbled around on the >tibia vulgaris; on the »crumhorn and anjellyca, 


(:»pene'tratingly full=mounted valve — Zounds »snare reeds & bear pipes item »humana coving the drone, 


worx« — (P quoted; We backpedallD, 
discreetly)) : » - but yet=again that’s 


the »virginal regal in Jubal=tones:; he didnt go lite on the tibia 


the most butt=naked pro’fessional S= — silvestris: tremulated the »unda maris, (so come on down now you 


jargon !; for use of the »organ:; with 
a veritupple sack’rament of etyms — : 


single »viol), lookiethere the »Merula:, pie=ano penissimo the >flat 


could that be why JAHNN ...?«)) flute, (titely mensurated, comic with wide labia) ... (:?) — : Ohyes; 


Y’ can S=ashay around, scot free, here : Christian outlook uptop, 
doodlesack down blo ...) : »Here comes Our charming tourguide 
again. — uhm=My friend just expresst the wish to take a little closer 
look at the (def'nitely intresting) organ worx - : ?« / - : »Oh there's 
nutta lot to it —« (she respundid agreeably) : »uhm=i=more thing : 
arent there some páinted visionS ?; from which can be learnD what= 
sorda stuff appeared to these funaticul Laydies there ?« (But acourse!) 
: »Saint THERESIA (: Paul, Y?’ do recall, don't Y'?) : Y?’ can grabstite 
with both hands, sure, ’t’s what that bijou of=hers indiscretly babbles 
outta scheoul. — Y’ are aware that»organ: comes from the Greek, aren't 
Y'? — (: from »orgàn: = swell burst; (plus »orgasm: naturally); and as 
for him Who's reminded of »orgy«?, I can’t rebuke him; (& the 
well=versed huntresS says of the rutting=roaring stag that it’s »belling 
its organ) ... : ?« / »For me it’s »anatummicul: ’n gen’rall —« (Paula 
said, guilelassly) : »there’s also »organdy:, (a kinda fine=white m gsslin); 
and »organzine: = silk — : ?« / : »When one says, >to play the organ: - : 
that likewise mite=mean, »on one's own ... (: PI havta set up an 


'orgeetym); (+ Origen & original, rite?) ...«; (He pullD his note- 


IIO8 


(LAMBERT, »New Organon;, (came to 
Me... (:? from»lambere + a»new 
organ:? ...)) 


(the Org’ney=Islands: 


(for Mé :»Organtin: — (: 1 of the 
heroes of the Union Charlemagne : 
(cf. FOUQUE, »Alethes:))) 
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Hey : poe likewise beli'ved in the 
litterall phallfilment of all profussies ! ; 
(in that (loonytic !) ARABIA PETRAA= 
Review; 1 iv, 502 ff.)) 


(Suabile in Muddy; four=Titter1NR1)) 


the Tube of Lord ross; EUREKA)) 


cf. MARIE ROGET) 


climbe + clime ?) 


buck from His puckit; — ; : and stenografft : ...) / (Conon de Pré- 
péan: = cunny + prepuce) / (and once again plyntrides & ergastines; 
(cuntabile, sure; but=’ndééd arrived in this world 3—1300 years too 
late; (there are whole classes, yea peoples, which I hold in out'n'out- 
disregard! (And well I know that this be prejudice9))) : »It is Hi 
Time that all=gods — 'clewding those of the christ’ns, (who bytheby 
've wound up pdicularly pedantic & pathetic!) — be treated on princi- 
ple à la OFFENBACH.« / (and Paul couldn't manitch more=nods than 
/ Paula. She said) : »Like in that »Amphitryon« movie recently. — 
Uhm-Herr Faber? — could You stop for a moment, maybe? —« (His 
phallanges went rigid at once); (in the middla the keys); did I hear- 
right? — (His vMCA-face so droll) ...) (Paula was watching him too, 
however :! — Then she said) : » Not mutch to it really;— the »prae=stants, 
(= the front=set of Big Pipes; polisht, with widespread labial flues), are 
there more for the 1MP'poesing look than for F=feckt. — The >kiitzial 
flute? : demonstrate it for Us please; »amabile traverso« ...« / (He 
playd on it; with fire, fortyissiMors. — : The Swiss bass; the jalousie; the 
compression swell=box; the cor de nuit (!) viperated; süfflet & spindl- 
flute; anthroPoGlosses on the musette; viol de gambols, (+ game=boys); 
— / (But at this silent junkture came P5 helle=borish interruption. 


He englisht it) : »bellows: — : surely hang from the >belly<? : >the 


(Old MITTLER, (= MITTLER sen.) : 
father of the young MITTLER) 


(Ahyés :»Pre-lewd in Hymmen:; 
(but PAUL KEMP was a good 


(wellyés : the Germanist »assserts« 
his beloved (topic); the D-theol. 
'knows: it; Gepísstummyology: 


(Opposite : pie=cul’oh; (Flauto 
cuspida)) ... 


(Yes=Francesca : Your Hand(l) !). 
(con'certo grosso No 6 etc.) 


swell had a pleasing effect on her: — : Pll quote from the ENCYCLOPAEDIA BRITANNICA=okay?, (an organ, 


(yés : the Brits have their »swell= 
box, (>the swell=organ:) / ? - : Well 
be not aFREUD, m’gut Christ’ n= 
phalloship ! )) 


(wellyes; and in that sorda Tolken 


too large, to be dealt with«!) : it hath a hole maide, in each pipe, near 
the top; & gives a pee-Cul'iar tone, vary=well described by its name : 
horn -fl!ed. — : the Haut=Boy, is p’raps at its Beast, in tholo- pisiges; 
(softly accon’Penied on another Manual.) - (: ?) — I once had to 
translate a brochure on HANDEL, Fraulein : >the ordinary practice 
is to use the fore=fut tone very freely; and >the sort of strength 


required, is just about what they Pussess & they show to adventouch.. 


there's a »rod« hiding in the »fagotte:; 
the Hohlfléte or clarabelly«; the 


— Say, Dän : there was 1 passage there, about the »polyphonic ear? 


organ builder uses his fuckstail saw; thard be equally upplicable to etyms; (which most folcks dont hear 


(and Your vhelleborus foetidus sive 
tuberossus: (+ Adonis vernalis) is our 


either; for »their tone is not strong enough, to assert itself through 


German Crist=wurz) the shutters, & their pee'cul'iar charecter is therefore lost.<)« / — : 


»What 're those, your»Adams:? — if one may ask —«; (the young-quiet 
choreograf inquired, always playing with his own tail) / : »Adam? - : 
was an omnibus=driver«; (came P's gruff response. But, ah yes) : »Tell 
me : what és the diff rants actually between Christ & Belial? — I’m in 
a downrite Jinnistanny=mood after all this organum=orgyum - : ? —« / 
(He had put, as is the way with such folks, his fingertipps to his lipps; 
spat, daintily, the gnawdity down into the nave : (^); and began with 
learned=embarrassment) : »Let us recall the words of Christ ...«; 
(but none occurrd to him.) / (In their place there appeared a delegut 
from the virginal dubble=sextet, determined to have their jubilee; 
demanded »a new song!«, and also »oll owdda time!«?) / -) : 
»uhm=f give Me. — Thy rod and thy staff they comfort Me ...«; 
(he hastened away). / (And P rite b'hind him again. Where He gave 
the little shaver a sinseir »God'miché!« to take along down his evening 
path). / - Then climaxin' back downstairs; into the deeper twilite. — 
The paintings calmly washt out against the walls; (hardly any 
distinktion left twixt God and &dkin); and those-uptop declared in 


turn their sillydarity with gut.) / : »Where doth hymen have its 


IIO9 


(or was his title ’nfackt >ficar:?) 


(The way I see it Paul or=whoever 
was far more responsible 


(Salm sutch'n'sutch. (: wanna take 
in the cárnie; that’s the hole point, 
man!)) 


Odying: ? (aging: ?)) 


seat ?« : CATULLUS — « / (murmbled) / (and I too quickly built an rmppoesing EMG for her, Fr, »my sweat 


(BOOK OF BOOKS; 552, 22—30 / 

(a passage that PADRAIC COLUM reads 
as the dyscription of a kothedral; 
(nuff to make y’ bust a=gut !)) 


coolocked, my auburn coyqauiling one, her paddypalace on the cross- 
knoll, with massgo bell, sixton clashclosant, duodenums & muezza- 
tainties to con'ming the fitful : doomadimdim, adumm adimadim : 
and the oragel of the Lauds to tellfortz glory : and added theretoo 
a shellow laver to slub out hellfEur, and posied Mirars fur her upper 
story's : gossipell pewmilieu, cristae poohmill'you : zackbuttes Baba- 
zounded, ollguns tararulled : and she sasshernach, chillybombom und 


forte bonuf$, upon the altarstane«. —) : »Well, Freulein Hollunder ? (For 


she had writhed up most=miss’rubbly to My side. —) : »Daniel! —«, (& 
pounded her If palm against her rt fistlet : ! —) : »'m broke! - : cóuld Y’ 
help me out with some moolah!? —«; (imppulsively scurryd to the 
choir stepps — : (was anybody list'nin' : ? — (slid, serpentinely, round 
the mahogany end=column; (and up the stairs a piece - :? .. .)))) / (Me 
to P) 


it was beside an ice=cream truck : She was making the hungriest 


: »Since We've kno'n each other — (Paula was 10 back=then; and 


(suckslurpieSt?) face that I've ever met upon my crookit paths!) — 
she honorD Me with a scrounge.« (— (: ??) — (: aehh silly man!)) : 
»with all dew def'rance, Paul! ; it did not, 'nd I mean not in the least, 
lead to an xchange of kisses; (& never=will). —«; (to her) : »I do hope, 
however, Paula — (& I beg You, do lie; (You appear uncommonly 
temptable-tday !)) — You're nòt gonna go to the fair and=uhm ... ?«. / 
: »L intend to die (one day : but certainly not=yer!) in the awareness, : 
of having Xpediently employed the organs lent me by cod!« (she 
riposted, avec hauteur) : »— but expect to evade no snare laid for Me, 
specially tday — : D'Y'spose I’m gonna stay (the night), in this pagoda= 
here?!—: Mark=Me Dan! — ((— tén? —)) —« (she whispurrd, slyly !, in 
addition ...) / (Are Y’ plannin' an »appearance p’raps?; (As the 
snake lady«?, tsk!); well cmon; here; (a twenty). — But) : »1 picture 
card; with a slanted autograph : for Herr JAcoBi-here, alrite? —« / 
(She nodded enthoozyastic. Huggld the air=b’fore=Me : !! — (and 
scamperD off) ...) / (—: ?!—) / : »Oh»the mother wouldn't be much; 
(allthesame She 's more likely to read2 konkret: than the=apokrypha; 
(her=oldman moist=ass’suredly no-longer»can:!). - uhm=approrô) - : 
"You're not plannin' to have Francisca con=firmD, are Y'.«; (That D 
grieve Me!). / (Thus far it’s all gone well=enuff) : »If I have My-say? 


con-fermezza 
—:NEVER!—« (He averred, Qith-frmness; also) : 


»hey; ; takealook at 
this! — : ? —«. / (Some (outraged !), professional pupil had put WRITING 
ON THE WALL (in=chalk), : »Jesus ascended Girl-guttá. And smoked 
I Attika. — : while his disciples chewed a pluggà!«) (YepPaul) : »Y' kno 
My-pointaview — : — when somebuddy tells Me, »He's a cristian: — : ? 
—: I cant take the man=seriously! — (:?) : sstopp« / Here was our snake- 
girl again. In her left the (signed!) 4 x 5 intcher - : in à scaley tricot. 
(H)exscaped from the cellar windo; (or-also via a rope-ladder) - : ! 
- / (Uhmzr-thing more) : »Just'n'càse the graybeards should beguin 
to mudder : ? — : Yóu are to turn, quite=calmly, round to=them. And 
present this queery : whether HENNECKE was-rite? : in stating that 
PETRUS, and PAULUS, : ?, : werethestoutestofenemies:? !— «; (& make 
as documentationable a face 4s You can pussybly=muster.) - : at witch= 
point, (in termsa >discun’sertedness:,), You're in=for the shocka Your= 


life. — So then : May the cpu be with You«.« (We'll run into each other, 


IIIO 


Glend a helping hands; (She also 
raised both of hers, as if in= 
invitation, (ostensibly subconly))) 


(: » didn’t amount to much after her 
roth year: —« (P muttered) : »p'tit 
trou pas cher .. .« 


(You must render a=cunt. Nutt only 
to Your arsely master; butte all=so to 
him, that dwelleth above !) 


(a well=kno’n painter used the term 
for basic »Xing« — (not a sympathetic 
man}; (at least in this 1 regard .. .) 
(: 2? :>secunt’um arseteam«))) 


(or, more soccerly : >... scored a 
goal; and His disciples stood 
offside.:) 


(as a con'strictour; (& that long 
gone=missing word ;jumper« made 
its uppearance; (: for»pullover))) 


(:»Hannsce? / —) : »Id say more like : 
it was his-father . . .«. 
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it was a black cat — a vary large one 
... upon my touching him, he 
immediately arose, purred loudly, 
rubbed against my hand and 
appeared delighted with my notice. 


I observe, too, a vacillation in Your 
step, a joyous inquietude in Your 
eyes; (MONOS)) 


: loo! tis a gala=night! (LIGEIA); 
(from »gallon + gully + Ghoully 
+ gal (= girl) ++...))) 


the cave here mentioned is that 
called the ‘Tavern: by the traders 
and boatmen. Some grotesque 
images are painted on the cliffs, and 
commanded, at one period, great 
respect from the Indians .. . 120 feet 


wide, 20 feet high, and farty deep... 


With all his evident enthusiasm, 
our traveller is never prone to the 
exaggeration of facts .. . his 
statements respecting quantity (in 
the full sense of the term) always 
fall within the trous, as this trous is 
since ascertained ... he speaks of 
the cavern now in question, as ofa 
dismal appearance... derived from 
the somber hue of his own spir't. 
(RODMAN) 


praps, again yet) / — : »Hmyés; — May cod protect Her -«; (P; Who 
compairD the pfoto and orginall for an unnecessarily-longtime - : ? 
— ; (also lickt his lips as if after a Trinity=kiss; (and ponderD, sighing 
asighed : — , —))) / (a sweet= : »Ciao ! — « back to Us) / (m=m: drunkards, 
too old for wenching.) / The round sun was down. The green of trees, 
lovelier against a gray background. There now, on the little fairgrounds, 
the carousel began to spin the dust=off, marveled at by »wall:=children 
/?-—/:: »Thars a local=term; (& probly not just local) : cause on 
the, unforessen=extra, holiday of June 17th: procreation runs=wild ! « 
(and the midwife kno’s all about it; and prepares for special=shifts in 
March) : »Ciao : how fair the state of eve in Snockerland ! - : Tobaccoed 
fragrance rising from the windows, half veiling the moonstruck waiter; 
the Old Grandad tomcat cuddling round Your calves, & inviting 
You to spontaneous combustion : how lovely the slosh of Bárenfang 
(a honey-lickuor kno'n to be especially cordial to authors) in its cup! 
Horia & Klotzka will present themselves, gratis, for Your inspection, 
Old & Young, killing spare time — I wanted 'nanycase to obtain Your 
Xpert advice, : as to the inauguration of nose-rings.« (But come now; 
as=it=is, We spend Our years as if shooting the breeze; (at my expense 
& risk« buttacoarse !). / — : » tighten the pursestraps:, & slip somethin’ 
in the box:; HANS sAcHs« (He remarkt. But then admitted to an 
exemplary thirst; yes) : »a heavenly case of hot coppers! — that I'd like 
to quench with more than mere trifles. — I am trying, with mite'n'main, 
to banish an (all too certain!) fancy from My mind —«; (he sighD 
piteously. And then stoppt, astonisht, in His trax : ? — / for the 
boozetique emitted a mighty unisono : ! — (half as if, to a man, the 
burro'gh smiths were engaged in a hammrring contest; half »le Men's 
Chorus de Steffisburg) / (: ? -) : 


curses, eh? — Hay muchas pulgas?« / (No worse than in Your Lüenen 


»A man can scarcely hear His own 


Beer Guzzeries & Assomoirs. But come now) : »take a deep-breath : ? 
— : and make an immediate=charge for the bar!...«/...:-;—:...! 
—:l!!-.../... (and first shake Grete by the hand; (and then Karin: !) 
—) : »My friend, Herr Jacobi : - : And this is Frau Heinemann; and 
her daughter ...« / (As to be expected, at first it knockt the stuffings 
out of Him : !?! — / Our hostess 2 meters tall, (the daughter 
somewhat taller); both clad in coalblack, they seemed still more 
gigantic & gaunt, (which they weren't by the by — more dang rously- 
bony!)). Mommy gray-golden hair with violet-hued lips; peering 
from her much-tempted bosom was a monstrous Golden Serpent; 
(then, hidden b'hind the bar, the long healthy Iron Bodies). / P stared 
in such fascination — : ! — / that Karin pretended to be »embéreasst:; (to 
the extent she could while, ambi-dexterously, pourin' drinx : (1 beaker 
Yugoslavian slibo-witz per; for an Old Nazi on one 'nd'a-half pension; 
side by side with a Young Officer playin’ barrax=hooky; (they glareD 
at Us with equal malice) : ! -) / (probly sensing that We were no 
simple patriots, but shrewd cosmo’pollutans. - M=) : »A large Gilka 
?) — : for Me the usual; (but 
keep it lite, alrite)?« / She poured for P (after briefly taking His 
»Aren't Y’ 


fellin’ well Dan? —«, (in her deep voice. But then she had to lend an 


for the gentleman, please Grete. — (: 
measure.) a triple. And for Me a woodruff lemonade. —) : 
ear to the strapling, who, (blushing fiercely) asked her : 


to change 
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(Cadet Rouselle: 


(L'AUBERGE DES ARDENNES; 
OFFENBACH 


(cf. DICKENS, »Bleakhouse«) 


(: Another withholds what he 
should give, and only suffers want, 
as King Tsalemoun knew (: »11=24 -« 
Your daughter would con=tribute)) 


(from »bodega 


(Dont tell Me : We wéren’t in the 
"GOLD'N LION: t gether (:»Gangway, 
sweet Hoi Porloi, gangway !« 


(Rite! : I need to tell Him that too 
... these plague symobollix : starting 
with the»Apocalypso . .. cholera: 
as Black Lady: in BULWER’s 
»Asmodeus: .. .)) 


(: now here's a juice to speed one's 
way to drunk. (Plus a packa»Krone«s 
or-whatever).). 


Kirschen Wasser !« (ANGEL OF THE 
ODD)) 


a keg of sea=bisquit; 3 or 4 immense 
Bologna sausages; an enormous ham; 
a cold leg of roast mutton... (PYM)) 


the burthen of some ordinary song. 
(1Mr)) 


: telling of human battle 
(TAME-ERLANE) 


one night as I sat half=stupefied in 
a den of more than infamy ... 
(BLACK CAT) 


wonder if His (= por’s) »halcyon days 
cunt also be»alc(ohole)ic daze: ?)) 


: the twins of Lédy!)) 


SCHIN DERHANNES, by LEIGH 
RITCHIE 


a 10=mark bill for him - : ?. / — She, sympathetic’ly=sinical) : "Want a 
stacka 1 markers, rite? —« / (Cheers=Paul! — (: ?)) : »Why for the 
rubber=machine. — There : raise a cloud.« / (And look=round). / The 
walls adorned with monstrous stag-antlers. A marble plaque, trappt in 
a frame, (like a picture); (also faded fotos of bearded- & nota-bulls). 
A massive beer barrel stored on 2 wooden beams; next to it 1 crude 
kegga kirschwasser from the Black Forest. The dog likewise came 
merrily to greet Me (: ^) — ; and then went back to turning his 
roasting-jack. Along the opposite wall about ro hip=hi crox, filld 
almost too-brimfull with saltbacon & sauerkraut; / : »nutritious 
atmosphere! —«; (P; and bent down, in wonder, over the menu's 
bottom dreams —: ? ...) / : >9Egg in a hole on schmalz rye, served 
with kvas. Venison steak, (larded or un=) with arrack. / (»From the 
Sanscrit, »rakshasüra : demon wine« — : thére! —«; (thére Y'see, how 
the spoons ’re dancin’ on the tables ...) / 1 hoary boyar, (whose body 
wasn't stag rring all too badly), blew across his Dortmunder beer, till the 
foam landed on the beard opposite : !; (for each kept, midst hunnish 
tears, his other hand free) — as soon as he gave 1 handsign, he broke into 
fescennini verse : ! — joined then, at irregular intervals, by the others, 
(endowed by nature with commansurately unmelodic voices, (there 
were but 6 of them, yet one thot to hear 100!))). Refugees of the 
usual-halfpint Wendo=germanic sort; well=tippled, with an Oder- 
Neisse toot; / (: »Mongst »East-Prussians an oath is usually valid 
when the oath=taker in question bites into a bearhide at the same 
time.«) / . Superfluouslysmany members of the Rabble in Arms, the 
flowers of their family alebums; eleguntly armed, with comely steel; 
the rt arm round a soldiers Volunteer Bride for a Day : infan- 
tilists; attilarowdies; seeliars; and ero'naughties; knights of the hollo 
crore, & black gle. -»Homo Lude: : they stood at the slots & rolld : 


... (And 100 tongues babbld 200 | ( : » Are apples fallen near 
the tree, My children ! - 


: show diligence & sloth 
stencht (100 assholes & 50 boxes | _ be cruel & be wild — of 


see=jéllies gawkt 200 armpits 


ditto!) and smoke hovered, (in | lib’ral=stinginess ! —<) 

farcestoons ?), as if above a landscape by FRIEDRICH. / (1=sole, young= 
couple! — : who sat there dec’rously, dandling with 1 another's 
figgers. So far. / (B — (Drinking tobacco; from buttbran fingers) — Ad- 
monisht) : »whadda helluva clubba mortals!; (à la : »my diddy-wánts 
was the 100,0ooth visitor of the cattle=X=position!<) — : say some- 
thing - : ?«. / (While Our Hostess prepared the appropriate bevt- 
itches, for the new recrudes — : ... — : a mixture of rum & gunpowder; 
(mosta the neckties were already hanging at approaching brawl : !). / 
—:? — : cause steppin up b’side=Me, (in a kinda pacer's gait, ?) came a 
sorda Tw EN-duddy; likewise with his hand, stretcht out to grab holda 
KAREN's suede=LEDA panties, and began to draw the long=bow; a 
beard like any other woodclogging HOLZsCHUER, (reaching to the 
ground; and-back, and tuckt into his belt; — ( : these grumpy=hairy 
faces of our youngasst; in bristly periwigs!) / (I am a stranger in this 
world of beard'n'tashers). / Cross the way, almost all by themselves 
at the long table, happy members of the Fairer Sex, tripping on 
beauty's toes, (or sitting on beauty's bum) / »Fiery red rustic maids, 


who, as SHAKESPEARE says of the ruffian billows in a storm, were 
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Gkóhlslawghter: the local term for 
fat rolled boiled pork) / 6Dornse« 

a heated parlor?) : »You'll search in 
vain to derive it from PlattDeutsch : 
the corrupted Slavic hoary toll- 
theken.«). 


(C —) : He is honored for having 
done His share so megnifiscently in 
his youth.«) 


(: finest flower that e'er was seen«... 


(She, caritch=mounted, fattterjetted= 
cunnonfutterd; (He all »breeches of 
promise... 


(PROMETHEUS; (in OBrI's-pot, 
(from, (ostensibly!) abyssus = hell, 
mythylogicul 


(what? — was the cry in My=innards 
— : from »FRANCISCA! —«?; — 


(ahyés...))) 


(: & oa double=shot: is no empty 
phrase, Paul! ... 


(ugly & modern; (sARDANAPALM) ... 


(poetential Can=Can Dancers 
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curling and stretching their monstrous heads«; (and they all attudi- 
nized theirs à la television. / : »MARGINALIA 168, rite? —« (P, drowning 
sorrow) : » The author of the Journey into the blue distance is giving 
an account of some young ladies, not very beautiful, whom he caught 
in mediis rebus, at their toilet : They were curling their monstrous 
heads, (says he), as SHAKESPEAR says of the waves in a storm. — 
Well?; m I on tóppa My task? ; : d'spite all cohol ? —« (but then, erec- 


tis auribus) : »See the especially heifer=headed ones on the-left - : 


there's some whisp’ring about You goin’ on : ? — : nope, the hybrid of butcher & peasant; the one with the 
monstrous ears; whos rotating one paw in the other, — (rum phiz) -«; 
(He tippt His little glass : ^ —) : » —»gutoffalstuff.!« — / (I selected for 


Him, from Gretes Schnapps Museum, 1 South=Sea=Gin. — Toasted 


Him with lemonade : ! - But then) : »Let’S take care of that real quick, 
Paul : the joke’s próbably in TrECck’s Old Book« but most def'nitely 
did not however sprout from His manure; but rather? —« / : »You 
have taught Me that 'ndeed it can then only be BULWER —« (He replyD 
scoffingly) : »—’fonly TIECK weren't 30 years older.« / (And né’ertheless) 
: »for ‘Pelham: was publisht a half dozen years before Journey into the 


Blue! — But notice once again His (= por’s) phormulation : a voyage; 


(one learns from USHER that POE meant LUDWIG TIECK 


(6h — »Not to worry about the 
afforistick monofrazes of the 
farmerettes. — If I were poor they'd 
claim I was covering Their damn- 
acerage with a spun web of worthless 
footprints : even their cows would 
butt My behind with their horns, the 
oaks with their branches; — since, 
however, the postal=moneyman is 
apparently on My side, they don’t 
even dare the thought ... (?) - : 

I certainly do not demand that the 
police of strange cities bow before 
me.«; (inspect=Me as binocularly as 
You like : but our culture has arisen 
too quickly ! The aiPness of the 
stratum that (doesn't) support it... 
(?) - : aeh I kno that too, that it’s a 


into some blue=distendability; con'taining an accunt of a few young (+ ruTA) captious question : whether there are 
" : x i ' more bookstores . .. 

laydease, caught in mediis rebus, on the toilet; where they're — messin’= » 

round with their mons'trous »hats = O ... : ?« / —: » Where’er I walk and wander : in phyld or woods so 


: strip in piss! — fur the Spirit of 
Love reigneth & ruleth; & in taking 
to thy pussyonate Harse hf, ... 
(ELEONORA)) 


geni(t)al« —« (P muttered. Also) : »Y’ see : sumpin’ else I never woulda 
recocknized ! — (bántchashit) —«; (He drank, with equal discipline and 
—) / To the Ladies 


Table. Where a perverse & lovely widder was momentarily relating : 


relucktance. — Pointed however with His chin : 


how, last Friday, her dear departed Tétje had appeared to her : Enuff 
mourning, Renate; y máy go in colors=again ! «— (she brandisht a cup'la 
robust phylnesses; gorged like a ghoul, (& chugged proportionately !)). 
/ : »bucksome widow — »she would deny No One a ride, sPATE;« (P 
mutterd) / (Wouldn't You agree, that she's givin’ off a véry strong=uhm) 
: »MessyPopotaMysstic?«. / »When it'S as sul? as it is tday? the 
loveliest maid sweats mitely round the cheeks & gets unchastely=sticky 
there — not just some poor ace of spades. — (Who's the One nexta-her ? ; 
with the conyak=hued eyes?) —« / For a woman of immense volume, 
and an ugly=brite piebald con’plexion, (so that she lookt prettimutch 
as if shed been cast under some evil spell and reassembled outta many 
pieces), treated her naive (& no longer in=mourning) tablemate to a 
slo & cynical barrage of smiles; and sipped at her new wine: —/(: »The 
Carousal Queen.« / (Of Whom the rumor mill tells eerie tales : how, 
on the field of love, she gives no quarter whatever; (and is perfucktly 
bang-proof too); likewise has at her disposall the moist alarming foetor 
alarum, and a pumpodour as if she carried a pet skunk with her). / : 
»Enjoys a pretty=solid pension of some 116 marks a month b'sides — 
upshot : spenD her a beer, 'nd You're allowed on the spot to asscertain 
with Your own=nose the truth of these specifickations« (beefy face & 
grubly 'and — Law! wot do they understand! I've a neater=sweater 
maidn; in a cleaner=greener land !)). / : »I've already reminded You : 
You're not to expect, twixt the legs, anything like an artistic con'- 
struction, annealed in mental fires. And as for refined discourse, Wheth- 


er HASENCLEVER was a greater poet than FEININGER a painter ?«; 
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(that’s the art :»boozin' strategic ly!) 


(straingely gnarld in her choice of 
pantyhose: ...) 


(He X=4minD Me, indullgent’ly 
—? —) :»9dear-idealistick man! : 
if Y’ were ever to experience that, 
the way teeners' boxes smell in hi- 
summer! — «. / (::3HE THAT LOVES 
GLASS WITHOUT A G2 : TAKE THE 
>L: TOO >  : AND THAT IS HE l: —)). 


(: You love a sparkling wine? — 
Ì love it too ! ) 


(angry cries : »Thro the picacists 
out!« —) 


(: »sweet aromatic verbena:) 


: Hey diddle diddle ! The cat 
& the fiddle!)) + a bum-fiddler 


= fornicator (P 1)) 


(like those Y’ can have with the womenfolk in Our circles, till Y? 
wanna thro=up!), I’ve gradually gott'n to the point=where I... (: ?) 
— : stbiat ishtinem! —« (He gnasht) : »that rott’n stinker has just 
blo'n a belch, and I mean a cheesey one, rite in my face! —«. / For 
Zischler the Eldest had, (with that mix of s¢rpility so characteristic of 
the region), steppt over Our=way. He first fidgeted out a silvery watch; 
and took his, ceremonial, bearings : from=it : ?; spat worthily across 
his beard : - (while his phello=sileni, (up to this point, now caught up 
in lively conversation, now inflamed to revolting singasong)), lookt 
over with greater curiosity : ? —) — and then raised to Us il'lusttrious 
guests, a glass of greeting : `!’ —) / (So a toast? — (: as many as Y’ like, 
mon vieux) - mm=chm!) : »- : To the valiant German language! — : 
from Someone Who has never ceased to desert its front lines: : ! —« (so 
nicely strident.) / (That tears began to drip from the old man’s shining 
eyes, (along with the pils into his white beard)) : »FANFARE ! —«; 
(he thrust his pint like a cockt hat into the air! and stumbled nimbly 
back, to the other archfarmerians, (To hawk my bon mot : !! — -), 
—:?—:1!! — and they schnappt their fingers; and imbibed midst 
gestures that said they’D like to gulp the glass=down too : ! - . (Even 
a few of the solidariteska nodded in reflecktion, (at the premilitary 
mode of speech)). / (Hmyes.) : »They prefer »Germany: to the truth. 
- : maybe one really oughta turn shoulderblades into scythes, for 
turf=thrashing.« / : »I was í-hair's breadth! : from exploding.«; (He 
admitted. He pointed to the white tin plate, with holes for the 
upturned glasses) : »— look at those flies screwing ! — : But they are (in 
fackt!), dimwitted=as=dung! : Each of 'em thought You were handin' 
the palm fronD to Achilles; (where You, obviously, were awarding it 
.2« / : Tasratta= Tâââ — !ı — . 


presumably.). / - And only=now did We discover, up on the podium, 


tO HORACE) .. — (? — : THE FANFARE 
the next source of racket : / THE LADY'S BAND! — | — : »Mussyc=Stu- 
dents. Who wanna éarn a little X=tra —«; (Grete explained; (but rite= 
off in sutchan ambiguous tone! -)) »— náh; outta-towners. 
(Rind-land I=think.) - : Jantje? : !! —«; (this to the precociouS=tyke; 
fr =t 


s woman=count; and all in coal-blackbottom (evedently=discarda- 


(Who was already learning to run mugs back-&-forth)). 
ble?) culottes; uptop white silk kasack(stans). — : the first on the 
pieano=farte. The second kerplunklD-wildly at her banjo. Number 
three knew how to stroke her fiddle, (with a lovely=swung F-hole!) 
in allsordSa unnatural attitudes, lively but artless, piezicondo & 
cularco; / (: wasn't she bowing a »God Damn Asss End: My 
way?!; the pussy the fiddle?) / ; plus 1 saxophone, (Just a penis 
seirenade!). (Mite not that beatnik=b’side 'em, & dresst just-like 
'em, handsome as Fr Amie (beside whom rested a con’sertina) 
also kno how to perform 1=or=another offensive tune, (cut to the 
latest fashion)? — And finally, on »purrcussion:, — / (P immediately 
explainded to me, however, that=this was >the soul of any combo: : ? 
— | — jackt=off suMPIN rite=now ...: ? not fit for elderly people 
didn’t that face look= 


f'miliar?!) — she inserted, monocly, a shiny 5=mark=piece in her 


to see!; PUPPET ON A STRING; — / (: 


eye; brandisht the upholestirrd stix, (and the breasties twitcht); 


and then the tender beastie sang in a clear little voice : »Kiss Me 


III4 


(He had (alledgedly) learned to curse 
in=Hungarian during the war - : 
»I'll treat him with a pint of wind —«; 
(He attempted .. . 


(à la»Herr Dockter, how fine of You 
not to have spurnd Us today!) 


(& the two Nazi's nearby, lay in 
sneering wait : ? —) 


(: Refreshmnent now I gladly drink; 
and wish You all good health & stink 
:1— 5 ((allowed Me, however, to 
empty My-lemonade : ...) / and the 
»a-rattatááá: : bouncy thumpins 
empty noggins 


(only=1 who'S overcome it, be it 
pollytix, be it it»ruBLOIDs:; (and 
just sat=there; in his heavy cock=old 
drauma ...)) 


(meaning more like »pimpology 
& arsecoustix«... 


(LE VIOLONEUX, OFFENBACH) 


(eg between her legs! — (& lots of 
applause : ^ ^ ^ !)) 


(:2Hé was the father of all such 
as handle the harp & organ«; 
Genesis 4221; ... 

(: what sorda face was He 
makin’? ...))) 
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It would be a matter of some diffi- 
culty to designate the best of these 
tales ...»WAKEFIELD« is remarkable 
for the skill with which an old idea — 
a well known incident — is worked 
up or discussed : »a man of whims 
conceives the purpose of quitting his 
wife, and residing, incognito, for 20 
years in her immediate neighbour- 
hood. Something of this kind 
actually happened in London. / - : 
Mite not praise of such an EMG 
indicate at least this : that such 
considerations are no-strangers to 
the praiser's mind? (A platitude, 
which could be unfamiliar at best to 
literary historians : how=often 
spouses (parents too : children et 

al) rub 'mzout >in spirit, (for 10 
minutes : LICENCE FOR SPIRITS)) / — 
: »Emotional ambi=valence - « (B 
calmly) : »- : where's the mommy’n’ 
law who hasn't mounted her son’n’ 
law ?! (And vizze versa asswéll : up 
to sex times a day!? — To that X= 
tent, nothing seems more likely to 
Me than that roe, gladly=con’stantly, 
asscilayted twixt VIRGINIA‘ & 
»MUDDY:! — (Just as, in the OBLONG 
BOX, the hero does his wife in; & 
and takes off with his Muddy=in= 
law !)) 


with=all Your=mite!« : »Kiss Me (if Y? like) all=thri the nite!« — 
( : »All-thrü the nite!« : 


managed to blo a paw-kiss to every cornera the room!). Free lips, 


and the girls with enameled eyes actually- 


free hips.) / : »If Y? coulD manitch to think of somethin'-else for 
a moment —« (ie than the long thighS of the landladys daughter, 
Paul) — : »— : ? —« / (Than) : »I haven't got My libido share, of love- 
life mongst the natives — (: f'rinstance that chubby girl this- 
morning; — : she’s sittin’ rite=there by the way) —« (He added) : 


»— besides witch T've been delib(id)erating, : 'fonly that damned- 


. (12) 


were You aware that, as a boy, the mere word >Bratsche for »viola« 


: »It isnt the one bangin’ round on the skins, is it? — (: 


could, well not exactly-rile« Me; but def'nitely revólt Me?) —« / 
(Bangin’s crackt; half Ama i halff ... His (tipsied) eyes strayed away; 
: across the illoosive amusements of normal folks. (They quafft from 
tall and graduated glasses, toasting health to evry whére GUNTHER); 
(strangely out=of=date hits, (the Golden Twenties), appeared to 
wander-thru his wits); — . But then He saw=Her, (The Girl of the 


(: Thri=the=nite:; the chorassters 


repeated; (the fun=nells of their 
mouths...)) 


(HOFFMANN, J. L. (circa 1790) 
compared instrumental tones : 
indigo = cello 

ultramine = violin & viola 
green = human throat 

yello = clarinet 

bright red = trumpet 

pink = oboe 

crimson = flute 

purple = horn 

violet = bassoon ... 


Jazzd=World:) :? ... 


(and they. (Pff!) : dancing to crackd 
fiddle & hoarse Tabor! : pfff...) 


—/—: Stop rite=there!; Don't walk on by, Your nose in the air« (plus) : »ain't never, 


never, néver-too-late : to fall in Love with Your perfuckt mate !«/ 
(: Whats nibbling here ?; in my watch(=out) pocket? —: (? :) —:/ 
«< — (: My 


Fränzlein); / (ANNELIES ROTHENBERGER, (as »Butterfly=pixy:) / ; : 


I'm down on My=knees. - : Beggin’ you as I=write .. 


téll2 Me trou —: These sécret=thots of Mine, Yôu have em too«- / - : 


»Damn! - : that's the vagabóndess, from=earlier òn! — ( : ?) — : enuff 
messin’ round with that simpleton maid! —« (He meant His=own 
Daughter, the Barbar!) / (But when it comes to a writched grasshopper 


like tall Karin=here, You're all appetite ?) / (He nodded, with a fine lack 


of principle) : »Id sirtainly like 
to get under that skinna-Hérs 
sometime; — : up in a new sorda 
hayloft; planks strewn with finasst 
chaff; to the tune of partridge cry 
and lo' thunder; doin' a long-slo 
X-posé of the üpples on that 
2« | (: 


long since enjoyed the favors of 


lassie ... »Mania man has 
the robust fay; NICOLAI) / — : 
»Name Me r-raY where that’S not 
upplickable : ? — : You phall silent? 
: that’s honesty at least ... (: ? : 
a Pushkin or a Queen Anne 
Whisky?) —« (decided on both. 
: »b'sides 


I have the impression the Lill 


And then slyly remarkt) 


perkissionist=there is nudifying 
just for=Ydu : You=Her boy- 
boy; She=Your girl-g21 : ? -: 
NO?! — Well=dammit, Y? must 
be made of woody! — uhm=that 


is« (He recalled) »You were 


: »You have N=chantDid Me - 
nothin can be more=léverly:; 
(She made free to beatle the time 
for Me with shoulders & hips : ! 
— | (sins(e) howefur a new beer= 
barrel was rock nrollerd passt 
Me, and the bung banger=outer 
musta been music=deaf) / — rage 
the 


crudest eye & most bizarre & 


distorted her face : with 
outraged howlings that I’ve ever 
heard — (mere=cats in pairing 
seizon ?) — she screetch the more 
: Sore=sir=ee : Sore=sir=ee — : 
in a fairy=tail whirld — : soresiree 
: soresiree : it ll never leave me !« 
— (evidently so-called »swing 


the 


equivalent of 60=penny mags in 


'nsweigh malodies:; (ie 


literatour)) / mercifully hands 
now pulled the chairs out from 
under their butts, the music 


stands from xtended arms 
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(: You have sensitizeD My 
heart: (the foolish ninny 
scribbld) : >For thou art my 
rock, whither I flee; my 
fortress, where I am secure 
(Psalm 3123) : Then am I 

a happy fly! ; if I live or if 
I die! — Your Fránzchen !« / 
Socalled Real Life. (And 
the far more-real one inside 
our brains. - : - by night 
the pale gray Brugh moon. 
Or country rain, rustling 
in delicate=great waves 
across the roof, (till the 
F=antenna bends, and raps 
: >‘). Hot=pad kisses & 
cuddled ceremoanies; We 
shall haunt the dawn= 
together — (While I thot 
not I single word of Xing!) 
- . Going for long walks 
(for purposes of stubble 
studying); asparagus berry 
red, (the foliage in a vase); 
the leaves of bronze foil, 
(many animals, clinging- 
fast, would travel through 
the woods on them). 
Fránzchen in >prioshkas:, 
(in long green leather 
cordovan boots, notcht at 
the-top; with pointed 
toseys & halfhi heels); 


POE's »Hebrides: 


The Chinese .. . con’sider it a 

very great luxury, believing that it 
wonderfully strengthens the system, 
and renews the exhausted system of 
the immoderate voluptuary. (Pv M. — 
is therefore to be groupt among the 
POE'tic con furtatives). 


always-p'culiar, (in that d'rec- 
tion), »fragmented« I mite say; 
only halfa=You stanDün there, 
(altho Your 1=half 'd be complete- 
ly sufificient for people; (the other 
moitié was fundamentally in 
the realm of various »works ... : 
I still recall=xactly,« (He con'tin- 
ueD, (a, refusing, hand covering 
his schnapps glass : ^ '!)) : »— how 
You read for=Me (: 19=34, in 
LAUBAN), the draft of »^sATASPES«. 


— I was still=lying there, (the 


gone! — / (: ?) —: »Movin’ 'em 
cross to the dancin -háll 2 «; (Our 
hostess; bywaya xplanation : ! -) 
/ for here They came mArsching 
by, (sin’gal phyle), (black=sour & 
IS string, ((: She greeteD Me 
Au Ll. 

I don't like=You! (Altho every= 


reguarD 


rite=off; with 1 qp tap on 


the arm Nope; 


man may efurry- 
woman, with some-1 degree of 
(outta=) fockust S=irradiation). 


So walk on by, Minor Pleasure; 


totally=drunk!), | (to mobilization of the vulgus; 
Ja | 


(Yes; I recall it, friteningly well) / 


next=morning 
and do give those fragmented 


triad chords Your all.) ... / ... 


beside You, on the rite 


(He scratch twice across his lf cheek : — ! —) : » - im-prodigeous! . . .« / 
(What r Y’ tryin’ to say?) : »prodigeous or impossible?« / : »The 
mixture expresses My feelings tozas T! —« (somewhat testily; but 


then again totally-gobsmackt) : »— damnifthattaint ... (: outta the 


quéstion !) ...«: (He was staring mean-time at the advent'uress piece 


of geef à la mods, in a kinda rear-view, of her (s)trumpit ... / and 
the bejazzmdecritter sensD it too; turnd round back to ume in a 


calypso=twist, and gave Him apiece of her m£rry mind: ! - / (He shook 
the sorcereye off, with his head) : »Dàn —« (He said after a dull while) 
: »f Shé 'd maid Mé just=halfa the oddvances she made Yóu : ? - : 
»Come spring Y'may well reconsider but for You to stanD around here 
like oI] Penseroso« (& She’s=all ;,L'Allegro«!) — ? — : take’m=off & take’r 
to-You, with kindeSD violence; and make lemán-squásh outta Her! : 
crede experto : She's just waitin for it!«. (His eyes came to rest on the 
ad-label : »Ricenoodlz; with gin'jarrd pork pieces, & »MU=ERR««<) : 
»Sumpin' fishy=’bout that —« (He growld) : »They can’t pronounts 
their òres, those pidgin=types —« (In response to which Our hostess 
gave Him to understand : her waiter preferrD to cook far=easterly) : 
»»Nasin bohreng: and=sutch; in a copper pan«; (and if He wanted 
another s'chiedam, He needed to tell'er rite=now; since She had to see 
to things in the »shindig<? / (Ergo he chuggled another tumbler of 
Ardelle : ! .. 
entrytainments of the fun=seekarse nextdoor. — We waited, gallantly, 
(: What S she üp-to 
... Who was workin’ the edge of her hand réal= 


.) — and then admitted to a certain curiosity as to the 


until Frau Heinemann, was ready to=go ... 
there ?« (P softly).) / 


for EMMA PEEL ! —«; (He said with an admiring=shudder) : » - and You 
even advanced Her the money fór it, did You ?«. / (To return to Your 
so-friendly encouritchment) : »this laying heavy amorous hands upon 
her — ? : 


awhile ago?; Y'gammler Y’frigger? ... (: 


ve Y’ compleatly forgott'n, how She was lyin’ in the ditch 
?) — : I am neither so= 
swellheaded nor unrealistic! «; (to think a woman 'd save herself for= 
Me to be the first to steer her ‘round. But=anyhow) : »what'm I s’ posed 
to do with that sorda female meatronom ? ; (with her hole half=nekkid 


body ticking away : cha=cha blo, hoopdedoodle uptop) - : My, 
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I burr upon her pullovery 
breast, / — (: STUPID Pig!!!) 
—/ For=I, a poor=weak= 
palsy=stricken churchyard= 
thing, : how can ] thin hide 
in EMG=fog, like an insect 
in ambery!?; autumnilly! / 
(& the gust bore a black= 
glassy cellofayne creature 
My way - ? - : that stuck= 
fast, on=a=windo:!... (the 
ink freezing in my Pen'n; : 
My bottom perfucktly 
careered with frost!; (’sin- 
dééd. — >You for Me=too. — 
On wind'try eve’nin’s ...: 
?:——: Fron the cautch. 

(1 paira storckings to be= 
da(r)nned; ; in her refaynD 
hands; — (: »Proh Phorma - : 
! —« (SHE would sigh-happi- 
ly. And I would réad GEORGE 
BORROW with=Her...) 


(didn't our Górlitz music teacher also 
instruct Us on»hybrid sexths: ?) 


(: »correct pronunciation - : 
ARNHEIM — (P murmured 
admiringly) 


(mong other things:; and it was an 
excellent investment of capital, My 
Goodman) : »She insisted I get 6% 
interest. And paid it all back, long 
ago, to the last=penny«) : ? : Wéll 
granted reeks a bit, of phyld=grass 
& cowsstall. But : once She's washt, 
& combD, and Y’ clip Her nails, 
& lay a halfway elegant saddlecloth 
on 'er? : there’S not 1 girl like Her 
in 100,000 towns ...«)) 
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: Hey=hoh! Hey=hoh! The fellow's 
dancing mad! (He’s been bitten by 
the Tarantula !)); GoLD=BuG) 


The Merry Dancers: = in seemen's 
circles the AUROA BoR-(and/or 
AUSTR)-ALIS : PY M /) 


but You can in pointa fact hold a gingantic=amount! : how dY’ 
knotice when You're gettin -slusht ?« / : »When objects start provin 
slitey-ünruly.« (He informD Me, as a sorda-challenge). Wellthen 
cmon. (To the »vi& PARISIENNE.) — In Gretes-wake; (thrice- 
xstrodeinary ghostly=gait:!). / (His face had already joined=in 
softly whistling the »Bergamasque Dance from Tiefland:)). / - : Into 
the fuggy vortex of rock=&=r¥lling haunches! — : Flirtwifey & 
Invigglehubby. Cunnygunde & Edu=4=hard, (navel=to=navel). The 
blareoSaurus (farting like a cone-stuppated bassoon, & swinging his 
phalldin’ rod the while), polkaed his mastodonna, (who was trying 
to concon). Charlady, shakin’=out her mop with list, performD a, 
stirling, Muffisto waltz; while her eggman cuntree=danSt, (to his 
own pipe:). Blossumed buttoms; (being presented the tip : '!^). The 
huntress, around her neck a threefold chain of claws & tusks of 
the wilt=thou (:>the wild phallcon is my conpenion! 9; troating before 
the hunter, (: othe vulf my buttle=mate!<). — Throng thronger 
throngest; half=waLDTOYFEL, half ROSENKAVALEER. /: »If not 'nfuckt 
FÜTSICK —«; (P responded) : »I mean these men have the nastiasst 
resemblance to Northern German peasants in their Sunday best : this 
bullbusting=carousel of stableboys! The old farmers likewise oafishly 
peckertracking a, cumbersome, cockwalk ...« / Hmyés.! to & fro 
& Hi & Shi. To *Yelerating musiculities. They stumpulled and/or 
bottomholed each other; (wanna »tupsichore?). — After (finally !) 
the (reluctant!) tribute to the now (obsolete) generation of refug gees 
was taken care of — (can't have a dance without a »christians' choice!); 
(: and were so=happy, too, once They were allowD to shut=down 
Their oopsolete waltz=works!; (sorda : »GERMAN DANCES; the If arm 
crookt=hi above the head; the rt thumb up the ass : !, ..., — : ??) 
but now thingS turnd a bit jauntier : slap & locomotion. Fandango 
& Moderato-Twist. Surf contra Dry-Bob : they clappt with their 
toes nteeth; they cut gruesome faces to their indescrubable 8estures, 
: panstasters & blissfemurs : ! ... : 11... : II! -) / (Hmyes- 
Paul, isn’t it a curiouS fidgitation ?) : »as=if they were squirting their 
urine=around; or trying to fling’n’hurl scrawny branches? - I kno 
quite=well that I, as a non=dancer, am suspected, on principle, of 
being a deviate from the »norm of love-life« .. . (: ?)« (/ — : sstopp= 
Grédte!.) — / (For the dancefloor had come to a stunndstill. — : 2 
gallants; mostly short=&=skewlegged; neither deferring to the=other 
in ugliness — : ? — . They=both bello as if each had a horn stuck in his 
throat; both tuggd mouthworx=wide, & made quick=&= menacing 
motions with their jaws : !! — : on t=side the heroic sissy. Like an 
opiumdazed spahi, (Son of the 142"4 bestest Gun in the West!:), 
who, mouth barrd’n’bolted, resummed dreadful poses : ?!, (wrap'd 
in needle=work of emblematic texture: BLAKE). While the sourest of 
his co=hort=ians, (mediumsized, but also »spitn'polishts whereas 
the head was long and pyramidal), advised half=attack half=retreat : 
... / Between them, (a bit further back), the vicktry prize : white 
shoes yello socks; on red puffy legs. The belly beer=big, also well= 
fattenD breasts, in a dress : white background, sewn with fist=sized 
rhododendron-blossms? : lilac! — / — (TskeGod, what things are 


made for money!) : »'Fonly these mischief=makers would kick=up 
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(OFFENBACH) 


(:»Upón the méado gréén : I posed 
to Hèr my quéstion : ?! - 4; (the 
Shakerette sang; indefutigobbly .. .)) 


(: Wherefore are these things hid? 
wherefwhore have these gifts a cur- 
tain before them? ... : why dost 
thou not go to church in a galliard ? ; 
and come home in a coranto? : My 
vary walk should be a jig! : I would 
not so much as make water but in a 
sink=a=pace !« (TWELFTH=NEITH)) 


((+ Spanish >loco = crazy: ?)) 


(:oIts all Your'n Your'n! —: Tl 
play there!« — : You play here!!«. .. 
(Floozying the pauana ? .. .))) 

((and prob'lyzam. / : »»'m not good 
at getting up in the morning !« — : ?« 
(sultryd the little sex=ually aware 
(tho guaranteed not of much else) 
Kundria cross the way : ?!? ... 


(CAVALLERIA RUSTICANA : "Words 
fearen Babes!« 


((: »batailes aren so feloun. The stryf 
is eke so perilous !<)) 


(: ‘None but the brave 
none but the brave 
none but the brave deserves 
the Fayr !«) 


some sorda distressing march! Of late bloodthirst is gro'in'n'groin, 
even among intellectuals . . .« / : »Y' mean collitch= & other schoolkids ? 
It’s still bein’ heldin abeyance somewhat by the spreading effeminization 
of cruelty; — Y’ just havta watch this Beatle-browD rumpus on rv : 
what a deterioration in thrashing!« (P) : »No let'em be : Tis ancient 
custom for the bride to be won by cumbat.« / (And/or in the language 
of Animal Life : »at the site of the female they gro ill=behaved:) / for 
one could clearly tell what was churning in that heroic brain, (and how 
it was just shorta breaking into a : Whorrah !«?); so that, crouching, he 
grabbd holda his own hair, and his pigskin erupted into an : »Uh- 
Oh! —«. / Miss S=tuppidity squeezD each breast with its jewelharnasst 
hand, (genuin’ GUMM’RY=WARD«); (and her own thighs were b'laboring 
the juiciferating twolipp inside the sEAnsiously swelling pantease). 
Ne'ertheless, the cunaille stared, no less lassiviously, across to the foe : 
? — / Who, oafish from too mutch tractor=straddlin’, stood up=rite for 
the first time. And approacht wordlessly. Flung everso slo'ly the shoes 
from his feet: ! ... : ! — / (so that the see=sexioner pluckt up his 
couritch; and let loose with a beer-bello, (making malicious use of the 
cry : »Kahau! Kahau! «). Which was evidently not fayr); / (for the 
stableboy furrod his brow, in spleendud=slo motion; — ; then cleard his 
throat, in an ear-splitting display of the strength of his lungs : !! — / (so 
that even P, mutterd in amazement, : »God on a pogosstick! -«). / 
Likewise the Old Farmer next to Him — (goateed; talon=handed; steer= 
footed) — confirmed; in a scantly=raw & mournfull voice : »S=trong 
as the dick'ends! That Ernsst=Augusd is.« / The aforementioned first 
let his eyes rest for a while upon his beloved brood=to=be; (Who was 
still, lassciviously, palpating herself — her head o' brawn began to turn 
slitely pale; she uttered something, in a detonating dialickt: ...) — but, 
instuntaneously so to speak, was presented with a slap that caused a 
shift in her entire physiognomy :! —. (To be sure obviously »moderated;; 
and more like those typical of inditchinous bick’rings); but of sutch a 
fine polish, / that the (yes somehow ever=present) East Prussian beside 
Me, mutterD in wonder : »Whadda lümmzox!« - : »Yép.’s a nephewa 
Mine.« (the farmer remarkt with a throttler’s pride; and took a thug off 
his fancigar). / The fair miss gave a cry : ! — and, tearing at her silken 
second heada hair, fled coquettishly to / the citizen in uniform; (who, 
to My eyes, seized This=Opportunity somewhat too=greedily); that is, 
for rodomontading : how he, without any claim to fame, had survived 
mania heated occasion; also described these with such conceit & 
outlandishness that he pluckt up his courage anew, (while his rite hand 
travailed among her more con'vhex lattetudes : ...) / (whereupon the 
eyes of his rival grew so=men/assing, / that he, automadickly, laid a 
hand to his colt : — ? — / : »Y’ can stick that piecemaker up Your - « the 
one, (upon whom the hopes of the locals were riding), growlD across 
an apparently especially broad & drumlike tongue-bone. He steppt 
on the... / (? : yes=what? —) : »'re Yóu familiar with contemp’rary 
uniformix ?«. / — (But P didn’t kno either) : »Somesorda heav’nly hosts; 
(& they're all »wellzoil'd boys) — : best just keep an eye out 2) / ... : 
»Let 'm thro the »first punch: : m brave boy —« (the deeply moved 
oldster remarkt). — ? — / The man=o’=drill came to >a decision. He 


broke his wind to him; without ceremony or circumstance; - / (: »Hed 
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(fought all his Battails o'er again : 
and thrice he routed all his foes; and 
thrice he slew the slain !«) 


(gazed on the Fair who caus'd this 
care; and sighd & look'd, sighd & 
look, sighd & look, and sigh'd 


again: 


(flush’d with a purple grace he shews 
his honest face) 


(KOSMELI, M. Bio of an Apeess: 


(: »let’S hope there's a verternarian 
in the house at least! ?«) 
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he seized him by the throat, and, by 
dint of sheer strength, strangled him 
instantaneously. (PYM) 


he was far more than a match for the 
2 men who remained, and would, no 
doubt, have dispatched them sooner. 
(PYM) 


be a cowerd anyhow : he jist dared to try«; (the old man pufft 
away)) / — he tried smashin’ the other guy’s ribs, with both fists, 
Ccuttin’ off his wind) : ? — / He allowD him this for 3 secs.,.,.—: 
and then, doin’ his part, fired off 1 jab to the belly : ! — (of the sort 
that it just takes 2 to equal being bored thru=&=thru - : ?! -). - 
The warrior belcht like Mucius Scaevola; thrashing more heatedly 
he ravaged the Others countenance; (to wit, His least sensitive 
component — nor was there a single spectator who didn’t shake his 
head — : »Y' nutts 'r what? —«; (the East Prussian). / : »Prepare to meet 
your maker — «; (Paul). / (Yes; I figure he's a goner too : summoned to 
the heavenly barracks: is about how the verdict reads.) / When He 
fired off the second punch, it made the first seem like a lite hors 
d'œuvre : !!! — .? — (ite missile est) : the warrior didn't have time to 
weep; he cullapst, like an empty uniform, into-himself, (and his 
haepence rattled in his pocket). / — : ‘Tattatta Tááá !« (the band; three 
times). — / The two=year=nonvolunteers still present whisperd with 
sour faces; but had to watch, in silence and with rather bOmbedeerD 
eyes, as the victor spat in their hole d'rection (a real peasant oyster! : !); 
and then, with habitually draggling feet, betook himself to his 
ravishing sweetheart. Who at once, ruefull, tugged at his pants-sack, 
until he had to laff again; and sunk steering eyes into his trough: ... / 
(From whence, 'tis easily=possible, the word »troglodyte« is derived) : 
»Comes — (I chance to kno) — from a remarkable fam’ly : the men 
savitch bastards, plastered day & nite, (their spouses can get away 
scot=free with battering their heads with crowbars); the girls have 
small armsies big Øs; the only thing that — (wellyes »flourishes) — 


are, as Y’ just saw, the Young Men : brawlers from the womb on; 


careers brief but clebriated ... (: ?) - Once, upon the advent of 
foul weather, I ended up on their ancestral-farmyards : there was 
an ancestral oak thrust thru the open front door; — ; its front end 
burning on the open hearth ... (:?) - : just kept tuggin' and/or shovin 
it in. —« / (They were, in the meantime, haulin' round'n'up their 
'comrade: : ! - . — Laved his (flat) temples with house-aquavit : ...—: 
? — (until He gazed, groggily, about : ? —)) / (On the way back to the 
bar) : : Yesyes : clear back in the environs of GuTZKOW Y’ can run into 
enuff such types. As for those sorts, be it Tummy Dick or Hairy, 
Ive always been preoccupied by z thing — mm - : nothin’ ’gainst 
FREUD’ (: — ole Bon«!) investigations of mass psickology; (You 
can trust Me that I kno the texts (pretty) well). And nothin' against 
the formation of great mass movements à la »Hitler Era; Com- 
munism«; or »French Revolution: (I mean >La Terreur) : We few= 
thinking sorts are surrendered into théir hands by »fate« in any case 

. (2) :« (G'day Herr Stephan !; (ncluding Brother : there They sit). 
Also the accoucheuse of the region waved, enthusiastickly, My way 
: l; (beside her the pale=hookyplaying lad; as if a vamp=ire had milkt 
each'n'evry artery dry)) — now=where was I? — a’yes) : »— far=briefer, 
tho more-fraught with con'sequences is, as I've, gradually, come to 
see, the dangerous formation of ephemerallied masses ... (: ?) — : the 
case, (I prefer not to call it »classic) of the soccer stadium : where, 
within 2-times 452 minutes, 20,000 people on each side conflagrate : ! ; 


— and the hole thing, panem-&c-circenses, ends with 145 dead & 1 
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(& the musicettes promply offerd 
up I2 FLOURISH !«:! — Gsound the 
trumpets, beat the drums !9)) 


(: fallen, fallen, fallen, fallen, fallen 
from his high estate and weltring in 
his blood: / : »That’s a punch cod 
shoulda seen! —«; (the old man; 
toucht.)) 


(: » he shit in the soldiers cap, and 
clapt it on his head: —« (P. quoted. 
Also) : »»when he to fair Olympia 
press d : and while he sought her 
snowy breast : then, round her 
slender waist he curld, and stamped 
an Image of himself«.« 


» 


(:»Carline'5 goin’ dancin’ - : have Y 
ever seen the-like?!« the combo 
intoned, (very happily)) 


(twice »ancestral: ? — : »~Anyone who 
would hew the crown of one oak? — : 
Should have his head lopped off 
and set in its place!« — (Y? only have 
to picture that illustrated ...?; 
(possibly to be extended to willows, 
birches, firs, (all trees ?) 


(New besoms sweep best!« 


(: because otherwise I'd have to 
go all the way back to the»NicA 
Insurrection:!) 


: with 2 filmy orbs, that distilled 
the rheum of intoxicatio; 
(= AMONTILLADO)) 


le Diable n'ose pas refuser un jeu 
d'écarté. (DUC) 


the Club Vingt-Un. (puc) 


massacred referee.« / (He (= P) ponderd. And meanwhile studied 
the shapes of the bottles; — : with narrow neck; (& glass-parallel 
belly. He drew his conclusion)! »Ohthátzyés. — Sort of the way 
history: (in quick=undulations) is »superimposed: on »paleontology: 

..«; (He interrupted his own not unprofound train o' thot in order 
to / watch 2 tempestuous petit'coats swing past atop long black- 
asspirating stockingd-legs, talking Elvish; — ; then the one on the 
left forgot herself after all & boomed a laugh, and her rotten teeth 
danced in her head, »Ho-/ó-hoho !«... / (- : ? —) : »and when Y’ put 
sumpin' like=that to your lipS, are You ever in for a surprise! : even- 
nowadaze »brushing teeth: is something abjured2 &-unkno'n by half 
the population. The throats of the nicest little fruits stink in a naive 
sorda way, no singing & no talking; — (and as fur round=down b'ld! 
— : sorda 1, 2 applesize futruncles on their genitills up=front) ...« / : 
»Well, 're they s'posed to have their genitalS at the-rear ? —«; (he tried 
to salvage the situation. But then, crestphall'n) : »Gods me bones! - 
That means,« (He recalled) : »You were always an aesthete; in thát 
reguard theres no d'pendin' on Your assertions : that sorda rotund 
crude damsel really müst ... yesyes : pleaseplease! —« / (because the 
drunk next to Him, had toasted Paul's rt ear & lolld a thick »Hurray ! « 
for Kiesinger. — The East Prussian had managed to find a guy who did 
nót take the inquiry : »whether the liver's still fresh ?« as meddling into 
his own internal affairs. — From the far side of the steaming venison- 
quarter Someone raised his »fluted tulip« to greet Me? — / (Ahyes) : 
»Join=Me in sending a greeting his way, Paul : He's the guy who has 
Your sword.« / For it was the cloudgray=fat female, (from this morning 
& noon). The skinny Phello (still in strawYello; ie his favrut color) 
at her side held the sword's pommel up-hi in greeting : he still had it! 
—/:»The time's sloly comin’=round for him to re=turn that —« (P said 
angrily. Then, distracted) : »— do they always thump away at that 
many decksa cards here ?« / : »Settin’ up for playin’ double=head«; (the 
landlady confirmed) : »what else ’s a demipensioned defunct farmer 
s posed to do? — uhmzi-request Daniel - : when I hand in my ad, 
next week, the Big Autumn Announcement, for the Heath Courier : 
mite I once again include Your name? not that it does You any good, 
but it brings in a lotta other folks. — : ?« (And Lovely Karen nodded 
dillygently) : »Fine gentlemen! And most allevem 've got money.« 
— :? — / (You don't even havta ask. But) : »Why isn’t there at least-í skat 
table tday ? It's the national pasttime ?« / : »There’s a good reason for 
evrything in this world«; (She replied agreeably, (giving my hand, 
bywaya thanx, a nice pat : ! —);) : »Y’see there's ... : oh, 'scuse Mea 
moment ...« — / (Fora pallid stranger, Gtravelin': type, notzundumb), 
had first steppt inside=then over= — (: »G'day Herr Flódter —-«) - 
(andsoforth)) / for P was kibitzing the athletic slapping=down of cards 
: red acorn on a green bell (: Youre piqueing My heart! ); club & 
spade, heart & dimond; 1 mushik shittin’ another. (Wellyes : FREUD 
panderd his passion for tarok >to excess. (Plus the full beard & loden 
coat; nasty image !)). But its among the (not all that small a number) 
of blisses for the 4th and sth estates : cardplayin’ & schnapps; a little 
soccer on Tv before screwing ... ah these pettyboargeois men- 


about=town knew how to make it thru the year! / — : »Wéll? Who's 
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(= the handsome belly of his wife; 
(when a simple guy goes far in 


life...) 


(-scatological elements) 


(the Turkish game of the Francis- 
cans...) 


(in this card game »regina: is the 
queen:, anagrammical, Argine: 
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He shuffled. The Duc cut. The cards 
are dealt. The trump is turned — it is 
- itis... the King —! No; it was the 
Queeen. (His Mudjesty cursed her 
masculine habiliments. (puc) 


was sure, that it was not the voice of 
an Englishman. Appeared to be that 
ofa German... (Doesnt understand 
German). (MURDER)) 


gonna win Paul?« / : »Vain glottolally & ruach —« (He replied in 
discontent) : »that Guy=there — (ostensibly an erstwhile lighterman 
from Hamburg) - keeps pullin’ one ace after the other outta his 
crotch; does Hé ever trump & take trix! —« (So what'll it be next?) : 
»A »Christophlet? Or »Créme de Barbados? —« / : »The cream of 
her beard — nassty smell for an olfucktophobic like You ... - : óh- 
begpard'n ! « / : »Odoesn't matter — what sorda talk takes place up in 
a blind, d’Y’ s'pose« (the huntress offerd cheerfully) : »By the way, 
I saw You recently one nite, Herr Pashnshtecher : from the new raised 
blind, beyond the pond — we've gotta »count bucks: anyway - (: 'nd 
do You ever get up early!); was able to give My new nite binox a 
real-test : 20 x 60! ; damfine gadgit! But that’s not the issue at the 
moment - : there's this Young Man; (that my Mom 's pickt up - 
Y’kno, 'm sure : penalty=shot penick in the late fifties : She's gettin’ 
to the point where it's no longer a mattera »wHo ?« she does it with, 
but just »rHÀT!)) ... : ?« / (Because) : »Utterly »childish« Egad«; (P, 
bitterly. He was drinking Something that began with Eau de ...<; 
and pointed to the creature at her table — : when it opened its mouth 
(which, indeed, due to the beard, lookt ghastly), even the aforesaid 
lighterman shifted more uneasily on his chair : ! - ? —) : »Diagnosis? : 
hippie in the final throes-rite?«; (He drank more Eau-de). / (She 
regarded Him, not without amusement) : »I wasn't trying to get 
personal —« (She said obligingly. Also) : »But that's what I was talkin’ 
about : they're in a permanent semi-fuddle; and that means a hole'S 
a hole — (— Mum’s all enthused acoarse; (: You'll Xcuse Me, but I 
drink too=mutch téd. — : where was I?) — ayés)). — Well, in=addition, 
the guy's a »Pashenstecher-fanc "nd so (just=testin’ him out) I took 
him along hunting ... Result? : ... —«; (She gave a snot snort; 
and turned her (uncharming) head) : »We've long since come to the 
conclusion — (? : My girlfriend & - Me) - : there arent ‘ny real men 
left! — And/or, (: I'm still=perfucktly capable of c'recting Myself! — 
(: You=too?; how=nice, con’grittts!)), m : male=humans appear to 
've (disastrously!) »fragmented« themselves. Into »weightlifters. of 
the pressin'n'jerkiest sort; ? & into (frilliasSt!) mindgamers ... : 
I "mágine, : You're gonna provide Me with some cóme-bucks; - : 
I don't even wanna=hear -«; (respectubbly=BsoTTLED; sadly-Miss- 
contended-withdrawn ... »44<! — : — (She wavD at the guy; : ?! 
/ — / docile=and=hyper=tim’rous; his mumblations were an uhnor- 
mously-precise xpression of the humanic-voice. (He kept bowing at 
intervals.)). / (That thàt should ever be engraved at the foota My 
statue, : how halfa My readership consisted of His sort, with a nose 
stickin, proud as a prick, out of a shrubb'ried cunt'nance! - ? -) : 
»No I don't have discussions with ‘Young People«.« / »Are You feard 
to?« / (An Austrian no less! (On that last previously=mentioned 
train trip, something similar sat next to Me & was constantly trying 
to chitchat; — (Its how They are) — : when I finally turned a deaf= 
ear, he started rummaging in his pocket ... : »mumblin’s & piss... 
but it wasn't some vindictive revolver, but rather a crossword puzzle.) 
— So to be brief) : »No. — But recently, at the home of an acquaintance, 
there was a young lady present (pretty white & pudgy), : Who 


wanted to debate Me about JAMES JOYCE — needless to say, I could 
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(tsk=let’S hope that I didn't ... 


anything extra-ordinary . . .? 


(Pure alcohol; (she tired to exchange 
a few indecent glances with Me) 


(1 femalezcritter, that was attémpting 
to attract attention by some=crudity; 
— (? : »don'tzreact, Paul.«)) ... 


(= in high spirits; RODMAN) 


"spirit-stirring« 1 iv, 215) 


do no less than refuse : I kno too mutch; things the young miss could 
flat=out nót yet kno : so that from the outset any agreement, even 
about introduct’ry topicks, was imp=possible.«; (to put it more=clearly 
my boy : go & read-&-learn for 20 years; and then y’ can say your 
piece; (but not to2 Me !)). / »So You dre feard to.« / (Grete had already 
cast a questioning glans to'ard Us 2 taciturn geezers : ? - Now She stood 
up taller — : ?! — / (and I did ’nfact give her a nod: Yes; : a diff rent 
guest, mdear.) / (With her usual giantess dignity, She took a few long 
strides round the bar2 mole. Rite b'side the Hn ie / (who, with a kind 
of fearful arrogance, half=turnD his little=scrawny reardend her way : ! 
(whitish blue background with a strew of posies, his smock=shirt)). / 


— : »Have a seat at that table, My Boy.« / — : »You? —: would do better 


to provide Your guests good service.« / — : »m sorry to tell You; — but 
now You're gonna havta leave="ntirely : thére's the door : —«. / — (Since 
he was on the verge of wanting to palaver s'more : ...) / — : »Nope. /’m 
not gonna discuss it with Y’ neither: out!. —: 122? 3 - : ‘!’ —«; (she 


gave him 1 chop, (and without the least warning twinge of her face), 
with the edge of her hand : ! — . — ) : »Load 'm on the wheelbarra;« (to 
the waiter. — (:?) —) : »out’n the parkin'-lot. Nexta the telefone booth.« 
(And turned back to the pallid trav'lin' salesman) : » - so not number 7 
this=time ?« / : »No, Frau Heinemann, please don't - « (he replied, with 
a sickly voice. With gro'ing horror) : »- 'nfackt never again! — : I can't 
shake that s'póók —« (he declared to ev'ryone sprawlD=round the 
bar.) / / (And our Farmer Rakl, whose Fair One had just left for the 
toilet; (to display his current humor, he had set his giant fist on her 
empty barstool, with the rigid thumb strait=up : ! —) likewise nodded 
mattrafacktly : twas well-kno'n that number 7 was ha'nted.) / (Since, 
a curious, P inquired as to the details? / they were provided Him from 


at least 4 d'rections, (& therefore in somewhat disorderly fashion) : 


how it was 'nanycase a terror- & mysti-fying building; with lotsa beams and old stairways; so strangely 


(which he did several times, 
at frequent intervals) 


(from bitch & lure) 


(No. : it workt fine after=wards : 
click? — : & brite : ! (Q. E. D.)) 


(1 niteMAREish-kick after the other) 


(the landlady laconic’ly confirmd 
this : »'ve seen it happen m'self .. .«) 


inter=jumbled & twined, that guests often tended to be amazed; and 
it was not a rare occurrence — (to provide a first instance) — for travelers 
(be they in ladies undergarments or no) - to confuse their numbered 
door; and be found the following morning in the maid's chamber, in a 
state of utter disarray and exhaustion — and several times there had 
been rappings at Karen's door as well; yes, even at the landlady's! / 
(The pallid man took over; (and first swore an oath as to the literal 
truth of his report (which is as follows) : how with hunger well satisfied, 
(also thirst quencht, with double bock), he had gone to bed; and after 
having listened for a short while to the terrible cuckoo clock on the 
floor=above, and a bachelor party=below, had nonetheless fallen happily 
and nicely=asleep. Then it seemed to him, in a deep half=dream, as if 
he heard a Lo German voice? — now that of a woman now of a young 
girl : ? — when he had tried to turn on the light, the switch had 
malfuncktiond; (and there was no candle in its holder). The next thing 
he knew he felt his nightshirt being lifted by invisible=heavy hands, 
and was made to produce an appalling erection. Whereupon he had 
begun to be misused, in steady Valkyrian fashion. When his member 
was on the verge of a failure of service, he was subjected to bites, 
scratches, and scourgings of his behind — : ? — : neither protest nor 


prayer proved to be of any avail — : — : until the crow of the cock: ! — . 
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(: You're thinkin’a pogz=Poll!) 


: Motto for LIGEIA !) 


(: solo »man-ly«?)) 


just eat a mouthful. ... A light supper 
of course. I am exceedingly fond of 
Welsh rabbit. More than 1 pound at 
once, however, may not at all times 
be advisable ... two... three... 

I ventured perhaps on 4 pound. My 
wife will have it 5; — but clearly she 
has confounded two very distinct 
affairs ...: 5 has reference to bottles 


(oh=look! You're here-tóó ? ; (in 
con peny with his chainbearess —); 
Intresting term : »uncovered terrain: 
= that which »surfaces« between 
morer less poorly= or un=surveyed 
properties : pure booty for raven- 
father state !)) 


(: the cups plates bowls (troughs 
basins vessels) are of cast=iron, Paul) 
: »Enameled=white : ts why they're 
so=heavy.« —)) 


(: but all the same / old Bolle had 


great=fun ! «) 


At any rate he had suffered no little bodily harm, (to say nothing 
of spiritual effects); the sole cause of wonder was that he had escaped 
with his bare=life. (— : ? —) —: No. He had been, for weeks afterward, 
incapable of performance; (and just in gen’rall never the same man!). 
/ (Of course contradictory narrations as well) : this travlin’ salesman= 
here spoke of an >infernal stench !«. — The sir=veyeur enthused about 
a »floral-fragrance: : to him it was as if he had, (& not just 1 time!), 
presst, at some length, face & mouth in a giant tulip : »AHhhhh , , «, 
— They were all, however, in full-agreement : that the next morning 
they had found huge masses of feces in the chamberpot; 3 man-deep 
at the very least, (mite it not, possibly, be one’s own fears that 
portrayed it thus?); also-several emphasized the »curious blend of 
? — / And the landlady 


confirmed this curtly. (Altho, on the other hand, Number 7 was not- 


colors, half sunset half bouillabaisse — : 
unrequested for the same reason) : there were all=ways skeptickS, 
(they mite ’ndééd be believers as well!), who bragged of their own 
vigor — : and they in pticular were the ones found, the next morning, 
inconceivably maltreated. A catholic priest, (with firm-insistands on 
his Great exOrbitance), once held out for 3 days in there — : ? — to be 
sure with the loss of 25 pounds. Afterwards con-fesst : »he could do 
nothing to counter this visitation. Had been transferrd at=once to 
Saint=Joseph’s=Spital with torn ligaments — and once there he had 


hovered, for not a=few weeks, between (S=)life & (S=death). —: ? — / 


(Wellnow don’t make sutch big eyes Paul; but rather, take care. 
Tho, ''s true) : »thàt goes above'n'beyond »Sadducismus triumpha- 
tus; or a full & plain evidence, concerning witches & apparitionsc? 
— : LICENCE FOR SPIRITS in fackt. — (: ?) — acoarse You’D find it 
help=full to set up a »sPzR«-spider, (for good'n'all by=now). Because 
an etym: like that Paul?; is —« (I spoke it, solemnly, more'rless 
in-All-d'rections) : »A peripatetic flower. A bird blossoming from 
a (verbal=) branch. An (alphabetic=) fountain of incundescent 
sparks. A twig of (meaningful-) song ... : these are, verily, no ugly 
things. —« (altho, I admit, it is allzabout a sorda »intercourse with 
spirits). / They had lent a certain »deaferential ear : ? — (probly in 
expectation of further thriller=anecdotes : ?) — but, since it was 
starting to sound like »pure théorys soon decided to get back to 
their cruder pastimes : the landlady dresst the waiter down & up. A 
stout lad let one lovesick Moselle-fart after the other. Two persons 
with ponytails, (men this time; (I knew the guy on the left; in 
One demanded 


virgins; the Other was, wisely, for the »married« kind, (for an 


merriest widowerhood), exchanged their S=ideals : 
interesting reason : »Once a loafa-bread ’s been cut, nobody notices 
I slice more or less; — and b'sides Y’ never havta pay!«) / : »Thére. 
— »Greedyguts=Kahle«.« (and explain to P, who the sluggish robust 
man, with the bello'ing voice, was) : »At 1 sitting, he can eat 8 pecks 
of plums along with 1 bushel of cherries, stones included. Chews 
gravel ... (?) - nope; goes ahead'n'swallos too; likewise 
earthenware plates, stove tiles, a tin inkpot tgether with the sand= 
box & quill=knife — once ate an entire bagpipe! As for vittles, live 


2)-: 
acouarse pathological.« / : »Crazy. & to be pitied.«; (P. said. More 


birds, 3 suckling pigs; a ram with its skin & wool. ... (: 
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(in 2 parts. By J. GLANVIL, chaplain 
in ordinary to King Charles ii, 
and FRS. London 1726) 


(: & What Was My Gshame- 
dispoeteD«!) Small Spirit about 
to do?) 


(: Hurra! My wife is dead!«; 
WILHELM BUSCH) 


(oh not even that singular: : I read 
something similar in somesorda 
memoirs of an English officer in 
India — (was it in in the old Brock- 
haus Penny Magazine«?). — (That 

I do not enjoy eating drinking 
speaking in the presence of others 
would correspond in PsyA terms to 
an intented (S=)use of the oral zone 


of brown stout! ... a frugal meal. 
(MUMMY) 


sofitly) : »he totally furgot the 3rd reason — (for screwin’ older women) 
— : they've got decent=big titts. And thighs : there's nothin’ on those 
t" nnettes yet.« / (Y? kno nothin’ about it) : »DistillD waters are startin’ 
to serve Y' as a S=ersatz too, Friend : old=age bohémianization with a 
shotta drownin’ Your cares. — (Which Y’ can also make a case for with 
Me, süre.)« / A prig, who limpt when he walkt & spoke the chancelor's 
High German - (a »teachers as it, within a very short time, turnd out) 
— reported, in some=agitation, about the behavior of his telefone 
during today's thunderstorm : it had, shortly after ev'ry juicy bolt of 
litening, rung all by itself. First a little crackling; ...; and then the 
usual : »brrrrrr!«. (In a brite voice. He lookt at Us=all importuning 
applawse : ? —) / (but was not given it. We preferred to listen to the / 
lament of a working man's wife : who, midst sobs, had come running 
over to the bar. She had gulpt hard & gesticulated : ! - (And Karen had 
immediately, mutely, set=up a »dubble-decker: for her) — 1 for each 
hand then, (from which she drank in alternation : »HHhhh!)), Then 
pulld out a cigg'rette : ? — / (And P instantly provided a ,lite« and, to 
keep Her comp'ny, fired one up for- Himself) / — she offered coquettish 
thanx, (& incht her strapping thighs P=wards - : ? —). But now turned 
more serious; and complained about her husband : ! — . - But only 
briefly. Then) : »Nope : pullD the niteshift. — : I’m off for a bitta fun 
at the bóóths . . .« (this half to P. She strode past, sashaying her butt 
demurely, (& without turning round to look more’n 3 times : ? -), - : 
"nd out). / =: ? 2) : »H6tstuff. —« (Karen confirmd. — (?) —) : »Aehnah; 
husband keeps his nose to the grindstone. But —« (and with a big 
shrug) : »- the better the worker, the worse the husband.« / : »That’s an 
utterly X=ecrable statement! —« (P cried angrily) / : »'t'S true all=the= 
same.« (Grete corroborated) : »That sorda »hustler? : is awful self= 
righteous. Demands ev'rybuddy round him drudge just like=him tóó; 
— when they don't, he keeps sloggin’, & is insulted, twice ass=hard : 
justa prove=it allover again. And come ev'nin', in bed, he's dead tired; 
and weeps when askt for a second go=round. — (When it cums to 


»bums: it’s the Xact=op’sit — : éven worthlesser !).« (She just shook her 


head : »Men-pf! ) / (Don't get upset Paul. Instead, have a, quiet, go at 


the »sPIRcetym) : »starting with »spiritszalcoholism« Then there's the 


elsewhere; (presumably then for 
kisses coprolalia & sucking ?)) 


(: »As useless as one times one 
applies to that hole profession -« 
(P growld)) 


spooky >spirits:; (and »spiritism is xactly=the religion that obsessive- 
com’pulsives need!). »Spiritus (rectĝm) + phlegma); »which the 
learned call spirituality (= the spritzer and which the unlearned 
choose to stigmatize as cunt, (BLACKWOOD); which sets up the 
equation, between spir(i) & cunt. And the moSt=important items 
here'n'now : »speirein, Greek, »to sow semen, to sows; which, in 
English has become >to spirt = suddenly squirt’ the semen.« / 
: »Plus »aspiring-asspirting = ambitious — which He (= PoE) was= 
too, cf TAMERLANE«; (P continued) : »’n b’sides & above all there's 
»spires which isn’t just the tower; but also sprout, sprig, sap= 
link (!). »Spiraculum the air=hole; &=moreover »spiritu divino 
inflatus : it was a guttly flatulation! — Hey- Friend — : His »spiral 
.« (He zipped out the 
the. dusky=red 


appearance of the moon, and the pee-cul'iar charecter of the see ... 


exhalations:!; (from the Ms IN A BOTTOM!) .. 


ALLEN : ...? ... : !; He read, try’em’funtly) : »- : 


the water seemed more than usually transparent. Although I could 


(world of spirits: = Grete's tavern=here; + realm of shades, (which links up 
with »shadows:). / UNDINE, the little water=sprite, spurting her waters : ...) 


(spirit willing, flesh weak / >to raise a spirit a = to call up a ghost; b = make 
the watertap stand-up) 


(frall I care. Add the homonym »spur = spikes »spar = post cudgel boom«; 
(sport: ?); »spirt« is also the»eye, the buds; »spira = beading (on a columns 
'spirignath: the butterfly's (likewise xtendable) »trunk«; »resprRations; the 
sP1Ral-curlicues of cirri; a»spirok was a piece of small arms, a little »cunnon«.) 


(sure : fraygrunts 


(wellyesndééd : »creamy pfartS« 


(links up with the TsaLaL=water. (It could 'nfact be cunsealing a trespassing 
"transc + parent.) 
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distinctly see the bottom ... The air now became intolerably hot, and 


was loaded with spiral exhalations, similar to those arising from heated 


eyron: — and that’s the exact=sdme stench as in PIT & PENDULUM too!? —« / ('Sindeed. But) : »Apply the 


I passed=down a long & winding 
staircase ... to the damp ground of 
the cat’a’combs of the MonTrésors. 
(AMONTILLADO)) 


surrounded by an endless succession 
of the ghastly forms, which belong 
to the superstition of the Normay, 
or arise in the guilty slumbers of the 
monk. LIGEIA) 


(certain accessory points of the 
design served well to con'way the 
eyedia, that this excavation lay 
at an exceeding depth bellow the 
surfaece of the arse. (USHER)). 


(by PINXIT; from a sketch taken 
upon the spot. Loss OF BRASS)). 


(: butte observe the white webwork 
witch gleams from these cavern= 
walls. — : Nitre? — he asked at length 
:?...: Yea. It increases. It hangs 
like moss upon the vaults. We are 


bellow the rivens bed. The drops of 


moisture trickle among the bones... 


(AMONTILLADO)) 


: I smelled a rut! ? - (PREDICAMENT)) 


or the murmurs of the water 
deceived me? ...) 


etym=spider to it. — I’ve gotta take a quick trip to the can. (And would 
propose : We head out then?) - : Bon.« (Sloly thru the tumult, 
(number one: 'd suffice ? — to the rite of the door the loonatic poster 
of a postillion in time-honored style, who offers those wishin' to 
defecate a last preliminary, »Prost(ate) : ` !«). — First thing inside — 
(also on Myzrite!) — the rubber machine, »DREADNOUGHT: brand. 
D’rectly=under it the vile curycatour of a Ø; before=it, crotcht in 
ambush, a penis, (twisted pizzles« do exist; (a consequence of stick 
cancer !)); beneath=witch, yet again, in little=girl Cyttherean hand, the 
unuriginill »FUCKING IS FUN !« : what a site to b'hold that must’ ve 
been, : POE with his temperance »breath: in the-lead : !; (I pictured 
iD in My mind - : Him striding ahead, pioneer-style : down the 
unfamiliar but=hollo hall, unlovely & unwhitewasht; heading for the 
toilets, which weren't excessively well-built. (And always, rite-lafft, 
left=ride, the little con'dominia of Puhl'2&- Fücka : 1 messitch upon 
the wall confirmD that »Peter does it good!«; opposite an (at least 
hand-size) slit=eye, with furbelo'D edges, and beneath-that the 
'Elli's is twice as=big!«). — At lasst, into the special 


little room. (: why no uri=niches on the blackpi'sht walls ...?—; (well 


lamentacioun : 


(but a nice wire-8 : for very=refined pisssers : for holding=on); - : in 
all three? —). — Chose therefore the cubicul in which the bowl 
contained the smallest piece of maghony=hued evacuation. - : - : the 
(bare=asst) lamp to one side-sEe; (& the shado of My bitta rod on the 
other wall: flabby !; hairy at the root; tip naked, ( & it=self with a 
deep all=round furrow ... : ?) — : somebuddy=coming?; (then hold 
on=titer!; (I wanted to fart=asswell !)). — RustlingS, trefowl; c'urtsyD; 


: »Folks! do 7 ever gotta! — : And did he 


insert a clyster — : it was goodass=three ! —«; (Here came a pish tinckle 


then the sassy voice said) 


& whiz; (rite next to=Me : guts blássing ass y’ go! — (within an-intch 
of havin’ to laff!)). — When the 2nd voice butted=in : 


THAT ever a pisser — : He butterd my roll! ... : 2!« / : »Well then take 


»Damn - : is 
a dead-run! To the travlin' S=Consultation - : a laydy=doc there'll 
give Y’ a shot rite=off!«./.—./—...:?!-/(:Oh Gur! - : this was 
THE ENDAN'! ... : HOW 'DILANDEDIN THE WÓMANS-JOHN !? -) | : 
»Don't clóse it yet . . .« (a third, kvetching) : »whádda bummer! : t day 
of all days I've got my peeriodd : what cánn't I ve done! All the boy's 
've been sávin'-up! Fritz presst his into my hand just a bittago : 
couldn't hardly get round=iD! : Just toucht it 'nd the man’nnaise 
came oozin' out ...«, (and while the unhappy Lady of the Camelias 
mewed with rage & grievance, the constant mictating hiss of rutting 
»— rite 'n the middle! -« 


..) — So that the 


one was now x-pressing her sisspicions : »Damm is that Yóur shit?! — 


pinkish máre assids heat; she whimperd) : 


(she wiped her Ø and gave Herself a tamponade : . 


And that new guy, that cooper, nothin’ happ’nin’ there : first he 
diddledaddled rounD on Me, up=&=down, fur a good quart'er-'our; 
and then I think well now he's gunna gimMe a nice big=bang. And I 
fun'ally grab holda him : ? — : all the heinie had was a sorda half- 
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(opposite=that was a new one - (: ?) 
— Brand >LADIES’ CHOICE:; (not a 
bad slow=gun either ...)) 


(What »a spooky little comrade 
Franzi d been back-then! — (: once 
again to feel a pair of fresh-smooth 
flapper=arms round my neck! — 

(? —: stop : be-honest : first came 
... plump legs round my waste - : 
but that was really so-NEVERMORE- 
false!)) - : No; no : the»BACK- THEN 
had been incomparable.) 


(: well=alrite I'll grab-hóld ! — (being 
modest ... (On the ceiling the 
long-Pozish chain; (LIGEIA; DUC) : 
howzoften would He have playd the 
drunk, don’t Y’ spose... 


(pisstill not=enlarged:; (in every one 
of the sheet=iron walls, boar=holes : 
for be(a)st all-purposse, rural Ving; 
(the one gaped bigger : >For Not= 
Hole Peekers«). — and now the wire 


handle broke off too!))). 


(The Snappy Brand:! keeps you 
going. (But=What...?!!!!!!! 


(2?! —: KNOCKIN’ ??!) —: nah; the 
weathered bell in the steeple: ... 
When died he? When died he? 
We have him. We have him. 
Roister Doister. Roister Doister. 
He cometh. He cometh. : our 
OWN! : OUROWN!!!<... 


the monthlies) 


to evirate : link to veve = evening 
Eve...) 


... bore in one hand an instrument, 
conposed of an assemblage of steel= 
rings, and shook them vigorously 

as (s)he ran... a wild rattling or 
jingling sound, as if of a bunch of 
large keys ... I now made sure, that 

I dreamed ... (RAGGED MOUNTAINS)) 


woodie floppin' around! — d I ever give Him a piecea my mind.« - : 
»Maybe hed just done it. — Not ev'ry guy can have a S-tiffy like Your 
snóók'ms : he should get a cuppla feet choppt off his X-haust pipe. 
And give him my best; a real gentleman at least washes his hands 
before grabbin' a girl by her ass.« — : »Oh Him - « (the first disdainf ly) 
: »Hé’s fuckt Me 3 nites running, without s'mutchas a kiss — ... : so 
now it’s My turn —« (she announced; and went on speaking fom her 
stall, (accomp'nyd by a swoosh that coulda been comin straight from 
the tap)) : »— ts not the beszall and end=all neither, : them quickies 
Hé manitches to pull=off ... : whatcha lookin’ at your shoes for ?« — : 
»You're just gonna havta make him do it twice in a=row. — a hole in my 
sole; from dancin’. —« (more softly) : »— hey=can y' tell : ’s there 
somebuddy nextdoor? — : Han'me a piece a toilet paper, ..., —« (she 
steppt forward a bit, half in a squat; and swiped her young crotch clean, 
THE TOILET OF THE GUTS, on the fur side of gut & eveall : ...). — 
From the exit door came more whimp’ring from the menstr'ationally 
challenged maid) : » - and Our hole house fulla workmen rite now : 
Y?’ can't even rub 1=off in peace ...«; (and »bang: ...) / (At least 1 
gone?! — (I mean if this turns out allrite, I'll be willin' to swear ... : 
o óld-veteran fool that I am! ... / And now it All just went so=fast : ! 
... For the First said : »Take a peek from underneath : bend down a 
little. — : ? -« 2; -: and mów! — the outecry : » - there’S a guy standin’ 
in there!!! — « — (and screetches & dashing for the X=it:!...) —/ (And 
it was pretty clear what would happen next : in 1 minute they D 
be=here. And drag Me out. The men to beat Me to a=pulp; (maybe the 
gendarme was in the V'sinity). Follod by the perfumed execrations of 
villitch beauties, 1=and=all... (. .. : and My heart! (didnt even need 
to mimic a comatose=state : comin over Me in any=case ...) / -. — /: 
thére — / THE SURGE OF VOICES! — : »—‘d=guess down the shaft! -« — : 
»Givez'm whatfur! —« — : »Somebody open a cesspit! —« ... THE EXIT 
DOORS ... — : »Nice’n’easy here - : well get the bassturd outta there« 
(said a deepeSt=voice. Businesslike) : »Ev'rybody stay put here. — Erns= 
Augusd? — : You take up a spot in the hall : case I s/óuld needta call 
on Y’. -« / (1 GRETE? — ?!! — (and pull My finger outta the key= 
hole : —)) / : »You bugger strait from hell —« (while op'nin-up) : ».. .:? 

: ! —« (sotto voce :) : »DANIEL? DANIEL! WHADDA YOU DOIN’ 
HERE AT THIS HOUR?! —« / : »dunnó Grete. — I had to go? — : and 
alleva=sudden found Myself in here! .. . : ?«. (She hiked her skirt way= 
up :! - (: the long flannel undies!) A buntcha keys hanging from her 
leather belt. — She grabbd it off a snap=hook (& Me outta My hole at the 
same time : round the corner! — There was a steel door : she stuck the 
(rite one : good!) key into its=lock : ! — (cursed thru her teeth; - ; 
when it didn’t immediately . . .) : »/n Pere ! — nd stay=there. Till I come 
get Y’. — Wait! : Gimme Your shoes. - : Faster=man! -« ... / ..../ 
—.—./—:»Where re those silly flits ? — « (I heard her, demon’strutively= 


loud) : »Just as I thot! — : some pratical-jockestir stuck a paira mén’s= 


(OhMycod what'm I gonna do!? 

... i simply walkzout, mutt'ring 
»Opa=Don«? ... (maybe pretend I'm 
drunk b'sides?) ... : IF ONLY THEY D 
JUST LEAVE!!! — (but chatt'ry as a 
buntcha magpies ! 


(piss ~ pith ^ puss; (& »piss=clam« 
the common longneck / THE BET RO- 
THAL BENEATH THE LATRINE ... / 
(and henceforth I'm a cause célébre... 


(hold=tite!! : but how, but how ?? — 
(In desperation I stuck my finger in the 
empty keyhole; & tried, by hooking 
it...:?:Damn’t’s all I need in My 
Old Age : a S-trial ! (impeachment 
by seven sworn peers (& what will 
Fránzl... a (My) little fervent prayer 
: FRANZISKA help! .. .« 


(:»his punishment, to run around 
mentula denudata for the resta his life 
— (oGut I'll have Myself castrated!) — 
In the following years, particularly 
after strenuous intellectual work, 

he acted under an irresistible con’- 
pulsion .. .« (I could already hear my 
lawyer's summing up ... 


(the slugger from before! ... 


shoes in=there : tryin’ to pull a fast=one on the laydease. — (Couldnt even ’magine it rite=off...)« — / 


(FREUD xii, 249. (So it happens in the 
best of fam'lies ?)) 


(And stand there. In my sox; in the dark : ! — (While=the beat o' 
My heart, slo'ly, guttered out ...). — A feeling, »which, furthermore, 
recalls the sense of helplessness experienced in some dream=states : as 


I was walking, one hot summer afternoon, through the deserted streets 
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: I have often fancied, that I could 
distinctly hear the sound of darkness, 
as it steals over the (w)horizon — a 
foolish fancy (= Ø) perhaps; butte not 
more unintelligible, than to see 
music (POE; in a N. to TAMERLANE : 
he means the, (Joyceanly=document- 
able), »chamber=musick«. (Particularly 
since POE, further=secund airily, 
fut-noted, (from BYRON’s »Bride of 
Abydos: (+ abbyss !) : the music 
breezing from her faece(s)!« / (&=but 
SIMROCK in the same=matter, »Hand- 
Buck of German Mythillogy:, 31=b : 
Ascribed to day-break and nite- 
phall, to the rising-& -setting sun, a 
shuddering of nature (= Ø), an arse= 
quaking, yes clamor-&-uproar: . . .)) 


(: hadn't I=too just done a piece of 
business? ... 


of a provincial town in Italy which was unknown to me, I found myself 
in a quarter of whose character I could not long remain in doubt : 
nothing but painted women were to be seen at the windows of the 
small houses; and I hastened to leave the narrow street at the next 
turning. But after having wandered about for a time without enquiring 
my way, I suddenly found myself back in the same street, where my 
presence was now beginning to excite attention; I hurried away once 
more, only to arrive by another detour at the same place yet a third-time. 
Now, however, a feeling overcame me which I can only describe as un- 
canny ...«: SAVED, ILL BE DAMND !!! (Or »ARISTIPPUS TO CLEONIDAS: 
: »Having spent no more than a few days in Corinth, I was called to 
adventure by my own foolish naiveté, which might well have led to 
consequences of some signficance ... Upon the completion of several 
pieces of business and while wandering aimlessly in the streets of this 
large & splendid city, my eye is caught by one of the many public 
baths with which it is endowed, its delicate structure arousing in me 
a desire to bathe myself therein. I enter; and since an attendant is 
not in immediate evidence, I open one of the bathing chambers at 
haphazard — and at that very moment encounter a young person of the 
female sex, who being all by herself here, was about to rise up out 
of the bath — for the very first time in my life I recoiled before such a 
lovely sight! Though I know not how it came about that (rather than 
stepping back to close again the door that I still held in my hand), I 
instead pulled it-to behind me, thereby only increasing my own 
embarrassment. ... It seemed to me as if I were awaking out of a dream 

. and as I was attempting to slink away from the bath house 
unobserved, I was arrested by an attendant, who, not without some 
effort, finally allowed himself to be convinced by a handful of newly 
minted drachmas, that I was a stranger here, and had, purely out 
of ignorance, wandered inside only a few moments before.« — (But 


I really was was beginning to feel rather sick; (° Nuff to make a man 


puke!« yesyes). (Plus : strange lock-up. (What were these darkroom 


giant=rotundities, at my hips-here? — : ? beer kegs? — I rapt-litely on 
the concave — : ? ... various-productions of a grumble-humm; a 
xylofunic GAUDY.) — Great Scott had Théy strewn salt on my tail! ; I 
was feeling very=dizzy; (just a bitta schnappsd do Me ...))) - : ! Foot- 
falls?! — / — : »Dániel? —« ... (and a plank door opened. She led me, 
cautiously, a little way out into the (still rather bright) back courtyard. 
— She shook her head & gazed at Me : ^ ^ `. —: »Isk. —«; (She fetcht 


1 mini-bottle from her apron pocket) : »— first take a good swig : 
tsk!« / (UNDERBERG bitters : ! — ...) / : »And heres Your shoes 
back too ...«. And, / (while with some effort, I placed My feet, 


alternately, on the choppin’ block... and, (chagrined!) tied=bows : .. .) 
/ She, worried) : »This sorda=thing happ’n to You=of’n? — Nope? : 
really for the first=t{me ?! — Funny. —«; (She gave Me a look;) — / (that 
was, how should I put it? — : »sadly=maternal<?) / (; - emphatic’ly) : 
»Your nerves=Daniel : ’re all-frizzled. — : Y' gotta get somebody in 
to look=after Y’ a little. Who's closeby=Y’ day & nite. : t can't go 
on like this! — Y’ can find Your own way back from the courtyard ? —« 
(I think so. But) : »Here Grete : subtract the bill from this please. 


Give the change to Paul; and send him out onto the street please. — 
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(altho the first streetlamps ... 


(tho I can't say for certain 'ny more! 


: during the supreme médness of the 
Carnival-Season! ... AMONTILLADO) 


TOM O'BEDLAM'S SONG; (a second 
meaning is »crooks who affected 
madness:)) 


The Spirit of Eld)) 


(: hey, I’ve no way of really thanking You yet!) . —« / »No needta -« 
(She responded, pond’ring. Or) : »D'Y dò iD a little too-seldom, 
Dani-El? 'S that what makes stuff go t' Your=head ? —«; (& gen'tly-&- 
worthily) : »/'d be happy to give it a=try. — (nd what if Y’ dont get hard 
*nymore? : there'S more'n one way) — : think it=over. —« (We turned 
Our backs on Us). / (Just get outta here! —...) / : Doors more'n plenty 
& rash turnarounds. Sullages=passages, (and all a mishmash : I’ve been 
kno'n to curse Danish inns, and recommend Parisian brothels; (without 
having been inside the=one or the=other in all My life!). - Mhf? —: the 
never=failing Mephitis occidentalis? — / 1 dump=voided drunk, (his 
turd before him; like a model pagoda), leaning with just=1 shoulder 
against the wall; (he snóózled & snórelD / : but let THAT be a >lesson 
to Me! ... 


'HISSPHELLO-(WO)MAN: ?, : must be prepared to for such=things .. .« / 


(: on t'otherhand : »He who would bring man closer to 


— | : For here before=Me the -Little F*Yrgrounds:. — : Chestnuts in blos- 
som; (ie : little=white treelets; on Big=Green Trees; Gchestnustsc ráre- 
here! — (Theres still 1=big=1 in Ráderloh)))) - / (: in My=own garden, 
: I’ve tried three times; (1=even from=REETZ ... : NOTHING!) -). — 
(: How-long till it revs up? already »in2gear« Even lite in the tele- 
fone booth; (behind=it the two, 1o foot tall, cylinders of heavy chain- 
link, filled with split firewood). Circus=caravans (the old=classic 
version). Cross the way Madame was making an, early, exit from 
Salon Pitzelberger« into the duskland of pussibillytéase, all lioness at 
180 pounds, care=farewell & carnevulvic; (Rite b'hind her the algua- 
zil?; (who ergo has brought his foreskin to maket 1ce already?) ...) / : 
»Oh here’s where You're hidin', my old ubiqui= & nusquami-tous friend. 
— what was up? —«; (P, cheerful). / (Ahnothin’. — Just in need of a bitta 
fresh=air) : »didn't wanna head rite back into the fumes & racket.« / : 
»You were Missed —« (He continued bantring) : »my how that little 
percussionasst, the girl=tramp, was sashaying all around Me; and her 
eyes kept searching : ? ...« / (Shoulda given the lecherette a blo to the 
tympanum) : »But Youd do better now to savor the bambociada which 
will soon surround you : big=feller=mob tday, Friend !« / : Minstrels. 


turous 


Joculators. Brash=eyed Crew=boys. ÓddvenEEg whores, o' Pen seizin’. 
The lazzaroni of each'nevry surrounding lowcality, half Tom O’ 
Bedlam, half Abram=cove. Longimanus the pickpocket. Centauri e 
Sfingi e pallide Gorgoni ... / (: ?) / — The guy greeting Me?) : »is the 
new=young local maidicuss : ain't easy for 'm either, »introducing 
himself. From dawn to dusk, hasta drive from one long forgotten 
bowel to the next laydy o' the house; and gives ino'cul'ations till his 
ampoules are empty.« / (P indickated) : »»Down, here come the pollice. 
— Sargeant Pisstoll : »Does Hé ever have a portepéé!« (as My dear 
departed Father was wont to say for»dick & balls«).« / (For the Keeper 
o' Law'n'order was beadling past) : »dEv'nin — Keep you pockets 
buttoned; allsordsa bums & bindlestiffs underway. — uhm-Herr 
Paschnschtecher? : just in case You should see old Mary before I 
do? - 


sure to keep runnin’ into each=other rday.« (he laid an augmented 


: ve got a question for her. — Many thanx in advance : We're 
number of fingers to the bill of his cap : ^-). / The love promenade 
of the still very=young : hairytoppt boys on the hunt for girls; 


(to earn their first spores). — 25=feet ahead stalking-away quinque 
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(othe acompte yelden« (M. Eng.); 
(so that no one impute: Me... 


((? — : Y’ mean Xing? 


(: wonder if that'll éver happ'n ? : 
that an author (or also a researcher; 
ergo intellectuals-n'genrall) 
appearing »in court: would have 
allowances made : for con’scentrating 
on I project for 6 (sex) long=years ?. 
(As >Xtenuating sircumsdánces:? 
(:»My nature is subdued=to what it 
works in« (Mr. MILLEANGELO)) 


(: MARTHA or the Market at 
Richmond. / La FOIRE SAINT 
LAURENT; OFFENBACH / `The 
VILLAGE FAIR opera by BENDA / 
LE SAGE, >LA FOIRE DES FEES: 


((= Temporal Sin:?)) / (: In heaven 
there's a county fair!« = 
»Afterlife=notions of the Silesians:))) 


(OFF 


(wants to beat the drumstick, huh ? — ? 
(was I misstaken ?; or was My voice 
still quivring when cracking jokes ?)) 


(All honor to the, gracious, wench 
HANS SACHS) 


(: »the Dickybird is swinging his 
hat —« (P mutterd 


(LIS CHEN & FRITTS CHEN; (OFFEN- 
BACH) / (>... and verily, it made 
the brothers sore of heart should 
maiden=hunt fall short«; s1MROCK)) 
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bellies tickld) 


our Great Medicine had just told us, 
that the TETONS were greater rascals 
than the RICAREE! (RODMAN 64)) 


prudentes virgines : 1 tall, still utterly unattacht, teenette, tossing a 
coy head. 1 short=fat gutter=damsel, who ne’erthelass knew how to 
nicely=thrust out her deeply cleft rearend!) 1 stern & sly, with eagle 
nose & narro hair ribbon. 1 with short=tassled locks across her brow, 
(matcht at the reara the head by a tall black=violet bow; the skirt 
só-short, that you automatickly checkt=out : whether some hair was 
peeking out down there?). 1 with a hi collar; beneath it a wide hole 
that left the little breasts practicly x=poesed. / Rite on past Us old 
CaoPS ERS. / Petuland boys, stand'ring hard on the sidewalk, their 
little sacks fulla seed; each tried to pick out his half=duzzin (without 
their being conscigyé, of the fackt. / And They strode thru a veritupple 
crossfire of tracer glanses banging away. Sharing nods, toward the 
far side of the road, like girls : ! — (ie so=deft that each had the 
constunt feeling of being »hitzon: too :) Penisilly & Cuntwise; the 
wheels of individual fate were turning uncommonly merrily, and 
invisible marriage-bells tinkled widdershins. The »stand'n'pose masks 
of the fashion-liveries : behind every Culmbine her Arslechino; 
Pintchinelly not fleeing before AwphallDino; the Misunderstood 
Man, correctly=unkempt, underasstimates who wears the pants, (war- 
paint à la raven'ous gallo’s=bird, randiness=incarnate, slobb'ring like 
a witch); (and from the-rear, y' couldnt tell one from the other, 
and not=always from the=front)). / (P also confirmd) : »When Y’ 
take a good-look at the little pack of 'em (Frünzel & girlfriends) - : ? 
— : half of 'em could be boys : you can’t tell what you are wooing.« / 
A strange fullsize lady, in a hail=woolen suit (a little bulgy round the 
hips); with a slate colored umbrella=cane; — ? — ; : was she already 
being leerd=at by her future lesbian : ?. — Hoffmanesque gypsies 
(2 men 2 women) in embroidered but bedraggled shirts; (: »the 
sheriff doesn’t like Per at-àll ! Quite ritely so bytheby.«; (Me neither). / 
The gracious lady (late260s) was desperate to hire a new futman. - In 
buggier circles, gay fraternal laughter. / — A small troop kept well 
to-themselves, bywaya precaution? / (: »The wanton & unchaste 
* * horsters.«) / (; the sbirre had them by the cRotch, à la »Circulez 
Messieurs, cir=culez!« — (Y? had to start speaking-louder now : what 
with all the loudspeakers; barkers; carousel=music, gradually being 
turnd on)) — / - : »The rivalry of villagers (& villagettes) in a province 
like=this is, (to say the least), »great; inasmutchas it'S all about 
?) =: 


oh Youve got your flatpated-quickfingered ***roders. — The swîndle- 


Xing, & DECAMERON=trix are par for the (inter)course ... (: 


*****weders, (whose women wash their boxes 


happy knifethro'ing 
2ce on an annu(s)ual av'ritch). — The stinkbearded ***ingers, nude- 
dancers who stroll=about 24 hours a day in their wedding-best; 
(the men work with brass knuckles, spikes on their cudgels, : 
CAREFUL!); and both sexes, seeking healing in illness, paste magic 
notes on their skin ...« / : »Youd make a great silhouette=cutter! — 
(P excited) : 


(uptop a round sorcerers hat; with little golden tassles), stood 


»— looka that=bééth! ...« / A long=cloaked charlatan, 


serious'n patient, his hands in his sleeves. To his If a fat fello, totally= 
naked; but with a pan of burning charcoal on his head; (he had a 
dreadfull mouth; and the bass voice coming from it knew how to tell 


dirty jokes all=too Xplicitly). To his rt, the celebrity belly dancer, 
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(: »As wants 'pona time in the 
»Abbéy:, in old Drebenau : "s just 
the same monkey=parade; Pussy" 
touring lads & their lasses waiting to 
graduate — : d’Y’ still recall how that 
one buculic Czech=miss told Me I 
was afresh stup'ox?«; (P, dreamily, 
in skirtier erstworlds)) 


(Florentine in FISCHART; (: »Great 
Old Etymeur! : recently heard the 
term »Chevalier de la Manchette for 
guys who gild the shaft.«)) 


(: »»He don't plant cotton : I must 
keep fighting; untill 'm dying: —« 
(P hummd along... 


(a ‘Table of Peoples: ? a »shipzcatalog: 
of the PoPuhlation?) =: , 


X 


(: They say, this town is full of 
cozenage; as, nimble jugglers, that 
deceive the eye; dark=working 
sorcerers, that change the mind; 
thole-killing witches, that deform 
the body; disguised cheaters; prating 


(like Master PoE ass well; in 
EUREKA, and several other texts, 
^A PREDICTION: et al. 


: agentleman with a pug-nose 
is a contradiction in terms. 
(MARGINALIA 163) 


kept her ballance : silver=openwork socklets; a fine blue smoke veiled 
her small bosom only a little; the nose ring=hung goldbuggily; (was 
the sole of her free: foot rubbed with chalk?); at any rate in gaudy 
equilibrium. Then, in excentric fashion, she pulled herself, : up!. 
Grabbd 1 big=shallo bakelite bowl in each hand; and began to wander 
among us rubberneckers : »Clove cigarettes from ZANZIBAR«? — (While 
the fat man, (from whose head came smouk!), thundered, concerning 
his master : He had, more than 5 times, squared the Circle; and 
accomplished other=such feats!)). She crackt the wallnuts, purchased 
from her, with her own teeth : ! — (; the apples she polisht with her own 
spit, then rubbed 'em on her own trou’sirs : !!) — — : »You're admiring 
— (and ritely so!) — the sheen of rMMACULATAS black hair? — : 'twould 
surely have to be a rite nassty=phello who did not render his tree= 
butte to such beauty : KYANOCHAITANTHROPOPOION!!!: 
just 2= — (4t=mbdist 3=!) — applications? — : will likewise guarantee Your 
spouse-girlfried the same intr, ing illure — ONLY 12M ARK-FIFTY ! per, 
(fash nubbly=shaped) bottle. — : ? —«. — (He waited, until she who 
could be blemisht no more had completed the circuit; (she vanisht 
behind the booth); then he went on, more insistently) : »On not a 
few of the countenances before Me — (I shall name no names!) — 
I see reflected maladies; both light; — : and severe! — well : appeals 
shall not be made in vain, : nor claims that I had at my dispoesall 
the most powerfull optical remedy on the continent & did not assist my 


suffering phellomen? — : do but look here —« (the curtain behind 


him rustled up : ! — (rt a tiny microscope; If a projection screen) 
— he gave us a fleeting once=over : ... he waved to the elderly= 
locul gentleman : ! (whose copper mug allowed, to be sure, for 


uncommonly easy diag=noses); had him stumble=forward, and blow 
on a specimen slide; laid itzunder & fockust impressively : ? — ...: 
so that a muddle appeared, instanstaineously, on the screen : little 
dragons with mimicrobic faces; blue monkeys with bottles in their 
hands; a devil holding its tail and bursting with laughter ... : ?) : 
»Alcohol, good sir, is Your enemy — : & friend! —« (he announced) : 
»giv n the=condition of Your innards, the important thing is to turn 
the drinker into a disinfector : by training Yourself to drip into 
each n’ev'ry=glass : 3 drops of this TETARAGMENON ACHAIMENIDES — : 
and thereafter will no schnapps harm, nor pils have power to impair 
You!«; (comes to 2 marks 82. — His hand called My devotee to the 
Podium :! 2 / (...:) (... —!) :/ — : naught but AMORS & PUTTI!!! — 
Amidst universal laughter & applause, he began with High Solemnutty) 
: »I congratulate You, My good lady : You love ? : You dre loved! — There 
is however=one thing ... : ? —« (he pulled a magnifying glass, large as a 
soup bowl, out of his, oversize, sleeve; and drew closer to 1 p'ticular spot 
—:? — — (a drastic silence; during which Immaculata, now clad in a 
white=starcht medical smock; rejoined him at his side) : ? —); He gave 
her some instruction : ... : Whereupon She immediately descended 
the 4 steps, and walkt over to the Little One; (& into Her ear: ...), 
(while laying a maternally=sugjestive hand on the thin) / (freckled; 
I Knewd it) / shoulder : ! —) : — : and that unripe little mouth of=Hers 
began indeed to quiver; as if She were on the verge of tears ... (and 


let herself be led=off, without objection, to the rear ...)) / 2 : ? - (P. 
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mountebanks; and many such like 
lubberties of sin !« (su !)) 


(. : »That d be the Last Reason - « (P) 
/ (I bought Him a pack ne'erthelass)) 


(just like old HoBBEs of Malmesbury) 


(PROFESSOR WILLIAM: speaking; 
(the well-known specialist for 
geology & spiritualism:)) 


(: »Aeh need=need ! —« (P, inveigh- 
ing) : »D’Y’s pose Wilma still has Her 
own háir-color ? — : Gray as a badger’s 
belly, M'friend! — (ve had it in my 
hand oft’n=enuff) ...«)) 


((1 shy coughlet at My heartside ? — 
:? —) : ah; the little swimmer from 

t day noon. She had done her hair up 
in a supersize cone, like the Very- 
Grand folks : she lookt up pleadingly, 
(and pretended she had been shoved 
against Me! (So then, petticoatitis in 
its final stage)). — (Well, I greeted Her 
with hand & voice, tho but briefly. / 
(She turned a sweet-red; and slunk 3 
short steps to one side . . . !)) 
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: why do some persons fatigue 
themselves in attempts, to unravel 
such fantasy=pieces as the LADY OF 
SHALOTT! ?) 


long fellow’s Bullets) 


in TARR & FEATHERS : >Kreisk would 
be ruffly=wrong)) 


in the usual way of these exhibitions, 
including comic as well as seerious 
piezes; (Review of ANNA CORA 
MOWATT)) 


Altho He, moving on, guesst it himself) : »They will've told Her strait 
/ (TeddyBears & Sneezepowders. / ‘The 


Wheelbarro of the Vinegar Pedlar; — / — (: »MERCIER beaucoup«; P 


to Her face that She x’s.« . 


remarkt at=once) / , and the red cloakes of market=girls / (: »Tinny’s= 
son; ‘The fair Lady of Astolet«« (P) / . A misanthrope with a bellybox 
The Lady’s 
»XOr the Eva Fig in its Own 


(uptop a white-&-round cap), offered balladesques : 
2-/-: 


»Looka these 1 it ger’n’air balloons! That 


Hams in the Smokeroom: : 
Juice«« (P augermented) : 
borders on seeduction of minoreSt minors! . . .« — / : the Fu'ssy Ol'lady. 
The bottla gas slung over her shoulder, (the tippa the hose under her 
If arm); — she now blew the laffin'gas into the salmon=hued sausitch= 
shape : .?. : and did rp ever swell & swell : ! — Tsk, long-&-thick as 
an arm!. — (When she releast it from Her-hand, it made an angled- 
climb airwards, in the d'rection desired,z and meanwhile emitted a tone, 
(from the mouthpiece, deftly worked into a pipe), like a long-rattling 
fart : *baaaachch™ ... — And the bigger little boys soon came up with, 
: blo'ing their purchast penissiles at the littler girls : ?!..., : and They 
watcht, with eyes ashining, the in=sinuousating=way it presst against 
them : first erect? ; then flaccid : Pffff : ! — Now the first girld dared to 
ask for one-herSelf : ? — and put it to her little lips (& slurpt & strokt); 
She aspirated into it, creating spa Ss, ? ... (Yées : that makes it longer= 
still!) ... / : Nd, basically, they feel like a naked=plump nipple too. 
Or the head of an achehorn ...« (: ?! —) : »a pederàsst? Thát-püblick 
about it? —«. / (For the Old Man; in the circle of Little Boys. He was 
instruckting with raised indicksfinger. And list’nd to the responses : ? 
- . Nodded happily & gave out genuine=fiftycenters : ! — Tho his face had 
a rather donkey=oatish look?) / (nd You've got it rite) : »The town's 
MAY-fanatic : who has them recite the titles, one after th'other; of all 70 
volumes. — Sumbuddy once palmD off on him an autograff by »Halef:; 
& a beanpole, bullet=riddID by OP ShnatterMule.« / (The vigilante in 
the distance); : hot on the trail ofa pickpuckit : ? — ; (: Shtupp, thief!«. 
— (There truly were some Xtra=ord’n’airy gad= vag= beg= & other 
abouts gathered here today. / (And whadda=good tip from the 
savins & loan tiller!)). / A poodle shearer; (who could cage the 
playce at the same time). / Beggarmaids hoppt, clapping naked soles 
together, leading the more simple2 minded outlanders — : — as far as 
the cat=housetrailer : ? — : ! — . — (And the music was gro'ing unpleasantly 
loud now too : the main merriment on Tom-&-Jerry Days is afterall 
the racket!). — The inevitable shooting-&-dicing booth - / -) : 
»I hope you c'rectly-translated »tee=totum« as »Drehwürfel? — Gaufer! 
depone; nihil; totum: - : ?«. / : »Now list'n here —« (He replied, all Ma. 
— Pointed with his shoulder however) / at the »banjo trickster? Who, 
before a coffeeblack curtain, was tittillating virtuo'sly across the 
shell=hole : ^75; — : 


round. 3 women, (plunking-addickts). A »crowd:, which however 


?! — . Farmers, with long plank faces, gathered 


ass=expected »grew, once the tall Negress had steppt=forward : first 
she made wide=flinging, sorda Saint Lues=y Blewdsy gestures; flab= 
belly danseuse, from whom one effartlessly inhailD fur=too=mutch 
of the Near=asst East; not until she spotted=Us, did her act liven=up; 
tenderly turning her body in at least 3 (fnot indééd 4!) surprising 
attidudes : ...!.... (221 =... : !!22!!) —. From one of her most 
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(+ tittyz bare") 


(always + »Vain'ity Fayr«!) 


(Against these turbid turquoise skies 
the light & luminous balloons dip and 
drift like satin moons, drift like silken 
butterflies. / Reel with every windy 
gust, rise & reel like dancing=girls, 
float like strange transparent pearls, 
fall & float like silver dust. / Now to 
the low leaves they cling, each with 

a coy fantastic pose, each a petal of 

a rose straining at a gossamer string. / 
Then to the tall trees they climbe, like 
thin globes of amethyst, wandering 
opals ... / (He recognized it, finally, 
from its precious meta=forix : ! —)) 


(Yiddish Kiesler, (alias Rubinical= 
butcher)) 


(the nimbbler the skirt, the gnarlier 
the staff.) 


Cand the phyddlebows went Wilde) 


(Take & Give: : just like in love 


3 1 
(:»Ire donne é un occa fan un 
mercato (P)) 


(instuntly a horny lad went: !!! ...) 


: till heaven is bursting on the sight, 
and arse is flitting by !« (1B1D.) : »Her 
action is distinguished by an ease & 
self- PG (E)ssyssion, witch=wood do 
credit to a Veteran ! Her S=tep iS the 
perfucktion of grease! Often have I 
watched her four (w)hours, with the 
closet's scrutiny ... lay=bare to the 
audience the movements of her own 
pussyionate(s) arse! ! 9) ...: 


But what was my astonishment at 
perceiving that she not only did not 
a second time avert her head, but 
that she actually took from her girdle 
a double eye-glas — elevated it — 
adjusted it — and then regarded me 
through it, intently & deliberately, 
for the space of several minnutes : ? — 
(SPECTACLES) 


un-hinged poeses, her (incredible!) mouth began to sing(e) : »Parlez= 
»Remarkable 
pronunsy=ation — dingy blowen; —« (P mutterd) : »wonder if She's 
»How D it be if Y’ pullD that 
postcard outta Your breast pockit? — Thére!; : She's strippin' just for 


Us! —«; (step=up, say Tanks Miss Ní5e. !) / (& She conF(o)ettieD; & 


ti 


moi d'amour. : Recit à moi des choses tendresc.. .) / ? -) : 


gen -unine? —«. / (Phoola Phortchin’) : 


He pentoMinnieD. - : ? —) / (why a tattoo parlor acoarse! ). / (And 
now He steppt=up. A-lla : »A Man's Way to Prove His Love! : » Tis no 
small=amounta pain to be-sure! ; & only the strongasst-constitütionS 
can handull-It! ... (where=upon, needless to say, half of those present 
fool n'teerd :! «:! —) - (: Refugees got inkt, (under the If breast), with an 
»Aid=Kuhnin:). There were models on display. In str ou lesome cases: the 
strummer sho’D his own »head: : ? —a face on=it, (: Dot, Dot, Comm’ma, 
: Dash! 9, — : unphallding=then : !; as soon’ass his chick play'd upon=it 
: !!!—:?.— The first guys were reemurging, bow-legged, / : »WellPaul ? 
— Y?’ wanna try it too? — (As a sirprize for Wilma this=eve’nin’?) : We, 
as men of extraction, need to think of some small prescents for the 
laydies. — :?« / : »Why You're as gen'rousas Pluto;« (He replyD caustickly. 
But then con'seeded : that We=intellectuals were a bit=too=selfcon’fident 
in this regard) : »The laydease=in=wading, (however coy they play it), 
are prettimutch>knockt=over;, when that sorda table=lackey brings 
out the horse=ham ...«, (He sniffled poe'litely,) / (since the Snake=Girl 
was holding up her misstir=piece rite under his nose : V«! She laid a sole 
atop her head; then her coalD-&-cunning face sang, in a lo'-sweet 
voice) : »... If I had a ribbon, to tie=ie my hair. —«; — : ?; — (Yès; seeD 
to say, You're oygling in vain, Paula) / (m thinkin’ instead of some little 
sumpin' to take back to Fránzl) ... (: wasn't that Herr Lafleur cross the 


»LIhe 


optician from Üllzn; — 's got moren't enuff doublét-gems too«; (just 


way ?; (where that gaudy stringa lites had been switcht=on : ?)) : 


to say hello.) — / He greeted, cautiously, out from under his mild 
horn=rimmd glasses : ? — : »Ahzyés. -« While he explaynd a new 
tillyscopic=loupe: to Paul — (: »8=fold. For=uhm=diagnostick tasks, 
(where a closer upproach to the object 'd be imp’edimentary), it is a, 
continuously adjustupple, lens for distance — (tho, granted, with some, 
very=gradual, loss o' magnifuckation). For remote view a mon=ocular 
4=fold. And a mere 7 x 4 centimeters ! — : Enórmously-pricktickle ! 4) — / 
(while I, outta quick courtesy, inspected the diamond-ringies : ... : 


»Herr Lafleur? — : Could You 


FRANZISKA JACOBI‘! «; (to 


Whoa=here! : this was fun! — m=) : 
make-up for Me : 3 of those; Name? : 
wit, cheap ballpointers; in which the name was impbedded in tiny 


fe) 
(But He was totally caught up in his Miniglass: REVUE. He forthrightly 


gold capital letters : : »Y’ want sumpin’ like=this=t66 Paul ? —« / 
tried it out on the aging silk=front, a vulv in cheep clothes, feebly 
but cavalierly; (who then, arse aKimmbow, came rite up to him : ?! -)) 
: »Curse thy whoary browse! —« (He riposted testily. - To Me, hily 
x=cited by such pigtourial d’liteS) : »Hey, what-püssybillytease! - : 
Y' pretend You're checkin' Your watch; or adjustin' Your reading glass 
— : and You're peering into the decolleté of the neighborlady on her 
! — ? : And like thì=i=i=s - ? - : —« (He magnifyD 
the back of His hand) : »— Y’ can count éfurry-single hair! —« / 
(And not just there, M'friend.) / (Which Herr L. likewise con'firmD, 


balcunny chaise : 
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(there Y can see, how the Black 
Flower ... / — : »Why PAULA; the 
Snake Lady! WhozelSe ? ! « (Now the 
hornier ones joinD-Us : hi scooglers; 
& lo-shtuppleboys : ? ... : !! —))) 


(The dye ? - : »Sôôt; mixt with breast 
milk!...:?«) 


(For more difficulld playce names he 
— (very deftly!) — checkt a MEYER’s 
geo=lexicon from 1913) ... 


(write it out to be on the safe side? : 
... —. (He betook himself inside with 
the slippa paper; (and I heard him 
admonish his Young Man to take 
most meticulous care : »a customer 
of renown . ..«.)) 


with a pincht smi.) : »I take it along myself to the famly pool.« — / —: (sure : I am, with binox hanging 
NE ee round my neck, fár- more obvious) 


pedagogical tool for Your daughter as well 'nanycase ...«; (here : 


»Well=Paul? — : pocket it rite now. Pm purchasing a 
the 
little microsope that lookt like a fountin' Pen) : »D'Y' still=recall ? 
: —« / (Yes) : »for 


ah, You're 


Was all the=rage for a while in Görlitz too ... 
excursions —« (Lafleur) : »1 recommendation pra ps? ... : 
takin’ it for Your=self.« (To wit : nòt the one with an exaggerated- 
magnification of 60; but rather the 15-35)! »good for a quick check 
of color slides too. — Many thanx, Herr Pashnshtecher. —« / : »Truly; 


(& yet lookt quite cheery; (especially 
the ivory-hued one, with the Green 
Mien ...).) : c mon; into the breast 
pocket... 


1035 You practice no bumbling charity —« (P, ruefull) : »even if it’s just for 
utter buggertells ...« / (Oh let me have My way) : »These paltry 
times We see one another, 1=2ce a year. — Promise Me instead, that 
(round Nov'mberzorso), You'll keep an ear=out for the ladies’ Christmas 
wishes.«; (& inclewde Your own too. / But He, strangely disagreeably= 


moved) : »Whadda X'n crustmess itll be this year! ...« / (Oh= 


c'mon; descowl it) : »Behold how the lights are skipping — : has it not 


: Lo! 't is a Gala=Night! (+ gallon / 
galley = caboosom ... (: »may the 
ship’s hobgoblin climb up your 
con’boose! « (P acoarse)) + GALL’s 
cranial doctrines + »wound via wolf: 
+ gallant + gallows + gall + gull (also 
girl) + gully)) 


with the hand 

the organ 

+ diddled 

doesn’t quite-phyll the order 


: the trous is, I never dabbled in 
fleshy matters ... I turned my 
attention therefore to Mud=Dabbling, 
and continued it for some years. 
(BUSINESS MAN; whereby »dab< 

= exspirt gamestir; pimp; to agree 

to a X-tryst.)) 


(these»musicals« are nuttin’ more'n 
old vaudevilles! — (The first in 1791, 
»7 Girls in Uniform) : »POE was 

s poesd to write a cupple of 'em 


himself? —«))). 


(He phollod her udderly uncurly hair, 
howefur, sheer into the be=yond 


b'cum a veritable festifull o fire? —« — / : Beneath the Caucasus a trail for caravan brought me along 


For the carousel (just=1!) was circling 
all the more majesticly; the hurdy= 
gurdy in the center boomd something 
vaude-villiain ( : they say that fallin’ = 
...) / : »Yes 


yes; somesorda Westside Story« (P 


in=love is wónde =full 


confirmd) : »uhm bytheby >hurdies: 
are »buttox: — : wonder if His (PoE's) 
;»I next tried my hand at the Organ- 
grinding for a while ... at this 
occupation I did a good deal; but 
somehow I was not quite satisfied: 
...? — ahyés; I hear it now : ’t’s an 
x-confession.« / — / : »Approchez- 
approchez! —«; the sturdy barker 
in jersey : »There’s 1 broom-left here! 
—:?—«. (For the seating arrangements 
consisted of the usual single chairs 
swinging from chains; (in 1 of them 
the young athlétte : blackgray panty- 
hose, (muscles bulging along the 
dark thighs), blackgray p'llover across 
the massive bosoming; plus a coal- 
black heada buff'lozhair, with a rim 
barely smaller than her truly not- 


...) / (Pockit the 


telescope-loupe : sáve Yourself some 


small shoulders! : 


Paullution) : »Hey, genuine Pélish 
blood.« / And then these 2 extra 
brooms; for witches & sutch-like. 
(As goodass all the females wanted to 
feel sutcha doodad twixt their legs; 
(that it ended in a penis=head up- 


top did=not not=only upset. Chasing 
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the shores that skirt the Caspian; and there on Baku’s bay I 
learned how Nature made the Gebers wards of that same fire to 
whom they prayed. — Just half 1 mile outside the town there is a 
well of naphta richly flowing without parallel. And at its heart 
I saw the Ashtegah, a name reserved alone for that eternal, 
sacred flame; I learned, when of the Parsee chiefs I did inquire, : 
that »Ashtega« in Persian means the »House of Fire. In blue and 
yellow spring the flames from holy ground, by day they shine, 
their glow by night leaves you spellbound. Around these flames 
the Gerbers built their town and live a life of diligence, of 
faith contemplative. And in return the fire rewards its devotees 
with lovely winter homes kept warm by its soft blaze : each has 
the choice to build of lightly masoned stone a home upon a spot 
he hence will call his own. Disputes about such building sites 
dare not arise; by now the wreath of dwellings has achieved some 
size : for on all sides the holy blaze has warmed the earth, and 
thus creates for each such home its cosy hearth. The floor beneath 
the feet of every family both warms and separates them from 
their deity. Through openings selected for that very end the 
elemental force can rise and blessing spend : inserting now into 
the crack a pipe of clay, you deftly lead the fiery god where'er 
you may. They feed these pipes throughout the house, and then 
ignite the aether at the mouth and fill their home with light. A 
lovely lamp each conduit makes, and has no wick to trim, but 
spends it light at any site you pick : I saw them weave their linen 
all the long night through, and in the glow of swaying flames, 
their work pursue. And if it’s coffee that’s desired, a warming dish 
: from yet another pipe comes fire, just as you wish. A stream of 
fire, in need of neither wood nor coal, yet burns as good as 
both, without a costly toll. It is a fire that tends itself and burns 
as brave as you may wish, to be extinguished with a wave. From 
tiny holes it bursts, its strength in full supply, and now released 
it leaps with fullest force on high : from one small gash 2 inches 


long I saw it spew 3 feet at first, and then to ebb a bit to 2. 


: the naphtaline river of pussyon 
accursed! (for ANNIE = fur anus)) 


: to repeat, monotonously, some 
common word, untill the sound, by 
dint of frig=queant rubbetition, 
ceased to con’way Annie eyeDia 
whatever to the mind. BERENICE) 


one of ’em to her pony, a yésman, 
who couldn't snatch the smiling lass.) 
— Párently LA BONNE D'ENFANT ; (on- 
to the white-docile ambler; sidle- 
saddle; her unlovely boy infronta-her, 
in her big lap). — / : "Won't have "ny 
trubble workin’ on dreams of flying, 
will she?« (P / I'll quote for You) 
: »BEATRIX OF NAZARATH : vit also 
often seemed to her by nite that she 
were flying in the air, the bliss of 
which she did enjoy, nor did she lose 
it soon : it continued a full month & 
longer.« A widow with her bellamy; 
( : let her husband, last winter, freeze 
to death. He came-home, (weary, 
dusty with drink); he searcht, at- 
length, to find the the cul=hole...?; 
6a knock ?« : he didn't risk). So things 
went as at the WILHELM BUSCH s. (It's 
said that, later, she admitted to a 
bosom- (some claim to attest : a 
cunny-) friend : She had in-dééd 
heard the tippletappin of her 
brimful hubby; but had been in 
the midsta the hottest masturbatory 
self=con’versation, & genrrally of 
the pinion, a certain cooling-off 
wouldnt hurt the sunneva binge - : 

..!—) : »You can, at any rate & with 
unarmed eye, perseeve that (& how) 
she survived the heavy blo.« / : »A 
trait, taken from life« (He replyD; 
(without, to be sure, taking his big 
eye off the 2 dozen Prod'icul Sons & 
Daughters : ? —); for) : »At first, in My 
innosense, I assumed : Wilma was 
telefonin' in the next=room? - Till, 
by pure axiddent, (leanin' way=out & 
thru the ballcunny=door : Y’ can see 
three=futta the cowtch from there), I 
made out, : it waS a muttera thoro= 
bred wankytalk! : there She lay on her 
(plump!) dimpled-back, fingers in 
her twat; wiggling butt & knees; and 
babblin’=away to Herself like mad 

..« (His belly subconly mimickt it, 
rite in the middla DONNY=BROOK= 
FAIR; His voice phallsetto'D, : »pure 
ficktion!« in the middla the ham’= 
!! —) / (1 of the 


burger minnstir : 
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But should you want the flame no more, you only need to fan 
it swift, and with a smile it will recede. And once its in its 
subterranean home, you close the door, and as before in silence 
it will doze. Its realm of warmth however still is felt; and doors 
are open wide although outside the winter roars. — Of forms the 
fiery spirit takes this is but one; which by a second, far more 
brilliant, is outdone. At home it sleeps, a fuel that waits its fiery 
turn, while cross the fields it roams and sweeps but does not 
burn. Oft in September, evening is refreshed by rain that wakes 
the spirit and it rises yet again; 'tis then youll find, so far the 
eye can range, a sea of fire that drowns the fields in flaming 
majesty. In monstrous cataracts the fire rolls down the hills, and 
seems to inundate the valley that it fills; then in October, when 
the moon is lord of night, the ridge of western mountains 
laughs with bluish light. But if the night is misty, wand’ring 
throngs of spark illuminate the fields, but leave the mountains 
dark. One night I saw this blaze engulf our caravan, pulled tight 
my robes as fire now spread and overran our camp; and panicked 
ass and camel, rousing fear and awe mongst other conscious 
minds that hold life dear. We knew of course that it was but a 
seeming thing; but in reality was still most frightening. We 
watched as every blade of grass was left uncharred, and not a 
single drop of dew so much as marred. Atop the stems, instead 
of blossoms, flickered flame where six months later blossoms 
would the spring proclaim; as if their dance were autumn’s 
twofold conjurer — both summers echo & a vernal overture. 
We strode ahead encircled by the flaring glow that rustled round 
like ripened grain in undertow : yet felt no warmth from 
incandescence round our knees; (Th Almighty fans such gentle 
flares with utter ease.). We felt not heat, but warmth in gentleness 
well-taught, were awed by power that such dazzling marvels 
wrought. This then the 2nd form the spirit can take on; wed 
yet to wonder at the third phenomenon : when not 1 single flame 
remains above the ground, when all are hid, but burning sull in 
depths profound; yet come the spring, the sprouts of flame burst 
forth, assume the shape of myriads of roses in full bloom. From 
them the region takes its name, Rose Paradise; and all who saw it 
found the name ideal, precise. And all who saw appreciated too 
how bright these fiery roses burn in praise of God's great might; 
with blue and yellow naphta now the pink of cheek, an almost 
rosy fragrance hiding sulfurous reek. This rose I brought you from 
that land — 'tis withered, true; yet embers there can kindle every 
heart anew.: — / — (He had been list’ning=closely, / (: Give me a 
man for literature!) / , now nodded; and guesst) : »RUCKERT? — 
Acourse I dunno just what it was; — but on the basis of srurr & 
?« / (Correct.) : » The Wisdom of the Brahmin« (ie 


originally it's a paraphrase of a passage in the ISKANDER-NAMEH); 


FORM ...: 


but You're quite=rite : only=He could manage somethin’ like that! «; 
(I'm really=fond of RGCKERT; (I originally plannd to do 
something for this rooth deathday, but 


then »didn' get around to it«.) 
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(+ pee=love ?)) 


fowl = foul: as documented in 
MALORY :»deynte foules . .. : foulys 
baken:) 


recon’=oiterers of integritty, (ie Old Women, who spy on boys!), 
x amined Him at the same time too, semen’ly=suspiciously : ?!) / (this 
way=Paul, 'nstead) : »Do You not inhale those sweet aromas 'long with 
Me? —«; to wit the fume & foam of couskisses! — : gently simm'ing 
pans fulla hasht calf=lights; Rigan playce & Kónigsberg-mince'n'capers; 
gold'n yello mares cheese with jellied trotters; the pensive ketchup= 
dunker before his lobscouse; homey frieds deep in(to) their borscht; 
gar-licky tomato st'?ffin' spread over gilded pomme=fruits; pie-laff 
neath bull=ball, (crunch & the creeps in one : in 'tárnall con'-viviality) 
... / : ? — He (Paul) grabbed into the smooke with both hands, — , & 
pulled=it tóz Him, sniffing : ?? ... / (: »much like roastings; a dish fit 
for starosts« rite?) — / (the cog=wheel in His muzzle rattled; pén'iless; 
rOtjseering); and pancakes in linseed=oil with pérkled=eggs; (the caper 
vendor palpated her minces, (: the gentleman will take the chance! <), 
with a knife. A leanloind miss, (impovrisht of teeth), breathing red 
pepper, was heark'ning to three lads in a beltching contest. / : »Well dig 
in, Paul : rite'n'proper! —«; (& set the cash in my portmoney whirring : 
munifiscent!); / : »May heaven have mercy on You for what Youre about 
to do to Me!« (P famishtly=moved. He hied-Himself to the displaya 
wares : ... / : long screwerd roll=mops. Mortadellas & salamis, (with 
gold stars like medals). BoilD pork, still writhing in its broth. The 
bull'yearn, midst x pressions of love to damp discharge, escorted his 
mastoDonna to the shashlick, (goodenuff to eat). — On past mackeroils 
& oil sordidines, (which their intrim owner did not screwple to call »red 
mullet). Fóód, matsch füt .... / (Ah, hier : fullcoarse meal! — And, 
embarrast, (by the hi price), He stood before the beef=roast) : »Y' do kno, 
that what I get to look at otherwise, all week long, is just the barest 
allegory of a household : I'm to down my bread & with gusto ...« / 
(while the robustly limbed hawkrette, in taking the order, was alreddy 
stretching her white arms outn'hi; (her legs presumably=simallurely : 
no doubt d go nicely with her black=,>tistled vull=va!). She, prumptly, 
ladled out a soup that defied description into a bowl, (which even to My 
mind seemed gratuitously large) : — / — : ? —) / »It is not My intent to 
drink! My belly full! My good woman —« (P. admonisht. He tasted) 
: »Mm - Mm - : 


gentleman a triple=portion of roast please ?«). / (P acted, outta courtsy, 


ohLawsy, does My ass good ...« / (: »(Sérve the 


sif He hadn't heard. Lustryg=rumblin’ smore, (there was something 
foul in the state of Jacobi !)) : »A»pleasant dream? - : there I am in the 
chuck=wagon in KARsTADT'S, half cookshop half Mount of Venuson, 
and 'm chéwin’ & cooin’ My tummyfull : the fleshiest cannD meats !, 
(and be they as spicey as hardzcheese & girlick). —...:?...: Wow], is 
this góód ! « (the roast=beef He was smackering) : »Can Y’ imagine just 
how=dimwitted my Parents were? — : they called it »Ross Boff, and 
since a »Rof& is a steed, they figgerD it was cheapest horsemeat! ... - : 
Why’s that òllady there givin’ Us sutcha wéird look?« / (— : ? — ah yes) : 
»That is »Mary« —« (? : Whom the gensdarm mentioned just=now) : »In 
her youth a hi’er=class whore — (p'raps even a misstrass?) — now Frau 
WARREN: She is, (to the Xtent it's con’patible with her pro'fession), 
crudely=honest; intressting above all be=cause : she actively pursued her 
trade in Lesser=&=Greater Britain for several years : 'nd can Y’ ever 


speak English with Her, M'friend! «/ (But He preferrD to shrug instead; 
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(: = hásh? (: it would vex a dog, to 
see a pudding creep!) 


((: then she kindled a fire; and 

cookt a suffer for Him .../(:in 10 
minnûts! — :»'nother220 myNuts !«—) 
... which He then âte=with=Her 
from 1 small plate«; (LAFONTAINE; 
where he de=scribes Fr & Me; (for 
dessert ? : whishpring sweetwords into 
our mouths)) 


(: So... oft I gazed into the tiger’s 
face & it in mine, : And what, I 
asked, am I to You *« —: Or You to 
me * it did reply. What law has 
banned Us to this place, enveiling 
both of us in bodies * — : »Who was 
He, (it furthermore inquired) Who 
gave might right? ... behold the 
lamb that gambols in Your hands 
today, — will on the morrow be your 
food. Oh could you bear to see 

upon Your board a bird whose head 
reminds you then of you yourself ?« — 
Its silent eyes evoked a shudder-deep. 
— : America, the land so newly ris’n, 
the land that will yet grow, roasts 
monkeys. Once a female monkey 
chanced to see upon the plate her 
own beloved-roasted child, and to 
her feet she leapt and snatched 

her babe and presst it to her breast 
with desperate wails, and left the 
Europeans dandling her to sit aghast 
in their own dining hall. (HERDER; 

1, 17,57); (altho his, concluding : 

»Oh we, the murd'rers and the robbers 
of the galaxy! « could just as easily 
apply to the»King of the Upper Airs, 
(& no less to the King of the Waters 
& Dry-Land, à la shark & lion, hi 
& low —: to die in one's own müddy 
is not all that special either !))). 


(Bifróst; (He smackt his lips as he 
spoke, in a-fashion that mite have 
calld His attention to the »organical., : 
how one can make out of»does = doth; 
has = hath; it cometh (+ comet); 

thou = sow laugheth'D«?)) 


(= mess trist + mattrysst 


(Men’s samen in corpore insano 


: at this instant 3 sturdy waiters had 
just succeded in depositing safely 
upon the table an enormous dish, or 
trencher, containing what I supposed 
to be the»monstrum whorrendum, 
informe, ingens, cui lumen ademp- 
tum: (TARR & FETHER) 


POE ? : from, Greek, »posis« = the 
drunk the binge) 


: in the name of the profit : Ficks! 


and glutted). / (Cross the way, at the weenie=stand, things were going 
far=more jocuntly! — 2 éléves of Diana, saddled for the hunt, were 
coeatally treating their round mawths to the thick=warm enda the wurst 

` ^ !— (the one scritcht & smudgled her=uptop : with=marseturd : ! 
— While the other (= chillier) one, sinickly, rolld the skin back a notch 
deeper, (& gave her blewgle a, semilewd, toot : Fftt!); they were eating 
like madwomen, very ugly & very=mutch - : ?) / (B his mouth too=fulla 
hotstuff, could only respond with unintillygibbles. / (P’ticularly since 
the round-dame (fulla stirrdy guts) in fronta-Him had just used tongs 
to take down 1 of the thin=oatcakes danglin’ above Her head; and was 
roasting it in the same=fire; — : and then slippt it into His beer glass : —) 
- | (And He, promptly) : »I must be uncommonly-dissectable, : don't Y’ 


think? Con'fidentially : My liver surely oughta be of some manstrous 


BREYbe of a dessert, a paradiscul figgy puddling! : To hell with Yóur 
pud. mul.!« — Cast, however, bogkwur‘ry, glanses over to=where : ! 
— (v be sûre eye’Scold buttermilk was likewise flo'ing); — the chief=item 
being servD was : (GRILLED WURST; sliced, with tomato=ketch=up & a 
gobbleskewer: : ?! —). — Well=c’mon; f’rall=I=care.) : »Paul I'm béggin’ 
You! — : for=wants Y’ can eat YourzF I LL LL!!! — : till nuttin'2mére "ll 
go down !«; (That’s=it. (& horse sautich 'sstill held to be an affRhodesiac. 
—(-:? —: WHAT was that, callousy=onerous, pheeling gainst My rt side, 
? — (rt Mary? ; — ah=yés))) 


our locul=pulleaseman : wants to speak with You«; (harm-lessly« or so 


(from knee to shoulder) : : »Yóu- Máry? - : 
he insisted) — : »give it some thot.«). / — She rockt her broad=gr?¥some 
head; (the mouth ditto-broad. The sweatied-up blouse fillD with flesh 
hung for aging, 1 arshin long. / (Néxta-Her (laideSt?) hi=yeller sweetie- 
pie? — rather unkempt-& -dingy, (with a scabbied=chaffy voice? )) /) : 
»— One cowslip wine allrite ? — : Your=favrut toxin at the=moment Ma- 
ry? —« / (She however; (to her trainee(dy))) : »This=herre : is DANIEL; 
(that I toldja=bout. : ? — : !); — : Won't run into=4NnyYTHING like it? 
efur=again; so Y' can liminate Him from the ranx of hu=maniddy ... 
: 2« / (O' Youre gonna havta keep your mouth=shut, Merry! — (& beside 
Us the wurst2meat'afurs were poppin’, (in real gut casing: (6r=better 
in CELLE feign=rubbers ?), THEWU RST=THE DUNG=THEPEN=THEPHALL; 
(à la TRIST=RAM SHANDY : the brother »Corporal Trim«S)) / (P, (rip- 
ping=off the last tippa wurst, and laying it down for the puppy (that d 
: —)); He breathed like a sated man) : »Didn't 


FREUD Ice say : Hunger & love are united in the female breast? in My 


been importuning him) 
pinion, ''s far more upplickable to »warm wurst: : ?. Red=warm; 
blood=gorged; the phormidable penis-format; can be found canned & 
boxt:, stufft with pork; the ladies like to pull back the skin & stick iD 
into their mouths; for coprophiliax it's the warm turd »smeared« with 
(diarrhea-hued) mustard — when Madame »serves herself one, she 
probly says sumpin’ like »now Du Your wurst!« : ? .« / (Yes gut=Paul) : 
»WaddYa say ? ; »vinum coronat opus? — : how Y’ doin’ by the way, 
Mary ?; tolrubbly?« / (She shrugged her broad shoulders) : »How d’ 
ready for the dungheap. - (?) — (Ohh=lord= 
Yóu! : Theyll thro a state funeral for You!) - : 
sorda half=&=half with Li now ... (:?) - : 


PUSSYMOCK, I put up the money for that — the managrette in chief 


people at age 55 do? : 
'm workin’ t'gether 


there, that booth, the 
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(:»does one offer the circumsized 
Jew a fart of mock'ry: voss) (AshKá- 
Nasim ... 


(SANDERS :»Fig, (ital. ficcacia) 
= puDANdumm mulliebre 


(21 Oct. 66, ESCHEDE, chu.) 


fos Ian 


(: just as I-f'rinstance would phyl 
onan'rous to Fr, her hole body .. . 


(better practice it, don’t Y’ think ?) : 
OR PERIBAR ARSE SIN CHORO : 
Gajeres sin corbó rifian soscabar 

yes manu persibaraó, per sos saro 

se linbidiín odoros y besllí, y per 
esegritón apuchelan on sarda á de 
saros los Benjes, techescándo grejos y 
olajais — de susitíri sos lo resaronomó 
niquilla murmo, y andial lo fendi sos 
terelamos de querar sin techescarle yes 
sulibári á or Jelí, y ne panchabar an 
caute manusardí, persos trutan 

á yesque Lilí) 


(Whose muddle wurst had lotsa 
gristle 


Craw pork: in straight guts 


(It should all be b'loney to Mec? 


(Ah yes : I'll say »G'day: to Her 
shortly too) 
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(+ »come, sit beside mex) 


: the Puffed appearance, which is 
so whoribell:) 


(+ loll; ^his tongue lolled:) 


is »her« buttacoarse; (and comes zp with some iDeas too; Y’ wouldn't 
b'lieve!). Xcept=for the fact : She has all the Finer Clients; and J & 
My Little Helper, we get to take on these arch=humpin’ oxen, ranseed 
crudities : »which makes him have so strong a breath, each night he 
stinks a que§n to death«. —« / : » LI be damnd! —« (P feigned surprise) : 
»— ah; : so then the title of your uhmssalesroom is to be con'strewD 
as English ? —«. / (She just glared at Him : ! - Then, to Me) : »Tell him, 
what it means : »MARY«! — Hmyes, the copper?; : D'Y spose, if I 
take Isabel=here ‘long=with ?; (that he'd accepta screw gratis) ...? — 
(: give Yourself a proper combing. And lube Yourself up again. - : 
Why Y’ makin’ sutcha face?) / : »Don't need to«; (the Little One, with 
a strangely=hard voice. The little dizzyfied horseradishy=face, cold & 
savitch, stared at me truly doggedly enuff ) — Also withpurrD into Mary's 
ear, (without, however, taking her free eye off Me)) : »....:,,,, — ?«) 
/ (She crosst her arms, slolly & darkly, beneath her massive bosom. —) : 
»Hmyées. - . - : Silly goose ! « (also rudely rumpled her remarkably=yello 
hair, tho with a certain affecktion) : » - don't even thinka sütcha-thing : 
t's dangerous in our profession, —« (to Me, ironicly) : »registered her 
vote of con'fidánce in You, : & a bit more.« / (So round to the=lf; and 
invited one'n'all to the sweetshops : ... / Little girls, with thick=red 
suckers in hand & mouth; (gettin' into the habit, with lollo=pops:; they 
were slurping away phreneticlly enuff! (At least they'll all turn into 
kiss=gourmets someday)); they gazed at Us dreamily (& reinserted 
them for s'more oral-coitus : ^ ^ ^). — The eyescream vendor wasn't 
far off; (if shed de-liver it, shed be an iceoscooter) : QUERNER= 
HAIDE-IOPA-LANGNEESE brands.) — Staphylea the bladdernut. - / : 
»You=two —« (ie Mary, Paul) : »Id bet, also ate pumpkin-seeds as 
kids?; what about »moniac lozenges<? — (? : Sure, >licorice: too.)«; 
(= liquiritia; Christian juice. (For me, in the world harbor of Ham- 
burg, likewise »blackman's turd : a thumb-thick & forearm-long 
(doubtlessly »African:) fruit; that lookt just like=that; (more toy than 
nourshiment))). — The Fruit= & Grape=Man?; (ah yes) : I handed the 
mangy bed=bunny a lovely cluster : 


! — Then, (before she could blush at her own blush), to 


»a Sweet Scone ? Car Cakes ?«. (Ergo, a minor rivalry between 


silver=plated berries; on gilt 
stems. : 
Mary) : 
Anglicists; — : ?) / : »Selkirk Bannocks.« (Something P knew.) / (And 
Mary 1 approbatory) : »H$! —« (pointed however to the »PORNO= 
BAKERY«department) : »at most a »Petticoat=Tail«. —« / — . / (Wellyés 


: We'’re=sure to run into each other again; (: By=by:). (D almost= 


jealous) : »Say, You enjoy 1 helluva-reputátion round here! - : ?«. / 
(Ohh Paul) : »I dunno if You'll b'lieve2 Me or not - but I have no- 
idea how Mary looks without a BRA-&-pantease! — (: ?) — : I first 


she climbed 
up=to=pass“fhY Me - (: filthy; semi=putrid; (& totally=desp’rut)) — 


e 


met her just outside Eldingn, (by the bridge) : 


and offered Me a trick : »for one 1=mark J-hell!«. — And this-latter 
in sutch-dazzling English that for starters I presented her with 
20 marks, (I didnt have a ten on Me; otherwise I woulda used ít, 
sûre); and carried on a cüppla minnutes of moonlit con'versation with 
her : ? ... — What she lackt was ’infackt a bitta fever therapy; (so she 
could finally get=ridda her clap !); — : so I »referrd: here to the doctor 


here in Scortleben; (paid for a 3=day=cour, yes); and in-con'clusion 
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(Franzlein first really pulled sutch 

an item thru her little mouth as a 
4-yearold : ` ` ` 3 and then, dribbling 
ballsamen, held it up=for Me : ! 


(My mother however, had a term from 
her childhood : 1 bagga QUODLIBET:. 
(To judge by her x-cited description, 
a kinda gorp ?). / Once - (I woulda 
been bout 6-7) — we heard that the 
pre=14 nickel was »revaluated«; and 

1 choc’late shop (NNw of us) was 
accepting 'em : ? — (& My sister & 

I headed rite out : ! ; (We had 1 hole 


sack of 'em, as play money : .. .)) 


(They really did bake their dough, 
(if not into owls & mérecazzi), into 
tits & dicks & twats! 


((Ohpaul ! - : would (presumably) 
taste like an insole that’s been worn 
1 tad too=long! — (: That stuff 
won't pep Y’ up! (as >The Silesian 
says))) ... 


arranged the connection to Frau Minnetrost ... (: ? — : Youre just 
about to meet=Her!) ...«; (: whatcha puzzlin' round with Your chin= 
for, guy?! — : Y' dont blieve Me?) / : »Only tóó=well —« (He riposted, 
in lite=rebuke) : »— don't Y’ sense it sometimes-Yourself, that these 
mite be somesorda inhuman traitS ... : a baitch'lor oughta have a little 
Pássionette for domestic q5$j!, at least now-&-then, — what You're 
pursuing is bareasst S=capism! — : ? : THOMAS BANFANTI? — : what's 
Hé hawkin’=there «. / (Well lers blend in with the crowd : why=else 
‘re We here?) / — The medium-sized, not unsquat, man, (wearing a 
kinda skin-tite-fitting space suit; allowing his S-toolery to bulge 
big nrepulsive) / (: »a basket like the Gordian knot!«, (P growlD 
enviously) / at his belt, an only too faithful image of an erect 
phallus, (which he employD, as needed, as a pointer). He was just 
mentioning how, among certain Negroes, pryer to the wedding, 
the bridegroom has to present his mother=in=law with an Xact- 
lifesize model of his own : ? — (and all the ladies present nodded, 
»»ne knows after all where & how: / (: »The scoundrill! —« (P 
whispered) : »’’s at least 12 intchers=long ! Gives rise to utterly phallse 
notions. — Shouldn’t one display ill=lust=rations of S=parts, for boys 
& girls? : >The Job of the Carnie. — : ?« / (Oh hey : as fur the local 
farm= & othersordsa-hands, Y' havta be prepared for sutch phormats! 
— Intellectuals: don't have the minnemaliSt chance out in the cuntry, 
not in any regard.). / (Since the constabull sho'dzup now, out of a sensa 
responsibillyty — (tho to be sure he announst over his shoulder, in 
loud=indiff’runt shouts, as if addressing some unseen phello at the 
tavern door : ! — :) - the guy up=front now offered, earnestly & only 
slitely=opprobebriously, his boxes of condoms : no crude stuff, such 
as mite offend the organs of love; no : the cutest little rutting-sox, 
tender as the mammarys=skin of one’s beloved, »>YUNG=LING,, finest 
Chinese workmanship : He had moreover succeded in strewing the 
glans portion with a powder, which, (as a hilly guarded guild secret!), 
is produced only for vet. usage, (and that explains the, proverbial, 
Po=tency of said profession!). But not=only would practickly every 
sensitive lady feel moved to consider a cry of »Shtup, rubbery!« but 
also every single kernal of said powder is first marryianted in some 
TOFFANA, which immediately & radically renders the strongest semen 
inknockuous. For those of móre-advanced years, on the wrong side 
of 50, the phollo'ing had been »developt: instead : ! >TRisENIUM<... I 
(: »From senium = geezerzagec?; & otri = 3? —« (P gave it a try) : 
»Meaning »triple geezer powder? ...«) / ... most sirtainly to be 
applyd covertly by the gen’tleman’s upservant spouse, over the course 
of the day, to the well-kno'n purplish=dangleding. Then, as the 
finishing touch, this lublicating créme, dabbed on with this finger- 
cap ...? : :Rhinosirous marro« in an emulsion of o’stretch fat! In 
shtubborn=cases, a supplementary and long-term treatment, this time 
internal, of »MAGNILL« is recommended : energy cakes made of bull 
balls!; (tday, because of a large=fresh deliv’ry, at a special lo'-price 
: this giant box only 42marks-6o !). — In situations where, for reasons 
of public decency — (here He bowed slightly t'ward the bailiff; (who 
nodded his earnest approval; and then quickly vanisht))) — this was 


advisable : »what appear to be jélly=beans, m’good=ladies —« He held 
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(Y' mean sorda - improptu-bridal- 
nites, and casual marriages ? 


(: »D'Y' still recall ? : in the twenties 
»LUCUTATE:? ; and ?TITUS PEARLS? 


(elderly wives, with aging imps, could 
then dawlde-round on their members, 
in the piece’n’queynt of their own 
home) 
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the (really charming, and handy) clear=glass package down, deeper, in 
fronta their faces — : ? — : ! —. In truth rut bonbons of a potency : ?! ... 
One had an eye above all to »girls with x=cessively shy admirers: : 
s minutes after the first, and a grab for both-breasts was guaranteed. 
Immediately after the second, it was advised that one's panties be 
incon'spicuously dofft. He could not, however, warn enuff — and this 
likewise applied to cases of perhaps over=inquisitive »young women«! — 
against administring a third; this electuary, (concerning whose effect, 
bordering on the horrendous, any=numbber of witnesses could be 
supplied (and examined)), induced in fact, almost without=xception, 
a most terrible rigidity of the member persisting for up to 3 hours — 
its owner being incapable of termination; above all, however, the 
lady, & be she ever so ruttish would, most unstandably, succumb ..? 
(For upon being met with grossest murmurration, from all females 
in attendance / »Iüt tat cüt tit! ...«) ... he corrected himself : there 
coulD be — »in very=rare; very iso(lde)lated cases!« — con'stitutions 
that might-like to hazard such a thing, if the moment is rite! : ? — In 
his entire career, He-himself was acqueynted with only 2 such (granted, 
most enviable!) superwomen - one in Havana; the other in Hawai — 
and even-théy, after anteseedent consultation with Him, had by way 
of precaution made use of this-here : »PASTILLES DE SÉRAIL ! 5 which 
then, to be sure, (taken in conjunction with »PRoNTO«-drops : a 
Spanish compound, passed, silently, from one bullfighter's spouse to 
the other; for the purpose of rapid climax upon climax, at very short 
intervulvs), made pussyble the most sublime pleasure in the field of 
love; yes, it had moreover a contractive effect : an additional challunge 
(if not encumbrance!) for both parties. He could, however, no longer 
provide any personal guarantees, not for anything in regard to sütch 
preparations; but rather, upon delivery, verbal assurance, reinforced 
by a handshake, would have to be provided, : that the buyer had 
completed the uth round of his or her life. (As for the issue of the 
use of silver heel-spurs in »mid=course:, quite a bit could be said, 
both pro and cuntra — (and if confronted with an >in for a pen'ny in 
for a pound(ing) ! He would have to try and put up with it) - one 
would in any case permit Him to suggest : that the use of pattern- 
cutting wheels was indeed wide-spread, yet said practice was 
questionable, if not inimical in terms of fairness to both genders. In 
which case »PUNTARELLES !« were not only more hi-gienic, but also 
far more F=fective, inclewding for instances of advanced hardening 
of sensitivity : love rings, with spurs extending at right angles from 
the fingertips; by way of ekeing the partner’s popo, in the end spurt 
D H — He certainly had no desire to talk out of school; but for 
the clergy of a certain con’fession ... (? — : »No; not the Catholic «.) — 
this equipment had become as good as obligatory; (despite the taboo 
placed by these same circles on all up=prodhesiacal or mec'chanical 
means for distending the opening of the intest’nal trackt). — (Since 
the police sergeant, having dutifully checkt out the tavern, (for he 
surely wasnt licking his lips to no purpose!), was walking=past at 
some distance); the mountebank shouted after him, bywaya alibi : 
»Eveoid all kisses that are not absolewdly necessary! be they upon 


the lips, ... but at this point praps a word offered in con'fidence, 
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(: »»enables quells & forces / sweat 
& urine, menses: GÜNTHER ...« 


(and blotto=sealed striplings 
stroddled more haStily maidwards 
down the wrong path. Scarcely 1 maid 
who still would not have sufferD her 
fav’rut’s hand between her bums. And 
a pen’etrating odor had arisen as well 

: half Viril, half Love’s Pearls 


(He exhibited a few pairs : ! .. .) 


(: »Spiffy rubbers ! —« (P; who had 
stept up to the display; and was 
checking out the droll packitching : 
as pocket mirrors; gold coins; a 
picture of a hummingbird on one 
of ’em (for suckin’ honey . . .))) 


(an irreligious shop clerk from Celle 
at once offered to bet : that cathlicks 
did far more skrewing than prutes- 
tants : hed done his apprenticeship in 
Trier! ... (? : nope; »rebaptising: 


wouldn't help a bit!))) ... 


the Wife of my Bosom! LIGEIA) 


»,..and thou didsd drive from thy 
unnatural breast the just and brave !« 
(Rev. of BRYANT) 


(? : »Hey, that goeS at least as far 
back as the posera! : »trompeuses: 

(= deceivers); a garment that missleads 
as to the fullness of the bosom. . .«) 


: trickeries of expression & other 
meretricious effects !) 


My good-láydies ...«; (He clappt his hands : ! - Whereupon a virgin 
appeard; sanscuLottie, (who was also missing lots’n’sluts up=top : first 1 
small table; on it, a wide-lite briefcase : ! — ?)) ... while He separuted 
The Male into 2 large=classes; and knew a little remedy for each : 
pills agdinst alltoo=robusty Ø=vapors; and, on the other hand, those 
who were Xcited by an egreedgiously=stemulayting S=odor; »which 
presumes that You — : and since from here on only the most intimate 
feminate secrets are to be dealt with, I would ask the gentlemen if 
they would not like to step aside for 1 moment : ? —«. — (With the 
(predicktable) result that they all took 1 step closer : ! —). — (He 
pretended not to notice). Began (consolingly) to explain : how there 
are some (monstrous) males who are smitten by girls with very- 
boyish figures; (who, for the mo(i)st=part, however, would also not be 
illzadvised to upply a wee-bitta this stain-resisdánt r 90e, »BLUSHING 
LOVE k to a certain secunt labiality, (and he maid much of a painted 
sheath)) / (: ? — / But even P shook his head dis=missively) : »»A 
phallse bag. 1, ance is an abumination to Jehovah:; PROVERBS xi, I«; 
(He asserted). / - More common however were those men who, when it 
came to »corsetry« also demanded corresponding contents : ? — which 
meant that for the boyish types, artifishyal organS were not just a 
permissapull phall=back, but a downride=>requirement«! Nothing 
against BRAS with built=in foam rubber titties; but simple x=terior 
groping was to be reckond with only in the case of véry=inXpeerienced 
young men - (: »Am I rite! ?«; all females con’firmed as mutch : !) — 
ergo there could be 1=&=6nly=1 solution here? : a breastlet of skin= 
smooth plastic! As malleable as it was non=slip; white=pinkish key= 
tone, with ravishing bluish ve(i)nery; choice=of »buds : pink=flat 
(for adfuckates of the vurginity taboo); or, however, those of the 
experienced woman : like wall=nut halves! (The BRA worn=over : »But 
he'll slip his hand in anyway! - : ?«; / (and all con'&rmD it: !)). / - One 
can argue about »plastic hips; the pelvis of the young=child, however, 
guarantees 'nfáckt, (at least according to a widespread, (tho presum- 
ably erogenous) view, 'mong-men, that is), an anal'agous tite=exciting 
wedgina — so that=here, if anywhere, a shrill »non liquet is in order. He 
did, however, have to take up (& this hole=hardedly) the cudgel for the 
care of the real, and not just »so=called:, organs of love! Nature - (altho, 
in genrall not to be utterly despised ... / (since 1 zealot raised a 
protéstant hand : ?! (in the sense of »and God saw, it was good!) / - He 
counterD the fellow with a brief=enumeration of earthquakes; volcanic 
eruptions, plagues, carpet=bombings : »And Well not even mention 
pointless=droughts & crop phailures ! « / — (We were out in the cuntry; 
most growled approval : !))) / »... Nature, I=repeat ...«. — Wellyes 
mania female had too-little hair roundabout. : ? — : voil-là the first= 
aid! ; (short=firm but dense, & silkysoft=brown. Blackishgray & Baubo= 
bristly. YeS, there were Some who demandid a veritupple full-length 
wig(gler) round their box! ; (He laid a, reassuring, hand to his overall= 
heart : ! -)). - But; ( : be the popo genuine, or a cul=de=Paris); There are 
far=more intimate afflicktionS! (Frinstance the virginall membrane) : 
He advised against alum- & other astringent waters; instead he 
recum’mended »rH1s! ... :? —« : a sinseir but artsyficial hymen; (vital 


glue: round the edges); needing just a lick & a quick self=paste=on; 
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(when, beside=Me, in the d'rection 
of Number 1... : mHf...? (ah, 
Little Miss Freckles again ? (She 
wooed with her shoulder like the 
most cunning cul=girl; till She was 
sweating & panting: ` ^) : fonly 
He had remedies for preventing 
droopsy...)) 


(the Little One boxt Me in: 
»— hüchchch! —« and up : ?! -) 


(the liddle meloncully gul b'side-Me 
vulgariggled oddventuresomely; (and 
hers had come to a point by now too! 


(He discouraged the use of bay rum, 1041 
or anysorda »hormone salves:. / 

(:»Knowing how, by means of twists 

& artistries . . . to make the nipple 

ghastly large; far back as=sTopre !)) 


(had (dammit all!) to think of Fr — 


»Vive l'Intérieur! « (P mutterD . . ))) 


(LA FEMME POSTICHE : up-top false 
curls, false teeeth; breast, butt, (calves 
too), pubic=hair &-lips . .. (Zounds 
Pi(n)t & Vox! (: wonder if compleat 
un=nature also has its (potent!) 
fizzicul all dre ?) 
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the gas? ... : is a gas never generated 
by any other person than myself! 
(PHAALL)) 


: Pleurez, pleurez Meesyeurs, 
et fondes-vouz en eau! < 


MAN USED uP! 


the twins of Lódór) 

the moist trouly useful mechanicul 
con'trivances are daily springing up 
like mushrooms! (MAN) 


nor were the lower limbs lass superb 
... every connoisseur in such 


matters admitted the leg to be gut... 


I could not imagine a more graceful 
curve than that of the os femoris. 
(MAN USED UP) 


: the immense influence upon 
social life : upon ar(t)s, commerce 


(= otraffick«!) ... (MUU) 


Motto : >A new virginal you!<; Gand even if costs You but one=thin= 
dime!) — / (: Whatcha thinkin’ 'bout Paul?) / (About KLEISTER’s 
Katie) : »There seems to be a lot more Cunnygundas: round here than 
>Catıtease : »Her teeth are those of a maid from Munich; her hair 
prescribed for her from France; the health of her cheeks comes from 
the mines of Hungary; and those contours that you so admire are 
due to a shirt that a scHMiDThy manufactured from Swedish iron«. — 
Well; rs not abit diff'rent nowadays — (He con'tinued downhardedly) : 
»Dyed hair; »retraced« eyebrows; a painted pucker round gold- & 
various teeth : ARID under the arms; the tits have to be proppt-up 
on principull, mongst-'em All! ... (I won't proceed any further- 
down : that meal just now was too-gut).« / (He phell sighlent. / Since 
the guy-upfront was now offering a complete V=outfit : half=mask 
& black cape, (like an abbé at a Carneval ball!); "long with rubber 
galoshes some nite binox, (a neat Zeissig!); nor was there lack of a 
ladder; for an alibi, the mock-turd, (made of brown splotcht hollo 
plastic, filld with genuine bowel=gas) — sold separutly ass well : »to playce 
in the »old lady's« bed« (as the vendor burlesquely put it) : »or beside 
the teachers reading desk; or, when out on a visit, left behind the 
door bywaya gut-bye.« Then however the rascal lockt his gaze on Us : 
— . First speaking, softly, of »the most seirious afflicktion of virility= 
'ngenrall; to wit, (: »letS say it strayt out«), incurable impotence 
of Old Age, with sexual drive still intact! First described the 
unfortunates melancully & embareassment : the spouse turning away 
in scorn; one ladyfriend of the household after the other in frustration; 
the underage daughter of an office colleague who gave iD a try with 
the desp'rut phello, finisht him off, after a fleeting inspeckertion of 
the circumsdances, with a bawdy limerick; steady customers cansell 
their orders . . . in summary : darkness & peevishness, as for the rest, just 
half noose half alchohol ... (He visibly went into a slump; his hands 
shoved up his sleeves; his head anoddling : Down! -) - : And here 
comes »PUSSYMOCK  — . Neither patch=nor=makeshift, like artificial 
balls or glanses! No : attack the maleady at its root! — He slippt the 
pl(e)as=stick member from its étui : »!«: cardinal hued & 10 intches long 
:>!« The sturdy belt wrappt round ... (He buckled up, with a cuppla 
firm=deft man oeuvres across his tunic :»! ) . . : upfront a short X=tension 
insert, (for screwing in various sizes, from »chickadee« to »granny:). 
Scrotum and old penis can be stufft=crammd into the rumpled bag 
belo, (He pointed to that ass=well — : »!<—: the lady's sensation, »when 
weighing a hefty massive supply of nuts in her hand« was deceptively= 
genuwhine!, (specially in the glooming). Before usitch, first pull the 
belt=tite. (If the lady would like? — : pull a rubber-óver!; that was 
trouly no longer a problem; nor were nature’s temporary ennervations, 
»which tend otherwise to result, as Xperience teaches, in the nastiest 
matrimonial altercations. — Mite I take the liberty of reading for 
You a few briefest=catchword Xcerpts from the countless letters of 
gratitude received over the years by one Frau Doctor LG, (the inven- 
tress, and/or perfecktress of this utensil)? ... : RENEWED MARITAL 
HAPPINESS WITH PUSSYMOCK! : 54-year-old seirious alcoholick would 
like to Xpress his thanks for domestic piece : the wife has volun- 


teered a bottla cognac, the result of her rescent enhanced & compleat 
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(and She kept making the rounds, 
offering Velvet Jacks from her belly- 
tray; rufft up tips for the rt middle 
finger : ? - : ? — (andall the while 
smelld of pump and pomass=wine, 
the little unharnasst twilight=saint 


(for long blissful=gawks into the 
dormer windo of one’s biloved ? : even 
a nimble=weasel of a lad ought not 
sneer at that paira crampons : !) 


(ingenious; a ziggurat of »turdles.. / : 
»Remind me about it Paul . . .« 


(The treasure chestlet of the tidy 
house=friend 


((: Fr? ?— 


(symbolic. (Ill now havta rise= 
again... 


(the kidneys or the like of the male's 
equipment:; STUMPF) 


(If suspected ? — : »claim it’s a truss, 
sir. «) 


(unorganic’ly=cold:? - : needless 

to say must be worn a while 

aheada time, presst=perpen’dickular 
to the belly. — : ? — : ’sindeed : no 
problem laying this fine product atop 
ones central heating for a winter- 
prewarming.) 


(? —: Should, during the act itself a 
true stiffening: take place ?. or even 
a»hint thereof? — : »the X=change 


there was a primness, not to say 
stiffness in his carriage . .. rectangular 
precision ... a genitalman of his 
undoubted dimensions ... the 
dignity of colossal proportion . .. 

he was an especial favourite, too, 
with the ladies, chiefly on accunt of 
his high reputation for courage. 

(MAN USED UP) 


: we had quite a long téte-à-téte; and 
I was not only pleased, butte really 
instructed. (he writes, verbatim)) 


(rHOMAas is decidedly the best hand 
at a cork-leg! (MAN USED Up)) : 
»performing upon the floor some 
inexplicable evullution, very 
analogous to the drawing on of 

a stocking — there was only a single 
leg, however, apparent ! « 


he handed him a very capital cork= 
leg, already dressed, witch he screwed 


on in a trice; — : ! — : and then it stood 
up before my eyes! — (Mvv)) : I pose- 
tively started at the change! .. .<) 


not every dog can be named Tiger, 
or Nep, Ponto etc. 


»Merchant H.H. from B. : 


BEEN RESTORED! Triumphant début in the shop; where 7296 of all 


satisfucktion.« — : MY REPUTATION HAS 
female customers admire & touch size & stiffness; sales volume doubled 
within 4 weeks. Yes, as a result of employment of model »rosur: (= The 
Victor; for ladies of finest discrimination), marriage with wealthy 
tanner's widow inching toward immediate proximity ! ; (lite as a feather; 
easy to wear).« — : NO MORE STAGE=FRIGHT - ! Young man left a bit on 
the »short=side: by Nature, causing the most flattering to=do at ev'ry 
level of society. Attributes increase in salary by his female manager solely 
to the usage of pussyMock. (Secondary effect, dreamboat of the entire 
stenotypist pool.) — :»A* IN ENGLISH SAVES PROMOTION TO SENIOR 
YEAR! — high schooler first wins over his teacher by persistently 
producing a monstrous erection in her presence & meanwhile gazing 
at her adoringly — : ? : ! — When as a test she allows him to »bring the 
gradebooks home, he manages an alternating deployment of LIFE and 
PUSSYMOCK, — : »immor(t)al renown : pex like a hero — perfect 
desperado — whorrid affair — do turn out your toes !- Oh dear me, I’m out 
of brass! — & were the least of her ejaculations.« — : ?! - / — : »— : praps 
a man should indeeD own sutch an-item ...« (P; dejectedly) : »m 
not gonna be able to go on constuntly corkin’ Wilma's buttle over 
the long=haul . . .« (He heav D a psy; (& secretly recounted his #ocket= 
change : ? .. .) / (Not to worry : I've still got a cuppla cunter’fit=fiftys; 
mock contra mock!) : »Uhm=begpardon . . . : ? —«; (here the (masterly- 
phallsified!) hundred : »but You're gunna havta inquire on Your=own 
Paul : Nobuddy kno's You here . . .«)). / (And it came, need=lass to say, 
to»98.80« ...) :»? — : "fit were Me in Your playce, I'd surely go=for the 
"ROBUR... — : Many thanx, mijnher : You wón't regret Your purchase.« 
/ (: »But You praps —«; (P muttring in=shame, as We moved on Our- 
way —) : »C'mon; Well pretend, (just to be on the safe=side), that We're 
about to climb into that car-there : ... —«.)) / (And then, round=back, 
among these nomads’ equipages : ... —) / THE HAMAXOBIER. — : 
I pissing waggoner; (who gave Us, from over the toppa his stream, a 
disdainful 1ce=over ?). A downrite mini auto-barricade : 4 shoved round 
a»courtyard«. Cuppled to an old MERCEDES / ( : »Diesel —« P noted) / 
that long trailer?; (next to it, in a wire=cage a little canvas-covered 
wagon?!) / : »Hey, ’t's the bookdealer. — shall we have a look inside? 
I kno her ...« (Yes?; then Pll first go fetch, real=quick, 2 more brat- 
wursts. (Just why: You'll realize in a moment)) / ...:!—/ ...:/ (So; 
' 3 (ie knock=&=inWego). —) : 
»Hello, Gabi. —« / (Whereupon the skinny thirty=year=old got to her 


cmon) : — (and up the 3 little steps ` 
feet : ? (avrage=height & ditto=graysmockity; uptop a brow of tufted 
bangs, fingers with filbert nails); she gen'uinely beamed : ! —) / : »Mite 
I introduce? — : Herr JacoBr; My oldest friend, clear back to school- 
days — : ? — : Fraulein Gabriele BAsoLD; trained bookseller; well on 
her self=chosen way to becoming a Good Antiquarian. — : Where are 
the canine gents, Gabi?« / : »I've brought 'em in=side : those brats= 
out there ’ve been teasin’ 'em half to=death tday ...«; (she opened the 
door, (to some sorda archdeftly=intricate adjoining space : ? ...: ! : 
»Bòò=bòò!!«. — / (: Their dishes? —) / . She pulled the not=small 
double trough out : — / (and, (having 1st deposited 1 wurst in each tray), 
act E eu 


I crankt round a bit behind their athletic withers : 
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can be made with a quick handgrip : « 
... (: He seizD the thing in his fist : ! 
— and turnd the whole belt round to 
his rump : backasswards! — : ?! -)) 


Che cometh up, and is cut down 
like a Flower; a Gut Buck! - 
(B'sides witch, one is, automatically, 
protected from the French; (since 
this DE GÁLLE ...!?)) 


(costs sex pennies mére; (given W'S 
figgure?, que tiene la mas dilatada 
sima entre las piernas 


(tribes living aboard wagons 


(:»Paron & Bonike; so are they, sadly, 
named; sIMROCK) 
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Our first meeting was at an obscure 
library in the Rue Montmartre, where 
the accident of our both being in 
search of the same very rare & very 
remarkable volume brought us into 
closer communion. (RUE MORGUE) 


: »Brr=rr=Rrr —«. / — While Gabriélle=herself vanished still farther 


rearwards ? / (P, jealous-scornridden) : 


DANILOVITCH : >I say a swéét to 
all the ladies! ...« ( : »Nattali : 
Natta-li!«;  poptuning, from 


outside, finding its way to- Us) / 
(Sorry=Paul, but) : 


to practise the audiatur altera 


»You neeD 


pars a bit=more. — : Back-then I 
congratulated Gabi’s father on 
her birth... (?) —: Yes; she travels, 
relentlessly-annually, all the fairs' 
nmarkets in the vicinity; (in a, 
fass'inaiDán, dog=cart by the by! 

.. (?) —: Precisely : These véry= 
same two Newfoundlands-here«; 
((that she, most=probably, allows= 
herself to be humpt by ’em as well, 
shall f'rever remain a question of 
»Let it be= 


noted, You've already made her 


bijoux indiscrets)) : 


fathers acquaintance, tóó ...« / 
(: ?) / : »D’Y nó-longer recall 
that splendid booktique, »BASOLD, 
Moltke Strasse?; in Górlitz?!; 
: to which I draggD-You along 


(& more than 1ce)? ... 


»I mean You're really : DANILO — (:»call them by their nickenames) 


(10) Proclamation of the Royat Ministry of the Interior, regarding the 
Rise of Dog-drawn Behictes. Saone, tbe 2 of Mars 1861. 


"de ae B pre cas Gobel ud. Melt eens My. 


CUNG iios the following ordinances have been approved af the Highest feve 


and are fo be incorporated info §§. 126-132 Of Be Fendt obe ISIRAN 1847, 
ee 


&.t. 
- Bfevdidiis brawn by boga, the briver may nthe tont ee tjern 


ps et 
23 he come ny prim he ie mta ed he oraso e 


ie he or by eo chops togs, 


QUUD NONE S ; am 
A sirens spud mie passing icon localise ob npon eeunit 


; mounte rb or other vfs of detener sortis frm, 


$4. o 
T aphan the Acide Galle Mo babi on publie ronds or Su lcetiie ibere fle e ; 


€— —— MÀ ——— n 
Malte umet dicun : 


us c * 
“Sf the penat requirements of $8.126 lo 132 of he penal code from 25 Man 


48H wt anank, Silai ee cai d 


vesull in a fine of 5 thalers, 
All excessive [oads placed upon the ocfice, and in particufar the seating of 


persons. other. than the driver (cf. $1), are prohibited. — nm 
ptt 8.128 of the penal code of 25 Way (S47 o 


d Mem Rem ep ion cone 
us (Roni Semone Bins of ener 
jen | 6j». orries. Qu 


« / (Relatively=relieved, He banged the hole 


! — / (but always-first slander Me, 


: »— do a rummage of the stuff on that table-there; —« (the 


inside of his fist gainst his brow : 
rite?) 
one with the raised edge; correct). / (But=first the deft=rascal (to 


the returning Gabi)) : »I júst heard, : that I knew Your father! ? —«; 


(and he grabblD around in His bit of an interior! — : where He 
found) : »Don't I recall that he used to mention — : that his 
specialty was »angling & hunting —«. / — : »Ah. - : So You're 


from Görlitz 10d? — 
»I left=town, at the age of 7. — I was able to remember Herr Páshn- 


: cause that's rite.«; (she said. Apologeticly) : 


shtecher tho, (when We met again, quite by=chance!), inasmuch as : 
I almost=always was sitting (on a little stool) with my=father in the 
shop; . . . and there was this tall young man who would come=in; storm- 
in; (it was as if the air started to sparkle; (or so it seemS to Me- 
now)). And I can still recall, 
with=Me; and once gave Me a book as a present, — "nd there it is 
still . 1 =COSMAR,A., ; Life of Wonderhold the Doll 2/4 ed. Bln. Plahnsche Books. 1866. 
ttt Wich 8 copperplates by L. Thalheim. 219 p. 8° (Name on hftide. Foxed, loose bding.) 


(She pointed, with a laugh, at the old monstrette; plus placed her fists 


: how he would strike up a conversation 


infronta of her little bitta-láp : . — . — Then) : »I stoppt by Your place 1ce 
already today, Dan. — . . .? — (: Justasec.) —«; (She betook herself to the 
entrance; — ; ? — / Where 1 old oddjob=farmer, with a dosser fulla books 
on his hump, labored his way=in: ." 
creature slurrD)). — She lifted the whole-thing onto a scales, (the 
: 60 pounds ?. — (in response to 


— . — (: »from th’attic -« (the 


sort Y’ run=into in a bathroom) : ? — 


1 pleaDan !) glans,) / (I saunterD=over : ? — on=top the poor carrion of 
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(was planning to convert em into 
booze : »at the carnyphall ! ) 


well MARGINALIA wait! : PINAKIDIA : 


FIFTY SUGGESTIONS; (and did He 
(PoE) ever lable stuff with marginal 
glosses, arnotations, Kantiques))) 


just like in por’s=day by the way 


a book : mouse nibblings on the fore=edge; (stench half waste=paper 
half mothballs) — : ? — / — Cause Gabriele, (audibly-loud), d£Cided) : 
»Well 40 for the hole-lot; : át2móst! —«, (& glanst My=way : ? —)) / 
(I nodded 1=ce; (as if to My=self : >)) 
Navy:!!!; (1st edition, 1839! With a map »Harbour of Tripoli up 


: COOPER, »History of the 


front? —) — I nodded 1ce=more; but »with restraint: (ie, actually only 
lowered brow: : »! 9 : give it to ’m. So he can binge himself outta this 
world that mutch sooner.). /...: — / — : »For that alone You'll get=200; 
— : How do these guys come=by this stuff !? —«. / (Her 2 doughty gray 
eyes had phollo'D P; — / (Whose glanses were already rummitching the 
.) /-? -I ( : Yes; visiting Me. With wife & child. — But 


»'m sure Y’ didn’t let him foist 


shelves : ...? .. 
may I look=thru smore with You?) : 
anything off on You! — (: nd why'd Y’ stop by My-place tday?) -«; 
(whether I had another boxa review copies: ? For Your lendin’=library ?) 
: »Yesyes; come get 'em. —«; (I think there's 2 by nów). / She thankt Me; 
with several nodds. Vv erd. Than She said it strait out) : »- : standing 
at Your gates o'-Paradise? — : was the verytupple »angel with the 
sword: : mar vless-complexion-M'friend ! : and did She=ever polish Me 


off! —«; (She smiled; (altho with puttied lips)) : »She was prepared to 


do, some sorda, battle for=You?! — ... (: Y? may=not turn Her away= 
Dan : what a whorrible thing to do!) —« (She turnd her (ruefull 


lesbian ?) head to one side. She addiD) : 
sure ...« / (Il faut quitter tout cela. — (So I should have a lóók at the 
/ While P burst=into lafifter : ! —) 

»Ink=réadable! - : 
this Dictionary of Foreign Words 


»Youre in love with her too, 'm 


contents of the wicker basket?) / 
— : The bric-à-brac of an old 


a little rosewood 


here, in 
custom'ress : 
& Phrases, a previous owner | box, nicely inlaid with ormolu) : 


wrote sternly in the margin : | »Good, solid rococo=handwork. 


Irvingianism missing; and a | Sumpin for a doctors wife or 
later one blo that : »Asshole!« : | the like« (Contents? ...: shit; 
Whitcha the 2 was the stew= | (ie  czarist ruble-bills; some 
pudder?. — Heres  another- | inflation money & tokens)) : »For 
one; from the same barrel! : In | sumthin’ like this Helogland 
youne’s »Night Thoughts, next | 50=penny bill here : a bank 'd 


to the line >All, all on earth is 
shadow: a beseeching »No! No!« 
and an inserted bookmarker ... 
(whats printed on it?) 

»>Empaqueteuse n? 47 — Fiche à 
nous retourner s.v.p. en cas de 


réclamation, tsk.« / ... / — (He 


be happy to give Y' 10 marks for 
it.« / (A small plate; lovely green 
& golden 


enamelwork. To hang on the 


tendrils) »Lyon 
wall.« / A copper lamp with three 
spouts? —) : »Circa 1700 : for 


refined types.« (Since the average 


callD over; in an assayers tone) | monthly income of the German 


:»Who was JAMES MACQUARIE?! | Person is 1200 marks, they'll 


— ... disgusting; these over- | fite over it : for their second= 


educated — belletrists -—« (He | bungalolet in the cuntry) 
mutterd. — He browseD — ?) / : | »Likewise for this ee cleaver.« 


»Justasec —« (Gabi; (Customers). — A pretty child, (20?), tall=white= 
pudgy; (unmistakeably »Better Sort). Knew each other; chitchat; (a 
folder of prints? / (Wellyes; in termsa culture they're totally=starved out 
in the country ...?) —/ And P gave Me a-nudge : ‘—) : »Well see just 


how far She goes — (Dad's an optometrist=pharmacist, Id guess?) — 
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(ZIMMERMANN :Polynesiac? - : 

] ll take that along My-self; (Some- 
how I've become a ZIMMERMANN 
collector...) 


(: Y? can't shop móre-ecumenically 
than this!) 


(that’D sure be sumpin’ for a poet's 
mouth ? — ? I automatickly rubbD my 
If cuff ... : ? — . . . (presumably I had 
manitcht to rumple it sub=conly) ... 
eminently readable hand, including 
ciphers of day-& -hour : ? - 


Deliver not the soul of thy 
turtledove 
unto the multitude of the wicked ! 
Psalm 74-19 


(: there the child stood out in the 
road ! — (so »goal achieved. In a 

red swimsuit. (... EMG scraps, wild 
natives of the brain .. . helpless 
immortals ... (thots like gamla; 
strolling with ugly abandon thru the 
bleak gaudy room ...)) 


(: Eminent Australian. »His activity 
was untiring; his vanity boundless: ) 


(a >Krumm,; (in German, int restingly 
enuff, the Machete is always die; 
(altho, in Spanish: it’s »el:)) 
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des Hermaghrodi tes.Nourellement decou- 


224 (THOMAS,A.) Description de 1*: 
"''werte,cont.les Moeurs,les Cou 


„Köln; 


2 nn.Bll.Vorw.u.Inh.3552 SS. 


es Ordonnances des Habitans de cette 
o à Limne,avec quelques autres 


ment au Journal de Henri III 


pieces curieuses.Pour servir de 
» H.Demen,1726.Titelkupfer(v.L.Gaultier).Titel 


"'Xele,comme aussi le Discours de 


Ü.Pp.d.Zt. (Barbier 1.895f;Gay 1,866 u.II.464f;Brunet III,116.) 48.- 


Ki.-8 


She's sure to poop out at FEININGER, wouldn't Y’ say? —« —/ (and 'ts 
how it turnD out too — wouldn't Y’ kno, rite at his splendid »>Church 
of Ober-Kromsdorf!;) : »don't séé anything! — : cant make out a 
thing!«; (She kept crying=nervously). JOSEPH ANTON KOCH. CASPER 
DAVID FRIEDRICH. REDOUTÉ. — And waverd, for quite a while, between 
WATTEAU »Festival of Love: : ? And»sANDRO BOTTICELLK : ! —) / (Above 
her virg’n’all bed; the Birth of Venus) : »That’s how Shell wake up 
now for the next 4 weeks. — (But check out those legs !, tsk, : that must 
be life=threatning! ...) ... : ?« / Here some creature came storming in, 
(in the familiar=modern hermAfforditty garb); gave Us=All a brisk & 
candid rce-over, (while using its left hand, bearing the jazzifying 
portable, to give the back of its head a scratch) ... : » Something hot - «, 
(It declared with frugality. Steppt over to the bockcase next to P; 
shoved the handle of the croacking gizmo up over its skinny forearm, 
into the crookt elbo; began to sca? for trash; (and, sans embareassment, 
contributed to each'n'evry conversation in progress); which sounded 
like=so : catchword WAGNER?) : »His »Parcival is completely homo= 
based, & the Knights of the Grail iNc. a gay club : PANIZZA was on 


to that ages ago. — uhm='s this one about masturbation ?; the little 


Reclam edition ? ; well, for 1 mark-fifty I'll take it. — ; — : furcrysaches! 
: whats this=here?! ...« (With a slam, it turnd down 1 notch : `; 
and read aloud) : »or THIS BOOK THE TITLE IS THE GRYSARD. — 


Whosoever readeth this my chapbook with diligeance or copieth 
therefrom, let him set no crosses or in other wise blemish this copy, 
neither shall he befoul it at will: : ! —«, (the creature broke=into a brite 
giggle) ...? / (: Mite I take this? — A reprint of the GRISELDIS, rite ?«) / 
(The ninny gave a, smartalecky=neutrummy, shrug) : »Good at best as 
presents for people You'd like to aggravate; — : I'm for more grandly= 
nervous litteratour ...?« / (Preferring at the very least to take in this 
prattling Punch par distance, I returned to the wicker basket —) / - : 
»Id say the gentleman’s not=exactly »poelite« —« (It said, with un- 
studdied=amazement, to a (perservering) / P; Who — (despite the fackt 
that He trüly did not ;love« such conversations; listenD nonetheless, 
(& waited to jot down, should occasion arise, contempt-oraree 
idiodums)) — went on paging thru some old volume, (pallid=shabby 
red; happily inflexible; (tanyrate more pleasing to the hand than all 
these un%lid products of our S=fissure publishers !)) — and inquired) : 
»4 X-ample? -«. / — (Wéeell — ? —) : »English=joyce. - French 
QUENEAU. — German ...? —« (: PFFF! : »Pagenstecherc!?) : »’s really 
tootally=absolete! — Altho the d'rection, in its=day,« (it conseeded) : 
»may notveslackt a (certain !) jUstifickation : Old Masterly Romantix : 
Nestor : fusty=fusty My Good Sir! . .. ?« / — : »Have that itcht into your 
tombstone Dàn!« (P cried my way, in d'lite) : »- listn up : »sTERN 
1. F. "The Shabbat Lamp of Polish Brass; lit by genuine kosher schimes 
— ; bound with? : The Shabbat Garden and our People. Chittisch 
Meloch..; (& both 1835); : must be a real goldmine : such unreaC'able 


stuff, : turns »plagiarism: into a duty, don't Y’ think? —«. / (Lay that 


/ (The hermaperodite first frétted 
. . . Aa 

a bit with its eyes : ! : ! — . (Also, 

just to spite our old=sensitive ears, 


turned it up : louder: — ? —. And 


one aside Paul. — / Here's an old 
»Postillec (for all days of the year9)) 
: »How much Gabi? -« (I just 


wanna tear out the 12 monthly 
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("The nation’s honored Flower 
Painter; (rs if it not some >Fish= 
Redouté, that is!) / —(: 2) =: 

»5 marks a lotta money<?; Hhhgod.) 
—?: framed? : no longer in fashion : 
"Il thro in a cuppla thumbtax.)) 


(to his displeasure, P had just realized 
that his Rienzi: was likewise to be 
traced to BULWER ... 


(? —: SAM SMILES >Self=help<? ; (well 
you're in for a sirprize; (or maybe= 

nót :»extraparliamentary opposition: 
was all the rage with them afterall))) 


(You’D prefer Physiological Letters 
to a Herm of Quality, rite? / (and- 
ever endlessly=patient Gabriele. (of 
Vergy:; who gobbled=down the heart 
of the Castellan of Coucy .. ., (boil 
and serve with arsereddish sáuce 


(Bookdealer intern, (23) provides 
upon inquiry : after reading the old 
tome he'd become a pederast: — 
uhm=mite You have? ...) 


(MARMONTEL ...) 


cried out, in honest=xcitement) : 
»Here! — : I gótta-hàve this! 
— ... : ?« / - : Polygamy 
and Motherhood; correspond- 
ence with Milla von  Prosch; 
Jena 1919 —)/ (And Gabi speedily 
over to Me : ? —) / (while P 
calld=across) : »poely gamey ?. and 
mamas whord? - : prob’ly just 
a chicka-dee!« / (Not all that 
insignificunt, friend - : there were 
all kindsa divergent groupletS 
in the Youth Movement & 
Wanderfuggers: : pre=Nazis; gays, 
polygamists.) : »Ihose 're bein’ 
collectiD these days by lotSa=folks; 
— : not for lessn=30!« / — : 
»Happy to; hippy to! —« (It had 
heard. (And now challenging! : 
—) / (and Gabi had no choice but 
to bend down to that (voluted!) 
androgynous ear again; (& 

mee —:l! -«-:?-:!-/ 
(Whereupon the, (surefire=ac= 
DC!) thingum splayD its If 
arm (and always with the port- 
abully in its crookt elbo!) : ! — 
(likewise with o’pen palm held= 
hi : ! — (& laid its rt to its 
marijuana-pump : ? —: ?! —) : 
»THAT ? — : is acoarse a hoarse of a 
diff’ runt color! — oh — : O=good= 
siR(e) — : please, NoT=outdated! 
Modern-German prose has barely 


yet-b'gun! ...« (? - ; - 5 -) 


illustrations; the text is utterasst 
evanjéllycul crap. ((Slippt into the 
breast pocket later —))). / -:? - 
but what was that?! — a stone 
slablet; black; circa 10.4 x 12.6 cm ? 
—: (: flipover? - : — Ah! (1.25 cm 
thick) - : on the rt edge >R OM A 
189 6« — : around teeny boxes, 
(.17 x 17), an outside rim of (2x 7 
=) 14 + (2x4 =) 8, ie 22 kindsa 
marble. In an interior field; deftly 
irregular, once more 1, 2, 3; 4=5= 
6-7; 8 : 9 : 10, varieties ... / : 
»Have Y’ gotta balance-scale here 
Gabi? —« (? : postal scale, upto 
I kilo? — Please — / (: »Scuse Me 
a sec —«) / — (: must come-to 
uhm? - around 420 grams. - : 
's that rite? — . (: Leave Me in- 
peace here!) - : way-top-lf, (the 
green-ish wave foamations) - ? 
TINOS?, or Vert=Antique. This 
one? : »skYROs-pale, no doubt 
of it. Giallo di Siena. Rt-btm : 
Ponazetto, (= Bréche Blanche) : in 
HOMER Ajax hurls Epicles with 
that=stuff just Ice; (twas over= 
this the quarrel arose . . .«). PLINY; 
STATIUS; THEMISTIUS, SIDONIS 
APOLLINARIS 6rocks : Numidian 
columns, with Hymettic frame 

. PAULUS SILENTIARIUS uses 
the term »chrysophanic for the 
same stuff (...; ...« (: could it 


be something for Wilma? — : !) 


/ We decided to fall silent, all=four partisipants, in some-way.) 
- P broke in. Happy) : »Look here; rs still from Górlitz-tóó. 
There's a label in the back: ...« — / ? : KOCH; Reminiscences from 
the Life of Dorothea Sibyllen, Herzogin von Liegnitz & Brieg:, 
1830?) : »lIt's one of the remarkable forgeries — (: mite make for a 
newspaper article?) — by one of the most infamous document 
rummagers of all time.« / (He dismisst it : too much prep-work 
involved. He mutterd) : »Nothin’ but books about bearing=children! 
Tsk : this damned unending joustin'ntilin; (and be it only in 
thot!) ...« / (Since Gabi, with a somewhat unhappy-ironical face 
pullD=out the »saddle=chair : — ? — . With a triangular sitting=surface, 
(drawn to a point upfront !). —/ : Hey, they were all the rage in Germany 
: His Majesty, our unforgettable Kaiser, introduced them! When 
KARL MAY writes somewhere : >I sat is if upon an arrow — ? —: then, 
presumably, he had just sutcha doohickey twixt his legs.«; I wasn't 


done speaking, / when the androgynasty sprawled out, merrily, upon 
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(& no sooner said=than=done. (For 
Fr; a cuppla pale=yellow pallid=gray 
strolls for the eye ...; (in(to) the 
port=folio ...))) 


(Nov. 13, 1882, in Leipzich; as it 
turnD out in the end) 


(a total then of »33:! (If it as all= 
marble, — (ogut My poor head! : 
"specific weight . . . 


Cs that rite?) : »Give me Your 

new megnifier, Paul« (...? ... —/ 
(& doll'o'meat jumble : Lunesic- 
Paric, Lauric=Pen’telic=Hymentic; 
(Napoleon & Noir Belge, (Nero 
Lucente ?); Pavonazzo; Synnadic- 
Proconnesic, Zounds Bluestone & 
Saint=Annen !; Griotto, PortaSanta 
'Helmintholith & Shroud:; petit 
granit & pierre bleu! ...))) 


(:»Carystian-Phrygian« omite also 
be the Rhodian, Trojan Bosporic, 
the Cappadocian, Tyrian, Hiero- 
solymantic, Skirian, Deucalian, 
Lydian-Lesbian-Mylassian ... 


C.A. HEINRICH 
Bookbinder and 
Dealer in Fancygoods 
GOERLITZ 


(in his EMG he was sitting atop a 
horse; in reality ‘pon a chair; (and, 
uttermost deep, hed had a hard=on !)) 
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it too : ... 2... :!) :»Inrresting phyling —« (It con'firmD. Stretcht out 
slender little legs; rubbD the tip of its tummy against the pommel:=like 
gizmo way up=front:...?...:!) : »Sindeed. Yés. ... : sorda like .. .«; 
(reaching with dullish=grace for P's book) : »May I? : You were speaking 
of child bearing:? — : the nicest thing about children is their beget- 
ting ...«; (He screwdled his thighs titer into tapers) : »— : »Concering 
the Legal Accountability of Women during Preganancy and Childbirth: 
Dresden 1837 - : hardly a poohpoohable tópic : why shoudn't there be a 
comprable narro’ing of consciousness during »reciprocal begetting«? . . .« 
(It distendled its entire (not=undainty) body : ...) : "We gotta introduce 
one at our club. : As the presidential throne; (or »seat of distinction? 
»chair's chairc=’ngen’rall?) : only recently We had an honorary guest who 
mast lated for us 1 of his lesser daydreams ... : ?« (P, outta curiosity, 
couldn't refrain; and askt to hear the contents, vin 3 sentences: ?) / - : 
»— how, on the occasion of a dreamed-up trip to England, he had 
dealings with EMILY BRONTE; consummated marriage with her sevrall 
times — (up on Wuthering Heights! : where else but?! tsk) — : which 
had also resulted in a child; (strange creature, like ELEONORE«=recently; 
talkt nothin’ but a muddle of Strindberg & Dostoyevsky — (He had then 
done some móre coital relations with her)) — (where was I ?— Ahyes) : He 
thin complained, after=wards, about our seating "rangements, which 
had been so lacking in=xcitement! : Had he merely behéld this chair= 
here?! ... : incon’ceivable ...«; (He fell silent & wondered)). / (A state 
that, gutwillin’, one wisht mite persist til Our departure! (And tho I be 
rippt to shreds : I don’t /éke these long=hairs! (No matter witch sex.))) / 
: »Me neither;« (P agreed) : »(altho I find 'em hi’ly=inrresting). — Hey, 
and what about the book=dealerette? — : I could whip up some real 
enthusiastix for sumpin like=that! Specially her, whispy=soft, sporadic- 
mode of speech .. . (ah; when Y’ try to imitate it, it'S already coarsend !). 
— : Whadda Yóu got there?; elderly ref’rence work? — I always find 
those »awkward: somehow; (prob'ly cause I’m usually forced to live 1 to 


2 encyclopedias behind My time - : it'S a mattera money) ...«; (He now 


wanted that (granted utterly »washt=out bluishgreen) volume ... / 
(Hey=justasec! ... : 2 ... : 1! —) : »Can this possibly be complete? - : 
how=many ? —«; (add »are there: : ? — (And if it should be all=twelve in 
the set ...2:!—)) / 2. —:»Y6s. : 12. —«; (P —: ? — Yes.) : »passably good= 
shape ditto .. . : ?« / (Firs within the means of a normal human, mite I 


give to You as a-present Paul? If Y' betake Yourself into a bookstore 
nowadayS, and ask for »a pollyglut lexicon : ? : — I have no idea if you 
mite still get a»KORSCHNER« handed to you. In which there were 5=6 (?) 
languages; with German: as the underlying lingua); a 1st part,» German- 
Foreign Languages in the second (more important!) part, all five got 
put thru the meat-grinder, so that, via orthografick=d'shy$|ment, You 


discover one=foundling thru=the=other. — : ? —«; (ie »compris ?«) / All 


Nereidiotic foolio fumbled round, sircumspectantly, with its port=able; 
P had, more delibrutly, muzzlebarealld : ? ... / (and that’s the point) : 
»the largest polyglot dictionary, ever=publisht? — : this pIERER=here, 
from 1888-93; where 13 (in letters : thirteen!) languages are 
forced to join together in ravisht randyview ... (:?) — : circa 23,000 


per single language; (ie as=many as in a Small LANGENSCHEIDT)). — 
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(I betook Myself, for My part, to the 
rummitch table; (the most Kully- 
hairian title 'd be pref'rubble to That 
sorda babble!) — : and there they 
were too / : DANIEL»Handbook of 
Geography: / a Lüneburgean (Lumber 
Regulations: from 17-17 ?; (mite ask 
about it) /King Arthur. . .»Camelot; 
(by the Sassenach named Winchestor) 
/ (a Cathlick girl once bought My 
"BOONDOCKSs: cause shed misread the 
setting as Mare Cristum«! (A bird= 
watcher misread my »POCAHONTAS: : 
as »Lark Scenery: (sic !))) / An old= 
neutral 4? volume, (without its book 
block). Filéts, impressions, gold- 
acFings; (1 solo page still in it?-... 
»ADORATIO MAGORUM ; in the fore- 
ground the (by several hints all too 
familiar affair); but middle- & 
back-ground were fine . 


(: »come sweet May, come sweet 
MAY, it will astonish : 'twill bea 
splen-didd display !« — / (But now 
a bitta patience is needed . . .)) 


MB :»he never mastered either 
completely«; (ie French, Latin, 
Italian)). 


the acceleration of THE END! 
(EUREKA 176)) 


The Diak; (dial = the face: is also 
in P1!)) 


English »tick-tack ? = sexual 
intercourse (P 1)) 


That kind of, Gunique9 fusion of words? Any thinking person must= 
have it. (Not=only because the world's polylingual; but also the 
(sole=future!) technix as a resulta=Fw! ... : You Hmyes-coined: the 
maxim (? : last year?) — : what's the supreme=achievement in this world 
after Great Lit? : to deliver Great Reference Works ... : did it never= 
occur to You Paul? : that those two may be a far=titer hand=in=GLove 
fit than? ...«; (? - : 


neutroid! : dictionaries still intentionally fall silent in Your presence; 


would you shut / your trap, My good-gaudy 


(macaronin' around? is (if that’s the end of=it) only infantile 
plankton, to be sure somewhat verbully tainted, for etyms to devour); 
: listen2 more, talk less, alrite?. — (It nodded gracioso. (But, in protest, 
masturbated with its own thighs: ...; ... —)) / (P gnawD at his round 
chin with his hand : ...) : »But far=more fitting — in order to show=off 
etyms — would be one using fonetick spelling : You did stress how the 
storage of words in the brain occurred chiefly along thóse-lines - : 
Whoa would thàt ever cover a wide field, My friend! : Homonyms of 
the ist, 2nd, 3rd=degree; brother= & neighbor=hoods; annominations. 
: which languages to include?; should one, in the German edition, 
take mhg, (at least-somewhat), into account? Very-de'ailD for 
slang & cunt, sure! (Dialectix? Obsolessents?) ...« (He ployglutteD 
with great=distraced eyes. He muttered) : »And=nonetheless! — Y’ could 


ope the mutterial however Y like —? : — so now there'd be? ... Hmyes 


gro 
nót even the »personal equation: yet; nope; but wouldnt it burst all 
limits to inclewd how the guys in the Poz-era (ie clear into our own 
speculum) pronounced Latin? !; how woulD Y’ incorporate that — and 
that'd be endrmously=important! — Wow is that difficult, establishing 
some authority within verbal camps! — : and than y’ still havta school 
yourself, in praxi : to=hear that little seedlingual etym hidden within 
a word interior!, the adventive flora ...«; (He interrupted Himself; 
and beoogled / the foppy creature : smod-hing fantasticly & babbling 
soundless=amorphities; making lassivicious pug lips (in order to receive 
invisible kisses); — (f?ster!) — ; iD engageD both hands, convulsed by 
onantic fever, into the more rotundial giddinesses of a Rub Roy’al 
—,-—:!-—:!- till its tender=boned hips clucht at the saddle=chair, 
a secunt time now, for phyll=speed=ahard!, (or lookt as if they 
were being=tu ete waistbelt ines :!—) —: crêâmed=out. Down to 
the yolk. — ree Gt 2 looked flushed. — »Beg pa=dong. — Gotta get= 
out! ...«; (& undogleggD; (a precious tidying up of the x=uded jelly, 
(be it juice or jam)?)). / (P had likewise steppt over; (and benoddiD 
the painting in crude blue; the gilded chubby=cheekinesses; the fist= 
size weights on ruff cords (- : ? — / : Wellyes; meaning=alone) : »Of 
a con'sidrubble-age. From centuries so=unenlitened they were familiar 
with neither cog=wheels nor the matching linkt chains. — But d'Y' spot 
the Br-symbol? —«; (or=waitt! First=off the human-hieroglyph!) : 
»Man-hi; (yes, a Mann(e)'sMan measure!). The dial-plate a round 
face; (at which one casts screwtinizing-glanses, a dozen times a day, 
checking the (w)hours : ?); pointer nose : long with a monotone vocal 
register, (interrupted by quarter=hour shrieks). Round-blo it goe'S 
Xicketacks the, massive, perpmdickle, thrusting  back-&-farth; 
(behind it the requisite »2 weights); thus passeth tack & neitht.« 


(Take it as an transitionall ball'n'sucket — (whereby that sorda muff= 
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(the remaining lexicalick material? — : 
not merely »outdated:; but also inade- 
quate purely from its »con'figuration! 
(not to be helped !)) - ? : traded: at ? 
between 120 and 150, Gabi; - : agreed ? 
— (Than, pleass, make a note of 

the address of this gen'talman-here : 
LÜNEN sutch-& -sutch. (I buy it as= 
gladly as You séll=it!. . .)) 


(: GENTHE, History of Maccaronic 
Poesie, (+ A Miscellany of Its Major 
Monuments) Lpzg., 1820 ... 


(where »yellow = jealous: becomes 
evident; xrapt = wrapt:; sultrifickation 
of »v into w or whi; pipefickation of 
fto ph; gumme, lithp=ifickation. . .) 


(how far to expand the onomastic 
section ? (And Who doesn't instantly 
think of both : Onan & (old)= 


Mastur!?; & sexion & x=pound Labs 


(:»Duzdu-du-du-dü-it yourself! ; 
(Silesian »makin' sausitch«; »Torum 
frequenti tractatione vexari, antoris 
mei quasi quondam imaginem: 
(PETRONIUS) / 'd rather look away - : 
at that splendid rustic grandiddy 
clock - : And You can!...)) 


(with S=data. If »1b« wouldn’t=stand 
for My father, Mama: would chide : 
»halfway to=sex —«; (ie judging by 
the hands : both »dangling: as it were 
down=wurz!)) / (a cop’s racy wife in 
Hamburg would make this basic 
upservation) : »Does Hé efur have 

a paira weights! « (= testicles)) 
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: Steal, Dear Endymion !, I used to 
say to him — : for very well do I 
know, You can’t help it; and the 
more You put in Your book that is 
not Your own, the better Your book 
will be. (Rev. of HIRST)) 


joint: is just another superb (O-symbol; (: ? — for ages! Cf JEAN 


PAUL'’s Spooning in a Muff) : 


(ergo a »left-handed marriage: 


(that's the heroine's revealing name; 


derived from »bed) 


(+ phyl 


(fan = penis, (to wag one’s tail?) 


(the muff is a bride to be carried over 
the thrash=hole(d) / + piggy girl : 


dicks creeping into a warm (b)asskit 


(+ cul + fur! 


+ Circe + hairy underbrush / the tail 
+ Comet + in hymen 


(= tick=tack 'nfackt 


(labia room) 


Git (ie a tail like a horse! 


(= stand hard : intresting that the 
flag=bearer: also has nothing to do 
but carry the »pole:!) 


(harmony via shaft: / = Ø symbol) 


Gfucksated« + asses + in=law (= ie. he's 
gotten mérryd !) + cream & krimmer, 
short curly wool, (all about con'quest 
(+ angle / = bare skin 


(he tugged at the »muff's taik !? ; 
graspt itin his hand & took it ... 


»let iD be a lesson in etym=ology, Paul : a left=handed fuck has pradick’ly 


never been described in more tender subcon-ribaldries!«; (Hearken 
to a cuppla catch=phrases; (doing a number in the carriage) : left glove, 
the badgerhole 


of the muff, Betta at once pulled her left hand out ... & gave vit a 


left pocket ... left hand ... (playing) the piano ... 


shove ... : I slippt ... on in... at first the hand slept its fill, if only 
to warm & cozy up ... in the darkness of the feeling ... a long muff 
ribbon lay across it like a bed bolster or bed tassle . . . like an aspergil, a 
. Right at the threshold of 


. the pugnacious churl between 


fan to be wagged into the fur disdánce .. 
the muff, as if in a sulking corner .. 
thumb and indicksfinger, crept through the whole warm basket, 
and now unsettled Bette all the more seiriously ... I stroked with 
my culverin ... encirculled by my fingers, and altogether in the 
underbrush & thicket of the pelt, and beneath the comet tail in the 
heavens, Betta makes the boldest of sallies & captures the holy wagger! 
Now upon the battle=feeld of the muff, the exchange of fire began 
in earnest : I would not retract the fan on any accunt — tugs were 
made in opposing directions, from both front and rear ... Bette grabbed 
hold of one of my labarum’s longer shafts, , , not 5 hairbreadths now 
lay between; .. suddenly as a strategem of war I let loose ... and Betta 
held it in her hand ... now trouly a cousin of a horse's tail ... the 
loss of the wagging fan, my battle standard ...: an error that a 
maid commits in union with us ... when however her hand limply 
. rested on the holy fan ... I then spread the pressure on its 
individual members — these stirred desultorily ... shaft harmonica ... 
necromantic slippers ... I ... stretcht & brusht as far as the pulse, 
that beating chief sentinel of the heart — what a heavenly queentette 
of fingers ... what dome'stick bliss in the featherbed of a feather 
muff, (what had previous been a bellicose gullet!) — Inasmuch as I 
was weary of cutting vexated grimasses about the con'querD Crimea 
for my father-in-law al fresco ... she willingly let the horsetail of 
cuntention go ... I deserted the angelized bearskin, and never again 
lay therein ... among other goods I also gathered up the tail of Bette's 
muff, which I then thievishly graspt in my hand & took with me. To 
this day the wagger is on display for elegant new guests in my house & 
I tell them : >that is the rope of love; on which Jean Paul tugged so 


happily during his marriage of the left hand inside a Bayreuth feather 


muff.«« (— : ?). / (First=off P cursed. Then raised a fist, & said) : »Hey- 


Dan. : that’s another one of those tópicks for Me! (Twas not in vain, 


that You oncessaid : »no writer is so — okay god=damn »related« to You 


— as JEAN PAUL4). — But acoarse it’S impeccable : and=forwardlooking! : 


these »equations: à la »penis = aspergil, fan, bolster, tassel, threshing flail, 


shaft, horsetail, rope of love; (or >@ = muff, sulky corners warmland, 


— (Which means joyce’s »Crimean War: isn’t all that oritchinall!) — , 


necromantic slippers (to pull over Your foot!). — But, (begpardon!); 


(FREUD was right afterall! 


back to the grandiddy clock ... that however would mean ... : and here 


comes something that (for Me!) is still rare'n'unaccustomed (: because 


an optickly based allegory & a hard=etymized karate-chop (!) are 


vivipairing-here) : The grandfather clock is thus another 1 of His 


(= PoE's) grand Br-symbols. »Male from its sex foot=shape & dandling= 


1149 


: the condamned to death, I knew, 
Perished usually at the auto=de=fes; 
(& 1 of these had been held on the 
very night of the day of my trial. 
(pit & P.)) 


I looked at the dell'i'Kate outline of 
the g’nose; and nowhere but in the 
graceful medaillons of the Hebrews 
had I beheld a similar perfection.) 


Her learning was immense! Such as 

I have never known in women. In the 
classical »tongues: she was deeply 
proficient ... gigantic .. . astounding 
... her guidance through the chaotic 
world of meat'a'physicul investi- 
gation, at witch I was most busily 
occupied during those years . . . 
(LIGEIA)) 


another Circe + circle: / her 
beauty was like the Houri’s !« 
(LIGEIA & ISRAFEL)) 


«GS (He 


presst 4 If-hand-knuckles to His lower lip; and slurrptair, in discontent 


ticktonics? — : »Female« from >clock=c lo ac« drain, sheath .. 


: —) / (: where, d Y’ ever pick this=thing up? — You're keepin’ it aren't 
Y?) / Sure. — She furrod her (relatively=lo) brow) 


library purging:, obligatory in those counties run by the NPD ...; 


: »From a, recent, 


...«/ She fell so embarrassingly sighlent; (that I took pity on Her!)) : 
»And I was in the thick of=it Gabi=wasn’t I? —«; (say it rite out). / (- She 
gave a, (mournfull!), nod; : »a librarian of my acquaintance told me (in 
confidánce) : that You were included on a list : of people whose books 
were to be removed (1 each month) from the lending library ... (?) : 
where are You=two headed ? : to the Temple of Joy ?! ...« (She, feebly) : 
»... why don’t Y’ let him go alone. Can't Y’ stick around here=awhile, 
for some chitchat? —« / (Nope; sorry not possible) : »I've gotta do the 
honneurs - : so then : ! —« / (Outside. Actually wasn't so very=dark yet.) 


/ (P likewise con'firmed) : 


(He examined with curiosity the long ivory=colord potty=on=wheels : 
E S 


»The work of all these lites & lamps -«; 


: »Is that worth it? Goin’ to all that x=pen’se? -« / (Wellnow 
lisťn here : they have contracts with all the cook=shop owners & 
drink vendors!) : »so that they slip a lite laxative into everything — an 
effect that Yóu-too 'll be noticing shortly ...« (meanwhile a knocking 

`=? — Whoa! / HER=HERSELF! — (We recognized, We greeted 
each other; in a friendly manner, but without demonstraytions of 
friendship). — Tall as Us & consumptively thin; complexion pale= 
wheatyello, (eyebrows, & outlined lids, plus the full counta fingernails 
painted black); the heavy=melancholic head set to Blessed Damozel ... 
: ? — / (This Trustworthy Man?) : »Magister JACOBI — .« (? —) : Il 
vouch for him. — mz Frau Doctor Gaea ... (:?) —: ! —« / (Since P 
had commenst an unnecessarily-familiar bow, with a brotherly squeeze 
of the hand) : »Buona Naughty.«; (and so. / (Luckily some clientell 
had just arrived; (before He was able to manage something irredeem- 
ably stupit)). / : »Keep in mind Paul : She is in pointa=fackt a doctor, 
(uterusque jhouris, hetcaetera), and really a »peculiar : a genuine 
S=researcher, of considerably hi=rank ... (: ?) - Ohb'lo'knee »super- 
prostitute«!; (as the poor trull & madamn? that's Marys job). — She 
wrote her dissertation on the »Case of a Boy, Who Loved His Aunt’s 
Irrigator: — (I can produce it for You sometime; I've got a copy) - : the 
boy had seen how his auntie kept stickin’ it=in, (sometimes »just-so«; 
usually for a ficks); so he stole it from her; went to-bed with it; carezzied 
& huggd it; suckt on it (so an ersatz breast-& -suckle !); drunk from it 
midst hot kisses; tried to insert the tip into his penis ... (:?) —: sûre; 
likewise simply xd)). The later personality disorder was strange — (well 
You'll have occasion to read all about it.). - At the moment, (so as to put 
Your conduct in seemenly order), just this=mutch : don't treat Her as 
Sister of Thin; but rather as an important compiler of cases; and, as a 
rescuer of those in min(n)i=troubles, a woman of great social-importance; 
not some culumbina, but rather a genuine S=archaeopteryx ! — : isn’t she 
pretty ?«. / : »Purty as a Circassian; a ROSETTI=type ! « (He cried spirited- 
ly:!-): 
now : »Pussymock: belongs to her too ?« / (There S=nùttin Y’ wontfinD 


here) : 


curettage & solemn abortions; pornografica of ev'ry sort : 


»so it S a S=counseling center? Didn't Old Bubo tell Us just 


»Xrays of the beloved; quick hot showarSe, tup & butt'm; lite 


for the 
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(ie »-Book Burnings ? — (same thing as 
to wish the author dead; (suppression 
by fire; just like auto-da-fé's 


(temples of joy: HI 385) 


(The Lady of Scarlott; (a Rhenish 
lAss by the way 


(a salesman, in need of prophyluxus 


CDr. rer. an. & mors) 


(? — well e. g. »hymen-variatease: : 
from normal-ringshaped on, (but 
where the rim can also already be 
teethed, fringed (whoa !), flappt 
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(: to repeat monotonously some 
common word ...« (BERENICE)) 


(: The Sleeping Beauty: in the 
waxworks«. (POETIC PRINZIPPLE)). 


I was never maid aware of her 
entrance into my closet=study, save 
by the dear music of her low sweet 
voice, as she placed her marble hand 
upon my shoulder .. . (LIGEIA)) 


(attraction & repulsion ? EUREKA) 


crude, cruditease, (likewise the brutalest x=inciters); but you can 
also buy the HIRSCHFELD=ConPendium here; and special portfollyos 
can be laid out for You >for scientifick purposess with collections of 
john=drawings & -graffiti. The rolling=potty was in fackt (needlass 
to say), not-jüst a toilet : a kind of »fotomat:, beneath each open=can, 
took a steady=stream of shots ... (: ? —) : yes; young men, who don't 
wanna buy a pussy in the (cas)sack, purchase this sorda floor-plan of 
their sweethearts : dont Y’ think (when Y’ get down to it) it’s the rite 
thing? —« / (He confirmD this verbosely : ! —) / (? —) : »The vhelpers« 
— (who chauffer; set=up booths; paste=up posters; assist) — : 
kinky: : 
V-folks & exhibitionists. For adolescentS (& Those who'll become 


sutch) there’s a section for wax models of the S=utensilia, where also 


are all 


coprophiles & urine drinkers, (who get a >shit=full here); 


malformations are discusst & damonsstrated, (hermaphroditties 
& -such, quiterite); but=also, behind the thickest bullit=proof glass, a 
completely=nude, especially amply built lady : who sprawls around; & 
dis=plays herself .. . (: ?) — : a little »ushing=school: annex, yes; (where 
seniors can instruct the Little Ones in the rude=iments; (available as 
(?)-: 
. : did Y' kno that, 


where'er the potty goes, there are matrons, urban=moms, who, with 


rentals to voyeurs everywhere acoarse : whaddiD Yóu s'poese; ... 


OhPaul : sutch THINGS! are par for the coarse .. 


masks bound over their faces, volunteer to do »good turns: for our Frau 
Doctor? ; &-'boveall : how mania husband has, without ever recognizing 
her, pumpt his own wife?! — uhm=d’Y’kno that »casein« has been 
discovered in the urine of a widow ?« / : Wouldn't that be sumpin’! — 
no, how should I. — Hey, she prob'ly also works as a ladies'2 mag auntie, 
à la» Hints from Miss Barbarac?« / — : (pss’r! —: Here She comes)) / : 
soundless footfall, but elastic. The hrabic=courtesany Vogue hair; the 
lofty & pale forehead; the wild eyes. — / (A seirious, greasily=blinking 
cuntrywoman came tjtrring up b'hind Her : ...) / (P instantly o'pend 
the door of the premises for her : ! —) / (: ? — : nother case of 1 Our- 
Father less?) / (Frau Doctor nodded distractedly ... Then) : 


question I'd like to ask You=Dan - : I’m con'sid'ing (since we're trav lin, 


»lve a 


(it is vacation=time), thru the neighb'ring wat’ring=holes), a new 
Attraction. But I'm still lacking the=uhm : clincher-flourish — : maybe 
Yóu mite come up with an idea? —« (&=explanation) : »nowadaze 
they rezall sorda »Lindella=prone, see? And my New Miss Sensivity 
isn't bad at=all, (providing she's in a magnetic mood), : »eyelure & 
?« / (Because D) : »»Mother Bombie —« (as His 


contribution) — : ?) / (Frau=Doctor gave an approving nod of her / 


crystal=gazing: ... 
(in=Ssence touchingly dollD=up!) head) : »- the >fortune=teller; in 
JOHN LYLY. — : ? —« / (TII need to take a look, Li) : »I admit I don't 
kno=mutch about pneumatix - but, My lettera introduction d sound 
consid rubbly more genuine ...: mite Your hierodoll'y be prepared to 
do a number? 'T's if she can lie with élan ...?; Y? know >it is written, 
2 -« | 


»I don't b'lieve a word of=it!« / 


they (= the demireps) appear to men like angels of light : 
(: »Comedy of Eros —«, (P mutterd) : 
(She was preceding Us now; (meanwhile, apullogizing)) : »Costumes & 
sets are still quite make=shift — what I’ve got in mind is : sorda=PYTHIA, 
Y'kno? : 


uptop, subucula b'lo; meaning fully=authentic); and then comes the 


curtain, tripod & incense. Pastel blue tunica; (indusium 


IIs] 


etc.) along the row of 2= & more= 
windod, on up to setsa-seven. The 
rare halfmoon- or bridge=shape .. .) 


(Yesyes : tape recorder too; (to 
give the Écouteur his verbal rush); 
cf. ur ii, 106; and/or Hr 602 >talk= 
exhibitionism:)) 


(circumspect: ? : They havta be; in 
order not to be cited as » Maquerelle 
as per the procurement-f 


(grass=widdo’s, pale with lacka 
gratifickation, horny in stride, with 
sticky crotches 


(to, at least!, 3 newspapers, 'sindeed.) 


(: The strange woman's steps take 
hold on hell — (: ? — : where was 

that coming from? ... (From the 
whisperings in the (invisible) 


background ?...))) 


(: »just like Pope Johanna -« 
P whispered 


from fraud? 


(altho I, buttacoarse, have read all 
about it!) 


from (p)ass=till + »Miss Bas-Bleu« 
(from MAN USED UP)) 


and holy holey things were heard of 
old by the dim leaves that trembled 
around Dodona ... (SILENCE) 


golden candelabra. (r16.)) 


: Angels that hover bitween Heaven 
& Arse! (LANDSCAPE GARDEN) : the 
familiar religious buttom point, for 
cocketry with angelic funomena!)) 


in Giuseppe T. di Lampedusa’s 
»SIRENE: She is also named LIGEIA!) 


(THE POWER OF WORDS !)) 


(ARNHEIM) 


+ Pen=Dulous!) 


: Ged be with us! —: it is the 
unutterable flesh! (;ERUSALEM)) 


angelophania. — . : ready ?« (She called into the verticul=fold : ? —) / 
— : Pastel blue; trouly=pastell blue! — ; Young=thing; in an endlessly= 
long ifyghyienic smock; round the highhead, the demure, (& needlass 
to say pastel-blue!) tulle=ring, a harlot coy; uptop marvelous=smokey 
gray toupée. 1 breastlet quite=bare, she sauntered, >kalliplokamoi= 
...)!—. Raised her 


bushybitta pepplos :! — ; hip=hopptso=deftly onto the (dainty) trypudd, 


eustephanoi), somanbulatorily, tward Us ... : ? 
that her pussy built, as it were, the keystone above=it : ... (meantime 
also sho'ing 2 small butt=cheex of the most outstanDan’ format, 
indisputa’ bly=sylphid:; (from which sylphilis mite be . . . (spellD »silfid« 
as far back as RUCKERT)). — Be=side the long=golden candle=labra. 
With 1 eloveation of the rt arm fuggy inscents burbled up from b'low 
her : i — (& the coiling in the shoulders, the eye=lash pittipatts, the 


thigh squeeze=twists com’menst . . .)) / : »As gut a pigs© as ever strode a 


»Theres hair, M'friend!« / 
(Well I dunno) : »That overpainted urchin is seated as if upon a 
?« / (And He finally had to admit; A, that she had 


'"nfackt made an outline=round=her=box; and, B, that a very=large leafa 


pot —« (P pro'nounst, mutterafucktly) : 
commodeity! — : 
rhubarb woulda been needed to costume her for a Hall of Antiquities 


...) / But): 


her twins of MLêd} - (: long teats, as=white as milk« HANS SACKS) 


»Mite We give it a=try, Li? —« / (She tippled (1 per each) 


— She mürmpered, with sirens voice, Wild Words; (then, more 
clearly) : »- :»For wisdom? — : ask of the Angels freely : that it may be 
given. — : ?«. / (THE WONDERS OF FUTUERIT ! | — P was the first to step 


near. (He lo'erD his head; & conscentrated, as prescribed, on his 


heard Him growl. He disposed Himself at the Little One's ear / cockt 
hi=tward Him : 
rigid=allahsfynx : ?! —) / (Meantime : 


now invisible to humanity); ...) / -:!-:!!!): 


? — (She knew how to pose her hands ravishingly 
Li & I, (:»human once, butte 
»Bestia quadrata! —«; 
(HesqwallD :!) :» —: twins ? ! ! —«—/ (:»ofLeda:: judgin’ by witch 
she has caught the scent of Your PoE-pursuits, Paul : ?) - / But He 
waved this, distraught, : 4s1D£ / — / (While Li hid her mouth in her 
hand; artS'n'craftily) / (: haD Y’ lafft a bit-less, Y’ woulda seemD 
more credible to Me, Li) : »I shall therefore con'knive 2 (: two !) inquiries 
: 1 that I kno; & 1 that I-dónt kno! - .. 


30 years of authorial habituation !), grope for the Bottom scrapsa paper 


.«; (&, automatickly (out of 


. — 12? — (What was thissnow? - : — : 1 (teeny!) love wisp! — : 


>»: The mouth of Strange Women is 
a deep-PiT ! : HE, that is abwhorred 
of the Lord, shell pháll there=in« - : 
Pretty=pleas! (Your Fránzl!!!) -«/ 
(Excellent ! — 


(MYOWNMYOWN!) 


To counter all=this Cynthia’s hetaeric=discurse ! — (But, as a favor to Li, 
askt quickly; so then over to the Vurginal Whore), / Who watcht My 
approach in sutcha fashion that the little eyes sparkled thru blue 
muslin : ?! — (Yet another example of the population of pog’etic 
intermundia; Conorhill in angel=gear, (the one breastlet powder'd 
oer in lilac, Gand all the strumpets undid for him), she pretended to 
cover herself outta muddysty, with her wide=splaydest hand & sighd 
sweetly & trance=scentental). / : »A snare'n'pit face; mobile, as if 
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(: ? —violet=hued undergarb ? ?) 


(but flamelike« ? 


(doesn’t »delphys: mean »womb: in= 
Greek ?!; (the ora=cul at D. ; (didnt 
JEAN PAUL (P ii, 77) once call brothels 
temples ?)) 


(+ cunn & labium. »Arse-Angel, 
slightly damaged: : these angels=angle 
with their com'f tupply crosst thi's 


(Clear back in GuTzKow; this same 
transposition, (Knights iii, 237)) 


(= prophetae posteriors; (Fr could 
sirtainly ve listed em all ...)) 


(: that’s how I recognize My 
Sensibles; (: that’s the test that 
each'n'eve'ry 1 has failed !)) 


(wasn't all thdt=badda phit!) 


(Hura crepitans, the sand=box tree. 


(no doubt Li had instruckted her !)) 


G6 ZizLila« the Bohemian Venus, 
(l'amour est née dans la Bohéme:) 
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that a perfume should be found by 
annie trou spirit ...) 


: But thy days shall be daze 

of sorrow — that sorrow, which 

is the most lasting of impr'essions, 

as the cypress is the most enduring of 


trees. For the Hour’s of thy happiness are 


strappt in belts; & with an atmosfear of cinnamon water. Fingers 
like venetian blind slats, (thru which one must peek); & her feet find 


no peace ...?« / (For Li had moved toward me; and was nodding slyly 


& cordially) / (So than give „fa 


whore’ 


over; and joy is not gathered twice in a life, as 
the roses of Paestum twice in a year. Thou shalt 
no longer, then, play the Teian with time, 


but, being ignorant of the myrtle & the 


vain, thou shalt bear about with thee 
thy shroud on the earth, as do 

the Moslemin at Mecca. — 
(MORELLA). 


(P1 = an unmerryd gull) 


I regarded the sweet mouth? : here 
was indeed the triumph of all things 
heavenly! The magnificent turn of 
the upper lip; the soft, voluptous 
slumber of the under; the dimples 
witch sported & the colour which 
spoke; the teeth glancing back, with a 
brilliancy almoist startling ... in her 
Sirene & placid, yet moist exulting 
radiant of all smiles! (L1G.)) 


(She stiff=end) : thus, ordinarily, 
should it have appeared only After 
long pressure from AZRAEL’s hand. 
(MESM. REVEL.)) 


Little=One) : »Long since have the evil days come upon Me, the which You 


behold; and those years have now advanced, of which you, (without 
any great effort), can say : they are devoid of pleasure. Sunmoon&stars 
Clight in=generak) have grown dark; I am as an empty cloud after it 
has rained. The guardians of the house tremble, and strong men 
buckle. The maids at the mill have ceased their day's labors because 
they have ground all that is to be ground; their fair faces, which 
gazed from the window, veil themselves in darkness; they close the 
doors to the street, all singers of songs have gone to their rest, 
upon gaudy=thin mattresses. I awake at the gnawing of the mouse; 
and arise before the calling of the birds; I am in fear of heights, and am 
alarmed at My step upon the straight path; I am chilled at the sight of 
the Bundestag, and state parliaments fill Me with horror; My soul is as 


a ragged rope, & My skull is as a burned-out Osram bulb. (Too many 


tell Me, : whether I still love? And 
whom ?« (This lo & very=close to her bewildering ear. (Then Mine 
held close to her : ?) —: !) / (For the little beast disshambled, for 


starters, a not all that shy kiss : RITE IN THE MIDDLA my ear : ! — 


things happen every day.) - : 


also moaned a thoroly angelic Hah! This is iD! (: S commin’!) -) : 
»She was (s)trumpeted to be a precocious-genius at love ... : Mymy, 
m Dear, is that ever a hellabaloo! On polecat feet she slinks this 
way, (fresh jaunty smooth; the little limbs all in cón'cert) — : and the 
gorger on alphabets plays all the more furiously with her croppt- 
brown hair? — (a girl 'd have to have absoléwdly no=sense for litteratour 
not to con'sent!) —: what’s that she’s trillin’ ? the cunn'aria twitter? S 
in FRANZch? : about amour aeternell ? — ahyés! — the familiar eternity 
of 6 weeks ... : the summernite’s dream dwindling to Nyx ...« —:? 
- / (How culious an ePuffanny. (Nunthelass : in sátch-lidd'] towns a 
girl may not foolander with her brother's nutcracker, irll all come 
out!). — (All the same, intresting. : how far they go a-long with it 

..?) / (her (somehow greedily=)openD face was now turnd My- 
way : ? ...) : »- : poor little stupe : comes from the moon; ph! —«; 
(and scornfully drummd her naked futsies gainst the trypud : ^ ` ^-). 
/ (Plus Lis RosETTI-smirk? — / : Pll make You-Both pay for Your 
impPene'trability! — : what do Yóu-spose 1 testimoany from the 
beldam's house is worth to Me, Miss Fast-learner with the bemuskyD 
belly?! — ( : & that goes for You=too Li! : c 4v E/ now.)) - : List'n up 
HotKiss, or Twisted Hair, or whatefur Y’ call Yourself —« (frall I 
care bleck-Füt! But) : »t=more bitta mock'ry of . . .?« / (She had begun 
to tangle up like a ratsnake queen. She sang, midst condomian 
breviations, to herself) : »» My girl's just - : à clerque — : in a shooshop — 
with a selleria 80 franx a weak ...? : Whoa! —« / — (Cool=it; — : 
putt=Putr (ana)). — And so now the=question, on which every=single 


would=be profut (ess), of MESMERIC REVELATIONS, has run-aground) : 


»— Hear Me, Thou strumpet. — : If Azrael were to permit Me me to 
rescue 100 of the world's books? — : 1 of them would be >Félsenburg 
Island« by JOHANN GOTTFRIED SCHNABEL. — : When=&=Where?; 


did said=gen’tleman, (documentable in perish=records if Y?’ pleeze«!); : 


1153 


(drumsk’innig=tremmblefoll! (but 
My foreskynne did-not stir - — — 


(act=ually ofits nicely: with FREUD’s 
examples ... ( :»remarkablec? — : 
that "nanycase. But let's get back >to 
the topic! - : 


(LA FILLE DU TAMBOUR-MAJOR; 
evedantly. (The Goose! - ...?-:!-: 
uhm-wait ! — . — : does that mean 
from LÜNEN«?!, this >from the 
moon:??...) 


(LUTHER = >brothel«! / (The abbess 
remarkt that I am no longer of a 
mind ever to sing her another 
requiem) 
(: PFI slap You rite off Your tripod !) - 
: »Paul, sumpin's not=kosher here! 

:? —«; (could Y’ leave off Your 
»Acca Laurentia, pray for Us 


(His >fays«!) 


(which needn’t be merely the Lady 
in Scarlet; but infackt also 1 lonely 


Little Child ...)) 


»emaciated limbs) : >the unequivocal 
beauty in the prime of her woman- 
hood, putting (+ puttana) one in 
mind of the statue in LUCIAN 

(= con’=versations of haeterae), 

with the surfaeces of Peri'an marble, 
& the interior filled with filth — the 
loathsome & utterously lost leper 

in ragS — the wrinkled bejewelled 

& paint=begrimed beldame, making 
a last effort at youth (= giving the 
young=lads a go) — the mere child 
of immature form, yet, from long 
association, an adept in the dreadful 
coquetries of her trade & burning 
with a rabid ambition to be ranked 
the equal of her elders in vice .. .« 
(MAN OF THE CROWD)) 


die?! —«. —: ? — / (The somnanbuhlette com=menst banging, with her 
5 1-5:2?-4 (Ah rubbish!) : »Tell Her to 


stop, L1! - : Allons; outta here; quick march; % time; presto! — I can 


potty, against her navel : ` 


pre=dickt for You what's gonna come from that tablerapping — : »/ may 
offer no message — «! —«; (— (:?) — >All the same?« - (Allthesame=fine)) : 
»Altho, despite=evrything, I would opine that somebuddy informd 
this little »dasher« about Us aheadatime — : whaddaYóu say Paul ?«. / : 
»Ive got My own théory by now —« (he replied curtly) : »ever since . . .«; 
(He haD to beltch, so that) / (even Li pullD up=short : ? —) : »»Pappis 
perfume? — : married, m I rite? —« / (since P only gave the feeblest of 
shrugs; / (well like the müdgeority of marritches, Li : not excactly 
separated; but defnuttly sep'rubble) : »If You've got sumpin’ to counter 
halitosis? that’D go a long way to ease our journey home ...« / (She 
noddid) : 


mongst her fayries : leaves Y’ simultaneously sober. - Cmon with me; 


»Mary has something; that she dispen'ses to the tipplers 


I think she’s givin’ instructions; for the nite shift ...« — / (To the round 
tent within the enclosure; outside a lo’ tangla voices .. .? — / (As soon as 
Frau Doktor had vanisht, P laid both eyes to the murkily becellofeignd 
windo : ? — ! : »Mother of Babylone! —« — / : dragnets of veryous 
taxi-girls; 1 chic courtesan; the nite mattrass; the by=the=hour whore; 
on down to the poor grinning standup-cum'edian. Likewise all shapes 
& ages : the moist voluptuass trulls Madame Double=Tripe; the gaunt 
dishrevelry of Melancholy Magdalen; the cheerful robusty L-fay 
merry Anne’s Cheesecake; Pelt Mabel: was the name for the ruins of 


a kid’dy; in the middle, with raised plump indicksfinger, the whoary 


: 
the eleves : hip wisdom calf crafts bosom trix. : »Can Y’ all make change? 


jauntigg woman, providing catchwords for the old pros; indicktrinating 
(Farmers stink; of skinflintery too). — : Present=soap! — ...« — / (What 
were the names, back then in the days when the well=kno’n decree went 
out from Caesar Augustus, of the most renownd hetaerae & synchronous 
pantymimmers ?)) — : Origo; Citheris; — (as for the third, I no longer 
knew it)) : »How 'bout You Paul ...?« / : »? —: Arbuscula: - : HORACE, 
Satires: —« (He whisperD bywaya info) : »the common scorta had to 
wear the dark»toga pulla«. — Holy=arra was the ollady ever a mistress of 
Xpressions ! ; a vessel worn out in service, & with a pretty cargo of sin 
besides .. . : Careful! — Ohno : they're leavin’ at the rear, over=there.« — 
(He steppt My way.) / (And again Our way, debatting their busyness, 
Li & Mary. The latter) : »I see; — : so I'll drive on ahead. You'll type up 
that list of Nienburg addresses for me. — And Yóu had beSt keep an eye 
on Isabel : she's overdoin' the wankin’=off. — ?« / (Since P had inquireD 
in asstonishment : ? — (to the effect : whether They don't get a gorge-full 
just »as is«1?)) / (Mary merely snorted. And Li explained to Him) : »The 
majoritia prostitutes remain »frigid« during S-intercourse; and never 
come to a climbax, despite dozens of »clientsc ... (?) : yes, mainly- 
psycholodgicul : they come to kno The Male: only from his crude= 
& beastly=asst side. And so most of them masturbate several=times 
daily.« (What would You=two have to say — (itD surely be intresting, 


Paul; if not indeed somehow signiffycunt, eh?) —) : »About a man who, 


constuntly, enthuses for »angels«? ; and indeed in the most saccharine 


tones! ... I'll give you a cuppla x=ampulls alrite? —: ! —« / (P mutely 


handed Me the ALLEN : 


—) / (oh, doesn't matter; these passitcheS all 
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(: hear my tale; or kiss my tail? — : 
no=go!; (not with Me 


(= cognac 


(Best to go in by Yourself . . . 


(Cheap meat; it scrawnied; all with 
their pocket, (mhg = Ø), Nelly 
Proudfut, and Miss Sinagain; Lina 
the Knife and TricoLore; (& the 
foetor cunni made even P, that old 
Megintosh, shivver)) 


(pin=money: = pen'nies (cording to 
P 1 a whore's wages)) 


(: Soplice on bam dagum wes 
geworden gebod fram pam casere 
augusto bzt eall ymbehwyrft were 
tomearcod .. .« (is that correct? — 
no longer knew 


(endless number of synonyms for 
prostitutes ! In all languages! (English 
has»strumpet; customer; pheasant; 
trader; screw; palliasse; angel, fay 
(which was poe’s saccharine meowing 
term); cat & Katy (THREE SON=DAYS 
IN A WEEK; also »Katy did & Katy 
didn't!) 
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stink of Ø ...) : 


a maiden, to whose beauty my hole heart yielded at once — at whose 


»— here : Oh di=vain was the angel Ermengarde! ... 


Fut=stool I bowed down without a struggle, in the moist ardent, most 
abject worship of love .... the delirium, the spirt-lifting ecstasy ... 
I poured out my hole Thole in tears .. . and as I looked down into the 
depths of her memorial eyes! .. .«. — Or here : »Not infrigqueantly we 
task our imagination, in picturing the capacities of an angel! «; (EUREKA, 
Paul; d'Y' still recall?). — (And as for His inveterate »divinecá-pie- 
titts, what has just come to My mind is a »venal: = for sale cheap, slave : 
make a nut of it Paul). — And, (turd time's the charm), yet another very 
clear ref’rents to the devil & his angels : »By a route obscure & lonely : 
haunted by ill angels only, (which are also designated as >ghouls:) 
— 1? —« / : » ve just ass=signD 'em;« (Mary, brazenly) : »to walk the 
bleak streets of the urban fringe : my ill angels.« / ((Well Paul ? : >for wis- 
dom ask of the angels freely, that it may be given.) — Mary? Li? what 
sorda-guy is this?) : »»I have imbibed the shadows of fallen columns at 
Balbec and Persepolis, until my very soul has become a ruin: - : ? —« / : 
» imbibed? — : means »suck(le)=in« — « (Mary, pricking an ear) : »»fallen 
columns? mite well be »columbina: — By the way, that’s what we used to 
call those Us=tomcats : cause they were constuntly humming »Hail 
Columbia: — yesyes=goodgut!« (she growld enviously at the (erudite) 
Li) : »— repeat that 1ce2more : — : ? — oh=thataway : then what He's 
swallo’in’ ’re the »shed offs:, the refuse=secretions of fallen angels : the 
man was a urine-drinker. In »Balbec = belly + back(side) ...? ... 
(ghasstly thing, this overeducation) —« (she snarld at Me) : »- : »purse«- 
Polis? : »handbag & condoms; »parsley is twat hair ... : — : there're 
more »temples of Persepolis: some=where ? : Wéllnow »temple is with- 


.«; (She bided, cunningly. Then, 


vigrously) : »- : until my very soul = variable thole = peg: has become 


out I doubt >Ø & temple of Venus: .. 


a ruin? : means He's been inféckted; and it'S 1§fft Him impotent.« / (Li 
inkquired) : »Does he mention - (given that, as You've noted, he knéw- 
French !) - the»Rue St. Honoré, or the »Palais Royal: in Paris ? — : those 
were 'nfackt, (cording to PARENT-DUCHATELET, »Prostitution in Paris; 
(I've got a German edition of 1837 here)), the »walked streets: & main- 
brothels ... :? —«/ (—: Paul? —) / (He nodded grumpily) : »Yes. — The 
Palais Royal: is mentioned in »MURDER«. Long with >this kind of errors 
(+ eros? (h)air=arse?) are well typified in the con'templation of the 
heavenly bodies«.« / (ph!) ; Meaning while x=amining (+ con & temple) 


^hymenly bawdies:? : Has she efur got a heavin’ly butty! —«; (Mary.) / 


(+ va(g)ina / ? —) : »an»angel is a whore —« (Mary, with determination) : 

»— a young girl to whose »pudend & hole: my hard immuddyately yieldid. 

— ? — (fut-stool is magnifiscent !) : Id guess the phello=in=question was a 
sniffin’ & peepin' toilet2 Tom ...« / (And he calls his Ermengarde (= ermine) 
a»seiraph: as well !)) 


(: » Those tears: "re well-kno'n. — And he gazes a little longer into her eyes: . . . 
—« (She grinned in amusement) : » He frigged often: — »madge is the same 
thing as fann(c)y: equals fut - : He likes to picture the volvume & other 
abillytease of an angel.« (cynical) : »Me? from 12—62 (: ?) : — well it occurS 
prob'ly about 100 thousand times.« (the S=trumpit of an ArseAngel)) 


(Hmyes : uptop phállen angels; 
down b'lo Girlgesenass sows; (and 
they ve got »wings: too : cording to 
P 1 = genital labia !)) 


(P »Plus »culus: —« (Li murmurd) : »— and»columns: are »deeply=fluted« : 
so then »phallen: + doves .. .« 


(For Li) : »Did the man kno French? - : then »bec«’d also be »tongue=beak: of 
a, mouth snout sweetie kiss: on the one hand; »bellyzbec would then ... (?) - 
: + (Latin; with British=pronunciation) »bulba=vulva:? —«. / (To wit in his 
ASSIGNATION = S + Ass = Arse + Sign(ature) = the Ars=rune). — Li?) / (She 
smiled, a weary & mocking smile) : »Do I need to remind You Dan? : that it 
was the whore THAIS whom Alexander instigated to set fire to Persepolis ?«; 

(+ »burnd«!). / — (HUDIBRAS=BUTLER calls her St. Thais: !). 


(I kno ‘The Streetwalkers of Paris, 
18=39; by police commisonar(se) 
BERAUD. (D' You have the RYAN ?, 
>The Prostitutes in London and New= 
York: 18-39? (no? — : pity ...))) 


(p'r'aps-even »arrows« My friend. 
((Just) keep Your good patience! . ..)) 


(Stick=around, - (if Y' would, please) for justa moment=alrite?) / She groucht. Then (flatterD all the same)) 


THE ISLAND OF THE FAY 


: »But You'll havta keep it=brief — no time for théorizations; (? : havta 
interview a new fay, whos applyD : the things they think of, these 
maid'ns & similar cun’sorts ? ; just cause they've got a crude neat-leather 
box, they take it as some kinda tip from Madam Nütture) ... (?) - : 
that is the standard term after all, »fay: : A few of the better gentlemen 
in York, used to call Me >little fay: on principull, back=then — pè! —« 
(She snorted 1 grumpy bursta laffter) : »— »scarcely=imaginable,, isn’t it? 


Wellyes, time flies. Even tho I was a rite respectable multupple=spouse 


. —?: But he also always says »angel & fay«? : then he was a prude; a 


sweet one. Who can’t call sumpin’ by its name; Who are f’rever having 


to search for prudish equivalents — »nymphs beside a grotto, from which 


(Yes : He was constantly inventing 
tales to prove His own sousperstitions : 
TAILS OF THE GROTTESQUES!) 


II§§ 


(Les mystères de Par(ad)is : the 
Peridise & the Peerer) 


a spring gurgles up: : for in»here !« —« (She gave herself one brief 


rap : !) : »— simple diagnosis : perverse & impotent: : unpleasant for 
a weary=honest girl. (Nope I give my vote : soon up soon down!) ...? 
(what=else runs thru my brain when I hear »fays? — : »facec faith 
my fairie fair« = my carnevul damnsell — ?« (she listened, slyly, to her 
lecturing boss. — She snifft, (à la »at the mere mention of /V'isinutty:! )) 
: »ťS=just what I’m sáying! (That fine gent=there — (Whó is He, 
I don't wanna kno!) — could def'nutly 've mantich all that stuff-tó6, 
rite? Knew his lookerrhythms; & spoke dirty=French; & wrote Splen- 
did Books .. 


. : but just doing the=job with an anemic teenétte, : 


forearm, (fist it, girl! ); She, testily, recanted) : 


(: »—ofaecesc« Li murmurd : »& Fairy 
Queane, (quean = Ø & harlot) : 
Latin »feria« (= Fr. foirer«) : diarrhea. 
— Undine suggests urine; Sylph Silva 
the forest; Elf ? : Lat. alvus, with the 
British=pronunciation. C’rrect : the 
mere vicinity of fay & underbelly: : 
is an argument . . .«)) 


»'m not talkin’ 'bout- 


wanna ask=Me (pull outta=Me)? .. 


You at all! — (which is to say — : súre I’ve pictureD it in My mind, 
sometimes : You poseassing Me by head=&=tail — : Shit!) —«; (She 
gave her massiv wrist a stroke; (so that her (expensive!) watch ...); She 


grumbulld) : »Quick! — ("ll turn scenti=mental otherwiSe) - : what 'd Y’ 


.« (Her hand clutcht more firmly; 


She grew more frenzyd) : »Dàn !! - (: I had no intention at=all, (NEVER= 
& -EVER!-I-SWEAR!) of off-fending You!) —« (with a ruttingly=deep 
voice) : »- : where'D I go=wrong?! (: Ohgutt what a dumb=old whore 
I am!!). - : Dàn?; : ask me anything! So that I can see that We're back 


to being passibly in=accord again ... : ?« / (Let it be. — ( : the fault is 


(hhnoneedto. — ("ts alrite as is, truly 
all=rite! — (: SHE (= FR!) has to get= 
away=from=Me !!!—))) 


X-clusively Mine!) - : I could use an »alarumzclock« in M’=orse; that would hammer=away at Me, 


of her family I have surely heard her 
speak. That it is of a remotely ancient 
date cunnot be doubted ... and now 
... a recullection flashes upon me, 
that I have never known the paternal 
name of her, . .. who became the 
partner of my stud'ies, and finally the 
waif of my besom! — (LIGEIA)) 


incessantly, (The NOTHING=FOR=Y OU !« I mean. (One would do better 
to always add »;Ma'am:; with all these adders & sul Pers — (well, now in 
the 7th decade of the century it's too late anyway)) —... (and in pointa 
fackt I couldn't come up with >Li’ll Maria¢s family name ... : and indeed 
its another genuine hallmark of the fille de joie, that (like queens, 
lackeys, popstars, the lords’n’laydies of antiquity etc) she ís reduced 
to her first name. A technique for »rendering invisible, this sorda 
anonymization ...))); turn to Paul instead) : »An addendum at this 
juncture. — : We had already establisht that >lists: display a certain lacka 
caution in the verbal powerworx; let's refine that a bit : »lists of names 


indickate harem fantasees:. You'll need to check thru all the passages, 


where He pronounces judgment upon »nations: en bloc : which is follo'd 
at=wants by the onset of a very=specific linguistick gangrene ...?« / 
(: »'m góne. —« (Mary darkly. She shoved off.) / (Li nodded) : »Aria from 
the »Stewdent Prints: : that nose of hers is Graeco- Roman, the glo'ing 
eyes are Spanish; the »Polish girl that is. Or Leporello's »catalog aria«.« 
/ (P was likewise enlitenD) : »Just like boys, in their youthful tupping 
madness, wanta black girl! «; (and especially »French:!). Doesn't sound 
all that=improbable : but sho me a passage like that : ? — «. / (Well eg the 
PHILOSOPHY OF FURNITURE has an intro of that sort. — Or wait) : 
»MONOS & UNA; t ward the middle. — Listen along please Li... :» Butte, 
fur myself, the Arse’s records had taught me to look fur widest ruin as 
the price of highest civilization ...« / (: »Syphilisation —«, Li muttered) 
/ (one more-reason: for His »cultural pessimism:) : »which, given POE’s 
usual & fundamental ignorance of history, seems pticularly baseless. — 
Going on: >I had imbibed a pre=science of our Fate from con’parison of 
China the simple & enduring. With Assyria the Architect. With Egypt 


the Astrologer. With Nubia, more crafty than either, the turbulent 


(Hey, experienced housewives use 
the phrase in scorn!) 


(Which is why sPENSER : »butte she, 
as Fayes are wont, in priuie place did 
spent her days (privy: is tôilet !)) / 
"Genii« to generate = sire; gnomes: 

= penis symbol, thickheaded : the 
languitch is utterly interlardid with 
etyms!))) 


(Li had seen it anyway. She pulled 

a comb from the pocket of her 
maidicul smock. (: Wherewith she 
sitson Diamond Rocks, sleeking her 


soft alluring locks: . . .)) 


Gfrenzyd« - : fránzied ...? — 
(but also MIRELLA FRENI : her fine 
Micaela: recently . . .)) 
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(again + fay<! (For poe this 
included the fayriest ballerinas : 
naught but skirts-& -ruffles! . . . 
(: didn't Beverley TUCKER also say 
of His mother, she had something 
»elfdike about her? ...)) 


(4»bibamus: / China = shiner = harlot + thimble = Ø + enUresis 


(Ass = arse & seir + Arse’i'tect. / Egypt = gypsies (fortune=tiller) 


arse + trull. / Nubia = Negresses (: nota bene!) the most cunning & firey= 


tur(d)bullend in all arse=arts (it S the Mothers: ... 
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»Mommy’s ars: .. .))) 
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mother of all Arts. — In the history (* from historein: to con'templ'ate) 
of these regions I met with a ray from the Futu(e)re. The individual 
artifickalities of the 3 latter, were local diseases of the Arse, and in 
their individual overthrow we had seen locul remedies applied; butte 
fur the inf §cted world at large, I could anticipate no regeneration butte 
in death=andsoforth. —« (Ill sharpen the point rite now, alrite?) : 
»Let’s now pursue, quite 1=sidedly, this 1 aspect : The venerally diseased 
BLACK WOMAN; who also infeckts=him! : one of His core experiences. — 
Let’S take an explicit testismonial : the RAGGED MOUNTAINS. Scan iD; 
& be prepared for the usual multiple allegory : . . .« / : »The b’ginning as 
per excessive usual —« (P, in passing) : »the hero must, yet again, be 
named >»Augustus;; with »Bedloe« for a last name; limbs emaciated; 
pupils are described in d'tail : can alternately gro’ small & large (this 
latter in » moments of excitement; »yet their ordinary condition was 
so totally vapid filmy & dull, as to con'vey the idea of the eyes of a 
long interred corpse«. — His personal: physician is named»temple«-ton; 
who »magnetizes: him, and generally performs all sorts of experiments 
on him. The drug=eater takes off for a walk; and there instantly 
appears a typical »psychological landscapes insertable from story to 
story : the warm-fuggy summer backdrop; a gorge or ravin? (: Hà! 
PLUS RAVEN!) — ; the thick & pee'cul'iar mist; »vague imp- pressions: 
and once again »a thousand vague fancies; »a hole Junivarse of 
suggestions. He »groped: along the path — the usual hot=house gaudy 
bumbasstic turnsa phrase - : alleva sudden He hears »a drum«! - : could 
drumming; (like all such bang= & play=symballix), mean uhm- 


coitus? —« / (Mary had returnd again afterall; (can’t leave it be?); 


*oto view = Vc + the ray from the fut + futuere = Xing 
All had the >locul ailments of the arse 


on the=hole however there waS but 1 locul rimmidy for the »infeckted world: : 
death ! (as He divulges with his »pyr=fire« = the burned Arse !« 


(Xactly Paul : the Raven; (Lady); whose visit assured Him his»: NEVERMORE«. 
(You'll gradually=cum to recognize these black whores evrywhere - : be it 
Tsalal; spH1Nx; black cat etc. ...) 

(say like always (whether LANDORS COTTAGE O'r What You Will.) 


(: »əlow in »bed —« (Li confirmed) : »»amaciated: 's also »gelded:; pup} 

= puppette & penis symbol : in the moment of excitement it gets big; in 
general however veiled & »dead« (= impotence term)« — (this rigidity of the 
pupils is a syph=symptom bytheby !; Hi iii, 477))). 


(tamp«etym yes : temple (= genitalia); to tempt; tempest; temperature; (the 
vale of Tempe was famous for its beauty !); »Doctor Templeton: may also be 
translated as : »specialist for veneral diseases. — The constant appearance of 
»medical friends could a = doctors; b=however, via »mud;:, friends in the dreck: 
= co=voyeurs 


(always + vagina 
(fancy = Ø; »distressing because vague: . . . 
(+ S=groping 


(Li nodded : »»drum equals brother; drum=stick: penis).« 


she growld now, in an especially 


deep voice) : »the Redcoats calld a good screw a »thrum« And in 


Brummagem there was a véry-old cook, (another cast=aside lady); 


who told Us lots about the old days; and fr'example used the term 


»drummacky: for a pros — wait; no 


: she always said »z drummacky« - : 


is that sumpin’ You can use? Dän ? - (: Give old Mary another smack 


& be nice again!) —« (She growld) : 


»in Your com'peny a woman feels 


like the greenasst=horn — : didn’t I get the notion just now to wanna 


smuggle My hand into Yours! ? —« (She lookt around, with a defiantly= 


(strange : no one mockt ... 


challunging squared=off air : ?!...) / (when Li, unhappily, admitted) : 


»] don't get it. But prima vista; — : maybe from»drum + dram: = tipplin' ?; 


¢dram=drinking:); which ends up as a drinking soldiers trull — : 


altho I don't have a good phylling 'bout that ...« / (And ritely not) : »I 


happen to kno it, (by chance) : —« (with (fayned) eagerness to P) : »—’t’s 


another example of the fine: slang of the »regency«. What we're dealing 


(xcept the curious thing aboutzit is : 
that We=today, 140 years later, can 
still hear it, in oral tradition! ... 


with infackt is the lo'est class of actresses=whores; little ambuhlatory 


creatures, whose main role was that of strip-teasing — (since they didn't 


have mutch to offer otherwise!) — and 1 of those grand sho- pieces was 


calld : what=Li? 


...« / (She had long since playced her (endlessly- 


(+ parad'ise; (the»strolling actress: . . . 


knuckly) hand to her brow ... (her eyes were deeper than the depth of 


waters still at Even) ... She swung her free=left arm —) : »—’m S=tiipid 


tday ! — (And Your po=Museum has likewise taken me by surprise ... : 


incredibly refined structure!) ... 


: out with iD !« / (Wellyes 'f Yóu find 


it so difficullt . . .) : "Where — (no, not a»man« but more probly a»wom- 


anı!) — could twist’n’turn : !; her handS bound behind her back, (: so 


that the breasts emurge the=better : 


va 


!); wrappt in tails of veils . . .«; 
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(Well? : 


still=not? —) : 


lance : ! — tsk; —?. — Well then »a drummacky: equals »ANDROMACHE«« 


(Forgive Me : the etyms are so=intrickedly intertwined . . .«; (& prithee, 


: read on, Paul. — (And now the»BENARES Panorama: appears, but We've 
long=since dealt with that) : »Leave all=that aside for now. Til the-spot 
where our hero Augustus encunters »a flight of arrows. . . : ?«. / (P raised 
the (wretched) ALLEN to his nose; (also stuck his (long) tongue out); and 
read alouD) : »—: /flights of Eros. — These latter were vary remarkable; 
& resembled in some respects the writhing creese of the Malay. They 
were maid to imitate the body of a creeping serpent; & were long & 
black, with a poisoned barbe, 1 of them struck me upon the right 
temple : ! — I realed & fell. An instantaneous & dreadfull sickness 
seized me. I struggled — I gasped - I died : !« — ... : ?« / (Stop rite 
there) : »Does that »wriggling crease of the malaise: suffice? — »Amor's 
quiver con'táins, sad to say!, poison arrows as SCHOPENHAUER once 
lamented. And our illLustrious hero phalls, with a ^head wound: - : ?« 
/ : »Sin Lues pray for Us! —« (P. — : Justasec) : »What must phollo now 
howefur — as per hirsute laws (still not quite-f'miliar to Me) — is the 
heroic death, (ie »did«!), from the said=same cause. — : ?« / (Just 


need to read on a bit! —: ?)/: 


»— and Your deLiverer comes, with his long 


»— : »[n an excursion to the rect Mountains .. 


(a truly strange lot in Life : to be the 
only-sensitive drum-skin among 


ninny!- : I»myself had confused 
'ANDROMEDA: and Mrs. HeckThor:! 


(Ou; how=many ? —»Dix ans après?) 


(+ crisis; o'r, Greek, »kreas = flesh: ? — Nope : simply from »crease = cleft in 


the sheets (slit, slash, furro ~ phold:) of the bedridden !)) 


(=a long=black woman; beard fulla venom: : »sERPENTINA« (ever since 
HOFFMANN 'S Golden Pot: .. .). And so once=again the S'lender tuff(t) negro= 
whore; (: >in a nobleman szaP1GO; in a knight crinkums; in a genitalman the 
Neapolitan scabb; in a serving=man the plain pox !«; (Jones, »Adrastea« 1635; 
(there are »serpents« on Tsalal too! 


(His »melody: always + »malady:! / (The, Greek, »toxon: is both : poison 
& 4rro; (& Love can strike, as we=all kno in »toxic« forms . . .))) 


Cof especial singularity« as the attacht newpaper announcement reveals !) 


.« (He broke off. And 


(tail: = prostitute) 


smiled) : »Tsk, I mean »rectum« & mountin’s = coitus a tergo«! — And yet 
»Wait —« (Mary had 


said) : » - okay now-thàt's sumpin’ I kno! — :»rag: clouts, & a tart of the 


again >a tail of the rect’ Mountns! ...?« / (For) : 


lo'eSt rank.; likewise the »regimental brothel; and »ragewater: is the 
cheapest hóótch; (: to have the rags: is what We said back=then : when 
We were havin’ Our period; (meaning the sop=ups for it!)) And a rug 


is a bed b’sides ... 


^A TWAT & A RAGGED REAR ... : ?« / (Read=on Paul!) / (He snifft : ‘—) 


? — : I would suggest a story like that!, be called 


(tail« is pure=B1 : both the (female=) 
rearend, als well as the (male=)cock !; 
(Latin >talea = sprout, slip; short 


staff)) 


: »— Into which leeches »had been introduced, by axident, one of the 
venomous vermicular sangsues, witch are now & then found in the 
neighbouring ponds ... its close resemblance to the maidicinal leech 
caused the Misstake to be overlooked, untill too late. — NB : The poi- 
sonous sangsue of Charlottesville may always be distinguished from 
the medicinal leech by its blackness, & especially, by its writhing or 


vermicular motions, which very nearly resemble those of a snake 


6ponce: = Ø; (our German=Yiddish »punze:)) 


...«; (He closed the volume, He 


said, hesitantly) : »Well=fine. — : the »snake« as a symbol of the female, 
l'll grant you; (as well as the link to the, aforementioned, »serpent:. 
The »bleeding leech: is even more=pertinent; (altho it’s also utterly 


BI, Dän : can also be a pénis !).« / (Li nodded) : »French, via vampire, 


(via »suck out the S marrow:) 
(noFFMANN' S»Leech Prince in 
»Master Flea) / (According to the EB 


mistress & X'tortionists but >se taquiner la sangsue: = masturbation. 


— When Mister Bedloe is phelld by the »head wound: — (doesn't the 
Statue of Liberty stand on )Bedloe-Island«?) — : isn't there some other 
?« / (P skimmerD the lines : ...!) : 


»— yes; here :»Beneath me lay my corpse, with the arrow in my temple, 


sorda mention of the »head ... 


the hole head greatly swollen & disfigured: - (he’s also another revenant 
by the way : a man who just keeps»coming: back) ... : and thus a cursed 
venereal creature!; >the poisonous sangsue of Charlottesville! — : 
You're suggesting she treated him to a lotta trou lovin’? —« / (Mary, 
impullsyphly) : »What strikes Mé the most is the droll term=&= 
similarity : in my profession, a »sang sue is acoarse, without a doubt, 


a»cinque sous : a»5 penny whore !«! — That cook, I was talking about 


the suckers always have 2 sucking 
apparati : 1 at the anterior, the other 
at the posterior or end of the body; >a 
clitellum is present + clitoris (etc))) 


(Venus & venom: are unpleasantly clo’se=t’gether; saNDERS defines syphilis 
as »venery; venus-pox«; (which in turn acoarse links up with the hole 
»plague=group, (which for Him is a stand=in for »syPHILIs<)) : he also knew, 
nb, DEFOE’s »Plague Year, (V1RG. viii, 172); and JOHN WILSON’s >City of the 
Plague: ditto ...(?) — : publisht 1816; (p’r'aps one oughta also bring in 
»CHRISTOPHER NORTH: more often ?). — Besides which this »personification 
of the plague: is at least as=common, as diverse nsundry »dances of death«! : 
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rememberd, from her youth, »a three penny bat«; and »catsoo'd« was a 
guy who got besotted on the cheap : »quatsous; and there were 
Ottoes as well ...?« / (For P had) : »'ll be dammD! ...« (ejaculated 
& thumbd : ?...:): 


rotten man; whose gone foul!, tsk) — Page 40N : >the ancient village 


»— RODMAN ... (could also be just another 


of the Ottoes; who were once a very powerful tribe. Being reduced 


by continual hostilities... : but why is it that these Indians are once 
again suspected of being coureuse ?« / (Y? see : A »coureuse de bois: : 
But) : »rst the name comes from Italian guestworker talk : »otto-otto« 
equals 8 ('otte). And what's more for poe, Indian is the same as = © 
& putain : think of the »MAN USED ur; whos been treated so nastily 
by »coloreds: : the kicker pos & bugger=bears. D'Y'spose : 'twas for 


nàught(y) that Mister rot=man was so afraid of his »bugbears: (= BUGA- 


in suEs»Wandering Jew: it’s cholera: that she brings with her (or at least 
shortly thereafter). It was common clear back in antiquity : plague as a female ! 
In AUGUSTINE eg; where her lurking presence can be bought off with money, 
(typical whorish trait!). — During the great JUSTINIAN plague the only 
remaining inhabitants in one Egyptian city were SEVEN MEN (& 1 boy) : the 
plague came as a woman, who fumbled d her way along the walls : If 
someone kept to the middle of the chamber, she couldnt get at Him .. . (?) 

— | : »SsHADOW ! — « (P cried — : ? —) / (That's the reason I've even been talking 


(Meaning that those You (Mary) 've described demanded »8 penis: back=then 


BOOS !), the Sioux? ; which as is well-kno'n is pronounst »syüs: = sues = »s0u5c!?«; (but another quick bitta 


evidence, that will really, & quite-officially, sho how the cash-fee is the 
stand-in for the laydy-herself, all round the world) : »w1ELAND writes : 
»in Persia the women who are dancers and singers by profession are 
called by the fees they charge nightly. They are called neither Fatima 
nor Cantsada; but rather Ten=Toman, or 20=, 30=Toman ... of the 
same approximate value as 40, 80 etc. ducats in our currency : Théy are 
expensive x. — Or HIRSCHFELD : >On their=own, pros. often classify 
themselves according to their fees ... these being, as is usage in every 


language, designations of value, such as femme d'un franc, femme de 


5 francs... . just as with our »penny whores«.« « / — : »Workt like a=charm 


»Danishmend: 295 n; (loosely adapted 
from CHARDIN)) 

(ppt gika Nameh; (the 10,000= 
Toman ...)) 


(iii, 303 


yet again. —« (P mutterD. Louder) : 


which, You, as midwifer of horrors, woulda yet again »proved: that with 
this Rectal Mountins:, the mastur, (henceforth kno'n as EDGAR ALLAN 
pox —: which is to say : why shouldn't He 'nfackt 've also been a kinda 
Doctor Faustus:?!) — has managed to write a SEhriller especially rich in 
evidance. - I'll summarize : during His days asa student in Charlotteville, 
(and/or while in the militarry), the gentleman with the »thunder-blasted 
tree, (and»NEvERMORE «dialogs with an»ebony bird), mite have come 
down with all 7 deadly poxes with the aid of a 5=pents=clappertrap, 
tuff'n'trim as a cobra & blacker than one and a half dozen chimney- 
swipers; a bug(ger) momento for life; which he, as a fullbloodid=pp, 
naturally had to bemythisize yet once more. And not only the initial 
shock of infection; but also permanently ... : ergo one would need to 
check wherezall »nig« mite be strolling about — but it would also be yet 
another Bi=etym ! »Penide: versionS make their appearance, (like ‘Toby: 
in RODMAN; or >JuPeter: in GOLD BUGGER). Theres also, as a sucket- 
joint link, >to niggle. And finally, as the »feemale sexion:, the »ebony 
birds: (RAVEN); and here this »black sangsue: ... : ?« / (Don't forget his 
perannial »shadow: Paul) : »— : »whence all the inflections of shadow or 
darkness; (Pym) .. .(?) —: ubigquitous-really !—: doesn’ttheriver NIGER« 
nigotiate its way ?; than open to the »roo2nd Tail; where the region of 
the Nigger is richly bepainted — please note : »river« always = FEMALE !; 
(flo'in' in all radia! —«; (& now=read for uS; bout the moist megnificent 
region in the hole=world:) : »and please keep, richly, in=mind the while, 
the River Seir in SILENCE; and the River of SILENCE: of his Hell=Lenora 
: & in»region: there lurks a »reeds; lurks a ridge: = furro, main conduit 


(in mettle'urgy); —«; (yes ’ndso just read on: till You burst!)) / (- He 


» Murder by Analyzing: : Going by 


(:»Pox Vobiscum ! « :»to One in Paralyze!) 


(Ohyes; and the wild swings - (also mentioned by TH. MANN in his»Dialogue 
with the Devik; he (= MANN) personifiies syph as the »Angel of Poison) — 
between euphoria and depression find an especially purely lit. illustration in 
POE, in the back'n'forth between »visions and »dry theorizing:) 


(: »bird-cage is a brothel; the »birds: were Us .. .« (Mary grumbled)) 


(H1 iii, 456; on veneral diseases : >If we disregard the pros, students take 1st 
place«; (then the citizens in uniform)) 


: What of itself would be no evidence of identity, becomes, through its 
corroborative position, proof most sure! «; (He=Himself admits in »MARIE 
ROGET: 


(: »to fidget round’n’round in the giz —«; (Mary growld)) 


(cf. the»Cülonial Megaseenc (+ »mag = Ø) 


((: in the vEDA the world is fashiond 
of 8 materials : >fire air sun space : 
herbs moon death & water — 
((:»she was always asking for a 
comet; (My Melancholy Earthling, 
BACKTHEN ...)) 


(Ahbigbaloney »dis-respectfuk! — : We're examining the muckanism of His 
(POE’s) soul 
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dijested thiS, testily. Then) : 
glory'ous River - (:»glory = hole = Ø = gut) —... of unspeakable depth, 
. banks, of 


Perpendick cular height, were crowned with ever=blossoming trees, & 


»— : Through it seir me-Andered a 
& of a trance-parency, richer than that of amber .. 


perpetual sweat=scented flowers, that maid the hole=territory Wonn 
gorgeous (+ gorge; f'rinstance on TSALAL) garden (= Ø; as per P1). 
Butte the name of this lack=surious land was >The Kingdom of 
Whorror; & to enter(re) it was inevitable degth y — : KING !« / (Yes; 
»& its hole-boily 


kiss'n' kin : with the»Corona Veneris: round the brow : »a symbol & a 


: 'fonly Youd "ve granteD Me >pEstT: as well!) : 


token! — Tell Me Paul : why=y are His heroes sutch ship=wreckitcht 


phello's? !; (from : >All I can do is shtup a wrecktum) : ? - Mite p'raps 


(Greek »andros) 


(+ umbra = shadow. — / thére !; His way of getting the »>cLock: in=clewded! ; 
(reinforced by the two »purpecsyllables (that are practickly ontoppa each 
other in the original) / »bloss = harlot; & flower = © 


(:»sstupp! —« (Mary) : » The Token«? — : mongst-Us it was the blotch : 
indication of Venereal Disease . ..« / : »tokos«? —: Greek »sire=givebirth« — « 


the (French) word »(H)avarié be responsible ? : 


identicul=with »syphiliticc : ! ... 


?« / (For a novice was just checking 


since in fackt itS & Mama’ry & marmory ...) 


(: Omnis Syphilis Mendax:) 


in: ?... with Mary ... : (They whispered. Then with Li as well : ? — 


(Who was peering thru one of the holes (bored uppeekquitously allround) : ? —) 


The youthful necessity to love 
(1iii, 402) 


and bathed the hole in a ghastly 
& inappropriate splendour. UsHER)) 


: where does ;Jack Robin: occur in 
POE, Paul ?) 


as mere children they sported 
together (1 iii, 402) 


a dénouement, awkwardly brought 
about. (EUREKA) 


: »Belly homunculi. - : 
the véry-véryfírst time, Y'say? — hmyes but where? —« / (Mary's eyes 
likewise shone in sympathy) : »f'll take care of 'em. : ''s a downrite 
düty« to be of help here : ? — (But Well need to have a look at 
that!) ...«; (she waveD for Us to phollo : !) — / (ie P & Me; (Li had 
busyness elsewhere; (and when it came to Her trade, had, to put=it 
mildly, seen >a thing'rtwo9)) — Each then to a different (k)not=holey- 
ness. — a dark chasm! On the dirty ceiling a murky=yello 40=watt. 
rmutilayted chair, on rickitty=warpt legs; (on the splash=wall above 
it a valuable 3=color print, depicting rows of diverse'n' sindry blessed 
spirits. A nude blackishgray coutch, with several holes in the 'polest' ry, 
(doubtless in order to sho that the filling had once been genuine 
horsehair) ...:! — For now the Head=Novice in charge led the couple 
in : ... spread, in empathy, an, only just slitely=used, sheet over it; also 
set down the aluminneum basin; and 2 bowls containing smartly 
DISTAFFIAN PLAYTIME, Or 


bakelited spoons : ! — (scurried out). / - : 


Robin m'aime, Rabin m'a. — An »all=consuming kiss : !; (lasting- 
longer outta embareassment). Then con'fuseD con'versation? — : they 
staggerd, to the door; and shoved the bolt, fear-handedly & pseudo- 
—. (Nother kiss?! — / @Theyd do better to un- 


»sweating like monkeys as it is.«) / (She sent 


soundlessly, across : 
dress —« (P worriedly) : 
him back=again to the door : his shirt : over the key hole! ... Then 
? — And 


— , (the subseequeynt kiss in the 


she undid, with desp’rut=couritch, 1=button of her blouse : 
Him with his rt arm round her : 
small of her neck lookt nicely=practiced; (but the trembling, more 
deeply=nestled, left : ...: ! —)). He set free, at least half of, what he 
sowght from its nylon cupsule; and instuntly crusht his mouth to the 
bitta B=cup in sutcha way that : ^ ` ‘—) : »the other one t66! -—«. — : 
»For You Pll dózit —« (she moaned; - : ! — She offered her beloved 
the breast : ! —) — : & He stroking his mouth back-&-forth : ^ ' — 
(as if he couldn't count to 2 : !) — ; also counted her spare ribs with 
his lips; in the ténd'rasst pussycatto. All of a sudden, tore his belt 
buckle away with her left hand : ! — : (so that afterwards his pants 
lay round his feet like a paira specktackles) : »Strip àll the way ...«; 
(for he still couldnt quite=manitch the zipper at the side of her 


skirt). She zhippered, (shyly, as if at a clit=button; (and her petticoat 
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(Li remumbered) ? (: ? — whether here is where »memmory & mummery 


HIii,480 


(? : »Püdding : made of eggs & carp 
roe —as good as fortifyd bread! « 
(Mary withperd)) 


(: Utterly pointless! — kaputt; (more 
precisely : never in great shape —« 
(Mary)) 


(: »Thàt wont quite suffice, Missy 
Doubleslit ...«; 6suspendán' the pot 
hi'er for the lover: ... 


(the haloscope=bésom inspector) 


1058 


the result was not merely natural, ore 
merely probable — it was as inevitable 
as destiny itself! — (1 iii, 402) 


but then one always sees too much!) 


... and showed a hole bushel of love 
to him. (1 ii, 395)) : delicate futed« 
(1 iii, 238). 


: In the name of the Profit : 
FICKS IT !!)) 


... OF LOOCIA VON LIMN'ERARSE!) 


: Shalmanazar, (as we have it in the 
holey writhings), lay 3 years befur 
Samaria - : yet it phall! — (Loss oF 
BREATH)) : »Iake it easy, man!) 


had, how gratifying, but one elastic band : ...) .) — Another two 


hands fulla ladyjéll?; (then they let-go uptop; and proseeded, in 


synk, to the deeper more-strainuous (?) sextion) : ... : hopelessly 


intrickate! For she too was ruttling at his porkcullis; & he putterD 


no less than f’rever=8&=3=days; (until he was taken by the grand 


notion to pluck the veil of Isis down=wurz — : ?) — (which instuntly 


seemD the obvious solution to her-too : 


175; and so they finally= 


mutually babyd their undies down, witnessing the miracul with 


idiotic laffter. — : 


and they paradised round each other; monomann- 


ominnicly; decadiddling; hekahandling; chiliokissing; myriamoutht : 


she kept at least=1 eye in re- 
serve; the other stáred down over 
him : ! — : Where dY’ keep that 
during the dáy, Franz?!«, (she 
asspirated. And simply could not- 
help pressing her slender fingers 
round the Xhibit, till his veins 
pufft with pryde; THE MAGIC 
FLUTE!). — She first stubbornly 
tried bénding iD-round. Turnd 
her innoscent little hand into a 
FA,sT : ! — and now, fearlassly, 
pusht, : back! 2: ?! — : !!! - 
(apparently unfamiliar with the 
existence of a »rim« (for he let 
out a howl : !)); allthesame his 
head assumed d'mansions - / (so 
too(l) was HE!.); (DAUTHENDEY, 
»Lingam«)) / — she pulld it, artlessly, 
up to her; and inspected its form, 
affecktion’ately : ! — First she 
held it alternately to both sides 
of her nose, (at those openings 
that lead from the smellable parts 
Hf! 
—); checkt the (impeckerably- 
formd) 


fingertups in the crinklyhairs; 


to the ol'facktry nerves 


frenulum; playced 5 
— : at the rear of which 2 
brownish=hard eggs? : ! - ; (& 
the poor thing kept ruffling & 
kissing away at the bóttle (gravid 
with trubble!) : ! —). — : drawn 
out by her loving fingers : she 
counted every nerve, every vain’! : 
(Like a pacifier!!!) — She made a 
vintüse out of her little mouth : ! 
— and suckt the marro of its X= 
tension, with such great dilly- 


NN SN S 


gents, : —(: that the young 


phello shriekt like a shrike; 


a li'l white belly; on gold’n=dusky 
thighs : just 1 hand left yet, (& it 
with prettily=splayed fingers !), 
shielding the damselle’s gulper= 
gullet with an aperon : — (Rotated 
round 1 more time — (add : >Its= 
Self; which didnt prove at all 
»effecktives and instead brought 
her in greater propinqueanty to 
the chaise longue) — He at wants 
eased her down upon-it : ! - . — 
He kiss her in all her flax’n’ 
cavities, (& also did not forget the 
pale bearded curtain : ^ ^ ^-). — In 
odorous stupefaction! He kisst a 
cuppla babynames onto her belly : 
here; &=there. Then laiD himself 
deeper into the white loins; the 
ogling of it bifurckated him ... 

whiffing=in her eveaporations; in 
the buttock=junglation; he as good 


as dissected her !, & crowlD round 


essences! — (tastes like carryaway, 
huh?). - The garçon at the salt= 


lick clefted her coollips wider, 


(They slurpt & suck’ld pedántick- 
ly; and automatic writhing; they 
parted each others pubic-hair, 
sh’rubbery=run=wild; (one hv- 
man would've loveD to devour the 
other? !). - (He, -:? =: 


whurry, put the condom on 


in-his- 


backwarts ? — (&, as a responsibull 
man, tosst it away : ! — (the next: ? 
...))) - He bunglD in con'fusion 
round her box! ... (: >Encheiresin 
Naturae is chemistry's term ...« 
+ mature = ©; pr)) bit into the 


Edem : for eons of kissations, 
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(: to 50 chosen Sylphs of special 
note, I trust th'important charge : 
THE PETTICOAT! (POEPE; »Rape of 


the Lock) 
(The Oh'th "pon the Rutli) 


(»2 means there are, to lift aside the 
veil of natures (also for the spec- 
wearer ( : remove, yes 


(a halfplow butt; (& so pimply that at 
the mere thot our prepuces shudderd 


(: why was he groping for his pants 
pocket? (rubbers ?). — Yes; that too; 
but : ... :? — : »T he specs off? -« (P 
shaken : ? / (Mary at once) : »Sowhàt ? 
— He’s never playD with a pussy : ’t’s 
really swéét ! —«) 


(And cry Capryl phool ... (+ The 
B(e)ards Sweetasst Songs) / : »M=m; 
—:A girl who lets her pussy be kisst? 
: shell let efurry=thing be kisst=up’n’ 
down too ! «; (P. skepticul; nun=the= 
lass) : »a not unenvialbe li'l spot . . .« 


(the zipper zappt : Zip! : .../: 
»My ! Is she ever workin’ for his up- 
plawse! — Tsk, before He's riggled 
that Thing into=Id?!...«)) / (The 
virgin who, with trembling fingers, 
assists her beloved into a condom 
for Ist time...) 


(»up=standing phello-ne'erthelass ! — 
altho he wears it like a sombrero —« 
(D) / (: ruff=hewn punze. — (And 
further-down too, b'twixt her legs, 
there seemed to be remakupply enuff 
stuff asswell ? 

(so that P lost all patience - : (»Show’r 
the posth’, stupe! —« (Con’ceal, 
con’ceal what I now-give : and find 

hi bliss in that pen'ny's glans!)) 


(POE reviewed it, (by COOPER)) 


: Some pivot, upon witch the hole 
structure must turn. (1 ili, 270 et al)) 


+ mutuall 


:»— iLife within Life: —« (P, 
solemnly) : »- :»the lesser within the 
greater; and all in the Spurt divain !« 
— i EUREKA!«)) 


Tsk :»he will stand, till death has 


maid him marble!) 


: a Voice from out the Futuere creis 


Onward !x) 


she turned her glassy eyes from arse 
to heaven : ! - (MORELLA) 


(and infackt the horn did | (so that her fingers went into 
get=jammerd a bit? Tsk, the | acrisscross & workt away), as if he 
wurst crulltes! (Granted, a | were treated to a hyenly vision 
TROJAN's sword must be kisst | at her unaFREUD dormer, yet 
before the —ass-sault pf!) | more Travails in Sweatss'erLend ? ; 


but he seemed to have come to desperut decision. He-rose up, 
(his muzzle fulla hippomanes); asscended, (& kissed her climbing), 
and with flusht brow, knellt before her, begging an sos ... She too 
had relaxt, half=standing, (constrictor=cunni cuntra dilator=cunni; 
like 2 sitting face to face in the saddle : snatch abottle, straddle abuttle), 
and watcht the lummox take his random sampull : ? ... (which 
buttacoarse ran bawdy and riballd awry : ? ...) — She discreetly slid 
closer on her wax=soft butticks : — encouritchingly circumthid him : ! 
— (decided, finally, to put her own hand to it: ...—! ...:? — :?! 
— : 1) — : but whoopt a bit in sirprize : !, (shouting loud fur aid 
di'vain : !)). As just enginrrall peeculiar tones gave evidánce of the 
Grand Frigtional Coitfficients, (a cuncert's been announst for today); 
almost in=synk, each offered to squelch the others divulvgences with 
kisses, (and eyther halsed other in armys). Uptop then an oral duel; 
downb'lo 10 pairsa toes, they spasmD; (a few difficruelties still arose 
midway? — Sam few Minnits of Pein). But by then he had workt his 
way into his Liddle=1 : ... (for a moment he carryd on as if he were 
the man whod invented fucking : !). Then he banged all ten into her 
hips; and the flesh-farce had begunn : Cheesy-hammy-eggy-topside ! 
(Meaning the usual marvelass inter=action of rigidirty & elastistitty : 
udderly out=gunnd; tüttally in=con’grewous). — : Treadmilling away. 
They X=ecuted the moist spectacular motions with their bum-tails : 
they bounced against each=other till gut ha mercy, (vickteams to 
Wonn=another), a wild’n’willy cullision! (His fav'rite dish : »» warm 
porkchops in flo’renteen sauce) ... : !!! — (: insteada taking a break! ; 
(You wont pull iD off : they're desp'rudy strong down-b'lo!)) : Her 
thi's, however, were likewise b'cuming arms; her heels percusst against 


NON ON S 


the smalla his buck : ; her v(o)ice, (in an intermudiate twixt 
biting=8&=barking) : »Dééper ...« / He haulD his butt way back : ! — 
:2—:11! — : gone madt in a fogk, hypobottomy : she laid her hand 
between his ears : !! (he did the extension trick; and now grew long 
& very thick!9, their faces met to greet sutch in=&=out run rampant, 
steamy spindrift spraying hymnally; til the final cracka=the=whipp rang 
out, they tumbled over=themselves twice (the gooey paste dripping 
from efurry crevass), and in a long kiss they twicht their life each 
into the=other : !!! ... ^ ^ ^ —.—/ (His weary cheex, however, could 
carry him no further, (flesh willing spirt weak). — While her little belly 
shudderd=womanly, ending in long=quivers, love pearls in her Ø= 
hair, : »Hf - : hf - : -«. - He came unglueD, (lather=stocking'ly); 
(with by=now a fairly brooding mein : to think that the lo'er millstone 
should be that=mutch harder?! ...). - Meanwhile she, having reacht 
a hi sexual=plane, still with lineaments of as yet unfullphylld desire 
the hole night!«; her Ølet 


grinning like a Cheeseshire Cat), flaying round=with=it : ... likewise 


& midst puddling plapper (: »Yours! : 


grippling; : eggerly squeezing the shrivellation dry : ... (a sorda down- 


thehatch ? Waiting for those last droplets ... : ? - m=m. -). - / (& A= 


I162 


(: »'Sif posseSSt —« (P) : »ie whata 
ravishing look to the hole : so white 
& tadpoley —« (He con'seeded; 
ne’rethelass) : »She’s yankn’ It halfway 
outta the noose! — Magnifick; mais 
ce n'est pas la guerre . . .«) 


(to reflect back her blushes, and give 
thigh for thigh) / ? —: » lube it!« 
should be the cry —« (Mary, outta 
pity) : » missionary’s position; wellyes 
...(?) —: ride a colt on the buttocks: 
’s what we allwayS calld it.) 


(Rite? : tug=tug=tug m’girl! : » Now 
you know by the half tail, what the 
hole Dose will mean! « (P quoted) 


(: »Bytheway, whadda Y’ got in the 
big sack, on the table, Mary ?« / : 
»Plasst'er o' Pairis.«) 


(The eveternal-fem'nun leads Us 
up=ward.) / : »Those ol’ Romans were 
well=ahead of us —« (P) : »they had 
sep rut terms : the wagging thighs of 
the lady was >crissare:; where=ass the 
twist’n’turn of the male backside was 
called »cevere«. — : »B’hold, how it’S 
cuming back again !« . . .« 


(till he banged against the table : ! - : 
promptly knockin' over the bag of 
plaster and it burst : VNOXYX EM 
»Unhappy man - : Your trousers! . . .« 
(P mutterd) : »She ’pairently thinks 
he's got the sack of Fortunatus? ! .. .« 
/ (Hmyes : othe jellous "re 'flickted 
with payn«; (Ride2 Mare upon Gut= 
wiene(rn) : by Fucké.)) 


(boomerwringing; (Concerning the 
Term Coup de Gráce in the Devotion 
to the Cross) - : ? - / : »Chamberpot’s 
under the bad .. .« (Mary)) - 


(: »She’s doin’ a great jobba draining 
his bag empty - tsk why does it 
allways havta go to the last gasp of 
steed-& man! - (P, angrily. / But 
Mary) : »Guy like that wants his 
cream skimmd ! — Gofurit! : 
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((raised by that curious engine, her 
white hand; JOHN WEBSTER)) 


((: Up Girl & et=Ym !)) 


(Stay calm'n'cool : :»Even Stemmbull 
will have an end !«) 


(= CATULLUS, »Berenice:!)) 


Break. / — Hed allreddy hid his chin in his hand; while she pluckt, 
pleadingly, at his=scrotum : ! - : and püffled her pussy his=way : Once 
more into the breech Frünz!« (once her mouth had been freed-up, she 
spoke of Xing !). — / (He fiddld, frugally, with his finger, rite behind her 
bridge, as an after=meating; (SERVADAC SINSEIRLY LOVES MAYELLE 
$00!4. / He chose to lickle his way=backwards; (sn d lin' scenter asside 
reeking=center; inclewding more=than=1 unchaste twiSt of his body; 
— : they prQppt each-other up - : Umm=&=Umm!) : non d'olet; 


Her cuntnance displayD a merry | or does it?) - : He prubbed round 


tenderness, while she wound his 
pecker & balls into a knot - : ? - : 
and then a quick=kneeding, (till 
he sqweakt : !). Whereupon she let 
the bagworx return, for now, to 
natural form; — ; then however, 
wrencht, & sloly, the hole set- 
up a full 180? ...:! — : !! - (since 
he was nonthelas enthusling 
again?) : she gave his foreskin a 
fuckloristic rollback : ? — ! : rising 
up, to lâûghty hites, stiffly stretcht 
—:STIFFNING!!!—:»Ah Franz 
lookie=there! —«; (took him 
f€stively in both claspt hands; 
and began, gen'tly, to screw each, 
— : in an upposit derection : ...? 
— : ?! — cause his head was nigh= 
on bursting; and he, began hissing 
after a whaile). She first presst yet 
another (ostensibly-soft) kiss on 
the prettier end of the warm wurSt 
:` ` —. Then set the rubber turban 
- :on-top!;- / (like Büster Culton, 
absurd 


: nature 


with His straw hat — : 
head=duds! — ; (wellyes 
(= Oy abwhores a vagquem)) / 
— With gleeful con’=trivence, 
She rollD the impene=trubble 


deeper (kneechusioned). 


twixt her leggins, opadfe with 
Xaustion; (during the groin kiss 
his eyes litrally phell shut). All the 
same he instructed her, in a 
ruff-warpt voice, to make that 
Certain Sumpin’ more accessup- 
ple : — (which she, devoid of all 
affucktation, prumptly did too : 
Ø? —:1) ...: The man in asspic 

he circumkissled iD, (all 
inXperienced; even his fingers 


»brokebackt« 


wanted to give this newt sighd 


lookt by now)); 
a try but also to xpress his 
gratitude, and riskt 1 trembling 
new kiss : ? — : more backwarty= 
sdll : ? — (: »Yés! : Yés!« she 
cried brite-voiced, (& her little 
po cavorteD beneath him)). — 
His left hand fumballd, in 
resignation, for the gold tinsel- 
paper packitching : — : ! — and 
buck=handed it on up to her : - 
(wearily hairrowing pubeS, the 
he let his 


nekkidmuscles sag for a lolling 


L N S 
HEADEN ERRO$ ... 


mann=oeuvre : —, (which, given the 
manner in which she an?@condid 
her thighs, became a »neckbreaker: 


: !) — he coocumberD feebly; and 


vendette, with quardupedic-flair. — (They cartwheeld; for a liddle 
while ...: 2... :! — (she swung up-ontop, (à la suckubistick séance). 
And then sat, sweetly=strandid, as if trying to in=cubate his=eggs - : ?! 
—;—:!-—:?-/ (For ’ndeed he thrustled as best he could, (altho with 
bones practickly demarrod by=now : ` ^ >) - : »One mòre go! - «; (came 
her request, mutch like a heavy futphall : ! — : ?! — / (He was caperbull 
of no more than a shrugg! He just pympt away; as if ridden under 
Satan's back'n call, a madness of f4¥rwgolls. — : he made a grabb for her 
buttcheex, 1 per hand; (so as to learn this indulgén’ts ass well); he pusht 
inside'er; / (who outta furvour for his work=manship could scaircely 
catch a breath; (dulcia nocturnae portans vestigia fixae quam de 


virgineis gesserat exuriis:). She proppt her brow, all unwitting, gainst his 
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Trous is stronger than fucktion! — : « / 
(& P glum’’) : »could make a man 
contract. : givn the Xertions You= 
beasts require! —«; (well go for it) : 
»Ars arm’man=DIE! « 


(((: The writer with the almoond 


belly;)) 


(: »Trying to win time - tsk, She's 
gonna leave him did! «; (Mary, 
sympathetic. / P too) : When y’ 
con'sider : how many hours y 
spend at that hole? In the most 
upsurd poeses .. .«) 


(:»Funny-« (P) : »- whether 

the speed could be decelerated in 
the neural wiring : ? —. (The verball 
scenter 's up the crick anyway, 
def'nutly . . ). - 4). 


(: Lolly ! Lolly !«; (Beelze=lolly:, 
thrice=cursed term ... 


(? — :» - and doesn't pull=back the 
skin !? —« (Mary) / (was just=able 

to put My hand to her (outraged) 
lips : ! —) / (she instuntly gave My 
open=palm a sassy slurp (: !); then) : 
»— ts pure S=manslaughter! - : My 
PrettyaSSt Murder! . ..«. / :»Itisa 
law, in heaven & on earth, : He who'd 
bear must himself be borne — May; 
»HYMENLY THOTs: —« (P quoted, 
downcast)). 


(premuddytated assówlt« = whether 
He or /she»has it-inside 
(exampull of an equi- 
pollent statement))) 


(: Vp Vna rose; — vp rose the lie=on 
eke: SPENSER)) 


Addymsapple : ! ... doing a »headstand« ...? : is shyld’splay in- 


cumpairison!; (or table-knockin too — : »Put an=end, óLArd; an= 
end! : : oto all Our W6S!« (= @!)) / (: Why oh=why is there a 
»capital=A on (jermin’) typewriters, ? — ; — (ANGER=APES=APPLES; 
AWNS=AXES= ...) / DRAWN & QUARTERED! ... / : the wilted pecker 
of the S=drudge! - He reelD about as if hed been belay'bored by 
a horse; ...: ?; — : He began at=once to pass-water : ^ ^ ^ ^ ! - (& 
of which there seemend to be no=end : ^ ^ ^ !) - / (: She-too water- 
lood; with trickly br9?z'n-foam; minne-braysions ... (ie rub the 
'crémezon« — (? : just 1 bitta slime=s’crete on the patch where shed 
been screwching! — She snippled for him, from her-pers'nalleSt 
hairs, ... : AS A MEMENTO! — (& since=she lickwise d'mandid some 
shameless-soufunnier from him: ? ... — : he tüggD the (used!) sacrud 


relick; — : Off his=figger - : 


that, while still trimming her glist’ning bosom hi'er, she bent down 


! —). (Shé was still so fulla enter-prize, 


to him, and gave his hairied heart a smootch : ^^); (he gazed, dully, 
at the kiss-smudge : ? —). / (:!? — (the lite long hand on My shoulder! 
- (Li) - only the heart held back for 1 good beat)) / (She inquired 


(Cheadstanding; to kick against the 
pricks. (: from Old Eng., »pricca:; 
equals : goad, thorn, stick; kick the 
heels=ups) 


(French roué; ban amiable R«.)) — 
He no longer s'mutchzass kisslD her 
sheath for Her!)) / —) : »— neath the 
bèd you'll find a post(h)=pot! -« 
(Mary, with mutternal con'cern, for 
the 2nd time). 


(: »— she'll sho it to her girlfriends 
later : lookie here, how I enjoyed 
myself !« —« (Mary cynic'ly)) 


sotto voce) : »M? - : have You figured out, just=what His BLACK CAT — 
Ccatin, French; black pussy either way) — infeckted its »unhappy 
mastur with ?« / (Yes, lend a hand) : »Until now His biographers have 
traced His macabre preference for »pest«=stories to the impression left 
by the Great Cholera Epidemic that swept thru the States in 1832 — but 
now the possibility has been opened up for likewise inclewding in the- 
.?« / (For Li promptly) : 


mix His own »pestis veneral : »the plague .. 


»plus French »plaques? : the gen’tal=warts that come with syph- 
infections ? —« / (And Old Mary) : 


the group of) : » Doomed-Me: stories; which, as is customary, expand 


»to pestle = coit.« / (Then comes 
to »Doomsday: tales ... (?) — : by fire; »the burned earth, Just as 
flaming, inflamed: play their role as well, p'ticularly in ELEONORA; 
where all the trees burn out: with brilliant flowers; and the tall flamingo< 
flaunts its way before the loving couple ...« / : »She raised a flame in 
him,« (Mary quoted) : »which to cool required the skill of a surgeon.« / 
(A new - tho by now very overtaxed — class of symptoms, is his) : 
»dripping: ... : / : »The poems of the great DREAMLAND-group« 
(P murmbled) : »- : but where else-M'friend? — Aha! : 


'tripetta«?; in HOP FROG? : Zounds Sowdom & Gonorrha! — But, say, 


the little 


now I'll give iD a turnaround : just in case there should happen 
to occur in His work a puttying=t’gether of »lothesome carrion & La 
Grande Vérole:? — shouldn't one then be able to decree, vice=versa - : 
where negr'asses (and/or their equivalents) appear : there'll be no lacka 
clap-trappery: either. Nor of the »goutte militaire: nor the »bougies«; 
neither of »swollen nuts: nor the agues,« (Yyé=es : oughta be possible) : 
»Where-' specially do Y’ mean now ?« / : »On Tsalal. —« (He rejoined) : 
»Where the brooks run with magical water; serpents creep; 
antilope=legged shoats make pigs of themselves; and pretty black women 
who proved uncommonly obliging: — misstearyous Black Sphinxi, of 
the most well=formD sort . . . (?) — : suresure : their village is called (sad 
to say!) »>Klock=Klock, (that is cloac + tictac); gully=pago turtles to 
x-cess; ^hogs ... the tail however was busy: doubtless; & »slim-legged: 


— ah-here : »the women especially were moist obgling, in every respect; 


(SPHINX / SHADOW / RED DEATH / KING PEST / the»death ship: in PYM; 
(a City of the Plague: was also publisht in »Blackwood:)) 
(31 Europe 


(well eg Ms IN A BOTTLE / PYM / RAGGED MOUNTAINS / MONOS / all the way 
to EIROS & CHARMION 
Ca burned child is shy of the phyre!« / No lad without his flame.) 


(: »Well then call it the »dripper:! — Pure King’s English«; (Mary mutterd) : 
»(had it oft’n enuff) . . . this Bedlow dies »8 days later«? — : then it was dripper ! « 


(leading to »tripe«; (doesn’t Greek otripsis« = friction ? ; trypesis: = drilling?) 


(a teeming of lesser=cueS; à la (The Bulbos on Furnando por) 
»Halcyon daze: = (venereal helcosis:; 


^helkos = ulcer: is a cancre) 


(= the antelope park in RODMAN - It could be an vante=lupanar:! / Yesyes, the 
SPHINX ... : the sphinxes of Megara: were ritely=infamous in antiquity, as the 
most perverse hetaeras, (PLAUTUS; CICERO; VALMAX; (not to mention Odipussy= 
himself)). (Plus »sphincter«always). (GRUND says : The female sphinx is NEITH 
herself: !; (QED !)). / / But back to por’s sPHINX, which surely ought to be an 
obvious symbol=&=omen of the »plague = pest! : (of the femaly Crepuscularia 
= darkening + cul = intricut + (mal)aria; >of the ordure lip’id’optera: (= lips 

+ voyeur); of the class of insects = to insert = the sect of Those into which one 
in=serts something prop'er : ! — :»near the rut of this trunk was an immense 
quantity of black shaggy hair«; >the chief pee'cul'iarity of this whorible things; 
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.5 They all go naked (and/or in »black skin« 


which yes, in this special case, is prob'ly the same thing) given the 


and, upon the hole .. 


climate, so typically=subtropical at the South Po, with its »shells« and 
prickly peersc. . . ?« / : »Damn it's a Négro brothel ! —« (Mary, resolutely. 
And) : »»peerers« means voyeurs; who have a »prick«! « / (But P hastily) : 
»m gonna lose the thread otherwise! ... Sure the hole crew gets 
»buried=alive< or otherwise »rubbd out.. But Dan, - (altho I'll hor n’gladly 
conseed to You the »toilet graffiti; (tS a fantastic idea!)); and the 
black marl. . . . ?« / : »»marble« — when, carelessly, spoken as »marl« — is, 
however, likewise »syph«!« (Mary) : »Some=Backthen always called it 
nap: : does that occur too=p'raps ?«. (Since P just gawkt=nervously : 
... (and Li cuntraltoed a »Mal de naples« / (I calld, brief, attention 
to the »dog Nep in RODMAN) : »read backwards as »Pen« (= penis). — 
But-Paul! - : 


dont give Me that »black albatross, omadhaun! : that'S nothing but 


WHAT!? Is it their main job to cleckt? — (: And 


the thimple »black=smacking underbelly:! (from »alvus). - No=Paul : 
Trippang!! ! —:»Oldage wont prevent trepan !« — I would-sugjest, 


— : that in His (= PorE's) case, as student + soldier + bohémian. it was 


a matter of an, illustratively all=embracing, »mixt infection: ...?« / (For 
Li had given a, gentle, motion of the head : —) : »P'dickularly for 
sutcha=fantaseefull scaredycat, even the »Lesser Measures: ... I mean : 


one a those real-juicy »quicksilver cures: is no Small Thing; (specially 
given the bunglingly=brutal method of dosing it in His day!) ...?« / : 
»Io be quicksalved with »mercury;; (Mary murmurd) : »they always 
called it »playing a game at loll=tongue when talking about the 
members of that »Salivation Army: ...?« / (Thatd pretty much sum 
up what marks the viri mercuriales, eh-Paul?) : »Quite c’rect, Li : 
theres a constant streama quickslavering in Pos; be it»sublimate« (= His 
beloved »sublime«!), be it prosippytations of every sort (= His in- 
veterate »precipitate!). — : in-whát is the »mummy: embalmD, 
leaving it ostensibly dead, but revivable now & then? — : in»bichloride 
of mercury; cording to the BRITANNICA a crude anti=syphiliticum. 


(Yes : 
appropriate the planet » Mercury: too —« (P, grudgingly) : »à la Venus 


also in GoLD=BuG.)« / : »Ultimately Y? mite as well try n 
and Mercury are nearest the sun« Or»Hermes: = mére=curious still . . .« 
/ (Damn it’s really marvelous) : »one psyphiloidium after the other! : 
the mommy=bevoyeur, and later smerkurial=patient. 'Fterall not only 
did Hermes invent the >lyre:, (an Israfelian »stringed instrument; to 
be con’stuntly thrummd upon); but also >The herma is a symbol of 
detacht male poetáncy«.« / : »Couldn't You somehow bring in the man 
who named it as well? The teller of the tale of »shepherd Syphilus:? : 
one Fracastoro ... :! —« / (since You refrain from speech, there's no need 
for Me to translate Brother Beaver: for you. But moving on to the next= 
clue) : »After application of the »panacaea mercurialis: — (be it as »calo- 
mel, be it »aethiops mercurii) — the familiar and ghastly flo of spit 
sets in, as the obligatory after=effeckt : »salivation«; (cleverly termed : 
given the way salvation” lie so close together !). The unctuous salve leads 
You straight to »Ar(s)tillerys where one fires a steady stream of »salvos: : 
vis there is there balm in Gilead ? till me trouly, I implore !« : just look at 
»And as Satan would have it, He 


how it swarms=again there! ...?« / : 


had to "ve been stationed at »Sullivan-Island: of all places : »Salliva«. — 


upon the dark ground of the body«; >I perceived the huge jaws at the extremity 
of the proboscis, suddenly expand themselves : ! . . .« »and from them there 
proceeded a sound, so loud & so expressive of woe, that it struck upon my 
nerves like a knell; and as the monster disappeared at the Fut of the hill, I fell 
at once, fainting to the floor ... my first impulse upon recovering ..... «- The 
hardly-trifling suspicion arises that this mite be yet another case of the same 
syph=bringing Negress.)) — But let's dip back into the Tree=assic (Uterusque) 
Jurass, ( :»now that was a Cretacle remark) in DACQUE’s maneristic manner 
(: Ive always suspeckered Him rite=along with cc JUNG!)) : POES SPHINX is 
indeed a >D R A G O Nc; (& is there a more common term for ("nfackt not just 
ones mommyzin-law but also) one’s own »ol'-lady«? !). Which cording to 
legend lurk about waiting to con’sume the man, the >knight=errant with his 
lance: (= penis symbol!)?; (not only with their »ma'w« but also with arms-&- 
legs). (The Dragoon=dragon is a moist-f'miliar figure : >to water the drag-on: 
= urinate; or »draggle-taik = a low dirty=nasty pros. (:? —: Yes, in USHER 

too there's a dragon dancing in the buckground; (which thansslays the hero 
EDELRUT)). Náhbut waitasec; (: I can be nerfusszM'self, Poll!) — : so then 


POE’S SPHINX:: 


Uplifting my eyes, they fell upon 
the naked face of the hill... upon 
some living monster of hideous 
con'furmation, witch maid its way 
from the summit to the bottom, 
disappearing finally in the dense 
furest=bellow ... mad or in a dream 
... the size of the creature by 
conperisn with the Ø of the large 
trees, near which it passed ... larger 
than a ship of the line in existence 
... the hull of one our 74s (= de- 
scription of the Black Ship in 

MS IN A BOTTLE!) ... the mouth of 
the animal was situated at the 
extremity . . . near the root of this 
trunk an immense quantity of black 
shaggy hair ... gleaming tusks, not 
unlike those of the wild boar but of 
greater dimensions ... there were 
outspread 2 pairs of wings — each 
one nearly 100 yards in length... 
all thickly covered with metal scales 
... I perceived the huge jaws suddenly 
expand themselves, and from them 
there proceeded a sound, so loud & 
so expressive of woe, that it struck 
upon my nerves like a knell; and as 
the monster disappeared at the fut 
of the hill, I fell at once, fainting, 
to the floor. / Whether these dragon 
sagas aren’t actually Eulenspiegel 
tails? : the whorror of the strapling= 
knight at the Mommy wurrr ?; 


WIGOLEIS Pheton:: 


'twas not long ere he heard a great 
crack of trees as they fell in the forest — 
he rode t'ward the clamor, and came 
promptly upon the worm's trace. Upon 
beholding it ... he was amazed that 
Gut had made so cruel a beast : its 
head was large beyond measure & eke 
disfigured, with black bristly hair; 
above it a comb like a cock’s, but 
larger & higher. Its muzzle was bare, 

1 fathom long & 1 ell wide, pointed at 
the front & as sharp as a newly honed 
spear. Its teeth were those of a boar, 
but longer & broader; the eyes red & 
grisly; the trunk large & long, the belly 
green, yellow upon the side. From 
head to tail there ran a sharp spine 
like that ofa crocodile, but wan of hue. 
The wings were large & monstrous, 
and sparkled like a peacock’s feathers. 
The feet as large as those of a griffen, 
and rough like those of a bear; the 
neck was bent toward the ground & 
gnarled like a ram’s horns. The skin 
callous, with wide scales over the whole 
body ... the monstrous animal ... 
which wrapped the knight it its tail 
3-fold, yet he ran a chivalrous spear 
into the maw, up to his hand therein 
—: when the worm felt the prick, it 
screamed in a voice so loud that trees 
& the mountain trembled at it. — (etc.) 
— : the bold hero, all uncon., fell 


which he throttles with a spear into its gaping=maw: ! — (Tsk, to think how it 
has to depict the very=wide Wondarse of Our Genitalia, be it linguistic ly, be it 
in dream-symbolix ! (Infackt the pre=syph. language of. Wigoleis: is what's 
important; (just as it's stufft fulla oneirocritical farces : cf. CiH, p.331))) 
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I'D like to volunteer to sketch a »saLc=etym rite here'n'now ... —: ! 
— : HÊY —: what if I spell it »tsalivation«? the Island »Sal-loll« with 
its King Tsalemoun = sali=mouth:?! >the Salims of King Salimonc?«; 
(He first wagged his left hand; and then scribbled, furiously). 
/ (D'litefull disrespectfull notion!) : »In=clewd b'sides, for pronunci- 
atory=reasons, the »su/phurous currents: of ULALUME, the salve = 
furrious flo’s:. (sa/ix« the willo? : He's got lots of those, and not just 
in RODMAN; but also an extra MARGINALIA on »weeping widdows)). 
— But does that shine sufficient lite on His preference, (well=beyond 
any rational explanation, as already noted to excess by his contem- 
poraries), for that droll little word? — The Newfoundland dog Nep 
sticks out a thick »lolling« tongue . . .« / : »But I already said that : »nap« 
= syph; and the tongues on thóse guys Aang out this-long, & they 
slobber!« (Mary) / (Then) : »in His >FairyLand: his beloved »Isabel: 
(= eyes + belly) has to sit beside him; and »my thole is lolling on thy 
thighs: — : rite=here, Paul, where the tongue=trips over »souls & sighs 
there has to be an onset of lithpings!; (it’s def’nitely a bitta of evi= 
dance, M’friend, (and p’r’aps »incriminating: too!).) —: ?«/ : »Everything 
with a »loll« (plus »lill-lull. andsutch) : is connected with »peeing:. The 
lollipop: that li'll girls suck on? that’s Your manly=thing there. Yes, 
some of us« (Mary continued) : »simply called it lullaby: : a person 
sleeps very well too, after enjoying that sorda nite-cap to finish off 
the day with; (— with a »climax« acoarse). — By the way »Lolly« was 
(& is prob'ly gen'rally so?) the nickname for — waitasec — : (H)Eloisa; 
and one girl, who always wanted to hear herself called » Aurora: : to her 
the Tummies just said »flash 'em !, Lolly.« / (And does He ever have 
His hero in pym séarch for the Auroras, doesn’t He?) : »And now 
its time to find the hidden: allusions! — : when, on the Hi See, 
the wind drops, the pyMlers experience >a lull: rite? The Motto for 
(H)ELEONORA, Who has to provide iD? — : ray- Mund LULLY; and 
why? - : because the >River of Thighlens:, so »genitally wandering: out 
of its »shedowy gorge: murmbles=away, until is swells into a >lulling 
mellowdy, more diwine than that of the Harp of Aeolus: : the va(g)ina= 
streamlet lulls more mal=odoriously than the harp (= rearend!) of the 
wind bello's (= farts!). — »>Lalage (= lull) is what He christ’nd the 
heroine of His »Polishin. — The Motto for Ms IN A BOTTOM comes 
from »Atys? : whose composer was, yet again, a certain LULLY; (who 
set music to an »Isis b’sides). — The fact that He was a fervent devotee 
of MoonE' >Lalla Rookh: surely has more than 1 little root in the 
notion of a loll in a rookery. — »Lallande was the name of an 
a(r)stronomer; »loligo« is a genus of »cephalopods: : which easily spins 
a thread across to=&=from His »coNcHOoLoGYvemusselwork ...? 
(would it really be that=mutcheva comfort Paul. If You (ie You-&- 


Wilma) were to imagine : that simple syphilophobia mite also be a 


possibility for a hypochondriac=pp ?)« / - : »It would comfort Me;« (He replyD with dignutty) : »Anyhow, 


(MARGARET FULLER — (= POE'’s »Psyche Zenobia<) — wrote in her review of 
His poems >this word presents a vulgar image to our thought (doubtless the 
freethinking lady was visited by some lill S=image or other!). And another 
reviewer spoke of him as the »Comanche of literature, »who uses the word doll 
on nearly every page. / In »AL ARAAF; FAIRYLAND; COLISEUM; DREAMLAND: 
as listed by CAMPBELL (p. 212) : but the good man failed to note several more 
passages!) 


(correct; SANDERS has >lullen = make peepees the lullusmembrum genitales 
(he also includes under the same rubric, »as per the interchangeability of 

land n« the ‘Upper Lausitian Nille = Penis) / ((: The penis is lolling very 
nicely : that’S to be taken precisely« Fr mite rhyme p'raps)). : » ololox is also, in 
French, the female breast —« (Li; she, unconly, placed her hand upon her long= 
flabbies : ?) / (in saNDERS this=b’sides) : » lullen« = to suck at the teat .. .«)) 


(re=inforced 2 p. later : the lulling melody, that had been softer than the 
wind=harp of Aeolus, and more divine: — (since He, presumably, would have 
pronounced it »éyezellis, it might also easily be linkt with ilion: = guts & Troy) 


(VALDEMAR is morever the awethor of the »polish version: — allevem old x'ers; 
(from »Pollen + polish: — (Justasec! : wasn't French »poulin: another=sorda 
wenereal boil on the groin«?)) 


(Anyone who would care to doubt 
the possibilities: in such seemingly 
exaggerated gentility and affected- 
ness: of speech, should consult FREUD 
x, 295 ff. (Which granted, as is the 
way of experts, reaches well beyond 
his realm of expertise, insofar as he 
couples it solely=with »schizophrenia:; 
ie, (as the name itself says) only thru 
a splitting: of what constitutes the 
character; unfortunately FREUD does 


(: »I have my doubts - : AMONTIL- 
LADO«; (P mutterd)) 


his nose remained buried. KING PEST) 


: a forehead, so unusually lofty & 
hideously, as to have the appearance 
of a bonnet or crown of flesh super- 
added upon the natural head. 
(KING PEST)). 


My >por=image: is startin’ to look damn similar to those noseless gods 
in museums; (what with »alcoholism & megalomania:; and »hearing 
deficiency already in its 2nd stage:!). With »roseola=rash on the bum 
(= »ros'ey po’sey:); and the nasty »corona veneris: round that Hi Brow, 
(skin like a roadmap!) — You would be literally=obliging Me, Dan, : 


with a tip as to how I mite gen’tly imppart the tale of syPHILISTRATUS 
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not mention that this same tongue=i= 
cap also distinguishes the (creatively 
competitive!) artist working=syn- 
theticly; (: probly couldn't have 
kno’n about it? .. .)) 
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: and a bloody action it was! — 
(MAN USED UP)) 


to My=two, (: & to Mysself!) ...«; (He grabbD holda his dick; 
& bemoaned por’s fate.) — (Also, unconly, pulld his »pussyMocke 
packitch from his pocket; and regardid it : ...? —) / (: Now lis'n 
here! —) : 


(Or phallsifying Him ?; : You'D ’ve been permitted to make that= 


»Can You in=dickt Me for handling Him-ros brutally? 


charge? only if I'd associated His »pallid bust of PALLAs« with »spirochete 
pallida. — But how’D it be Dän), if You were too take this statement 
along=with You : that, wading thru that biograffickal-quigglemire, 
You'd=H# AVE to get Your feet dirty on printsipull!? — (When even=1= 
SCHUHMANN puts something about»brain damage: to-paper?; (altho 


the »thunder=blasted tree surely has to appeer far=more trubblesome 


to any=sutch!) ... : His (= PoE's) »heroes are, not=unhappily, »Satur- 
nine — : d'Y'kno that for »strictures of the urethra, LE4D-bourgtes 
were employD ?! — And (yet 1=hi’ly=muckabre=item=more) : in the era 
of JAMES JOYCE, (= 100 years-aprés) a prevElant mad=notion was that 
a ;cure« mite be achieved thru the osir=vices: (((: »Hey, whadda fíre n- 
brimstoney X=pression!!))), of a virgin, (be her name VIRGINIA or'-no) 
...«/ (P shifted more uneasily) : »Wellnowthàt D presume a wicked= 
ness that I'd hesitate to use just to vindicate Him ... — I prefer for 
now to work with the notion of a genius with blackend torch and 
in his barfly garb : uptop a perforated brimless hat; in the middle a 


long=greasy raincoat with nuttin’=b’neath; b'low the 2=ruins of a paira 


Wellington-booties, that are in want of not just soles but also heels 


& uppers ...«; (He scratcht Himself behind his If ear. He said, inclined half to a lament half to a smile) : »I 


still recall, when My=father returned home, sad to say, from his »Balltic 
Wars — or, put "nother way, did-nót; one fine day, My mother received 
the news, : he was laid=up in Amalien Spital. And She bawled; and 
away We all went, (so He could >see his children 1 last time). And the 
portier sends a guide to sho the distraught woman the way - I can still 
see that impoester! : a kinda tall=leptosome, with an absolutely=nekkid 
egghead; hi poelite voice : »head wound - and Mommy wedding- 


»(k)night« ward acourse. — : king! —«. / (But Mary was still concerned 


with the poet’s spouse : »r3 years old?! — Without s'mutch ass a hair on 


it? : Wellthén it’s probe'ly superfluidous to list what=all He did(dled) 
with Her!« / (And Li nodded melancully) : »»Polly Morph Perverse: : 


the delight & stud’y of Arse Angels. — Only resintly arranged a marritch : between an 8=year=old & a watch- 


(: She to Him was the Egeria of his 
dreams — the Venus Aphrodite that 
sprang, in full & supernal loveliness, 


from the bride foam upon the storm= 


tormented ocean of his thoughts. — 
(1 iii, 402)) 


Gtempoerising methods: : part of the 
»PALc-etym, Paull !)) 


maker in his early=50’s; livin’ véry=happily rgether ... (?) —« / (since 
an avritch=sizer glided, worthily, Our way - (his billy=cock set lo’ 
over his face; (a Hitler)=stache above the hi (also buttoned=up hi) 
shirt collar; the seams of his britches appeared to 've busted?) — / (Li, 
nonchalantly) : »Doctor Pononner; My assistant... (:! -:!) —. (-:a 
little ladyd like to inspect her intended? : be rite there.) — uhm- 
Our Doctor's an xspirt for 1800-50, Dan : 's sure to kno a thing- 
or2...«; (exit Li). / (: »Careful! : queer fish«, Mary huskt. Then aloud) 
: »Gonna make My quick rounds : seeyalayd'er.«) / (Me, politely) : 
»Just the phollo'ing. — : circa 1830-50 : which radical, (if even merely 
palliative) methods were applyd? : so that one mite eventually, from 
the description alone, spot the nature of the S=disease ? - (: ?) — : well 
f’rexample hunger & thirst: are described uncommonly=grafick’ly - : ?« 


/ (? —) : » Hunger cures: were tested on syph cases; (and HG makes 
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(as, f'rinstance, bunglers à la KARL 
May; with his »Ir?pper Vulvture- 
schnozz : ?! —) 


(which He didn't kno, (& couldn't 
've kno'n either !)) 


(= p.48. / And werent there also 
other syfullidicks ? - : HOFFMANN / 
HUTTEN / NIETZSCHE / BAUDE- 
LAIRE... 


((2) —/ : »Ohno; not what Y’ mite 
spo$* : just a simple mal chrétien 
...«(?—) : »Sure; for years infackt.«; 
(. He just kept lookin’ : for reasons 
why that sacrud head wasn’t 
wounded :? ...)) 


(first=off she introduced Mè —:! —/ 
The phello stared into=space : ! / 
strange & hostile? .. . / : »ve seen 
that face somewhere .. .?« (B. / 
(What came to My mind was the 
double=word Scin-laeca? . . .)) 


a man-thirsty). —? : evil eyec? —« (He barely ponderd) : » - Latin »malus 
o Culus : gen'rzall confession of venereal disease. — (?) : con'stantly 
citing »BACO VON VERULAM:? — : becomes »bacon + conc & »6, what 


a swest scent comes from the naked vérole!«. — (?) — : if somone cuts 


„castration 


the tails: off >cats, ‘Toms & Tabbies:? — : it’s a and/or impotence" COD - 


flict : tummies & tabes. — (?) - : fallen columns: equals »phallen 
columbines«? — : not=bad! — but : please include »calomel« : was im- 
ployed back then to counter syph. — (?) — :»mad«? = insane; sure. — : 
what about guaiac?; sarsaparilla?; does »bleaching bones: occur in 


(2?) -: 


= penis:; (+ nosos, illness). — (?) - : 


the text? ... »Nosology:? — equals »amputated=nose = imp 
relectrify=gullyvainizec?; (a dëll 
shock of electricity); ’sindeed ...?« / (Since I really did have to 


call him to just a very=little=bit of >order: ...) 


(2»syph among men: : whorish=term 


back then.) 


(Franzi’s little chest; (p’r’aps=allso 
+ bosom ? !)) 


(Yes;as in MONOS / MUMMY / RAGGED MOUNTAINS etc. 


: »if You could p’raps express yourself somewhat less= 


trenchantly, my worthy friend! ... (?) — : not-really : Pm »inphallible 


all on My=own; (I sirtainly don’t need=You) ... 


well then 


(2) -: 


please ask Your question! — : ?! —« / (He had demurrd, »He knew his 
POE well enuff too!«. — He stood, unlovely, above his own two 
enthralled balls. Gazed at Us downrite »lying in ambush. GrinnD; 
and askt) : 


for His description of ;galvanic paroxysms: for those in suspended 


»Are You acquainted with any model, (a literary 1!), 


animation? —«. / (Presumably better-thin You, old Sweden=drinker! — uhm-) : 


(: »Ahés : »Diary of a late Physician: 
And/or His ;Titmice« —«; (P)) 


HOW TO WRITE A BLACKWOOD 
ARTICLE) 


(sic! — : so then a»hung mant! 


= the Mann'Oeuvre of the MUMMY) 


»Mr. L. (the medical student) 
swooned (VALDEMAR)) 


»Youll jot along, 
Paul-won'Y'? — certain descriptions >From the Diary of a Late 
Physician: were publisht in »BLACKGUARDS MAGAZINE«. Including a 
chapter ‘The Thunder=Struck:, (= ror s thunderblasted:!); in which it 
is said proxymately (as phollos) — : When the galvanic shock was 
conveyed to her limbs, it produced the usual effects — dreadful to 
behold in all cases, but agonising to me in the case of miss P. — The 
last subject on which I had seen the effects of galvanism, previous 
to the present instance, was the body of an executed malefactor:; 
(and wARREN adds a footnote, which can be applied forthwith to 
Our friend Por) : ‘The spectacle was truly horrific. When I entered 
the room where the experiments were to take place, the body of 
a man named Carter, which had been cut down from the gallows 
scarecely % an hour, was lying on the table. And the cap being 
removed his features, distorted with the agony of syphocation, were 
visible. ...: the 1st time that the galvanic shock was conveyed to 
him will never, I daresay, be forgotten by any one present! We all 
shrank from the table in consternation; with the momentary belief 


for he 


suddenly sprang up into a sitting posture — his arms waved wildly — 


that we had positively brought the man back to life : 


the colour rushed into his cheeks — his lips were drawn apart, so 
as to. show all his teeth — and his eyes glared with apparent fury 
: ?! — One young man, a medical student, shrieked=violently, 
and was carried out in a swoon; one gentleman present, who 
happened to be nearest to the upper part of the body, was almost 
knocked down with the violent blow he received from the If arm. 
— It was some time before any of us could recover presence of mind 


sufficient to proceed with the experiments ...«. — Dé please proceed 


Yourself — : ? —« / (He besquinted me more syruptitiously, & not- 


uncannily : ! —) : »But=please do explain for Me — : how it is that His 


last companion, in the ship=wreck & vortex, was »an old Swede? —« / 
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(Reply) : »/ 've always thot — ? — : 'rs because Franz Xaver swzpiauer, 
1784-28, + in London, made S’pecially=worthy contributions to the 
treatment of syphilis. — : ? —«. / (For he had tuggd nose=air. — He gave a 
forced laugh) : »Not=bad, — It is material, that we go behind the mere 
words; : for an idea, witch these words have obviously intended - (& 
fayled!) — to con'way: ... ?«. / (Since just then Li reappeared, (à la >it 
was the rump=parts of Gut’s house, that she was standing on: . .. »surely 
she leaned o'er Me — her hair fell about my face!« / — (She hummd; 
(and her voice was like the voice the stars had, when they sang together: 


— : CIRCLE=wise sit they; with bound locks & foreheads garlanded:)) : 


»Mite I caution You-gentlemen against one another? — Whar's this about, Dan? —« / (Ohh nothing) : »I've 


(buttacoars + sweat & sweltering: &-sutch .. . 


(? —:!—: wasnt that from MARIE ROGET !? - (: Forsooth, the phello had 
read his roE-too ! — (: well cmon, just=ask ! : (I flatter Myself, : that I >know: 
more about roe, than He=himself)))) 


(((:»unztill her Busom must have 
maid / the bar she leaned on, 
warm - 4) / She pulled a brochure 
out of his (greasy !) row of buttons, 


and regarded it . . .)) 


taken the liberty of demonstrating for this gentleman, the etym- 


method, using practical examples ... (?) : nope : neither»guess nor 
»second sight! A (granted, com'plicated) method of textual examination; 
erected on the=one hand on the transposability of the letters of the 


alphabet and on the=other, statisticul accretions of rigid image-sequences 


.. ?« I (For Li lafft, sotto voce & much deeper than allowd : —) : »- tsk 


CLAUREN again . ..« (first rebuking the slyboots. Then turning to Me): (a> 


Clauen 


clown act 


»You kno him too? (m sure.) — And what do I run across, in this first piece here, but the >THE DREAM OF A 


(what's it called ? — 100,000 Thalers? ; 
— ahyes : a kinda lottery story:)) 


(mining jargon for»drill bore. / 

a stirrdy miner, »who was prepared for 
his labors, & desirous to enter into 
the pit, for he was clad in his delving 
smock, (arse)leather & pit hat, and 
with mining »lamp: in hand .. . for the 
hours of the day shift were completed 
& the night shift commencing - if 
that’s not a text rich in etyms ... 


* pre-paired for laybors & a desire to 
enter / + shirt & overcoat : he had the 
lamp: for the »pit alreddy in hand 


ie to go to bed 


(so then thumbin' thru: 
(= a»penide 


(all = O=images 


(= tup=coat; and ready for the ne 


shift) 


(the pit fulla treasure) 


(why, cock & balls! 


(fear of pregnancy 


(ie it won't hurt from here=on out: 


MINER'S DAUGHTER, told to 2 gentlemen by a lovely=poor child . . . : >It 
is indeed as if I were gazing at the account book that, in the night 
o'erpassed, was placed upon my lap by a little mountain cobold. I had a 
meadow, whose proud show of 1000 flowers was finer than any pleasure 
garden can offer, and upon which a mining claim was laid by a... she 
hesitated, and her velvet cheeks flushed with the gentle purple of sweetest 
confusion . .. a young stranger, from a faraway land ... (here I notice a 
few details from his warrant; well, going on for now) . . . :»laid claim to 
a treasure trove of some 6o fathoms square; first laid bare the adit, and 
tossed pail & rope within. I wept, for I had lost my beautiful flowers, 
and in my mind's eye could see the tailings towering there upon my 
field; the stranger, however, stepped over to me, comforted me, and 
assured me that no further damage would be done; and once the con- 
tracted fee was confirmed, he informed me of the inheritable share 
customary in mining, which sum I enjoined him to enter in the account 
book ...«—:?: ahnow if that ain't sumpin' for the INTERPRETATION OF 
DREAMS: ...« / (P had been list'ning closely, and gave a brief nod) : 
»During the night, the little lady feels a buck in her lap, which has been 
laid there by a little co'bold« In her dream she has a lovely (pubic=) 
meado; with »flowers: on sho, a small pleasure garden. A young=strange 
mining sirveyor: appears, (a lamp: in hand, his »pit=hat« 'pon his head, 
from a faraway land — He’S furry loind infackt — who -lays claim: (ie 
to bóre & drill) to a treasure-trove; »sexty fath(er)oms squire — (has a 
hilariously funny ring to it, don't it?!) — then >lays bare the adit: ahyes; 
tosses »pail & rope in« : >I wept, for I had lost my beautiful flower, (as 
behooveS a vurgin lass); and yet, in her mind’s »eye, she sees tailings 
towering upon her phyld. The stranger comforts her again, however : 
nuttin’ bad will bephall her; for here comes the »custom-marry heir= 


share, haha! ; and she has him enter it into her accunts . . .« (He sniffled 


with glee) : »I2myself have never=read CLAUREN; but I do recall from 


My Hauer, that he was considered by those of stricter= (if not p’rap’s 


of a pure, then at least pub’lick) moral=code, as a nasty=covert wastrel. 


(that infackt has been sanctioned by 
FREUD, »Gravida: : to be allowed to 
handle the dreams of writers as if they 
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Certainly : this kind of technical argot in p'icular, spoken by people 
who habitually fumble round in the lappa »mother arse, con’stunt- 
ly looking for coals= & other bobbles .. 


allowed —« (Dr. P. said in a hollo voice) 


from Our tópic : no se gana Zamorra en un ora! ...?« / (P took the 
floor with a wave of the hand) : »Dan? — : poe uses that quote sevrall= 
times too; I ask vMY-self why: ? — :»horacwould havta conceal, ’cording 
to Our »watcheetc théory, both ocloack + (hour)whore« But the rest? — 
woulda prounounced »gana«oas gunner: or the-like ? ; leading to »cannon 
= cunnyc? — »Zamorrac? — : there I need Your help? ...« / (Well, that'd 
be, pollewdly, >the murrain, cattle=pox : >not in 1 hole, or in 1 hour, 
from 1 whore, does one catch the pox«« / : »That, by gut!, is not 
allowed!«; (the Dr. repeated in hi heat. Wait) : »Catchword »dreams: : 
What comes to mind is a MARGINALIA — (now bearing the title 
Expression, now »Notation of Dreams) — which completely, and in 
his finest=precise manner, refutes You. — Unfortunately I don't have 
the text at hand« (testily; since / I had no choice but to give the 
(shorter, by 4—5 inches) flustered man sütcha smirk : ! — / (P at once, 
(seconding: me), — / (Li had taken a, mollifying, step to the side of 
her assistant; She laid a hand on his (besnotted, thats how glossy it 


lookt!) forearm; whispered to him in her intractable, word=thrifty 


dia gnosis). And beggd to read : ! - / (That is P; Who»naturally: (= since 
He was gradually=unhappily getting to kno the Oeuvre by heart) 
now long=since held the opened=uppest text in hand : ? — : Mm!) : 
LXI. — EXPRESSION. 
Some Frenchman - possibly MONTAIGNE — says : — >... The mere act 
of inditing, tends, in a great degree, to the logiculisation of thought 
: whenever, on accunt of its vagueness, I am dis-satished with a 
con ception of the brain, I resort forthwith to the PEN ...« He then 
claims that one can give expression to any thought; that nothing is 
out of the reach of language: ... for my own part, I have never had a 
thought, witch I could not set down in words, with even more 
distinctness than that with which I con'ceived it ... : the thought is 
logiculized by the effort at (ridden) expression. — There is, however, 
a class of fancies, of exquisite delicacy, witch are not thoughts, and 
to witch, as yet, I have fount it uptholewdely impossible to adapt 
language. I use the word fancies at random, (He fixes on Ø, by happy 
chance), and merely because I must use some word; butte the eyedear, 
commonly attached to the term, is not Even remotely applicable to the 
shadow of shadows in question. They seem to me rather psychal than 
intellectual: (= have more to do with the subcon, than with the con? — 
Fine). - : They arise in the thole (a lass, how rearely !) only at its epochs 
of moist intense tranquility — when the bodily & mental health are in 
perfucktion — and at those mere points of time, where the con'fines of 
the waking world blend with those of the world of dreams. I am aware 
of these fancies: only, when I am on the brink of sleep, with the 
consciousniss that I am so. I have satisfied myself, that this condition 
eggsists butte for an inappreciable point of time — yet it is crowded with 
these shadows of shadows; and for uptholeute thought there is 


demanded time's endurance. These fancies have in them a pleasurable 


have occurred in reality ((CLAUREN 
ain: 


made a principle, bytheby, of st?y'ing 
his pieces with handworkers'- 


.?« / (Since) : »it'S not= jargon...) 


: »b’sides Weve drifted away 


Cora also contains the hole; linkt t gether : the whoura=hole 


(+ >to gains = to come down with: 


(to wit »whoorf= & mouth« (qualis arsifex pereo!)) 


(the poor self=assured idjut! (Of all possible texts, picking out this one spookt 
(? :>= spiked: ? — >= sparkt«?) fulla etyms! — Question : has He never=noticed 
that these MARGINALIA cun'seal remnants so nicely circumsized as to be 
especially tongue=(s)tri=ppling ?)) 


(We've already had it : »More correctly, stolen from BULWER - : go on«.). 


(He had taught himself : whenever he had to thinka cunts & vaginas, to grab 
his PENIS, in an act of digitation : goon... 


(the tongue reaches everywhere . . . 


(the (S=)thot in question comes into fockus with the F=fort to ride, ex-press 
it — ? — : ie to x / It’s all about eggsquisitries (dell = whore), that are not thots, 
but rather fancies = Ø; and that till that point it has been imp-pussyble 

a) to ficks into words, b) to reach with lingual tongue 


(= the shed=offs of shadows : pee-peeing silhouettes, (or also, tanta=mount 
to defuckating shado whores)) 


(+ mentula 


(ie, very -prosaic ly, — : upon going to-bed:!) 


(= twats have something so enjoyably=Xtatic about them) 
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ecstasy, as fur beyond the moist pleasurable of the world of wakeful- 
ness, or of dreams, as the heaven of the Northman seeology is beyond 
its hell. I regard these visions, Even as they arise, with an Oh!«... 
a glimpse of the spirts outer world ... (: I mean, the punctuation 
alone, with itS »dashes«! : they are, in pointa fackt, guides to structure & 
deeper sinse !) — : — fur in these fancies - let me now term them psychal 
impressions ...«:? — (: AEH! - : Not one etym more, Dän : it’s rit as 
(d)rain! (I'm phyling an itch, (& I'm ready to scratch !), someday to 
insert at this point an »as empeerically proved«.). — But=Justasec ... : 
sûre! : ev'furry thing the V peeks=thru, is a round hole! The »boar= 
hole: thru door=or=wall; the >key=hole, to which he sets his glassy eye; 
...: the binox?!, great; also have >the force of a frame to a pictures 
(as He decrees in PHALLUSOPHY OF CON’PO’SITION) ...? — (: wonder- 
full!; fixt in My notes ...). — I'm also remindid of the »psychal dis- 
coveries in MARIE ROGET : ? : from here on=out ocircular rephallations«. 
Or also, (riii, 274), »... the /ocale. Fur this the moist natural sugges- 
tion might seem to be a furest, or the fields, — butte it has always 
appeared to me, that a close(t) circumscription of space is absolutely 
necessary to the effect of insulated incident — : ovucH!, — : Damn, 
its a háil-storm! — : His »circular islands come to mind; in ROD- 
MAN S-pecially; but also in Fay; (these defurmations by blending 
the currents of meaning indeed offer one merry=charm the more!) 

D /—: »That’sa... 


a remarkably=weak (gummified?) voice.) / (P however promptly 


: Base Insinuation«! —«; (the creature had 


provided him his answer free o charge) : »List’n here My boy! ...?« 


/ (Since Li held out hyperlengthy pleading hands to Him 712 2) / 


(p'raps not for nuttin that it appread in the »Gentleman's Magazine 
(March 46) ?; 6genitalmen prefur blunts !:)) 


(and do they ever xarise«, these O's 


(well then spell it straitout as »cycle« — : »cyclical zwppressions:! — (so still 
not?) - : well=than : »viewD thru a round hole, by an impotent man: : he 
who peeps through a hole, may see what will gx him !. (  Tanyrate at the 
time a psyche: was a large-elegant free=standing mirror, in m'lady's dressing 


chamber .. .)) 


(don't forget the main thing) : » 77e toilet lid. Which provides the most 
pee'cunt OVAL PORTRAIT; makes pussybell the most cumicul »REASONING 
IN A CIRCLE«« (= 1 iii, 439 f) 


(+ locus. / moist + nature = ©) 


how is it that lover & riven are most naturally linkt t'gether in field or furest ? 
—: because, pdickularly in more rural circles, dumps are freequaintly taken. 
All the same it seemens to Him that sucht a pretty tidy (water) closet brings 
the best con’scentration 


Qa weakness in the faucial or guttural organs, which precluded him, from 
raising his voice at any time above a very low whisper. — William wiLsoN) 


(fterall the guy was about 15 years younger than Us!) 


(Me, mediating; — (ie he's gotta »get his: somehow!)) : »That’s not the way to do it, Paul. : This gentleman 


finds himself, (nor do I b'lieve Pm wrong here), still-b'ló the threshold, 
beyond witch one first can even begin to hear the racket made by the 
etyms-nextdoor; (in one’s late=30’s a man doesnt kno iD all yet). — 
Besides You, sir, have provided=more than I had expected : it'S an 
establisht rule that when conly=disputing, (the subcon knos quite 
well that one’s oppoenent is in the=rite), one admits one's agreement 


in beSt, transmogrifyd, etymish. And You provided just-nów the 


(usual) curiously-salacious con'firmation of that fackt ... —«; (yes go 
ahead'n'mollify him Li; (? — : he may have »His Merits but he should 
comprehend when he's been bettered!) - m=m) : »- : >that is a base 
insinuation« is what You said (more’rless) — : ? —:!—: x24cTLY/—-: in 


order to understand the text just read to Us, one must find the »burst« of 
»sincuous sensation: : !? — : When sucha djibble of con'fuctionary is to 
one’s taste, one naturally sees an EDEN (= Aidoion) in her, tol’rubbly= 
unclean, Eye. — We are, (I woulD like to stress), far=less etym=f aiseures, 


and fur=mere elderly winno ers of texts. — But first please read-s'more, 


Paul : the playce is teaming with sutcha=hoarde of verbal whores, 1 with 
each stroke of the quill, & the hole lot of their (not=just alphabéticul !) 
?! —«; (= »read-read« —) / (He 


snappt »1 Poe t'=You : !« the booted phellos way. Searcht; and read) : 


heads appear interchangeable!)) ... : 


»— Now : so entire is my faith in the power of words, that at times I have 
believed it possibel to embody even the Evanescence of fancies, such as 
I have attempted to describe ...« — (: tempted by twilit Eve=essences ? 


Gát!). — m= : In experiments with this end in view, I have proceeded 


(+ faeces 
(bellyved + pussy-bell 
(Eve + Eva + essences + ascent + Ø) 


(Peri=tests + voyiewr 


II7I 


Ochimaera=for mation; (: I'm in 
no-way arguing that a»follow-up 
investigation; may not be utterly 
welcome in 20 years!? —)) 


(ie»longing for orgasm... (:? ' &- 
iD »nudgD« me yet again - ! !! - 

(: from earlier ! being ervisioned in 
the wc!!!?))) 


(: these (dáàmnD) toilet-t(r)ease ! ; 
(kept runnin' round in My), (shit-) 
head ! (WhereaS : why shoulD the 
outline of a chick like that matter to 
Me? (t's more a melon-chóley site, 
when one's beloved plops a dump 


b'hind her !)) 


so far as, first, to control (when the bodily & mental health are good) 
the existence of the condition — that is to say, I can now (unless when ill) 
be sure, that the condition will supervene, if I so wish it, at the point of 
time already described — of its supervention until lately I could never be 
certain, even under the moist favourable circumstances. I mean to say, 
merely, that now I can be sure, when all circumstances are favourable, 
wa: 


stutteration ! ; that sorda hasty tounge=fumbling !) - : »& phil even the 


of the supervention of the coz'dition .. what an 'mbarrassed 
capacity of inducing or compelling it — the favourable circumstances, 
however, are not the less rare, else had I con’pelled already the heaven 
into the earth.« ...? —« (He listened; and nodded then (to H1); and 
shook his head (to c & a) : »a little stewpiddity is really quite cute... 
uhm= : >I have proceeded so fur, secondly, as to prevent the /apse 
from the point of which I speak — the point of blending between 
wakefulness and sleep — as to prevent at will, I say, the lapse from this 
border=ground into the dominion of sleep. Not that I can continue 
the condition — not that I can render the point more than a point — 
butte that I can startle myself from the point into wakefulness; and 
thus transfer the point itself into the realm of Memory; con'way its 
IMPressions, or more properly their recollections, to a situation, where 
(although still fur a very brief period) I can survey them with the eye of 
analysis. Fur this reason — that is to say, because I have been enabled to 
acconplush thus much — I do not altogether despair of embodying in 
words at least enough of the fancies in question, to convey, to certain 
classes of intellects, a shadowy con'ception of their cur=recter. In saying 
this I am not to be understood as supposing, that the fancies or psychal 
impressions to which I allude, are con'fined to my individual self — are 
not, in a word, common to all man-kind - fur on this point it is quite 
impossible that I should form an opinion — butte nothing cunn be 
more certain than that even a partial record of the impressions would 
startle the univarsal intellect of mankind, by the supremeness of the 
novelty of the material employed, and of its consequent suggestions. In 
a word — should I ever write a paper on this topic, the world will be 
conpelled to acknowledge, that, at last, I have done an original thing. 
— Hmyes; I assume any précis is superfluous : the ocul: inspection, 
»whatsorda birdies PoE's Mises were? has 1ce-again revulted in the 
familiar, everlasting Same=Thing ...«; (He pondered; the upper 
edge of the ALLEN presst b’neath his nose. —) : »Hm-hm-hm : >there 
isa merry effort of trous, to shake from her that which is no property 
of hers; and we laugh outright in recognizing humour ... when 
either fancy or humour is expressed. — : thats another-sorda 
Cunnygunde, who squeezes out her sexfolds : »a comical a-fart of the 
trou, to shed what doesn't, propperly, b’long to iD : and we burst with 
l'after, since we recocknize the »humor = lickuid: in it! ... when the 


fancy = © ex-presses its huh'mor!« : cuntores amant humores! — 


(Yes=folks, I must ve been reaDàn blind?!).« / (The Herr Doctus had extracted a (slitely=curved : very= 


(those »com accumulations!) 


(the super=vaina, the super=wind coming from the >venter=uptop 


(circ 


(: >It seems obvious that ... an urge to be present during S=acts would lead 
someone intentionally to arrange for such; since waiting for an accidental 
occasion demands all too great an expenditure of time & patience.: H1 iii, 562 
/ And cf. the blue=eyed admiration of a CRAIG=ATHERTON :»Few of POE’s 
writings give a truer picture of his aspirations as an artist, and come nearer 
making for us a map of the region of the indefinite which he sought to explore, 
than does this. He was a mystic & an idealist in his psychology . . . interesting 
to note, too, the patience he shows in his effort, & the faith he has in the 
power of words ...< — : excited fans !)) 


(+ lap (& lap=sins ?) + bordello=ground 
con’ 


((what was it Fr was warbling this=afrernoon ? — : »love cums & goes fa=har 
too fa=hasst .. .)) 


(can transfer this »point: to the realm of mummying 


(to » the eye with the eyes of the anal’ lyticker 


(certain classes of minds (intellectuals ?), aka voyeurs 


(he's not going to claim that those sordsa Ø (and/or cyrclical impressions) 
are con’fined to himself alone, mais non, anything but — (& does He ever 
dash=away here!) — may well be, Gin a word: : and now come a cuppla 
dozen), that they're con'mon to all male-kind 


(but it’s very certain that — (pticularly round 1840; (tday nothins easier !)) - 
even a partial (+ partisan & >the parts: = those parts) report of said impressions 
would star’tle humanity : given the sublime novelty = © of the mater ial 
imployed and its con'suggestivity. —»In 1 word: (!) 


(from »ora« & generes; (& surely »the thing: (the imitch of a standhard hole), 
isnt all that=original either !)) / Why sure. The sense of all these stutterations 
(dicktated in a jumble by the sz & subcon) is in-brief this : that finally, shortly 
before bedtime, He's had, with an unseemenly-hi proppability, been able to 
voyeur a lady; (& be it viRGIN1A-herself . . .)) 


(Ahyes=Paul) : »That fut=note! — : Well get around to that in füll-d'tail. —«)) 


(wellnow I'd say he was somehow 1068 


filled with what I supposed to be 
Johannisberger ... (ASSIGNATION) 


practical!) flask from the side pocket of his (rather bankrotted) 
RoquelOrs, (sphylld with a yello=golden liquid), which he held up 
to his=nostrils, — (first If; then rt : hf=hf) — : He remarkt, from be- 
neath his billycock=brim) : »Talking of Biographies; — should a man's 


peculiarities be mentioned?; because they mark his character? — 
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grubby! 


Dr. JOHNSON ? - The profanity of 
that scurrilous Arsa Major! ? (LETTER 
TO B-) - = Big Asshole)) 


(alias IsRAFEL; whose heart-strings 
are a lewd)) 


: at the hour appointed fur exhibition 
a curtain is withdrawn :? ...:!— 
(MAELZEL)) 


human fa(e)ces among clouds) 


a low dull quick sound, such as 

a watch makes, when enveloped in 
cotton ... the beating of an old 
man’s heart ...) 


And Doctor JOHNSON replied : Sir, theres no doubt as to peculiarity; 
the question is : whether a man’s vices should be mentioned. — You'll 
forgive my quoting BOSWELL. — : ? — : Hf. —«; (he recorckt the item, 
seiremoniously, again; and tuckt it away : ! —. — : ?). / (P took over the 
necessary answer. He said) : »quite apart from the fact : that You- Yourself 
've just corroborated those »vices. — But mite iD not be usefully- 
obligatory, (at leaSt in rearguard to creative=acts!) to observe ? : WHAT 
exactly he’s trying to accomplish=here; and=How !? — I'm catching on 
more'n'more now — ((I=myself am just a guy from Girlitz!) — (& is=this 
ever an Unusual Answer) - (: For-Mé !)) - : but ought not a man of 
expertease present the world in 4=folD fashion? —«; (He hic'kt; (a la 
Great is he Who is incomparable; (With (seemly=)hesitation, He ob- 
served- Me : ?! —)) / (But since the little fortune=tiller had appeared, 
(still half in her py'thic-déculleté.); and, evedently paying Us no ’ten- 
tion ...) : »Pay=drons : an anxious girl d like to observe her boyfriend 
pre=nummerando; before she goes off on a stroll with him. — (?) —: I've 
scrubbed=down 2 boys; (that is, the One just wanted to be S=culappated 
& show Me his full-length; so I grabbd the sharpest we have : and presst 
really=hard : ! —) —«; (she dis= (and/or re=)playD this maidicynicly 


with her little paw : ! — Then, coldly, (more or less >to all) : »2 playces 


(((: so Pll counter=with o’HIGGINS ! 
- (6=Phranzi!; why do you x so 
mutch ...?...)) 


(Meanwhile Me to Li : »Why’ve You 
got Yourselfinvolved with sutcha — 
gutlord2man:?« (She : Me) : »Why’ve 
You got Yourself involved : with 
EDGAR POE ?? —« / (Because for=Me= 
he’s 1 rung up the ladder) : »of the 
knollitch of the poseibilitease of the 
boldest=artistick organ-grinder« 


(so turn on the Phutomat too ?) ? 


(it reekled as well of a bitta gangreen 
& carbol 


are now available for Voyeurs : praps our good Bed-chillers of Ars mite care to .. .?« (And in the inner part 


(specially wide-& -broad specs; all 
backsides burbling open ...) 


of the temple, wondrous workmanship, they formed the secret place, 
reversing all the order of delight, that whosoever enterd into the temple, 
might behold the hidden wonders, allegoric of the generations of secret 
lust, when hid in chambers dark the nightly harlot plays in disguise 
in whisperd hymn & mumbling prayer. The priests he ordained & 
Priestesses, clothed in disguises beastial, inspiring secrecy; and lamps 
they bore : intoxication fumes rolled around the temple ...« — BLAKE 


acourse; (Who understood all too well how to unite the profet with the 


cat=house client; claimed he had ev'ry rite to »vent his mythic spleen on 
»Count Me Out. -«; (also /, 


(since the :tillypathist« was lurking very=hard for Me at the corner windo 


HAGAR«)) / (So then in other words) : 

`—) / , mockingly=soft into her — (yes-'is trou : »rosy) — ear- 
hole) : »You do kno : I have a taliswoman . . .« / (She turned a petite mask 
My way :? - Haughtiness=impene'trouble) : »— ? —«; (and was now 
standing before Me) : »I lay my hand upon Your heart : —« (She did so 
too; (& cockt an ear charlatanly=aslant : ? —) : »I hearken? — I hear : ?? 
pallatzki : pallatzki!« (She mimickt, semi=maliciously, My bitteva 
heartbeat) : »;JanZiska von Hammerhead«? — : Pm getting »mesic as 
well — : ?! —«; (as if awak'ning) : »what sorda langwitch ist that ?; Herr 
Pansoph? —« / (Ziska was Fr. But) : »- ? I just happen to kno »mesic: : 
its the Czech moon ...« / (unfortunately P disturbD Us. He lickt His 
own lips. Uneasy) : »Idunno .. . : what d' Yéu=say Dän ? - Gettin’ down 
to brass tax: I oughta take a=look at sumpin' like=that, shouldntI?; - : 
uhm=counta POE, count o' po. —«; (He raised (sweet=toothy yet again !) 
his hand : ? -) : 


mentally in the shoes of the V . . .« (con'fidántially) : »— def'nutly never 


»— 'norder to prop’perly put Myself=uhm - : expeeri'- 


get close to the-like in=Liin’n. And even if there shoulD=be sumpin' of 
the sort there : ? — (;Miners« re kno'n to be husky phello's afterall : thinka 
Your DREAM OF A MINER'S DAUGHTER-justnÓw !) — : 'd never=&=ever 
be allowd=inside — : wrz MA !! — : She wónt lemMe óut - : ? —« 
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(the mollusk mytilus. (But they're all 
like that, these »Great Relgiosities:! 

I just havta thinka Joe sMITH with 
his haremscarem of 36 ... tsk))) (Not 
that I'd have anything »against=it:; 
but all the holy=todo that goes with 
it : that’s what makes it so awfully= 
ridiculous !))) 


(Smart=aleck ! — (I woulda liked to 
ve given it a fingerslap : but not= 
év'ry girl gets that=mutch! ...)) 


(from the Wendish ... (? -:!-: 

sure LA LUN’— (Meaning»Lünen:! — 
(: but somethin’s not rite here-either, 
damn!...))). — + »Meesiclk« b'sides ... 


(The Poor Half=infected Man! ...; 
6 My fault. ..?!...)) 


LISTENER'S LURE) (HI iii, 563, has 
»eavesdropper: for V)) 


there was much lore, too, in the 
sayings which were said by the sybils 
(+ syllabell’s ? (but s1LENCE is gold !))) 


: a fayr specimen of the (w)hole. 
(1 iv, 208)) 


still, for all slips of hers, one of Eve's 
family ... loop up her tresses S=caped 
from the comb ... think of her 
mournfully, gently & humanly; not 
of the stains of her : all that remains 
of her now is pure womanly ... : take 
her up tenderly; lift her with care; 
fashiond so slenderly, young & so 
fair... : dreadfully staring through 
muddy impurity, as when with the 
daring last look of despairing ficksed 
on Futuerity : ! — (1 iii, 213 f. = TH. 
HOOD, >Bridge of Sighs: / (+ Breech 
of Thighs; (don’t forget to add on 

an ASSIGNATION, where a Ponte di 
Sospiri also . . .))) : (+ sous & peer; 
but also Suspect Punze!) 


(Gladly=Paul. But) : 


(You'll get to view an ampull measure of boxes; (: an x=sessive number 


»If=possible, a mere X=times=sex minn'nuts! — 


I almoist fear) . . .« — / (for Li to his=ride, the Little One to his=laft, were 
accumpenying him out. — Li, in a deep allto) : »On principle, (and to 


ballster his V-sions), the arstist takes full=iDvantage of concrete 


imitches; — ; of sounds; & smélls ... —«; (raised her (endless!) hand 
Mewards : ! — (ie »be rite-back!4 ...) / ("iD'iotick-dáy, really! : The 
way We were All still just I3fing round ... — (S=tench & nibbling 


enCicled=Me; hot=housey etymic skittling; virgula mercurialis & 
squallsa=skrewpull : that He was goin’="long in there! To view the 
‘tweens of Laedy; totally begooied-up primae viae, of veritupply 
antediluvian O=size; (well it was probely the c'erect thing for Him to 
phollo=up on it; (& He could also try out His new tillyscopic=loupe 


<? 44.2?) — / For, all soundlessly, Fräulein Pvythia had reappeard. 


(Thanks for the cordial con muni- 
cation: — ; (We=men are indeed, 
one=half, shy short=end=of=the= 
stickers... 


Approacht to within 1 yard; and exhibited herself to Me : 


(The Ghoulls Hornbook) 


((: >] have frequently seen, but never 
read it; but still recite the song of 
the Virgins Foggy Gray: by=heart.« 
(SCHONPENHAUER 3. Nov. 53; to 
Becker in Alzey)) 


- . Mutely. - (The smoke-thin garment; 
poorly claspt tgather by a small (indeed pocketbookish) hand. - 
Only 1ce did she leer, with gigantic-rolld eyes, on hi: ? -.) / - . - 
(Was I gonna have to start=in now too? —) : »»We're virgins foggy 
gray, no rain provides a pool; no sun will warm our day, no dew 
will cool. We know no torments sting, nor festive banqueting, 
nor play of colors bright : we rest in night. - What We have been, 
will be, what love & hate We've known, what laughter & what moan 
— ? — : nothing can we see; a grasping hand We raise, it fades like 


evenings haze, We rock in dream's drab room, a world of gloom.. - : 


Whats up? Poor little fay.« / (She, with one astoundingly-quick 
gesture, held out to Me the pastey=bound trash : ! - . — : as a, 
presumably unavoidable, result of which her garb had to fall open, 
(at least on the one side : 1 snow-apple, small & even now of slack'ning 
fleshliness). A ballpointer already clippt to the cover? : — ! — / (While 
I flippt it open; and set it to my breast, to scribble : ... (buttacourse 


)) / (which 
She surely had assumed I'd do. She brusht it, (always with the 


also, outta courtesee, gave a glans up=over the edge: ? .. 


same hypernimbleness !), down and to one side : , — : (Her garment had 
intended to be more chaste than she; and had got-caught on her 
short-bristly 1§Sks : .. . : 1). / Am I to admire Your fillygreed triangle, 
You sable? — (Just a quick sCratchit; . . . ; (for the ruffián lass reekt sassily 
of arsa foutida!)) ...: $6). — : — / .— . / — : Nhy»poorc?«. (Talking 
alvish.) : 


Tit=mongers & moonccursers; : 


»Because You have joined=up with these Hells Angels. 
teeth blacker than nite itself; faces 
covered accordingly with constillations of pimples; the ramshackly gait 
embellysht with Sylphilis — : mist this be? One mite still call that 
shaggy fur=piece at the slit — (for Your smocklet has opened-up) — 
erwhelming young: ... : is there nò=longer any way to rescind the 
matter? —«. / (Talking more Elwitch ? — (with unpleasant dex’trosity !) 
She opened her abyssus wider=yet; (& the teat of her little breast 
grew unvirginally-long, as if suck(l)d upon : ! (steppt punctillyously 
closer tward One : ! —))) : »If You would care to have Me- : ?. —«; 
(and actually manitcht to lend a coquettely=pathetic air to her pleureuse 
—:? —). / (I am no longer One, who X’s on the=spot; (have néver-been 
»Isk; but barely seen! - : 


the sort whatever !)) : 2. glass-eyeternitease 


long ... —«. / (Which she (and ritely so) took to be a refusal. Then 
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(And the Orpheus: no less? (that 
then was the hole thing in a nut= 
shell? : an autogram ... 


(Well the usual; (couldnt come-up 
with anything !). So : »Ioo many 
things happen every day: : peri=odd.)) 


(becoming opportunity: sure; 

(but not with this Mildew=Lisa here! 
Under My nose the snotn'sassy 
bobbed head; the gaudy eyes; 
(strange, that wide middle-gap 
between the upper incisors! . . .))) 


(: The weeping whore is ne'er to be 
trusted !«; VOSS, SHAKESPEARE= 
translation) 
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from ipsa ?!)) 


she stepped back. Packt up her charmings; (sniffling as she did)) : 
»A person wouldnt mind if déáth caught=up with You men! - : ’s 
there anything more lóvly; than a kinda daily=succulent bridal nite? !« 
/ (I am an inhuman, unwise enuff to the ways o' this world, that I 
answer) : »Yes.« / : »»Litterattour: rite ?; & Plattonic love? —« (smirking) 
: »well is that poor thing ever in for a flabberghast. — : You cánt 'ny- 
more! —« (she declared, (boiling inside); ... : ?) / (For Li had just 
appeared; — (who no doubt d been list'ning-in?; (firsz'n'foremost 
she was curious!)) — ; and brought that adders brood to silence. 
Sovereignly) : »Did I tell You thatd be the=case or-not. - : Yôu »kno 
Your=men:?; (: even when it comes to the 99% who are mere 
S=automatons, Yóu're a long way from kno'ing effury=ding!). And as 
for the remaining 1%, — (p'raps it’s no more'n r in a milljohn!) —, who 
mite be worth the trouble? (Each case deserving a dissertation! 9), : 
You'll néver, I fear, kno nuttin’ about Thém. (I=Myself have been able 
to tol'rubbly kno & deal=with but=1!). — : scat for now; (& do what I've 
told You). ... (?) —« / (For She was wisp’ring round at Lis, head-hi'er, 
ear :...5 — :...1 2) / — : »Pff mgirl. : Tusslehead ! : »understandable:? : 
always (but there's nd »point:; that=mutch Y’ kno=now). — And, above= 
all : ? : —« (She gestickled her long fingers infronta the snubby= 
nose : ! —) : »Dont be a little-devil! =?! -« | — : »Promise.«; (the brat 
fretfully-replied. And sashayD away.) / : »Sorry=Dan. ... Q) —: Well 
She had schtipulated makin’ an at=tempt. And the >lesson learnd« won't 
hurt Her in the-least. ... (?) - : Mm —« (she rockt her head) : »’t’s not 
absolutely final yet; (she’s still=not a full217); but My guess D be, sorda 
: journalist’s=honey<; »with three=month’s notice (A sirtain »spark?, 
is def’nuttly=there; but her oritchins "re inauspicious; character he- 
reditairily-d'fecktive; — po=téntially, if she D end=up in the verybest 
hands ...?; (which, it'S possible, was the subcon-basis for her takir 
aim at=You); but it was useless acourse; ... (?) — : —« (She smiled; 
(moist=asstootly; & a little=unhappily)) : » - ah=Dän what you neeD? 
— : is relatively=easy to put a name to; (— (: & absolutely impossible, to 
be !)) — : an EMG creature; a fantasy Petra Pan ...«; (She drew, with 


one hand, a resigned line between Herself=&=Me : —. She said) : 


(: just move on. (Gettin' cheeky. Like 
all natural=born whóres . . .)) 


»Apropos »EMG« — : You do recall how years-ago; (in con'nection with Your ANGRIA=investigations 


(-? — : »O=sây : Hé can doa 
thingr'2!«)) 


(PONONNER's »/ =Pee=S« wasn't gut- 


enuff)) 


(Bi=zarre ! - : drogomen; bumping- 
into I-another . . .)) 


(a la PLATO, »Symposium«; and/or 
ARSE=TWO=PENIS) 


be expected that, ever since the 


at the time); we came round to that tópick? — Wellthen We ... (? : ie 
Duckter Pononner & I) ... have developt a drug ... (?) — : ohsorda 
(doesn’t matter really) on a mescaline=8&=Lsp foundation, (the »exact 
phormula«? d be of no=int’rest to You !); (which is to=say : case Y’ mite 
come up with some attractive spark=plug name ... : ?) - Mmm; : 
'xcept, strange to say, the phollo'ing happenS; — : when a, passably- 
in=love, couple take the stuff? — : they become =porously=gééd; 
but=simultaneously they »split. And by that I méan : that not only does 
the MasTUR=model become visible to éach, (ie in a mut(ed)ual way ?; 
yés.); but=also the EMG-ideal : EacH=TO=/TCH ! ...« / (You=two were 
not-prepared for-that ?& >that both ‘d=appear:? (: both the MasTUR= 
m issyalliance; and the EMG=Li’as?n?)) : »How come Y’ wérent x= 
pecting that? — : that the rupture=of=the=2=sexes mite continue? — : 
That=’nfackt, within each gender, the neXt-further rupture would 


occur : b'tween heav'nly-tender; and ,irthly=sin¢suous love ? "Twas to 


establishment of the se, this »vive la 
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: gaily bedight, a gullynt knight . . .); 
(panting with immorality«; 1 iii, 316) 


we were alarmed by a loud growl, 
immediately in our rear, proceeding 
from the thick under-wood . .. 

two enormous brown bears came 
rushing at us, open=mouthed, from a 
clump of rose-bushes . . . formidable 
creatures, pussyssing prodigious 
strength, with untameable furocity, 
and the moist wonderful tenacity 

of life : there is scarcely any way of 
killing them ... defended by two 
large muscles ... in the meantime 
the monsters were upon us : ! — fur 
some moments I felt as if about to 
swoon! — (RODMAN) 


: trous shows best naked !) 


: one window being down, a Lady 
WAS seen, sitting on the backs 
(MAELZEL'S chees(e)=player)) 


Wonderings of a Pilgrim under the 
shed-offs of Jungfrau: (1 iv, 426)) / 


+ phere are the very nooks, where 


try=gamey!«;« (to wit, the con’stank bourgeois spouse; the mastur= 
ghoul; and the EMG dream-fay) : »If one is »happily married to one's 
EMG: ... : what more can one want in life.«; (whether the three mite be 
divided up among the »agencies? : No.1 for the ego; No. 2 the subcon; 
No. 3 the se ?, (which seems awful to Me somehow . . . (and the Fourth 
Agency: praps the laughing ruff'n tumble Brother Scamp, who doesnt 
attach« himself to ány-thing ? (Needs some thot.))) : »How long do the 
drugs effects last ?«. / (She pulld the pipette from the side pocket of her 
(learned doctrass’s=) smock - : ? —) : »Takes effect very quickly; within 
minutes ... (?) - uhmzorally. — But then only lasts a few minutes too. 
— No, the curious thing about it is that it’s more a matter of what I'd 
call »paj-a=drugs:; (when You take each alone? : You notice as gooD as 
nothing at=all, except a transient feeling of »enhanst=awareness:). — Yes; 
spatially-limited as well; depending on the strength of the aggregate 
psychological potential : it's best when the test subjects are in one= 
room; because the sender-receiver ratio proves to be most clearly- 
observable. Important above all : that here for the first time a»porousness: 
of images can be detected — in contradistinction to >s Gy, thsaying:, which 
comes afterall from the verbal center. — « (off=handedly) : » - what if We 
were to take it t'gether? —«; (and, upon My refusal, gave a lu gubrious 
nod of her ROSETTI head) : »so I’m not one of Your momentary THREE. 
-PII give you a pipette to take along with you : please try iD sometime; 
and send Me, if Y’ would, a short report ...« / (Since P, with bright 
voyeurs laughter, steppt Our way) : »Kotopaxi Vobiscum! — ‘Tsk=Dan 
why didn't Y’ come=along? : Ah, quel cunt! —«; (He was breathing 
like a yogi; and kept shaking his head & grinning at the same time: ! 

..) : » Those gluteal=types alone! — : fannytastick! Arsus whor bellys! 
—(: Reminds me: recently an English historian, one to be taken more'n 
seriously, proposed the théory : King arTus was the >last Roman of- 
&-in Britain; whose name, when y' get down to it, was ^URSUS« : 
the pronounciation d be the same : pROOF!! : for- Us). — Next to Me, 
on a lo’ bench, sat, wouldn't Y’ kno, another copro= or whatever=phage, 
who smackt his lips with each d'poesit : one of 'em had specially bulky 
butt muscles — (: but a peri neum like a Poorsche!; nothin’ like it) — 
had the runs; her arse made, (m not lyin'!), very=distincktly a : 
»Dreckeckeckex : kâx=kâx:! — 'nuff to drive a man halfznuts what 
with the back=spray & box=booms, flesh-& -report!, (TARDIEU !); and 
there was just no let=up, of the gas-barerage; the bumbassticalest 
rumppus; and at the end still manitch a sound like a sraun’=juicer, 
tsk. — And the THINGS ?/ — : some like an outer=ear, (but drooling). 
One like a mümmy's mouth, toothless, and releasing a sorda con'cert- 
pitch. Monstrous : a half fut long, (& so thick=lippt that she could 
make it draw a verytupple wry face : ! — : nuff to scare the b'chéésus 
outta Y'!) — : D'Y kno what it reminded Me of moist of the time? 
— (: those bloody lids, op'ning, and closing. A (radiant) Loch n'ass, 
with longzstiff lox allround'n'round, like the bearda some Arssyrian- 


'd havea scoop out with an eyes- 


Queant; fulla suet, (that a man 
cream spoon!). Then again a little=blanca popo, (but that'nfáckt 
mefistencht, from yards away, of Otzn-cheese — : I’m gonna ask the 
housing=office : müst that be?!) —« / (Li just noddid : yes, the Little 


Ones) : »tummies like the bagga Ah! olus. Who as yet haven't a cláe that 
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(they lived in the most rewardán 
EMG-marriage:; (if I love you, 
what'S it to You ?« : so that there is 
def’nutly the possibility I mite be 
the mastur-, o'r EMG-spouse of 
several fayne creatures . . )); ts 
worse than bein’ a Mormon:!) 


(ayés :»as far back as FREUD ...«. / 

; : 

Nother question : »Does one also see 
the EMG=landsca pe ?«; (ie backdrop, 
if You wanna get very=genrall about 
it — : ?. (too few trial=runs yet?) 


(First take a Deer breath; (on 
accounta that »bitta Dona Blanca of 
Casstill! . . .)) 

(: »Jel'ai vu — vu; de mes propres 
yeux vu, : ce qui sappelle vu !« 
friend.) / (. .. and not infreequayntly 
a Scortleben eye stared d’rectly into 
an Ódingen eye.)) 
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(Description of a»renifleur : qui in 
secreto locos nimirum Theatorum 
posticos convenientes quo conflures 
feminae ad micturiendum festinant, 
per nares urinali odore excitati, illico 
se invicem polluunt: . . .) 


(Chamber Music: 'nfackt. (Or : 
>I am the drop in the bucket! 5 
KLOPSTOCK)) : thetuned-up»A-a!)) 


(Yés; : SANDERS Loch = püd. mil.) 


GQuean Spraybeard: : + »would not 
the eye be well=pussytioned:; (via 
eye : the weeping eye .. .)) 
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the unwashed moist abound 
(MARIE ROGET)) 


: there cunn be nothing more 
directly offensive to the eye of an 
artist (= arse=tester), than the interior 
of what is termed >a well (+ fount !) 
fur-niched apartment, — its moist 
usual defec(a)t is a want of keeping !« 
(PHALLOSOPHY OF FURNITURE)) 


: delicacy (+ caseous) is the poet’s 
own kingsom - is his Eldorado! — 
(LETTER TO B-.)) 


: how fantastically it fell! with a spiral 
twist & a swell ... with a tinkling like 
a bell(y) (FAIRYLAND)) 


= higher scent. (= like a woman's hair 
mid pearls! (AL ARAAF)) 


a gut glass in the bishops hostel! 
(GOLD-BUGGER) 


The Jourinal of RODMAN; (can be 
found in joyce; Ul 437) mite that also 
be why por became a »JoUrinalist: ?)) 


Fancy & Imagination !) 


: for months I couldn't rid myself 
of the phantasm of the cat! 
(BLACK CAT)) 


the little Bellyvue Palass hasta be cleaned daily — : ’nd did she sing the 
while, the Little Rainmaker ?« / (Nope. But) : »I wanted to ask 'bout 
somethin’ else ...? — : Ahyés : the»LOWER ANIMALS:!; (like the=ones 
they're always sho'in’ on rv, in underwater films : the way it gapes=wide 
:!@!. And Tantalustily tentackles : poontangled steereotypes. ClusterD 
hemorridéars hairyballune rosies. Hookerdreck l&ring gurmannies. 
Isola=bellyian painted laps. Mouchoir an mushypussy.) - And My 
neighboar there, this Mijnheer sUPERBUS VAN UNDERDUCK, : is up n 
arms : ! — (: wás a framed-picture gone awrything : with that pink trim 
along her (tuttally askrewd.!) pantease, watermurk of eternudey in the 
crotch; in the little snatch a softly tinged-golden shado, (no x'aggerated- 
brownie at=all!; just slitely=missfurbelod, Miss=shapen) —«; (He 
: »Altho, in the=nonce, 
to My more lewdcid mind, ... : it cz p’raps 've been that the dystunts 
twixt=Her rectum=&= was sirprizeingly large ? —« / (And Li) : »m=hm 
: varies=greatly; (seems to be in a state of (sinfull) flux somehow (like 


d£Mation).« / — : »Intresting —« (P cried) : »But=whatefur. - Anyhow 


igit 
fet phello=there b’side Me no sooner sees it comin’=out of that little= 
pudgy=white smearberria Hérs? — : and he reaches to onesside; and 
turns the tap on: ^^ `’ — ; accumpanied by whizzpurrd verbibulosities, 
(while iD phylls the=cup : ...), sorda alla What a bouquet! How silent 
it glows !« The hyaCynthia melts to per=fumes!« — : & actually=quaffs 
that gaudy sullage=of=Hers — : The gen’tle brown golden hue! With a 
dasha of reddish mucilitch : !; (and half=préys half=vomits by turn).« / 
(: & I can't help=Myself; iD makes Me thinka SHAKESPEARE ! — : What 
potion have I drunk of Seiren’s tears: ? — (: but then am I not also well 
on my (all'cohellic) way to the mouth of the Culumbia-Riverc? — What 
was it I was gonna mention? ... Ahyes) : »What immediately came to 
My mind was PHILANDER VON SITTTEWALD; : who long ago could tell 
of whoremongering men; who wanted to be used by their girlfriends as 
a chamber pot or loo=bench. — You should nót-blieve bytheby, that 
ladies never sit-blo in the >Gentlemen?’s.«; (1 quart=jug of That, 
please).) / (Li confirmD this) : 


town — (We have our own d'tailed cat'ologs) — whom I noticed rite=off 


»There’s a feeland’ring lass here in 


: voluntarily registerd=applyD to clean the men's-urinalls . . . (?) — : well 
by the fantastickly-flaired sniffinostrils; & that She couldn't last more'n 
quarter n=whour before she vanisht into one of the stalls, and then 
masturbated, to the pointa cull-lapse — 15 times in the course of a day. 
Furvently=loved to be pisst upon too; (I recorded some of her intresting 
fantasies & imaginings; which prove to Me that - (just as Yóu told Me 
years ago, Dan) - the landscapes & props in EMG's or works of art are 
(?) — : ohyes; that’S 1 flicka the 


wrist : “Il take just a moment. - : (She floated from hence, on long legs) 


created »subconly & on a S=basis:) . .. 


.../ (so that P upservD her d'parture with upprovall : —) : »She's sure to 
have that sorda civet=pussy too! , don't Y’ think? »Demon Trap: brand, 
(?) —: oh, 
don’t act so serous, pheller! : shes really cunny Báálusticly spécial !« / 
(That She is) : "types 


(altho very rare, very pee-cunt) — that a man "d do-better nòt to 


(as it’s called in His PHALLUSOPHY OF CON PUSSYTION) ... 


»but is a member of a certain — (yes; rs true) : 


approach; not even »platonicly: : in WIELAND’s Peregrinus Proteus; 


theres a ;Dioklea, : who's likewise a kinda representauntive of this 
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(: it's rayning to Neith in Cunnsus’. 
(+ singing some ditty to her soft 
Cunnoon: (MOORE); with the further 
=delineative footnote : »espéce de 
psalterion, avec des cordes de boyaux; 
les Dames en touchent dans le Seirail« 
= female pendantette to 15RAFEL)) 


(= Gully vir's Rising 


(: Invressting!; (for -briune = brine 
is, mhg, Ø !)) / (Did He stem’o- 
gruffy it? — / (= Nova Ars Nuttaria; 
JOHN OF TILLBURY 


Cs that a fackt ?!. — (maybe check 
with Fr 


(=a rumble as from a deeper vase; 
PLATEN; (He also def’nutly has a 
»>Chambrous Musicke: as well . . .)) 


(Yesyes. : »LayCreama, Cristae; 
(just becausa that=bitta witch-piss ! ; 
(hissing all the-better? . . ))) 


(= »home o(ri)ffice of the P%ifick 
Fur ConPen’y’ ...) 


(:»con'sider sexual organization, and 
hide thee in the dust; BLAKE) 


(yes; civet: = Ø (p 1)) 


GLuego ? conocístela tá ? ... : No la 

conocí yo; pero quien me contó este 
cuento, me dijo que era tan cierto y 

verdadero, que podia bien cuando lo 
contase à otro afirmar y jurar que lo 

habia visto todo.:) 


that the secret will be well=kept, 
is obviously necessary. (1 iv, 119)) 


though thy crist be shorn & shaven) 


: Donder and Blitzen!) 


that suspiciously lingering smile upun 
the lip, witch is so terrible in Did! 
(USHER)) 


: credo quia absurdum est, 


exceptional class. — (?) - : M=m; She doesn’t need to : money from= 
home; »stock portfolios, Y’ see. — (?) — : Mid-40's; (soignée=butt- 
an expert po(e)gonolog, (Greek »beard 
(2)-: 


No=inshort! : I've never lusted (not=eve’n théoretickly) for that long 


acoarse; at times to excess : 


specialist), mite betimes find diVine amusement there) .... 


elecunt d’ficiency. (WoulDn't be somethin’ for You=either.) —« / : 
»— d'Y'spoese that redbellyd lass 'd 


suffice for me? ; a bittock of beef, & with a poorly=formd hole mid= 


»Nwhynót!? —« (aggrieved) : 
front, encircled by tuffty=missshapen lipworx? ! By Your leave, in My 
view to claim that that sorda sharply=smoothe=shaven sophisticut 


isnt worth-iD ?, is the mendacious théorizing of a lethargic & faynt= 


long gait, schoold in silence; the gray=plastic ringed-notebuck in 


(the »whiskers: of Hafen Slawken- 
bergius. (Bearded-ladies suffer 
from »pogoniasisc; (Cunstantin 
Poggonates: ...))). 


Ca fav'rut of school=girls: 


hand : ...? —) : 


(+ dennekin = shit 
(ahyés : etym-contingent; : »2 bucks) 


(? —: they b’come more'n'more 
sensual-earthy; and end up as 
coprophages, (munching at innards 
(voss)). 


(: is that why »computer: is a favrut ?; 
via con + beauty = pudenda? ?)) 


(: Pll send along a carbon=copy, 
Dän -«) 


(C'mon Paul : join in etymizing, 
fur-prictass ... / :>I am (ie this 
figger, if Y? like) in a Woods : ô'r a 
nEro=gorge. Near a punze, a water= 
phall, closet b’eye. :’m laying on my 


buck...) 


Crain: from orayı — : mite it be that all = 


»After I'd gained her trust — (which was easy=as=pie : given her previous subaltern=civil- 


servile environs; and here a »free«-broadminn'did millelieu!) — her 
little tongue went to work lit’rally all by itself; (specially rite=before the 
savoring: of things. — I had made a, (similarly=inclined), young man 
availapple to her for playtime : each made water into the cuppt hand 
of ps partner and then slurpt from it; or Germanssilver sundae goblets 
were in great-favor; but also, regularly, drank from >the tap ... (?) - : 
He: was "nfáckt busy with further specialtease : menstrual waters; & 
dann loved his Laydy of the Camelias with-fürvor : dunkt zwie=back 
in it... (?) —: m=no. Experience sho's that those sorda relationships: 
don't hold-up well : because, over-time, this type increasingly-comes to 
love: the »stuff, (be it dung or urine); the supplier=producer becomes 
more'n' more secondary. — Anyhow I was able to convince her to confess 
to a tape=recorroder ... (?) — : cuppld with a conPuTTANA-teletype; 
so that thét=mutch at least has been exactly=preserved. — So=She 
(fidgiting with bliss; and with her terrubbable MasTurR=smile) ... (?) 
— : well 'cause one doesn't see the partner for whom it'S >intendid«!, 
tsk. — In masturbatory pauses; holding a buddl of masculine urine 
under her nose, she rutormontadid to-herself ... eg=here :>I am in a 
wood, or in a narrow gorge, with some exposed points — : often there is 
a pond(s) or flowing water close by. It is summer. I am lying in the grass, 
on my back ... the stranger comes ... I frankly con'fess, that he should 
urinate upon me ... butte I must undress, in ordure to phil the flow on 


my naked body .. .« andsoforth; (the »warm rainphall: is then described 


(BERENICE) ES in d'tail; half »nausea« half desire, »a naphtalene river) ... : ? —«. / 
(For from P there came, all on its-own and with a smacka the lips, a 

gutter=damn’rank - : ! —) : »Thàc' S all I needed. For this to turn into 

jüst-anóther sauseitch-stand .. .«; (He thumbed: ...? ... / (The pussy got your tongue?) : »Cynewulf? —«; 


(+ seen a vulv« naturly) : »If Your Fayr- Daughter were present, here at 
My-síde; she would, sans doubte, be able to supply the quote as to 


WHERE naphtha gushes, ’mongst >the (w)Horites in their mount Seir: in 


the land of Ed8™ (= GENESIS so=&=so). —«; (more in Li's d’rection) : 


»Y’see, this is all about a PoE-poem, FOR ANNIE, (= fur + anus=ani); 
sung by a man who is odid« ... : Paul? —« / (He gazed at Us: ? — ; He 
nodded) : 


adjectives. We've alreddy had His »scoriac rivers. 


»ts trou; : He had this weakness for modern=outlandish 
: was »naphthalene 
likewise chic=news=scientifick stuff at the time ? —« / (Ohyes) : »Freshly- 


discoverd in 1819. Distilled from coal-tar; a petroleum-derivative; 


(Ed$m cheese«; (could I (p'r'aps) 
whip=up some enthusijism for 
Franzchen’s fount of Arethusa ? ; 
(* arse & use 


(as, more rescently, with BENN; yes; 


Bis ernaeem glues) (if a very foppish type were to write 


nowadays : `The girl with LAsER- 


GNaphtali« = uterine brother of eyes! — : what D Y^ call=that? ... 


DAN !?-; (wouldn't Y’ knò!))) 
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exudes from the earth , (bitumen liquidum candidum: saith PLINY). 


The physicians of the day, still prettymutch quackish, doctored=round 
with the=stuff : »Dr. Whately adminnestirred a few drops of naphta to 
her, which promptly re=vived her« (SAM. WARREN; »10,000 Pounds:; 
i., 541). — But just go ahead'n'read : : >the shit is piled=hi yet again:! 
...«/ (He read, glumly) : »—: Sadly, I know, I am shorn of my strength., 
& >the lingering illness is over at=last« — : so was vill. — He admits to 
"sickness & nausea« above all however : »and, oh! of all tortures 
that torture the worst has abated — the terrible torture of thirst for the 
NAPHTALENE RIVER of puyssion=accurst : — I have drank of a 
water that quenches all thirst. : — of a water that flows, with a lullaby 
. Ahyé-es 


: and so it lies happily; bathing in many a dr(e)am of the trous 


sound, from a spring butte a very few feet under ground. .. 


& the pudend of ani — : drowned in bath of the tresses of ani... : 


òh héley shit! ...« — I (Li winced just the least little bit) : 


(= 1MP-confession ! That=the »moaning & groaning: have finally been 
put b'hind him, cgether with the »(w)horribell throbbing: »of the heart; : 


is a straitout MASTUR-description. — (: »— goon - ...«)) 


(+ turd«=always. / (Also contained In NAPTHA is Nar; equals a = syph; 
and b = the tufted-vulvet of fabric. / (ulti=mately: it came from >na = oil 
& phtas = fire:; for there was an »oleum vivum inflammabile:; and »Naphta 
PETRAEA: — : ie further con'tributrion to the»PEETRc etym !))) / And it 
flo’S, with a >lollaby:=sound 


(d Y’ recognize the »fay=nomenon of this water (Pym) ?; (it'S alwayS the 
same=old loo Tsaloumé; like Urim & Thummin; (= urine + tummy) 


»If You could p'raps laugh just 1 tad more 


discreetly — : ? My cly'n'tell ’s sensitive to noise. — It ought to 've been 
gradually gro'ing cléar to You that circa=1800 fecal=matter was still 
of greater=import than in our toilet=soap=era. A HORACE-translation 
by VAN VLOUDEL comes to mind — (I was born b'tween the Lower 
Rhine and Arnheim) — who renders the words >liquidis perfusus 


odoribus: with »van civet et moschata gestinken« Or sMOLLET; who, 


('com'ponents of a friggrunts:) 


being himself a physician, has a geniuss touch when describing odors; including where a doctor from 


(Lat. »limus, lutum, calmus:; all »filth 
of the bowelles ...) 


(pre=FREUD remark bytheby !) 


: the Venus of the Medici? ... the 
quintessence of all affectation ! — 
(ASSIGNATION; + »essence of the 
quint (= O)«»a fuctation: etc)) 


(: here's a bottle of 
wind, that I took up 
in the boghouse; 
BLAKE) 


(by this time the company began to 
hold their gnosis) 


He comforts the patient under his care further with ... : 


passage could well serve as a summary of syph phrases of the period : 


Bath, professes, : that he had reason to believe the stercoraceous flavor, 
condemned by prejudice as a stink, was in fact most agreeable to the 
organs of smelling; for that every person that pretended to nauseate 
the smell of another's excretions, snuffed up his own with particular 
conplacency ... he affirmed the last Grand- Duke of Tuscany, of the 
Medicis family, who refined upon sensuality with the spirit of a phi- 
losopher, was so delighted with that odour, that he caused the essence 
of ordure to be extracted, and used it as the most delicious perfume; 
that he himself, when he happened to be lowespirited, or fatigued 
with business, found immediate relief & uncommon satisfaction, 
from hanging over the stale contents of a close stool, while his servant 
stirred it about under his nose«. Since it's guaranteed that poe knew 
his SMOLLET, the next sentences immediately give sufficient food for 
thot; said »Dr. L« pledges that as soon as a dropsy-belly gets »tapped« 
to. drink, without hesitation, the water which comes out of your 
abdomen: - : which is in pointafackt what my urine-quaffers do as well. 
ahyes : the 

Gol’ Syphl!9 


»it may be the lues venerea. If you have any reason to flatter yourself, it is this last, Sir, I will undertake to 


(in SCHILLER, who was a kind of 
maidikuss himself), a woman speaks 
»with bl istered lips; (ie deformed by 
the plague of Venus; rash from 
morbus gullycus)) 


the lips they were withered & sear!)) 
Y’see : Cristae Gully; and serpents, 
and»gum: 


cure you with 3 small pills . . . Sir, I have lately cured a woman in Bristol; 
a common prostitue, Sir, who had got all the worst symptoms of the 
disorder, such as nodi, tophi, and gummata, verrucae, cristae galli, and 
serpiginous eruptions, or rather a pocky itch all over her body ... the 
third (pill) made her as smooth & fresh as a new born infant.« - When 
confronted with the objection that sutcha cure is purely external, and 
might not be so sound at bottom as you imagines the doctor simply 
smiles : >I cant pussybly be mistaken, for I have had communion with 


her 3 times — I always ascertain my cures in that manner. — : ?« / »Bold 


man«; (P, impresst) : »'t's from hissHumphrey Clinker, rite? — Acoarse,« 
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continued, turning towards me) : »from here on, given the simple 
premise that all=all of it is the most naked=asst bumpoeology, passitches 
that were thus far barely=comprehensible are henceforth bathed in the 
zaniasSt lite, explicating — (hmyes, one can truly only say) — »just like 


that« even the man’s bizarrest metaphors, his wierdest choices of words : 


(a parallel phormation to »phrenology: 
by the way ... 


:By the enjoyment or non=enjoyment of the MORTE D'ARTHUR or of the 
OENONE, I would test any one’s eyedeal sense. There are pissiges in his 
work, witch rivet a conviction I had long entertained : that the indefinite 
is an element in the true poiesis — : »trou + pussy. (He likewise babbles 
on at one point about painting : how one can see everything moist 
beautifully thru a very thin veil; the »naked senses always see too- 
mutch!) - uhm- :»why do some persons fatigue themselves in attempts 
to unravel such fantasy=pieces as the LADY or SHALOTT? As well 
unweave the »ventus textilis! — : that now 'd be the »mussel=lady:; 
and con'sealD in >ventus: is the »venter« the betextiled tummy, that can 
also produce »wind«. — : »silent analyticul promptings of that poetic 
genius ... I know, that indefiniteness is an element of the trou music — 
I mean of the trou musicul expression. Give to it ani undue decision — 
imbue it with ani vary determinate tone — and you deprive it at once of 
its ethereal, its eyedial, its intrinsic & essential character: — : those little 
»dashings have to join the dantS; and the way He stutters, & repeats 
Himself; in the end, howefur, its once again nuttin’ butte »'rected 
essences. And so if Y? go at the p°¢sy with Your witS act : »you dispel 
its luxury of dream. You dissolve the atmosphere of mystic upon which 
it floats. You exhaust it of its breath of faery. It now becomes a tangible 
& easily appreciable eyedia — a thing of the arse, arsy: : kbumm!; - : 
so that as a finishing touch, as always He has to unload that cunnon 


of alarm! —: >it is — : it is the Cunnons opening roar, (BYRON). Tsk c 


(Ahyes; the MARGINALIA on TENNYSON : He (POE) measures »one’s senSe of 
the eye=deak by whether one enjoys »the mort arse: & »oenonism: / = to ficks 
a bolt in a con 


(this scrubbled in gen’uine Greek !) 


(one gets unnecessarily=fut igued by (un)revealing the fancies: (= Ø) 


(the shell=Lottiec; (which also always ends in a »pierce a bushy sHELLeye ... 


(so »not just a bitta hole music, but also when the hole gets »X=presst« 


(if it occurs under anysorda energetic tones, the hellusion is instuntly rurch : 
that eye-dolly is d'privied and lost 


(When He gets to the »my=stick part, Y?’ kno what’S (not) up! 
(that fayry breast. / So that if Y' get up too-close & take a good look, then 
itS just an »easily graspupple hole 


(and/or let the salvo’s »loo'se«; (or we also speak of a»twanty gun saloo’t: : 
that boom away without hittin’ anything .. .)) 


think one has spent so=much time reading that; and with what=an=effort attempted to extract some sorda — (: ‘There were among them such 


?; ts EUREKA, rite ?) 


suspicion of that stupendous trous: — 


nothin’ butte cans o tuna! — Hey, on the one hand ...« (He proppt 


reasonibble sense from it, (and/or insert into it), without the fayntest 


vast differences of dimension, such 

a variety of properties, and such an 

: when His hole shop is stockt with ugliness of forms, that one was left 
speechless, and many of them were of 
a fiery hue ... these too were of such 


the ALLEN under his chin; and pursed his (by now old'n'gray!) critics ^ manly-fold gradations, so dreadful 


lips: —) : »... "fterall it’s líkewise a théory, M'friend. : that p'raps We 


given their uncommon appearance, 
so ghastly in their ugliness : that the 


ultimately oughta be »grateful to the se for its »pressure«? for only 
under {ts=weight does Our »fancy & imagination: cozy up to that elfish 
transformation known ever since as vart: : capable of turning dripping 
murky=boegymen & poontangled=eddies into the RAIN GERTY - the 
fürry-tail of ragin’=rainy Trouth; and her firey=thickheaded odd= 
fursary, Mastur Egg-neck-& -penis ... — Hm. If the statement that»we 
live in a strange world weren't so awf’ly=unoriginal : I'd be downrite 
inclined to make it.« / (Ohyes : at least the high-drollic pressure of 
the se has made an extraordinary contribution to the origin of »art; 
(& still does : be it to choice of tópic, be it to verbal material); but) 


: »did a subcon=Satan just add fuel to Your fire, with the mention of 


the »strange daughter of Jove, his little pet, the fantasy: — ? — : »fancy 


(= Ø) is trouly something to pet; yes Mv G9PPzss! Y’ need to work- 


thru all those fut=notes in AL ARAAF one by one : they stink to hi 


hymen!; whether »Lues Punce de Lions whether that ficktional : 


human mind would not have been 
able to endure such a con'fluence of 
monstrosities had not the powers of 
heaven offered their succor ...«; 
(GORRES, »Mysticism: v.)) 


(yes even that’s the case : the instinct, 
(inclewding its special paira'fun'alia), 
steers the acquistion (= appropria- 
pation) of words in gen'rall . .. (the 
decision >to learn thiszo'r-that 
language: ...)) 


>I met with this eyedia in an Old English Tail, witch I am now 


unable to obtain and quote frum Mummery : — The verie essence, 
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and, as it were, springheade & origine of all musiche is the verie pleasant 
sounde, witch the trees of the forest do make when they growe.« And 
isnt He splendidd at quoting his MILTON : >there be tears of perfuct 
moan, wept for thee in Helicon. Or the butt’anacul allewsions (NB in 
imitation of MOORE; in part lifted from Him) : >there is cul'tivated, 
in the kings Garden in Par(ad)is, a species of serpentine alues without 
prickles, whose large & beautiful flower exhales a strong odour of 
the vanilla, during the time of its expansion, which is very short. It does 
not blow, till towards the month of July — you perceive then it gradually 
open its petals — expand them — fade — & die. — St. Pierre. — POE« as 
for all these po’sies, the honey thence drives peoples m@d«! — Always 
one culussal culus=scene (ore »culus=see=him:) phollo'ing rite b'hind 
the next ... : ?«. — : »Now lissen here M'friend — : d’ You also wanna 
include here the »grandeur that was grease & the glory that was 


.«; (He thumbled thru His (shopworn!) book) : »Tsk what 


ro(a)me .. 


a fanntastey com'pullsion ...« / (We heard Him grumble.) - / Say) : 


toiletseat=shaped eddyface, people appear to -« — ; (? - : 


never=seen it M’self, Li : 


I'm not drawn to the S (& to the N far= 


(well»essence & spirt=founts & ora-gin« yet again. »Irees of the forest: is BI : 
a = the music that the tresses of the fur make; and b = the tree in the Woods 
(= penis) when it »x-tends: itself 


(= perfect little tears; that are wept for»Him. from the hell'i2con) 


(cul + from the ’king!’s Peridise Garden : »Paradise, the Imperor's 
pleasure=garden: (MELL. TAUT.)) 

(serp=etym + alvus without »pricks: 

a large and pudendful flower, that x=udes a strong odeur of vain'nilla, 
pdickularly at the time it first opens up, (sad to say, very brief). — Flowarse 
only in the month of youleye (ie in an x=cellent V=month, (without an r9; 
and now odash away all! — etc. (petals: then = crist’n nymphs; (the 
»PET<(er etc)=etym; for St. Pierre: is invoked by po(e) at another spot as 
»Sinned PetersQ) 


(OVERBECK; >POMPEIK ...) 


»At the site of said, cycloid= 


(: :BECKERSMARQUARDT: : now 
that’s an antiqueynty I'd love to have 
back=again!... Olost: ... : influence 


no; I’ve 


(+ LALLA ROOKH :! —)) 


less!; (: that I’ve alreddy had to put tp with!!)). - To the E? - : 
actually only »Prague, and sMETANA >The Moldau; (a Czech soft= 
spot). To the W? — : ’d be, at moist, England, — (I am indeed rather 
English:; (purely from-translating : 20 volumes, if Y'please!); - ? — : 
as for filthy ERRland? — HFF - : irs all abit too=joycey for Me!.)« — 
.)). - (ahyés) : 


so-many folks, (so My impression), thinka the most strangasSt 


But dont get me off-track, kids .. »— as I was sayin, 
thingS upon beholding that ancient rubble=yard : »as he told a tidy 
child, by the name of Fiorentina: (= yet 'nother poesey!), Herr 
ZACHARIAS WERNER was reminded, at that very monument, of »a 
hollo tooth: ... (?) —: Héy!!—...«; (& I gave Myself the (1) cRooked- 
shove : ! — ohmdear Li; : ohm'dearer Paul)) : »— to think You dont 
put itunder Your schiziest hell'ectron microscope! — Don't Y’, (nd cunt 
Y’), see, the co'responDàn' »megnafying fucktor?; — ; that was a 
prewrequiste, : for his holding up the rule of thumb and projecting his 
? —«. / (For Paul had flincht 


own wretched-hollo tooth onto it? ... : 


on My books ...))) : so that, as 
a polyvolume subject, I am : at 

the same-time My own grily- 
rotiferried Object . .. 


(why=sure I’m HENSEL ling You! — 


(Poems: ii, 19 f.) 


(for Yourzoptix it’ D ergo be written 
»murknification:. .. 


(the Amphiztheater Flavius; with an 


his face) : 


been the hardest part for Me to get a grasp on — : that there should be 


» That 's the same (de-)distortion mechanism thats always 


a tendency or, better, power within Us to magnify a female facade to 
the dimensions of a landscape!; with hills woods & trouty brooks, 
sakes alive. — To be sure;« (He conceded) : »one coulD turn it=round 
and call it » making onself invisible by magnification; linkt with smore 
sE-dupery, (damn, soo-ee, doo-ee!; (something for a Frenchman)), 
encouritching one to blieve : it’s not inside=Me at all! : ’ts the sweet 
outside world trying to justify itself! — Which is strange enuff. — Well; 
lets first quickly skim those blank versies . . . : 

THE COLISEUM. 
(Lone amphitheatre ! Grey Coliseum !) 
Type of the antique Rome! Rich reliquary 
of lofty contemplation left to Time, 
by buried centuries of pomp & power! 
At length — at length — after so many days 


of weary pilgrimage and burning thirst 


axis length of 185 m; a=width of 156 
m; & a height of 48.5 m ... 


(a prize poem: = The Man in the Coluset praises said eddyface . . . 


(+ amphi=view (+ theater; His conplexus); + gray thick? ; in» Rome: there 
may be both stray: & »gypsyness«. / A box rich in real'quarries, (ie Ø, like all 
"boxes; or also »re-lick + liquid« Then »con + temple + view:; »up=top«, or 
also + laughty. / »buried scents: of pump & bowel; (& po=po too)) 


(daze: always has to be addid too 


(weary from roaming; (pilgrims are underway to the »Holey Land: / 
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(thirst for the springs of lože that in thee lie), 
I kneel, an altered & an humble man, 

amid thy shadows, and so drink within 

my very soul thy grandeur, gloom & glory! 
Vastness! and Age! and Mummeries of Eld! 
Silence ! and Desolation! and dim Night! 
(Gaunt vestibules! and phantom people aisles !) 
I fell ye now — I feel you in your strength — 

o spells more sure than e'er Judaean king 
taught in the gardens of Gethsemane! 

O charms more potent than the rapt Chaldee 
ever drew down from out the quiet stars! 
Here, where a hero fell, a column falls! 

Here, where the mimic eagle glared in gold, 


a midnight vigil holds the swarthy bat! 
gilded 


yellow 
waved to the wind, now wave the reed & thistle! 


Here, where the dames of Rome their hair 

(Here, where on ivory couch the Caesar sate, 

on bed of moss lies gloating the foul adder.) 

Here, where on golden throne the monarch lolled, 

glides, spectre-like, unto his marble home, 

lit by the wan light of the hornéd moon, 

the swift & silent lizard of the stones! 

But stay! these walls — these ivy=clad arcades — 

((Var. : These crumbling walls; these tottering arcades. 

Or: But hold! - these dark, these perishing arcades)) 
these mouldering plinths — these sad & blackened shafts — 
these vague entablatures — this crumbling frieze — 

these shattered cornices — this wreck - this ruin — 

these stones — alas! these gray stones — are they all — 

all of the fod and the colossal left / ((Var : grand; proud)) 
by the corrosive Hours to fate & me? 

Not all: — the Echoes answer me — not all ! 

Prophetic sounds & loud, arise forever 

from us, and from all Ruin, unto the wise, 

as melody from Memnon to the sun. / (Var : as in old days) 
We rule the hearts of mightiest men — we rule 

with a despotic sway all giant minds. 

Weare not iporent — we pallid stones. 

Not all our power is gone — not all our fame — 

not all the magic of our high renown — 

not all the wonder that encircles us — 

not all the mysteries that in us lie — 

not all the memories that hang upon 


z as a garment 
and cling around about us fow End ever? 


clohing us in a robe of more than glory. 


So he's also got a mitey thirst; and now the invaluable text var. : near the »fount 
of love: that ostensibly springs there. !) 

And now he kneels, in the midsta shed=offs, and drinks & drinks, down to his 
»vary thole 


Your big, dark=gluey & glory = Ø 


(Again : a wide=old female + mommied mammries of back=then + Eld’orado 


(not insignificunt, this link to s1LENCE; (could p'raps also be just a powderd- 
& -rouged toilet tale ?). Desperation (= no othole:!). And NEITH. / »phantom 
people: = folks with fanny + peep+ isles) 


(these spills are defnutly more enchanting than what the King of the Jews: 
taught, (I can’t come up with the name at the moment) 


be it more Poetünt charms than any that those ravisht-bankrupt Culdees ever 
destilld from quie(n)t stars (+ stares) 


Here, where a hero phell, the culus=columbine now phalls 
(HaD to add=in it : the mimic spread=eagle:! 


(the black=swampy streetwalker, (= bat; cording to P 1) waits at mudnife. / 
Here, where the gypsy da(r)mes let their guilted hair (ie the stuff b'lo) wave in 
the breeze ... xthistle-down or =seed: is, in dialect, also a »gypsy:! 


(the see=tsar + sat(isfy) 


(+ bad & »moss = pubic hair: / but also »bed of moss: = a bed for quick sale; 
(moss is also »money:!) sprawls the foul apa: (: wHO’s >lolling: here again ? — 
: the solo=ruler + arse = penis!; (+ monarch = tramp). — There slinks, 
ghoulishly, along back to his »marble = syph« home 


(the nimble=tactiturn Lacerte (GOETHE !), Stein=Lizzy; (since »stones: however 
are also >testicles:, & on the street, the upshot is, to be sure equally sensual, 
»stone=walker hunting balls: 


(= ivry wiggling arses 

+ darkies + Peri + downphalling / and these »dashes«! : 12 of 'em in 5 lines! / 
now pest images (ie imp + S=infucktions) : moldly plinths; sad & burnt shafts 
+ vagina / grumbling freeze; (paps also in a frieze skirt) 

cornu=cornu the horn + wrack & Lady Runia 


(stones see above / / (: »Alas! My Gray Nuts!...«)) / / : is that all that'S left 
of fem: (= femme) and the Big Ones (and both on the culus !)? What those 
devouring whores left of Me?! — And recall the Monos=&=unas=finale : >the 
corrosive (w)hours, co mates = >the corrupted houris, cum'rades sashaying 
their tails like comets:)) 


(: not quite — the ego replies (and Wed like to add >consolingly:) 


For the wise man (+ vice, sad to say!) no ruin ever phalls silent : pro fessional 
sounds are emmited for all-time, as in the old days from mamm to her son, 
the familiar morning m$£lody 


(We (= the Lady Runias) rule the hearts (= hards!) of the most potent men; 
We're in charge of all the big spirts 


We're not impotent at all (THERE!; and subsitutibillyty ensures that 
de=thole’ate means with thole removed), not us washt=out balls ... 


(mag«zetym 


(+ Circel 
(more »mammries of mommy's mammries:; (but all + mummy = imp 


(closetting us in a rub of more than glory = Ø 
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— : You are aware, are You not as to what My, (mercifully not=present), (at the mention of >the face of Janus, 
the two=headed, — Li cast a (curi- 


spouse — (& this time, along with=Her, the lion’s share of humanity bud E ance Mays 


to be found upon the face of the earth!) — would remark concerning 
Your exigetical skills — : ?«; (He con'clewdid. But laid a finger to mark 
the spot in His book : ... : ?) / (If not in regard to the verbait'em contents; then, however) : »The sense of 
it, certainly, My esteemed scaredycat. But mite I flatter Myself that 
My rejoinder-thereto is in-turn familiar to Yóu ?« / (He nodded, slow 
& twice : sure; but) : »Yet it is another of the=sort that a man cannot 
(addressing me from out the region of present to the public; or at most as Last Words: from his deathbed, (r's c’rect : education just leaves the 
the shadows. MESM. REV.) M'friend — : that Joe Blow, (in this regard 95% of the globe's popu- common man confused brutal uppity 
lation) is in any case too hebetudinous for it; and even those 
gifted with yet some-potency would have trouble gasping iD ... — : 
and that only We-KnightS of the Fourth Agency, on the wrong side 
of 5o, rejoice in said talent .... — Sassily & perémptorily construed; 
possibly; but« (& here he shurggD his (cockeyed) shoulders) : »- as 
for My (at best thin=enuff!) stratum of customers, : »utterly-catas- 
trofick!«« (He shruggd anew) : »You can afforD it. What with Your 
legendairy frugality to back You=up; (which I, afflicted with wife= (Diogenes who comes rolling up in 
&-child, could never-replicate — (wouldn't »want to either; just Future 
between=Us; (? —:I kno: GREATNESS ! ; but I 'nfackt àm not=great.))). 
— Speak to Me rather : about FANCY AND IMAGINATION : what iste be 
objected to thére? — (ie quite=apart from the sterility of all=these 
théoretical disquisitions On Humor: or=whatever, (mite 'nfact just 
as well be »Comedy:; »Satire, Irony, Wit, Persiflage etc.) : these 
fellows were (& are) All foolish=enuff to ve failed to realize that 
its all a matter of an, amoebic-polypedal, state o the muddled- 
soul, whose components never ever appear in isolation — (p’raps 
cannot=appear ‘nfackt?). Confusion in these matters is so wide- 
spread that one would best go about it, ? — : by taking one’s cue 
from the detailed treatment of each individual author as to : how 
He has defined it, for=himself. — (?) — : poe (as far as I have under- 
stood him, (which, if My remarks are=’ndééd any measure, is not- 
easy)) makes this distinction — : fancy: is a lower sort of the 


poeticly inventive talent; His »imagination: is intended to be the — (:»Imagination's halfzsister, the 

Cinderella Fancy . . .« He says in 

His Rev. of CRANCH. — I iv, 449)) 

the man call His stories Tales of the grotesque & arabesque:?; (SPECTATOR 411 likewise has a 2= 
page spread; but says in all honesty : 
"Imagination or Fancy (which I shall 
He also juggles, in his »reviews: f'rinstance, these predicates in a use promiscuously) . . .<) 


higher. — The question I always put to-Myself is : But why did 
(: 2 terms that are not even mentioned in this other classification). 


fashion that certainly leaves one no more the wiser in the end. ... 

(:?) —: I kno; the central passage is in his discussion of N. P. WILLIS; (= Liv, 415 
and in a footnote of such=hypertrophy, that the irrational overkill 

speaks volumes: all byitself.« / (Have Y’ got it there? — Yes? — Or Wait) : »You said Yourself, that 


all sorts of people (even FREUD, On Humor) — have felt compelled 


dreams & visions 


to deliver their own analysis, but mite I (cursorily=roughly), cite Your new friend, (tho, granted, still 
not an acquaintance), LYTTON=BULWER? Who butta=coarse also 
(: Godolphin, from circa 1833.—:? provided his >definitions: ... (? - : Mygod-yés : all human beings have 


~; Yesitof the yer yalainoustaee a predilection for defining: things; (I no-less so)). — But do give a 


horses. — : ? — Nah, other way=round 

: the horse was 100 years earlier. / listen ... :»Awaken to their utmost sense, — (says a certain Velleda) — 
In faroff-England, P had seen an : 

ethics " á :i»even to pain and torture, the naked nerves of that Great Power 
» (1 


thou callest the IMAGINATION; that Power which presides over dreams 


& visions, which kindles song, and lives in the heart of melodies; 
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: now there are fine tails in the vol- 
umes of the Magi ... (SILENCE: !)) 


(The Godhead ! ; (EUREKA)) (— ? — : »a Creatorass ? —« P cried, 
unpleasantly- moved) : »wellyés : it is, 


as You saiD, a LIGEIA=type who's 


babbling on there . . .« — / (where- 
upon Li gave him a not-unmalicious 
glns:?!-...))) 


: born again?! — (Monos & UNA) 
+ death refined spirits: (ARNHEIM) 
= Mare Tenebrarum !) 


which inspired the Magian of the East and the Pythian voices ... 
[and, in the storms and thunder of savage lands originated the 
notion of a God and the seeds of human worship;] that vast 
presiding Power which, to the things of mind, is what the Deity is 
to the Universe itself — : the creatoress of all ... and by that Power 
thou wouldst see, and feel, and know, and through it only thou 
wouldst exist. So that it would be with thee, as if the body were 
not, as if thou wert already all-spiritual, all-living. So thou wouldst 
learn in life that which may be open to thee after death, and so, 
soul might now, as hereafter, converse with soul, and revoke the 
Past, and sail prescient down the dark tides of the Future. A brief- 
and-fleeting privilege, but dearly purchased. Be wise, & disbelieve in 


it; be happy, & reject it! .. .«« / (He took a deep=unhappy breath : —) 


: »Shit! — Hey, now that’s quite a repartee; this — (p'raps I should 
inscribe it Myself in My own albumm ?) - :»be wise,& doubt iD? - - : 
be happy & rejeckt iD! 4 — : Say, this=BULWER wasnt all that smalla= 
sérving of p'tatoes himself either, was he? ; ! I'd say that sorda thunder- 


ing bluff deserves to be invented and put to handmade paper. — But to 


(Wellyes M'friend : the funny thing 
is, however, that You could add a 
not« and come up with something 
just as good.) 


return=briefly ... — (damn : once again the lack of a special index) — 

: there's »a delicate fancy; »here is a charmingly obvious fancy« 
the excited fancy triumphs« the Chinese & most of the eastern races 
have a warm but inappropriate fancy: : that's when He's off'ring 
instrucktions on >fur=niches«! — Or No. 41 of the FIFTY SUGGESTIONS: 
: What we feel to be Fancy will be found fanciful still, whatever be 
the theme which engages it. No subject exalts it into Imagination: — 
here it seems He's arrived at the object, the tópic itself; (all the same 
"fancy: is once again in the subordinate role. — In the RUE MORGUE He 
touches on the difference, »between the fancy and the imagination, 
butte of a character very strictly anal-logous. It will be found, in 
fuckt, that the ingenious are always fanciful, and the trouly imaginative 
never otherwise than analytic. — Jove's little=pet gro's curiouser'n 
curiouser; for I’ve inserted, as per Your Ed=vice, »fancy = (X. : >fully= 
matured fancies, discarded in despair as unmanageable, would then 
be »ripe twats to be abandoned in despair, because for someone who 
is unable, they are unmanageable : 'd be an 1MP-confession, rite?. 
— : >for the flight on arse to Fancy giv'n, there are no words — unless of 
Heaven«, (TAMERLANE) : here once more fancy becomes the»hymenlieSt 
of all!; (just as in AL araar there's winged Fantasy: — which mite still 
be understood as >Ø with wings). — In the big HAWTHORN=review 
its all about the same bawla wax : »Butte the trou whoriginality — 
trou in respect of its purposes — is that which, in bringing out the half= 
formed, the reluctant, or the unexpressed fancies of mankind, or in 
exciting the more delicate pulses of the heart's passion, or in giving 
birth to some universal sentiment or instinct in embryo, thus con'bines 
with the pleasurable effect of apparent novelty, a real egotistic delight. 
Here, p'raps this pissitch ass=well : »there is no higher literary virtue 
than >trou originality. This trou or commendable originality, however, 
1MPlies not the uniform, but the con'tinuous peculiarity — a peculiarity 
springing from ever=active vigour of fancy — better still, if the ever= 
present force of imagination, giving its own hue, its own character to 


everything it touches, and especially, self=rmprelled to touch everything. 


(say instead : You can touch fancy; and makes no-diff'rence which »seam« You 
busy Yourself with (4»gage9. — Whereas the imagination: somehow >X=alts:, 


eh?...) 


(from the sheer etym material what He's all=about emerges one more time : 
between + fancy + butte + rect(um) + analogy + found + fuckd 


(wellthan nów it’s turnd simple : the gen'itors are in all ways FANcv-full; 
the hole=imaginers nuttin’ if not anallytic 


»Fantasio«; OFFEN BACH 
(: those are all just »hole« eque(ynt)-valents again ! 


(= the half-formed, reluctantly=confesst fanatsees of the male=world 
(of the arse's pussyon 

(birthing terms + embryo 

(and it endS in genuinely=real egoistic pleaSureS 

(so then not normal=uniform con'ception 


but continuous peepeeing ... + spirting (flo'ing) up out of an ever=active Ø 


but still better, the always=present power of imagination 
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— : why does He empha’size that with such belabored imp'portance? — 
Justasec; (I answer Myself) : »because theres a compulsion to constantly 
touch every thing: : which is am x-allusion. — Wacait! : this in the 
context of »imagination«? — : Pm gettin’ a priapprehension ! . . .« / (Yes; 


now proseed to the (aforesaid) hyper=x'tensive fut=note.) / (He was al- 


ready mumbling at it) : »First a little polemic against COLERIDGE’s definition; then : ?« / (Not quite so fast 


eerie how they inter-lock! - : 


con Père) : »His »Aids to Reflection: are to the V=mind >mirror=aids:; 


(the »mirror« being an S=sential prop for these folks !); and, in the same 


breath POE xpresses édmiration for the poem »Genevieve — 've Y 
checkt=up on it? ... (?) : o=no!; not the shabby »sonnette of the 


same-name ! ; refers to the one entitled »LovE« whose heroine is named 
"Genevieve: : a beauteous young maid, who casts herself in that ancient= 
new fashion upon the heros breast. And said hEro is not only just 
slitely=meshugga; but also »a Knight, that wore upon his shield a 
burning brand: — Whether it's»ember torch flaming-sworD« Y’ prefur : 
his shield ’nfackt bears a branded=blackenD mark : ?« / ?) » Behold : 
this is the code of armS I bear: — « (P murmbled. And) : »Tsk; rs really 


the guy Aas to be fonda COLERIDGE’s 


Genevieve, : because a night of the burned saber: plays a role in it! — a droll (& d'pressing) insite into the 


choice of fav'rute books 'mongst humankind:; pf! —« / (What's with the 
"mongst humankind? — (for its fuller sound : damn but’ really just 


? —)) / (After a few 


the most bare=assed flogging of the meter! - : 


(Knight + nite + Neith 


quibbles, He admitted assmutch.) / (And I went=on; (before I forgot)) : 


(from 21 June 1712; vol. iii, p. 277) 


(You'll now meet=up again with 
sev rall items here in po£’s Notabene!) 


In PoE : novel conceptions are merely unusual combinations. The mind of 
man can imagine nothing, which does not really exist. . . . it may be said : 
»we imagine a griffen; yet a gr. does not exist: — not the gr., certainly, but its 
component parts.«) 


(which to be sure could tend to whát 
's called »pygmalionism« mite it not ?) 


(= for him the prospect of felt & 
lov'ly p'asstures is a greater »sate=is= 
fucktion: than what he »poe-sesses) 


(= the nate'ural parts 


whom our friend roe frequently (& always & idly) likes to quote) 


: have in common the elements combination & novelty . . . the result of 
course is Beauty itself, etc.) 


and con'currently sweaten-burgh's 
Heaven & Hell; or Hinnom & 
Gehenna, (as it»$« put in MORELLA) : 
;joy suddenly faded into wHorror; 
and the moist-beautiful became the 
most hideous !<)) 


(: »Could You p'r'aps put a name to 
sutchan object for Me Paul ?«) 


»Its absolutely certain that He 
knew this sPECTATOR. And the aforementioned issue contains all 
sordas nice hints about what »Fancy & Imagination: can do for a man; 
quoted fragmentarily : the Sense of Feeling: isn't bad; and likewise the 
Sense of Sight: is most delightful; but also the »Pleasures of the Imag- 
ination: are not to be sneezD=at. "We cannot indeed have a single image 
in the fancy that did not make its first entrance through the sight; but 
we have the power of retaining, altering & conpounding those images. 
The pleasures of Imagination are not so gross as those of Sense ... a 
man of pollite imagination is let into a great many pleasures, that the 
vulgar are not capable of receiving : he can converse with a picture, 
and find an agreable conPen’ion in a statue. He meets with a secret 
refreshment in description, and oftn feels a greater satisfaction in the 
prospects of fields & meadows, than another does in the pussyssion. It 
gives him, indid, a kind of property in every thing he sees, and makes 
the moist rude uncul'tivated parts of nature administer to his pleasures 
... and discovers in it a multitude of charms, that con'ceal themselves 
from the generality of mankind. Its employment offers »a gen'tle exercise 
to the Fuculties:; and »we might here add, that the pleasures of fancy 
are more conducive to health, than those of the Under=standing:; 
and even BACON advised the »contemplation of nature — (happily 
prumpting the V to think of Ø!). — It goes on like this in the next 
letters as well : the imagination is stirred best by »the sight of what is 
Great, uncommon & Beautiful. There may be, indeed, something 
so turrible or offensive, that the wHorror of Loathsomeness of an 
object, may over-bear the pleasure which results from its Greatness, 
Novely or Pjudti; butte still there will be such a mixture of delight 
in the very disgust it gives us! ... the largeness of a hole=view ...: 


our imagination loves to be filled with an object, or to grasp at any 
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the pyu're imagination chooses, from 


either beauty or deformity . . .) 


as POE attests for the »eastern races!) 


/ (with P staring, enviously, at her : ? —) : »Got it now; the fayry way of 
Writing:, as Mister DRYDEN calls it : »nothing is more pleasant to the 
Fancy, than to enlarge itself, by degrees, hmyés! — Wellnow I kno 
fancy, and/or fancy=piece as »best-girl, mistress; 'nfackt-harlot; 
fancy=work genitals; »fancy-house equals cat=house uhm=begpardon 


/ (but Li just threw Him a, puzzled, stare ? : —. — And than gazed=at Me; out of eyes: . . . (: I'll take his hand & 


(= grappling round 
with a Thing too big 
fur our capassities) 


(Springs Awak'ning: + when that 
fountain spirts up 


(a description that could apply to 
a well-freequeanted toilet) 


(gives a final touch to the thing: 
that’s >big: 


(so that, t ward the end, it’S all a 
mattera pure pyMping!) 


(20, 30, 50 lineS long : »among all the 
figgurees in Arse’i texture, seir are 
none that have a greater air(se) than 
the con’cave and the con’vex (wanx ?)) 


(= etym-jokes ! 


(the Bests of the Great Pun ase) 


(= awarm futty) 


thing, that is too big fur its capacity . . . a spacious wHorizon is an Image 


of Liberty (+ libertine ?). — : it is this that bestows charm on a monster, 
and makes even the imp'erfucktions of nature please us ... in the 
opening of the spring : . . . there is nothing that more enlivens a prospect 


than rivers, jetteaus or falls of water, where the scene is perpetually 
shifting & entertaining the sight every moment with something that 
is new. We are quickly tired with looking upon hills & valleys, 
where everything continues fixt & settled in the same Place & Posture, 
butte find our thoughts a little agitated & relieved at the sight of 
such objects as are ever in motion, and sliding away from beneath 
the eye of the beholder. Butte seir is nothing that makes its way 
more directly to the thole than Beauty, witch immediately diffuses a 
secret satisfaction & complacency through the imagination, and gives a 
finishing to any thing that is great or uncommon. The very first discovery 
of it strikes the mind with an inward joy ... seir is not perhaps any real 
beauty or deformity ... because we might have been so made, that 
whatsoever now appears loathsome to us, might have shown itself 
agreeable, altho there are many thingS that, at first site be pronounced 
beautiful or deformed«. — »Fancy delights in every thing that is great, 
strange or beautiful ... thus any continued sound, as the musick of 
birds, or a fall of water awakens every moment the mind of the beholder 
and makes him more attentive to the several beauties of the place that lie 
befur him : 


heighten the pleasures of the imagination. — ThatS just about 


thus if seir arises a fragrancy of smells or perfumes, they 


more nzenuff; but anyway »HE (= Gut) has maid every thing that is 
beautiful in our own species pleasant : that all creatures might be 
tempted to multiply seir kind ... we are everywhere entertained with 
pleasing shows & apparitions, we discover imaginary glories in the 
heavens & in the arse, and see some of this visionary beauty poured 
out upon the hole creation ... the poet we find in love with cuntree- 
life. But he moves on, to the landscape arts : fur this reason fancy is 
infinitely more struck with the view of the open airse ... the figure of 
the raynbowel does not contribute lass to its magnifiscents« And 
sometimes no little truth eScapers Mister ADDISON; such as how vall 
actions of Art & Mimickry: bring immeasurable X=citement, also »wit 
pleasant, which con'sists in the affinity of eyedeas . .. whether it consists 
in the affinity of letters, as an Anagramm, acrostic; or of syllables as in 
doggerel rhymes, echoes; or of words, as in puns, quibbles; or of a hole 
sentence or POEm, to wings, and altars. The final cause, proBabely, 
of annexing pleasure to this operation of the mind, was to quicken & 
encourage us, in our searches After trous ... the fancy must be warms; 


yes, the descripton of a dunghill is pleasing to the imagination ... 


I shall simply break off here; but I'd suggest — : You'D sirtainly have 


no difficulty preparing this gentleman’s whoreiscope, Li? - : Paul? —«; 


(? —/ Both nodded. / (Li noted, thotfully, the everyman=edition; ...; 


(fanny = fancy = Ø, and prob'ly bywaya »fun-see: too; in Latin via»fanum« 
= temple, sacrud spot?) 


(:»her robe ungirt from clasp to ham«. 
(:>it was the rump-part of gut’s house, 
that she was standing on!) 
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go with him to the deep wells of light; : we will step down (+ »shtup 
& downy:) as to a stream, & bathe seir, in guts sight ... endlass 
unity .. .« (Her eye grew kinder; she gazed & listend, and she said, (lass 
sad of speech, than mild)) —) : »Hear had I much to ,Yentjlate .. . : may 
.« (& hardenD= 


herself;) / (inasmutch as My bitta build surly mustve expresst 


I nòt pay You a visit (morro morn, Dän? -.-:?!-.. 


(She was evidan’tly thinking : »he shall 
fear, haply, & be dumb: then will I 
lay my cheek to his, & tell about our 
love, notonce abashed or weak ... : as 
then awhile, (fur Ever now, together, 


aono: well=enuff; (to live fancy: = trial marritch, 'm I rite? (Let's not 
s'much as speak of that for now.))) : »In SHAKESPEARE >to fancy: is »to 
love: in=gen’rall. — Let’S agree on»fan ~ phan = Ø, shall We?...(?) -: 
there's the phantom of an oar in FAY? : mite well want to con’sist of 
fanny + tummy + ora) — Help me, very=briefly, to present the 
etymal=proof, for His »imagination« as well : how does P 1 put it? : 
»madge = female pudend — and at once Y’ can recognize every=single 
POE-sentence with »imagination: in it as ex=actly that. — : »Like most 
men of trou imagination, (he) is a seemingly paradoxical conpound of 
coolness and excitability«; poe kno's that cause He is One=himself.«; 
(?) : Well seam & mingere:. — (?) — : well »Peri + doxy: = fay & thieve's 
moll. — (?) — : well ;cul.ness + (S=)arousability; for, (as He says in his 
BRYANT-articul) : »passion proper & poesy are discordant — a statement 
that remans prepoe’sterous until one inserts »pushing; and/or pussy; 
which acoarse prumptly yields 2 claims, both thoroly characteristick 
of-Him : 


there for pushin’ !«? — : for a V=8&=x’er utterly logica. You'll finD it 


a »screwing is no tópick for poets: and b >the pussy is not 


a 2nd time in the same little essay; for »will + cul + brunt« seems to 


verse 


yerse »belongs to the highest class of 


Him richly imaginative:, and his 
poetry, the imaginative-natural 
= Qk into the deal! — (?) —: well then check it óut! — : —« / (For P had, 


feebly, objected 


: now hes even snatcht=up »nature 


: something hily praised must surely be hly 
serviceable for a V’s=taste too ...? ... —:) :»in the Sonnet, to — —« it’s 
: Ay, thou art for the grave ... the fields for thee have no medicinal 
leaf, and the vexed ore no mineral of power ... till the slow plague 
shall bring the fatal hour ... : death should come genitally to one of 
genital mould like thee, as light winds wandering through groves of 
bloom, detach the delicate blossoms from the tree, close thy sweat 
eyes calmly & without pein, and we will trust in Gut to see thee yet 
again: — is immediately phollo'D by the »magnificent con'clusion: : 
othe innumerable caravan, that moves to that mysterious realm, where 
like 
one that draws the drapery of his couch about him and lies down 
well the x'er!«. (Wellyes. What's so 


Pad 
surprisin’, given the case of Someone) : 


each shall take his chamber in the silent halls of death ... 


to pleasant dreams. - (?) - : 
»Who praises his »strong relish 
for physical phallosophy: : »Upon the hole no person could be lass 
liable than myself to be led away from the severe precints of 
trous; which needs to be premised on, lest the incredible tail I have 
to tell should be con'sidered rather the raving of rude imagination, 
than the Positive experience of a mind, to witch the reveries of 


»Yes but that’S 
»— if both »fancy« and 


fancy have been a did letter and a nullity:! —« / — : 
what I'm sáying!« (He cried in vexation) : 
'imagination« ass=well are s'poesed to be @?; and He insists none= 
the-làss on a dystinktion ... : than something’s amiss with Your basick 


premiss, Dan! Thatd mean that all His definitions: are "nfackt 


I & He) —: ? — ; (A head fulla wise= 
wild fancies — : ?! -) / / (You D be 


. n 
(Henry vi / Troil. & Cr.) sorda My birda paradies! ... 


(also »mad & mud: come prancing closer; (midges, if Y’ like 


(to wit RICHARD ADAMS LOCKE. / multuply dissect it !; into image + madge 
= Ø + nates + tivy = Æ, and the hole thing is ;richly imaginative: : ! — 


(well sto push = to X; pushing-school-Bordeaux: 


(it’s time to finally imploy Our roz-théory con’sistently, as a cog’nitive model, 
as logically=super’rig’rous : if He so=emphatic’ly calls something »imaginative:, 
& more than once, : then that must hit His fav’rut notch rite in the cleft! — 


(so an incurable: lady - : just like He himself. / + »vex & ora = teased hole / 
to till + the plague = His syph=complex + shell + the fatal whores 


Ca soft breeze wunders thru the blood’y grove: + the grooves: of the arstetillery / 
a dell (= harlot) + cat + Kate + poesy 
(: close Your sweaty twat, calmly, without pen’(is) 


(there : the »MaG«=etym !; so that it's a »man y’ fick=Xpanding con'closurex) 


(chamber = toilet: + the silent halls of the »did«dling 


(like someone who closes his bed curtains, and stretches out for a pleasuring 
dream - question : who does that sorda thing? / (Hmhrh : »Ixion. — I get it, 
I get it, intelligo.« (P).) 


(in MS FOUNT IN A BOTTLE 


(He’s not gonna be draggd away from his hole 


» D 
(+ raven + rod + a madgeination 
(Peri & peering: are con’sealD in »experience: 


(but the hero never had nuttin’ to=do with fancy: 
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sheer wind : which, however, cannot be, given all=the trouble He 
goes to. —: that’s simply M'ars and beyond Me! - « (Still don’t get it 
Paul?) : "What does He write about BRAINARD ? Whose imagination — 
is butte a counterfeit presentment — butte the shadow of the shade of 
that lofty quality, which is in fact the soul of the Poetic Sentiment - «; 
no!, all that BR. can manage is >but a driveling effort to be fanciful! — 
now hold fast to that effort: to fill a fancy : He hates this »sustained 
effort; this (Great Movement! For him, those were (as He has His 
MUMMY put it), »awfully common things in his times which at most 
the ‘Bostonians: braggd-boast'ed about. —«; (:? —) / — : ? —) : »By 
which (as weve come to kno) He means X'ing; fine : naught but 
mareitch, more mare'itch, lotsn'slutsa mare'itch! — What comes to 
My mind 'nfackt is»MAGnet : : as per P 1 Ø; and — (We've surely already 
had this?) — the name of the heroine of CoopER’s Pathfinder: : the 
female magnet, in whoSe visinity all male »needles: begin to go nuts. 
Yes : »magnetize = mani-pulate, which is surely x'ing. »; Magnificent? : 
mag + scent. A »magsman: is a cunning’malinguerer. : »imagination- 


imagination:? — : plus »midgetc?; (or more like »emaciationcagain ?) 


's also »venality«; »emasculate = castrate:; »emaculare = wash away stains; 
emanare = leak, flo-from«. — ?« / (+ nares = openings. But that echoes 
only very=softly; (as does »immission<?)) —) / (Li had given 1, elegant 
& verybrief, nod) : »I think I've got it.« / »Wellthän Pm just too dénse 
—« (P, caustickly) : »What I see in these whimp’ringS is mutch like 
that damn Meseritz=joke from this morning : : the first is a hole; 
the 2nd is a hole; THE WHOLE is a hole!« / (Hand iD over. - ; - (I'll 
provide an X zcerpt, alrite?)) : »the fancy as nearly creates as the 
imagination: ... He's discussing, in this inn-gen'ious iffer-'ism a 4= 
(and/or 6-) fold matter : »Imagination, fancy, fantasy, & humour, 
(to which »pure wit and sarcasm: are fleetingly-upPended); all- 
these whatsies >have in common the elements conbination & 
novelty. — The imagination is the ar(se)tist of the fur.. What it creates 
& achieves, ;is beauty (= pudend) itself — using the word in its 
moist extendid scense, and as inclusive of the sublime«; (ie the »sub= 
liminal) — the »con~equiVolants flutter past a good 20 times here : 
'conmon; conbination; conbinable=uncon’bined; conpound, consid- 
ered, chemical conbination« in an Eve’er=lusting seequeynts. This 
»physicul chemistry: resolves itself, buttacoarse, into »corporal + cul & 
chemise«; plus : sham & chamming = shampussy champaign = a urine 
symbowl. / Whereas for Him number 2 : >fancy: is an instunts where 
matters are brought into conbination, which not only have never been 
conbined; butte whose conbination strikes us as a diffickculty happily 
overcome — : the result then appertains to the fancy; and is, to the 
majority of mankind, more grateful than the purely harmonious one, 
(= the imagination). / Number 3 : »carrying its Erro(r)s into excess 
— (fur, however enticing, they are Erros still, or nature (!) lies) — fancy 
is at length fount, infringing upon the province of fantasy ... the 
result is therefore (+ seir & fur) abnormal. / ‘The fur fuck'culties in 
question seem to me all of seir class; and all in all resultS in »a 


merry effort of trous, to shake from h{jr that which is no property of 


hers, and we laugh outright, in recognising HUMOUR. — What this 


drivel conseals : »slobber-spittle; + a driven pack=ass = drudgery & menial 


(The imagination: however? : Mmmmm! - : Even out of deformities it 
fabricates that Beauty (= pudend) which is at once its thole object & its 
inevitable test: (MARGINALIA) 


(à la vALDEMaR. — (I’m reminded here of a droll story by LANGBEIN, >The Bet 


(Works vi, 29ff.); where cuckoldries, in the style of Boccaccio, are described : 


where »magnetizing: even = X'ing!. - :»a young dandy, who played only 
occasionally with magnetism:; approaches an acquaintance’s wife, »who was 
more than just a friend, and who wants to be »magnetized by this wonder= 
worker:. Her husband, however, watches in secret; and »bursts in upon the 
fellow, caught in the act of wooing : ! — Ha, rascal, do You call that 
magnetizing? : that I can do Myself !«. / («»intuition & magical touching; 
(in JAHNN)) 


(: »Hey that’S what I’m talkin’=about! « (was P’s unmannerly cry : ! —)) 


(they are common = vul(v)gar:, and basickly all-r'n'the same. + conbi- 
nates; & »novelty: is, cording to P 1, well-kno'n as Ø. — The »4 elements 
Che who knows them not, their force & property, would be no master o'er 
the (etym)spirts ! ) : ofire=burns=pyr = BURNED ! 5 »water = urine; »earth 

= arse; and in con'clusion »air(se) = (intestinall) wind + aeronaughty: etc.)). 


(THACKERY, frequently & rite in the middla the roz-era, calls bubbling wine 
:shammy: 


(so where 2 items, which thus fur haven't been con'bined ? — i. e. penis & Ø : 
He was afterall a (bottle)rM» !) 


(the lion's share of man-kind has, naturally, a fur-greater pre-furence for the 
fancy=as=such ... 


(which for Him then is»eros in excess: 


(when the-her hairy trouth shakes itself out — wriggling free of what is not 
her dew, (& isn't »proper: b’sides !) - we laugh straight=out : because we 
suddenly=recognize THE LICKUID (Latin »^humor : cuntores amant humores); 
ergo a urination) :! —) 
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.? — (: yes 
please=Li!) — : ? —« / (She kiSSt the (inner) gnarl of her (rite) wrist : 


is all about, "nfackt, is, quite=simply, »partial drives .. 


— . She began, (only justa-bit uncertainly)) : »The rst is easee; (the 2nd 
I-find difficult!); mm — He, (= Mastur poe), differentiated between 
2 forms of female privy-parts; — which however, : (: strayngely enûff !), 
both belong to Earthly Love. : The »fancy: is the coitaled=O; hence 
His (1mp=)hatred of everyone who prickticed & braggD=about the 
Great Movement; ;£ is alltoo=palpably=inferior, »an awf$lly com- 
mon thing! «; which demands »sus'tained effort. ... : ? — (: Justasex : Pll 


figure it out=yet!) — : whereass the »image:, — (the »imitch=1MAGO.) — is 


(? : from Latin >sus the sow 2«) 


(: Udine, the imitch o’ love=m’déar ... 


what is yet to be envisionD, — ? — : 


the x=boilerplate : 


: BOYISH POET=LOVE ?!)) 


I find, that che great men in those 
days among the Amriccans, were one 
JOHN a smith, and one ZACCHARY 

a tailor. (MELLONTA)) 


it=alone is proper for the > Nudes in 


itS the Ø, voyeured from=bllo; 

Knights of the! Spirt: ...«); (since She made so=bold as to 
sniffle an innuendo : ^ > —) / (I terminated »friendship« with=Her (for 
tday).) And allow Me to anticipate »Your scewples:; alrite ?)) : »You 
wanteD to quip" , — just=whére does that leave Heavenly Love with=Him 
(= POE), rite ? — Oh; spare Us-that please.«; (We need to get=home. -); 's 
there "nything-else You'D recummend, here at the cárny-fair ?). / (She 
planted 3=leftish=knuckles before her (extra=wide!) mouth : ^ ^ ^-) : 


or the dubble-header? — The 


porcupine man —'sa fake. — (?) : Ohm there are authentic=ones acourse; 


»D'Y'wanna take in the dwarf? — : 


where the whole surface of the skin is covered with sorda short-soft 
hedgehoggy bristles : incurable; passt on in the fam'ly — (Lambert).« 
(Well'yes any vet can tell Y? about »calves with 2 heads, Paul) : »Pre- 
sumably the poor little beast is likewise=simply an imitation ?« - / -) : 
»Nope; She’S genuine. —«; (Li, curtly=sharply; after a barely noticeable 
pause, however, She said more hastily) : »The dwarf’s very cute : short as 
Zacchaeus . . . ?« / (For P had immediately prickt an ear : ?) : »Mite I ask : 
how You come by that turna fraze? Via ETA HOFFMANN, Little Zach: 
rite? — Intresting bitta evidence« (this to Me) : »of how new idioms 
arise.« / (But Li just moved her single head) : »That must be a very=old 
comparison. All the way back as far as My own grandma back-home, 
who used the phrase : » No matter the church, Zacchaeus is pious. And 
a codger tenant-farming 1 of our fields on the Lo'er Rhine used to say 
with a laff, when heD go boozing on the same carnifull=occasion : 
»Diggin' up nocky Zaccheus«. At one time it musta been linkt up with a 
harvest ritual; digging up a puppet of sheaves: or sutch ... ? — :»nocky 
means knock=kneed. —’t’s all I kno, — But go ahead'n'have a look=see.«; 
(she cunclewdid. —) / You're just a little too »'imppenetrouble for Me, 


Ma Belle! — To P) : 


no-longer knew); but the puppet, witchd been hanging from the May 


»I didn't kno about the digging=up; (and/or 


Pole, was buried on that self=same 1st day o' the sth month; some sort 
of grain magic — this was the little sumpin’ that Christ ndum knew how 
to (mis)appropriate : tree-sitting I mean. Zaccheus is to be found in the 
NT : the chief publican in Jericho; was little of stature; but, as Jesus 
passt=by, he decided to see the sho, and so climbed up a tree; (which so 
flattered the betitled »Lord« that he stoppt afterwards to abide at the 
man's house). I would assume that this, scarcely disputable, derivation 
of ;Little Zach: is familiar to HoFFMANN-x perts; — (So there’S no 


neeD for Y’ to make a note of it). What they could have — (just mit'ev; 


(? : cause I haD2nt? — 


; (ie FUCKE!)) 


((wonder if it's possible that's 

why bandsa nude colleagues busy 
themselves with cuTzKow in the 
spirt ...? — Tsk; grand climacterial 
absurdities . . .)) 


(and/or : You wanna kno that, : about 
ME; the»EME'R OF FRANZISTAN‘ 


(somewhere a long time-ago, I read 
a book by a certain TILESIUS ... 


(think of JEAN PAUL’s Doctor 
Katzenberger: : what he spends for 
a double rabbits he collects!) 


(checkt later : it's true : SIMROCK, 
Proverbs, No. 11, 954; (also in his 
»Mythol.9) 


(LUKE 19,1—10. — Is it any wonder that 
in those days, (kept, to some extent, 
artificially book-poor), the anecdote 
would be used proverbially ? (They 
appear frequently in LANGBEIN, 
shortly after 1800; »small of person 
like Z.«; or»since he was but a poor 


crippled Z:)) 


'm not sure; You'd havta document it) — faild to see, however, is the nasty similarity of the HOFFMANNian 


piece with the »Bridegroom without a Bride of the aforementioned 
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: and then there was Bouffon le 
Grand ... he grew deranged through 
love, and fancied himself possessed of 
two heads. 1 of these he maintained 
to be the head of c1cERO; the other 
he imagined a composite one : 
DEMOSTHENES from the top of the 
forehead to the mouth, and LORD 
BROUGHAM from the mouth to the 
chin... (TARR & FETHER)) 


the skin rivaling the purest ivory !) 


: and then I peered into the large eyes 
of LIGEIA ... : ?) 


(H. : clad in German wool 


(all just as in H. !) / (On both sides 
the basic idea may p'ra ps be that of 

a »penide.. L. tells the story of a 
marriage=broker office, where a horny 
ol'lady inquires : ».. . but no little 
stubby Zaccheus . . . not that lo’ a 
caliber! «; (19230). / = the monkeys = 
(and/or the »Father Jahnn«)episode 
in HOFFMANN.) 


(as in H., proposed by his own 
mother 


LANGBEIN. Where a fiercely dyed=in=the=wool German baron keeps, 
among other things, a dwarf, little Zaccheus Trill : who has to ride 
huge jades; and is ridiculed by normal full=gro’n folks; (for which 
he of course tries to overcompensate by jaunty garb & braggadocio). 
He pays court to the beautiful women; sits on their laps, and 
kicks his legs furiously. He is first bought by a monkey-sho man; to be 
then exhibited later as >a large baboon, for money. »A boisterous 
crowd roiled ... in the wake of little cobold ... shouting : here comes 
Zaccheus!« Indeed, the detail that, as a finale, hes to be stuffed 
doesnt fail to be included either ... (?) — : yes sure : neither university 


town, nor student pranks are lacking. ... (?) - Nono=M’friend! : the 


LONGBEINian novella was publisht in 1810; (so Who from Whom: is 
not even disputable!).« —/ But, uhm-Li, —) : »You said, »sHE*s genuine? 
: is that (unfortunate) Bifrons-creature a human being perhaps? !; 
a sorda Dios-cul'ic thalidomite?« / — : »I seen strange sights in my 


time« (P said excitedly) : »but so=far never a real Janus. — ? : wasnt 
there, rite after the war — (or was it t ward the enda the war?) a canard 
to that effect spread worldwide by the press? — : Then 1 shilling a head 


for admission; and 1 half=crown for every two=headed man: : LEWIS 


CARROLL. : Is the ogre véry revoltingly-ugly ?«. / : »Yes; that SHE Js, —« 
(Li, crudely. Which is to say) : »I mean her as she was born back then. —«; 
(She lo'erd her hy'cinth hair; so that her patholetchickly=wide mouth 
became invisible as she spoke) : »Some — (men=acoarse!) — call the 
twosome pretty="nfackt. — They're here with a hole wagonstrain ... (?) 
—:3in=all! —« / (Lis'en here : Yóu've got a lot=more booths Yourself. — 
(tsk=mymy, have Yóu-guys ever got a case of proféssional jellousy! (Or 
is She really só-special that You see some con petition ...?)) / - : »She’s 
Only For the Mad! : What is She doing here!? —« (Li cried : ! - But 
caught herself again at once; and (well yes, »under-control: again ?) went 
on) : »With bodyguards. And a personal physicanette. .. . (? — : No; I've 
never got up all that=close to Her. I've tried needlass to say : the 
psycho=analysis would be of immeasurable intrest! But She is shielded, 
to sütcha d’gree! . . .). — sure We used to run=into each other frequently, 


PFF! 4 million; (probly a cuppla millions). 


in big=cities : They ve made, 
— But what I ask M'self is : what is She up=to here in these Boondocks? ! 
- : Do nòt go-there Dàn.« (half plea half command. — She abruptly 
turned sô dead-earnest. And foldid her arms on=top : — , — (rather 
vulgar gesture, is it not ? (But she didn't even shrink from the (affillyated) 
whistle : »whueet ! « —))) : »Isééé...!? — THAT to be sure d bea fitting- 
tribute to the double=headed nymph! - ...« (She made her bagga- 
bones taller; (& ex=panded her eyes àll-the larger : ! —)). / (While P 
burst into brite-laffter) : »What a lotta con'commitant problems, huh? 
— : when they go to»the-polls«? : does the critter have 2 votes? Or: ifa 
man were to marry sutcha=thing : would it be bigamy ? ; (or=however : 
given just=1 box, may each head demand 1 man for-itself?). - Damn, 
picture it Dän : the left head is cath'lick & goes to auricular confession 
every 8 days; while the rite=one passionately relishes the eucharust 
under both species : !; (that’s iffits=not an athe=ist!?). The one reads 
murder mysteries, the other GOTHE’an stuff; (or : while the one turns 
e 


its back on the world, muttring-on about the »Middling Collection: ? 


— : the other ogles the first porno=postcards!). — The one is tired & 
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(Janus had 2, Geryon 3 heads; Nordic 
myth. tells of a Young Man with 6; 
(not to mention Hydra, the rat 
queyn...(?) —: Crect : Starkodder 
had 3 pairs of arms and battled with 
4 swords simultaneously. The Serbian 
hero Balatchko was 3=headed : and 
dont forget Triglaff! (The Slav god 
with 3 heads) 


how one evening Zeus discovered 
beside the river a nymph whose tragic 
and silent weeping brought him to 

a shocked halt. In his arms she told 
him that she wandered lonely in 
Aphrodite’s entourage, weaving 
wreathes and devising songs, which 
bore them over the land when the 
feasts of olive & grain were observed, 
and whose echoes they heard 
reverberate years thereafter from 

the cities of men. Venus, however, 
had punished her for searching so 
feverishly for eternal songs in tree and 
cloud until she paid no mind to 
danger, time or the necessity of her 
duties & good judgment; whereupon 
Zeus, bending low, bestowed upon 
her the power to wear both a face 
flush with the fabric of poesy yet 
invisible to the others, and a face 
that would allow her to peer about 
her into past and future, with 
responsibility to time & events, and 
that in its bold features would not be 
dissimilar to that borne by those 
enlightened by eternity, forever to 
gaze, understand, love and hate, and 
also to consider and, above all, to 
judge well, setting limit & definition, 
and ready to serve upon the second. 
(KASIMIR EDSCHMID, >The Two- 
Headed Nymph, p. 10) 
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: the dear musick of her low=sweat 
voice. (LIGEIA) 


wants to snooze? — : The other one is awake & crotcheting; (— havta 
sleep on their back bytheby; (on the side is hardly=possible, eh?)) : 
Does ir havta pay double admission at the movies?. — : one head’s a 
souse! : ?. — When Y' go for a stroll with 'em : do You havta walk now 
on one side now on th'other, linking a new arm each time? (& 
caress it?) : ? — : I must admit, it d'lites My sense of symmetry, the 
notion : bein' in the middla the deed and keeping up, crudely- 
impartial, kisses on both sides! : that'd be a cGaupv-wingding! —«; 
(He lifted the backa his rt hand to his lips; — : and thot of new 
tom'foolery ...) / (I preferred working hard to make My scrappa- 


countnance inscrutable, (a Graf von Pairabols); (For=Li was so- (but it really must be an incredible 
case ! : what if 1 head were to fall- 
madly in love ?; (& the other into 


obviously jellyous! ... (: Eyes like — »double lambinated=glass;; & 


outside those many d'grees of Fahrenheit; (: yet another DANIEL !— (nd  jealusty ...!; (then down-b'lo 'D 
: E UPS [ORLY bo 3°] . phyl-along with 'em!; (or if the 
rite off 1=teeny compulsion; made me repeat: |? E. = % (t—32) C®.| - : reniesshould end-Upcrossceontnece 
shit! !)). / (P meanstimes) : »Were the two heads baptized=sep’rutly?; ed? —: so if I twirld the If nipple 
TE between My fingers : :'/^:?- 
z jjs 2 12 _ 
(& was each=1 giv’n its own name?) - : can they kiss each=other !? —« thet head daa kopas eate 
| —: »MEN — ! - —«; (She made r-laSt attempt. She adm§nitcht) : (little elastic TEATsies . 
»Dàn!- Wass, up. —: find Yourselfa heath(en)-ewe; : a Swéét-Bimbo, 


as phrencifull as Y-like. — But leave those birds o' passitch for others; (?-— :»this may be a phallSe alarm. Or 

: the peri-pathetics in ev'ry town : ! —« (but gave her broad=gaunt * fur ged letters (IVANHOE; 212)) = 

shoulders a shrug anyway) : »- : Men... — . - (?) - : No; Y’ hearD 

Yourself : We've gotta be in Neinburg by tmorro=evening; (then 

Dortmund). — : so than till next time round. —«; (the compleat 

bussyness-woman). / (Since P, instinctively, wanted to phollo her), / 

(Me) : »Here am I Paul : Cmon=c’mon ...«. (And thru bulky=wood’n 

doors : - ; —: — .) / Into an openzair, (that was still anything but 

dark) - : Instuntly Circa 6 diff'rent-sassy musix launcht o'er Us!. (the Super’erus:; (or, more c'erectly 

And multipied lite=bulbbies. Rustick asses in widespread thróng; (1- MY eee E each his oopis) 

eyed Jacks o' clubs, who pincht the lasses). A pair of'em : bizarre cloudsa 

smoke insteada heads, tosst=off spit with much noise; / (: »'nother 

method for making Yourself=invisible«; (P remarkt)) / ; and then 

partook of multipple spiritual-bev'ridges, »rounds« or whatever. In 

short a little Moulin Rouge. - / — / — ? —) : »Thiss the spott, wouldn't 

Y’ say? —«. / In the form of a EL connection of 3 long trailers. The — (DoubleTee 

open sides (If & rt) fenced in with high folding steel-grating; (in each 

of those little interior courtyards 1 very-large UON er? C "They're 

snarling like that because they can smell Your unclean thots, Paul — : of 

what did those con'sist ? ; Be honest!«; (given that even the Mute Beast 

mockt them). / : »Well presumably=similar to Yours. In any case nuttin’ 

for the next centaury. But it's funny that this notion of multiple-headedness, should ever even find its way 
into poesy. l'm reminded of this quote from BLAKE, that prickle- 


((or wait. — : what if in D wanna hairring : »3 strong sinewy necks & 3 awful & terrible heads, 3 brains, 
be an allegory of the 3 FREUDian 


agencies? 2.) in contradictory council brooding incessantly, neither daring to put in 


act its councils, fearing each=other, therefore rejecting ideas as nothing 
& holding all wisdom to consist in the agreements & disagreements 
of ideas — : that’s if the poor critter isn’t already an insensate=imbe- 

cile : ? — : that would acoarse make it, — ; : yes=wHAT ?; aPaulling or 

awe-inspiring ? Just picture it : each head dreaming a different dream ? 

Or the one thinks in Spanish; the other, simultaneously, in Eng- 

lish ? Reading in sync : Joseph Andrews: & KOSEGARTEN’s ;Jucunde«« (from jock & cunt 

(:?... —: Admission 20 Marks? !) —: Hey, Were not doin’ thát, Well 
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having come mainly to observe. 
(LANDOR)) 


save Our money instead. — : ?« (Speak=lo’er phello!) : »Yourre 
undermining My credit! — Does it not give Y' pause for thot, how- 
many spare no x-pense ?« / For there were 12-14 aboarigen'ease (all of 
the male sex) sprawld cross the 2 stairs (4 steps to each), leading If & 
rt into the front trailer. — : »I was in=there yestiddy y kno; — (dEve’nin’ 
Herr Pashns-dicker): — got My thots all=’bout —« (he addid, (leaky- 
daisicly.. Nodded too, (to the instiuation of a ripe 15=year=old),) 
: »Süre I gave iD a»tryc! : 100 mahks; & a barra’ fulla S=tall dung !< 
— But not=Her. - ve proly got too mutch moolah. — (: ?) - : Nope; 


never got smutchas=close to the girl her=self, that doctor what looks 


(? — / : »Yesyes; Evrybuddy's on an 
informal basis round here. — (: ?) - : 
yes, oldstirs'n' younstir's alike. «) 


after her : she's 1 tuff cusstmer.«; (he chummed & palsywalsied). / There was, I would sugjest, 1 of 'em 1ce- 


befóre) : »In Scutland; in the era of the merry Stuarts; (somewhere 


(in HIRSCHFELD ? 


I even saw an illustration of the skeleton : less than avrage height; 
very broad-shoulderd; the heads nice'n properly aside, each-other). 
Was regarded acoarse à la Amusing Court & Council Curiosity; (altho 


‘twas said to be rather=eerie when the two heads bickerd with each 


other) ...? All the same, even in those, anatomicly- (& medically= 


in'genrall), unenlitened saecula made it to age-26«; (so Y?’ cant 
decree an a priori »not-viable.) — : »Iwins to a hier power potency, 
rs all ...« / (: »Stóppit. — : ve heard enuffa that word! —« (P; (and 
shuddered with all his shoulderblades : ^ ^)) / (Art thou limited, 
that each new word perturbs?«...: ? — : !) / (For it was just »opning 
up:) - : a rugged gray=haired woman, (energetic=square face); strolled, 
(her hands in the pockets of a white lab coat), down the rt-wide 
setta stairs; — ; and at once began to give Us a, responsibly=unbiased, 
once=over. : ? —; —:? —; — : ? —) : »Wellnów — so You're back, are- 
You? —« (this to the self -same »Harmss Who, (after his own-lips 
admudded as mutch), had tried off’ring a shag - : ? !). / — : »Yé=ép. -« 
(half insullynt half embareasst) : »I wouldn't mind "nóther look mibbe. 
—: "nd buy a postcard : signd’n’sealed : if Y’ please : .. .«; (and dis=playd, 
to be on the safe=side, the 5=mark piece : ! —). / (She stared at=him. 
(Without having to shake her head; (waS »after all: a kind of super= 
clumsy declaration of love!)) / (: But I always havta ask=myself, 
(& always in=vain acourse!), what mite be the goings=on in such 
humanoid-capsules? ... (: ? hf? — : why d'Y' stink of carbol, my 
athletic spinsterette ?))) / (For she had made her way to=Us. (And 
one could tell that she had 1 hand fulla potted frazes handy 
for dealing with obtrusive=ignorami : ? —). —) : »Would You álso like 
to come=on=in? —«; (& a Ice=over from a paira liftish=eyes : ?) / - / — / 
: (onzin) — : 2 bull=hunks as ushers; (1 half=slosht phello was 
brought to 152 minutes of silence by 1 nése=twéak : `! >). — : on the left 
8 farmers. On the rite 6 farmers, (& P & Me); staggered 3=3=2; 
(P & Me upfront). (Those-yónder raised a great ruckus & holler(ation) 
: 1?! —). - In=b’tween a wide aisle. Isolated by means of glass- 
wallworx, (sô thick that the word »BULLETPROOF: in-trouded ? : ! —). 
— / (First tho this »fuzzycian lady. Who, imploying an arm-long 
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sprayer, strewD desinfucktant : . And imp’pressive silence. 
|—...:2—./ —:1—:11 - / —: dresst IN ZIMARRA & RED TIGHTS. — : 
With slo=slanted double countenance; walking=pivoting. — : reddish- 
golden hairD, the rr; black with phantom=eyes, the rt=head. / — / - 


: Ramifying hair; ramouS fingers. (— : A charming=innocent monster. 
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(Sure : presumably born only by 
Caesarian ... 


(6GMite I dis=robe Madam Doctor * 
- : didnt we have that at some point 
tday...? 


(yet Another Question : ve They got 
diff rent signatures / ? ... Or : mite 


there also be a nÜde-shor) . . . ?)) 


(Solutrées; (indulge in an Aurignac: 
... (: NADLER'S»coglional mental 
state: mite be appropriate))) 


(mhg >winster:; (in Norge they said 
venstre & horje... 


53 ! d dte uel 
(: ts awe flysstéwpit, isnt it ?) 


((: & glasses=off, (& brow 
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(I had, evedently, laid my hands upon My chest (& now took a= 
look at Her: ? -: 
the gold=red=blonde on the If now=‘Wiled. ... In her left hand, 
., (deafnitely not a radio; totally diff'rent dialS!). 


! — ; — (ie probly mère the rite=dark one?; - : 


portable-size, .. 
— More of the nonchalante silence; : forth. And back. — / - : »Sing 
sumpin ! —« (our Harms acoarse; (but, (to the xtent possible for a 
corn=buck=throat), downrite — hmyes »wisst-full«?) : » You pick! — : for 
both of 'em t=gether — : ?«, (he held out an, enjoining, hand to Me, 
from across the way : ! —) / (The doctress — (they had come to an 
agreement via eyes, also briefly via lipworks) — came sauntring My- 
»D' You kno a 


du=et?; for alto & soprano. - : sorta-like Cho=Cho=San & her maid : 


way, up to the glass wall ... / (I got to My feet) / —) : 


're Y’ familiar with Who that was? —«. / (I had fixt my eyes on the 


I 


now, slo'ly, lickt their 


door; sloly; (the Long Day was ... really too=devastating for .. 
(both heads had exchanged a glance : ‘—’ - : 
lips ...) / : »Mite this be a possibility — : Belle nuit, 6 nuit d'amour, 
souris à nos ivresses: — ?«. / : »whdah! —« (she went, humorously) - : 
muit plus douce que le jour : o belle nuit d'amour ?: — : 'sindeed : the 
Barcarole is=possible. — : ? —«. / (It had raised the gizmo to its chest, 
and the reddish-blonde began looking for the rite key to press : `! - . — 


Lo'ering hers-again : ? — Music. And, while the creature moved slo'ly 


in time, the intro: `~’... sl Py. The cunning soprano; intertwined with 
the cool alto of the dark head) : »»Le temps fuit et sans retour emporte 
nos tendresses !« —« — (rose. And fill. / (And even the Messers Granger 
appeared to shut their traps.) / —: rose) : » »Loin de cet heureux séjour: « 


(and fell) : 


(With each deeply drawn breath, it lookt as if 2 well=built bosoms, 


»le temps fuit sans retour«« / (Bewitching affair=again! 


(: sûre : there were 2 throats! ...)) : »»Zéphyrs embrassés, versez= 
nous vos caresses: —«; (turnaround; unisono; — : stop(ping) abruptly, at 
My level) : »»Zéphyrs embrassés : donnez=nous vos baisers«! —«. (And 


complimentaried Us : the left=one maide bold enuff, neath her red= 
golden bangs to thrust (altho only-slitely) her pink-lacquered lips 
whippersnapp'ish forward : »o« — ; while the dark one offered a lovely= 
seirious look : — . — But then the chest rose again, in a ,™ighty elevation 
: ? — (and the opening da capo : Belle nuit ...«). — Exit; a 2=Headed 
Nymph.)) / (Amidst rustick belleo'ing) : »Houh : Houh! —«; (&) : »One 
mo -time!! —«; (&) : »For twenny marx=man!?...:!« — / (While I, 


still=standing, watcht a bit longer in this sea=wonder’s wake ...! : 


THERE! : / : at the door it had turned=round, just wants : — ...) / 
(By now the clear=the=hallers had appeared, one to each side : here 
Milon of Croton; there Leon Tchaputinsky : ! — : ! —). - The (pre- 


dicktably) boystrous withdrawal of the aborigines; (who didnt lose a 
second "xchanging their notions about doin’ a numba with >that “un, 
one huffy=man to the other : les Con’ de.) / (But P too confesst 
he was »impresst) : »Now that’s what I'd call an »entrance«! : such=total 


syncihr 


umisontity ! I've heard the like only 1ce before : on a record, where 


RICHARD TAUBER sang a duet with himself : for tenorio & bearytonn 
— this had the same absurdly=coordinated quality. —« (apropPoE) : 
»Disgustin’ really, your »chánzzes at it! : They, (incl. Frau Doctor) 
pickt up Your scent rite=off! — The crazy-part of it all is, that 


what We're dealing with here, (nd I never woulda believed-it!), 
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(: How happy could I be with either, 
/ were th'other, dear charmer, away !« 
(2 BEGGAR's OPERA))) 


(at one time I'd had a, perioddick, 
weakness for such Sturdy Resolewd 
Salin' Pappers ... 


((Yesyes : Levely Nite; O Nite of 
Love: o gratify My longereings.. .)) 


(so their names would be»Giuletta 
& Nicklausse ... (I had remained on 
my feet.)) 


(:»venant lentement de la galerie du 
fond: — (all»stage d'erectionsc... 


(Yesyes : Not a woman who's not 
smitten by My blue beards; (the usual 
feminine bhalsely drawn con clusion : 
that a Great Sprit must also have a 
great spirt ...)) 


is a kinda >Eros of the Intellect: : Y? never even make a=move on those 


little chix ... : !« (He had, (outside=now), come to a-halt; / where the 
doctress, a vendor's box beneath her rugged=mitey bosom, was hawking 
souvenirs (and not doing a bad business; (tho the prices were pretty 
x-orbitant, —)) / But, an enlitened, P) : »Damn=D4n - : wasnt it 
more less the same for por?! — : That hole=ganga oscoop-sHEw- 


WHITMANzchicks follo'd him the=same way !!? : that sonnet=duel with 


FRANCIS SARGENT! ... (Say, I’ve decided to do some shoppin’ —). — : Mm : what’s the price on one with= 


and the key=phrase may be either 

in French, Italian, Spanish, German, 
Latin or Greek, (or in any of the 
dialects of these languages) ... 
(CRYPTOGRAPHY) : He left out His 
Hebrew; (prob'ly forgot . . .)) 


rasing himself upon his fore-legs .. . 
and displaying the hole of his wide 
fangs ... a loud growl ...! (Pym) 


autograff ?; — ; : hfff...«; / (Wellyés : since We're the last, nunna the 
lo'culs ll hear. (Anyway, just go for it.) / ('Nannycase, She was giving, 
blithely=twilit, Us the once=over, with dia=gnostic eyes) : »PoE?; & 
OFFENBACH : ?? — (?) : óh course You can »pose« a question — : whether 
I'll provide an answer : ? is a whorse of a diff runt color ... : ?« / (And 
P brought his (s)inqueery to market; (à la»does the duo speak to=itself 
in the singular or plural. : ? —) : »There is afterall a po=all form as well; 
— : Greek, Gothic, Arabic, Zend-andsoforth; - : 


: »There’s éven a »Trialis! — ; (curiously=enuff among the (truly= 


?« / (Hey w=wait) 


primitive) Fuego-Patagonians. —« (but let's put that asside for now Paul. 
: ? —) / (For) 


enuff); and) : »— so here cums the real interrag’ation. — : Sin-DééD : 


Whar’D interest ME... : »Ayés! (She said, (wittily= 


THEY have a spread» nicely=developt, Vullva=Vagina. — Are Y’ both= 
VOYEURS ?« — . / — : »No neeD to make YourSelf missrubble! —« (P 
rejoined, reproachfully : ! —) : »— cause it'll all enD up in his Femme’ly= 
All>bum«! ...? : 


INTILLIGEN TSIA(«; (He went uic! —/ (: ? : incognito<? —: in the end 


?! — : Damn, /oeokiezDAN! — : The REPOEBLICKA 


its just 1 of the fairyationS on Making-Oneself-Invisible. (&-butta 
coarse the pipperbuck; (which earns an author 6 pfennix!)). / (She of 
the shotputter-build, with lite "A om : »Hey, it's a fünny book! And 
offerD Us trou con'solation : I’m reading it now for the 2nd time; 
while we're waiting-&-sutch. — Ira went so far as to say : »Must be 
lovely thére x ... (?) —: mhm : The darker=one;« (She gave an auntylike 
chuckle, ironic & not-unpleasant —) / (while that old=goat Harms just 
had to end=up back here again) : »Heeah Pássh'ns-decker, - : a secunta 
Your time —«; (& bade Me, with hand & face, to step aside : ! —) / (I just 
manitcht to hear the lady go : »Wów! —«. And then a quick verball 
x change with P; :? —:!—)./ —:? —) :»You vegot a big bat in Your belfry 
Herr Harms! Keep your hands Off, won't Y’. — (?) — : the next few days, 
if Ì heard rite, in Nienburg; but that's all a lotta bunk. There's only= 
Í way : write a nice-long letter, véry cundid-&-honasst; tell it like it 
iS.« / : »Y’ think? —: write straitout bout fuckin ? —«; (and was alreddy 
licking his lips. — (This New Pro'spect, of bringing his own vile 
lollings to paper, upviously x=cited him.) — He declared) : »I’m gonna 
dó it too. I'm goin’ rite home "nd give it a=start — mibbe I cun even 
send it a-long ... : Thanx too.«. / — : »Turn just a bit to one=side please 
: Your »handsome pro-fille« — : ? — : no doubt about it! . .. Ah.«; (She 
considerd; gave her wristwatch a swift glans : ? —) : »Mite you, just 
pussibly, have a cuppla minutes free? — We can sit in My trailer back- 
b'hind. - : ? —«. (Clappt her box shut. And led Us, round the corner; 
to the grating; where She openD=up a (shoulder=narro’) gate. First had 


a good-word with the mast=stiff; (who ne'ertheless made eyes like 


distant sheet litening; (& added the appropriate Donner=growl : !)). 
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6 Cattie from HellBronn: : ...? 


(Hmyes; old adage from experience : 
»hardworkin’ foulcks never whiff the 
devil .. .« 

(: Into the wréckords !« (1»doctor« 
had scolded me, in 37, in sPROTTAU 


(the other »Gesinec her Daddy, 

(a very wealthy farmer), had rustickly 
insisted on it; the other was given her 
name by the (somewhat=romantic) 
mother.)) 


(Lie? — (better not; (hed figger that 
out easy ... (and if you pictured that 
nicely illustrated : the Uncle=Sexon, 
(able to mix & hold some stiffast 
grog) sitting at the narrow enda his 
kitch'n table, (long with a hand- 

con jugalled erection), con’ poesin' his 


(compare: Me? with the foto 

on the backecover : ? ... :!—) / 

(? Rite? : the similarity is no longer 
overwhelming . . .)) 
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thy soul shall find itself alone ’mid 
dark thoughts of the gray tomb= 
stone — not I of all the crowd, to pry 
into thine hour of secrecy ! (sPIRT'S 
OF THE DID)) 


sure : The 1MP of the Perverse ... 


She had suddenly become aware of the 
intensity of my gaze. — (SPECTACLES) 


(Then gate=closed; and up the steps.) / — / (Inside with her ( : total »con- 
sulting room:; (even an X-ray machine!)) : »That’s most important —« 


(She explained) : 


unbelievably=complicated mechanism : basickly its »two people 


»You can well imagine that HER »interior is an 


stuck inside each-other : and whadda tangle of ribs & ... (?) — : Since 
Her birth Ive done nothin'zelse : a »personal physician: is nothing 
in com-pairison! (a young=successor is being-trained; (case some- 
thing should happen to Me, she can already jump=in)). - (?) - : on 
the »outside«? : You 'd discover almost nothing »suspicious:; just like a 
compleat female in-fackt : justasec ...«; (she pulled a 12 x 18 file from 
a cabinet : ? ...? —:! —). / — THE BIKINI=study! (White, with pale- 
lilac vegetal matter.) — »Gesine« with her head=tilted again, & the 
kissy=lips in a sensual póüt : ! — ; Ira utterly=seirious. — (& a really 
prettily vaulted bosom. A long smooth tummy. Above long slender 
legs. (Gesines hand at her nape naturally; so that the breast on her 


3.4: 


one-another once tday-already? — Gesi was determined to have a 


side would be more showzable .. »Iell me : haven't We séén 


look at this hamlet=here; (& the wiser (ie Ira) almost=always gives in) 
LE) -: 


which also means that in such cases the cemetery=loci is always a 


mem : in a heavy-black veil; as if Were in »mourning: : 
must —« (She flippt a thick indexfinger in Our direction) : »! — yéés! 
— : Were’nt You sitting on the bench? ... (?) — “hhh; well'yes : for 
example 2 clits; (& 'ndeed both very robustly=developt : You'll not 
misuse My (con'fidential!) information, will You? I can d'pen D on 
You). — (?) - : whybuttacoarse She's been kidnappt already : by a perverse 
milliunheir . . .?« / (»which is a pleonasm« I had interjected) / (She gave 
a scanty laugh) : »H!-: ts good. Yes; certainly. — (?) - : well Ira- 
acoarse; (Gesi woulda been a=weakling!). Thats when they brought 
« (She broke 
off; (because She saw My face?). She laid a musculary, soothing hand 


Mè into-it; (cause it wouldna workt otherwise); and ... 
on my fore=arm : ‘—) : »Herr Pazhenstecher — : ro2 million! For — yes; 
"nfackt; — : practickly=NoTHiNG ! — : ? —«; (She put furros in Her Dr. 
med.-brow. She murmurrD) : »Othátawayz?.! — : So thàt S why rite- 
off there was this=uhm —« (She moved, illustratively, the 4=fingers of 
her speaking=rite hand : »s1zzL1NG«!) : »— did 1RA scense=it?. (She=’s 
the real Pagenstecher=fan. Who wanted to have a look at »His=landscape« 
?« —/ (For 
in thát same=mo’meant, there came 1 low duo=vocalism : »Tia — ? —« 
thru the wainscoatix — : ? — / ( : »Be rite=there! —«); She rubbed her 


stubby forehead, (with a stubby hand : ```)) 
forgive=Me ...) — uhM -« (She pointed to a small table that folded- 


— : ómj now that sirtainly does complicate matters!). — : 


: »— (: Ira would never 


out very to I=side : ! —) : »uhm-have a seat over=thére; — : & browse= 


thru that file. —«; (She said) : 


»Do they prefer to swim the »backstroke: — 


»r-teenytiny sec! ...«; (and vanisht), / 
(P promptly whisperD) : 
or on their bellies? — : one head's reading Your »orreus; the 
other this crappy=>Nurse Monika — : Say — : how D'Y'spoese they 
pleasure Themselves?! - H'h?? —« / (óhPaul! — (Giv’n these surgeicul 
findin’s?) —) : 


(I think Y’ can swéar to it, that They (prettimutch=always) con'tract 


» Masturbate; (equals : »rock an empty=cradle:). -«; 


a mare-itch with Them-selves. (And, off=the=job, ardántly sew on 


(((Pss : T’T!)) —« / (She, all lusty & blithe; 


P , 
'sowin machines.) : »... 
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(had previously been a»genrall 
practitioner:. And had performed said 
C=section, out on that lonely farm : 
stormy nite, power lines down. Pappi 
soused, etc.)) 


(P had acoarse had to ask his matter- 
afactly=lech’rous question. / As She 
spoke She shoved the muddled 
stacka=letters to one side : »WóülDnt 
blieve the male We=get! .. .« 


(what with that corsetry foto, P still 
couldn't calm down ...:? = 


(I quickly »voucht for P 


(: »Oh We stoppt needing to sho'- 
Ourselves long ago .. . — 't's just : 
become a habit ...«) 


(evidently a bit=skewed ? 


(the thumb kept >Silence ! « 


(there oughta be a »semi-comma!; 
/ -1 : (& FREUD oughta had a 
conversation with This Creature 
sometime; (... altho his »1D« was 

a perjorative term; (in contrast to 
»subconm...))) 

(since P couldn’t get the »hang: of 
it; -:?—;/Sheshod Himhow: 
... (like this . . .)))) 


(or KERNER, »Phantasmagoria: / 

or Walpurgis Nights, (from 

GOETHE to JAMES JOYCE!) : religions 
(specially the (cathole’ic=one) ? : get 
all uppity bout their »stigmata:! pff ! 
Cts nuttin’ compared to pH'ness! !). — 
(WERFEL’ Bernadette: with her 
saintly»inzability to die!«...: 

"h'ah! WHAT'S THE BIG DEAL ! — 
(not=just cóntra double-heads; but 


there came to my ears a low, dull, 
quick=sound, such as a watch makes, 
when enveloped in cotton. I knew 
that sound well, too. — : It was the 
beating of the Old Man's Heart! ... 
(TELL TAIL...)) 


(+ seir & sirens)) 


cabinet=open : cabinet=closed ... — : ? —) : "Would You mind doing 
a very-quick but thoro=gargle, please ... (?) — : We have to be só- 
careful, due to infections: — ( : You'll excuse Me.) —« / (So, obeisanced. 
(And in each nostril got a little gratis spray=b’sides : `— : '.). Hands 
in some aromatic germ-killer : ...) / — She already had P’s pulse in 
her left hand; (the rite was playing round at My heart)) : »m-You 
have no sorda >illness« at the moment ? ; (at least as far as You knó; sure) 
: 2 — (: OY; Your heart, however, is not doing well at=all 'nymore!) - 
uhm-Bytheby : ‘They: are S=pecially susceptible today; very close to 
theirzuhm ... (For purposes of clarification, She laid a hand at the 
appropriap region of Her lab coat :) — / (Ah yes) : »Girl=trouble ...« 
(— ? —) / (For) : »That’s a prétty waya puttin’ it —« (said a veiled alto 
voice behind Us. And a, vivacious, soprano) : »Say, We're taking thàt 
along with Us! —«; (and both at once; (& how astounding the sound 
of it!)) : »Do accept Our best thanks ... —« — (: Both in 1 short 
mindboggling silk poncho; thin black slippers on its feet, and supple. 
- (Nodding to one=another : —) / (I had, outta cQUE S ,), begun with 
the golden-redhead : - ; but then lookt quickly back into a dark 
countnance : — , — (&=it returned my gaze so=earnestly too : —, — 
(& Both=gazing, ensomme, apparently so-long : ! —); that Gesine 
was alreddy titt’ring; (also raised »her« arm — (the seeducktive, well- 
shaven armpit — and rubbed her hand against the pelt on the backa 
her head)) : »May We go barefut, Tia? — rs so-hot.« / : »Later- 
again —« (Aunty=Doctress, placating) : »let’S all take a seat - uhm-Yóu« 
(this to P) : »can join=Mé; (here on My cot). - : didnt You-two 
recently=re=read the (Orpheus? — : for the 3rd or 4th time, Sir«; 
(to Me). / : »Its so màrvelously-absurd!«; (Gesine; she burst into 
laughter, upon recollection : ! —) — : »Because it's so natural —«; (the 
Second Voice explained in deep thot). — And both in=synch) : »So We 
wanted to have a look at where it's set. — : ? —« / : »Mite I inject a 
question —« (the doctress) : »Could You recommend something else 
b'sides ? : to read; for passing the time. — We have, needlass to say, all the 
books, novels, andsoforth about marvels of nature; about enchantments, 
& (as people not infrequently curse them) »deformities: — At the=moment 
We're reading a very-inttresting collection : »Deformities in the World 
of Plants : bifurcation of, rudimentally simple, organs, »dédouble- 
ments: (to use the terminus technicus). There are unfortunately far too 
few »collected cases: in the field; be it »galls be it »viresence« pelorias 
...2« (For P had, with His peculiar vigor, mentioned : that this past 


morning, while in the Great Woods, We had chattered on to a fare- 


abovezall against Us-poets ! ! 
((: HOMER: — ? — : for 3,000 years 


now ...)))) 


(rite : they'd havta=have the subcon 
in common, down to the last d'tail ... 
the other agencies? ... 


(that’s why, : because in that cunning 

gray, with every movement, the folds 

glimmer into lilac; (and the bare arms 
seem more beautiful, longer . . .)) 


(whereas in Ira’s was a pretty heada 


dark hair ... (which I spotted) 


(ERNST KUSTER; I9II 


thee=well about galls: : ? —) / (True. But) : »The ‘Transactions of the Society of Natural Sciences in 


Bremen — (publisht in numerous annuals!) — are prolific (particularly 


(eg ii, pp. 469 fff.) in the older back=issues!) with such observations. I recall i — : 


(all with that intimate regard for where a certain Dr=FockE from Oberneuland was the owner of a bush 


minutia that I so admire : »Abnormal- 
ities in the formation of the flower 


of Rhododendron Ponticum, which year-in year-out steadily pro- 


of the papilionaceac; »Redundant duced bifurcated leaves. : I observed one very peculiar & yet utterly 


organ rings in syringae:; Concerning 
a remarkably malformed pod of 


delicate anomaly among daisy blossoms collected near Bremen in 


brassicac; »Monstrosities among pears June 1863. The heads, though of normal small size, had in addition 


and figs: : »our cultivated varieties 
frequently display malformed fruit. 


to the several external wreaths of rayed petals, yet=another single 


Familiar examples, (& to which wreath of such petals in the middle of the yellow tubular florets .. .«. 


frequent mention is made in bot. 
lit.), are eg double apples, double 
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— Or the description of a duodecuple that he found on an awn of 
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: can You say why matter should 
be less reverenced than mind ?. 
(MESM. REV) 


POE keeps referring to this comus; 
and each time with greatest praise : 
in hieLETTER TO B- « He places it 
above »Paradise Lost; just as with 
VIRG. ix, 290; X, 102 : a step higher is 
Comus, Hamlet, or even the Iliad: ; 
MARG. 102 He accuses LONGFELLOWYy, 
the line about the »hooded friars: is 
from the Comus.. — xvi, 26 f. casts a 
small ray of lite on His most famous 
RAVEN=rhyme »Nevermore, Lenore 
shore... (?) — : »Justasec Paul. (I'll 
get back to it rite=away. —«)) 


rye, (:>... 


plums ...« — / - (a passage, where P, 
super-fluously-roguishly began to 
clear his throat : `’. . .)) / (Stupid 
Man!) : »Hasnt that made the 
rounds-yét in Lün'n ? : how nothing 
outweighs the adiaphoristic-poly- 
historical . . .?«)) 


So then) : 
trove; all these published (tho otherwise usually not all that terribly 
important) minutes of Learned Societies.« / »X=cellent —« (Tia) : »I’ve 
had My go or two at »Philosophical Transactions; but nòt at these 
more provincial publications — hm; : there is acourse somethin ’to=it, : 
that precisely=they, given their relatively »narrow ranges ayés ... 
uhm=as for so-called ; Belle Lettres: : needless to say We've got all the 
wellyes=same familiar: stuff; including cruder drolleries à la JEAN 
PAUL Katzenberger. : I mean, take »ovip« or DOBLIN’s »Giantsc : Y’ 
$2] —: 


said) : as »»presented at Ludlow Castle 1634«. — All such »masques: — (it's 


needn't-bother - : »MILTON, >A Maske —« (P suddenly 
a whole génre) — teem with Wild Woods, ladies who've lost their way, 
and strange monsters. Often splendid discoveries, above the smoke & 
stirr of this dim spot, which men call Earth« I once had to do a bitta 
work on it : »a thousand fantasies begin to throng into my mem- 
ory : of calling shapes, and beckning shadows dire, and airy tongues 
that syllable mens names, (like streetwalking strumpets) —« (He clappt 
his trap shut all on his own) : »Hhbegpardon ...« / : »Wellthen 7 don’t 
need to do it for You«; (Hmyes, with a humorous=mutter. But) : »this 
hint about MILTON is not to be pooh=poo’D ... (: ?)« / (For what 
came to Me now was a qauint little ...? (witch is to say : wasnt all 
that=terribly absurd ...)) : »There is a strange, special minor- field, 
(distorted by Don Quixotic pendatry, but nonetheless, undisdainable 
when handled appropriately) — : the two=headed eagle in heraldry! 
A domaine in which the (oddest but perfecktly=understable) fantasies 
ve run riot, in curiously=himythical fashion, for centuries. —« (as 


an aside) : »make a note of it rite=now Paul : Yóu should give 


the sexual organs of the flowers achieve very-robust for- 
mations; in all of them the anthers are on the vurge of bursting .. .««; 
(the hole botanical fuss’n’bother, (as FREUD remarkt long ago), is 
merely a sE-directed pretence, by means of which one can babble on 
with impunity: about »sééds & »sexual organs, fruitfully=deflowering. 


»those mite, most assuredly, prove to be the richest treasure 


(even HoLTEI mentions a »double 
head: in his Vagabonds:. (She made 
an instant note of it) / (The chap- 
book HERZOG ERNST: had them) / 
»Palaeontology: ? : since-f rever) / 
And old MANDEVILLE’s journeys ? ; 
are fulla sea- monsters 


it a dabble : as z school of allegory! And a primly & (super=)bourgeoisely 
approved one at thát. Which says more about the mentality of the 
mail=shirted proletariat than all the parties involved mite like ...« / — 
(: The Montresors were a great & numerous Family. — I furget your 
ar(m)s? — A huge human Fut d'or, in a field azure; the foot crushes a 
serpent (+ cul'ebra) rámpant, whose fangs are embedded in the heel. - : 
& the mo(r)tto? - : Nemo me impune lacessit. — Gut, he said) — The 


wine 
vaina 


sparkled in hi$ »eyes« and the bell(ie)s jingled ... (: We are below 


(& Who, in mhg, didn’t be=long to, 


: or at-least constantly dream, of-it !) 
(: >mon tresor: a whore in MILLER 


gasps; & itches round meanwhile in 
said jew Iry=box :!...) 
(= bitten by the (venoumous) snake Sangsue : ! — (+ »heel = base of a mast) 


»Nevermore + imp! 


the rivers bed : the drops of moisture trickle among the bones : come; we'll go back; befur it is too late !«) —) 


/ (for Gesine had squincht Her-leg só far ontoppa-lra'S : ! — & pouteD 
chicky lips like smoLLd'ring heavy-blossoms : !?... / so that Auntie Tia 


intervened) : »Could You be quiet for a sec. - ... 


(why was that — (I >felt« iD) — 
diagonally . . . (: ahyes-sure : They 
were stuck (?) together2askew: 
somehow? ...) 


£2.20: Ahyés; it zs 


fulla fabulous creatures; & frilly notions — : ergo, lots’n'lots has landed 


there; — : including style lized »flo'ers »crudesadingeknightyenites. — (:»the two-headed lion occurs 
»Dragons Fantastick: à la Dacqué. An ermine pelt as emblem, ...« Ta ais ranee tiy coat OF MASONS 
EB under »Heraldry:)) 
(broke=off; and considered.) / (Gesine oriflammey; Ira m £L -sable. / 
(And all riicking their brains, collecting-rep?2ting.) / AND COATS=OF=ARMS! - : What are »escutcheonsc? 


(7 a jakes - toilet. (Ergo one should 
dissriNKuish between »Big: and 
Little AJAX« (= chamber pot))) 


— : AJAX bore a shield with a twisted serpent, as You=yourselves 've seen. 


Those 7 there before=Thebes bore embosst symbulls, each with his own 
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: You may have heard of one Captain 
Kidd? - : I at once looked upon the 
figure as a kind of punning or hiero- 
glyphical signature. (GOLD=BUG) 
/./ Or: >The Scarabeus was the 
insignium, or the»armse of a very 
distinguished & very rare patrician 
family 


(I, as a gentleman, meanwhile to P) : 
»POE has no=aversion to using 
heraldric words : »sable for black; 

or: for gold, (eg in Eldorado); gules: 
is red, (just as vermeil: is his »vermin« 
: vermin fangs: & RED DEATH). 

The friend of the hero of specs (V!) 
is named ;Talbot«? — : that is, in 
heraldic, »mastiff«! (= masturbate 

+ stiff). — : ?«; (I dunno; but for those 
sorda folcks it can be F=FURRY=THING, 
Paul !)) 


(with-ladder? — : that'd be a V!) 


shield; rich, impportant. There one mite behold the moon & stars in 
the space of nitetime sky; g°44esses; hero & ladders; swords, torches too 

: there You'll see lions; eagles, talon=&=beak as well; than bison 
horns, wings, roses, peecock’s tails; and ribbons, gold & black & silver, 


blew & red; - things of the sort that hang in salons, row=upon=row. In 


salons, boundless as the world is wide! — : where You cun dance !« —: ?«. 
/ -I ~=: »Sázpér! —« (tia declared) : »We're gonna pounce rite on=that. 
— (I mean that'll turn out splendid-acoarse ! ; — : naught but RICHARD 
THE LIONHEARTED & ... : oGod!, I'd completely-forgotn about that! (got to Her=feet; — ; — (: ? & turnd 


— ohplease go=on, Herr Pashendecher : tell Us smore about heraldry«; 
(so that weve got that catchword down=pat : 'nd that it comes 
from=You) ...: —:! —...« / (That little white bow at the crown of 
Gesine’s head was sirtainly hyper=sassy!; (really bedBunnyish!)) / 
: »Oh; heraldry? — : 


pendantery. Those guys, (the coat=of=arsemers) have even invented 


is the absurdest bastard of coxcombry & 


their own extra-language, so that nobuddy else’ll understand ’em; 


and the hole thing remains a domaine of dapper=graying dally= 


abouts! ... —: ?, mI rite?! —: to think that Yóud come to the aid of 
that buntch, allev'em born retired on trust funds ...« (P : ?) / (for) : 
»Don't-sneeze! —« (tia commanded : ! - : pulled a (clean)=x from the 


pocket of her lab=coat, and presst It; with both hands!; up to the face, 
wrencht on the vurge thereof : ! —) : »here's two-x'tra for You : —«; 
(and tosst the — indeed non=specterated — item into one of the half 
mansize doctor's-officey containers : >) / (hermetic: was the word 
that came to mind somehow) : »My thot wasnt to assist those well=off, 
nobilitated gents o' leisure, Paul; but the sübject itself : has it nót 
become clear to You that what's at stake here mite be 1 of several 
joint-loos'ning x=ercises for Your New Field? Where Y’ could ’nfackt 
study etyms; and the placement of words & images in the brain. - : 
: SALLE ? : has 2 salamanders in full salto mortale! — »Rotherwood:? ; 
the roe: counnta the first sillyble! — 3 hedgehogs? — : were in the arms 
of Harris — : AND=WHy, Herr JACOBI ?! —«; (& meanwhile committed 
a little more of Ira to mam'ry; / (Who also held all=sweet=seirious= 
still : — ; — till Gesine made her-lips all the=poutier : >o; and : »give 
Me a turn tóó!« — And Frau Doktor rubbd her massive masseuse 
hands : !! —) / (while P, (amazed at the overlookt perspective, aren't 
Y’?), held his chin : in the grand-total of 5 left fingertips : ? ...) / (now 
came, sotto voce, the lovely dark=clear alto) : »— >un Jérisson«? —« (but 
then, (as if »on commando), both faces turned perilously toward 1- 


, 


another : `! — . : — . — (No doubt the Two were conversing; (without 


Our being able to hear!) / ; for even the broad countenance of the 


doctress had taken on a look of strangely limp=concentration : ...) : 
»She’s rite, Gesi —«; (She murmuD) : »- : squabble=not children : tise 
effury secunt. — : You needta be fair Gesi; &-nice! — : ? — : mite explain 


for Our guest ? ; as an apoelogy : ? —«. / (But Little Goldredhood just gave 
1 shake of her, spoild, head; also turned the back of it to her (super-) 
sister : ! — ; (tho didn’t neglect to cast a pretty-long pouty glans askants 
My way :!...? ...) — (while Ira at her=side cast eyes downward. (And 
turnd justabit red ...)) — (And here the pampered pout came round 
»Y' can héar for Yourself, what she’s thinkin’, Tia! —« (and 
! —« / (Well- 


again) : 


coquettly to=Me) : »You've gotta speak-up now 10d : 
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on somethin’ like a tape recorder ?? 
.../ (Well yès; — : heraldicks was 
invented by monocephalics; but is 
Nuttin’ for Monoseephallix !« —))) 


((: What ’nfackt are the arms of the 
city of Liin’n, Paul? — / He stareD at= 
Me : -; (alla ô You rapszcullion !) -) 
:»alion? or... (: ask WINGOLF 
LEHNEMANN-dammit! . . .)«.)) 


(& choo; and chow! ... (that's on 
the tape now too —:? — 


(puns: etc 


(the heads sep’rat' ly haird; but what 
mite that common plush: down blo 
look like? — : \Goldish red with 
somber blotches: ?. (Or »con’tr’= 
hermine: : darklovely, with gold’n red 
tail-feathers ? ; Gheraldric« nfackt ... 


(wonder if Shed trained Herself to 
listen in« on some of it?) 


(that the magical creature would ever 
gro»old-&-ugly: was not to be feared 
(unfortunately, on the one-hand). 
(Like the >Graiæ :»give Me thine eye, 
sisters .. . brr !)) 


now! — (1. all I could guess was that a wisp of jealousy .... (And. 2. My spinel has already been lent=out 

for tday ... (But nontheleass My Inner Projector instuntly began 
(flimsy & flimflam) running the brief=&=narro stripsa flim, (frigments in tricknycull’er) : 
a forest path; between halfgro’n walls of pine, (sand belo, uptop 
accumulaydin’ clouts) : upfront pH=&=I, (so then arms-linkt; the 
1090 doctress ambling behind, between those 2 bawdyguards; (plus 1 of 

those giant curs?; well=fine, (evrybody wanted to come=along 
(Abbr. f. »double head: ?) again!)). The pH, earnestly wading thru heather, aheada Me; 
(Gesi blinking=buckwards S-lustily : ‘—). Mostly at Ira’s side; (at a 
sudden stop, (really : by chance!) felt her breast : !) — : »Oh ’m=sorry 
— — —«; (and She, the Dark One) : »nothin' to be sirey for ...«. DH in 
DH on My left at My desk; — 


juniPeri'a ... pH sloly rocking ... 


GC Looking over both My shoulders?) - Holding out a book to Me ...: 


((? — : ahyés; once=more xvi, 26, so 
lend an ear, Paul) : The great force 
derivable from repetition of particular 
vowel sounds in verse. . .« (? — : coarse 
those 're»bowel sounds: ; but that’s 
not my point at the moment) - : >is 
little understood or quite overlooked, 
even by those versifiers who dwell 
most upon what is commonly called 
'alliteration« How richly melodious 
are these lines of MILTON’s 

Comus! 

: May thy brimmed waves 
for this their full tribute never miss 
— may thy billows roll ashore the beryl 
& the golden ore! — 

and yet it seems 
especially singular that, with the full 
& noble volume of the long »o« 
resounding in his ears, the poet 
should have written, in the last line 
Pberyl : when he might so well have 
written »onyx«. / (Goes without 
saying, BULWER praises »Comus: as 
well; in his Godolphin: (which PoE 
held in hi regard !)) 


STOPP !!!— (in actuality Neither means Franzi! — (& what a curious 
human misusage, this (minnute-long) intrusion of trial UE in 
in the p&rtholes of ones own curricul'um vitz)) / (At any rate They 
had latcht, - (eagerly; each »pricking: an oppo'sit ear : ? —) — onto 
e-nuff that they raised both-hands; along with both voices) : »- Tia 

12.4! —« — / (But she, experienced-grayhead, arranged their 
hands aslant=across each other : ! —) : »My dear=dear=girls! ... — : 
Kids, it’s simply imp-possible! : We havta be in Nienburg by t'morro- 
morning; (You kno that); and that (very=same) nite We'll be rolling in 
the d'rection of D?rtmund! - : ? — . — (: Sutch drGms? : those We 
are-allowD) ...«; (She murmurrd in con'clusion. Also askt Me, 
(unobserved: orocks), with four and a half fingers : »!« — She was 
in-hastiness) : »Mite You p'r'aps have a góód tip for Us, Herr Posh’n= 
shtecker? — The thing is : We've decided on a big hour-long television 
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hallmark of a »major broadcast) - ... (: ?) -: 


program . naturally »iN. COLOR«!; (nowadays that’s the 
no neeDàn' to even 
mention it! : EUR2z-vision; plus all the American networx : Australia, 
Afrika, wHAT-YOU-WILL. — Excépt=that; it HASTA be unique!!! — 
(G2) = 


snortle?)) : »- : 


ohhonor'arium-honno'rarey m !« (She went, (with a nasty- 
more than You've earnD in Your hole life! ... (?)« — 
(:22!1—:? =) / (For My bitta Gray Leftover Face had prob’ly actually 
... Cgone stiff? —) ...) / (Ira, (Sensible Ira), promptly inter- 
rupted too, 6con'ciliating)) : »— Tra! — : We may very well be- 
»young:?, : Yôu were just bein’ an Old=Foolette. Herr Push'n'stick'er 
can at least present alotta longer-lived books —«; (and thin tillted 
her wonder=head back inward, like sô! : — ; (& beggd Us, with almond 


eyes almost=black=now) : »Pard'n - : Us=Three - : ? -« - / (Wellyés : 


bod 
thing” 


— (: thar’S if it wasn’t=’nfackt ... (a small linguistic declaration of love 


..-)) — : 2) / (and Tia) - / (Who had surely=also lived her 2=3,000 


months! - : ?)) / - (slitely=perplext) : »— but the thing is... : and Yôu 


sutcha-rarity surely oughta be able to get »familiar with every 


were the guilty=party that day, Gési! —« (chatt’ring=explaining) : »She 
recently . . . (We are, somehow, under all this rv-pressure! -) - ... had a 
sorda Young Leerik Poet: — (unwasht; & with a Beatall=cut; — Ahd/é’ney 
: He stank!; & that was=that : waS a hóle-o head; an ab=stractionist !) 
— GEsI=I=begYou! ....)« — / (Who, ob=served, the fingerS, of her=Arm 


: `... / (Even P felt Ds 


ur literati-honor was impugned; & He tosst the 


foursquare Old Woman an odd grinn : ! —) : »Singe Her snatch bare. —«; 
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(((: LARS! -:uwE!...))) 


(((: OROx«! -Hh : hH!...)) 


(looking for a d’rector=huh ? ; 
("The eye=dial Chairman; (o'r 
XEidolon«? ...)) 


(Crs true : no gal like Fr! — (for this 
one — év'ry kiss means first gettin’ 
x’amined=disinfected!...; (and/or 


»hands tied behind your back: . . .)) 


(don’t tilt Your head My=way!; (I no 
longer really=kno : I stoppt counting 
at I$ ...)) 


GIRA« (Ge'sine studio) so more >for 
solotoot; G=»sine loves change of 
seen'ry — (ie : think«sep’rut; phyls= 
incum'men; (GESINE opens=doors; 
IRA has a diff’ runt longhand. (: ? -: 
éach hand can=write ! ?))) 


(Kno’m well, (one of those hot, 
bóttlebüddies. Who's perfucktly 
capabulla taking a sheeta 8% x 11; 
and writing way=uptop If 
)ME — 

—:YOU — 

: WEzUS !!! - 9). / 

(& allevit=always, ad lib, »on tape:!). 


(TO HELEN, i & iix) 


(He said, aristophan'ickly; (thez-2dozen Greek quotes He had committed 
to memrry were all of the same stamp)). / (The rr head held very S=till. 
She first waited another 4-25 secunts. Then She quietly continueD) : 
»Shooting is scheduled for the fall; and We still have as good as no 
libretto ... (?) —: Ahtía.»Some details are acourse settled : there's to be 
some»singing; and We'll presenta cupplev Our trix — but (as yet) thére’s 
not smuch as 1 decent (not to mention good) concept of a framework; 
and no simultaneously=worthwhile & just the least=bit thotfull texts. 

. (2) 2 : Oh Tia : You've pictureD it more as a kinda »documentary: 
: Our »childhood scenes; a cuppla of Our flyers being handed out at 
various 'musement parks round=the=world; Our travel-trailer existence 
— Your, wellyes »most original idea was that We should make an 
appearance as an X-ray : Muchas Gracias, M'dear! — : We will have to 
be autopseed; that=much I kno too«; (She said, grandly & unhappily) 


: »— Our skeleton will be displayed in a museion; for centuries; — 


((They each had a conspicuously long 
neck!; (but pretty 


(: this is some monster of the isle... 

his forward voice now is to speak well 
of his friend; his backward voice is to 
utter foul speeches and to detract) 


Ah, ’fonly Someone could celebrate Me in song ...« / : »Me too, 


Herr Pashnshdicker !«, (Little Gesine, guilelessly=scrumptious) / (and 


both, in unison) : »- We? : would like that. —«; (& it soundiD like  (: doth thy other mouth call me? ... 


the opratic recitative; (of a severely-blonde angel; & a consid'rubbly- 


This is a devil & noz monster : I will 
leave him; I have no long spoon!) 


gloomy one; & both loculated on 1 tall young=lady’s body)) / (FLavius 


PHILOSTRATUS tells, in his »Heroicos« about how on the Black Seacoast, between the estuaries of the Danube 


(his Apollonius: too) 


(Yes : there are translations) 


(Yes=Ira? : What is it? ...) 


(the NT is afterall, (seen with a 
cool=eye!), a rather scanty=&=sterile 
little product, (& no=better than, 
f'rinstunts, the book of MORMON; 
(the oT? : is a glove of substdntially= 
larger size!)). Ahnah : nothin’s 
happnin’ with X'ndom. / (!? -) : 
(Yesyes, »Sebaldus: . . .«)) 


(: be not afeard. The isle is full of 
noises, sounds & sweet airs, that give 
delight & hurt=not) 

(d'spite (o'r p’r’aps ’ndééd=because 
of) all the sacrifices made! / — (The 
Moon ?:) - : still incomplete; but 
illuminatingly-brite . . .) 


(& Miss Iffygenie is likewise trans- 
migrating in the double-souled 

bride ...) / (iR had long since laid 
the nail=portion of »Her: fingers to 
Her Gutterly=irresistibles) lips... - 
(/ : were not those (fable !) nipples 


ta zing My way? .. .)) 


(? — :'d work véry=nicely on rv!; 

(: ... My nipples could've at best just 
stood viceversa ...)) 

(à la Who are those birds ? ; cradled- 
there in the branches of the pop'lar 
current ?) 


and Borysthenes, (mais plus proche du Borysthéne), and nicely vis=a= 
vis Tauric Chersonesus) : »there lies the Island of Leuke : a triangular 
white sand=bank; but likewise with hi brite cliffs —« : I've always- 
enjoyD reading this dialog of an educated vine-dresser and a Phonecian 
sailor forced, by unfavorable winds, onto the Chersonesian coast; 
because he’s so good (& subtle) at nicely presenting the superiority of 
»heathenism: over Christianity, (which to educated folks of the time 
was so ridiculously=anemic) ... (?) — : there is, down to this=day, a 
wide-spread failure to apprehend, : how christianism first became 
genuinely=competetive, once the decsion had been made to vamp it up 
with an indispensable »Lower Mythology: : sutchas legends of martyrs; 
ACTA SANCTORUM; miraculous funomena etc; (but this-bytheby). — 
m='twas already knon how to murmurate Már'veilleuse Matters : 
about seefarerS who'd been compellD to drop anchor there. How they 
had heard the sound of merry games; (also the whinnying of steeds); 
then more female voices; (and from the beach grasses girlish laughter). 
How they were forced to spend the nite, and for that good-stronger 
nerves were needed — : for now the sounds were mixt=with those of 
slapping oars; and shado-barques docking amid amiable-barcarolings 
— : — from which Achilles=himself disembarkt, (a phello like Richard 
Lionheart, Gare de Lyon); at his side, bringing up the rear, the woman 
superlatively=meant for him : half Helen=half Medea, & indeed utterly= 
irresistupple; (: ? — : smore fabled critters in the entourage, needless to= 
say; (a clever d'rector could give such Walpurgis Nocturnalities ample- 
free play here !)). One took one’s seat; One was encouraged to drink, 
(&, thereupon, things were expresst=more clearly). The request was 
made for the crew to tell newS of their nowadazed world; — ; and eyes 
& ears were politely prickt=up, (? —). — Then each man rose; and each 
gave it his best, (: all of them deferently=drunk!). Spoke of miracles; 


: how, bywaya suggestion, the Amazoons had been persuaded to retreat, 
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only TERTULLIAN .. .<) 


(1 doppel=ganger (à la WILLIAM 
WILSON) appears .. .) 


the old Philosophy of the Bi=part 
Soul ... the creative, and the 
resolvent, (RUE MORGUE)). 


: the thick & peculiar mist or smoke 
... witch now hung heavily over 

all objects, served no=doubt to 
deepen the vague impressions, which 
these objects created. (RAGGED 
MOUNTAINS) 


DOPPLER=Effuckt : DOPPLMAYER’S 
astral globes : :double spar (= 2 imag- 


es)... 


: beneath its obvious meaning there 
runs an under=current ... 
(MARG. 207)) 


(C MERNER METHOD: : Was once 

a droll Fr. textbook . . .) 

(: coNoN (+ cunny) dans PHOTIUS 
(+ Futsius) ... 


(qui voulurent piller son temple). (Or the healing of a certain (heavy ?) 
athlete, who dubbed=himself Cleonymus ...). — All of which could be 


translated, beautifully & trickyfully, into a broadcast : how, somesorda, 


modern-decorative aquatic vehicle, together with the requisite com- 


fortable=wanderers, behind their laminated-glass, floats its way=in. The 
ah=All 
of it! Including Our heraldries if Y’ like : has fled into Our cigarette=& 


few subthematix could address any desired »profundity: ... : 


other »brandnames:, lion mustardy, raven-taloned; into »flags of the 
nations (at the Olympics), and the portals of land registry offices. The 
claim : that for reading, let'S say »Finnegans Wake. even two heads can't 
figure it out. »Monstrosities in the plant world could be in=cluded : as 
tryouts of a, still-hárdly complete nature. (How 2 of the tourists on 
board desert — the fastest man, and the deepest thinker ... : ? -)«/ - : 
»We have enuff halfzsheets —«; (Gesine, excitedly) : »— ? — : that's what 
We call clothes that are divided-verticully; (how often it happens that 
] dont wanna runaround minigaudy, like Ira at the moment.) ... (?) - : 
No-oo! : /'ll quite willingly do without that thinker! —«; (&, 
coquettishly) : »Hé doesn't have eyes for Me anyway - : ? —« / (Speak- 
ing of in color ... back where we started) : »First foggy, as if in 
lagoons, mistturbidory=omniveiling tonal values. (Dichotomous trees 
waving now from the shore!). The captain, (dapper uniform, süre; 
ivory trimmed-in-gold), is experiencing a disciplined-queasiness : 
today's the third; change o moons; & Fri=day tboot .... (? - : 
sirtainly, most discreetly! (To wit, by brutally=subliminal manipu- 
lation, inserting cunstant conbinations of »bi=; dubble=; amphi); 
à la oclose the double=window:. A semi=senile astronomer enthuses to 
his eleguntly=bored queen o hearts about »binary stars; (while she 
repowders her two=cheex). The cook serves, as a special delicacy, 
fried eggs with double=yolks. A little boy is able, by using his ring=net, 
to catch a 2 headed tadpole - (I think those occur2now'n'then.) A lovely 
puet shandyd by a paira sailors. The GoETHE=quote about »2 souls, 
ah, in my breast: rings out). — In short : people are running round in 
a hyperbl=astoid double-realm. Assertions havta detonate, sutch as 
'I-voice texts ? — : will soon be(come) of no-int'rest to nobody... — . It 
can be done, and in delitefully=concentrated fashion, in a 5 quick= 
minute intro : both the distinct feeling that thíngs are twility- 
eerie at this docking=point; and an undeniable tendency of nature 
and man for dilemmatic-doublevision. — And rite at that=point You 
arrive : the Wonder of the New Bi-world ...«; (oh, what a possibility 
for lévely=texts! With sly=&=ironic repartees; and (substantial- 
implications!) ...? Well; f'rinstants : »how Everyman, laboring under 
XEdipus here in Our westerworld, almost=always has a vague, 
FREUDend phyling of a certain erotic bifurckation; in heavenly= 
tender, and earthly=s{nsual amorous stirrings — ? — : 'D be the »1 of 
the possible solutions? ...« / (For Gesine promptly r§illed Her: 
shoulder=segment : — ; (also tugging, as if involuntarily, their shared, 
collarless=elliptical décolleté more back to=her=side : ...) : »For ME 
thin, thard mean I-uhm ... —« / (& Ira tolderateD, mutely; (yes, 
even tilted her (lovely long=neckt) head, obediently, sisterwards : — .) 
/ (And Gesine rite=back ar it) 


costume=artfully, tailored, just for Us. —« (gesturning playfully) : 


: »— would order a wardrobe, most 
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(»1 doppel=bock drinker is already 
seeing double! . . . the 1st violinist in 
the ship’s band keeps x=ecutin’ 
nothin’ but double=shtopps . . .« 

(As always P; lasciviously !)) 


(Gesine reads the super-crosswise text 
: Ira mutters its sense sub=diafram ly 
: ? — (well fine; f’rall I care vice versa. 
— (Notwithstandin, a double echo in 
the universe .. .)) 


(well=marvelous ! : there'd be another 
instant cross=fade to the gaudiest 
medieval mi-parti-outfits ! (Not to 
mention the »gynandrous: hybreds of 
the biologists . . . 


CAch du lieber Donaudampfschiff- 
fahrtsgesellschaftskapitan: (TwAIN).. . 
(: »up in the»crew's quarters: a game 
of double=peeknuckle is underway« 
(P) : »the helmsman with his bi=nox 
& double-barreld muskit.«)) 


(Wait! — : »playing cards: 'd pr'aps 
also offer diverse’n’sundy, both 
face=cards and suits.) 


(didn’t the Russians recently attach 

a 2nd dog's head ... — (? :) You? - 

(: wellas ship-physician acourse. Who 
adds her 2=cents to every=thing . . .)) 


(t's not=just >to be defended; ever 
since LEWIS CARROLL, viewed as the 
next, inelucktable stage of all littera- 
ture; (& is being tested=practiced to 
an ever greater X=tent)). 


(& it's surely no=less valid for 
Everywoman ? -) 


(I Myself am well aware of how the 
rows tend to rami-fy in every 
direction, in family=tree disorder! 
— (: ? wonder if make-up & hair- 
dye mite be one in=site in this= 
dréction ... 


(+ prend garde à toi ... (came the, 


If, soprano laff... .)) 


(wo re, the Newfoundland ...) 


cult d’ sex)) 


the arse grew dark (MORELLA) 


»— THAT WAY: I'd kno what I neeD to do; — but what I should= 


say ? : that d havta be writt’n down for me —«. / (That I can wellblieve! — ; 


(to wit that ballionaires 'd, immadiately , start playin’ telepanky with 
You;) : »faster than the speeda sound! —: ...?«; (for the Great Shout of 
udders 


-:?)-/ 
(: mongst »werfwolfies in the time=honored style, (Dr. Jekyll & 


a dog outside? — (Simply picking up Eve'ning sh ows 
Mr. Hyde), it was a case of psychological pH=ness; (but that’s takin’ 
the wrong=rode! : Two, alternately, snatching the con=mind from each 
other. (Altho that could ...) : difficullt questions : When Ira sleeps? ; 
does Gesiny grab the con-portions for-herself ?«. Or : ‘The one wants 
to=masturbate — Ira=dòesnt: : ?; que far. (But acoarse a great Tv- 
scene : Ira, who, (with a coolcatty-struggle), accepts a-kiss — : while 
))) / (The doctress 
»Aeh 's thàt 


ever STUUPID ! — ... (?) Nah: Mé-ME! - : that I cant come-up 


Gesa is, seductively, nibbling on his earlobe .. 


had set the nape of her neck to her fist. Shecursed) : 


with nothin’! — I cant yet picture it. — : What They=all should havta= 
say ...?«; (falls mournfully=silent: (would've been the stage d'rections 
here. / (P was watching on time. He rejoinD, (: >ceilingwards:)) : 
»Ohh some pen'ninkeman '|| turn up — You did say You have 
»money: — ... Dan, I think, : We need to move=on to the next- 
stop — ? ...« / : »Now I'm gonna gét=it — « (the TAMARA=PRESS=lady 
confesst, humorously, ; My come-uppance« So) : »7 'm not gonna do 


the utterly=pointless big=b°BBiPS -act ; ? —« / (For here came Ira’S 


voice —)? —: sable: + cuully=broken?) —) : »Tia; — . — : arent We éven 


?! —« / (Ah You 


swéét-swéét kids! —) — Ms Doctor struggled to her=feet — :) : »Yóu-two, 


allowed to sho=Him Our younglaydease-digs? ... : 


(PLEASE !), stay here. — : & You=overthere td! — « (she snappt at P : 
! 25; / (Who just fingersnappt, (& with his left b'sides), a pf : `! —) / 


(and I-too just gave a peekle into the (predicktable!) trailer-villa- 


exquisitries ...? ... (: Nüttin'there! You ve cha'"Ped Me! ( : all mute- 
dogs; (bitches who don’t=have the words (Titts & pubes:?, : those= 


yés.)) — (We exchanged bows, all 4=to=5 of us, downrite>primly: : 
..))/.+/-—.-/: ToIch-time, spå nning=hour. / P) : »Sô=dark nd? 
- not-really, not=yét. — : ? —« / (ts rite) : »in these con'tinguous- months 
it doesn’t get trouly »dark« (at=moist for Circa 2=3 hours.) - C'mon- 
along.« / (Thru cool d' sacks) — / : oafers outta-kilter; : gainst ruttled 
spgocters. & shade-loving v§gitation; even as(s) they umbraced, 
xchanging glanfes. — in the ubiquitease slinky góes acourtin’ : 
striplings, attracted by sweat damnsel shado’s, shiftin’ into furth gear; 
thru narro X-panteases, cHronicles of the Cunnon Gate; hissin'- 
&=pissin’ on all sides; under milkglass boobs (= arclite lamps); all 
(ill=)manners of love represcented; (and naught(y) but aboard the 
rite=on=screwdule omnipussy, from afar, and=gone). / : »I always 
thot the devil and his hell(ions) came cheap only in bigger towns; 
but this Twotonnic Folck seems to be truly united in its pushin’n’ 
shovin' : the titer the alley, the heavier the traffick — no wonder kids 
here are born with carneyfull faces.« / The customerry phallic 
customs in efurry path=&=layne : a travling squinter into paradise, 
d'erecting a long seirenade up to the windo of his beloved. Two 


calves, timidly cursing the moon, for preventing them from licking 


each other. A male form, howling with jillousy, was workin’ hard 
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(((SapSinsuall.))) 


((& weren't Newfoundlands: all 

the rage at the time? (RICHARD 
WAGNER, as he skedaddled from Riga 
(39 ?), took only wife-& -Newfound- 
land...?...))) 


(prob'ly disPen’st=with : the glands 
really=need to work t gether ... — 
(: double=salt; in chemistry 


(: Pll not=contradickt! ; (unesteemed 
bull=dyfer); bold sow with sow= 
rcrud«... — simply a kind of 
ur=nonaffinity! ... 


(sure : chic sliding doors. The 
cowtch’n’tupple. Under the (display)- 
windo infackt!) the 1 armchair. . .) 


Cone touch of thievish lust : 1 tad of 
goatishness . . .« — (& a steady stream 
of double póints too! ...)) 


(Jousting Lane... / (and/or 
Un Mari à la Porte. . .).). 


(: transformed by a»cod« men into 
ram(mer)s, & women into push-carts 


(did We have our package? ... (ahyés, 
the Pussymocker was sticking halfway 
up outta his coat pocket)) 
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: SILENCE!, Paul«; (that’s the rst 
fun'd’mental rule of the V !)) 


she took the queue at once; 
(SPECTACLES)) 


TsHaLalie : the (unintilligibble shado 
language : »tickle Lilli!) 


(He=ro(de) & Shimmyon) 


othe sin of extreme length: (1 iv, 214)) 


at khobby & hinge : !!! — (while a friendly=demarrod shado vamoost 
from the house behind; huncht, as if he had an S-cape' dans le 
derrière : ... —). — The pedofeel, coldly greeting his pedofilly. - The 
murkiest mews had the m'Joritia symplegmata : Jorinde atop Joringle. 
His ONCEL proppt her auntyrior; (= >lardin’ the meat. And all to 
the wrythm of »Jolly-Jolly Coop'erschmidt, 'cumpanied by the 
musick-yonder : Jux Stallionis.) / : »E HRENBERG even surprised mating 
(2) -: 


Loindhorn & Cundle=lite —« (B testily; since He barely misst 


infusoria ... uhm=rimm’ski. : Korsakov.« / : »Naught but 
stumbling over 2 S=pecially obscenic shades : ! . . .) : » May Herod X=tend 
his thanks! ...« — / — ? — : to Herr Cules & Umphallé. - : He a 
gyaunt in each manly part? She a long=skinny (but perserverant) 
mére? And both in loden=green?; (with niSe=glass & buskins?) / : 
»Then most likely it's the forester, from Metzingen=yonder —« (actually 
I oughta say hell’o; I’m plannin’ to get a sequoia from him) ... (?) 
— : »ohh »Herc? can be any=&=efurry body; some Sunday-hunrress 
or udder from Celle«; (let'S call 'er, in a pintch, The Long Muskette:. 


— : step back z pace at least, man! — (but He pled crepuscular 


(until NimRod knoticed Him, and fired 1 warning blast : !? — . 
even the moist stuffy=nosed phello would've recognized the vuckation 
of its awethor; for deerect shotsa that sort can only=be the work of a 
My 


the vulf my spouse in buttle. — he 


lifelong=diet of tainted game, »Furest=masster’s Best=effart«. — : 
comrade is the phallcon wild! : 
gut her beye the short curlies, (so shivrously she offered him her 
'arm« gropeled mea"time, deftly, with his non=Origenes : ? — (rite ?, 
a veritupple Bierbaum’s Nail in the Eggy Furrest!) — : APPROVED - : the 
Lady of the Fruitbearing Society wisely (— ie millimeter=wise) inducts 
Him - into Her organ=ization - My M’eye : ! - . — (: Now saddle up 
my steed. And lay thereon my spirt'manteau : and then away I'll 
speed, as Hunter of the Phallatine.) — He harrasst with miten’ 
moan; all Wild Hunter tootin his bugle, so stiff so st@4nch; (at first 
her scrawny rear buckt along, sparely (but surely)) — / : »— : >The 
ladies are so free and merry; they do it by the light of moon : 
so-fiercely that the cemetery, has graves indented like a spoon. : 
GUNTHER. — : Sans=con'dom ?«; (He added in outrage? tsk!). /- : by 
all the rules of the rutting ride. (Untill the swfŝfestick gusht=down 
?!! —). Aah? : ! now the bird 


really began to struggle on its gluey=twig; (as if hippobottomMe!); 


upon his hunting=furbelows : ``! — : 


and her slender fingers inter-gnawD at his loden-back : ...! - . 


NN 


When he went brute’alley=deeper; / (B with sumpin’ like 


sympathy) : »That’s a true swordcerer & black’mjitchin’! — pff the 
phellos got some jin'itaila! — .« / (some. Y’say ? (Would that I had 
but=1, M'friend!)) / - : He performed the cjitical thrust: : ‘1’ — : 
& -She gave a defiant »Rip=post : *!’« — ; (& both shado’s shouteD in 
hi=gratifuckation; lust=strummy gutter=dimmery). - Since his 
sillyette had begun to belt up : ...; — : she made yet another grab 
for his bugle, and playd upon it with charming elegunce; (setting it 
to her lips : — ? — : ! - (& illicited from It several furwell notes)) — / (so 
the time had cum; - (to»come to his aid: or the like)) : »—’d ev nin’ Herr 
Langanke. — ?« / — : — : »d ewnin’ Hair=Pazhnstecher.« (Bulldoggy- 
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(San Giuseppe, patron saint of 
cock'olddry dreams; Cof which I'll 
say no more; (another=Guy who 
never got beyond the delusion that 
his honor depends on his wife's 
faithfulness:; (but pr'aps it’s not all 
that=simple either? .. .))) 


(The Legend of the Invisible City of 
Kitezh: had occur D to him; but not 
The con Poir .. .) 


(or her >kill Dear« (yes if Yours was 
the Ring of Gyges .. 


(: »— king! —« (P groanD) : 

» — and the guy’s gotta schlong that 
violaids enternational law! ... »oh 
goüt! «X. — 


(: Come take My hand, my pale 
white hand) : you may play with 

a bull, till you get his »horn« in your 
»eyec!)) 


(à la polacca ? —) : »Yes then it 1S 
Langanke.«; (a refugees; so he's 
a quickee-fucker). — 


(La Mariage aux Lanternes, 
UNMISTAKEABLE, (= o'funbück) 


(= negromant : »nigger + niggle 

+ nekros. — / —: »Nuts of unnatural 
prodicktivity:?) : »At thát-age it’s 
(un)purely a question of diet . . .«)) 


(= Justa Leonis; (The Lion’s 
Augusta) 


: luckily I wore a pair of caoutchouc 


bass. — Then something else occurrD to him) : » - : That mammoth tree (+ »broombinder’s balk. / (In turning 
her face away, His lady had »made 
herself invisible« (a hanky at her 


pubes, her Ø in hand: ...))) 


: is standing tall! (You've gotta take a look.)« / (I've already admired 
Your tap-rQ?ts) : »I’ll comen’ get it in the phall. — Mite even take two. — 
(?) ^ «; Cas many as I mite-like ?« (well well see : Bey=Bey.)) : »what Wè 


lack? : are rubber galoshes, Paul.« — (The aerosol base for the etyms in (: well you've still got the»distance 


over-shoes, & could move about 
in perfuckd SILENCE. — (MAN OF THE 
CROWD)) 


his mode of X=pression? - : 


them? — (?) -): 


(= pog’s) heroes, of that old=man in CrowPer in his heavy overcoat, 


with its magicly-1MP'regnated hood ... (?) — : yes=thin We're gonna 
havta take a very=precise gander at it, arent We : pull it out; »rite 
here in publick view; (the ALLEN ...) / (while He »pullD« iD) / Me) : 
»— Wee put tgether a list of typsa=whores a cáppla times; — but He's 
also provided still others here, lustsivious-brothelmen; what comes to 
My mind are »pie=men : + pee; Peters 

porters : + port=hole = Ø 

coal=heavers : »culls« = testicles 


sweeps : well + »chimney: — : »S=whippers«! 


surely You shareD My=appreciation of 


»Buttacoarse Youre rite! : the noctambulation of his 


magnifier (ayes; (binox in the 
hand aren't much use>help,, I'd say, 
here. (Altho Jones, in Some came 
running: ...))) 


(= 1ii, 317 


organ-grinders : (meaning = x'ers : His BUSINESS MAN likewise tries his=hand at »organ=grinding: for a while.) 


monkey=exhibitors : who display their ape=itites ! 


ballad=mongers : who vend their »bullets« = male prostitutes 


ragged artisans : well arse=artisans, rigged & X=hausted labourers : weary S=workers« — 


and so now read, the description of voyeurs=+=exhibitionists : ? ... / 
(He read, (still with bit of a frown)) : 
filthy & ragged, but .. . I perceived that his linen, although dirty, was of 


»— »His clothes, generally, were 


a beautiful texture; and my vision deceived me, or, through a rent in a 
closely=buttoned and evidently second-handed roquelaire which 
enveloped him, I caught a glimpse both of a diamond & of a dagger:? 
— : that could be the over=all of renownD exhibitionists; in which 
the Homo Tenebrarius ruminudes by nite; (I can figure out how that 
bears upon the Mare Tenebrarum all by Myself). — (?) — : yesyes. And 
to this day the »dagger: still fits into its »sheath« — And Ice again Y've 
gotta shtufe, really everything into it!« (He went on indignantly) : 
»since the nite=at=hand is deep'ning, the more orderly part of 
the population withdraws, »and its harsher ones coming out into 
bolder relief (= 


of infamy from its den. And neither the >fitful lustre: nor >that 


»brasher at relieving themselves:), yes, »every species 


ebony to which has been likened the style of Tertullian: turns up 
missing. The observer — (: ie the V, who be=v's the V!) — also admits 
all on his own that he is >in a peculiar mental state; and now his 
whole attention: is arrested by said old man, whom MB calls an »an old 
mine foreman: : and the text, starting with the title, proves Her 
Excellency wrong! ... (?) — : well »crod ~ croud ~ crowth,, (: don’t 
underestimate My English, friend!), is not only »teeming humanity; 
but also lyre + fiddle: and »subterranean vault, crypt, ergo in Po= 


Ce 


grand malheur de ne pouvoir être seul: = >the great evil is in=abillyty:; 


jargon a TOILET! And the motto drums on without sircease : 


+ not being able to be alone: (of the xer). :« / (Signed LA BRUYÈRE : 


the gasping man. (Presumably even >bruleur (with all its derivatives from »burnt) is also upplicable. 


— Apropos; before I forget) : 


»In the sPECTATOR, of 11 August 1712, 


(possibly even »indickating=secunts:?) 


(yes :»bamboozler, mountebank:; but also »befogged:; and ultimately needed 
for casting a, metaphoric, veil over certain things, whether out of consideration 
or shame - : all of which, without doing violence to the text, .. .) 


(wéll underline the crucial letters »harsh: 


(in the most x-quisit turd-turtle style 


(2 EVERYMAN iii, 401 ff.) 


: whyre You aiming such a round eye at Me like that?« / : 


»Because I execrate Your trouly Casaubonusicly durable bottom ! « 
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wonder if PoE's pronunciation of 
Argus wouldnt ve pretty close to 
august ?) 


POE knew iD; (1 iii, 387) 


(He promptly retorted) : » but I hear the tread of hateful steps — : we 
must be viewless now: . . .« (and in backing away) : »—’t’s from that same 
MILTONic »masque.. — Why, bytheby (BB) do you chide My eye as 
round? ; ve you been reading too mutch TRAKL ?« / (Ain't TR at all; but 
rather) : »100 years prior to Him : BLUMENHAGEN, from Hanover. For 
him half of all hawseholes are circyclic too : the round tear-moistend 
dove=eyes: of a doll; likewise, those ofa ducal youth are »round and 
soulfull. — But just so that We don't get too one-sided, (and/or be taken 
for obtuse), well let Gyges sleep in peace from here on out : »Joseph 
of Cupertino, (both as friar and saint), likewise owned a wishing ring 
that made him invisible; (and simultaneously »invulnerable, even to 
consecrated« weapons). — What does that have to do with the sPEcTA- 
TOR ...?« / (For He snorted. Fretfull & fatuous) : »Whatever I may 
have perpetrated — : The innards of My head look like a concise KNAUR 
lexicon! — Go ahead'n'say it : >For now we see through a glass, darkly; 
but then face to faece« (were Franzl here, She could tell You (but then 
Youre built the same way!) : whére that S found in »Corinths. —«; 
(He pondered dully -) : 
nothing butta V=story, fulla lookie=looings — : or ’s that already been 
»Vhat 


someone who wishes to be INVISIBLE, — (but it can also be a »magic 


»GRIMMELSHAUSEN'; >Bird’s Nest: is also 
mentioned ?« / (We're certain to 've said as much already) : 


mirror in which one can see EFURRY=THING) — ultiMately wants, 
leaving aside all the drollishly inventive lacey details, is to be-voyeur the 
other sex! — For when Madame Rhodope goes off to bed? she takes off 
all her clothes! And Lady Godiva rides naked thru Coventry, »leaving 
people blind:! In Le sace the hero can see thru walls & roofs; with the 
(S=cap)aide of a little devil named »Asmodi. . . . ?« / : »DODERER —« (He 
said) : »—: >The Lighted Window. Is another novella about a telescopic= 
voyeur; Commissioner Zihal:, & Wanzerich: ditto) — naturally the hole 
thing ungarish, and thus sugarcoated & trivialized; (as is to be expected 
from Somebuddy who turns Cathllick, (instead just bein’)); anyway, 
there ‘re sufficient deft=little devices in it, that leave beyond question 
WHAT'S going on here — : »Aslaugas Knight: (which from now on Ill 
translate as »arse-lookers night by FUCK — tsk : ’sindeed! : anyone 


who kno’ a bit about life instantly recognizes yet=again the fay'n detail 


(etc etc : a lad with brite=blue round 
dove's eyes. Fr. Ama la, sensitive to 
lite blue round dove's eyes / 20, 363 
the round dark: / 22, 10»round: / 
22,306»fixed round... 


(betimes of Assisi 


(b'lieve it gladly; She would t be sure 
inphallibly add : >but then shall I 
know even as also I am »known:! 

(+ »and He knew Her .. )) 


(:»O damn it! Hackert whispered, 

; 
why can't one see down below. Next 
to the pleasure of making love, there 
is none greater than watching others 
do so.«: GUTZKOW >Knites vi, 303 f.)) 


of certain V=realities ! — But let S hear the quick dope from Your Spark=tooter - : ? —« / : It isan inexpressible 


(ie when one is»incognito = unob- 
served = \INVISIBLE«) 


(ie "nfact : only the V enjoys the 
world in this fashion 


(a (less drastic) form of BORROW’s 
touching: ... (?) : Who had a passion 
for patting trees : important for Our 
theory of anthroroEmor-phicizing, 
from early this morn !)) 


(was it STEELE ? —) 


pleasure to know a little of the world, and be of no character or 
significkancy in it : to be ever unconcerned, and ever looking on new 
objects, with an endless culiosity, is a delight, known only to those, who 
are turned fur speculation : nay, they, who enjoy it, must value things 
only as they are the object of speculation: - : don't Y’ think those sorda 
prelewditiease woulda been greeted by Our friend pors loudest 
applause ? You really mst indulge in this (pretty!) number 454 sometime 
: its pure=intellecktual pleasure, : say, theres summa the finasst stuff in 
there?! — just listen up :»... an odd humor, I am guilty of, (and was 
often that day), witch is : saluting any person whom I like, whether I 
know hl? ? or not ... the greatest pleasure I know, I receive at my eyes; and 
that I am obliged to an agreeable person for coming abroad into my view, 
as another is fur a visit of conversation at seir own houses. quite apart 
from what the author may 've meant by this; but this mutch Y’ must ad= 


mit : that a V 'd regard those sorda statements like verses in his bible! 
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(= cunts of ready »virgins) 


(jolt = to X; P 1!) 


POE :»ballad2mongers) 


(looking for »ladieswear & under- 
garments: ! + chops: = their loins) 


(underlining derived from the style= 


(clapper & belly) itSelf!) 


with the little word >plagiarism: — : 


I’m véry=happy to let that pass. — But let's get back to Our ol’ "g 


and as the very first sentences inform Us forthwith, this is not a 
mattera simple Casanovelties — ie : a merely=quantative S=calation of 
the normal modes of lovey=doving! — : ‘There are some secrets, which 
do not permit themselves to be told. Men die nightly in their beds, 
wringing the hands of ghostly con'fessors ... on accunt of the hideous- 
ness of Misteries, which will not suffer themselves to be revealed !« 
MB’ simple-basic »joins in pursuit«? : wont do it quite, not with these 
sorda IMPetuositis of the PERVERSE! ...?«; (for why did that street= 
walkerette keep passing round=about=Us? - (: >they evinced no 


symptom of impatience, butte adjusted seir clothes; from that very= 


(But Youve told me to HURRY! — so here it iS) — : tthe countenances of 
ruddy virgins ... nothing remarkable happened in our voyage. In 
London itself, (starting with the docks on the banks of the Thames; all 
the way into deepest night of the Long Day), scenes of the awakening & 
re=ebbing of life are presented, all in the style of the portic >busy man«. 
And the portrait of daily life is asswarm with S=expletives! And here a 
laydy comes hurtling past in her coach, »her left Fut, with a carelass 
gesture, just appearing on the opposite cushion .. . in a proper attitude, 
to receive the nata jolt; (the author »chased« her for a good 1% 
whoures!). He finds the »bzggers & bállad-singers irresistible; an 
especially nice touch however is his confession of how he loves to 
co-frigqueynt the »shops of agreeable females! And he would have 
in=dulged himself longer, »had not the dear creatures called to me to 
ask what I wanted : ? — when I could not answer : »only to look at you !« 
— Etc until 2 in the morning; till the cry»ofthe Bell-man, who had now 
the world to himself. — You kno I am always very=slo to arm Myself 


that’s the ticket! ; 
y& 


'STEM'ULUST: : 


force UE : 


(It is acourse the correlation of seeing 
and tasting. / :»H1 was consulted by 
a Roman Catholeic Priest, who 
informed him that... since the 
Underground Railways had become 
crowded, it frigqueantly happened 
that feminine buttox came into 
accidental con'tack with his genitals, 
resulting in numerous polloutions.« 
And ui adds : ‘Those who know 

the number of frictionists are, of 
course, entitled to query the word 
accidental: !)). — »Dancersy, alln’ 
sundry, are (subcon=)frotteures!; (ie 
within the range of the normal . . .)) 


(= found, nite after nite»did in 
their beds; while they con'verse with 
:gussetly con'fesseuses (= MASTUR= 
fantasees of the gutter : We can, 
with the aid of etyms, at least turn 
(bio)darkness into sumpin like B10= 
dimness !)) 


same MAN!) - still-almost a girlish figure; (despite the slinking & waylaying). — (?) —) : »OhPaul - : I really 


don’t con=verse gladly with these ghóurls ... (?) - : 


no; : for Me the 


askanceness of their cynical squints is no=ersatz for the cruddity of 


their artlessness. (Ill gladly leave the lipsmacking over »the immense 


learning of LIGEIA: to our Richmond twit=twat er.) — Who=direly knew 
no better way to introduce the fun'damental principle of all pussy 
than to quote LONGFELLOW’s WAIF« ... 

1.2... 1): »: The day is done. And the darkness phalls from the 
wings of Neith: ... : ?! —«; (With 1 fingertipp, He raked at His heaD : 

..) : »— owaife is "nfact a female »vagabond, drifter, tramp! — : 2«. / 
(Well=hell; — : as if PD disputed the fact! / — (for the (poor?) cinque- 
sousette was Circeling=closer Gunsirtainly«?) rounder Us : ? ...) / - 
(: go on!; (dont let it bother Y’.)). / He réad, (> dis erackted:? ), Un 


miss 


2« / (For P was busy paging : 


»m»fl see the lights of the village gleam through rain & mist, — : and 


a pheeling of sadness comes o'er me, that my thole cunnot resist 


(THE POETIC PRINCIPLE; süre 


(yesyes : winged NEITH !; as noted previously today.) 


(well= ? — : fitS, doesnt it?! (This outcast, of the outlaw sort (+ »wave:?, 
in PYM??...))) 


— : translate it for Me; : so I can see that You're rite —: ? — .« / (Since 
I havta? — (& He hung=on, waiting — (? — : what hollo fisheyes that critter was making! —) / — calm’n’ (like counter’fit 5=mark pieces ? 
cool=now) —) : »— ? — : —« (& scan the verse; (scanner=backly)) : 


»— : — idie Lichter des Fleckens glimmen durch Regen & Nebl her; und Traurichkeit überkommt Mich, 


(He harkenD at first; then con'tinued) 
:» — and the cares that infest the 
day... 


: the poem on the hole! ...) 


und macht Mir die Seele schwer. —« (= »darkness« & feeling of sad- 
ness & longing that is not akin to Pen« (ie : »meaning I was think- 
ing of Francisca. — ? — .) — I pulled Myself-together. I saiD ...) : 


»— : shell fold their tents like Arabs. And as silently steal away. — ? - : 
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loose Our black n'red thread) 


:»bow(el) window: in a London »coffee-house . . 


: »So the narrator is sitting at the great 
«/(!): 


that is 'nfackt both a) Ø and b) roirer! - 


»Damn - it's 
just come to Me!; : 
Hey, that’s con'mensurate with discovering a caput Nili ... : plus 
Nilli kaputt!«. (He laught himself silli. And then, beneath the 
nearest streetlamp, went on) : »So hes sitting, »a newspaper in my 
lap, and observing the »promiscuous con'peny in the room: = 
sirrounded by Miss Con & Mr. Pen, who are lasciviously engaged, 
crazy !« / (Who then, group by group, are described en de'ail, Ladies 
first. But skip ahead) : »But now the pursued pursuer appears : and our 
narrator is hot on his heels : >it was now fully night=phall, and a thick 
humid fog hung over the city: : xactly the same genral mood as in 
LONGFELLOW's Waiffarer. And the world is »overshadowed with 
umbrellas: .. . (?) - : well plus»umbra«; so we have shado's squared.« (as 
well as a little umbra-Ella.) / : »t's true;« (He said) : »At 1 point (long 
ago; clear back at the start) I made a note of »paranoia=suspicion, 
hmhm. - : >an old fever lurking in my system, rendering the moisture 
somewhat too dangerously pleasant: — that could very=well be another 
syph=allusion. »a gesture of impatience ... a by=street, con paratively 
deserted ... among the host of buyers & sellers: : what’S being offered 
for sale & bought here isn't hard to guess anymore. »How wild a history 
is written within that bosom«? : whooee!, that’s really, almost=fur- 
bait'm, >TO HELEN ii«? — : »what wild heart=histories seemed to lie en- 
written upon those crystalline, celestial spheres !« — ?« / (Why sure : one 
elewdcidates the other) : »The etyms live symbiotickly with their 
fantasies. What the dear-thotless reader regards as >the story: is for 
these pp’s nothing but a rationalizing: layer of totally=superficial 
protective-ghosstamers.« / : » Luckily I wore a pair of caoutchouc over= 
shoes, and could move about in perfect siLENCE.« And the narrator 
asks himself over and over again : what can this intresting old man be 
ùp to : ?; he spoke no word & looked at all objects with a wild & vacunt 
stare. I was now utterly amazed at his behaviour, and firmly resolved 
that we should not part until I had satisfied myself in some measure 
respecting him ... he ran with incredible swiftness through many 
crooked & peopleless lanes. And on down to the river, (aha : >the 
docks:!); and on to »one of the principal theatres; it was about being 
closéd ... upon the hole I was at a loss to con prehend the waywardness 
of his actions.« — Burs now it really just gets more solotootinously 
necropoElitan; and the gentlman with the dagger has to seek out 
regions ... where everything wore the worst impact of the most 
deplorable poverty, and of the most desperate crime: : and so here we go 
into the slums, the squawlid world, (where things get jolly come nite!) 
: »by the dim light of an accidental lamp, tall antique wormeaten 
wooden tenements were seen tottering to their fall, in directions 
so many & capricious, that scarce the semblance of a passage was 
discernible between them. The paving=stones lay at random, displaced 


from their beds by the rankly=growing grass. Horrible filth festered 


And banish. : the cloudy thoughts of dày. —«; (that iD was some of 


My juve'nillic poetaSting, ... (I kept to MySelf«) — ( :»sie waren, wirr= 


&=scheinend, am ganzn-Himm] entfacht. — : flüSdert der Winnt 


& knitpert, : & withpert in der Nacht.«) — But Let’s not, if possible, 


(: don't shout like that!) 


(= imp) 


(Neith has a Phall too! / ? — : No; poe doesnt have any feara=nite : for it is 
His helpful girlfriend ! ; (it’s just like with children who are afraid of the dark 
up to some point; and then, alleva=sudden, learn to relish darkness : when 
they've begun to masturbate.) For poe there's even a»sense of power: involved : 
His ramblings are both voyeuristickly & poetickly successful : His addicktion 
results in simulataneous song & megalomania.)) 


(in the old Pi i: »prostitution in London is appalling : it is assumed there 
are over 30,000 ladies of pleasure ... 60 to 80,000. Hosts of streetwalkers 
appear as darkness falls, & in particular from the >lanes: into the wider 
streets, speak to the passerby, walk some little distance with him... who 
quickly fall into disarray, often illness, & perhaps 1 third of them wander 
about until morning, as they are without shelter, or seek out some over- 
hanging roof .. .« etc.) 


(to use FREUD's term 


(Yes : he asks it a bit tóózoften for My taste — He simply cant imagine, 
knos nuttin’ from-nuttin' . . .) 


(this is the»maze« the labyrinth=complex. 


(un=till I had been able to pleasure Myself . . .) 


(the »world of lanes + peep & lass; and 1ce again the labyrinthe (just like 
the con'clewding plunging through a great variety of devious ways; and yet 
another »narrow & gloomy lanes. (In Joyce »nightetown: is simply identical 
with »brothel presinkts: !))). 


(THE CITIES OF DEATH : are in factonightstownsc whose echoing streets are 
similarly »>depopulated:; and thru which one literarily=always walks=along in 
solitude, (be it bon=Avenutre, be it >Kalaf« : one Sair calls out to the other : ! — 
(Poe knew and quoted 1sA1AH's cities of death, in his Rev. of »Arabia Petraea:)). 
Always (for gut reason:) a fascinating (and usually »nicely hand'led«!) tópick : 
the city of brass in the 1001 Neith; JEAN PAUL 30, 254; MAY’s Jinnistan; 

- : nothin’ but Bleak Houses, empty palaces, fools’ fortresses, where one is 
happy to run across a thorny sleeping peudty, or the Brides of »Corinth: (who 
suck out Your marro), to enter into a fleeting=marriage with some beautifull 
marble portraits. 


(no parallel passage ? ! — Oh please Poél — : »the paving=stones, loosened from 
their beds, lay in wild disorder amid the tall rank grass: : 've Y’ never noticed 
that these pieces are a series in which each literally elucidates the other ? : So 
that MAN OF THE CROWD = KING PEST = SHADOW = etc. all belong cgether.)) 
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in the dammed-up gutters. The whole atmosphere teemed with 
desolation ... at length large bands of the most abandoned of a London 
populace were seen reeling to and fro. The spirits of the old man again 


flickered up, as a lamp, which is near its death-hour. Once more he (go ahead’n’trap those sweet Little (Etyms) yourself : ? : »horrible« here 

= whorebelly; filth=festering in damned guts, giving off a»hole atmosphere. 
And instantly the Old Mans spirt f(lJickered >up again, like a limp that was 
huge suburban temples of Intemperance — one of the palaces of the fiend, almost did. — (:?) —! mem this Temple of Xcess: could easily also be, if it 
weren't for that explanatory addendum !, a Big Brothel. But given His own 
definition of the meaning & purpose of dashes — (that is that they fulfill 
flaunting entrance. With a half shriek of joy the old man forced a passage a 2nd, limiting=specifying function) - it could well be that his se dictated 

a correction: to Him; (which didn’t work out all that well : since »palakes: are 
once again whorelettes, girl=fiends, jinns.) 


strode onward with elastic tread ... and we stood before one of the 
Gin ... a number of wretched inebriates still pressed in & out of the 


within. — that is acoarse the Yoshiwarea for These Guys, »and he stalked 
(= used his stalk?) backwards & forewards (= in'nout?!), without 
apparent object: — hm; that does sound like ...«; (but first cum to a 
quick con'clusion) : »he then runs behind the »countenance of the 
singular being: for yet another day, vin the wildest amazement« but then, 
slo'ly-butt surely, »wearied unto did, and, stopping fully in front of the 
wanderer, gazed at him steadfastly in the face. He noticed me not, but 
resumed his solemn walk. Whereupon the narrator gives up; and 


contents himself with a diagnosis : >this Old Man is the type and the (:>I loved the Old Man: is how it’S put in otell=tail hards Paul — (:?) —. 
fd : : (& there it’s »a decrepid old man . .. the pictorial incarnation of the fiend: 
genius of deep crime. He refuses to be alone. He is the man of the : 
= a devil made flesh (the wurst hardy), >», >of vast mentul power: . . .) 


crowd.: And he compares his »worst heart: with a certain thick tome, 


the »Hortulus Animae cum Oratiunculis Aliquibus Superadditiss — — (hortus: as its stands verbatim in r 1 = PudMal / (pr'aps + enemy: ? — 
: . ; . : the man’s oppoenent. (Annie May's Garden: 

allow Me... : Hortulus: is a little garden = Ø; »Animae« from animate PP ( y )) 

+anus:...(?) —: Haha! -«/ (I had offered »enema«. ...) / - »»)cum cums 


from c9n:?; or even »come=along;, or cum now:!, the shtuppoleth of (+, (Fr.), »commére:?) 
whores? — Oratiunculis: is acoarse »ora the opening + culus? — »Aliqui- 
bus? — m=from >liquid:?; and >a lick a pussy: ? — Superadditis: : top (TAMERLANE’s sweetheart is also named »Adav) 
position ?, & »udder-uter-adder«?. — Well that suffices, and in spades, 
this »enema= & animal garden: — so let'S say that clinches the matter; but does that not open up the pussy- 
billity ... : I mean doesn't that demand We draw the uplickatory con" 
clusion !? ... (: 'fonly Y’ coulD manage, & if just for 5 minn'utes, a bit 
less patient & indull'gent look on Your face, Dan!) ... whitch'D mean 
that each'n' efurry ! City of Death: in world literature — ? — : has to bea 1097 


Ne mYthicul dollyd up »Reeperbahn«?; (at half past mid-neith)? ... —«;  (:hey, clear back as far as HOMER'S 


»Hadesc! (Where the shades, it turns 
out, also stuff their guts with the 
Shades : where funtom- shadows: walk the streets?. Where everyone | marrow-&-blood of visitors) 


(He interrupted Himself, He broodid. He mutterd) : »In the Realm of 


is»did« (And many are»did to society:!). : »necropolisesc? — : via »nekros 
so then a»Niggle'o'Poslis) ~ negro ~ nigger ~ niggle (= to X). ..? —«/ (SinceT'd taken the lipperty 


(suburb: = whore; P r (check=itout of informing Him that the alley at whose intrance we'D come to a stupp 
Yourself; (all the way to house in 


des Crede) callD itself) : » Roundy Street... (?) — : nope; has nüttin' to do with 


rounds but is probly & mostly, from »randy so a downride sexy lane« 
or to use the Hessian term, »Hustle Strip«.« / (He instantly noddiD) : 

»Ayés :»Anima'tuppeia: —« (but don’t=sidetrack Me now!) : »- mm- 

if that'S what'S (standin’) up here? - : for poe it D always havta to be 

cuppled with his idée=ficks of Your »Black Whore ... (ahyes=sure : 

»negro-pollen) ... and /funereal disease«! —«; (He hussytateD. He ad= 

mitted) : »Ohyés : king PEsT! : in the »City of the "E'PEF. — (Ogod- 

o'gut !; (: sorry Dan; but iD comes close=to puttin’ Me in a whirld n) 


— &-then that D mean, that the Old Man - :? — : ! : is Hissown= (Go a-head'n'crack open P 1; p. 584; and You'll find : Old Man 
, ETE TN . "THE PENIS) 

(privates) PENIs that-He's run?ing after!? —« / (Wellyesbutt Paul) : raoe sec thackeepe an Seon dc subo) 
»Why not really ?« — (He (= Pos) wrappt that (darkgray ? -brownreddy ?) 


cape=cloack of boozing titer around-Him : ! - ;—: and «landed /((& at (dagger: can (cording to P 1) also mean >tipsy:!. (& »Cape- Town: the city 


. 3 . . . . - ! isi i i in= seu (2?) -:/-: 
every corner there’S nuttin’ but besstuality & vomiting!) / in His=own HEren eo Receta d hiara gaper ie) D 
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fanny'sees) : p'ticularly those of the »EvE«=group. (= cockittysh shades; 
That groaned to him of GEn’rall (equal=free=secrete ?) suffritch) / - : 


»— and KING PEST, where they're all plague=suspects ... 


meaning  like»I am Your=dingus: 


what it's fundamentally about is the red-lite district? THE CITY OF 


THE DEAD (DID) can also assume the title of THE CITY OF siN? — Well then. —« / (But there really was a 


LISTENER'S LURE) 


a mild light will do wonders, fur 
Even an ill fur=niched apartment!) 


the twins of Lady) 


: a prodigious golden punch=bowel ! 
(GOLD BUGGER)) 


executing a series of curvets and 
caracols; (GOLD=BUG)) 


: Strange! Singular !« — It excited my 
culiosity. I approached. And saw, as if 
gravyn in base=relief, upon the whide 
surfaece, the figure of a gigantic cuT! 
The rMPpression was given with an 
accuracy trouly marvelous! (THE 
BLECK CUT)) 


lotta shtumpling in effury corner!). — Here the silhouette of an uprite 
man, gazing heav'nwards, as he pisst. — There a maid marching 
especially firmly : ` ^ `; (so that her bobblies up=front could udderly 
enslave any dribbling knights o' sales in pursuit). — (That=close to the 
street? : not even the lamplitest windo will yield mutch Paul) / (But 
He steppt up to it anyway : ?) — (and I as well, to spend Him con’peny 
:2) -/ —: an oldster poking thru locul rags; (hoping to discover what= 
all mite come to p'ass ton Se : which plusquamperfuckt man mite 
present a fut’urey=prescent woman with a conditional baby : ?). — / 
(Cmon across this courtyard here ... (?)) : »Wéll of a semi=sort;« (to 
wit, a public thoroughfare) : »... (?) — : our midwife. D’Y’ recall the 
sweaty fatty in the tavern a while ago? —« / : »Fhe one with the little 
helpless stepke? ... (?) — : nope; My father liked to use that term for 
boys : b'tween about=uhm 12 and 14 ... (?) —: Yés; he grew up in 
Berlin=Weiss’nsee. — Ah; : She's made a specialty of instructing the 
ünconfirmed ? ; ahyes.« / (? —) : » Bout same age as Us : God Almighty 
couldn't make her pregnant. The dissolutasst Utherus Pen-dragon of 
(: ahh'lookie, lite : psst=now!) -«/ .-/ -. - : 
(since I'd offerD Paul (as 


ah; if I move round like-so? — yes : 


her weight class. . ..? ... 
? —:? — / (All I saw was curling-tongs ... 
my guest) the better spot ... 
altho the wattage 's murky enuff ... (partly in the mirror too; so it 
workt). / (While P, deeply toucht) : »Hah, doughty accoucheuse ! - : 
Mira=Culus! ...« / — : b'neath the blurrd ’ngraved face, the milky 
pale bloated titts, (which, as per her movementS, assumed mania 
strange bottle-shape; ellipses of a lesser excentricity than I'd expected; 
(each with a mitely brown star at its fockal point); all the same 
foul'nrandy shapes)). / — (Altho P whispered reverendtially) : »Praise 
be Gut fur doubled things! — (?) — : óhm'friend) : I'm a fetishist : I 
have def'nut prescentiments. — : Looka that strapping greasebelly : 
Spléndid bacony wrinkalls! —« / (The pallid lad however was close to 
half=crazy too; made wild froggy hands allover that Waistland 
splend’or : ! — (& his thin whitish Amour's Horn, attacht to a barely 
downyD rump, tried to get long naut ... : ! —) / She had to sup- 
press her belly with both hands : — so as to be able to get a purse'nal 
look at her own thanksgiving-beard : ? — ; and manitcht to sho the 
lad a beefstack à la TartaRose : ! — (and con manded him — (Who was 
^ 5 (& flailing his 


arms about like an old-style teamster in winter ' ' ')) — Giving him foul 


alreddy hopping in playce with a weenie erection : 


instructions, (in regard to her stinkpot alla barbà) in a warm bass 
voice — Princess Valiant proudly stroked her foxy, grisly=wooly, beard 
impeerial. Then in=deed spplayed her uppermoist-thighs : - : ! - 
(whereby infact Some Thing became visible that only the cockiest 
roué can picture without turning pale !); and con'tinued this depreyved 
proseedure : ? ... : ! — / (until even P began to murmur) : »gut fata! I 
take it she's borrow D that thing from the devil's granny ? ; - (: had there 


been room enuff, she would've opened=up wider-still!). Behold these 
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Paul! — »Eve = Eva('s costume) + eve = evening... (?) — (:?! :) — : as I just said 
»Eve=angel«! therezY' have the plumbing=point of Your dingus — (? : — : »seir is 
SemWonn in the kitchen with Dingus ?!« — (- : Wouldn't Fr 've said sumpin’ 


Cthe knights that follow her, so pale 
by the rays of the moon, look as if 
they ve been tortured - : is that the 
torment of love?«; (SIMROCK) 


(intresting: insofar : as it originally 
was a grain-bearing kobold; (in the 


Slavic of the Mark ...)) 


(LES ALSCOVES offnb. 


(yet another utensile passé! (My= 
mother... : would first lay it on the 
gas stove... try it out on paper : ? 
(if it curled & turnd=brown... then 
that peculiar singed=hair smell . . .)) 


(; the »heaving bosom: of novels 
circa=1900, I woulda gladly had 
a-look at ’em! (Parently butta saga; 
an invention of those phello's, the 
poets ...)) 


(:»Why don't Y’ shout éven=louder ! « — 


(When the sack is full the tip gets 
longer : Rubric »Proverbialisms:; 
(SIMROCK 8629)) 


(: Oh Thou Lovely Lo'er Sax’ny!/: 
»how as a 4=year=old he slept, in the 
same bed, with his nurse, and stroked 
her niteshirt away from her behind, 
(eveidently he equated breasts & 
nates)« (ABRAHAM tO FREUD; p. 31)) 
— Whereas pore had long since called 
breasts the fore=buttocks: .. .)) 


Miss Barbe=bleu (MAN USED UP)) 


: Butte end! Ram down! My eye! - 
(MAN USED UP)) 


(= Rantipole=Theatre; (in Man 
U. Up.) / 'cording to P 1 : woman 
being on top in the S=act«!))) 


a steed, bearing an unbonneted & 
disordered rider, was seen leaping 
with an impetuosity, which out- 
stripped the very Demon of the 
Tempest! / The career of the horse- 
man was indisputably, on his own 
part, uncontrollable. The agony of his 
countenance, the convulsive struggle 
of his frame, gave evidence of super- 
human exertion; but no sound, save 
a solitary shriek S=caped from his 
lacerated lips, which were bitten 
through & through in the intensity 
of terror! — (METZENGERSTEIN)) 


ona route obscure & lonely 


blue petrels (Pym) 


haunted by ill angels only 


POE :»DREAMLAND?:) 


sickening spheres, bestial à la Barbarossy Tsk! — that’s if she handleS 
the lad with a little less Glumdal clinching? ...« / (True, it iS a some- 
what disquieting bitta voyeuring! (Just that cuntrAsst between the 
mére-scho'my bluebeardess, (worsen Mushyangelo’s MosseS!) - & 
that phállen horn'ucopeea of S=whorror !) — All the same the Olle Putri- 
da — (a wholey (un)gut S'mearytan; a sardonic smirk on her hypocliti- 
cul cuntenance) — was already steering him by his shaft, (in a mode= 
— He scrumpled móist-labiaorously beneath -Her; . . . ; (by holding tite 
to her Giant Crotch; (also lickt, feebly, at her bósom : ? —))) - : alreddy 
a damp Sexon Sweatzerland; (for she was having her woemanly 


son Ben) ways with him; annoying his nether parts) ... 


? — : THE 
SIRFUSS-TENSION TEST ? : she TRÜLLERD away, (with a Molosh’s holey 
gawp!), of the (to be sure) freshly=rected little hose=nozzle : ? — : !!—. & 
Yankt so in=femme’ously buck=’n’=forth at the foreskin of the Little 
Lad (x=hausted by now!) :^ ^^? ° ' ' 2? - / (:»foreskynne of his privy 
membrum:; LUTHER); (Hmyes : »once an Old Barn is burning, there's 
no putting it out) / — : she hinged her creamy white pawS into place: !. 
She gave that bitta confirmand bottom a-jolt : ! !! ... / (setting Us into 
fear-& -trembling : his glans in her silverhair! ; (where he then had most 
horriball tasks to phallphyll!) Rite in middla the war(t)=dancing 
greasymess ! Which lay atop=Him with luSt-glazeyd eyes; (& lêt herself 
be wheelburrod by him, setting her cul water simmering!)) / (tsk the 
Gray Kinkyness of her head kissingS!; (did a cuppling of this sort 
invulve too mutch >Engine Idling:? ; (as lewdicrouS as it mite look : no 
matter how hard the laddie whippt=up the boombare’ton ((emurging 


NS 


from her buttox in sló jizzmy tones : pff ` ^-)) : ED (Függing-stench 
came thru the moldy caseousment. (While=We remained in V-rosses. 
In bottomy shedows) / (observing her blood=rftten ar(t)S : no hard(y)= 
pumpin’, no bronco=buckin’, my lad, will thro an equestrian like that! 


(altho he was illiciting an asstounding harvest from his little penis; 


^ 


ocage 


(certain sWammpy formations; in spog 
uckitc 


h service; (whether on=top; or 
down=under))) / — »Let'S move on, Paul. Before we get nabbD by the 
poelice; or by some blackmailer : the darker it gets, the more lucifugitives 
there are fluttring about, who believe in Faul & Zabulus. ... (?) : Oh- 
Say. When Mary lets loose with her Final Offer? : that’s a packa vulvs! 
The embellyshments of Ghoulistan, shivering with (w)hore-frost; 
dripping with gore in their wide filthy stride ...«; (good - : happly 
maneuvered out'n'away again). / — : »Hey; ts amazing! « (He ejaculated) 
: »once Your eyes 've gotten used to it — : it’s still not dark yet! « / (That's 
been noted before.) / ? — : ! — / For here, stepping out from between two 
lovely=old yews, came the first 2 sluts, presenting leprous seeductions, 
(along with one=or=another gallant’s ailments »: ?« —) / : »Nope, my 
assteamed nocturnality«; (P responded to her curtly. Then to Me) : 
»Hah, emits the sweet fragrance of the night-vérole — : d'Y' s poese that 
these Blue Patrolleuses are syphilitickettes, one'n'all? On the (w)hole, 
old pipes like to dripple; and b'sides which they all have to report 
for, regular, examination, don't they : ?.« / (Ohlordy; They're itchy, 
clear down to their hearts) : »All these ill angels. Besides, a majority take 
a kind of malicious pleasure : in infecting others ass-well!; (corrupted 


human nature) ... : ?« / : »Oh, so Y’ b'lieve that in »Dreamland« They 
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(OFFENBACH : Par" bleu 


(a mArsch alla Turca. (He shyly gave 
her cavernass butt=ox a primall spank 
: cunnyng=ham, cunnyngham .. .)) 


(with the figgers of her rt hand, hi$ 
egg in her fist=cup : ! —/ : »Horrible 
favors sho'n the lad —« (P sullemnly; 
also) : »: >And did that sow's eye glow 
today ! ; when I, her tender haunches 
pressing, did kneel with faynest lust 
expressing : !; (tho many slaps and 
bruises were my pay ...««; (ZACH. 
WERNER; >Balltic See) 


(the shock of her pilosity, (The 
Grizzly Deep:); Who, incübüsily, 
dealt him one contusion after the 
other; (justittsia’s most gray some 
work of ars! ; (or like Madame 

DE VARENS; Who had developed 
"Seduction of Youth: to a s'fisticated- 
pedagogic series of tricks . . . ; 

(cf. RoussEAU - & -so.))) 


(-bat« = prostitute (P 1)) 


(Y see, that D be something else 

to check up on : JEANNEL, >De la 
Prostitution dans les grandes villes 
au 19. siécle:; Par(ad)is; circa 1870) 


(Some will have it to be in the nature 
of the disease; & that it IMPresses 
everyone that is seized upon by it, 
with a kind of rage & a hatred 


1099 


were just some more melangeloi, do You ?, »droupy & drowsie, scurvy 
& lousy, her face all bowsie«? — Con’cedo, that that vill certainly can 
be read as nasty: : illness: ...« (He slammD his hand to his chin; 
and pondered : ...) / (While to My bit of a left hand something 
homelass was stirring yet again? (A Tourin’Dotty on the lóókzout for 
her Kalaf? Or a new Cousine Germaine Satanz?; (wellyés, all Y' can 


do is shrug; & regard them as a method for depopulation.)) / (He 


had stoppt beneath 1 of the (happily infrequent) arc lamps; and was 


grubbing around in his ALLEN : 


..2) - / — (well if at this point, in 


such perfucktly=adequate environs, You've not openD to elucidation!) — ... (?) — : / for 1 slinking little 
lemurette=hand had appeared beside me : — (but didn't actually- 
touch) — and the whishywish of bypassing twatever . . . : ... — (The voice 


and the Lynx that dwelleth furEve'r 
in the tomb came out therefrom and 
looked him steadily in the face : ... 
(SILENCE)) 


still quite young : ? —) / (Y? tryin’ to blo out the stubba My life's 
candle) : »Not really. — : How can an Old Radish —« (whereby I, to 
be on the safe=side, pointed My refusall hand at Me : ! —) —: »- tell a 
RoseBud : You're Mine !«?«; (: shame on You; put your shirt to Your 
eyes). / (For big saucy eyes, above ample nostrils. — The lynx=eyed 
daughter of the desert replyd sotto voce, with a strangely sluggish 
tongue) : »a bitta shame warms & puts nice color in the face.«; 
(glumly) : »I felt ashamed once? : got Me nowhere. —« / : Well 
thàt pleases My bespectackled eyes! —« (P. And, fleetingly-brutal to 
the nightshade flora) : »Walk, drab; walk! — : there're some very-diff rent 
items on the agenda ...« — / (She made 1, litening=fast, gesture of 
con'tempt with the tippa her shoulder : ^ ; (and sasshayD away, sans 
Adieu : ...)) / — : »Gotta keep a clése=eye on You too,« (He said to 
tease Me) : »soon be making dateS for fucking matches. — Ahyés : I, 
sorry to say, already have a wife so to speak ...« (He sighD) : »-? - : 
Me? ; a »passably good: one? — : Eat shit & shit gold, and Your Wife 


wont be a scold !« : enuffa this. — You surely 've already noticed that I 


still have inhibitions-here : when I thinka His (PoE's) truly>magicuk 


— (? —: I kno, You don't think mutcha that word) — achievements . . . ?« 


/ (As a conversation between 1 ill & 1 impotent angel?) : »Both with 


nicely extended necks, speaking brash words? Before once again, being 


compulsively nomadic, they take different d'rections, and flee one- pym and RODMAN are no-less subject 


another? —« (I dunno Paul; but) : »/ find the sittuajohn ... (?) — well 


to the same episodic=nomadism !) 


: Neith; on some long empty bellyvard. One seir calls out to 


the other, (something about penultimate love : !). The poet — (round his neck the knitty=gritty figure of an 


ISABEL-hued scarf; round him the stumbledrunx of the »pip«; half 
Mahado; half a useless N=cum’brance of the geoid) — flirted with a 
tenderly=goldkittenish female bufifoon ...« — (c'mon across the street 
here; (there along the pickit fense; under the big lilac bushes; : ''S not 
so heavily freequaynted; (& the >traffick only (g)rumbles thru the 
passingby). — (Pull yet another parlure trick? (For young was I & lived 
& loved : twas sweet, or so it seemD.)) : »Hand me the book:? ... —« 


(m=m) : »In my German version, (bywaya greater overview), Pll title it 


against their own kind ... a malig- 
nity in the very nature of (wo)man, 
prompting her with evil will.« 
(DEFOE, Plague) 


(the herb mulier : You must beware 
of it semper!) 


(ie — : ? — : was she still slinking 
around, round b'hind Us? ...) 


(Dammit - : there, from behind 
the corner of the pretty=old half= 


timbered cottage, wasn't that ...: 
giggl ...? 


(& Sumpin’=fem’nin rite behind Us : 
.. — (clever: : threesomes are never 
runzover; (way too-xpensive))) ... 


IM REICHE DER NEITH, alrite?. (C. —. — . —) :»By a route obscure and lonely, haunted by ill angels only, where an Eidolon, named NIGHT, on 


a black throne reigns upright, I have reached these lands but newly, from an ultimate dim Thule — from a wild weird clime that lieth, sublime, 


out of Space : out of Time. (- . — . — . —) : Bottomless vales & boundless floods; and chasms and caves and Titan woods, with forms that no 


man can discover for the tears that drip all over. Mountains toppling evermore into seas without a shore; seas that restlessly aspire, surging, 


unto skies of fire; lakes that endlessly outspread their lonely waters — lone & dead; their still waters, still and chilly with the snows of the lolling 


lily. — By the lakes that thus outspread their lone waters, sad & chilly — (with the snows of the lolling lily!) — by the mountains — near the 
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river murmuring lowly, murmuring ever — by the gray woods — by the swamp where the toad & the newt encamp — by the dismal tarns & pools 
where dwell the Ghûls — by each spot the most unholy — in each nook most melancholy - there the traveller meets aghast sheeted Memories of 
the Past — shrouded forms that that start and sigh, : as they pass the wanderer by, white-robed forms of friends long given, in agony, to the Earth 
— and Heaven. (—.—.—.) : >For the heart whose woes are legion ’t is a peaceful, soothing region — for the spirit that walks in shadow ’tis — oh, 
'tis an Eldorado! But the traveller travelling through it, may not, dare=not, openly=view it! Never its mysteries are exposed to the weak human 
eye unclosed : so wills its King, who hath forbid the uplifting of the frINSéd lid, and thus the sad Soul that here passes beholds it through 
darkened glasses. (—) : »Straffen, wo im finstern=Leeren schlimme Engel nur verkehren, und ein Eidolon, DIE NACHT, strack auf schwarzem 
Throne wacht, führten heim Mich in dies Land her : von Ultima Thule’s Strand her.« —« (: Thére.) — / — 

(Licking his lipS, He grabbD tite. He whispered) : »'ll be damned= 

DAN! — . — : Thats really; to a=T, just like back then?!; in 

Görlitz —« (Awakening: somehow?) He lookt around. He mutterd) 

: »— still the same. Lamplite. The ill=lumined green, of foliage. Nite 


buildings, the evening »race track with lyseeum girls doin’ gummy- 


nastyx ... : Hey=Dan? - : We're still among the living! ... : What (Turkish »mangy: dog or=whatever; 

does that uyuzy floozy want!? —« — / (For the same Little-One, (half-bold half frightened, with 
dilated eyes)) 

midst divarse'nsindry harlotries, had approacht yét=again : ...).? — 


? : overlong greasy smooth hair; round a hott'n'totty face. The dull= 
sassy cats eye; (plus violet=hued ghoulish lips. Sutcha sweet- 
+ FUSELI, (USHER)) shabby silky shamble.) : »a cigrette —« (she replied, to P’s indig- (somewhat fuzzy-boozy to be sure?) 
nance. And) : »I always thot : »Immortals raise ip Prodigirls: — !?! 
...« / (I gave them, both, : »a lite : !« —) / (She immaddyately ladled 
a deep inhellation : — ; (& then, bywaya con'pensation, released the 
smoke, thru her ambulant puggy-nose : -) : »Who-wróte that 
poem? Y’ júst recited : ? —«. / : »Y' can spare Yourself the inter- 
locutions, puella amabilis! —« (P riposteD indignantly) : »4 THING 
THAT IS NOT YET! — (And if Y' had "ny scents for sutch things, Y' 
mite be allouD to say : that You, skinniasst=girl, were present!) —« 
/ (She sprayD 1 shrill=ill laugh P=wards : ^ ! ` —) : »Once it’s old, it 
growls a lot; preliminairily. — Moreover : the skinny are the-quickest to 
lose their=pants! ... (?) — : —« (She did a wrankled-nose, of terrifying 
arch’ness. She besückled Her Papyrossi : — "bF' — ? — ; She said with 


intrest, (very=cordately; femmemille« gurrlish)) : »an impprómptu 


translation? — : Hah! — : that deserves a bósom. Or a conplimentary= (at god: she cast 1 cun’ning glans 
ride; (gratis) : a »Great Poet?, (a kinda : »God's microscope:); ? : heav nwards :! .. .) 

sumpin' I've long wanteD! —«; (She grabbed at the shoalderstraps of 

her flimsy; — (: !) —: & displayD asorda»rudiment :! —:?!/ —.— (The — (what'S the opposite of »alabaster: 


Paul ? — (since I'd be=held the 
beguin’in’ of the little=flabby tit... 
holding His nose, He were doing a closer inspecktion of her charms :? — : ? (wasn't there a quote somewhere ? 
—:...»and full in view, behold ! her 
b?som & half her side — a sight to 
the most foetid & poisonous smells (She composeD herself. Icily) : »it's the stinky fucks that bring in dream of, not to tell! ...9)). - 
everywhere prevailed. (KING PEST)). 


multiviolated virgin cried) : »wo ?/. . .«; (also, / (since P acted as if, while 
—) /, sneeringly) : »: you ?! — Hey, all2 Mine! In just a sec or=two! —«. 


the bucks. As if burnd=out wrex like You=two don't klo'reform a poor 
girl two=times óver : farts ice=cold as the Grim Ripper's; & at every 
3rd step, as if You were constuntly testin’ out the acoustix. — aH !=Mén! 
: Ones as useless a head o' cattle as the next; lecherous & soulless! — 
And to think ow a person, when still a maid, all lovesick and clueless, 
pictured-'em! : —« (She smiled; and challenged Me to an eye=jousting 
:? —) : »- like gods! Who spoke in almost nuttin’ but I=ambs, 
radiant & dark. — Later then, once a virgin gets a little gumption 
& savvy, she thinks : this twisted world oughta be able to cough up 
at=least ONE; (and He's just round the=corner?) ... : PFF/; not 


bloody likely —«; (She pulled a Christal flask out of one of (the 2) 
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IIOO 


IIOI 


the rocs which I met in my former 
voyages .. . (1002ND TAIL)) 


pockets in her wrapp'eround skirt — : — ? : exuding at once the delicate 
scent of ptato liqueur : ahh) / : »Virgin —« (P repeated ironickly; (altho 
He was observing the quaffing preparations with obvious interest)) : 
»— thàt musta been a longish time ago.« / (She brought the tippa her 
tongue into the husk of nite; slowly ruminative) : »Well now -« (She 
riplied; rubbing her (doubtlessly scabby?) crotch) : »homo sum; & 
itS gótta come out somewhere. — Virgin? — : as long as the belly holds 
itS piece; then, just above the knees, the minx starts in. — I was brought 
to maturity early on — (sorta »play stinky-finger, y’kno? : whats the 
pointa having those sweet S-utensils ?) —« (and turned on P with inde- 
scribable crudity) : »— £ha?s just what You little buckaroos dream! : 
poor but virtuous, till the mid=20’s, rite? And if a Mr. Billygoat still 
hasn't taken pity on us, ? — : then Well just havta grieve Ourselves 
to death! — : what utter babes in the Woods ...« / : »A man’s more 
likely to grieve himself to death than some female.« (D, gruff. And) : 
»As for the love life of children: ? — : I knew One Young Thing t=ce, : 
She had some very nice’n’proper fancies, & displayD a great deala 
fucking=genius. — But otherwise, : »Ihe-Female? -« (He went, 
indignantly, on) : »— what is the female? : a creature that speaks 
and falls silent for no reason : kno=One kno=’em=All! — Have Y’ nòt 
'nfackt heard, what THE MALE is in compairison, hà?! Just retreat 
back into the desolate steppes of Your own interior, M'dearie-deer : 
Wé have other things to do. —« / : »Acts ’s if He had a schlong this= 
thick ! —« (the Little One mutterd; whereas) : »a réal man woulda long 
since grabbD Me by both haunches : peeled Me buff and pumpt it 
full! —« doesn't neithera You want to? (Or f'rall I care, Both; tday’s not 
one a My fragile days. — : ?). — « (She steppt closer, to Me) : »vou can have 
it for free; (and I’d even put some F=fort into it! - : ?) — « (She snorted; 
/ (in response to My mute head-rebuff) / ; half derisive half fretfull) : »I 
can lick lollypops — : here, neath the lilacs ! — : . — (Or don’t it work at all 
no=more? : zever-more? ; (or just not with Mé? !)) —« (She hookt the 
fingers of her left hand behind her (likewise-left) collarbone : > > 4 ^. 
(: »Fhe Póór Thing —« (She growld. Then in a sassy=cun'tralto) : »or 
shall I do a job on2 Myself? (An old teamster still likes to hear the 
crack o' the whip.) : Y? can watch My face : while I cum; iD'll cheer 
Y’ up! (The book-learnéder the screwed up'er.) —« (An (h)art=less 
synnic). / (Nonethelass) : »Don’t havta Paul : Goin’ to hell? : takes 
more effort than getting’ into heavn. — And as for You? : Thanks 
smutch, for paying tribute to My-bitta translation — : mite I give You 
something (for the time You ve squandered on Us)? —« (& a 102 mark 
bill d surely suffice) : »- Mm=We have many (& most=thorny !) 
litterary tópix to discuss yet. — : please — ...«. / — ? — : »Write Your 
name on it; "nd I'll take it. (And won't=spend it; (that is unless I'm 
about to kick the buckit!).). —« / ; (touchingly=glum really. She may 
well ve meant (Parzially?) well by Me) / (than She, yés=cautioned 
(?)) : »a little fiddle? — : is often not cuntent with 1 fiddlestickle : qui 
parcit virge? : odit filia.! — Sure : Wor bigbowla sugarcoated verbal 
schnapps can overpower the hungriasst of small minds ...« (She helD 
up poutylipps) : » - Mine t60; - : altho I was deterMind to defend 
Myself ... (: Me=Myself? : that’s the ‘Countess eggo«!). — : ? ...« 


— / (P had been imprudent enuff to joggle Her, (whose meado was 
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(and poppt those Cristaline 
buttles :! ^ —) 


(wellyes M'dear : »’tis a wicked virgin 
that bares tailsc!) 


(prop her fancy = to X) 


(:»the nature of a female space is 
this : it shrinks the organs of life, till 
they become finite: saith BLAKE; 
(presumably to be applied to 
»screwing:)) ... 


((hf? — : hm; one caught a whiff of 
her @ing cheese .. . (cazzo matto, the 
poor gaudy thing... 


Crs nunna Your business, m’arSe 
scented Qauynt of the Night! 
(Tanyrate cunning=enugh to avoid 
confrontations with (Your) reality. - . 
Yów'te not s'poseD to squeeze Me 
gainst Your heretickle ribs, m’Dear ! - 
(: Scratch the sow to win her trust; 
—;: then in it goes with one hard 
thrust : !« (= sIMROCK 8274; (wellyés; 
thatd be for a man with balls like the 
bird roc)))) 


(While P felt Himself uppliged to 
offer Her a few adages in return, ala: 
»Don't test a good sword in ev'ry 
sheathe:; »missplayced favors bear no 
fruit; and »take a lass, and You'll be 
ridda her.« — / (: ? — : that wasn’t 
allthat bad! (Elliptical=’nfackt; 
(when one inserted »her obsidious 
notions in=to that ...))) 


the 1000 injuries . .. I had borne as 


I best could; but when (s)he ventured 


upon insult I vowed revenge! (Cask 
OF AMONT.)) 


: itwas now midnight, and my 
task was drawing to a close. I had 
conpleted the 8th, the 9th, and 
the roth... (C. O. Am.)) 


= ordinary harlot; P 1 


: For the love of Gut, mon trésor! 


(C. O. Amont.)) 


ergo : too GHOUL forzit!) 


moist'ning) by Her (truly=subtle!) shoulder : ! — `^ ! —) / (&=round 


she came FuR’yous : !? — : !!; à la OHydu!) : »I'll tame You! (I have 


a mouth; : I provide it room'nboard; : it must say what I-want!). 


— :! -«, (with cold (flabby >) oomphibian visage) : »Be-wáre of 


toxic 
Maiden Revenge! ! —« (&, with a purse of her roundish lips, a kinda- 
laughter, wild & mono-tone.) / (Pticularly since P spoke, dispar- 
.) / G She reguardeD 


: »Sordino. — But=I=example : I have a girlfriend; 


agingly, of the »Missies Whippersnatches : ! .. 
Him. She said) 
Whose mother slappt Her — (when She was well past 15) : ! ^ ° ! - She 
then swore, : to play Madam Big-Twotitties a dirty trick that would 
provide food for thot, till the end of her=dayS : ! She came, venge- 
full of heart, to Me. (& I could only admire her compoesure : rather= 
than instuntly avenging sutcha travesty of justice with árseknick ? !). — 
But=enfin : 
tip — 
evry condom (with a darning needle!) - : ^ ^ 


I do like the vengefull=sort=somehow; I gave her a good 
: to open mommys nitestand=drawer — ? — : and prick each’n’- 


: —« (The 
Lady=In=Question is, currently bigger=than=big : !!). / (Since P, 


a A 


(with 1 shrilling yowl), yankt Her=rounD by the beetling=scalp : !! 
... 1 |! — He shoveD=Her, ..., : into the darkneSS : ! ... 


(= His) resounding) : »As soon as I saw You, I knew something 


voice 
strange would happen! ...« / (And stand there. & wait politely. — 
Inter cunnym et loopuss : when men take to whores? : the fault lies 
with the wife!, claimed Dr. JoHNSON. (And »MAMSELL MOUCHON: 
was eve=dently not sutcha »commoner either : knew in fact how to 
miss-use Latin platitudes; p'raps she had a passibly smoothskinned 
foundation afterall ...?) — Wellnów. : back again alreddy? (Hadnt 
.) — / (P, "parently exhausted ... (: !?! - & had Her 


scalp in His hand!?)) — / (She was now arrayed in one of these- 


been even 2 .. 


modern hyperdimensional ponytails; (color? — sort of wet sand)) / - : 
»— Dän, hold me back- 


abit, or there'll be an axident. — : Sweetheart; for the sake of God« 


»Foul assassin and beast! —« (He gaspt) : 


(He turned to Her) : »admit, please, that you're speaking khamsinse : ? 
— : Now that's what I call a pos in a manger!« / (The boldly proficient 
sinner kept rite on teaseling Him, and warbulld) : »to sin, and hide 
the sin : in sweet deceit - : is lovely! —«; (pandering) : »buttacoarse I 
was just-kid'ding rounD Paul. — Allthesame, You've got a lesson for 
life : don't rile Your Tina! —« (busynesslike) : »I’ll join You a piece of 
the way, alrite? —« (and, all a cross between Grace & Emenide, 
hookt armS with P. OfferD Me, quite casually & as a muttera-coarse, 
her free left one : ? 2; — : ?? — (& snickered to Herself, (not »ruffleD« 
or-whatever in the least!), strode along (& not all that uncharmingly) 
between Us : .. .)) / (I tried at least to seek out the less freequeynted 
parts of the fair ... (and if Paul had plentia time to waste? : J’m not a 
compulsive speaker ! (Prefer to set my arguments to the rites. (ie P would 
most certainly. & W too-actually. & since the disbandment of the 
cell=group DANIEL PAGENSTECHER was imminent : ? : — (1 middling 
good deed: yet at least ...))) : ? — / — : » Tis a stroll of great mêrit, 
My Dark Lord! -« (the Circle=eyed (tho hardly all that cyclopic) 
funtriloquist at My=side began; also gave P’s forearm 1 (streetcar- 
conductress-like) tug : ! —) : "What was it You promisst Me —: ? — : that 
I mite join in for a (measly!) quarter hour ... : ?« (and her voice was 
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(Virginal Hatred, schadnfró; their 
heads veritupple depots of ruses & 
vices . . . (laying long on their laugh 
(love ?) sides... 


((verily! — : an educated gül'ette!! . . . 


(while P began to cürse : !! - (till 
earth itself would've liked to open- 
up : ?)) 


(Wood'er ? (& Icánnty !). — but that 
Hed fallen in with sutcha lil lamia 
kakopygos ... (if She didnt have 


The Evil Eye! (to be in fur the plate 


= venerally infuckted; r 1)))) 


(: better a boil on the cheek than 
1 pimple on the face: 


(from working at the tail of the 
nightmare? (+ Neith=mére)) : but 
that's utterly impossible? : in 100 
sexcunts!... 


(the street singer: in SUE = goua- 
leuse ... ? : — : stop! 


(Nono : not with Me=M dear. 

(Y’ planning on getting an A in 
andro-pology? (And if P wants to 
bear your hair ... 


(it moaned as near as near cunn’be... 


(: wonder if»Roman lamiae can be 
translated as Scottish williesc? ... 
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out of 100 readers of CHRISTABEL 
... itcan be readily scanned by the 
trou laws of verse. (RATIONAL OF 
ARSE) : + cristae & belly + cunn 

& trou & laws of arse)) 


in general he is atrociously involute 
... he wraps one sentence in another 
ad infinitum. (2 BULW. MARG. 22) 


ah divain was the angel Ermengarde 
... to whose Fut=stool I bowl'd 
down... (HELLEONORA)) 


faint & sweet; (unlike the eyes, which She was adept at rolling blast- 
furnace style. : 1 for Me; 1 for P : ! —)) / (P first allouD Himself a groan) 
: »I owe You an X-planation, Dan ...?« / (: »Yóutre not to explain 
1-thing for the next 8 days.«; (the nocturnity replyD. : Moving on) / 
(and P, embarrast) : »I'his young lady=here ... : was so taken by Your 
PPE^. And She has=uhm : sutch an in'tresst in littratour ... : Dan can 
You do me a favor, and simply continue-lecturing ? As if this bird were 
not at present at all !; and We are wand'ring-ahead here, through 1 of the 
chambers of the brain applicable=to Our topic ... : ?« / (And) : »I am 
not hére! - : J am-góne ! —« (the Little One cried encour itchingly : ! - 
(also murmuring, with satisfucktion)) : »àt-lásst a man Who does nót- 
pray at ev'ry bolta litening! —« (coming somewhat=about, My-way) : 
»I intentionally did not say »My Liege Lord !« — (tho I miteve been 
inclined to do so!) — : but I'll just resubm?8^ Myself. : : speak-please 
okay ? —«; (& duckt her little (giddy=)head in sütcha-way ...:?) - / 
(aha=so down the opposite (= ruffer!) path ...) : »Since I cannot resist 
the imppression, Paul, : You still have Your=doubtS - : let'S try a (sort of 
reciprocal) exPERIment - «; (didn't the c. c. JUNGian school like to work 
in the same way; with »emotive words? — (: how nice that JOYCE 
despised Him too ! !)) : »please picture, friends. . . ? ( : Pardóng : You're not 
even pré=sent !) — picture, Paul; someone calling óut, as per Our topic, 
to a congregation of »poets ... : >THE CAVE OF MESERTZ «111; — and 
then asking them all, : to=associate : ? ! — ?« (o'r, (more convincingly ?), 
vice-versa : »what woulD You expect, from here on=out, from an 
awethor, — : who shrieks sutch emotive=words to-himself : ? —«. — / 
(The little toad was already tittring; She remarkt) : »Wéll — : a 
sPOT, where even the be(a)st of Us has hair=attacht — : ? —« / (And 
for-this a special parry) : »''S most sirtainly=nutta motherland of 
ignes fatui; but’nstéad a cunty-seat in PoEsnania.«; (Quite familiar to 
Us, Mdear, — (We, P-& -I, having been born be=fore »WORLD WAR 1!) 
— ... : 2) / (since P stoopt-lo to that ear of=Hers : ...) — / (first >let= 
Him=finish ... Then) : »and I’m not inventing some théoreticul 
case either — : There once was infackt a doltish-physician, (exhibiting 
reputablecenuff b'havior in his private life); (who — (& only=a= 
fool would expect otherwise) — suffered from con'volvluted peeriods); 
BLUMENHAGEN of Hanover, His=nameh); Whó pen(is)ed, long with 
other pucket-bookishness, a »sTAR OF PRERAU« — : where=precisely 
said item occurs.« : »Say, that’s what I'd call a good=try«; (P remarkt) : 


»not a foolish test of Our théorems bytheby; to the xtent they 


(the chamber carved so curiously, 
carved with figures strange & sweet, 
all made out of the Carver's brain; 
CHRISTABEL 


(whom I would define as the »cónREs 
of the 20th century 


(a teSt; bywaya egg-sample 


(1912 : 6,000 inhabitants. Synagogue. 
A tickle=nickle high school 


(aha : >The ist is a hole... 


(ayés : The guy with the chronicly= 
round eyes) 


may have, far=reaching, justification? — ...«; (He broke off; and then cried, with feigned indignation) : 


(Wellnów M’friend : When it comes 
to heavenly citizens, I've always had 
a slitely different . . .) 


(Sure : ultizmately We=all come from 
Meseritz.) 


(: »»Kissy + Fanny + Tittyc«; (P)) 


»— well damMe tohell'n'back if l'm able to think of anything-else 
but Mussyruts? — (Y'can practickly see it before Your eyes!). - : 
what does it remind the Other Sex of, My Angel?« / : »Why of a 
pussy! —«; (she replyd, in sweet self-fullphyllment) : »— there’S a 
hot(ch)pot(ch) of other stuff in-there too. 7 : — : were I a poetess, 
(which has yet to be decided!), I would set My love=scénes in 
that spot-there? — : enuff to get the boys swelling up big as logs!; 
(and the JuckCunnde could play Pussyl with herself). In short : for 
fuckking«; (with a profuckatively meticulous pronunciation : ? —). / 
(So on to the Cosi fan Tutte) : »Except that for pp’s thinking about 


it is a different sorda process, that has nothing to do with »thinking: 
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(in the interior of Hungary... 
(w)horror & futality ... (METZ.) 


(please keep in mind the intro to 
LANDOR's COTTAGE, Paul, alrite? : 
numerous little glades ... wheel rut 
... it was grass, clearly, butte .. .<) 


: here was Ars, undoubtedly 
(LANDOR) 


(? - : »No. Youre confusing the 
rather black humor inherent here — 
with an x-plosion of, the most 
shocking, vulgar-platitudes : which 
means, willfully, poking the 
pendulum, even-farther, in the 
other d'erection; (& it’s a sign of 
immaturity; some people néver shake 
it off).« / (She slippt mea longish 


newt-glance : ! —)) 


(: Mhm :»butt cheeks: : and how 
prettily those nates are arranged 
round the ope'ning« (P) : »ah, the 
»pole of a lad oriding:. . .« 

(: »His strong»arm:. . .« 


(aroused manhood! & pre-scent! 


(:»Mm -: her Other rosebud lips. . .« 


(: »yesyes : the stuDent Prince also 
praises his »Pole« — (another strange 
taste) ...«) 


(the ghoulette smiled a sly & sarcastic 
smile; (but kept list ning along 
intently : ? ...)) 

(: »The»around: clincheS it. . .« (P)) 


6stretch: + rut + log) 


(grass = pubic hair + the young 
»blossoms: in the woods + >trod: for 
a long: time 


(and now the inevetupple © = image 


(pole + »came + stand: 


(jump=on + dangle 


(could be a penis=symbol 


(such »inner delites: are wellkno'n 
+ slo sips = a splendidd wriggle of 


into her »lap<; & how untiringly the 
pole phello moves »back & forth: 

(: »The beast dóes put on airs, doesn’t 
she? —«; (the Little One, cosily. And) 
: »- I think I can pretty well picture 
whats up here - : it's speech as 
imitches, 'm I rite ? But that y 
understand only when y’ think of 
your own virgin-furest. And the 
fuckabulary is the most-traitorouS 
part of all? ahà ...«) 


(: » cloak: : see FREUD, (*»mentula 
aha) — « (murmurd P) : »not soft as 


bare (fore)skin ...«) 


(always nicely parthenogenetic) : 
»Just what sorda dreamS are those 
that a vurginall heart desires ?« / 


: moreover their tidy souls rejoice in the same dishonesty to which, 
in these matters, we All have been trained; indeed are very proud of it, 
and in their blindered obtuseness disdain-calumniate their upstanding 
fellows. And the axiomatic upshot is so burlesque that the only possible 
response is full=throated laughter : at such bungling prudishness! — But 
let us dispense with dry théory, and advance to ever-greening quotidian 
affairs : Our friend BLUMENHAGEN gave the S-devil a ride by setting 
I episode »in & around Meseritz: ...? ... : and were promptly on our 
way : a»cavec! In the mountains of Meseritz:! Plot as follows : the hero, 
(a Polish lad) spots a lecherous Magyar up ahead, and saddled with him a 
tasty little babe; »he boldly flung his strong arm round the maid's slender 
form, drew her closer to him ... and his manhood now aroused by her 
presence, pressed her, despite loud cries, to his chest, and his brazen 
mouth now touched ... the still unviolated rosebud of her lips — : ? — : 
when Peter of Radkow bursts upon the scene : ! —: slays this impudent 
Hungarian! and then, for his part, snatches up the /lightfooted. lass and 
carries her off with him. Breathlessly he it$mizes her beauty : vas for the 
famous women of his homeland, what charms of theirs could rivulv hers 
... and it seemed to him tanta mount to sin to allow his eyes to rove so 
saucily over such heavenly allures, which were less well safeguarded than 
decorum & good breeding demanded.; all the same she trusts him too; 
and the two of them wander in amity into the depths of the forest — and 
is it any wonder then, (since she was indebted to him for her life, and, 
whats more, the preservation of her virtue) that, »without her even 
realizing it, her hand pressed in gratitude around his hard finger (s) more 
firmly ... Now they came upon a stretch of open woodland where the 
ruts of a logging road could be discerned; the short grass, the slender 
forms of young forest flowers revealed, however, that this road had not 
been trod for a long time. Close to this overgrown path rose a colorful 
wall of rock, and out of a cleft in its surface there trickled a fresh 
spring, closely adjoinging which was the opening of a narrow ravine 
that seemengly led deep into the rocks. The Polish lad came to a 
standstill.. »He at once jumped over to the spring & filled the flask 
dangling from his belt with its waters ... she swiftly took the simple 
canteen from him, and he watched with inward delight as she 
slowly sipped from that splendid regalement of nature. He also goes 
hunting for »red straw= & black=berries« for her; and shook them 
out into her lap, and moved untiringly back and forth to collect new 
supplies for her, depositing them in the hollow of an old tree trunk ... 
As she watched him go at his work, the maiden was filled with 
feelings so benevolent, so pleasant that they defied explanation ...<; it 
isnt until she notices him setting up camp that »she inquired of him, in 
puzzlement, as to the purpose of his initiations: : ? — And so he X=plains 
to her how he certainly doesn’t want >to subject her tender limbs to 


painful pressures:; >is this rough cloak not unlike a soft bareskin or 


a supple sack of swan's down ...? — : well »bareskin + schtup + pull + 
swain’s sack + up and down« — The virginal lass demurely resists : 


»Never=never!« would I take flight into that grotto : the very worry 


would slay me!« but he gives her a good talking-to : Deeper within 
the space widens, and sufficient light phalls through a cleft in the rock 


... You may dream undisturbed dreams of everything your heart de= 
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THE TELL=TAIL HEART!) 


= VIRGINIA CLAM!) 


in POE’s poetry, everywhere !) 


: »Some sorda Paris Kallipygos«; (She 
offered for Our information) : »It’s all 
the samen, whether his name is : 
Denis, Lars, or Peter —«) (And that 
came as another jolt : these dámn 
modern nameS !)))) 


(eye = Ø / : »The chick was all Miss 
Turbation, was she ? —>Fannys first 
play: —« (she growled ... : ?)) 


(: just bolt into that cul chamber!) 


(: »christae are, in Latin, the labia«; 
(P explainD to her 


(: »Zounds noodle & crotchial: « (P)) 


(con’seal + a(r)sylum / the entrance is 
x=pandable & a cozy con’partment / 
lite can get into the crevice; a draft is 
a break of wind 


(: »— and all of this in MussyRuts — 
funtastick methodology ! —«; (the 
Little One whispered, (& had hers in 
her hand)) : »she needs to wash it 
now'n then !, her secrete nookie — 


(: crazy practices!) .. .«) 


(: »Typicul »maiden’S preyers -« 
(the bullitproof lass grumbled) : 

» — and how her hearts pympin' 

away!:?-:...) 


(: »? —« / : »well the»hollo' hole of a 
^hungry vulv:, ie an »appetitec well= 
kno’n to her. « (P, supersillyuously, 

to the excited whorelette;) / (who, 
convinced by now, nodded) : »;The 
pussy is a beast o' prey: — (& asa 
physician, the author knew all that 
Grecolatin smut, sure). — : in=cunt= 
testes=ably ! « (She cried) »she's really 
punchable! : Pussyrutsly ! — : and that 
dud outside ? Lyin’ on his sack in 
slump'er ?! — Why that's terrubble«; 
(She cried cockuettly) : »when a man's 
so disgustingly-proper!; : that the 
dàmnsell may havta get things started 
tsk! « (& cast Me a glans —: !? - (a 
Roman woman couldn't have looked 
that enterprizing planning the rape of 


her Sabine : ! -)) 


(: »Cov'ring the crevice with his 
body... (?:!) -: Damn he’s holdin’ 
his woodie in his hand !; that »mitey 
club: (rising up outta his haunches) is 
a strait=out penis symbol !; a leafless 
branch, fresh from the old oak tree! — 
: Beyond beléaf! ...« / (The Little 
One nodded too; lassiviously) : »The 
boy's wanking in his sleep! : his hand 
is restless on his club; and then he 
lay's it asside, x=hausted, the did is 
done : cool! — So what does the chick 
say, when she sees it ?«) 


sires.. And as for him-self?, he proudly replys : >I have become a body 
guard to the queen of all damsels in this land, and therefore I 
know where my place is, and what I am called upon to do if I am to 
fulfill my duties — ergo he wants to be the (ass=istant) body=guard 
of this queyn : and what a position that puts him in he knos quite 
well too; as well as his (marital?) duties; and >full=phalling: also 
inopportunely comes to his mind. But she still doesn't trust him; and 
puts him to yet another test; »| am bereft of all my strength, my eyelids 
are heavy, and even the twilight of this place is too bright for my 
overheated eye, she said with a furtive glance, as if she intended to lead 
the man into temptation ... would you lead me to this place of rest ?«. 
But he proveS his mettle to a fur=thee=well : You may boldly enter that 
cool little chamber ... and he swears by (somesorda) »God, who bled 
upon the cross : (!) — : so then You're a Christian? the maiden crieD 
with joy« Each wishes the other, vice versa, many a»Bone o' Naughty: 

: it appeared as if she were about to address him again, but she 
closed her lips once more, and nodded to him with a cordial smile ... 
: the Lovely Child found it to be just as her rescuer had described it ... 
a consealed asylum. The small entrance soon expanded to a cozy 
conpartment; several crevices in the cave permitted light and drafts 
to enter, and there were therefore neither the evil vapors nor moist filth 
usually inherent to such secret nooks, nor any of the sordid creatures 
for whom such things are a favorite haunt. — (?) — well : the favorite 
hubbitat of sore=did critters. (Come along) : »Slatina, (the Golden 
One), sits down on the »springy bed of folitch:; but cannot fall asleep 
at first, for 1000 manifold thoughts fritened off this friend whenever 
he tried to press her eye closed ... She was in his power. Alone 
and eyesolayted with him in a deserted world — to think of it made 
her breath as audible as her heartbeart:; then she finally drops off; 
has acoarse »on(an)erous dreams : of the »wild Magyar, and »blood 
bubbling up from the gaping wound ... startled, she sat up ... and it 
seemD to her as if she could hear the hollow howling of a hungry 
wolf, a sound not unknown to her. The grotto seemed to have 
turnd cold in the nite, and she felt a chill in her bones : where was her 
rescuer, her protector?! ... If she had feared his presence as she lay 
down, she now wished him by her side . . . She could bear it no longer; 
and so she finally goes outside to check=and=see : what the lad is up to!? 
For >the more alert her senses, the tighter the clamp of her anxiety:. 
But it was not dawn that »had lured her eye; rather »the moon, the 
orb of night... (?) —: the moon is a butt=symbol; »what, however, did 
the damsel seec, Paul?«. / — : »Presumably her »rescuing-riding- 
knight & savior; in some especially quaint=workaday pose, clinging 
fast to the mussy=rut : ? —« / : »- : »Stretched out at the head of 
the ravine and covering its entrance with his body, lay her savior, 
her friend ... beside him, clenched in his right hand, was a menacing, 
mighty club, a tree branch broken newly from an oak and stripped of 
its foliage ... though the moon's rays were bathing his face, they did 
not disturb him, they appeared to be enticing dreamy imageS 
from the depths of his soul ... a blissfull smile literally transfigured 
his darkish facial features & suffused them with a strange manly 
: Rescued !«... and the hand now restlessly 


'PSLATINA!«... 


beauty ...: 
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Ritz’Narr von Jung(e) 


(+ Peri & culus)) / »he turned 
towards me, and looked into my 
eyes with 2 filmy orbs that distilled 
the rheum of intoxication : ? — 
(AMONTILLADO)) 


(ie usual xe m!tters; as if someone'S 
telefuning with himself) 


(+ anus & moan=moon 


clasping the club, relaxed again & lay still, and his lips were mur- 
muring ... the maiden stood there in sirprize; a feeling she had never 
felt before overwhelmed her entirely ... It'S pull was irresistupple; she 
went down upon her knees, and bent lo over the slàmbering man, and 
pressed a kiss upon his lips, gentle & spicey ... like the chalice of an 
anemone opening to the refreshing cul of the nj5je ... but what was 


her alarm when she suddenly felt herself caught in an embrace, like 


ale 
irl 


(? - : plus fool + »phall« 


Slatina=hole!« — But that'S surely enuff=Paul; to document what? 


it 
a nygeng 


You wànted documenteD : Whoever wends His way, will-fully, to 
MESERITZ, cums rite on in.« (And silence. (: how often does a man 
have to prove a thing, — ?) / P / (The Little One said, (& yes-sindeed !), 
poelitely) : »One ought in fackt, in one's free time, to dedicate oneself 
solely to litterature.«; (Annoyed, She presented Me with a long- 
sylphilitic glancing glans : ! — ; She promisst graciously) : »I (lieve? — : 
I could, (were the rite person at=hand!), re=gain My pure=virginal 
phylings. (& in nis arms begin to tremble só-childlike!) — : ? - Haah!«; 
(She cryd) : » - and Mr. Nolimetangere honors both My unburpiNing- 
& -MeMyself with barely 1 twitch of the lips? and holds resolutely to 
formal pronouns . . .?« / : »: Yóu-honey were all that was needed«; (P, 
bitterly) : »to give the yeast of the lo'cul population its female scum 

..— 1 ?—«; (He ascended, (woolgathering wonderfully ingen'uously), 
the low setta stairs. — and squinted round the dully lit windowframe. 
— i? ... : 1!) - and (Me, come=along? : I'm not crazy, really I'm 
not! — (Tsk, to abandon a perfeckt stranger (& a whore at that!) in 
sutch fashion. (What if she blackmails You, man; or worse, X-poeses 
You?!)). — And so determinedly hold to sidewalk’s edge; my back 
to the building : ! — / (The three-pint sized girl was, buttacoarse, 
already next to P; and held, expéerienced, eyes over the edge ...: ? 
— ... / (lest the place & my quaint habits breed astonishment. — 
My little puppil at home would be meanwhile despairing of her 
life; (while We basked in vulgar amusements : a hollo-hearted 
gloomy pedant, who has piled up within himself an absurd supply 
of literary foolishness; (1 usually found My loquacity in this field 
unbearable Myself)). — : ? — Pah probly not necessary. (Was this 
periculum in mora? ... (but the lummox tottered so=stiffly, (& al- 
most took Me with him : !) —, that he was notorious for being half= 


blind)). — See the notary t'morrow ... (I was dizzy too=often : even at 


squeezed tite in the trap set by the foyler:?... 


(moreover KERNER had already 
con'cockted a poem where »Corsican« 
transmuted into »corsetc!)) 


(? — : eyes maid up of wonder & 
love? (+ prolonging: : ... 


(—? — : »Whadda toad ! —« (P cried) / 
(—: if, indeed, the graybeard should 
still enjoy the ladies; (sSIMROCK)) — : 
hadn't I resintly run across another 
older goatyzcave ...? ... : ahyes : in 
VAN DER VELDE, from the FOUQUE= 
era; that Iceland-tail, about Asmund«- 
So&so : where the volcano kracks 
open : >that is the sound of JoCul; 

it has burst wide ... the con'cavity 
yawns before them .. . out of its lap, 
a brook ... mossyd pumice ... the 
young lady spread her snowy arms in 
the breeze drifting from her beloved 
... the paradise within the icy peak : 
the entrance to the cave is easily 
rammed (sic!) open... then the 
flower of our marital love will o'pen 
magnifiscently . . .« etc.))) 


the moment; (if I had closed my eyes — ? — : I would've, I presume, taken a cropper.)) — How very mutch 


: so take 


(? - : gen'tle indecent jubilation ? — 
(P buttacoarse . . .)) 


(furry mulier 


(at the rear? — 1 Bonnie & Clydude 
flasht past; (hot cockles) 


(: The finger teaches the backside:; 
SIMROCK 2432) 


I would have liked to have some unvarying emotion in-regard to 
Frinzchen!; (tho that sorta thing doesn’t happen even with one'S 
EMG-sweetie); — : I couldn't simply leave Her >in the lurch:; (not after 
shed always enjoyed sutch splendud tutelage with Me !). — (These older 
notions of »a pot of gold«? — (sounds impressive acoarse but ...) — : 20 
hundred=weight; and/or 10 times 100 kilos; (at 6,000 the kilo); so circa 
6 million; (well true enuff : pennies pennies pennies adé)). — And, to 
be=sure, formulate it to P as an unofficial & non=goal=directed proposal 
how rarely does a man understand what he’s doing . . .«; (pure idling of 
the verbal motor, all of it! (Better a cüppla more ups-&-downs; a 
dead-engine)) ... : that Wilma was so sadistic ly=perversely intent on 


»punishing: her wretched chan&eling? : Ird be véry difficállt to sway 


1218 


1105 


1106 


?—: There came to my ears a low, 

dull, quick sound, such as a watch 
makes, when enveloped in cotton. 
I knew that sound well, too. it was 
the beating of che Old Man's hard! 
(The tell tail hard)). 


* LIGEIA ?) 


GREY CAP FOR A GREEN HEAD) 


Her this time! (Leaving aside, as always, God's omnipotence); but I 
could think of but rzexpedient . .. (& it was só-bitter for Me ... : put= 


pen to paper oncezmore?!). — My face must've taken on a nasty gnarl;) 


/ (because She, strolling again at my side, askt in delite) : »Whart's with 
the peeve? — (: the customerry tactic of male cockettry it ain't) —« (She 
feigned having to ruminate — : ? —) : »a semi-human being, unfuddled 
(at least in termsa human relationsips ...). — Well, anyhow I can say : 
that wantsupon a time I t66 »went with a Great Poet — may-I? —« (tis 
pity she’s a whore. (But haD at her dis’pose=all significkunt riches; 


(witch, emerging from her ample decolleté ...); and of course No 


Answer.)) / — : »Aehhh, Yóu are a hard nut! —« (She, thrilled by this 
duel=ling) : »— the First Man who's never been inclined to instuntly 
phall from one setta extremities into a cuppla others! : — : ’re You givin’ 
so mutch thot to another girl that You're totally=immune? - : aint that 
sweeett ! —«; (but was spyin’ round in My face so intently : ?! ...) / (? 
—:!!: that I wreckognized Her now too!) : »Li’s Little Pitthia:? ! — Tell 
Me : How did You ’n fackt come by Your knowledge; about Paul & Me 
:2. —« (it went a good way b'yond what can be gainD from catalooks 
.) / : » tS been My=practice My hole-life long —« (She 
offhandiddly remarkt) 


betray My artsy=fices to Him. — (?) — : aeh nuttin’ mutch 


or licksika .. 
: »— : If He won't give Me a kiss? — : 1 won't 
: a naked 
damnsell, a very Liddle=One really, who plays round with it — sweating 
like a monkey by then; and try'n'try as she mite, it won’t=come ... (?) 
— : forgot to close the curtain clear=round — altho it’s certainly not a 
mattera bein’ a»greenhorn: : takeS way=too=long for that; b'sides efurry 
now=&s=then she holds her daddy's shaving mirror twixt her legs, (& 
there's an even bigger one on the chair-b'side her : so she can see her 
face when it's bumS away) —«; (She shook Her, x=pert’s, head) : »- nono, 
She intentionally makes it lasst : changes hands, (does it with the left :) 
and meanwhile snuffles round on her plumpuddin' hand, (picks 
her nose too, to up the smell ante), then dunks her fingertips in the 
Vageline again, and thrumbs só-virtuoso, (627 beats a sec)! Wallo’s till 
she's red; then turns pale again ... : woulDn't Y’ like to have a=looksee 
too ? —« (so blasé that the cunning of it ...) : »- anyway, they All do it: 
inclewding Your=heartthrob; (’ncase Y’ shoulD have one). - Tell Me: 
why should anybuddy havta, rite in middla things, keep an eye on the 
clock? »Basic Security Measure, (like I first assumed), is a somehow= 
unsatisfuctory x-planation ... (?) — : ahyés; not=bad : >in synk with 
the secuNT=hand - (ottomadicly happens midst such recreations, 
mattera instinkt, ain't it?«. / (In My case, I con'fess, no; (I'd rather 
be ridda You!). B'sides) : 


simultaneously, brings a certain di 


»wouldnt ottomanicly : be better; (cause, 


van 
une 


quality ‘long=with it).« / : 
»Fantastick —« (with unfayned enthusiasm) : »that way Y' can always 
cupple=up 2, perfucktly matcht, meanings at=wants! — : »sopha«? —« / 
(well plus »phallacy & fut'on) : »sophuturistick. »Coutchslip'prys 
for »chesterfield.? — mm - : 
foolD: . . 


I Jlóunge to be chaised«!; (I'll havta tell Joach’m bout it!) - : You really 


wéll »breastrphylld« so then »chaste or 
.2« / : »And rite away Îm reminded of lounge! — ah, how 
do kno a thingrtwo bout litterature!« / (How stewpit. —) : »Have 
Y' never actually givn a thot to how — : »praise of this sort, mite 


praps amount to something dreadfully silly, on Your part?. (And 
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(the most fluent tongue that ever 
flappt in an empty head !) 


(She trilled : »Come alone — if You're 
phyllin’ lonely ... come! come! 
come!: come: Coooooommmme!... 
Ill kiss you 1ce 

2ce 

3ce — (?) — 5 (and did the 
manly part as well, with a geni=all 
MMMM: —)) 


(Shadow, playing OdiPussy. (And yet 
another method for making oneself 
invisible : lamp out & curtain= 
drawn; (the lite cursing of the little 
dolly, (afickianado of half shado's), 
chambers of trembling & suspussy- 
ion, BLAKE))) / + »magnifuckation 

= wanting to be gron=up? (: With 
boys prob’ly the erection too : vit: 
gets bigger (the greatest enlargement 
of the imp? ...))) 

6culla sinistra. / (? —»nose-pickin* is 
some sorda »ritual, (X=simulaytion ?), 
thimbol of love; transposition from 

b to t, into the nosdrill))) 


(a) = the»tickings the metronome- 
like acceleration, (which then 
matches the heart-rate : I bear with 
Me, where ere I go, a cloack); and 

b) = Mrs SHANDY's instruction :»wind 


up My clock for Me (with 2 fingers : 
O...))) 


that We=olderfolks, when Your sort ball=up a fist and demand of Us, : 
»A discussion ! « : ! — ; — may, not without good reason, mutely shake Our 
heads ?). What sorda arroguns is this, when nowadays even highschoolers 
dare to think of »buttonholing: Me : ‘Tell me Your poesition ?! — And 
what path You plan to take !?« — I don't understand the world any=more 
— (ie I've never-understood it acourse) —...« (don't get Your Dander up, 
old man!) : »- mite I offer You some good advice? : that, in the future 
& if at all possible, You keep those sortsa-statements to Yourself? — (Put 
another way ? —) : to wit The generations have, orally, little to say to one 
another; and when it comes to arguments, nothing=whatéver : that’s 
my statement. (And the man Who has achieved something? - : is 
simply bored=to=death by You=ignorami.). — (Please excuse Me. (For 
My vehemence.) The cause was too-slite;) : Begpardon.« / : Why D’ Y? 
despise us so ?«; (She, glumly). / (Answer) : »I despise Nothing; & No 
One,« (neither w(a)ife nor paramour). — But, — (& You don't need to 
vex=up Your eyes!)) — : »»Literature<? — : is something só lifelongly= 
painstaking & =difficult ... enfin : I am zot (come) nor here? : to 
instruct the babes. (That has nothing to do with »conceit but rather 
the gnashings of somebuddy who toils 16 to 18 hours a day : in order 
to deliver 1 (? : 2? — : (hm; the machine probly can't manitch 
moren that)) exemplum ...? —« / : »That a person's s posed to be a zéro 
...« (She intergriped : ! —). / (But sweetheart!) : »Didn't say 1 word to 
the effeckt! — »Notzyet!« : that’s the point. Not »stewpitzuneducable:! 
— : but prob'ly »still2uneducated« ...? ...« (: what S the smurkKing 
about ? . . .) / (She cockt a hip. She took a crack at it) : » - : Sweetheart 
— : is what (avery!!!)=Great Poet once said to-Me ...:?! —.—: 
sumpin' to tell all My girlfriends : Ffff —« (or wait! she already, 'nfákt, 
had a hand=raised : `> ... hesitant) : »- »touching:? - : You is nót- 
alloweD? ... — : wHow! : what=eyes! — Dánt Y’ phyl as if : Your 
(dream of a!) bedbunny is getting bubblDecross the prostate?! — 
(till She hasta squeeze it with Her thighS?). —«; (She ponderd; She 
crumpleD her lips with Her teeth. She said) : »He still lookin’? - : 
figures.) — : I can wéll understand; (altho I dón'tzunderstanD ! ); -«; 
(She hazardiD it. She demanded) : »Give me a sign. ... (?) - : Yes; 
I'm »d'manding: sumpin' already-agáin! — (which I have no=ride to 
do; I kno. - : A man - (: the only MANN I respekt!) — told Me so 

..«; (pretended affront : ! — (& the hole while kept up, in an almost 
feemale=detective fashion, Her checkin’=Me=out)) / (I didn't quite 
kno what She wanted? At most that) : »Can’t Y’ turn off Your 
coquetry=mechanism? — Tsk; : As a boy I knew an old=pious Jew 
whose 1st words every day, in his prayers, were : »Herr S. I thank 
Thee that Thou did not let me born a woman !«—« (?) —: S = Sábbaoth). 
/ (She bleeted) : »Hahà : »Herr S« is góód! — But thin what an 
üngallant thing to say to the Little Girl! (Tho it=is sirtainly=tru : 
when I see a man I havta start rite in flirtin’ with him. Revoltin’, 
aint it?) — And yet how=gladly would I be faithfull to One=man! 

..« (She had to make eyes at Me again. More seirious, almost 
»soberly:) : »— and if I were to put that name to Yóu? — You've noticed 
praps that Pm inrrested in literature; (and I mean the real, hi- 
brow stuff!); ...«; (Fighting=off an EMG, She beat the evening air 


with the palma Her Hand) : »- no point in it. —«; (She said in a 
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(well — listenzup close; & learn! 
óveneration:? — : 's certainly not 
a bad practice!)) 


(& the VERMEER, "Young Girl, 
playing her virginals: not in the= 
least : nééds to let that little hand 
belly=laika, in wind & piss) 


(& P still watchin’ that bitta lap=work 
... GA little bad luck, and the finger 
breaks off in the twat! ...)) 


(: N0!— . (Y? can give Your bosom 
a thoro fingring, a gain) ... 


(P? — (Yes.)) 
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well in poe, the »did=did=did of his 


VALDEMAR) 


: I saw the harp & the pee=ano 
unconvered ! (Poe enthuses in 
a letter)) 


ISRAFELIS fire is owing to that lyre 

by which he sits and sings — the 
trembling living wire of those unusual 
strings ... the ecstasies above with thy 
burning Messieurs suit! (now that’s 

a firey gen’tleman ...)) 


pussyness=like way) : »’s there a literary example of where an author, subconsciously, writes about wanking ? 


(LE ROI CAROTTE; Offenbach. / : 
»Ah, my sweet, lovely carrot !« 
Fräulein Annchen cried over and 
over, clapping her hands, leaping and 
dancing about, and carried on like 

a child richly presented with gifts at 
Christamas. (And the >loveliest 
tenderest of carrots: cries to her) : 
Pull me out — out - I am ripe - ripe 
- ripe!.« — Followed by comparisons 
with a jack=in=the=box:; and 
Annchen confesses that her Carota 
»seems to her so loveable that she can 
simply imagine no other spouse; out 
beneath the arbor he takes a seat»on 
her lap: and while she plays the guitar 
he grows »small and smaller:; — and 
finally the right Young Man comes 
along, who rescues her from the 
carrots, (to whom she gives back the 
engagement ring; (lots of nuptial- 
symbolix here, »the wedding ring 
slippt onto the carrot !))) / (Why 
HOFFMANN, ?Kink’s=bRide:! .. .) 


(+ hair presumably as well); 

»gut(s) that can be pluckt with the 
fingers! .. .) 

(? 2 : well what do You call it? : when 
from certain (hemi-)spheres come 
sounds & drafts : ? —) 

(the left hand plays the bass, the 
right the discunt . . .) 


(: since when does a »harp: have 

head & foot? !, (ie a fut); but here it’s 
the lustily fidgeting girl- herself !) 

(+ Sera'il ? 


A troully active scratch=the=itcheress? I mean : just thinka the ròle 
it plays in human life! And pow? is that implymented, in, what- 
sorda, poetic imitches? Lite-symbolix of Spinster Laydies? ( : so that 
I can learn to spot 'em!) - : ?« / (Nothing more freequeynt than 
that) : »»Christ Dolly: ... 


hands in the air again, all acting=student) : »- : He called Me Christa 


(?) —« / (for she was gracephally waving 
Dolk! ...« (Jumping the happiness gun) : »— a novel by old crau- 
REN. And there a harp played by a girl is described as follos — 
(& »strumming round on instruments, »typing on typewriters, »the 
craze to play« in=genrrall, it’s all half=fermented x=reminiscents!) — : 
»How beautifull the girl was, with her polished harp, tastefully 
ornamented in bronze, lying in her lap!« — You're gonna havta train 
Yourself, however, and it’s not all that simple : testing the torsion 
capabillytease of the verbal material with which they will report it. 
When, (that is if an unforced=easy torque doesnt overstrain the 
alphabetical structure), the result is a second framework standing in 
nice-parallel to the text fagade? — : then, if the phenomenon is 
constantly repeated by an author (ie »statistical accumulations: occur), 
You may place reasonable trust in the message. In the sentence above 
it is noted : »girl ... pyudiful ... polished (by hand) ... taste ... 
brazen-or nament ... lap: and the »harp« is an instrument with the 
most delicate strings, for plinkplunking hands, (which in this case 
emits »music of the spheres in a draft). Going on : ‘The full swanlike 
arms — how gracefully they rise and phall, moving back and forth on 
the richly resonant instrument! The small hand, how skillfully and 
vigorously, how softly and how smartly, how powerfully and how 
gently she took hold of the quivering springs. Now a surging fortissimo 
flared up; now the softest possible tones blended and blurred in the 
listeners’ breasts; now she stormed at the harp with both hands, 
masterly hands that set it trembling from head to foot; now the rosy 
tips of her practiced fingers hovered artfully above the strings, so that 
it sounded as if they were brushed by the breath of a seraph. (The 
old pastor's evening pipe went out.) ...« (? : what’ she playing?) - : 
'a tempest of passion ... silent love ... confessions of her most secret 
feelings ... (his listening ear) ... sturdy m'arsch ... wedding ... bridal 
altar ... minute upon minute of pianissimi : rustling of gen’tle tones ... 


one of the most difficult capriccios!« — ?« / —« »Sorda get it —« 


(Her, with lower teeth in upper lip; curious) : »- like with a»slippa the 
tongue, rite? subconly-betraying Yourself? —« / (Sorda »proximately: 
correct) : »One must learn to establish a (first. rough) differentiation : 
with a »slippa the tongue: (in the rREUDian sense of the term), speech 
with an elegant intent is wrencht »>down=words into the realma crudity. 
With these literarily- (fayshionably) =acceptable verbal structures, which 
are of concern to Us here, the x=act opposite occurs : a vul'garish state 
of affairs is» misc-spoken upwords into »elegance:! It's a »reciprocal slippa 
the tongue.«; (& utlimately something I find discon'serting about= 
FREUD : that He saw=only the concave side of this bumboozlement«; 
(He simply knew far too little about positvely=superlimating artists; 
(despite »Gradiva« and >Lionardo:))). / (She had crosst her hands, & 
grumpily, justabove the starta her popo : —) : »You're too=wily for 
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(: »— :»to Us: —«; (the creature just 
had to míme yet again : !; ravisht- 
ravishing ...)) 


(which, as I know well, He stressed 
several times; (altho with a very- 
slitely=offensive arrogance; (ahwell : 
We are all Etyms children .. .))) 


con + damm) 


(like the shock of a gullvainic buttery! 
(RAGGED MOUNTAINS)) 


: My dearest Muddy! (as in PoE .. .)) 


Hey diddle=diddle, the cat & the 
fiddle! (OLE SAYING)) 


one of those huge structures of 
glimmy yet fantastic pump). 


: often have I watched her for 
hours! (ie POE viewing ANNA 
CORA MOWATT; Liv, 424f.)) 


a poor little critter. — In other words : razor=sharp that sucktioning 
cuncavity ? — : Intowitch Wé con=vex Our bitta gr§sy belly & boobs! — 
Sô that Eatch of Us is condemnd to be a ;|Cuntess von Gleichen: ? Who 
incorporesano has no choice but tocuddle=roundsome strapping=haired 
young buck; and, in now n'thener, S=pecially lostn'lorner, mumments 
candiddle Ourselves for some man'Sz-insanitia . . . ?«; / (Paul came ?«.) / 
(She steppt, (unpleasantly=close!), up=to Me : ! — She x=trickated 
herself, and askt, in=sistently) : »— : whaddaYa think Yóu'e gunna dò 
—? — : when I, come eve’ning, am wenDAn’ my thots, (with a fingy in 
the dingy), tward=You! ? . . .«. / (And P chitchatted loathesumly »about 
the Little Miss) —: The way=Shé had >x:ed like an angel ! With oscilating 


abdominal wall; close to phalling into a feint; 1o00=fing’ry, lustlathering, 


did pale ... — . He phell sighlent. He saiD, hesitantly) : »d I every tell 
Y? — : bout My mother nlaw? ... : Turn a deaf=éar, allrite? —« / — : 
»Im list'nin' —«, (the créature riposdiD; — ? — (— :»as if from out the 


watery depths? .)) / — (But, do tell, Paul : ? —) / (He first grabbD 
Himself, (with a sweet’n’sour grin up=front) b'hind the ear) : »Wellyes 
— I dunno whether You still remember it? : she was constuntly foistin’ 
herself on Us. So that it got to be too mutch even for- Wilma; (not 
to mention Me & Fránzel!). All the same, since circa-19'nd6o she’s, 
voluntarily, made herself scarce; and hére’s how it came-about. — Wed 
just got back from England ... (so it woulda been the falla 59? : (rite, 
wed just moved into our new apartment; You'D had Fránzl with You for 
those 2 months)) ... Whó shos up rite=off acoarse? — : Muddy! — 
Tossin' commands around; and lazyboning, (rite when We were scrapin’ 
the bottoma the barrel!); Wilma was só-nervous that she kept slappin' 
our little girl, (just bywaya havin’ a litening=rod); (and the Little One 
fled in frite either out onto the street, or to Me; so that I scarcely got ny 
work done tsk!) ... (?) — : noo; the room was the one Frünzl occupies= 
now. — "Tanyrate back then the large wardrobe took up almost one hole 
corner; and one day I had to get at the outlet-behind it. So fuse-off; 
then have a go at it with the screw=driver; (and it was so=stewpit, that I 
had to screw, with very great F=fort, leftwards, while half=balancing 
Myself : ...) — . — Allevasudden the door opens; the ol'lady comes 
sweeping in : locks the door b'hind her!; : and up with the skirts, and 
amBidextrously down with the little triangle; and danced around on her 
hindlegs, all 4 fingers on her nOOkie. Thro’s herself onto the cowtch, 
legs aspraddle — : and starts in x'ing, ?, : like a Hair'n'hooter! (With 
sporadic self=embrassierments ass well) — (and Mé-asspying, very 
caustiously, round the edga the furniture - : ?) - : there She lies; big= 
fat flounder=thighs, wrigglin’ from the knees; & I had to gawk rite= 
into the middla her m'ssive-gropenings : Ø — ; (no=more a trou, but 
a true-true!). Grinning like the Cheshire=cut uptop; plump titts 
flopping round on Her; her dubble=butt hoppin’ b'neath that 
sturdy=greasy belly — : & juggled m'Arshy, revvin' up Her motarse, & 
twitcht & panted ... : a sorda real old Ips=witch, xing hot'n' hard. —«; 
(Headshaking=smiling, He broke óf£) -/ - (:?)-/— (:?? -)/-: 
»Hmyes=wéll —« (P, defensively) : »Yóu try screwing left! In a pose like 
a crouched-burial. - Human nature manitcht to hold out for 5 minnuts. 
Then I had to straiten up. And advanced, gently ... (?) - : nope Dan; 


'awkward« doesn't quite cover it; outta discretion I was already in a 
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bitch: of Us?) 


(yesyes; dealt with to X=cess alreddy 
tday : Arsely & Hymenly Love 
uh"hüh ... 


(: >and if I love=You - ? —: what'S 
that to You! ?«... / (Well=at the 
leaSt that Y’ oughta change that 
damnp shirt. (Question? : ? : is there 
sutcha thing?! — a cut=rate faith- 
fulness: ? : to one's EMG=imitch ... 
(neXt=question : can one spéak of 

1 masturbatory=édeal?... 


(The Driving of the Screw; 


+ let it out 


(qui bene latuit bene wixit : circa 

70 was she? / :»and on the couch her 
dainty limbs »did: lay, in secret 
shadow, farre from all mens sight: 
SPENSER, who=else)) 


(ahyes. (Granny with a granary at her 
cranny ...)) 


(: was she already divorced at the 
time? (A sorda typical lascivious 

semi=wido, with pruRitis sinnilis; 
(wellyes, what'S a man to do? ... 
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a wild, yet most homely narrative ... 
a series of mere household events! 
(THE BLACK CAT)) 


: well thinka PoE's»Muddy:! 


Ag? — ole? — me not so ver ole, After 
all! (SPECTACLES)) 


half=contract position! : I would've truly=gladly slunk away; and 
'fonly to be ridda the eye=sore, & the F=fluvium, & the unbrideled 
babblations midst her con-vulvlutions! : »one more time!« — she 
demands of the empty=air above her, & squirms-toadishly; (plus 
that. burlesk outfit! : all the ragtaggles in a broad sashaying bundle 
round her navelzzone ...)«; (He haD to grin at his recullicktions - . 
— but now to the punchline) : »— so there I stand, at the far enda 
the bed; awaiting My kismet ... (?) —« / (For Our (superfluously- 
persistent) companion had inqui Stier à la »whether P had lost His 
upPetetite=uhm ... : ?) / : »At riska my never bein’ declared a saint : 
NO! Thats a man Id like to meat=up with, Who coulda thota 
anything else but scHOPEN'HORRORIANA at sutcha spooktickle : by 
now the thing was swollen a full fut long! (And was litruttly smurking 
at Me; & the amBient bush ... : all a kinda funny-dusty palegray, 
Y'kno?). Nah; I was busy thinking : »& tháts what Wilma came out 
of !« (And outta=Hér Franziska. (And outta Her; (& outta Her; (& 
outta-Her ...)). — But to return; the real mind-boggler was yet to 
come. — Goes at it faster-fiercer (almoist harshly!). And all atwants 
the freeloader g(r)asps — (You'll never guess whats cuming Dan!) - : 
»Deepnow Pal! ...«; & there I stand; with a screwer=driver (capa- 
bulla with=standin’ 15,000 volts) in my hand : ! —)« (Fist on=chin, He 
let Hie Self have a good, embarrasst=amused laugh. — (Then, the final 
communiqué, —)) : »well bleated brite=outloud; to My sirprize : that 
She=fanceyed Me !? (coulda sworn that Her x=funtasees d consist of a 
line-up of pale, cundykissers barely b'yond hooky=age; (with long= 


thin=white weenies; who'D simply havta die en. her embrayces!)). - : 


but that p9% Mémber; all=unawares, should be drüdgin' in that ugly 
bulge? — : that, (I'll gladly admit), I can’t get into My head down to this 
day. | : »Ohsure; that happenS,« (was the bráts con'solation. (& 
providiD My eelbow with a 1=second rub with her own liddle elfbow 

* 2).- Mmm) :»IoncelistenDzin ! to My mumms raunch=mouthin’, 
long with 2 of her girlfriends — : — (and had THEY ever done some 
beaver=brushin’ during the war!). And One of 'em admitted : Shed 
trainD her son'n'law sózwell? : that She diD a very-tupple strip; &, as 
a mudder o' Princy-pull, before He was ‘lowD to take a crack at his 


young-laydy, first had to bring-HER a libation!; (& that had workt 


out (fabullously) : to this=day, after 3=yearsa mareitch, Her (rather=frail) 


daughter was still unpregnant : ! - : ?)) ...:? —:?!« (She flincht=around 
:2 2):1!-/ —: cause MARY's pollys=wombin=paw did a=: `! —. Her 
tongue kaboomD) : »You’D do-bést — ; : to report into the boss!. : & 


get you titts gilded; real quicklike ! — «. — / (?) — / (the whórette squirmD, 
all ina ier (Gave herself a lick; (1 for=éach corn’ra her lips : !! more 
like whetting«« háh ?!)). She began)) : »- Old-Moldy ! ! — ( : the cow's 
greasiest round the hole, rîte!?). — vóv're hüntin' wz down??! — : 
haven't had a splash in Your thermessa=coffee for a while, have Y’ !? — : 
Y’ want it nice’nspicy!!?? —« (? —:22 —:2?? —:) : »what biznass is it of= 
Yours, what » comes: of Me !?, OP Slut! «. / (One Venereal Beds trasht 
the other Pest in skirts. And they were, Both, so mangy=sassy ! Gettin’ 
loudern'louder : ! — : ?! —) / (that I steppt b'tween :X: -. (B'hind My 
(granted, huncht but still=broad) back / (the Little One trempled; (but 


also instantly made the, cozy, besta the occasion, and set a grand total 
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(My Super-Ergo !) 


(if a girl develips sutcha prefurence 
for»HAND-RItch iPs'n! 


(Yesyes : Love never faileth«. (Going 
by which, however, Fr is verymutch 
hereditarily -tainted !)) 


(the elect? = the suffritcher '"nfuckt! 


(Haha ...)) 


(: Do all married women x?! — sive: 
XVould'na »PANKRAZIUS GRAUNZER 
been better=off to consider : »’sin- 
deed; rejoice when Your=wife x’s !« — 
Cor woulD Y’ rather have a house 
fulla teen=itch scoundrills ?  . . .))) 


(oh FREUD=O FREUD!) 


(diminish the surplus population: 
(the quite correct x-cuse offered by 
Scrooge, (an old curmudgeon) . . .)) 


(MARIETTA; Offenbach) 


lay di, Ruina) 


of 10 skinny floozy=fingers into my waist). She stuck Her head thru 
under My If arm; and said, in a d'lited-hiss) ! »Me? : Beg pardonna 
Your stale old ass? : 'd rather have a healthy incisor pulld!« / (The site 
before Me was, tbe sure, not the sort that a drunken eye woulda 
wanted to relish for its charms; b'cause) / (Mary had, (so as to set her 
fists better to her hips), brusht her smock apart : ! — & sho'd Me the 
broad=scarred laydybelly of the S=veteran) : »Fiennd mc cul! : Just 
be cáre fool girl! when J smash My chamberpot on your sassy noggin, 
You'll learn allover again howta scream for Mommy ...« / (I held My 
splayed rite=hand in fronta the puggy face (in My armpit) : »be=have !« 
—) : »I thot You hadta d'part? —« / »Yep, have to. — : Sad t say —« 
(came the, warm, whiSper, gainst the palma My hand. / - (? - : hadnt 
She, realquick ... : dabbed it with the tippa Her tongue?! : Secunt 
Beastie !) — / (She withdrew, tittring. Stood up, ladylike : !) - / While P 
helpt her set her (long=greasy) beatle coiff to=rites; ...; / — ; graciously 
to Me) : »It was vriffickly intresting; I'll nòt forget it. — (: n4 ll 
be sure to pay Y’ back!) —« (to P) : »uhm=You=twoll be comin’ 
back bywaya the carnyfull grounds? —« / (: ? — (Ahyés. I'd probly best 
call from the phone booth ...)) / : »Then maybe Well run into each 


other again;« (She kisst the tippsa botha Her paws : — : and, (to 
peeve Mary), backhandleD ’em both, coquettly, to Us : ! bf!) : »só, 
and now? — : Back to sweet sin! —«; (stuck out 1 tippa Her tongue 
to the graybeardess. And moved away with song) : » ll not be 


takin’ móney from Yóu  ...« / (Ahyes) : »Say=Mary - : Y! got "ny 
disinfectant with Y'?; (the scamp lickt the palma My hand) 
...«/ (She pourD a cuppla droplets thereupon, from a little LIESOL= 
bottle ... — (likewise humming an old rude song, that suited well 
that ruin wild & (w)hoary). — (?) — . She closed Her smock; sloly; with 
a jesture of asstooteness. (Also, deep in thot, pulld out a giant fleshlite 
(in penis format); and checkt, to see if the butt’ry was still good : ? -)) : 
»Pàh! —« (She went) : »she’s not »untalented:. More to the con'trary; 
(nd I don't treat "er nasty: either : a whore ’s gotta have a tart(’s) 
tongue. And she needs to be ruff'n'tuff enuff too.) The problem is She 
b'longs to that unlucky category who have to flirt with the brainers — 
(don't have any themselves, which is no faulta their own, the poor tots) 
— my emphasis rather is on the >flirting<! : which can neither satisfy an 
honest ruffian, not over the long haul; nora really=significant intellectual 
either. — : the trees in Your garden 've grown sturdy n'tall by now -« 
(turning, deep in thot, to Me ...) / (Which meant Id better address 
P (with feigned vigor)) : »You never got to the enda Your=tail - : 
whaddid Your mommy=in=law have to say, once She caught site of 
You? —« / : »Well : Old sow: first=off.« (He, stoicly, shruggD his narro 
translators shoulders) : »then She decided to pull a blanket up over 
Her : ? - (but there was none to be had) - : then she whimpurrd once- 
more : »Dirty little piggie« ... — . Whereupon I then, (with some- 
what malicious circumloquacity!) gave Her to kno and consider ... 
(& she, with what in litteratour is familiarly kno'n as flying fingers 
gathered herself= & her buttons-t'gether. And ran=out the room. — 
(?) — : Me? - : being a cavaleer, I busyD Myself with another half= 
hour of outlet-repair — : ? — : and when I came=out again; (& the hot- 


sun was back to blazing); ? — : » Muddy: was allreddy taking her leave 
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(and/or ónly a drunken) 


(in that context ? — : Declaration of 
Love & Marriage Proposal: in=one 


(Briefly explain to Mary whüdd's- 
whüdd / (She noddid : »Hey — 
»wymmin:? : can x lyin’ on=their= 
sides! ... (She pantomimeD it, 
hastily, with a ticktacking furor= 
finger) : »Lots of 'em do it sitting; in 
the car; — : As schoolgirls We used to 
do it, cunstuntly, under our desks.« / 
(mHm ? girls: understand »x-amine 
Your b'haviors; : put Your hands in 
Your lap a bit-diff runtly ...?))) 


IHO 


III 


POE’s>Rat Man«...) 


rudely daubed in all the hideous 

& repulsive devices, to which the 
charnel superstition of the monks has 
given rise. The figures of fiends, in 
aspects of menace, with skeleton 
forms . . . (PIT); (ie stick figures of 
»men & ace (= Ø; charnel = carne) 


of Wilma : so=far for=éver. (Knock=on=Woods! —)«; (He added, 
taken=aback himself. TO wit) : »I was cruel enuff, to send Her packin’ 
...« (& He hiSSt it, onanMuttipoe’tickly) 


Corruptress of the Young! ; — : "f Your granddaughter 'd seen You 


with :o»— à page!; 
like=that : PFOOzY !!/«. — : "Twas »meanc« (He addmitted, ruefully) : 
»I kno; but ... : Isn't it, when Y’ gut=down to it, — : the self=defense 
of a man? - : clam'pt in the middla 3=gonnorations of woemen? - : 


DAN: !? —«. / (Hmyés. - (& ’f possible allevem in seir Pouse=r9Pés 


» 


. (?1 —: wHAT sgutterD by Us there jist=néw? — : a rat! ? — (: ’ts 
'sgusting !) —) / (but Mary) : »m2m; - : a ground weasel. I kno 'em from 
Vienna, from the locul hoosegow; they were constantly climbin’ up 
outta the holes. — (?) - : the ones y' do your business in, My good 
sir : like the vulgar cans, in France. — (?) - : B'loney! : for »creating 
a public nuisances what else? Or at the plice station, in the holding 
cell — i! — : when you're squattin’ on your plank of a bed —«; (She 
shook her big gray head (dismissing imitches) : »Well, ever since I 
heard that even Yóu 've been haulD into court, onaccounta sev'rall 
boox - : I’ve got, at long last, a clear understanding of the Wisdom of 
the Law. — Let’S hope We run into Each Other again soon, Dan. Ah 
— say, 1 last question. — I've got a new girl; (Y? saw her a while ago 
Yourself actually : our Isabel); shes always sticking a stubba chalk 
up in & then smearing the walls of buildings with it... (?) - : well 
up where else! ?« (to P; then again, worried, to Me) : »she claims she 
cant help it. I can see the day comin' when theyll press charges 
against Me; for her fullishness! : d'Yóu have any advice as to what 
I can say to her?; so she can get ridda this idée ficks? —« / 
(Thats a commoncinfantile thing) : »Scorn & mock’ry of her parents, 
overheard in S=intercourse; + envy of & longing for the same : a sketcht 
eddipussy cumplex - : how old is she? ; 18?; hm, won't be allthat= 
easy. Nonethelass : xplain it to her; and at the same time let her talk 
about parents=&=home; so she can put it all=tgether — maybe irll, 
gradually, recede a bit; (probly ‘ll always come back up, in brief- 
attacks.). — Yes : 


ruff. / Hmyés. / But) : 


take care, Mary.« / (And some silent handshaking; 


»d Y’ notice, Paul? : how just then, as a »by= 


(How-zgratifying! - - — : ? - (Fut- 
phall?) - / 1 tall man, - (brown- 
pants-greenjack't ?) — , saunterd 

past :..,..,..,..,— (his back? some- 
how listless: ?) : ..,..,.. — / (Mary 
grumbld warily) : » - : Walks round 
here non=stopp!...«; (—:?-) / (:if 
he’S >from »security paytrolk? —:) : 
»Doubt it. «)). 


(FREUD’s Rat Man; (a KARMAN« 
rumpled long=side=Us : ^^ ! ' '...— 
Vvtt -...—? — (Nunna Us=3 knew 
howmany HP it had. ((Fine-too. — 

(: On that basis would Fránzlein have 
»Pony=Power:? — ...))) - 


(so the usual Ø & P- nis 


product, so to speak, a certain lite fell on prr & PENDULUM? - 
(Aeh lét'S leave outta play for now the BLACKwoopestimuli; (which 
are, buttacoarse, »applicable«!); Well have a look instead at the covert 
scaffolding of the story). — (?) — : fine; if Y' like, the »possible 
structure, be it singular or plural. - Have Y' happened to notice a 
certain sorda anachronistic twist to it? When does the piece take 
circa=1808. When General=Conte LASALLE, 


playce?« / —) : »well - : 


(aka »le joyeux sabreur), conquerd Toledo with his »Corps of the 
»which, 


4MPia tortorum longas — that 


Western Pyrenees:.« / (Documented by the Jacobine=motto) : 
bytheby, immediately revives the imp : 
could be étymized as the »long turdtures of the impotent. — The 
rupture thats the subject of complaint here arises out of the, 
The condamned to did, 


PERI shed usually at the auto=da=fés, and one of these had been held 


semi-medieval, Inquisitional-trimmings : 


on the very night of the day of my trial. Except the fackt is : that these 
occurred with increasing rarity, and after 1750 were practically non- 


existent — whereby rite off the (very pretty!) grisliness is somewhat 


(yes; 1775-1809; »wild & irregular in 
his private life, as the BRITANNICA 
documents) 


(We'll put aside the fact that We're off’n’running again : »The guy cun 
damned by the Peris to a did- death, usually gets burned: — : just like in 
the»Charm'ingly bewitcht Eros: : the burned arse! 
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mitigated-relaxed; yes, even takes on a bitta declamatory »Mei- 
ningeresque« theatrix. And so a search, which for pp’s is (as Y’ 
kno) always pemitted-appropriate, to establish some nicely-banal 
X-turnall cause can now begin.« / : » You mean=uhm - : 1 of his »prisons:, 
rite? (As in IMP OF THE PERVERS; BLACK CAT; TELL-TALE HEART; 
and maybe even Monos & UNA - : wait!) : that (the last one) is 
infackt also He & She: — : and since»pit = Ø; and pendulum = penisc? 
: this d be yet another» He & She! — You, however, 'D like to construe 
it as a prison=allusion.« / (Yes; but, please, no veither=or:; but rather, 
as always a »both-and) : We had come to prettymutch=mutual 
agreement that POE, given his fanatic-bundle of drives, would 'nfackt 
ve inevitably ended up »caught in the actı — with all the concurrent 
con’sequences : beaten; »tarred & feathered; yes, nabbed by the police, 
led before a judge; quite possibly even »sentenced:; and the hole thing 
always, from His pointa view, experienced in a twilite state (delirium 
tremensc?), which would 've made the »dreamlike« quality of (later) 


literary reconstruction that much the easier (if not indeed have 


justified: it). Let’S keep this brief : the hero, no-doubt about it, 


(& an incarcerated man is also »buried 
alive:! (which links up then with that 
series of His .. .)) 


(just think, what ills the poets life 
assail : toil, envy, want, the Patron — 
& the jaik; (BOSWELL, JOHNSON()) 


(just wait; the possibility of still= 
other con’Po’nents ... (?) - : nono; 
yet another tangled >rat’s=nest of 
significance) 


is imprisoned: (= imp + prison)! — I would've expected a totally=diff’rent objection on Your part; to wit, that You would direkt Me - (in 


>it is strange, too, that he most strongly enlisted my feelings in behalf of the 
life of a see=man, when he depicted his more terrible moments of suffering 
& despair ... My visions were of shipwreck & femine; of death or captivity 
among barbar’ian (w)hordes; of a life time dragged out in sorrow & tears, 
upon some gray & detholate rock, in an ocean unapproachable & unknown; 
such visions or desires — fur they amounted to desires — are common, I have 
since been assured, to the (w)hole numerous race of the melanc'holey among 
men ... I felt myself in a measure bound to fulfill (them).« (Pv M)) 


I saw the lips of the black=robed judges ... the sable draperies which 
enwrapped the walls of the apartment ... & I felt every fibre in my frame 
thrill, as if I had touched the wire of a gully’vanic butte’ry ! 


the figures of the judges vanished, as if magicully from befur' me) 


the sentence — the dread sentence of DEATH! 


analogue to FREUD'S experience : that the stories his patients told 
him, about »parental seduction, turned out, in at least 50 % of the cases, 
to be >fantasized:) — to the salaciously=masochistic mind games of all 
these S=invalids : ‘The fancy of Loss or LIBERTY, a vary frigquent 
masochistic fancy, is typical in this case, which, as we have said, is 
based on an infantile fixation. In fact, there is a series of associations, 
leading from the conception of dependence, submissiveness and 
servitude to ideas of imprisonment, fettering and binding (in the 
literal sense).« — a certain WULFFEN ...?« / (: Who once wrote 
something about KARL MAY? — ahyés;« (P wove in) / : »- He knos all 
about a torture chambers which an »eccentric: German merchandiser 


had had built for him : 


cloth. A set of pulleys was suspended from the centre of the ceiling. 


whose walls were entirely covered with black 


There was in one dark corner a scaffold, that ran on castors. A leather 
belt with buckles, a thick rope, dog=collars, dagger sticks, lengths of 
bamboo cane, a pair of heavy handcuffs with screws & keys, and a 
magic lantern hung on the walls. The room was supposed to be the 
court ... sentenced to death! ... he went blue in the face & had an 
emission ... he imagined, that he was about to be executed ... that 


he had been sentenced to death, and was about to be beheaded. 


— praps the simplest way for Us to come to agreement d be — : 


viewed socially; in a bourgeoise context, (meaning »objectivelyg, the 


important , 


eteiminative’ for the subject 


question of »real-or-not! * becomes all g 
concerned ? - : it could certainly be that the EMG — (because it is »easily 


accessible; »easily repeatable as often as desired!) — pects nes of greater 


consequence. — In the, pen ding, PoE-case, maybe a »blend: of a half- 
dozen liequeeries will, (as always) fit the bill. - uhm= : ve Y’ jotted 
down all the little=amébities? — (?) — : well for xample, that this 
same »revolution of a mill=wheel + hum=&=burr, occurs verbaitem 
in MS FOUND IN A BOTTLE? The »ratenotion is repeated in the 
vermin fangs in the poem of LIGEIA? Or the way the »7=lamps 


likewise spend lite in sHaDOw ?, with cundle-glo ?. —« / (While He was 


(just as with the (spiral) exhalations from heated iron 
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»'ll be2dámned! - : 


oI now lay, upon my back & at full length, on a species 


thumb-paging. He growld) : 'stone-jug: is >a 
prison. — : 


of low frame=work of wood - : ? — : Holy Hell, Hes lying on a 


plank=bed! : in stockade=arrest. And the >buried=alive’ works 
too; for here comes the etym! : (I) dreaded to move a step, 
lest I should be tmpeded by the walls of a tomb : which He- 


Himself underlined! — : ? —« / (Wellyés=Paul) : »— : What is this 


dismal-fronted pile of bastard Egyptian?, like an enchanter's palace 


in a melodrama? — a famous prison, called THE TOMBS ... 2 rows 
of small iron doors ... The hole is lighted by a skylight ... bare 
cell; the light enters through a high chink in the wall ... : »Here 
are the TOMBS once more; (the city watch house is part of the 


building) 


are made below the streets? and wherein these human sewers differ, 


... do you see what they are? Do you know how drains 
except in being always stagnant? ... Are people really left all 
night, untried, in those black sties? ... the magistrate: — (English 
inquisitive = Inquisition?) — opens his court at 5 in the morning 

: if any one among them die? - : then he is half-eaten by the rats 
in 1 hours time« — % / (He noddeD & mutterd) : »So 'cording to 
this, MB — is yet agáin incorrect — (in regard to that nasty hole in 
the floor) — with her foolish chatter about a »vagina dentata? —« / 


(Ohh Paul) 


nonetheless, above=all and first=off every sorda=normal explanation 


»You kno : I am considerably pró-rREUD. But, 
must first be exhaustively drawn=upon before one turns to PsyA!; 
(which then often leads one very=nicely further; wonderful.) But 
that stuff is the Fúrst thing to occur to Our Little Marie : and that 
turns her into an unacceptable stunogruffer! ; (& utterly=comparubble 
to folks from the dimmest of dim ages, when the first-thing people 
did, upon beholding any faynomenon of nature, was to turn to the 


most dubious=myth 


icul cause : the odifference: between GORRES & MB 
is just as=minimal, as that between c. G.JUNG & EDGAR DACQUE!). — 
How'd it be if We were to proceed on the basis of »méasurements? — : 
doesn’t this dungeon of His have damn little resemblance to a >GolDan 
Sexion:?...: ?« / (Justasecce He grumpled - : ? —) : »— it does acoarse 
have something err=regular about it; — : the hole circuit of its walls did 
not exceed 25 yards — : ie=circa 6 x 6 meters. On the other hand : >I 
surveyed the ceiling of my prison — ? — : it was some 30 or 40 feet 
overhead — ? — : ie 10 to 13 meters=hi? - : Now that’s 1 crazy shape! « / 
(To My sensa things, what's even more=embarrassing is how these PoEtic 
farces "re apparently always taken by his readerships, (& it’s typicul of 
their mentalities!), as thrillingly=demonic) : »It may be pedantic; but 
I'd be intrested to kno, eeGé : why the hero is infackt »doing timec?; 
whats he been up to? — The answer is, melodramaticly enough : »and 
then all is madness — the madness of a m&mmery which busies itself 
among forbidden things:.« / : "Whereas one really mite assume, now that 
soldiers of the Revolution & the Great Emperor had tidied things up in 
pToledo, that everyone ought to "ve felt rescued-relieved and able to 
"speak up: if not»bellow ! « freely. — But I get it : Iv’S all about forbidden 
things — which fits in precisely with Our théory : »mud«matters; 
forbidden by the se! — Giving rise to the question? : do even-clearer 


hints emurge from this represst mutterial!? ...« (He thumb-paged : 


(You really must, at some-point, give 
these AMERICAN NOTES by DICKENS 
a skim!) 


(in New York :»a man is found drunk 
in the streets, and is Thrown into a 
cell below the surface of the earth; 
profoundly dark; so full of noisome 
vapours, that when you enter it with 
a candle, you see a ring about a light, 
like that which surrounds the moon 
in wet & cloudy weather; and so 
offensive & disgusting in its filthy 
odours, that you cannot bear its 
stench! ... it stunk like a common 
sewer ! à) 


(: where dogs would howl to lie 
at night... (The Burden whereof 
is Hail Culumbia (= MARTIN 
CHUZZLEWIT) 


(PI, 1, 13, under »HOOK THROWING: : Death penalty in the Middle Ages, 
(but in more modern times likewise employed, it is said, in barbaric states), 
where, in the confines of dungeon-like prisons, the walls were full of 
hook=shaped barbs; criminals condemned to be thrown against these hooks 
were hurled against them; often remained hanging from the hooks, and died 
an ignominious death«) 


(pronounst »Dan=John: = Don Juan ?) 


(what to associate with »Toledo:? — : tole = sheet2 metal (mite possibly "ve 
contributed to the iron walls); »tolly = a candle:; >tollol = drunk; let the bell 
toll; ;Ptolomey:; Via Toledo was a major steet in Naples, (which poe could 
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..) :»Ah - here? — : But if the impressions of what I have termed the 
first stage are not at will recalled, yet, after long interval, do they not 
come unbidden: - (this the linguistic galvanizing of »for=bidden?) — 
while we marvel whence they come? He who has never swooned is 
not he who finds strange palaces and wildly familiar faces in coals 
that glow; is not he who beholds, floating in mid=air, the sad visions 
that the many may not view; is not he, who ponders over the 
perfume of some novel flower; is not he whose brain grows bewildered 
with the meaning of some musicul cadence, which has never before 
arrested his attention: — (Justasec, let me have a go) — apart from the 
fact that once again (just as in BERENICE) it's a case of a falsettoed 
description of V=dreamings; and in this connection the little word 
'arrested« pops up. — The graffiti on the walls? — : Dont prisoners, on 
principle, like to decorate their cells with inscriptions & rude sketches 
...2« / (Here another passage comes to mind, that poe knew as well) 
: »— m_: >All fancies, the most grotesque, of monk or painter in the 
early North, would have failed to give to the visage of imp or fiend 
that aspect of deadly malignity: — nope; I won't say; don’t wanna get into 
an argument.« / : »Then it S BULWER —« (He declared with resignation. 
— More cheerful again) : »The thing with the rats: fits in — (cf DICKENS) 
—only too well. — Hm. On the other hand it reminds Y’ immuddyately 
of »delerium tremens« doesnt it? A state that was probably awef'ly- 
familiar to Him : even QuinN=himself admitted He mite have spent 
a nite in the local jail onaccounta >the drop too much«. I've informed 


Myselfzuhm -« (He continued, much discomfited) : »’bout that on 


easily have kno'n; here comes the explanation . . .). (a city in Ohio acourse= 
too) ... / : Let fly, o let fly, good friend, the dust of Naples behind You, and 
shun the echoing thousand-voiced cries of vendors amid the towering streets 
of Toledo! (PLATEN; "Invitation to Sorrento) 


(strange palaces: = 1. culious castles = toilets; and 2. from palakes = whore. / 
vile + familiar faeces; in culs / the visions of flatus at mid=height — nuttin’ for 
the many! / the perfume of a Nude Flower! ; (whereby both »novel(ty): and 
flower: are Os) — / — 


(as always put a chamber: in front of the music!) 


(and if You'd say it Yourself. ?. —»>ZANONK; ’sindeed; (from which that Via 
Toledo may also come).) 


(Great=M friend! - : Do Y’ now understand those lines from >THE LAKE? : 
»yet this Terror was not a fright, but a tremendous delight: = delirium tremens!) 


occasion; ('fonly because Wilma has, constantly=lovelessly, predicted the same for Me ...« / (Belongs in 


this case simply to the auxiliary=research) 


understand this Great Man!? : Once You've sighnD the contract to 


: »How else ’re Y’ gonna 


("This Great Passion«!, as it were 


do the translation? : You've, simultaneously, taken on the obligation 


to imbibe; to voyeur; and, tirelessly, Deriphrase. — What all have 


Y?’ gatherD from the »relevant details —« (cmon; Pll help out with what 1 (théoretickly) kno about 


this idea of sudden immersion) 

had been suggested to me, by 

reading in some medical work the good effect of the shower=bath, 
in a case where the patient was suffering from mania a potu. 


... literally swarming with rats! They were wild, bold, ravenous, their red 
eyes glaring upon me... / / ... eyes gleamed with the lurid lustre of fire ... 
Unreal ?! — Even while I breathed, there came to my nostrils the breath of 
the vapour of heated iron. A suffocating odour pervaded the prison ... 
I shrank from the glowing metal . . . the fiery destruction that 1Mp’pEN'did 

. (was therefore allowed to casually weave=in His own »imp Pen, in its 
burned=out state. — ? — : similarly bound: men appear in py, (to which, 
bytheby, We'll be attaching a cüppla-threads here in a moment) : on the wreck, 
if You recall; nor is there any lack of drunken delirium) : towards night my 
conpenions awoke, one by one, each 
in an indescribabble state of weak- 
ness & horror... they shook as if 
with a violent ague, and uttered the 
most lamentable cries for water ! « 
(this »drinker’s thirst sho's up in 
PIT-here tóó)). 


.?« / (For) 


total akinesia .. 
cried. Also) : 


But Y’ can also assume »mere highest >tipsyness: : 


: »Hey that is very true! —« (He, naively, 


mania a potu. / — : »Sátann —« (He let out a growl; halfzenvious) : 
»Damn, but do You ever have a mem'ry like a (w)hoarse; : PYM, rite? 
That, however, would in turn mean : how much He=too had to 
read=up on >the boozers madness? — how it all fits (gether! — So 
then : excessive fear, or better paranoia. ‘The patient sees scurrying 
rats & mice; believes he can make out the glow of fire; also perceives 
foul odors and tastes; and his perception of his real surroundings 


is blended 


theres something downrite »straight-jackety. about the way Our 


in an unusual fashion with all these declusions:; 
hero lies there on his planks. hm —« (As the BRITANNICA puts it) : 
takes the »form of disagreeable animals; which, he imagines, he sees 
all about him ... that he is imprisoned in some apartment, from 
which he is anxious to escape: — The state continues several days... 


a fully inebriated 


man is, gradually, subject to an attrition of motility, to the point of (since before a man comes down with 


the horrors: ... 


»T Il havta make sure'n'use that; what hi=class vocabu- 


lary! ...« (He tried it out on the spot; (with lo’=righteous reproach 


in his voice;) as if He were speaking to W) : »— : >a certain attrition 


of motility? 


: is of course unavoidable. —« (He lifted his shoulders; 
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and regardiD Me with disdain & astonishment : ? - . He muttered) : 
»— márvellous : Shell have to give that some thot; and chew on it, 
(: "ll drain off some of her scolding=energies !); and in Her amazement 
"ll also havta consider à la »can't be all that=plasturd : using formulations 
like that?«... : Excellent! —« / (To the matter matter at hand) : »the 
rat: is, (ultimately), yet another penis=symbol, & carrier=of=infecktion 


(equals sypH!). — But as for Your additional-hypothesis of his (be it 


(was also the case with FREUD's»Rat- 
Man: 


temporary; be it long-term) detainment for drunkenness? — : We've 
already entered the zone of significance for hypothesis ii; which would 
read roughly=thus : drinking- & V=companions bore their skunk=drunk 
hero, whose mind was now only a subcon, to a public pissoir. Deposited 
Him there. Also, as a merry prank, loch the door shut. First it’s still 
night & pitch=dark. Then the reddish rut of dawn begins (burning 
daylight9; and the pissoir graffiti emerge glowing on the walls ... : for 
what else is associated with »Ioledo«? : » toi let<!— And nothing could 
explain a whole host of certain, otherwise not easily comprehensible, 
textual details more naturally (ergo better?) : the diverse »niches: in the 
sheet=iron walls? : men do indeed stand like »statues in niches: in such 
comfort stations. The round hole at the bottom (the actual »Prr« : would 
accordingly turn out to be the holes in the floor of (f'rinstance a French) 
military john —: You recall Yourself’m sure; those in Strasbourg=Hagenau 
...2«/ :»Sure dô! —« (He cried. And) : »I saw with my own eyes : how 
rat heads frequently peekt=up ... waitt!; doesnt that likewise ex- 
:»of which 


my imagination now pictured many, in various positions about the 


plain the hero's notion of several sutch »circular wells? ... 


dung’eon (+ donjon in USHER? : plus Don J'uan ?!). »Shuddering as 
with a fit of the ague:? — that brings in, yet again, the connection to 
PYM. — He is supposed to be coerced into the »yawning gulf? — : plus 
»gullyf ? — The word chamber: is now used for the »cell« lookie=there ! ; 
and, in the end, it takes the shape of a »lozenge. Its scentre, and, of 
course, its greatest width, came just over the yawning gulf« — This 
breath of vapour of heated irons (which in BOTTLE=Ms reads as : 
loaded with spiral exhalations, similar to those arising from heated 
iron) — might one also include »eyec?« — (Ahyés. Moving on) : »my 
forehead seemed bathed in a clammy vapour; and the pee’culiar smell of 
decayed fungus arose to my nose-thrills? — I putt foreward my arm, 
and shuddered to find, that I had phallen at the vary brink of a Circ’- 
cul'ar prt: — hmyeswellnow, — : no offense to Her Highness; but that 
toothy-pussy of Hers turns out to be nuttin' but a naked-cloacal 
hole!; half @, half chalet de nécessité 


doulos, they wanderd thru the swamp ...«; (hm-hm, he murmurd. 


»PIT=doulos & PEN= 


He massaged His brow=skin with (3) fingertipps of His left hand : 
(thumb & pinkie splayD). He inquired, (begpardon«!)) 
»Mm- didn't Y’ say, (awhile=back)? — : You haD, (as a lad), taken 
delite in a grandfutter=cléack? — (: which keeps remindin’ Me of 
matters perPENDICULAR!) —« (uhm=Wayt) : »You suggested yet= 
another parallel to pym — : ? — .« / (? — . — Ahyés) : »that (ever- 
lasting!) »precipzt ous; — (& always in combination with »dizzy 
spellS«!) — has to be incluedid here. Here-in- prr, therezin-PvM — he’s 
kept from phalling, by >a friendly arme. (Whereby, to be sure, the 


visceral bleck=hole=caves: of PYM, are also inter=cunnected) ...«; (but 


(to prove how hardly unusual this sort of thing is, I'll document it with 
another book, which describes a still=Greater Man : The echoes of his 
drinking bouts generally reached my ears at once, and I could hear : as the 
latest and greatest jest, how after swilling all night he sank insensible under 
the table; and was borne by his boon companions on their shoulders to some 
neighbouring park or garden, to sleep on the grass there and digest his 
drunkeness in the open air. It seems that one of the group walked in front, 
intoning and carrying my brother's hat hoisted on his ash-plant after the 
manner of a processional cross. Some little ragamuffins who were still in the 
street at that late hour began to run and cut capers around the mock funeral. / 
: »Ahyés : Joyce —«, (He mutterd).... 


(to be sure viewD from b’hind / the aforementioned surrounding crevice? : 
well, because, in pissoirs, provision must be made, on principle, for funtilation ! 
:»a fissure, about half an inch in width, extending entirely around the prison: 
(+ privy?) »at the base of the walls, which thus appeared & were completely 
separated from the floor. I endeavoured, but of course in vain, to look through 
the aperture: (ie : He had also tried, in vaina, to take a pee(p) thru it: ? - ... 


(and »dung: is the same in German; dung-hi 


(well the»constriction of vision:! — : from the toilet, it con'stricts to? — : $ 


(wellyes; — speirein: is (in Greek), »squirt=seed: — (it can acourse also have 
stunk of »peckertracks«; (& that is true for both the prison cell and the cell of 
the pissoir .... : ? —) : »Y' can keep Your >or: in Your pocket.«; (the little word 
»abyss=abbess: occurs too often, sure. . .)) 


(= a Circe’s ditch / so then, cording to P 1, »pit = Ø; »pen(dulum): = Penis; — 

I fear it’s just another story about »Pi(n)t & Vox, about »heads & futs«; just one 
more micro-Shame-borasso of His absurditties) 

(yes; (other Fr. terms : »cabinet; lieux; numéro cent; bou'teille«: His (= por’s 
century: is therefore always underlayd with »toilet«; & scent; & centre of bliss 
= Ø; (a Roman sCenturion:? = A man who sniffs=around at a gypsee girl ?)) 


(whereupon His »male=stream:=story mite well take on the kataracter of a man 
doing a headlong vortex-leap ?) 
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in the meantime You've hinteD at a hypothesis iii. (Nd so=now I... 


fairheert & blue ums eye) 


)) / (for 
footphalls transpire.) The ruins of a lady, asshblond & blueyed, half 


bein’ an upstandin’=man ...? 


ab cu. girl half rotten whore, offerD Us efurrything she still 
had - . / CA wretched remnant of a human being, ravaged by 
scurvey & stai. WIELAND, (35-96) : »Do a perpendicular, Paul ? —«. / 
(But He had already got ridda her, (who shoved on with a curse) : !) - 

(Also, since a boy was biking up in haste, ., ., :? —:, ., ., (— and in 
pursuit, as if to deliver a telegram; he shouted, and waved a (10- 
mark?)-bill : !!! 
cash register, didnt he, the rapescullion ? —«. / She was giving him the 
eye, (like a Mother Vulv and poor Rod Ridin' Hot : ?); took him on 


too, (after leading him behind a hedge), removing the holesale price 


—))). - B semi=sympathetic) : »Pincht it from dad's 


from his trembling hand : ... : while he, still panting, circumbraced 
his dirtynailed instrictress round her butt'm : ...!. And he got awe- 
folly wed. — : ? — (While, with each thrust, her bones produced a sound 
audible from afar. — (OnoskioMachia = struggle twixt ass & shadow.) 
— And it went so=incredibly fast, that, as a funale, she, ui shod 
him her nine-tail pussy, in all manners of attitudes : ? ... :? ...:!- ; 
(& the Little Boy gave her an ovation, clapping handS at the mille= 
lag (Ahzyes; 


hypothesis iii yet)) : »'f at all pussyble, one ought Y'see — (‘cording to 


o : ! -) / (CupidsS Sting; (& »queue pits stink«!). — 


FREUD; Who always considered an explanation in=complete unless it 
contained reminiscenes from early childhood) — try to find some 
sorda ur=prymall=seen ...« Opry + prime + sin? (and as for (wh)urs:, 
»huor in mhg also meant marital congr$ss. Also meant >crouch:; 
(rent« (same word as English »hire« eg to »ride« a hired horse). Even 
hurren: = Eng: hurry : »- and so one could, without really=forcing 


the matter, risk sutcha construction here too. Even MB spotted 


that thing uptop, pendulating from the ceiling, as a »penis« as well- 


ass, bywaya the allusion to Saturn's »scythe acknowlitcht the threat & 


fear of castration — and I would say, quite-c'rectly : the sharp blade 


hovering above him, that super=Damocles - : but at this point Our 


two roads divurge again. Right off, Y'see, she starts belaboring, (being 


touchingly loyal to her=school!), the most dubious articles of PsyA (well the »womb fantasies cited by 


the UterRussoot; or the birth trauma 


(The fowle Duess« SPENSER, : 
whence the etyMoussey confusion. . . ; 
Cand next her wrinked skin rough 
sack=cloth wore .. . Y' gotta be 
specially carefull with poems; cause 
rhyme over reason: is a most 
Germaniclyzextracted toll. 
MOSHEROSCH admits : to find a 
rhyme on that small »door, I pleased 
my readers on that score : and said 
she was a fancy whore; tho pious as 
the pope, and more !:.)) / : »As for 
prose writers, what honest folk are 


We! -«; (P). 


(an old musty (rusty ?) pump that 15 
skweekt & skwheeld with ev'ry pull. 

/ : »The knave of hearts, he burned 

his arse, all on a summer=day«, 

(P prognostickated for the Little 

Picador). / (Incubation periods ? 

clap 1-7 days; chancre 1-8; syph 

after 3-5 weeks, (or even=longer))) 


(eg for Me : kitchen in Hamburg; 
mother in front of a little free= 
standing mirror on the window sill, 
(looks »young). My father enters; 
whispers in her ear : - : she jumps up, 
as if-horrifyd : ! - He had told her 
that he was volunteering for the Baltic 
war. — I can see the kitchen wall cloak 
especially clearly; with its long 
sparkling perpendick’ll, & 2 weights 
beneath :! — / Analysis : Joy that my 
pretty mommy was now there for 

Me alone. The hyperclearly fockust 
»clock« = penile apparatus). — Age 4. 
(Whence probably My preference for 
free=standing:=»clox: . . .)) 


faith; without, in lieu of cruelly=inappropriaply fermented allegories, 
having first recalled the boys far more obvious experiences ...?« / 
(For P had given a, quick, nod) : »If logicly-pursued? - : it shoulda 
occurred to her (= MB) : why the threat of castration is posited? — 

to wit for the »diddling: of a small child! And there the rENdulimb 
waggled in the j@lliest way; the etyms do really splabble away : »panels 
riveted my hole=attention ... 


. painted ... a casual glans ... a 


huge PENdulum, such as we see on antic cloacs ... the machine in 
motion ... brief ... what I then saw, confounded & amazed me : 
the sweep of the pendulum had increased by nearly a yard !« - : the 
more that ding wobbles, the longer it gets! ‘The odour of the sharp 
stYle forced itself into my nostrils: = smell of the »well=honed« style; 
and suddenly there he lies all at ease, »calm, smiling at the glittering 


did, as a child at some rare bépble ... »sick & weak as if through long 


dnanition ... the hu'man nature craved fut ... | was an imbecile - 
an idiot’... : damnitall, that is ... : head of all heads! listn up :»the 
vibration of the pendulum was at right angles to my length ... the 


..(?) — : which I would prefer to 
replace : with a) longing for the innards of ladies; with b) a boy's fear (and/or 
anxiety) of ent(h)rusting his Wunderhorn to this narro-deep, utterusly X=otic 
@=there. (But that’s of no impportance here .. .)) 


(well naught but »pen:=equivver=lances 


(an old cloaca shitter, (ie adults)) 


(+ sweep (of the chimney=sweeper); + a man’s yard ! (The longer it is, 
the longer it stays)) 


(= 


(the usual fears of the xer : going crazy, or at the very least imppotent ! — 
(+ the, chronologic'ly later in= (and/or after=) sert : the fiery destruction 
that imp PEN did !« 
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peculiar thrilling sensation, which the frigtion of cloth produces on the 
nerves .. .»did« would have been a relief — it was hope that prompted 
the nerve to quiver — the frame to shrink: ... : ’sindeed : once again a 
MAsTUR-symbolum. And yes he gets »caught« at it too : »My every 
motion was undoubtedly watched !« — which=meanS? : We now have 
grabbed the prerequisites for His fear of castration by their tail!« 
/ (You're still not finiSht Paul) : 


is establisht by reduplication — so behold the 2nd little MasTuR= 


»In dream-technology >significance: 


confession : while the hero is lying there on his back, he briefly notes, 
>I had phallen into an habitual see=saw or wave of the hand about the 
platter; and at length the uncoNscious uniformity of the movement 
could!) 


represent another locution for »did=condamned«. — Put it all t gether — ? 


deprived it of effect: — that could (& I stress (as always) : 


— : bind the hands; which is what used to be done with didicated 
mastur=kids. Maybe even Dark=Punishment. The »Inquisitors: (in viiic) 
could be »intrusive interrogators: : parents : »a deeper glow settled each 
moment in the eyes that glared at my agonies !« — which can ’ndid be an 


athletic »aggon:; but also the »did=struggle of a desperate masturbator 


(and that is an-other reason for his weakness for eyes: : to wit, the kind that 
are watching Him! Just read the finale : »Demon eyes, of a wild & ghastly 
vivacity, glared upon me, in a thousand directions, where none had been visible 
before ! « : that organ gro's increasingly important for Him!; (primarily acoarse 
as an erogenous zone: of the V) ...)) 


(naturally You may object : that prisoners müst, notoriously, make a grab for 
this sorda self-help : ? — : quite c'rect; but at most that D just bring Us to yet 
another furb'low of »hypozrhesis i«!) 


(:»»sPRING'S "waAk'NING —« (P) - : »in which one girl is tied up in a sack 
every evening ...«) / (? — : rite; also in JAHNN; (where a boy's hands are bound 
to the arms of a chair)) 


(the »measure of inner significkance: is prob'ly decisive here... 


in his »chamber: — alleviD acoarse having a most subcon'ish sobering effekt . — Lookat what HES up-to 


again — : ! —« — / (a kinda post=confurmannd, (with ymca=cunt nance), 
bowed, with hymenlyzcurrectness, to his gradeschool-graduette : ! 


... (& tho the door of her paternal home had long since bangD shut, 


(Hand games. With proud muddesty. 
/.../...2?—:— (Her little shado 
vagitadid for a vile behind the 


TURD? - . - How does the master put it? — :»moist men wore windows 
in seir bottoms. — : 
And then add in) 


complex. —In his POETIC PRINCIPLE — (Y’ may open up in vaudevillest= 


?« / (What I meant was the situation=as=such. 
: »Everything that POE praises had to flatter His V= 
style) — we find eg >the following exquisite Serenade : I arise from 
dreams of thee in the first sweet sleep of Night, when the winds are 
breathing low, & the stars are shining bright. I arise from dreams of 
thee, and a spirit in my feet has led me — who knows how? - to thy 
chamber=window, sweet! / The wandering airs they faint on the dark, 
the silent stream — the champak odours fail like sweat throughts in 
a dream ... : O, lift me from the gras! I die, I faint, I fail! Let thy 
love in kisses rain on my lips & eyelids pale. ... Very few perhaps 
are familiar with these lines, yet no less a poet than SHELLEY is their 
author. Their warm, yet delicate & ethereal imagination will be 
appreciated by all, butte by none so thoroughly as by him who has 
himself arisen from sweet dreams of one Beloved, to bathe in the 
eromatic air of a southern midsummer night.« —« / (He nodded) : »The 
love song of a V; — (almost=all of it fitS tóó-nicely !). Which is p'r'aps 


why I don’t find any detail so outlandish : because it is all harmonizes 


with an entirety of outlandishnesses. — Justlook : how She >in all innocence: str?tches & demon'struts : the 


— : still at=it; his hand on the »gate=keeper: : ` ! ‘—’ + ' — : HE=stood; curtains... 
& starD:!...—/(?-:) : What comeS to Your=mind, Paul?« / (Being (thére : her shadow undresst ! — And, 
, EP FSS pyle yet . with a sigh, he steppt to the linden, 
a responSupple man, He ocheckt:=himself out : ?...; ...: He replyD) : makine Peces ih che Quei cues 
»Doesn' it all enD ’fterall in the Great Attaque of the m'ARsE-LA- antic shades; from shado=player’s 
looks . ..) 


(in RUE MORGUE) 


(= the phollo'ing choicely=selickt little seir Pnight 


(from a sweaty nite's slumper, in the draft of lo’ winds 


(a spiritus in my feet ... well guess where=to ? — : to Your clo=set window, 
sweetie ! 

(= wondering arse 

(a favrut word, ;silence: . . . the chamP^* odor champaignes at him till he's 
weak in the knees! — (sweet dreams + shame Pucker=smell 


(it rains: love, over his hole face . . . until he's;did« and limp, and can’t goon... 


(+ shell / a warm Ø = mag 


(? —: well ,pogluting=dreams:; (like 
that Poleish=hero at the cave of 


(MIDSUMMER-NIGHT'S DREAM; 
Messyruts)) 


(& Us two old=Bottoms, with hairy 
butt cheex; (like Kinyras, King of the 
Cypriots, (dasyprokton ? .. . 


(in pale virginity; and udderly 
árthodox 


above the closed & fringed lid ‘neath 
which thy slumb'ring soul lies hid, 
that, o'er the floor and down the wall, 


moist airrant shadow-player couldnt put on a more hor’n’bothring 
sho !=tsk. —«; (He considerd. Then) : »That’s prob'ly sumpin' all=children 
have in common, the ur=memory : of how, against a yello background, 
giant=shadow’s of men & women soundlessly with=draw. The women 


especially, with endless=long breasts. Against a kind of sky=wall; (I 


1231 


(Yés, kno it m’self. (From My Ham- 
burg »slumber parlor: ... 


like ghosts the shadows rise and fall 
(THE SLEEPER)) 


: praps Mr. Barrow is right after all, 
& the dearth of genius in America és 
owing to the con’tinual teasing of the 
musquitoes ! (= MARGIN. 73 / + musk; 
(Sanskrit »mushka: = testicles)) 


I suffered myself to use intemperate 
language to my wife. (BLACK CUT)) 


^LIGEIA'S suckcessor : many of POE’s 
names are more aptrony mic than 


they should be !)) 


: isnt there a Lady ROWENA in SCOTT? 
/ (Sure; in»Ivanhoe« And in BULWER’s 
The Disowned: a»Lady Trevanion:; 


read, strangely enuff, the x-act same thing in FRANK THIESS). 
Nowadays acourse I kno, : that it'S the »real shadows of genuine 
parents slinking from their screwing room; (pholloing the id-itch 
JecS, while the kids asleep: — (and, later, one did no=diffrently 
oneself)) ... : What was I goin’ to say? ...« (He interrupted Him- 
self; / and We, Both, watcht : how that subcon=fruit there=inside, 
was now climbing up on a chair; and was fumblin' round at the parlor- 
seeling (?) ...: ? — / —) : »That meantime she’S adding 4 inches to the 
cudgels of unsuspecting passersby, is (s)posed to add up to another 
plus, Y?’ think? —« (angrily. He said) : »Bytheby that would be My major 
objection to Master rREUD : He had far too much to say about 
penis envy« Not, however, of the con'seequent phylings of the boy, 
(& of the girl as well, sûre !) — : for the smallest tot the main diffrence 
between the sexes is not at all in their genitalia; but rather in the 
(massive!) breasts of the woman! (My mother was, as I later learned 
(via Wilma) a »ppp-cup«!). So something she had (lots!) more of 
than her husband. Well now I ask You : doesn't that have to be, in the 
child’S mind, the far more richly=endowed, higher=order creature ? ; 
(compared to aflat: man ?). Doesn't that ’nfackt turn into a damnsel's 
hulking »mammary pride?; so that all they have for us are 
matriarsecul- maternal smirx ?«; (and lookt at Me : »Parry that if Y 
can!?«) — / — (hmyes M'friend) : »There isn’t a lot to »parry: there : 
its a funDanmental of the madchick of fem'none charms; (that We 
accursed men may well curse; butt 'll never be rid=of!). — Answer Me 
instead a=new V-question ... (? — : well there S no way ] can kno it; 
Im not married!) - : Doesn't a husband come to lust just a little 
to bevoyeur his spouse? (More precisely : when : ?; in what stage of 
a mérerage?).« — / — : »Thàts one more bitta wickedness, rite up 
Your alley.«; (He replyD, with appreciative astonishment. Then, 
more tender-heartedly) : »Oh DänDän beware : it’s an awful thing 
to be a husband! And its horrible how quickly it happens : b'fore 
Y expect it a nice-small virginette has turned into a smaller fat Satan 
who squints at You out of all her »eyes: (piggy slitS, tupp-&-buttm) 
— : from then on the sun seldom sets,« (He went glumly on) : 
»without having illlumined at least 1 new fault in Your wife ... (?) - : 
as for »HER«? : She wishes, periodickly, (ie at ever shorter intervals), 
for Your death; (& then buttacoarse many happy returns of the day! 
— : If there'S 1 true story in all of world literature, Dan : it’s the 
one about the Widdo of F=fusses!). And, immudyately=afterwards, 
(while the doc is still fillin? out the death sirtifickate), here cums a 
New Husband : with the net=incomes of an Onassis; and the 
podáncy of a S=orangutan. — (Lookiethere. — : Lady Ruina-Urina 
has wiped off her dilippidated twat; and is out lookin’ for a 
new john! -) -«. / (Outta courtesy, I joined him in looking : ... 
— (was thinking, however, more of My tormented lasS at home, 
(: We should, it’s true, fall more frequently into arms of the Lord, 
given his difficult task of governing the world! ...))) : »t (modDust) 
question-Paul — : — mite I suggest to You something elSe in regard to 
the »case of Franziska? —«; (it coulD turn out to be of far greater 
conseequence (for=You !) than You mite s'ppose. — : ?) / (He sniphphled 


unmerrily) : »Whàrs with Your constunt con'cern for those 2 hands- 
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(wellyes : on thother hand also the, 
incontestable, source for children's 
fear of robbers: 


(: compassionate child! snatching 
a moth, and setting it out the 
windo:... 


(add >of the girk; go on : - ? — 


(:slapp! - (the midges were doing 
a quite passable=dance here 


((: Some day ... he was going to 

spy on Agnes herself, by God! — 

(her husband swears; in JONES »'Some 
came running; 1150; (missing in the 
ridickulustlessly castrated German 


edition))) 


(FREUD iv, 92 N : has the same 
inversion; (fuckloreily already in 
ULFILAS acourse ... 


(AhPaul - : the child is in a lovely 
period ! (&, to the extent any 
person can=be, really an innocent 
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(in the»Caxtons: there's even a 
Fanny Trevanion:; (& never forget 
that, in 1 of His BULwER-marginalia, 
POE offers a motto from WARD, 
»[remaine:!))) 


fulla hair=&legs ! ? Isn't it enuff for You to have an F=feckt on 'em like 
a magnetic mountain ? — Crazy (waysa=) the world! —« (He mutterd) : 
»— 'tanyrate I had to learn, over the coarsa the decades, that W 'd been 
xcing rite there beside me, the=hole=time! —«; (He swung his arms : 

' — . Conünuingzicily) : »Then became a sensual phello- Myself. 
Started payin’ at=10=sion tozit « (tragicomicly) : » - took sev'rall2peekS 


thru a laterall=crease where the Red Curtain can be lifted) : at how a 


cüppla necked urG'ins were bellyfloppin’ on the loadgia. — : & the 
crotches, sloly, constrícting :) — ; split a-part again : )+(... —« 
(With (rt) thum-&-indicksfinger, He re=produced the temPoe x= 
actly:) :‘O’. - the way those popocheex were dimpullin’ there, deep= 
asskew !) : »— & meanwhile preténdid ? — : "sif it were a snoring contest! 
—I don’t even wanna risk leavin’ My vestitch of a study : on all sides 


one of 'ems lying there & xing! —« (He came to a halt beneath the — 


(curiously britely illumined?) — sign of the »Laundry & Cleaners: - : 


? 2): 


»Ohlsee; — (good idea-tó6). — No but theres also a »Lord 


bitta Fancy ...) —(?) — : as for Mè? — : 
»sweet were the days, when I was all 
unknown:!.. .) 


((:2) —/ : If curista; in the middle 
FRANCISCA; rt the one that goes by 
the name of »Dé’tty:? — 333 


(: not curious: at all : Just thinka 
what sorda stàinS "ve been produced 
this eve’nin’?! 


Roland de Vaux of Tryermain«! Isn't that the male=nonsensicul — (ahyes, »Christabel. ... 


paraloll to »Lady Rowena Trevanion of Tremaine ?«. / (Sure that playD 


a role=too) : »for this sorda thing Y' cant haul in too mutch stuff! 


— Latin >ruina: is however also »mistake, stumbling. In »Irevaniom« is (English (in some dialects) »rowen (tree): = mountain ash, stubble field. 

To seduce girls : to perish, to bungle, to end in poverty. His mp is in=cluded 
via the meaning to »castrate«; (not all that far to the west from here they say 
rünen (for gelding); which is why the knight of the burning pestle is f'rever 
feeling rue; (& yet can’t keep away from »rue = rhomb, (as a O-thymbol) : 


"there's rose» merry and rue:!))) 


a »trivium« = the public street »ordinary, common) ... (?) - : yes 
Our German (& English) :trival too; (and Y’ may also be reminded — of 
the 7 Lib'rall Arts — or was it »Deadly Sinsc?; 7 for both ’tanyrate). 
*Trivenefica: is the arch=witch; English >trivant=truant« the vaginabond 


»T hot as 


»is there sumpin' else in this world We have not 


...2« / : »Well=fine’ly —« (He said in resignation; and) : (? —: yes, the South Sea manages an island *Trevanion:. Wasn't all that far from 


macha aadi there that (surely we've mentioned him by now tday) LA PEROUSE... 

toucht=on yet? — As for »tremaine probly the first thing that comes 

to My mind is >tremere< = quiver, wobble — « (He pointed the while 

at Frau Minnetrost : !) / (who appeared to be on the verge of erecting a public S=counselling service 
on the oppoesite shore of the street : a young Fedrill Army Wolf, half 
Furnandl half Peezorro, irresolewd, before the bosom sho ...? - . Until 
GravyLotte displayed for him 'pon the field of Cul'odd'n a breach of 
such ravishment : © — ?, (which no doubt had to be a dubbledug=dare : 


?! —). — He of the swift=hips was alreddy fitchiting with his shiny= 
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drawn phallangist in the acacia-shados; (à la hit the=ground ! - on your 
futs : mArsch mArsch !«); the Armstronger Vickers banged his hands 
c(H)annibalicly enuff in her steely Krupp=duster : — : ` ^ `` ` !! — (and 
for a while all that was visiball of him were two softly lit nuts; (by which 


one could however upserve how doughtily he was springing about in 


the breech ^ ^ ^" * ) / : » TII make an éven=simpler suggestion, Paul : 


in Our beloved=Greek »trema« is simply The Hole! (Sinonyms : orifice 


o Pening). And that hole pumpin’sircumsdince of a name corresponds, 


100-96, to Our nowsclassic jested inquiry : >the first is a hole . 


to out Herod he-rod; (often)) 


..« —« (or if YouD prefer it in a more 
refineD version : »Fighting Temeraire, tugged to her last b$rth to be 
broken up. : »TURNER —« (He, being classicly British=educated, 
responded. Gazed, lost in thot, cross the street) / (to where Private 
Inflexible was still workin’ on postheriora : 2 energetic sandbags; 
from quatre bras to mors=la=turd; (was doing a bang=up job, the lad! 
C1 6-2? -: But if 


she keeps on bull runnin ? : Hé 5 a gunner!) - / (P was likewise of this 


(For even her gray sub-hair had begun to fly : ^ 


opinion) : »Wide sloppy loins; but never totally exhaustupple — typicul 
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(booze parties nau advancd .. . 


( : »Yóu'll get to kno Your Cunnae 
soon enuff . . .« (P; / rite : first 
seductively retract the midriff; and 
then squeeze the oppoesing part with 
the pliers : ! — 


(Pud'it & Howl O’Furness. (Or f'rall 
I care»He rode ond Merry=Agnes:)) 


(her phallopic trumpet gaspled; (and 
he put it to his lips; & he panted : 
ENTER ... (but no=M friend; 
beware :»only a soundless whimper 


the Black Hole of Cul=Kutta; 
(translated as early as FISCHART as 


»Shabby Cutt:)) 


»gin=nurtured:, like the master in the 
BLACK CAT ...)) 


: The island i'th distance (resumed 
the Old Man) is called by the Nor- 
wegians Vurrgh. The one, midway, is 
Moskoe . . . buck» Holm Hothome .. . 
uddrerhome .. . : these are the trou- 
names ... (= a di=scent (= DIODUR) 
into the male’s dreams)) 


: most astonishing of the inventions 
of mankind .. . yet there have been 
many & wonderfull automata ... 
Vaucanson : all the spectators were 
deceived ... where upon the coach- 
man smacked his whip, and the 
(w)horses proceeded in a natural 
manner. Having gonne as fur as 
pussybell in that direction... 
(MAELZEL'S CHESS=PLAYER)) 


it produced also the sound of quack- 
ing in the most natural manner ... : 
every cavity, apophysis, & curvature 
was imitated, and each bone executed 
its proper movements (1BID)) 


: it then stopped; the page descended; 
... the lady alighted, and presented 

a petition to her sovereign : ? — / / 
—:!...//: now here is a clear 

gain, in a vary brief period, of no lass 
than 1 doller & 25 scents ! (BUSINESS 
WOMAN)) 


tummy=gunner. (In all probeability had fought in the last camp’pain 
gainst the E=W in a panthser=division). - In Norway, (I was with 
Y’, there outside Andalsnes, Y'kno), one guy - really grungy-short- 
bandyleggd — had sücksess with the Norske piker?! — Some guys got 
real=jealous!. — Till finally We got him knockdown=drunk ...?« (He 
laid 2 fingers to his lips; He considerD : —) : »— how'd You put it back= 
then, in Górlitz? — : and it had amused Wilma so nicely, there on 
the train? (: when that Drunk was reeling round the compartment? 
(Hey, whether he did his nose=bone 'ny harm? — : We can’t say to this 
day !)). — : ? — : ayés. — So then, when Wed got him far enuff along, he 
admitted : that he had a pocket fulla ancient 1000=mark bills, (from 
»before World War 1); & none of 'em could resist that! When he, 
(miming Xtasy), began to deathrattle : vall=rite=then — : THOUSAND= 
&=ONE NIGHTS! : For You Ill do=iD. — : ?!«. —«; (He wrencht his 
»— b'tween >Verma=&=Otta:? ...« 


113) -/ (but 
give the youngsstir his store- Thing! — A truly dissolute abillyty to 


(ditto=old!) mouth; He mutterd) : 


(Hed been listning? - . Alleva sudden he gave a-bleat : 


PYMp away more than nature requires! — (Whére=by she was giving 
the myriobalans sutcha=motorvation?; the varytupple cloackwork be- 
hind His automata-performants ? (Cause he was tickin' so trouly fast 
DAE 


»sútch tauntalizing contact! ... : 


& regular .. »a kinda vAUCANSON’ic flute=player —« (P said 


in amazement) : or, hey, is that a 
new kinda dubble=kick ? That they made sutchabig to=do about : was 
s poesD to ve been invented by that Kaffir=chief, from Bloemfontein : 
2... :I mean You trouly must live on the móón —« / (since I admitted 
that My knoll'itch there=of went no further than the term »double- 
shuffle : probly sumpin' just for very young co pullators; who can 
pull off the hat=trick; (which I never man'aged in all My life.)) / 


(He had already, with head shaking, slunk closer ...: . 


escaped the metal mouthpiece:!; 
(that Y’ won't manitch; & were You 
the most ladssivious load in the hole 


lewdworld! ...)) 


(ahyes : »squiffulated: (= sex sheets 
to the wind)) 


GAT an ed is laughing outta You !) 
(bucking-ham phallus / one window 
being down, a lady was seen on the 


back=seat (CHESS PLAYER) 


(the Buttle of Blennaheim; (she gave 
just 1 stink per scent, steady mute= 


duel)) 


(Dirk Hatterick« in scorT) 


.. / (Ive no more penis to spend; (a S=zilch; (yes, 


(? —: the boney jade bit at his heated 
flanks - : ! -) 


(MILTON. (And Me ripe for a marl 
tun; (Definition of the »buss= 
beggar : an old superannuated 
fumbler, whom none but harlots of 
the lowest order will suffer to kiss 
them. . .)). Circumhummed by 
Podunkers 


(ah=now! (She scentsed, moist likely, 
that his end was at=hand; (&, outta 
malice, her legs rappt round him 


if they wanted to mark Me with a minus=sign, I'll just havta try'n' 
bear it : Arser Goddam Ymp!))). — P's legs in a circla lite : wellyés; a 
man can't wear more 2 different sox at once (& presumably a partial 
divorce occurs in evefurry marritch ...). My (relative) stinginess down 
thru the years looks like a good thing now !;) tsk»childhood: : constantly 
being draggd-along by parental stuppititties; (as if ones own didn’t 
suffice!)) : Pll speak to her, and she shall be my Queen; Hail forren 
that the old Mc'chanick 'll 


never=gets his Lovely Coppélia after all : that eatS away at the lean !). 


wonder!; (and kno'ing all the while : 


— A shilly=shally state of affairs. GBÜRGER« when he was very worried 
about how a matter mite turn out, would on occasion do almost 
exactly as ROUSSEAU, who would thro 1 stone at 1 tree in his garden in 
Annecy — : ? — : and, if he hit it, imagine that the outcome would 


correspond to his own wishes.:) —) / (Except 1 old, silver=haired granger 


was standing apart from Us but still close enough; and pissed : ...; 
(and pisst : ...; (& pisst : ... — / (until P lost patience, and barkt at him 
: 1 — Then He came, grumbling, back. (Some lite coughing too?)) / : 
»What sorda mess is Your poget in? —«; (certainly can't call it damp 
evening fug). / (Nuttin’ moren slitely lust-slimed? — He nodded & 
clearD his throat) : »Suckcessfull phallow : Vivat the Arse-tillery ! — z 
more ass-stounding xpeerience : and what milky=calves she had too. — 


well insofar« (He continued) : »as I have free=quayntly hmyes »observed: 


1234 


(what'd the phello been drinkin !? — 


(:»from out the mountain hole 
there came a host of pallid knights; 
SIMROCK)) 


(colla: (s)lime : part of the »cul= 
group; (glewdtinous) ... 


(:?- 
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: ol’ ladies have at their disposal, on principull=’nfackt, 1 or 2 body parts 
thar’re still 1 Ustly smooth=&=sLippry . . .«; (He with thenduc? -?-): 
»— whaddYa kno ... — : up comes a snap=shot : ! — : the big kitchen; 


round 1917. I’m lying, at age=3, with lo=grade fever, on the (needless 


(also >to c91 = embrace, (from 
collar... : —: (to be allowed to 
collar: all of»FRANZCHEN ... 
(:yusT=iCE /)) / (but wasn't »Coll 
also one of the Hybrides Islands? ... 


to say moth=eathen!) middlegray sopha. Present : My mother; My grandmother; (who are con'versing in 


she's the coelebrated 
Madame LaLangde - the 
pyuti of the day par excellence, 


(lo ?) voices. There's a wash basin atop a kinda stool : and My grand= 
mother is using it to wash her naked upper-body. Bent over. I see 

— (: still=tday! : culious!) — ... : these long=smooth half- 
stiff pendulations ... I ask : Whats that *« (I am afterall everish 1), 


The ol'lady ... : ? (Lord, about ... : 55?) — laffs sinicly; and tosses 


& the talk of the hole=town! ... In (You're handing down Your & My 


tnr Meantime KEept miy eyes tivetied » «eten ee ) back at- Me : ‘Those are hammox. — (Then, — (it was wAR-time! 
on Mmm. Lalande, and at length had 
the good fortune to obtain a full front=view of her faece: .. . vile I thus (& militearily topical!)) — somethin’ bout soldiers?). My mother 


feasted my eyes, I perceived at last, to my great trepidation, by an almoist 
1MPerceptible start on the part of the lady, that she had become suddenly 
aware of the intensity of my gaze ... : à bas Ninon de l'enKlo !)). 


see SPECTACLES) 


: it was sure that, even at 396, the 
annual income of the inheritance 
amounted to no less than 13,500,000 
Dollars; which was 1,125,000 per 
month; or 36,986 per day; or 1541 
per hour; or 26 Dollars for every 
minute that flew. — (ARNHEIM) 


recall how I (uncannily promptly) replyd 


quotes : >No such thing as must; only soldiers must. And I still 


: Than Ill never be a 


soldier.« — : Snap=shut! ... (?) — : Nope; I wasn’t wearin’ glasses then 


yet; — : why? —« (He shruggD a bit tho) : »Ohthàtaway! - Hm. — 


Wéllthén : acoarse a person, as a small child, is at the mercy of that 
stuff : endin up bevoyeuring Your gran=muddy; (ts not=Our cul Pa !). 
— (Bizarre : old-fashiond fut=wear; : these long-grayish aperuns, 


(reachin' to the ground : that was, only-rescently, in my dreams-again 


..)). - : how painfly-brutal for thesesuhm >cr yie greso that, 
6nemo« on the wh'Olim), how does FREUD put it? — : »A-hole is 
a-hole is a=hole ... — : ’nd the diff'rence?! —« / (True=trou : no 


ghoul without cul.) / (Even the gendarme, (who, outta vanity, d 
alreddy donnD his beloved reflector belt; studded with wrythmicly 
flashing lamplets : like squid in a goodmood), strode a sympathetic 
arch round the 2 shadowy=umbryo, who were still playing pitch= 
ass catch-can. —) : »Just watch out for pickpockets, gentlemen : 
Ive got one in the hose'nlett'er house.«; (patronizingly. He laid his, 
likewise fussfurryscent, hand to the billa his cap : ^-) / — : »They 
can finger Me all they want. — Altho« (more worried) : »I oft’n 
phall into a nasty mood : 'm 55; and can't smutchas feed a femmely 
—« / (Make use of the catchword : for negotiating about Franzlein ?) / 
(while He went on monologuing) : »’sfar as My »finances go, Pm not 
xactly=broke; but all the same (and with absolute certainty !), in the 
imminent situation of havin’ to up’n’sell My own shado.«; (He belcht, 
hollo & irresolute). / : »My orginal plan was to put You in a state of 
unsound mind & anxiety, and then to use it against you. List’n up 
good, Paul. — : Fránzl, and You=two 've admitted as much, has not 
committed any grave or gravid sin. On th'other hand I consider Her 
incontestably EMG-gifted — : is the poor girl s posed to fall to fritened 
pieces, simply because You're a bit shorta the ready at the moment? 
...« / (He cut Me short) : »All»wimmen are a little slackwitted; (and 
as for their »souls, the less said the more accurate). — But You're 
treating the matter so damnd-tragicly too;« (angrily) : »/Iearsc? they 
can use 'em for weepin’ and for laughin’. (More precisely : dogs piss 
& women weep whenever they want!).« / (You didn’t let Me finish) : 
» f Id take on part of the cost, — : would that work? — You said 
something tday about »250 a month: : times 12 makes 3,000; over 
3 years that comes to 9; — let'S say, taking unforeseen events into 


account, rounded-off at 10 : Shell get that from Me; for livin'- 
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(((whereass it’s so=simple! — & 
thán-he's slinkin’ round=about ... 
& My Frünzi, at the door —... 


(seized in some losel's hot umbrace:; 
THOMSON. / (Plus sIMROCK 7128 : 
othe best mill is between wind & 
water...) 


(Ze. : So that She can stay in school, 
etc. (pitys become a trade, & gener- 
Osity a science, BLAKE 


as Master POE called it, the 


: speak not to me of glory! I hate — 
I loathe the name! I do ab(w)hor 

the unsatisfactory & eyedial thing! 
(POLLITION) — xglory: 


x penses. — Come with Me to the Savins’n’Loan (I had 'em lay it at 
the ready earlier). —« / (He had stoppt, with a ridiculously=open 
mouth, in his trax; (all indigent old gent). He finally gulpt. He said, 
feebly) 


that I2 móre time : 


: »Sorry Dan - : My hearin’s goin’ I’m afraid - : could Y' say 
? —« / (I mean TII repeat it 223 times "fneeed 
be; (but not more!)) : »Since You confirmD for Me that - (on the 
basis of some moisterious aversion on Wilma’s part; and of Your 
semi=empty bill=fold) — Shes been condemnD to the gallos — and 
whereas | have no ambition to die with as much savin's as possible 
(: are those current 1o s'posed to go back to loll'ygaggin' tóó? : 
how "bout if Id never=got 'em!?). I’m not gonna play frivlous & 
pretend : I find it fun to reverse Your well=considerd (?) decisions; 
(and I really have no need atáll of »conscience=money:). But I am, 
on princepple, opposed to the transiency of transience — : regard it 
as having come to You via death; and let Your daughter earn a 
»Your friendship, bordering almost on the 


»Ihe thot 


alone d be effusively genrous; but this ’s no chicken=feed! : Y’ 


dpluma« -/ - / - : 


mythological, -« (He commenced, shyly. All at a-loss) : 


havent got it to spare Dàn! ...« / (Dont fash Yourself for mé! (So 
once-more the d'tails of this imppulse of the odd)) : Why shouldn't I 
(who have dodged kids), pay my »tithe: to the living as well ? I- Myself 
no longer have any »wishes« whatever; for nothin’ - : let Me at least 
try to fulfil a few for somebuddy else. ...? — AhPaul : no protracted 
playing=coy with accepting. Given My retrograde manner of existence, 
I'll manage alrite. — : ?« / (He was grasping His lo'er lip in his left; and 
appeared to be preoccupyd with a rough calculation of consequences) : 
oo / 


(yello=livered milquetoast! (Was he still having his scrupl's!?; bout 


»If it werent for Wilma ... : what a screwD=up situation! 
His Dark Power not wanting to give her place(n)t? (What was üp 
here? !)). — So then move on from A to B? (And all because of the 
pale=cheekt daughter of a down=at=the=heel ror-translator!) - : 
»What if I were to find My way to ... : translating a few poe things 
maybe the »pREAMLAND-group. EUREKA — or ve Y’ 
.!« (He shouted 


: »— but Y’ can't be seirious Dän. 


for you : ? - : 
already done it?« — / — : »Damn, but Youre .. 
with a curse of joy. Hang-dog) 
(B’sides Nobuddy could pay for it) 


sensation?! —« | (Don't need an honorareeum) 


d be an absolute 
: »I'll leave Moos’es 
& the Profits to You. — But My name is nòt to be=mentioned; on 
no account! And in exchange You're to have the usufruct.« / —) : 
»What a splendid dream this is, Dän ... : cause I’m just dréaming, 
arent I?« (he addiD anxiously : ? —) / (Give Your arm: a pintch? : 
nah. (If it were Your daughter tho ...). And how sluggishly people 
come to a decision!) / (ie P appeared more=than=won=over; for 
He, happily) : »If it wouldn't be the most naked sorda pleonasm, 
Id say : oI feel like a man in his cups!« — : when Wilma hears that, 
Shell go crazy! ... (Rue-full) 


the day I've given you sevrall mental kicks in the butt, 'counta 


: »— and sevrall times in the coarsa 


Your théorease; cause if I were to phollo them I'd be — (I wont 


at least 
— for now 


.?« / (Well Y'see : 


basis it's only »proper: for Me to lend a quick-hand with a cüppla 


say outrite »inkcapable:; but) scarcely capable of delivring 


a proper translation .. if Were workin’ on that 
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(: now do but hear, man! : and lend 
an ear, dame! 


(une belle somme d'argent; (an 
idiom like»a cuppla bucks: 'd be as 
fancy as false : 't will break the back 
of a ten=pounder!. (: >For certain 
You are mortgageD full (indeed : 
foul!) (SIMROCK, Aii 258 ...)) 


(once Öding’n 's gone Russky, Y’ can 
call it -Retrograd: 


(I had however the Franziska=dis ease 


(Yes yes : if You could tell me thàt, 
I'd be grateful. (In any case a poor 
idjut; whos gotta keep on violatin' 
the gasping muse ... (If someone 
had, even=yesterday, profitsyD it to 
Me; : I woulda, first off, made ducats 
of the resta My talents .. .))) 


(how does sCHILLER’s Daniel put it ? — 
: >I must now serve You more zealous 
still - drudge My meager sinews in 
Your employ like a hireling; (I shall 
rise the earlier; take to My bed the 
later ...«—? — (: that d use up the 
brain lard! (Should I 'n fackt want= 
have to. (Thanbuttacoarse .. .)) 
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: Thus I will make Mount Seir most 
desolate, and cut off from it him that 
passeth out and him that returneth. — 
EZEKIEL XXXV-7.) (ARABIA PET.)) 


trance-lations) : »I shall, faithfully, carry it out : to promise means 
to go into=debt. - Remind Me, please, : to senD a cuppla dozen 
manuscript-pages of poems along with=You tmorro=morning«; 
(make a knot in Your dinguss. — (: & enuff said! — (well talk smore 
someday in hell). / (He-however, (to stay in his enthusiastick 
mood), with a wicked jrill in his voice, (à la : : »can't help My=self 
at all : : I'll toss Her aside:!)) : »Ah-Diàn would that ever be gran- 
Dios! - : Our names, once=again !, tgéther ? — You cannot imagine the 
freedom of character-action- &-feeling it gives : TO BE OUT OF 
DEBT!!! — ahhh would that ever be-x'quisite! ...«; (He cleared 
his soul=selling throat : hcH=cH >) — / ((s1mony< = Simon wanted 
to purchase the »gift of the Holy GhoSt from the apozstles). — (Fonly 
Hed stop all those figgerations!; (as if Hed been made-heir to 
the Great Mogghoul!). — (& all the while reminDan’ Myself of 
Our Poor Little Soul ... (: made-happy, with a touch of my Pen’, 
bàh)). / (He began his Prosthetic speech; — (plus=»praefiscine=Knock= 
on-Woodie?)) : »It’s still too=early — but, Dan, I’m overcome already 
with a feeling I'd weaned=Myself of long ago : authorial pride before 
editorial thrones! ... (in the end We're dependant on creatures We 
made) ...« (He mutterD) - / (Y' been talking of My Papá.) - / (A 
plow jockey pimpin’ a bi-cycle.) / — (Verily, friendship is far more 
tragic than love : it lasts longer. — But one LaSt Thing yet; (witch'll 
leave Me "specially de-balld, rite b'side My spiral=leg)) : »As for the 
Bartered Bride, Paul — (: You kno I can never do a favor without 
immediately demanding one in return. And Your X=allted Spogf* will 
havta make a quick decision : tmorro noon You'll all be a good 
distance from here!) — de re mónetaria, and We're allreddy on Our 
way to the cashiers counter. — As for that maid of hi=mind & =soul, 
You must now extend Your, granted, simulated right hand as to the 
follo'ing, not-unfair, terms : 1. Franziska will be told not=r=word 
about Our dick’ring. Then-uhm 2.? — mem - , —« (I find it... a bit 
embareassing ...) / (but He at once, obligingly) : »l'll not refuse You 
anyànything. —« (more sympatheticly) : »but as for the Girl — Your 
gallantry misleads You : hey, as an eminent skeptic, You kno Yourself 
that She's somewhat short on the distaff side. Never pamper the Young 
Beastie; (that She's not to x-perience a single unpleasant moanment in 
Her personall Cock’aigne? ... : that mite, praps, be dealing unwisely 
with Her after all?). — Say, if Youd seen Her t gether with Christa & 
con’sorts just £-time? — like a nest fulla deviletteS!; (in which said Chr. 
plays Bellyzeboob) : with their tummies masturbared. And when they're 
not in venereal ecstasy, they're either playing the radio, or inclining 
themselves to sleep & snore. —« (He shook his heaD. Then, moved 
yet again) : »Hey, I can pícture it now! : with Your name behind it 
its no more subject to legal action than the visions of EZEKIEL! : 
Damn & if I were to have 4 daughters! Id give them All to You; 
gladly !«. / (I think Youve miss=understood Me here) : »Quite apart 
from the fact that My name, as agreed, will not be=named, — the next 
49's of Our tractatus read "nstead thus? — : You are to let Her continue 
with Her girls'-highschooling; first for a diploma; (I would not like 
to P ieee My imaginative-powers to escort that little 


creature, still inept at Her S-decisions, along Her shoestore dolorosa). 
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(a Good Work:; from a good old 
ghoSt = Me. (& -Her ? : something 
of the frame of a Saint; (with not 

a little of the fascination of a Sinner, 
(as SEBASTIAN MELMOTH ...))) 


(: »He stood amazed, perplext, 
as if it were a dream come true: 
(SIMROCK again !)) 


(ahyés : COOPER; (to His son Paul; on 
10 April 44; (another=Man of Whom 
its true :»I am My capital! — : I am= 
fond of C. ! —))) / (+ PLAUTUS, 
Virgines Vendonidae: . . .)) 


(: fast by hi5 side a listlass maiden 
pined, with aching head & squeamish 
heart=burnings; pale=bloated=cold, 
she seamed to hate man=kind : !; 

(yet loved, in=secret, all furbidden 
things !«5 (= la fille inconprise; (in 


the Castle of Ind.)) 


WILDE 


(+ butte & fur & gullyntree; (nono, 
not in the least Paul : free of her libs, 


free of her hyp’S !)) 


Cle cul pelé des veuves, (says 
RABELAIS) 


He (= poe) had read it too : the way 
Glaukiss buys Nydia . . .)) 


EÌROSS & SCHARMION !) 


— As for Your, semi=Pandering offer, my last condition reads — (& 
.« (& despite Myself, 


»You Both must »solemnly« pledge 


it is the réal sine qua non!) — instead thus .. 
face turned a little aside — h) : 
—:h=make sure that I shall never jced to see Francisca again as long 
as I live! —« (p'raps likewise a, faynd, hint of a laugh?) : »a girl 
with a simple unspoiled nature, like Frances, could hardly be 
expected to reside in the country; that’S surely plain to see.« / (He 
had, first=off, literally recoiled into Himself : ! — Also wanted to stop= 
rite=here — : ? —) / (while I, casually=glumly, dillydallyD onward : —, 
2, 2,2, 2, - - [ - (: but all the same placed a, cautious-sympathetic, 
hand on My?!) He said) 
You want to do something most SuperEgo-testical and ... —«; (He 
saiD) 
hopelassly=infutuated, and has placed You under desperut S-seige 
..& (He said, mollyfying) 
meddling; I'll gladly admit : 


: »Dàn -. Thats heroic of You acourse : 


: »Even dis=regarding the fact that : She's nott(wh)oriously 

: »— I dont wanna appear to be 
when Wilma’s espécially off'er-rocker; 
when I've drudged like a nigger & then all She kno’s to offer for a 
midday meal is »sour face: — : hmyes I tóó get spasmodic urges to 
grab even that Christa by the collar!; (and it doeSn't always end 
with just the urges) —« (He added in a grumble) : »S/e in return 
tells Me, sweet tails, of the Young Zaundryman : »Sutcha big=fattie! 
...« — wellyes : on a fait le monde ainsi.«; (shrugging. He onced Me 
over again; He said) : »— : but Youre really fonD of Her=tóó — ?«. 
/ (Quite possibly. And/or) 
conseed any advantage whatever to Herr DAN CULSCHOTE. -«; 
(but enuffa this Paul! —) 
what I shall do in return; Were standing infronta the locul savin's 
'n'loan — : an dabis?! —«. | (He scratcht Himself feebly. He first said) 


. (I sirtainly couldn't manitch : being 


: »'ndééd-'ndééd. But I don’t want to 


: »Youve hearD My conditions; You kno 


: »I feel sorry for You=Dan .. 


the total Gjegorical mp?!) ...: wónt Y’ reconsider?! — (wellyés 
Your "king(!)dumm is not of this world) —«; (He made his (ultimate) 
shoulder gesture : ? — He extended his Hand $, Me : ! -) : 
»— : dAbitur ! —« (Punch the door : ^ ^ ^ ! — And on in) : »Cmon- 
cmon Paul. —« / (The guy had a regular revulv'er lyin’ in his pencil= 
tray!) — : »We have however, as we said, only 20 500s? ...« — / 


(- : I, 2, 3, 4, S, 6, 7> 8, 9, IO. 
1,2, 3, 4 5, 6, 7, 8, 9, 10. — And shove 'em at Paul : ! : 


(: »PENNISPENNISPENNISADE!:) —) : »m gonna make a quick phone= 


call, alrite? ...«; (: ? — : whysüre : recount 2-3' times; and stuff it 
away-good) : »— wait=here at=the=door, okay? —« — (& strait=out! 
—- (And to the fone booth : ... — ? — : ! —)) : damnzoccupeyed!) —) | 


— a (garishgaudy) early=teenitcher was standing in there; her hand 


youth 
Juice 


(CompanyDsby wise bananities and, from the bóóths, 


underup her skirt; chatting fully & turnD=around - : ? 


Ca(det)roussel=ia — : Its love=sweet=love its love Monn=Amie; 


and love is not always kind —). — ? - : the girl=inside lifteD 1 of her 


legx — ? — : setting it at a, (pink tulle=draped), angle measuring a 
good 120? : ! — (They call me mini!) — (: »LatassrT fabbric : /linen- 
look: : masturthreaded flower=power; a creation of Great petite 


- / (My=number? : ODINGEN 4=27?, (Making oneself=invisible: 


via tally=faun, (the Zero = Ø,? — : the (British) telefoner spellS it 
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(((dammit; it took Me sev rall 
at=tempts! (Was really éh=so idiotic : 
to con dàmn Yoursself to (S=)death; 
(& havta pay for the guillotine; 

(& help build it too! . . .))) 


(don't care what=sorda trix You= Two 
use; (seize, fetter and convey her into 
a dark room !)) 


(& I'm not even on a solid kiss=futing 
with Fränzl ...) 


(((real »tender love? — existS only 

for one EMG-bride . .. (: precisely 
because they re laydease sans subcon= 
& -updomen ? (If the sE's»cruel. : 

will the EMG- mistress be cruel too ? 
(& what’s=more : if, in old age, the 
SE dissolves — : is the EMG=elf sweeter, 
more-accomoDánting ? ; (altho still 


keeping -distance:! . . -)))))))) 


(Pay in advance makes the work that 
much harder?) : »Oh enuffa the 
scrüples-Paul : Beati pussydentes ! « 


e) 


(Fifine at the Fair: : she’S full, of life, 
she iS beSide herSelf 


(yesyes :»a pro=hob=lem ... 


ofl&shing: ... : mouth=watering ... 
tgévher . .. (: woulDn't Fr ’nfackt 
havta answer My call? Via Null=&= 
NonSense?) ...?... —: (Habané(ra)! 
— What I heard was just the hit- 
praid : »don’t=walk like a stranger - : 
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mute, motionless, aghast ... (ah yet 
another neckid imp=con fession! : 

a voice from out the fourtuere cries 
ONWARD! — but His ’spir’t hovering 
lies, m m a — a linkage, by which 
mute (+ mutual, mutiny etc) d 
become Lat. »mutinus = penis: ...) 


It was about dusk, one evening 
during the supreme madness of the 
carnival season, That I encountered 
my friend. (AMMONTI'LLADO) 


LOVE: (= Ø!) ... aYés : thank You! ((for, finly, leaving Your 
ackwaryum!) ... (&-oninside? — , (hf: potent frigrancies ...?)). / — : 
— | sstopp!!! — (&=dial : ... — ? — : Frr=Frr=Frr — (? : went on 


! — . (Had I dialed=wrong 


maybe? — (Now all I needed was to be missin’ the 2 ten=pen’nies ! 


wringing fr'Éver ...) : hang-up again : 


. : ? — how; bout that.) — At least I wouldn't need to say anything 
(altho W 


was beast enuff to think of it all on Her=own ...)). (That Frinzi mite 


"bout an »inheritances spared that humiliation at least ... 
well have begun to hate Me : like the vintruder in mid-xing ...) 
— : so oncemóre : money in; receiver to the (If) ear; and the 
(rt) fingertips circling ... : four; two; seven — ? >Frr - (téllia hisslD) — 
Fre — :o Fre — THERE=! KNK (a tinny lifeless voice, stupifyD by 
missry) : »Yes Frau Pash’nsdicker here ...«, (with the hasty speech of 
deathly fear; as if Furies were dancing b'hind her)? : »List’n close 


Franziska ...« / (She gave a weak (& somehow-coated) cry) : 


»O'msorry Dan! My mind’s runing round-n'circles : O'o'o'o'o ...« 
(with a deep churchyard groan) / : »B'witch Yourself to rites real 
quick. And then walk in Our d'ection : thru the village; and then, 
sloly=ahead, out'ndown the road to Scortleben. Itsss now=uhm ... 
: 9220 peeem; make sure You head=out within fifteen minutes.« / 
(Wherefore the damesel made grete sorrow oute of mesure; but 
so fearfull & con'fused : ... —) / : 


Behold how evening dons its chic gray cape : 


»Don’t wave automat-lips at Me. 
so "nd now sho=up. - 
Anything happened meantime ?« (Heartbreaking stuffyd=nosies) : »— 
sbottd the frog. Wendown to the cellar —« (sobbing) : »— was peekin' 
out brom under the cubburd : H’H’H’H’H’Hhhhh! -«; (dying away, 
like »Last Words) : »And two páira shoes arrived, Ch'ch'ch'ch ...« / 
(Excellent) : »Sothen? — : see Y’=soon.«; (and a, (delibrately=robust), 
hang=up : ! —). Still in the booth; (where nobuddy=else wanted in 
& P had still not made His 'peerance). Advantages of telefoning : 
y don’t smell the voice; (that is, of someone whos had to take a 
drinka=courage). Since you're ;invisibles you can sáy more too ...? — 
ah- finally !)) 
passably=persuadeD Shell approve ?« / (He purst His lips : ? —) : »m 


»So Youll inform Wilma first=thing. And are 


almost certain. — Altho »wimmen: deafnitely (& amazingly=often) 
border on being of unsound mind : They can argue to set a 2=bedroom 
apartment reverberating! —« (begging) : »But Dan - : now, that We 
— (ie vóO!) — ’ve wants=again taken care of both poesterity and 
soon-to-be posterity ... : ?« / (You suggest »a toast?) : »Aqua 
Fontana won't quite do it?«; (wéllfine; desoberize if Your giftagab 
demands it) : »but just 1 taperd-glass to fend off evil fog, alrite? So 
Wilma can’t object to Your being car(ry)awayD by hot ratafia! — 


(2) - : 
Wed be better off boarding the Navis Narragonia) : 


Nope! : nòt another visit to Dame Hostess!«; (OGod! 
»'nd the money 
is secure on Your person ?« / (He noddiD) : »In my breast pocket. — (?) 
— ih : batchlerhood!«, (He put on a lofty air) : »'f I leave my wallet 
in my pants : ? : Wilma’s sure to go filtching. (And, I almost=fear, 
Francisca as=well!). — Damn its gradually startin’ to look like a 
stage=set for ORFEUS IN THE UNDERWORLD!; this mini=carnevulv 
...« / (Hey, Y' need to see it sometime on the farsida midnite!) : 


»Sublimely simple, true; all the=same You urbanites d make big 
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thru My world... )) 


Cdo a tillyfun=number:; with 
a teeny-popo, like just=néw 


(bequeath it to Marbach:? ; (at least 
all the=ms ?) (The revenues to the 
Jacobi's .... 


(THE BROKEN GITTERN !, (BULWER 
Baron. (Havta say sumpin’ nice : 
since My own wife is on the other- 


end!...)) 


(:»wash thyself therefore, and anoint 
thee, and put thy raiment upon thee 
RUTH 3-3) 


(ultimately it 1s the finest thing : to 
rob the state or the church of 1 soul; 
and give the world 1 human being 
in return !) 


(eg what? (:»In My mind I'm 
con’stuntly disrobing You. And 
fondling (& kissing!) Your breasts 
& loins: ... (ie when it came=to 
Franzl, I dared not thinka that sorda 
thing ...? 


(Inn of the Fallen Muse or »Of the 
Erstwhile Führer: : (the latter 'd get 
90% of the loculs' business . . . 


(let’S say vTROMB ALCAZAR« (in 
order, as is only proper for Us, to 
mention something more rareefyd . . . 


The vain sparkled ... and the bellys 
jingled (AMONTILLADO). 


wouldn’t »onion always have to 
remind a Brit of Onan ?)) 


eyes!«; (any intrest in further site=seeing of the sites?. — : The 2- 
Q'd Lady? The flea circus?; (: ? — : 


And ’fonly onaccounta »MASTER FLEA«.). —). / And now (once again!) 


not=unintresting M'friend! 


into the middla the showa=shows!; (The grapevine was in full bloom 
on moista the faces). — A geronto=clown; (& his beard curlicud in 
his timmy winds) / : (?) —:) : clown via clow?5X« — : Y’ can call ány 
farmer that —« (P aptserved; or likewise) : » Swine via swain: : what to 
Mè are the froggy=cheex on that phello?. — : »lagona : edetera!«!« / 
(Ahyé=és. Our old Basque=whizz : »ami à boire! «. - And My rite hand 
immediately commandsteerD the wide=brimfull beaker :»!«...) / —) : 
»Boozins My hobby —«; (P, defensive; also) : »Yóu try eatin’ dry bread 
Your hole life long!; & have just 1 'murgency-butt'n sewn on the flya 
Your britches! .. 


mm 


.«; (He raised, (bushwhackily?) the tummbler : 


: »vivant omnes virgines! — : ? —« / (Frall I=care?) : »pro- 


(orocks : I can't deal with r. ... 


(Les Montagnes Russes (= B 9, 
529 f.); (for=which You-nowadazers 
probly say »roller coaster: ? 


(beyond SANTANDER... 


ficiat .. 


(: Merry! merry! barter & buy! Merry! 


merry ! come on the fly! English the leather 


.«. (And a tongue ass=blue as a chow=chow’s!). Wellyes; I recently had to run up against a 


passitch about JEAN PAUL) : »»Beer began to play an ever larger role 


in his life. In a letter to Emanuel, he maintained that he was un- 


and Prague offers gold! Wares from Bavaria, 
brand new & old; Matches of phosphor & 
quills for your reck'ning! Every philosophy 
at your first beck'ning! . . . Fair is the price 
for each genuine ware! Hasten to buy things a roast. Or : 
extraordinaire! / ~:?—: Yes! Yes! Yes! Each 


able to achieve certain calcinier=effects with only-nátural fire, sans 
supplementaries; for a glass requires a different fire than, for instance, 


:His frockcoat is always threadbare, his linens never 


a bauble of loveliness! Red & gold & blue 
& white! All of it surely an eye’s delight! 


Lovely the scarves from distant shores ! Pic- 


ture books offered by scores and scores! 
Stones from Bohemia on golden thread ! 
Calendar poems that beg to be read ! Gin- 


quite tidy. The longer his life endures, the less is he master of its 
external details. In the same way that his flesh has grown spongy & 
bloated, ... there is something weary & depleted about him. Le Pique 
observes that already in his 41st year his hands tremble like those of 


an old gafifer. Coffee and beer have worn his organs down.«« / : »A 


gerbread cookies & pennants and nails! 
Loves old sweet tears shed in roo tales! ...:) 


deculleté of the faynest vileitch beauty : ! —) / (uptop a reddish=brown 
moonface; with an Xtra-wide mouth set to dull Chinese eyes. In her left 
hand a Large Suds; in her rite a tailor's chop). Joining the cuckold, who 
greeted his brother in the hole, was another oldster of Germanic 
sentiments; (and all-3 greasybeards twaddled about themátix, of 
which the least was still »De Gal), / (PénoddiD yet again to the oversize 
guys : ! —) : »Cuckolds ’re strait=erros : (somewhere ‘tis said of ’em : >il 
est marié? : ergo il est cocquu!« ...?« / (For the windbaggy saddler’s 
apprentice nearby had at once begun, bywaya reinforcement, to 
contribute an anecdote : how during the recent sparagus harvest 
hed so eased a lady's mechanicul tedium, that after a good hourn’ 
ahalf, the rosy=futed girl, now refresht & with garb asskew, had 
wended her way homeward to husband & child. He gave sev’rall 
nods, none without some pro'funditty; and >rubbadubbD his 
:2-)/-): 


waters hereabouts — a life like in Thelem Abbey«; (P. said. Moroever) 


scratcher : ? »You have really splendidly distillD 
: »in the 1st edtion of THOMSON there’re 3 bathing virgins : 'ncluding 
tall Sacharissa; and plump little, fiery=futed Amoret : a kinda »Paris= 
parallel, Y’ see;« (once had to give a lecture on it; in a semi=Narr) : 
»— All the same, going by this, I can’t yet see why the Scortlebers & 
Odingers shouldn't offer one another mutch honest, mutual support 
when it comes to the debit side of marritch. But otherwise You're 
rite acoarse : these cottagers think they understand everything better, 
precisely because they understand nuttin — an acquaintance always 
says : ‘Theres no dealing with farmers 'ny more, not since they 
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Great Man! —«; (P, d'lited; & gazed the while into the monstrous 


(= lard sandwich with harz cheese 
& onions, steaming hot 


(Demon, who be=peeps his pussy 
d'ora) : »Mite You not be bottle- 
IMPed at the moment ?«; (ie no 
offense. — ?) / : »»He dude al the 
ladyes wille under covertoure ful 
stille —« (He, worthily) : »Whart's 
with thóse meals You administer ? : 
a TOLSTOY woulda recanted the 
Kreutzer Sonata before dessert! —«). 


Crs réally just another Ov. . .. : there 
Y’see ? —) 


(Y’ act as if You didn’t have any 
»Flaskburg Reserve with Y’ (uhm- 
for »self-ignition: : that’s a term that 
goes as far back as old zsCHOKKE; 
(called that in his Transfigurations 
I b'lieve)). 


(Yésyés; they've got a proverb over 
round Celle : For an Eldinger child 
there’s no taller tower than the local 
clock 
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: Donder and Blitzen!) 


in the GULLYD BUGGER?) 


have learned to read & write & make children on their own«. — : is 
tossing eggs filled with flour a véry=common custom ?!« / (For in 
that same moment 1 artillery piece of that same description had 
struck, not Him=d’rectly, but 'nfackt the beatling brow of His third 


DAA LARA 


rt=hand man : Z —. — ? the little slingshottette was still bent 
wáy=over; laughing : ! — : ?! —) / (Perfucktly normal form of female 
courting, Paul) : »When dealing with shy lads, they make use of ladies’ 
choice — or more precisely »must make use« if the relationship is to 
result in a woold'he«; (& and there's also this maxim to found in 
SIMROCK : ‘The mouse must find its hole; not the hole its mouse !« — ? 
—: the lady’s imppatience is thus expresst through the crude form of 
her prop position.« / (He - / (while I waved a hand, in greeting= 
summons, to the (newly=arrived) notary=yonder :! —) / — tipplD his 4th 
ratafia : AHhhhh) : » Hole n'danderation ! ; if that’s not good for the 
bugs?! ... — Wellyes, You surely have some S-pecial knolitch in 
that=regard : its just come to My mind; how, on the train back- 
then that one girl=whatwas er name, (she sat kitty=corner from Us; & 
Yóu, phollo'ing Your immutable tac-tix, starteD pontifickating with 


Me, & gave 'er a look âs=îf she were a chicken=hawk a mile in the 


distance, h=tsk!); I can see Her still tday —« (he conteenueD; (& 
shooD off a heathern lookin’ for-trubble with a Gollyath-siZZed fart : 
b'gone : ! —)) : »ripping a page out of her essay notebook : !. - . 


Cyefully crumpling it up : **:’’ — . And then hurling it, half Plealany, 
: 5, —: at Your ironclad breast : !!! — : ?! —«; (He drank. He said) : »I’ve 
never=understooD You really.« — (Altho at the moment acoarse I 
can guéss how LEGRAND must've-felt : You will furgive Me, wont 
Y?) / (Yes. Pll forgive You even-that. (Just keep on tràshin-)) / (He 
beogled Me, (not all that selfzassured). He spoke) : »Hey I phelt 
sorry-for Her — : she was sutcha wild-&-prowD child! ... : ?« / 
(Response? — : a = just=imbibe. — b, (in that=r’speckt), °’ Tve never been 
lucky. (In life. : when I thinka (D FRANZISKA ...)) : »Just take a 
gander at that-puppy! — : from the rear a nice=honest hunchback. — 


Upfront the messtachio Dest sorda-lóüvre — : ? —«. / (He=Paul 


(wasn't that ...? — : why sûre !) : 
»Ihe dance witch«; (from Buccaneer= 
Bay a while=back ... 


(? —) : Somethin’ of a horsepill : the 
tonguell wiggle better in the gullet, 
or so people round here say.« 


(even=BLUMENHAGEN, (the local- 
boy from 1810—40), attested to their 
flat=vapid faces (16-17). — Leading 
nicely to HANS VON MONTEVILLA'S 
théóry of metempyschosis : What 
beasts be wicked & misbehaved, 

: theirs are the souls of peasants; 

(& they can relieve No One of such 
belief . ..<)) 


((T1ECK, The Wilde Maide of 
Angleland:; (in his» Magic Castle... ; 
((: I kno : I’ve misst out on a=lot in 
life... ((: & sTILLDO!!! — (yes how= 
many close=p’rentheses nów?? - ... 


inspected. —? — : He passt sentence) : »T hat's a véryzyoung phello. —«; (Y' can tell by his beard. —: ? —) / (For 


I coulDànt help; quoting) : »zsCHOKKE 3-222; and: >I tell You, Norbert, 
—: My=Ammalia has found Me more-handssome since I have taken to 
trimming the gró'tha My beard only litely with shears, (: and-sírtainly 
never remove it !); : yes, I b'lieve, She'S been somewhat more furvently 
aroused in Her affection ever since she leanS that cheek=of=herS against, 


not some womanish face, but a manly one. — For the phymaLLLe? : 


desires the manlyzMàn!« — Has that been Your X=péérience as wéll ?«. 
/ : »Ohz&hów! —«; (He cried eagerly) : »For them nuttin’ beats a 
pussylicker with an Henry iv! ...?« — / (since the Tall Virago 


presst up gainst Him gonocoquettly! ... : ! — (Con'cockburner; 
with bare dunghill rags yclad)! »Qumrán closer —« (her phlammish 
face said : ? — (Judge'ing by which, an or-girl? (Beautiful hangover 
b'sides))). — / But P had already suggested she move >i house further«. 
/ (Whereupon His neighboor took immidiot poessesion of her; 
first treated her to the Big Piece of Butt'ercake she demnandiD; 
(then We watched him abduct her behind one of the (yes richly 


available) barnwalls)). / : »Hé needsta crack a cuppla eggs in Hér 
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(: in Silesia it was always called 
a crumbly cake: ... 


which may be termed »deskism: 
for want of a better word. 
(MAN & CROWD) 


drunkards innumerable & indescrib- 
able . . . some in whole, although 
filthy garments, with a slight un- 
steady swagger, thick sensual lips, 
and hearty=looking rubicund faces. 
(DITTO) 


! I will bring pyr to thee! (erros). 


Xoo2nd Taik : the same sorda fiction) 


p(f)anny —«; (P growld) : »The rififraff lives it up, & We go without! — 
(But haven't We seen that face of His tday=alreddy ...?)« / (Yes. 
And 'nfact it must've been the antenna=adjuster, up on the roof, 
from awhile=back) : »About whom we heard that he has to leave for 
the kitty tmorrow.« / : »Wellthen We don't wanna begrudge him his 
fun«; (He decided. Pond’ring) : 


'snt there some (older) technique? ; for »laying a farmgirl loc? —« / (A 


»— but then whàt about Me? - : 
DAMASCHKE 'd have a few-things to tell Yóu too. uhm-) : »1 minute 
Paul. — I’ve got somethin’ to séttle with that fello over-there; ... (?) : 
'sindeed : the one with the shopping net in his hand; (intresting 
hypochondriac bytheby : always carries an extra paira glasses, & even a 
setta dentures — well, maybe more about that later).« — (And swiftly 
cross to the notary) : »Take a quick look please at the gentleman whom 
I uhm=came in=with - : ? - : ''s Herr Jacobi, from Lünen; (: mmmmm, 
mm; Mmmmmmmm - mm?)« / — (Employing a simple pupil- 
technique, he checkt Paul out: ? . . .) :»Wellsir /wouldn’t leave=anything 
to Him -« (he mutterD surlily) : »The man’s a drunkard! : hardenD 
sot! a nose spread like a distillers flask : brindled potholed sprinkled, 
coruscated strumous checkerboarded? — ... Well just as You wish, 
Herr Pash'n'shtecher. — (Whether it can be done by t'morro? is doubt- 
full; ’'ve gotta go cross country : a Phello in Windbruch hanged himself; 
and I’m s'posed to figure out what debts he had left, Hà!) — Yesyes : 
a »phonecalk 's best.« / — / (And back to P; (Who meanwhile 'd been 
usurpt by the druggist)) : »Was he tryin’ to push his arcanum on 
You? ; he claims to 've discoved a nostrum that makes girls phall over 
in a feignt & sets caballeros instantly uprite, a kinda »Klo'stermann's 
Balm X=tract: Y'kno? —.« / : »Nope, ’nfortunately not. — Head was fulla 
nuttin' but »regulated cherry bums, whizbangers, squibs, whirlygigs 
Chinese parasols twirl mosaics, yes, fire à la guilloche — « (: so whadid 
he just havta say ? — Ohthataway) : »The titerope=walkers were a»hoax : 
didn't carry the clumsily=visible balancing pole; but instead held heavy 
leaden balls in their fists. And the Fat Lady who can fart 2 hover=flairs in 
succession ? : wouldn't appear till after midnite — conditions like in the 


LETTRES PERSANES.« / (Or at Po'S place) : »'re the »FIFTY suGGEsTIONS 


(much like FREUD’s judgment of 
the cast of; CARMEN: 


(Peasant's Choice: : 's what they 
themselves call parish council 
meetings) 


(who was standing infronta the 
grilling sausages, and enjoying the 
noise the fat made as it circled & 
splattered above the fire 


(ahyes : a man reeling about in the 
maze of pyrotechnix 


(the »pro=duction: waS prob'ly 

what made it; (since everyone in this 
rabble here thot himself capable of 
the pneumatic-feat itself... (: »with 


a mighty crack he farted-out the 


'ncluded in Your cllected volume there? —«; (= propoesalls that is; 
stimuli for intiating-con versation« : »suggerente conjuge = hints 
whispered to one’s spouse) : »— rite?, yet another Pokticul farse? 
Yesyes : literary=historical investigations that make no use of the 
discipline of etyms can very quickly earn the label of fragmentary & 
scientific ly=inadequate.« / : — ? —) : »Well You're gonna havta wait 
justa bit«; (He riposteD indignantly) : »m tryin’ trouly hard to 
penetrate these dozen lines with my newly=acquired acumen ...: 
but even with summa Your rarer syllabic stumps .... — Hm; at best »blue 
devils, which is del. trem.; (& the last word in the whole passitch is 
*nfackt »alcohol). And that RAIMUNDUS LULLUS, from his Lenore= 
motto, makes an appearance. — Does that RABELAIS ian >Gargantua= 
chapter offer anything, perchance?; »de ce qui est signfié par les 
couleurs blanc et bleu«? (In the Wake of Our labors thus far, a man 'd be 
able prettymutch to swear an oath : He never=read RABELAIS!); 
I myself kno, how=difficult it is for a non=Frenchman. —«; (He gave 


the corners of his mouth a, significant, downward tuck : !. — : ?) / 


(P had now skimmD it :...— $ 
torch«; ARS TOPHELES)) 


(Who at least knew a good deal about the oars magna 
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(And thés=chapter in p'ticular is sodamn=boring!) : »that the 2 German 
translations I originally intended to check, simply (& quite=justly!) left 
it out : nothin’ but quotelettes & mini=excerpts from >the classics: — a 
bitta finery that (sad to say!) occurs all too freequently in good authors 
: SIR THOMAS BROWNE etc.; (in My work too probly; I kno). So that if 
at the mention of RABELAIS, Y’ don't wanna think rite=off of »rub-lay« 
or of »gorge; gurges = vortex + giant: at the mention of »Gargantua, this 
little thread presumably won't get You all=that far. — But read it aloud 
sloly : and Ill inter=locute : ? ...« / (He read, — and (with a wonderful 
rolling: mEthy]" - pronunciation! (So that even the notary was moved 
. : aha: to observe is 


to lend an ear : ?! —)) —) : »— :»It is observable .. 


the same as to-voyeur! M= : >that, while among all the nations the 
omni-colour, white, has been received as an emblem of the pure, the 
no-colour, black, has by no means been generally admitted as sufficiently 
typical of impurity.« — : ? — : ! —« (He literally emitteD a screetch : ?! —) 
: »HEY=)TSAL ALc! : ? —«. | (I won't say=No; (to the Realm of Nig’th)) : 
»WellyesPal. But if You were now to reaD-further : There is fur more 
difference between these »couleurs« in fact, than that witch eggsists 
between simple black & white: — plus : »like the mater, from witch 
RAY=MOUNT LOLLY first manu=fucktured his all=cohol.«; and when 
Y' stup n'con'sider that LULLE’s »quint=Essence: — (bout which he 
knewzalot!) — was »quint-juice : ?; (& »queant-quint is Ø; — : outta 
witch juice iS squeezD ?); and, moreover, Y' keep clearly before 
Your mind's eye that the Màn destilled feces ...: ?! — put=plainly : 


'a 12=line=credo; which records (: yet=again!) His oscillation between 


(I even went the extra step — (cause I knew : Yóu wouldn't take it!) — and 
con'sulted an English translation; in which the last=sentence reads — (& 

it’s truly the only one from which one mite've deduced some kind of poE= 
intrest!) — : Meanwhile, in a word, I will tell you that blue doth certainly 
signify heaven & heavenly things; by the same very tokens & symbols that 
white signifies joy & pleasure«. — So that at least=p’r’aps : »she had a heavenly 
things (that was overheads, (ie expresst from the toilet=V’s=pointaview)); 
and the words »symbol & a token: occur several times in POE. 


(vile + nates. / And now, as a trick, : simply=replace »colour=couleur 

= Cul=o’er with our fav'rut >culus, alrite ? / »pure = mistress; impure 

= harlot; cording to p1. / And by »black: - (for which you'll neeD to drag in 
the penultimate line : nigrum nigrius nigro .. . —>to niggle a niggress: : 
You have some iDea what that meanS! 


(ie : »bygetween »culus & culus: there's a furry diff'rance, in fuck, far 
be=witchingly=greater than that between a thimble »black & whitecculus! 

/ And »mat(t)er is mummy=muddy: ( maderia: ass well, yes); & ray the squirt; 
& iD lolled: yet again; & a manu=manic=handfuck (x=confession : Seens 
from the Life of an Old Mastur:))) 


(the vall=con=hole«! : Paul. — / / (This (invented) Po-larity : here sub=, 
there-object!« — ? —: ’ts really too=crude; (and b'twixt the two stands, 
more’rless, our own body; (this hole rumpus of limbs . . .))) 


white=&=black asses«. —«; (but cmon Paul : We must get=home; I have arranged a rendez-vous with Your 


»SIMROCK= 


for POE = Hunger & Hungary: 
(Whom Y’ havta credit, acourse, 
for takin’ the opposite path too : 
famin = foemina:...)) 


The portrait was that of a young 

girl. It was a mere head=&=shoulders, 
done in what is technically termed a 
vignette manner, much in the style of 
the favourite heads of suLLy ... the 
frame was oval, richly gilded, and fila- 
greed in Moresque ... (OVAL PoRT.)). 


daughter. (Oughta èat: a little=sumpin’ yet : that’s rite.)) : 
5105, has noted : »Hungers a Hungarian; has a so-called (etym)= 
solid basis. - Why 're Y’ con'tortin' Your, bock=wursty, mouth like= 
that?«; (oh go ahead'n'choo snacky-&-happy; (the phello's got a 
dijestion like that bird, the o’sTRETCH !). —: What sorda UNDINgnifyd 
stuffs being bellyhood here? (And t think that I would, tday- 
)) : »Con- 


any man whos planning 


yet, spot the alphabetic seequence »LIERGANES<?! .. 
sume as mutchas Y' can, Brother Fuddle : 
a confrontation with Wilma this eve'nin' must eat or die!«; (I'm gonna 
take a peek at this poster. — ? — / : »Undiná, the Waterwench !« / — 
(I mean that I really do havta ... (Me, with My bio of rouQuÉ ...)) 
/ (the lad nexta Me likewise stared into that cold-painted face 
laughing ra us : ! The shirt draped before his curly=maned torso had 
come open; he had his hands pholded over His pizzle, (& was squeezing 
said upject, imagination-fired : at the site of the mocking eyes in 
that ame e face; squinting thru purest green-& -blue submarinitease, 
half cabomba half pond=weed - : ? —). So d'lited by-'em he bent 
forward; (from the con'tractions of his round rearend it was apparent 
how he, sans jerkin & raiment, was squeezing a path to her thru 
cP vallisnerian=beds : !! — There to perform, or so he envisioned, 
outrageous & abominable things : !! —)). / —) : »As a boy I was, 
passionately (no, madly!), in love with a photo'd beauty for a good 
halfzyear«; (B, with mustardy flews) : »— plus it was on a navy=cut 
box; maida tin ...«; (now He steppt=up. But then scowlD :? - :! —) : 
»Wouldn't Y' kno? —« (I heard him mummble) : »immoral figure. 
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(dammeit, please don't start in again 
with Your public cookshops:! (old 
LANGBEIN took care of that ages ago, 
(312106 ff. : From the frying pan 
into the fire:)). — (Shit : She would 
have the samezculossal reticence 
when it came to cookin’=&=cleanin’; 
Gkitchen-liberation !«... 


(:??: Francesc de la Vegac? (— and 
vEGa? — : that was the THESAURUS 
LOGARITHMORUM ...)) 


(+ Combabus ?. — / - : You'D love 

to get under Her=skin, wouldn't Y' ?; 
(& if only about 1 handbreadth). 
(When the plowboy slipped into 
another skin, the milkmaid had a 
babe to wins sIMROCK 4464))) 


the »Basc=etym : (whether wicked or 
a fundament=PoPo); basium the kiss; 


bass=fiddle 


C'mon let’S move on : the sea=gods are jealous; and have monsters 
that do their bidding. — ? —« / (since, however, the manitcher once 
: only 2 spots left, just for Us; and then the 
el-/-,-,-:-,-,-/?: 


aquarium; (roughly 2x2x2 meters?) — On the other side 3=guys 


again assured Us 
meeracle could take its coarse : a giant= 
were alreddy standing at their spots along the railing; (and in any 
case no-body was nomore'n 8 inches from the glass)) : 2 drunken 
soldiers; (who were already thrusting, impatient, fists into the air & 
squawling a martch). The next guy : asscot; cigarette in his muzzle; 
hands in his pockets, crookit & all pimp=in=waiting. (The ones on 
the far side were just streaky blurs; (altho it gradually grew irrefutably 
clear that one of them was a Saxom of the first d'gree). — The announcer 
—- (all Demon of the Deep: / ; (altho to Me he seemed more like a 
lifeguard : ? — which P too: ! —)) / tuggd at the lifesaver, (slung aslant 
his chest); banged her herald's staff lord=chamberlainly : ` ^^ ! - 2 — / 
(: »With a sharp=tip on it!? —«; (P outraged) : »—’s he gonna use=it 
to prick Her into doing her caprióles?« / — (We can always inter- 
fere : calm=down Paul.)) / — ? About waterpeople-'ngenrall? And 
didnt fail to include Mister scHILLER’s Divers; / (Hó!; knew to 
allude to Cola Pesce!) / ; not to mention ^hiro-dáà, (with the 
incomparable SABINE SINJEN in the title role, turning evry Nigh'add 
& Nixie green with envy); gave his throat a responsibuller clearing, 
m'Chm !; and began with : how, deep into autumn of the precedeing 
year, Basque but poor fisherfolk, in the midst of an extended cruise 
off Cabo de Ajo ...? — (interrupting question : áhm-why?; to escape 
the taxcullicktors. ( : 
(and here was where he let the word >Lierganes: slip out : ; (& thus 
exposeD his ignorants (if not mendacity !) : »any child kno’s that the 
accent is on the »é : Liérganes! —«; (: whatY’ elbo'ing Me for? - : 
for a, very=gen'tle, rippling had arisen along the fouttre=ring uptop. 
In which raisins nuts & almonds dangled, (and/or their mock- 
ups); but lets get to the point : ! —) / And since nothing better 
presented itself, they had, therefore, performed the action, which 
non=experts in the field are wont to call casting a net; (p'icularly 
since they had caught site in the near distance of a figure that 
(presumably similarly=bored) was busy surfacing-& -diving; (especially 
the latter; for, sumptimes, up to a half & a hole hour, it would 
plunge beneath the waters’ (: »those of Biscay are notorious; so Ill 
not include the little word smooth«) surface : and vanish. In the 
course of several, not=unlaborious days, and at a considerable sacrifice 
of blackbread garlic & Malaga, it was lured-closer : "^ —: ''' - : 
(? : » Sin=deed! it accepted above all the last of the three — (: I say 
It by waya precaution) — with a peculiar appeTite«) — ... in the 
hope of capturing the beast: ... & it had been a truly mad=dening 
site, (: for S=starved merry ners! ; do but pause and consider!), the 
way that Pied Poison — (way=uptop 1 girlish=smileration; b'neath it 
allsordsa witty=wanty=wistfull gestures, skyllfolle) — came swimming 
ote — (he here (quite= 
»HhhhóChchch !«.). — 


Enfin they were suckSessful, (midst un=mentionable baneful sacrifices ! 


alongside in unapproachable proximity : 
happily!) imitated s?ndry randy pantlings : 
at obtaining thiS unique speciwoman (and 


: »please don’t=ask!«), : 
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(:? — : »Hey, at least 5000 pounds ! «; 
(the weight of it. Ingenius built-in 
illusion surfaces — at many points y 
have the impression of a depth of 
Ioo m, down to the edge of a watery 
forest, . . .)) / : »That's a=trick, 
M'friend —« (B with urban peerience) 
: »they’ve been sélling postcards of 
late... (?) - : nope; sev nty=five 
pen’nies — : if you look at 'em You'd 
swear theyre 30 mmsthick ... (?) 
—:mm;I have one, »Koalas in a 
euCalypso Groves if Y’ stare at it 
long enuff, You see the branches of 
foliage emerge from the card surface ! 
and stand=out before Your eyes. & 
when Y ... (?) 2«. / (PssT ! -)) 


(: Don’t babble on too=long, amigo! 
(Otherwise We'll leave you standin’ 
here; I’ve got to get to Francisa 


(NixNyx! : you’ would deceive Us, 
S=cort ! 


(sz from Santander : sulfer springs; 
cunnon foundry; 2,500 inhabitants; 
(? — half of em co'habitators, 

sure. (not far, bytheby, from that 
"Santillana: . . .))) 


(or wait! Recommend he read JULES 
VERNE; his»20,000 Leagues under 
the Sea : Au milieu des eaux, un 
homme apparut ... un homme vivant 
qui nageait d'une main vigoureuse . . . 
l'homme s'était rapproché, et, la face 
collée au panneau, il nous regardait. 
A ma profonde stupéfaction, le 
capitaine Nemo lui fit un signe... : 
Ne vous inquiétez pas. C'est Nicolas, 
du Cap Matapan, surnommé La 
Pesce. Il est bien connu dans toutes 
les Cyclades . . . l'eau est son élément; 
et il y vit plus que sur la terre. (ii, 6)) 


(: The Ancient Merino; that S mi... 


(? :oban'sheec?; (+ LIBANIUS : 
In Defense of the Temples . .. 
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»paradisicc (which is why PoE was 
such an "Eden: fan : cause y’ ran 
around naked there!)). 


(: » dive bytheby also means 
»cat=housec«; (He recalled)). 


still with virgin=skin unScathed : ’sindééd!), for this véry=sho 


here in=Scortlebm - : ? — : !? — (: he swung his free-left hand; the 
one armed with the staff; and the rt no less=so — : !! —) ...:! / ..!/ 
..! (: lookt=absurd a=coarse!) ...: SHE dangled herself, on a sea- 


weed, lower=snow : : — . — : slóly ... semi=silken shrouded?; (for 


on onesside the (little fingerlong) nipple : of-Gorrd. She rurtated, 
injinniously, round-Her-self : ... (one arm circum=twined with 
goldfoil, (: ? 
scratchl'd, with her rite hand, in her waistband : ... — (Large-lox- 
hued gill bundles Rm behind her ears?) .. . / (But The Smart Demon 


..? (: ahyés : suckt ozoon from the con’preSSt airpipe disguised as a 


: a busha hair greening be=neath?) — Sans=Géne : She 


cigarette. And got its first big round of applause for this version 


SN SN | 


of underwater-smoking : ...). On one foot the thick=soled 
golden sandal; (weights!, ahà); the other unfolded in a lovely fan; 
(with feebly shimmering webbing inbetween. Now She sat down; 
(that lookt good on her, what with those pastel blue knickers! Uptop 
nuttin' but the diagonal sash; (her one barren bosom)). At her side 
1 long bottle with the clearly legible lable ; MALAGA: (: Proof! — She 
even drank from it.). »B'jimminy ! — «cried the Saxon voice : ? — (for She 
had, very nimbly, raised her butt :»!« — (bubbling thus, a gen'tal breeth)). 
/ »Damn she farted, the liddel (w)Horror!« (B). / (While cross the= 
way, outta Xcitemeant, came the offer of »Paste a kísser?! —«.) — 
She lookt allround : ? —: and floated over infront of Us : ? — / (: The= 
face ...2) : 
(He replyd, fretfully) : »naturally iťS Her!«. — / (To wit, the Little 
One & Pyssia from awhile=back!). She chewed, with half=closed 


»Paul that’s gotta be ... : ? —«. — : »noticed lóng-ago«; 


cat eyes at the dangling end of a thick water=vaina; & meanwhile 


preSSt her naked navel liberubbly against the pane. Then her face as 


well : first the carp snootie, (nodoubtaboutit for a kiss : `o’ !); then 
started talking to Me too :».....2 ...!! — x — ; shoved her abodomen 
(almost totally bared with 1 tugga the hand) forward : »!« — (green 


downy hair; round crimm'sn folds : ?). / : »If I were to mimmick the 
lip playcement? —« (B hastily) : »— the result 'd be sumpin’ like 
?! —«. / — Well then best do a »No« with Your head. 


»Loo! —« / (For She had, outta malice, 


fuckin: - : 
— / (P amazed=outraged) : 
begun pissing gen’tly away : ! — (y couldn't help seeing that totally= 
unmistákeable small=veil of yello !). Was that 1 piece of meat she had 
tuckt b'tween her teeth too? ; (nope; it was Her veryown tongue, witch 
She was sticking=out at Me : »!«. Accompanied by strangely grim eyes, 
%=closed. (But probl’ly didn't mean it 100% maliciously; for suddenly 
She had begun to smile, (& an utterly gracious smile it was); likewise 
greeted Us, with the palms of hands tilted up & nodd (s) : ^! — ; (also gave 
1 more pull on her green liana : hff .. .). Danced then, in slo=mo'tion, to 


the middla the aquarium; once there, stretcht out on her side; - : and 


fell asleep !! — (? : in her little mouth, needlass to say, the tipp of an- 


other vege-leaf (pulld out to form a kinda green cigarette). / — : »And’S 
snoring away too, I'll guarantee! —« (B all=envious; (denaturated with 
spiritus ?). But managed to recllect His wits ... and turnD more out- 
raged again : !) : »—: there! — : now Y’ can see for Yourself! : before all= 
eyes assembled; She's started rubbing one-off ! « / (Let Us endure it in 


the manner of the ancients, Paul). / (But He preferrD to grind'n'gnash) 
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(A newlon-hose ? ; (camouflaged as 
a water plant ?? — 


(there are gilded nips in H. H. JAHNN 


(& sát, most preciously SCHMITHYD, 
in a christall ...; (: hadn't a Dumbi- 
nican, TOM WALLEYS, found parallels 
to oviD's»Metamorphoses: in the 
bible?? .../ —? — (in the thick=green 
(fake?) pigtail a large shiny pink 
bow!... 


o 
3 (Hymnisphár- 
o9 icul pussic 


(: >From wat ry depths the tree did 
grow, until its crown in ice was 
trapped; the nixie climbed it from 
below, her gaze in frozen green 
enrapt -:? — 


I stood upon the glassy frost, dividing 
me from black (?) below; beneath 
My feet my gaze was lost, in beauty 
white from pate to toe... 


: with throttled woe she groped the 
roof, testing here & testing there : 


aloof. "Twill haunt my mind, no 
matter where!)). / (With Us 
intillectuals our thinking does the 
dreaming... 


(THE FISHERMAN & HIS THOLE : 

'& her tail was of silver & pearl : 
silvers & pearls w's her taik / : »Shall 
We set You b'side Her as mereman 
Paul ?«; (given those X-convulvsions? 
... all Penim & Circen derriere? ... 


(petit dyablot 


(sindeed. The pale blue cheex took 
on big rhythmicly=deep dimples. And 
the short=sassy crotch went narrow; 
(and very -wide again : ... 


attempting the dash of CARLYLE . . .«) 


as usual in such voyages : beads, 
looking=glasses, tinder=works, axes, 
hatchets, saws, adzes, planes, chisels, 
gouges, gimlets, files, spoke=shaves, 
rasps, hammers, nails, knives, scissors, 
razors, needles, thread, crockery ware, 
calico, trinkets, & other similar 
articles. (Pv M)) 


(also the »orang=utan: in 
RUE MORGUE)) 


: they consisted of silk & cotton 
handkerchiefs, thread, lines & twine; 
hats, shoes & hose; small cutlery 

& ironmongery; calicoes & printed 
cottons; twist & carrot tobacco; 
milled blankets; and glass-toys, 
beads, etc. etc. (All these were donna 
up in small packages; 3 of which 
were a man's load«. (RODMAN 30)) 


: »I hats intendid for Us : 
(in outrage He let 1 fart of His own : small-firm-round, like a bolt : 
(2—:1!-)) :»- !! -«; (He apologized rite off, to the 2 men 
b'hind Him - : ? —) / - : »Oh I dont mind the smell at all —«, (both 


responded; (and spoke gentle=&=hi like women in disguys; laterally 


the beast is trying to poke fY¥nny at Us!«; 


Ss 


intertwined, buttomholeing one another, phellos like Georgie’s 
MINIMAX)). / (Wellthen Paul. — ? — (for it had rung out like a lo sea= 
wide ship’s bell : ... (ie »seen enuff for the money !!4)). / — : »I mean 
the promiscrewity of these beasts! ...« / (Whom Y’ talkin’ about in 
pdickular? : those besom-buddies, with nuttin but clysters on 
their minds? — (? »marsching music for gays: huh? (sorda copp'ish 
oilysaron dos à dos. (Meaning lesbians do it dose à dose; (Longus a 
Lesbian .. 


in amazement. — He pondered. Gave a discon’serted smile) : »I recently 


.))) / : »I thot that only happened with wimmen? -« (P 


had to look thru diaries, (from round the CROMWELL=period) ... 
(?) — : deh, theres a publisher who wants to reissue CARLYLE, Y’ see? 
. (2) : Alas! : 


»impóssible-Paul ! — : in My edition it’s, a good, fifteen hundred ? And a 


slasht down to 300 pages!« (But that’s really) : 


»slection:? : d be difficult job.« / : »Who Y’ téllin’?! — : that's not just 
earnin’ one’s daily bread, its a downrite scandull! —« (: Ah Dan : 
.) / (: look=round with Me ’nstead) 
: Nhat doodads mite We possibly rustle=up for the ladies. —« 


I really müst thank You again! .. 


(well f’r’example here : this wonderful mini=basket ...?) : »2 of 'em- 


veros vem f) 


other. (And filld with as many »indullgen'cies as possible.) - uhmYou 


pleeze : »Hére : You take one; I've got the 
wanteD to say sumpin’ about OLIVER ...?« / (Ahyes) : »That the Great 
Man had to be afflickted with, of all things, a son that everyone 
called »Queen Dick! ... 


I ran across the description of a brawl between lovers of that=sort : 


(?) — : why súre he was a »homo«. And then 


his friend whaled into him with a truss; &, in his fury, Dick banged 
him on the head with a chamberpot! — (Y' gotta picture it ill'lus- 
.?« / (Here 


pen'nia piece. — (:'nd You've süllgot those black silk 


trated!) .. : 1 little loafa marzipan; (for Fránzl). Plus 100 
sparklers : 
half=masks too?; (Ayés). — (Oh=Paul, I dunno) : » Shrimps & Sprats«? 
: at this time of year!?«. — a fan?; (but then 1 for=each!; (otherwise 
blazing jelousy : ! ...)). — (?) m=m, tropical fruits«?) : »»Oranges 
are woody=&s=shriv ly rite=now too : fructus in quo EVA peccavit««; 
(that’s 'ncase it=wasn’t a banana!; (Concerning Early Terms for the 
Banana in the Occident:)). / (He mullD. He gave a trial=mumble) : 
»orange = Ø, (cording to PARTRIDGE). Pronounce it >Urrintsch« : 
'nd Y’ got ourine: rite in the=middle. — : so no go with the»mágkerelsc? 
— Pity ... (?) — was re=mindid of 'em by that UNDINE ... kno what 
I mean-Dàn - : Can anybody hear=Us? —« / (Hear: sure; but) : 
»understand«-unlikely. — : Lookhear : mitent these »cunvass cush'ns 
be sumpin for Wilma? —«; (foldable=»practickle.. — (Meanwhile, I'll 
take this (3 fold=extendable) all'u'mini'um beaker along. For You (= P) 
a mag'nifying ruler; (: >it is an over=noble yearning, that oft=times 
makes him mean, (BULWER, »Baronj). — But You wanteD to say- 
something ?«; (uhmzY' still drink ;Iyrolian Red: with your meals?) : 
»t bottla »Kalterer See« please —«; (You're gonna have to carry it tho 
: 2,05lt? : itd ruin the baskit). (He fixt Me in his gaze) : »That 
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(: Hey there're people behind- 
Us...). 


(: acatch=fart! (In Bougremann'S 
House. (Was certain to 've been 

a subcon-penis name, this »now big 
now small! 


(They departed, holding hands, 
keeping step, singing soft & happily : 
And should this long chemise sink 
lo, with naked arms We'll hold its 
seams, a vision well not banish from 
our dreams : then let it be, then let it 
go, a deep redemption from our woe. 
(refrain) : The day will come for 
which we strive — the free New Age 
will soon arrive !x) 


(: »Did You eat»cocoa shells: as kids 
too? 10 pence a bag?«. (Until My 
15th birthday I never 1ce had an 
article of clothing bought for me; 
(always patcht together by My mother 
outta My father’s things (usually old 
uniforms) (: & so-badly! ... 


(Us=nowadazers, (OHM KRUGER- 
ERS«!) are reminded of : »Urinije= 
Riven: & sTrance=phall: . .. 


(+ phalld & tickle... 


(for Fr naturally! (Cause-I grew 
up with one like-it ... (aproPoE 
mask«? — : waSn't that half 
masculin ?; (half»masca« = in 
Lombardian) THE WITCH?... 
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FUSELI) 


woemen havta change sé6=mutch? ...? — : well buttacoarse I mean 
Her!« (He flareD up) : »a bick'ring disorderly dragon! — And then 
come the day, they wonder why a man flees from 'em and takes a 
gander at some nice'n'sweet young miss — wasn't there a guy, in our 
clas in Görlitz, who was named strait-out »Tannháuser?; (a bit 
embarrasst;) — / (ve Y' workt up an apptitt for a fresh Mons Vene- 
riss? — : Ohs=topp! This shop’s a twee one ... / The little booth; 
(with the elderly cupple : the granny tidy & primitively=quiet; he 
more Peter Meffert, with a lewd=semicircular pro=fille); as We were 
walking up, each rearranged 1 piece of their wares — ? — . —: A pile of 
bird shapes woven from reeds ...? (to P) : »Used to see figures like 
these hangin’ from poor folks’ parlor ceilings; and were called »Holy 
Spirits ...« / (For P went, limp) : »Coo. — And there aren't 'ny »Poor 
Folx« left; (at most in authorial=circles) : thus an article sans=future.« 
(So it is; (at best, if »flyin' spirt« make people think of the air- 
force, (ie I wouldn't want to belittle any branch of the military in 
that regard ...)). - uhm-) : »Here. — Give Me 1 of these. And "nfackt- 
uh ...«; (& gave the Little Boxes o’ Building Blox a once=over ... (the 
wood varied, y' see.) ... nah, ''s too white ... (field maple, nicely 
flasered) ... all-lite brownish?) : »- this is here. —«; (3295? — So 4) : 
»nd for that You can wrap it in a piece of newspaper please. — 
Mercí.« / (He had meanwhile, bymeansa tillyscopic=loupe, been be= 
Ving the Delila : — ; (who'd defnutly stol’n the strengtha several 
Simp'sons; and for the nonce, (in the shade of the linden, infronta 
the public library), was finally wriggling outta her pantease. — As 
we spoke, he held the two-lippt case in his left hand, while, 
mindlessly, slipping the magnifier in2& out with his rite. He pointed 
his chin at My purchase) : »For Phranzi rite? — (You had one=Your- 
self; when Y’ were cobbling t'gether»hamlets: for Your village stories — 
don't Y' think She'D really rather play with something substand- 
tially=dìff rent? ; for which a big’n’sturdy boxa rubbers 'd be just the 
perfickt ticket?; (AhM'Dan). —« (He shook His head) : »Well this 
Christa is certainly a magnificent beastie : multyfaceted, amusing, 
far from un=cunning - : ? —«; (He lookt at me half anguitingly :? —) 
/ (shruggin; (I dunno ’er)) : »Judging by Your-two's Devastating 
Descriptions — ? — : she'd be tóó- perky & s'assy for Me. (Even as a Young 
Man I was for longterm-üsefull EMG brides=to=be — and how much 
more so tday, since I've gron old & shy)«; (Y? may also call me 
»cRaven:)) : - : ? / (He presst lips gether; (and bulg'D 'em for a bit)) : 
»A mysstry needs uncov' ring, now'rnever —« (He mutterd) : »There's 
not just a starry=, but also a bed-heaven! : a cuppla pink knees held= 
hi; 1 hairy futlet .. .« / (With 2 cold knees, Y’ mean. & sullen openings, 
far behind.) / »Isk=ahh=Dan ! — Naturally She (Christa) 'san archgossip; 
fulla noblest imp'pud'dánce — but then=again also caperbulla the 
H 


flirtingasst Pitch'n'str, ike p moves. : Arent You=aware that every elf — 


e 
(thinka the Queen : Titania phalls for the uncoüthest of weaver- 
asses!) — wants to be (hu)manly loved? — "Tanyrate the Little One 
(whether genuine, or faynD) has sutcha-fiery gadg=it : Y’ could set a 
stogie ablaze with it!«; (whereby He felt obliged, to tap upon His 
inEvetupple end : !) / (t's not publickly=proper; (I kno x=actly what 


You’D like to say) ...? — / (since We were passersby of the last booth. 


1247 


(Yes : from Uhsmannsdorf; »hirsute 
fiddler: d probly suffice as a 
description) 

(The Little One stood (= not)! 

(+ Old Kipple) / (from »Mephi'sto«?, 


b'lo arsch-rite 


(: »zácktly — « (the x=strider=onner 
con'fírmed - : ?) / (: I don't appre- 
ciate it, M'friend, when workers or 
peasants speak unprompted ! 


(simply=captivating : bits of wood 
with doors & windo’s printed on 
'em; a cuppla red roofs to top 'em 
off; green trees : with little round 
deciduous-, and jagged conifer= 
symbols 


(? —: »300 volumes; mystries; 
pocketbooks. — A’a You hadn’t finisht 
what Y' were saying, had You ?« 


(You do kno : I was never for cross- 
cuntry running, and 1-nitestand- 
numbers. 


(: better put away Your loo-puss' ! 


(the most renownd Weaver of the 
Western World; (cf. May. »Magic 
Carpet) —) : »What if Your créche= 
Crista were to take You as just a 
Daddy=bare . ..« (+ cash down: 


one of the most ferocious=looking 
men I ever beheld! He was short 

in stature — but his limbs were of 
Herculean mould; his hands, 
especially, were so enormously thick 
& broad as hardly to retain a human 
shape. His arms (as well as legs) were 
bowed in the most singular manner; 
and appeared to possess no flexibility 
whatever. His head was equally 
deformed : being of immense size, 

& with an indentation on the crown 
(like that on the head of most ne- 
groes), & entirely=bald...a wig... 
GRIZZLY ... : the mouth extended 
nearly from ear to ear; the lips were 
thin, and seemed, like some=other 
portions of his frame, to be devoid 
of natural ply'n'see ... PYM) 


the contest was brief indeed, 
(WILLIAM WILSON) : Scoundrel! 
Imposter ! Accursed Villain! ... 


I approached & touched it with my 
hand - : ? — ... it purred loudly, 
stretched, rubbed against my hand, 
and appeared delighted with my 
notice. (BLACK CUT)). 


I was frantic with every species of 


- The growling Red=Knot up there; (a real creep !). And here Pifan’s 
brother came agreeting; (’parently=tickled by a sizeable lust to give that 
broad dwarf a wrastle — ?); (and some manifest sééthing was likewise 
going on inside the victor at fisticuffs, (in the pub awhile back) : »10 
marks for a three=count fall.?). — Ah=lookie=there! : the Fatty Lady, 
graciously=bassv(o)iced; (and her slender guy b’side her : braced litely 
on Pauls sword=cane). We handshaked round. She=immediately, 
muddiately, to P) : »Made the acquaintance, this=afternoon, of Your 
? —« / (For Peefun’s 


brother let=out a roar : !; — (à la There are people present who will see 


with Herr Paschnschdecher=here, at the=gate ... 


to it that You get tamed!!! )) / (She was=truly dresst in lovely=gray! 
(Lovelygray : a lovely gray). She beggd, with wide ladylike hands : - : 
Our leave : ?; (She led P a=side : . — (& spoke then, (urgently?) with= 


Him :!—:!!-—!!!))). - While the litening=brite Yello=Phello turnD to 
Me .... - He said) : »I'm lookin’ forward-to this — : like a child= 
to- Christmas! - : just watch. — :! ...«; (he had advanced a=step. - : he 


jabbD, with his free=laught=hand : ^ ^ ` 
said=dwarf : !!! —). — : ? — Who — ? — : had made a belly=bow : ? - .- : 
The, swordbuckler, st€"tored)) : 


(the yello=red=tempered dagg.. in his fist : 21 —: 2?!! —) / ... / (and it 


! — onto the stage; : infronta 


AAA A 


»Cumm=Onn!! - : Yoûûûû!!! -«; 


was, ?, — : as if 2 fizzybubbly curtains had been drawn back - : - : (before 
`H)... 7 :»ll be=damnD -« (B enthralld. 


He began to quote verbait'm) : »Devant li Dus alout cantant de 


all the on-lookers : ` ` 


Karlemaine à de Rollant; ed’ Olever e des Vassalls ki morurent en 
Ronchevals : do those guys ever have some tricky-reflexes! — : Hey, 
the Red Rube is at least as=good as Our guy! ... — ? —« / (For the 
two upfront had leapt=apart; Each to one side of the little stage — : 
WHEEZING-FOR-AIR : Hh : Hh ... (the skinny guy had better wind; 
— whereas the other one’s strength lookt fabulous; b'sides which he was 
só-furious, that his unlovely brow glod like copper, (with a birthmark 
on it, with crisst2&-crosst scars : a nice match for his hairlip, and 
the gangrenous bared fangs. The muscles of his lips & cheex working 
till efurry beardhair seemed to twist & stretch, as if too were filld 
with wrath : ! —)) / : »What another wild’ n'wooly scene - « (P said) : 
»Ive always thot that was just a joke of the poet; that »then curled his 
very beard with ire« ... (?) — : BYRON, »Giaours with a footnote : >a 
phenomenon not uncommon with an angry Mussulman. In 1809, the 
Capitan Pacha's whiskers at a diplomatic audience, were no less lively 
with indignation than a tiger cats, to the horror of all the dragomans; 
the portentious mustachios twisted, they stood erect of their own 
accord, and were expected every moment to change their colour.« - 
(Sexy torso!) —«. / (Y? mean the Fat Lady ? - : Aren't all pussies curly by 
nie? - There) : 


however, was the way the Fat Lady stood so merrily upfront, pudgy 


»here we go again ...« / (The amazing thing, 
hands crosst infronta her bosom, noddling away at her counter- 
jumper : ! - . — (The pealing boom from the posada also came Our way; 
mundus larvarum plena). - The Red Guy had stompt back to the 
middla the mat; He pufft up his cheex so dreadfully, / that P laught 
outlouD; and called to-him) : »First swallo that One whole! —« / 


(Whereupon He shook his ballD=redhaird fist at Him : ! — . And alleva 
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6 BoxewREsTLE-CATCH-Champ:; 
(fencing also possible!) ... / (2 lovers 
(that could just as easily be standing 
round anywhere else) more than 
tgether, (ie each with a hand in 

the other's crotch : they had one 
another. And weren't gonna let go 
again either !))) 


(Whàt did He bello? — (He balld 

a (disdainfull) fist; & stompt, outta 
spite, with both legs : ``! )) : 
»Burgibus! Baracus! Gorgorant- 
Aggrapàrt ! Fargabus-Flahault- 
Moloc! - : Varant, Grapant, Lacha- 
rus! Forba=s Corbadas Crocquet 
Destourbet! - : ?! —: Rifflart : Bouf- 
fart : Nazart : FurNaguss ! ! «. / (LA 
VENGEANCE : ME Youre not gonna 
catch! (Thin there's also »Aroulliet, 
Urlant, Fouant, Trote de piet, Nacha- 
. (2 : + Acheron ? — (We wont 
even mention Zaroés . . .))))) 


ron... 


(a veritable wheel o’ fire 


(: ? — ROMAN DE ROU< rite? 


( Titus Firehead« ain't he? 


(: His hair curled and seemed to 

twist to its very roots, and grow 

taut as if trying to pull itself out! «5 

(CRAMER, »Ysop)) 1130 


(I don't like Byron; (ergo I’m un- 
(cute accident : 4 of our 5 vowels in 
single=file) informD about=him) 


(: so may be Tl see You there : 


Down Town -:! ... / An old man 
playing»tag: with a whore round the 
telefon=booth :...2 —...:! — (ah- 


M friend : >If the sheathe won't allow, 
the sword wont fit! (SIM ROCK 1521. 
Plus even this too: >There are more 
sheaths than daggers:; 1520))). 
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wild excitement, and felt within my 
single arm the energy & power of a 
multitude : ! w. w.)) 


in a few seconds he forced him 
against the wainscoting; and thus, 
getting him at mercy, plunged his 
sword, with brute ferocity, repeatedly 
through & through his bosom : ! - 
(WILLIAM WILSON :! —)) 


Ten Thousand Pounds; by sam 
WARREN; in Blackwood Magazine; 
(PoE knew it!))) 


(from star? — : (: the largest orbs 
of=curse, We must expect to find 
rolling through the widest vagancies 
of spass (EUREKA; = You'll finD the 
thickest butts wobblin’ at the edga 
town ...)) + Old Wabble:))) 


... to look about me, amonk the 
vile haunts witch I now habitually 
frigqueanted, fur another pet, ... 


: a plain round-glass a(r)stral 
(not=solar) lamp; with an Italian 
shade... (LANDORS COTTAGE)) 


suddenly, &, by betraying no preparation, unfairly, sprang at the Yello 
Phello : ! — hauled=back (as if wanted to crack open Mommy Earth : 
? — :). - He, however, was alert (that’s putting the matter mildly); 
had, inconspicuously, supported his rt wrist with his left ... Leapt 
infackt, (as the splendid blo fell like a mountain : !), into=it, lending 
his parry the fullest reinforcement of his strength : !! — : LIKE 
2 THUNDERBOLTS COLLIDING!!! — / (You instinctively had to close 


wu) ms 


flummzox't), before his side wall : in his hand just the pommel + 1o 


your eyes . there the ugly Red Head stood, (but also só- 
inches of blade : ? — (the rest? — : lay on the plank floor; (in several 
pieces ?); at any rate under the foot of Our Acquaintance, who thrust 
his sword, 3 times, into the bosom of his opponent: ! - : ! - : !. - 
(The remarkable thing was that the guy, sort=of, caved into himself, 
until all that was left of his (truly rect» to pent=angular) figure was 
just a little pile of clothes : the » oo« of his dirty shorts; : ontop the 
ditto-red shirt. — . — The Yello Phello swung, easily & elegantly, back 
down. (And first had to shake diverse pairs of hands : Congrats !; 
(: »Neat job!«; »First=class work! «; »Always go for it!«)). Before the 
Fat Lady, all »Prize of Vicktrys threw herself into his long arms : 
— Then he steppt, (still huff'n'puffin), over to Us : 
Sô. —) : »Tharll give 'm food for thot —« (he said briskly) : 


off, tday noon : that this would take care of that rascal! —«; (he 


»I saw rite 


gazed, shaking his head in infatuation, at his heavy=beautiful dagger : 
` (probly meant for the next rank hier=up yét«), We heard him 
murmur — ?) : »oh Y?’ don't needta worry "bout Him : just a little 
: 1 —«. (For was the Stabbed Man: sticking his head 
out from under the stage : 
.: REVÈNGE !!! —«; (and vanisht). The Yello Phello didn't 


smutchas smile. (Whereas P had served the defeated guy, (who could 


trick, to ...? ... 
? — threaťning Our Group!! - gurgling : 
ET 


just barely still be heard howling in the »traps a scornfull »Red Eel! «. 
— At the bidding of a cuppla (practic’ly=imperceptible) hand gestix 
by the Yello Phello, We set out, in a group of 2=by=2. - / (: »'ward 
the edga town please —«, (Me; (since Fr had definitely already started 
out)) / — upfront then he-&-I; (B'hind Us P=8&=the Gray=Hemi= 
sFayriculs, (occasionally stooping & patting it)). — He remained 
silent for a while. — (Fine by Me.) — : Smoke from flues; (I leave this 
town, and every=time, with greatest pleasure !). — He had resheathed the 
weapon in its cane; (also screwd tite : 4 ...) Hebegan) »You RR 
: that our=kingdom is not of Your=whirrld. — (Why are You, - uhm= 
somehowzantsy ?) —« / (The Rake Hesperus has called for his breeches. 
The cats are watching Us as we depart; (: »as We stroll=longside 
enhanced rustickal fences); (by=8¢=by We shall=all be invísiball : purely 
a question of gloom!). But above all) : »Miss JacoB:i was planning to 
meet Us on the way; - : 
..) / (He began) : 
that this thing=here ... : 
l=): 


arse=arsy. — uhm=You kno BULWER's >Zanoni acourase?; (not to 


make=haste please.« (: these, silly!, 


fences . »You kno — (and/or »suspect, surmise) — 
! —« (he knew how to=wave that swordcane 
»— neither comes=from nor is meant=for creatures, of the 
mention other, more familiar) : ? —« / (Yesyes; do go on (MACHNOW). 
— (And justthén 1 new milkglass boob (of an arc-lamp pufft=up.). 
The »nahtsmeister (mhg for privy=cleaner) : was just privately 
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(a most scurvy monster !« 


(since however the assembled 
throng (& it had gro'n to at least 
8—10) applauded : ` ^ ^ ! - (and so= 
booming: infact, that P nervously 
jerkt his head rounD to look : ! -) — 
and Nobody seemd to make much 
of it 


((: »Nother EggStraNumbmer —« B 
envious ... ; (still more JACOBIANA ? 
(Altho somewhat woozy & tite- 
chested ... : /fille'ing a bottol with a 
tundish: — : can Y’ measure that as 
jellysee ?) 


(I'm to»páy: you something ?; 
(hardly; I’ve done My share day... 
(Retreat of the 10,000:=xeno=Phon, 
The Alien Voice ? 


(: the town and the last of houses are 
be=hind him now, he seeks and finds 
what his gaze arouses, a lost=child 
with painted cheex« (bord: means 
edge of town, (+ bord=ello ?); also 
»shoreline:; (& 2 We? : hoarybearded 
seemen, shipwreckt in arrak seas ... 


(this the answore! — (And on past the 
half=timbered barn - (:»there in the 
haymow sat 1 black cat; in its paws it 
held a Jew’s=harp, & was playing 
a-tune...4 


;...(no, these : 


:FENCES!! 


comet: = infected whore) 


SHADOW; (where however it’S »young 
Zoilus:)) 


mHm :»ULALUME: what else? P 1 
»owl = harlot: : which, given its 
»come-hither: call works much better 
than bat (which however is also a 


whore))) 


leimos = leimon (= O) = loimos the 
plague = lemon lemonade = leman- 
Frinzl ...)) 


jubilating all on his own / . (In 3 minutes Fr would set out : and so full 
steam-ahead now) : »Let's proceed this way. — : You'll return it, outside 
My house, early (morrow morning; — : and You=Paul will consider the 


matter meanwhile.« (We are afterall=all honorable men. (And a brisk — (Yesyes : »from »onerable: = tax- 
able —«; (P grumbled; Gexpénses: 
would then be from Lat. »pensus« 


= important — as deductible. .. 


rounda=handshucking : .) —: .) — / (The Fat Lady could do a verytupple 
smóótch with the flesha her hand: !— She mutterd maternal=significuncies 
: »— and please dé give My regards to the Young Lady : Sátchanatural 
Sweetie! , that d be an acquisition for the hole region-here. ... (?) -: Oh 
how could You ever think sutcha thing, Herr Paschnschdecher - : 


(meanwhile the Yello Phello once- 
again, imploringly, showD Me the 
sword=cane : ! — / (ie I should try to 
persuade Paul ? (Wellwe'llsee) : 
Bye-bye till morn . . .) 


Nothing véntur'D1—:SoThen...«; (she turnd P=wards; and bewhispurrD 
that pink=eara His too: , ...; ...: ! - / (which He however also 
lent Her damnd graciously ...? ...! .. . (until She, literally, kisst=into 
It for Him, (: bff!) : ! —) / (Cmon : final spurt thru the darkenings) 
: »And see : the smoke mounting in village nigh, with folded wreath steals through the quiet aire; and mixt 


(Nope : »our FLETCHER from this- with duskie shades in Eastern skie, begins the Neith, and warns Us 


morn’) home repair : bright Vesper now hath changed his name & place, and 
twinkles in the heavn with doubtful face : home then, my full=fed 
lambs; the night comes : home apace !« —« / : »Inspirational erudition.« 


(He said amicably) : »"Twould not be amiss were I to tailor for Myself 


a pompous robe from some thro’away=fabric of Your findings .. . (: ?)« 


(+ MILTON :»the Comet : from its 
whorrid hair shakes pisstillence and 
war !« (wonder if »war: mite not be 
both »^hoar« & »whore:? / as the rag- 
ing vulv foams its beard !« MEMBERT)) 


/ (But it haD merely been the finall »Come( get) it!«=howl of 
a wervulv, her countenance distorted with the plague). — Vanishing 
sloly as well, the festal rumpus; (only 1 last time did a muted flasha 
lites request that We get out of their=way. And outside the last barn 
an old man (who was not taking part in the cunty-fair outta pure 


(= conglomerate of his dangling 
sickle=utensil) 


malice!), was croucht and let his tools resonate.) Rite after that 
gabled wall, We ran into the moon as well; (which took pleasure in 
rising, listing slitely, above Steinhorst) / : »its after the »waak already. 
— (?) — : Lowerest Saxon for »full moontide. Ought one not greet 
him ? ; (now when the faces in the treebark are gro'ing more anxious?) : »Farther still there lies a region 
bordering on Darkland and extending as far as the Lantern Deserts; 


(the»Birds by Good Sir Arsetwo 
Penis. / (He refused however to 
remove his hat before a litely- 
illumined Diana :»Being too 
pregnant with projects: . . .)) 


where one may break one's fast and traffic with heroes at any time, 
albeit not of an evening, for in the dimn it is not safe to meet them 
there. (Should anyone of the human race encounter Orestes by 
night, his most noble vital member will be dealt a naked blow.« —«. / 
(: ?!' — (that shot?) : wásn't a shot; only an exploding acetylene canister 
: to scare wild boars outta the fields. There also seemed to be all 
sordsa (tho, granted, small) deformed clloudworx distributed in the (why had I thot of it with 2 1s? 
air; ( : on accounta the telescope later; (cod, irll surely suffice to rouse 
in W phyllings of the Starry Sky above-Her)). — Yet another one of 
those sweet »come’n’gettit=moanings? This time it was Strix Ulula 
the gray=owl; (so no horror umbrarum is required. However) : »As 
an intellectual one is truly ivry=towerish : recently, in the Oak Grove, 
! Well its a 


good-40 years since I last tried to haul=off’n’strike another man — 


I ran into two plowboys taking potshots at owls : (? —: nope; with those 7=times=7 
accursed vair rifles: thro'n on the 
market by irresponsible firms! - — ? — 
(: sure; I kno that too, that a cuppla 
horrific wallops would not only have 
been »cheaper: but probably more 


effective ... 


(I also hope ’twill not be necessary again before my demise) — so I just 
gave each of 'em a mark : so that theyd go mess around with the 
slot machine in the pub. —«; (& shrugs; (a man's a weaklinp, süre)). 
/ In the lap of the meados mists were chlorophylling. — That solo- 
tarry lite? (Which one d' Y' mean? — (there’re 2 "nfackt)) —) : »the 


(very-intresting; (I'll tell Y’ about it 
later maybe ... 


calm=yello one : the so-called »Parrot House««; (whereas those several 
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POES Mare Tenebrarum:) 


a dactylonym ? .. .) 


little=red dots mark the tall television tower near Bokel) : »with Your 
telescopic-loup You'll make out the pharosity of his light? ...« / (He 
lorgnetted, while still in mid=walk, said aerial ph'nomenon : ? - . — : and 
suddenly came to an uncommon=stop: ~ : !! —) : »Damn isn't that a 
blackguard wálking there? ... back-&-forth along that patcha 
woods!? ...«/ (? —: »walking: He was; that=mutch was c'rrect; (but that 
it, strait=off, had to be a homo tenebrarius?)) : »can, however, just as 
easily, (if not more=so!) be a lover. Who's lookin’ for some sléépin'- 
quarters for Himself & his»Fiecke... (?) — : Àh shóóteman ! — First off, 
for countering a well-loaded colt, your cheeseknife is useless; and 
besides >a robber: wouldnt be walking, resoundingly, to=&=fro some 
200 yards up the hí-way! : no nééd. —«. / (despite which, he, (muttering 
strange 16" century oaths), took hold of the buddla red wine : lite & 
easy, but cudgel-like nonetheless) : »The moment he asks for the 
time-o' -day ? : he gets it on the head; & a shoe=sole to his belly! Not 
to display ’ny vanity : but that'll be His reminder of Me; ’sif it were 
Fobbos=&=Deimos in cahoots. — A devil'ish landscape!« (I heard him 
cursing) : »Nuttin’ but firs & junipirs. Morast & swymp. — Y$ee?!— :'s 
stoppt now; & is waiting for Us!«; (: »wouldn't Y kno, a streaka cloud 
across the moon! : that’s spéndin’ no lite=whatéver! ...«) / (Imean 
I-Myself am likewise hypochondriacal, Paul. (And sure as hell hold My 
phello countrymen in the xact=same regard that they=hold=Me.) — But, 
(take a closer look : ? — : ! —)) : »’sn’t he wearing the (unpleasantly)= 
cusstomary NATO-garb ? .. .«; (I may be mistaken. —) / (but the man in 
question was already making his move t'ward-Us : ...; ... / ..) : 
»uhm-xcus'me - : could You maybe tell Me what mite be=uhm ...: the 
dáte-tday? —« — / . — . / — : (THE DATE ?! 4. — | (& from there on the 
hole con'versation turned so con'fused & awefull I'll not forget it for the 
resta My life! —) / (for P, (the Big Bottle in his rt hand; (&=the=latter up 
to his rt shoulder : ! —).), replyd to the slaught'ry hero ... :? ...) :»We 
praps havent completely understood, My charming friend? - ... - : 
You wish to kno the=ddte? —« | —:!— / — (whereupon He told him. - : 
? —) / — : »Sabre de mon Père -« (the dashing=young man. (Who, 
however, was gazing at; & moving his If fingers. — . . . ? — (as if counting 
: ...)) / (P=con’versely, (& He removed the fatal bottle from his 
shoulder : !)) : »You're from GEROLSTEIN ?! —: Ons Hemecht:? —: ?«. / 
(8) : »ons=hemecht —« (our Sir=Hero repeated, lo’. Then gave himself 
I smack(er) on the old Marsefeld=itself) : »— : Geezy=whizzy! —«; (he 
scratcht himself, till it was audible from afar (given the coola the evenin’ 
...)) / : Vive BLANCHE AUBRY I. —« (P=obligingly; (also=glad; (: that 


His 10,000 ...)). But) : »Why so-glum good friend & god of war? - : 


how'd Y’ come to be in Dis neckathe woods? —« —) / (I chose, instead, 
to betake Myself into the hemlox: for a piss. — : y oie (My= 
dregsa kidneystone : ... — (& stand=downcast : A (ie astraddle pulp= 
work : ... . (Sheet litening in the whole Eastern Sector; a general 


BOUM-BOUM !))) // . —) : »As usually happens —« (the Phello replyd, 
philosofickly) : »it was neither bore'dumb nor curiosity. Wed been 
driving for sutcha-longtime down cart paths and cross clearings, until 
even the lieutenant lost his orientation — which is to say, »temporar- 
ily. He climbed down; requisitioned 1 bicycle (for better negotiation 


of the terrain) ... (?) : buttacoarse the farmer was given a receipt, 
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(for He mutineyed, ala»’fonly Wed 
brought My swordcane along!... 


(on the 1 hand as touching as it 
was flattering : "fter all, He had that 
TEN THOUSAND to protect ... 


(yés ain’t=it : » much better for a 
German Woods are rhodendendra 

& azaleas (as Fritz vd Leine: singa- 
songd.) / . G horrore silvarum squalen- 
tium«; AMM. MARCELL., Xv 4.) 


(P was, noticeably, dragging his rt 
foot b’hind=him - : ! - / & the- 
phella, (like most=lads look these 
days; (ie middlingly=odd ... 


(lo 1Q) / why was I reminded of 
»Lombardian miles: . . . 


(the Grand Duke Grand-Duchesse : 
»Solleve=Solleve ! «; (+ WOLTMANN’S 
woodland .. .)) 

(DANTE ?; the city of Dis? ? — / »bare= 
limbed & pipe in hand, as wILDE 
said of the faun... 

((Whixuntide: ’s long passt (For= 
Me! :»Shit, said CICERO; and vanisht 
in the fog; (= SIMROCK 8919 a)) 


They had gone unto the wars, 
trusting to the mild=eyed stars, 
nightly, from their azure towers, 
to keep watch above the flowers, 
in the midst of which all day, 
the red sun-light lazily lay.« 
(VALLEY OF (UN-)REST)) 


? —: the upper range is evidently 
the Arabic verpal root “SZ ^3 .. 
... tobe white; (whence all the in- 


flections of brilliancy & whiteness). 


PYM) 


with »NATO< printed big & bold across it! ("was a farmwoman by 
the way) : »case she had other claims against us, wed be happy 
to satisfy her. he commanded. — : That's easy for Him to say! —« 
(he continued indignantly. (He greedily accepted the cigarette P of- 
ferd him)) : »'Tanyrate We were s'posed to keep headin’ south, as far 
as the next village with a church; then drive our armored personell= 
carrier into the nearest=woods; camouflage; ... (?) : yes, it’s back in 
there —« (he pointed his head deep into sprouts and spruces) : 
»- and leave both radio sets tuned to where they were — : well 
unfortunately= (but understandably too) we were listning to Radio 
Luxemburg — a man’s a patriot afterall, aint he?« / (P granted him 
that; but) : »Village with a church? - : but in this, literally 
:godforsaken« territory thats a damnd vaguely-loose instruction, 
M'good man!« / : »Only too true;« (the phello earnestly con'firmd) : 
XVe drove a good halfa day. ... (?) — : about 3 weeks ago.« / (- ! :) : 
»What a strange thing time is.« (P said cheerfully) : »We were 
soldiers once in our day too; & kno that famous »an order is an 
order well; but — it may sound a bit sterile — I mite’ve tried at=least= 
Ice maybe to verify My situation : didn't Y' think manoeuvers mite’ 
gradually 've come to an end?« / : »That is completely=unlikely.«; 
(his vis=a=vis replied with noble annoyance) : »of the 20 months I've 
got under my belt? — : 11 of 'em 've consisted of NATO=exercises ! — 
(2) — ah=mercf!« (he saluted : yes, the service pay: was acoarse 
the cruxa the matter! — All the same) : »We gotta strict captain; & 
good order holds the world tgether : We (4), as responsible men, 
held mania debate about Your question, which is not to be dismisst 
outta hand, My well-wisher. Yes, agáinst the willa the majority & on 
the 3rd day already, I (as the longest in service) stoppt a military 


vehicle carrying a hi guiandih Officer ... 


communication proved 
difficult, to say=&=sing the least!; (the interpreter was of sutch a 
yello=brown hue! well; it’s all been entered in the log=book) — and in 
the end I had no choice but have our tank rattle outta the bush & 
stop rite infronta his medal-hung breast!!! — ?! — I'd jotted the order 
on a slippa paper; which I held out to him with My left hand : !, 
& meanwhile pointed with My right, as dramaticly as possible, to 
our vehicle?!! : »were We to remain here? until We received 
countervailing orders? !« ...« (he reacht into his breast pocket : ...: 
1 — : ? —) / (and P held the scrap, for what it was worth, up to the 
Biggest & Brightest : ? ...) : »Not a phello-cuntryman either, 
guaranteed not ...« (He muttered) : »C'mon over here Dan! ...« — / 
(2,—,—,—.-—:? —) : »Oriental. No doubtabout it oriental. — 
The »general at the bottom is in Your-hand, 'm I rite? : as if it just 
meant »Allàh: or whatever?« / (He gave a, fatalistic, shrug) : »I also 
had 2 pictures taken of the proceedings : our last! — (If God=the= 
Father in person were to come along now? : I couldn't take a snapshot 
of him.) — (?) - : The school of life has taught Me, when it comes 
to »words«, to avoid all the oversize ones — (so Your »Last Judgment: 
or whatever is outta the question. Let's leave My eternal rest out of 
this too) — but Well definitely hold our position until winter.« / 
(The papers? News?) / (He answered in the negative) : »Battries are 


shot. And We make a pointa not reading gazettes : »t's all nuttin’ but 
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(I prefer to sit Me down a bit, (the 
old bones . . . (:»on the great root of 
an ol'lady of the woods: as BLUMEN- 
HAGEN puts it : woman into tree)) 

— in the w still a (granted almost 
pointallistic) allPen'glo, atop a tallest 
cloud spire; in the £, >the corners of 
the moon 


(tank driver: : a nation trappt in 
containers; (actually like knights, in 
the Middle Ages, — wellyes; in mania 
regard we were still there.)) 


(: We guards are guarding the guards 
who guard the daughter of the king: : 
even BLACKSTONE was of the opinion, 
that a free state should be most wary 
of all of a standing army! ... 
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(Nco? (= foreman). He inhaled so 
greedily that P presented him with 
1 of those freequently mentioned 
5=mark pieces : — 


(: BATACLAN BATACLAN : BARKOUF 
BARKOUF !! ... / (If I've been 
informed correctly, his Fatherland 
had something close to 3,000 men 
under arms - : if even half of them 
were of his same stamp .. . :! 


(C'verily not 1 secunt of piece in 
this life (: the 1st day a guest. The 
2nd a pest. The 3rd stinks at best!«; 
SIMROCK 30-42); (death sets a 
finger on, who knows which head; 
(so do what must be done, e’er 
norns have cut the thread !)4 
(encore=SIMROCK! )) 


(this to P. / (and ’ndeed a pretty 
thunderstor my year ! ; (for it was 
flashing & rumbling incessantly! ; 
(wellyés; We were indeed in NATO ... 


suiť ntie propaganda, as the captain always says. — (?) — : We have 1 

decka=cards. We have 1 book. .. . (?) — : pirrrr!« (He blew an obliging 

whistle. — (And then gave the well-disciplined guy approaching- :!? =, — (: mem : if they don’t=wantcha to? 
Y’ won't understand a word! pas= 


tois«; (P, who knew Lützelburg, (on 


briskly); and broke back thru : and into the underbrush). - uhm=) : the Alzette ... 


an assignment in Occidental : ! ... (He saluted, (with strangers present, 


»Rationsc? : come from a farmers kid. — — — uhm=agirl; quite=rite. — (: » »her he compressed, and fille'd her 
with a lusty boy: «; (P. quoted. Also 


gira ; TE : 
(2) —« (He waved it off, grief=stricken) cust before mannovers ingjuired whether We would pisips 
Mad leine was ün-faithful in a way that ... — I don't find this solotude= mail some letters to his best kinfolk 
now? : âll that=unpleasant. — (?)« (since the Young Man had now athome; 

reemerged, serving up the book on his left hand : ? —) : »Alphonse? —: — (1 coin, & 1 piece of bread; wrappt 


in a rag; borne over 9 parish borders: : 
till then Y?’ don't even kno a region !) / 
coin. — Then he, expectantly, held out for Us the (in any case richly= (: ô parents beware : if a young maid 
comes home-late complaining : She 
had sutch an odd phylling in=her= 
(who in=turn also had just this=1 book in the house ...? —; — (: and if chest & -tummy ... (: her box must 


Get Me some Rot-Hindle cigs! —«, (with a momentous transfer of the 
illustrated) volume : ? —) / (From that=selfsame charming visitant ? ; 


those pictures are s pos’d to portray scenes outta German history! - ? - : 
then please don’t=Paul! : from the out=set Ive found nothing more 
repugnant! — ? — (But 1ce-again it turnd out to be something totally= 
unexpected !))) / P held it, mutely, out to Me: — . — / »ART FROM THE 
THE DETAILS OF AN ... ATROCIOUS MEATCUTTER'S HAND. — A Textbook for the Preparation of Decorative — 688 pp.; with 48 color plates 
BUTCHER (PEN) Products. With an Appendix on the Efficient Fabrication of Roulades.« SECOURS 
BERLIN, 1932. / — ? —) : »utterly-unintelligible, hein ? —« (he inquired) : 
»Io You as=well?; wellthén. (Je m'en fout.) — uhm=You're not gonna 
report: Us, are=You — ? —«; (on the verge of anxiety.) / (But P reassured 
him) : »ľm takin’ off tmorro, at the cracka Allah's dawn. — : & this 
gent=here? is a=poet.«; (surely a synonym for »no fearcrite?) / (He 


at=once waved a decidedly Nco-hand : `! —) : »Ah! : c'est de l'art!« 


(he mumurrd) : » le vang sóvázh de no-vámbre«! ... —« / (Whereupon I 
did 'ndeed give him another s mark- piece. . . ? — : !—/ (& hisbushworx — ((modern stylites . . . 
134 swalloD him up: ...) / - C'mon-Paul) : »Franzi can appear any second 


now. — (And Yóu'vezgotta keep thinkin’ about : what You're gonna tell 


Wilma! —: ve Y taken Lis med'sin ?) —«; / (He swallod it at2wants. He (well then down-it now !, tsk. 
E ij 
;grouse«?; is cording to P1 =>to coit; — groanD) : »Ó' Daniel, forsake-Me-not! — : Wilma is grousomely= n. ace a pheasan thatjuar 


(theres some of that flying round in 


NOUMAN E) persuasive, & I’m=sure to receive a »chilly reception: as it were : all My — ((: some=thing really 


sins silently branded on my body! - : ?« / (Wellalrite : »vaer beredt !« acimingendbcsidorificiegah 

(= the motto of the »Norske Piker:)) : »Plop the 10,000 in her Lovely (altho I’m coming to loathe naming 
Lap. Long with the márble paperweight. — (& then announce to Her, eat numbers} 
that I'll be joinin' the roz-translation; — : faint sweet=heart, what móre 
could Y’ ask?!). —«; (: whàt'S with the coughing?! —) / (He semi- 


glum) : »Sorry=Dan, f I’m yet=again, (tho very-briefly !) breaking Our 


contract; ... : You've longzsince realizeD that I esteem this=cHRISTA, 
for translating-PoE We've really got (yes, that She'S turned out to be one of My most x-quisite inclinations); 
to try nunderstand His Virginia= : 
S , iir I have therefore an excellent grasp of how — : these Young Things 
€. 


help Us suggest to Ourselves that We still A be something; besides 
establishing a connection to the Younger Gennerashun. They for Their= 
part find in Us an »organic link to & appreciation of parental vintages, 
(ie insite into the vocabularies & modes of thot of That World from 
which a goodly portion of their subcon and sE arose); they also learn 
from us, in the pleasantest fashion, all kindsa pend'rous matters ...« (since said not a word.) 
(Hed got tangled up. Cürsed. In short) : »I just wanna say that sutch 
a relationship can be unique & very special ... (?)« / : »For the ten- 


thousandth time Paul : I am an old mr ! : hold that up to Franziska's 
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((: Fonly poor poe had written 
that! —« (He whispered, salaciously, 
in My ear: !! -))) 


hily bouncifull wants'n'needs. — Isn't that Her coming thére? —« / 
(He lorgnetted like an elegant=cyclops : ? — (: toward shy approachings, 
at a distance of Circa 200 yards up=ahead : ?) — Yes. — He stoppt in 
his trax. He quickly said) : / »Dàn — We must talk about this s more — 
meaning : I'll dó, needlass to say, whatever You decide; but I beg You : 
recunsider! —« (He shook his head; He murmurd) : »Yourre still the 
same old ivory=tower Super=DON QUIJOTE. (More precisely : at home 
in Other Worlds; (of which o'coeurse You've ES ous the grandest 
samples) ...)« (He took a breath so deep that He began to curse) : 
»Dammit! —: I'm tellin’ Y, Y’ can still smell it! - ? : No; the stuff from 
Your Li: is all-gone. : ? —« / (Tell Me instead) : »Is She actually being 
kiltgangd thát much ?«; (come=come & be killted) / (He diD "nfackt 
first havta cunsider the matter - : ? —) : »Nah. — Witch is t'say not that 
I kno. Sure, now & then some boy on a bike stops infronta the house; 
and gazes up in d'votion for 5 minutes. But if there wére somethin’ really 
stirious:? I'd find out about it via=Christa. (Or put 'nother way= 
round : There is something quite »serious:; terribly=touching : named 
Daniel Pagenstecher) ...« (He broke off in a=musemeant) : »- :»prc! 
— Damn Youre a DP too?! —« (earnest again; speedily) : »We'll talk yet, 
allrite ? : please=Dan. —«. / (As she gradually drew closer; slender as a 
snowdrop; diffidently swaying, She blusht from afar. Gave Herself a 
desperate jolt : !, (for the last 20 yards); and came rite at Us : mouth 
half open, jaw thrust forward in a clentch, nimble with despair : 
523+) s —). From out a little bloodless mask : an intentionally fresh 
voice, in hoarse unintelligible tones bade Us welcome. (Whereas She 
had brought Her tears in a hankie; & was able nunthelass to raise 
Her small head a paltry bit above the earth; hollo eyes matching 
faded lips, carved in a wretched frozen state : ...) / (So first allow some 
time for that little face to lose its savagery. — uhm=) : »Paul ? —: walk on 
ahead please. I wanna make a (very=short) detour : to sho Franziska a 
giant tree. We'll join You=two in fifteen minutes.« / : »Whars this all= 
about! ?« (He exclaimd anxiously) : »'m I s'posed to go home to Wilma 
alóne ? and play sword of honor?! (: Surely You can xhibit Your giant= 
tree to Her smother time!) - : what 'm I s’posed to téll Her?« / (Why 
EVERYTHING !) : »Mollyfy, prepare the way, sound Her out : You've got 
all Our little presents with=You: R £ T£ ??!!« / (The pale bird above= 
Us let out sutcha=cry (:»!« —) that even the white face with little=girl 
eyes was raised to find it : ? — . (But then waited again, in the knot- 
grass dew-besprent, so desperate & wearia life, Saitada Our Lady 
Of Greiff ...)) / (He cried, (semi-courageously at least)) : »But She's 
gonna notice, sure as hell, that I've ... —« (since He had his hands full, 
He threw back his head : as drinkers are wont to do : d —:?) / (You can 
use Me, to the fullest possible extent, as Your BUNBURY : Fence My 
goods, and I'll fence- Yours!) : »\What are Y’ s'poseD to say »thenc? - : 
» Met a man; had a drop of port; and remembered no more: : divide up, 
if Y’ have time, the pickled plaice, in the cellar; (rite next to the bottle 
of pearl onions) ... : ?« / (for sobbingS had occurreD at Oursside. - 
Hhh) : »Here's the key. — I curn’ran. — ’ve forgotten the name of the 
woman,« (misserably=petrified; but) : »She's lockt inside; — : here —«; 
(The Prodigirl.) / (So that P had another fitta sh9£* , (& groped to grab 


akes? 


holD of the elderly fenceposth beside=Him : ?) : »Lockt inside?! —: 
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(First off, chew a cuppla coffee beans 
(: as Y’ go=into the kitchen ? - : in 
the little cupboard on the left .. . (?) 
—:’m gonna give Myself a quick 
comb. (? - : Dammit don’t smile so 
»kno’ingly«! - : sûre : for the Prodigal 
Daughter! 


((CTennis skirt with princess flair, 
with matching pant=tease (Heidi- 
solid=color by prEn1G))) :»hir tender 
lymes, delicaat to sighte« (MALORY) 


(Una PeniTanzia, aka Fránzchen; 
totally humiliated 


(the missanthropette shivered her lips 
politely at My little joke : (: s’ posed 
to be a smile! ; (to which 10=fingers, 
outta fear -& -distress, trembled like 
aspen-leaves . . . ? / (Ahyes M’friénd : 
fits better than You ... — (I pulled 
the (sno=cold) arm of the nó-nó- 
Nunette thru=My=own : ... 
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and faltered out, in a voice, choking 


with emotion, the incoherent words : 


»My Mistress! — my mistress! — 
Poisoned ! — poisoned ! Oh, beauti- 
ful — oh, beautiful Aphrodite !« 
(ASSIGNATION) 


: Listen to me, said the Demon, as he 
placed his hand upon my head ... 
(SILENCE, a Faible)) 


wellnow that'll make for a Cheerfull cReception ! —«; (He, instinctively, 


massaged His chest=poutch : ? — : ! —. Once=more; (but already on 
.«) - / (: Héy? -: 


: »Since the creation of the moon ne'er has a 


the verga of a brave retreat): »... :? .. lose Your 
way?! (buttacoarse)) 
street=lamp burned in ODINGEN. But keep on striding : strait ahead, 
just like the Devil when he's come to fetch his farmers! ...« / 
(And He was 


to the woods. Chief Evening Wind skulkt about. 1 fat twilite blinker. 


: Off; (really signifcuntly consoled !)). / (20 crows flew 


6Jupiter:? — (d first=havta calculate)) And álso (silently) pull Her- 
along with Me). / — : the O'Dàn Jinn Road; along witch only=Our 
paces stirred. On past the »mechanic's place« (? - : the (lion=yello) 
puppy there took a mighty fríte, ?, : &, fearfully, sounded alarm : 
?!. (If=possible, speak words of calm; flattery; — : the world often 
gives Us=critters strange-willies ... (But whadda charming special= 
turret They'd added to their new house!; (ie more-likely a vent- 
cap; (put Y’, auto'matickly, in a mhg=mood.))). (Take a quick=peek 
thru the windo? — / — : into the (well=lit) evening parlor, : with 
kids parading round the table. — The biggest=boy in the lead; (with a 
mop, pole=cum=brush, that he held=hi ...? - : while they sang 
the autumnal ditty, »Lanterne-Latterne ...« — / — ((&=keep offering 
Her the best Fair- Words. Or=wait! —)) 


along for You ...« (:- ! -) : 


: »I brought a ballpoint pen 
»— but would Y' please note ... : 
the- inscription ! ...« (?). / (She gave a (cursory) glans its way : ? -, 
She began, (in touching tones!) to whimper)) : »— how pretty the 
barley looks; ?. : — : DAN! : aren't You di" gusted with Me??!! ...«; 
(& all in a mosaic-tongue, of German=English, (& notta=few etyms)) 


—« (She 


: »T he air stings like nettles & the 


: »Let gó a Me plea*e — Y’ can't never=ever be fonda Me : 
cried with a fully=garbled voice) 
clouds squeeze My brain! The trees are like octopi & the path vanishes 
before My feet! — : can’t look Y’ in the eyes 'nymore! : if only I'd kno'n 
where the poison is — — : I woulda taken it!« (& from the poor sinner's 
face wrencht with woe came an unfathomable cry : ! — (that gave off 
a dismal wee echo - : ((!)) —)) / (Ho : 
of life. (: wonder if that small dark heart mite be comforted a bit?; 
.))) / (She strayed 


roundabout with her countenance in the (gray) breezes. With an 


so desolate, and in the bloom 
(or maybe better to let Her speak Her=piece .. 


intentionally fresh-hóàrse tone; (while murm'ring as-slo'ly as if She 
first had to gather=up the sounds from far=away); and made an attempt 
at cynic, all wild Alpine maid) : »I took My stand infronta the mirror, 
& spat at Myself; & inflickted=pain on Me. Kept having to think : How 
You mite imagine Mes=there .. . (& You dò have quite a lively fantasee !) 
: hüh'üh'üh'üh ! ...«; (weeping pityeously, inconsolable thru-&-thru. 
She made a little awkword deafiant face. With snottynose & moisty 
eyes) : »I’m never gonna eat another bite, either — : existence seems to 
Me to be a toxic fog; & death the sun hiding b'hind it : Y? cant ever 
like Me again, now that Y’ kno efurrything about Me : : mmm a 
SWINE ! (And You're far too good for Me, 'm nothin’ but a burden to 


You) 


^^^ 


pull away 


...« (& Her arm attempted, with touching=skill, to „Pie dogr : 


- __) / (TIl bide awhile yet at these Lovely Remains (= Franzel's)) : 
»Now listen to-Mé« — (first a cuppla generallities) : »Love — ('ndeed just 


friendship) — cannot exist without a readiness to incessantly forgive 
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(: well=whaddY’a say ! 


(? — : 1 black hen ran, beating its 
wings; (& left a foggy=wake : of- 


` 


sand 372... 


(((MERLYON & NYNEVE; (also 
Fränzchen, sorry=shade of gray; 
1 finger BAND-AID-enwrappt 


(((ERANZISKA JACOB1))) 


((:»Is thi You DAN ? — : You can 
imitate His voice awfully=well . ..)) 


(: what? are We terrors to one 
another ? (BLAKE) 


(ahyes : a kinda flying visit to 
HANS HOLZMEIER; (as if dying a 
test death ... 


(: Like a bitch I ran along the hot 
and sinful path . . .« (cRvPH1US)) 


(for Your Miss(eyAcosian)deeds ? 


(taking such gloomy (quasi literary) 


comfort on Her imminent dissolution 


..(: >but I pray You, let not your 
lifeless body be despoiled by savage 
beasts or birds: . . .)) 


(and just onaccounta that bitta 
playing the OediPussy!... 


an unostentatious game of draughts 
(RUE MORGUE) 


ahyés : Those who praise »bi=chloride 
of mercury: as a »wood=preserver«, 
(VIRG. xiv, 167 f. — : wonder if there's 
always a bitta »murkery: in »mercury:? 
... le»twilite + Negress: ?)) 


sin(s). (or) : »What a wretched individual that must be who doesn’t 
simultaneously represent ORMUZD=&=AHRIMAN : if there were nothing 
better present in this world, than it=itself is .. . ?« / (For She confrmD 
this, (huncht over, so that Her small voice landed in Her bósom)) : 
»Yées. — : And thinka the time Y’ lose in the process! — is an EVIL SPIRIT 
the king of this stupid planetoid!? ...« (Her mouth started in again 
to stray about in Her face) : »— if Y' only knew : how=repulsive I seem 
to Myself! — : 'm like some lost household utensil ...?« (Well at least 
Shed begun to head off in the direction of BIBLE=quotes again.) / (But: 
»Ihe 


Abyssinian Monophysites teach : that No One can commit a true sin 


Hey, I'll knock that sorda Chris n dumb rite outta Your hand) : 
before his (or Her) 25th year of life! ...« (? "n why'S that?) : »ist it's 
not ány-kinda »heretical sect but a Great Church« And 2nd., there's 
a lotta=wisdom in sutcha doctrine, My dewy=young dear . . . (?)« / (She 
waved her tear=cloth with her free rite=hand :»!« (Hair & head position 
still à la victim; the cheex pallid, the mouth untasty)) : »— how can Y 
still wanna=say sutcha thing!? To a despondent forsaken Franzel 
Circumtormented by horrible imitches! ...« (with a well=chosen 
dead-voice) : »when I'm so shamed (infronta this hole stupid town=here) 
that My eyes pop outta My head! .. . : ? !« / (Well fine; : why shouldn't 
We, (weak-willed as We wannabe), not bestow amusing names on one 
another?) : »So then listen, You bütter-finger : Each'n'everyone arrives 
desolate, himself his own dungeon. — You coulD've, over the coarsa the 
day-tday, have realized ...« (s=topp!! (correction!)); »— put=better 
»have=héard: — (: forgive=Me!; ((in My overhastiness) I didn’t credit 
You with the jobba processing it)) — that the whole=personality was 
not born with=You : it forms=itself, (proximately; but not in exact- 
parallel !), just as the body=does. And thus since=Circa age 11=to=12, 
(tiS humanitys kismet!) You've in=fackt been attackt-plagued by 
Your glands - : from then=6n another massive, horribly=eyeron chain 
You are so-Líddle a child of male- 


that You are far=more a paleontollogical victim, who's 


beguins to twine around You : 
ficktion, : 
playin’ out the urge ... : We=Both find Ourselves at an eminently 
awkward age, Franziska. Bare=nekkid biology forces upon You an 
instinct for increased organic pleasuring ? —« (: the»third wave has just 
lockt Me in=fockus ...) / (: ! — (Her figure had, palpably, shed-grief. 
(Tho of an ongoing austere-&- "ven pallor; midst=blushings))) : 
»— Dàn ...! Hhf! ...« (She guilPD; (fair=8¢=wan, neath brown hair : 
...!..)) : »I swéar to You! : it repullseS Me! — : this hole thinga inter- 
coursing=with=boys! : I don’t like it; & I've never=déne it! — (Christa 
kno’s some gruesome stories : about viR'ULENT MEN, & Their= 
swizzlesticks : how it can end up eating=away Your nése!; & turning 
a poor invalid girl into a horror to Her friends : !!) ...:?«; (? — ; - She 
2| — : I! —. She 


»You=men of Xpeerience kno to give names to 


raised the sPINEL up to her, fickle, eyes : ? - : 
wimpurrD=elegaic ly) : 
everything! ... : so thin, how about if? : : J have Myself casstrated ! 
—:?! — ? — : then Ill have some piece'n'relief from the hole 
:? —« / (Well get 


round to that in time p'r'aps) : »First listen=up; (so that You'll move on 


drudgery. And- Wé can live in con'sirt ... : ?! — 


from here with a clearer conscience — more precisely : teach Your sE a 


little lesson, and see to it that a gag gets shoved down its big philistine 
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(& the droopt shoulders were about 
to tremble, (as of a wild thing, taken 
in the trap, which sees the trapper 
coming through the wood:)) 


(:»Christians-tóó: ’sin=deed ! ; (yes, 
are convinced they're >the oldest: . . . 


(always presupposing that churches 
are great in any sense; (the more 
believing the man, the more 
unbelievable.)) 


(My delicut pesky com'radette! ; 

(I would still caress the blood of Your 
innermoist belly! ; (well decked in 

a frock of grey : hey-ho gray is grete! 
And in a Kirtel of green saye? —: the 
Greene is fur maidns meete!«... 


((as=necessary as that mite p'raps be 
— : but I don’t like repeating what's 
been=repeated ... 


(the (monstrous!) S=period has b’gun 
for=You; (& for You there'S no=way 
back! ... 


(((: What sorda black birds are those 
taking wing there? — : among the 
cows?! —) 


(ala: >I bring My body under sub- 
jection! - : 1=Corinthians, 9227!! : 
/ 1 : (ah just onaccounta that bitta 
dampness, Franzel! ... (and the jolly 
hairlets all=round) : »Come with me 
now, my witch; (& do-well .. .«. 

(: Wasn't there an English archaeolo- 
jest? Named pop wzLL ... (? :?: 
GIRAUD ... 
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: at the first dawn of the morning we 
closed all the massive shutters of our 
old building; lighting a couple of 
tapers which, strongly perfumed, 
threw out only the ghastliest & 
feeblest of rays. By the aid of these 
we then busied our tholes in dreams 
... (RUE MORGUE). - In'n'of-itself a 
clear instunts of x-preparations, true; 
but didn't »photophobia: occur with 
syph as well ? (Just like that recurrent 
nausea of his . . .?))) 


the handiwork of the (earse)angels, 
that hover between man and gut... 
(LANDSCAPE GARDEN) 


throat) : There are glandS inside Us —: that produce, without smutchas 
asking Us! And when the reservoires of their products are phull? : 
then, periodickly, You're seized by the S=fit, & You must squirt the 
stuff out! And if Y’ dònt=do iD? — You'll be subject to horrible 
agonies by day; and, all the sàme, dream by nite of erotic proseedures of 
efurry sort, as long as : it takeS for it to cum on itS own! In other 
words : You can do nothing at all about the arrangement itself; and 
ll havta lump it; just as, during fit=free periods, You'll be driven to 
do the strangasst things, thatll seem to You curious, vulgar, ugly. 
So instead You should regard masturbation quite mattera-factly : it is 
Your »safety valve! CompareD with other more seirious & far more= 
dangerous stewpitities You're capable of; (as You've quite=crectly noted 
Yourself : with venereal disease; and above all birthin’ babies). What 
You're doing is therefore not only at the bidding of Nature (which 
You simply cannót evade); but also completely normal, & the only rite 
thing to do at Your age & in Your current social situation. — To be 
sure, Y' need to gradually train Yourself : not to comply blindly & 
on every occasion to the biddings of Your belly; one can 'ndeed 
tame them, a bit : set a daily »heure fixe for Yourself; do it 1ce, 
rapudly, until discharge. Arise then. And go, with the best conscience, 
to pursue Your civic business. Get invulved in sports; ie tire Yourself 
physicly ...?« / (For She was still pretending to be afflickted with 
the incurable whimpers; was nonetheless lis'ning with greatest 
consideration) : »That massive=moutht tittle-tail! : "fonly She hadn't 
said "nything! — : Whenever Shes caught Me, Shes abused Me as 
if I were a sea=serpent; and berated & beaten Me, hours on end. 
Theyve rummitch thru everything at least once; pricD Me out, 
eavesdroppt, »key-holed, My every manoeuvre is observed! ...« 
(Stammerstumps of words & semisprouting teeth; in a redshamed 
hungry little face) : »— till They'd got Me to the point where I 
thot of Myself as a very wicked=evil=d’praveD thing, and wanted 
to hang=Myself as a monster. Above all : cause I was never able to 
thinka Yóu!« (She cried, with grim crazed eyes)) : » — cause I had to 
do tétally outta=line pen'itance! : no longer allowD Me to turn on 
the heat on winter=mornings; had to take off my piejama tops & 
stand naked at the open windo-freezer, till I was shivrin & 
coughing, with My fingers turnin' blue ...«, (with quaking hands) : 
»— at that=moment, when I couldn't see Yóu (My guardian spirit!) 
‘ny more?! : I made the firm resolution : to spring from the 
ballcunny ! —«; (She gulpt-glt. Vrysoft) : »thot secretly to Myself : once 
You're dead; maybe Y' can float His-way, into his house & garden; 
and take Your place besíde Him; & when He goes for a walk, You'll 
go along ...« (only with lips in motion) : »— and at night You'll lie, 
very cautiously, in His=arms again ...!«, (: Hüh'uh'uh'uh ``...) / 
(Easy=easy) : »Could Yóu take this little basket Francisca? (B'longs 


to You; contents-includid). — You have already workt out the moSt= 


istinctions 


csions ON Your own, (if still not quite 


important & =applicable d 
clearly: — I'll get round to that). — To recapitulate, first=off, this : 
You'd do best to see parental behavior of the sort You've described, 
(being as »typicak as it is normal=crazy), from this angle : that it 


significantly accelerates and promotes the (indeed inevitable & 
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(: Almost every human being has 
engaged in self=gratification. 
Masturbation is, in the developmental 
years, and often for a long time 
afterward, a form of gratification 
generated by the S=drive=itself. 

(Hr i, 307)) 


(Your hour of self=invulvement 


(: and none shal taken noght ymiss 
(MEEK GRIZZL)) 


(You needn’t be contrarily=unfair 
now Franzel : We=Two can discuss 
this, today, in an easy xchange of 
information. A few years ago You 
(presumably) wouldn't ve yet been 
accessible for more mature arguments 
—: what They wanted, in good 
parental fashion, was to smash the 
x=complex!... 


(Damning Yourself to shudderful 
punishment, (Don't turn on the 
heat!; — until, weeping copious 
tears, Y havta mastur=Yourself warm, 
rite ?)) : Sometime Y needta observe 
how, in alternation, Your sE grabs 
control. Then what Y' always say is : 
Hey, sE, Y'sadist ?; whadda You want 
again now *. . .«)). 


(Her elfinbow, accident’ly, nudgl'D 
Mine : ‘—) : »Obig=pa=Dian ...« 
(She puled .. .)) 


the pale figgers became of the trans- 
parent waxen hue of the grave ... 


her marble hand ...) 


the viol & the whine...) 


(+ odd ass=see=ty) 


necessary) separation of the adolescing generation from the one that 
preceeded it, and is now dying=off ...?« / — : »Ah Dan - : how trie 
that rings yet again! And how easy-&-clear it all suddenly is —«, 
(grateful=eagirl; (and the faint pressure of the wan little hand had 
gron con'siderably more intresting by now!). She went on) : »At 
the time it was, (Td like to b'lieve), Christa who saved My life. She 
came into the house — (Chris is brave; & as reliable as steel!) — and 
acoarse instantly figgerD out that sumpin' wasnt-kosher with My 
relatives; and We lockt Ourselves in, behind My door; (& the ol' hag, 
needlass to say, promptly key-holed : ? — But Christa spoke extra- 
loud, to chargrin & tomfool 'er!); and She consoled Me with : how a 
girl has just one choice, between a visit by the soir — (: Count Me 
out!« I said straight=off : °m taken —.) — or it'S masturbate till the 
day You're gassed ... (?) —« (She hung her noggin. And had it make, 
barely=visibly, nods) : »— yes. She gave Me a cüppla tips. (: how Y’ 
can do it when other people ’re present. And about what ideaS can get 
Y=hot, (: just so it goeS quicker : to get it óver with sooner) ... 
(?) ... — : and that all=the boys did(dled) it tóó!«; (a bit upfront= 
defiant?) / (Goodthing she didnt ask Mè : 
as I told Y' before) : »This daily=draining of the tank neednt be 


taken tragicly — with two provisos. a) that You are indeed the 


ifsuhm ...!?« — Just 


(judicious) friend, but=not the (abject) slave of those cloackworx. — 
And then b), -« (but Pll not ask this with the spinel on, alrite? 
(Wilma — Your mother — accused Me of the indiscreet bad habit : 
You, My 


heartflush, will nót share the mistaken judgment of that feemale) 


of living a life solely concernD about psychic innards : 


... (2) / (For Franzlein, having begun (given said turnsa phrase) 
to regard Herself as not quite ripe for death, afterall, had let the 


violets (=add >of her eyes) blossom : ! — ; — (and bloom yét=again ?) 


..) : »— hF : Your HEART=FLUSH:? —«, (the maid caught up in an 
inundation of yearning tears : re-pityd : ! — (& leaned, with merry= 
weeping, closer : ! —)) : »—: the names Y’ hand a person! ... — Hf: 


whadid'Y wanna kno? ...: ? —« / (So then, on that premise, once 


again) : »Whether You're familiar with, (var. : »whether it'S been 
your personal x perience) ...: it'D be very-lovely (&=important), 


if Youd (deign an) answer : ... —«; (: but no=no! - : rS un-fayr; 


YS a mattera laught£r & pássyon) ... / — : »Please; ask. — I'll learn 
something —« (& tried to gaze at me with elaborate awedacity : ? — 
(the eyes shiny of tears, dulld by pun). — / (First hear the question, 
and then desighd whether You wanna answer — (but in all=honesty; 
(the result mite well be con'siderably-diff'rent from what You're assum- 
ing))) : »Have you ever, in the coarse of all your little débutcherease 
— (while self=suggesting intensifickation S=calation, yes »partners) — 
ever thot of Me? — (Ah; ’tis ultimately pure cruelty : forgive Me 
Franziska.)« / (She twitcht. And quíverd. And went pale & limp. -) 
: »The thingS You=dll hound a person with! — : that needs to be 
writ in blood=letters across the Milky Way! —: Why d'Y' tórture Fránzl 
so? ...« / (Yes, You're rite) : »Listen up ...«/ (But she was now mak- 
ing dark motions with her head) : »More'n'more a person feels as if the 
world she's living in is a rabbit warren : all is naught but snarretionS 


& figgurspying! — Nonetheless : if You could increase Your wealth by 
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(: I could - I could have confessed 
all My sins to Him !« Fránzchen 
said, now flushing with excitement 
- (curzkov, Knights: ... / (on 
th'other hand : »his Beloved Sister 
Franziska in Jesus, ZACHARIAS 
WERNER writes, in a poem... 


((:? — : wasn’t that a sheep about 
to bleat? ... 


(Hey, that sounds to Me like a rather 
sinicul, (if not-'nfackt.traitorous ?) 
girlfriend. — (All dew respect to»do it 
yourself) — / (You'll come up against 
Misster Ma'amBrumm-fur-illy 

more than You'll want to! (just wait 
a cuppla years : You'll get more’n 


a bellyfull !)) 


(: Along with the special temptation 
to excess, the pernacity of onanism 
consists in the efforts the fantasy 
makes to replace a partner. — In 
several instuntces I found that this is 
most x=hauspäx’ among women with 
a (male) clitoral bond: (Lou; (who 
really ought to ve kno'n ... (: I've 

no regard for these noble courtesan 
types! ; (à la»Christac...? ... 


(Hmyes; the way creators harass their 
creation!). — Earth, the doveless Ark. 
(And a, smaller, blocka clouds b'side 
the dingy moon 
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pushing me to My ruin? - : Yóud be the only person in the world 
(that I’ve met so far), who would not do it. So You shall have Your 
answer : NO! : ve never thought of You!« (She screamed at Me : ! — — 
Sobbing=squirming) : »So —’nd now You can be on Your way. — : Let gò 
of me! . ..« / For I had taken (a very gen'tle, (or was it 'nfackt firmer ?)), 
hold of both Her shoulderblades : — (: ah is that lóvely!; (I automaticly 
took a deeper breath, (so as to feel Her better (with My chest))) : »Thank 
You Frünzel —« / (Her body went mute - : ? — a head=rummage (as 
word=ersatz)) / : — »Because You réally are ... : fond of me. - « / (She 
brought her head up now afterall : ? —) : »Your eyes tell Me that you're 

: really=glad ? — « (She stammerd. — She laid Her rite hand on My 
chest, and pusht My torso back a bit, to get a better look at Me : ? - (the 
If held on all the titer : ? —) — Suddenly, a lite went on) : »àh that’s how 
it is!? — : if Y" really love=someone? : Y’ don't masturbate with Him! - : 
Than You've gotta x=plain that to Me!«; (That is, I can alreddy guéss : 
it’s like Y’ told Me earlier this afternoon : because human beings are no 
longer capable of loving tenderly- &-sensually at the same time, rite ?). 
/ (Lers leave out the »no longer) : »Most likely they were — (precisely 
bécause of (& in the process of) becoming-human:!) — never=capable 
of it. The hallmark of the»curTcimv ... : ?« / (She nodded eagerly : I get 
it!) / — : »... is that fe has technology=&=art : that is, works in direct 
creative competition : and >to create is the same as >to procreate intellec- 
tually« (and that, actually, says it all. But I'll forumlate it in another 
diff'rent-clearer way, alrite?) / (She presst My arm, enciuted yi !-)/ 
(So then) : »From those premises it follows : that »being=creative;, in the 
noblest sense; and, on the other hand, naked »physical-procreation« — 
are indeed in diametrical opposition; but despite & all=that (end-) 
products of one-&-the same 3j €^, Which would put all sortsa things 
in their proper place«. F'rinstance rite=off, the diffrence twixt heavenly: 
and earthly: libido ... (?)« / — : »Also, that —« (Fr, a, aking) : »— the 
'Lo'er End: rubs its greasy tripe belly & belches=up in mock’ry - : to the 
Upper Ends which, for its part, feels an uncomf’tupple sympathy for 
the animalistic ...: which immediately initiates & provides a basis for 
a division of the personality into several »agencies! —«; (She paused, 
embarasst. — Then, charily) : »Oor ... : that the hiest most=creative 
minds, no longer wat to do well down belos - : ? — (: how-horrible!) 
— : Oh’m sorry. — « / (Leaving Me no other superegoistic choice. But 
let Us bide a while in the more impersonal) : »And that, without 
further-ado, provides You insite into several more things as well. — eg 
how, to keep from bumbling about fruitlessly in an inextricable 
flabbyrinth of emotions, the tormented currciv, performs, as the 
:simplest solution: a resolute »divisions a »pushing=apart, of n S= 
propellants; and then sorts them out into 2 (and/or 2 groups of) 
love=objects : for the aetherial region, a (preRaphaelitic=) delicate EMG= 
bride(groom); ... — ... : for the <S¥amp=downb'lo, something 
intentionally humiliatingly=brazen, and yet well=equipt with cow- 
or bull=thick genitalia ...?« / (She was busy pummeling Her breast 
with her (free) fistlet : ^ ^ ^ ^ ! —) : »Ah how simple it all iS=now! 

: ?« / (For I had interwoven a, reprimanDan skeptical, »wéllm’Girl 
—: simple?! —«) / — : »to understand I=mean,« (She amended. She 


put 3 fingertips to her lips. She fragmented) : »A relationship at the 
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(Hmyes : Whomever She loves She 
doesn'tsmastur: 


(Plants & animals don't have this 
special-problem; (doubtlessly 
enuff-óthers of their own! ... 


(the same idea that FREUD put 
~=this way : that the libido allows 
itself to be sublimated upward to 
art & sciencex) 


(which FREUD called »civilization's 
discontent:) 


(: »all writers are weaklings« (>week- 
links«?) NORA JOYCE used to warn 
young girls who were ogling authors / 
(which the proverb confirms in its 
folkloristic way : Dumb fucks good: 


(Question : at which end did GOETHE 
love CHRISTIANE ? — Or JOYCE love 
NORA? 


SPORCKMEYER already tried to equate 
LÜNEN = LUNA) :»He supports his 
interpretation with a report about 
some legendary-Carolingian viceroy 
of the region, who was said to bea 
devotee of the goddess LUNA .. .«)) 


upper end ... a grand=slam at the lo'er ... (the»Great Loves: of world 
literatour : »Liaisons at the Upper End?) ... meaning the=Ideal 'd be 
»2 men for evry woman? .. .«; (but She could only shake Her own head 

`” 2 ; somber) : »Nope. - : Nópenope! - : then you'd back to where 
y were; —: & 'd meanwhile been fidgetin’ b'tween the legs with sum- 
buddy else? —« (imploring) : »Dàn : but they were (sure ass-shóótin' !), 
never realitease!; always just sorda very fleeting funtasized men - ... : 
but that'S absolewdly àwefull!! ...«; (She slinkled back into-Herself. 
— She said) : »- but now I’ve also figgerD out — (h'àh, whadda shtéwp 
] am!) - why You callD=Me, ’ndééd=’ndééd, Your heart flush: just now 
— : as opposed to your »club trick: rite? ! — : ?«; (She strode, for a long= 
quiet 108. Then She mutterd) : »'sgüsting! — : the things Our-sort ’ve 
never even suspected till now. — (I heard it all with My own 2=ears!) . ..« 
/ (& We Both gave a hearken - : ? — (to the sound behind-Us : ? - ... 
— ? —) / (m-listen- Francisca) : »I've spoken, for good'n'all, with Your 
father. — I'd be willin' to say, — : the matters 80% put »to-rites« : You 
will ergo, (soon=as faycation’s over), be able to stay=on at school - : till 
You've got Your d'ploma.«; (so just another 5 paltry weeklets. (Then, 
»No need for Dank=You’s, M dearest! : 
was no=easy resolution. —«; (& I did=say Y’kno=just 80% ...) / 


: »Did He... 


WHAT D Y OFFER EM? — : 


beyond, safe’n’sound.) - (?) : 
(She pausD a2 moment. — : ? - : (with fev’rish voice)) 
(Did They) ... haggle a ng-time?! - : 


FOR=ME ! ? —«; (With 1 meager little sob, She I*8U ted further-fackts 


court 
in the matter: ?—...) / (As businesslike=relaxt=wrhythmic as possyble ! 
—) : »OhFrenzi! - : in the coursa »3-years time?, (D- Fr!) - : Your 
(beautyfull !) heart will beat ... : roo millyun=times ! —’nd by that time 


You'll ve forgotten Your pain ... (?)« / (Cras Cras the crows’ song. 
Across the grayish planet. Before the drab of the yello-leather moon.) / 
(She crowtch down to the span-wide rivulet; (Her left hand in My rite; 
both on long arms). She spoke in muffled tones; as if falling-asleep; — 
(to distant gunshots, and a Hespermoon. - : — Hunters underway 
already?) — : She murmured) : »»My Lord has not deserted Iglou.. - : 
wont need to run=the=gauntlet; thru the streets with shoe boxes ...« 
(She lookt up & said with childish=seiriousness) : »Rite=Dan? - : cod 
did create the world with his »lo’er end«? —«; (lo'erD Her face again. — 
Still more=con’tained) : »That inSect, however ... : Is sutcha=wicked 
creature! And begrudges Me the eyes in My head. Just now again : 
sutch a cudgling & cuffing round My ears — (I didn't even feel it; just 
kept checking all the clocks in the house, : if it was time yet!). I am 
truly not vindictive, heaven kno's; but when I thinka My=Popps - : the 
poor man has some tough hours with Her; (and He is só-patient!) ...« 
(She dP ID the brook with her fingertip : ` — (terrifying it; and it ran 


as hard as it could: .....,.....). (She went=on speaking, from her 


squattle) : »Chris always says-tóó : parents don't amount to mutch : 
wriggling with lust, they piss a person into the world; and then 'd just as 
soon be ridda y’ again — (that’s if they’re not plannin’ to be fed by their 
kids later on!) —«; (She stood up, and dried the fingertip on her 
mini-skirt : ^ ' — . Sheepish) : » All ’m sayin’ is ... Chris also proposed : 
Xthatzuhm, that »Marian Halcombe; def’nutly musta masturbated= 
con’stantly. And whaddabout old Lady Catherick!; (who even in 


her old=age offers herself to Walter !).« —« (She sniffled. Then, shyly= 
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(a m iss=alliance; also called water= 
loo; (or The Buttl of Quatre Bras= 
yesyes)) ? (M=m : can be nuttin’ but 
EMG's, M'girl ... (a very=pretty= 

fat HETERODOXIA, ain't it ?; (sounds 
like a dinosaur ... 


(nd justnów Y’ callD it»quite- 
simple... (I wont conceal from You 
that the world has been compared 
with a lotta diffrent things : a 
cuntry-fair; (or a sewitch-pipe); 
with soap bubbles, the theater, a 
masquerade — . . . ? — / (sure; yes : it 
mite very well be that >THE WORLD: 
comes from God’s »Lo’er End. ... 


(Q uickly relieve her of Her fears 


(((THOU Mv LÜüNEN'ian idol (sive 
worshipper ?) ... / : »I won't think 
about that-now —« (the ,, honest 
LUNENite; blushing at Her pallor.. .))) 


(so. And now the moon is no longer 
a broken lantern. And Ms Twilite a 
lovely beauty again, rite? ... Oh You 
cricket! : 'd Y’ think I'd send You into 
exile ? ; or feard a love-lost? : tsk! —) 
/ (? — : not every dropsical maid is an 
UNDINE. (And as for ME, I'm fonda 


((= othe dántalizing garbage- 
dumps of Europe ... : take refuge 
in TRABULUS on the Great Syrt« 


((: Fair Lovers, You are fortunately 
met : of this discourse we more will 
hear anon !«)) 


(Gruffly formulated; — (but correct 
insofar as »parents: are seldom as 
mutch of a »bléssing: to their children 
as they imagine ...)) 


(from »>WOMAN IN WHITEY’ kno ?) 
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I had been passing alone, on horse= 
back, through a singularly dreary 
tract of country, and at length found 
myself, as the shades of evening drew 
on, within view of the melancholy 
House of ASCHERA ...) 


: figures passed me by, like flitting 
shadows ... (MoRELLA)) 


it is difficult to take courtships 
like these very seriously. QUINN; 
(in regard to POE; OSGOOD)). 


defensively) : »Don't Y think that Your »Miss Jellyby: .. . ?« / (For the 
ever-louder »trott-trott-tróttc? — (?) — : =mounted lady came galddtin’ 
down the sand path: ***;; —:!:!:!.../(: »Fhere's a stud=station in 
Steinhorst«) / ... : — she sideswiped Us with a pitying glans : - ? — (and 


LEER 


her body kept Xing against the steady head=wind :!:!:!:!-: : 


lad, (green gym shorts; green=white shirt); 1 lass, (yello-brown pants, 
bluegray shirt); they were chasing the evening breeze : caught up with it; 
moved a-head of it. — T’ward Us; (with waighty glanses at their stop= 
watches : ? — by now he was »pulling: her : faster!); greetings in passing 


: long sallo legs; a white headband in her pale-sandy hair ..... ; 


And Her bosom was waggling Your=way (: that glance of her's, but for 
the street, had been a clinging kiss!) - hHHhhh - « (panting, Miss Jeal- 
ousy) : »Ill fret Myself to=death! : Y'can see the way they, by the half- 
duzz' ns, sho up & offer=themselves! — : Outside the house One of 'em 
was p Irollin' bac'n'farth, like a street=whore; and sketcht in the sand : 
»REGARDS TO HERR PAGENSTECHER !« : in letters rTHÍS-B1G / ...«; (She 
clawd Her right hand in Her cleavitch; She whimperd) : »Oh those 
damn garter=billets! : there was one from a moribunda in Ahrnsburg 
— (with=return postitch acoarse : ! she's not really in all that=mutch of a 
hurry about dying) — ... (?) ' : coarse I read it!; (wanted to destroy 
it!); that sly beg'uining was quite enuff : »Bashfully, with trembling 
breast ...« —« (Fr was all=rage) : »Süre! : She wants to wobble her bó- 
sooms : whádda-pig! —«; (She snifft=8&=wimpurrD) : »Dàn - . - (I kno 
Ive no=rite whatever to ask!) — but : have You, in the coeurs of Your 
life, bidd'n dots’nsluts of these ders: welcume? . . .« (listend hungrily= 


headshakingly) : »But what’S to b'come of= You? ... (: ?) —« / (For Id 


(give it a try ?) —) : »—: how-long do I have to live yet?! —« / »»Cdd...« 
(In the middle of its tst=cry, it broke : off!) / (There Y’ see) : »Just put 
some effort into learning, M'dear. — (Me?) : I'm gonna go=upstairs, »to 
My-room:«; pull=out 1 Big=Dusty Book; and pretend to be reading . . .« 
(For I'd been prickt by wit; I askt) : » - whadda Yóu sáy? — : should I 
write=out my improvisations on PoE-poems ?«; (Y? heard 'em, didn’t 
Y?) : »And thin send 'em to=You? — (with a cuppla lines; to pass on 
to=Paul) — tis to be sure vain ink upon pápp'er ...« / (She replied, 
quietly) : »I2- Myself see the repulsiveness of ignorance in vibrant colors, 
Dan - (: but with-Yóu I'd learn far=more spécial things, than in these 
runna=the=mill schools!) — : for Yóu I’m educating My handwrithing; 
I have dreams of=Y6u; when a letter from=You arrives ? — : I ffitch it! —« 
(She, pop-hit, with a humm, to Her=self : YéahYéah Yéah : ''s how the 
day should start : i letter straight to My h'ah-heart : fulla sweet- 
wo=hords fro-hom Yóu!«. — She wenton) : »If only Y knew — : ju'ht 
hów-con'stantly I write You letters! ; (naught but enrapeturement + 
despondáncy; nuttin’ but fond-fan'- (C- ji/y)sees! : the purest wishy= 
washy) : You'll see, yes You will! —« (She hesitated) : »— at leatht rite 
down, at the top or BOTTOMa some scrapa paper; what I oughta-réad ? 


— : TII just run to sééd other=wise ...« / (Yesyes; (till on the welkne 


shoon the sterres light). / — : »Till 38, so I'm told, a »bee-fence: stood 
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Gbackstretch tempo: 


(brother & sister; (often train here; 
(prob'ly for some school sport festival. 
Or for a sport badge; (I »made« those 
too in My=day ...))) / (On the 


traktor ?; — b'side it 
the blue bicycle (with 
orange-saddle), stood 


on its own & had 1 thinsshiny footlet 
splayed : )—) 


(a double postcard ? — (: so You musta 
read it, too, rite?) / 1 bat traced black 
zigs. (avoid 1 tiny froglet; (which, 
with deadly fear (?), made a r-intch 
jump: :.. 


(not=ever Francisca; (be she wooly= 
pated, be she nekkid knee'd; (be her 
thighs a(r)shen=pale=&=blue=inside 


(the body hanging more’rless 
bathrobey round Me 


(: »pAN! —: If Y’ were tdo that!!! « 


(with Her Own Most-x-cellent 
10 little fingers ?) 


(the redolent rivulassies, (fóg- 
+=diing=scent). (Barley tresses & 
ROSEMARIE’ taenia; (ie that was 

a lota loosely-lay'ered emotion; 
solidifI'd by frequaynt UNITRON= 
repetition (? — : BOTTOM dreamings ?; 
(Our opinions=&=words can be 

Our mind'n'spirit parts; (Our 

actions ? — : are always the earthly= 


Cloer, »body:)=parts ...))))) - 


the most of boys run away from 
home at 10 or 12 years of age : but I 
waited, till I was 16. I resolved to be 
off forthwith ... without dancing 
attendance any longer upon the ca- 


prices of them eccentric Old People. 


(the pussyNEss man, (Girl ?)). 


V + fuck) 


rite here«; (? —: a kinda open shed, with 2 level shelves for the baskets.) 
/ (She immediately gave Her little basket a nod : `. —) / Chic cloud= 
bangs combed across the moon. / Fran’s face turned yello like the 
moon, gray like the twilite. — She buzzd something understandable 
only to Herself. (?) — She admitted) : »I was already-thinking, : of 
just bumming around. - Or joining the Gypsies : I woulda pawnd My 
shirt, and woulda never=returned. — Or gone over to the hippies, —« 
(Oh Frünzi- My pony) : »The rábbits'd run away from You if Y’ sho'd 
up in that kinda get=up! Willfully fritter away the possibilities that 
every better Young Creature has, tsk!« / (Diss what I’m talkin’ 
about; the Desertrice declared reproachfully). : »Faraway from You? 
and My words turn into howling! — Oh=Dan : je ne suis pas grand 
chose« (She said ingenuously) : »not s mutch as pretty 'nymore - (: My 
eyes "re swoll'n, aren't they ?) —« (& offered Herself, austere & foolish, 
for a body-visitation : ? —) / (— ? : A pale clear face; beneath a 
delicate wash of yello=gray. With eyes that were well on their way to 
reverting to 2 darkblue will o' the wisps. Plus the most beautiful 
shoalders in the world ...) / (My Lady=Love, flirting with the wind, 
was already making fearfull inquiry) : »- Whats with this Dandy 
Ice-over? ...« / (Well, how somebuddy with such genuinely=tan legs 
can be so-uncertain of Herself) : »Yes, 'fonly I still were! Quite apart 
from deformations wrought by dusk, my age & isolation from the 
living world lend me a feral & distraught look; making Me the 
mock’ry of small children when I venture out onto a back alley ...« 
| : »So Y’ like wicked-foolish Fránzel again? : I’m nó-longer a 
prodigirl? —« (She had interchanted in a happy, quiv'ring voice) : 
»Hurráh !«; — ; — now follo D, however, in a shrill tone) : »Oh 've You 
ever got a béé in Your bonnet! : when the women come swarming 
in for the kilt; "sif all that's needed is an eye of newt?! — 4h Dan —« 
(in distraut humility) : »— I only havta picture it — : You=alone; at Your 
desk. — Or how=You’re taken ill, & Nobody's with=You ! — (: I won't 
have an houra piece from now on!) ...:! —« (the small (unbasketed) 
arm, trying to tendtill up : ...) / (that I was just barely=able to pull 
thru=Mine) / (She went on chattring, with a fond-earnest face : 
about how Christa 'd suggested maybe runnin' away with the Cirges ? 
(and, as a try=out, spend her v'ckation with one?). — then 1 wee- 
bashful cóüfhlette. Bywaya precaution, she backtrackt a bit) : »I've- 
allways tried to picture it : how, with heroic patience!, You've sat 
there, & set down 1 letter after the other. I’'ve=ponderD év'ry dash 


of Yours, (and it’s taught Me more’n a-little!; Chris also=said : once 
authors 


people 
— I can well=imagine,« (She went on importantly) : »- how the hin’ 


a persons understood-Yóu ? other seem like hot-air artists). 
lofty satisfaction of some great=intellectual insight mite partly replace 
S-pleasure - : ? —« / (Ah- Franziska) ? »I dunno to what x=tent that'S 
true for »women. (Or whether they can't best be rescued from xing 
by some young=fiery male=type? Go ahead, for a cuppla years=yet, 
"nd stick with Your S=routine. And then go find Yourself — (which is 
easy enuff to=say) — Your: man.) —« / — : »But I've háD One frrever! «, 
(cheekily; (& Her eve'ntide face squinted & nodded the while with 
uncommonsimport : ! —). Slitely=diffident : »Dàn? — : 'm I still 


worthy, now-&-again, of a SPINEL question ... : ? — : would Y 


1262 


(:»a damsel of uncredible beauty 
& behave & thus of grete timiditie, 
so that she wàs ne'er seen to depart 
her house and go upon the streets 
(GRISELDIS) 


(sure : Pm aware that You're both 
foolettes. — ? —) : »Listen. — : to how 
that shrub is piping. ...«—/ —? -/ 
(because a breeze is brushing a gall 
with 2 exit-holes — : RARE! ...) / 

: »Oh that’s marvelous ...« (She 
huskt ... 


(O cave! (Both FREUD and ui offer 
examples, M'dear : of how that sorda 
over-concentration can simultanously 
enhance S ... (so better not go- 


there ...))) - 


I4I 


the pride of the valley, and beyond all 
question, the most magnificent tree 
I have ever seen ... (LANDOR)) 


((: So what I am advising, is»Lock 
the=sty by night! 5 said he : No 
compromising : What gives a=sow 
the right to go out terrorizing our 
pumpkin patch, excite its shoats to 
gormandizing, & flee its porcine= 
plight ?: — . (DAUBLER; »Northern 
Lights, ii, 112 


Iiii, 477 d + GOETHE=Annal 
1926-216) 


He found Me by no means an un- 
willing listener — yet the matter could 
not be so easily arranged. My father 
made no direct opposition; but my 
mother went into hysterics at the bare 
mention of the design ... (PYM) 


deliver 


than nor begrudge 


Me to another with só-lite a heart? —«; (Y’ only need 
to answer with a very=curt Yesc... : ?) / —:»No. — : D'Y' see that huge- 
rustling tree ahead of Us? — : that’s the largest aspen in the hole 
region; (Y' can see it bytheby from My room-upstairs); : now lis'n : 

..«. (& roundeyed panorama. Our flanx side by side. / — . — / (The 
meado miss lis'nD so=devoutly : — . — Realized just once in swift 


passing : Her head had as good as rotated! —) : »It makes Me feel só- 


Working?) : »You said — : about 80% 


green! ... uhm=Dan? —« (a bit 
...? — : if the ol'lady should refuse all the same? — : ? ! « / (Ahyés. — Then 
acourse there are severall imppossibilities) : »m= ... (: ?) — : !?« 
(What was stirring there-now? In the large & false bird=cherry 
tree? — . — : Orox!, »du monde) / (The (avritch=size) figure had 
steppt=forward. With a reproachfull=request) : »We'’re sittin’ here for 


the sows ... : couldnt Y? uhms=take s'móther path? — : it ends- 
up benefittin You tóó ultimately : ?« / (Which would require some 
xplanation My lad. (But no-bick'ring)) : »I was mérely sho’in’ My 
companion here the finest specimen of populus tremula this region 
can come up-with — Well be taking this way-back to the village 
— : Unhappy Hunting!« — uhm=’re alotta rifle-boys & =girls sittin’ 
roundabout here? (You'll párdon My waya puttin’ it-wónt Y’? : 
I'm old; and am no longer up=on the differences between »soldier- 
hunter=butcher=cook:; (Y’ can always tack Me on to the series as 


...2?« (Our diff'rants?!) : 


too-long. - : come along, con'Tessa.« / (We majestickly turnD Our 


»cowardly consumer »— would take 
backs on him. (: b'unkum!). — Yes; now as for=You, Fränzl ...—) : 
»'Ncàse Wilma — (gainst all xpectation!) — shóuld ndt take kindly 
to it? ...« / (My comradette, in Her naïveté, armsqueezing & 
tremblebreatht : ...! ... (She hung as shyly-&-litely on My- 
arm as nighlon!) — (: ogutt; just abjure certain türnsafraze!!) — : Yes= 
then?! —)) : 


soon as it S aut-or-naut .. 


»In an emurgency; - if things do go to x-tremes; — as 
.«; (& I interrupted Myself one more time 

..) / (but My playmate, the-beast, squeezD My=arm more 
meltingly=still; : !; and re markt)) : » I'll do=Evrything that I can read in 
Your eyes, Dän ! —« (exstatic) »- : send me thru a burning forasst? —: 
& l'l-plunge in!!! —« (feyvrish) : »- Whatve Y’ agreed=on!? — 
...« — / (But I=too was, suddenly, seized with a kinda=energy! — ... 


»Should=Wilma — (Your= 


mother; quite=rite) — be pervarse=enuff to re=fuse ? — : than, 'f Y’ please, 


— (So then, com’plyant=Franziska - :) : 


the phollo'ing will happen. —: Then Y’ pack=up Your cüppla-b'longings. 
— : & come to- Mé!. —« (how=mutch money d'Y' have? — (: sho Me, 
? —« / (She hands=in=the=airD) : »Oh-that 


...: I don't have ny móólah! —(: get 10 marks pocketmoney=monthly : 


My lil PAUVRETTE!) ...) :» 


barely enuff for sweet=scented waters!). — But : come to=Y6u Dän!? 
...« (Her lust'y feet got away from=Her,) / (so that I had to take her by 
the shoulders, & just hold=on, (ah You dearestchild!)) / (the mussles 
pulld taut & all Her limbs betrembled beneath Her) : »Ahh=Dad! . . .« 
(She aspenD & snifft. She stammerd) : »I - "ll come running like a 
coeurier! — It’s all=rings round My heart ...« (She took My hand, and 
traced round said organ to demonstrate — : ! — Seiriously=afflickted) : 
»Dàn : I think I’m gonna fall in a-fàint —« - / (Don’t fall=over. You ve 
»I askt You : 


gotta hear the rest) : how much=money You have.« / 
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(I alreddy told you) : »iťll hold up 


till midnite!« — 


(Register of Notable Trees in the 
District of Celle) 


(where the silence "ung that 'eavy 
you was 'alf afraid to speak: ... / The 
moon & his pale circlet; (from which 
d'rection came the worthy efforts of 
a GRZIMEK=owl ... 


(Touchingly lovely ! — (that is, the 
way Fr took frite, half cuddling up 
to=Me, half stepping protectively= 
before=Me :!.. 


(Some way to differentiate the variant 
"ux sounds in You too:... 


(You are, as a greenwood-gentleman, 
witness to the fact : that We have, 
after 6 p. M., chosen to walk only 
on-designated- paths, m I c'rect?, 
You in Your loden mummer's mac. 
(And at=home You've got a compact- 
electronic HOME ORGAN, (95 marks, 
from the sound of it); and type away 
at it (with numbers insteada notes), 
»The Sorrows of Werther: rite?) 


(My Mad Bride. (Her cheeklets 
pink=hued again ... — Her little 
arms like windshield wipers : !! — 


(= Poor Dev’lette!; (Words appear, 
like : ppin=money: ... Lilliput cash 
... churchmouse .. . (& even if Y’ 
had nine times nothin’: ! ... 


(splendid mittafur ! 


these difficulties, however, so far 
from abating my desire, only added 
fuel to the flame. I determined to go 
at all hazards ... In the meantime 

I forbore speaking to any of my rela- 
tions in regard to the voyage; and, 

as I busied myself ostensibly with my 
usual studies, it was supposed, that 

I had abadonned the design ... 


(PYM) 


: »Oh=ruffly — 58 marks-&« — (She said childishly. — Then let out 
yet=another lust=full cry) : »Adé-world! : I’m headed for Odingest 
climes! — And will stay with You till the Lastest Judgment (: & from 
then on, for sure!). —« / (First rectify Your, heartshredding, poverty) : 
»[ake this here; (tückit away rite now). — And listen. — : should, 
counter to expectations, Wilma=sho zo intrest in what Paul has 
presumably already begun to suggest to Her; but rather stubbornly 
insist on carrying out Her damnable-sadistic shoe mania? - : thén? 

. (but promise Me, hi'nsolemnly & on Our spiNEL!, that You'll 
punctually perform the actions that Pm about to sketch out for 
You - ?) —« / (She promisst it All; (granted, so fev'rush-fleetingly 
that She cóuldn't have given it a single thot! Also continued) : 
»Thou hast turnD for Me My mourning into Dancing; Thou hast 
put off My sackcloth, and girdiD Me with gladness: : PsALM 30-11 — : 
what was it Y’ were intenDàn to say ?« / (Well fine; (You'll take 
some=of it in)) : »We shall now, (praps in the coursa this evening 
yet), begin to have a ruff ass'essment of Her=reaction — should-She 
(= W) vacillate mightily, (which really, surely cannot be the case!); 
then upon returning home, Yóu should immediately=begin to 
prepare, in full epic tranquility, for Your hegira to Me. You'll pack 
Your little suitcase; with Your favrite goods n'chattels — (great store 
of caps, of slippers & of gowns) — carefully selected for Our CASTLE 
OF INDOLENCE ...« (and nonethelass haD to shake My head) : »— ah it 
would def'nitely be s6=wrong Franzel : I would only spoil You; so 
that, later=on, You woulD be forced to realize how hopelessly= 
unprepared You are for the businesses of the world, (which You 
will cértainly not be spared!); and run up=against the most awful 
difficulties. Well not be finDàn' that Little Girl Heav’n from Back= 
THEN ever again; Youll become just=like Mè : w(e)ary of people & 
spitefull ...« / ? (For She had, tender ly-&-formally, laid her hand 
across my Mouth : ! — . — She askt, (her dreamy eyes fulla pieD 
projects)) : »Whén, diD Y' say, is the next war gonna break out? 
And what if there is no »world« left? — : the busynesses of this= 
world will be cancelld "long with it. — Pll bring My bit of indi gents 
along, (already sortin’ out in My mind : some sorda skirt that ’s been 
worn soft, : that way irll fit nice n'svelte!). —« (She placed her little 
bouquet of fingers in My hand again. And went on speaking) : »A 
DÁNZISKA-world ! : Well do nuttin’ but pen poems. —«; (She murmurd) 
:»The only thing that’s a constant fear of Mine : is that I won't be good= 
enuff for You ...« / (Lers stick to the fackts instead) : »If need be You 
could send a package on=ahead ?; but at least feel free to bring Your 
favorite=merriest books & toys — so that as a li’l=urbanite, (accustomed 
to shops, cars, lotsa people n'girls), Y' wont hanD in Your resignation 
after the first 24-hours. But always keep in mind : We can buy=anything 
We want here. — (?) — : a hole winter? — : Yéu'll find it hard to take. 
How quickly Youll come to hate Me; & start to be bored to death 
...«/ (She flared up at Me so=sweetly : ! —) : »How long ve I #ééń with 
You already ? ! —« (& »bored«?) : »»8 weeks back then«? were &-hours at 
most, and not 1=minute more! (And=moreover dream= & mind=stuff 
enuff for a lifetime!) B'sides, Yóu've taught Me : how the future is firmly 


allied with the past; and a person can def’nitely »look into the future. : 
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(Don't look at it now Franzel : ’t’s just 
a scrappa paper! — ("T'5 rite : in sinu 


Fürenz . . .)) Odd by wHurace .. .))) 


6saq: in the Holy Uriginal 


(: »romantic=roMan'tic! « (Fr 
cried in fidgety interruption, nót- 
épiclyd! —:2...))) 


(+ notesate'isFy ... 


(snare Me with Your wardrobe? / 
(She promptly cryd) : »Y’ meant Yóu- 
Mé : with a word=rope! «) 


(buttacourse prettily-tóó : sorda 
getting a scolding: from Her... 
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((It had been our uriginal plan, that 
I should keep out of the way until 
dark, and then slide on board the 
train; but as there was now a thick 
fug in our favour, it was agreed to 
lose no time in secreting me. (Chris) 
led the way to the station, and I 
followed at a little distance, envel- 
oped in a thick sea-girl's cloac, 
witch she had brought with her, so 
that my person might not be easily 
recognized. (Pv M) 


: there, genital Hermia, will I merry 
thee. And to that place the sharp 
Athenian law cunnot pursue us !« 


This hiding-place, he assured me, 
would be rendered sufficiently com- 
fortable fur a residence of many days 
during which I was not to make my 
appearance. (PvM)) 


Ahh=Dan, afterall, I hàd to be lost to You back then!). — : ME= 
HATE=You ?! —« (She laid a hand to Her young breast : — (? : »Feel it 
crackling —«, She whispered : ! fascinated ...) — She smileD) : »Ever 
since 8 years ago, it's seemD to Me : as if We- Two were strolling, alone, 
across the globe : hastening ahead of the age!« / (You've come up with 
a most delitefull facit) : »I’ll describe a cüppla warning-scenes for You 
laterzyet ...« / : »Làring-fotos Y’ mean« (she riposted cozily. And) : 
»as for the traffick of the Big City? —« (She was so skilld at donning 
a look of alienation from bourgeoise life, it was as if Shed never had 
anything to do with it) : »HERE? — : would be »world:=enough for Me! 
(Yes, mórenzenuff : more than Frünzl's little head can digest!). — But 
talk to Me smore=first — : ? ...« / (Yes & thin) : 


the journey here to2 Me. — : Buy Yourself a 2nd class ticket ...« (?) - : 


»You'e to set out on 


No!; officers-& -thatsorda-vermin sit in ist and ... (?) — (Spinel?) - : 
(yes I am fillD with (idiotic=)jealouseye Fránzel. - But dont try'n' 
distrackt Me ...)). - Or d'Y' praps have a girlfriend? — ( : girl! ; notice 
please the fay=minine!) — who can already drive? That way it D be 
»That 


»is it expensive; 


possible to transport more more=comfortably - : ? -«. (- ? -) : 
mite vérywell be=possible —« (She replied; however) : 
— : howmutch did Y’ ... / (snatch=8&=trap the little hand : ! — (irll 
suffice)) : 


packing in-secrets; & hiring a cab; & .. 


»But You're gonna havta coordinate things precisely; : the 
.2«/ — 3) 


not to=worry —« (She sootheD. (A bit tóó2mutch the virtuosa?)) : 


: »ohnot to=worry 


»Chrísta ‘Il be of invaluable assistance! —« (She mutterd) : »She’ll keep 
Pops-buseye; (to the-hilt). And, with the help of a fake fonecall, 
Mumps ll be transported to Her fav'rut-dentist .. . / : DONE=DEAL! — : 
I have a megnifiscent conscience; with a hi load=limit,« (She interwove. 
— And) : 
girls; — : & I love that .. 


»An autokidnap like that ‘Il raise quite a to=do among the 
.«; (She came to a=halt before 1 nook of 
leaves : — ? ...) : »Lookiehere ! — : a Pück'ring brimstone=flutterby ! . . .« 
(FRANZISKA-be-wáre! — (This thing’s considrubbly=thornier than=You 
think)) : »Well be breaking the »làw:! (There are (unfortunately) §§=like 
'abducktion of minors. (Quite apart from the fackt that Your »good 
repute: dbe incurably damitcht.)) ...« (Ahg’wan !) : »] wont=betray=You 
to Them! vor ro noBopy-—!!-—(TharS unless You wanted Me= 
.« (Oh M'dearest! —) 


bouncing up'ndown, it surelyzoughta be clear to Me that by=then 


too) .. : »Since the mere-thOt brings You to 
You'd be dancing in the air like a shuttlecock ... : ? —« / (She had 1ce- 
again clappt Her hand to the pagament. She breathD rattlingly= 
: send Me back, 
: »Thou keepest Me hidbiN 


pleadingly) : »You wouldn't - : no matter=what!? — 
Dan?! —« (She compulsively=quoted) 
where only Thy face can see Me. : Thou concealest Me in deepest- 
bush’ kes from tongues that lay snares — : ? !« —« ... / (Yesyes=Phrenzy; 
sûre; — (s=top! : 1 evasion=more ...)) : »You will promise Me, however, 
(?) —« (: Well, »bouche=close: : 


:Behave as if nothing's-happened ! Shrewd-brisk-titelippt. (No-scórn 


to manage-Yourself, wón't You? ... 


no-insult, (regárding-W!)) / (Her hand moved so warm-&- 
(D)ànimàted in Mine!) : 


of Odingen : Hey, b’fore I left I sat in Your chair — : just touching the 


»Pll say whatever Y? want Dän, &-dream 


spot sent shudderS thru Me!« / (enuffa your Popo=magic) : » As sure 


as the lion is a fierce beast, so ought We also to walk in a holy life !< 
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(safeguard that bill: like a marriage 
contract ?. (tis strange, my Theseus, 
that these lovers speak of: 


(Women: - (ergo You-too) — are 
not-prooft against young-bedizened 
stallions 


(:»a woman is she most ready for 
plucking: .. .) 


(to which Herzeye by=chance — 


(ie sleeping (= spends the nite) a yello 
one. / —/ — :»the siskin léttest Thou, 
twittering there amidst the 
(sweet=fragrant) elderberry: — 
((cuddling) : »»Arent Y’ fonda 
Frinzchen, (from LUNEN) ?? !! ...)) 


(:2&-Ah!- : shoulD You unroll a 
precious parchment? ...:! - 9 


((: »what d'Y' call that?? —«/ : 
fingi-on-lippi, is what Y' call it 


(He farted when it thundered : One 
Lord greets another, said He . . .) 


eyelets: (+ islets)) 


but in all seiriousness-Franziska : ...« / (She first gave a little snórt : ! — 
(so pretty & brite that the frogs, crying their choral piece, were, 
:blubbs!« cut=off)) : »At the very least and with no=ado, that mite 
be=found in that whar’s=it (the bible) — granDióse —« (She mutterd) : 
»Ill run that one under Dottie's nose ... (? — : the prot’stunt bishop's 
daughter; with sütcha staind=glass face. — (? — nope, »T'heodosia«.)). — 
I kno acoarse what Y' wanted to say : soon as I'm back in Lün'n, tie 
up my neat little bundle. Then I'll, very gently, shove My schóólbooks 
into the stóve; : and come on the fly to=You.« / (There may be no= 
talk like that!) : »There is more than z nisi involved. — Bove all only=if 
(and it looks to be almost an impossibility) Wilma should still refuse 
to let you finish school, till Youve got Your d'pluma. — So then, 
You're not to let-ón about Our supplementry treaty; not by any 
kinda hint, droppt to=PW : will You hold your tongue?« / : »Like a 
fishie!« (She cryd excitedly) : »But do stay busy picking out — : what 
You'll then read to Me, in winter : ah, Our sweet-little-cozy home! « 
/ (Fránzchen! —) : »Promise Me, here=and=now!, (& I mean without 
any fine print & reservations), on the=spinel : that there'll be no 
double=créssing! The 1st, 2nd & 3rd goal must stand firm : that 
You stay in school. — I want to shield You to whatever=xtent possible 
from the crush & injury of life; but do not willfully interfere with 
measures now (so-arduously!) initiated. Do not allow them, (I beg 
You), to come to grief by unnecessarily riling Wilma. And don't 
speak in that provocatively-draggletail tone of voice-'ndsoforth; don't 
let any=deathbed words, about »bidding farewelleor whatever, escape 
Your lips among Your many girlfriends! — You evidently have no 
idea what=all, in terms of police & the law, mite need to be steerD 
clear of in the worst of cases!).« (She rubbd Her little nose; and 
said nothing, for-starters. But then, soon enough, was again of 
the featherweight opinion, >that Well manitch to wangle it somehow. 
Also) : »What’s then to b'come of the money? - : that Pm carrying 
on=Me : ! —« (coquettishly pointing a hand to Her bosom. Then, 
more earnestly, ('ndeed, more reproachfully)) : »Makin’ all these 
bíg-spééches, when Y' kno very well that I've been paintin' this 
picture since I was a little girl; how We would live sutcha jolly & 
simple life t''gether. —« / We had ended up in a maize grove; (and 
the strange motley giant braided-beards were taking counsel above 
Us). - Moving along. — : »Lucifer beams alone thru plains of azure:. 
— (Shall We=sit=Ourselves down, for 1 minute?, (Tll lay my hand- 
kerchiefunder=You : — , —)). — BENEATH THE CORN WOODS: : the prin- 
cess-skirt b'side Me; Her shoes' merry pairs of eyes; She stared so intent- 
ly, cross Her basket, into the (still multi-hued) Western Fog : - - - / 
(: Spread that little collar pretty’n’wide:) : »D'Y' still remember ?« (She 
nodded) : »Ev'rytime. : the moment I see Myself in the mirror, I can 
hear You say it, just like back=then; (& havta smile : till Youre My 
super=, My para= & circuM’Ego!). —«; (She fell sighlent.) / The grand 
foliage, bloomd behind=us, / (: let's forget the superman heights : We're 
sitting here so-nicely) : »If We wanted to, hand-in-hand : You telling 
fortures; Me telling misfortunes : ?« / (She nodded at once, chastising) 
: »You mean well by Me Dan, ünreasonably-well : Y don't have 


to. — You=see« (she went, guilessly, on) : »I’m only too familiar with 
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(Yesyes : on the same cheery evening 
on which martial law had been 
declared, an itinerant lovely=young 
miss, a small pack slung over her 
(ditto-lovely) shoulder and her head 
lo'ered, walkt merrily along a wood- 
land path between Gifhorn and 
Eschede. No tears welled in her 
enchanDan’ darkblue eyes; nor did 
her pink lips breathe a single sigh 
toward the horizon ...«— :? / (She 
nodded to sho in'trest) : »Sighs ? : 
onaccounta Lün'n ? — I wouldn't so 
much as wave my hand! «.) 


(Jus Hospitium: ?; (of the»ancients : 
I did undeniably stand in a hospitary 
relationship with the Jaconis.) - (Or 
;Jus Tutelatoris«?, (from »tootin' & 
tour). — Jus Manuarium : with hand- 
& fist=...)) 

(of that pin money? : that Y’ keep no 
matter what. To satisfy Your smaller 
fantasees) : »Use it to buy Yourself 
some goodies, at school .. .«)) 


(height 8-9 ft. - (? - : What was 
moo "vin! the cows? ; those black’n’ 
white climsies=yonder? ... 


(:>I for example have always heard 
the voice inside my conscience 
speak like the old professor, with 
whom I boarded as a lad. At its first 
admonition, I saw my conscience 
in a black frockcoat, with earnest= 
authoritarian gestures & a pair of 
spectacles on its nose. It seemed to 
meas if, like he, it preached out of 
habit; to function as if this was an 
official duty by which to earn its pay. 
The problem was, that as soon as it 
began to play the schoolmaster, 
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: arm & escort. —« (With Me, You need not rise at early 


the burdens of the unwedded state 1st=hand. (: thank you, ’m most 
obliged !). And on the other hand I see=&=hear, daily, : how »married 
folk: are always plotting, & wanting to scratch each other's eyes out —«; 
(She reached for one of the (arm-long!) intense green swords b'side- 
b'hind Her : - / (: don't pull it thru Your hand! - (: otherwise You'll 
cut Yourself ...)) / (She drew the broad=d’green ribbon like a scarf up 
to her neck : - : She smiled out over=it at Me. But then, rememb'ring 
more=angrily, went on) : »- : specially how THAT=BITCH! makes 
sutcha-foola poor Póps ! —«; (She flung her palms, excentrickly, apart) : 
»Is THAT ever a piece o' rudeness! — And then I think a You; - : of- 
Us !; (& Our 8=weeks ... : IT'LL JUST BE HEAVEN! ! !). —«; (her noggin 


droppt so-scalawaggly. — She first did some humming-&-hawing : 3} ; 


- (Say=Dän ...)) : »— if sumbuddy were to come by just=now - : what 
would They take Us=for? ...« / (Here above the nows=chilling 
grass?) : Why for a cuppla lovers. Playin’ hide'n'sek. —«; (? - : 


»= Rendez- Vous —). / (She was alreddy reachin’ to tap, with moansa= 


love, My slippeva hand : ! —) : »Dàn! — I don't dare think of it; — but 


: I could weep for happiness! — : »First no maid is white enuff for 
Him? - : and now he's gone and fetcht himself One who's dark as 
night!« —«; (? — : Needless to say I did my reading=up. - She clappt 
Her little hands to=gether : `! —) : »Nópe! - : sleep all=alone:? nd= 


Dän !« / (First home; and inquire, how things stand thére, Franzi) : 


J=began to grouse against it, in 

a tone quite defiant, granted, but 
also the most respectful in the world, 
in steady determination to maintain 
my independence. (I drew from 

this a maxim, that I intend to apply 
someday : I will, to wit, provide my 
future children with a kindhearted 
teacher, so imbued with natural 
mildness, with a temperament 

so alien to all pedantry & stiff 
affectation, that, when later their 
conscience assumes the role of a 
worthy tutor, they will follow his 
signals out of genuine devotion. 
(ZSCHOKKE 13-60 : a complete 
derivation of the sE pre=FREUD !). / : 
»It sérves that sE (FREUD)! right! —«; 
(Fr, content?) : »that it censures 
itself . ..« 


(LAFONTAINE ? 


((ahthataway; »defense against 
x-temptationc... 


((: One other vision, the sweetest of them all! mingled with the young 


dawn, to pass the joyless day in various stounds; or, louting low, on 
upsteert fortune fawn, & sell fayr honour fur some paltry pounds; or 
through the city take your dirty rounds, to cheat & dun & lie & visit 
pay : now flatrring base, now giving secret wounds; or prowl in courts= 
of=law for human prey ... : no cocks, with me, to rustic labour call, 
from village on to village sounding clear; to tardy swain no shrill= 
voiced matrons squall; no dogs, no babes, no wives, to stun Your ear. 
No hammers thump; no horrid blacksmiths sear, no noisy tradesman 
Your sweet slumbers start, with sounds that are a misery to hear — : — but 


all is calm, as would delight the heart of Sybarite of Old : all nature, & 


man’s every thought of the future; —: the vision of a woman! - / And there, 
among the mountains, She appeared to His imagination — : — as a Circassian 
slave; a fine figure, with a long plait of hair, and deep-submissive eyes. — 
He pictured a lonely hut in the mountains; and on the threshold She 

stands awaiting-Him when, tired and covered with dust, blood, & fame, 
He returns to Her. And He is conscious of Her kisses, Her shoulders, Her 
sweet voice, and Her submissiveness. — She is enchanting, but uneducated 
wild rough. In the long winter evenings He begins Her education. She is 
clever and gifted; and quickly acquires all the knowledge essential. — 

(Why not?!) — She can quite=easily learn foreign languages; read the 
French masterpieces & understand them ... She can sing : simply 
powerfully passionately. ... Oh, what nonsense! said He to himself. 

(But here they reached a post .. « — (TOLsToy, »Cossacks:; ahyes . ..) 


all art !« —). / (And hinged up with Me so-businesslike. With spousal-grip. She whisPurrD) : »Lookiethére - : 


that barn=side there : ! — «. (A woman was come'ndearing her children; 
(they consisted, however, solo'ly of voice). / — Raveled raysa lite from the 
inn. (Day the technicolor=dyer; night the melan'coloric.) / »That=many 
doors in 1 gabled-wall? — : must be a spóóky sorda place.« (Fr declared.) 
/ A car (CE Dj 8574) stood there : in the sparkle of its headlites, a gaudy 
child's hoop, still unbedewed. — The fire house, (from 1908) with hoses 
to spray. / ((?) — Ah=Franzi) : »I could offer you the life of a snail — Y 
can see the teeny=shell=there.« (but) : »wouldn't it be better, if We said 
farewell to each=other, now? —« / (No=NO! She cried!) : »Where I've 
always thot Myself at-home ! — : As THE HOUSEWIFE! — «; (: sleep thou, 
and I will wind thee in mine arms! - : ?! —... (?)) :»- listen ... —« / 
(And kiss my fair-large ears, eh?) / Thru the thuja=hedge. From the 


kitchen windo. / (?) : »'coarse ’t's the voice of the=Mimps . . .« 


((: when man’s intent is goode, 
and léd by mickel means to one 


good end ...9) 


(:»and She was euer passynge weary 
of Hym; & woulde haue biene dely- 
verde of Him; for She was aferde 

of hym; for cause He was a Devyls 
son...q 
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IN THE REALM OF NEITH 
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: the starry sisterhood ! ) 


(: ? —) »Out gypsying round for one’mhalf=quarters of an hour! —«; 
(W; oddly gracious-ungraciousness) : »Your guests "re perishing for 
hunger; while Yóute out up to=trix with the brat — : the flibberty= 
gibbet left in sutcha whurry She went'nlockt Me=in! Ran off & 
livin the hi life : 


the head.« / (Since Frünzchen, all loyal & impeccable, offerd Her 


next time therell be a sturdy thwáck upsida 


the time), / (She was givn a Ice=over — : ? —) : »- : howd that 
freshly fronD item get draped round Your hide? — And Y’ can cût that 
»My S=steamD=sir(e)=bizness!; (tossing glanses like a B=girl!)« / 
(Whereupon Fr, still passably modest, gave Her to understand : 
that Nature had so disposed Her eyes; also) : »Me? : Not look at 
Dan 'nymore? — : I'd sooner turn Turk & get circumcised.«; (She 
prumptly began to whistle an eve'nsong, (so as not to hear another 
word : When the Saints come marching in ...9). / - : »Oh 
You milktoast! — Tsk=the simplemindiddness of these kids could 
almost rouse One's sympathy«; (W went on) : »if on th'other-hand 
they werent so fat'n'sassy : it'S all about la manière avec laquelle : 
save Your eyes for the MURET=SANDERS, and stop gapin’ at the 
boys.« / : »Command the storm not to rage!« (Fr exclaimD to Her) : 
»command the thunder not to roll o'er Your head! : pif! -«/(-?-): 
»What cáre I about storm-&-thunder? : I'm talkin’ to Yóu, Y'- 
goose!«; (W replied, not unlogicly) : »stop Your bellyachin’ : head 
inside, and change clothes, Y'-héár .... (?) — : zip Your flip-lip!« / 
(And Fr zippt it; fully convinced Hers was not=flip. But clung all 
the more to Me; (& launcht a newsshy test=seiries of phizial love= 
miming - : ! —)) / (Soothingzover) : »C’mon inside : eat a bite. - And 
then We'll take in the news & weather.«; (on television. Or also) : 
»Anything new in the meantime? —« / (W first fired another shot at 
Fr) : Will Y’ leave Dän in piece : You're clinging like a bürr-tday! — 
(Merry as a heather lark) —« (She mutterd & regarded Us, (evidently 
deep in thot ...). — Then, energeticly to Me) : »Don’t gonturn the 
girl all-Whiny on Me! With Your April=tales; and Your nonsensical 
gullymatias : raw=unclean spirits, the botha You; only thing missing 
are kid=ears & billygoat=feat! But come the day that’s gonna be My 
first question up=on hi : why I kept My eyes shut to Your shenanny= 
guns so long. — Your wicked solotudinous life ’s spoiled You, totally & 
most-Perilously, Dän ! —« (to Fr) : »just peekture it : another=1 of those 


greasy ol’ scully=waggin’s came round! : pantin up'ndown the lane; 


and deathrattlin’ a steady : »Hüh-üh! —« And whadda sténch, sweat- 
&=perpfume : ! ...« / (For the Little One likewise acted as if She had 
no choice but to toss My arm away : ! — ; (and immediately started 


scolding like a sparro)) : »I mean thats the end of that sorda 
filth! I could flóg those beasts to déath! — : bfore the evenings= 
out there'll be a sign made : IF YOU VALUE YOUR LIFE? BEWARE 


OF BOOBY-GUNS!« —« (Blubbering-d'fiantly to Me) : »Disma yin - 
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((the broad tame face; ?;) : »Dont 
get cheeky, Girl! « / (Then the 

red'n' round rear on that moon- 

hag; spongy, buckside, rasscAL Pian, 
woozicul, The Shadow of Faust'S 
Wife... (?) — : retard, rag’n’rib My 
Miss Anthropet with middlin’ means, 
M’dear!...)) 


(Modeled on >eye=marriage: 


(2? —:»I was sho'in' Her the Path of 
the Chaff=Thief. You can recognize 
it at once : everywhere husks of bran 
(or straw) 're strewn in his wake, 
frittered away »porTOM-side-up.... 
(?) —: oh don't bicker Wilmi : across 
the hole of the sweet Orient : the 
Milky Whey! -« 


(: but why ’re You=both threat nin’ 
Mé?! 


IBN ZAYYAT) 


Bierwürfel 


MAT RIMMEL 


(& not of »poks stuff: as You've 
blasphemously cris end it!) 


(Familiar to all : from BULWER’s 
»Pompeii:) 


enuff that You t{lerate sutch=things! —« (midst malign whimpers) : 
»— lêt góza Me ...« (& had, anxiously, latcht on with both hands.) / 
(But W likewise proddid as robustly as sulkily; (à la »aeh these 
men(aces) ! ); She mutterd) : »ts=rite; sumpin'2müst be-dóne; bout 
these b?tchloric temptations : with their mugpie-làughter & stinkin’ 
away happily to=themselves on the one- - their how closely2conjoined 
are jinnius & mudness on thother=hand ...« (her plump fist on My 
doorhandle) : »— f You werent so foola pestilential máxi'men ...? : 
H1 — what'n the world is THis!? —« / (Coz P came, literally, »plunging: 
at Us : ! — (tripping away=over the threshold : !! ...)) : »AHhhh : 
freedom-& -hamscentwitches ! —« (He cried chagrinnd : ! — ; (where- 
as He had goat=meat and polenta on his bun)) / (W at-once) : 
»THERE! — : Your=w,e-k, Dan! — : His hands "re trembling. He falls 


over His own feet. Stinks like rotten eggs : theres a sméll about- 


Him! ... : ?« / (Allow Me ... :? ... — (since Fr, at an sy=lope, 
headed-inside for the telefun : ...)) : »Dón'tzanswer; (let it ring !). —«; 
(: do We=4 havta leap up? — : just because some (s)he=man’s got an 


Xtra 18 pen'ts in his pucket ? !. — (And as for Your Damnd Mister Spouse, 
he’s not in the-least endeav'ring to beheave like Genghis Khan. But 
rather)) : »Are you aware that a famous physician called wine the 
milk of the aged«? — ... (?) — : ABU BEKR MUHAMMED BEN ZAKA- 
RIYA EL-RAZI IBN ABU MERVAN ABD AL MALIK IBM-ZUHR.« / (P, (the 
scrappa bréad clutcht in his mitt, appeared to be laffffing under his 
(non=existent) beard) : »— & I'm intendin' to drink My way to bein’ a 
NESTOR. — Begpard'n- Wilma : but My leg(s) gave out on Me ...« / 
(Come=come! - : 1 napkinette for each'n'effury; 1 tubera bread ... 
(& dabblezat : ! — / : the spàragus & sunnysides. S'lami slyces & 
radishes. Stewed=mushrums & beer=buddies (= »harz cheese). S=ragd 
& pers'nal imp portüning. / —) : »No=no My Good=BELIAL!.. .« (= W; 
a ragtaggle of hunger in her bun=gnashing maternal mouth; / (While P 
consealD His nóse in His beaker; (To=disguise 1 smirk; (He had 
attempted a mollyfying pat to Her bosom —: ? —))) / ; W angrily) : 
»Enuffa Your gauch’ry phello!; You=two - : You=two Satanick 
messengers; Whove been sent to pummel Me with Your fists! — And as 
for Your Arabic authority, —« (this to Me) : »— if its another case of 
fibrication & mén'dacity : I knó only too well You & Your prattling at 
random!) — another upstandin’ man comes to My mind; who drank 
»wel ofter of the welle than of the tonne... — : Well?; can't Y fit any 


more on it ?« (Since Fránzchen had been buttering away, decorating Her 


slice of pymper=nickel : ... — She knew how to give Her mommy a 
coldbloody eye, / (that left Her utterly boggleD : ?) / — then She 
riposted) : »— :»My son eat thou honey : because it is good: : PROVERBS 


24-13 —«; (She appropriated the pepperdusted wedge of tomato for 
Herself. — And then hesitated, (with d'librut picki- & willful=ness), 
tracing Her little impaler above the cheeseplate : ...? —) : »Do I ever 
have an ape’petite ...« (She mutterd). / (Instant teasing. — I skewerD 
1 ringa liverwurst on my twostiner, (which I held out half to the side 
& above my forearm) — to W) : »I beg You : cast no pre-Etymite quotes 
at Our beards today; it is in bad-style. Only the most modern authorities 
now ! ; all the others? : banisht from table & bed.« / : »Quoad thorax et 


moesam —« (P remarkt, his cheekpouches fulla cusskussy.) / (Me, as if 
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(:»this very coelibacy leads weaker 
vessels astray ! «) 


(: Away, kychyn knave! Oute of the 
wynde! Fur the smell of thy bawdy 
clothis grevyth Me!) 


(Schnapps=therefore »condensed 
milk? / (Fr whisperD) : »I' ve no 
trouble at all comprehendan, : how 
someone d get into the drinking 
habit, outta desperation . . .« 


(: let S keep Our smut to Ourselves, 
allríte ? — (sassy -turn. Guilty Gladniáss 
- moanosyllabic-uhmbiguous . . . 


(Hô? — : what's the difference 
bit-ween .... 


(& 1 lid=twink My shado'lette's way — 
(from »umbra: in the Roman sense) — 


sufficed : - ? — 


(as the creeping closed in on Me! 
(And lips that »secretly« snappt it= 
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Mount YANEEK...) 


>to see a Woman; P I)) 


staring gobsmackt at My empty fork ... : ? —) : »— I think My memory 
is actually fayling Me! — : didn’t I=just ...?« / (W, Who had been 
watching us, with a sour=smile) : »You two are like little kids t gether. 
— Well You'll come to repent it; have 'nfackt not the least notion of the 
brat’s crude self=love THE EGO & ALL THE REST. When They invade 
Your panttry : it's like the all=devouring locusts; (and afterwards snore 
& Diddle-Daddle the time away.) —« / (While misspeachums stole My 
bitta bread anyway; also pluckt the aforesaiD fork from my hand; and 
declared that what few dainties She mite yet enjoy would be) : »- ónly 
from this fork. — Is this ever a souper! — ? fit for a honeymoon! -«; 
(She pokerD at the scrumbled eggs; so-lavishly, / that W, scornfully) : 
»— : What need have I to pray said Herr Kunz; I dine upon a meal 
from the castle.« — And speaking of Your etym-trash ? : Pm gradually 
getting sick of all the talkytalk in this house, from dawn till late into 
the nite ...? — : Whàr’s the matter? : what's that spósed to mean?! -« / 
(Since both, Fr and P, simultaneously & in labored chews=talk) : 
»Nabmnabmnabm ... —« (P thru His blend of cornmeal mush & 
mutton fat; / — Fr more on a mustard-pickle basis. She wrestled very 
artfully with her chin in mid=swallo : ! —) : »Don't need any catty'chism 
: been callD to join the elect without=it. — : hah, ’fonly a person had 
about 273 stomichs! —«; (She stroked her oversateD tummy. — ? — by- 
way of a circumskancing sirvey) : »— p'raps a little bowla pen'upple- 
saucy? ...« / : »Süre — for You=guys the main thing is : set the table 
smokin’! — Pm pretty mutcheva singles=woman Dan, —« (She went on, 
with a salacious P=wards glans. —) : »And as for Her=there? — : here 
acourse She flies up=&=down the stairs as if thrillD by the call of 
OBERON’s horn : outside her own=home, an angel; inside a debbil! If 
she'S askt to dry 1 cup? — : She immediately calls Herself an »unhappy 
pack animal, and squabbles with heav'n for hours on=end. —« (She 
shook a head (that hadn't done a bad job chewing either) : ! ...) : »— (I 
mean the change in Her!) —« (She mutterD) : »didn't She wipe the dust 
from the foota the cupboard just now ? ; with a little=whisk broom? - : 
and took 2 of Your frazzled shirts and — Hmyes»sticht 'em t gether, (not 
that Y’ can call it »sewing:) ... : ? —«; (/ because P gave Her a (did He 
think inconspicuous?) nudge with his ell=long ell=bow : `!) / — (She 
continued more uncertainly) : »— wéll needlass tsay preceded by no 
shortage of tears & preparations for death ...? —« / (1 more of P's arm- 
kicks : *!). / — (She, more-uncertain yet) : »— (whatsup?) - : ahblloney! 


: Remorse is no innocence. And »pitiful physican spoileth the sorec! —« 


(She grabbD, outta embareassment, a linseed=oil pancake : ! — ; She 
murmurrD, (her slat(tern) of a mouth no-less fulla dough)) : »- what 
was I was about to say? — dunno now ... —«, (ah=yés; : this afore- 


mentioned latest=besiegement) : »she had a book of Yours=along; & 
wanted to»séé You, (or so she saiD) — : so I took it along-inside»As-ir? 
—: & simply signed Your name in it. — ? — : otherwise Shed be standing 
thére=yét! ... — : ? ...?? —«. / (Then) : »- pretty clear instunts : of 
FORGERY OF DICKUMENTS —«, (Franziska retorted; (a malevolent smile 
upon Her (nasty=)red lips); and) : »— but if itD been Mè! ... —« (but;) 
: mite We not have a look at Our little baskets of bringalongs ? —«; (& 
confit, to a hi’ly=curious con plexion : ?) / (Yés; that’S sumpin =élse 


again! — (= W; affuckting outrage)) : »they're sure to be little hórrors, 
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(nd they wére excellent : a hint of 
chives, (& nicely seasonD on the- 
hole. / — (Kudos, follo’d, as I heard, 
by Fr's request of Her mother for the 
recipe : 2... (:? —) 


((CHAPTER THE FIFTH, >In which 
Margrave Walther finds his bride«. — 
Not far from his palace there lay a 
village, wherein humble & poor folk 
dwellt; and the poorest of them all 
was named JANICOLA. But just as 
heavenly grace may visit a humble 
household upon occasion, this poor 
man had a...named GRISELDIS, 
possessed of a body both lovely & 
straight; of a sweet countenance, 
and no crude gestures. She had 
been raised on very short rations; 
was devout simple & innocent, 

& knew naught of lewdness & 
haughtiness . . .))) 


putting on a mask of black silk. 
(AMONTILLADO)) 


Your gallant atrocitease are! —«, (tenderly=hatefull) : »Ah Dan - : You 
really oughta be named FLoTWELL! : the money Yóu bló on-Us! 
- If Y’ think Y’ coulD p’raps cease to incommode Dän with Your 
dindle=dandling? : put some water on for téa instead. (But not from 
the boiler!; use cold=fresh ...)« / (her feathergen’tle daughter was 
already manipulating the pot with such dainty gestures, like a dove- 
cote handler; (& as She drew, Her pinkie was raiseD into the air as if 
it had to watch, (if not ’ndeed stand guard) : ! ...) / —) : »Enuff! -«; 
(W, curtly) : »Dan doesn’t drink it any=way; - : & Yóu're not gèttin = 
any ...?« / (For Fr had first wanted to protest, (: »Equal rites ! 9; 
but had evidently thought better of it (? suspiciously-)nice : ...) / 
(Y'see, Wilma) : »how She's 'umbly lo'ering her little head, this 
flour of wyfly pacience ...« / : »Yóu ve got some nerve« (W, 
interrupting) : »Makin’ thát-face? : What She deserves to get is a, 
prophylactic, box b'hind the ears rite=now : the trixtress ’s got 
sumpin' up her sleeve. Yéu’re not foolin' Mé!; (even if Dan may 
phall for Your antix) —«. / (Which Fr recorded ad notam with a 
derisive smile. Then however, while turning=on the stove, (: »'ll set 
it ât 3 okay ?«; She curtsyD back up), so earnestly=frosty) : »»Some 
man holdeth his tongue, because he hath not to answer; : & some 
keepeth silence, knowing his time. : sIRACH 20=6.« / (You=two 
didn't let me finish) : »I wanted to say there's a genuine rarity waiting 
for Paul in the cellar-hole : a bottla »Constantia:; Cape=wine ... (?) - : 
I'd be happy to give it to You to take along; but then it'll have to lie 
very=still for 223 weeks again, (otherwise its bouquet won't unfold, 
as the expert impresst upon Me). — : ?« / : “Ahh You spen'dthrift! —« 
(W, half irate, half=sweet. To Fr) : »Y' havta take a look at what all 
They brought us! : a paperweight=M’girl : of 3 dozen kindsa 
marble! byond My wildest dreams; once its lying on My secretary- 
desk!? ... — ;« (to P) : »'f Yóu drink r-sip more tday! - : 'm filin’ 
for divorce!«. / : »"Twould be tóó-lovely;« (said P) : »A man who 
wishes to be free-& -happy must not=marry, Dan — at least not before 
his 8oth year; (so that death is guaranteed to soon release him again 
from his bonds of torture). — But mite I offer My own insite? Just now 
You presumed to chide the »etym-trash, Wilma — : shoulDa come up 
with »kjókken médinger:! : Out of such »refuses ’nany case, people 
ve been able to reconstruct hole cultours. - Nono : ’t’s a downrite- 
delicate procedure; I’ve been keepin’ an eye=out like a hawk; I've gotta 
get a good-handle on this. -« / : »»Men!« (W disdainful; altho 
considerably distracted, (since She was having to pay, r-eyed, atten- 
tion to what Fr was rummitching-outta Her little baskit - : ? —)) : 
»Buildin’ blox?! —« (She cried in contemptuous-disblief : pff!) : 
»Much may be said concerning men - : but for the next 3-4 years, 
daughter o' Mine, it should suffice to kno, : it'S all about unshaven, 
poison-tailD mon'stirs; of a crude (and at best quaint) dispoesition ...« 
/ (For Fr was, quite nonchalantly, holding the black half=mask up 
to her face : ? —) / : »and then with that glo'n'thedark-witch. at 
Her bosom -« (W criticul; bytheby) : »I have one tôô.« / (Apropos 
men: & their men'illity — (Fr; while, carefully, lifting the lid of her 
wee-modest blox box) - (givn the familiar way of the world), said 


she had expected nóthing diff'rent) : »Chris always says too : »love 
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(nd that was? — : — a professor 

in KónixBerg; (: GOTTSCHED= 
correspondánce!); (RAIMUND was 
much-later. (That’s if He ever even 
knew=Him ... ((DANZER))) 


(The Quartet at Home (CONTESSA), 
also contains a»Franziska Wunder:; 
(& a graybeard of a servant Daniel... 


(: »The kitchen garbage of the Lake= 
Dwellers.« (to Fr, / (Who gave My 
forearm a, jealous, pintch : ^- (àla 
»what all 'd Y give the Ol’lady ! ?<) - 
But then reconsidered; and at once, 
ruefully, càddlD with Her head: . .. 
(and waxed lycht & jocunde, and 
sange & daunced) ... 


(& Her eyes chattboxt mightily all 
the while : ! - 


(since She was making an eloquent 
plea, with Her If eye : ? — / (so then 
first a building-base — : this=here — 
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III 


loses sósmutch via the marital bed, that the next morning a person no 
longer knos whats up«. — ? — : Oh is THAT=ever swéét! ! — .. .« / (For the 
hole thing took up no more of the palma If My hand than a matchbox : 
!? — (then, very=deftly, pack 'em back=in : —, —, —, — : !. - (It's just 
for Us=Two Frünzi-rite?)) / `! : »oh —: DA N/// —«; (the little voice 
jubilated só-blissfully, : ! —) / (that W allowD Herself some epineuse 
squabbling) : »I mean You two are really hópelessly-juvenile! ... : ?« 
/ (For P gave a stroke, (in a phylogenticly inherited motion ?), to his 
non-existent beard. He remindid Her, (with verspertine-profunditty) : 
»Say — : Thàts-precisely? : what those arrogantly=babbling Egyptian- 
priests likewise said to Plato back in the day. —« (He rockt his head, 
brooding) : »ľm convinced; — : schematized living-quarters in nuce? ; 


3-dimensionally colorful enuff to get an exiting fix on 'em ? ; for writers, 


or EMG ers? — : ! —« / (But W, (midst abdominal rubbings), distorted 
Her face) : »— crazy, that's what You are! —« (She»hfffed. — (: Ohgod, 
here we go-again!) —) : »''s certnly not=intended for little=tots, 


dammit! : they'd swallo those wooden crumbs rite down! — Hf-justa- 
sec... —«; (& gone. — (& to the john ?)) / (since Fr, — (after having giv'n 
Mel, enthusiastic, huggle : !) — had bellederdasht upstairs; (to convey 
her treasures to a safe=spot)) / (Me hastily to P) : »s Wilma been phillD 
in? —«/:»Not on allevit yet; — (but She re=counted the money Herself). 
And when She heard, : that You mite be a poetential co-translator ? ! - ? 
...1 pssT ! —«; (He dabbID at his mouth with the edge of his indicks= 
finger : ! —) / (Since Fránzchen made the first, widdershins, appearance. 
And instantly & giddily shot My way; (Her hand approacht me 
want only=incessantly : ^^^ ^' ^)) : »~What’S that=now? —« / (The li'l 
aluminum pot? — So open=up. Pull out the 3 curlicues. — : Let 'em 
dangle down=apart; ?; — (& then screw 'em, (ditto down=wards), in- 
place : `! —) : »'m sorry=Franzl - : just a bitta nugacity.« (But as a 
small lad, in=Hamburg, living with My parents, (& upon mykel vaste 
voyage on the train, (p'ticularly to=L1EGNITZ)), I always brought a little 
beaker like-this along with=Me ...(: which means - : Id like to cupple 
My life & lifelong-x-perience with You, Dear=O’UrFrénse?!)) ... : 
good-thing, that / W wellnigh=uppearD. She gulpt; and saiD) : »Go 
rite ahead — : Póóh. - : what sorda Cockaigne counDünance are Y’ 
con cockting there now ? ; — : "sif Y' were peepin’ into the Golden Chalice 
:?!...?«/ (For FRANZISKA had toasteD Me with the minni-goblet : 
‘1’ — SPopbling :! — . — : & set it, salvaia=polaia, to Her lips : —) / (Good 
thing that P, speedily, handed over smore of Our party=favors : - ; — 
: —) / (of which the »ballpoints with names: found major approval; 
(strangely enuff on the basis of : that being a truly individual gift! — (I 
woulda thot more the opposite .. .?). — Fránzchen ogled Her monthly 
illlustrations:; (belittled by W at sutch length until P explainD how 
they were aged engravings from circa=1750 ...). — »Here in Julius : 
we're making hay, aren't We? ... : ah lookiethere! : is that ever sweetly 
done, the way its snoin in December!«; (and read, in a small 
fanatic’s=voice the 4-liner underneath) : »;Óh grant, dear Savior, that 
My heart now cold & hard & frozen; may melt away like snow & ice, 
when I by Thee am chosen:! — Hah, thosell have to be inspected later 
with a magnifying glass : those landscapes & cottages in the back- 


ground! ...« / : »Cut the exaltation : and pour Your parents some tea 
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the little whatsits were really-teeny ! 
barely % inch long —) — 1 red roof 
ontop. The black chimney block. 
And now add 1 of the (larger) linden- 
green deciduosities to 1=side : ! - : ? — 


(Myssirenette! / — (&-slitzeyeD :»!« 
— (and what a lotta khirgazing! : 
deux têtes sur un oreiller« . . .))) 


((She forgave Me at once. She asked 

à la»how late is it ?« + »oh My watch 's 
stoppt !« +) : »Oh-Dáàn! - : can Y’ 
wind My timepiethe ?!« / (Like Mrs 
SHANDY ? (But Fr refined it : first 
weariness of life (= the heart stops 
keeping time!) - then 7 ll give the 
works a fresh start . . .)) 


((: well ywist mongst sluggy folke! «) 
: »how long’s it been steepin' ? —«)). 
(((: »consecrate it ! !« ...) 


instead.« (W. And) : »Nono; not=inasec: : now !; atwánts! Get outta 
the habit of that »mafianactechnique. — Whata big todó ! When a post- 
card from You arrives,« (She went on, turning to Me) : »and at the= 


Bottom there's a »Regards to Franz or what=ever : pff! does She go 


into a tizzy !« (So speak a goodword to Each) : »He that rises 5 2@early, 


never does a good day's work 
is hanged ere noon 


way. But then promptly cried) : »Now what were Y' trying to accomplish 


.« /:»Hypocrite ! — « (W also (fittingly) shot My 


thére !? —« (For Fr, as she commenst to pour, cast Me sutcha blissfully= 
impish look, that She misst the cup : ...) / : »B'loney »mind was 
wand'ing:! : not old enuff to have any wandering=rites — well You'll get 
broknzin yet ...? —« (happily distracted by) / (P; Who, (unobserved, 
or so He probly assumed), let a cuppla sheetsa paper flutter into the 
wastebasket : ...) / ? —) : »»just a few leàfletS«? : why Y’ bein’ so 
sécretive about it then ?« (W causestickly. And already with »lemme-see 
gestures : ! —) : »well wouldY' take a look at that ...« (half menacing 
half=x=cited. She mutterD away) : »... »premium quality, silky super- 
transparency & ultra-thin ... sensation is no way diminisht ... gen’tle 
on mucus membranes ... an oily emullshun, allowing freedom of 
movement to the sperma ... arousing sinsation ... for the expeeri- 
enced & demanding customer . . . especially in cases of retarded vaginal 
secretion: : o=ahh You=pigs! Well, Nemesex will give You evil=doers 
Your come=uppants ... ?« / (For I, diverting) : »Give a list’n 'nstead, 
like Y' usually do, to the fine crinckling of the candies : Y’ can tell 
fortunes from it : »saccharomancy:. Theroretickly there mite even be 
the possibility ...« / : »Granted, Your speech is smooth as con'denst 
milk« (W, suspicious) : »spit itzout! : whatall were You windbags & 
verbal drunkards up=to?! —« / (Us? Well, justa small example) : »We 
were in church, —« / : »Quíte-rite!« (P cried; (angry about his »empty: 
tea; (ie sans rum))) : »how often has one sho'n loyalty to You in life? : 
and theres never any=mentiona thát! ... (?) — : well, talkt about ros; 
where'n'whenever He could be talkt about! In sutcha des2motsnick 
broken pidgin English, and with such horribly=heartless likewise- 
pompous prolicksity ...? — : the Only thing Hes turnd out nòt to be 
so far is praps a breech-loader;« (He drank, and shuddered) : »they 
didn’t dare offer water’y stuff like-this even in that Inn of the Glo’ing 
Musk, i,t —« (He growld. — More eagerly) : »But here-& -there there is 
somethin’ to it, Wilma : Dan ten=dered a translation of  DREAMLANIX 
that...:!—« / (For Franzlein, (Who in Her bliss was up to 1000-&- 
more foolish things), had accidently bumpt against the edja the table, 
& set 1 cuplet aclinking) / (W immuddyately) : »Hihó - : once a piglet's 
filld its gut, it upends the trough? — But were Y’ lis'nin'?; to these 
oceans of savitch words & notions again?, make a note of it for 
life, M'girl : while respecting spiritual beings, keep aloof of them. Tsk 
praps it’s actually a good=thing Dan, that Y’ don't have ’ny=children 
— in case mental warping & psychological infirmity should prove 
inheritable - uhmzapropos »children: : mite it not be better to bring 


that swing inside?; so that the rings don’t rust in the nitetime 


dew ?«, (since She tosst Fr a challenging look : ? — : ! -) / (The latter 
cryd in singasong) : »Please dear swing : do come-inside! —« (gave 
Me a, melting, glans : !. — Then, bluntly, to W) : »all by Myself I 


cant reach-up eight=feet : a facta which You oughta álso be aware.« / 
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/ (atleast I managed to first get a noD 
from each ... 


(so that She didn't see how Fr had 

begunn to slo'ly stroke a thigh; and 
also bend forward : — (& whet Her 
lips with Her tongue : ! - / (Me, in 
a quickwhisper) : »Franzískaa! . . .«) 


(hmhm : »pneumo=electronicly 
tested ... an additional check with 
compresst=air in the tip : available 
also with reservoir upon request: . . . / 
(:let'S hope Y’ haven't grabbD the 


one about the fake glans as well? ... 


(Y? mean : with reverential sacrilege ? 
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aka VAN KEMPELEN) 


It seems, however, that this politic 
damsel (who had been reading 
MACHIAVELLI beyond doubt) had 
a very ingenious little plot in her 


mind. (1002nd Tail)) 


»Heaven & Hell, by SWEDENBORG) 


: »From here on out Y’ may boil'n'pickel sutch remarks : don’t Y’ kno 
howta 'xpress Yourself propperly ? — : hush=now .. . ?« (W; so refinedly- 
wistfull) : »— wasn't that the same bird again? The one that 'd been 
singing so splendiddly? — WharD We say just=now it mite be? —« / 
(Whereupon Fr replied disgruntedly : the name had flo'n the coop of 
Her memry. Then) : »C'mon Dan - : Well take 'er down. - : ? —« / (So 
Y’ can lend Me an under=the=arms hand, rite ? ; (I'd just as likely end up 
in a cuppla fly=catchers!). Nope, I'd say) : »First it’s stayin’ rite there : it 
can sway by moonlite as well. — And second Yóud do better instead to 
give the grocer loci a call : have that ironbound virgin there, the little 
*prentice, send=You=over a big ice=cream, »TANTALUST« brand ...?« / 
(For W discouraged this) : »No better=not - : 'll just give Y’ the runs, at 
this late=hour ... if Y’ really need to : there're still some ice cubes in the 
fridge. — But to get back — (: don't You men flatter Yourselves that You're 
gonna escape a woman!) — : Your claim of a churchly visit is as bold as 
it is impprobable. (I am aware to the pointa nausea that Youre perfecktly 
capable of hatching a steady streama théories about poe, all of ‘em 
worthy only of curses : a fool who paints the walls of his chamber with 
his own filth; and then wants to convince Himself & others it’s 
all genuine goldleaf! : You're not=tdtally wrong; & ’ve thus convinced 
Yourself that You're completely rite). . . . ?« / (For I, sneakily & in mock= 
remorse) : »Well then from here on=out I'll not smutchas=touch the 
topic with heart lips or hands — will Y’ be satisfied thén Wilma? —« 
(and across to P) : »As Y?’ can see Paul : My intent was pure ...« / 
(Threefold adjuration) : »How can Y' pay any attention to what 
Somebiddy like that has to say!« (D) : »Y' kno full well that Shes a 
bit short on the uptake —«; (He ballD his fists; & hisslD in Her 
pudgy ear : ^ ^ ^ ^ —:!-<«...) / (until W bit Her left fingertipS, 
voluntarily; and held Her hands out to Me) : »ah=thats not how 
I meant it at=all Dan! Just, : over time sutcha pile of hippotheséas "re 
not easy to put up-with. And among 'em are some veritable Boll'she- 
vicky notions : Y' havta admit : ? —«;) / (& knew how to carry=on 
very=mutch like Her daughter : ? !? —...) / (If Yéu'll consééd that We 
were in the church) : »Haven't Y’ caught us tellin’ the truth on many an 
occasion ? .. . (:?) —« / (Fr had manitcht to lay Her (ring=clad) hand so 
that I had an incredibly good=view of it : ! —) : » nd just What=all’D Y’ 
do there? —« (a voice like a nonchalant bell.) / (o’H1GGINs pray for Us!) 
/ (Happily P intervened) : »Well the sextant x=pounded on His organ 
for Us. — : 'nd a cuppla pictures were hung here nthere : so blackenD 
with=time Y’ couldn't tell heaven from hell. — : the real carve=up was 
the alltár-Y'knó? ... (? : well it coulda been the pull=pit!). —«; 
(Justasecc, He mutterd, all his troubles before him; —?) : »Ahblloney !; 
d'abaucheries. — : I was just pon'dring — : what was the most 
exciting thing for Me? ...? — : ahyéés! — : the part about the füg- 
bound ship, DanisL ! —« (to W) : »Hey now that was a wilde=story ! —« 
(with a dismissive=hand) : »Nono=m Dear; : when You're out t gether 
with Dan? — : there'S never! a dull=moment - : ?! —«; (Granting= 
d'manding response, He raised his Hand My=way : ? —) / (while W, 
(repairing Her self=respect), tried out »male=crotchets & -gryphens:) 


/ (& Fr, somehow-impervious, lendiD an ear) / (Me, (half=genu- 


inely wistfull, (wouldn't it be=better first to mention ?TUNDALUSc)) : 
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(Fr first wanted to flare up — ; (but the 
idea of a real case of diarrhea . . .)) 


(While Fr gave a, satisfied, nod, (à la 
mow She's, finally, put Her fut in= 
itc!) : »Utterly mildewy. &-loopy« 
(She likewise noted) : »pay no 'tention 
to that twittle=twattle of Hers! — 
(Speak only to=Me, "nstead !) ...« 


(:»oh but there is 1 method .. .«) 


(My white darling; (bells worn at 
the belt, as a symbol of nubility: — : 
where’D that been the-fashion ? ... 


((She was listning with sutch 
con'scentration; ...; (except, now= 

& -then, a parrot’s note escaped Her 
little breast ...) / (Me) : »Don’t Y 
wanna fetch Your dolly ? For watchin' 
television=now ? —«; (or doesn’t Narra 
like to? ... 


(And Franzl nodDid só-loyally ! ; 
(granted with a (dangerous ?) 


fond'due-pucker . . .?)) 


»Ihe »NAVIGATIO S. BRANDANI — : 


ala GORDON PvM!)) 


: at length, in my old age, and after 
enjoying many years of tranquillity at 
home, I became once more possessed 
with a desire of visiting fureign 
cuntries ... (1002nd Tail) 


Our terror at beholding this hideous 
thing was very great .. . we perceived 
on the creature’s back a vast number 
of animals about the size and shape 
of men! (1002nd)) 


cf. pym, Chapter x.) 


: leaving this island, we came to 
another, where the forests were of 
solid stone ... (1002nd)) 


(IMRAM CURAIG MAELDUIN) 


(= Clonfert, on the Shannon; the son 
of FINNLOGA; (circa 484—578)) 


((:? —: from »LaB (plus MAGGN®). 
Equals »coagulated: : the North=Seas 
of PYTHEAS; with his »sea lung?) 


(: »~Why=look : ‘The Holy Sinner: —« 
(P) : »GREGORIUS=reminiscence, eh ?«) 


(Oh yes : it was not for no=reason it 
was one of the favorite books of the 


Middle Ages!) 


'not a familiar=con’cept, is it? — Wéll : that’s yet another=sorda, 
unconsummated, group. These, sporadic, forays into the Loppered Sea. 
- : have=You, LÜNEN'ites, ne'er-heard of BRENDAN of Cluain-fearta; 
(the 16th of May, his day:; cf. ALBAN BUTLER); — Ergot - : The abbot 
BRANDANUS reads in a book of most wonder-strange things; has 
his doubts, if they be-possible; and in the end burns the book. : then 
1 angel arrives; and commands him, : to behold these things himself. He 
builds a ship; and, with his monks, launches=out into the (quite ritely 
named) Wide=World. / At first he is met only by monsters : 1 flaming 
stag that comes sprinting out of a cloud. A forest; which sub=merges 
before his eyes, (because it was gro'ing upon the back of an over=size 
whale (or-kraken?; (at any rate a PORPHYRION)). I see-mon'stress. / 
They come to an island on which reside the souls of the banisht, (whose 
-)). / 


Then on out into the Loppered Sea; in which several old ships are still 


pn he eases); by moist’ning (baptizing), their guilty heads : `! 


stuck, unable to get=out **!; ’’!—/ 1 voice calls him to the N; where he 
finds a beautiful monastery upon a mountain. (Far=near to it, in the 
middle of the sea, sits 1 wild man, solitary upon a stone; doing penance; 
because he once, (as King of Baby’lonia), hired out his sister; and is 
now consoleD & refresht. (by the distant singing of the monkers, 
whom he can, quotidianly, hear.)). / In the East BRENDAN comes upon 
an ingANdescent mountain; in the midst of fóg; fulla repenting souls. 
- Driven off by the S=tench of the place, / he arrives at a land where 
nite-etérnal reigns; illuminated-solely by carbuncles strewn across the 
ground. Here he finds his way into a splendid hall, fulla treasures. — 
(1 of his=monks pilfers but=z bridle here — ? — : ! — and is immediately 
fetcht by the Devil for his=crime). / Than they come to a still=more 
magnifiscent fortress; from which LIGHT streams=out into the night= 
engulft land — : here dwells the Prófet HENOCH; (who presents him 
(= BRANDAN) with a great deal of gold, so that he may build churches 
at home with it). (B is sósdowncast by the loss of his 1 monk, that he 
does not cease his fervent prayers, ...:!...: until God forces the pevil 
to re=store the monk to his ship : ! } — / (They are met by 1 Tom- 
Thumb, floating upon a leaf - : in his rite hand he held 1 little bowl; 
in his Lf 1 ladle...—:... — : he thrust the ladle into the sea; -:!-: & 
let the water dr?p into his bowl : ^ `> : once the bowl was full, he 
emptied it=out again; and then filled it yetzanew : He has been given 
the task of measuring the sea, : until the impenDAN’ Last Day!) / But 


to return : He immediately comes upon t ship fulla corpses, over which 


to win only=3 souls back from Him!) - / 1 siren sings upon the sea 
so=enchantingly, — , that they=All fall=asleep; and are stranded in a 
country where 1 black man awakens them; and travels withs Them, 
(ostensibly : >to guide them! ), Pff : he'S but 1 devil, who very soon 
also summons his communards, that they may storm the ship - : !! - 

(but BRANDAN drives them away, per práyer; (yes, éven forces them to 
return his hát to him, which had fallen into the sea !)) / Then he comes 
to I fortress-of-stone, with 12 gates, (which only cod-himself could 
destroy !). (Upon the sea there floats 1 soul who is fed from Paradise.). / 
1 nekkid man is sitting upon a stone-in-the-sea; frozen-uptop, 


burning-below : it is jupas!!. — Devils arrive to tórment him; but 
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BRANDAN allows them I=nite’s PEACE. / After which he comes to a 


(1 huge fish swims around-them; :!; blessed land; with a crysta’l mountain fulla treasures & enchantments. / 
to swallow the ship : ?! — (BR. drives 


E 150) Later they are stormed by people with the heads of swine; (whom Br. 


drives off). / And now they still have 3 happy places to visit : a) the 
fortrass of LuPRIE, (where they find 1 pure man). b) a land that is 


(: »Is displayed as a rarity, eh ?«; judged by a certain HELSPRANG; (a handsome=man; with a beard inter- 
(W; and skeptical) : » - presumably 
just a wax figure .. .«) 


twined with gold; like a Kaiser). c) finally 1 church; in which they 
espy 1 chalice upon 1 alltar. / — (: ?) — : from=thére they wend their 
happy way home . ..« / (Well, how "bout it Wilma? . . .) / (Agáin a 3-fold 

answer) / : P stroked His beard; (was He thinking ofa snakelady’s=eye’rn 

worx ?) / (W, scólding yet again?) —) : »You must not find ambal: in 

everything you see!« ...«; (She was obviously rueminating (à la one 

mysses that=church ...)) : »You and Your filthy comb insthere ...« 
1154 (distractedly to Fr) : »'nd You could go'n'do sumpin' about it tóó. - : 

& 1 sheet anchor from thát ship? tsk. — : a creature with 2 heads?! 

- : only perverse males could toll'rate a site like that. —« (: Y?’ want 


sumpin' to drink?) : »here! : I juiced some fruit ...?« / (for P spurnD — Gwindphall as well ? ; just slitely= 
spoiled ?) : »Hey, no : My digestion 


the tall, murkyfoamy tumbler : ! — He said) : »To sum up in brief : won't bandiera tymore Wilma.) 


wont be long ’nd I'll be ready to claim My pension for etym=disability. 
— I don't trust Myself — don't have the temerity — (can’t have it either; 
outta financial concerns) — to be the rst-& «only — the 1st=second 
at best — : I'd be risking being scourged publickly in every glossy mag ! « 
/ (And W also counselld him against that sorta learned work of 
drudgery & x-posure) : »Were I to be polite, Pd call it clever foolish- 


ness; s'fisticated, yes — but put plainly? rs the smearings of an (well fine : leave me then on the 
morrow; leave Me in blackness & 


from monos by the by) overheated and self=consuming fantasy. — : ? — : so answer Me- corüption 


this : Construebert Symbolizetti Allegoriovitch Mystifizinsky!« / 
(There’s no big diff'rence between »true and likely: in the work of 
the master) : »I Myself would prefer if My Po=inklings deceived Me 
but once — unfortunately they're reinforced more'n'more. — Can't 
You look at it thís-way? : the etym is the true mory, the semi- 
protective herb, against pp=bungling & -presumption; and b'sides 
it teaches a person (& not just the artist) to forge swords from his 
chains. You can't b'líeve how much more intresting & witty a text 
turns out to be when etyms are consciously applyD : the fatuity 


+ banality of the Messers pp ...?« / (For W, trying to win some (Fr had set the fountain-pen- 
microscope to the back of My hand - 
:? — and was paying homage to the 
aren't You already inside by now; & laying out My swimsuit : for watchin’ hairs found there 


time, barkt at Her daughter) : »Whar's that s'poesD to mean? — Why 


television — : ?« / : »No way I coulda come up with that —« (the 

long=suff’rette replyd. Took 1 step in the d'rection of the door; and 

said over Her shoulder) : »You've said it Yourself at times : I should give 

ear=to & memorize evry word of Dàn's : so that I can someday tell 

it all to My greatgrandkids. — : ?« / (Yes, go easy on Her, Wilma) : 

»DEFOE tells in his great Plague Year: about a man who's head slo'ly sank 

into his torso outta worry ...?« / (For Franzchen immediately gave a (also held Her head up hi with both 
cosmetic howl : ! —) : »All I havta do is picture that to Myself! ...: and iR 7 SOME W 

I won't take 1 step away from Dan! —«; (rusht to My side! — (and thrust 

Her right hand into My left;) / (softest of wares. - Would Y’ do me a 

favor Frünzel ?) : »Please fetch from upstairs — in the bookcase to the left 

POE discusst it at 1 point) of the west window; (at about the level of Your mouth) — zsCHOKKE, (a mouth, that promptly opened 


ee ; kindheartedly 
volume 9.«; (? — : in payment for such messenger service, 1 bar of TESSA, 
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the chocolate with soul) / —) : »Busy Little Mainz Men are a merry 
folk!«, (Fr confirmD) : »For You [ll do it. —« (this with an indignant 
special glants W's way : ! — (and on the way thru My kitchen, knew how 
to put a cuppla steps behind Her in sutchan (un)fashion, that they 
expresst (not badly=either) both defiants=&=scorn : ^"^^ —)) / (W 
hearkenD a moment in her wake : ? — (also nodded, as Fr tricklD up 
the stairs to My room with youth & great celerity : '''') — more 
appreciatively) : »Wellyés — acoarse it's like a childhood dream for Her= 
here — "sif in Illusium ...« (She pursed her lips to ponder better; - ; — 
: ? — (For uptop Fr was playing with My radio: . . .) so that W admitted) 
: »I've never heard any=thing play like that! —« / : »The word >kilo= 
hertz always makes Mè think of (Your!) bosom —« (P confesst. And, 
excited) : »Say tell me : 's it true that, given the local=incomparable 
reception, Y’ can watch Tv withoutn=antenna? — : so Y could get 
away with not reporting Y’ have one! ? — uhmz've Y’ ever thota gettin’ 
a color rv ?« / (M=m) : »I've seen it a cuppla times ...« (You=two= 
too?; sure) : »—: it's not yet the real stuff!; to My eye.«; (d rather 
stick with My old TROJAN) : »it suffices for me to take in our back- 
sliding world, & the lying all round the globe : at brief=interphalls, I 
already cry out in black’n’white, My >O Fatherland, how vile Thou art !« 
all to Myself : ANAXAGARAS ...?« / (since Franzlein had re=appearD 
among Us, in a pair of s(c)andals, (unharnasst for tele=panky); She 
presented Me with Herself2& -aBook : ? — : ?!) / (Mange Tak, Kjaere! 
— (: where was I? ... a=yés)) : »ANAXAGORAS was wont to reply, when 
asked about his nationality, by always first pointing, briefly & on 
principle, heav’ nwards. — FRANZISKA ?! .. .«— / ((: »Presejent! : ? —« the 
Little One cried, in d’lite : ?? —) / (: sing after Me! — (&, remember, : 
You=Two, both once wanted to learn »RUSSIAN«! — : ? — : come lively= 
livelee! disgrace Yourselves do! — : You were once allzears!! - : ?) - : 
no=more?) — : wellthen listn, Fránzel- Mine, to the Karl &-Rosa- 
SONG)) : »- : >For the struggle, the struggle now=rise, arise! — : Tis for 
that struggle we're bóoo-horn! — rise for the struggle, man to man! - : 
tO KARL LIEBKNECHT? : an oath We ha=ave swo=horn! — : to ROSA 
LUXEMBURG? : We extend a hand!«« / : »Not so-loud! —«; (W 
embires; / whereas P nodded longingly : »No downstairs-neighboar 's 


gonna pound on the ceiling, Wilma : Y?’ can bello at will. — : Who is 


(oh yes : and all 4 charnnels 'nfact 


(an admirer of Tv just as it is 


(? —/ : No. I won't translate it. — 
4-lo' words) : »Make Y' too-vain! 
-G (? 7) NARRA? —:’s been put 
against the little tin vase; (with the 
fallo grasses of Our backthen=year 
...«/ (She bounded up to my chest : 
»112? —« / (((Yes. You gave it to Me 
asa present... (:? — : d You no- 
longer recall? ....... 


(tele=frisson = Frinss’chen: ?) 


this now?« / (HEINRICH ZSCHOKKE) : »The last entry in every writers lexicon : a Magdeburger; who 


(whereupon Fr, after 5 secs, burst into 
loud-innocent laughter) : »Well use 
thát to mop up our »vice=principak 
with her TELL-tail tales! —« / (An 
idea that brought a surly smile to 
even W's lips ...)) 

(: »Assurez-vous«; She promisst) 


(:2/ :»Who sends her beloved to his 
death.« / : »Stupid rite=there —« Fr 
murmurrD)) 


(from his Tales in the Fog:) 


Otail« + »con« + »sirec + olden daze 
+ region + »stood: + »wreathed by 
furests:, a »con'secreted leak: 


converted to Swiss'ndom, and swore his Rütli oath in a specially loud 
bray. Some of his things I still enjoy reading tday yet — (But héy, 
beware of the 4,000 pages of his /Hours of Devotion, (altho at one 
point it was placed on the Index : never woulda come up with that 
on My=own) : You'd find it annoying to the pointa lassitude, Franz’l! — 
(nor may I conceal from You that in his »Dead Guest: there's (also) 
a, granted, pretty as a picture, but evil Franziska)) — anyway, if one is 
to divide authors into »fideles and »bravos? : hed be merry as a 
fiddle. So- Hé invents for his Swisscheese=homeland myths à la >The 
Shepherd of Helisee and away We go : >A tail of the olden days 
concerning this region persists down to the present, that a city once 
stood here, at a time when it looked out upon a consecrated lake, 
wreathed by forests, (meanwhile the lake has gone lost, along with the 


"spring that fed it ... moorland & damp ground) ....?« / (For W, 
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: let Me play the lion too!...) 


= POE’s subterranean; = under the 
arse)) 


The Venus! the beautiful Venus ? — 
The Venus of the Medici ? — She of 
the diminutive head & the gilded 
hair? ... : give Me the Cunnova! 
(ASSIGNATION)) 


in the coquetry of that right arm 
lies, I think, the quintessence of all 
affectation. (DITTO)) 


sharp: = the tail (P 1)) 


POE S »arse-angels:!) 


lilies & incarnations, tulips & roses, 
viols & auriculas, hyacinths... : 
precisely as in POE! : it must be some 
sorda :compulsion:!)) 


:omy holey one! 9) 


+ nates & nature; and that is the 
law of gut) 


so then in exact compliance with 
POE'tic théory, about angels, hovering 
between heaven & arse .. .) 


already disdainful) : 


»']l b'zdam'nd, I smell the morning=arse! : "re Y? 


about to insinuate another Ø? — Tsk; Your sorda etymist is truly as a 


roaring lion, that walketh about seeking whom he may devour!« (Just waitabit. —) : 


(ie : before the separating of one's 
beloved's cristae 


(in remote bushes, a small cavern / 
his »tesoro«? : is a feemale figure !, 
's that true, My treasure? 


(as if buried b'neath a hill of pleats: 
lies the little fut) 


(You can kiss My H letters !) 


(the pastor loci to be sure »shakes his 
head : that is no saint! «) 


(: »Ah - : Pygmalionism ...« (P) -) 


(Héy, Wilma : just picture Your 
STIFTER like that!) / (& Yóu- 
Francisca shouldn't breathe so 
seductively . . . 


(the little hairy dwarf down-b'lo? : 
penides! /) : »»A-rise (as perpen- 
dickular as possible) and d'part from 
Me!«« (P mutterd ... 


(ie a solemn wedding ceremony; 
supine 


(those tones in the »wind: do, verily, 
sound strange 
(o'pens »eyes:! / 


(: »Hey, I'm gonna send you to fetch 
another book if You don’t .. .« 


(from >All’ pen + queynt; (Y? may 
likewise think of joyce »ALpP:)) 


(well recall that >a flower chorus: is a 
metaphor taken from acoustics, so 
actually an impossibility. Insert 
choiros + flower: + »rosex — : and 
thére Y' have iD, to the 3rd=power. 
(The spot where camels kneel . . .)) 


(: »§ 176 : lewd practices with 
animals: —« P mutterd) / (& Fränz- 
chen) : »— Angel=marriages : 
Genesis 6, t'ward the start .. .«) 


»In the days before 
the separation of the Christian churches, even a young shepherd, who 
was known by the name of Handsome Erni, might find ... a marble 
statue in a small subterranean cavern ... located in remote bushes, a 
discovery that might (so he hoped), turn out to be a hidden treasure. 
The marble statue was of a dainty female figure of uncommon 
grace, with a countenance both fully childlike & majestic. A long 
heavily pleated robe flowed from her half=bared shoulders down to 
her feet ... slender body ... broad belt, in the middle of which could 
be seen an image of the sun. The statue rested on a black stone, in 
which 5 letters were engraved. Erni, in whom the marvelous beauty 
of this virginal figure inspired something near adoration ... kept it 
(= the statue) to himself, did not speak of it even to his mother, for 
fear his beloved statue would be taken away from him ... Whether it 
was holy or not, Erni often knelt enraptured before this childishly 
beautiful Helva; offered up fervent prayers; kissed, at first only out of 
reverence, the pleated hem of her robe; but in the end grew bolder 
and set his lips to the charming little head as well ... loved the marble 
stone as if it were alive. He often embraced the delicate statue in his 
arms, as if to warm it; and on occasion believed he could see its youthful 
bosom rise and fall. And so it came to pass that in the dusk of evening, 
much to his astonishment; he spotted »at his feet, a small, rude manikin, 
standing in a cleft of the rock wall; and then a second one, both of 
whom tempt him & want to make some exchange for his Galathea. - : 
»Arise and depart from me !« .. . and the old man was lost from sight in 
the bushes. — Erni, however, held his beloved figure all the more tightly 
& ardently in his arms and, as if hoping to bring life to obdurate 
stone in his dreams, he closed his eyes. — But a strange tone rang out in 
his ears . . . like the voice of a wind harp in the breeze ... He opened his 
eyes and believed he saw the heavens open before him! ... on every side 
he beheld figures of maidens, strange and lovely in the shimmering 
light; all of them to be sure of the size of 5=year=old children, but not 
in their immature form, but rather with the most delicate symmetry of 
limbs found in young ladies. Much as a painter beholds angels in the 
heavens . . .« But all of them modestly conceal their little futs; in their 
midst the »Alpine Queens and, instantly=automatic ly, Wilma, there 
follo comparisons to flowers : »Lilies & carnations, tulips & roses, violets 
& auriculae, hyacinths & dahlias, each of them a cause for amazement; 
and yet in that chorus of flowers the rose flaunts itself with a particular 
magic, as if it alone were worthy of such amazement. — Erni, kneeling 


before it, cried : Helva, my saint! ...« — She promptly tells him, à la 


»holey alone is gut; that they are »creatures of qo order. At least 
she allows him to love her, »so love me ... I shall show you the wonders 
of eternal omnipotence. And woe to you, should you fall into sin. 
»How do you mean? the simple=minded phello inquires; and she 
condescendingly explainS it to him : »= rebellion against nature, 
which is divine law ... : if a man grows fond of a beast in bestial 
fashion, he is a sinner; and so are You if You are fond of me in human 


fashion, as a human virgin : I am warning you !«. But without hesitation, 
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started with the queerest idea con- 
ceivable — viz. that all men are born 
free & equal - this in the very teeth 
of the laws of gradation so visibly 
impressed upon all things both in the 
moral and physical universe. 
(MELLONTA)) 


the region of the temples !) 


(: »n osculatory gourmet . . .«, (P) / 
(? —) : »No Franzchen : nòt that=spot 
again ...« 


Erni promises her to woo her »only for her divinity: : »take me to 
you!« : »Helva, however, lowers her head to the head of the blissful 
lad, her lips to his lips. Trembling, he kisses her, and indeed as if he 
desired to breathe & drink in her hole being. But her kiss was like 
the sigh of a mild spring breeze, a whiff against the inside of his 
mouth. It infuseD him like a second life. — : Follow Me!, she said, 
and moved toward a cleft in the wall of rock, which her sparkling 


form now entered. The shepherd hesitated a moment; but, though 


(Well Wilmi? — uncertain whether it was his figure that grew thinner, or if the crevice 
had widened for him : he found room enough and followed her.« — ?« / 
: » Commentary superfluous«; (P said calmly) : »— and Y’ can stand on 


Your head Wilma : when Y' listen to those sorts of images & turnsa 
phrase with a wise=&=simultaneously=unbiased mind — (and there is, 
Y’? kno, sutcha thing!) — : then Y’ knó before=what the phello must've 
knellt during all those »hours of devotion! ... : akèh I dunno - : 
I cannot speak freely before Franzel; (begpardon Fránzl). —«; (He fell 
sighlent) / (W, upset) : »Well=finally!; Sómebody has caught=on. — 
Daniel : I think You're misstaken, (& I mean constantly), about one 
thing — : — this homoid of 16=years — : I$ NOT AN- ADULT! — . — And 
theres nothin’ more peri-lass ... (Tll repeat forz You, conly, the words 
of the fay-allríte? — : 1 4M WARNING YOU !) ... than : undermining 
Our, (and=Your!) authority by treating genii like MISS JACOBI & co 
'sif they were even vaguely Our=equals! — Please, keep constantly & 
clearly in=mind —«, (She went on : ? — / (& the two kitty=kats reguardid 
one another 'nfackt ás-cold'ly, as if on a fencing mat: ? — :!? —:1!!—) 
/ — mem) : »- : that You will néver bring Them up=to Your level. 
(And I woulD beg You to give Me gréat=credit, given Your flagrant 
deformation of character, for speaking in termsa »up«!) — Which is 
tsay,« (She went on) : »in sutch an environment evens! mite well turn 
foolish ... —« what was this here?! —«; (She lifted the lid, which only 
passably=fit) : »— & this=here? —«; (triumphant) : »: at 1 time !—«; 
(She gave each of Us 1 on the palma the hand : ` ~;:*—;?*—;:!-) 
/ (And "nfackt : féatherlite!, the whitish=yellogreen packaging. In each 1 
an elliptical little hole; contents eaten. —) : »Remarkable —« (D). / : 
» Mazing folk!«; (Fr). / ? — / — : »Pusht its way up under the lid«; 
(W; with a dismissive forward jerk of the tippa Her shoulders; — 


She automaticly lookt down at Herself — ? — & askt) : »these »salacious 


(She d’rect’D Her (rt) indixfinger at 
Fr, for A sec : `— 


(an old cóockie-tin 


(well lémon drops; wrappt in paper 


(large axis 2 mm. Even the twisted 
ends were left untoucht. (: what's 
with this »even« ? —)). 


glances into a human breast: — : re We dòne with it?« / (Not quite yet) : »First comes the famous hollow 


(: »Dàn the way it lookS inside- 
there — « (P hummed, (also auto- 
matickly)) : »damp=cold; & the 
cristles open up : Ø.. .«) 


(Ev'ry physician speaks of : »cavities 
(: »'nd more of the gro'ing bigger- 
& -smaller ! «) 


(long + pounding:; granite=grainy 
cranny) 


earth : Soon the damp cold mountain air of the sparkling crystalline 
caverns opened up, and from these caves passages now led in all direc- 
tions. One could hear springs bubbling their melodic tunes ... vaults 
splendidly veined«. Moreover, here Helva & Co are no longer small; but 
tall young women ... Except that he could not determine whether they 
had grown taller in this underworld, of if »he« had grown younger to 
match their charming short stature ... Ernis heart was no longer 
pounding with fright, but rather with bliss, while he held Helva's divine 
body, just as she held=his, entwined in his arm« So they proceed »ever 
farther ... beneath the temple vaulting of granite, with their pearly 
shimmer:; : »Fear not!, she said as they exited the rocks, where an 
unending abyss opened before them, both upward & downward : We 


are standing at the edge of the earth's hollow interior!. And with that 
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Mammy th cove, in cunt=tucky; 


(1002nd Tail)) 


(praps one could also speak of etyms 
in the language of viral-science . . .? 
—: living parasitickly on=over=in 
words. Are »radically« simplified; 
(Allusion to word2roots). IMP 
appears to activIRALate etyms; they 
thus avoid, to some extent, the 
con'ciliatory-regulating influence 

of language . . . ? — (explore this 
further at some point.)) 


(here P burst into laughter : ! — ; (but 
phell silent at once, under W's glacial 
glan'ses : ! — / (whysáre : when You're 
lying on-top, Y’ have .. .))) / here, 
in-&-midst, My virginal chamber, 
that will accummadate You! ...) 


(: that’s Yóu Paul. / (He noddeD 
worthily) 


She gave another rap to her chest, and plunged with him into the imp- 
perceptible void, into silent nothingness, as if into a nitje=time sky ... 
Erni was trembling . .. for by now he could feel only air instead of solid 
ground beneath his feet.« They arrive at their goal, and : here, in the= 
midst of my virginal chambers, you will have Your accommodations, 
make Yourself at home, my mortal darling, in these my halls; built 
& decorated by my father : my papa, the all-initiating, all-impelling 
... Eternal Light! —«. / : »Verlly - : all a man needs is simply to keep 


a clear head«; (P. He stroked his chin: ... —) : »I mean Im starting to 
trust My ability to recognize that mutch from here on=out : how the 
sceeneries of all these phello’s are bodypart(y)s; be they bucknekkid 
X’panses of skin, or pubic hair Woods, be they clammy miners caverns. 
— What I still don't command even=vag'uely ? - : that’s the next-hi'er 
(& acourse far more=refayned!) insight into, how=c=why these sortsa 
S-con'taminated texts are instantly & pestilentially infeckted with etyms 
— : the fact that that is so ?, that I've comprehndiD, Wilma : there’s no 


longer any possible doubta that. But I've still got to train My eye & ear 


(: »I could sooner learn Aramaic 
in half an hour —« (Fr likewise 


confirmd)) 


: and to that extent it’s invaluable that Dän can coach Me. — uhm=so how do thingS proseed in the interior 


(: »Ah=int resting —« (P) : »the»ego« 
wants 'nfackt to babble on about the 
pal'ass blisses in unudderability — but 
the sE promptly intervenes, à la : you 
cant talk about that!« .. . : »Ah=yes 
enurgetickle play + mater). — ? invisi- 
ble gases, yesyes. — ? :»spar is Ger. 
»Spath:, Greek »spatha« a BI=word : 
both Ø and penis, rite? Cristae. — : 
O'rse? — « (Well d'oro + arse)) 


(: »That’s urine symbolix. — + earth= 
quaking, rite? 
(the queayn charms him, her sweat- 


hárd) 


(Well, just substitute f word : Oh if 
only I could dwell in=You eternally !«) 


Cin gut no did !: 


(While P — / (: stubborn goat!) / - 
resolewdly etymizing to Himself — ?) : 
»Pubic lips, that move sweatly. Hole’y 
& Eyes. Piss’supple : gen' de smile on 
her cuntenance. He kisst those (lo'er) 
lips, the eye, the S=mile...? ...—«)) 


(Fránzchens mouth - : so=open! 

(She hearkenD ...? ...: & noddiD 
My=way :! -)) 

(The hour »x« (the x=hour ...)) / 
(She blusht. And laid 1 (mollyfying : !), 
hand upon Me: ? -...)) 


(sex’th ?. : + Day of »Creation:? ?)) 


(? - : »Hàh! — : savitch LoNG'ings! —« 
(P cried) : »Hey, Wilma - : it's 

really all-here! : Pig male'ionism 

& flowers; & S-top'ogruffy & 


of the earth« — : ?« / (Well surely We all kno that) : » Tt is said that Erni 
enjoyed unutterable bliss in the virgin's palace; and yet no one knows of 
what that bliss con'sisted, precisely because it could not be uttered: — but 
at any rate he was sho'n >the play of matter and energy; how invisible 
gases are embodied in spar, crystals and ores; he was sho'n the vast seas 
of the underworld, from which there flow both the Hunger and May 
Springs, as well as the upper world's perpetual wells; and likewise the 
marvelust workshops in which healing waters and hot springs are 
prepared, and where earthquakes are formed. — ... — Every day the 
charming Alpine queen would ask her sweetheart : How do you like it 
here with Us?. And every day he would reply : O if only I could dwell 
with you eternally! ... Poor mortal (she said), as an imperfect creature 
you are subject to far more rapid changes than are we, who stand upon 
higher steps in the ranks of being . . . everything is enlivened both within 
and without; nowhere is there a death of that which exists : because 
there is no death in God ...«« — (leave that part out-now? - (I've 
: »He 


could fix his attention solely on the sweet movements of Her lips when 


already read it, Y’ kno (yes even somewhat=subconly for Fr))) 


She spoke; on the holy sparkle of Her eyes; on the gentle smile that 
dwelt with visible blessedness in Her countenance. Then He received 
Her into His arms; then He kissed those same lips, those eyes, that smile 
— and He Himself was not aware how with each passing day He loveD 
this sacred being more humanly — (& how could he not have, the poor 
man ? !). He sojourned there with Her; and She blossomed ever more 
fascinatingly for Him — She withdrew from Him for only 1=single hour 
each day; in order, so She said, to take Her bath — : He dare-not follow 
her to the-place. For 5 long days he struggled with Himself, out of fear 
of Helva's anger, so much as to even think of the grotto where She 
bathed. But on the 6th day his mind transported Him to the=spot - : 
he was no longer master of His thoughts & their savage longings. She 
cannot know what I am thinking, He assumed; and thinking is far from 
being a missdeed? ...« —« (? —) / (For Frs (aforementioned) little hand 


stroked so=soothingly, (altho but no mere than an inch along : - — -); 
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pympernickles — : & now he starts in 


(:»She bent down over Him, 
carassing Him, and x-tolling Him, 
full of tendrasst com’passion : —. 
(These carasses, however, instead of 
x-tinguishing the blaze within Him, 
only fanned it more hotly !). —<) 


tails of the grottesque 


(?-:): »wittma! —«; (He bello=chesteD) : » - that's what the hole problem 
of POE'S CHOICE OF THEME is tied up with as well ! — 


i. IMP li.»v« lii. DIDDLING 
RAVEN TRAVELS DIDDLING (+ LINK) 
MUMMY MUSHSELLS ANIMAL MAGNETISM 
SUSP.ANIMATION STARS HANGING=MANIA 


LIGEIA=BROTHEL 
TOILET=POEMS 
SCREEN=MEMORIES 


NOSOLOGY 
ETC 


HANGING MANIA 
BLACK PUSSY 
PESTILLENCES 


(ergo no longer a normal girlish fut. / 
The loveliest elf has a fut like the 


commonest goose !) 


& then=presst, (so=soothingly) : !)) / (: "nd with that I can go=on 
reading? —) / (: Please=do, the quinquedigitation presst : —) / (well 
then speak=tongue!) : »—»And He found himself, as if in a dream, on 
the way to the grotto and before it a flame=colored curtain; but 
he saw absolutely nothing of what was occurring behind said 
curtain; and He turns round=again. But »when, on the 7th day: — (: »& 
behold everything was very good !«) — : »Helva returned to the sacred 
grotto, He coulD no longer supervise himself« — (My SuperSelf!4) 
— :»He crept after Her. He stood before the flame=colored curtain. 
He trembled. He pulled the rays of this covering back & gazed into 
the holy of holies, : ? ...: 


— But the bath consisted solely of pinkish cloudS, in which the 


where lovely Helva sat in her bath : ! 


virgin sat, half submerged, with her alla baster back turned to=Him; 
while 2 servant elves kissed 1 of their queens f$tt (which extended 
up out of the fug). This little f4?t (which He had never seen beneath 
fort, 
but instead opened like a fan, with webbed skin & shimmering 


elves 
alvus 


Her long heavily pleated robe!), was not a customerry maiden’s 
feathers.« — Well then the (inEvefutable!) catasstrophy : the spot 
the sinful mortal, & screamed=loud in utter horror. Dipped their 
hands in the pink clouds, and sprayD it on Him: `` !! ...: He saw 


nothing more. In His blindness He reeled back ... Oh I am blind!, Erni 


cried. —«« / (P had laid a, significkant, finger to his nose) : »— and what 
comes to My mind? - : is how My grandma was wont to say, that one 
»went blind: from be=ogling one’s privy parts too=mutch. - : if only the 
day lasted=longer —« (He mutterD) : »— (like with Your NORDMENDE= 
upstairs; where the short wave bands ex-pand in 12=fold fashion) - ... 
(3) - : oh whadda buncha büll-Wilma!; I can promptly turn it round 
on You : Anyone who acts as if these organs don’t s'mutchas exist? — : 


they'll have their revénge on hi™, Anyone forbidding his con=mind from 


's born 


gros into) 


taking any notice of a part of his corporality — (something he 
—?-:in his case the subcon hasta babble twice as much-&-loudly!; 
he'll just keep on getting more excited (nervous) & more worse & 
perverse.« / (Nothin' to do with »Cultivation of Lust, Wilmi!) : »No 
one can be a greater foe than I of taking the — (thoro'ly important & 
valuable, some truly significant!) — collected works of S=research and 
serving them up as puckitbooks & making them available to ev'ery 
childish mind ...?«; (nope : Your applause awards Me amazingly little 
honor) : »not s'much as to the materials contained therein, (which at 
some point people are going to have to acknowlitch in àny case); but 
on accounta the fact that books of roo 96 S appear even to-Me as 
unnatural freaks : for in that case the normal-quotidian human 
relationship to Our experience seems imppaired-falsified — (& that is 
surely also what makes those sorda books so opprobrious to those of 
averitch »healthy sensitivity) ... (?) — : naturally. Because very quickly 
Everybody, at the site of such virtually dissected genitalia, says very 
quickly & very sated : >] mean this everlásting taking-up of cudgels !; 
as if there were nuttin’=else!« ... (?) — : fine Paul; »an area of research: 
— but nòt like any other, please! This=one imppinges so-profoundly 
on bourgeois-&-other kinds of human life, that any comparison with 
a mathematical text is a hobbled one. — You can see for Yourselves : 


I assail any wall turning of this hyperimportant stuff into :tasty dishes«. 
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(She had yet again tried to pin the 
problem on Us; (and/or to resolve 
iD by impugning Us with at least 
1 moral defect 


(like KRAFFT-EBING; HIRSCHFELD; 
et al 


(the Sz portion varies astonishingly, 
Fránzel; and even in the same 


individual over the course of his life — 


there are indeed 10096 S=monsters; 
just as there are 0 %= S=cripples. 
|? — | : every person should strive 
to recognize his own %=age 
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: the G%head ! ... (EUREKA)) 


+ rut? ?) 


THE PEN PHALLS POWERLASS 
FROM MY SCHIVERING HAND!) 


Sorda following the proposition : give S its proper place in life & 
consciousness; but no more than that! — This can result in the 
remarkable (but delicate & intresting) case : that a hily=important & 
rigorous science ought to be presented in the form of a novel, so 
that it is both an image of, and if possible a model ef life & its 
conduct.« / : »'t’s comicly=correct —« (P, 2 If fingers to his mouth) : 
»so that once again the sequence : at one end the puerile Storm= 
& Bang=drivel of certain teenie=magazines; at the other »pure fools 
à la STIFTER, who carry on as if they'd never gron one, (& in 
punishment for which they con’stuntly havta wallo in a subcon- 
mess) : »unvail the thing! —« (lo'ering His voice to that of a dignifyD 
school=inspectors bass, He went on, Wilma=wards : ? —) / (Who at 
once, with a shriek, rapt His fingerS : — `! —) : »Oh You huntred’- 
n'fifty-perscenters! — And lookat at that sarcásstic smile on the little 
mite's face : ’sindeed, thóse are tópicks for Your Black Hearts! ...?« 
/ (For Fr replyd, in a pique) : »Me? : a Black Heart? — I could shoot 
back : given Your fibs, from the White End: of things, the immaculate 
con'ception seems still móre-suspicious, at best! — I admit to My 
so perScent,« (She continued with the sweetest, chastest dignity) : 
»Seein’ as I’m id'dollescing; 'tis not my fault.« (& lookt round, naively, 


pleaDàn' : ? —) / (Ah not-atall Frünzel. pa 


: »One can lo'er 
one’s=%age still more. — (Our culture is based (it would seem) on S's 
capacity to transform itself into art$2&-ScienSeS : something that 
Gods, evidently, did not reckon=with.) And, b'sides, it is no more than 
fair that this (transformative) breeding-power still retains something 
creative: about it : so that the »works« of men (& A "m of the 
higher animals as well?) should, on principle, have something »com- 
petitively=rivalrouS: about it. — (? : mite I also inclewd My confession ?) 
: My capacity for »sublimation« appearS eggStreamly-large; (which is 
why My libodynousnass may appear invitingly=diminisht) — in My 
be(a)st S=days I was capabull, (I fear), of no more’n 30%!; (of=which 


15 was still »covert;; ie encodid in verbal batiks); at the moment 


itS ...«; (& I’m making an F=fort to be truly=candid!) : »— »overt 
5%; (con’sealD«=p’ri'aps andther=5?) ... — m=Franziska? — :« / 
(: 2?! -) /(:.../ (She vamoost. — And returnD : ! —) / (Paul?! — 
(& »is'nup Wilma!«. — (Francisca was lenDän near 'nány-case!))) : 


(Judging by which, You zero? (But 
d'Y'spose that makeS Y' any more 
worthy of respect & trust ?) 


(Three diff rant reactions? P) : 

»I'd prefer means of augmentation !« / 
W) :»Ah: Y’ admit iD all on Your 
own : it néédS to be lo'ered ? ! « / 

(Fr, all=gen’tle) : »Héy, how hi’ is 
YourS=Dan ? - : d’Y’ wanna phyll Me 
in? ...«/ (Just keep list’ ning; - : ... 


(as FREUD calls it; (there'S always 

a certain arrogant-coyness peeking- 
thru His artist-analyses; (if only 
Hed also written just 1 SSay, sorda 
»Concerning the Twin Peakiness of 
ParnAsses: 


(written on 18 July 68; (so next year’s 
count »55« 


»P'll read You=all a poem; : by con'Rad A. Schmid (t) of LUNEBURG=alrite? —« (: A=man couldn't ask=for 


((: »—: Urning=Urning ! -« 
(P cried, wantonly : ! : ^! —)) 


(SCHMIDT has »PHYLLIS« acoarse; 
(or maybe >feel=ass:?)) 


more!; than) : »zorEc ...«; (& TII offer up only an egg’stract, 
allrite?) : »- m= : would have love. It is my great ye hearning / to gaze 
at Her, sweet PHYLLIS Mine, sojourning / in Her gazes. Hide-and- 
seeking dai'haily, / : midst the hedges gai'haily !« —« (: ? — so=s’more) : 
»— : »Ihrice each day in springtime decorating, Your fair all-tár, 
wreathing, con’secrating: ... (Not=yet ?; — (: wellThàn !) : »— Yes I feel, 
how blóód & pulse are pounding. Yés; I hear it well, the grove 
resounding! ... — : Ah! ; - Whats this I phyl? both cane=&=hand sink 


matter —« (W) : »First a criticism of GIBBON I read recently : »he never 
gave credit for a good motive, when a base one could be found. — And 
then that unholy beast, that Christa : She's álso made a seirious study of 
lifes de= & sepul-tours; and that yapping mouth turns like a mill- 


wheel — if I run into Hér at the starta the day, I regard it as an evil 
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lo'er; — : again to sho’ her : ! ...« — ?«. / : »You call to My minD mania 


(from veil & eyes?) 


omen ...?« / (Since Fr pluckily responded : Chris was of a thoroly 
rhabdomantic nature) : »— She's said the same thing Herself —«, (their 
geography & religion teacher, however, never calls her anything but» My 
Little Devil — : ?) / (W sneering) : »Buttacoarse You all paddle each 
other's cunoes, Chris & Co & the hole fenderbendered maiden=fleet — 
rubdumb'antie —« (She repeated sardonicly) : »Sure : What lite was 
there ere Yóu were? !, rite? You must be under the permanent delusion 
that Your depths need to be rigorously studied : such a gnarled-knotta 
stuff acc(o)unts for more in this world! — »rhabdomantic«? : yesyes, if 
lies were London wool : the filthy-slát swindles the livelong day & does 
it standing on one leg b'sides!; when Her gaze falls on something I'm 
always afraid it'll leave a stain. — (What was it I wanted to say ? — Ah=yés) 
: and that rutting little bird, skilld in efurry vice; who pursues her trade 
with 3 openings ...?« / (For Fr, outraged) : »'T's not-trüe! Chris 
sirtainly=doesn’t let just Anyone chuck Her under the beard! She's a 
practical=fiery=natural girl — : & faithful!« I : »S that what She calls 
Herself ?« (W asked politely in return : ?) : »But yes, sure : no one can 
easily match Mamm'sell Christa when it comes to faithfulness — 'fonly 
because She swears it to 20 diff'runt men a day. — And bytheby, Y’ can 
spare Me Your petty-off'sirzbonmots,« (She went on, sitting up with 
full dignity) : »the lotta You consider the most idiotic curses & puerile 
smut to be elegant eloquence — Paul? : please confirm? —« / (He gave 
a cautious nod) : »Those belle’y=butt’ns 've got turnsa fraze on well- 
proportioned bodies .. .«; (He fell silent again, and acted as if He had 
some tea to drink : — ` —) / (W was already back at it) : » Tanyrate She 
carries on as she were the moist dewtifull courtesan : I’ve never=seen 
Her at a sewing table! ... ?« / (Because Fr had opened her mouth, & 
gathered a supply of air to say something .. .) / : »Let Me speak without 
interruption for a minute : Y?’ can flap Your lungs babblin' mongst 
Yourselves !; nuff to leave a person wicked. — I mean resintly, (just= 
b'fore faycation), the hallway door chimes : I, in My innocence, respond 
—? — : there! — Tm greeted with a blo on a whistle that woulda put the 
apostles to flite; (nd a whiff of halitosis no honest woman 'd have 
coming from her . . .); and then the depraved face asks in a spiteful nasal 
tone; : if my Lovely=Daughter mite be available; she had something 
special for German class : ? — Well now I always, just now-&-again, 
check up on Her homework - « (with 1 head-jesture Fr's way) : »- kno 
proximately what's up ... (? — : add whatever marginalia Y’ like : Yóu'll 
thank Me someday for runnin’ You thru Your paces!) — so I ask what's 
it about, (& fix Her with a good sharp eye : ?! -). Well She's long since 
got over the discomforts of blushing; (and I did have to let Her in; 
otherwise I wouldna had ’ny peace in the house for weeks); this time 
she pulls a large (rather elderly & solid-looking) book from her 
old=rumpled valise; holds it out to Me on the palmsa Her hands : 
X-CUSE!; and says the while : that they were reading ALBRECHT 
VON HALLER, ‘The Alps; in excerpts — so she'd decided to borro, from 
the publick library, the hóle thing; (she had — : what was that word 
just nów? — : a divining-RUT »nature); and wanted to discuss 1=or=2 
passitches with »Frün« — (that’s Hér=there : !) — , before they went into 
action in class, the next=morning : ? — Well poetry & that sorda 


archchatter=box go tgether like axel grease & rosolio ...?« / (For) : 
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(: »The diff'rants between eras is 
evedent, Dän, simply from : where 
the bra gets done ? —« (How bout 

if I'D say, >I dunno«c?) / (Then 
You'D be the 2nd pure man:! So 
'tanyrate) : »with modern lassies 
only-upfront, Daniel ! (Check out 
Your sweetheart there : whether shes 
turnD red(dy) ?).« / : »and the boys 
arrive in capes, just like the girls,« (P) 
: »fasten D upfront with a chain, and 
lined in red silk : >the latest hitc!«) 


(Who also gave her 1, bittersweet, 
noD: ''!—- 


(ie attaché case? ~ for touchin ? .. 


(HALLER ? - : Hey, that’s a thorny 
ground !; He counts among the 


) 


blisses of the blessed : »Zephyrs soft 


sweet hiss mongst cooling water- 


falls... 


» 
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and the traveller, setting out from 
Paris, arrived at St. Petersburgh after 
the Empress had left that place to pass 
the winter at Moscow. His finances 
not permitting him to make unneces- 
sary stay at P., he continued on his 
route... and, at 200 miles from 
Kamschatka, was arrested ... he was 
put into a close carriage, and driven 
day & night, without stopping ... 
(Rodman). 


»Chris? — : is a girl who cares about good taste!«, (Fr cried; —) / (& 
P as well, pintch=voiced, hand to chin) : »That’s not the way to 
put=it Wilma. — She's a real reader; (handicappt by limited means 
& supervision, sure); but — : mite it not be the r-sole pointa lite in 
Her character that keeps her above-water?, & that its something 
one should foment=assist ? —«; (He reburied His strawberry=fork in 
His empty=cup; —); : »Just You wait —« (W, untoucht & sure of 
vicktry) : »I invited Her into the kitchen. And She was instantly 


on My cowtch, (1 fut tuckt under her b'hind); and spread out Her 


(ahyés : just like that lil miltestre 

a while=ago; (Who also appear'd to 
have a certain int'rest in paying 
‘tension... 


wares : ... (? — : Í spent the hole time ironing; Paul's shirts : collars (no=moren that?! —) / (: Nópe) : 

& cuffs) ... : and sHE comes back from the Chló'e ... : ahhh PIL keep a. REED nées! NES 

it short : She had been rummitchting round in her (m)oldly=respect- 

able HALLER, till shed come up with a passitch that, (so She as- 

serted), advuckated >living in sin« ...« (to Fr) : »- You copieD it out 

'nfackt - : d'Y' still have a rAvr-recollection? ... : ? —« / (Fr at once presst a hand between her (unutterably= 
nameless!), (still=)rueDanmentory little breasts : ! — . Evasively- 

(from »smooth & schmóóze S'müsing)) : »"cidentally happened to notice. - : — : Their yearnings 

& Muse ...) 


are not hindereD by a futile splendor. : That Hé loves Her, and 


She loves-Him! - : their wedding vow. For marriage oft is firmD 


by faithful fondness tender; and sealed with but a yés!; 1 kiss 


(She raised up on Her delicut toes:!) upon the brow (: *!’) — A gracious nightingale intones its admiration; 


(W) : at that=point the thing, slappt deep lust makes up THEIR bed on swollen mosses sweet; a tree as 


herself, boastfully, on the sheath; 
and upserveD : Have I nòt lips=enuff 


curtain does suffice; for eyesolation, — and love leads Them into 


for kiSSSin' ?!«...«) their passtorall retreat — 6 thrice most=blessed pair! — — : !«, (a, thrilled 


Franzlein cried : !!!) — / (Wellyés; — Your word »boastful. (Wilma) 


inviteS closer screwtiny ...) : »Isnt a boast: — : a pticularly-X- 
ceptional form ...; ... : of=lamént? -« / (Fr, (immediately on 
Mysside); electrifyd) : »pAN! — howetrue! — : if one doesnt praise 


one's self? : one ends up not being uppreclated at all! —« / (One 
mite even put it this=way) : »The person who no longer boasts? : is 
completely-megalomaniacal! — (Meaning utterly=certain of his own 
worth). — A very dear=modest person can be hiding behind every 
»boasterc ...« / (For Fr was jubililating so with eyes & hands : ! -) : 
»Ah here a poor downcast maid may still find understanDan’ : I'm 
gonna havta tell Chris!; (ts if I dont forget it all : theres been 
just too=mutch tday ...).« / : »Dàn said »c2n-be hiding. -« (W 
corrected) : »— if He would ever behold that insect sometime? : she 
wouldn't be his pen'chant either! ...?« / (Fr, likewise phanaticly- 
defensive, (ie as W was offensive)) : »And She built it into Her essay 
too —« (explaining to Me) : »We were All s'poesed to summarize Our 
view of Russia in the form of a short narrative — our teacher said 
himself : in the coarsa his carear hed seldom run into ánything quite 
so intresting — Chris had written, in 100% concrete terms, of a New 
Society, with Free Love .. . (?) - aeh=Mé? —« (bashfully con'fessioning; 
(She turnD chiefly to My breast for=this)) : »- I came up with a 
sorda hff Pointy=Cap Land - on the river AMÓR; (: ve always wanted 
to go there!; I once read in a book : »where the silvery ONON 
Ho'SS. — ...? — : aehnah; I'd read a cuppla old books about sEEBIRIA 
— that Yóuzonce gave Pops (oh!) a good 35 years-ago ... (?) — : yes; 
sorda very droll, yello'ish red pocketbooks, ''s rite —«; (She winkt 


at Me, (in order not to lose a single micron!), with Her big 
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(Ahyês : afterall We (in Our Day:) 
likewise dreamd the RED DREAM; 
(and the incapicity of Our pedagogs 
to understand Russia was definitely 
no less hilyzd'veloped ...) / ? — 

(a New Giant Power Plant ? >in the 
middle of a forest? 


(The Ononist girls) 


(maybe the KENNAN ?; (+ CUNNY ?)) 


(She meant slim RECLAM-editions) 


(1 gen'de as a hair stch —«? / — (She, 
tall on tender toes : »When Fränzel 


(1 of EDDY Pok's favorite pieces, 


that’s right)) 


d'blue eyes : `! —) : »— oh just a S'olo-girl; who had tourD the 
Himmllaya in a jeep. And than ran into 1 (olderly) sir=veyeur. - And 
who helpt Him=than with his messieur=meants : stickin' poles in fur= 
him...«; (She phyllD up My ocular=radius with damd-con'see-queyn- 
L'2:1 2) / (W meanwhile) : 


— (lit=hist=notériously) — an upstanDan’ phello after all! — : ? — some- 


tial gestures : »Yes but HALLER was, 


goes=TCH ? - : - : she’S in Her finest 
mood!!! .. .« / (Flattering. But) : 
»Your short-EMG has a certain 
jenissei-quoi : of amour... 


where I réad about the : 


sensitivities ... mag-nannymous nature: ... 


'impposing contents; .. 


. : his unaffeckted 
:?!—« / (M=Hm. - : that 


CHRISDA may well've caught the »scenta=something, Wilma) : »Given 


sutch an-eggstréme chastity like His — (A man- Who carries on with such internalized gestures !) — there’S an 


(ie where he was both *, and Daddy's 
fav’rut spot! 


(: »Well lap scenery: ? —« P muttered. 
— : nature = Ø : mossy=covered . . .«) 


(a small cascade from the cristae 


(: »Y’ ever hearda Woods >kissing: ? !«) 


a=priori »Mind-Your-Step!« (as with sTIFTER=too). —«; (well just 
give a-listn ...) : »: Just give a listen! — to His »LONGINGS FOR THE 
FATHERLAND: — : »Beloved Woods! Beloved wreath of green'y! ... : 


. : When will Your 


hills once more be My soft cushion, that nature gen’tly covers with 


When will Your lap a=gain be daily sceen’ry? .. 


little 


hrystal falls caSScading ...: and 


thick moss? ... : & BEY the sound of ç 
carpets never Sprayed with sunlight .. . : and soon with flames of Mars 
We shall be flooded, until the day lies glowing in it's a(r)shes ... : ah, 
would that I could now enjoy Your kisses, beloved Woods! (& ever 


pleasant phylds! ...) .. . : but it will, finly, cum, (p’raps 'twill come yet 


sooner ...«! — : ?«. / : »Quos Jupiter vult perdere prius dementat« (W 
dryly) : »I kno only a cuppla hackneyed quotations : but that is 1 of 
them. — : If We wànna catch some portion of the news? ...« / (Ahyes; 


one would hope the commercials 'll be over by now... / ... / — :) »Have 
a seat upon Your favrut=couch, allrite? — « (Me, as the one with poor- 
asst eyesite in the armchair upclose; / Fránzchen was in the process of 
bearing two thick cushions immediately to the If of it) : »»I can be so 
tender-tender : yésyés so=tender=hearted: . ..«; (also, while She seated 
Her contours to match Her throne; - / (& the magic mirror hummd- 
itself subalternly warm) / — ; She tried to see if She could make Her head 
& arms comf'tupple on My (If) thigh : ? ... : Snug) : »Where does one 
find the town of Affinopappe ?« / (Behind Us P's resigned desperation; 
(Another guy whos allowD to change his shirt twice a month). — Once 
1-2) / 


»You've been snuffling 


again W nervously admired the »splendid oaken sculpture: : 
(Wherefore harriest & quizzest Thou Me?) : 
round in the MONTEVILLA. — PsT ! : de rebus quae geruntur ...« / : 
Good Ev'ning Ladies & Gentlmen« (& shot Us an unnecessarily-firm 
look : ! —). — »Hi there« (P curtly; / (Quite rite : let’S see if We can be 
just as quick with the ’pinionated twaddle) : »In LANGBEIN’s ‘The 
Political Quibbler & His Neice« the »mediating friend« is also named 
FRANZISKA; — : pST ! ...« / (First acoarse the Unpromisst Land, with 
its latest JohnQ'isms). - A cuppla commandments had been yet 
again embellysht by (Our: government (impossible to understand, let 
alone obey); and the loyal parliamentary-ragtaggery performed the 
mandatory abderiad, limp brash & bigoted : first a Crassly Democrat, 
who read his speech out of his hat, (kno'n as the cab'nut minister who 
cant pronounts his »hés). Then a Free Democrit, (who also merely 
quoted sarcasticly from the »Mirror of Opinion: (a famous Weakly)). 
— The speaker for the sociAL- DEMOCRATS - (the third=weakest faction 
at least!) — tried, just as always since 66, to MIDDLEiate : buttacourse 


this wouldn't dé, (should the rumor prove to be true); on th'other hand 
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(very softly) : »Rite? Do Fráünzl's Bra’s 
all open at the back : ? —« / Desp’rut 
pleading hands :»!« : »" T's impossible, 
Dan! — When We change for gym: 
they D laugh Me to death! —? — 
Than l'll swear on the spinel : no 
man may touch=it! —«)). 


(Ah : a voice mumpled »Mumplgart:; 
and shado’s tried to look like proper 
folks :... 


(the >Cat: by old HEINRICH 
SCHLOTTER) 


(: and moving through a Mirror 
clear that hangs before her all the 
year, shadows of the world appear - : 
there she sees the highway near 
winding down to Camelot. There 
the river eddy whirls, and there the 
surly village=churls, and the red 
cloaks of market girls pass onward 
from Shalott.) 
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(: »I mean that ghastly=Cologneal 
lc! «; (P cried) »Hey, wonder if 
minister also comes from»mini? ... 
- : Diurnals writ for regulation of 
lying, to inform the nation: —«; 


(He leanD backer)) 


a fello of the name of Mob, who took 
everything into his own hands, and 
set up a despotism, in comparison 
with which those of the fabulous 
Zero's & Hellofagabbleus'es were 
respect= & delectable. — This Mob is 
said to have been the most odious 
of all men, that ever encumbered the 
earth ... insolent rapacious filthy; 
had the gull of a bullock, with the 
heart of a hyena; and the brains of 

a peacock! (MELLONTA) 


Pundit . . . has been occupied all the 
day in the attempt to convince me 
that the ancient Amriccans governed 
themselves! — did ever anybody hear 
of such an absurdity? ... Every man 
»voted: as they called it — that is to 
say, meddled with public affairs — 
until, at length, it was discovered 
that what is everybody’s business is 
nobody’; and that the »Republic« 

(so the absurd thing was called) was 
without a government at all . . . while 
the Philosophers blushed at their own 
stupidity in not having foreseen these 
inevitable evils, and intent upon the 
invention of new theories, the matter 
was put to an abrupt issue by a fellow 
of the name of MOB ... (MELLONTA) 


uhm tell me again, ow=old was 
Poe's Virginia, Wilma? ...) 


that would mean infiltrating West Germany with Nazis, when he 
could swear, (as he had been given authority to do), that his party 
had never had anything in common with Intellectuals, >from its 
founding-day!«; (he cried, & puncht the lecturn in sync with the 
words). — A Hanseatic bombbasster, from the THADDEN=Party, turned 
it into »plain German: for the televisioning nation : it went without 
saying, not 1 word of it was=true! But what, ponamus, if it were= 
so — : ? — : then let the voters, who were as hard-working as they 
were politically=mature, take a very-quick look at this! — (he gave a 
pound, & imperatively, with a kind of ballad=monger’s baton : `! —) 
— / (in the segue of 2=sec=d’arkyness, Fr preSSt Her face against My- 
leg : ` 
denouncement to denouncement! —) : a buntcha stud=entS & =etteS 


Nae 


) / — (& now a coarse there was some crazy-jolting! : From 


— (half=nakeD; in shredded clothes; emphaticly=unwasht; Messers 
of Greatest Renown with grisly=bearded cheeks, that woulda done 
a brigand chief proud) - lay pro=testing, before some sorda Aphro= 
Arsiatic »embassiess (the father a Rasputin=Percheron; the mommy a 


ented 
demirep 


=Beatle; the result? : faces one would best nót-behold on 
moonless nites). (A deft>cut=inc of a totally=apelike ni ncomface 
overgron with hair; who, Lsp-languiD, retortled, à la »non mi 
ricordo : ’t’s alreddy his sex'th protest mArsch this=week!<; (& then 
2!)) / (Whereupon W 


remarkleD : Hmyés; one can only say) : »If only Our Authorities 


rollD back round on his ragtaggle arse : ! — : 


would-finally come to their senses & whale-away.« / (Then it was 
time for a Chancelloric Word ... (? »expressly interrupted his holi- 
daze in Honey=Lou=Lou ...«? : yesyes; what sacrifices They make 
for Us; as We all kno) ... Who banged, however, just with his big- 
soft hand against the side of the lickturn shared by all : »he simply= 
totally refused to b'lieve that those 4 heads in the display windo 
of that Danite-Band were no fakes. And as for the rest, the minister 
of justice would have the floor from here on out. (& then he took 
flite again). Who then promptly appeared, (jeune=encore & dashing; 
he laid his hand with an outstrecht forefinger on the lecturn, like a 
Colt : ! (& left it there during the hole brief time : ! —)) : hanging in 
effigy was an ancient constitutionally=guaranteed practice; (nor had 
the recent burning of books in B. been anything else either). And as 
for the remaining pseudo=intellectual mécontents?, it had always 
been his personal credo : »better hang wrong fellow than no fellow 
at all! ... (he first let the thunder of applause from the Right side of 
the house die down) ... : as for those layabouts, within the next few 
weeks their numbers — (: »withóut any emergency law what=so= 
ever, good gentlemen on the Left! «; (this menacingly to the 5 wretches, 


(forced to play »opposition), still holding on with arms crosst) — 


(: »Junk Bonnds -« (P grumbld) : 

»I wouln’t wanna be in that group- 
picture - : and 4LL=0F=1T on Our 
dime tsk! — What sordeva screen is 
that b'hind him ?« (Not a clue : Some 
man or other must present wall: . . .) 


(& THE LIGHT IN GAULLEMAGNE 
WENT OUT; (ever since Add’n’ hour 


(SCHORSCH GROSZ's >Stilts« in 
My-day - : was an üpstander! 


(= ZACHARIAH / silly=billys, filthy 
& ridiculous; who felt too little was 
being said about them 


(take to heart:? / 6Gut=Phrenzy= 
never !: These rampaging schoolkids 
...2) iísPranziska : that's nonsense : 
there are comparatively=-more wicked 
poorfolk than wicked rich. — It is 

My constant=fear that You'n'Your 
friends don’t realize that The Poor: 

— (& there arent any more poor 
amongeus! : every damn miner earns 
more than the biggest garret-poet !) - 
are greasy=&=dumb, and not thru 
mishap? — : but because its what they 
relish!!! — «; (& that was the most 
TERRORble of My (social) realizations, 
M dear !)) 


(was as good as declaring them 
out=laws! (Tsk poor ROMAN 
SCHIDT...) / »Him=&=poor! « 
W; disparagingly) : »needs to learn 
to write correct=German first !; 
barely readable style . . .«)) 


(which to be sure strecht across the 
center & deep=into the left wing. / 
(Once I'm gone they can, without 
delay, tack me in effigy to the 
gallows:; PLATEN, »Fork4) 


will be decisively reduced; bymeans of the good-old $$ 182, 235 & 237 of the penal code; which read more 


or less to the effect : that anyone who seduces an innocent girl before 
she has completed her 16th year of life will be subject to the punishment 


of upto r1 year in prison. Intimate relations with girls under=18 that can 


(to be sure only upon >filed be seen as an offence against her, as well as her parents, if at the same 


eatuplabiee A heiss time her reputation & right to be brought up appropriately are not 
1163 respected. So mania young man (he went on, more sneeringly) : may be 


horrified to learn that his vacation trip with his underage girlfriend: 
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: Police confiscate synthetic gold 

in Bremen: / »22-year-old Weds 
Greatgreatgrandmuddy:; (in Paris, 
acoarse, (perverse fur'n'ers!)) / Cases 
of plague in London; (as a precaution 


(punishable by a jail term .. .«) 


(a vagina=band ...) 


(: »Thàrs the ticket —« (W content) : 
»Smoke the hole lazy pack rite outta 
their holes! « / (: »She has no loyal 
knight & true : ?! - « (Fr whimpered, 
barely-audible : ?? - ... 


(Psaphomis aves) 


(an organ like an ophiclide!; (ergo- 
fitting; repulsive-nonetheless. . .)) 


(whose parents kno nothing of the trip) can be regarded pen'ally as »kid- 
napping: : as interference with the duty & right of parents to bring up 
their child; (a part of which, needless to say, is the determination of Her 
place of residence). In drop-out society it is almost without exception 
customary to vagabond thru the land with one's fellow travellers : if 
this is done without the permission of the parents it is, in the case of 
minors, tantamount to abduction; and to this the law happily=8&=clearly 
responds : »Whoever abducts a minor unmarried woman, with her 
consent, but against the will of her parents (and/or those legally in 
charge of her upbringing), in order to engage in sexual or conjugal 
relations ? : will be sentenced to prison (and if it is a forceful abduction, 
to hard labor)! (: »Bravo! Bravo!«; within 3 months he swore that he 
would, — if need be with the aid of the Federal Army; (? — he lookt across 
to the general on (parliamentary) duty : ? — (Who also immediately, as 
(guaranteed!) prearranged, lodged his swaggering bass »BRAvO !« : ! —)) 
— to reduce their number, known to be legion, to the point where 
they could be counted on the finger of 1 hand! (He put away his 


Colt. And departed, without another word.) — / (W, insinuatingly) : 


»So thén ? : Where's Your applawse? : Are Your consciences üsually so= 
stender! : ? —« (ambushing) : »And just wharre Yóu thinkin’, fello ?« — / 
(B (but with presence of mind too!), pretended to be bristling : ? —) : 
»Of what My father would ve said to General=DeGhoulle; — were he 
still alive. —« / (W stared at Me : ?! -) : (Yéés; —) : »I always have trouble 
joining=in the hatred of long may he die, Wilma. — »Radicak is a 
word; & I was never a destructive sort; (I reckon I’m too-sensible 
for=that); but in Germany the left: is constantly defaming its-self. To 
trump that boastful Prussia hungered itself to greatness! « — and simply 
oie it with intellectual-asceticism plus puritanic ly=fierce achievements 
...2 — : psT —« (For, (as if bywaya illustration), one tellied in on the 
MUSPILLI Maneuvers. In the zonal=borderlands! — sSTAR=FIGHTERS (& 
similar gifts of a loving God) fulla up=serving battle=fans. Sperm=whale 
size róckets rollD; (they were up'n'reddy!; from the White House, to 
Red Square; for every sorda dress-rehersal. (These guys, on th'other 
hand, had heads buzzcut só-short they lookt straight outta SingSing. 
Nonetheless=granted : one could scarcely roll into action more boldly 
against a non=available enemy.))) / (P had likewise begun to cürse & 
blaspheme the state) : »Damn expensive mass=market publick heroes : 
all that’s=lacking is for them to provide Us with a camp worship=service 
...:!«/ (For the paternostirrings were already underway !) : a dapper= 
bellyd parson from the Euro-Mission did his little mating-display in 
search of souls : Concerning the Rustlings of the Lord in World History, 
(and how one would shortly victoriously invade s'mother planets). An 
utterly partisan presentation of the Flood; (by someone who was there 
— it downrite whetted Your appetite : that mess was worth a Par (ad)is !). 
"Tanyrate the hole thing was a good open=air job; (& those who didn't- 
believe it, should first recall that the New Emergency Laws et al also 
made it possible to segue from freedom of the press to thumbscrews). 
Brassy bands; (but then the men’s chorus growl'D so=miserubbly !); / 
that even Channel 1 interrupted; for its headline news« (and instantly 
there were endearing tunes enuff in the background) : In the Beautiful 


Valley of Eye=sack, 60 kids were being cared for by Vincentine nuns - / 
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(does not gravis have something of 

a lazy leaning-back ? (ie keeping 
one’s distance? ... (And didn't We at 
one-time, as Young Folk, also prefer 
to found=adfuckate a »Society for 
the Advancement of Bourgeois & 
Religious Discord: ?))) 


(there followed an incomparable 
demonstration of the term »blow 
your money. / (? — Patriotism: 
Francisca ?) : »is one of those imp- 
pulses by which I've thus far been 
most scantily affeckted ! : »Every- 
where You see the dead legiti mately 
suff ring intmate death; everywhere 
You wander, shades legitimate will 
follow«.«; (PLATEN nb)). 


RIAS or Natural Revelation:; Regens- 
burg 1898 / (A guy from the ultra- 
montane end of the spectrum in 
question) : »He couldn't convince 
Me, not even if he ascended to heaven 
before My eyes! «; (: >I should like 
these Yankees better if they prayed 
less, said the Major; COOPER, 
»Satanstoe:))) 


(ie the teasing fading=out into 
evening rest : >I hearken to the 
gentle guts, the Graces swarming 
in rotation; GUNTHER) 
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several streets had been walled=up) / 
»transoceanic cruise in a wash= 
basket !«; (the well=kno’n Antarctic 
spycialist . . .») / »grave-robber finally 
arrested; (: Oh He always pulld 

the teeth of female corpses ?«; (W, 
shudd'ring-pudgily) : »] mean they 
needta do a próper jobba castratin’ 
Hím!«) / >From our correspondent 
in Spain we learn that reports about 
Outrageous Torture in Toledo are, (as= 
usual), the tendentious inventions of 
léfty intellicktuals with an axe to grind 
...G (and W's hand once=again : !? 
—/ Tragedy at a castle in Hungary : 
»Owners favorite horse bolts and 
carries him into burning barn. 
(Since he's said to have b'lieved in 
metempsychosis, wasn’t all that 
terrible). / »Pub- (and/or brothel)= 


toilet collapses on voyeur's head !« 


above all the doctrines of Identity as 
urged by Schelling ... (MORELLA) 


POE? : has only the cliché-nigger, à la 
;Jupiter: in GOLD BUG. You'll never 


(: »I thot They werent allowD to hàve-any!« Franzlein objected 
in annoyance : ?) / — whose double row was also first visible surging 
up and then kneeling before the reliquary : the bladder stones of 
St. Clara de monte falcone. / The inevitable earth=jitters in Salnocke 
—: instantly another (superfluously familiar) shot of the two airplanes 
sent with a helpful load of blankets & aspirin; at the controls of the 
first, the unflagging »Flying Abbot; at the other, ramrod-straight, 
1 colonel of the Fed Airfarce : !; (Donations please to the usual 
account in Cologne). / Australia’s prime minister snarkled himself 
to death. / There are 31,000 ailments in this world. / Munich's last 
gas lantern. / Popovitch sound entirely different in Yugoslavian. / 
The permanent theatre of the royal houses : the sympathetic figures 
of several Princes of Wales, (who lookt prettymutch like human 
beings) ...? / For W, insinuatingly) : »Yes; thats=sumpin’ every woman 
should have! ...« / (And Fr also murmurD) : »Chic! - Ah I think 
the=rich are able to promen'ade at will ...« / (on board the luxury yacht 
of shipowner Onanassis. Who provided all sordsa stuff to entertain his 
multi=princifyd guests : >THE CALLAs sang »Once did I play with 
sceptre & crown... / (P offered, meantime, a most=trenchant 
remark about kings=in=gen’rall; / (which I prefer not to repeat. : List n 


/ (For the Blackguard of the 
South, (Kin-Ping2Meh« p.268), had in=deed, — (presumably for an 


to that instead!) : ... : ...? ... 


irresistupple=sum, (ie one of the=sort that, (even if the dirtiest kinda 
money upon earth), allows the artist=in=question 2 subsequent years 
of carefree-work!)) — been able to persuade the ancient-great 
.:?/ (For B toucht, had sniffled, & said) : 


»ts-about like I picture SCHUBERT - (that squashed face; with 


ANDRES SEGOVIA ... :! .. 
the kindly spectackles : a fleshy curtain before the geniosity) — : if 
He had made it to 70=plus . . .«; (He broke off on His=own; (moved by 
the profunditty of His marginalia!)) ... / Cars standing in-line, on 
their very own trax — (: »Faycation=traffick:!) ... / (Darmstadt? — is 
a train station between Frankfurt-& Stuttgart, Franz’l, n'importe ...? 
/ (A rumor is circling the planet to the effect that ...« / >A survey 
of most excellent opinions about the current state of China; 
(more precisely Red=China) : which appeared to be on the one hand 
'a danger, (left impressively=undefined); on the other however didn't 
actually exist; as our great SCHELLING taught, the Chinese language is 
not a language, just as Chinese humans are not a Volk«!. — / (: »The 
English bytheby pronounts it »pie=king:.« (P. He shook his head at 
the ape’aratus, (inside which, granted, it had begun to bangbang & 
watercannon!)) : »They do a nice job polishing=off their niggers! «). / 
Hmyes, »unrest in Cleveland, (oh hi oh!)<; but only for a few secs; 
(& bywaya precaution mostly »nite shots; where all Y’ saw were the 
rain=beglittered steel helmets of the NazionalGarde, as well as countless 
pairs of rabidly=rolld eyes : °°... °°... °!°...). — / (Whadda I have to 
say to that?) : »Oughta transport ’em all back to Africa : Each with 
10,000 marks & a free ticket in his colorfull hand.«; (that hole, 
unnecessarily dark, continent first has to get over its revolutioning. — 
(y=) 3 


always been a contradictio in adjecto : CULTURE IS NOT PRIMITIVE !; 


»For Me, Franzlein, the expression »primitive cultures: has 


that’s how Y’ recognize it ...?«. / (For, a scolding, W had designated 
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(cf. Pater MARTIN of Cochem) 


(: Wellnow how often have I seen 
those this year! — : just need to suggest 
to people that These guys ’re identical 
with angels to the rescue! «; (P; also) 
: »Damn rs gotta be the Cardinal 
Frings-Foundation account? .. .«)) 


(As a child I knew nothin’ but, 
Fránzi. — ButtellMe) : »I’ve got a 
pretty=wooden cigar box; with little 
brass hinges & latch — : wonder if You 
could use it to make NARRA' bed 
(for-t'nite) ?«; (nd acoarse You can 
keep it if Y’ want ...))) 


(held, to be sure, her vocal powers 
appropriately in check; — (?)) : 
»Oh=Wilma - : THAT dignity, 

(She wanted) p'raps to put on a sho 
of»striding: (or=whatever) for the 
bony Princess-Misses! . . .«. / 
(DOLLARS? — : from (Greek) 
dolerós« = devious.)) 


((No=Franziska) : »Not»piano-&: : 
that's r-solo guitar!! .. .«; (& plus 
those plump stump=fingers of a man 
near=80! ...)) 


(? —:’r’s nuttin’=new!) : We had 
passed through Nimes ... when my 
chaise came to a=halt; & I found the 
curses of the driver rousing : ! - : 

? —: 4 coaches ahead of Mine were 
blocking the road; because the one, 
at the front, the fifth, had broken a 
wheel; (& may have been held=there 
for a long while before I arrived:; 

(= THÜMMEL, vi 58)) 


(Hà : there! »ApEN abandoned! — 
(Tsk how fitting : occupied in PoE’s 


day...) 


(well like a brown bay. Or intelligent 
Christian.) Or a long brief. (? - : 
from breve.) 


find Him saying 1 word against 
slavery ! (His reason for that acourse 
being : that, given the naive customs 
of those folks He could easily be=v 
Black Asses)) 


(Cunton Sinned Gullyn; (PoE also 
mentions COOPER5 Switzerland). 


stiff PoE lar winds; a bit culer 


(= arse=angels, cüld & fuepy 


Me as »inhuman: : »You cant just magicly transport 12 millyun col- 


oreds to Africa! Tsk sometimes You're a real utopian?! .. .« / (So havta 
go 1 little tone fiercer) : »that »wouldn’t work? — : m an inhuman 
théorist ? — : well then tell Me : ’s Your memm’ry giv'n out, Gracious 


Lady? Weren't Wé-from-the-East also 12 millyun?; and nobody 
gave Us 10,000 marks & a comfy ride : We were allowed to march 
on foot with beggars bags! — I would like to know what's so inhuman 
about the »bridge of a ship« on the Charleston- Abidjan route? where 
black & black are brought t'gether for all to see : the Nigeria-gorillas, 
(that devour one other!), the so- asking y intelligence of people of 
that same color!« — (And white=usa d have its peace'nquiet tóó. 
(Those damned incessant brouhahas ! (Just like our students (including 
»hi=schoolers: by now!))) : »To put it in an (only apparently simple) 
phrase : they've got it too-good! ... look "nstead at : that -« / - : 
a ragged-dspicable region fulla idjits; the haughtily=rebellious 
backdrop : landslides, naught but landslides; (things 'd havta change 
a lot Andes ground, before a man could feel snug in Switzerland !). / 
(Nòt=done yet?!) — plus the KARL May temple in Bad Sageberg. 
— Local cult, round the enda=July. Extra-pilgrim trains, from farfar 
away. Bloated faces presented a playacting version of the life & 
deeds of certain (rather dubious) heroes. (While the spectators, 


noisily, devoured indian fare & filled out picture postcards, (these latest 


: Everb?ddy 


wants to lick wiNNETOU's backside!)). The field=marshal of the 


commemratives were bringing in a fortune for the state 


Bundeswehr who'd been assignD duty there leapt so=spontaneously: 
to his feet at the appropriap point : ! - : clappt sütch-rattling applause : 
MINES 11! — (that Any impartial observer 'd havta immediately suspect : 
something’s rotten here !).).).) — :»For the weather report we now switch 
to Frankfurt ...« / (& 1 jagged star; (& a lousy weathermap - : ? — : ?! 
—-:1-)) - : a deep d’pression off JAN MAYEN; (: let the corresponding 
hurricane rage itself out on Beerenberg!) — a second=1 with itS 
scenter ruffly=over Ar(s)changelsk ? — / (: not able to harm=Us; (; no 
fear Frances; (Who, however, was carrying on, ány-hów, as if She 
were confuseing the Waya-the-World with M, life))) / — For=Us 
it meant a »weak-wedge of a hic ... / (: »hi=pressure, M’dêâr P 
whisperD W’s=way : !!! —) / — hm=allthesame, in the course of the 
morro, >I SHOWER FIELD, passing thru from the North: : >the exact 
time — ? — : — / (We set Ours, obediently; (even Fr checkt 
(unconly=worried), the power of Her little ring — : ?! -) -) —/ (Me) : 
»D'Y' wanna see the GDR again? —«; (You can’t get it at home - : 
6 V ruffly: ...: 


Bonnians didn’t set theirs by the Polish Phozion? 2 extreme German 


? ...3 (Justasec — : ? — : ! — (Why all=these paleo= 


originals : I listend rather=regularly ’nfact)) ... / —) : »Héynow -« 
(B dubious) : 
March on Kamchatka !« 


Vietnaméasy girls? — : Hey but they’re=really ...« — (He swallo’D= 


»over-Yónder?! — : 1=féany remark; and its the 


...« (& toucht=ne’ertheless) : »— young 
His »prettys (just in=time; rite=b’fore the round=firm=nakeD titts of 
the bathing slant=eyer could perk=up). / The usa was labled the 
inglorious Coglional Rulers; (instantly several captured >leather= 
.). While 


the little yello heroes did some dreadful squinting, and meantime 


necks, hands tied b'hind them, crosst Our fielda vision .. 
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(and Fr likwise this time openly 
dissented : Chris, (that profound 
X=pert on hu'man»nature), was wont 
to say : the locals were, in this regard, 
White Zeros, in com’pairison with 
the Black=1’s! — / (Wellthát's what 

I said : Dumb fucks good! ... 


(a far too far=aphyld; b it’s not 
worth it... 


(yep, rite : 'm also an Austriophobe) 


(doubtlessly drillD into him aheada 
time; / — (?) —) : »Oh it’s perfecktly 
»possible: Paul that his gloves 've 
been lined with caps ...«; (recently 
»misread:, (in the FREUD=FLIESS 
correspondance), : XCompulsions 
are a commando ise (FREUD had 
»comprom .. .«) : I too, was compellD 
to obey c'manndos! (That p'icular 
slip called up by the rolling of tanks 
on maneuver, day=&=nite=&=hour 


long!)). 


(while I dialed=round to the Backest 
Woods of the Moscovita : ...? ... 

— (:in the W a freedom fiasco; in 
the E slave idyl .. .)) 


(that sorda TuNGUs-bosom : iS 
good uddervertising! — (What does 
ak« mean : aktuelle kamera; (Our 
Channel 1 is kno'n over=yonder 


as »T he Black Channel: . . .))) 
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P at once to W) : »Hey - : »theoret- 
ically: One could say .. . (?) - : well 
that POE ! — was even f'miliar with 
the»Communist Manifesto. . .2«/: 
»B'loney —« (W) 


& Arabesque! 


Every house has a small garden before 
it, with a circular path, a sun-dial, 
and 24 cabbages. The buildings 
themselves are so precisely alike, 

that one can in no manner be distin- 
guished from the other ... VONDER- 
VOTTEIMITTIS) — bytheby another 
pretty example of the enlargement of 
a clock face until it is the size of a 
small landscape) 


SE?) 


were con'suming some sorda harzer cheese, made of mother's milk — 
here the announcer (Anne-Rose Neumann was her name), raised her 
head, and cast her invisible audience a very-businesslike & somewhat- 
gloomy gaze : `° — (which, bytheby, very nicely matcht her unadorned- 
austere blouse) — / (? —) : »No; there really is sutcha thing; »mother's 
milk cheese« was produced during the siege of Bonifacio«; (PETRUS 
CYRNAEUS, »De Rebus Corsicis: ... (?) : 1420; brutish story). / Likewise 
yonder, meetings upon meetings : young people ((: »today«!)) with 
totally Konsum=co=opted faces above wide-soft collars, had now 
establisht an October Fest committee; along with the Outstanding 
German Revelootionairies, the People’s Railwaymen of Merit. Medals 
were awarded; beneath banners reading LABOR IS IN MOTION! 
(Whereupon the guitar-troupe sho'd up; fanaticly thrumm-thrumm- 
thrummed (the same chord over'n'over again !) — : Who sings the songs 
of tomorrow today? — : WE DO! WE po! wE po!«. (Absolute sixa 
one, halfduzzina th'other, be it E be it W : oppression is called 
maintaining lawn’order — if Y’ speak out against it, You're callD a 
malcontent. The government's news machines, (which the citizenry 
both watches blind & listens to deaf), ever more=eager rotations; 
one son of a bitch curses the next as a filius canis! « round every Ist 
Consul the reigning Greats of his little realm ... ?) / (For W was shaking 
her head) 


itd blossomed since being made part of the So vyet-Yoonyun ? ; even 


: »ts so grottesque! ...« / (The reports about Latvia : how 
the fish catches had b'come larger ... (& constantly-hilited by 
some very special »dainos, (verbal= & mental=wares from the 30= 
Years War); while folkscostumelies whirld in folkloristic folkdance, 
their folk=thumbs up their folk=asses : / —) P (W, indignant) : »I’m 
happy to put=up with cockomamie stuff; but this is just 266=cock’o’ 
mammy! : that, once they started práyin' to LENIN : they started catchin’ 
more-fish ? — : ! —« (Wellnow, M'dear) : 
(She also flung, rather-soon thereafter, both hands & head) : 


»Read JOHN 21, verses 3—6.« 
»Yesbut 
— : ts really! — : or? — — Paul!? —« / (But He had musing figgertips) : 
»ts the same both rite and lafft, M'dear. (And both only just opp’sit 
expressions of the same capacity for faith- "ndeed -addiction : one 
feels increasingly of a reduced mind the longer one bivouacs mongst 
humans — and not=júst in Germany). — Isn't that so Dàn?« / (Well 
You're acquainteD with My=view) : »Like GIAN ANTONIO CAMPANO 
summarized it, for himself, as he passt the border of Allemannism 
oncenf rall (happy man!) — : »adspice nudatas, barbara terra, nates! 
—- : »look!. — Here it comes again : ! ...« — / (For they were building 
I hi-rise. Made of nothin’ but, crane-swung, slab units; (& always 


DOOR & TWO-WINDOWS | ‘lurking, in the back- 


(: »D’Y’ recall 

the houses just- 
* now ?; in Scort- 

lebm Paul ?« —). 


DOOR & TWO=WINDOWS ground, the »authorial- 


DOOR & TWO=WINDOWS | cullecktive« ...? ... : ?? 
DOOR & TWO=WINDOWS . — (that wrote=down, 
whatever the rst hang= 


—)/ 


: »Yeswell — : judging by THAT segue? - : it’s really quìte=clear ! 


DOOR & TWO=WINDOWS | 1 
man had to say. Or the 2nd. Or the »collective as a hole!)). ... 
(Me) 
I am truly not made for Pen=clap; (? : not a member anyway! They 
once wrote sumpin’ About=Me —- : »Hé sorda lays a hand-to prose) 
— But what They're up=to=thére - ? — : is calld popularizing Art= 
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(»Remarkable. : So=plain ?«; (W Fr) 
/ : »Preferable to Our lacquered 
grinning chix« (P) : »tsk, how »ideal 
beauty: has-divürged in E and W 
already . . .« 


(? — : »La révolution d'octobre, 
Frünzch'n : la place rouge.« / (She 
nodded : »» Natalie .. .« 

(At any rate I took away the fact that 
the river is pronounst»Lenà«.) 


(as if orderd=up : bywaya illustrating 
the contrast to SEGOVIA=justnow) 


(Once again »characteristic: of human 
ugliness + stupidity : that’s what 
ATTILA was called in the chronicles; 
because he was the son of a chan!!/ 
& those are the ones who filld their 
baby=nappies éven=fuller when the 
boss barkt! ... 


(Fr, as a shrewd Bible expert, 
grimasst at=once; (also began to 
warble : » — : >to KARL L1EBknecht ? : 
— an oath Wé ha=ave swo= 

horn! .. .« —«)) 


((: »uncovered terrain«! — : that 
surfaced during surveying: !! — : 


(2 —/ —) : »He showed the barbaric 
territories in question his bared 
rearcheex :»):(« (-) : »Ahyées -« 
(Fr, Gint’rested: somehow? ...))) 


(:»Then rose the Builders. First the 
Architect divine his plan unfolds. The 
wond'rous scaffold reared all round 
the infinite, quadrangular the build- 
ings rose, the heavens squared by 

a line, Trigones & Cubes divide the 
elements in finite bonds. Multitudes 
without number work incessant : the 
hewn stone is placed in beds of mortar 
... : severe the labour! Female slaves 
the mortar trod oppressed. — 12 halls 
after the names of his 12 sons con- 
posed; the wondrous building; & 3 
scentral domes after the names of his 

3 daughters ... Every hall surrounded 


POE's»ventum textilem: (+ tactile 
venter !) 


»ERASMUS s monkey: ? (as a model for 
RUE MORGUE)) 


& -Science until there is no-longer any Art and Science left. — ? — well 
Wilmi : In all My life I’ve yet to meet an overeducated person; 
(ündereducated, met as many as Y' please). But is it not so, that as far as 
German Ars & Cunst go, one once again faces the difficult choice 
of deciding which is more disgusting, East or West.« / : »Caret«; (P 
mutterd) : »the hole »East Bloc hasn't got even-1 top-notch writer : for 
the sake of »Doctor Zhivago« I’m a long way from taking My personal 
copy of FINNEGANS WAKE to the pawn shop! — And here on Our side 
its a poptune- & whodunit=culture ? - : likewise the desired end=effect 
is just verbally=indigent (if not "nfact »=void«!) art for the mul(e)lions. 
In the eyes of Our youth, the thief is, it appears, an ideal specimen; and 
playing spy=whore the world's everydayest lady's métier . . .?« / (Since I 
waved this off slightly=violently : "— : ? —) / The Chinese magician 
pulled out lit cigarettes from all over his body; and, with the other hand, 
tirelessly kept pouring beer glasses full out of a very small bottle : ''''— 
each time turning it upside down, beforehand, & ejaculating in nasal- 
complaint : »Meiola —«; / (ergo »empty, kaput, gone; nuttin’ more to 
cum!) : »Damn now I've finally learned, : why My pappa used to 
display his empty port'monné while saying that word! Tsk —«; (but I'd 
like to suggest : Off with the Red Armband, don't Y’ think?) / : »Y' 
can keep your sforzeskinny tailafission for=Yourselves — « (W, scolding. 
But) : 


progress — maybe We can just catch the endzyet? — : wonder if cépes & 


»Say=Dan=uhm : there's another haute couture shów already in 


stoles are still up-to-date in Paris ?«; (this to Her daughter : ? -) / (Who 
atonce noddeD with an xpert'sanxious xpression; (& spread 2 plies-plies 
hands out to Me : ! —) / (Frall I care, let S enter the Diorama for 5 
minns. — While changing channels this yet to Fr) : »You’re well aware, 
arent Y’, that mongst MARXians »Great Love is not welcome ? Cause it 
results in the pair=in=question distancing themselves not just from their 
bourgeois circumsDances, but also psychologicly from the relationship 
to the state, (corporeally as well, often enuff); folloing the motto ...« / 
(ah, there they were now, : the musicians in their monkey jackets that is; 
(it wasn't the violinist's»turn« at the moment, so he was scratching neck 
& back with his bow; ass'zooming the camera couldn't see him). But 
rather the ricketridden-screeching 15-year-old in the foreground, 
sitting on a pumpkin, (who also knew how to coarsely display her fig)) : 
»... and let my ar(m)se hold youzou?'zou?" : ou?! !!!«, — THE MIRROR 
OF VANITY; (and a Madame Barbara: explained it all) : the trousers of 
mussylin; worn=with a chachenez of pale lilack; (in the middle, shiny, 
the bust of a saint : »Exquisitely=feminine; and, especially as a television 
outfit, irresistupple for Hí-im!« as the skinny old woman sweetly 
wrymarkt. — >For critical days however ....) ohGod ! : atop a sorda fixt= 
in=place palanquin 4 skinny creatures, slo'ly, stretcht their limbs : - , - , 
— ,— ; (young girls to judge by their bodies; the faces however hard as if 
in their 6o's, (& "ndeed utterly fuckt=out!)); very=tite fitting jersey= 
bodysuits; mono=color background with black print, twist’n’torqueled 
askew like chicken=wire. Some head- monkey at Paris had decreed : >the 
man 'd have to be a seriously (a)pathetic old goat who wasn't immediately 
reminded of VENETIAN COURTESANS!<; (& Our two beauties had 
indeed begun to bend forward : ? — and were excitedly nibbling at their 
fingernails & -tips : ?! —) : »Not 4ll that unsnappy —« (Fr, hissing- 
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by bright Paradises of Delight . . .«; 
(BLAKE, 272, (= VALA) 


owith his colt in his hand«; (ie 
NIETZSCHE feelosofized with his 
:^hammer: as well! ...) / —? — 4h 
simple »sorecery: doesn’t astound 
Me mutch — DOMAR PASHA:, 
recently, managed some very 
diff'runt stunts!) —) 


(& My mamma got used to it too. 
(—-? — Hed been in KiauTchau for 

3 years, Frünzi). / What care We for 
Boddom- Waters & Utsira- Hole ... 
(?) —) : »Hey, those were campaign 
posters in My childhood. «; (course it 
got cuppled with menstruation! . . .)) 


(clever : using Franzel as Her front; 
(= My weak side) 


: »»Fiat=Fiat, et pereat mundus -« 


(P deftly suggested)) 


(: »Parisina'S fatal charms again 
attracted every eye:; BYRON) 


(uptop the »canopee:, trimmed with 
little bells, born by slender giraffick 
cornerguards; each with a coy 
fantastic pose : ! —) 


(: »Hey, maybe as meerkats in 
FAUST...« 


(: Blaupunkt=Blaupunkt on the 
Wall! — Who in tv=land is the fairest 
of them all ? !«; (ie of those cutest 
figures in the attricktive West); (the 
orchestra also promptly intoned the 
>La modista raggiratrice: . . .)) 
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My visions were ... of a lifetime, 
dragged out in sorrows & tears on 
some grey desolate rock, in oceans 
unapproachable & unknown (Pym) 


= the voluptuous beauties of the 
Friendship Islands: (cf pym) also in 
ZSCHOKKE IO, 339)) / : >It was a freak 
of fancy in my friend (for what else 
shall I call it?) to be enamoured of 
the Night for her own sake . . . the 
sable divinity would not herself 
dwell with us always; but we could 
cunterfayt her presence : at the first 


dawn of the morning we closed all the 


massive shutters of our old building; 
lighting a couple of tapers which, 
strongly perfumed, threw out only 
the ghastliest & feeblest of rays. By 
the aid of these we then busied our 
tholes in dreams . .. until warned by 
the clock of the advent of the trou 
darkness .. .« (RUE MORGUE)) 


: witch undoubtedly alludes to my 
appearance in my new crimson satin 
dress, with the sky-blue Arabian 
mantelet, and the trimmings of 
green agraffas, and the 7 flounces of 
orange=culoured auriculas! (RIDING 
A BLACKFOUT ARTICKLE)) 


indistinctly, between fingers-& -teeth). / (And W likewise interjected) 


: »You never can tell ...«, (about Fashion as Vice. But) 


: »— wonder 


if I'm not, a bit, tóó-full-figured? —« / (The nonreply out=of= 


courtesy was made easier for us by an opticum, of sutcha sort that 


evenzl ...?-... 


(= EMG? -) : We kno some (ter 


ones, don't We ?, Franzel ? —«. (But 
She, strangely excited) : »dabble the= 
size of a dubbill bed... 


(Price, a paltry 850! / Why at this 
point, to 'comp'ny an emayciated 
old(female) voice, 1 müse'ician (with 


a dustieD flute) had to step forward ? ; 


long with 1-second, who squeezeD 
wild'n'creamy-asspick noteS from 


his belly-like'a ?)) 


(: if l-wanna make Myself-unwreck- 
ognizable, Fránzi ? - : I remove My= 
spex; & tie=on a cravat!) 


(womens changing: = the skin= 


molting of serpentines ?) / (P bitterly) 


: »If, in Paris, nose-rings« were to 
become the fashion? : no 14=days= 
Friend!; & eve'ry female here 
at-home 'd be runnin' round with 
one! . ..«; (He pretended that His 
outrage demanded He lite an acerbic 
cigarette! . . .)) 


: 1-2) / — : Who has never dreamed of having his own-island all to himself? ; to which, 


after the Peat of day, one can make one’s retreat; — : This dream has 
now become a pal’pable reality; for ...« — In short : THE ISLAND IN 
YOUR TRUNK !. — (Inflatable naturally; (what=all is nòt inphlatabull 
among Us-nowadaze ?!)). 7 x 11ft; (a smaller version sév'n by sévn). : 
On the water, it offers both complete comfort & safety ... For 
sun-bathing diving-&-fishing : a small outboard will bring you to 
the little unseclewdid spot of your=choice. Easy=as=pie to operate ... 
needs no special servicing. — : ? —« / Can anyone demand more for a 
mere 2,000 marks? — (Ah=S6 : it's the sale's»hook« for the summer 
fashions for men; (ie those semi-fem'nunny eunuchoid outfits, with 
püffy shirts-& -panties; (in which one could swiftly, & without any= 
ado, easily=con’struct one's lattice fences). / (But the female was once 
again strétcht-oüt!; (1 hi=buss=kiss. In the midsta plasstick grape= 
vinings!); (for all mini=fashion=aficionaDans:); (also did a »shoulder 
stand, on just one : `!’ — (so that her long satchel of a boob hung 
down over her eye : ?) —) / (The most modern intro to voyeurjism, 
all these film= & Tv=cad’ettes; (screwing in effigy; plus curtains= 
closed & darkened : ’s it any wonder Fr mite pheel coerced into 
?2) / (for) 


masturbating 1ce-in-a-while? ... : »If the gentlemen 


mite p’raps stare not quite so con'spicuously? —« (W & Fr with Sour 


Faces; (especially, Fr, all flute=téned phallsity!)) / A good thing that a half dozen isolated abdomens, 


(: Here will we sit, and let the 
sounds of music creep in our ears... 
since nought so stockish, hard, and 
full of rage, but music for the time 


doth change his nature : the man that 


has no music in himself, nor is not 
moved with concord of sweet sounds, 
is fit for treason, stratagems & spoils 


... :let no such man be trusted. Mark 


the music (MIRCHANT OF VENUS) / : 
»Hey, They can sing it 100 times! —« 
(B vatalistic) : »those girls’ ears can 
put up=with it; — (and all the while 
they claim : modern kids have such 
bad nerves!) —:?...«/ 

(Let the telefon purr at will. —) 


(Oh : ancient Arabic custom !) 


(pinis=up girl; (= sursum cauda; 
tackyd up; in her aprés=fique. — 
She added s'more cinna' mons to 
her crotch; brusht her lashes à la 
morbleu; lungthened her brows to 
meet her temple-hairs : ... (: Nix’t 
please! ...))) 

(with a 122man-strong F=fect; 


(Trackt’er=trail’er drivers allitchedly 
eat nuttin=but!)) 


/ But Our females had long since let out a shriek : ! —) 


in tightasst body=stalkings, intermingled to form a slo’=droll ring’a’rosy; 
(to witch, quite fittingly, a male=quartet instantaneously sang : »Pray sit 
down sit=down! Pray sit down sit=down!«; and a puff-b?lly female 
voice, equally=unflagging, replied : >No, I like going around. — I waited, 
with all due patience, until They'd diddle=dawdled thru it ten times. 
— Then I turned, however, incon'spicuously, to P : ? — / (Meantime W) 
: »— I mean just lóók at that anthrall=cite!«; (properly relieved. / Also 
Fr) : »The One on the far rite : 
def'nutly doesn’t=come cheap ! «. / (Then both, uni'sonor) : »Bdam'nD, 
look how that fits! - : 


: 111 —« / (For atop a»chair — (more precisely, a lilac cone standing on 


Fine crepe for t§in=edgers — : that 


as if Shed entered the world wearing it! ... 


its point; (rooted with 1 thumb-thick- &-short nickel rod)) - the next 
slick chick gracefully froze in-playce, an o'stretch skin for a chestplate; 
(ostensibly »unique« (if only for its teenyness. She was powdring her 


free, 


nose too without a sniffle : ; so that one was per'mitted to studdy 


SENS 


her, to one's hard's con'tent : )). And another steppt up to her in 
intentional-con'trast : in a coffebrown velvet suit; with a long jacket, 
double-breasted; (and would've lookt downrite passable, had it not 
been for the choclat rib clencht in her hand being so obtrusively 
MARS; and the crazy Paj helmet atop her noggin; (likewise her 


front-teeth, when she commenst a smile, seemd unnecessarily »in’cisive:) 
: »Why that’s 


EMMA PIEL! — that fashion suit! ...« (Who is she Paul?) : »The wife of 


HARRY PIEL?« / (He purst his lipS for a moment - ? — Then) : 


»Yés; 


worried 


morer less. — : 'Nfackt-xzactly !« / (Fr let out a piteous Cry, at My lacka 
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: shade of the immortal SHAKESPEARE! 
... Think of all that’s fairy=like ... 
the TEMPEST — the MIDSUMMER- 
NIGHTS DREAM — Propsero — Oberon 
—: and TITANIA! ...(LETTERTOB —)) 


my conpenion, who was a musicul 
fanatico ... (SPECTACLES)) 


the vocalists were chiefly ladies, and 
no individual sang worse than well ... 
her utterance of the romance in 
OTELLO - the tone with witch she 
gave the words »sul mio sassox, in the 
Calpuletti — is ringing in my memory 
yet. Her lower tones were absolutely 
miraculous. Her voice embraced 3 
complete octavos ... miracles of vocal 
execution ! (sPECT.)) 


: Mille=mille=mille, Mille=mille= 
mille, decollavimus, unus homo! 


»You dont kno who DIANA RIGG is?! ... — : 


!_); 
breathtaking=Dan!« / (and W also lookt at Me, in the=process of 


education : 


phalltering : ? —). / (Wellyesjustaséc : let'S not get two things mixt up 
here) : »I can boast of possessing a few splendid sHAKESPEARE- 
recordings —«; (a veritable veneer for any German whod also like to 


speak-English. (Bytheby Your »wALTER: (from »& CUNNY:) also makes 


(clogs the etym’s=apple. But) : »I have 
trouble getting’ my breath anyway, 
M'dear .. .« 


(dn't We mention this before? ...) 


(: those We've gotta listen to t'gether 


an appearance, in minor-roles, several-times too)) 


thére one »DIANA RIGG plays a role more-than- 1ce.« (eg the Octavia 


sometime, sweetheart! / — : She 


ande promptly sqwasht her (wonderfully- 


: »M=m = : 


in Ant. & Cleop.<; yes=even »Katharina« in»LOvE's LABOURS LOST) : 


»is that the-Sàme woman? — : ? —« / (They didn’t kno.) / (And) : »'Women-in-trousers? — : are nothing 


(14, 497a; a girlishly=charming 
image... / / (: Cause at one time 

I was 'nfàckt more for heavy=pen’- 
dulant ...?) : »Ohyes : the idea of 
the»Hosenrolle — sorda »Cherubim: 
in FIGARO; or »Prince Orlofsky: 

in FLEDERMAUS; Or in GOLDONI, 
»Servant of Two Masters .. .«; 
(otherway=round »men in skirts: : 
WILDE, »Portrait of Mr. W. H.9.). 


ammazzooic-new. — I wont even bother with GEORGE SAND; but how 
about ZsCHOKKE ? : >in her light summer outfit, the youngest of the 
two, LINA, (the directors only daughter!), looked more like a delicate 
boy. For her costume consisted of a fluttering blouse, bound tgether 
under her breasts by a wide belt; in pantaloons extendDàn down 
to the ankles of her little feet. A red straw hat covered her small 
head ...«...? —: is it really gonna come to an end soon, this mundus 


muliebris ?«; / (b'cause what that pop-tune had again cobbled t’gether 


in the waya banalitease!) : »blue is the night. And the moon over me 
: laughs at the sight. Of what he can see, & knows certainly, they'll 
go dancing till three. — And another 1 of those little mereionettes was 
screeching! — (?) — / : »But Franzi! : they're all creatures without a= 


are You=all deaf? 


Cant Y’ tell the difference if it’s a Nikolai Ghiaurov whos singing, 


voice!; (and as formulaic as in a waffle factory); : 


or John van Kesteren; a Roberta Peters or Renata Tebaldi ... (?) —« / 
(For Fránzchen had begun to hiss again, à la»nów it's all comin’ out!) : 
»Aehnah!? : 


Tv=toads for Me rite here'n'now : but with a bitta spinel- M dear, if You 


these Philoméla Crocodiles?! Aeh, then just name Your 


She said) : »If a good theater piece is gonna be on television, I demand 
on principle, that She get dresst properly; and take a seat ... (?) - : 
mostly nót-acourse : because She gets backing from this man-here.« / 
(Which P confirmed) : »I cannot see why after having drudged Myself 
hunch=backt during the day : I should then turn Myself out in complex 
garb come evening - I simply don't have the energy left for it. P'ticularly 
when Yóu« (this to W) 


pour: wéird plot!; keeps=reminDan Me of KARL May’s Woodland 


: »put me in infronta yet another ?TROUBA- 


Rose. —«; (He let smoke travel thru his nostrils. - Hmyes) : »If 1 mite 
say so? - : I consider Helmuth Qualtinger to be an important man. In 
All For Nothing: by NEsTROY : in=com=parable! — Or his »Bottom« 
there in Bad-Hersfeld : fine production! ...«; (He purst his lips, and 
nodded in the wake of His words ...) / (while W, already scornfull) : 
»Aeh!; all those old stinkers! ... (?) — : well Quadflieg buttacoarse : as 
»>Kandaules:; or Oskar Werner's »Iasso«. — The most beautiful integrated. 
production in the last few years was — (in My estimation) — sHaw’s 
Caesar & Cleopatra: : Paul Verhoeven! ... (?) — : aeh that little adder 
of the Nile, (Ute Sex was the name maybe?) didn't impress Me s mutch 
— Yóu-pr'aps?« (this to P;) / (Who however simply remarkt, sleepily) 
: »Jack Tars of antiquity; playing waves round prora & poopies : 
Salve Roma! .. .««; (He hummd.) / (and Me, skillfully) : »As for»major 


unifitary achievement by an ensemble? — : I would like to award 
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(Isabel Strauss in ;Tiefland; or 
Patricia Johnson, in CIMAROSA'S 
matrimonio segreto: recently — : 
priceless, that playhouse in the 
cornera the room!; (what a shame 
that We lack thick 89-vol. lexica, of 
opera- & other texts; (and that 1 
channel at least mite earn unwiltable 
laurels for systematicly offering 
unabridged works! . ..)) 


(yes; I also once saw ... a monologue 
thing .. . :»Herr Karl«?; (cant say 
'xactly "ny more; but he was great in 
that too! ... (?) 2:0 no! : In com- 
parison to him Paul Dahlke has 
lacunae ... mhm : the dog=strangler 


(from >to seize: & »Klio«; (SHAW 
presents her as a totally nymfo- 


maniacal child=bride . . .) 


(ahyes : Greek »prymna: = rear=end 


of a ship 
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MURDER IN THE RUE MORGUE !) 


Hey as far back as BULWER the USA 
was the object of satire : the mag- 
nificent Future that smiled upon 
mankind ... when 200 millions of 
intelligent citizens, accustomed from 
infancy to the daily use of revolvers, 
should apply to a cowering universe 
the doctrine of the Patriot Monroe!«; 
(he means Hallstein of course . . .)) 


the palm to a GpR=production. The Weimar Theater did a »Playboy: by 
. : hfff! —« (&, with discipline!, on My=feet : — (Chéésis! 
,»»—:I0 talons in the thi!!!)) / 2) : »—: so then it's this=This : Sabine 
Sinjin!? =h« (the Little One malignD) : »Whozélse? - : Lola Müthel 


maybe?! —« / (Nope Never! — Bur) : »First off I said JOHN MILLINGTON 


SYNGJEN, .. 


SYNGE: who was acquainted with joyce : You recall, don't Y’ Paul? —« / 
(He nodded : »wBK«) / (and 2nd, (vrysoftly to the magic=grotto of 
Her ear)) : 


... (I was always thinking of=Yéu!) : because she was so=young. And 


»— the only reason I liked that >U NDINE: of=hers so=mutch 


offered herself so=innocently to the »rite man: (who unfortunately 
was a »wrong) ... —« (? was the little ring still turnd up ... (wéll "s 
alrite=too)) : »I pictured it to My'Self, (that samezeve' ning then, (& on 
sevrall subseequent-b'sides)) ...« (I havta-say wHAT?!, ruff'ridin 


? ah Yes. - : 


now that Yóu too are winking at Mé, with slender fingers .. . (?) —: ohno 


hand? - (P'raps later; (: there are Ladies presnt9); (... 


Francisca) : »I've really=never been »active« when it comes to Love - : 
conquer : 
a woman, who wanted to “haye Me, — : first had to go at=Me with 


a considrubble F'fort! ...« / (For) : 


murmumbling about now ? - « (W. &, more imppatiently) : »Y' kann just 


»Whatre You=two so=busy 


let those weeds gro, Dan. — : They dont give a damn that RossiN1 died 
100 years=ago! Y’ neeD to get a loada : Them sometime, sittin’ =watchin’ 
their murdresses; these \Whodunnits: — : They never lift an eye from- 
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it! HER hole=body trembles & tramples : ` ! — : for pure charm- 
& -howler h#h!! —« (She, cattily imitated the 
breathing of Her sole-child : Hh! — For Me) : »What’s the real=source 


of gratifickation for those girls about that hole sadistic nonsense ?, 


Avengence! - : 


d'Yóu kno? Thats as unrealistic as the fairy tales of the Brethren 
GRIMM, from Frog King to Danced- Thru Shoes, : They simply wónt 
»All that'S lackin’ — (as one 


of these German Aarses publickly suggested resintly!) — is for 


bllieve!« / (P nodded resignedly too) : 


weapons to be sold ‘em out in the=open : sorda Blackboard Junglers 
& Lasses? : 


underscore their demands: with colts & carabines ! « / (The fairy tale 


thàrs all We need, for the »hi-school opposition: to 


about the danced-thru shoes is a very pretty 1 bytheway, and PsyAly- 
transparent) : »Weren’t those Czech marionettes prettier Fránzi? ... (?) 
— : oh not=just Spejbl & Hürvinek« but that fairy tale about the »Chi- 
nese Nightingale: was fine too; — the most amazing part maybe were 
those old Slavic sagas, : how Father Czech crosst the seven rivers ....— 
Which reminds Me of a marvelous puppet version of the » Magic Flutes; 
from Salzburg; (with FISCHER=DIESKAU singing Papageno). — But let’S 
finally be done with these Messers mp=Realists, shall We ?«; (+ Imperiz, 
and Empyre=) ... — ? —) / (to wit : the Lady Mopheads ... - (:? -) -): 
»Ahyés — : at least the start of=it —« (W, softly. Then) : »uhm-Diàn - : 
heres a debate about /Human Artificial Fertilization. What with this 


silly pope having just come out again with his unworldly encyclica -« 


6Slippa the tongueeshit ! (The Rape 
of the Sabinjines. — ((: Yes ’fonly 
Donata Hoeffer, (in sTRINDBERG'S 
Easter), hadn't preferred that 
senior=student . . .) 


(whose ‘Tinkers Wedding: they also 
presented) 


(just as with FouqUE’s Undine-too; 
(b’longs afterall to My Dummain ... 


(:»and You will be my darling 
man! : And I will be Your=subject !« 
—; (here came a melody / .../ - ?: 
otramelogedy: ? (ALFIERI’s »Abel:?) : 
what=all goes thru your head ... 


(?; too=titely enmesht in Hi Wopdland 
dreams ?) 
(Crs rite) : »Carefull Fránzl! - : 


eyes-nóse-hand(y)s-feet — : have 
tongues=too! —«)) 


(ie Fr? Wellyés; We're all percht here, 
our antennas tuned Harz-wards, 
(The New Mecca) 


(Doctor Knows=it=all:; (yes 
presumably, so that They can work= 
thru Edipus: : Parental criticism= 
hatred=murder; (in later life, the 
ersatz is the study of regicides; the 
revolutions of CROMWELL and 1789; 
atheism; andsoforth)) / (Fr acted 
elegantly=inattentive, and as if she 
needed to thumb thru the program 
guide :?...2...?... 


(m fond of summer dogdays 
insofar as one sometimes catches-up 
with the (cheaper) reruns, on TV... 
(?) - :cheaper: purely in financial- 
terms) 


(Justasec; (needta change=channels 


again) : Click; - click - . . .) 


/ (Ah, and there they sat. (The (jolly=slinky) »Moderator presented his lammikins for the day : 1 Cathlick, 
(already sitting-there staring darkly strait ahead : ! —). 1 Protestant, 
(dresst at least in human civvies). 1 Womens Righter, (her bicep mussles 
twitching for battle). 1 (atheist) filosofer, (beloved for his rudeness; 
just recently he had told a female government minister : You are really 


dumb! 9. Finally then the medical specialist, (made recognizable by his 
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the animalculae, that infest the brain! 
(ISLAND) 


lip=begotten words. (ro — .)) 


(lookt like Gymnast Hoppenstedt; 
(bedient servant !). Pollyn famous.)) 


(They all used 'em (subconly), the 
appropriap etyms) / (Ahyes; at 
minus=198°) : »A vet once told Me: 
liquid nitrogen.«; (& We=All 
pictureD it : the rockets asscending 
from Cape Carnevale; brimfulla the 
stuff. (Infackt clear back as far as 
ARIOSTO, these »moon bottles: . . .))) 


(their wriggling was just too lovely, 
Round Midnite; (the fouture embryo, 
slumb'ring in his sire)) / — : »Lookie 
there — : some with 2 heads! —«; 

(W, dreamily-x'cited, Her hand on 
P's fly; Ca holiness in his sack, 
PLATEN iii, 343)) / There's another 


dubblehead now !) 


(since the name»BERTELSMANN: 
got droppt here, the Pater laught 
sardonicly : pF !<) / (Fr, was 
watching so seirious & touchingly- 
eager; that I haD to stroke Her hair, 
once : — ; (Her fingers, on My thi- 
muscle, gave brief reply)) 


(a hairy Poe-lip, trappt in a 
transpairent=sheath) / (& how fine 
that My years of S=featS were for 
all practickle=purpussies over! —) : 
»Io think how We, once, sweateD 
the=matter, rite Paul ? —« / (But He 
just offerD a=noncommital . . .)) 


(tsk what the hell! (And how=oft’n 
had We=kindheardid fools cursed the 
flask=packaging for keeping stuff 
warm (and/or cold) as »superfluous:?) 


(un=necessairily long ? ! —) 


(hhh & the ridickulust close=upS ! 
—: the happily=tamed laughing face 
of the incipient mommy : !; who, 
simultaneously, archt her randy 
SACRO! & playd=saintly : ! — . (Then 
puttied shut with a spatula: ^ ^ ^ ^; 
& Nekkidst please! . . .))) 


(Fránzch'n, in a whispurrD=plea, - : 
Hh) : =Say=Dan! - : ? — :) : »isnt 
that THE=TICKET for=Us?! - : Using 


white smock; he also had to keep twirling a whopper of an ampule in 
his fingers the full length of the program). — Noncommittal intro 
statement; starting point was the Soviet »Hero of the Seed, who was 
papa 8,000 times over; in that p'icular sexth of the world, the illlustrated 
catalog of the 80 sire=animals had long since become a »book of the 
month. It haD also »leaked out: that both, usa and vofssn, had already 
put up satellites in very=stable orbits, »flying semen stockpiles, for 
atomic eventualities : the »natural cold« there guaranteed a 200=year 
shelf=life of this male-souppe. First however background material 


Jf You would, Herr Dockt'er ...?«. — Who 


began (literally) »ab ovo: : an ejaculation under a microscope. Crystals; 


for judging the matter : 


lectin solids (from the próStarter); and then infáckt, (he couldn't 
suppress a last not least), the »Act-ual« semenal=critters : ! — (& the 
little round-blind heads set their whips cracking so merrily : ``! (.. .). 
— As the next stage : the S=bus; how he traveled from »spender to 
spender : bottling day. The phello's (buttacoarse finest human 
material!) had let themselves be psychologickly rectified beforehand; 
(physicly they got Power=Chow; replicating the »royal jelly: of bees) 

..? — no; there were several approaches; at any rate the matter had 
already been tackled : the spenders’ reading materials. The antiseptic 
interior of the bus; 2 top=docs, (the one, bent unblinkably over his 
microscope, didnt even look up); 3 white smockettes : »sisters« — 1, the 
head nurse, showed, from a futograf, said simulayted vagina, bymeansa 
witch semen was »milked: : >O% . . . (& at once the ridickulously=solemn 
face of the bullish idiot=uptop. (While the nefariously=modest Young 
Lady, b'lo, chastely trilld his cock!). All the same he had them play 
a :Woodsmans Lu-hu-hust in the buckground; (while 1 other guy 
preferrd the »largo« by Händl; (why sure : longus=largus + handle!)). 
Then came the dilution, (to be used on the spot; : »no further cloaked 
infections possible); the rest of the home=team’s sordid piddle? : 
phylld into flasks; & off to the mon : ! — (But now the medical face 
gazed at Us more semenal-sternly : ! —) : ALL -that ocrazy packitching 
(to which glib ignorami would doubtlessly object)? — : had been 
sresponsibly=man itcht research«! — : ?! — Since the cathlick, (without 
asking to speak : They are real-snots!), was about to go on a ram- 
page : 


Whereupon the para-physican went on : 


!! — / the talkathoner béggd him to - : be=quiet : ? - : !! — / 
about the »receptor. Thàt 
was done per-peepette; (which here, more appropriately-femininly 
was called a »seminette). Starting=off with a Young Lady, (who, over 
a suffragette shoulder, tosst her pairants an : »outta here!) : got My 
insEMENation t'day! — &=alreddy in the upperating róóm. The S-terile 
cloth over her-face : ! - , (leaving just 1 tiniest S=lit in the white staff 
1004). The mustachioeD woman=docktor, manipulayted, bywaya 


EY PPP 


introduction, a small cleverly=briSStled bruSh : ^^^ : ; Cas a 


pre-stimulation of the vagina; to initiate ejection of any Christa-line 


DES EAA 


clotS : ` 9; then, (midst tele-gen'ic prestidigitations (: didnt 
she hold up that bitteva thing to the lite!?; — (as if she could see 
something ! !)), — : put the syringe in=playce : ! — : B 4 N G // — (Another 
colleage, to be sure, on her elbo'S & kneeS, wanted it More Furrarum 
in=there...—:>! HF c —:?! — (Cause the clerick was about to interrupt 
:12)-: 


anew at-first the governments had limited things to ‘The 
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Your semen=Dan!?...«/ (ve Y 
gotta screw loose ?) : »Hey, that sort 
We prob'ly don’t wanna prop=0 = 
gut! « (—tsk, nuttin’ but little 
Fránzchens & Dàn's; half demi= 
puppets, half bipedal etyms, huh ?) / 
(but She drummed Me with excited 
knuckles : ^^^) : »Did Y’ see that? - : 
how it gets tappt?. — : and once 
We've cullected enuff, I'll have a lady 
doctor squirt it into Me : artificial 
insemination: is the password from 
here on! — Ah’h Dan! « (She fever- 
ishly tuggD My head to 1 side. All 
trustfullness) : »Id like to have a 
hundred=thousand of Your kids! -« 
/ (Ie put simply : Youd like to twitch 
on the bed with Me 100,000 times 

- wonderfull compliment for Me 
acoarse. (But when (little or big) girls, 
in appairent innoscents, wish for 

»a lotta babies? — : they are, pseudo= 
naively, talking about the F=feckt 
insteada the cause : they wanna do 

a lotta X'ing !))) (but the prof. phil. 
shook his pointy head) : » Nobody 
reads him "ny more. (At most for 
fun.).« 

(well isn't that loverly! : Then do 
Your dirtywork alone ! 5 (as that 
not=unwitty King of Saxony ...)) 


(and do nuttin’ but lie on your backs 
(in the grave) the livelong day, rite?! / 
(Since We're so fortunate as to have 

2 splendid speci'mens of matriarchal- 
candidates in Our midst) : »How 
woulD Yóu make Your selection, 
Wilma ? — : nd You=Franzchen? -: 
(She, with dignity) : »On a purely 
biological=animal bassis : very blond- 
& -strong - (uhm-like that Russian 
gymnasst-recently : Y?’ do recall, 
M’girl ?) -« / (&, phylling guilty, the 
Little One did 'ndeed lo'er her delicut 
head : ...) / (: than am I at leaSt Your 
héavenly=love ? (Or at any rate wás I, 
8=years=ago? —)) / (She, shyly, gave 
Me an above=the=knee scratch : ^"^ 
—)) / (- Wzmeantime, con’tinuing) : 
» — The=woman’s rije. — For common 
cows=&=steers they set up breeding 
stations; with pedigrees of ev'ry sort 
— : &=when I take a look=around 
(mongst humans) ... : ? -« (She went 
pudgily=on; while folding her cook’s 
calves, and nodding, bittersweetly, 


Biological Heritage: resintly=however, »psychological traits: 've been 
put into play; yés — : »im=corpor=ated:!!. | — At this point the 
Catholist got a word in itchwise : ‘There is not s muchas the slitest 
doubt? - : no-feemale can ever be a priest!!<; (& crosSt His arms 
over his chest : quod erat! —) : / (Whereupon Mr. Wordlywise, (Who 
until now had shrewdly nappt, (& meanwhile earnD 1 helluva hon- 
oráreeum !), o'Pend 1 eye, and askt the man in black : if he was sure he 
was in the rite stewdio?; (or had insteada »vitae humanae: slippt the 
wrong bull in his pocket)? / But while He was still staring ahead 
exorcistic ly & began crossing his fingers; — / the Women’s Rightess had 
seized the floor : Finally the er4,, when a woman had to serve as a 
cloaca for male sexual secretions was now at an end. Considering 
the disgustingly=hi number - (typical=male!) — of semen beasties in 
I=single ejaculation, such »new methods now put within Our- 
grasp the means for reducing the human population, by selective 
breeding. A certain SCHOPENHAUER — (: »You're sure to kno him«) 
— (altho, on the (w)hole, a typical brutally=arrogant male!) — had 
already establisht the ratio is termsa=numbers, by his unwise (as it 
now turns out) admission : that since 1 man can sire 300 children in a 
year — she was hereby offering a motion : to retain only o-point-33 96 
of the existent stock .... (?) — : ah nothing-like »gassing them, 
no thota that! : No! : The remaining 99.67 would be castrated & 
used as beasts of burden; their bulkier bones surely sufficed as the 
cue). ... (?) - : hhg’wan! In pointa=fact, given thóse scallywrigglers !, 
it made no never=mind which 5 millJohns were kept as is; but 
—and she had been authorized by her sisters to inform the publick — 
Women’s Cummittées had already been at work rendering quick 
verdickts on great masses of these URangatangs & shamPansies). / 
(The philospher inquired, cyberneticly, (being only demi-present : 
which was quite enuff for this dissolewd b'loney!) : whether she 
happened to be aware — (quite-apart from her 1096 smaller-brain) 
— that SIGMUND FREUD had defined The Female: as »culturally- 
uninteresting & morally-inferior — : ? . : He=himself would suggest, 
on the basis of his experience on-&-with female stud'Ents : that 
what >We: call culture, is based soley=8=X’clusively on »T'he2Male.. / 
(And the zealoid gave a quick nod; patristicly) : That hdd been- 
precisely! : the point of his (unfortunately-protest'ed!) anticipatory 
statement! — : No-teated creature had at her dishes either qual= or 
quant=itatively, the concentratable intelligence demanded for loftier 


things. Quare? — : Dare!« / ... / (ts getting’ silly. Turn on the lite 


Paul; (lo’er=rt : click=pop). While I turned off the televerbiaging : 


:;— 3 —) :»Lets have Our chairs do an about=face, alrite? —« / 


(Something Fránzchen consummated, with grace & elassticity. While 


also regarDan’ My taking My seat with d'lite; (& was unmistakeably 


brooding further plans : ? ...)) / (Enuff magic=mirroring for one day.) : (:>I am half sick of shadows: the 


»It is, to be sure, just another gizmo for the generation of cullective 


Lady of Shallott complained) 


hellucinations; but nonetheless a, culturally=responsible, writer's wife, 


(or =girlfriend), should keep a list : of what all the beloved Great Man 


tele=vises; ie what mite potentially, sooner or later, find its way to 


portrayall in his works. — For I would hope it’s clear to- You, Wilma : 


that Our Friend poe woulda been véry mutch in favora Tv : ? 
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"T 5 just the noisiest version : the tele=voyeur ...« / : »Büttacoarse. —« 


(W) : »You old Susanna Brethren abuse efurry gadgit that mite work 


for Your Buckcacio'ic ThelyVisions! — To that x-tent it mite not hurt p'raps to hear from the gentlefolk 


for a while I saw, but with how 
terrible an exaggeration! I saw the lips 
of the black-robed judgess - they 


appeared to me wide ... (PITT) 


: I saw them fashion the syllables 
of my name, (& I shuddered, 
because no sound succeeded !) . . .) 
(PEN' DULUMP)) 


(at which, however, every Uncle- 
Sex’n has to think of >to till a 
girk! ? —) 


+@!)) 


(this to Fr 
themselveS, how their heaDs ended up so fulla crookit allegories : 
notions like the dreams of the slám'bering ReynHard the FuckS! — 
Fess=up to Your tilly=flirts; (but in plainshonest German; not in Your 
beloved lingua latrina, My esteamD Dr. merd.!) - : Do You prapS 
likewise have a thing for »Ladies' Gymnastix« like My=husband ?; the 
big Russian tittbits, rite Paulchen? —«; (and tweakt Him, somewhere 
b'neath the tabletop : ^! — / (so that all the poor phello coulD do was 
flintch : ! — Meantime) : »rs not true at all! —« (He defended Him- 


self) 


Me. Well soon see, Who's percht mosta the time in fronta the screen 


: »— Y'kno very=well : the more amazoonic, the more untasty to 


for the Ollympuck Games; rolling Her eyes & imagining those bullboys' 
powerfull leaps are for Her! —«; (offence is the best defence) / (Plus Me 
to Fr) : 
undersigned, You'll have trouble digestin’ Olympiads too. Bytheby 


»Ah sweetheart; once You've swallo'D as=many lustra as the 


Willma, itd only be fair for You — (while Paul's eyes are popping at 


some navel-bared chick doin’ the splits; or some-longleggedy thing (: S-bagatelle! / (The »secret: is 
x] just=that; : ? : that lots of men are 


revulving round its bitteva track, competing for her cuntry) — ... : 
8 > peung y) terubbly=shy ! rut’less dreamers . . .) 


(For W — : »Justasec —) : 
vat=hims:, Mys=child, àren't Y’? — (If it were Your father, I'd say »Lord 


»You are list'ning along to these spleendid 


forgive Him, he kno's not what He luvS« (and/or, more correctly : 
in His stewpititty He admits it!)) — : but Hímethere, bsíde-You 


Francisca, : ? : is i (lets hope the-last!) diabowelic rung further 


down! Cause if Y? werent concomiDantly só-güt?! ... : tsk-well 
with Yóu that layd'ease committée from=before, 'd have a hard decision to make! ... — : I think : We 
oughta form one OurselvS, whaddaY' say?! — c'mover-here, b’side 


me, b'hind the table ... (& Fr grimly obeyd too? —) / (Do We-defen- 


(Her in strict=black robes; (: maybe ^ Diünts havta-rise? uhm=Wilma?) : »all We need now are handcuffs 
that half=mask ?. . . — (while They 
girdid=themselves . .. :!))). - (: now 
the beasts were helping each other !). / 


The younger, bleakly, com’menst . . . 


& striped outfits ? : Should we put on Our p'jamas —« (I’ve also got a 
Big Chopping Knife, from ages=ago, (for pursely, and s;i.ge (: case the 
sentence should read >castration: ...)). — (Keep cool'n'calm Paul) 
Fr) : »Does the d’feynDant admit, — (The One with the Passionstick’ry face !) — that He really=inioys watching 
laydy eyes-skitters? — Sorda : Wéminns’ Fre Program«? ! Does He than glue His-eye, primaterily, on the 
flutt'ring butts, with thi'szattacht? ! —« / (Answer) : »Nope. Cause I’ve never had an affucktion for »dupple 
Rittberger loops; (& »Ludmilla is ugly=enuff to make a man weep !) — For=Me the crucial thing was always 
what >I woman: can accomplish with her fayce, & faycility at performing an EMG-à-deux.« (...: ?! — 
(— Yés=ndééd!)) : »! —«. / (Mm : the defendant there=fore admits? — : >THE MALE could well be a thing- 
unnatural - : ?!. (On the other hand He denies that sturdy Till’erGirly dancers’=legs, =, uhm... : ? !; Ugether 
with Their trainD shoalderblades ... : ? ! =hùh ? !)). / Which both=defendunce con-test : ! — : a beuie of fayr 
damzels doesn't come close to doublin' the size of their members!) : alla those lady-handbállers, (: »Herrings 
et kippers, the which reekt as does Your maid Pfà; riscHART), were unsuitable for a telepassionette. / : »Pay 
heed, my dear freind —« (the elder, men'acing; à la let Him confess anew!) : » - what »womens skiing: reminds 
Him of? —« / (Answer) : »Ien-thousands standing on the slopes awaiting the runs : for seecunt playce.« / : 
ed & 


»Inspirjsg 


Open'n'shut caseus : »marasmus & perversion; which are held in a kinda desprut=mutual balance .. 


lunatic. For a man whose pipeline no longer glo's. — (Ahgwan! : You can forget the lie detector! 
(2) -: 
Ah, You're still far too kind to these S=scoundrills ! — Let it be; I'll announce it Myself ...). — : condemnD : 
sTo think Yourself down to a skeleton; and to be an’themised still alive’n’ kickin’ !«— (?) : no=reaction! Doesn't 
He have any (mitigating) sircumstances ... : ?« / (Which the younger judicatrix supplementeD, with) : 


»three hours probation;« (if I haven't confesst by then, She would like to nip My tongue : with Her very- 
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by king Tsalemoun (or Psalemoun)) 
PYM) 


The Ballet of Reeling Ghoul 


cunting p’s) 


To=day I were these chains and am 
here! To=morrow I shall be fetterless 
— but where?! (1mp)). 


own teeth!) / (: Next man!) — P promptly (& cheerfully) steppt forward; (and directed his pleading eyes to 
where the Great Carpenter had left a hole in Her : ! - cuNTICA cUNTICORUM ! - / : whether the word ocircus: 
didn’t instunly remind Him of ;Circe's-kiss.? Or more=sorda trapazoideas; of brainless rears, with bouquets 
of feathers in them? — / — : He admitted to a bit of pfoeter; (inculpant, with candor. But) : what were the 
greatest beautieS in all televisia, if one could allow oneself to be sweetly=tortured by so ravishing a judge? ! ; 
(and He gazeD at Her, like an arschitect giving his con'struction the tce=over : !) / : »Kno's how to choose his 
words — : ? —« (the elder grumbled, Her culleage's way; / (Who meanwhile had made another, (& it'd been 
more than-ice), grim fist at=me : ``` ! - . (:»if a man be found guilty of having a tele=honey .. .!« —)) / (how 
severe can the pen'ishment-bé? - : a cuppla hours on the mattrimoanial S=treadmill every day ...) / (since 
the interrogation, (despite the flattery of the indubitably non-innocent man : why else would He find that 
necessairy ? !), pro=ceeded), m=m - : whether it had never occurred to Him, at the site of some skinny=brat’S 
gymnasstic-bottom, to put a dent in it? / (Answer) : Not till this very secunt! All that ever occurrD to Him 
was a mouthfulla spaghatti with cunnd meat in its own gravefee. He Himself was a contributing member of 
the sexth team; & knew what it meant to forck=over a tithe : honey soit cul malign Pansn! — / (‘sthat=rite ?) 
: whether given terms like : »straddle turn; »dismount with tuck; »pike jam« etc, He (as a confesst »old 
jimmnasst:) wasn’t=also reminded of other things ? at this point 2=questions moist=probably urged=themselves 
on the thinking female observer; — ah) : why had He, recently at 107p. M., misread the Tv=guide like that?; : 
"Gymnastics in Amurika — : whereas what was clearly=printed was »Germanistics : ?; (an erg@F that in fact 
had been passt on to their mutual daughter - : ?)) / (Jusstasex ! — ; —: whether girls, »doing gummy=nasty trix: 
wasnt subconly=iDantickle with maSturbulences?; (given the con=cept of »morning-jam(n)assdicks ?)) / 
(whereupon He, quick=wittedly, replyd) : He had been auotmatickly overcome by the (fQre=tastey!) 
fannytasy of His »stand’ard uplickations:! Since her capacity for splits was tante mount to an improbeabillity ! 
(Con'scious of his dewties, however, He also jack-knifed onto Her supine knackoviak:, — : 4ND ON IN! - ; 
(aS=far as His con'stitution could tillyrate it (: hadn't that scenter=furward for the »AzURRK crosst himself ? ; 
befur he bangD his ELEven=meat’er gainst the girlposts, (& thin gave his head a shake=out : ^^^ ! —))). 
— (?) —: that He was so well-infirmed about >clicket:? : came from the=fackt : that He, in His (relative) 
youth, had had to translaid JAN HAY's »prr«. — (&, perilously=deflant ?) — : after that sordsa unsubstandsive 
testesmony ? — : He was howzever curious about question=number 2! - : !? — / (Gavel! - : insteada being 
content with His (yes, pretty=unsucksessfull) diversions!) — They also gave Him His »comeuppance: 
then'n'there! — / (for) — : m=why — thin had the accused, — (as a sorda sturDy Ja’Panease girl, (: »HEIKO 
IKÉDA«??), came trippling=out) - mummbld randily to=HimSelf : »... Who can squeeze it while still 
pummping: ... —:!? — / (He, at once) : »He'd-read that (in a Journey of the Successor to the Czarist Throne 
rite thru Yoshiwara). — : &=accorDingly He was p'ittioning for — ? — : Naught butt X=oneration ! —!? / (was 
sentenced nonethless to life in marriage under pol(len)ice-supervision). 

— Whereupon the ladies, graciously, recuppled with Us). / (We don't 

wanna waste Our sweet=lovely time with cross=interrigation; p'ticularly (and the blinding masks of justice 
since You=Two ’ve been coerced to con’clewd) : »that We — Paul & I — pickcunstheir pan) 

are fully occupeyed with other matters, than counting pussies at 

LÜNEN, asswell as before the MIRROR OF VAINITY ...?« / : »cause of 

slack of evedince Y’ mean, (W amendid) : »both the impudance and 

ambigooity of the testimony have left an extremely poor imppression 

— You will be kept under upservation; ( : not to worry !).« / (The which 

I don't doubt for 1 sec) : »We were born under observation & censorship. (by Females that is 

The 1st milk We drink is investigated & censored. We live & die 

observed & censored.« (only=recently Somebuddy photogrufft Me 

sitting at My desk, (without My noticing), from 100 feet away ...?)) /: | (?—: well it'S around 200 fout to 
»It gives Me manifold displeasure to hear that —«; (Fr cried, in con'cern; theleneetess) 


(and would've fritend Me with many & multiple questions, / had 


not P, thotfully, askt at the same moment) : »So téll Me - : why does Your »mirror of vanity: have such 
an antediluvian ring to it? — (Heard it somewhere . . .)« : »- : One great 
(THOMSON acourse; >C of Ind.) amusement of our household was — in a huge crystal magic globe 


I30I 


I take recourse to the PEN! 


(yes, POE's xtulip« precisely) 


(= party convention 


to spy, still as you turned it, all things that do pass upon this ant-hill 
earth; where con'stantly of idly=busy men the restlass fry run bust’ling 
to & fro with foolish haste, in search of pleasures vain .. . Of Vanity the 
Mirror this was called. Here you a muckworm of the town might see at 
his dull desk, amid his legers stalled ... a gaudy spendthrift heir, all 
glossy gay, the silly tenant of the summerzair ... the race of learned 
men, still at their books & turning o'er the page, backwards & forwards 
: oft they snatch the pen, as ifinspired ... then would a splendid city rise 
to view, with carts & cars & coaches roaring all .. . the puzzling sons of 
party next appeared, in dark cabals & nightly juntos met - : in comes 
another set, and kicketh them downstairs. ... But what most showed 
the vanities of life, was to behold the nations all on fire ... Kings; and 


those who at the helm appear; and gipsies brown in summer glades 


who bask .. .«: As Y’ see it keeps honing closer in on the V«. (Just as the 
Lady of Shalott ditto bevoyeurs=herself, the »two young lovers, lately 
wed«.) — And it has to be that way too; humanity's-EMG of the »magic 


mirror is "nfackt just another variant of »making oneself invisible; 


b'neath it all skulks the wish : to see nekkid members of the opposite sex ... (?) — : oh, as many as Y’ like 


(: »And if He ain't bought the farm, 
He'5 looking still-tday,« (W remurkt) 
: »at least in those Circes where 


»Chris & Coc... .«) 


Wilma (ie as many as occur to Me at the momment). In PLATEN’s 


»Abbasides: a prince owns »a magic mirror of whose marvlous usage 
he did as he lay adying teach, whereby I now a spouse should chose 
from mongst the country’s damsels. Innocence alone can gaze upon 
itself therein; a virgin pure, and only she, whose inmost self has 
neer been moved by covert, brazen and forbidden lust, can e'er 
behold an image of herself upon the surface of my golden mirror; 
every murky soul will cloud it instantly, revealing hints of formless 
mist to her instead of any def'nite shape. — Enough, Kalif, I shall 
admit! : before so many youthful beauties, (be it here in Bagdad, 
be it in Cairo), I held my mirror; to each attempt it proved itself 


impervious, its polisht oval veiléd o'er.«« / (: »»And may his pal 


be polished to square«« (P. murmurrd. And, more unpollutedly, (ie in 
the acoustic, not the moral sense)) : »d Y?’ havta drag PL ATENic love 
in here of all things? ; »Sodom's fair art« as it is called somewhere ... 
(2) - : Wellnów —« (to W) : »that people claim that’s nothing but 
»HEINEan malice. ... (?) — : at best that’s sumpin’ Y’ can tell GOEDEKE. 

. (3) — : ohh=piffle! Acoarse they all write »poems to the young 
ladies: too; but that’s just bourgeois cumouflage.; (sorda in the same 


way that PRousT's »Albertine« was a composite figure made up of 


several chauffeurs named »Albert). So Y'see? : ''s another piece of (Y? can read about=that in GRÓssEUs 


evidense for Dän’s >Bi : all these »homos« prefer bi=neutra when BESUTAUDU) 
addressing their sweetheartS; »My happiness! My star! My life! 
My darling!« — so that the naive-normie thinks : that’s just the, poeticly-lofty, apostrophizing of his 


(d be a seminal piece-o'work : 

The Tulip as Symbol in PLATEN« 
(He once boasted of having a friend : 
Who had such lovely deep tones in 
his organ! ...)) 


(To another he languisht : »And at 
his feet I fell consumed by flames of 
love, that lovely fire - : if only he had 
then presumed to clasp my hand, my 
soul inspire! (sic!) / Or when a 
:lover »admonishes some »artistes: : 


schAmant ladylove — don't Y’ have some oily sonnet Dän ?; written 
to 1 of his phellos? —« / (Hey, that makes for a tuff choice! — Well 
praps this : » to CARDENIO! - : When I but brush your locks as soft as 
down, it seemeth me that lordly cap you wear, which presses 'pon your 
lovely, curly hair, should be more envied than a golden crown. — I'm 
jealous too of that annoying pipe, made happy by your lips eternal 
kiss; (and yet its smoke is very like the bliss I seek, which fades before 
'tis even ripe. — Your pride is shameful, often hard and gruff, yet grudge 


me not, the ringlets of your locks, which snuggle up against that 
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Xtra + con + fig; as well as reachin’ 
& mountin’)) 


vif I live a 1000 years, I cun never fur- 
get the intense emotion, with witch 

I regarded this figure .. . the magic of 
a lovely form in woman - the necro- 
mancy of female greacefulness — was 
always a power, which I had found it 
impussybell' to resist; butte here was 
grace personified, incarnate, the beau 
idéal of my wildest & most enthusi- 
astic visions !« (SPECKTACLES = spunk 
tickler. (And love & necros tgether 
once again !))) 


»press to your lips these flutes; it is 
a kiss of harmony your kiss; and fast 
so fair as is the kiss of love : play on !« 


woolen stuff! — Permit me, though I fear a smile that mocks, at least to 


hope I might be loved enough to be your slave, who parries life’s hard 


(ie »play the fute! (Bare en spelman« knocks.« ... (?) —«; (Y? wanted to say something Wilma?) / : »Yes how’s= 
: wonder if y couldn't substitute what’s that?! —« (W dumbfounded) : »— : a man who wants to serve as 
subcon=masturbation for these »play 

actors<? . . .)) his friend's pipe! ?« / (when P, softly, explainD thiS to Her : ... :! -) /: 


»Outrágeous ! - And You=Dan! : stuff like=that with Francisca present 
...: tsk, solitary man is either a brute or an angel — I'm slo'ly comin’ to 
think You're an exemplary mixa both : Y’ should be= shameda Yourself! « 
(Yes waitasec Wilma) : »What fault of Mine are the little count's sonnetty 


indelicacies ?«; (doesn't it look to You too like a conclusion a baculo ad 


(»I love hearing Dan talk this way - : 
I could listn for Ours'n'Ours«; (Fr 
naively con'fesst)) 


angulum ? — (Just to cool things=off, I’ll serve up a little something where a virgin is pining for her prospec- 


buck iii, cunt. ii) 


Ca glassie globe: — promptly P 


((: »» Who he iS mkes nó diffrants, 
rite Fránzel ?«; (Main Thing, he kno's 
how to cross swords with grace, rite ?) 
| : »'t's not trüe at âll. : ju'ht trying to 
tempt Your Fránzl —«; (cosily)). 


((: »& he's a kneight, full kneith . . .« 
(B. — (?) —) :»well he pushes=up his 
broad ventail . . .«)) 

(i, 14 — : »You will forgive Me for 
having Him down so=pat . . .« 


(& Youzall myst=now, — (it’s surely not 
a world=upending thésis by now!) — 
try n listenzalong to a few etyms . . .)) 


(so now a phallus symbol + mossy 
+ furtive 


(where that fat tower thrusts hi : 
that’s the city of Glück! — (ohgOtt ! — 
ellingStádt : that was another EMG 
with Fr=here .. .)) 


(& that, in connection with POE, 
really oughta=be=taken=apart . . .)) 


suddenly raised an expressive left hand, and cried) : 


tive lover)) : »In old sPENsER »Britomartis: sneaks up on a »wondrous 
myrrhour, which >the great Magitian Merlin had deuizd, by his deepe 
science, and hell=dreaded night ... it virtue had, to shew in perfect 
sight, what euer thing was in the world contaynd ... for thy it round 
& hollow shaped was, like to the world it selfe, and seem'd a world of 
glas.« : One day it fortuned, faire Britomart into her father's closet to 
repayre«; and the little lady just wants a peek, »(as maydens vse to done) 
: whom fortune for husband would allot; (not that she lusted after any 
one, for she was pure from blame or sinful blot; yet wist, her life at last 
must lincke in that same knot). — Eftsoones there was presented to her 
eye a comely knight all armed in con’plete wize, through whose bright 
ventayle lifted vp on hye .. « etc. And >the damzell well did vew his 
personage, and liked well. — There's also a similar case in FOUQUE'S 
»Magic Rings where Berta v. Lichtenried, visiting the Druid Minnetrost, 
likewise finds the same kind of »marvellous mirror — (I already 
mentioned it, didn’t I?; that he, (at his topmost con=layer), based this 
on the »DIORAMAS: of the period — : ?) — >but that upon which Barta 
most fondly spent her gaze was a lone=ly region, evidently somewhere 
in the mountainous north, full of extraordinary con'figurations of 
rock; and upon one of the highest cliffs stood a moss=clad tower, where 
in the watchman’s window 1 light shimmered, yet but duskily and 
furtively; tho it seemed to thiS damsel as if therein was to be found a 
strange and quiet happiness. — The, greaSyasst!, example of this- 
sort, is WILHELM SCHMIDTBONN’ Fur Trader; (= A man, Who knows 
how to handle a pelt; (and/or, as JEAN PAUL ex=presst it, »My flirting 
in a muff)). A veritable V$ BIBLE; in which a man can find any 
sorda Evedance his hardt desires; >for Effury=S=Thing: ...?« (For P 
» What do I see? 


What heavenly sight within this magic mirror now appears! O love, 


fairest image of a woman! : can it be, can eer a woman be so fair?! —« 


(He acted as if, utterly surprised, He had to lay his arm round W's 


charms) : 


»»Must I behold in this recumbent body, the eSSence of the 


multitude of heavens ? : For such a one as this cannot be found on earth ? ! 


... Alas, I am about to lose My mind! - : 


now that's declamation, 


int it? B D . d . . l & . . 
aint 1t: ut 1m coming round to viewing »iove magic mirrors: 


as intimately stewed — aproPOoE »stewed« : I have sutch a thirsst Wil- 


ma ...?« / : »Fetch Your father a verre d'eau —« (W contemptuously. 


To Me) : »You’r laybyrro'ing under a truly missticul overestimation of 


(which, when it was set before him, 


Your etyms : You simply cannot, purely on the=basis of these cutesy little creatures !, denounce a man as a V, 
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in POE this reads : »until the advent of the trou darkness. Then we sallied forth 
into the streets, arm in arm, continuing the topics of the day, or roaming fur 
& wide until a late hour, seeking amid the wild lights & shadows of the 
populous city, that infinity of mentul eggscitement, which quiet observation 
cun afford.« (RUE MORGUE) 


(quite rite : the way P was limning it 
in the air with his Free Left hand . . .) 


(sometimes one gets the impression 
that scHMIDT knew the»moon- 
hoax: by R. A. LOCKE. / I mean even 
the mountains screw in the works of 
this unearthly glass-like tender man !) 


which PoE mentions in HANS PHALL) 


(& now let'S fix our Big Etymoscope 
on these flowers blousing in the wind 
—-:?-:! —flower + twoLipp, near 
Hair-limb, in Hollo=Land + delving 
deeper=stilk ! ? — : those aren't flowers 
anymore, Wilma) 

(in dew bit tupply!) 


(: d'Y' kno these sordsa >adult 
flowers? — (The publisher, Fritz 
DROOP, himself admits that it’s all 
"about an especially endearing Christ- 
mas gift for the scHMIDT-BONNian 
community.) ...?) / : »Nóthin 

new —« (P, at his ease) : »Les Bijoux 
Indiscrets, by old p1DEROT.«)) 


(well what élse can the man be 
talking=about thin Wilma? (ts 
surely clear enuff? .. .)) 


(promptly has to paste=on another 
»indescribable purity: — (/ would have 
thot more like »indescribably filthy: 
and hairy as apes ...)) / Vandals in 
Rome: : 2 females, naked, thro 
themselves on 1 phello etc etc.)) 

PoE had a fountainous=love for 

reviewing »NIAGARA=poems !) 


of whom it was said that he was »a shaper of the German soul, and 
as such loves, both in himself and others, the Gothic Man, gruff, 
obstreperous, yet full of unearthly glass-like tenderness, in his 
?« / (Answer) : 


»In the case of Schmidt from Bonn? We can even spáre the at 


appearance poor, in his lavish spending rich ...« — : 


hims; Who, in plain, blatantly obvious-Gothic, says of his hero's 
magic mirroring : »From that day on my inner urges gained full 
control over me. Of an evening, when for the people in the town 
the time had come for slumber, I would proceed to my chamber. 
I would observe all these adorable women as they undressed ... 
and sometimes also received their lovers ... No secret of the town 
remained hidden from me, I found myself at a rung of my humanity 
lower than any to which I had previously sunk ... Yes, I searched out 
maidens about whom indeed no one told tales, and triumphed 
whenever I could diScover that they too had their hidden lusts and 
sins.« And as for all these be'V'ed goaty people, our hero admits : »since 
I possessed them in every way but that one, which, despite all empty 
rhetoric, counts in a man'S life, I would break into a fever of the 
blood, that sent me to my bed bathed in sweat.« — Then, upon due 
introspection, he uses it as a telescope directed at the moon. Since 
We have, in our work with Pog, concluded that this con’PENron 
of the arth in pdickular can be a popooid - : let'S have a look thin 
at what all, to a scHMIDtian eye, even one from Bonn, is going=on 
up there? — : another time, I will not keep silent concerning this, I 
watched as two mountains slowly and without any struggle melted 
completely into one another. To what extent this might have been 
a union of love, I prefer not to discuss any further. Then he spots 
flowered plains, which reminded me rather of the tulip fields near 
Haarlem in Holland. But delving deeper still, it seemed to me more 
and more doubtful whether these were flowers, and when I had drawn 
a few of these floral creatures closer into my mirror, I realized — and 
the realization almost bereft me of consciousness — that these 
presumed flowers were human beings.« And of course his se babbles 
away at him, à la »angelic purity of their faces ...«; but »all of them 
were breathing in blissful excitement, their lips half-open ... bodies 
covered entirely with fine blue hair, which on the torso was like a 
silken pelt ... like the hair of earthly women ... I was in a state of 
indescribable excitement ... adult flowers ... mute?? Yes, although 
each face bore a mouth chiselled with utter charm. But I watched them 
long enough to recognize that never did anything like a word escape 
such a mouth ... become like phyllowers, waving in the wind and 
light... I was witness to the time of the Great Wedding. The air was 
filled with a blue dust, which here, amid trembling excitement, left 
one body, only then to land there, evoking the same excitement, on 
another body ...« Then he decides that pre= & other history have to 
join the dance; (just a, quick, cuppla r-sentence-samples); Eve? : 
'a woman, as fully naked, as tan, as she was blessed with black curls, 
(the pubic area, however, as with the man as well, quite devoid of 
hair) 


such breasts : 


...« Messalina ? — : >I found her in her bath : never have I seen 


mountains! ... As she arose from her bath, the water 


cascaded from her huge loins as if it were bursting from them. — 
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as with POE) 


yesyes : just like Your bósomfriend 
POE: ina word ... 


TO Helen!) 


= POE!) 


(ie another term for »buck naked:!; 
Othe poignant sweetness of Her 
extended thighs — ... : y can see him 
licrally drooling! ...)) 


(: He took it out to the garden; 
and banged the apples off —« (P 
muttered, sympatheticly) : »tsk —«) 


(well »gat« Wilma, (but speak the 
words as the English do - ? — : tell 


The same thing in the future : glassy clothes; and ONE WOMAN is 
só chic=skinny that he goes half mad : >I bit my hands bloody for 
rage ... In my ravings I tore out handfulls of hair ... I took out 
my desperation on the chairs in the room. I flung the pictures from 
the walls ... I screamed like an abused animal!« And the book is a 
stereo=type insofar as here too the end=phase of V=ism forms its 
own cosmogony & religiosudsy — the final wish reads >to see cod !«. 


Well We've already noted today that one grows blind: if one gazes 


Me, 've Y! never thot about what 
»Katte- Gat mite mean ?)) 


tóó-fondly - ? - : 
give the little book an unbiased reaD, You'll be able to notice a 
lotta funny-little transformation formulae. (The one that leaves Y' 
shaking Your head moSt is yet again : how both the author and his 
community: like to bluster away about »unearthly purity:!). — One 
very instructive inducement behind the genesis of all this magic 
mirroring, and witch definitely deserves mention during the poE=era in 
pticular, was the CAMERA OBSCURA - I would like, as has been the 


?« / : »Ohcod; - 


this is gonna take an hour!«; (W, resigned.) / While, on the contrary, 


case so often today, to summerize the matter ... : 


Franzchen noddeD encouragement to2 Me : ! - / And P likewise chided 
His spousage with a gentle scolding, (about »an uncrepeatable 
opportunity: and sutch)) : »If a sleeping man were to demand You 
should adapt to his mode of expression — (which as is well kno'n 
consists of snoring) — : ? : what would Yóu probably, & ritely so, 
reply?! — : Lavish Us with d'ails Dän - : ? ...« / (Mite I (praps 
for the last time!) offer as yet another contribution, M'dear?) : 
»ZSCHOKKE, volume vi. — (But check, please, the table of contents 
at the back, whether the »Odessey of the Philhelenas« is actually 
in-cluded, okay?). —« / ((An impetutous kind of peck. A head= 
rub. A : »Thtay rite here till I get back ...« — . —)) / (Exit YouTH. - : 
You would like to »chastise: Me somehow, Wilma?) / : »Yes. I mùst.«; 
(She riposted) : »Dan-Dàn - : You kno not what You do! - : Flippantsy 
& err=religiosity have always come dancing along ahead of lust & 
clearing the way for it : jokes & an animal joy flutter about sin; as a 
means of disguising their ghastly nature; which=upfront is a charming 
beauty, behind a mjjdern bagga bones! (And in its=wake follo hollo= 
eyed despair; pallid remorse; jealusty, with a dagger plunged in ones 
own heart; wingéd death; and whordes of loathesome diseases, 


pressing forward in dreadful ranks). —« (She set Her balled rt fist, like 


a horn, to Her brow : ! — ; - She murmurd) : »- what ’m I góing on 
about? ... : Dan You offered Paul=here - : ten thousand marks . ..? —« 
/ (& was already hokkaidokeying My=way : ! —) / (: Thank=You. - 


»You both'D 


love to imply that joyce hóbbled on the same leg as I-do - ? - : 


(& now come here, and sit be=side Me : —) — so thin) : 


and here I sit, blinded. Blind ...« — when Y’ 


(? — : what sorda face 'm I s’posed to 
make now? (Ruefully re'Pen'tant ? — 
(what's with You ? ! —)) 


(? door bang? —: »P8$p! —«.. ) 


(Her circular thi'ings, in a very=sharp 
con plimenthairy angle 


I regard that as a high conpliment! — T'll read for You=then a lit=example of sómething that, IN HIS DAY, 


includiD both ...) : »- : 


What is there to see here? I asked as I 


(: »camera obsc¥ta —« (P; / (for 
witch W immediately punisht him by 
withdrawing Her If breast : ! -)) 


strolled past an unsitely, rather towerlike building in the Prater, with 
people going in=&=out the door. - A CAMERA OBSCURA; in which 
you can observe almost the entire Prater. — : That I have to see! I said; 
stepped inside; went up a few steps, into a small-dark chamber; 
where several people were standing around a small table. I joined 


their company; - : and on the table I beheld a live depiction of the 
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here Miss Bas=Bleu beckoned to 
me in a very peremptory manner. 
(MAN USED UP)) 


P.R.E.T.T.Y.B.L.U.E.B.A.T.C.H 
(BLACK WOOD)) 


we were strolling one night, down a 
long dirty street, in the vicinity of the 
Palais Royal ... (RUE MORGUE) well= 
kno'n from sue etc. as a lane of 
prostitution !)) 


it may be sufficient here to say, that 
it forms of an infinite series .. . 
(MARIE ROGET) 


(: »In the Prado - : from Lat. »pra- 
tum; the meadow —« (He added, 
ingratiatingly — : ? —) / (meaning He 
was now per=mitted to betouch Her 
thi again .. .)) 


Prater painted with rays of light! — .. . To see trees and leaves in motion, 
with no sound of wind; to behold a confusion people & animals walking 
about, and actually getting somewhere — that makes for a suprising 
& pleasing painting. / In the midst of my enjoyment, however, an 


unexpected entrance into this mirror of colors & figures startled 


me... :: Well, Frinzlein, w H oM, d'Y'spoese, he spotted there? —« : 
»If a théory is only approximately correct — (and You kno that for 
the (granted) partisan, undersigned person, Yours end up being 


!) — it <2 be 


correct in an almost too high a percentage of cases : mày 


nobody=other than His beloved! : I’m all ears for a confirmation 
— : ? —« (She smuggirlD her little head under My arm; (but at the 
same time knew how to lend Her face an expression of such 


bluestockingness,) / (that W forgot the chastising;) / (pticularly since 


(((: wonder if I had not, ultimately, 
just been hinting : I'd be willing to 
give My mark, for Fránzi 10,000 
fold? (Then there's that »ulti=mately< 
b'sides .. .))) 


P knew how to surreptitiously caress her »sinew« (or whatever that thing’s callD) : ...)) / : »You've guesst 


(©... with sadness in both tone & 
gesture, the young lady kept repeating 
only these words : I will not sell my 
body & my soul : I can die without 
much trouble !« / (: »hah=Dan, how 
fitting! —« (Fr, deeply moved .. .)) 


correctly, Francisca : Out of bushes, (doubtlessly near the building in 
which I stood), there now stepped the figures of 2 females, then of 
2 males. They came to a halt, as if by their lively conversation and 
animated gestures they truly intended to delight us in our dark 
chamber ... the young woman raised her countenance ... : it was my 
Beautiful Helena from Wels! I wanted to speak with her, involve my- 
self in their argument .. .« —« (it is, as noted, from his »Phil=Helenas:. 


But I b'lieve) : »The thésis that »magic mirrors and related gadgets, 


ultimately lead to voyeurism, has been proved. Has it not?« / (P took 
his hand out of W; and decorated his notepad with 2 curlicued lines. 
Then He pulled Himself together) : »Aha. - : 
part of the V's-parafunalia; a. — The Magic Mirror — (say : that »PAN- 


the teeny mirror as 


TEX: in Your »>GOETHE is the same thing too!) — for mythicly- 
totally uninhibited screwtinizing : &, at the same time, another means 
for »making oneself invisible, à la Gyges ring : what would be the, 
theoretical, difference here? — In effect they enD up identical.« / (Even : 
»The first thing that 


wants to come to My mind - : is that it would be a case of 2 different 


the goal is the same. - Mnmmmm; hmyés ...) : 


types of people; as a result of temperament & character. The magic 
hatter must of course, sassily=éxtrovertedly, join people in their throng; 
(giving rise to every sorda conplaycarion to be drawn from fairy tails and 
myths !). — Whereas the magic mirror man would be the shyziztroverted 
variant; who compels >images of life, in action and void of life, to 
enter his chamber — : ? —« (does this hypothesís con'vince You ?; (As 
for Me nòt quite yet). — Bytheway of a general rule Fránzi) : »That sort 
of polarizing typfickation is usually just the quickest means of coming 
to a possible understanding; as an exemplifixation of what one means. 
Best to think of a group of people, roughly-presorted, & placed in a 
rows whom one characterizes only by selecting the 1st and last of its 
members. — So too, in our present case, the extremely=pure specimens 
will be rarities; our most common encounters are always with the 
mixed-types, who, when the demands of their drives can no longer 


least resistance Tm 
follo the path of greatest success 22 79 / (For 


be postponed, „will 


^ must 
P was wryly massaging round his chin : ...) : 


(finite. (: and when one now regards 
the »members within this row... .«; 
(p'ticularly the gen’erall member ... 
as it S called in arithmetic . . .)) 


»The use of the mirror in matters errotick is really quite 


man-ifold — quite apart from the »narcissassts, who smother their 


mirror image with kisses, posing as a nude ...« / : »Listen here, My 


Stupidissimus! —«; (W; flicking the signal of her thumb Fr’s=way : ‘—) : 
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(: HORACE: is considered to have 
been excessive in his venereal 
amusements, ... it is said he enjoyed 
his courtesans in a mirror room, so 
that he could view on all sides the 
sensual image of his own good 
fortune. — : Nothing more ?« 
(LESSING, continues, (13=124f.)) — : 
Where then is any excessiveness here? 
I see nothing in this other than an 
endeavour to make sensuality as 
alluring as possible. The poet was 
therefore not one of those crude 
people for whom rutting and 
gallantry are synonymous; and who 
in the darkness are satisfied with 
engaging but 1=single sense. He 
wished, to the extent possible, to 
satisfy them all... he will not even 
have excluded the sense of smell. At 
least he knows of its allure : >te pur in 
rosa perfusus liquidis urget odoribus 
... and the ear: ... and taste? .. . the 
soul of Horace pulled sensuality into 
him through every entrance!.. .« 


the purpose of fur Eve'r con'cealing 
from mortal eyes, the glories (= Ø) or 
perhaps the (w)horrors, of the other 
side of the moon — of that mysterious 
ham'isphere, witch has always 
avoided the telescopic scrutiny of 
mankind! (guREKA)) 


such sentiments are seldom thor- 
oughly stiff'led unless by reference 
to the Culculuc of Probe’abellyties — 
the Doctrine of Chance. (MARIE 
ROGET)) 


: the highest urdure of the imagina- 
tive (image’i’nates:) intellect is al- 
ways pre=eminently mathematical ! ; 
(riv, 310)) 


»d Y' havta impart something like-thát yet! ? —« (cynical) : »tho to be 
sure : for Them auto=eroticism occurs with greatest freequeynt- 
cy! ...« / (While the face grubbd in my axle-pit, cautiously remarkt) : 


»Christa has had several friends — (NB strictly=dlder guys!) — who had 


((: hoh !, "nd why that! ? — (ahyés : 


Axel + Grauben, in the cave: = VERNE, 


»Centre de la Terre:)) 


big=goldframed mirrors hanging above the bed : it helpS get 'em in the mood - « / (A quick explanation) : 


(other=wayround : the Narcissist is 
excited by himself. — Masturbators 
imagine, on principle, 1 (and/or in 
sequence-several) partners of other 
sex...)) 

(:»Mirror-Halls; fur errotic 
purposeS, are recorded even from 
antiquity : SENECA records the case of 
a miser, named HOSTIUSQUADRA ...? 
(= when ? - :»soplice on pam dagum 
wes geworden gebod fram bam Casere 
Augusto bet eall ymbehwyrft were 
tomearcod) :»... who had the walls 
of his bedroom covered with mirrors, 
in ordure to see his S=acts reflected in 
them.«; (even HORACE is said to have 
enjoyed his »scortae« surrounded by 


»You mustn't interpret narcissism: in the wrong way Wilma : »Even in 
pathological masturbation the acconpENnying fantasies always include 
a second person; & this=is what distinguishes masturbation from 
auto-erotism: — in other words ? — : Masturbators are »more normal. (as 
a rule9, than narcissists. —« (but Paul is quite rite) : »— : The mirror is 
a rather extensively used means of increasing libido . . . : cases are not at 
all rare, in which couples like to see all seir S=activities reflected in a 
mirror, & in particular it excites them to see their reflections moving; 
(though each partner concentrates on the others reflection ... as a 
special refinement it is mentioned that some of the mirrors were 
con’cave=magnifying, so=that the reflection of the PENIS in them was as 


thick as an arm : !« ...« (but actually what I was aiming for, at the 


mirrors; (LESSING)) . 
moment was quite a diff’rant=matter. — . : Isn't what were missing 


the link of an authoratative allegory? (Thru which=We, as fur as it 
goes, mite be able to »grasp: the hole world-thingy?! - ? — : Mite I, 
(yet=again!), put on a mathematicul disguise? —« (or will that be too 
boring Franzi? (I promise You figures of merriasst S crical 
design!) / (She admitted, that the tedium of an hour of said instruction 
would be no small thing; on th'other hand Her trust was rock- 
solid, that in My hands even the Augsburg Confession could be turned 
into a thriller) : 
...)« (She whisperD bsides : ! -) / (Wilma too nodded 
permission) : 


himself could sexualize. — ?« / »WellM’déar —« (P addid) : 


there was once a lady, yclept HUGH=HELLMUTH, who wrote an essay 


»Francisca's all earlets. — (And if only for just Your 
v(o)ice ! 
»In lite of its rarity : it's stuff that not even the devil- 


»I recall 


about Correlations between Mathematics and Erotics — I’ve never 
read it; but have thot about the matter Myself; what actually came 
to My mind were just HEINE's and WIELAND’s little jokes about 
'spherical-breasts : and in FRANK THIESS a guy staring into a 
ladys taut decolleté, beholding »a heaven with 2 white globes: — 
plus »heavenly spheres« including epicycle-theorems ...? — : I would 
suggest that its poorly=upserved —« (He went, broodingly on) 

»— when I sorda picture it to Myself — ? — : doesnt the po=po 
consist in=fackt of 2 quarter-globes ? — : music of the spheres, spherical 
excess, (could be a, a woman whose 2=big heavenly globes are too=big, 
be it upfront or b'hind; and, b, orgies atop sutch=orbs) : spherical 


?« / (For) : 


»I am just too=gddd ! : I must change! «; (W, pretending X=asperation) 


trigonometry! Nuttin’ but slightly=swollen triangles ... 


: » Cording to witch, You=louts, Who can barely stand on Your leg, 
have always thot of a vertex angle as an üdderly different upject? 
And when You spread the >fut of a circel.? ... Tsk, I mean »men: are 
trouly tüttallyzrutten! : FUR BEASTS IN ONE! —: ’re You likewise duly 
whorrifyd, My child ?« / : 
dubiously) 


»Well I dun=no -«, (Frünzchen riposted 
»Christa once askt the teacher what the word »sinus 
(2) -: 


teacher, with the specs; She turned all red too, and murmurD 


actually means ... nope, Lady Lachmann; the fat student- 
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(/The son of Thales : The daughter 
of PieTagoras - (T = M + Ve; 
(Whó can guèss it ?)) 


(Oh My ! - there're already jokes in 
DIDEROT s»Bijoux«. A lady enjoys the 
nickname flattened spheroids, because 
she's sutcha math fan; and it's said 
she has come from the womb of 
nature, like a ball from the mouth of 
the cannon.) / PLATEN (iii, 259) also 
has :»and like a second Ar(s)chimedes 
I take the earth's hemiglobes in 
hand!: : The hemiglobes are at best 
those upon which one sts. : Those at 
any rate .. .« (etc)) 


C EvZoones with calottes; (Little 
Girls ergo still sans caLotties . . .)) / 
»spherical aberrations: . . . (ahyés : still 
havta present P his UNITRON! ...)) 


(then the slender-legged acephaless 
was in Our subcon 


(: was the sweet thing whorrifyd 
ass well ? 


I never yet encountered the mere 
mathematician who could be trusted 
out of equal roots; or one who did 
not clandestinely hold it as a point of 
his faith, that x^ + px was absolutely 
& unconditionally equal to q. Say to 
one of these genitalmen ... that you 
bellyve occasions may occur, where 
x’ + px is not altogether equal to q, 
and ... get out of his reach, as speed- 
ily as convenient! (PURLOINED 
LETTER)). 


something about its having been taken from the Greek. So then 
Détty raises her hand; and xplains : it means »bosom« based=on 
the shape of the curve; and »womb« ass well; or just about any con'cavity 
of the body — : »My father’s a doctor, (she lied cool as a cucum- 
ber). — ?« / (Wellyés; »trigonometric functions: must (as per théory) 
be even more intresting for boys : via the way a try=angle funktions; 
(plus as for »2metry: : there's : »meat + middle + mother + muddy:?; 
>pogonometry: : from »Po + pogon = beard + angles thereof: :»gone is 
also semen.))) : » Tanyrate the least Yóu can do is xtract the more 
cultivaDan’ idiomata from that hole con’plex, Fránzl : »No tandential 
con'cern of Mine — (meaning »no intrest, brushes rite=past=Me, be 
it uprdown9.« / (WP, Both having outgro'n the elementary lessons, 
didn't have mutch of any peertinance to offer. — Until W pulld Herself 
tgether —! —) : »Still further revelations of the hi'est2d'gree. But now I 
commanD Y’ to sho your cardS : »prop TROou!« — (tho the latter’S 
superfluous for You=two : full=bodied exhibitionists!) — con'fess to 
Me here'n'now : Which areas of alimentary mathemaddicks were 
for You, back in the day, the most fascinating? : !—« / (And Fr likewise 
switcht the, hyperfocusst, wonder=ring agains = Me :?!—) / (Allow Me 
— (as a, Your host; &, b, initiator of this impoesing S=fArse) — to precede 
You by Bad Example? — (T’S a phallse move on My=part; since 
My=poor bitta honassty immediately leaves Yóu-all with a clear= 
.). Well=bon) : 
int’rests, from the ages of 12 to 50=&, I'd like : to distinguish b'tween 
.« / (: witch 4?! — inquireD the ring=ocellus : !??!) / 
»When I was a=boy — (& didn't kno back=wardS from fur= 


wurz!) —: it was thetry=angular con'structions«; phollo'D by logarithm 


conscience .. »In the pursuit of My mathematicul 
4 stáges .. 


(Answer) : 


tables then, p'icularly in=war, phyld=sirveying & arse'till'ry; —«; (I 
phell sighlent, with a snort. I con'tinueD) : »— since, ‘bout 5=years ago, 
— : 've had, (now=&=again), to con’cern Myself with eclipSeeS.« / : 
»I still recall —« (P, unecessarily can'did) : »'nd in the lo'er grades did I 
ever like to x=trackt squire ruts. — Later then My intrest was in con'ic 
sexions, specially el'lip'sees, (even started to, tediously, set up a table of 
their circum'fránzes : dY? rmember Dan?). — In the last two years 
then it was »anallytical geometry : graphing curves on squared=off 
paper. — : What 'd that be in a S=sense?« / (Since I had been shaking 
My head (in vain!) His-way : ! —) / (He, (touchingly given his 
Oddvanst Age)) : 
? —« / (And W & Fr likewise nodded, alla >tell:) 
shoulda had »there are Ladies present brandid on Your tongue early 


21 —«4 


»Nope dó-tell. — I find naught amiss in My hobby= 
horses — : : »You 
this morning,« the former declared) : »'T's too-late now. - : 
(Well whar'S the big deal, about a lad pursuing a disciplinth) : 
»As a »hubby-harse,, all »fur-himself« x=tracting roots? Even praps 


the 


mite be better). And if only a little Latin gets addid in, even the 


cüpid-root; (and/or, in this juveNill instunts, the pubic=root 
offecial »cubic : from »cubiculum & con’cubitus:; (in English? : just 
leave the »cubic root ass is : queue + big + r2?t). - And what was 
Your secunt question? —«; (and if You'll take some gooD ad'vice, 
You'll mutter, as if lost'n'thot, »vefurgutn) - : ? — / (but, outta curios- 
ity, He inquirD "bout Poz's »equal 9° : ? —) / (why plus »equus« — 
(?) — well speak it in nice prop'er English!) : »eggs squared, (or if Y 
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(? — : »cóarse it was prearranged! « / 
(: You're a league of archfools & 
hurdygurdies ! — (Cosine: is 
reminiscent of cousin = the bosom 
of the cousine; (of which I, (rite at 
the time the subject had come up 
(= summer faycation 28)), was ofiferd 
a view by My Halbau cousin, at the 
swimming hole. (I, at 14%, was still 
too shy : She, maturer, woudnt ve 
been averse to lettin’ me do the 
tangentials; (yes p'raps even the 
coitangentals ? . . .))) 


((: 2: »’s that FAY’r of=You ?« / 

(She withpurrD) : »Nope; fair it's 
not. —: but I'm close to dying of 
jellustsee! . ..« / (No neeD for that 
M'darling!) : » Twas undifferentiated 
S. —«/ (She bgan to process this .. . 


(unnecessary: b'cause, before the eyes 
of his guardian-Fury, I'd have trouble 
sharing the insite with Him... 


(intimately con'nected with 
potentials: — f'rinstance to the 
»sexth power: 
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whore=&=@.« / : »Only too true —« (P murmurrd) 


like »the second power of eggs); even plus pee=eggs! — : is in many 


cases a long way from being equal to aq: = abbreviation of qus-r, the 


: »so that this 


claim of-his is equal: to the other ones we've alreddy had : >the angels 


(= whores) knew full well that on occasion a tree is not a tree; ie ...?« (W brusquely) : 


Cts B1, Paul! — : cone: equals táper 
equals pénis-sin bowel; t’otherhanD 


com = Ø) 


or »arsemetic) 


the Conchoid ? — : is the locus of a 
point . . . systems of curves, satisfying 
conditions . . . curves of double 
curvature, etc : all easily adapted for 
S=miss=usitcheS !)) 


in poElar=coordinates) 


»We'te sufficiently 
acquainted with that vie. — But You've provideD a most informative 
explanation, Dän : even in one’s old age, one can still learn about ones 
hüsbind! —«; (scornful & con'plymentary) : »At the next stage of life 
'cónic sections: became the passion of the human-being here=b’side= 
Me; - : plus He admitted a special preoccupation with ellipticul 
circ umfrenzes — : ? —« / (But that is unfayr Wilmi) : »The use of an 
anonymous »humanity: is permitted; (yes, »advisable in paradigmatic 
cases). Con'scentrating it on 1 individual oughta be permitted only 
with those who still have an=effeckt, but are no-longer-living. But 
designating One’s nearest and (preosst ably dearest) as sutch? : should be 


?« / (For all=Three respondid : ! —) / (P 


»Tell it like it iS : Pm catchin' on to the strutedgy.« / (W, 


forbidd’n to spouses ... : 
stoicly) : 
dismissive) : »OhhDan — : Yóu- men kno Us-poor-women : down to the 
laSt millym Sher; (yes Y’ éven eggsploge Our=innermo(i)stness with 
that all too familyar-acc(lrsed organ! : Beware, My Child, Your 
hdlelife=long!). — : 'tis only rite nsalutory if We=also wanna air the veil 
of TANIT justa bit — : ?! —«. / (You are free to do so, (théoreticly !). But 
unhappily in=practice You misuse it : as a weapon in the battle against 
Your heada-household. — Therefore I=now shall d'cide (out of a, no 
less pardonable, »maScuL'ine sullydarity) in favor of) : »- : ou= 
oUTCH!!! -« [ (12 —1:? — [:? —)/ (Oh nuthin.) »banged my 
unklebone : Hfff ...«; (& reach=down : 117: rubbing —fhf... 
— (soaway=We=g6! (If thatS what You=all want? ...))) : »A conic 
sextion ? — is, in Latin, section coni = the section of the con«. Reflecting 
the adolescents intreSt in @=ana (l)tomy. — Let’s also inclewd the poE= 
engelic ref'rence? — : thin it becomes a »cunnycul sucktion: . . .« (better 
to leave out the »pussy=licker: that comes to mind here — (abbreviated in 
the fut'ure as »PL)!. — But) : »Paul’s éF=fortS back=then >to encompass 
ellipses, (ie to -upprehend: their Peri=fayry, &, if knead=be, by the 
exhaustion=method! P'ticularly those with 2=focki : !!) — : ? — allows Mè 


He wanted to go dancing 


to now risk pointing to=You, Willma : 
with-Yóu! He cast Himself into the arms of arithmetic for=Yéu — 
(whether Y’ choose to hear a derivation from »wrythe, rhythm o'r 
erosmetic) — 's it any wonder He had, immuddyately & furvently, 
begun to flirt and cul'cul'ate with a sExagesimal system? Or, after 
stRiding onward to the knowlitch of His seenior year, to d'vote Himself 
to Minor & Major CurveS? When two sutch come into contact — 
(oscillating curves: is what we Latin scholarse call them = >kissing: ... 
(?) : acoarse here=too one finds a rasscully »cul rite in middla-thingsS !) 
— the mathematician wishing to define these tangencies more=strictly 
diffurentiates b'tween those of the 1st, 2nd, 3rd, etc=d’gree, (as per their 
intimacy); whereby the bold=x’spirt kno’S to express mucksy= & mini- 
mums : both excellent values; so thereS radii of curvature, angles of 
contingency, evolutes & enveloping planes, cardioids & subnormals of 
every sort . ..?« / : »Called »men« in everyday life : oughta be 'shàmed of 


Yourselves ! «; (W, (& twisted her curves)) :»What is thin required - (var : 
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(: don't cuddle so, Thou Seduction !) 
: »You have been list’ning : a math- 
ematician has a cold mind, and 
doesn’t phall for the serpintinasst 
Elypso.« / »Yes=yés=M dear — « 
(whisperS anominous) : »Yóu're up= 
next — : ve been paying clóse- 
attention! . ..« / (— : ? —) : »Well 

a dead but still=read author .... (?) 
—: dont friten Me with a child's 
erudite-questions ! .. .«)) / (covert 
arithmetica: = the attempt to divert 
pestilential thots by »counting:. 
(Like STIFTER !)) 


(ahyés : vs what joyce always called 
»panteases (ergo also replace truth: 
with »trouc!). In Fw, p.293 there’S 
likewise S=mathematix; (’nclewding 
the aphylliated wordplay . . .) 


(((: how can Y?’ dé sámpin' like-that, 
Phráncyl!?) / : »cause I’m so=tinsura 
Myself! — & wanna-havta kno All 
about-You !! . . .«.)) 


(: link to con’=chology:) : »There'S a 
CONCHOID in math. A CISSOID too; 
(+ kissth . ..2) =G (cutting curves? : 
(Y? muthp’t, Franz’l! (A man’s left 
curiouSly defensetass by that sorda 
argoomentation ...))) 


(arKiss sinus + arch; (& there's 
a 0German=sinus: b'sides) 


Cerros in culCulo. — (? -: 
WERNEBURG'S >teliosadic: .. .)) 


(from Lat. , »osculum« = »mouth, 
snout, kiss, to neck: et all, Peri'lously- 
related notions (rite? : You’D like to 
kno what those're like !) : »Your 
osculations are alreddy suspiciously 
well-practiced, M dear ! — ?« / : »nót 
practiced: : vs a natural gift. — 
Gimme a heart-curve!« / (Zounds 
CASTILLON & Limagon !, what=all do 
I still kno howta by heart ?) : »r =a 

(1 + cos $). When You've got a really 
thick catacaustic in Your cup ofa 
morning : D'Y! rmember? . . .«)) 


héw=far must One ve Sunc — to hear >polygamous: rite along 
with >polygon (: sorda »sex-sited« or »tryzangel) ...?« / (Justasec= 
(ray=Deus: = the Gutlike stream)) Wilmi) : »The Roman also found, when con'sulting his dicktionary, 
a penis under the perfucktly innoscent entry »radils And a 
»proportion: isn't just a simple »1:0« but also »corporeal symmetry:. 
You certainly can’t blame adolescents caught up in desprut S= 
research & =x’citement if »period« reminds them of >the monthlies:; — (peerin'-odd 
or »quinta« of queant = (X ... (?) — : cant Y’ shelve Your unfayr 
taking iD-personally« for 1ce? I'll simply quote FISCHART; where 
buxom lasses are wading thru a puddle, »with water splashing up 
to their quints : pussy=deep in it!; (lll swéar to it, if Y want Me 
to). — And yet another poet, one not=unkno’n to All of Us, writes 
as phollo’s con'cerning mathematix : »mathematical axioms are not (+ cul & axe + genere = to sire) (ax=cut: as My father was wont 


axioms of general trous. What is trou of relation — of form & quanitity (= What is the hole of re=lay’ seul 2) 


es 5 " 
— is often grossly false in regard to morals for example. In this latter "^^ ' ndoi grawsb phalls in moralis: fub eggs mpls os, 

science it is very usually untrou, that the aggregated parts are equal to (= it is very usually trou that the aggregutted parts equal the hole. In chemistry 
the hole. In chemistry also this axiom fails.« — : do but lay Thy delicut also The aynin: phalscURT ONE D LETTER) 

ear 'pon that poetic breast of His — : ? — : ’nd You'll apprehenD, what His heart de’sires;« (THE TELL TAIL — (Fránzchen, however, was sitting on 
the wrong side, otherwise I woulda 
been ausculated then'n'there : ? / (She 
You when Y’ hear - hhhcod, let’S say the word »trhombusc? —« / : »»A — noddiD : freequaintly!)) 


HARD. — But I was actually gonna ask You a question) : "What occurS to 


rummble in the=hay: —«; (P replyd at once, (without taxing his mind 

mutch)) / (W, however, slippt Him a dubble=weighteD glansing: `` !—. 
POE and rue« : it isn't permanently in Then, rambustily) : »of »rum & booze: : all it takes is just 1 look at= (die rhombus >< the @=symbol in 
bles for: lin tono def ecu You ! — So You're sticking to Your guns : no teenitcher can even rattle off P^ FREUD, ete. 
the alphabéte, & not think of con'torted-erróticisms? —« / (AhWilma 
—: consider My plea, and for 1ce honestly admit) : »Alva Beta Gamma 
Delta andsoforth ...? — : doesn't that "nfackt prjgpsent Us=with? — : 


alvus the belly; beta the Elizabeta in bêd; gamma gummy cummy; delta — (quite-apart from the fact that both 
B and £ are bosom profiles; (and when 
y get to oh Megga o (t)itt’s hangin’ 
UpSylon the long slippry way Up. Zeta=Eta=Theta? : Sated Eddy down ...)) 


the geografickly=attested big Sadish Y tryangle, with its »watercourses:. 
(suckin’) at the Titty. Iota=Kappa=Lambda; (Mood nude!) :kap'ulation; | 6capo«? = eunuch) 
limbd with a A? acephallic splayD legs, (& the etym is xrammyniscent« 

: Go'henna!! (MORELLA)) of;lambitus! (= »go Thou & do lickwiSe). — Omicron=Pi:? — = a little 
(= virginal) ø, : makes=pie + take a=pee ...« / (—) : »Asséz —«; (Wilma — (:»Sigmae Tau: : singsing do .. .« 
asserteD. uhm=witch iS to say) : »Youve alreddy con'fesst a puerile 
prefurence for »triangular construcktions: — : has He=not?« (her rt 
indicksfinger d'recteD at Her daughder - : ? — . — She x'amineD Me, 
brrooding=maternally - : ? - SnortleD & con'tinued) : »You did 'ndééd 


previously — (on the occasion of Pául's con'fusionS) — admit, - : that this 


is all about some jvenile S=thirst for knowlitch. As to wordS dealing Wy 
with the Other Sex, — : You therefore, far too in'tensively, endeavoreD 
to kno just how sutcha >triangle: is built, rîte? ? — : ? —:! —«/ (Since P,  ((Yésyés : con’gruent V : V ; (ie the 


: . , vt kind Y’ can »super-imp poses (lay on 
wearyD, intermurmld :»ÁIl tryangles are con'gruent« &=yawnD, outta iape heoa) 
bôre=dûmb — `!’ —) / (the tryuncular woman:; beside the (murmldin =) 


orect=angular + Earth-Angel man, à la ;let Us posit the try=uncle as the requireD fickure:) / (I confeSSt as mutch allreddy) : »Beginning 
Ge Archangelsics)) with the pussybillity of being allowed to scribble all these secrete 
(: posit the case; (& didd we ever symbols, not just »sans punishment, no : officially & upon d'mannd!, 
Wanna posit tryangies?)) before effury Eye (including that of the strict Teacher=sir himself!), 


with snow=white chalk on the Black Wall. When >bisexting a side: 


— ntl 


(€ 


the result was yet another sutch exquisite @=image. Or an »inscribed 


circle »inside a triangles as vulva=o’pen’in; (scribed circles are, as I 
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the animalculae, witch infest the 


brain !)) 


and thus we have the anomaly of the 
most rigidly exact in science applied 
to the shadow & spirituality of the 
most intangible in speculation. 
(MARIE ROGET)) 


Vot is cum’d to mein kraut !« screamed 
all the vrows. >it has been done to 

rags fur dis whour!« (BELLYERY) / 
(to=witch p 3 :»vrow = whore !)) 


(+ olook & lock:, »base = foundation 


= butt) 


(polish, POLITIAN etc: in POE) 


witch VIRGINIA d'rected POE’s way .. .) 


look : pee!) 


(and always and again these »chords 
& radii; (there's also a FEUERBACH 
circle))) 


(& supple mentary angles 


6con« 


(namely : s - (s — a) - (s — b) - (s- c). 
Or»expresst: in p 2 root of p - py Pz P3 
(all thick little heads, with curlicue 
tails, like the spermataZoa from 


before !) 


recall, looking back now, the sirrounding buttox con'tours : nuttin’ but 
»points of con’tact:!). Whereas »dropping a plumb lines »erecting the 
(mid)perpen'dickular« to symballize the states of the penis, were not 
inexspurt man'euvers : for extending oneself in a strait line (rectilinear 
fashion) : tharll do it morerless. And there was no end of the most 
ravishing upposing angles; some with >free futs : doesn't that have to 
drive a scholarly lad subconly=mad!? What mite be the »contents of 
this triangle? — : naught but >S, Wilma! And one could try to »super= 
imp’pose: 2 triangles, (making them con’gruent). — For sex=months at 
least we upplied ourselves to triangular=con’structions : 3 pieces were 
provided us in increasingly tricky fashion, often from the most remote 


regions ...: and the result was allways the merrieSt tryangle ! I'd like to 


put it this=way tday : it was an incomparable stimulus & drill for 
My powers of reason; for logic, inventiveness, inquisitiveness; for 
My urge 
consistent irrefut'able hole. On th'other hand it waS, when delicutly 


: to tinker apparently hopelessly-isolated frigments into a 


maskt by Latin-Greek letters, puerile S=research ...?« (For W was 
»carrying=on« anew : what a whorrubble thing; and She b'lieved 
Satan had hired Me to slay Her with similease & théorease) : »I'm 
not líst nin to any more of it!« / : »Géntly=géntly —« (P, mollyfying) 
: »Main thing is that »hammer anvil & stirrup: are still in goodshape, 
Vrow -«; (He whishperD in Her passably=curlicueD @4r : ... 
(probe'ably the promiss to put Her stirup on the anvil later : !; 
(He=himself being Her (C)hammer; (: >I go there now, and would 
be nicely forged!); He saidD) : 


stuff? —« / (I had 1=poor=small equation from geometry in mind; 


»Howd we even get into all this 
and We ended up here all on Our=own) : »So to get back... (: ?) -« 
/ — »If folks sutchas We mite praps be presented with 1 robust little 
word about logarithms: —«; (Fr; so pseudo=innocently) / (and W too 
recallD; (while d'recting, more than d'flecting, P's hand to the charms 
in-question)) : »Rite; You Yourself once re-calculated a new set ...« / 
(Please, nothing of the sort; (that was, in termsa pure logs, a phoolish 
(?) -) : »Well, 


f’rexample the whole series of complements to »S« and +I: — (I had callD 


attempt); but new & very useful constants ... 


them »sigma & tau) — that one needs for routine calculations with 
groups of »extreme angles; andsoforth.« — (But what You ’nfackt 
»Oohh just 


smore schoolboy’S S=curiosity, no doubt. Etym-ridden, those >licker 


wanted was to squeeze some conf'ssions outta Me) : 


rhythms: (+ ride & 19°k) woulda pleased me rite=off causa that 
tasty-lick'ereyes name; tgether with the »base 10«; »charecteristics: 
(from »erect) and »identities (titties); constantly required to >inter= 
poleate:, if possible in one's ^head« (means acourse »shove a pole in: 

inter=Po), figuring out the »proportional-parts« (Po=Po), 'ndeed 
vcalcutating: them. And all of it arranged in »culumns; the >log 
tangent (= touchin ones log; also the »lock cousine again, (p'raps 
to be counted among the V's »natural lookie rhythms«?). Not even 
to mention »log pie including the most pie’quant cunstunts ... (?) 
— : BRIGGian; tday Ones éars literally ring with these 'cumulations 
of etyms : »common locker=rhythms of angle-fun'ctions. Plus the 
nefurending »rounding off: : when we were só hoping to »get off 


on something round!; so that the >last playce« will be correct — 
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(so nót, as an aquaintance once tried 
to insinuate 'bout Me - (& He is 
situated no 100 inches from here, 
Fránzl) —»detectivistic lustivitieS: 

... (00) : »Well Your pops. - (?) - : 
ahg wàn !; I talkt previously about 
»und'erected-unaffickst S; (Y? needta 
pay more ‘tension, My fish.) ... (?) - 
: Nono :»My heart: ? : also b'longs 
tday=yet to-crrcél & LUNEA! —:?« 
/ (Her, open, Eve'sdrooping mouth 
began (after crrc’a 1 sec) to smile 
so-ineffably : ...! ...) :»hahh- 
Dàn-Mdeéar ! — J underStánD iD 
now !!!— :'ve Y’ got, for Poor Franzl 


for a DEI 


(ah, You'll be taught no more=tday ! 
(No S'fayrical trickonomeatry, 
(NEPER anal=logies etc ... 


(? —: haven't Y’ had it ?; yes, ''s 
usually passt over in class ... 


(+ base & 10=finger=system; 
(once My base d’ parted cosine did 
dream ...)) 

via polish: = xing; (the loggia= 
rhythwomen). — ? »mantissa: from 
»Manteiac paps? / the»cousiny- 


look: ...)) 


(: "nd here now I oughta find some 
con'stants ? ; (after mutch »thumbing: : 
»Child, You con't sDánce! .. .4)) 


numbers, of figures: — and not just 
"figure: but also fig=arse:; begunning 
with »o = zero = seir«)) 


the mudgicul tube of Lord Ross?) 


(:»a playce to cheer a poor phello«, Willma) — and the con'stunt urge to 
kno yet one móre playce of the log becomes yet another instunts of 
a childish need to repeat, >on a hier level, childish questions : about 
ultimate clarifickation & certainty in all S=matters; (altho here 
the subcon wish d surely havta arise : for »one more playce!« ie 
the repetittive upsession demandid by Our built-in glandS : go Ye and 
multiply Yourselves)) ...« / : »d’spickabull ! — « (W, with a snappa the 
lips) : »Enuff. — : I thot You were gonna demonsstrate Your tube (utsch) 
for Us? — ?« / (Since P, with a quickly raised hand, requested a para- 
b(o)le of Me : ?) — / (She d'rect Her stern, brazenly, at Him : ! —) / 
(ah=yés, the World's a Stage) : »A bitta allegory has occurD to me, 
that could ’ndeed demonstrate a few matters — or in any case make clearer 
for You, what I mean. There's con’sidrubble=stuff to be sum'marized 
here : The himan being & his psy apparatus, (consisting of 3 to 4 


agencies). With a view to the special case of the »artist« as projectionist; 


tendency 


compulsion? for externalisation (more precisely : for a 


along with his 
sublimating=eddiefying serving of his own fields of vision). Whereby 
immediately (at least!) 2=questions become preponderant : how is 
one to (morer less) grasp the fact that (according to My théory, if 
You so=wish) the core of the subcon (that is the innermost, micro- 
co(s)mic, human unit), should, of all things be d’picted as the macro- 


how (& where?) do the 3—4 


convinc 
pleas 


cosmic=fartheSt circum=backdrop? Or : 
ing work of art for 
»That 


it is permissible to draw from the work an a=poesterior conclusion 


agencies inter=act so that the result is a 


Others? —«; (let me preface with a cuppla more generalities) : 


about the artist ...?« / (P shifted just his shoulders, à la »would cod 
it were all that certain!) / (Fr, pertceptive) : »So that one can 
con clewd things about the creatór from the creation!; — (not the best 
impression one mite have of such types ...) —«, (She murmurrd; 
(& stroked the backa My hand)) / (whereupon W, (like=wise not 
: »Didn't You hear iD from Your idól-here : 


how with the living that sorda=thing is »socially-un [S able«? (Which'd 


unwittlly!), remarkt) 
also raise this=question : may Frünzchen Moor mock SCHILLER 
more!?) — « / (W?Y!; now You've gone'nraised yet=another question! 
..) : »Are You aware=Willma? — : that (cording to the-KORÁN) come 
D$8msday the »dramatis personae: will press about their inventer? 
: and demand of him, (yes insist!) he give them »a=soul:; (’ndeed I 
allahmost fear — : ? — : theres some=sorda con'nyxtion here!)). —«; 
(But once=more, ab ovo) : »in the matter of Our surveying= (+ seir= 
faying?) of the psychological terrain — : I flatter Myself as having 
already allewdid to how the Mon’strous Mid-point of the soul 
prescents itself as an cum'i'cul >loindscape:? in My study of KARL= 
MAY : the sub(tle)con swarmbulls n the whorizon. — (Nuttin new (d) 
there! ; I seem to recall reading, in HEINRICH MANN, how a vehemently= 
pu bescent lad, »con'stuntly saw legS & breasts floating before him on 
the (w)horizoon«.) — For the sake of this centirfickul flo of S=energy 
t'ward the horizon, this propagation of a backdrop, (or, in the case of a 
painter, e.g., the birth of his back=ground), a process that cannot be 
denied (or even contested), but instead can be proved for every work of 
art, I have had recourse to the folloing (mathematical) symbolization : 


Illustrations: of the world are something We're=all quite familiar 
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(pointless actually : since these are 
transcendental (infinite) values 


(a lovely 7-place one; (or the 
‘Thesaurus Logarithmorum« mon 
trésor, (by veGa, the bunghole... 


(ie to the xtent it holds up; (a simile 
never achieves everything: — take it 
as an iconic memry jogger . . .) 


(the soul of man is much like water? 
- : I would be more inclined to say 
a slide-projector: !) 


(in the coarse of Our chatteration, 
further questions will arise on their 
own 


((and agáinst the grain-tóó ? -) : 
»Àm I Your sPiINEL-idol? —«; (You 
could do some confessing as well, My 
idolette !). / : »firSt tell Me : how You 
idol=ize Me :!? —« (Well sorda : »hm; 
—»DIANA + APHRODITE + ATHENA‘ 
divided by 3 = FRANCISCA!« —«; 

(: sade’ isfied ? .. .)) 


(: that was its purpose! 


(We've already mentioned something 
similar this morning, in the case of 
RODMAN) 
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it was not until many years After= 
warts that I became acquainted with 
the maps of Mercator... (Ms IN A 
BOTTLE)) 


in one word :...)) 


with; not just »fotos«; what I mean is more in the d'rection of »maps. 
And the fact that they have to be»distorted: is also something We're used 
to : clearest example, when y’ open up to a mappa the earth: in an atlas; 


some MERCATOR-like projection, where, in both N and S, the final 


(? — : well, that the earth is round, 
(every clod of it vaulted) : and an 
ordinance survey is flat . . .) 


environs of the poles are missing. Now »distortion« doesnt express the matter very nicely (needless 


(0. WINKEL’ projection; for overall 
views of the entire earth; etc etc) 


(You kno what »xcomplex numbers: 
are, don't Y’ Fränzi ?) / : »Yesyes; — all 
those with an »i in the middle, rite ?«; 
(She replyD warily .. .)) 


(We shall take the liberty of declaring 
this small circle as the symbol of 
man; (with variable ego-breadth) : 
the periferry is his skin, his sense- 
apparatus; the subcon its innermoist 
core, surrounding the scenter, (yes is 
itself the=center) ...) 


(m=No : a simple vinside=out: it 
isnt...) 


(Yes, so Y’ can realize at once: if 
the point lies in infinity ?; then its 
likeness is found at = = ol; in other 
words : You can see that-& -how the 
subcon-core could become the, far= 
distant all=encompassing witches’ 
dancefloor)) 


(one of the very last, mysterious 
rumblings from FREUD, states : 
'Spatiality may be the projection 
of the extension of the psychic 
apparatus. No other derivation is 
probable . . . (xvii, 152)) 


his dumpled chin: ...) : 


to say!) inasmuch as it's not some random grimacing; which is why 
these sortda scientificly wrencht faces are also called »transformations:, 
a »distortion by the rules; as per equations. Especially chic imaging 
possibilities result when »complex variables: are allowed to play a role in 
such functions; and among those, in-turn, the sort of »conformal 
projections: that are called »reciprocal radii« work superbly for Our 
purposes at the moment - : picture an ordinary system of coordinates; 


around the center is the»unit circle: — (? — : because it’s radius is to be 


valued as »1« (the reciprocal value of x is I, rite?)) — around which 
then there stretches, endlessly in all d'rections, universal space. Now it is 
possible for the entire (infinite!) outside world to be perfectly correctly 
accommodated »inside the smallest circle« — and/or, (since the world 
is, indisputably, Our projection, at least to a certain degree) : by 
externalizing the contents of the circle so that, by projection, they 
fill the surrounding world all the way to the »edge« with the farces 
of Our own innards. (?) — : »pointal construction: will immediately 
sho You what I mean : if a point is at a distance of 2 cm from the pe- 
ripheral skin that »reflects: it, it then lies only 1 =0. 5 cm from the center. 
If it’s 10 cm away? : it moves closer to the the center by $ = 0.1 cm. 


Which means : 


is to the center; (and what if this process »were« to be termd Your 


the=further it moves away ?; : the closer its likeness 


perception of the outside world« as the retention of its impressions; 
as the storage & distribution mechanism of the (4) agencies of Our 
psychological apparatus. And that the process is, however, capable of 
a slick reversal, why even the dumbest little devil kno's that from 
his dreams!; which mite include, cum grano salis, hallucinations of 
all sorts; (yes : all the way to paranoia; f’rall I care); so too then Our 


EMG‘; so too humanity's works of art . . . ?« / (P stroked (with 3 fingers), 


»Io which=sév ral thots — : since the subcon 


has the most archaicly-incredible energies at its disposal, it'S really 
nothing more'n meet-&-rite that it can achieve vast (spatial) tasks; 
that its deSires take on »unimaginable dimensions: : to wit those of a 
landscape ... (?) - : well-fine; the edges of thot’s X=panse ... (?) - : 
ohthátaway : You still wanna keep the stage-allegory open for Us?; : 
agreed there too. — (: What was it I was gonna=say? — ahyés) : this 
projectivistic procedure (as We noted earlier t day, at the cracka dawn), 
satisfies the se — (so yet another agency) — insófar as : via the (reciprocal !) 
ebb=&=flo of unmet wishes (including some quite muddlesome ones), 
the conscience’s unease vanishes ... (?) — fine : at the least, however, 
shrinks considerably; as per the argumentation, What fault is it of- 
Mine, if Vesuvius is erupting in that landscape out there ?« — would, 
ergogo, intermsa Our tópic tday, be a most significunt upshot for every 
S=drive - ? — : that the subcon is given permiSSion to shape the wings 
& backdrop of the stage. — : 'm I rite so-far?« / : 
(W; (She even raised, (in damnubbly sE-fashion), her hand : ! -) : 


I'll gladly (indeed happily) admit My inability to gawk in wonder at 


»uhm-justasec —« 
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(don't specify it yet, Paul! : it can also 
be >La Mer; or a Metropolis; (or even 
: Act I, a room!) — let's say, as the 
spatially more extensive, »wings & 


backdrop: 


(Sure; thatd be another kinda 
excursus on the »Loss of Background 
in (mostly abstract) Modern Paint- 
ing«! (wasted backgrounds: may not 
even exist. The result is not only 

an erasure of artistic diversity; but 
also a token of a wretched poverty, 
(without even a thot as to the 
laziness involved! ... 


(like poe. — (But »perfurmance« 

is not only a »presentationc but 
also, cording to P 1, to perform 

= copulate) / : Next Evening found 
Me, a somewhat late visitor, at the 
Rantipole Theatre; where I felt sure 
of satisfying my curiosity at once.«; 
(MAN USED Up). — Whereby, to be 
sure, rantipole: corresponds to our, 
Germanzalltoo2German, »ride of the 
Vulvkyrease: . . .)) 


(:»here roared Climax just in my 
ear, shaking his fist in my face all the 
time, in a way that I couldnt stand !«; 
(MAN USED UP).) 


theoreticul edifeces — (& Yours is a veritupple palace !). Anyhow, I find 
it quite inhumanly d'litefull to ve learned why, back in the day, You 
wrote that scurrilous book about May & sTIFTER - : going by which, it 
belongD to a whole series of prepatory investigations? À la CARROLL - 
the two=columned EMG of »Sylvie & Bruno; joyce or the etym- 
technique; sITARA or the propagaytion of backgrounds — : can I put 
it all that=way ?« / (Will me! —) : »For-thát You've earnD a reverential 
benedicktory kiss ! « / : »Thànks! —«, (She riposteD; (& feignd mistrust)) 
: »one needS to be careful with riballdibulls of Your=water. — m= : I will 
confess to You that, in a good many cases when I kno the »background= 
for=Something:? I am fairly certain of the plot as well; when I read in 
the stage d'rections : »a hall in the castle of Fotheringhay; in the 
middle a black=draped gallows: — ? — : well then I may very well expect 
that QUEEN MARY will soon make her appearance. — Yes, I'd like to 
go, (: truly=unselfishly !) farther still; and admit to You that for a»child 
of the theater: nothing in this world can be more persuasive than the 
way thingS in the wings oft’n turn excessive-& -seeducktive : be it 
waiting ballerinas, who, without a word, let themselves be dallied 
with until they go=on; be it the prima=donna, who briefly visits her 
admirer, the aging-wealthy marquis, in his box; that’s all fine-&- 
Dandy - ?, (: or rather nòt fine=&=dandy!) — but it seemS to Me that 
there're still some diverting=explanatory questions required here too. 
Fur x=ample : how is it that the se allows itself to be duped so easily by 


an amateur=stage, where farces are presented that have as little to do 


with modesty & decency as with the »3 unities of Arse’total : !? —« 


(plus »rabulistic: eh ? 


(? —:1 didn’t say nuttin "bout that 
yet... 


(ohyés : in JOHN GRAND=CARTERET 
there are — (granted awfully- 
crude!) — illlustrationS ... 


/ (Very=nice!) : »Thére you put your figger on the 1 gap Wilmi; (which I shall at once make haste to fill!). 


(= the most perilous=danger !) 


(: You are so veryzclever !« .. .) / 

(? - : 6h-Frün!) : »Dó keep in 

minD that via the (temporairy ?)) 
loss of »substrata of the persinality: — : 
perilustly-large quanitites can 
get-lost ? (that is, that a creature who 
is terrifickly=intresting< in con'ver- 
sation; can-thán be vhorribly= 
disappointing: in=bed — hmyes p'r'aps 
müst be ? .. .)) / (I'll gladly admit : 

I don’t líke these self=appointed 
(parental)=authorities (the Uncle 
Paul & Aunt Emma: types) !)) 


(that would be yet another pósitive 
evaluation. (I'll even deny Myself the 
term »phallsifyd:.)) 

(about the same as when RIAS calls 
itself >a voice of the Free West — 
when the associated buculick nations 
are busy flawlessly farting napalm !) 


(buttacoarse only as far as it goes : 
DP's are lousy writers !) 


— Goes=without saying, it would mean tnderrating the agency of the 
SE if I were to (arrogantly!) assess it as gaught but utterly=addled. — 
Mais=non! : an egregiously=influential; plus foul=temperd, malevolent, 
spectator-patron? — : is, as experience shoS, best won=over, if You 
entrust him with 1=, (& whats more the apparently=most significunt !) 
— portion of contributory effickacy. And so, to be on the safest side, You 
entrust=It with the brite-spotlited center part of the stage; where the 
hero’, Es, mythicly, spread supra=noble hands-&-feet wide : `!’ — : ?! 
— if We were to introduce the concept of a »boisterous middle? ; the 
little=brite spotlit discs, where the heroine exemplarily »keeps her hand 
over it; and her primo=uomo, midst similar abstinential mimicry, 
likewise declaims imppeccably=divinotoricly; where, enfin, White 
Couples exchange moral aditches; & the se, its gaze equally piercing 
and obtuse, nods its circumblindered head the while with justitia=like 
?«; (idealized: ?) 


Wilma — You will addmit this mutch as least; that the se deserves 


praise ... : >I would prefer the term »dé-realized. 
to be certifyD as one=sided?; (by which one is, moreover, in nó- 
way »fair« to any given object!). Needless to say the carnivalities at the 
edges of the stage are a//so but 1 facet of the real state of affairs; but 
precisely therefore congenially semi=removed from the drearily=quaint 
directorial authority of the se — which is why in the case of so=many 
DP’s the heroes are sno'-white monsters & generally boring=as=hell; 
while among the secondary figures, (to which the author pays less 
attention), things immediately turn out much more friskily=genuine — 


I have come to the con'clusion : that they may represent the EGO ; 
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+ vaudeville)) 


(as would the more innocuous segment of the audience). ...?« / (Then 


P, pummarizing) : »Within the framework of Your stage=allegory — the 
sE would therefore be the busily=cursing, indefatigably=supervising 
director; who, however, happy to say, has specialised in steering & 
guiding the main plot, and, as for the rest, is content with hastily= 
generalized instructions, (basicly a bit dense; like all these self2 made 
omni potencies); and seriously devoted to »high tragedy: (if possible in 
German (ie wretched) alexandrines. : ?« / (W shook her head) : »I'm not 
at áll pleased by the way You're ridickuling the conscience - : didn't Y 
say Yourself it was, méngst other things, also the sum of generational-, 
yes of the species =experience? Meaning 'nfackt damnd-obligatory : 
For Evrybody!; and not=sumpin’ subject to defision — : ?« / (Certainly 
it is a hollo- re^, itive chórus of the déad, and simultaneously >the 
Daddy-&-Mommy of the tale« ne'ertheless You always fail to make 
1 distinction) : »What can be (var. : »may: be or is) stability-& -security 
for normal folks — : would that nòt, (possibly), be a tedious spoke in the 
wheel for someone determined to follo, and pass on, the kismet of 
hi$ species? — Y’ see, : I, (without being any sort of »aristocrat9), do 
make a distinction between those born in the womb of the genus; and 
the rare isolated=con'damnd »Brain Beasts. — But let’S first get back 
to doling out the allegorical material ... : ?« / (He spoke, (in (g)ruff 
d'tail)) : »The suBcon would be - (sticking with the example of artistic 
creation:; (and/or the corrresponding surrogates of the normies : their 
= jy" dreams) - mm: : the guy who paints the backdrops, out of 
X’tra=voluminous buckets of color. Who, (at the direction of the sE 
(:»paint Me 1 mountain! 9); stands there, doggedly, before the wood- 
chip=wallpaper backdrop ... : ! ... & dibbdabbles it with his rósey- 
titted hill, (& dont-forget the little pink=crown on-top!). — The 
EGO? —: , (being conciliatory as it muSt be), voodoo- phylls the various 
supporting roles (despised by the sE!); in its measured-picaresque 
fashion ... — : WHERE? — : 's the place for Your=4th agencyc?? —«. / 
(Wellyés. But wait=folks : every allegory can only be stretched: just=so 
far, — (? —: to where it's s'posed t»to reach: for the slo=witted : but-dón't 
give-up tóó-soon!). — For now, it just barely works) : »Pick=ture - ? - : 
some »Last Comedian, a vagabonding phello, reports in at the office; 
and asks for a jóbb — : ? — . — And, (hmmyés; well. The se's in a charitable 
mood), — : uhm a=PROMPTER mite, praps, not do any=harm, would 
it? — : and so thin the semi=oldster hunkers down in the familiar 
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box up=front; ...;...: & whizzperS etyms to the heroine : " — witch 
She than repeddles in best Meininger=style : ! — Where=upon >the 
conseequences« do not fail to materialize; (WUNDT in his=day once 
reMarkt that, occasionally, one’s associatative tendencies gain the 
upperhand over one’s oratorical=intuitions, (in cases of fatigue)); — 
Which 'd bring=Us to, - (wéllnot to the»4th agency's excrementions«; 
(as I read from Your, podgy=cheekt, face)) ...? / (For W had already 
added her, dry={¢quisite nod : `’ —) : »Mite I praps put it in a famous 
1 sentencec? —« (Mocking) : »Otherwise You'll end up shop=talking 
again. — « (She interrupted Herself; and scorneyed Fr : ! —) : »You can 
call=off Your romantic errangements, alrite? (: crept half2way zp-'M!; 
: should be ashameD !) . . .« / (Yes, ’t’s rite) : »Come. : take a proper seat, 


Pertty=nose; —« (this loud-(officially). Softly=adding) : »— (not too 
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(hm; rs crect. But not the hole story 
: don't underestimate its power in 
normal folks! — To stick with our 
metaphor : that gentleman can issue 
the most unpleasant con'ventional 
punishments! — (?) —well;compulsive 
b'haviors »neuroses: et al ...)) 


((3) — : Sindééd! : I recall x=actly; 
how I, as an AMPHIOCHIS gramps, 
here in the half=Odingian half- 
Devonian bay shallo's, was moved to 
try to cuddle up against Your weeping 
heart, (Me all LANCELET, You all 
lepto-caridiette : d’Y’=still r'call, 
Slender-heart ? (& dY’ understanD, 
what I'm trying to dámonstrate?)) / : 
»My but do I éver understand —« (Fr, 
up to My ear) : »all those others are 
mooribund walk=on’s on the stage of 
life : e> only=We=2 really=thére — « 
(hoarse=intimate)) : »t’s My favrut- 
EMG! : with You dear alone in this 
world!!! . . .«; (&, belleigerent) : 
»d'Y' wanna dispute Me maybe, that 
We didn’t kno one=another clear back 
in the CarboniforUs!? —«;) / (Hff! 
no=Grendelizing ! — I'll admit iD all) 
: You My carbon'ade, Me Your missy- 
zoon ...))) 


(+ HOLTE! / (The Playhouse? — : 
praps ‘The Body:. (The audience a 
mix of all 4 agencies. — (: yet anóther 
intercomplication ! !))) - 


(while P gazed wearliy at His »power, 
girdeD round with weakness (half 
attraction half repulsion)) : » Intui- 
tion is but a mis'rubble thing; and 
dlivers naught but gaudy=striped 


POE didnt either, did he ?) 


(The word »assasin: is derived, 
according to HYLE, from hassa = to 
kill. Some bring it from Hassan, the 
first chief of the association; some 
from the jewish Essene; LEMOINE 
from a word meaning »herbage:; 

DE SACY and VON HAMMER from 
»hashish« the opiate of hemp leaves, 
of which the assassins made a 
singular use. (PINAKIDIA)) 


from »You soILER)) 


(= 17 liters ?; (proximately ?)) 


(= whores Power)) 


n...) = I: 


: »wellnow I'd say def'nuttly nuttin’ àll=that 


mutch victorizing; : You kno »— >Prétty=nosec —« (W 
repeated. sardonicly) 
terribelly cinnamon=blossomy to be found in that visitch : there aint 
nothin’ tò that bitta minno! — (Wellyes; love sprawls where it will; (tsk; 
the older the bolder)) ... ?« (She hearkend, casually, to some lo word of 
Paul's — ? — ; and then gave a shrugg) : »Oh, f’rall Î care lerem snuggle= 
t gether for hours on end - : that minni=crush doesn't bother me. — But, 
Dän; sometimes one getS the impression, You're no better than a child! 
that’s never seen the world. (Sure; You didn’t have ‘ny children; other= 
wise You'D kno ’nfackt : when Y’ pay that sorda court to those urchins 
— (à la»Chris & Cox) — ?, needlass to say they'll roll their headlites; and 
for their part pretend, a good 5 minutes long, that they're well=smitten. 
But, 1st, Shes man'oeuvered Us complétely outta=bounds. And, 2nd, 
Shell leave here with utterly=perverse notions about the »earnestness 
of life: ... (?) — : now lis’n here Poel! : it’s just like with the Assasins! ; 
who the »Old Man of the Mountains: likewise led off to an Earthly 
Paradies for 1=day, (bedded 'twixt 2 Amnesians). With the (inf)? tional!) 
result? — : that the réal=world seemD (hàD to=seem) flat & unprofit- 
able acoarse. And now take a=gander at this child! — : She'S already 
totally=infatuated with this version of existence=here; with the »Old 


«d : 


body!«; (B (long=)longingly)) : »when Ì let the day pass in re-vyoo ... 


Man of the Yello Mountains: .. »But that can happen to Any= 


(: & it isn't at an=end even yet!) ... : oh hearts=trump=spades! : it 
?« / (For W intergrumblD Her) : 


»well case-clósed! —« / : »Screw Your=case —« (P riposted, lost in thot) : 


could make Me lose My wits tóó! ... 
»go ahead'n'call it sharing nuts with the squirrels: — : ’nfackt doesn't 
Dan practickly demon=strate for Us the póssibility of just sutch an= 
existence! ? — But Y’ weren't tryin’ to keep from Us that 1=sentence= 
sum'ry of Dän’s parable here — : ? —«; (I've got something I need to 
xplore tôô ... :?) / (&-l would like to ask You all? — : if Y' wouldn't 
help Me stack up the cans o' beef) : »Itll all go sósmutch-faster. — : 
Y’ wanna come along down blo with me Paul ?; pass 'em-alóng ?« l: 
»My=Paul? - : in Your=cellar? — : NEvEn !!! — Y'mite justice well lock 
Him up inside the Heidelberg barrel : about half an anker of con- 
STANTIA is just what He still=nééds ! — Nónó! : far better to take=along 
that "fatuated damsellette=there, long with her 'ppertanences; (She's 
bounced halfway=up by now !)« (But=uhm) : »- : Ahyés. — to cut Your 
longish=story short ? — : Every extensive work of art ? — : d'livers a, clear, 
?. Of the »ar(s)tist- 
con’seequeyntly. — : ?« / : »Hey, - that’s just a bit t6d=nice & round! -« 
(P objected. His hand slippt off of Her bósom : - ; - : 


doodle 1 specially-sly signet : ...) — He ruminated ...? —) : »- what] 


like=ness of the psy=apparatus of its creator: — : 
(in order to 


wanted to inquire about?; : is the economical issue of the whole 


work=of=art farce ... —«; (to Me) : »If I were to posit Your draj pi man- 
field, (this ring=shaped possibility), allrite ? And the=next one as well? 
—: that the output: of a given individual, when put in terms of)Psy-P«, 
is prettymutch a con'standt : ? — : than once=again that 'D result in the 
most intrickate questions ... : à la Witch of the 4 agencies demands 
the greatest amount of energy required for a work of art«?. — Or : Is 
what occurs here yet another condensation, (: oformation of knots)? 


— : Whén is the (readers-)eye offered a uniform field of four- 
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rearends, Wilma«; (to Me) : »Why, 
caverna is straitout the hole in the 
rear: : PLAUTUS; m I rite ?« / : »Spare 
Me Your pátronising sidechatter ! «; 
(She snarled rite-back) : »You 
recognize Your own addicktion to 
cussmology; Your depraved capability 
for creating fool's-gold species that- 
are-not ... (?) —: just look strait 

into Your daughter's face ! She's 
kneeling at His bare feet; »entranced« 
is the word; as plain as an embosst 
engraving thereof ! — : 've Y’ forgotten 
how I once invited You both home 
with Me in Görlitz ?; to help re=cover 
the ironing-board ? And This pied 
piper of . . .« (Ahyes : I was so good at 
diverting him, that Paul quickly 
forgot what thin-ice he was on ...)) 


(((Fr, fev'rishly) : »Why 've Y’ got 

so little to sáy, Din?! —«/ : »So I 
wont miss a word of Yours.«; (but : 
am I not réally-jüst an old=posturing 
crankshaft ? (Out to mim'ic young 
love...) / (:»As before they had 

an indescribable, almost magnetic 
attraction to each other. They lived 
under 1 and the same roof; but 
without actually thinking about each 
other, (busy with other things; pulled 
here-& -there by social obligation), 
they drew ever-closer. If they both 
chanced to be in the same room, 

it was not long before they were 
standing, sitting side by side. Only 
this closest proximity could calm them, 
€ it was never close enough. Not 

1 glance, not 1 word, no gesture, no 
touch was required; only this pure 
sense of being together : for then it 
waS not 2 people : it waS but r= per- 
son, content with the uncon’ness of 
utter contentment with himself, 

& the world. Yes, if one pinned 1 of 
the two down at the farthest end of 
the residence — ? — : the other would 
have gradually, on his or her own, 
and without intending to, — : MOVED 
TO JOIN THE OTHER !«...)) 


(Yes : the»absolute density of the 
image field; »on averages (or should 
one say »circ ular disklike field of 
attraction«2) ..? / (: that I must at 
the same time hand out costumes: ; 
to the subcon, etc; ( : great chance for 
playing trix! . . . (and many inquiries 
about this 4th Agn. — : does this also 
presuppose, for works of art created 
with its aid, a readership: of the 4th 
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POE'S »POLITIAN,, rite ? (from 
to polish: = masturbate)) 


: among a chaos of scarcely visible 
ruins... how exceedingly strange, 
that the ALTAR OF LAUGHTER should 
have survived all the others! But in 
the present INSTANCE (sic!) .. .) 


an angel=crowd, bewinged, bedight 
in veils and drowned in tears, sit in 
a theater, to see a play of hopes and 
fears; (while the orchestra breathes 
fitfolly the music of the spheres. 
(LIGEIA)) 


: GET=BACK! — : Schoolgirls, how- 
ever, cun acconplush wonders in the 
way of deception: : pym! - :? / : 
»Whereas the text reads »Bovsc!! —«)) 


in FRÁNology) : »as pretty an organ 
of ordure . . .« PUSSYNESS MAN)) 


agencied mini-structures« — When regarded in terms of energy, 
subcon and se are, (since indeed the whole of their biological 
origins stand behind them; and/or the experiences both of the 
species & of history; (yes even the early milieu, individuality !)), the 
two strongest agencies of the personality, are they not?; but, if they 
want to be visible, thinkable, they have to get used to the égo's 
space-time mix, and they also get their — (how diD You put it?) - : 
ee ds 


»A noble masterpiece, with fate and choruses, would be more to My 


costumes from it : con’plicadizzicul poeppetry!, hm=hm 


liking«; (W, musing. Wéll anyhow) : »the individual, being burdened 
with a compulsion to produce, may find a certain economic thrift — (& 
for society there may also be some socially=valuable safeguards!) — if 
a given muscle action about to take place is rédirected into pród- 
duction : these Messers Artists, lechers that they are, would otherwise 
(most probably) inflict considerable damage on the outside world; if 
they didn't have to muddle around, in hallucinasterical fashion, in their 
own interior worlds. We=readers, to be sure, have to put up with the 
fact these guys’ texts often end up as polyfunny — that=mutch I have 
comprehendid rday. And also that’s not all that unprofitable : for craggy 
terrains to be projected out of a »craggy personality: — almost worth a 
listen.« / : »whereby We've landed prettymutch 10096 in the middla 
Dan’s théoretical preconditions. - What's more, one could, in termsa 
Our metaphor, include the auditorium as well : in the boxes and stalls 
the celebrity guests, or the Messers Theater Critix from the sz — the 
4th agency is up in the tiptupmost ballcunny .. .« / (Yes : that notion, 
to the extent that it proves itself sustainable, can go rite ahead and 
be developed a bit) : 


blo stage : just so we can quickly stack the cans; (: & I'll be sending 


»We shall vanish, for 10 short minnutes or so, 


1 carton along with You- Wilma; that's a done deal). —« (and up with 
the trapdoor & loopt tite: ! “—... —:? — : naturally / : Frs pesterfull 
face, alreddy upon My shoulders, nósetippled Me. Her narcotickly 
warm breath. (? — Shed pursed her foolish lips and gainst the scruffa 
My neck they dabbled : ` — (her pretence, shed stümbled : ! —). She 
laid, (: »to be on the safe side —«), her lovely supple hands on my 
' ...) / (Now lisn here) 
the PROVERBS OF TSALEMOUN, the phrase, >to do evil upon the dark 

..?« / (The giggling closer-süll?! She withpered) : »Oh 

toward 


Dan : Im tugged around You; itS like a cable, five wires=strong; 


shoulders : ^ — : »Isn't there, somewhere in 


stairway. . 


enwrapping My pychological apparatus! ...«, (& fondled, very=shyly, 
round in My hair. Had also, (making full use of My brief stop at the 
.) — / (and 


I, poor=wretch, conjectured I could feel it all : / the little (pale= 


foot of the cellar ladderway), slid full against Me : .. 


brown!) kneecaps. The (awk’ward) pelvic push. Titties like meatballs. 
Her=countnance in Mysscruff : ... / (My ladlylove the loveliest !«. 
(And We will speak at first exceeding low, TENNYSON)) : »Youre 
drunk with condanplaytion, Frinzel; & con'sidder it Your duty, to 
embj255, Me somewhat — so that I, (tho it will rend My heart into 
unequal portions!), will now attempt to treat You most roughly 
& rudely, allrite? —« / : »If only You do not beat Me, My rzige 
Lord! — : (: and even if We were to fall to bickering : We would still= 
be the Two of Us!) - : 


?«; (She noddiD; >in total-agreement! 5 and 
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Agn. ?; (then woe to Us & Our 
Sales!) (Or »'nfackt=not!«: the most 
external sign 'd be that the intrest of 
the »young: declines . . .) 


(to play upon the puppis. . .) 


(more as to the 4th agency : nothing 
more natural than its EGo=liaisong : 
for both are con! (And it has to be 
decent as well : since without a 2nd 
thought (?) it takes the side of the 
weakest of the older three: . . .) 


(The deeds 've been x=changed 
enough : let’S finally come to the 
words!) 


(Sure! : suBCON & sE are incapable 
of laughter; (act downrite »mockingly 
hostile contemptuously-stiff(end)«; 
(ergo the »natural foe!)) - : All the 
same it seems, : they have to let the 4th 
agency »have its way somehow: . . .) 


(: but is busy looking for those 
SLIDE-casettes 


(plus the pliers from there; eating 
utensils, & can-opener in the 
kitchen ... sò — 


((a strange near=rhyme... 


(& : phallen maiden warriors have 

a bad rep here, M'dear! (no hair- 
tuggles!) : »One mite think You 
possess the Organ of Con'buttiveness 
to a rare degree .. .«)) 


(just above the knee's vaulted ivory 
form: (KLEISTrich v. Heini) 


(: a bit softer, sweetheart — 
(I think they've moved to the 
veerandy...?...)) 


: lama=lama!:)) 


3 or 4 immense Bologna sausages, 
an enormous ham ... half a dozen 
bottles of cordials & liqueurs... 
(PYM) 


came to whispringeSSt promiximity) : »Ah'h Dän - : The way We 


were just lo'ering Our eyes at each other : 'd You notice that too? —« 


/ (My wish=amie! — (But, far-better to, unnoticeably, disemb{3racs 
/ (: difficült — : — She hoverD before Me, like an incandescing lite; 


(& Her cellar shado, (on the wall to My rite), was e'en-now laying 
a hand to My chest again : ! ^-) (Slender lashes above the eyes- 
blink. The little face (to weal & woe), most perilass with happiness) 
: You came to My aid in My need. Youre jutht t^ó-góód! — : You 
shall remain párt of that World of Poor Frünzchen's Patrons. But 
that’s not the-only reason I hoped to insinuate Myself with=You : 
Hey, not at-áll! — PII tell it like it is 
.« (but now the little head=drill : ``) : 
»— here, Ive always had the feeling : 1M-1NsiDE-YOU-! : when You 
callD on the phone just=now : — : Zt felt like I was hearing museic! . ..; 
(with childlike=shyness) : »Hħ=Dän — : You haven't said 1=word; : & 


yet I understand evry=syllable! —«; (She gazed at=Me, canóódling 


: other=people ’re all just 


xtalking-heads outside=Me: .. 


more than I conspiracy. — Than, alleva=sudden) : »I’m convinced : 
My eyes are shining briter than usual, Dan! : ’s that trie? —« / 
(salubriously=sobering quéstion. (: & these ARID=creatures probly- 
call Us »cockuette & colld«?! (: wonder if maybe all those sensual 
phellos weren't rite to just up n »kick Their cellar windos inc? !)). - 
And so=I] removed the can=op’ner from its pants pocket) : »How bout 
it Franzi? : while I break open the boxes, You can éat a spoon-full? ... 
(?) - : áhgwàn. Just a teeny=tiny bite or snack : 1 quarter of a snackette; 
so Youre not just standin’ rounD totally idle : to live is to work! 
make nóte of it. —«; (and the tool was already plowing, (one of the 
most usefull in our tin=world!), round the rim of the 100 gramlets 
of calves liverwurst ...) / (while She lamentated) : »'M all useless : 
My figure! ... — : 


d’lite. (Her shoulders brown horizons; above which stood cans of 


haah You trumper-upper!«; (and slobberD with 


kale.)) / (Yéu=greyhound & Your=figure! — (& keep on jim=jamming 
the tinzring : ... `` :1—2 re... Po. ) (Overhead the dark- 
brown plank ceiling; intersected by 3 crossbeams; (: beneath them at 
the far wall I plannd to soon set a bracing oaken-stud - (? - : ahà : 
embracing & oakwoody) —). / Nails in nice rows; from which 
nutriments hangled : hard sausages, of the gnarlyaSSt prop-portions; 
a small hi=yello net held the onions in place (Fránzchin however 
was now dibbling with her spoon-handle : ^- : (setting it merrily 
asway : ‘4’ —)). - Canned milk, stackt grandly pyramidial, (: »Here; 
cmon - : for a rinse.«; (You'll never get it=dòwn otherwise!)). / — 
She, (Her mouth too full for thanks or proteSt), just smackleD Her 
teeth & laid Her silver=spoonD fist to her breast : ! — ; (and slürpt to 
set it gurgling — : »Ahhh ...«). — / The ptato crates. The big canning 
kettle, next to the yello=earthy schmalz=crock. Whose nearest 
neighbor was the massive glass demijohn fulla cherries, (hey, Genuine 
Black Forest!). A no less hi=proof wickered bottle staring away, 
(its thick cork carefully toppt with wax, (before the spirit could 
abscond)); (from there Y’ can't see the keg of RATZEPUTZ b'hind it). — / 
But Her eyes had also gone for a walk / : across the cans of veggies, 
(labled=round with the prettiest adverts); (: »This beef=hére tastes 
spécially good warmed up : with those White Beans? — : a source 
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(The way she took (still untasted (?)) 
pleasure in a tender love affair was 
so-touching . . . (:»& whan he saugh 
hir fair, it seemed him she was an 


angell.. .)) 


(hòh :»Con'ceptions of the Beyond at 


LÜNEN Girls’ High Schook; (a sch2ol 
program ....)) + in Sinu; (sinus 
eburneus:, (My hands acoarse woulda 
liked to stroke Her swimsuit . . .)) 


(that could verywell=be : all those 
hurdygurdies in Scortlebm ... / (Ah, 
little flutter soul) : »] am simply 
Your-fírst poet.. — (& -Yóu finding 
fate) ...«)))... 


(go slinking off to find tableware? : 
not necessary — : voi là — 


iones 


(: damn! (Either They've used héavier 


ün...?—... (: or My chiragra's 
acting up tday ... :... :!! H1 -7:- 


(LA BOÍTE AU LAIT, évedently 


(ergo ‘Thanx !« - (For that bitta Cold 
Fare !) : »At Your age one mist eat 
constuntly ! —«; (for dessert p'r'aps 

a canna pineapple? ... 


(Between 100 and 120 proof! 
(Personally ladled from the well by 
GOTTHELF SCHLOTTER.) / (Not to 
mention various hues of wine; (chat 
d'eau Margot). :»Alberta-Spring 
makes the heart sing: ... 
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= AS! 


it is the beginning of the epic poem 
Memora: : The blue waves of Ullin 
roll in light. The green hills are 


of the most splendid quick-dish!«) / (A sentence whose truth 
Fránzchen immediately recognized in britest-lite, and gave all the cans 
of canned-stuff a=nod : Food, Matsch=Fut!) / - : to the rite=yonder 
the syrupps; the black lavatorial; and the ambery-may pole. To 
the leftzyonder the tuna fish in cotton=seed oil ...: ? — (: in that 
gap-there?) / : »'s the spot for Our jars of pickles, from-tday.« — 
Egg cartons, half=full Humpty-Dumptys. On that next empty shelf- 
up ?; (: »Apples, naught but apples.«). — / One could read the jelly=thots 
on the face of the allotriophagette, (viled furbidden frout); She 
swiped Her chops swiftly with Her tongue : ..... ; then excitedly) : 
»Ah=Dan — a house for an artist to paint! : fit to entertain a travelling 
fairy! —« / (Well that’S what I've been trying to do the hole t/me! As 
regards supplies) : »to say that such items are, in this strange necka 
the Woods, to be »recommended« doesn't even come close : when the 
butcher goes on vacation? all of Steinhorst hasta turn-vegetarian for 
3 weeks.«; (but I dunno) : »somehow the impression has, gradually, 
built up in Me - : that You covet Your neighbors house! —« (Should 
that be the case — (tho I cannot, I will not believe it!) —) : »You'D be 
breaking the »commandment: ...«; (I cant seem to recall the number, 
(I’m not so well=versed in the matter : when one has obeyed all those 
floating about out there one’s hole-life long . . .) — (?) —: those cardboard 
tags? Are) : »Attacht to the dahlia bulbs. That will have to be dug up 
come phall. — But how about an answer à coeur ouvert ? —« / (Whereupon 
She, with great gravyty & con'trition, commenst to nod) : »Well; Pm 
quite willing to own=up — : I’m an Abashed Sinner; — (: Who bytheby 
has not yet had anything-like her rationa pintches tday! — : Y? gonna 
havta gimMe a-lotta p'inche!'h, and soon, all=rite ? !). — : how oft’n tday 
have I thot : it would be pleasant to expect Hard Times here! —«; 
(:tryim to horn''woggle-Fránchen : You'D havta pay »taxes on 
her!) : »When Wed hardly need a-pénnis'wortha cash for spenDàn 
those firSt 122 yearS : if We were to=feed Ourselves from this cellar= 
22?! —«; (& purrd & carrest (: »I'ch'ch'ch! —«) with 
???)) / (Enuffa-that! —) : 


aware from litteratour that >the girls with dark brown hair & blue eyes 


here - : 2... — 
her agreeable little head: ... : »I am well= 
are the most-perilous 'neath the moon« And then when Y’ add-in : 
: My bones are consumed, & My strength faileth:, (as King=Davodd 
says) ...«; (or, better=still) : »here — : take along this-bott'lle ... (?) - : 


why the coNsTANTIA, for Your Pops : shove it up over the edga the 


trapdoor, : in the corridoor .. .«; (so. —) : »& if You coulD now lend me 
Your girlpower, for 10 minnutes ...« / (She knew to stretch Her armS 
so-electricly : ‘!’ - — (now=&=then quivring with arDancy : ! -)) / 


, 


(Our hands also intergrappled amiss, not=unoften, like=s6 : ^ : ! : ^ — 
ail...) / :»Abh Dan - : Pm thinkin again nów - : that the world 
fox med 


— Chris is always=quoting : »mans better calling may be seclusion: - : 


maybe doesnt look so-bad! - : »Say-Dàn - ? 


I wanna joyn=up ... : ?!« / (I must ve gone (somewhat) stiff in the 
jointS;) / (; for She took the moSt chArmingzfrite : ? - : 1? —: !) : 
»Ah-Dàn ! — All I'm tryin’ to say is : mite I curl down at Your feet? — : 
all the way from : LUN’N to-here? —? - : Outta love & longing I'll waste 
away to mere bones! : - : Hey-T'll come runnin’ like a sunbéám! — ?! /« 


(And its wintry in the body of Your gout-pearled pre-admirer) : 
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(Cample & tasty, as one, as corporal 
on duty, always had to enter into the 
kitchen log .. .)) / »painting term: /, 
(sort of a free-hand cannery 


(cook up plum=butter:; (were lots 
this year; (. .. give away some ... (as 
a child, at home, I always had to crack 
the seeds out, (the pits kept in a jar : 
almond ersatz... 


(She gave a proper giggle. Then, 
avidly) : »The most beautiful grossry 
in the world! ...«; (She released a, 
massive, sigh — ; — (and then cast Me 
a, challenging, look : ? —)) / (d=yés : 
You've got sighing down pat! ... 


(why »perforated, & with a string 
attachtc? / : Hold 'em up closer to 
the trusty litebulb, (in his glass- 
bellied house), 'nd then Y' can read 
: Tomato=PommPomm,; »Dizzy 
Violet, white tippt«... 


((: it's a novel by DICKENs. — (did 
I hold it in too little esteem at the 
time?...). (At least the boxes, all 
but=one (which was for WPFr) are 
open... 


((?) — : »CLAUREN; "The Trip to the 
Depot: - : well now Y’ kno! —«; (and 
lift=up the lid(s) - : ... 

(Yóu'd kno the Psalm enumertion 
better than I... 


(said (by=Me); : done, (by-Her ... 
(: ohmy=MyHer!!! - 


(Cans & boxes in hand : !« - / 
(I snatcht it (them) from-Her : ... 
(&, ever=daintily, stack them : ... 


((: wasn’t that a meow? At the hinge 
of the secunt cellar windo? ...)) / 
(:? — : KOTZEBUE, yes; (all the same 
quite=c’rect 


((: hard put, the man bit 1 finger 
of His left hand : !«; (stmROCK; 
»AmelungenLied:). / : Dark & 
unpleasant is old age, like the vain 
and feeble light of the moon, while 


covered with day. Trees shake their 
duskyheads in the breeze.: (LETTER 
TO B- .)) 


(The word translated >slanderers: in 

i. Timothy 322, and that, translated 
false accusers: in Titus 2=3 : are 
»female devils in the original Greek of 
the new Testament. (PINAKIDIA) 


»Pve bookt & studied My life away; for My illyness is more extensive 
than You can imagine : I am already like a Man of No Return, & live 


My life to a farce ... — : but now »potted pork:; (Il havta start a new 


she looks through a cloud on the 
field : a blast from the north on the 
plain, a traveller in distress, and he 
slow.« OSSIAN) 


stack).« / (And always Her face; floating-t'ward-Me to just 20 inches 


above : — ; (and back a=gain to six feet : —, —); — : ? — . — She came to a, 


prickt=eared, stop : ? —) / (: so=loud came the scrape of chairs on the 


veranda thru the still of advanced evening : 
<... — (and the voices unpleasantly=clear 
as well) / P) : 


that Your underwear-there ?« / : 


»Stll more'n 202 Celseeus. — 'S 
»Nope : 
Franziska. — I mean he's an »eccentric: at the 
least; (if not to say off his rocker) : the way 
He dishes-out those unhole’y théories of 
His — theres sumpin’ térrubble in this 
codger’s bleak fire! ... (?) — : can They hear 
Us?« / : »If She's not listning : no«; (B 
yawning) : »But enuff now! Dan’s a good 
man; & solidly=erudite b'sides — all-tho, I'm 
afraid I tóó "ll never have the same POE= 
regard I had upon arising tday.« / : »T’s 
precisely what I'm sáying! : He's a pedantic 
pollyhistorizoid!. — : Sho me those TEN 
again : ... tsk-incredible! : the games of a 
Fortunes-Child. : The way He just tosses 
money around! — (wellyes; it flies into the 
lappa some) ...« / : »Nó need Wilma —« (P 
upritely) : »All I was tryin’ to say is that, 
granted, Our viewa=PoE has been greatly 
wrencht; but as far as being >in the rite: it 
.?« (For W, 


dismissive) : »Why süre-sure ! : use whatever 
y 


seems to Me that it seems .. 


Y’ can of it! — But for the rest : Y' kno very 
well; I never do a thing without askin' Your 
advice.« / : »So that, as a rule, Y? gon'do 
th'opposite.«; (P replied. But let’S move on) 
: »what astonishes-Mé most is His offer to 
lend Me a helping hand with the pox- 
translation — hey, just try'nimágine it!? 
:...« / : »Its prettyzidiotic! -« (W; (& 
cynicul; as a cathouse madame!)) : » - when 
understan- 


Dan could have the most 


Dan=compeDant woman! - : & now this 
(2:)-: 
ahgwan! : She’s been waving Him on; with 
hands & feet! the=brat. (And He, the poor 
demiman; utterly=strumpeted . . .) ?« / (The 
scritch of a match. Then P, philosofickly) : 
»Love is like the dew : which falleth upon 


. , 5 5) PI 
incon petant whip'her'snapper? ... 


the rose, and upon the cowpie« / 
»Absurd man!« (W) : »how's that s'posed to 
end up b'side the róse!?« 4 : »Well p'raps 
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(whereupon Fránzlein, with soundless step=&=firm, (& notatall 

by coincidence«!), betook herself to the little windo. Also, grace- 
fully doubled the surface of her ear with her hand —:?—...) / (And 
I admittedly got a bit nervous —) : »All too curious Franzchen... : 
meaning, You do prefer lo på rental chatter to conversation with= 
Me? -«/ (She pulled Me behind (& closer-to) Her ... —) : »ve 
gotta listen Dan — I've gotta kno how mutch You love Me! (How= 
mutch I’m worth to You ...« (2 :? — 


(: Old man Daniel ... Hed grown very old & gray, since I last 
saw Him ...« (HOLTEL »Black Forest Meadow?) : »Y' heard that, 
didn't Y’? - : t's pure nothin’ nohow with Me.« / : »Pay no 'tention 
to how that Fatty Person maligns,« (the 850=week=old creature said 
to con'sole Me) : »She bad=mouths even when She’s asleep; Y’ can 
see for- Yourself ! — You are My sweet kismet : I'll follo You into 
Your burial-bed & the Dance macabre! —«; (She rubbd Me with 
Her entire back; from shoulderblades down to popo : ``` -) / 
(from kiss=majqs; (& My heart popounded hollo & Learful, 

(typo for fearful recently, while reading KOTZEBUE ... 


(: »Fhat fillystine! —: ll rupture Herself b'smirching You; and 
bhind Your back ...—: They will perish, and receive the reward of 
unrighteousness: « (Fr murmurd, gratiFRyd) : »Secunt Péter 2-15 : 
much comfort in quoting scripture... —:? —:?!—:!!! —«; (opens 
moutht turnaround : ! - Stamm'ring) : »TEN THOUSAND MARKS — ?. 
For a bitta=Franzl ?! ...« / (& com'menst to smell mightily of love; 
(Virginia / (& I the HusbanD of Counter Ville . . .)) 


(all I, Baumgarten, an honest man .. .) 


((? —) : »Ah-Fránzi. — : You kno Yourself, that today's post 
brought that comicul checksthere littrally fluttering into My 
lap -« (Mommy’s perfectly rite on that score!) : »that’s no sorda 
sacrifice: for Me ...?«; —/ (but She was paying no attension to 


Nono : »Chris once said : Nobody's ever offurrd more'n fifty- 
marks for Her loins! .. .«; (kno's Her faxa life; (& handed Me, in 


((? — : and now the pump next to Us had to start in pymping!; 
(& wouldnt y’ kno, very-fasst! .. . ((reach=over, turnzoff; (after- 
wards . . .)))) / (Her 1, shockt, hand(le) sweethearteD Me: ` -): 
»Yóute gonna; trans-late; for Me-Dàn!? ... :!!! —« / (In pleasant 


duress; Both of; : vs ... 


(Fr, hiss*ing-scorn) : » — in civileian life aka WILMA JACOBI, 


— : let-Us taste Our=phyll for a few honeymoonites - : ?! —«; (ah 
this jelousy=fuss! —) : »Fránzl please=please : léave-that! —« (I hate 
every minuit of it!) : »l'll tell You : what=all I'll be up=to, t'morro, 
when you! are gone - (altho itll make You too=vain!) ... : ? —4)) 


(? — : »By the spinel! : No Francisca! — But She’s right insofar as I'd 
make a wretched lover, who cannot hold His own when con'testing 
with Your wild little belley; and before whose very weary eyes, (tear- 
sacs, crows -feet), You're subcon is shudd'ring even now : amado 

y aborrescido ...« / (With a most strange gesture — (: back over 

Her shoulder; without looking round) — She covered My mouth) : 
»L hey are prating against us with malicious words, (John; sumpin'r- 
other) ...« (She mutterd) / (Yes; lets hope They'll quickly turn that 
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in search of the AURORAS ... (PYM)) 


by holding a hat=under - ?«; (P replied in 
amazement. More insistent) : »Seeing as how 
I'm gettin' older Mysélf. And can no longer 
put out the work a young man can : Y’ 
kno Yourself, how I've had to send out 
feelers for extra contracts. - Nope- Wilma; 
when Y’ stop’ n'consider our situation ? - : 
We've been granted a miracle! Argumenta 
irresistabilia : 1 don't see the leaSt obstackle ! 
(And, I beg You, Wilma : don’t go lookin’ for 
something to serve as the cornerstone of an 
argument !) ?« — / : »You're wrong as to both 
Me & My intentions; (as always). —«; (W, 
calmly=ruminating) : »Itll ultimately prove 
to be of lit=hist benefit, Your prevailing 
upon Dan to do the work : We lit’rally=dwe 
it to world literature. — But no; I’m thinking 
a=head : inasmutch as Dän has no heirs, this 
is a dazzling sign of things to come. From a 
hint Francisca droppt a while=ago, it appears 
He had a heart attack — Yd almost say Hé 
no longer hears the cuckoos call. — : ?« / (P; 
sotto voce, true (but amazingly-brave for 
His otherwise henpeckerd state)) : »Exam- 
ine Your conscience a bit more vigrously, 
Wilma : whether sutch statements mite not 
be termD just a-wee-bit;inhuman: coming 
from somebuddy who's just profited from 
a miracle —: ?. "Tany=rate it would be more 
to My liking, (& more beneficial in purely 
objective-professional terms !), if Dan lived 
a lóng-while yet.« / : »Doubltess. That's one 
facet;« (W, not-unobligingly) : »on th'other 
hand Yóuve managed to man=ceuvre Us- 
all into a sítuation? ... : where a person d 
have to just let out a steady howl! — Sub 
specie of-which to My mind it seemS 
inhuman of Dan to evedently wanna 
avoid any'n' all responsibillyty : »gray hair 
shouldnt go courting!«; (as the upshot of 
DON PASQUALE--recently, put it) — : ?« / : 
»Ah Wilmi — dead; that says a lot —« (P, 
worried. He admitted) : »giving someone of 
the same age, (: and a friend like Dan at 
that !), the wants=over, & trying to assess his 
estate ... ts ‘ts: I can’t do it. Isn't it clear to 
You that in due time people could do the 
exact=same with Ys ?: so that, in end effect, 
We're all runnin’ round in=circles, each 
waiting for the next to kick the bucket? -« 


/ : »Can Y’ put it in writin’ for Me? : that 
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screw one notch further! (If Franziska hears that I’ve arranged 
Our separation for good'n'all ... (? : Hold Her ears shut? Drag 
away by force?)) — Ah best just simply bello out : »Lower Your 
voices a bit!«... 


(: »My foolish heart rebels in dy like a lark when I s'mutchas- 


condànplate Us —« (She damed. Her fingers / (which I had 
prob(e)'ly subconly kisst ?) / for Herself, and put them to Her lips 
all on Her own : `! —) / (I've never heard of a>lark rebellion: : ? ... 
(considering that women ulti=mately prefer ev'ry ruffin who 
priapares 'em prop'erly! 


(and it didn't even take My hypochondriacal tendencies to add a 
disdàinfully objective new tone to things ... / (for Fran cried, (in 
almost too loud=outrage)) : »1N-CRUD-IBLE ! - : what a shameless 
old carrion crow! — I mean in Hér case Pll likewise jubilate so loud 
Shell get an earfull in purgatory! — Chris is absolewdly rite : there's 
nothin’ money can't buy; and if heaven wasn't so far=off, the angels 
could be bribed as well : . . .« / (now Í presst Her rite hand over 
her mouth : ! - (& bound Her with My whole left arm : ! — (the 
supple little ribs, tender to touch. Inside which Her maiden heart 
pounDiD ...)) / (She, however, instantly played-along : Her body 
struggling wildly : ! .. . (if more'rless the opposite of >to free 
herself). (And from Her lips (pursed eagerly to kiss) came a low 
gasp of non=verbal refutation : .. .)) 


((The hippogrifr becomes the poet. - (? — : not tóó- Potifarical, 
hold=onstite! ...)) / (She had turned=round to=Me; every 

limb glazed with delicut=rapid purple trembling. / (AURORA in 
Titthans’ claws; (The Vocabulary of Flattery in Classical Literature: 
FRIDBERG, Rostock 1912)) / She put Her hands b’hinD My ears. 
And also pusht fingers up into the wide=palegray tracts of hair : 
.../ (which, I was certain, would be found there) /, She groand) : 
»Dan ! - : allow Me to apologize for this — "hh : this fattEnd 
denunciator! - : ; (ts one of those feelings of disgust for which 
there is no name) : nuff to give Y’ the horrors, all that dastardliness) ! 
- But-Dàn —« (She went on; (& gave both little nippled-tits for 
tat: `!” —)) : »You’ve just=néw held Me, (for the tst time since= 
BACKTHEN!), in Your arms... what D it reel to You??...«; 
(h=Hh ...) / (Spinel? —) / (:! : spinel!) / Sev'rall étems, ..., 
Sweetheart. — eg) : »how You coulD get=have untold=unpaying 
lads, from tender to ruff, & far more=massive of limb than I«. 

(& that You mite then degrade Yourselves, reciprocully, to lovers) 
| : »l'll always be able to get enuff boys in-life —« (She responded; 
(infackt just as disdainfully=objective as Mumps) / (She noticed 
Herself rite off, how My body flincht & held its distance : — : 

(Y? coulda at least, outta courtesy . . .)) : »I don't doubt that 

in the least Francisca. Yes, só-little, that I'd like to avoid the 
expeerience of watching onezor-th'other of Your admirers 

cruising before My cottage here —« (of all else, all else I shall 

not speak!«; (:»o spite! too old to be engaged to young: .. .)) / 
(Fr explained how this latter was an old=fusshioned superstition; 
which Chris likewise expressly rejected, as) : »» Madness invented 
in hell; by which the most piquant of pairings were greatly= 
encumbered, (if not indeed forestalled !): — : ? —« (when I gave 

no reply, She con'tinued con’fidentially) : »Actually I oughta be 
deeply offended, seeing as You rega(u)rD Your Franziska with 
sütch-suspicion — : but it's so sweet (& leaves me só-proud !) 

that You're a bit=jealous .. . : for no=reason, Dän !; I swear! —«; 
(She slyly=waggishly=tenderly laid Her small count'nance 

atilt — ? —) : »but I still don't have My spinel info - : Dan : what D 
Y? phyl justznow? When Y’ were holdin’ Fránzl tite? -« / 
(Situational cuddlemania: : def'nutly havta get Myself into 
treatment...) / (:»Dàn! — but that’s what My little voice ’s been 
tryin’ to say! : all day long! — Oh speak s'more to Me, in that same 


virginial CLEMM) 


(: >I wish You to publish it exactly as 
he has written it. If You will do so, I 
will promise you a favorable review of 
Your books, as they appear; You know 
the influence I have with Mr. POE 
(MUDDY to GRISWOLD, 4 April 49)) 


a moment more ...? — : and I had 
fettered him to the granite : ! — 
(AMONTILLA DO)) 


throwing the links about his waist, 
it was but the work of a few seconds 
to secure it... he was too much 
astoundid to resist (AMONTILLA DO)) 


people don’t=do that in secret? —«; (W; 
cynicly & bitter=profound); / (P broke Her 
angrily off) : »Dàn sürely doesn't wish for 
My death ! - : what's He gain from it ?!«) / ; 
(but W, matriArseic 251) : »Precísely : because 
He Aas nothing to gain! — and so let'S 
regard the caseus quite=objectively Paul - : 
wóuldn't2Yóu be the ideal literary executor ? 
Who could write the first bio on Dan ? And 
kno’s enuff about the job, so that as You go 
thru all=His copyrights, Y can keep an eye 
on the thievish fingers of those publishing 
crooks?. — Or, (& be=hardheaded, stay= 
hardheaded, My child!), — : didn't Y?’ say 
WeD havta type up Dàn's manuscrypts? 

? — : (4)=then, Y’ can leave managing 


that job — : to Mé. The próblem is less that 


the editorial changes havta be air-tite; and móre a mattera : discretely 


suggesting that DANIEL P., the wellknownzetc. .. : 


concern. — : (one heard, in the ensuing 
pause, how She was lit’terally working thru 
sev ral possibilities already ...? — : ! (: to be 
sent to Him! (And to=Him. —(: and to-Hím 
Szspecially!))). But) : 


— : [sn't it tóót memm shóss, if She does- 


»Pàl steel Yourself ! 


zilch in LÜN'N — or-here? How would it-be ? 


— : if that brat of a goose were to be left be- 


eee hh mih o e th | sts ss e o sh n o 9 tr n t or rn n n n 
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-twice.« / (After a pronounst »pause W) : 
»] mean that’s anóther thing I was nót- 
prepared for; (even if l'd mullD it over 
for halfa dày, tsk). — Say what You will 
Paul 


that He actually means it to be irre=vocable 


I'm not half=as=certain as You, 


: as to=thdt, in My opinion, the file is 
(?) - : hhh- 


bloney=nobillyty:! : from a sirtain pointa 


anything-but closed 


view Y’ could call it straytout »inhuman:; 


(nd so Once again quite in his line) — 
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d'rection! - : ?«) (The backa My hand has just been relishing the 
hairs on Your forearm — (: wonder if they reminded Me »of=that:?) 
- | (She imployD a finger to 
stroke (in order to enhance 
My love of truth ?), up & 
down along the ribs of My 
heart=sighd; `— : ' : »laska - « 
(She withpurrD the while) : 
»LASKA!...« | (Say; —’ve 
Y’ been checking things=out 
in lexica?!) / : »In Pi 2-« 
(cheeky & proud) : »it means »LOVE!« —« / (You'll make some 
literatus a good=wife ...) / (She noddiD à la >Y’ can say that again; 
(also released an awedibly pleasant gutterall sound : »gvrr; gvrr .. .« 
accomp'nied by a philine cornera the eye: ‘—’...?)) / (C'mon. : 
so we can finish the=job. — : ?) / (But She shyly contra-beseecht; 
(also, syrupticiously, presst against Me with hipS : ` - ^)) :»Dàn - : 
can Y really not=imagine ? - : how poor, despised Franz! is bursting 


CONCERNING THE (FEMALE) ARM= 
PIT AS GENITALIA : cunt's-earning 
+ arse=pit : a deeply=inteamate 
indántation, which can open up / 
lickwise-hairy / odor hircinum : 
during the act gro’s doughtily 
moist=odifurous etc. / (rr can also 
be wedged in-there! 


into proud blossom ?! - : cause Yóu, (C: oo v v!!!—); - : ve 
sacrificed a forture; & are gonna strart writin’ again — : FOR-ME/... 
—: & Whoskno’s what else 's gonna happen=nodw! .. .«; 


(Adventurass, ef=furvescently enter=prizing uptomisstic 


(Mon dyár : giv'n how Shé's 


so let thie Be My con'structed, Shell pull it off... 


(In the mean=time, however, the, burning, question : what if Paul 
were rite=now to blab about My asking that Fr be sent=away ... 

(: what'm I doing? : what àm I doing?! ...;...? -: HA! HERE!!!, 
(is that spot there a magnet for Her glantses ? !))) : »I’m gonna tweak 
open this last box, allrite? —« / (She noddeD; (like a girl who's 
not-list'ning); and tilted her little head ...?... : clóser- 

still: ... 


(((HERE GÓES : ///: —... (And the stout=hearted pump went into 
deafening action! ...) / (And My Franzlein trampled so daintily; 
and banged Her left hand on Her rightshoulder: ^ ^" ... 


(22; (2»can't understand: : ? — / — : »Now of all times! —« (She 
shouted in My ear) : »when it’s so=impportant! - : where else can 

: »WHERE CAN 
I EV ES-DROP !!! —« I (First a pious child should never »eaves= 
drop. ...? —) : »Y’ can’t do: ányzthing : »phalling barometer ?« 
comes under the heading »Act of cod«.« (acknowledge God’s finger 
in the matter, and lend Me some elbo=grease) : »What shall We 
EMG the while? —« / : »God should put his finger elsewhere! ... : 
how long does that racket lást ? !« / (Well; Y’ havta figure it'll go= 
on for 2=3 minutes. —: cmon; Well pursue Our hobbyhorse 
farming) : »How about castle dungeon:? — : a beautiful but cruel 
noble damsel has Her parents kidnab a certain minstrel for Her 
on Her birthday and :toss him into the tower... ?« / : »Ah the rite 
thing to do! « (She whineD & griped) : »itd keep You outta the 
handsa strange women! —«; (She sho'D me a lovelyzicy face, 

over a cold shoulder : ! —) : »at midnite You'D hear the bolt=rattle 
- (Beyond the shapoon of a doubt, Yd have the only key!) - : 

I enter with a lite in my raised hand —« (She held a canna beef, 
(shimmering=giltily), strikingly like one : — ‘— ; (confidentially 
explaining)) : »I have, Y'see, a màsk on; : so that Y' won't recognize 
Her to whom all=Your=songs ve long been didicated ... — : Yóu 
stand over=thére? —« (She jostled Me to the oaken post : ! -) : 

»— this 's what Youre chained to! (And Y’ càn't2move - p'r'aps 
You're even lying on the floor?). You're about to be put to the 
test(es) : whether Your lo .. .? —«; (rite back to the windo! -) : 

»t déf'nitely has sumpin' to do with Me! ... :? ...«/ ((The 
»Danger Spot appeared to ve been cleard ’tanyrate ?) — (well, not 
quite yet. Ergo »disrupt reception: by chatt'ringeaway at Her) -) : 
»I can well b'lieve that You'D like to have me lockt=up in 

Your cazzomatte, my revered Thumbelina — « (ts what's called 
Operation Squirrel) : »when first I saw You — (jadis?) — ? — : You 


ligt 


((: »Say! — : now that’s wild! — : In 
POE's BERENICE her hair changes too! 
: from blond to raven black! —« (D, 
d'lited : !) (: why=actually ? — : cause 
POEs mommy very-oftn played 
KOTZEBUE-roles? ...)) 


being ignorant of the myrtle & 
the vine ... (MORELLA. (+ merde 
& vaina)) 


(well just let sumbuddy try'n'tell Mé there's 
nothin’ new under the sun!) But, hey, We'll 
havta give this sum=basick consideration 
again tday! — How sadly=telling yet once= 
»(- (?) - (yes, let' S 


start headin' back inside) : »- that We poor- 


again,« (She went on) : 


kindhearted wimmen crush rite into You- 
intellectuals! : Had I a daughter now? : My 
child, I'd say each day, : Do give Your hand 
to whom you please; but this I pray, do not 
select a learnéd man; Your life he'll blight! 
— : For is Your skin like snow? : Hé loves but 


papers white; Your finest gown's no match 


for e 


Your hat? - : give Him a goose's quill; His 


bindings thrill; the feathers on 


every touch is stained with blackest=ink; a 
stranger in his house He is, — and ónly in 
Cadiz, or Africa or South Sea isles is He at 
home!; a ball to brighten local gloom ? give 
Him a tome : As if to lectern nailed, He has 
no time for pleasure! Of heaven's patience 
You will need an extra measure! : You want 
to dig Him out from under erudition ?; His 
excerpts, notes, and jottings are His sole 
nutrition. There's some new play? "Tis all 
in vain You drop a hint - try Sophocles & 
Aeschylus, and, please, in print. A year has 
past, but to Your charms He's still so cold, 
He knows not if Your curlsare raven black or 
gold : ?; (yet BERENICES hair, the heaven'ly= 
constellation ? : it’s to those tresses that He 
offers adulation). — The merry brook of 
life, : Hell make for You a bog : on sunny 
days You'll knit Your stockings in a fog. To 
pass the time, You'll scamper with the cellar 
rat, — : & freeze at night beside Your chilly 
autocrat. — Would You complain? — : He'll, 
mutely, lend two deafened ears. Or should 
You weep? : — dilute his ink with all Your 
tears. : He's taken You to keep His kitchen 
clean and tidy; & press & fold His linens 
nicely every Friday. You would have more? 
— Then be my guest; see how You fare .. .«; 
what shall 


poor women “neath a scholar's sway?; do 


(with emphasis) : »o speak! - : 
midst such tedium, but phall or go astray ? ! - 
When plagued by fits of vappours, cramps in 
all Her=nerves, ... : WHO'D BE THE IST TO 
SAY : IT’S STONING SHE DESERVES !!? x —«; 
(and now Their steps were d'rectly above 


Our heads). / (: yés; just about done)) 
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were no bigger’n a squirrel. —« (Hey, Y óu; Kissandra!) : 
»couldn’t Y’ p'r'aps (make Your) move this way ? : there's 
work to do. (Haven't WALTER & CONNIE ever callD those 
wordS to you ?)« / (She did move My way, true; but shook 
a negating-menacing, slitely open, left hand : ^ ^! ' ' -): 
»Dàn : there's another clause to it, ... ?« / (I started waving 
Her fan away : ! —) : »Francisca? — : I have Your word, that 
You will act precisely (& faithfully too!) according to My 
instructions — in regard to those (disgustingly=commercial !) 
details : let them, I beg You, bé. —«; (Come & be My 
damsel in the castle again; (I shall sit Myself down, with 

a dungeoned air, upon this syrup pail here - : ?) / (She 
groused) : »I’m BERTHA VON LICHTENRIED, (I would lie); 
and shall now give You the choice : whether You wish to 
love Me, or languish=here. — what woulD Y' reply, huh ?« / 
(And I, handcufft=stubbornly) : »J have kno'n now, for 
(Circa 8) years=&=a=day but One — exempt Me from 
naming Her, M lady : You are nót-She - (b'sides which 

I'm impotent).« / (: »Ah nd=Dan! —«; (she first cried- 
laught, in indignation.) — Then with royal menace) : »Your 
torturer-& -hangman lurks at the door! — Spéak! : the 
Name!? —«. / (Me, hollo) : »FRANCisca de santJACOB'y 
LUNA. —: do proceed to làcerate Me with Your scalDàn' hot 
fingers . . .« (& with a sham-moan : »Hhhhhaaaaahhhh! —«. 
Composed again) : »tear My limb(s) to shreds —« (rub Me 
down with sno : set Your arms to work) : »My last word, (yes 


kinda caballero You'D have long since pasted M y tongue to 
it! — ?« / (Yesbutjustaséc, m'Dear) : »Do You still refuse 

to reveal Yourself ? Still refuse to loos'n My chainS!? —« / : 
»Io judge by witch, You'D be most-greatly sirprized ! —« 
(truculent & grumpy) : »AhDan, I could, outta pure jealassy, 
lock You in a birdcage! —« / (And I=You too, darLiling. — 
(But first pay 'tention to this (alltoo-justifyd !) quote; (altho 
good KOTZEBUE has forgott’n (? omitted ?) the let'S say 
quid pro quo: : We-learnéd men offer You »celebraytion in 
song: in return. (We have nothing else. - But= You want 

(= must=want) some=what more? — Come=Franzili) : 
»Mourons ensemble, voulez=vous ? —«; (: We'll invent 
Our=own language; in a carefully=illuminated ...?) / 

(For Fr was crying out with=enthusiasm) : » die=t’gether: 
Dan! — Just imagine, if now, : at this=very mumment!, the 
ét¢mbummb were to phall : ?! And We=both were buried, 
here in the cellar! —... (?) —: course it D be pitchdark : it’s 
nite=outside b'sides — «; (She put Herself so fully in said 


(and the bottles on the stone floor jingled a lament; — so 
that I interzcepted« Her for safety's sake : — (d'Y' want a 
bump on the head ...)) : »I do zot think that's a great EMG= 
m Dear - : after 2 days the stench ’D be unbearable —« / (She 
paid Me no never=mind; instead promisst Me wondrous 
things in a with per; (the sort an inventive sweetheart 
pricktices thinking)) : how, just now, by the telefone, Shed 
nodded off in anger, — , : and was an instant bride in her 
dream! With myrtle, bridal veil & all, (: »a very delicut 
bluegreen, Dän ! 4); / / (: myrde alor. Plus vride a vile) / / ; 
and the tolling bells of Scortlebm rang on indefatiably; / / 
(ayés : how those balls tilld in the belle'fry) / / ; and how 
She'd awakened) : »it was the téle-fün & Your call! — Dan 
I've never=been sô happy & enrapt (in a dream) before! : 
tears were welling up! — I mean if that wasn't meant to be 
a profetic dream ? - : then I no longer kno what portents 
are! — : ?«; (expectantly) / ((from »profit« & »foetor:; and 
Your eye was moist, as is surely the case with any bride.) — 
But in cooling=off resignation) : »If I were to save up for a 
wedding gift; — : what’D be the lucky phello's name ?«; (all 
(c)old hyperborean, past 2 o' cloac on a frosty mourning, 
(& catch by the hair that face in tippt=back protest : !) - : 
Calm down dream bride!) : »It's not always summer! 
When the brooks are babbling tender monol?s; the 
birdies piping ROssINI=arias; echoes replying to Your 
every question, with naught but je t'aime! — : They rode 
along beneath green trees, while birds did sing & sun did 


shine ...« / : »Dàn sing that one=more=time! : Irs really a lot like 
when Bottom meets the Queen of the Fairies : ‘Thou art phall‘n seven 
years neath My spell !« ... (?) —: hmyé=es. 'Fonly it D lasst=longer : >for 
7 years, and minny=more !« —« (first triumfunt; then instuntly cajoling) 
: »nd dont Y’ try'n'fool Franzl! — Y’ gotta picture it just rite : if 
they tried to tear Me ftm Your feet! : ?! —« / (The only thing I hear 
is that You're trying to sidetrack things : I dareD to inquire, (from a 
heart cleft in twain!), as to the name of Your dreamy lover-to-be. 
Well fine : let’S leave that asside) : » Summer Love: is easy. But when 
the days gro short & the air sharper — ? — then an old man is like one 
more fog in the air. (The smoke : a large aged man) ...« / (: »Who's 
head can touch the Peav'ns!« (Franzlein was quick to cry, anxiously= 
crecting : !)) / (ah Youzchild) : »»IN AUTUMN:? — : the kinda raw nite, 
when the teevee=antenna raps on the gable. The moon stiff’ns, like 
a round bald=pated ghost, above the trees. And when You wanna put 
Your morning face to the windo : ? — : brown meado leaves have been 
pasted upon it, and all is murky & drippy. The fields without form & 
void. Red=leggéd starlings graze, toilsomely hopping, thru rimed 
serradella. Cold voices in the wind - : ’tis the North East's custom, 'pon 
entering the village, to call first at My door ... ?« / : »Cause Our cottitch 
ìs the 1st to the NE —« (She was happy to adD, (: Gótcha!)) : »It comes 
as no sirprize that it probly takes a special wind to turn those pretty 
yelo leaves on ev'ry tree. I love to hear it rain & blo at the windo; 
(in the city one hardly hears All that "nyemore) — : P'hhDàn : I'm 
feelin’ all gustI Myself! : then let me rove some wild & heathy scene! «, 
(& the wild damsel at My breast »stormed« (on the spot: : half jog in 
the- Woods half morning gymnastix : ? —)) / (Nope; count Me out; 
(I would, at most, 'comp'ny You thru a tillyscope)) : »Just 'magine it : 
cranes rowing, a hundred'n'One, thru the weather to be found out 
there. ?? — : Your green rubber ball (from the previous day) lies, 1 hemi- 
sphere befrosted, frozen-stiff : ? ! —« / : »Then Well bring it back inside; 
and lay it before the electrick-heater : till it's merry again, and hops on 
its own. —«?« / (But You're sneezin'- &-sniffin' incessantly) : »The flu! 
— And iv’S con'tinually dark=&=gloomy! - The Only words We, Both, 
would, automatickly, use 'd be those prefixt with »be-« & odis=« ...?« / 
: »Not so=fast! — : You've got enuff=leukomycin for the sniffles ... (: 
when I was lookin’ for poison a while ago!) —« (reproachfull. Then 
lively again) : »»dark«? : pff! — : even the=Gods have no lite by nite! — 
And words with >be? : ! — as many as Y’ like! : »beloved-betrothed- 
bed: : bewildered=beset (by=You!) bemused-beguiled (: by=You!). -« 
(and »chilld« Dan, She went on) : »I’ll spend the hole day dreami? of 
nuttin’ but getting warmD=up ... : !« / ((Fránzis wild apples. (: ah 
MydeareSt — : if Y' had any idea of, howmutch=effort it takes, for Me, 
bent beneath My >cross:, to drag it along, with charming=flippancy, 
before You! ... (?) - oh=My ...)) : »- again=anew - : No! —«; (ie the 


ring conceals — (: that mutch I kno (at the moment) - : no=wishes). - : 


(Tumm the Rhymer Y’ mean. (And 
surely I've faithfully served those 7 
years? ... 


(oh Outch! / (She sang & rockt as 
she did : Summer Love : it’s a 
sümmer love that's quickly fades. : 
Da=da=ramm bamm-bamm .. .:/ 
(don't ,disturb a body so! 


(: Pluviae cum defluunt, venti 
campos perstrepunt : tum et puer 
et puella domi maneant in Cella 


(: Whoa, procella sibilat ! Arbores ut 
agitat! : and Yóu wanna deport 
Yourself to Oding’n? ! 


(yesyes : Quonam deportaverit illos 
ventus? — : nemo scit. 


6A-lass in love who gathers the 
phallen seed of her beloved, psnderly 
consealing it with a russty oak-leaf : 


rr, 
=) 


(of early=morn it’s the east side.) 
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(: now how do Y’ kno "bout that? — 
(Apropos flu? — . didn’t that go as far 
back as THÜMMEL? ... 


(yesyes :»a heavy fuck, half an our 
befur sunrise... Ghard sauseitch, 
cannD in cream). — (: + CHAMISSO 
View of the Cross ...))) 


what was I jüst-thinking a=bout?) : »»La Jeune Sibérienne ...« / (She was already spoofing the jestures 


of a jealous woman : ‘—) : »So You're conDanplating a Young Sibirean 


Lass? — (: oh that I could cease to be!) — : "nd what's the name of this 
(Praskovja Lápuloff« from Tobolsk.) ^ wicked mammoth?! ... : ahh'hh'hhypn - (: let gó a Me!) - : (aside) : 
Cm not hóldin' on to You). / : »Yes-ts »— (ô but they're the mo(i)st dang rous-of-'em-Arr : these Rüshin's- 


the point! : not even=that! —; (She 
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hisst) / (wellthen cmon : ll do it: 
— We caught Each Other by the 
hands :... 


(: »Speak out Dan!; I'm fool enuff 

to wanna kno! : ? —(: oh 3= & 4- 
times blessed Franziska I!) —«; (She 
cuddleD; (& held the long red magic 
mouth (breathlessly-heark'ning: (ie 
ready-to-kiss) for Herown complyant 
self=service) : out to Me! : ...)) 


(Our German KOTZEBUE had dealt 
with this same anecdote in 1811, in 


resintly !) ... (?) —: sinsdééd : »Christa always=says so toox; (: well just 
follo My2x'àmpull!; You're in neeDa that! — : Say : Bv THE SPINN’EL!; 
what she looks like? ; (and/or how ve Y’ pictureD her : ? !). —« (Well- 
sorda) : »Slender 16, (so I've imagined). : brown-straight hair, cut= 
short; darkblue eyes; (the rest shall be left unsaiD) ...« (?) — No; 
not-1I word more; (put on a fur hat & look in the mirror, then You'll 
kno).) : »— Shé "nfact traveled, on foot, the truly long=road all the 
way to Saint Peters Burg, to beg the Czar to have mercy on her 
banned parents — : she was succesfull; without further ado took the 
veil; and died in a cloister, near Novgorod, (f Pm not misstaken). — 


It’s a French novel, rite? ; by XAVIER DE MAISTRE, circa 1825.« / : »M= 


»>Feodora, ... (?) — SCOTT 1818 ...)) 

hm — Meaning a kinda Franco=Russian »Heart of MidLothian -«; 
(the, equally learned as lovely, child took her bearings — : ...?) (as to 
the microru“ling that interrupted Us just in time: ... ’’ —. (Good=  (: mite it ve been the frog?... 


thing. And so to the matter at hand)) : »C'mon : let Us Great Folk 
mingle again mongst the waiting masses. —« (Her, sullkily) : »Ah 
always this terrible haSte. — Ah just wanteD to say : ’fit were Me in that 
chürch, Dän - : »not on the Cross my eyes were fixed — : on You ^ —« 
/ (: Many thanks; but) : »It is clear to you isn't it, Fránzli, that ^4 of 
Your inclination t'ward Me & My environs : is due simply to Your 
magnanimously-benign EMG-fantasy? ...« / : »tst nótatall justa 
ffantasee : thanks to Our 8=weeks! (Not to even men’tion other 
(unfortunately all too=brief) stopovers). — 2nd, at long=last follo- 
lóng with My traina thot : if untill now I’ve been so totally devoted, 
withóut knoing (ie comprehenDàn You ritely - : ow surely would I 
burst into flames now when I kno-ruffly better : ?! — For (3rd) 
itS been, for as long as I can even recall, no »inclination« — (pff, 
what a waya puttin’ it. : But than itS another=typical xample of 
Your abyssmal habita perplexing a poor little missfit!) — but ra ...« 
/ (By waya precaution, [ll close Your mouth, alrite?) : »You are on 
the vurge of allowing gratitude to sweep You far=faraway. — I am 


begging You Franzel, this ’s no joke! : Yôu; a creature still under 


con'struction; beaming — : You've no biz’ness casting beams at 
decrepit(ating)=Me! ...: ? —« / (For She was writing, with one finger, 
in capital letters, on My breast : ... (with a wee face very 


diligently=obedient). — Then) : »HahDàn - : Can You (in Your grace 
& mercy) in"'truct Me to count to 10 again? —« / (Better nót-wish 
that! — (I've spoken with such an intentional-snarl : so that Y can see 
what sorda morning growl (from »gruel) will await You d@ily!) — 
Hear Me Franzel - ; (I havta tell You somethin’)) : »Please, step 
yonder, to that fartherst setta shelves ...« (no : face to the wall- 
pleeze! — (& stay there the hole time I'm speaking ...)) : »We dare not 
see Each Other any more ...« / (Fr was momentarily disobedient : ! 


Didn’t=just turn ardund; but was immediately upagainst=Me : !! —) / 


(The New Heloise. / (And I her poor 
non>able=hard:; (She sees that He 
is weeping as One who cannot . . .« 
(DIETRICH VD WERDER)) 


(How Mam'elle Humilty Wooed 
Her Alphart;; (xx. Adventure) 


(:»for it was My sole intent to ’scape 
from this accursed leather; TIECK, 
»Scarecrow) 


(? -iL0vE?!9)/ (Yes. — Then 
came May, attended by Cupid with 
his bow strung, & in a posture to 
let fly an Errow : `! — . As she passed 
by, methought I heard a con'fused 
noise of soft con’plaints, genital 
extasies, & tender sighs of lovers, 
vows of constancy . . «, (SPECTATOR; 
(somewhere' other .. .))) 


(& all this in a swimsuit; just stop’n’consider! Her hand on My breast was like a silent scream : `! —) / 


(& never did a stranded bárge, look 
more besearchingly toward a life-raft 
just being launched : ? - — -) 


( : Fd rather that a wall of stone should barricade Me!; (that the air 
mite never touch me, nor golden ray of sun); (Simrock, »Amelun- 
gen:)) / (Francisca — : be honest) : »Has not Your great expert=in= 
erotix, (this »Christa« yes) moren'once expresst her dis-gust?; : at 
those wobbly=knééd >geezers:? Who, cursed by glands, are con'stuntly, 


wanting-having to »pet: it just the least-little bit? — : (: stop strugglin’ 
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The GAZELLE‘, by C. C. Cooke, in 
the WEEKLY MIRROR of 10 May 1850 
had a complimentary notice by PoE, 
who said that the author was a girl 
of 15. 


The FrogPondians .. .) 


1 of the Canadians... suddenly disap- 
peared from our view with a loud 
scream : ‘!’ — We all ran forward im- 
mediately —? — : and laughed heartily 
upon finding, that our man had only 
tumbled into an empty cache, from 
which we soon extricated him. (Had 
he been alone, however, there is much 
room for question, if he would have 
got out at all.) — (RODMAN 86)) 


ETYM 


(ahyés ! bien sure; (: a fine song, 
to be sung in worldly fashion 


for-breath! : for-what thin would Y' say ought 7 be strugglin’?; 
(ME, besetzembalmD by the leaden cloak of far too=many years !); / 
(& -Yóu upstanding there, (leaden pale, with hand (maid'n)s claspt in 
suiditátion ? — (The maid she crieth death, o woe beyond all woe, : thy 
words she sadly saith, they slay me, do not go; : I gave mine honor 


true, so be it worldes end, I would thee there pursue) !) : »Put Me to the 


test! ... (? : what's rustlinn’ like that?)« (Hope a mouse hasn't snuck 
»Thy will be done : 


repeat »old imp 10 times ...« / (Shed clappt her ritehand over My 


down here; (with the trap open so long ...)) : 
mouth : ! — ; (while the If, pleading fanatic’ly, petted)) : »'T's 't's — : ’t’s 
sumpin' I cannot say!! —« / (YouD think it soon enuff) : »Fine; I'll 
moderate it. — I'll count it out in Latvian; (where the marriagable 
maid, (Y' do recall?), wears bells at her bellt). While You say, in 
sheerest mock’ry, »silly geezer««; (but do it, please, real=cynickly; so 
that I...) / (She wrung Her hands. Gasping) : »Dan that ... : for 
Evrybuddyzelse Pm always just their »Miss Getlost. And Yóu are 
demanding that I’m s’posed to insult what is dearest to me in all 
the world ...?« (eyes straying wildly : ...) / (and Me, sad= & masoch- 
istic both at=wants) : »— : veens divi tris —« (H=h) : »Gezelle! —« (She 
cried) : »Gezélle : my GAZELLE!!! —« / (and »chetri, pezzi, seshi, septini, 
ostoni, devini, desmits; ergo the-same?) / (She cus Ol ed blow 
by blow. — Then sank, exhausted, upon My breast; and remarkt) : 
»Here with Yóu a person can truly catch Her death! : if I were to 
demanD the same from Yóu as well?, My noble beast ...? ...: — 
(: !!) —« / (Hold very still! —) / — : first the little head poppt out 
from under the shelf : — ? —. Then the little guy took one j""p into 
his minibathtub : `— / — (: and, (with the speed of reflexes kno'n only 
to youth), Franzel’s hand yaulteg over it: !) —. : ? — / (Y' got it nice’n’ 
tite?) : »then try slipping your other hand under it ...?«; (very 
carefully & phirmly ...) / (With cuppt hands, 1 over th'other, She 
climbed up the ladderstairs aheada Me E , on long comely legs; 
Celle avai les cheveux bruns, mon guide! ..)) / »Sit down on the little 
bench : I'll quickly slip some rubber boots on Your tootsies, alrite ?;« 
(Me, down on one knee. / (Her, uprite, with tingling d'lite) : »Hey, I can 
feel his teenytiny fingers! —«; (also ventured 1 eye — : ? —) : »'s hé ever 
splendidly attired! : Yello=brown with dots. — : and the way he uses 
that little hand to cover his eyes outta=fear!« / (Poor rascal must feel 
as if both spirit & breath have gone missing) : »A chunka death .. .«; 
(I likewise held the sweet hollo of Her knee in My hand too long, 
/ so that WP could come flin out — : ? — / (on Your feet, man; 
(flashlite. (And a cüppla lumpsa sugar))) : »Be rite-back. — (?) : a 
frog got trappt in the cellar; and Were gonna take it out to the 
ditch real-quick.«; (coulD Y’ close the trapdoor Paul, alrite?) : »I’ll 
guide You Franziska : ...«; (My hand on Her smooth shoulder, —) / 
(Yesbut) : »Make haste if possible,« (W) 


the slidesho; (? — : screen tóó, yes). — Dont fall into the cellar Paul!; 


: »it’s all set up inside, for 


(tsk, I wouldn’t call Yours a superego: but a »down=he=go.). —«; (& 
as for the unoriented damsel there) : »the minnut She starts in with 
Her favrut antix? : just grab her hard by the scuffa Her neck, Dän; 
(nd if Y’ sprain it a bit : no harm done!) —«; (and, with a sarcasticul= 


headshake, opened the front door for Us : —) / Into darker realms. / — 
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: Winter advanced, in the shape of 
an old man, in the extremity of age : 
the hair he had was so very white, it 
seemed a real snow; his eyes were red 
& piercing, and his beard hung with 
a great quantity of icicles. He was 
wrapt up in furs, but yet so pinched 
with excess of cold that his limbs were 
all contracted, and his body bent to 
the ground. ... I detested so hideous 
a shape, and turned my eyes upon 
Saturn, who was stealing away behind 
him, with a scythe in one hand, and 
an hour=glass in the other .. .« 
(SPECTATOR 425)) 


(sure : GEZebos, GEzettes GEZpacho, 
GEZa — : the world was fulla geezers.) 


(: »— Hey, rs the frog! .. .« 


(that too? ... / — : yès! - / Then We'll 
rush it off into a ditch, alrite ? / (And 
since Fránzchen always agreed in 
Phyllest Measure with what I did... 


(while Fr spoke soothingly to Her 
hand-job 


(ahyés : likewise click=on the outside 
lite, on the east gable : > 


(& away, across the coco- mat 
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gaily bedight, an Errant Knight, 
in moonshine & in shadow 


: but he grew old, this night so bold 


and as his strength fay'ld him at 
length, he met a pilgrim=shadow .. .) 


: Thou shellt no longer, then, play 
the Teian with time; butte, being 


ignorant of the myrtle & the vain: ... 


(MORELLA)) 


MORELLA, the minnow) 


(Zounds ye bats!; even to My practiced eyes ... (but all the same, 
for the first sec, off with the lantern : —, —, —, —, —, —))) / (She 
shooke and byverd for egirnesse) : »Can' see nothin’, Dan! —« 
(She declared enthusiastickly : ! — Also asked Me, (under the pretense 
of getting Her balance), to thro an arm, & firmly, around Her 
shoulders : —) / (Justasec. — (Unlock the gate. The rattle (customerry 
to My ears) of the chain : ... (Oh, just=loop it round, don’t Y’ 
think? For thése cüppla minutes ...))) : »Y' notice? — : how all 
the butter=cups ve closed=up? —« / : »Then We're sure to always 
have lotsa=butter, aren't We?« / (Thru (lunar)shado’s. First 15 yews. 
Then 1 birch. (Then the corner=willo Salix.) — / And allways= 
Frünzchin, with faynest trample=steps, at My=side. Cuddld tite. — 
Softly) 
Dan? —«; (H-hh !) : vrs beautifull isn’t=it ? The Two-of-Us walking- 


tgether? : 


» Im mutch=bolder with rubber=booties on. — Say : 


1 man & 1 woman, all-alone! —« / (Should I in My- 
infatuation stare at the Eve’nin’ star?. — (But=yés : be nét=inhuman 
: »If memm'ry doesn't deceive Me? — : I have a woman 
(?) —« (the last?) : 


(And the moon likewise stood behind a gray=yello cloud2 mask. Since 


for once)) 
on my arm, ear to ear ... »was 8=years ago. — 
the bullfrogs were crooning n'trumping their »tulànk« Our=way, sturdy 
D'Y! hear the wild goose 
chattring on hi? —« / (My bewilderD little=darlin’ groaned. (Out- 


dr 
across her hand monstrance)) : »Stuff such as cams are made on! 


spirits of ancient wine-bibbers) - : 


— Åh=Dän - : If My poor soul were sitting in the nearest tree, & You 
callD up to Me? - : Id come winging down yet-again! — : ohplease= 
please just=phyl My heart — : év’ry beat throbs for=You!! —«; (in her 
logically=credulous way). / (but Y? don’t recall all that 'ny2more?) : 
»The rolling of a (distant=Xpress) train, over=in ESCHEDE? Those 
heath=lites; (: or was it the fiery glo? in the forestfired sky?). — Or : 
how the Great Midnite Woods crinkled before the wind? ...« (nother 


sec please; (just to shine on=ahead : ? — a’yés.)) : »Y’see? — : here's the 


little ditch. —«; (croutch=down. (so he won't break a leg). —) / (- She 
flippt the lid to one side, sloly ... sothen hópp —) : »— and behave 
Yourself! —« — / ('s it gone?) / —) : »Shine the lite again — ? — : Gold’n 
Peepers —« (she whispered, in awe. — There was also a snail bearing 


its cottage on its shoulders) : »Hasn'tbeen able to find a camping-place 

. (2) —« / (For My little housemate (= the frog) had vanisht : ! - . — ? 
: whereupon i gave a »plopps (or smother sorda swim-sound). / 
(She had straightened up, (so=effortlassly!) : »Hey, ve never=held a 
frog in My hand before — —« — / (Her eyes quickly adjusted to the 
moonlite. (Midst which at that=moment »Susie« came stepping up; 
(whinnying very=softly, (so as not to friten Us))) —) : »Yóu wanna 
give it to him ? — (?) - why thesugar«; (why d’Y’ s poese I pocketed it on 
the wayzout?) / (Fr toucht=&=trusting) : »You think of Effurrything! 
— : just how's it done? ...« (and held it out, odinner is served« be- 
neath his nose : ? — / (the loveliest saucer in the world.) / ?) : »re 


You seirious? — : ?« (for Susie had snuffled around in her hand again 


75 ...3 (descretely enuff, tb’sure; all the same an inquiry as to 
more?« —)) / (and Fr fed, (with neck=pats!) like an old hand. 
(Admitted as well, over Her warm shoulder, a weakness for ponies)) : 


»POnies and dolfuns. — Hey, can he be ridden? : think he could carry 
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(sELENE' profile, mildly-distinct 


(carajo! (Are You getting etymic 
on Me too? — (rubbers: + »pyooties:, 
is that rite ? . . . (Erro=naughty 


(what was the song of the LUTHER= 
mendicants back then? — (Y' no- 
longer recall ?)) / : »Martn Martn 
Má'ástur!« — (and BREMEN is said 
to be a great city; where all are wont 
to spend uncommonly ...) / : »nd= 
longer?! — : You dealt out 1 quod- 
libet=bag to Each Y’ kno ...«) 


(: YET ONCE MORE, O YE LAURELS, 
AND ONCE=MORE YE MYRTLES !¢; 
LYCIDAS; (familiar to POE p'r'aps from 
a BULWER=motto; finale to »Alice« 


(but only very dim : so We don’t 
blind him... : `— 


(had, after all, shared My’cellar with 
Me for 14 days... / —: ?! — / that 
loud-püffing ?) : »’t’s the little 
Norway-nag. —: That Y’ saw from 
My windo, up=top ...«; (the name's 
a bit missleading by the by; at the 
least oughta be called »svso« ... 


(: GimMe the palma Your (rt) 
hand?...—(don’t=curl Your fingers, 
but instead, just the opp., archem- 
back .. .) : like sò; fine; I'll lay 3 pieces 


onit: `^ 


(sd : here’S the last-3 . . . (but that's 
it!) — so now go. (But not Him!; 
(well, prob'ly got bored . . . 


There was the president of the Fum= 
Fudge University : he was of opinion, 
that the moon was called Bendis in 
Thrace ... (LIONIZING)) 


from »sear« etc)) 


(as if also >in fine spirits; and : 
Sioux ! Sioux !« : When dealing with 
RODMAN, those were in powerful 
need of being inclewded !)) 


(I could not help being aware, that 
some civilized foot=steps, although 
few, had proceeded me in my journey 
— that some eyes before mine own 

had been enraptured with the scenes 
around me... but I was anxious to 
go on — to get, if possible, beyond the 
extreme bounds of civilzation ... 
(RODMAN 77)) 


Me? —« / (Hhh You Slimstress! (While I used My hankie to wipe Her 
paw:-):): »O he’s a sly one.«; (and) : »Horsies 're terrorfyd of those 
crazy=briteblue threshing=machine behemoths : farmers have no fear 
of the blood=reddest plow .... (?) —« / (For Frs gaze had gone 
strange : — (fixed-abstracted ?) ...) / (: suso had, (as if to say »thanx9j, 
gott’n a hard=on! - (& since the rule is : the smaller the steed, the, 
disproportionately, bigger: ...)) / (a half=pennis for Your thoughts) : 
»Don' stare at=it with such expressively-f A, misht eyes, girl.«; (Your 
gaze speaks fumfudge!) / (She let Herself be led=away, (still in slite 
hallucinatory con' fusion), on My arm : ....) / (? —: another 100 yards?) 
: »They’re expectin’ Us as it is ...« / : »" let M "xpect a little=longer ! —« 
(sulking. Then, in a bribe of a whi'hper) : »Hey, (I think) theres a very 
fine=white fog rising up back=there? : Well have a better view — 
(2) ...« / (Wellthen fine) : 


—? — / (: »Tis the hoarse and vesperal call of the game, echoing now 


»50. — As far as those 2 trees.« (: ...; ... / 


from grassiesst pastures.) — And that delicate whistle? comes from a 
bat. — Cloud cottonballs (but just a few & smaller patches) & móónin' 
shine; (...»by fading lite; scoop water from a rivulet with a wooden 
ladle ...2 (which doesn't mean »by dusk, but rather a waning 
moon.)) — (?) — :»one sair calls to another. — / : »What Y’ thinkin’ bout, 


Dearheartzin-the2 Moon ? —« / —) : »The birches are strewn so silently 


along the paths ... : 'fonly I could actually dissolve into Jis world! —« 
— ! (and was taken aback for a moment : since the frogs struck up to 
tell their jokes so stridintly : NUN M —) : »They are WAshers-of-Ore ! 


.. — (2) 2: Evin! —« (that gentle cursing, : »even tho We júst joined 


in saving=1 of 'em! — : & anent=what is Your Esteemed (dis)Grace 
brooDàn' now? ...« (Spinall?) / : »SpanzNill! 2 ... :? —...:!? -«; 
(She interrupted yet wants more : ? ... — / (Causa the rkee=tuitt !«?) : 


»Well he’s talkin’ tóz You. — (nd at | {st I’m gonna get to hear, (with My 
veryown ears) : Your customarry reply when being lureD (by Liinenian 
twi(nkle)lite : come out - : COME ovT!9; —: ?! -«. / (And she pullD 
Herself t'=gether. — And adjusted Her hand=fan : *:’ 
: »— : I have been, (from prettymutch My birthzon !), -: 


! — (screech- 
owlwards)) 
EN GAAAG ED: !— (In token a which, (by His own confession !), 1= 
finnger was held=out to Me BACK=THEN — : ? — . — : & I accepted!!!) 
2 -) 


Dan! own up!! - : - : Whether We're not-'nfàct (s)intendid for one= 


-;-«(: : »Dan? —«; (sof'n'LAisly) : »r-single paltry time= 


another?! —« / (Yes; — sure; — doubtlassly=somehow) : »Otherwise 
We would ’nfackt not be stanDàn'-here-now. — That >couple buried 
alive in the cellar: (from=justnow, rite?), that already exists bytheby, 
as the Earthquake of Messina. — (?) — : Yes; in war novels there are 
instances of »rubble burials:; where then, for one last, specially hectic, 
time, cupples make love; >for 2 things greater than all things are : the 
: »&mon with Me 
»Are there still 
some (beautifull) spots in the Woods here that Youve never sho'n to 
?« / Before the Black Raggedy Andy. 
— / : »Its been twitchin' in the barbwire for sevrall days now. — : 
lend a=hand .. 


thotfull & gentle, lifted it in both hands; and committed it to the 


first is Love, and the second War: ...« (ah=yes) 


just 11 yards=further ...« / (She, at the 1 marker) : 
Anyone? —: Tell me bout 1. - ... 
.«; (that is, to free this woefull sight : ...; : ...) / (Fr, 
`... — (and the piteous wight draggled Himself hastily, 


breeze : ... 
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(Youll havta, wash it, once We're 
back-inside 


(let’S also hope»never had one in 


the hand? — 


(? - :>more silent=lovely than 'pon 
the meadows of the Lippe at home?) 
: »Piece of cake! ... (?) —: ohyes; that 
can be done : with a jumping stick, 
across the fields & pastures — : (ditch 
pole: is the technical term ... 


(Buona Seir’a:; (buh, ona naughty! )) 


(the pond's that close; (the one in 
Book iv; quite=rite ...) / ? — :»frogs 
are by far the best bait, as You'll read 
in Your (gifta) 5=vols 


("ve heard it long since! ... 


(spare Me one of Your »what’m I 
s posed to=say?.. « 


(making his=own excuses; (& never= 
came). 


(for there iS, superposed, an ideal= 
antechamber to hell. Where lips of 
dust do=kiss. & bones attempt a 
clattering embrace 


(a certain THUMMEL; (Y' won't kno 
him yet ... 


(kip-link. — (joyce’s shortcoming: : 
he didn't kno the second of the two 
Great Things; (SIGNORELLI, res 
ultimae))). (and rite on cue some 
sheet-lite'ning 


(oh yes. — Only just recently; in the 
corner 3593-5842 


(a remnant of a cellophane-sheet) : 
»dreadful »stuff, can't even kill it with 
fire : it merely ruff’ns=up & shrinks 
a bit; and then lies there wrinkling & 
grinnin' at You.« 
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over the plowD land, and away. (creeping=asswell : just so it could get= 
away! ...)) : »Hey — : ?«; (She broke off — : ? —) / (for good reason; 
for outta the NE, from endless-faraway, the thudding, powerfully-soft 
cal] : uuu —) / : »’ssit ever "màzing-here! ...« (She whispered. — (She 
hummed : »Come to the Sà-Sà-Sà : what about You=You=You ? : You 
can go too-too-too !«.) — She murmurd) : »When I tell Thém about it 
— : how We rescued the BlackPollardgeist from it's fence concentration- 
camp; midst sheet-lite'ning and the lo crying of an owl ...«; (She 
shook Her head : ...) / (At what? : àll existence is mad! — But also) : 
»List nup, Bragging Franzele — : don’t tell 'nybuddy toomutch.«; (or 
be at least laconic as a fishie. (And now=home)) : »Look! : a lites 
been turnD on, at My windo=uptop. — (Behind=Us there, in the Ese, 
giant hillsahay rise up ev'ry autumn in the same spot, for years now 
... (2) 2: 09h : hier than My house!) ...?« / : »Can t Y thay — (outta 
com passion; just till 'morro) — : Our=house:? —«; (blindly trusting) : 
»Y' do kno Dan : that I Aavta grand=stand, just a bit?, with=You! : 
otherwise poor Frünzel has nothing! — : He gave Me good marx in 
German solely because He’s a PAGENSTECHER=fan. And the other 
girls burst with envy; cause at best all théy have to sho=off is some 
pimply senior. —« / (You'll make Me all=con’ceited, You Sweet=Thing. 
— But You interrupted Me) : »I’ll admit heren'now : I - (like ány 
decent person=nowadaze !) — have suffered from »EMGs for the Wurst= 
Case-Scenario!« And there was 1 (relatively-fleeting) 1? : with Me- 
&=1=Younggirl ... (?) —« (ah d'Y'5àsta hear it wants=more?! — 
(: yés=dammit! : darkbrownhaired, darblueeyed girl!) — : »how= 
We, surprised by no more'n a minutes-rumbleroar, spurt out of the 
halftimbered house. With=nothin’ under our frail arms. Suicide- 
Lovers; each mouth offering the=other blue=acidic toxi=toxins : 
— ` —:'- w (belo: the, constant, passing roll of tanklike trundling) 
| : »— thatD be ... : the brite=reflective »positives ? to Our sand 
crater from this morning —« (Fr, keyed=up. (How-long could a person 
hold out? 2 days?)) : »Thatd be a story told in 2880 minutes - : far too 
short! (: when We've got sósmutch to make up for : ?) — Better to take 
flite into the Woddds, I'd say : We've already prepared sacks of edibles 
beforehand; (Y? hear more’rless on the radio, that theres gonna be 
war ?); with canned beef, & sumpin’ to drink; Well take Your beautifull 
binox along ...«; (She fell sighlent; (à la »as I am Frolic Franion:). / 
(I thot so — (one thinks far too mutch on windfull nites) — but no) : 
»Id rather not say just yet, fellow=Frolic. — But come along; otherwise 
Well get another dressing=down.«; (please : don’t block the path like 
that. — (?)) : »No; don't propose a 1U=turn: Franzel ! —«; (don't Y’ under- 
stand?) : »I d be capable of compliance! ... —« / (She olinkt Up with 
Mes (and instantly laid Her other hand on=top, as a safety=chain 
: 1 —) / (If I were now to command : »Let»gó!«? —) : »Youd be, 
(Fm inclined to say), perfectly capabella refusing an order?! —« / (She 
noddeD, (just 3=times; but só cleverly=performd : ^ ^ ^). Huskt) : 
»Yées. - Come & tell it Dan : Our New Story! —«; (She whisperD) : 
» The wind from the unknown land of midnight is gravid with rain, 
(TSALOMON 25223) ...«; (and) : »down-dressin« : She won't dare 
'nymore! — : not after thóse-süms?! —«; (softer=uneasier) : »'m just in 


constant-fear that there're still some secret=clauses : to keep Me=away= 
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(a hoot owl; (only recently I had . .. : 
there; again). / : »Set free by the 

good Herr GRZIMEK —« (She) : »We’ve 
got a bio-teacher; she's nuts about 
Him ...« 


(? —: »ohyés M'girl : I've been 
observed, from that hunter’s stand 
over=there.« (with good nite=binox, 
about 12 x 50, Y’ can bridge those 
800m easily 


(yesyes : that ís 'nfact the — (more 
precisely »1=0f thé) — question(s) : 
whether You'd treat house-&- 

garden kindly ? (Or, in no time, come 
to curse My clapboardworx as 


shabby: ... 


(I'm presuming the - (no : our!) - 
magic ring is set for »sPINEL<? / 
»Conesstuntly Dan! —«; (the little 
phyz promisst exstatic'ly : ! (well if it 
can hold=up, until muddynite . . . 


(JOHN BYRON, Great Distress suf- 
fered by himself & his companions 
on the coast of Patagonia: .. . 


(must be technic ly possible: : 
in the If column the time=count; 
from 1-2880 ... 


(losing her way in the woulds; among 


the hobgoblins of the forest 


(that 'd be another pretty possibility 
bytheby : short story UP AND DOWN. : 
bands to the If & rt, with the stylized 
map of the landscape escorting the 
path; (go ahead'n'sketch a childish 
moon !). At the U=turn: rt and If are 
reversed; the text’d havta begin at the 
bottom of the p.; (would the reader, 
(bywaya suggesting more=amply the 
sense of turning around), have to 
turn the whole book upside=down ?) 
/ And so shuttle back=8&=forth several 
(but not too many) times; (dont ride 
the technique to death ... Hm; not 
all that unappealing, the possibility. 
(Try sketching a couple... 


the smallest of these was a pirogue, 
made of birch bark, sewed together 
with the fibres of the root of the 
spruce tree, the seams payed with 
pine resin ... (RODMAN) 


in a division, made in the bow, under 
deck, we deposited 10 kegs of good 
powder & lead, Vio ready moulded in 
rifle bullets. (RopM)) 


from You : You're really só good-awful .... — B'sides witch You've 
just been othinking: again — (: I can tell rite off!) — spinel about- 
what? ...« (She list’ nD. (But had to, automaidic ly, nod : ! —). Quick 
question) : »Would Our=path=here=now, likewise be=included? ... 
What woulD Y’ do with it?« / : »No! —« / (She cried & pintch : !) : 
»Nd whyznót!? ... — : OhYou=sly boots! (There's no gettin’ round 
people of Your sort!) ...« (the fickle miss tuggD Me, more stormily, 


. (half 


willo' the'wisp, half St. Elmo's fire. — (: plannD something of that= 


thru the moonshine : ! — (poussant des cris de Mélusine. .. 


(As the pén=pén=ultimate : cause 
then one has (as per experience) the 
bést=command of a technique. - ? ... 
((: Worthia=Youc... 


tro 


sort=! once! In anemone beds; (and/or "popsa forgetmenots))). — But=go=ahéad) : »I was Molling over... : 


(:!) :»— :coated with fiber= 
glass! —«, (Franzchin cried: ... 
(Justasec; — : isn't that a protest 


against rot=&=transciency ?; (to wit 
Our putting up=(pickles), canning, 

= boiling ... : & how is»LITERATOUR« 
ultimately any diff'rent?)) / (Yes; I'd 
love to count Your strong ribs .. .)) 


Che!) 
Cget hold ofa pistole? .. . God, 


possible: sure, butt... won't 
hatchet & knife: do? ; (& eatin’ 
utensils! ...)) 


: the river was rising fast, as we came to, at night, under a group of cotton= 
wood trees, there being no ground near at hand, upon which we were disposed 


to encamp ... I felt too much excited 
to sleep ... (RODMAN 37)) 


: the dress of a chieftains squaw is also 
remarkable! (RODMAN)) 


: weather growing sensibly colder 
... in the night it came on to rain 
in currents. / ... about noon, a 
Canadian bawled out : The Sioux! 


The Sioux! - 9) 


(CThe Aldet Queen : NATALY, 


NATALY)) 


(f it were summer a fishing-net d 
suffice, (bnejnis enibas« — what was 
the word again for »canoe in Our 
Klamath-language? ... 


(nuttin but ‘Tales in the Füg« 
zschocking; (: 'nd don’t forget a 
coupla My leukomycin capsules ! — 
(And the binox "ve gotta come along 
again too : so y' can see whether what's 
bent down & comin’=along the edja 
the woods is a doe or not? ...!!)) 


my spirits appeared to seek relief in a contemplation of the wild scenes of 
Nature .. . which could not, I found, be thoroughly enjoyed, without the 
society of some one person of reciprocal sentiments . . . (Fr) was precisely 

the kind of individual, to whom I could unburthen my full heart .. . without 
fear of incurring a shadow of ridicule, and even in the certainity of finding a 
listener as impassioned as myself. (I never, before or since, met with any one 
who so fully entered into my own notions !) 


: Or Dagon ? - (JERUSALEM) (another= 
one, half man half fish; on the coins 
of Askalon) : »» minor ichthyomorphic 
god, as We experts say«; (plus »male 
counterpart of Ashtoret:) ? : »>Who 
also sho's up in poe fairly often —«; 
(my female cunter=partner remarkt at 
wants ...)) 


(The Sea- Woman of Edam : in 1403 a 
wild woman came through a breach in 
the dike . . . nobody could understand 
her, but she learned to spin... / (Com- 
pare the strange accounts of the quasi= 
human creatures found in the Nile, 
given by THEOPHYLACTUS ...)) / 
(The boars name? — well, how 'bout 
"MURGEN: ?; (that was the name of 
the mermaid caught near BANGOR 
circa 550; (And who even turns up 

as a saint in some old calendars! — 
(NB I've already had a kinda Marie- 
Morgan once already this morning... 
(Pearl=teeth: : as it's put in the 
language of these Undineations . . . 


Y’ see, there's a very super- [7 & plastic paddle boat, — (? — : I kno it 
only from catal?8s), — : usually too-garish; ((maybe Y’ could repaint 
'em? — (Problyznot) : draft 4 in; (We won't »harm« anything). 
P(l)ayload ? : 550 Ibs; ie We-two could take, circa, : 130 lbs with= 
Us : ? ...«/ GSeparable paddle; (so Y can make 2 single=blade paddles 
out of it) She murmurrd) : »Limed blades and strong rib —« (She 
continued, well=versed) : »Dotties was given one Y' see; (her uncle 
works for the comp'ny that makes 'em); with a splash guard and a 
hair=bag in the bow, (For Your Safety writt'n on it). - We'll 
havta have blànkets; and a tarp, printed with alder & meadow motifs, 
very-faint, that We could spread over=Us : to make Us=invisible! — : 
?!« / (Hmyes; as soon as news reports begin to sound unusually- 
suspicious ...) : »Well havta take along your little portable. — 
I know a spot on the SchmalWasser, (not far at all), where the boat 
can be kept always on=hand, & at the ready, under the heavy= 
overhang of some alders. — (?) — : ohh!; We won't need »books:; 


Me-to-You You-to-Me Us-to-Us. Instead Yóu 


can take along warm=garb (in a waterproof bag); (sorda pants & 


We'll tell stories : 


accessorease) — My constant fear is 
hold 
sway : the meado's gray & spongy; 


(wountz = canoe; an=co = pistol 
ko=kah = river; cho=lish = shirt / / : 
klote=sus = rain; shoh = autumn; 
kah-ti-kah = cold; lit-kah 

= evening; pshine = Neith; po= 
sant = morning; wy=tah = sun; 
to=me=lat=sus = village 


that heaviest autumn will 
the trees (let’S hope!) still not tóó- 
transluscent ...«; (Me worried. / Fr, 
delited) : »In the loveliest drizzle : 
there We'll sit under our tarp, & tell Us stories, very=softly — : Dan, 
Ill paddle with=You 'cross the Acheron! It'll be like the magic 
forest in that »HANSEL & GRETL: recently! With weather just like- 
now ...« (She breathed sweatly=deep. Gazed out thru compound= 
eyes. (Shyly dandling good oafish artsy)) : »- : a willo wrings her soft 
branches for Us; gainst the fluttering jagged=spade of warm sheet= 
lite'ning ... —« Say, will we go swimming? : Man-fish & Woman= 
fish? —« (Sadness. (I prefer not to picture it) : »I can — (so=gladly) 
— believe that You woulD dip your leg in the water for Me —«; (both 
tender loins: saith KLEIST. (And circa 60 crawl=thrusts until the gate)) 
/ (but Francisca as well, in greater anadyomanic=haste) : »I once toyed 
. (don't rùn like that Dän!) ... of how We could, 


(more'rless »organicly« I'd say), finally see=Us hole & in tó-tó ...« / 


with the idea .. 


(By now a, prophylacticly, audible 
"2,-(?) —: Oh You 


: »Cóarse it's »a dream« 


(patz = feet, (now ’sn’t that funny ? 
: tips=patz=patz: : Y’ can really 
see-hear it!)) spal=o=wish = 
fingers; lak = hair; mo=mo=matz = 
ear; sty=mass = heart; (titt=sie = 


buntcha keys : * 
silly-billy ! 
(And We've already confesst to Us 
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(now do I seal thy pearll=rich mouth 
with kisses: (siMROCK); plus »and he 
vaulted a roof above the skiff . .. and 
also cut holes for air .. . fresh air was 
needed . . . so did they brave the 
waves, with nary a drop to drench 
them ... he wisely provided both 
drink & food for many a day ...« 
(strange fascination, even-tday, this 
»AMELUNGENLIED«. (It is a big enuff 
piece... .)))) 


(and/or not=there period : that’s 
a good third=possibility !) 


(She at once sent her little hand on 


sordas meddlesome commercia & 


traffick with=Me : ? =: *** —))) 


seriously ill; so much so that I urged the return of the hole party to the hut, 
there to wait, untill (s)he should get better; butte (s)he resisted this offer so 
strongly that I was forced to yield. We maid her a confurtable bed ... paid 
her every attention : but she had a raging fever, with occasionell delirium, 
and I was much afraid that I should lose her. / ... / : She seemed to grow 
much worse, and I scarcely knew how to act ... and her sicknesse perplexed 
& grieved me beyond measure. (I Missed her society very much . . . the Only= 
One to whom I could or would freely unburthen my heart, with all its wild 
hopes & fantastic whishes.) . .. She participated in all my most visionary 
projects, and entered completely into the spirit of romantic enterprise witch 
pervaded my soul. I therefore felt her illness as a bitter evil. She grew worse 
daily; while it was out of my power to render her any effectual assistance ... 

: appeared to be dying ! ?! And I now resolved to encamp at the first convenient 
spot ... on the mainland. / ... / .. .: when, to the great joy of us all, Frances 
was sufficiently recovered to go on! ... (RODMAN 71 fff.))) 


sev'rall times now, that We’ve=dreamt — girlfriend); ne=iss = neck; 
pshish = nose, (that'll sneeze nice, 
wont it?)) / (She tugged at Her 
décolleté and wanted to sho Me 
Her heart (ah You creamy=lips 


You!...)) 


it; dream it; ...))«; (? now maybe 
Yéu (since itD be nice to hear 
from Youth!) oughta carry on ... ?)) 


/ (— She nodded) : »- and will= 


dream. —« (She howld, thru a wide=open mouth : ! —) : »That the Evil 


Creature was site to decree THAT !! — that Youd be * 20=30 years 
too-soon ! ... : / (Tm not so sure about that, M’dear. — (Apart from the 


fact that it mite, possibly, be just an indifferent=being) — all the same) : 
»ThingS miteve turned out a lót-béastlier for Us. (I have fartnights 
when I phyl as if Our 8=weeks=BACKTHEN, (8=years ago) — : were the 


absolute-1DEAL.) —«; (but, Franzl, please : com’along back into the 


EMG !) : » You ve shown Yours to2Me . . .«/ (for Her hands were rising- 
up : ! —: (as if they wanted to enfold My=face : !) - :) : »Franzel’s 
freezing —« (She murmurD, with a suggestive shudder, ... / (caught 


cold doing Your »sho'in*, did Y'?) / ... : She nodded, shivring. She 
whi'?pered, ramming Her little head into Me) : »sick! Very=very, Dän : 
hi est fever! — (and do these emaciated hands ever grapple for You! - : 
faintasizing! ...) —«; (She imitated the Who will warm Me, Who still 
loves Me? !« so touchingly=envision airy : ? —) / (Ah all I could do 'd be 
hold Your face in My lap; (and cover=it with Mine ? —)) / (She nodded, 
with My last bitta strength: : ! — (and launcht a glance My=way the- 
while! : ! — (that even by moonshine y’ could make out the dark blue in 
Her eye : !))) / (Yet never hang the head, fellow Frolic, as though Thou 
hadst no hope to live till to=morrow; for Fantastic & I will warrant thy 
TOPES 


grainfield on Our=rite ? (And not all that far away ! ?)) : »Hey=c’mon! : 


life to=night, for 20 in the 100.) - (`` g"RRR! - : in the 


a bristly boar ! (Motto of JERUSALEM)) 


it is a firstlink of the flock, said Abel- 
Phittim; (JERUSALEM) from the 
pastures of Bashan . . . (POE gives the 
oath beard 5 corners bytheby. . .)) 


We passed these singular Bluffs in a 
bride moonlight, and their effect up- 
on my imagination I shell never fur- 
get. They had all the air of enchanted 
structures, (such as I have dreamed of 
... singular erections ... seeming to 
enclose large artificial gardens, the 
vegetation within witch is often of a 
character to preserve the illusion. We 


time to make some=trax! —«; (althó it’s not likely to attaque all on 
its=own ...) / (since, while putting on recon’vilescent=airs, She now 
: Why a wild- 
boar! : don't Y’ hear the grunting in that fielda corn?; the snorting 
& bustling? ... (?) - : 


(véry sweet of You to credit Me with the strengtha 12=men; but) : 


appeared on the verge of pleading frailty : ? —) / —) 
well probly not; but safety first .... (?) —«; 


»don't forget that even for a HerrCules it was a »labor: to take care 
of the Erymanthian boar : a 3-4 hundredweight balla muscle ? trained 
fit by a wild life!?; (and quite possibly two, plus 1o li'lzones!? : 
NO WAY !!!)«; (Any=body who, willfully, meddle with-thát would 
not be a hero, : but a ninny) : »So, please, don't demand that I bring 
You a tusk or=two : >in anticipation of the coming spectacle, Queen 
Frances was seated in Her wildboar garden:.« / (The lady who had, 
narroly, escaped death by fever bleated like a kid; (by the 3 corners 
of my beard!) : ? —«; (She 
added, shaking Her head. Then, pleading) : »Hey that’s gonna need 


to be amplified=on in véry=véry great d'tail : Our Boat Adventures. 


»great=joke. — Tsk, this=sCHILLER ... 


Hsh-Din when I just imagine it — the Two or us ? : Upon some sandy 
riverbank? : By moonlite, cool & wind'ish. We've only just opened a 
canna beef; and Pll seirve it up to=You on My hand : -«; (the 
loveliest saucer in the world. (But She held it under My chin in 
sutcha fashion : //~ ...) / (that I, with gratiudinous lips, took an 


invisible=bite : — . (Use the tippa My tongue to tap=at the 2-3 


f imaginar 


dliaY coL ned-beef : el —)) / (wherezupon She took 


threads o 
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(: whether it would charge us?! — 


was that the third one?; but no 
matter which) : »/ would=not step 
voluntairily into the midst of a 
hungry wild=boarish fam ly ! «; 

(at least not without an MG... 


(You My Wind'ish Maid - (abbr. 
wm) —: Witches whip the water 
with switches un-till the fog rises, 
and balls=up into black clouds ... 
(Hungarian »rain shower = futo, see= 
watar; Gdreadfull tónguec! . . .))) 


regarded the seenery . . . as altogether 
the most surprising (if not the moist 
pudtifoll!) witch we had yet seen. 

(It left upon my own mind an 
IMPression of novelty — of sin- 
GHOULarity, witch can never be 
effaced! (RODMAN 90 ff.)) 


with an illigant double wink wid 
both eyes & such a swate smile, from 
one ind of her mouth to the ither. 
(LIDDELL FRENCH(WO) MAN)) 


the bowl, almost too gently=swiftly, away from=Me : ! - : and, johnny 
on the spot! (as long as the kiss was still=warm?) dunkID Her own 
mouth insit : ! — ...)) : »it'$ like a x1ss of the suck’ndary=order, 
Dàn ... 


with You? —« / (Since I, while op'ning the gate, : ... 


: (the same mouth then announst. — Uneasy) : »? — : what'S 
;-(?-: Who's 
that comin’ this=way up the path, at this hour? (próblly a cupple; that 
still wants to do a little experimentation with each=other)) — ... and 
take yet=another sniffle) : »hf=h‘h’ — : don't You smell "nything? -« 
(well it mite also be that 1 of the neighbors is preparing a late=nite soup 
on the kitchen stove) : they ruthlessly use the noblest wood : these brutes 
used to put the torch to whole juniper-forests : »to drive off the bad 
(2) - : Gdev’nin’.« (For the Tall Man had greeted Us. He said, 


semi voce & politely) : »X'cuse Me. But there's a dead=cow lying out on 


air... 


that pasture over=there — still a very=young thing. Apparently had 
a heart attack while drinking : could You inform its owner p’raps?; 
You do have a telefone. — (Bytheby what You were saying about »settin 
fire to juniper thickets«? : I've witnesst that M'self; (the beasts dont 
»d’serve: it acoarse, that We trouble Ourselves about 'em)). — I too find 
this hole=faint smella something burning more=&=more displeasing 
: ve been sniffin’=round for a whiff of it a good while,« (he mutterd, 
as he walkt off. Over his (— green? In the moonlite the jacket looked 
green at any rate; (he pointed with his walking-stick : ! —)) — shoulder) 
: »the litenin’, this afternoon, struck that stand of alder — : thére : 100 
.«. (His 
figure became increasingly indistinct. Melted into the east. background). 
/ (Quick=now Fránzi !) : 


Yóu can lock up, all rite?«; (Pl run swiftly to the phone!). / ... / : 


from Your house — shame about that pretty paira tree=twins . . 
»maybe theres still time to be of help ... — : 


? — / (Nd stick Your kisstigations in Your (cheek=)pocket again) : 
Wilmi, theres a dead cow out in the next pasture ...« (- : - . - If He 
isnt home ...? — Then inform the mayor. — (: or, better still, the 
veterinarian as wéll rite now; (these uneconomicul-brutalists always 
wait until it’s too late'nanycase; (& then demand the vet perform a 
miracle in the line of resurrection of the dead — (and it's s posed to be as 
cheap: as possible b'sides))))). - Sò. —) : »Sorry —«; (ah You've already 
got things set up? — (: Screen raised on its stand. The PAXIMAT on 
the table; (the cable for clicking ahead attacht, rite? — (?) — : I would 
say)) : You 


& Paul, Both can provide the commentary. - : Were gonna look at 


»Frünzel should take it, and control the pace of things : 


Yours, from-Arnheim first, aren't we? —«. (While I scootcht My little 
armchair a bit=forward) / (and Franzlein lay attentively in wait: ... 
! — on My If; 


(adjascenter it can't get!) / (Have Our guests all been taken care of 


(in each hand a kisshion, for sitting=upon) ...? — : 
for the next half=hour, Frünzi? -) : »Paul?; Youre philand'ring 
with Your CONSTANTIA ... (?) — : with Your permission Wilma! Are 
»A poet should have hanging 
which 


FISCHART.« / »Ergo cheers! -«; (B 


You ünfamiliar with the fact that? : 
from his belt an inkhorn to one side, a flask to the other : 
should serve him as breviary!« : 
gratefully, My=way. — (He drank. And brumbled along : »theherefore 
Im hahappy and gay - : for Con’st=hannt=sa=hah will-be Mihine 
to-day ! ). / (As for You, Wilmi) 


up with some marzipan?; (and/or smother-com'prubble invention 


: "Would You=allow Me to pêp You 
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(meaning tertiary: 'd be? — : if y' were 
to draw a circle on the If, next to the 
signature, at the end of a letter : 100 
pairsa lips inside!«. . .) : »But honest 
Franzlein is still totally unfamiliar 
with those sordsa cunning practices 

— : RITE ?!« | (: »ve I been found 

out ?—«; (all shame=faced. . .)) 


(a single party after all 


(d'rectly-adjascent ? (that hasta 
be Iddeking; (and he hàs, I think, 
only 3!, tsk 


(what ?! — : not in the hi=tension 
pylon, less'n 25 yards a=way ? 


(and the faithful Little One likewise 


immediately interruped her beLoved; 


(chain & padlock in hand ...))) - 


: brr. —: brr. — : brr. -: 


brr. — ? —: brr - (damn! 


E : Nobody=héme? ... 


(80 % of the village telephones are 
said to be outta-service : the litening 
from this afternoon ...) 


(& She likewise, all Laydy of the 
House, (just like BACKTHEN); with 


AIR 


! 
irst LADY- 


MY F 


(or d'Y' prefer LENAU ? - : >In cork 
stoppered bottles there dwells / the 
liveliest sprite of foreign shores, / 
where beautiful nuns in crystal cells, / 
pine for their thirsty troubadours«)) 
(to be boogered with a vig’rous pen 
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+ seir)) 


and thin down she sits like an angel 
(FRENCH MAN) 


: L 2, 3 -ànd-away! (NEVER BET) 


: some large, old, decaying city near 
the Rhine. (LIGEIA)) 


: and isn't it my own sweat sylph — 
(PoE just has »swate silf:) — excadingly 
will proportioned all over? And it’s 
mesilf & me furtune jist that'll be at 
yur sarvice, mavourneen, inny time 

o day at=all at=all for the asking ... 
(FRENCHMAN)) 


or :»his eyes, which will certainly 
start out of his head; and the queer 
colour of his face, which has become 
nondescrypt from the quantity of 
wine he has swallowed ! « (4 BEASTS 
IN 1)) / (And) : »Well? — : where, (in 
the master’s work), does KAMBYSES 
appear? —« (529-22 b. Chr.) - : — : 
Nowhere?! —)) : »in this self=same 
FOUR=IN=ONE. »Cambyses, the son 
of Cyrus ... the Syrian Monarch«« — 
(?) - : well=plus »Con'byssus & seir'us 
& seirian monarse:!)) 


of human ingenuity — ? —). Or would Y’ prefer, a forkfulla, (BÜSUM 
BREAKFAST)? —« — / (She hesitated really sózunsirtainly : ...) / (so 
both. — ?) : »Franziska? — : mite I ask=You ...«; (? — : when Y’ step into 
the kitchen? — : in the (Swedish) cupboard=uptopleft ... / (while sHE 
ex'o'dust —) : »'ahH what I've also got=here ... —(: take=it; please.) —«; 
(since I knew His-apparátus : present’em with 1 cartona color=film. —?) 
: »Noratall Wilma. I would request in return, that I may snap: a little 
portrait of each of You : mày-I? —« / (since Fr had re=emurged. And 
slappt down the order infronta Her mommy : — ` - . (She herself with a 
bundla Mars=bars in Her left hand)). / (Whereupon W, (vext by the 
loveless manner: of the service)) : »Already been dishin’ stuff=up for 
yourself, have Y'?! — Y’ act just as if Y’ were at=home.« / : »Here’s 
my Edin.« (Fr confirmD, cold & noncommittal. Collapst, by means of 
a gracefully-athletic curtsy=bow, verticully into Herself : . . . / (I really 
must defend Her a bit) : »On the one hand Your soft=glut'?nous swallo's 
& fork=rattlings? — : on the other the borborygmi of Your femmisht 
daughter? : In termsa My mind-set, I am a torn man ... (?) —« (softly 
in a Franzel=ear) : »with-Yóu : . (?) — : behind= 
Us? : rumblings of the innards«.« / (She nodded; tender & sly) : »A 


glans in the mirror has told me, that I look extraordinary today. —«; 


tummy cooing: .. 


(audible only to Me) : »- : tch! — .« / (And’so »away We go«!). / (First 
some adjustment to, the backpaw of, the projector ...? —:) : !!! - verily, 
A MAJESTIC FLOOD; blue & sunshine; (and WP with a constant stream 
of elewdcidations). »Turning on My heel, whàt do I spy . . .« (W) —:.— In 
the background a pretty=old city gate; & »fortifickations,, still nicely 
preserved. In the foreground, (half=lifesize & twice as natural), a) 
Frinzchin, pinkish-brown from the rear... mhm —/ (Who by now had 
let out a coquette=cry : !) : »Ohcod do I look-fàt ! Like a sückling pig! : 
next=next ! . . .« / (I could only make a quick catch of Her clicking=hand 
: `— (Keep it rite where it is, M'girl!)) : When will I b'hold You like= 


that again? (P'r'aps after many years. (p’r’aps never=again ...)). —« / : 


»Dàn! - : oh don't say sumpin' like-thát! - : 'll stay rite here with-Yóu 
: Y? need only to say-f-word ... : ?! —) —« (nervously=excited) : 
»so-thán, whadda Y’ thinka=Me? - still passable? —« / (Youssilly Fish ! 


- "Nd so TII formulate it vérys si UOS, ly) : »The Queen of the Elves, 


should she report=in, mite, poDantially, be considered suitable : as Your 
second chambermaid ...« / : »hAhh You líar! —«; (and enraptured 
pinches & pants) / (while W had long since turnD to a descriptive 
indictment of number b), »Just take a look at that Dan! — : the peculiar 
sottish & wine=bibbing cast of his visage ... —« / : »'KiNG! —« (P gnasht) 
: »may the klaubauter=man climb into Your cooking caboose! -« 
(He drank in indignation. More menacing) : »Oo=Dan - : 'tisa sollemn 
thin? to be marry d;« / (meaning »beware !«? — (And King Komboosus 
mite be an »Overbearing Ship's Cook: ?) — But first the mollyfickation). 
Mm -) : »quite apart from that fact that that'S a matrimonially= 
incl P thing to say about a spouse, whose figure recalls the 
heros of antiquity ...« / (She however merely pointed mutely at the 
picture with her (forkéd) rite hand : ! —) / (so th'other-wayround) : 
»... but it's especially unfair, from the voluptuously=carved lips of 
sutcha=well=P's¢'ved wife, whom a traveling-salesman mite ask at the 


spar 
(?-: 


door : »if mommy mite not be at=home?: ... silence! Pll not 
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(+ W, (thrSatening : »Children 
don't-ásk; - : they obey! - : with 
celérity ...«; (She mutterD ... 


(: »25; (times=36, no=go) - : Damn 
that’s close-to 1000 shots?! .. .« / 
(Well so what... (?) — how the 
plug=works ? (Ahsoyés; I'd had these 
double protection discs installd) : 
»causa the kittycat that kept pawin’ 
round=at it. — : it has 2 xternall holes 
: y fit the plug into 'em? —: make a 
half=turn to the rt? ye=es - : and in 
y go. — Orginally prob'ly intended 
for tots.« (? -) / W :»sho Me ...«/ 
(Can't sho You; (Youve gotta get 
down-on Your belly) ... 


(: You'll do the click=flip, Wilma- 
allrite? ... Or You? ...) 


(Greek rhein = to flow: (+ »rhinoc 
nosology )) / (to which P, with 
stufft=nose technique) : »fur=grind; 


& buck=grind . . .« 


(a sweet=sturdy teenette; (what 
was on that sign ? : »AUTOS=FOR= 
WHORE ?!; (over Her rt shoulder 


(hm - He was not hunkdered down 
all that worthily there : the slouchily= 
flung bretelles; the lingamey squint, 
(on each side of the nez culotté); 

the flat hair roof : half ruff=ripe half 
mildew — hm ... wellyés, c'est 
daguerre 


(: Thanx to an utterly imp'probable 
disciplining of Your spouse's genital 
apparatus unique in history, Y' still 
look like a virgin at 5o .. . — (: what's 
thís ? rage? 


((At the time we were, acourse, 


assuming it was the real ARNHEIM... 


lively tobacco trade: as His foster= 
father would've .. .)) 


: the old African Satyrs & Oegi- 
Panis ... (USHER)); (based freely on 
POEPOEnius Mela) 


THE DOMAIN OF ARNHEIM) 


: in the privycy of his bureau, he 
reclined languidly on that ottoman, 
(Duc)) 


forget it My-Hólelife long! —«; (and to P) : »no-gróüsin' Paul! : 
open rebuke out of secret love is a thing of beauty.«« (SOLOMON= 
sómeplace Fránzl? —) / (But She was just whimpring) : »hAh what- 
liars these men be! - : how rite Chris is, yet=again! ...«; (but since 
the shado=flying saucers of the NEWTON=rings appeared to loom all 
F1...) / : »Saint=Eusebius. — And 
I —«. / (Ahyés. Thats "uhm" 
if only for those spirally=torqued waterspouts! — : 
: the odevils« of the 


grounDfloor?) : »problly meant to be more like the ofauns & satyrs 


over that small=callow format : 
thàt-there is the »Duivels«=House : 
intresting ...) : 


the »bouche de la vérité; next to the door ... 


of a LEYDENistickly=schoolD burgomaster?« (and uptop=twixt the 
windos, 20=30 fello’s sticking their heads outta their stone wall?; 
(surrounded by grayishgreen=shatturd windo'pains?)) — . — : Some 
bearded-neutral party, looking away Batavianly-enuff. — : the girl 
with the long serpent=slender neck!; (was, in her astounDün 
nonmedieviality defintely not a bad nibble 2) 2.2) / P) : »The folks at 
the city archive were só-dümb they didnt even kno that there was a 
piece with their name on it! Especially the guy assigned to the-task 
... (2) — : well sordaz30; a little=dainty Menjou=type, Econ Panag 
... (?) - áhgwán! — : as his great=rarity he shod Us a city map from 
1860 ...«; (He waved it off : — (à la»Nvx-Elzevir)! — : The progeny of 


ERASMUS?...:ALL=ASSHOLES!...) 


(& Thumbelina=presst onward : ! — 


(= Gothic church, facing: ... 


(: re they in the processa tearin’ it= 
down maybe! ? — / : »God knows —« 
(P replyD. Anyhow) : »I traced out 
the name >ERMENGARDE« on 
the femme ly graves . . .« / (Lookie 
there! — (ie that’s if it doesn’t just 
come from »>hermine=ermine;; (or 
even ZSCHOKKE S) Hermingarde ?)))) 


(while Fr, »on tiptoe as it were, enter- 
tained Herself with My hand - (:»and 
every moment has a Couch of Gold, 
fur soft repose, — (? : a=mément? - : 


(+ SKYLLA 


(Every time, less than a pulsation 
of the artery, is equal in its period 
& value to 6,000 years) 


equals a pullsation of the artery); and bit=ween every 2 moments 
stands a daughter of Beulah, to feed the sleepers on their couches 
with maternal care. And every minnuit has an azure tent, with silken 
veils : and every wHour has a bright golden gate, carved with skyll : 
& every day & night has Walls of Breath, & Gates of ETYMANT, 
shining like precious stones, & ornamented with appropriate signs : & 
every month a silver=paved Terrace builded high : & every year 
invulnerable barriers with high towers : 
with Bridges of Silver & cold 


& every age is moated deep 
: every 7 ages is enCircled with a 
flaming Fire. (Now 7 ages is amounting to 200 years. : Each hath 
its guard; each moment, Minute, Hour, Day, Month & Year. - : All 
: (the Guard? : 


are Angels=of=Providence, on=duty evermore.) ... / (? — ahyés; 


are the work of Fairy hands of the 4 Elements 


PHRENCY, Your=My hand! —) / : for in this Period the Poets Work 


is done; & all the great events of Time start forth & are con'ceived 


in such a period, within a moment, a pulsation of the artery : ! ...) / 


(So 'tanyrate it was nòt the imp=pression of a PozE-landscape that 
Y’ took with Y'?) / : »Xcept for a cuppla names like »Ermen- 
garde, (which give rise to some thot) ... — Then We also checkt 
out : whether Roozendaal: mite praps ve served as a model for the 
Park of Arnheim? ... : ! —« / (And Fr, obligingly, squeezed ahead : 
! —) / (At least Grand Old Trees). - A double beetch=bullevard. 
A mourning Green Giant Lady. (Willo?« — But W said no : at least 
it had no lancet leaves what=ever; (y couldnt get up real=close)). 
— Idiotic attractions however : 1 »trite« Nepptune made of rip-off 
planx; (since a tour cost 5 guldens ...); next to a »waterfall« about 
2 feet hi. The »small deceivers, (as their hi=school tour guide 
had Englishized the Dutch term) : when back in the day, (round 1700 


or-so), the ladies promenaded up to a certain spot, 1 of the tipsy 
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(One of 'em an >Udille v Arnheim? 
— WoulD Y' like to be called-that 
Franzi? / : »Ohh - : for 8 days 
sometime ...?«, (She confirmD ... 


(the local Hottel likewise a Den of 
Immodassty:!) 


(fretwork 


1200 


I2OI 


: but the paintings! — Kupris! 
Astarte ! Ashtoret? — a-thousand 

& the same! . .. Yes : Rafaelle has 
been here!.... The paintings! The 
paintings! Oh luxury! Oh Love! — 
who, gazing on those furbitten 
beauties ... (puc De LOMELETTE)) 


the spirit of a mistress (1 iii, 275 


NIZA SEZ SEY No S IY BEY Np 


mijnheers pulld the rope : —(ie circa 100 
knee=hi spurts of water sprayd up outta the ground). Hmyés. / : »Id 
always considered T1ECK’s »Market Fair to be pure invention,« (D) : 
»but those fatuous beasts did infackt arrange it that=way back then. 
— The sole consolation of the hole trip was actually ...« / : »— that We 
could take it off our taxes : >business trip«« : (W's marzipan mouth) / 
(but P & Fr) : »Nah; the Króller-Móller Museum.« / ("nd what pleased 
Youzall the best?) / : »The 50 fun-Góchs acoarse ! —«; (W explained, 
close=to asstonisht — : ?) / (ah, as important: as Y’ like, Wilmi. But) : 


»that (for Me) the 


ideal volume of paintings, with 100 of My favruts, would contain 


»not Mystaste. —«; (which is s'poesD to mean:? : 


no v.G.’s — even granting the admitted »qualitys but with him it’s 
one of the (several) forks in the road of taste, where I simple verge 
off. — (?) — : well I'd lay to the left of it maybe an ice landscape by old 
AVERCAMP (detail !); above it the Hesperides: by MARES, (tranquility 
& spatial arrangement!); to the rite, f'rall I care, BOTTICELLI’s »Birth 
of Venus (in contrast to the all the skewed-bulbous »pddrtraits of 
modernity); (down=b’low sumpin else bsides? (And finally a >living: 


artist?) Well fine) : scHLOTTER’s »City of Brass; (or one of His 


(Ahyés; that's said to be really worth 
a visit. — (Well, I've seen My eyes 
full of humans & their playces of 
residunce .. .)) 


(since Fränzlein had requested 
instruction : ? — 


'ORPHEUS-studies; those where he painted in fourfold-etyms : 


dangling from the departing songster’s 


(it could even be a penis, with a heavy hand are a) a lyre; that, b), is simultaneously a female torso, with a long 


sack !) 


(subtle detail : that’s the left edge, 
in the form of a»C«. . . IT’S 
WANING !:) 


neck & a rounded=orb of a body. c) it's a goat’s=bag bottle filled with 
hootchiness. And finally the master has, d), trimmed the lower part with 
a narrow silver sickle=edge — : thats the moon, shining upon the 
nite (chamber-)music. — Never was there a finer multipurpose utensil ! ; 


(and/or, praps more=Cerectly, : I know of none)). —«; (Yesbutt= 


getting-back) : »What is left for My uncircumcised eyes in the middle? 
— hà : »goodruff hustle’nbustle:; that lacks every=thing that I cherish 
in the works around it. (Energy? : sure; but in the sens of »Pifan's 
brother«. to be blunt, I just don’t like»eruptions: : there's too much dross 
flying-about from the bang=$ffect; (and def'nutly not when it comes 
to art : years- (yes, Whoever can afford it, decades=)of=work : that's 


the ticket ...)) ... 
time!? ...« / : »Then let somebody pick it up. —«; (W declared) : »so 


(?) — : I mean if that-télefon rings One=more 


that it finally leaves Us in-péace! — Bytheby, in the lovely park 
surrounding the museum Paul had to Zillebrayte another one of His 
jokes ...! — (?) — : well a big: one, goes without sayin !; (He no longer 
even kno’s what little: is, I'd say). ... (?) — : a papur=bag; the kind with 
two handles that Y’ get at the gross’ry; and I, in all My innoscents, hold 
it under-Him ? : —...: Z thot the man was gonna end up in pieces!!!—: 
»Stdppit Paul!« — , I begged him sev'rall=times ... (?) — : ahg’wan! Pm 
a housewife; who goes shopping every day : 8 poundsa boneless, & 
not one ounce less! — : and thát sténch! Dani-El; I dunno how long 
its been since You were at the zoo .. .« (anyhow) : »Assez. - « / (Hung 
from a branch? (Weéllyéss : maybe people took it for the latest thing 
in »mobiles ...)). / (And Franzchin, tenderly spóókin, deposited 
(unnoticed ?) 1 of Her feet in My welkin lap : — ? —) / (And so slo'ly 
crank My way-thru Her fragrant toes : ..... ; while the talk went on; 
from 1 to 5; (& back again : from 5 to 1: ..... ) — / :»Like GOETHE’s 
twin commodess (in the Conversations of German Refugees; (He 


meant, bytheway, something like transrhenic emigrants); where at the 
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(Francisca ?) — : »hadta keep an 
eye=out. I couldn't shake the feeling 
that the park guard's hand was at 

My shoulder.« / (Please turn on a lite, 
Wilma) : »Click=pop. - (?) - : no; 
turns on a ventilator-inside : so that 
the unit cools=off a bit... (?) —«/ 
(For Fr added) : »the 1 »pointillist« was 
first=class ! — (a technique almost like 
Your prose) ... —4)) / (so SEURAT 
presumably ? -)) 


(a touching=scene. — (That cracking 
sound ?) : »No=handa man, Wilma : 
that's all the wood in My poor clap- 
board cottage. Pure hygrométatrix : 
dry this morning; then the thunder- 
storm ...«) 


When I mention his weakness, 

I make allusion to a bizarre old 
womanish superstition which beset 
him : he was great in dreams, 
portents, et id genus omne of 
rigmarole. (3 suNDAYs)). 


for LIGEI A; quite=c erect)) 
q 


BON=BON had ransacked libraries, 
which no other men had ransacked 
—had read more than any other 
would have entertained a notion of 
reading !)) 


The intense effect produced by this 
sudden apparition is not at all to 

be wondered at when the various 
circumstances are taken into con- 
sideration. Usually, in cases of a 
similar nature, there is left in the 
mind of the spectator some glim- 
mering of doubt as to the reality of 
the vision before his eyes; a degree of 
hope, however, feeble, that he is the 
victim of chicanery, and that the 
apparition is not actually a visitant 
from the world of shadows. It is not 
too much to say that such remnants 
of doubt have been at the bottom of 
almost every such visitation ... (PYM) 


beginning, they likewise tell each other nothin’ but ghost stories — as 
was the fashion back then«; (He addeD) / (? : »back then«? — (Stay 
quietly seated, Tyrantess of My Heart.) —) : »Hasn’t that always been 
en=vogue? From the witch of Endor on; to Madame Buchella? 
From APULIUS of Madaura; down to the author of FINNEGANS 
WAKE. ... (?)« (2: ME? — Ah My dear-folx) : »] am a far more indolent 
admirer of the»non liquet, than You (apparently) surmise. The»vocation 


of man. (should he even have sutcha thing), consists, in My opinion, 


in-thís : collecting great=masses of details; and making sure they 
get preserved in print. ... (?) —«; (ohgod, there's still plentia time 
till the »witching hour. B'sides) : »the hmobest-verified« older 


reports of poltergeists, (who can stick there teleki-noses into Our 
povre=3rd=dimens’ion), were written by eminently=pious: clerix; be 
it »Drummer of Tedworth. be it » Maid of Kossenblath: ...« / (For) : 
»sounds like a »couple« —«; (P; and made an attempt to snack on 


his Constantia) : »almost-like a ,F 


?gst upon Gretchin. — mm : the 
former is afterall that queer GLANVILLE?; whom POE flogged for 
Mottos. —« (fol kloricully) : »but the Other? — . ( : Sounds=summhow 
»crofterishe- Nóffgorrodic . . .) —«; (He mutterd—: ? -) -) / (wellyés. - Pll 
mention to You the »Corpse Sermon: of one Pastor STERN; (printed in 
the Year 1666, by ERASMUS RÓSSNER, in Frankfurt on the Oder); ...) 
(W): 


humanly=comprehensible geografic clue : ? —« / (The head=waters of the 


»None of your tricks upon travellers, Dän. — Provide some 


Spree are in the vicinity of Lge Lake Kossenblath. 1 isolated farm is 
called Black Cat; a lonely outlyer of the »Hungry Wolf: — enfin : on 
the eastern border of the Mark Brandnburg. — ?) : »Nópe; don’t »own« 


it sad=to=say! — l'm quoting from memory. ... (?) — : »fabricated« 


(((? — : »Yés. : You'll be making 
more'n'freequaynt dámanic- 
appearantses to Me!« 


(? — : No!) : »I’m dog=mad’ic ónly in 
My fielda x=spurtese.« (& that’s as it 
shóuld-be.) — (?) — Yézes : f’rall I care 
pintchzaway at Me : as an allegory of 
an incycloppzdia . . .)) 


((the Maid of Odingen: was alreddy 
pintching Me; à la »will /=ever appear 
to You k (and : Tch=ch=ch=ch ...<; 


(& an ominneous odor !))) ... 


(what=all They wanted to kno... 
(triumph over the abscentmindidness 
of 1 poet’s brain . . .))) 


(His »parish church:? — : cf. the 
REYMANN ic map : phi = 52°7’; 
lambda = 42°5’ Greenitsch 


(:»?—: The hunkry vulv -« 
(P muttered) : »arse semper gau- 


dendi .. .« 


Wilmi?! : 


(Who, en passant, had had to stroll 
thru a quarter dozen lockt & barrd 
doors. — (?)) : »Yés : It was trouly a 
pretty maid well-kno'n to him; from 
the Plapper Mill . . .«) 


(the Little One giggled; took a pleat 
of My thi flesh between thumb-&- 
indicksfinger : ? — (and began, rite 
ruffly, to apply torque : ...? / 

(! Hfh! —) : »is My bio s'posed 

to read one day : »grey in a single 


night? —« ...))) 


the mere sugjéstion refreshes & honors Me!«; (but no : 


the whole thing is authentic- 
enuff) : »how else could the Pastor loci have-dáred to make the affair 
public, in print, % year after the death of his patron? : members of the 
manorial family were still-alive; and, what's more, he says at the end 
that the events described were known to every inhabitant of K- 
Herr David v. O.-then — (whom the outspoken pastor, bytheby, 
chided before the ears of the bereaved : saying that David v. O. had 
made it his habit to trespass against the lion's share of the 10 
commandments) — was a man of mature years & becomingly gray 
hair, when he was awakened, (somewhere t'ward midnight!), by 
pip ful pinches : ! —: he sat up startled : ?! — : and, (behold), before 
him stood the white=robed figure of a maiden; Who demanded he 
give her a Golden Ring, which, so she claimed, he had promised to 
! — Where- 


upon his visiting temptress resorted to physical measures, & tried 


Her some time before. He-instantly under the=covers : 


to wrest it away from him : —! —! —! —. He was, however, able to hold 
his own beneath the protection of his downy shield; which só- 
angered her that her vicy hand« having found its way to him beneath 
his feathers, »pincht & tweakt« at him, (as the text puts it). — The 
tormented man held up under his sufferings; did not cry out with 
1-single »ourcH !« — and she finally departed from him; with the 
threat : >to return soon. — The next nite a doughty servant was made to 
sleep in Herr v. O's room with him; who however saw nothing, (as the 


maiden once again steppt up to his bed, and miss-handled him (in the 
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(the virginal monstir had meanwhile 
suckseeded in smuggling 1 hand into 
My pantspocket : .. .) 


((: hfh!) : »? — don’t recall 'nymore. 
gold=?; or coral=? ...« / : »Ah Dan 
—: is lying=lévely ! — : (Fr huskt 
reverently. (The little hand moused; 
setting My 2 keys rattling; (and 
smother very pretty consequences 
...))) / : »Look at Em whizzpring 
again —« (W jealous) : »— and doin’ 
some damn=h&armonizing . . .«)) (both 
women at once shook Their heads : 
`` 2) : »Absurd ! - « (W) : »only an ol’ 
capon could come up with thát 
notion. —« / (Fr) : »Unnatural! - : 
good thing it wasn't Me : would Herr 
P. be taught a lesson ! — «; (She 
haunted My pocket more dillygen’tly : 
"eorr Mesi) 

(:»)O hell don't I kno it: —«; (P 
mutterd) : »Hey that reminds Me of 
the tale told by Our-hostess, in the 
pub !«) 


(: what would My-leg look like 
tmorro? — And) : »Franzchin can’t 
even imagine ánything sé=brazen ? 
...«/ (She, thotfully, stroked her 
posteriora. Then, diplomatic'ly) : 
»Wellyés — Chris always says : »at some 
point évry maid must learn how 
mutch a man weighs: . . .« / (For W, 
outraged) : »Shát your trap=girl! - : 
this vermin (this Christa!) is gonna 
fall by My hand someday : that 
painted randy rubbish ! Every word 
stench & blasfoamy ! - Tsk=nope : 
compared to Thém, I’m an angel; 
(who made a little missstep in heav'n, 
and thus has to wander the earth for 
50 years). —« / (In response to which 
hypothesis, one heard P’s bottle give 
a, resignd, tinkle : .. .))) 


(and other opprobrious wonders. (In 
that regard : thinka how You chided P 
just now Wilma. : When he, galantly, 
bumpt up=against You! - : ? —)) 


(= Pastor Stern's very words 


previously=described manner)). Little by little she grew ever more 
brazen; turned up in broad daylight. He fled into the vicinity; but she 
pursued him to acquaintancess estates as well; and demanded of him a 
certain necklace, which she knew very well he owned — at any rate this 
necklace vanished from among his possessions; and the prestidigitator 
mocked him, saying : he could find it, at the very spot beneath the 
floorboards where she would now vanish! — : he ordered the parquet 
flooring (which was otherwise fully undamaged) to be ripped up —: ? 
-:!: voil=la. — In due time Herr v. O. was brought to a=point where 
he decided to marry; would his persecutress vanish again thén, he 
inquired ? — (Aha=ha : hmyes, women understand one another !) : from 
then on she harried him so violently, and with such a kind of jealous- 
acrimony, that he became quite-ill; and finally called for the professor 
of medicine, (from Frankfurt=Oder; which was also a university town 
for a good 200 years), along with his tst assistant (famulus: was the term 
back then); (who needless to say sneered & blustered; and promised to 
spend the comingznite sleeping in his chamber). The maiden displayed 
no fear; but rather appeared punctually & this time even-visibly; first 
thrasht away at the 2 strange gentlemen, (who could display their bruises 
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the next day : 1); and was then só-impudent as to want to climb 
into=bed with Herr v. O.; — ; at which, however, the fiend had no= 
success this time; whereupon, with long=&=loud mocking laughter and 
vows of revenge, she disappeared. — On the wedding day-itself, she raged 
most exuberantly ...? / (: »quite=ritely so! —« (Fr growld) : »I don’t 


12«) /... : shóved the 


chairs of the bride-& -bridegroom apart. At each attempt to exchange 


dare picture it in=d’tail, Dan; otherwise?! ... : 


kisses, she thrust her cold hands between=them : ! — She disrupted the 
entire festivities with her wily leger=demain — (I'm quoting verbatim 
now!) —: the tastiest pieces of roast vanished from the fork of the meat 
carver: (: did We not experience something similar, in the kitchen just 
now ?!) Bottles reeled like drunkards on the table. Glasses & cups spun 
with a clatter; (: so then Franziska was, álso-justnow, guiltless for the 
most part); and collidid as they dánced. Even those present who had the 
least involvement in the matter were not=spared; but rather stumbled 
on level floors as if over invisible stones — : ?! — . (At the concluding 
ball then, what was to be expected took several forms) : gen'tlemen 
whirled with invisible partners. Bass fiddles without a player rumbled 
rinfortzando, &, &. — Just as the newlyweds were about to climb into 
the nuptial bed, the longlegged virginal ghoSt lay down between them; 
'and did as she pleased with them: ... (?) — : nothing more explicit is 
to be read=thére; but I=fear I=fear; (tho it is noted, ominously enuff, 
that after a certain=extraordinary incident the bridegroom’s wedding 
ring sprang from his finger with a loud pop!). The wife, ennbee, died 


shortly=thereafter; : probably of anxiety & fear. —« / (Hm. —) : »And 


the aforementioned miller's daughter was living her quiet life this hole 
time? —«; (P. Hm.) / (Evedently yés.) / : »But that’s purest b'lóney- 
Dän! —«; (W, flaring up) / (Yes=well. At least none greater than what 


well eg the most mysterious >trans- our friend poe likewise knew how to offer up; (ie not so well-stylized, 


formations: of LIGEIA; MORELLA; 


to be sure). / (Very lo’ threat) : »so than not=i thot about perpetration 
MONOS & UNA; VALDEMAHR etc) 


upon another woman! —«; (plus r-instant-pinch, as a forget-me- 


not : ‘!. — Then, back to business) : » - and what became of this Herr v. O. himself? ... : (An end — hmyés, 


1337 


(: APh!) : »Dan! - : like You; from 
old age: a while ago! —« (Fr 


(: »Ah Dän - : pleaseplease-dont! «; 
(Fr half amused, half terrifyd)) 


that one can=well call »sad) : »His pursuer at last put it into his 
head that he was a monster; an old ugly ogre, the sight of which filld 
everyone with disgást & horror. He became unsociable & with- 
drawn; he was seized with trembling when he heard footsteps outside 
his door. He had the mirrors covered; the windos draped; con- 
sealed himself alone in remote spots; also weighed attempts at self- 
slaughter. Enfin : amid sutch melancholy he faded like a shade and 


finally t of utter enervation. — Yes, but, : would You 'nfackt care 


to break things up with a cuppla slides that Ive taken recently? 
(You've surely had to view the local paradice today to truly moren 
Your hearts cuntent. And also know the, almost-proverbial, inquiry : 
»Did You have a pleasant=evening? Or havta look at slides?) —«; 
6ne'ertheléss«? — well but then at least hand over the clicker : ? -). /: My 
own scurvy self; (before a huge oil=pump; (I've never had any success 
‘-)/: 


»— lóvely colors! —«; (but then, suddenly=jealous) : 


with the pose of the magnate) : »No so fàst! —«; (Frünzlein 
niggleD. And) : 
»— hey=who tóók these ?! —«; (besquinted Me anyhow, Kossenblattly : 
!...)) / : Cows in ripe seradella (: »were left outsde, last year, until the 
2nd of the xiith.!«) / — To P's inquiry : whether »grain stubble hadn't 
still been visible? —) / (Yes. That»all hangs t'gether acourse:, (how could 
it not ?)) : »But since only 1=fractiona the former amount of straw is 


still needed ... (?) - 


in well-disciplined fashion — grains with shorter stems ve been bred. 


: thatch roofs« and »horses are also=dying out 


Which then=in=turn don’t utilize=demand nearly as much strewn 
fertilizer as back in=the=day : half the farms sow either fodder=seradella 
b'neath it, for pasturing; the other lupines: to be plowd under, (green 
dung: as it’s calld).«. / mcuppla cloud shapes & colors. / (: »Thar'll 
never come=again; (a sorda wee protest against transiency) ...«. /— So 
then 3 »thunderstorm litezeffects« 2 »snowclad mountains / : »Funny 
thing happened with a reader of Mine : were driving, one afternoon, 
from W to E along a smooth asphalt road. Well it's the kinda day 
when the cloud-shados race across the field? — : and Us rite b'hind 'em 
: ! — OI gained upon him, cHAMisso; in accordance with his, Gallic, 
'gagner sur quelqu'un) — we succeeded twice, with an exact=reading of 
the speedometer : approximately 36.5 mph! —«. / (this?) : 1 liteningD 
tree. In frontev it, a farmer'n'wife; (of the sort who can force open 
lockt'nbarrD doors with their butts). »You can recognize alders from 
the red=wood. I gathered up a cuppla faggots, thick as My arm. - (?) — : 
ohh; have a crate made out of 'em.«; (or=whatever. — (Curious : over 
t'ward-Hagen people, not-infrequaintly, carry splinters from thunder- 
struck trees in their armpits : to ward off headaches.) / (P lookt up) : 
»Whereas, the resta the hole globe boycotts places where litening 


.«. / (The 


(which was just I=remnant anyhow! 


has struck, »rTABU«? — (first time Ive ever heard of it!) .. 
teeny >TOM=THUMB«=series : 
No-longer as with-RAABE.)) : stagnant canals. Very=broad (7 feet!) 
ditches; (fulla biotopical stuff). Entire walls of felld trees. (Awful lotta 
mistletoe!). — : 1 house gable; atop it 1 wagonwheel; atop it 1 stork nest; 
atop it 1 stork; (belo 1 black peat barge; its sáil dyed, brownish=red, 
with oak bark). / (- : ME? — Influence on My Place of Residence: ? ! —) 
: »Even=tday 50% of all the correspondence I receive declares Me 


to be »mad«.«; (—: are You crézy?!: »Emulate=Meé ? ! - (wéll=at most)) : 
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(Paradise in the Yello Mountns - : 
all of it S=geo... 


(1 of My (3) best readers 


(ie extremely -late. — (?) — : »No; 
just=calves.«; (the vet told Me about 
a trick : if you go»SSSsssSSS (at 

1 certain pitch) ? —: Y’ can get the 
whole herd to stampede. « (?) - 

(: Well via »swarma horseflies) ...) 


6like the mountin’s of Romsdak .. . 


(? - / : »Requirement? - : ditto=W= 
wind —«, (P interpolated . ..) 


(? — : between HOFER and LUTTERN 


(She had once gone on a limes- 
tour, Gchurchzorganized); and 
characterised said »castle« as follo's : 

s : Nx 
"ah nuttin’ there : all still layin’ in 
ruins...) 


(at most in STUHLMANN’s >Africa: 
as well 


(Road between RUHEN & PARSAU. / 
ZICHORIE, (or was it KRAHEN- 
WINKEL ?) - that most bankrupted of 
inns; 100 yds from the Gpr=border. .. 


(another 30 register doubts !«. 
(Passably »positive: maybe 20 ??... 


(: I dunno; I prefer=not to read 'em. .. 
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(& Fr smiled along in=sympathy)) »one laughs just (as bleating!) as 
I do. - Another has taken up My 
"Shit !4. A 


third is imitating My=gait. (Flat= 


favrut expression (: 


leggéd!). — A fourth My style of 


(for once again — (damn the day farting, (: long=short=longg ... : 


thatI!...) —: the telefone...: ? ~«; (—: — Who's gonna pick it- 
(: raise me from my knees! / 
(Yesyes : at best »by the ears ! < 


THINGUM BOB) up ?). / (Fr; as=elastic as if the cobbler had put springs under Her soles : 


‘*’* , — Before pulling the door to behind Her) : »But Y’ bétter=not do 
“ny sliding! ...« / (2? — :? — "lim at this hour...) : »a telegram maybe? ; 


tellin’ Me I oughta join in somesorda-protest ...? — : !« (—: that that (? — : I néver do it; (protesting: is 


sodapopper, Your infantin, can produce sutcha-brite laugh ? !) / (Who SUED Y dto odios. 


was now sticking her head-thru) : »A mere 4=quarter of an hour!— wait (thard be 3.75 min? 


(: so then >lites«; (and turn the 
machine off ... 


1204 till I get back! —« / (so that W in some=uneasiness . . . ? —) : »She can flap 
that trappa Hers with sutch=celerity; ...? —«; (She pluckt at Her self : 
``? — / (so that even P was watching with idle=astonishment : -) 
/ (Cmon : l'll lecture bout sumpin’) : »So You can see how I can keep a clear head even when dealing with 

Master FREUD, just 1 example. Do You recall one of His first analyses of 
His own slippa the tongue? ; (with which the hole of ;Everyday Life: 


1. Letters to FLIESS / 2nd in his begins?) catchword sIGNORELLI. Psy=intresting in and of itself, since 
8 y 8 


perioddical / 3. In »Everyday Life: / 


: there are sevrall versions of it ... (?) — on the contrary : só-little a 
4. totally=masked in the Lectures 


Theologists, with an earnestness, 
fear=enkindled, dwelt upon the 
bibilical prophecies, and expoundid 
them to the people with a directness 
& simplicity, of which no previous 
instance had been known (z1Ros & 
CHARMION)) 


... (let S say vol. 1,524. —)) 


(later, in the scHREBER-analysis, 

FREUD did nòt take it=up; (which 
could suggest, that He also didn't 

perceive it in SIGNORELLI?...)) 


(or »P§mp and pfall of Antichrist: 


digression, that instead it offerS 1 of the (rare!) confirmations for My 
assertion : that little tales of »>doomsday: are a very special form of the 
»lament over impotence.. — sI@ norellei’s »Last Days of the munDane 
Dispensation: and there You've got »Sigmund + the >last days of the 


dis=Penisation:. Both were famous for their »powerful treatment of the 


nude & arduous foreshort'nings; the little »Herr« (= small phello = 
penis !), also called »Luta« (from »dung:?; (FREUD complains in a letter 
how it's all turning to shit on him)) had painted his self=portrait, still 
hyperclear in FR.'s memory, in one corner - : just as FREUD himself 
constantly had to provide his self=portrait, (tho reluctantly; which is 
thoroly understandable for a man who has to live amid & from the 
bourgeoisie!). — (?) —« / (For W could hold out no longer) : »Daniel; 
— 1 Tm a mother ...« (She took to Her feet : ! —) / (: Y? wanna eve’s= 
drop? — Mist You? — Hm. (I’ve not tried it=myself; but I assume)) : 


»walk round the house; and put an ear to the windo’pane : the phone — ((? — the curtain was pulld shut, 


wasn’t it? — (Case She’s workin’ that 


is on the sill afterall ...« / : »and You can shrug away as mitch as You |. 
little finger again . ..)) 


like —: Ì kno my duty! ...«; (and exit.) / (: ? —). / (And P, confirming 

lackadaisicly) : »Good filthy soul. - Tho She could really pretty- 

mutch guess who it is ... (?) — well some girlfriend or other!; They 

alone are capabulla sutch Walpurgian marathon=chattiness. — What 

was it Y’ wanteD to say? : that this siGNORELLI=analysis »masks: an 1MP-declaration by FREUD ?« / (Yes; 
in all probabillyty) 


: »On 3 November 1900, He wrote in open, plain 


language : >I am done with begetting children:. — (In letters from his 
(? —: In early Sept. 98 he experienced vacation days d 98, there is also talk of »psychological impotence 


this forgetfulness; when taking an 
excursion by coach to Herzegowina 
with Assesor Freyhan from Berlin . . .) 


(meaning that of others acourse; or in the representations found in 
antiquity); in Insbruck there reigned »conditions of almost paralytical 
weakness). Later on He had to repress the name of the »Palazzo 
(where the frescos are Bisenzk in Orvieto. He spoke with the same companion about 


(We've already establisht that dead 
= did: 


Death & S. In the »2nd version: of the discussion, he compares His 


drawing in reference to the matter with a rebus: (a picture=puzzle):; ie 
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mankind grew paler as it came . . .) 


it oppressed us with a hideous novelty 
of emotion ... an incubus upon our 
hearts, and a shadow upon our brains 
... and the first sense of pain was the 
wild signal for general lamentation 

& horror (E1ROs) 


the hideous & repulsive devices, to 
witch the charnel superstition of the 
monks has given rise (PIT) 


the riddle is expressed in images : to wit, that of doomsday. Granted 


(the mere fact of Whoever cant he has sketched out a a pretty circuit=diagram; but left=out a good 
cum=up with something, has to be ; : 1 : sa ‘ 

: i many connections & x planations : f'rinstance, that »traffio« points 
content with ersatz ideas... : If 
that simply wont work, sir! . . .«, his to otraffic = (S)intercourse; BorTicelli to »bottom« + fiddle=bowing 


colleague pick told him - a name 
that He later had to repress as well; 


6cello); that HERZEgowina mite be interpreted as »sweetheart« &= 


(because it reminds y’ of fick=fuck«: ^ therefore loves. That the overpowering impression was a >frescox, is 


the way some children liked to have 
fun spreading their mouths with their 


indicksfiggers, and then trying to say: of his first 1mp=experiences — for the male (as We already noteD), one 


»hen=peckt« — : ! —)) 


LUCA SIGNORELLI« by PLATEN.«; (P said, with a yawn) : »Perfucktly 
understand'able that, back then!, FREUD provided only »represst thots« 
as his ultimate reason — an announcemeant of »] am impotent !« woulda 
put an end to any patients ... : ?« / (For W came sailing in; > .) : 
»Prattling like witches busy boilin' hail! — . — : Whó! : Who! : that 
masster- piece of God's wrath acoarse — (?) — : well I heard it all; : »Ah- 
Christelina:, She said« (she mimickt along) : »»- it’s all con'nected with 
the formation of the 4th agency — of which more anon: : ! - «; (and lookt 
at Me à la aint it so? ; So Your conscience has just got prickt?!«. — She 


gnawD Her upper lip) : »That Miss-take !; ’nd her damn machinations! 


it was a locul call; for 18 pen'nies : it’s not Your money in any case. - On 
occasion she has some really attractively mallicious notions —«; (P, the 
reason able- mediator) / (and I too, (bywaya diversion)) : »'T's an out 
out obsessive notion: of Yours, Wilmi. A man’s curiosity gradually gets 
aroused by a creature whos painted into the background of evry 
temptation — : what does she actually look like ?« / : »A splotch, & there 
You have her sil "ette! If only I never had to see thàt rouged hangdog 
face again ! She needs to be led off into the woods, and struck down by 
a felled tree. — All she hasta do is just arrive, that handmade of hell, on 
her little cat's feet! ; (which is to see, when she wànts, she can acourse 
scufifle along so-subt'ly that Y’ can hear her 3-storeyS up. Viewd from 
the rear, she can stride like the youngasst vestal-vurgin ; and when she 
gets a whiffa some guy payin’ atten'sion, she can P'rate those cheeks of 
hers ’sifshe were crackin’ nuts). — (?) — : ahDaniel ultimately You're just 
touchingly=ignorant! : When Fraulein Christa »disrobes? Y’ needta 
watch=along sometime, just for the amazement of it; (unfortunately My 
ballcunny has a southern x=poesure; and Francisca invites her girlfriends 
to sunbathe); short shirttail for a shitty hole; & whadda »weapon she 
carries in her panties :!... (?) —: HER ?! — (oh You innoscent-l?mb !) : 
Miss JUNGE d strip nude, & it wouldn't matter if she were in the middla 
St. Peters! She takes off her clothes, in broad daylite, stánding (: on 
My ballcunny!) - (all the phello’s in the neighborhood pheeld- 
glass that confoundiddled Melusina!) — and then They stretch out 
(sometimes a quartet of 'em) on their bellies (: on My ballcunny!)); 
and spread their crax at You like hungry chix — : 'm I rite or=not, Paul?! ; 
I've calld Y’ out to have a look mania-time - : ? — « / (P, superfluously 
»pondring) : »Hmyeees. — : the first twattles I ever saw? : My 1st was My 
gramma's hairy one; 2nd My sister’s not=yet=fledlging one ... : there 
was sutcha flamingly-gross difference, that for years I couldn't convince 
Myself that they were the same organ ...«; (He shook his heaD 
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superfluously=anew : —). / (W, in continuing sympathy) : »»Girl- 
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meant to suggest sotte voce that He stood under the fresh: shock effect 


of the most devastaDan’ of Xperiences.« / : »Bytheby there's also a poem 


C PALMYRA or the Diary of a Parrot; 
(Stuttg. 1838); (UNGERN-STERNBERG, 
rite?) ... 


(: nd why's that? / (nd was that 
maid-adjacent cursing something 


awful? — 


(: Behold : ! — this is the w*3P9" mark 


that I bear ...« 


(:»feed Me fodder ! 


1205 


1206 


: the air becomes dissonant with 
wind-instruments! (4 IN 1)) 


talk: Din? - : be glaD if Y’ don’t=know it! ... (?) — : hah!; Xing is 
still the least-offensive word — I sometimes wonder how the smartalicky 
Cul'Jpso can even offer Me the time o' day; and doesn't=simply say 
»Good=X!«. — ? — : 


examples ! — And the toad gives off fumes?! ; (shits brimstone & pisses 


and ol'Dickens-too! : I could provide Y' with 


Smoking Sulfuric-Assid : ever since she realized how it whorrifies Me, 
She leaves Her filth lyin’ in the bowl just on printsiple : !). — Recently I 
snuck My wayzin; since it waS éver=so=quiet : ? —«; (She flung her 
hands wide) : »áh butta=coarse I kno that it’s not»rite« of=Me, Dan - : 
but We just can't get Her outta the house!; She already has a wilted 


bosom by=nòw; and has x=hausted what liddle marro She has in hand- 


work! : 2! — ...?! —« / (For with a merry=roar, Fr shóved her head 
out : — ? —) : »Dan You dó have that complete edition of CLAUREN 
don’t Y’? — ; — (? : ll be rite there : b'ritethere —) ...« — / ((: hadn't 


RENE DESCARTES, after the loss of his sole-b'loved daughter Francisca, 
had a »speaking figure: made?, »witch he called his daughter, 
FRANCHION:? —)) / (W, continuing=relentlassly) : »Yées — : THEY have 
a 1000=fut=hi opiniona You, sure!«; (which, by the way, has always 
served as a major objection of Mine agdinst=You!«; (: where was-I? 


meri, .: 
notorious 


Ahyés) : »so then I step up to Our loggia=windo : ? — & this 
Mistress of Unchastity, simply raised-üp her button=hole : ? - : ! - : 
& FarTiD : !!! — till I thot shed dis'integrate! — I'd guarantee the 
neighbors heard=it, —« (She went on) : »yés, 1 municipal gardner, cross= 
the=street, called My=way : »wELLNOW!? — : Y?’ wanna piece o' bread 
with that? !« — (and the Collegium of Monkeyshiners laught soundlassly 
the while) : what :tact« is, They kno "bout purely from (w)horesay ! put 
In Your psy=jargon : notta trace of se). — (?) —« / (P mediating) : »" We- 
all have Our periods of dis'obedience. She does make a certain »effart« 
'nany case. (?) - : well eg with books; which, given that parental home, 
represents a minor miracle : I've run into Her sév'ral times in the reading 
rooma the town library; and She askt Me, very=mudestly, for add= 
vice ...« / : »Fhe things a person learns en=pissant ! — : can Y’ swear She 
did not offer You an instunt=sweet=grin & flash You some tinder=eyes ? ! 
— Well=thenn! — Sûre : Impertinent & glibsome enuff She is. And 
whenever She honors Us lo’er=than=dirt folks one of Her mal=mots, 
there’S no denying She can gaze off into the mocking=distance. Cause 
in Your case, She makes bold to speak with You! — what 'm I saying 
»speak«!? ... (ohGod; 'm getting vext=up for no=reason) — Attacking 
a person with dirty jokes, She's got that down pat. And wharS She 
up=to there in the liebrary? : rummitching=up sinnicul quotations; 
so She can embarrass her teachers, and bask in Her own excen- 
tricksity ... (?) —« / (For P had, to mollyfy Her, mutterd something 
bout) : »— a certain=genuine intrest. —« (Wisely always turned more 
tward Me), He went on) : »D’Y’ still recall how She came to Us that 
first time? — : Y’ could lure the poor thing in with justa crusta 
bread ...« / : »With lazy step & shiftless scraggly hair, even=back- 
then.«; (W augmenteD) : »and rite=off Her 1st wily remark outraged 
Me : in the course of a conversation inquiring as to parents & parental 
home She let=out a turnafraze : »Not unjustly, said the boy, whose 


stone had struck not the dog but his stepmother! — : I’m going= 


in there & put an=end to this! ...« / (We had scarcely been able to 
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(now low ruckus ?; now they screecht, 
as if trappt inside Mount Dibble ? / 
(hey=int’resting! .. . 


È — : never without a tapeworm! 


(àh! —: All-girls exPERIment with 
their museic-boxes, Wilma! ; 
Gencheiresin naturae 't'S calld in 
chemyst’ry: ... 


(precocious five=year=old; (slightly 
squinDAN’ as a premiss of love) ... 
during a storm, tosst overboard by 
supersticious sailors . . .»a daughter in 
Holland, by the name of FRANCINE: is 
also familiar to LESSING, viii, 113 . . .) 


(firing salutes to herself, at regular 
intervals«; (cheex like che comp’ny 
bugler's — : »It virtually petrifried 
Me !« 


Ct’s rite : what girl transforms her 
smidgeon of lit-hist into action, and 
attempts to practice it ?; (audiatur et 
altera ars! 


(: that the night may become the 
lovelier half of Your life !«; HERMANN 
& DOROTHEA) : »And did she ever 
torment that poor specimen of an 
instructress with=that! . . .«) 


(:»she was a wixen when she went 
to school! <) 


I confidently depended upon my 
ventriloqual abilities... (THOU ART 
THE MAN). / (also Valentine Vox, the 
Ventriloquist«; (REV. THORN)) 


the fuct is, that her (his) precocity 
in vice was awful ... at 7 month of 
age she was in the constant habit of 
catching and kissing all the little 
boys in the neighbourhood; and she 
improved, month after month in 
inquity. (NEVER BET)) 


allay Her! —) / : »Well fine; (: but I'll be bankin’ on it!). - No!: May I 
be damnd to singing outta the same hymnal with Her for the resta My 
life, if I can ever put smutch as 1 good word=in for that maculated 
nonconceiver. — Hey doesn't even faze Her to debate naked with You : 
1 finger, in con'stunt f(l)ucktuation, up her posy; (& vaunts her nudity 
b'sides; They litrutly compete in assuming unchastely poeses!) — 
VIRTUE ?« — : »nowadaze theres no longer that much close attention 
paid to it : the path to heaven is too=broad & too=breezy.«; She 
simply ups 'n'states sutch things. Or Shell narrate, perfecktly=can’diddly, 
every possible chapter from Her extensive amatory chronicul; and sô 
ruff=&=randy, with a vocabulary like gás-pains — (just 1 look at that 
shag-artist works on Me like an enima!) — ... (?) — buttacóarse! : 
imitating voices and other filthy noises with her mouth? : the 
Fraulein busies Herself with juggling-feats of that sort, & is a master 
at 'em. Not 14 days ago, She informed Me about Her taste in »matters 
of love : 'nd pléase=no weaklings or ditherers; No : drop trou & 
Bruahó !« - (?) - : welljust the way I pro=nounced it : »B=R=U=A=H=0¢ 
(when that girl wànts, She can bello till Y' can hear it underwater!). 
And midst it=all, a talent for tórpor?! : Td bét she could sleep 
while bein’ rollD around in a barrel! — Last time I saw Her Shed 
dyed Herself=green around the pussy : »'Goin' on-tóur was what She 
tosst My=way; She's engaged, Y'see, in commerce too; (with filthy 
pictures of herself; (or quinine capsules, thís-big; for abortions 
tsk)). — Pm convinced,« (finally) : »When She was gettin’ born, no 
sooner did She get her head sticking out - : She was makin’ eyes at the 


obstetrician. And, on the other hand, “ied out to the midwife : 


(: Ill fetch 'er in 5 min, Wilma - : 
I promise! ... 


(Wellyesmdear : »our freedom of the 
will and moral energy do not get us 
very far either« : HERDER. (ii, 8, 216)) 


GT'Il aggravate my voice so that I will 
roar you as gently as any sucking 
dove; I will roar you as 'twere any 
nightingale! «) 


(Say, that’s a veritable EBER=word ! — / 


(Atonce P’noddid covertly My way : 


>»? ihk 


(Hey, that can be a YAE" of fashion; 


(we alréddy saw One athose t'day, 
rite=Paul ? — / (But he didn't dare 


risque a sign... 


Im a boy, I'm a boy!« —« (Cause Her last names »JUNGE:) 


: » You're 


also workin’ Your way up to a seirious case of bumbastic etymosis, Wilma. —«; (& just then the little voice 


(: »Our swine=priestess doesnt 
carry stuff like-that —«, (W deftly 
interjected) / (P) : »the GOETHE= 
KLINGER ? —: a man like Cato, was 
he not ? ... :? -« 


(: »Mycod! -«; (W, all=shockt; 
and thrust Paul's hand b'tween her 


(Ah Wilma : I think no less of a 
man, or of a maid soon-to-be a 
hi=school senior, if she doesn’t join 
in mundane Jesus sensationalism or 
the latest god=rush !) 


resounded 4s blithe & merry as a puppet ... (see if I may not be able 
to stall=things a bit yet ...)) : »Judging by witch, this=here d be a 
treasure=trove to d'lite Miss Christa's heart? — (I just had to read=aloud 
a passage from old KLINGER) - : the genius & inventor of cuckoldism, 
whose report, based on his several thousand year practice, reads as 
., I was flying through a wretched hole of a 


phollos : One day, .. 


village, in pursuit of a young peasant lass ... when happenstance 
brought Me to the door of an old craftsman who, though stiffened by 
hard work, held a fresh young female in the bondage of Hymen’s 
chains. She was the most attractive, healthiest brunette in the world; 
and her husband the stiffest, dumbest, most wooden oaf in all of Judea. 
The young woman made up for this lack of blisses ... by engaging in 
a certain form of pious enthusiasm, for which I have always had a 
soft spot, since it has quickly advanced my own triumphs. I greeted 
her with the greeting of the saints; she was at that moment caught up 
in visionary and prophetic raptures; and inflamed by said raptures 
we lent existence to a young man, who, under the direction of his 
mother’s enthusiasms & as a result of his own overexcitement, set himself 
up as a teacher of men; founded, with the aid of a few beggars, a new 
religion; and was hanged by his own people for an escapade arising 
out of his own stupid, untimely vanity. Strangers have since preached 
his doctrine to you, and you are under the power of a cuckold’s son; 


whose sly mother convinced her husband that the gods had become 
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1207 


: island ~ islet ~ eyelet 

toilet 

Twilit 
(& it’s circular: too = Circe + cul 
+ clo(set) 


"ts what I’m saying) : the houl of the 
divilish lingo! (FRENCHMAN) 


involved with her, and it was this deception that first exerted pressure 


on the young man’s overexcited vanity. —« / : »And >sTURM & DRANG! (please : THE STORY OF THE 


is the next topic ùp, from what I've heard! —« (W lamented) : »that 'd 


GOLDEN COCK, 1785 : here itis: ... 


sirtainly be a gutsend for the hole cóven of em! : Pm holding You duty- 


blas 


bound, Dan : not to allow s'mutch as a hint of this ° $5phamy to find its 


way to those selfzennervating young-fry! — And-please : confirm for (I can do so in good conscience : it 


Me that it’s a rariorum : ? —« / — : »Say, ’s this really gén'uine? —« (P; 


was given to Me as a gift, and rarity, 
by an able antiquarian=&=reader; (a 


weighing the lovely=small volume in his hand - : ? —) : »I flattered nice letter along with it : how he had 


Myself to kno KLINGER somewhat ...? —« (Ohyés : in the series of his 


stood before his bookcase, and asked 
himself what loss would pierce his 


novels publisht later=on he made massive changes; rebaptized it too, as heart most deeply .. . ? — : thére! —)) 


"ZOHAR; Eve's First Born in Paradise:) / : »— ah’h : sothátáway! —« (P, 


Silesianizing. But) : »there's another slippa paper in there? —« / (Ahyes) 


: » Nfackt I markt it specially for=You=two : there is, Y'see, a text= 


formation strikingly=parallel to one in PoE ... well You'll call out the title Yourselves rite off. — Where 


(2—:»T’s THE EYLAND & THE 

FAY ! —«; (W; (un)pleasantly=sur- 
prised) : »— 1785 —« (She went. But) : 
»I mean Poe could neverz've kno'n 
anything that=obscure - ? ! « / (I never 


claimed he did.)) 


(? —: »Say, that is "nfackt ... : a twat 
image! —« (Naked: S=geography : 
that’s x=actly what I mean. P'ticularly 
when Y’ in=clewD s'mora the phrases; 
à la Rose... like the goddess of 

love. / The g9dlike child felt herself 
closer to his or'igens ... / She stepped 
with Fanno into the gloomy shrubb'ry 
: the grotto received them in all its 
mystearyous majestic splend'or. Rose 
sat down on the moss; & Fanno close 
to her at the fut of a tower’ing oak. 
The winds soughed in the cave tday; 
and it dripped melodick'ly, into the 
well ...< (on their second visit things 
are»stormier: at first : trembling she 
grabbed for the Root of a swaying 
oak : ? — ... and its inner mysterious 
& con'sealed nature enfoldid her ... : 
who can describe what You have 
consealD there in Your lap ... She 
gazed at the magic wand with which 
You touch our innermoist fabric, 

and by which we phyl the fullness of 
life... 


My purpose may well be the insite ? 
is dick’tated by Love ...:? —«/ (:! 


Rose & Fanno are sailing »across the lake to the island, which might 
well be the otherworldly residence for the blessed wise noble sentimental 
pure souls of departed Greeks. The silence that hovers before the 
first gold of dawn reigned here permanently .... Massive old shade 
trees wrapped a portion of the island in a deep terrible pensive 
darkness, and encircled a cave that seemed much like the entrance 
to the, sealed and mysterious, eternal fountainhead of Nature : its 
images animated the interior with an impressive intensity. Springs 
and streams babbled within the heavy darkness, and the winds 
soughed & wafted like restless spirits attendant upon some hidden 
interior work. A ray of sun fell vertically through the black rocks, 
illuminating a wall of crystal, and the basin of a brook that fell from 
the heights, ruffled like a rainbow in the dust. The entrance was 
surrounded by roses, jasmine & other fragrant shrubs; a long passage 
led through this verdure to a seat where one could rest in silent 
observation and listen to Nature in all her energetic efficacy .... / 
...: To the morning side ((however!)) lay the Garden of Spring, where 
this favored son of Nature pleased one and all with the permanent 
trappings of youth. From there the eye rolled across the gently eddying 
flood, pausing at small hillocks robed in the green of woods and 
pleated with the gold of the rich corn ... : Give back to me that from 
which I live!, Rose cried ... Fanno lay at her side ... each one’s 
breathing melted into the other's ... their lips touched ... ballsam of 
life ... the spirit of the cave — (Ruh I Culyan: is the name that 
KARL MAY gives to that same=spirit !) —»uncovered this puzzle — (puzzle 
= pussy, + un=cover!) — for her in an instant:; the bowels of the earth 
opened up before them ... upon this signal the perfection closed ... : 
I extended it out to infinity, for were I to show iT to You in 
con'trackted form : it would ravenously devour the seed of happiness 
from your hearts ...« - Mem - : Do understand Me correctly=here, 


alrite- Wilma ? I’m not aiming for any sort of »plagiarism«! But=rather 


: that, in worx of art, the background 


! — For Fránzi, all obstreperous with 


happiness, now returned with sutcha=picturesque face! — (da=ramm 


da=rammDa=dihm - : da-ràómm-ba-dàmm! «4; (to which She also, very (very gen’tly=scanned. (She was 


quickly, lent the corresponDan words : >You have no Alibi twixt 8 and 


beaming so! ... (STUHLMANN, an ol’ 
Africun=Hand) calls kissing »a form 


10 ! 9) — / so that even=W noticed the hi-spirited confusion on Her of affection entirely unknown among 


Negroes:!, t’...))) 
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: in the cougetry of this right arm 
lies, I think, the quintessence of all 
affectation! (ASSIGNATION)) 


daughter's face — ? — ) : »What’s got You so gladDand’n’gay ? —« — / (But 
Fránzi, (dewy=young & puppyssilly), first sank down b’side=Me, on 
Her butt : *!’ —: — (outta breath, cloggd Etym’s=apple:)) : »Ah I'm all= 
»òh Yôu get all huffy! - : 


when You've misplayced some item, — (& Y'kno Pow-oftin that 


curlicued with happiness! ...«; (2 —:! -): 


happens!) — 'nd Your rst thot is always? — : CHRISTA has it! — : Your 
disdain hónors- Her : is the message I'm to pass on ... —« / (Since W 
had inquireD about the peregrinating geniesses : ? —) / (- ohh -) : 
»underwáy with the scheol=comso — : they get both spiejók and a 
tunna money. — : whadd've Yóu-all been up to?« / (Oh just tongue- 
calisthenix) : »What all can My Pegasus, tho gelded by age, still whinny. 
— Are Your sirenic damsels acutally=ripe for public appearances ?« / : 
»Sure go ahead’n’ask! —«; (W ironic'ly) : »Y' just havta go upstairs to 
Her room? - : Youll be Callasly asscorted out again! They dóódle & 
strimm till the windo panes consider shatt'ring; day & nite; worse’n 
The Wild Chase. Tsk; how parents can even permit this sorda-thing? : 
letting those adollescent meercats lollygaggle crosscuntry all=alone! ? —« 
/ (Whereupon Fr replyd proud & crudely, : those innocent maids, 
specially in the combo, were so=pure that any=one of 'em could still 
raise a treasure this very nite) : »'ve all got nuttin’ but music in their 
belleyes. — And return home, (not to worry!), just as they left it.« / : 
»Meaning : like semi call=girls? — well that eases My mind;« (W. 
Headshakinger) : »What's to becóme of All of You? With that attitude : 
:6 days of rest for 1 of labour ...« / : »Chris is gonna be a litterary- 
psychologist. . .. (?) — : learnd that just=now.«; (Fr, cool as a cáke.) / (P's 
face had begun to take on a strange grin, (before He let nite fall again)). 
/ While W, deep in gloom, gaspt an, agitated »Brazen beast! —« cought 
... / Click! — : Paul at His desk. Checking round, in great=surprise, 
reddish- 


»Léave it there for 


(given the unaccustomed honor), for the fotografette : ? — : 
blurrD face; spongI-bristlI ... / (Nope-justasec!) : 
a sec ... :? —«; (? belo the windo sill? — at about the height of the 
MURET=SANDERS ? — : oughta be justa (and/or a good) fit ... (?) -) : 
»A whimsicality, that’s=all. (You'll find out t'day yet).« (Frall I care 
onward.). /»In the breakeroom.. - : Elegant! - And very still. — : In the 
foreground Franzchen’s imitch-& -likeness; beaming ... (: 's that ever 
marvelass! (: m gonna pilfer it for Myself!)) / (W had meanwhile 
performD a méchante clearing of the throat : hch-Chm! —) : »there 
Y’ have the L Ë nyean Hydra all gether - : those Finnian Phizes! 'S if 
they're on their way back from the forbidden tree! ...« / (Ahyes; >the 
others... —:2 — : ?! — (and lirrally léapt up Qe : 2!!! from My bitta 
chair — Say but —) : »P4UL /!!—: Damn if that isn't —! ...« / — (since Fr 
was alreddy giggling.) / — (And P lookin peevish . . .). / —) : Wilma! - 
Who is That=there? - : 


darkblue jackit. — : ? —« / : NV hy the very same genius of depravity; that 


to the lefta Fránzi; in the red=slax, & the 


We've been con’stuntly talkin’ about! — : She squinteth Her eye? : then 
is She devising a lie! — She biteth her lips? : evil hath been resolved !« 
(: SOLOMON 16=30!). : Y? see how she's combd those tuftsa wild hair 
back from her rite eye, don't Y' ?? And kissying up her wide mouth! : 
and that man=crazy gap, between her two top-front incisors, Y' can 
spot it from 100 yards away : talk about callousness! : pfóóey on You! 


— : and just=how is it that, in the middla all those cocks=combers & 
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(: enuffa Your knavish glancings, 
allzrite! — (: whether a shipload fulla 
GINSENG ...? 


(as favorites are wont to do. (She 

had taken control of My forearm. 
First whispered something=’cross it 
at Me) : »—can’t get My eyes full- 
enuffa You! —«. (And then set it, like 
a fife to her (purst) lips: ''^ —: *** -; 
(lipping & caressing . . .)) 


(I askt P — (while the two Cunny- 
gundears inculpated each other) - to 
insert Their last, Lünenite, casette : — 


(wellnow : beyond=s50 We all look 
morerless the same 


(onaccounta UNITRON) 


(add : of the Br. & Sr. scHOLL= 
Highschool 

| [:LASTILLA! ...// 
(: »May I abscond with it, Franziska ? 
...«/ (She gave My forearm sutcha 
harD=squeeze : !, rite across Her 
maiden=bosom : `— ` 


(While P) : »Yesyes. Recognized Her 
soon enuff.. .« / (O what a fool am 

I - : thats=why then ... (On th'other 
hand a good-head on Her shoulders ! 
(& that's Gut’s trous! 
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: how exceedingly strange, that the 
altar of LAUGHTER should have sur- 
vived all the others! (ASSIGNATION) / : 
Next to the person of a distinguished 
man-of-letters, we desire to see his 
portrait — next to his portrait his 
autograph ... The feeling which 
prompts to the collection of auto- 
graphs is a natural & rational one. 
(AUTOGRAPHY) 
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some thought her reason touched — 
for which we have little reason to 
blame them. (Rev. of DAWEs)) 


dreamy=eyers, Y’ sought out Miss=Vice of all people?! -. - :? — : ?! 


— ill! -: WHAT?! : — Shes practickly standin’ at the dóór!? —«; 


(ah=s'tharswhy it was a locul call?; for 18-pen'ce? ... to Paul) : 
»Switch on the lites! —« / ... : ! ... (&olite«) ... / (Fr raised her 
mirth head : ! —) : »- and Din even gave 'er His autogràf! ... (?) - : 


Nope. Specifickly »planned4 not-really; (but just a smidgeon of 
»corrizhé la fortüne). —«; (She laid her hi=spirits head atilter : ^! —) : 
»She kept a véry-próp'er watch over Our=two men : ’nd I’m in 
the kno! ...« (She got sprung up. She rotated, (2ce; Her hands 
foldid at Her breast in good-Islamic), round-Herself) : »Chris is 
bràve'n'bold : Chris can be dámd-seirious! — : She attempted, (in 
My best int’rest!), ? — : to seduce Dän! — . — : ? - : Ó-Mümmps! : 
All She said=was : congrats! — And that Dän has messed up Her hole 
mitch of the male!; (altho one cannot in general waste mutch 
praise on the »faithfulness of poets : but here, she said, is »a mimose 
in a granite bowl :!). The underagehood of Her years has never been 
so-cléar to Her as it was this=eve’ning with=Yéu : »God in heavn; 
& Dän on earth; has to be the universall=slogan from here on out, 
(so She declared). ...«; (She reguardid Me. And went, fondling, on) 
: »A man from another world as it were; ripping open the most 
increDible perspecktives with every word; — : but as unapproachable 


as LUCIFER! : She never woulda=bllieved Shed meet up with 12man 


in the s-kno'n partsa the world ... (: Hah! : I don't dare repéte it= 
all!... (?) ...: ! Chris is going to describe this Evening-with-You; - ; 
: under the title THE CAVE OF MEESERITZ«& — ; : She has infunite 


sympathy with the methodd ...« / : »I's worthless weeds! -« (W 
bewild'ered) : »She’s ourn’out k?? ky?! — : but how coulD Y’ giver 
smutchas an autograf Dän? : whadda=waste!; that’s called shootin’ 
diamonds at a skunk! - I mean it's enuff to make Y' wanna be an 
anchovy ...« / (Fr observed her with downrite malice : ? — ; gave a sassy 
sniff, and continued) : »This has been the most importDant day of Her 
life : a take on litterature as novel as it was determinative. She woulda 
kept close b'hind Y’ more often; (all My ears o'penD-up wide !<); and 
told how Yóu had improviseD, Dan? - : what extr'ordinary acoustic 
scintill'ation!; She just wanted to go on list’ning, f'rEver'n'Eve'r; 
(altho it would've been awef'ly futiguing not to join the discussion) : 
nunna Your laboriously swept=up has=beans! — I had lived some 16 
years on this planet, (so She said), and I had yet to hear the first syl- 
lable of value or even earnest advice from my seniors ...?« / (For) : »I 
can see that damn-presumptuous fizzyognomy staring rite át Me! -« 
(W scoldid) : — and Yóu silly goose? : d do better to picture just 
what sorda advances she Made at Your Din! —« (now to Me): 
» — unspeakable tokenS of kindness ! How can Y’ pussibly start con'versin 
with sumpin' like that about litt ratour ! ?« / (Did no sutch thing M'dear) 
: »but rather gave Her the cold (and actually outrite con'tempttuous) 
shoulder (or was it a hip ?); and just went=on con'versing very softly 
with Paul. — Dresst in that vamp'pyre rag, She seemed to Me a pretty 
wretched professional. Who attempted to woo with hintfull, cazzo- 
eyed blinx; and when the nassty floozie tried to link arms, it also lookt 
to Me more like x haustion beyond words : meaning I definitely gave 


her only spare satisfacktion, M'dear; (so that it also proved to be 
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(: yes, go ahead'n'laugh ! - (? : and 
She was all those-things! ?; the little 
sfinx? ...)) 


bso She said« .. . 
Cso She said? ... 


Clubtuch 


(? — why süre Paul gave Her His 
arm=&=escort! : As You heard, He 
wréckognized Her afterall; (It had me 
wond ing ... 


with a skyll, witch might put more 
practised b(e)ards to the blush. — 
(Rev. of DAVIDSON)) 


long been tormented with an itching 
after Immortality. (VIRG. x, 105)) 


the poetic remains of this young 
creature ... in her 16th year ... 
(Rev. of DAVIDSON)) 


without calling in question the 
extreme precocity of the child — 
a precocity truly wonderful. 
(Rev. of DAVIDSON)) 


less a dalliance, and far more a dull=alliance).« / (And Fr also confirmed 
this proudly and at once) : »She said : uptill now She woulda sworn that 
there is no sutch thing as a faithful man : Dan was the the rst-& -only, 
who hadn't phallen for her body. (The conditions had been some- 
what unfavorable acoarse — sufficient merely for a limited number of 
relatively=crude endeavarse — for the sake of sutcha splendid head, (an 
extreme example of the type that does not-con'quer; but stoops to be 
conquered !), one must be ready for long & s'phisticated service!). — 
Your garb is needless to say outta-date; (p’ticularly those wide pants 
have an interdicfed look about them) — on th'other hand itd be hard to 
come-up with anything else for You . . .?« / (I'm not gonna get upset as 
wéll, Wilmi) : »She’s perfecktly=correct in Her ass'essment : I àm not a 
man for white shirts! (And that I look so-little like a genius has been 
attested to by representatives of the other sex on several-disappointed 
occasions) : I have no Beatle-antix to offer; I have too mutch work to 
do. — And that Young Girls are unable to like Us, (with our horrible 
Punch=paunches, and an all=worn=out facade)? — : is simply in the 
ordera things really.« / (Fr took a quick adoring breath : ! —) : »"Tanyrate 
You hopelessly seduceD Her ear : and She's not felt smutch as a soupçon 
better since. — (?) — : Súre : it's now become the imPeritive of the hour 
to stick Her little nose resolewdely into the world of poesterity. Not 
until she kno's that article completed (& stampt & in the mailbox) 
shall knife scrape Her beard; & be the words naught but the cheekyasst 
premature-birth of Her mind; follo'ing Her tried'n'true motto : >I put 
My hope in envy !«. / —) : »Gotta pówder My nose —« (W exhausted. 
She braced Herself onto her feet; — ; : ;justamomentc ...) : ... / (P 
busieD himself with osculating His Constantia) / (and Fr hung, with 
both hands, at My ear : ! — She whishperd) : »Now I understand, (She 
said), : how Your little heart & wreath took flite : ro=H1mM ! Somethin’ 
like=that as a First Love ? : thard surely bea talis=man for Our imperileD 
years. First Your=man!; (& than all the=rest) : that'S how it shoulD be 
in this pdickular instunts ! (All I have to=do now is hold-tight with claw 
and to? : that-sort wouldnt be crossing My path again, and were I to 
gro as=old as Deborah!) ... (?) —« (She presst Her brow, with shamed- 
recklessness, against My bicep) : »Ah I d'clared — (quite=prowdly, Dan !) 
— : Our minds had toucht each other BACKTHEN, & formed a bond, 
unrelated to all other usual relationships in life. —« (very softn’lo) : 
»— (and seeing as I have had, since three=thirty o'clock this morning, 
Your ring on My fingger ...) — : O TIMES OF MIRRORLIKE CLARITY ! ! | -« 
(She cried so=loud,) / (that P, all=agrumble, let=go of the bottles neck 
— : ? —) / (Franziska, how can=You!? ...) / (She slappt her nekkiD 


NAP 


cheex, (prob’ly a good 4-times) : ` (delicate con'plexion). She 
pleaded) : »OhhDan! - I'm really só-insecure! — And You can't b'iéve 
whadda self= gation it was for=Me, when Chris admitteD what an 
ûtter=crush she has on=You ! : I'm s'posed to pass=on some hints to Her 
"bout litterature, now & again, (& be they quite paltry)! : Your=Dan is 
wonder-full!, (so She said); : he can do everything! And is as Turm , 
as on the first day! ... (?) —« / (Franzchin!? — Errospective of Your 
insin'uating glan"ces —) : »You're dissimulating. — Fess up : what élse 
have You=two been hatching? —« / : »First=off Yóu havta confess! - : 


how it is that You kno a hole=wicked throng of such, such=women!? 
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(:»O verily a shameless insect ! « 
(W groanD) : »just pulls on greasy 
pantease over old crab-lice . . . 

(: I knew it by the itching of my 
Fut !) sant 


(: better than ?« 


(? -) : »She herSelf put iD another= 
way. — (?) —: with heart, (meaning 
bósoms !), mouth & pussy: - : dont 
be=angry Dan : She is a bit=un- 
kempt! ...«) 


(yesyes »at-8« .. . (fiddle the hym(e)ns 
full... 


(ie but : bottle as female torso ! (With 
a thick belly; long-slender neck; and 
glassy mouth, for besuckling . . 


( :»She' spotted the whirlywinds of 
the future. And BUSENBINDER is 
about to meet troubled times - (?) : 
teacher) 


(but=one:; yésyés; (Causa Suir; — 
but not mutcha the-rest either! ... 


I2IO 


: neither fish, flesh nor gude red 


herring! — (Rev. of RICHELIEU)) 


: when we behold in the eye of infan- 
cy the thole of the adult((eress ?)), it 
is butte indulging in a day’s dream to 
hope fur any further development ... 
a mentul impecility, not far from 
idiocy itself, is too friggquaintly the 
result. (Rev. of DAVIDSON 


Pundit knows, you know. (There 
can be no mistake about it !). 
(MELLONTA)) 


with occasional bursts of the trouest 
poetical fire .. . indicative of her 
futuer' power. (Rev. of DAVIDSON) 


Or what that sorda Doubleheader looks like?! — (Y? ditcht Her=there 
for a stretcht of about ro2 minutes.) — : Oh=Yóu! —« (She tosst My 
forearm away : ! — Yellogreen with jealousy : ! - (Her talent for conjecture 
was giv n plentia elbo=room / and I had no intentiona letting it atrophy. 
—/? | — (Ò, fairy nice!) : »In the schoolyard? —« / (For W had come 
swooshing in. Squeezed Her charms, after years of gro'ing withered- 
or-buxom in honor, comf'tably to rites in the sofa-corner; — ; in the 
midsta witch She remarkt once more) : »Ah mosta those journeygirls ‘re 
in that shot=too —« (She held her rt indexfinger up to the lens : `— (so 
that its fat shado could point to whererever She wanted : ’—)) : »- that 
there (f'rexample) is the, so crectly abbreviated »Dotty: ... (?) - : oh- 
lord : thosete all poses learned from male=order cat ologs ! ; »con'trived: 

.(0)-: »ah- 
Daniel : They don’t just bloom : they sméll good too ! — »Dotty: bytheby 


yoooth in blooom: —« (She repeated suggestively) : 


intends to be a vet; (presuming she survives her Blooming Youth« 'nd 
doesn't whóre herself to death) ... (?) — : well weren't You there=too? ; 
shortly b'fore We left? When she told about her aunt : who was some 
sorda famous veterinarian, in Cologne upon the Rhine; specializes in 
castrating bears! Lately she told about some=sorda erotic tournament, 
and how shed rebufft a lad (evidently being too=pushy even in His 
circumstandces) : »gave him a good one rite across the cremaster!« — : 
I in My innocence presumed it was a chewing muscle! —« / : »D’ pends 
what You're thinkin’ *bout —« (Fr replied in innocence. And) : »a girl 
may lie for her pleasure : Dän told Me that ’mself.« / : » Nd now Yéure 
gonna tell=Mé that she has only biblical dreams! When a girl, at that 
age!, is alreddy runnin'round like boeuf à la mode, with a glaze on her 
paws ! - : nono; the finer edge taken off her girlhood. Already expressing 
(?) - : well 


3-guésses Dän — ? —« / (B'cause I'd askt Who the goose-on the rite was? 


herself as if she were speaking solely to bulls & ox'n! ... 


(Who, in cunning fashion, (altho outfitted gymwise just-like the other 
Tüller Girls !), had posed herself like the Lady of Milo : her (needlass to 
say splayed) left hand before her face; her rite hand at her left hip : ! —)) 
/ : »Daniel : You'll never come up=with thát : no=way You can come= 
up with it ... — : or maybe=Y can Afterall?! —«; (W added with her 
? —) / (Aha : I know. (It’s that 


DIOKLEA, prodigious in leaping; with the gilded hams; (Pope fines). - 


well-kno'n »devastating friendliness: : 


To Fr; (Whose little phiz was offering an increasingly glimmy aspect) : 
» E i is Afrodites Younger Sister so thrifty with words? —« / —) : 
»Oh-Yóu! —: the living cause of my ill! —« (She whizzpurrd for=starters 
:!— Hzhh!-. In that=case Y’ gotta 'dmit that Christa is thoroly vigrous 
»Naked as Virtue 


She always says. — But let’S hope You aren't gonna=deny the fact thàt« 


& usefull when it comes to the (t)issues of love) : 
(certain of triumph to Her Mumps) : »Chris does not just sit=around, 
with a sly=grin on her face, cookin’ up naughtinesses. But rather that 
She also kno's how, with the most arDant modes of x pression, to read 
aloud from DAN’s works! — : ! ?« / (hz Yes) : »specially thóse-p'assitches 
that deal with Xin; : which ve always struck Me as ptickularly= 
ohproberious —«; (W. She pointed at the »municipal pool - : ! -) : 
»There Y’ have anóther shotta Onans-Sisters! : idled=out & pseudo- 
fresh! : Each with more on her hide than the meats worth! ...« / 
(1 bloin’ bubbles, back=&=phront? —) / : »ts Natka: — : abbreviated 
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(the flush niagurreD ? —/ : »Click on 
ahead please . . .«) 


(most of Em in pretty black leotards, 
short shorts & ditto shirt. (To be sure 
: theyd all assumeD >poses. — One 
was holding a hoop decoratively to 
one-side; (a briteyello hairband to 
match a kissingly open mouth). — 
The second (always counting >from 
the left) had set her hands to her 
hips, and let one leg swing free before 
the one bearing her wait. — The third 
held a white=plastic tennis racquet 

in both hands; (and gazed into the 
distance, to meet a, for=now, non- 
existent ball : ? —) — No 4, down on 
one knee, but otherwise in a VOGEL- 
WEIDE-position, laughing coyly 

lens ward. - (In the back-ground, a 
little blurry, more spasmodels; almost 
all furro'eD cuhlblack; pendeloquent- 
animalcules, dillydallying life without 
pain 


de 
puella ecfututas (as CATULLUS ... 
[d 


(so that, (had she had nothing on), 


one could... 


6plapper something Her-way: 


(while the clix=continueD : ... 


(: whether she could have the 
stubba 1 of Your old pen'dils? For 
the most ingenius partS of Her 
notes.) / (: No. -) 


(a droll FRESCO on the wall !. — 
(Half DONE (uptop); half aquarium, 
(downwartz ... (unfortunately only 
... : teeny-tiny figures ...:? —) /: 
heated ? Mandatory bathingcaps ?)) 


(don’t be constantly condamning, 
Wilmi) : face haggard, not to say 
bloated, & unwashed / whole physic 
repulsive / palm leaf hat tattered, 
almost brimless / clothing a sack= 
coat ripped more or less, faded & 
soiled / pants half=worn & badly 
fitting / neither vest nor neck=cloth / 
bosom of shirt both crumpled & 
badly soiled . . .« (d'Y' recall ?. . .)) 


(de Satinblanc tout neuf) 


She is warmer than DIAN... 
(ULALUME)) 


form of Renata ...« / (Agreeably corpuldint : flapper with virginal= 
flab. — Swimcaps. — (ONE in the bikininDAN’ fabric of My babyhood- 
bed years?; (: flit flit in the brite chex!). — 1 rascully scortilla; (in- 
fronta sumpin’ green-tiled? — ahyés. Her-agáin, the antibaby=pillish 
girl!). — On the, foremoist, startin’ line, (the blue=white ADVANCED 
SWIMMER BADGE on her dreSS), a girl who was tugging her b'canMe- 
panties lo'er, (her rear to the water; as if it was her wont to start 
...? / : »That that 


Jacqulin is likewise the sort to make a profession of her s'fisticated 


backwards; (heavily=developt armpit hair ?)) 


chastity —« (W chiding) : »I woulda thot she was prettymutch the only 
one who didn’t pride herself on her unrespecktibillity; tsk.« / : »Oh- 
Hêr! —« (Fr dismissive) : »She’s cáthlick ykno : quick=crosses herself 
3ce before every class=test; (20 in math).« / (Hoh!; intresting 
backdrop) : »’t’s one of the harbors, isn't it?« / : »Industrial harbor; 
on the canal« (P murmurd) / (while Fr confided to Me) : »I’m the 
one in blue. —«; (She cuddled My hand round her face : ...; (while 
Her left : !)) / : »The one pulling up on Francisca’s bike, don’t s’ pose 
I need to introduce her —« (W). / (With a raised umbrella, while at 
the same time thrust forward like a lance, (made of burgundy cloth 
with yello dots). On the curb two more : the smaller of a truly 
horrendous brunettitude; half Negro half Slav ... / (? —) 
thing thard come to My mind? : 'd be to ask, »sprecken zee doitch ?«« / 


(W nodded) : 
lookin’ so sloppy=poodleheaded ... (?) — : Oh I could reveal what her 


: othe first 


»Thars our VVéra« — tsk : what=all runsround these days 


body looks like; but I don't want ’nybody gettin’ sick : holey panties 
with unwasht hands; when she does bother to give an answer, ’t’s nuff 
to crumple your hunchback : she downs garlick=toes like bonbons; 
whole sacksful. ... (?) — »Beautiful hands? —« (She repeated (Frs 
objection) in a drawl : ? —) : »- Piece o' cake : tuck that middle-finger 
in, and ev'ry hand is beautiful. — « / (I chose, during this babbulation, 
to examine Fr standing (without any counterfayted to=do!) out on 


the street : in a very-simple cloth dress, mediumblue, the fairest 


/ (while W, sneering) went on 
: »That slide is by the 


way quite a clecktors item : Ist 


talking) 


because for=once Christa has nòt 
got her legs spread=wide; (her 
favrut pose; (ie maybe by now 
she cant even püll-m tgether)). 
— And 2nd, because My daughter 
lent out her bike for 30 secs 
the= 


hooplawhen she first got it!; (I'd 


(= for this snapshot) 


never seen that b’fore, 
buddy kissin a bike!). She was 


b’side Herself : at one point, so 


some- 


distracted that she manitch to 
ride rite past Our building, as if 
(??) -— : Youll 


turn Her head completely : »a 


moonstruck ... 


for white & the purest for red : ’t’s 
how she was gazing, seiriously, 
from the pic, with steelblue eyes . . . 
— I, automatickly, turned My head 
:?—/—: & 2 steelblue eyes were 
gazing at Me, excessively : ! —; (the 
little spinel=finger moved, 1=ce, 
softly)) : »Can Y' put up with 'er? 
The Blue Girl? —« / (DIANA= 
ATHENA=VENUS. In 2 places at one 
time) : »May I have it, M'girl ? —« 
(when I crank it thru the projector 
each=morning, Ill rejoyce as if 
My darlin’ had returned) / : »TIl 
slip=slide it away —« (without 
moving her lips; (which however, 
sutcha 


there-upon, commenst 


trembling & a smiling : ! ...) 


goddess to the third=power!?<=pff! — crazy sweet=talk for childish 
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(= the goldsmith's daughter ? — 
(somehow what came to mind was 
JULIUS WOLFF ...?... — (: didnt, 
(BACKTHEN=too!) .LOVE« mean 
'KERLighet ? ? — (Danish? Norwish ? 


(as if consisting of two leaves set 
sideby'side ? — / (: Bianca! - : Pretty 
Lass from Zivnostenska Bancà: (P 
whistlD, soundlessly, to Himself... 


(: Click! — : PUE ish tanks. 1 red dot; 


silver 


1 bluish dot : ? 


(do I now havta say »striking 
resemblance?) 

Click! / (: »at Your place, outside 
the front door ? . . .« 


(: »Thats a very=poor creature! —«; 
(Fr, defensive) : »Since age 12 she's 
had to give her leg insulin=shots ev'ry 
day ...«) 


(: Say, that’s been joke ever since 
HEINRICH MANN.) 


(anda bosom, >the witch, by God, 
weighed scarcely two yello plums: 
(THUMMEL). — (: wonderful, that 
calm=expectant position of arms 
& legs !)) 


(: that image went to My heart; 
I joyf'ly said my v£s« stm Rock) / 
(in dreams it's yourself . . . 


(pacify per PAXIMAT. — (?) / »I danced 
it down the streets and 'cross the 
squares! «; (the cycle, Fr, solemnly)) 


(like ros in Boston in his day, rite ?) 


that merely means, Wilma : »who has 
written more trash than any man 
living:! — (Rev. of GRISWOLD)) 


NORMAN LESLIE) 


the portrait of FANNY KEMBLE (by 
Cheney from suLLy) is one of the 
faynest things in the world, not with- 
standing a certain wiriness above the 
hair ... the attitude exquisite — and 
the countenance is beaming all over 
with intelligence. (Rev. of »G1FT:)) 


hearts! —«; (disdainfull) 


they can be proud of the face=dial for a cuppla years; but the worx ? - : 


: »those goslets : in the besta sircumstandces 


not-1 jewel! — Wellyés; its a mutual matter : Paul had a picture of You 
on his desk — ? — : she pesterD Him till He handed it over, 4h ümpteen- 
(?) -: 
digitation with it, hà-hà -« / (Don't laugh so dirty dammit!) / (While 


years ago ... in Her room. And performs allsordsa pressto'- 
Fránzchen) : »I jj not hide the fact that I am grandly attacht to the 
name Daniela — "nd I also conDanplate more about it than I wanna say 
now,« (She went on, respectably. She clickt : ! — (: ? — ahyés)) : »I have 
not yet begun to tell-àll. — : Chris also informed Me : the combo has, 
(unanimously !), decided ? — : to invite You to give a reading at our girls 
hi=scheol; they'd prepare quite a reception for You, Chris said; »roll out 
the carpet... ?« / (For W had already begun to, anxious=&=scornfully, 
interject) : »Wellnów that's gonna leave You=all gapin ! — : Y' won't have 
àny-luck with that! — : are Yóu ever a presúmptuous buntch !! — Of 
that=mutch I’m certain,« (She laid a hand on her pudgy tummy : ! -) : 
»Daniel ll leave Y spittin' into the wind!; : rite-Dániel!? —«; (all= 
agitated ?! . — She took sutcha=deep breath that Her mouth lookt like it 


was laughin’ in all d'rections. She=exclaimD) : »You dumb=bunnies ! - 


(Whether Y’ call Yourselves > Ficki«. Or »Phiillicitass:. (Hey, for /Klothilde: 
they say :Klódy:«!)) - : Have Y’ any nótion what that means? — : for 
Someone to put »40 volumes: on the table!! ?? —« I (In response to which 
Frinzlein, (a bit less self=assured ?), decideD to»cricK ! instead ...? - : 
— (Chriz agáin, sad ť say! — : In an apron=dress, ( (a)sault-& -pep'erj; 
in her rite hand 1 dustrag; in her lf a canna ajax. (This time looking só- 
inauthentic . . .))); that even- Fr complaynD) : »She herself said — : vif I 
could call a man like=that My own? — : Thän I probly wouldn't look at 
another for a fort=nite . . .« / (W flared up) : »No! : how condescending 
of the goddess! What gracious petting on the back from an ogress! 
Lookat how She's sho’in’ her teeth again — can grin a squirrel from a 
tree! ... (?) —: innocent willfulnessc? : Effurything’s a pose with Them; 
(ve said that 1ce tday already, I think). Hey, the one in pale=gray ? : At 
the age of 9 She knew how to converse with Her mirror : None of 'em 
has any ideals left.« / (Whereupon Fr replied in astonishment : They 
admitted to ideals) : »which to be sure are diff'rant from those of 
Y? can't, f'rinstants, lure any honest virgin from 
(2)« (: Virgine? : 


word that doesn’t rhyme, Chris is wont to say. And the grísliest was 


older-gen'erations : 
behind the ’lectric=heater with the »classixc ... is a 
Mister SCHILLER; (altho Y' can get a good nap in with RACINE too)) : 
»Only a few of Us like French — it makes Y' pucker too mutch ... (?) 
— : Hey, given Your kinda hospitality —« (nodding mother=wards) : 
»— youth 'd soon nó-longer be knockin’ at Your door. —« (in parody) 
: »»You are permitted to do Your homework in the kitchen & to 
jubilate soft'nlo the while, bff! —« / (Me? : defend the»Golden Old- 
ies Wilma?) 
1-single use it makes of the classix : 
.(2)-: 


contrefait : ? — (Collar & cuffs of white, (with eyelet embroid'ry ?); 


: »The reading public dislikes anything new; and the 
is to defame anything new in 
art.. thdt=one rite? —« (Fr had demanded that I show Her 
s white butt’ns down the façade, from throat=dimple to b'lo Her 
Ohó)) : »the green’s a smidgeon=toxic, isn’t it. . . . (?) —: quite usefull tho 


for a meercat in a witch’s kitchen.« / (She first pincht Me tenderly. 
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(ahyés : watch face... 


(: »8 —«; (Frs mouth / :»écoute; et 
ne ris pas de moi - : ce que je veux, 
c'est ta fidèle image!« .. .)) 


(contra- Christa; (from »antiChr:). 
And, in fackt : with wide-spraddled 
legs, (in a white bib=overall; (just had 
to let down the front-flap !)); d'blue 
sweater, on which lay a saucer-size 
nickel medallion (on a ditto=chain) 
... with 1 hand, she was tugging 1 tuft 
across 1 eye: ! — (to stare all the 


(and=héw! / —: ? — keep calm- 
Fránzi! Don’t get too wound=up) : 
»Y' promisst! ...« / (She sat down, 
her teeth clencht all the same. Cocky) 
: »Jellyous legga mutton! .. .«). 


(for somehow something was míssing; 
be it SEAHORSE, be it LITTLE MAINZ 
MEN 


(: click! - Fr & Chr at pingpong 
(ie at least each had a paddle in her 
hand). Fr in a pale gray dress, that 
didnt look bad on her, left or rt, 
(White Collar, ditto cuffs), was 
actually hauling back to spike it? 


(?- : the question still stands : Whóm 
did She see there. / (A comment to 
which Fr gave uncommon nods. And 
then, coquette) : »poor Fanny! —« 
(cried : ? —) / NEITH & MOURNING 


(whoayés ... (Hilde Wangel) ...) 

/ : a group picture as if bywaya 
illustration! : above toxic green sox 
the serpentine fl2shy colors of a 
mini-dress. Here lounged a black suit 
with a white lace jabot. A green- 
checkt girl, (who made a large fork 
outta her legs). The smooth extralong 
hair on a gaudy-blue dress (of an 
actually reasonable cut). (Christa 
acoarse with »spit curls:, (as My 
mother called 'em)) 


: seems to have been suggested by 
SCHILLER’ lines in the »Indian 
Threnody: : Farewell! He has 


departed to where no snow e'er lies !«. 


(Rev. of FEL. HEMANS)) 


: the inside of a letter is the cream of 
correspondence! (MERCEDES) 


Then pointed to the broad=gray suit in the background : their »teacher:) 
: »Chris has always calld her Chastity Impaired; (and here's a close- 
up of Her : changing her monthlies-napkin out on the ballcunny, 
under the cover of the blue ripply=plastic umbrella — they say it took 
her a quarter of an hour) —« / (NB a bit tóó-cunning, m'Dear!) / 
(She swiftly moved on) : »well, her feet aren't gonna be freezin' anymore. 
— From here on? : almost nuttin’ but shots of Me — : Y'wanna see 
'em? ... (?) — (not vain at-áll - : just lóve to hear it) ...« (loud again 
& importantly) : »Yes Dän — what can I reply to the combo concerning 
their invitation? Mite it nòt be pussyble for You to=come? - : ?! -« / 
(With a ring in my nose, rite?; (and put the rope-attacht in Your 
hands ?)) / (W was already shouting, totally=upstreporous) : »I mean 
Dan, if You dó-thát! — : as happy as I always am to see You! . . . — : damn 
idées-fickSes; coockt up in the cuddles of their godforsaken hearts : 
don’t Y’ dare trust these »yyoungfolx« Dan : They're the match of any 
meteorolojest in a lying contest! — (Don't-let 'er soft n Y up.) —«; (and 
in exhaustion grabbD for a cocoa=waffle : ! —) / (Not t worry Wilmi : 


I'm not strong enuff for it) : »Tell Your girlfriends thanks & My best 


(tossing the red=cross banner to the 


sky ...) 


(fishing for conpliments, huh ? Hand 
over that clicker, Vain Thing!- ...) / 
(C —) : »Shed take care of that, Chris 
said ! : otherwise the whole senior 
classd be outside the principal's door 
& in asit=down strike, a ribbon o' 
mourning round ev'ry arm! —«) 


(Someone who can't be soften'd up, 


ahyés=ah ... 


Franziska; but it would be better if each of Us sticks to=Himself ...« (a reason?) : »Iell them, (for each to 


roll over in Her mind), the truly tragic problem of the »contemporary 
social novek — how nice itd be if there were sutcha thing. But You, (You 
who are trouly=alive rite now), can’t write yet; (Y' kno that the kno- 
how for that hasta be learnd; ’nd it’s wearisome!). And We who are 
passably=adept at it? — : ultimately Wé describe the generation before 


Yours=Now. — But the question is way too-ticklish for Our after- 


hours diversion here; —« (Il do ‘nother click allrite?) — / MISS JUNGE, 
SCHOLAR. Over the turtle=neck sweater a checkt man’s sportcoat. At 
Her typewriter; (the desk surface very artifishily piled=hi, with books, 
papers, (even LEITZ=ringbinders d been added bywaya=dickoration)). 
Her head proppt in her rt hand; her brow meaningfully furroD ... / 
: »Could be included in every job=application for a secreteariall 
position.« / : »Well; Whoeverd fall for-thát must notve been round 
the bloke many times,« (W declared, yawning-slitely. — ?) : »Ah; 
here comes thát series : tsk the brats manitcht to shoot-up almost 
a hole-rolla film! Miss Jung d gott’n hold of the »bulbs ... (?) - : 
well I assume some apprentice in a shop for futografick needs; 
some totally innoscent guy, who con'sidders those Ohd@rs of Hers 
perfectly natural, (or even »piquante the poor sap!) ... (?) : "nd 
thats She=herself=8¢=Her; on Her couch of shame!; (Bed of Holey 
Matrimony: it ain't : they all suffer from galloping ottomania, those 
thoro cockettes). ... : Please note that the pref'rence is for bed- 
sheets, =duvets etc. in dark colors - : 


— (tsk 


oughta be 'shámed!) —« / (Her rt=hand fingers twirling 1 rose. (Poor 


not so easy to spot the stains. 


: on Her belly; head proppt up & Dan’s picture at her nose : 


succubus I !). In the most dullicious far niente. / — But that=one now : 
that was ... (: those far=removed eyes; that simply=smiling mouth . . .). 
I guess I mussta taken somesorda-pertinent breath; / for the passionate- 
(fickle) child huskt) : »— : ALL or 'EM! - (Taken extra just for=You! !) 
...« / (Hey, otherwise I woulda mágpieD a cüpple of 'em for Myself! 
(But I fear)) : »Wick- 


wick=wick —«, (went the mobile tongue. Of the devlette; — — ; (She 


»I've taken up with a wicked eyedoll — (?) —« : 
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(so in winter 


(»Frünzchin : writing a letter to 
Dän —«; (She-herself explained : ?) 
/ (Yep I can see for myself : »a spirit 
of no common note 


(Fr in a long n Jgeshirt; in a rockin’ 
chair, a book in hand. (Commentary 
: »How She, (as on év'ry eve ning !), 
quickly reads sumpin’ by Dan...«/: 
»in bed; Dan’s most recent postcard 
(oh how rare!) in her care worn=frail 
hand : how she smiles, poor invalid! ; 
how she attempts an unarticulated 
cry of pleasure !? .. .« / »how shes 
thinkin’ bout Dän ! : Can Y’ tell? —«. 
/ (& meanwhile devouring a single 
grape ? (heartrending)) / (her hands 
claspt b'hind her neck; (her hair a bit 
stringier) — : »Rite?! —« (tryumfunt) : 
»now Y' can see for Your-self. : what 
conDánplatin' You looks like! . . .« / 
(? - : Hey=those ve been faked ! — 
(so=unreal the bedded poSe). - : not= 
thóse-either. — No! : those niteclothes 
are really ... : like-rubber? (menstru- 
atively-pincht ?) 


1213 


1214 


: like the hot lamp of Lepa when 
snufft out — (Wonder if there’S a 
MARTIAL-layer in POE ...?). For 

I hetaera named GALLa appears there, 
(:°loo!; 'tis a GALLA Neith!. — 

I >ZOILUS: (= SHADOW) : >I would love 
to see Z. hung (sic!) himself . And, 
finally=yet, a whore named LIGEIA (!) 
: »were she as old as the number of 
hairs on her head? — : L1GEI would 
now-be 3!: (xii, 7))) 


CANON 
THE CONNY OF GOOD BREEDING 
(As he put it in some review or 
other... (+ gut & breed = X; but 


the author lacks »trou erudition: 


: put us in mind of Monsieur 
JORDAIN's calling for his robe=de= 
chambre — pour mieux entendre la 
musique. (RUE MORGUE)). (+ We're 
playin’ a musezchíck ...)) 


was culling My pock‘kets so=softly, that one didn't even dare let it 
be-noticed.) ... / —) : »WellI'dsay-thàrs just about the toppa the 
affucktation tree! —« (W; cyniclyssnug) : »the way She's clinging to 
that=candlestick! And that little mouth is wrapescallionating! : 
Hhhháza : greatest piety follows in the wake of sin : LÀvATER. —« / 
(And the last of this seeries) : already on Her (rt) side; closed of 
eye; Her (slépt=away) hair lay spread round her redcheekt face. - / : 
»Already on Dream Street : headin’ full speed ahead Dan=wards! -«; 
(the balladeary explainD to Me, / (Little=Ceres, who bore the 
nickname Cinnabar) / , whisp'ring) : »WouldY' also-like Franz’, : if 
She were humpbackt?! —« / (That girl=there has at best but 1=single 
com petitor in the hole wide world. — (? : ?! -) -) : »oh justa Little 
foolishly=furbisht Girl; of 8% . . .« / (As if pussesst, She was carressing 
Me now with Her head : ^'^) : »If My=ideal (= vóu!) has no 
other-Ideal (but=Me!) - : —« (suddenly excited) : »Dàn - : I'm 
gonna go fetch that casette, allrite? —« / (Please-dónt Franzi! : nòt 
infronta evry=body ... — (and hold Her back : —)) / (which pleased 
...) / (so that W insinuendo'D) : »Does the 


pe like to be petted ? : 's it been among people móre of late — : what's 


Fr a bit(e) at first : 


this abóut again? ... — (?) —: 4h Dan - : I really would like to see 
a cuppla those pictures from earlier tóó ...« / (1... - : POTE 
»They took some nudie=shots of one another too ... = (?) -« (W, 


curiously- E nious?) »Wellyes : I can't say 100%=sure in Francisca’s 
case — but that Christa runs around like an ad in Her baydy= 
sit, (just b'ween Us girls: as the piggy=Herself always says). 
Cause Y’ simply have no=idea of the cloud of worry I float upon; for 
fear Shell dump a baby on Me-tóó!; (ohGod, I don't wanna speak 
o the Debble or!) : pssT^ ...« / (Fr with a sno=white cassette from 
the 50's ... : — / (and P >in=serted« it : —) (: but the clickers Mine!- 
please; (so that I can at least be in controlla the tempo ...)) —/:!-/ 
A t=yearold hobbyhorser, in a niteshirt, with sullen face. (1 blurry 
spooky-hand claspt a little fut to keep it from=kicking : . — (twas Wilma 
:—...)) / Gin chronological order) - : ! — / : justabit=later Franzchin; 
who, absent all virginal prudery, allowD Me to perform extra- private 
chambermade dutieS for Her - / : »Yesyés; while still in babybooties —« 
(W mutterD). / — : ! — / : playing down on the street. A tower of 
braided hair; a white-shoed popo. (A background fulla similarzyoung 
ladies, conpeering her Liddell dellicacies. Also a car, that had braked 
to avoid hitting a big=blue ball) / : »That was Yours —« (W. — (?)) : 
»— welly'kno nòt EFURRY=thing comes from Dän! ...« / (P likewise 
confirmD) : »You were a model of a punctum saliens -« / -:! - / : 
»That red=polkadotted toadstool of a dress! —« (Fr cried) / (wellyes : 
''s got a cuppla blue dots too) : »Not=1st day of school — : three 
months-later; in the summer« (W recalld). - Hmyes; : pouty-lippt; 
with a fiery=red face, (from pride + bashfulness); the pup=tent of her 
skirt shimm'ry enuff. / — : ! — / : »Yes, that came from Dän —« (= the 
Green Coat; with the fur collar dyed=green. Frünzchen before a 
quarrystone wall, (the jointing on it like swollen gray=veins) : Her 
knees closed, (just slitely huncht=over); the lovely=outstrecht sleeve 
told just how »fine one felt; the face too was turnd in enthusiastic- 
D). / (While W pond’ring= 


bashfulness toward the starboard : 
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(altho that little hanging robe, 
(of pale=lilac velvet), 


(the little plate on the nitestand, 
with a halved appl. Slumber=heavy 
noggin — 


(What a question 


(:»her petticoat was yeller, an"er 
little cap was green: 


(why Y’ telling me that? (books: are, 
(at leazT in part), psy. nude shots of 
the author, (with delayed=shutter:) 


(well then 4-Chris'sake . . . (: the 
past is nothing — and at last / the 
future can be but the past BYRON, 
»Parisiana«)) 


(Your steed ? — : that thick WEBSTER= 
upstairs, (from 1854). — (?) - : No; 
not-here; (at the time I was still 
living in... 


(and so on her jordan; the little back 
turnd t'ward Us 


(?) — : as seen from Your apartment 
windo. (Whereby little pink legs liked 
to be viewed x'tendid . .. 

(:»she had no shoes or stockings, 

& her little head was bares... 


(yes :»a little child, a limber elf, 
singing dancing to itself, a fairy=thing 
with red round cheeks, that always 
finds and never seeks: 


(she'll be like the shadow of a rose, 


seen in a mirror of silver... 


(all wrappt=up in a mente 


(: »why’ve I got »€ar=bobbles! ? — « 
Fr cried captivated : ! — 


: the Statue=Love: is not very good! 
(Rev. of HIRST)) 


(? : wonder if BERENICE mite be 
nothin' more'n a kinda Second 


entit + 
Dimension ...?) 


: when but a child I saw thee in my 
dreams! — (Rev. of osGoop) 


her leddyships futman (LITTLE 
FRENCHMAN). (: wonder if this 
lady=»ship« hasn't contributed to the 
metafore »woman = ship? . . .)) 


THE LAST DAYS OF POMPEII! 


: it was the portrait of a young girl, 
just ripening into womanhood ... 

I had found the spell of the picture 
in an absolute life=likeness of expres- 
sion. (OVAL PORTRAIT) 


: all light & smiles & frolicksome as 
the young fawn ... (ov. PoRTR.)) 


reck ning. ..?—) : »Ahyés; You were roundabout=8 then. - Things were 
pretty=ruff for Us in those days — (I was sick; for some=time) ...« 
(sotto=voce, embarrasst. Also) : »One day Y' came home from 
school with some kinda »freckles — ? — : she (= the doctor) said 
something about »diet« »vitamin d'ficiency« or whatever and a »stay 
in the country: — that was í of the reasons — (We really had to get- 
away!) — why We handed Y’ over to Dän backthen; at his place- 
Vas EE ss 


very word=shy, the toothpulld girl. In her (slitely=babyish : I still 


here ...« / (Ergo=CLick : MY INFANT LOVE! — : still 
recallD precisely!) child's hand the Orient=book : cuick! - / ? -: 
perkier=already! — (the little finger, heroicly=shy, directed at some 
!? 25 — (- in the other hand the »fork 
/(-2-:): 


that! ...« (W (g)rumbled) : »the con'ceited wentch ! — DANIEL ?! : Were 


(invisible bada-boom : 


with jellied=cutlet« : ? —) ... »Regaylin' the hellion like= 


You aware that« / (Answer? : CLICCKK!! —) — ?) : FRANZISKA; in a 


d'blue — (conplimenDàn' her eyes?) — cape, drolly=infatuatable, (Still 
wet b'hind the ears) —) 


(The Portraits by BLUMENHAGEN, 
puts it prettily :»... gazing down 
upon them from the fiery yellow 
wallpaper was her portrait, her own 
portrait! ... and moreover the entire 
painting was lightly pinned with 20 
wilted & fresh wreaths, which in their 
disorder & randomness suggested & 
invoked the devotion & daily sacrifice 
of a fiery vivacious personality full 
of deeply rooted, quixotic tenderness 
../...a coloured Parisian copper- 
plate, (la Maitresse du Titien:, if I am 
not mistaken) — / ((: d’Y’ recall from 
this morning ? : »a second TITIAN: ?) / 
—- (: »Fateful. Think of it constantly 
—« She gaspt) / — :»purchased the 
previous summer from the gentleman 


(: She'D had an abortion; (Paul 
told Me at one point — (so best 
moveon... 


(: SchweigEr, LERCHENFELD! / (& 
Fr at wants, phanatic ly-phassinated) 
: »pannk, if someone were to tear Me 
from Your feet! - ? - : Iglou would 


: »In the Yello Mountns. The way they lookt in 1960. —«; (: »thirsting after his 
adored image .... I enjoy her presence continually; and if I touch her, I 
destroy not the beautous form; butte she looks pleased, & a sweet 
smile sits in the charming space which divides her lips. One wood 
swear, that Voice & Speech were issuing out; (& that ons ears felt the 
melodious sound !). — How often have I, deceived by a lover's credulity, 
hearkened if She had not something to whisper to me : ? — and when 
frustrated of my Hopes, how often have I taken my revenge in Kisses 
from her Cheeks & Eyes, & softly wooed her to my embrace?; 
(whilst sHE, S' to me it seemed) only with-held her tongue, the 
more to enflame me. — But, (Madman that I am!), shall I be thus 
taken with the representation only of a beauteous face & flowing 


hair?; (and thus waste myself, & melt to tears fur a shedow? ...« 


out- 


in Pyrmont; and since then, as his 
ideal, which his longing could find 
nowhere, a companion on his 
pilgrimage through life : a goddess 
of constant-tenderness and no- 
contradiction ...:) 


(sPEcTATORii) / & more fillD with a Little Girl's presence : 
side the castle in Wolfenbüttel (1 Volv b’side 1 bottle) & its strange 
statues; Fr arrayed in a mighty pompom cap; (1 was carrying Her jacket 


over My arm, (how-lovely, for minutes at a stretch, the autumnal- 


sun ..)) / : 
(Fr cried in d'lite. And, unsettled) : »Ah=Dan; Only now do I fully 
appréciate it for what it is! : I've had to suffer so horribly all these 
years without=You! —«; (She at once began a little bitta innocent 
intercourse of the heart, with My left side, turned-t'ward Her : 
"U- / (better cLICK! — ? the rain on the Last Days of BACKTHEN; 
(as things were proceeding toward=farewell) : the windo’s, like 
tear=etcht eyes, lookt at Us, as We planted Franciscas acorn=pipe (a 
triple) — / (She nodded rite away : ! —) / —)) : »d Y’ notice the 3 oaks 
tday?; (or didnt pay ‘tention. : ve gro'n-up pretty).« / (: »Ah 
Unhappy Me! —«; (Frànzchen cried : ! —)) / (So Y’=didn’t. (But then 
click!) —) / : 


nite-gownlet; (a little white=star pattern; cuffs & peter=pan collar); 


as the companion to before. To wit in a pale blue 
She was smiling at the lite-&-candle in her hand : — / : »Piece o 
cake! —«; (Fr, envious) 
bed! ... -: 


was (is) My most=dangerous, (and most=successful!) competitor! —« 


: »considrin Shes on Her way to Dan's 


?! —«; (with sudden realization) : »Hey- sindéédy! : that 


/ (Yes. I still remember only too well the thin old. lips.) — / Fr 
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»I kept havin’ to say »bonsdies:; and bob a »curtsyc!«; 


(that’s right. — / — :»Oh how I had 
worshipped it! I could stand before 
that gracious countenance hours on 
end : —? — : and it seemed to me to 
return my lovelorn glances, my smiles 
of amiability. Returning home I 
brought it the flowery treasures of the 
field. I extended it my good night and 
my morning greeting, like spouse to 
spouse; and at 23-years of age Titian 
cannot have composed more fiery 
songs to the original, nor sung it 
more enthusiastic odes, than I did to 
this dead image. — My love became 

a sweet habit; enchaining my heart & 
fantasy daily, and keeping them from 
aberrations. I compared every living 
woman to her ... : and none passed 
the test! — 4) 
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the first uncoiling of the basilisk in 
her. (Good heavens!, a snake in a 
lady’s stomach !). — (REV OF NORMAN 
LESLIE:)) 


: do you remember our flight on the 
railroad across the Kanadaw conti- 
nent ? — fully 300 miles the hour — 
that was traveling! Nothing to be 
seen, though — nothing to be done 
but flirt, feast & dance in the mag- 
nificent saloons: — (to P) : ‘Do you 
remember what an odd sensation was 
experienced, when, by chance, we 
caught a glimpse of external objects ?« 
— (MELLONTA TAUTA)) 


a fairy-like child of eleven ... 
(Rev. of DAVIDSON)) 


Gr.»strophes (also colic . . .)) 


had also begun to emit, distracted & intermittent, pants —: —) : »Before 
the pair b'hind-Us arrived. : To take Me=away .. .«; (She pullD Herself 
tgether) : »'ll have sumpin’ to say *bout=that afterwards; (: Were bein’ 
observed) —« (She began, casually=suggestively, to warble) : »»don't talk 
of Lo-hóve - : 


fragments). / (Meanwhile W, (surezenuff) con'tributed Her nice, cozily- 


it will be Our secret ...« (plus other witty song 


malicious, share to the memoirs) : »Hmmczyés. Acoarse ever since 
backthen You've had some thingS on Your conscience Dan : before She 
had found Her way more’rless back to reality ? !, tsk. — On the trip to 
Celle it was ’s=if She'd been anusthetized : it was only 10 minutes later 
that she commenst to thro hole handsfulla kisses in Your d'rection : ! 
And in the Xpress=train She confided to Us : Oh Mumps - : I wanna 
have 100 thousand babies !« . .. : how=weird —« (She went on, (fingertips 


suddenly at her brow; like a somnambulist)) : »— I can see the 


compartment in sorda=h¥perfocus!? — : the steamed=up windo nexta 
Me. Sitting across are Paul & that lummoxsthere. — : off-left, in the 


corner, a guy with a bandaged head ...« (She muttered) : »- (:»in a 
railroad car I once sat face to face with him: (: MARGINALIA)) — ; —: 
now, (after this day=tday), I kno 1 thing : 'twas a mere trick of language. 
d times! + ! 


The messitch was : I wanna lie nexta Dan 100 thousand "T 


(: WHOA, that needs to be pro-cesst! (: >the hole=thing is redolent 
with prdtry of the vary loftiest ordure!) : better click on=ahead Dan; 
—:?-«/ (Ah yés.—:! —) / - : Franzi in the New School playground. 
With (tryin' it out; it was almost=immediately done away=with) long= 
ponytail. — / : ! —: with importantly=rolled up sleeves. — ? / (Than) : 
»Dàn I'll cook : Pll=cdok!! —«, (Frinzil’s lips promisst. (: Always b'síde 
Me to My-left!)) / (: enüffa-that. — Don’t havta. (I don’t dare eat 
mutch.) — (: wasn’t what came next ... (the missconstruable ones?) —) / 
The long=darkblue item, (with a white zipper). / The short bluegray 
item, (the 1 with 2 belts; (more precisely belt=pieces, infronta the 
tummy)); the white collar with the long corners ... / : »Yes=that 
praps was Your most beautiful dress so far —« (W; close=to enwrapt.) : 
»I didnt even kno Yóu had that picture? : You're gonna hàvta give us 
one ...« / (Fr had likewise murmurD) : »Oh’s that ever lovely ... — 
please-Dàn; let Mè do the clicking!« / (On the condition that Y’ do 
it very=quickly ... (?) — : to prevent any Chrisis! You're gonna ...: 
! —)) / For before Us stood, larger than-life, »Fránzchen in her first 
brassiere! All blusht & sparkly with pride : ! — / (W rite away too, 
bellyaching) : »'ll be Dánmnd, howD You end=up with=that?! —« 
(doing some calculation) : »— at the time it was Me who ...: why=sure 
I took it! — (Cause it is "fterall 1 of the moSt significunt moments in 
a woman's life! ; (sorda »historical); and cause it was thot=provoking 
& touching for Mè as well.) — : Yóu pilferD it! ? —« / (At most got 
packt by=acciDant ... (?) —: keep Your »tch —« toz Yourself! : move- 
on!...) / — :»Say phello, ve Y’ got nüttin' but shots of Franziska?! —« 
(W cried testily : !) — / (No notatáll : »I have a cassette like that for 
Each of You —« ((: Lie!)) : »- You apparently forget : that it was Your 
daughter who draggD down the one with Hér-pics. - ( : Swift click !) - «. 
/ (And We automaticly closed our eyes before the superbrite square : 
! — . (Next, (in about 8 days), the ones from Today 'll get added. 


CIn the Red Swimsuit: . . .)) : »Take 'em back upstairs please — : t where 
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(:»Then You admit it now? / Yes, 
whatever You like. / : You came and 
put Your arms rounD Me? / Oh yes! 
/ : And bent My head back? / Very 
far back! / : And kisst Me? / Yes, I 
diD. / : Many timeS?! / As many as 
ever You like . . .« (solonessty-ips'n ; 
(:»a cod would have found You 
unutterably-beautiful, and would 
have phallen at Your=feet<; — (which 
brings up the question ? — : Whether 
God >created: this world, - : or= 
*nstead more'less got it going by 
masturbation ??-... 


(Happy to see how You grasp it, 
Wilmi. — (Clear back as far as 
NESTROY his»Disrupted: man is 
horrified by a simple clerk's desk : ! 
— : because »ACCOUNTABLE: reminds 
him of a counting=table.)) 


(ss — : there was a »ringaround-the- 
rosy: feel to this ((jerky!!) shot... 
(: Why’s=that ? — Answer : causa 
the=way She was holding Her 
(girlish=) hands... 


(plus the shoulder=bag; (strap of the 
same fabric... (: scarce was she 
comen to years of ten or twelf. . . .))) 


(I have a print made for You; : 
agreed? ... (We get life in color= 
copies... 


(wéllthen Y’ coulda had a cunterfit 
made of Her putting on her ist 
sanitary napkin. (& the starta, 

35 years of, anxious glans’es at the 
calender... (: NAH !; better no= 
more... 


(: still not overzyet ! ? (rs sticking out 
so-far already? ... 


all leather & prunella) 


NUTS TO CRACK, (He once wrote a 
review...)) / : a rough & tumble 
fight. Our traveller listens in dismay 
to the indications of a quick, violent 
& deadly struggle ... this one seems 
to have his antagonist beneath him 
on the ground ... hearing, horror- 


stricken, a cry in the accent of keenest 
torture : Enough! : my eyes out!«... 


(GEORGIA SCENES; Rev.)) 


night : poe was also familiar with 
»Aslaugas Knight: (by FouqUE) ... 
(?) - : well presumably »arse looker's 
nights isn't it? ...)) 


Y? got 'em —«; (: whére’s Your mind wand’rin’ at the moment?) / (She 
was standing, casette under one arm. She manitcht a scratch, with the 
other hand, across Her butt: ^ ^ — (:?)) :»With Chris —« (She replieD 
absent=mindedly) : »— & the others : what Theyre up to now ... — 
(: 3) 2«/ (For W had interjected) : »Hey I could tell Y precisely what it 
is. If it wasn't as disgustin' as it is b'anally-insigniffycunt.« / : »Couldn't 
either.« (Fr, deep in thot) : »that must be quite some atmussfair — if 
Chris says it?! — The farmboys were just startin’ to sho their stuff . . .« 
(She giggled excitedly) : »One of 'em had stuck 4 walnuts between the 
splayd fingers of his rite hand — : ? & crackt 'em : ! — And the brawling 
was gettin’ to be inhuman : a mood like at some American duel; when 
they put a pistol rite into each others mouths . . . ?« / : »Ohcód! —«; (W, 
starting to shudder at the mere thot : ! — (But then, rite back to 


lasscivious)) : »Say but that’s really ...! : crackt nuts b'tween his 
fingers ?! : Pm thunderstruck! : Paul! ...« / (Dunder & Blitzen!9 / : 
»Can't be of sir=vice —« (He riposted grumpily) : »at most crackin’ 
litterary historicul nuts ...«; (He browsD, (to disguyse Our masculine 


in'firmity«?), ... : here! —) : »i-Dàn - : there are those 3 larger 
theoritical essays of His ... ?« / (For W had been giving Her daughter 
/ (? 2) : »Ahh=Wilma! — 


Firstoff it's pitch=black out there; (moonshine? : "ll just weave You 


diverse minor d'rectives : ...5 ... 5 ...! 5... 


another misty=robe). And the heat is still sózd'spicable, that y' ... (?) -: 
so what I suggest is, : We make Ourselves comf'tupple! The gents in 
swimtrunx and/or gym-shorts. The ladies in their As YOU LIKE 
ITs ...2« / : »yes, those sórda terms just give Them big ideas —« (W 


chiding. Also to Fr) : »Don’t=Y’=dare do a (Baby)doll look! Other- 


wise I'll immudiately send You to bed! ...?« / (For the Little One 
griped) : »You=two treat a body like an a fene] ... (2) —: Yésyés, I'm 


on My way! — (: ve still got smother stuffa My=own to take care of 
anyway ...). —: but Dan, (: please-please-please !), : You're not to deal 
with ànything-impportant in My absence, alrite? —« / (Wellyes then —) 
: »In 10 minutes I'll come n fetch You!« / : »Do-that do-that! —«; (the 
Red Mouth replyD; (& those shining eyes upztop : !! ...)). -/ -) : 


»Somebuddy needsta put a watch out on the table infronta=Him - . - « 


(the cunterrevulvutionaires (naar vi 
kvinne vaagner 


«bl, 


(poor Paul !« (Make a great tabloid 
headline for >BILD« : Jealous Wife 


Cracks Nuts Between Her Fingers: ... 


(+ Aidenn ? 


(NIGHT = the time of the Archi= 
exposure ... (?) —: »Why ’ccounta 


Our 3 baldy=mugs!«; (? — : well Paul, 


Selenus, & I ...)) 


(?—:»No: Now! —« (W sharply) : 


»not »soon: : one of these days is none 


of these days! —«)) 


(W d'mandid) / (Here Y’ go :! — Yesbut) : »What was it Yóu-just wanted, 
Paul? —« / (He had meanwhile shoveD all=five between pages of the 
ALLEN) : »Now comes the more dífficullt taska puttin' it to the test; 
now the Messers Etym ’re gonna hafta pluck at the con'sonants till 
the vowels scatter! — THE RATIONAL OF VERSE — ? : how woulD Y’ 
translate that? ...« / (Well as Concerning the Predicktable Parts of the 
Poetic Arse, or the Mathematicul Basis of Leericism:) / —) : »T HE POETIC 
? —« / GroEsrE, Whatefur That May Be; In- 


cluding Examples, Selected by E.A.POE4 : 


PRINCIPLE — : ? — : 
»There You'll learn about 
His taste, in a moiSt revealing way!; COLD ENGLITCH PUSSY:).« / —) : 
»and, ar Anal. THE PHILOSOPHY OF COMPOSITION - : % / ( :»Con- 
cerning the Term Metacomposition, dámonstrated on Me-Mself 
(& My RAvEN)-) / -) : 
— : Id like to see the mán who could (p)throttle more of 'em loose! —« 
(W headshaking) : 


psychological conditions far removed from the eytmaric equilib- 


»I mean You're back to tossin out maxims ? 


firm 


^I concede 


it all for You : POE lived a life under 


rium of a normal man — (Mymy : what 'm I sàyin' !?) — so that for Him 


(Y'see Wilmi : those re Hzs (= Our) 
nuts!... 


(that outta the subcon >Rationalizing of the Perverse: + v'arse emerges? ; (given 
Our sexual=tinkrings, I probly don't needta to include in the seequence ... 
(roEs S-fuBtion ... (?) — : well what does »versus mean, in Latin, Wilmi? - : 
the furrow of the >tiller:; the»projecting acute angle: in arschidicktour . . . 


(acoarse the Phallus=sophy of the con’ position: — (As a knick=name : 
»Phallus=Sophie:. — »phalos: Greek »light:!; (which if need be can likewise 
dripple...)) 


('customed to it M'friend! : as soon as what a man writes offers moren-1 
meaning, You=two, apparently, hear absolutely nothing=more? 
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a lotta »forbidden etyms: mite crop up ...«; (She broke off; 3 fingers 
of her left hand to her (pudgy) lips — ?) / (You=both mite do=well) : 
»To make a list sometime from the »LITTLE FRENCHMAN: : ? : of how= 
far POE went even-cónly intermsa the trance=formation of words!. 
— (2) - : åh, Y’ just havta lend an=ear! —« (hand it over Paul? - :) : 
»and You dé, constantly, think óf? : how allthese, ostensibly=Greek, 
termini technici are imp'pregnated with the most culious=x’tra 
con' notations, dont Y’? — : the moist imp'portant facktor in the hole 
art of versifickation is the »caesura, (so He claims). »caesura« is the 
cute (yes, the »caesurean incision: : whereby, as is genrally kno'n, it 
is said of CAESAR : HE (POE) gave to Caesar, what is caesura's) : it is 
a perfuct fut; a variable fout; an independent Vut; it con’sists of a 
single long silly'bell(y). — (?) - : WIll=Ma ! —: what does the» Man mean 
thin, when he admits : >the caesura, being variable in length, butte 
always longer than long!« ...« (verywell=agreed : let'S leave »caesura 
out of the question, and the »ordinary long sylla'bellys) : and stick 
to the real matter in hand«; for »a pendulum at Athens would have 
vibrated much after the same fashion as does a pendulum in the city of 
Penn ...?« / : »a threefold penissimo —« (P mutterD, (& underlined : 
— — —)) :»- ah and here comes the passage from this morning : »let us 
examine a crystal ... (?) — : a certain=disreputable paira-lips Wil- 
mi ...« / (For She imp'ploreD Us) : »)Oh speak not ill of roz-tree, 
fur 't is a holey thing! —« / : »When examining texts in this fashion, 
You are still in a muddle,« (P replyd) : »as to how to attack the eventual 
possibility of detailed meaning; via the proof of an overwhelming 
(ah; here too »Mister Bacon: must also once again 
..2« / (So then to be 


quite-clear) : »from baculus + vérole«.« / : »Oh-lóvely ! —«; (P, not un- 


accumulation ... 


join the dance) — (?) — : BACO of VERULAM . 


enthused. But just 1 sampull) : »He says that Hé - (in contrast to the 
»excess of chimerical feet: of His predecessors) — needs a verse of only 
6 futs : away! with epitritus and proceleusmaticus, with molossos and 
antispasts. POE explains all about : 
'spondee-spoon day: (: ? = »long- 
long (and rr is), Wilma.) Sponsus 
the bridegroom — >to spend:? : vif 
I consider how my jg" is spent: 
...«; (plus) : »- m=the trochee:?; 
(mhm : not so fruitfull ...) -The 7” ithyphallus) ... 
Xambus«? : brings to Ones mind 
French »jambe:, legs; and (when 
pronounst »eye-imBus) this as 
well. — >The Anapaest«? — : I'm re- 
minded, from KING PEST, of the 
Arsch=Dutch’ess of the same na- 
me ? —The dactyk, the little=finger. 
Reminds Me, via English, of the 
duct + ductile: : the stretchable 
gr9?ve. — B’sides witch theres His 
stand’ard fut, the incisive Caesur. 
And from these 6 He undertakes, >to scan correctly any of the Horatian 


rhythms, or any trou rhythm that human ingenuity can conceive. . . (?) 


(:»inny gentleman: + >living like houly zzperer« + hopperer = opera + six 

fut + oggling the (g)houl day + the truth (trous) of the houl matter (... & 
thats Gut’s thruth! ...) + & its mesilf & me fortin jist that'll be a yur sarvice, 
dear, inny time oday + »a houl bushel o’love to yur leddyship + forty=pinny 
(= piano) + the dear bogs of Con’naught + arth = earth (= arse!) & wid that 
she opened her two beautiful peepers + till afther her leddyships freemen (sic! 
from >foutre«!!)) —) : »for the rest Have a look=Yourselves. ... —« / / / : itis in 
fuckt the caesura - the FUT witch, in the beginning of this paper, I called the 
moist=impotent in all varse ... / (? —) : »CAESAR; :»de Belly GullyCunt —«; 
(P gave ita try) 


(= it holdS out longer than the long thing!. / (Or, from the GRISwOLD=review) 
: The Caesura - (the word is from the Greek (sic!) and signifies a pause) — is 
a foot. le : the incision is a creek, meaning pussywussy, and has a für's-worth: : 
howzoft'n must it occur in just 1 line, Wilma, to make a bliever of You? ...) 


(ulti=mately there D be nothin’ but»caesa the axe=cut« and »caesaries, bushels 
o' hair«). / (Stricktly=speaking, nd, Wilma; for Athens lies at 38° latitude, 
Philadelphia at 40? ... (?) - : OhNo : Someone Who imagines that when He 
waves his indicksfigger . Nównów«, He's rockin’ the moon? - : I wouldnt give 
him 0.03 mm!). / (We men of the 3 letters of the alvusbed; be it »pen« be it 
cons...) 

(+ Christel, (from the Po'st Oriffice) — (ahyes; You weren't with Us . ..) 


(a line by Mrs. sticouRNEY, whom He praises ?) 


(the Old Song : 1 detail can simultaneously be : individually illusory; 
& statistically useable 


(ah Wilmi : familiar to X=cess to every Englishman via TRISTRAM SHANDY, 
this »foot ^ foutre: etc 


(from bed frame: also coutch, (yes»biers which gives an ink'ling of His necrophilia). Then »swear, promise, old 
spooner; ( JEAN PAUL has a terribly=transparent story about the Spooner in the Muff: : where, while riding in a coach, 
he sticks a finger into said item of a girl, and gives her a thoro tickling!).»Libation: = drink=sacrifice=con’tribution. 
One kind of B1-valve is also calld that. And finally there's »spondylalgia:, a venereal spinal disease.) 


(pronounst xróski« rite? — : a waltz, (via trochos: the wheel, the circle). A quick fut; (of which three were called 


(acoarse all His »pest=stories: are to be inclewdid; p'dickularly the anlpest ones, (which You are free to understand 
as all venearal diseases). If Y’ give it an especially »flo’ing: pronounciation — thí Anna pisst - : Diana pisst. The actual= 
Greek meaning is »bounce:, »repel« — (?) — (:»forgét : the gen’tle pléading : the sweet cáddlin', Wilmi.)) 


(whereby »sex-fingis make a hex-o'-meater« (5 a »PENta meter). — »Dactylos: is also the date. (cf. P rto date). And, 
in termsa organics, there'S likewise a mussel species. 


(p'raps even to dug + to till, The Good Ductor? 


(from »scan« (Latin scandere) »climb«; also »investigate, take a good=look« — 
(sstopp : there's also the botanical term climber : as with His frequeynt 
»grape=vines«!) — >to scun« = publickly denounce : ‘The School for Scand'le 
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— : oh! : plus wHorrah?!; and »con'ception-pregnansee?, hm ...« / 
(And now come summa His idioms, where He pullS sevrall things 
tgether!) / He scannD:...?...:!) : » Without interference with the 
line as a (w)hole, a dactyl may be substituted for a spondee, or 
1! — / (that 


W —:2? —) / well) : »on the hole it doesn't matter to the hole if 


the con’varse ...!? —« (He burst into laughter so-brite : 


the bridegroom’s substitute is a finger. —«; (He gave sutch another 
hearty bleat, ... / (that W put Her finger to His lips : ! .. .) / : »I notice 
a line here ... :»see the delicate footed rein-deer« "bout which He has 
others comment, >that delicate is a dactyl used in the place of a trochee 
— "ll try all on my own ... : >it is delicate to use a finger instead of a 
truck, tsk. — Plentia instuntces; (and the constant turna fraze >the hole 
Fut would be thus : »cunt-roll« flowers ever; >in the rain: etc.) - He 
also invents some of His examples Himself : »sing to me Isabel : ie the 
eyes obelly: are to provide Him >chamber=music«. Or Virginal Lilian 
... thrillingly holily beautiful. . . :»any one, fond of mental experiment, 
may satisfy himself? : »Any=body, that likes to x=periment with his 
mentula, can pleasure himself: ? ; how true! — Or... : yes what is all this 


He’s off ring here bywaya hexàmeter ? — : Of the Greek hexameter the 


theme , 


intentional basis is spondaic. The dactyls are the variation of the £275 : 


it will be observed, that there is no absolute certainity about their 
points of interposition. The penultimate Fut, it is trou, is usually 
a dactyl, butte not uniformly so, vile the ultimate, on which the 
ear lingers, is always a spondee. Even that the penultimate is usually 
a dactyl may be clearly refurred to the necessity of winding up with 
the distinctive spondee.« : The clock needs to be wound=up with 
some distinktive spending. —« / —) : »Phellos, list’n here. —« (W, slolly) 
: » isn't it eviDant to even You-Yoursélves ? — : that You, (and I mean 
rel&intlassly !), keep refurring to just-one p’tick’cular tuppick?! - Up= 
till now I've always had a passable-respect for You, Daniel; but —« (She 
suddenly phell=silent —) : »>it is really curious to observe: —« (She 
uppendid in a murmur (from the MARGINALIA, 1 iii, 443)). / (While 
for His part P askt for 1 more sturdy comment about the rhyme: : ? - ; 
(a la »several instances of rhyme occur in the »cLouTs: of Aires=two= 
Penis — : ? —) / ((1ce again, very-soft'nlo, a sars of, sweethardy, noise, 
where?) —) 


subdued to what it works in, : You're complaining about=Us? : 


: »Willma, You are in érror. — Because2 Our nature is 


Because /=kno that »rima-equals-crannys (rima pudenda: equals 
...« Í : »YeszYóu —« (W, 


unpersuaded) : »Yóu've come into Your own obsessions in that regard 


genital slit); : »crackt, clo=ven, sunderD« 
too : Anybuddy whose first thought is »pussy« whenever »poesy< is 
mentioned, tsk. —« (She mutterd) : »»In Germany alone could an idea so 
mad - (or perhaps so profound ?) — have originated: —«. / : »Now Wilmi 
—« (P cozily) : »as far as the»trou origin of rime goes, Y’ can d'pend on 
the Master having kno'n the hole caboodle of Latin=8&=Greek terms for 
those popular »regions«. After all among the crazier of His book reviews 
Youll find one on a »Dissertaion on the rmpportance of Physical Signs 
in the various Diseases of the Abdomen: : Zounds »uterus & ovary; 
and inflammation of the peritonaeum: :»here everything is ary, naked 
or butte awkwardly con'cealed« (as He says in an attempt to praise 1 


piece of OLD ENGLISH PÜEsv. — : yes süure Dàn!. Intermsa »ars equals 


(that from uptop came a knock : `` 


(yet=again, what an example! : »be'hold the delicat fured rain=critter:; (or frall 
I care likewise from »la reine + dear) : >I have only to say that delicate is neither 
a dactyl, nor a duc’till’s equivalent ! )) 

(Y specially need to have a look at that one BvRoN-verse all for itself : nuttin’ 
but »cypress + myrtle (merde!) + rage of the vul(v)ture & love of the turd'te, 
the»to crime maddens: + perfume & gardens of the G(ho)ul = the rose 


(wellyess : »v'urgeinall. (+ His Virginia ?); the (water)lillies of siLENCE. Then 
rill + hole + pudend: : a lovely hole-thriller ! 


(alarmed at their own audacity: ? — And inclewd this sentence too : »shortness 
is but the niggation of length: : from niggle« : shortness is nothing but a 
niggled length ! 


>the solution of the riddle ?«? (With poe Y’ can't go about things too 
crudely !). — : » Méter the mother; métra the uterus; Y’ can explain His hole 
metromania from that, (Zazie dans le Métro). — So here-góes : ‘The basis 

(+ base) of creek & sex-Mommy is bridegroomish. The fingers are only a 
variation on the théme (+ seam); (one will make the observation that there iS 
no absolewd sirtainty in regard to the playces where their (+ seir. the figger) 
tips are to be imployed). Andsoforther; always »pen + to mate + trou & foot; 
the next to last method is gen’rally the finger . .. 


(meanwhile, (an anxious), P tried out the anagrams of His name : J. A. 1. BOC; 
hm, / : JOB ACI... 


(Question : had Paul pintcht-Her ? ; (I am always displeased by cirumstances 
fur witch I cannot acc°unt, (NEVER BET)) 

(a passage which bytheby He 
included in this same tractatus! : immuddyately phollo'D by the example of 
»christals« + Pindaric meters + Lord Bacon ...) : He simply has (something that 
doesnt especially-bother Mme, (VAR :»cànnot bother:?), to capitalize sev'rall 
times-over on all-His little pfinds 


(like the dyer's hand: .. . 


¢rimi=form: = supplieD with a long Slit ... (?) - : Music & song where? / (W 
at once, tartly) : »Yesyes : compared 
to Them, lazybones are dillygen't 
folks — : they're lazy=drones! — «) 


(ah yes : »one Dr. FEUERTEUFEL, a German, who happened to be in search of 
subjects for dissection« (Rev. of SHEPPARD LEE)) 


(ah not just from the »Diary of a Physician, by warren, (which, remarkably 
enuff, He appears to have read; (just as there are infackt passages where He 
awards hi praise to »BLACKWOoD=articles:! )) 


(well now Y’see : doomsday thru inflammation: (= fire); just as in Charmed 
Eros 


(or also lingustickly=tonguetwisting jokes like this : in metricks the resultant 
(crude) tact=tail is called an arsis« ... 
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arts what comes to My mind is 'ínfact arson: = setting on fire : parse 
verse !<« —« (He burst into laffter. And then, sirtain of tryumf, went 
on) : »Nono Wilmi : 


(Justasec —) 


the »rime is indispen’supple for the Xspirt! — 
... 1 here! : That men have so obstinately & blindly 
insisted, in general, even up to the present day, in con fining rime to the 
ends of lines, (even when its effect is better applicable elsewhere), 
intimates in my opinion the sense of some necessity in the con’nection 
of the end with the rime — hints that the origin of rime lay ina necessity 
which connected it with the end — shows, that neither mere accident 
nor mere fancy gave rise to the connection — points, in a word, at the 
very necessity which I have suggested — that’s enuff, Wilma.«; (He 
jotted. / While W, as a distraction, cried) : »But there are really some 
magnifscent pieces among His reviews! — what 96age would Y’ say *« / 
(Well, let's be 


because they're really ;gut ! ; the other half, because they are of lit.=hist. 


magnanimous 
accommodating 


) : Worth preserving 3096 — half of those, 


or whatever interest. Nono; at times He knew to praise truly important 
works.« / : »»Peculiar method of applying the panegyrical plaster«« (W 
causticly) : »I'd prefer not to reproach You with examples where He 
praises lines, verses, hole=poems, with the finest empathy .. .?« / (For P 
quickly) : »By now I've come to see — ? —? that alltoo offen He praiseS 
fountainy stuff! : ‘Thine eyes are springs, in whose serene & silent 
waters Heaven is seen; their lashes are the herbs that look on their young 
figures in the brook . . . the holy peace that fills the airs: : BRYANT! : the 
rhythmicul flow here is even voluptous!« / (So then Id rather crack 
open to a spot Myself...) : »As Y’ please here — (from this ANNA CORA 
MOWATT; the actress) — : >In this here is much force; and the idea in 
the con'cluding quatrain is so well put, as to have the air of originality 
... at all events it is exceedingly natural and impressive . . .« —« (so now 
where is it... : ah, here it comes) : »— :»thine orbs are lustrous with a 
light which ne’er illumes the eye, till heaven is bursting on the sight and 
earth is fleeting byse hm« / : »If Y' don't have nuttin’ èlse, sweetheart,« 
(came P's kind reply) : »— well You've got three=guesseS — : ? —« / (She 
‘Ved: : Sadly the 


flowers their faded petals close, where on the banks they languidly 


cast Him 1 evil eye : »Here; MARY E. HEWITT ... 


repose, waiting in vain to hear thee onward press — : whats with the 
(?) —: a kinda 


literary BUNBURY, a Dandy=invention, would like to prove to you rite 


preputial smile, phello? !« / : »Because O’HIGGINS ... 
here’n’now the »key-fossil: situation of the impotent man : »SHE closes 
(closet’ly), the witled »chalice«-leaves of her little flower; sne, lolling 
round on the uneasy bench; while she is forced to wait, in vain, in vaina, 
cause HE is not preSS’in’ fur=wards. — So how "bout a=thirD - : or 're Y 


gonna give up all on Your=own ? « (With a certain dignity, She closed the 


thick volume : —) : »Anybuddy who hears just a pussy=song in some songa the 


(ie »when pro’creating:) 
Cup to the»presént day; hmyes 


Othe »end: — (? — : well like the end of a sause=itch !) — needs to be connected 
to the »crack«. — (The »necessary: is moreover another >toilet<) ... 


((: Oh 'fonly You were Mine and not 
just in dre=heams! . . .«)) 


(? —) : »Well M’déar ! - thinka things like his review of MauRy’s »Navigation: : 
could Yóu, stanDàn'-freehand, name Me 1 author in the hole of relevant world 
literature who understood so little about his topic & still swaggers like that ? 

- Or His glorifickation of the moist obscure blue=stockings ? : P’! —«) 


(well go rite ahead 


C... and Your eye is a well-spring too + seir; in the bitta water One sees 
heaven: open & mirror D. And the same image yet again, »inversed: : seir 
+ lovely lashes, herbed & weedy; & the young fig’ gazes into its (own) little 
brook : all the airs’e fulla holey piss! 


(hm - :»eye + con + well? ... 


(and here comes »nature: again ! 


((? —) : » 's She doin’ up-there? . . .«; 
(W annoyed-distracted : ?! —) / GI? 
—: hear the rushing of thy fayr white 
feet: ... — (Nope, better-not :»a steed 
a steed of matchlass speed; a sword of 
mettle keen: (a riDan’ song, à la 
»mount mount... : no other steed 
stands at the=reddy : he'll stand on 
his=ownx (sadly=ndt!))) 


(with the uppendid : the personifica- 
tions here are well managed«; (ie man, 


aged ...)) 


(well=Cmon; : 1=more of gi »Pieces intéressantes et peu Connues: by 
LA PLACE ... (: yet another »piss + inter=est + poe=cunny: by the PLAYCE, 


ow!... 


Woods’or _ > 
rushes : 


(he=too from Hungary; he too 
wanted to hear NIAGARA roar, and 
clear virgin=forest ... (?) —: thinka 
POE' heroes who got »burnd:!; at 
METZENGERSTEIN on his whorse .. .) 


Y’ castin’ Me such interruptive »glan'sesc?« / (Cause it's such a terribly 
unlucky Hand: You have held t'day) : »I kno Mister LENAU gratuitously- 
well. And one mite fall into the temptation of briefly sounding him 
out for his pog=similarities in p'icular : since both, at a senior=hi= 
age, in all probe'ability, musta caught syphilis — (: In=both!) — yes= 
actually, (should the théory be c’rect!), damn=con’gruent meataffers 
can be detecteD ... —« (I2may«? — Grafffed; (: but the day is too=short 


for the hole-thing!)) : » Wilting: (as is well=kno’n) cums in a twoFOLD 
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(sorry "bout the 3 »h’s 


(which is why LENAU wrote both 
a»DON JUAN:; as well as a SAVONA- 
ROLA: : who got burnd (at the stake) 
... 1 always the same singed & 
devastated creature !)) 


form for the male-penis; — : as a resulta »àge« —« (& point round (I don’t dare say »ven’rubble: . .. 


the room : `!’ ... —(? —: don't wave those paws so obligingly=Wilmi; 


: in this regard I have pc WE women, My hole-life long) —) : »- or- 


e 


: no more, no-more, no more! shell contrariwise ? — : as a bolta-lite'nin' : !!!— . And now hearken to LENAU ? —: Rent his heart by melancholy, 
= BE 
enn cheated eee (a kinda loland-joke : Ve Y heard? he in quiet should be left; as the ancients thought it folly entring groves 
: Grover got His bolt too! . . .«) : ] . : , : ; 
by lightning cleft). — : Nor with argument’ vexation, nor with love cut 
The i > B B . . . . . 
BEDISIONSE) (as aleg wit PoE Heavens Hel c. ~-cherehis moan; leave his heart in isolation, like an enelysion !« — (With 
go hand-in-hand. — But now for His 
»Forest Ball'ads. . .) the futnote : * = place where lightning has struck). — I quote. — :»Far more 


rejuvenating, in secret circles waiting, in womb of forest bowers, is Nature 
& Her pers. And here with freshness gushing, with dreamy youthful 
blushing, yet wrappt in veils foreboding, is life with force eXploding . . . 
returning to that Fount of Youth, where now Youre kneeling, to drink 


((? =: Franzchen is preparing a its waters healing. — And drawing near with yearning is NATURE hotly 
d'lightfull cellebraytion of laughter 
for Us, uptop. (And rite after that, 
the sound of a company singing 


together? . ..)) 


burning, and to Her suitor cleaving, the mind, Her groom, receiving... 
and dr?pping dews ... like tears of rain are phalling, for HIM they're 
sweetly calling ... And silent now She’s list ning; with joy She's sudden 
glist ning, and seems caught up in blisses . . . Her every pulse is quivring, 
in him, in-HIM to find Her being; to=him, to=HIM, She's swiftly fleeing 
...4« (Or) : »- : Hiding there She suckleS, thousandfold Her mouth, 


(Well ??!! — (:»like MERLIN, the life from secret source compelling, TRUNK and sTEM and sTALK now 


a 
ag epia the Queynaahe- Eves) swelling. — Nature ever self=revealing, secretly Her pact is sealing ... : 


lo, he hears Her piping, pearling, high in treetops life unfurling; after 
feaS'S of love sans number, birdS are wrappt in sweetasst slumber . . .«.« / 
(B getting toddied, snottiD so hard into the middla My quote : ! - (that 
He now had his hole mouth full. Swallod, being a polite guest; (and 
instuntly rinst it down with CONSTANZIA : ^''-)). —) : »Incomparable 


Prof. Mors(e), of the Americunn proseedure. — : Meaning it's got nuttin’ to do with »freedom«; but rather 
Soele o ARO tera Reva both choice of topic and Xecution, the result of innate impurity in 
DAVIDSON)) 

the mind of the writer.«; (He draggD his indixfigger so thotfully 


(PoE likewise keeps saying the gen!) — "neath His snozz : . . .) / (that Our representative of the Gen'tle Sex raspt 


ital 
sex!) 


His way) : »Would You kindly fetch a KLEEN=x tissue from the grip! 


(= Rev.of HUDsON) : a hole group 
of His reviews has this same oxen'ish 


(a)tonal style . . .)) 


possessing the divine af flatus ... 
(Rev. of GRISW.) 


what is the chief end of your 
existence? ... It is the study of 
Nosology ! —(LIONIZING) 


— : an elocution that would disgrace a pig; and an odd species of 
gesticulation, of which a baboon would have excellent reason to be 
ashamed! — (? —) : They can bring the hole house down in gales of 
laffter ! —«; (then, in a worried sotto=voce to Me) : »- : these rhino=fits 
He’s been having of late? With massive secretions of mucus; and 
then spat out the windo ...: is that natural; or ...?« / (Mite be a case 
where You'D havta keep track for a while : whén it occurs, & how) : 
»Proboscoid=diagnostix are not to be scorned : We've known for some 
time now about the profound connection within animal organisation 
linking the S=drive & the function of the olfactory organ. - (?) —«; 
(yes; I hear it Wilma) : »A twitting from the laffing=dove & 
Cántatrice.« (Pll fetch her momentarily) / (She had set Her rt 
middlefinger tip to the point b'twixt Her brows : ^' ' — ; and, falling 


silent for a bit, cast Me sutcha glance : — ? —) : »You're an old soul- 
twister. — ... ((?) — : héad=too, goes without=sayin’ !) —«; (She, sloly, 
slippt her lo'er teeth far=forward : ! — . And used 'em to grab Her upper 
lip :! —) : »Damn what Id like to buy now — : d be a washin’ machine 


..1 —« / (Since P, now purged, emerged. Tooka-seat. And remarkt) : 


(& P, with a good-natured nod-wave, 
arose; — ; — 


(More'n likely He prob’ly couldnt 
find: anything nextdoor ? ; (for He was 
blastin’ so testily & stuffynosed ... 
(:>His spit is an ejaculation of sperm 
(FREUD to ABRAHAM, I Jan. 08) 


(also=FREUD : Vii, 462) 


(ie rite above the root of the nose; 
(seeing as We're dealing with that 
organ ...)) 


(? —:?? —(Wellfine; (f'rall I=care); 
(: just sho’ Franziska some fayr= 
play! ...)) 


»d I hear sumpin=bout »NosoLocy:? — Hey, now that Pm etym- 


intitated, I'd like to have a go at di$ectin' that piece — : a) nose = penis- 
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(Cyrano de Bergerac (by ROSTAND) 
with its couple du nez... 


symbol; (its mediatory= yes bawd=role? : that it'S so fonda S=odors!); 
(there'd also havta be some 'didd'ly elements . . .). — b) : Someone loses 
his schnozz, at the end? : I’d therefore xpect all sordsa Mp’ petuositease; 
(via »no=thole=logic:). — A c) provides the (official=asceptic) meaning of 
»pathology: — ? —: syphilistiasst elements mite also pen'etrate the matter ? 


(& ’nfackt ndt=just the randy 
arbitrariness of 2 men«!) 


...«/ (2 — : so that You may recocknize »a=law: for it all, just a very= 
quick cuppla lit=examples Wilma) : »In the BROCKHAUS from 1830, (the 
one GOETHE even used !), it S reported about the WitcheS’=Sabbutth : 
>»... the Devil, usually in the form of a large billygoat, with massive horns; and with a black=human face 
on the underside of its long tail, which is primarily intended as a means for receiving the assembly's tokens 
of respect. (He appears therefore to be a descendent of the Roman God j'ANus, with his twofold 
countenance ...) ... the homage of his guests : they kiss him on one=or=another of his faces... — Or : 
THÜMMEL, (an erotician: if You-like; certainly), in the 1st book of his Midday Journey, offers a report 
about a »Frau Hostess, whose »Inn to the Black Billygoat had come back into fashion only after she 
had »undertaken to perform an unusual turn in the order of things. »Non erubescit she thot; had a pair 
of great-blue eyes & a nose painted on it; and, once the narro streets grew lively, placed this marvelous 
figure, (to whose rt & If two bloing trumpeters had been, superfluously, set) at the open windo.« etc. 
— ?«; (? — : No=Wilma. : just throttle the kitty for=once!; : d’Y’s pose : ónlyzYóu can constantly-attack 
Us unpunisht ? — A certain ZsCHOKKE, (with whom POE was also familar !), pennD a chapter) : »»ON NosEs 
— ? — : and=what comes to His mind, (and He cannot do otherwise), are nothing but penis=equivolents 
:»I shall on this occasion deal with only the nose just as each descendent of Adam & Eve has brought 
it with him into this world, and sticks out for everyone to see, before he=himself even=kno’s what use it 
should be put to ... : but Everyone holds his silence about the nose; presumably because this lappet of 
flesh extends so far out from the face ... It is the nose'S fate, just as with so many other things in this 
world, that people cannot sing its=praises enough, once it goeS missing ... that this facial tower more 
or less bends to one side, like the tower of Pisa... : no sooner has the baby boy or girl been born, than Papa, 
midwife & auntie immediately examine this new citizen of the world by looking at — its nose ...: 
just for the fun of it sometime, lengthen & enlarge Your nose with a piece of wax, (or place an artificial- 
nose on top of Your own). ... : one can see at once whether or not some strange nose has crept into 
an aristocratic family : just as under similar sircum'stances many a gullible Herr Father has made his 
own nose wrinkle up! ... »nosey=ness ... : with one’s favorite pheeler ... : the older the nose gro's, (& in 
consequence the person on which it dangles as well), the more important the role it has to play ...: 
when virtue begins to gro' frail? : the nose is the cliff against which mania a kiss founders & comes 
to-grief ... : if ones sweet daughter had not stuck her nose up so hi, she would have found a husband; 
: had the lad kept his nose dillygen’tly in his books ... to cut-off one’s nose!? ... but please take note : 
among adults the nose has many other uses as well : for many it is the true Chamber of Thought. When 
one cant think one’s way out of ones head? : one very wisely lays a finger beside one's nose, and ideas 
will arrive as if summoned : probatum est! ...: young reprobate people, (often old scapegraces as well) 
devote themselves to the crudest debaucheries of shamefull lust; until they — : are visibly punisht on 
the nose!; (& a digüsting, horrifying illness of the inner man (& at times the outer as well) devours & 
destroys the noble furnishing of the head) ... : Whoever refuses to let himself be so warned, and instead 
bathes his nose in drink too often, will find himself depicted most definitively by Nature : like the bunghole 
of a wine barrel in which the must is fermenting, his mouth at last steams over with a repulsive vinous- 
breath ... & upon the nose flowers blossom, of a strange blue & red hue : were I in Your shoes I would 
be too red with emBARE'Ass'ment ... and once the nose is aged at last, its fate is like that of all=old 


things : one payS it little attention : in old=age the nose is much like a steed that once trotted=along in 


full regalia beneath its master; and finally, once it haS gro'n old & stiff ... and just from these few 
paltry eXamples it is obvious, : what a major role the nose has had in the history of mankind, from 
the cradle, on to the deathbed ... just as an upstanding man who wishes to take a rich=beautiful girl 
to wife, has had to retreat with a nose a yard long ... but : let the critic give his own nose a hearty 
tug!; (VAR : »give his nose a tweak). — Or KARL Mays Trapper Geierschnable, in ‘Woodland Rosey:; 
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(: »Cases of fetishistic preference for 
large noses are sometimes a subcon 
phallus=cul’t . . .« (= H1 552). / -:? -/ 
: Heynow We had that early this= 
morning! : the beard of pubic hair; 
out of which rises the long-red pint- 
nose! ... (And that was by a FEE- 
MALE, Wilmi ! By that misst’stick! .. . 


(: All that's above, is belo ass=well : 
blessed be He who kno’s it (babbles 
MEREZHKOVSKY for a similar 
reason ... 


(p. 76 ff.; (ncase You're intrested ... 
(on p. z15, bytheby, the term »mind- 
game! ...) 

(that is upon her popó ...- (?) - ; 
has been etcht in copper under the 
title >LES ABUSES)) 


(Works, xvii, p. 147fff.) 


(hangs left: + pisser) 

(ie, Wilmi : be it a girl or a boy!) 
(((:»PUSSsYMOCK!«...) 

(: practiced kissers, (which is to say : 
persons who passt their 20th year a 
good while back) kno how to help 


themsleves out : they hold their heads 
aslant while executing=it .. .« 


(? — : well just as with rog, Wilmi ! 
Hé immediately reaches for his PEN 


(from the red flush: of the man! 
(the horse=tail, belos... 


(+ »make a long nose, Wilmi : one 
doesn’t make a long nose for one’s 


husband!... 


((the grand=old ADELUNG calls 
HERDOTUS’ »Nasamones: straitout 
The Nose People! ... 


(= The Rose in the Woods'let!); who is forever spitting, like a madman : pas if sprayed from a hose: : on the 


windo, across the table, on the wall : ! — : with the copper=plate »Marriage Office As Dusk Approaches. 


ze) 


tday, this time expresst in nose symbollix, in POE’s >LIONIZING< - : Paul? 


: »And so "nfackt Y’ can find evrything Weve spoken about 


—« / (He stroked down along the margin with his If pinkie: ...? ... 
(and read the while)) : » The first action of my life, was the taking hold 
of my nose with both hands. My mother saw this and called me a genius; 
my father wept for joy, and presented me with a treatise on Nosology. 
This I mastered, before I was breeched. I now began to feel my way in 
the science ... every morning I gave my proboscis a couple of pulls — 
that woulda been »early masturbation: ... : ‘The Nose, according to 
Bartholini: — ? — ahyés. — He offers his nose to a painter, »turning it up. 
— Admirable, he ejaculated, what a piece of virtu! . . .«, and manufactures 
(a portrait of the proboscis. — Then a dinner with the Prince of 
Wales; the description of the individual guests presents an opportunity 
for lists — : ? — : There was Ferdinand Fitz-Fossillus Feltspar. He 
informed us all about internal fires, and tertiary formations; about 
? — : about gypsum and trap 
?« / (For) : 


»tsk; I’m really gonna have to use that 


aeriforms, fluidiforms and solidiforms: : 
which'd havta 've been gypsies, plus »trap = Øs rite? ... 
»Assez! —« (Wilmi declaired) : 
hackneyed metaffer of the »rose between 2 thorns: : >I do not envy 


You, when I consider that there are in the next world such people 


as Minos, Rhadamantus and Eacus:! : The one lasciviating in a disgustingly=intellectual fashion — : 


: We shall get drunk when We 
please !) 


with it« (P replied kindheartedly. He went on) 


(as the very=first act in life, he made 
an abRupt=biHanded grab for the 
thing!) 


(he has allsordsa these big=nosers 
& spitters 


((? — : wonder if I oughta do a swipe 
down-b!lo ... (how=long’s it been 
since I've washt it properly? ... 

(: needs to have the aroma ofa 
freshly=sawed logga juniper .. .))) 


(there are »Bartholin’s glands: : on the urethra! 


(well then pick one. (Y’ can save the rest for Yourself... : ? — 


(from »fur + foss=silly + felt: : a geolojest; who tells them about Muddy Arse : 
fiery inside, (and/or »burned,); about >turd«dary formations, (but it mite also 
be tertiary symptoms:); and ’ndfakt these »turdities come either in airy 

(= flatulence); liquid; or solid firmations ... 


the 


other intoxicated non-stop ...?« / »Say »drunk: at once, and be done 


: »It is one of thdse 


pieces of His that one either skims thru as woodenesilly blabberation, — 


ór-however hasta be classified dtherwise=somehow : »He is come!, the 
little love!, exclaimed the Duchess ... and kissed me thrice upon the 
nose. A marked sensation immediately ensued.« — That is a-cóarse 
diabullicul : He has »cum« her Little Darlin’ !«; kisses »u1M« 3 times on 
his gnosis, : m!=m!=m! — and instantly there phollo’s a distincktive 
phyling : ! — And at once four jealous=attendees raise a cry : ! — (?) 
— : Count Caprocirnutti : cunt + goat + horn + nuts: — Don Stiletto : 
Mr. Stickit; (: didnt He wanna publish a »styLus?) ejaculated the 
Prince de Grenouille : Frentch whore « ejac. Elector of Bluddenuff : 
blood enough; (It gers stiff via blood pressure); »elector« the Chosen 
One? —« (He gave it a try :»a lick? — : Wait : plus»electricityc? Which 


mite be inclewdid among His many >galvanic batteries?) — / 


(and You? :»in person short, & much 
inclined to embonpoint; (as He 
wrote about Mrs. ELLETT. (And was 
then terribly amazed when She . .. 


(duchess: : + »Dutch: first=off; but then the also the senior president in evry 
femmily; >to make a duchess: : when one pym’ps a woman still dressed, (yes, : 


»with her pattens on 'cording to r 1)) 


(but quickly : they're all rammer-names : ? ... 


(like Mister Wind=enough: in »Loss OF BREATH« 


(to which liquid, liquor: could be added? (which makes for not a bad 


pussy=wine ... 


(That tóó; yes. But) : »Meantime Ill go fetch Franziska, alrite ? — : and meantime Yóu can change clothes for 


(While P read the dreary finale...) : 
» the greatness of a lie=on is in pro- 
portion to the size of his proboscis — 
butte, gut=heavenS !, there is no 
con’peeting with a lion who has no 
proboscis at all !« —« 


Our MIDSUMMERNIGHT'S DREAM.« / : »Yes but make it snappy : no 
) —«, (I 
heard Her mocking in My wake) : »& give a cóugh for safety's sake : so 


endless con’frences again! — (tsk; two people playing life .. 
that Miss Fingerina doesnt get interupdiD 1...«/ (: Ohlord, go ahead’ n’ 
deal with it ... (!) — Eásyzeasy, (SALA-v-2GOMEZ !); (don't let another 
mans wife upset You). And (nów!) up the steps intentionally-loud ? 
Chbloney. ''s My »soft shoes: that I've got on. (Be dammnD if I'm 
35) =- : ? — : the 
dream=chamber of the liege lord’s 
damsel. — On the desk? - : the 
buildin’ blox; (proppt bside-'em, 


: She was rummitchin’ gen’tly in | gonna! 
Her dormer. Playd a funny a melo- 
diddle to-Herself. - . — / And 
appeard! : — in justa-lite shirtlet; 


» 


She hummerD the song to Herself | small'n'stiff against the veca, was 
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(1 more signal to P : work! (à la 
10,000 à YOr) 


(: were Yóu nót an able-bellyd girl ?) 


(so then a, medium-discreet, 
unlatching; - ; : and on up ...:? — 


(püffin' again pretty hard?! - : ? - : 
ahyés : blo'in' on the cover of Her 
bergère. / (We couldn't see each other 
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: there is about her lovely counte- 
nance a radiant earnestness of 
expression witch is sure to play a 
Circe’an trick with the judgment 
of every person who beholds it. 
(Rev. of »FASHION()) 


((that MOMBERT wis also sutcha 
TIMUR=fan! - (ie like POE=too ...)) 


and ’nfackt >Journey into the Blue 
Distance;; (several times in PoE))./: 
»Oh see her hair, O, mark her breast! 
Would it not, O, confort thee, if thou 
could'st nightly go to rest by that 
virgin chastitty *« — Yes, I think upon 
the (w)hole, it would. (Rev. of 
CHANNING) (+ >the well-known 
disgusting image about »peeling 

the fig when the f(r)uit is fjesh 
(DAMSEL OF DARIEN)) 


a f(r)ancy fit only for the f(r)antastic. 
(EUREKA) 


too softly; : ...; (a somewhat 


mysterious,  solemnly=quivring 
voice?). She curtseed before Her 
maiden’s=coffer : & —:and dreamd 
her way past the open lid : ... a 
small face with evry happiness 


full. 
beautiful=play in Her head, that 


Her eyes were at stich 


the, sloly circling, hawk=moth, 
bumpt once, tenderly, against Her 
drowsy : ? "-. &-sHE; (till now 
whispring into her own hand, 
(dillygentling coistly garmentlets, 
clasplets & rings, useful oddities, 
as in a mgrry fit)), to=Which) : 
»— Tch -«. (The Maiden sans 
With red cheex, & 


classpt hands, og-ling a lovely 


PAREILLE. 
bank=note : ! —). From Her rite 
came a forefinger, which laid it- 
self to the tippa Her nose ...? -. 
Arose, (still holding the jesture); 
to the desk, (more softly than if 
on sox), and grabbD stuff lying 
there at the reddy (: tape=measure, 
pencil & ringed notebook?, (as 
used in school ?)). — ? — : back 
nextdoor? — She knellt; carryin’ 
on a mazy chat with Herself. 
Furvently hugging the headpillo; 
(& other clear tokens of love; 
dollyjint wildFrenzy). - Husht & 
busy : She yardstickt : ? — . Stood 
back up straight; and jotted : ^"^ 
— : »exténdable-forward - no= 
(from Her red 


mouth a lo chickling sound. 


problem ...«; 


Dying away on its own; (ie re- 
turnD home : into its red mouth)). 
— Came toddling out so=enrapt; 
and She was let Herself be huggD 
by My chair, from the-rear; (But 
she stroked the back with Her=back 
"sU 2) Then She 


addresst Narra; (Who was now 


again=too : ` 


standing next to the open boxa 
blox, and giving it a close=look 
: 2 —) : »This 'S how it's done .. .« 
(She grabbD My pincette for 
slipsa=paper. 


And now, after 


careful con'sideration, pickkt out 


: also the folder with 
T E. 
/ — : the little eve'ning-star of Her 
I breast! — (Her the Wish o' the 


Heart; Me all transcentdently- 


NARRA). 


Pictures of the Month? 


scentual non-suitor. (Altho : how 
could I have so doughtily belittled 
)). / (OStriking how- 


ever is the awareness of how 


others! .. 


wood- Wàvírà express a hi degree 
of alarm with a long drawn=out 
tirrr; while the Walégga go»kurr: 
in sutcha case.) —... / : wonder 
"f I should shave (THIRDTIMET =) 
day?; (per BRAUN hadnt He 
once? causa  MASSENBACH ?? 
..) / given Her a casket, (& 
a jewelry box, (cf. DORA= 
analysis !)); also a chain necklace, 
(to chain Her-up) a ring, 
(that the Devil's Granny probly 
did 
with things like »engagement; 


.), beholding which 


but 


a good jobba fixing=up 


marriage .. 


one can speak naught 
true-trou : H!; »Morning=After, 
gifts of Morning=After!) - / ? — 
(: must I take 2 steps upper?) - : 

. / : what was She méasr- 
ing on My spare pseudobed ?; 
(a | tongue=schnitzel ^ thrust 
twixt assiduous-lipps?); Wed- 
ded Wife, plotting. - (? — : 
so-thátd be the sound of Her 
feet, approaching My double 
cowtch ...; (for thats what it's 


unmisstakeupply headed=for!).). 


(A=B=C=D bachlerhood is 
cruelty:? : wouldnt wanna ask 
Paul! (They dont just laff 
gracefully in their sleep; but 
kicke & fart worsen fOlty 
men !)). — : And still didn’t see 
Me?; (bout time to thinka 
throat=clearing ...); (on th 


other hand these foollies make 
one so missteriously=blithe ...). 
-(?)-: 


with Your new pocket=micro, 


rite? : when examined 


(even if its only 15 x), the tip ìs 


no longer tiptop! / (: wonder 
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(something, on the stairs, : duck? ... 
— (: I see a voice. : Now I to the 
chink, to spy an' I can hear my 


Thisby's face ... 


(: hadn't I once callD GOETHE an 
old goat myself? ; cause I'd caught 
him jjll=reeky ?) 

( Culcullusc »owlsc. . . 


(STUHLMANN, Heart of Africas. — 

1 memory of an old EMG in-there. 

(: And the stimulus for a new=1!) 

/ - | - : Methinks, I am marvellously 
hairy about the face 


(add »cálld4) / — : that I was clearly= 
guilty : Had I not given Hér money, 
and what's more bought: Her from 
Her parents! (She could even regard 
her monthly & allowance without a 


househo 
2nd thot 


(: »unwisely he pushed the smallest of 
fingers ten into the tiny ring; / : only 

the lârgest belongs worthily there, the 
eleventh !«; (I mean this GOETHE!...)) 


(: Athelstan happily basked in the 
bed's fragrance; TIECK) / (: >... was 
now old & stricken in years; and 
they covered him with clothes, but he 
gat no heart. Wherefore his servants 
said unto him, Let there be sought for 
my lord the king a young virgin : and 
let her lie in thy bosom that my lord 
the king may get heat. So they sought 
out a fair damsel throughout all the 
coasts of Israel; and found Abishag a 
Shunammite... And brought her to 
the king : (but the king» knew: her 
not): KING /; (and to wit r, 1ff.)) 


(as with2 many acephal(l)ic utensils 
as well 'nfackt . .. : the punchette 
was indeed doing splits. Every 
compass opened wide; (shears pliers 
clothespins : those elderly-large- 
deeplycleft ones, the rounded ones 
even with a kinda little head on 
top, faceless). Mr. TriPod, with his 


intrikkitly delikkit ! (Rev. of 
CHANNING) 


The Great Fork (RODMAN) 


: it’s the nature of thought, to be 
irrevocable! (MESM. REV)) 


»among his longer pieces, WE 
particularlize »MERLIN«, a Drama; 
several portions of witch are full of 
the trou est poetic fire (Rev. of 
WILMERS)) 


—:1 here. And rz there? -): A 
With  big- 


old trees round-about. Sheep & 


lovely farmstead! 


cows standing round the little 
well; a dog leapt merrily up 
at something. (And, from the 
rich resources of Her own fantasy, 
She had them engage in some 
conversation). 


very pleasant 


Opened, — (the teeny black 
chimney stone, notcht to be set 
atop a gabled roof, still in her 
pincered rite hand) — her mouth; 


and  warbled, (her 
steadfastly on her work), —) : »& 


eyes fixt 


lóók how in just a flash : new 
hóus-es rise out of the ash ...«; 
(broke off, taken aback : ? - ; 
(aha had 


the (painters- ?; sculptors- ?) 


run up against 
quandry : whether the chimney 
should be set atop the rite gable 
...? — : or better=yét the far- 
léft??)) - : 
startin up! rS all just startin’ 
up! : Da-da-da-dá-dà-dá. ...«. 
(Muddled song, & sweet trix, a 


»-For itS=all just 


jolly hotchpotch from the chit- 
chat=angle (= »...«); Signs of 
admiration (= `!!!” —); and an ear 
curlicue mistressfully tippt My 
way) : »and I-kno full=well — : 
that this fine’n’Dandy spell — : is 
all just startin’ ùp : da da da dmm 
bamm bá ...«—«/-—:ona section 
of green felt desk=pad, She attacht, 
choice & 


deliberation, white=, yello=, red=, 


with lofty artistic 
& green headed pins, (that shed 
found in a typewriter=ribbon box 
close at-hand); and set a lovely 
garden blooming; (and when, 
from time to time, She regarded 
Her worx; with torso laid back a 
bit & head at a sideward slant, 
-? —: then a sublime smile would 
dart across Her face). / Far deeper 


in thot, than one can sink in 


any sleep. — / Her rt arm set 
out all on itssown —: ‘! - (? a 
small phono=excess? ... —) : o", 


if all those grooved »buttons« on 
the »apparatus mite not also, 
subconly, be taken for tippsa= 
nipples? ; (Once, a while ago, I set, 
(& 'nfackt kept on doing it over n 
over again!), the pound-heavy 
glass dome of the big »vIsOLETT«= 
magnifier rite up against it : they 
were just like girlish breasts! — 
(gutlordwhy-nót? Prezoomably 
éverybawdys mind workS that 
same way; (: xcept they dont 


fess=up to it!)) / (After all I had, as 


a lad, dawn: an endless arraya 
maps; for 


weeks=&=months 
on=end; (& meantime EMGd; all 
chronicle= and/or index-wise. 
Cuppled with an ex plorer’s lust of 
discovry). B'neath these mapsa 
worlds (almost always drawn on 
xgrafick: paper), (in color; with the 
finest=pointed steel nib; »needle= 
sharp), there was, now that I 
think about it, alwayS the same 
'schematic, (with very slite con- 
Variationi : all along the mar= 
jinns unbroken Woodslands; (at 
most 1 thin=blue(drawn) thread 
of a waterway); almost alwayS 
this pine=symbol "'. Spare use 
of mountains in skin-beige. In 
the middle an inland-sea : great 
rivers (passages?, exits?) on 
principull from rt=top & If2blow; 
from rt-blow 1 thinner river- 
coarse(l)et; (lf-top the Great 
Woods became more endless still, 
the wide prairies, (of green dots), 
busy sowing themselveS ...). — / 
(Now what was the name of that 
massive-complicated setta build- 


in blox of Mine? ..). —:-: 


long x=tendable legs, more manly. 
Whereas all forkèd things are first= 
off a priori feminine? ; (presumably : 
in the»Bird's Nest (of old siwPrL1- 
CISSIMUS) a girl is named strait=out 
»SlitFork«); P 1 also has the body's 
fork; and »cleft = O5 (in Lat. »furca« 
there's also the patcha fur: rite in 
the=middle . . . »man is a forked 
animal: as even old LEAR once ...)) 


(yesyes : all oRPLID=, GONDAL=like : 
that’s not »The Exception: with 
children; but rather The Rüle:!) 


CLA FRANCESILLA« (Lope de Vega); 
(La Esclava de su Galan: : there was 
that too...) /:? -: AHBLÓN'Y!- : 
tot ly-correct, sutch (in)human 
book-addmonitions! — (Best to go 
on "nd shélve Her; like a finisht 
book; in the lie’brary of My life!; 
(than to do Her damitch !))) — 
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ZA | Gc'rectly-hatchts (but on 
7j NV thother=hanDan,, still a 
n ; id; 
PiSce du Mufti ...)) 


(The actual=events took place than, 
in the Inner World. (of a Big Island) 
: where cities lay; wars & battles; 
hi'ways ... (acoarse a flawless »water- 


hole + inland sé& ... / / (: like the 
rose trees in Friedrichstadt 


(Munich Kind] Building Blocks:?) 


the way this NARRA watchtsstiffly ! 


(whitch ‘d mean that I'd been discovered ?). (Complicated : the 


poesition of dolls in the system; (since nourisht from sevrall 


agencies) : first as the se in toy=format; (they are, however, always 


upservin; and which one, ergo, has to »put to-sléép« for one’s 


nastier deeds); as auto-talismen they radiate passifickation. The 


problem of »doll choice: (ie »choice: incorrect, insofar=as one is 


usually given them as presents; so better : 


dolliworx 


the »stàtus given such 


: theres the rub!) — (here, for Fr, NARRA was surez'n' 


doubt=lassly »older (since she's already a gro'n »child); meaning more 
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>The Indian Girl's Lament«; (and ‘The 
Artic Lover:) ... (Rev. of BRYANT)) 


the »eyes: — (‘cording to GOOL=BUG) - 
are set 2% to 3 intches apart... 
(prezoomably c'rect . . .)) 


: for FANNY the author distinctly 
awows a pertiality; & he does not err 
in this preference. We have observed 
that original characters, so-called, can 
only be critically praised as such, 
either when presenting qualities 
known in real life, but never=before 
depicted, (a con’bination, nearly 
1MPussybell !); or when presenting 
qualities, which, although unknown, 
(or even known to be hypothetical), 
are so skillfully adapted to the 
circumstances around them, that our 
sense of fitness is not offended, and 
we find ourselves, seeking a reason 
why those things might not have been, 
which we are still satisfied are not. 
FANNY appertains to this latter class 
of originality, witch in itself belongs 
to the loftier region of The Ideal 

Her first movements consist of the 
unmeaning affectation & rhodo- 
montade with which it is customary 
to invest the lunatic in commonplace 
fiction. But the subesquent effects of 
love upon her mental development 
are finely imagined & richly painted; 
and, although reason teaches us their 
impossibility, yet it is sufficient for 
the artist, that Fancy delights in 
believing them possible . . .« (Rev. of 
BULWERS Night and Morning:) / 
(Ill go ahead'n'admit — ? - : that this 
BULWER-FANNY fascinated Me-too ! / 
(The curse is come upon Me; 
BACKTHEN .. .))) 


pretty ’nfackt! : Oh come don't be 
. / (all 


the way to) : that I mite wreathe 


late, joy of my soul ...«/ .. 


Your head with roses : Your sweet 
head ...« — : ? — (She laid hand, 
automatickly & lewdeyed, to her 
crotch : ! —) : »If HE doesn't come 
this instant? I'll thro Myself in 
the ovn Narra! : tell Me true, but 
tell Me not to go!«; (Loves 
delicious harms. — Since however 


this had 


(evedently) begun to signal with 


traitorous Indian 
her eyes: ^! ... /! / — (better climb 
hi=hier=up on My=own. To=Her 
:.../—? Who threw Herself upon 


the »counselloretype?) — On thother hand the, subconly directed 
multiple S=implications of this dolly : - / ? ... ‘Cantina of Susanne; 
acon’paneed by crackly interference; (not just à la »departing thunder= 
storm« also sun=spot activitease this=year, naught but Northern 
... / yes, the S=dolls : 


smooth penis=symbols; (WIELAND : 


Lites & shortwave perturbations) in part 
xin the eyes of our women, a 
lingam was mere trifiling stuff, a doll, with which to play. Lou 
SALOME has the case (unfortunately not publisht in=full) of little 
K.« : oshe covered it (= the penis) with cotton batting, fondled it, 
imagined it dresst with cap & little flounces etc. (In ality cases short 
pubic hair mite be inclewdid). (In English (P 1) »dollk comes loaded : 
toy + whore, (sweetiepie) + penis«; also heavily-B1). - German »Puppen 
= pupa are also ;»boys'n'girls. — B'sides (Swiss German; GOTTHELE), 
»Piippi the »teat« of a cow, a womans nipples; (mhg »buoben = tits, 
mammary glands); : »ay, that left=pap, where heart doth hop, says 


PYRAMUS. — Or old LAFONTAINE (whos not=all that seldom wise 


My breast (& belly) with devotion : ! ...) : »Atlasst! - How can Y’ be 


renDan’ Fránzel's poor=honest heart by stayin’ away so long? :»a trim 


exploit! a manly enterprise! : : to conjure tears up in a pĝ% maiden’s 
eyes! — (ve Y been givin’ away presents=agdin? : You're lettin’ that= 
woeman snatch the eyes outta Your head! : >the minute Shés gone, a 
room imuddyately feels much more sociable Christa always says!) —« / 
.) / (But 
she was alreddy pressing her splayD rite hand gainst My sternum : ! 


2:2): 


while=already? : how She, here in Her HIGHER=ASYLUM, 's been 


S 
erie 


GRever,&.d Lady, Phoenix of My ame, give Me audience! .. 


»Or have Y’ been evesdroppin' on Poor Fanny for a góód- 


playin’ with=Herself, all=about=you !?«, (With the most enchanDan’ 
hue'n'cry imaginable). / (nor could sornes him=sélf 've been dizzier 
than-I.) — ? (what was being sing=sung there-here? — : » Man-& - Wife 
& Wife=&=Man?: : 


broadcast —)) — / (She went=on, derecting conversation) : »— and even 


are clo-hoser as ever can!« (: so a MOZART- 


if 14 Golden Palaces were offered in Your=stead : I simply couldnt 
think=phyl=do anything : without Your being parta the=miX! — « (And 
told her love with virgin pride.) — / (At most for 3 minutes, Frünzel) : 
»I kno I should ve calld atténsion to Myself — but, on th'other hand, I 
just hadta imprint the image on My mind : mes déserts here; & You in 
their midst — .« / (The foolette’s mouthworx thrust blissfolly forward) : 
»—’m closeta breakin’ into sobbbs; 'm so happy . . .«; (and more amazing 
trembles. (And whispurring more foolish matters; in the touching 
Mayhem of True Love : !)) / (Like an ol' sorcerer, the moon deigned to 
observe; (since We were constuntly, chiRomantickly, accepting Hands 
from one another) — ah, there D be so little to expect from My amours) 
: »My EMG=cameradette! — : tell me instead what You've been building : 
at one point You were the goosegirl beside the well, werent Y’? — 
(?)-: 


(& invited Her meanwhile to still closer proximity to the desk) : 


it was clearly audible, how Your subjects were haranguing —«; 
»d'Y'kno how to build a gardener’s hothouse? — : outta folded cello- 
phane; (with black struts done in drawing=pensil) ...?« — (—: ? the 
soft whistling?) : »— : comes from the nesta mice; (but Youre not 
afraid, are Y’ ?) —« / (First the little muzzle did a tender »Tch.« — (Then) 
: »Im never=ever afraiD here. — »Outtherecyés : 


whére Theyd bring 
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about life!), in his HENRIETTE 
BELLMANN: : >The suitor’s feet can be 
shod in a child’s shoes, brother. The 
heart need hear but 1 tone of the 
nightingale’s courting song, and it 
will sing You the entire melody. — 
Unfortunately most older men believe 
that the heart does not begin to beat 
until the con'sistorium grants its 
permission to a marriage. — : I would 
bet 1000 to 1 that many a maid, with 
her dolly in arm, has her mind on 
other things, very different from that 


doll! ...) 


(yes, »reason and love keep little 
company together now=a=da 5) 


(? —: d have done so no matter how 
the situation had develvoped. 


(: she (= Zelmana) thanked the 
(toy=)trees; bade blessings on the air; 
and did a 1000 or more ceremoanies 


to ward off all ills . . .«) 


(plus the oinking of pigs; the trundle 
of an elegant coach 


(: not a mouse / shall disturb that 


hallow'd house.) 


If Black=Sea, White=Sea, Red=Sea 
ran / one tide of ink to Ispahan; / 

If all the geese in Lincoln fens / 
produced spontaneous well=maid 
pen’s; / if Holland old, or Holland 
new, / one wondrous sheet of paper 
grew; / could I, by stenografic 
power, / write 20 libraries an hour; / 
: yet should I sing but half the grace / 
of half a freckle on thy face!« — 

(THE HEROINE) 


(TEN THOUSAND A YEAR 
(Rev. of SAMUEL WARREN)) 


Fránzel to ruin; and do nasty thingS to Her. - (?) - : nope; ’t’s just 
a lonely farm, way-faraway from some little spot : what's the word I- 
want? .. .»hamletc? ; thats right : the hamlet NEARAwAY. I was planning 
: to add, at some con'sidrubble distance — (wéll? — : over=thére maybe) 
— a school : ? . . .« (Ahyés : the university of the surrounding villitches) : 
»where the kids learn to paint their 3 + + + (insteada their names) in the 
daintiest script. — But You also »wrote« something down : ? -« / (ah) : 
»just a kinda list —« (coquettely) : »- : ofthe thingS I'm definitely gonna 
need here soon, for My Odingen pro'menades — basic cami-solos . . . ?« 


/ (Dont even thínk of it.) 


plans) that You have con’flickting intensions ? (nd ritely so !), between 


: »Áre You nót aware (given Your building 


sschook, and - (allrite fine; I àm a megalomaniac & shall flatter My 


fan'cies) - My house=here. — : ? —« /) : »Ahh-Dàn - can't You dethjth, 


respectfull |, 


nderhearted ? : When We already have sò 


from being so insuff'rably |, 
many dreams in common! I can never-ever put up a prop’er defense 
against all these countless EMG's with=You : every hour one world 
more! —«; (She blockaded the moth with, dreadfully=bold, finger= 
tipps : ! — (?) caught site of it too; and murmured) : »— sometimes it 
shines into My window for Me, in Lün'n. : then I always havta think 
of this=here; the hole next-livelong day ... : (She proudly raised Her 
little head : ! —) : »there' no need for You to try’n’estrange Me from 
My reason (well-sharpened by Yóu!) —« (sly) : »when a wish=house & 
school are combined on Your desk, for Fanny? — : doesn't that mean, 


quite systematickly, : here is My oRANGIA!? —«; (: parry thát one 


for Me! —:? - . — She cried, (without waiting for an answer)) : »:! - : 
He sent from above; : he took Me : !; and drew Me out of many 
waters! — He delivered Me from My strong enemy, & from them 


which hated Me; (for they were too strong for Me!). He brought Me 
forth also in a large place, and deliverd Me — : BECAUSE HE LOVED= 
ME !!!« : SOLOMON 22,17 to 20 —« (She concluded, ’xpectantly : ? — 
And, to be on the safe-side, instantly=proceeded) : »Iry n guéss : what= 
èlse is in that notebook : ! — : ? —«; (& kept it, promissingly, hidden 
at Her roguish side : ? — But immediately cried) : »Your poor fingers 


are twitchin=so? — : what were Y’ thinkin’ just-nów? : verbatim 
please! — : ?! —« / (: that I kno None-likezYóu. As far as the Salted 
Sea; (and far=far b'yond; "nd seaverall=times around). — (I'm gonna pull 
those (fat!) moths Ill bang their heads 
` —)) 


clock=there has taken on a very proud face;« (understandably so : he’s 


the curtain=shut, allrìte? — : 


against the pane otherwise : : »— and=2. - : that My alarum 
been permitted to provide the exact=time, (more than once rday!), 
to No=Less a Personage than FRANCISCA). — / (She bibreasteD Me 


should be 


YOU=AND=ONLY=YOU! ...? ...: 


again-now. All-cheekily) : »You! — : Yóu-alone! - : 
granted permission to write books! : 
I find it all to be quite=natural, Dan! — Ohplease-please : 
with=Me 


conplimentS=Dan! — (: when the girls get aloada-thàt!) - : 


come long 
»Sutch 
háh 


for2HER? : No=one 


...« (+ tears in the eyes? — She p’P’panted) : 


dont be=angry, Dàn!; but Chris sobbed=how : 
'd give roo=marks(=’nymore)!« ...« (Her eyes fell on the (elderly) 
lunar map above-the-door : ? ... / (= HEVELIUS! (: now tharS sum 
NOMENCLATOUR !)) / (She mutterD, NITEGOWNY=somehow; in the 


undergroth of Her=Self) : »Now thats mean! —«; (She caught Herself. 
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(Podunk? no? - (lonely as Marwede; 
tiny as Kragen?) 


((She pointed to the lo’er=If cornera 
the dormer window : — `! —/ (wait- 
asec; Ill put it in=playce ... — ? — 
(but gets a blackbrown roof) - the 
façade? (just a trace=more OXFORD= 
coMPANIONwards ? ... / : »My! My 
MasterBilder! —«; (She cryd : ! ... 


(Yes : We'll build the most spendiD 
of the splenDiddest! — on earth. — (?) 
— : Castles in the Air! ...« — (: how- 
old was IBSEN actually, when he 
created »Solnes ... : 62?-63? ... 
(the»9 dolls: are the same=number 
of Frau ALINE’s unborn children:; 

(ie a maternal types (= A girl, who 


winks in the lite . . .)))) 


(Héy=ey : the devil can quote 
scripture too! —) : They did flatter 
him with their mawth & they lied to 
him with their tongues; (For their 
heart was not right with Him !)«; 
PSALM 78-36.) 


(:»so-saying, She took a falsehood, 
& hid it in her left hand; and she hid 
her hand upon her back, behind her 


loins: : ? (BLAKE 544) 


(Me - a feeling like a worn=out 
sundog, at beSt) /...? — (What? 
: whar’re Y’=saying ? Thin) : cease- 
lassly, alone & still, — : My mind 
dwells upon the same thot !« IBSEN) 


(: this damnd Indian-giver of those 
ten thousand !) / (For»proud is She 
My-dearaSst) : »Now list’n here 
Francisca — : You don’t feel some 
sorda »duty: twards Me? ...« 


: he remembers having exchanged 
handkerchiefs with Miss F., on the 
day of her leaving ... (Rev. of ELKs- 
WATAWA)) 


in a singular tranquil state of idiotic 
enjoyment (PIT) 


: You are all that to me, Love, for 
which my soul did pine . . .) 


Shook’er head. And corrected Herself) : »Ah-Dàn. — : You are so 
so=merciless when it comes to Yourself; (& so fulla mercy tward 
half=pint Mé!). So wise; — : and so insecure. — : come’long with Me; 'll 
sho You what I was measuring : ...«; (and pullD Me nextdoor : ... — / 
— : She had laid Her Red Swimsuit on the bedworx : (and My pyjamas, 
being not-lazy, had immediately taken it in their arms?!) — / (I laid, 
subconly, Mine round Her shoulders. — (blissfull arm'istice!)) / : »They 
wanted t' be rgether«, (Fránzchin informD Me. - (?) —) : »Nope; 
NARRA told me an Indian proverb; — which being translated means 
more'rless : »One alone sleeps longtime cold : Two warm each other 
fiftyfold«. — (: D'Y" member the time when Fránzel's fever was risin ? : 
'nd Y’ stuck the thermometer under Her wee arm : when the hole critter 
was only 8'n'ahalf!) — :« (with pathos) : »You, oh ever silent walls, 
must still recall what tenderness did bind Us once upon a time! —« 
(coaxing) : »the story's alreddy been told, of how I secretly took Your 
(worn) peejay's long with Me - : Y’ can't imagine the con'versations I 
had with 'em, every eve'ning, before phalling asleep — : as if Yóu were 
lying by My side! —« (but then once again the Holy GHost came over 
Her, so that She cried) : »I have decked my bed with coverings of 
tapestry, with fine linen of Egypt, perfumed it with myrrh, and the 
curtains with cinammon water : Come, let us take our fill of love 
until the morning : let us solace ourselves with love!« : soLoMON 7-16 
— : ? —« / (My uninhabitable heart. — I knellt, pond'rously, down b'side 
Her. - (?) —) : »I didn't quite understand-ev rything You said Fránzi; ’m 
sorry; (I was paying more attention to the movements of Your lips) . . .« 
(? Am I fond: of=You? - : a cuppla thousand times more than of My 
own life) : »Enuff to make a man laugh, isn't it?«; (altho with wrencht 
mouth.) - : ? — / (High-Life below Stairs? (And P with a veritupple 
'upraised« voice?)) — / (For 1 sec She too had tilted-back her dainty 
throat : ? — ; phallterd however at pulling My head to Hers again-now : 
no=distractions Dan!) : »I could weep blóódy-tears over the time that 
We're still gonna havta thro away! And be it but >£ight days: : seven 
hundred thousand secunts of blissadness? : for twould for certDan 
sure be madness were We=now to sepairate for even-1! — : Each day 
would I be of great gladness & play before You! ... (?) — : the ràckit 
from that riffraff down=stairs! : oh kàtzo! ... (?) ' : that’s what Chris 
always says —«, (& diD a, shockt, »Hó«)! : »Well I'll break Myself of 
thàt-habit. —«; (anew & more furtively) : »I put 'em on thin too. - : 
and thot my way-thru, piece by piece : what the fabric had covered 
on Yóu, where it had lain — : &=now on-Mé ... — And then by=day 
Your books “SE like doll-houses & -castles to Me : 


Own; couldnt live unless I have something of Yóurs nexta Me ...« 


'm never My- 


(the profoundly pursed lips, (the eyes above all puntchdrunk with 
love), spoke) : »Hey, can that be possible? — (I was payin’ attention tday 
like I've never done before!) — : and I've come to the con’viction? — : 
that We=Both form r-single Bk! ...:?!—«/ (? — : what sorda noise was 
that now?! Rite=infronta=Us. : on the róófzoutside? — (Quick ùp 
on=both! — And fore=wards : ? ... : —) / »— ah=Say isn’t that sweet! —« 
(Fr. (Tho testily given the con’stunt distracktions) / (but it really did 
look mést=striking : the Polymorpher! Whose kittyhead was peering 
thru the skylite : ? —) / : »Hey He's never done that=before! — : 
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(My shirt of hemp. (and : what 
demon possessed me, that I behaved 
so well !?). (:»came into this wOrld 
clad for chris’ nin% ... 


(Klamath, oh really ? 


(:»O wall !, full often hast thou heard 
my moans! ...« (Do we really want 
to return to Our old bewild'erments 
from ánnus 60 ?) 


(Yesyes : She spoke so learnedly that 
she could not help capturing him, 
and her flattery brought him to dare 
the step : swiftly he phollowed her, 
like an ox led to the slaughter ! ) 


(I'll be damnd if TIl every figger 
Wilma out ... — (: BWARE!: P now 
swiftly to one these newfangledest 


Three=Chancellor=Cigars . . .)) 


(:»repose on me till the morning 
of the grave! (BLAKE 512 


(I had inquireD as to the sowrce 
of sutch pocheria 


(+ French.»nü«!. (wrELAND's»Dàn 
Sylvio: — also in love with a picture? 
— (whose fartS blaSted him like a 


wind from his P2 dise . . .)) 


(She now attended him like a 
shadow, and was ineffably faithful 
to him« 


(semper vivum tectorum; : Whither 
thy path, thou small phello? 


I alone fed him, and he attended me 
wherever I went about the house. 
(BLACK CAT)) 


isn't it reported that »VIRGINIA‘ like= 
wise sat on His desk ... ?)) 


: FANNY shut’ her smiling eyes; / 
then, because she cannot see, / 
(thoughtlass simpleton !) she cries / 
: Ah! You can't see Me !« (Rev. of 
OSGOOD)) 


SO TELL-TALE HER HEART !) 


: for sought by numbers, given to 
none / had young FRANCESCA’S 
hand remained. (BYRON, »Siege of 
Corinth: (cited by poe !)) 


: MANNERT, the German, thinks this 
fabulous. (PALAESTINE) / (: hadn't I 
praised MANNERT myself sev rall 
times? ...)) 


: keep thy hand out of plackets 
(KING LEAR)) 


for that You get an extra tidbit later, yées —«; ('cause as for »comin'- 
in?« — : he didn't want to rite=now). / : »Y'see? : that’s just how Y’ 
baiteD Fránzel to come to=You too: like a pussycat. — evidently a warlock 
has his finger in this pie,« (She cozily went on) : »so that My eyes have 
to search for You evrywhere. My hands are drawn by You as if We've 
been mángetized, — (: the way You can keep sutch terrubble sighlence !) 
— : Ahh'h I get it now« (She, coquettely, went on) : »You're cró'hth with 
Me. Y' wanna get ridda Me. - : well-fine : You're to be relieved of My 


burdensome society ...! —«, (collapst into a ball : 5 : 


and had slippt 
under the desk, in less than no time : — . — (but here came Her voice 
from under the desktop)) : »— : if Y’ ever veck or repudiate Frünzl ? : 
I'll lock Myself in a camera obscura, & hatch My revenge on You. - : 
but Y’ havta sit=down Dan! ...?« / (Ohgod let’S hope My feet don’t 
smell all=that ... — (And siddown, (almost >like always); arms on the 
^halfrests. (Phyl My way carefulll for=wards? ... (? : ahyés; there 
was more »room« on My left ...))) / (She at=wants occupieD My If 
thi, with slender fore=arms & face : ...) : »Say=Dan? — : Chris wanted 
Me to supply another cüppla-inti'mate B1o=d tails ’bout=You ... (?) - : 
: well presumably cause She's weeping! : PRIOR TO FAREWELL !!! —« | 
(I had inquired, : 
Me?; & was biding her time, face to the wall : ?. — But —) / (A molly- 


why it was that NARRA had turnD her back on 


fying x'clamation) : »oh atmost-just buggertells! — Say=Dan? - : tell 
Me something that Nobuddy’s ever=heard : 'bout somethin’ that 
influenced Your work ... : ?. (Thé=phyllin’=Dan : >No one knos this 


& FRANCISCA ? : is ME/« : youR=BI!!!) — 


: ? —«; (so-hot Her head !. (WHich also murmurD) : »I’ll disassemble 


Our boat=dream : 


maxim but FRANCISCA : 


into its smalleSt con'poenentS ... : close to dyin’ 
with longingS! ...«)) / ((Yés : 


(: neuriSh Me from Thy small breast). — (I automatickly stroked Her 


gi ve-Me Thy mouth as med'sin; 


hand circumleggier : ...)) : »There’D be an infinite=numbera layers that 
I could report about. —«; (so make a start=somewhere : »r, (not= 


.«(2-: 


trüe; (but theres a con'nex b'tween chance=&=fate! .. .); 


unimportant), book from My boyhood days .. stráyD My- 


way ?; : 


(More-likely cum'ra obscena 


(Yes, You're utterly=invisible; 
(Y' can speak quite-freely? ... : 
that pref'rubbly not, m'Dear! ... 


(: don't be imp’pudent! / (Her 
virginal ropes started rite=in tugging 


((MELANGELOI, (WERFELS)) : that 
Our language is sutcha mush of 
quotes ! ; (quashed quotatoes . . .«)) ... 


(The B1 beneath the desktop; (& 
the arms in-question had tite=end; 
(: speak to me! Will You not 

love me a little? : in my girlish 

life I have starved for love! ...«; 
(WILDE, »Duchess:)) 


no=distractions pleeze) : »scorT's ‘Talisman. P'ticularly its complicated introduction, which also pleases 


(the Dead Sea: = Lacus Asphaltites : 
guaranteed, I'd guess, that once again 
He would've etymD it as? 

lacus + arse=phall=titties 
(So that His »dim-lakes: = gloomy 
loci; (which, ’cording to the théory, 
they are 'nany-case !)) 


62 tinsel=slippered printless feet) 


(You're the first to ask Me!) 


(for the arms of the Serpent Queyn 
were doing some dangerous 
Circembracing : ... / (Don't Y’ think 
that sutcha very=brief, temporaree, 
exile mite be in order ?) : »for 
unauthorized tendrilling:? —« / : 
»not I millionth ! «; (the rebellyious 
lass riposteD) : »— and second? .. .« 


Me down-to this day : The expedition thru the desert; the oasis; 
the archery=adept Saracens; the weird Theban libertine; the chapel 
where Sir Kenneth receives a snippt=off rosebud from his beloved; the 
fantasticly well=drawn paira dwarves ...?« / : »l'll do some snippin' 
of My own :! — : ` —«; (the invisible miss cried eagerly : `— (= 1 foot, 
with snippt=off five-& -ten toes : ‘—)) / (so Y’ can be sure’n’catch it; and 
— (23) : »Yes; I really think so —« 


(: »whether said scott had a noticeable ;influence? ) : »- on 1 of My 


thin havta cajole it? : ... 


early pieces most=def’nitely. — (?) — : Nono : no way! - First=off I'd 
not have a single moment of peace down-b'lo. — Second it'D not be a 
secüre hideout! : You'D do better sleeping uptop in the gabled attic... 
(?) - : well; p'raps fix=up 1 of the crates of manuscripts : so that it D 
have just a very=thin layer of ;galleys« sketches etc, (for Anyone, Who 
mite lift the lid); but is empty=underneath : which'D be spread over 
Frünzl (for the quarterhour house=search) . . . (?) ' : ahg’wan : very=easy. 


Can work Your way out from under Yourself) —« / (? —) : »Nope; 


Ill still havea ask first, before I can come out; (: Tom Cat ’Il havta hold= 
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(a mode, witch puts one in mind of 
the scholastikos, offering a brick as a 
sample of the house he wished to sell, 
(Rev. of BROUGHAM) / (And He (PoE) 
mentions MENDELSSOHN at some 
point ...?—: Performance of some 
piece from antiquity? . . .)) 


: I fille this cup to One, maid up of 
Loveliness alone. . .)) 


: malgré lui : malgré elle! (BERENICE; 
by RACINE)) 


performing lingual evolutions: 
(VERSE; (VERSE 229)) 


(says the author of »Aids to reflec- 
tions (who aided reflection to much 
better purpose in his»GENEVIEVE:). 
(riv, 414 N)) 


my phráncy to her bosom tout ... 
(TAMERLANE) / (after trou POE tree 
in PL there inevitably phollos 

»a passage of platitude, poe declares 
(ie after a»tree a >flat’eaus); and 

oI dare say : MILTON preferred 
Comus to either — if so — justly.«; 
(LETTER TO B)) 


the impotency of the scholarship ... 
(1iii, 220)) 


out here; For Him there is no ethcape from here.) (But than once I’m 
back=again, Y' are never to telescoople any other virgin : I can be 
véry=vindicktive!). (or : first give the radio a swift, turn=on! ...« / 
(... ` —... OScenes from the Life of a Phone ... (: well Cmon= 


eS) /i»?-: 


: »Oh, than it must be sumpin’ special : ovit=with the spinel ?« / (Just 


c món! vs that they're playin’?« (I won't tell Y*) / 
a work by MENDEL’s=son.) / : »Out with the titrle!« (She cried Big= 
hea(r)tedly : ?! —) / (A piece from his SUMMER NIGHT'S DREAM. -) : 
»The Wedding-Marsh«; (or whatever it’s callD) ...« : ! — / (She had 
slippt=out só-deftly — : — ... (Onto My lap). / - She lay so deep in 
My arms; (altho still shyly); that I haD to hold on to Her: `V ...: 
So=tite! (That I could scents Her breath against the exterior of My 
...« / (The tan=limbD 


doll, with beattitude eyes, brought Her hands still further d2,nd- 


mouth ...) / : »Quick! - : Your question 


Me : — ; —) : »Dän? - : have Y'zeve'er ... : taken one of My futos 


— (in the coarse of all these years!) — : ’nd giv'n it a kiss? — : ?! -«; 


(Her swelling throatlette. Beneath those raria lipworx (: »plump, 
juicy & dellicious!«) a moutfulla=purr(fecktion).) / — 6I spoes I= 
havta »answer? but) : »You promiss in rturn - : You'll push My 
hands away, alrite? ...« ((: just "n case I happ'n to loose con'trol of 
'em ... —) So then) : »Yés. — I did; - (ice!; (but-hadta do some= 
drinking beforehand)) — steppt b'hind the screen ...«; (? - : and diD 
it; yés.) / (The creature atop-Me. There-came murmbleS) : »Oahh 
is that=swéét! — : for it to discon'bobulate a man=like=You! ...«. (She 
jogglD Her tiny bósom frontward : .... Her body flickerD like a lamp. 
& snow-white, was the color the little spook had turnd; it spoke) : 
»I simply don't have the coo’rftch ... (: otherwiSe some things 'D 
? — : ?!! —))« / (For-I had (automatickly) 
endiD up with Her small-flat breast in My hand: ..— ... - and - / 


be happ’nin’ ... (: 


.: MOUTH TO MOUTH WITH FRANCISCA!!!!! — | (Kiss 
with a lémoany-taste; (Her Hairness respondiD - : ! - : pulling Our 
soul(s) $b : ... / ... : HER counter-kiss! : the Sinfeing tongue, (»slim= 
slender=smoothe=long:; shyly rQtating, the lip sisterS), : arms circum= 
classpt — From all=over Fránzchen came the fragrance of a fine sweatness. 
The head buckled away from Her, to the rear; in which hab'brocked 
»Wheneber ... I've thodda You simbce : it'S 


been ’boud how I coul'dd becomb Your wife —«. / Only a little short of 


zoumts of habbiness —) : 


dying. Both. Her silent crazy face, snatching for Mine: ? —:!— : !!! 
— — - (And with hot lips maid havoc of my mouth: ... / (ah even as 
PERIDISE LOST 'twaS still wonderfull!). — Ruff=tender pite, (and her 
tongue like a flittch of (Lord) bacon), Her body had suddenly be- 
gud 'ddddddd to jitter ... 


the joke hadn't been so worn-out, you'D ’ve had to make Her 


in very=delicate & rapudd pulseS; (if 
count ... (meanwhile, rite before My eyes, the glimmerbulb on the 
ceiling grew ... murkier ...)). — Our preathts! — (Hfh) : »DeareSt! —«. 
/ ~The maiden body had held itself very=stiff, for 1 sec. The blood left 
nose and cheex; She went snowwhite & slitely=con’cave : ? — then Her 


Veen s 


belley flexxt taut 5-6 times : — ``... and with a hot sigh She lost 
con'ness : ... / (In My arms. (Oh My Good Damnp-Pantease! (: Once 
again like a child!). — I gave, (altho in a really d?mnD potshardy 


voice!), Her little bumpations the sweetest names; (: ostill on that 
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(: müst that be?. (Parently She found 
it easier to spéak with it on? ... 


(and was so far forward that I, from 
uptop, saw the motherzo'-pearl start 
of said item... 


(a wilde feebleSt embracing; (Each 
was denied by H5 own heart 


(for of her hands she had no govern- 
ment: 


(LES 3 BAISERS DU DIABLE. 
(Difference from »méringe: ... 


(She phell uponer Me at once, with 
frail arms : ! - 


(? —: >from the=front<? : Your pic 
would've vanisht! .. . Cand hir in 
armes took, and gan hir kesse 
MALORY)) 


6cu« (cording to P 1 the universal 
Indogermanic O- syllable ... 


(((PW ? —/ (so then just a quick kiss- 
craft! (& cuddle- & lolling names 

of love... ((:»soulzrobbing: . . . 

"She held inclosed me with her arms, 
She pressed me with a meek embrace; 
and, bending back her head, looked 
up, and gazed upon my face. — : ‘twas 
partly love, and partly fear; and partly 
'twas a bashful art, that I might rather 
feel than see the swelling of her 


heart... .)))) 


(Henry the Impotent; (an elder man 
who never could make nolly« — wish 
I were did ...). (+ Mag'nollia...)) 


(THE BETROTHAL UNDER THE 
LANTERN) 


(And Me not=stiff=enuff (: ah that 
sly pause of witching powers!) .. .) 


(when she this herde, aswowne doun 
she falleth ffor pitous ioye / : whereas 
I had, sev'rall times-tday, breathD 
My etymizing breath .. . 


(? —: the parlor door op'ning belo ? — 
(so now ne'airthelass (sloly=quick !) : 
dePairidize! .. . 


: in chemistry (+ chemise ?) the best 
way of separating 2 bodies, is to add 
a third (1 220) 


: Working all night by the light of the 
moon, ...« as He (POE) puts it in 
pyM, Chpt. 12., (referring to the night 
between July 22 & 23, 1827) : butt 
acoarse the evening of the=23rd was 

a new moon; ergo the aforesaid nite 
dark as pitch! (Typicul pp again.) 


thus I pacified Psyche and kist her. 
(You! La Lume!)) 


Arsetarte's bediamonded crescent... 
(ULALUME)) 


Aidenn!) 


breast enamourd let me lie, still drink delicious poison from thy eye, 
pant on thy lips, & to thy heart be pressd - : give all thou canst! - (& 
let me dream the rest!) — (Or No! : instruct Me, other joys to prize! 


..) 7? - / (Awakend from a half stupfim.) — She sipgered on My lap. 


Pulld the arm knots tite=again. And sobbed hoarsely) : »bvydUso - : 
there'S not r-thread of Me, that You couldn't 
... 1 Tve got nothin’ else that I could Me You! ...« (—: pay no tension 


to What’s=down=beld! (She 498, My »head to rites, with both, 


aime 
`‘ 2) - She pleaDiD) : »Ah-Dàn -« You 


forck over a kiss! — : 


politely=pointing hands : 


are My darling-sourcerer ... : 


—: Tm wait=ing for=You, like a lonely=man, by dark of=nite, waits for 


the=sun . 
the kiss a third try ... / (And Paul's, not=ungruff voice=b'lo) : »’sit 
even gonna be shinin' ? : A calendar; a cullendar! —« / (sus spellD her 
way sloly-thru My few=paltry words. And repeateD. (And, after the 
third time, knew them by heart? - : 


(invisible) letter to Her heart. And She reclineD : ! ...! — (Took holDa 


seeing as She was preSSing the 


very marro; - : have Y’ maybe got : a little irrigator=downstairs ? (just 
for —)« (She pointeD - :»A rinse=out:...?)./ (Just lie=down first) : »for 
a cüppla seckunts! : or so. — (: & back Me=up on My nig-fibs 
downsstairs; allrite? —).« / (Because Wilma’s G(c)ruDe!) voice was 
rumbling) : »Well woulD Y’ put in an appéárance praps! As quick 
as You damn please! ... : ?« / (: »I’m on=the=fly!«). And to HER) : 
»We still have sósmutch to tell One Another Fránzi .. .«; (sd; — : just lie 
there nice’n flat; (TIl keep 'em in=check!)). / : »I'll repeat it àll=verbait m 


SO -i«( 
gent finisht properly (un-)dressing? : Shall We go stellatim? —« / 


RU _ (& imp’pudence carries the day !)) : »Wé=éll? : lady & 


(W, (in her »Mexican.); She was just having P tie=on the half=mask 
with a lovely bow : `° —) / (He warbled, above His (unnecessarily- 
askanty) swimtrunx) : »»What makes the troopers’ frozen courage 
muster ? : the grapes of juice divine! Upon the Rhine, upon the 
Rhine they cluster : O" blesséd be the Rhine!« —« / — and W) : »Yesyes 
: f He could sprint the way He boozes, Hed be an Ol'lumpic gold 
muddl'ist! — : whàddiD Y’ do with the maculate virgin? What've Y’ 
been up=to again f'rever 'n a day? —« / (Justasec. — First the jewelS 
for the hair Wilmi .. ò... / (since She was inquiring as to the, 
(humble), diaDame : ? ...) /) : 

? —«. / (She offerD as pause for thot, that Paul had 
just been in=there 3 minutes before ... —) : »oHH / - ; - ; ahhhh! - : Pal, 
?-«/—?): 


a-cundle —«; (P, gallant. (And an admiring kiss : Pft! — (from the 


. 00 
»Step into the prophey : up to the 
dark glass - : 


cmere : Y’ gotta see this! ... : »Mmm! — arpa can’t hold 


sound of it, rite in the pudgyness)) / (The QUEYN OF THE NUE, 
»Should I shod My feet? 
— Say=Dan what is that?! ...«; (She had me sho Her the smaller 
hair broach : ? —) / (to 1): 


ahead barefut : the lawn is worthy of Your sole; (The far=more apt 


with gracious-broad kno'n' smile : ! —) : 


»'Fit's not too=outside Your usages, go 


question should be : if Paul oughta take a blànkit along, or a chaise? 


(Or even a lustily=swoll’n air mattrass?)). —« (and 2.) : »»Chlorophan: 
from Nerchinsk; ie fluorspar. (Follo'ing insolation — (when Y' expose 
it to sunlite) — it'll keep=shinin’ for up to 10 days ... (?)«. / (? -) : 
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recite a letter to Me! ...? —«. / (ICD run "bout like-só) : »- : 


(a bit too-ABALARDy? ... 


(kiss=red rustle of bliss. — (et 
comme un jeune cœur est bientôt 
enflammé, il me vit, il m'aima : 

3 A ted . 

je le vis, je Paimai!« (panackiDy ... 


»Dear=est! 


..< —« (since Francisca seemed more=than=willing to give 


(+ find out moonshine:; look in 
the almanack) : »Héy! Archimedis- 
laus! —«; (P) 


(ie in My hands :! - . (She, rolling 
Her shoalderbladeS ... — (: O do 
but unknit=Us! ... / She clampt My 
ear with Her figgertipps) : »Dan — 
Nobuddy’s allow’D to enter Me - : 
Xcept You ! —«))) 


(for=Us to hand'le« — ahyés - : 
reachin once more for the windo= 
sill...2—:'^- 


(ie black=yelloo=white in an Aztec 
muddle; (: y' could stáre your-self 
silly !)) : »Execrabbelly lovely! ! —« 
/ (She at once) : » - and where D 
Y leave Mamsell sans Géne? !« — 


(: Well sung! Thou wert ever a Jovial 
soul.) 


(2»acorona to entwine Yow — in the 
hair of the BareNixe 


(: »DiD She com’ply ?« / (He could 
only give a quick nod : ! — (before He, 
(being curious-himself), obeyD the 
command of His Dark Lady : ? ... 


(but consid'rubbly better=crafted) 


(the moSt stylish ?) : »'D prob'ly be 
a blanket.«; (cause from the cover 
overhead came the start of a belted= 
out song) : » Blue is the night! : And 
the moon on hi : behold, he làffs in 
flight! ©...) 
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rather displayed than con'cealed by 
... gaze aerienne, which put me in 
mind of the ventum textilem of 
APULEIUS)) 

Lady TREMAINE + bridal chamber ?); 
LIGEIA) 


+ Wed & Dan? 


(on the great sIBERIAN-panorama, 
(where the viewer sat in a dining car 
of the transsiberean railroad), one 
likewise came thru Nerchinsk! —)) 


living buried in the country makes 
a man savage — vulvish! (Letter to 
THOMAS, I4 Feb. 49) 


»She’s close to goin’ besérk! — : Dan? : what were You=two pursuing 
gether?! — : »Architecture and litteraturec? ; Y’ don’t=say; (wéll that’s a 
pudding soon to be=proved . . .) —« / (For a lite swirling futphall: ^. 
Before which the door flew=open : `V —). — : anything but sigan 
b'neath the weight of 1 ounce of DIOLEN; (draped before the little 
bosom, of the glo=witch; in her left hand Her New Slipperees, in her 
rite NARRA +, (hung over Her pinkie), the, merrily=shouting, apparatus 
(: ola BOSTELLA as evryone=kno’s : is best danced withou=hout shoes. 
—: Blue is the Nite! 4). Lost in the sweet=follytude of love's novitiate, She 
at-wants steppt up to Me : ! —?... / (Sóo; (You too with bijouterie 
:!-) / (While W, ironicly) : »Well let'S hope 


Y' don’t come=down with a heatstroke. —«; (sterner) : »Oughta be ass= 


upon Your brow:...?... 


shamed! — At least pull a smock=over that!; (what S Dan to thinka 
You ?). —« / : »Here is My Garden of (w)EdDin! —«; (the Little One 
cried sulkily; (but did tie — (»for that saka sweet=peace«) — an apron over 
.)) / (Nod=bick’ring ! -) 


só-chic! : the soft black=silver of eturnity=outside Il suit You=Two to 


all that splendiferousness : .. : »You are, both, 


an incomparable T.«; (Cmon=Paul : let’S invite the ladies into the Star 
Chamber : ? —) / (But W had, once=more, raised Her hand : ! —) : 
»Now=why — ? : does that ndme sound somehow far=too f’miliar? . . .« 
(brooding) : »Is that someone at schóól with You? .. . : Ànswe(a)r! - : ?« 
/ (But the devlette pe, nothing more to offer, than a fat’n’sassy humm) 
: »Parlez Moi d'Amour. ...« / (Mag’nanimous Franzchen! : for every 
chance (?) contact on My=part, : She gave Me 3 intentional touchés in 
return : ^7" 
»Whar’s that hi horse Yóu're ridin’?! ... 


a bolta inspiration! —) : »Please be a bitmore paréntally=proud, Wilmi ! 


—) / (W whetteD, — (: DANGER!) - Her lowerlip : ...) : 


(?) —« / (Since I was struck by 


— (?) —: well 'cause any mére=gracefull mode of response (below the 4th 
agency), is scarcely=imaginable : for greatgreat CHINA concluded (in the 
year 16 hundred 89), a treaty with a European power for the 1st time. : 
Kaiser K'anghi's mandarin of the 1st rank met with Fedor Aleksyeevich 
GOLOVIN, in NERCHINSK : in order to establish the course of what 
river as a border? ...: well there Y’ heard it, outta the mouth of Your 
(yet=again !) unappreciated daughter : speak to Me of amur.«! — (Well 
just take a look at the very=latest map of Asia! ?) —« (: Y? intrested 
praps in the téxt of the agreement? — : Y' can read it, upstairs 


should hold 


12,000 inhabitants at- 


in=My=room! — Orzalso) : »Every pruDünt person. - : 


(2-: 


present) —, because it was=there that the first, reg -ular weather= & 


in honor that, east=Siberian, town .. 


magnetic records were establisht ...? —« (No! - : not=daily, Wilma) : 
»: HO UR L Y. — But mite I ask You to join Me in the Uranorama? : 
I! 2) / 


(since I pullD=off My trousers; and was standing-there in gym shorts 


coeli ennarrant gloriam Dei, rite Wilma?« / (But She - : ? - : 


& a lite shirt?) — : »Yes what's Your upjection Wilmi ?«; (sumpin' peekin’ 
2)/-): 


to keep from having to view sutch aversion any 


out down-there ... »Whata=to=d6! Tsk one should trouly 
enter the darkness : 
longer... (?) 2 «/ (For P, nodding) : » Cheapest means of making oneself 
invisible; — : mite I point out to You bytheway, that, of the 4 of=Us, 
Dan is still the most amply clad? — Hek-hh . ..«; (He had to beltch;) / 
!-) 


Your breath is litrully fussforescing?! —« / (Insteada You're terming 


(and W acted as if She was gonna havta scream : : »Dammit 
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(: » take off Your shoes "nd carry 'em 
with : damm da-ràmm daddam- 
dàmmda damm-da: .. .«) 


(but 'twas a face more Franc & wild, 
betwixt the woman & the child; 
(SCOTT, Bridal of TRIERMAIN:)) 


(first — : dickzóff. — Then tie Her 
maskon ...? ... (no purrloinin 
infronta others .. . 

(: »»More perilous than You may 
deem, My son, is this soft gauze You 
hold in Your young hand: - : ?«; (B 
into My ear) / (: Old satyr!; (ghastly 
these salacious fathers! ...)) 


(? - : Nope; don’t upset the echo with 
a portubble) : »''S so-lovely'n'still.«) 


(? Nerchinsk? ... / (: »Your mouth 
has made Me hole! « (Fr; (Her 
shoulder skin was smooth as evening 
waters)) / (: »be nice, Kneehollo 
...«) /(:»Dan! —: yet anóther- 
name! — : s tricklin’ thru Me! ...«/ 
(:cavE!- 


(from treat each other nice. (: also 
a thot=provocking rarity insofar as it 
is»in force: even=tday, (after almost 
300 years!) — / (? elfincuddlin' ?) : 
»WhaddaY' want, fayr cause of 
mischief? ...« / (She replyD) : »I can 
do the=like only with-Yóu. — : bah- 
Dan I am sinfully-happl!!...«/ 

(: & there were Russian trading- 
caravanS, to Pie’king .. . (if not indeed 
ITHE DIAPHONOUS FRÁNZCHEN, Or 
les Parlementaires d'Amur:? !))) 


(AND YOU'RE-BÓTH WEARING ALL 
THÀT IN YOUR-HAIR!) 


(coined by JAMBON) 


(and to wit ashgray & green; (like the 
livery at the Anabaptist=court. 


(Your external allotriis, Y' mean, 
"D be contrary to all dress=codes 


(Bengali breath 


POE’s estatic »vanilla perfumed:! — 
(from vaina & nilly ...)) / ? —) : »His 
»champak odors:? : from »chamber 
& whatS invuvled with it.«)) 


THE ARCHITECTURE OF HEAVEN !) 


: they say the owl was a baker’s 
daughter. (HAMLET)) 


VOICES OF THE NEITH; by LONG- 
FELLOW 


the air wafting=from Your beloveD a »spirtual fluidas ... (?) — : Pm quoting Wilma : 


(Digo, un tuho ó tufo, como si 
estuvieras en la tienda de algün 
curioso guantero — So Y’ can see how 
one can speak of more than just the 
optics: of DON QUIXOTE.) 


(= >the warm West, that it is Your 
usage to blo from the netherparts:, as 
a Simplicianic hero warns his spouse 
aheada time ...) 


»— When Thou 
camest close to Her — : didst Thou not perceive a Sabzan odor?; a 
current of aromatic fragrance, a choice, I know not what to call it, 
deliciousness, for which I cannot find the correct name?; I mean a 
redolence, an exhalation, as if Thou wert in the shop of some 
glover who keeps a dainty trade? — All that I can say is, said 
Sancho, that I did perceive a little odor, rather human, something 
goaty; it must have been that she was all in a sweat, bending over 
to perform such hard work. - It could not be that, said Don 
Quixote; but Thou must have been suffering from cold in the head — 
or must have been smelling Thyself; for I know well what would 
be the scent of that rose among thorns, that lily of the field, that 
dissolved amber. — That may well be, replied Sancho; there often 
comes from myself that same odor which then seemed to me to 
come from her grace the lady Dulcinea — but that’s no wonder, for 


one devil is much like another — : these are indeed the 2 varieties of 


lovers; between which You laydies may choose.« (but I have to first 
adjust one-or-another mural-quadrant more precisely; to offer You an 
even more impressive sho of the local WONDERS OF THE HEAVENS. At 
the moment We're by dazzling moon; (and I tend, with no self=praise, a 
good DOLLOND!); but : Whóm of Your honored-kin would You entrust 
Me with, Wilmi?) : »Paul? —«, (Who's staring like a drunkard at Your 
wonder=bésom; & at the charming disorder of Your surging loinS . . .) / 
(She gave the designatee's thin, brazenly=hirsute hand a slap : `! —) : 
»Only too=trou!, (in terms of the»drunkenness). — »en=trust« —«; (She 
repeated sloly. — She regarded Her daughter : ?) — / (Who was just 
casting the loveliest shado in the world across the L1MBA; for She was 
holding her spinel hand hi —: ? — & sho'in' it=off gainst the (murky yello) 
glo of the ceiling lamp : ! —) / ...? ... 1 1! — / (We were doing some 
seirious=frowing; and gave a list’n, all=4 —: ? — (s6=wicked had been the 
whipp=bang of the shot : *!’ —) / —) : »We're sitting here ontoppa=sows 
...«; (the lo'er halfa Frs face murmurD. (The=upper »obscured4) / 
(Where=as P calmly : »Somesorda >harvest guard. rite ? Who's popping- 
off into the darkenenD desert of air; (insteada taking a, gratis, ride from 
earth in the d'rection of the empyrean : .. .).« / (But Wilma had already 
put Her right hand to Her lovely breastbone yet again :! - : ?! —) : »THE 
BARN=OWL! — : the CHALKWHITE-bird! —«. / (While P was hearknin’ 
more to the»Hóó's-H66 ?«. Or, (more=c’rectly)) : »- coit? : Coit!? —: I 
come, Gri ning Brethren ! —« (Deafniss & Klo'ey ?). / (And My Little= 
Darlin’ explainD from her safe=spot) : »Oh that’s not=it at all; : what it’s 
cryin’ is (Qui Vive ?« Cause it sees Our lite, and is curious; so it comes 
this way, and asks : »well, Who's still awake’n’guarDan’ thingS-hére? : 
cuil=vif ?« — Ph;« (: »would cod 'twere nothin’ more conplicated !« — 
(She whisperD b'sides)). / But W, — (Who sensed Her weakness as sutch ? 
— She was rubbing, somehow, at Her pudgy belly: '*::.., —)) :»Thereare 
times, I forget, 4h just’bout Everything ...«; (ah=yés) : »Dani-El? - : 
please turn Your head away! — ... — : Francisca? — : wHAT? — were 
You=two up-to up-tóp just=néw!? —« / (But She, instünt- & vehe- 
méant=ly,) : »Why just playd-abitt; with the new buildin’ blox!. — 
And than talkt as well bout str wárrER scorr. ... —« / (May I-now 


turn=round, okay ?) : »THE FALL OF THE HOUSE OF ASPEN, "nfackt ... 
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(: Who, however, also make a choice 
among You! ; (and dón't-forget it . . .)) 


(Yóu? — arm Yourself with the 
rotatable star=map + pocket=sun, 
Franzi; (: She has gotten a coat of 
the Even cloth, & a pair of shoes of 
the velvet green; and till 7 years were 
gone-&-past, True Frances on earth 
was never seen !« — ? wéll ? : what’S 
Your response to that ? —) / (She 
respondiD) : » >I am but the Queen 
of fayr ELrland, (that am hither= 
come, to visit thee); : & if You dare 
to kiss my lips — ? — : sure of Your 


bodie I will be!« —«) 


Ofrom the-E«? — 


(Kissdos Mésium. (But now=again 
the quiet washing ashore of the 
elemental sea: ~ ~ ~)) 


(? — (Yes=stire : Téll those Silly 
Folks, what the chivitty wants !. 
(from Ital. »civetta: the owl; (also 
»Oilchin« = Czech. Steno... (?2)) / : 
»What I want? - : is half=Yours! —«; 


((:»Pm not feelin’ well atzàll!...:? 
(= »ate=too=mutch,, huh? (It's always 
said that on the hole : ‘The fuller the 
tummy, the better the bliever: . . .)). 


(as sly as little Cordelia«! (And rite 
away She was hanging on My=ear : ! 
—) :»Wrap Me in a hankie, & tuck 
Me in Your jacket pocket : there will I 
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à la»HOUSE OF ASHER?!) 


: »Oahh ! — another one of those wasp= 
waisted stimuli! « (W scoldiD ...)) 
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like RODERICK USHER, yes) 


which is also done to a lady in 
USHER) 


»fowl=house: from »LANDOR« 


POES mother appeared in several 
K.=roleS)) 


jightly corked up in a jug, floating 
in the Mare Tenebrarum. (Letter of 
Vv. FEB 49)) 


(?) —« / (For P; was snatching; (in vain!) for His notepad : ?! —) : 
»— : ?! —« / (: Cujious enVirons! : the Neith=express coronaching; 
(: srEILHORST-BIDANBOSTELla); (Wé the lódge »ASTR#A OF THE 
GREENING ROD); (& outside presumably Gray Clouds, with Silver 
Collar=&=Cuffs)) : »uhm=What was it Y’ wanteD Wilmi? ... (?) - : 


YesaLass : the chief villain is named? — : »RoDERIC«!. (& his spouse, 
ISABEL; the fair maid of ARNHEIM: ...) —« / —) : »Ozdámmit! —« (P 
mutterd fervently) : »— anóther»Arnheim: that He mite ve kno'n? - : is 


it tóó situated »on the Rhinec?« / (Yes; »billows of the Rhine: are set 
surging) : »l'll hold My peace as to stage directions à la»gothic chambers; 
where »spears, crossbows, arms, are hung round the wall; 1 of the 
(aad 


Since there was a soft scratching at the door; 1 lite=elegant »bupps!« - : ! 


heroes impprudently admitS : oI am the last of my race ... 


— and at the lo'est2middlest of the little panes was the sparkling 
countenance of a cat, staring in at Us : ? ... / (And Your daughter's 
word?) : »Was thoro'ly >to the point, Wilma — (it is this Franziska's 
practice to contribute material facts : 've Y’ néver=noticed that b’fore ?) 
— for »Gertrud’s Dream: from that same »HOUSE OF ASPEN: tells how : 
they were burying Isabel alive« — ?« / (Meanwhile P jotted) : »mhm - : 
..« (His 


voice — (well yes did nòt=fade; but) — swelled, into a thundergodlike 


punctiform stimuli for USHER, most probably from 


backlash : !! — . — (Which He, subsequently, haD to literally swallo : 
'aehhzh). / : »Hey, please see that Y’ send the next one like that to the 
Foul House! 


wide at=Herself : !) : »- It occurD to Me (in midtsa flo'ing spigot) — : 


...« (W. Who however immediately openD her eyes 


Dan, You have Us=All=Thréé on Your conscience! ...? —« / (¿>If we 
shadows have offendid?, think butte this, (& all is mended) 


You have but slumbered here, while these visions did appear. And 


: that 


this weak & idle theme no more yielding but a dream, Gentles, do 
not reprehend !9 / (but She, ironicly) : »By witch Y’ mean thar, all 
these years, We've had a Hidden Tréasure in the house in the forma 
that v£gitation-there! ? — I really don'kno, (? Paul, whadda Yóu say ?), 
which I should admire more — : Your satanic talent for, in-stüntly!, 
turning that toad's stuttered funny=money into dangerous coina 
the-realm? —«; (She turned husband=wards - / (Who was leaning 
his ambrosial body's lost equilibrium gently against the limba; 
(capable the hole time, however, of imitating the movements of a 
starnograffer!)) / — She presst Her fingertipS to Her Zeusian brow, 
(= juNoversed); She saiD) : »I’ll not b'grudge You=Your youforias; 
under two preconditions : that You a) apply them via=Mé; and b, 
transform them into literary=coinage — (but it damwell better have a 
pleasant ring, if Y’ please!) — ; — : both of=which, at the moment, 
seem dóó-bióüs to Me ... — : Well speak of=this over the coursa 
the nite; not to worry! —«; (She pullD the elasstick of her (cul- 
black!) shortS snug : — (: & scratcht Herself where it pincht : 
SU 2) - She said, Us=wards; (&, (by way of exception!), utterly= 
unagitatedly)) : »Let go of Your foolish paragon for a-momment, 
Francisca ...?«; (She furrod, (but=always, given Her circumstances, 


d ..) - She 


murmurd) : »Iell-zMe- My-child - : doesn't it bother You in the-léast ? : 


remarkably=transcenDantly!), her (now=pudgy) Brow : . 


that even maid'ns of My=generation, (35 years=ago!), were just=as 


1371 


sit very=still & watch=You. (: 'Fonly 
You're fonD=of Me!) -—«... (: 2) 

— / (I can’t (at the momeant) tell 

: whether=&=how meaningf ly 
You're watching Me - (? - : ve gotta 
keep My hypnotizing=eyes=fixt on 
Muddy) - . But as for You? : I can 
hear from the sound of Your breath 
that You're heaDin’ down the wrong 


path! ...)) 


(? — ah Fránzi) : »Forgive & forget 
that I forgot Myself.« / (She, combing 
My fingers with Hers, truculently) : 
». .. Pd sooner be burieD alive! — 

. «3 (also, with quiv'ring breath) : 
»Our droppa gold. : 
I checkt it under the 
microscope ... (?) -: 
35-times : like a world- 
island sorda like this : 
. .« (chiding) : »But You’ve 
def'nitely gotta show me a picture of 
PAUL VERNE li 


ometime : Who's 
where My ringlet came from : ! —«)) 


(Well-finally !) : »'t's all perfecktly 
natural, Wilmi — : in KOTZEBUE 
someone thinks >a Russian: when he 
hears the name »ROUSSEAU«.«; (or 
would Y’ prefer LESSING ?) : » Wich 
is how it was spelled of old, & rightly 
so : since when spoken we never hear 
the»h«« —«; (WORKS xii, 741) / Fr at 
once enthusiastic ly wry) : »Hey our 
German teacher's gonna be served 
that one - : Well teatch Hím a 
lesson! ...« 


((? — : »sr'sssssssss ! « — (Tempraneros 

y Zanzudos)) : »B'gone You stinger! — 
(: nd don't Y’=dare get near Fran- 
cisca! !) ...« / (Who star(r)ed at 

me, continuously, outta 2 flint=blue 
double suns : ‘!’; (midsummer 
ma(i)dness !): She Faltered) : » - You're 
the only peron I wanna let hand'le 
Me! - (For all=others it’s »Paws off, 
Pompey ! )« 


(: »Let Us=out —« (P) : » there we 
may rehe’arse more obscenely & 
courageouslyc! ~...« — 


(= SPENSER) 


in the realms of the Boreal Pole 


(vL.)) 


:tinkles the serenaders soft guitar; 
(Rev. of LEWIS : pinkle + seir 
+ gutter)) 


: NEVERMORE!) / ...(?) .../ — 
(Ahyés; My well=panache’d courte’- 
shade! — : »This wild Stare — (it is 
now 8 years since!) — with clasped 
hands & streaming eyes, (at the Fut 
of my Beloved), — I spooked it — 
(with a few pussyonate scent ences) — 
into berth : —! —...<)) 


infatuated with=Dan? . . .« (She grandly=waggD a sorda=absentmindid 
Hand : ? - .../ ..... Pssst an 
on outside 'f Y’ please! ‘To view the workmanship of Heauens 
Hight —) : »The earth, Willma, has fineally traded the Panama of 


the day for the bowler of the nite; — : 
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'stérrono gerusti« —«; (as=We= 
OldHiGermans say : >the stars are percht upon their little stools, 
(= gerusti = framework)4) : »the moon, (in a flutter=shirt of aethernall), 
upon the rounded heath was he, and tending to his stars: : sPEE! ... 


(?) —« (: yes what should | have mutch to=do. — Con'firm for Me, 


at least, just 1=thing, Wilma) : »I flatter=Myself ... — : both backthen 
in=1933, (in Girlitz); and=nowadaze |, — : to have uppeerD even to the 
obtusasst to be the »Guest of Stone — : ?« / : »Yesyes; You were allways 


? —« / (For My faithfull 


lady=ally cried heatedly) : »Dàn adorns the greatness of his mind with 


unnatural —« (She confirmd airily. And) : »... 


a thousand million amenities of the soul! — : bsides witch He is 
mutch prettier than I.« / (W's very brief bursta laughter; (jingling 
unpleasantly derisive!). She reatch out a hand) : »Well then Y' wont 
need a flashlite : ...«/ (Here P 
offerd Her His arm : ? —) / (She thrust Her hand into this handle : — / 
— (:? — ; (She had draggD Fr along by the sleeve of Her smock : ??) / 


arnin 
orrie 


I'm d'lited to draw that conclusion 


(: cause I can still »hear« well enuff M’girl!))) / (She hisst, w 
»Just take góod-càre! : that Your Chris doesn’t make a=move on Your 
Dàn!« / : 
Cart, the one with the broken shaft —« (Fr replyd in disdain : ...) 
/ (Outside) - ...: 


the trees; (which in summer wear their trousers, in winter bacon- 


»''s more likely Yóu'll be taken for a ride tday in Heaven' 
nervous=making, those “rustlings! — Long tward 


rinds — : just quick on=ahead!). — At the edge of My little meadow. 
(How nice that My eyes adjust uncommonly quickly to the dark 

..) — : The moon; in a yellowy Cirus shirt, with lace tassles. / 
(Were they állso fumbling round in the lappa Neith, over in Iddeking’s 
farmyard ? (The murkey yello rectangles of two doors; where there was 
steady silhouetting : ? — (ahyessüre! : they were draggin’ the dead cow 
around, tsk.))) / . / Till I could see the hi=tension wires tugging 
!! — (One heard 


nor the step of Her nakkid heels ’pon the lawn, nor any tone of Her 


their=way thru the dull=shimmer of CAPRICORN - : 


voice! (Even now but an éxhalation, s‘lently whispereusing. And a 
Bicep b'side Me; (Foemale skinnd : smooth as silk, sleek as glass . . .)). 
Very=soft the cong$rt of lambs-& -frogs. To the honeyed scent of 
blooming clover-puddles. / : »— : Franziska —«; (first a quick»clearing- 
up! (Before WP come b'tween ...)) : »— can You forgive Me? - : for- 
justnow? — : Forget it. -« / (So lo & sircumspect; (and yet deft 
& brisk!); -) : 


(spinel=)hand to the moon; - ; and continueD Her wishpring) : 


»— Never=m’Dear —«; (very muteD. She raised Her 


»— : oencreasing wonderfully in his changing; (sIRACH 43-8) - : 
hey, ’s it trou that the nites there last two=weeks? ... —«. / (1 sleepy 
whinny from the horse pasture, pegasuste?) / She had (needlass to say 
successfully?) tried a hand mishmash : . . . Latenderly) : »that's a wingéd 
pony, isnt it? — : how delicately the oats are tumbling ! — « (She melodied 
in conDantment) : »Frünzchins-face : looks up to trace : the endless 
vastness of outer space ... : dm-dm-dm, dm=dm=dm - : ? —« / (since 


I had called Her attention to : how, by moonlite, all=ruins take on a 
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(that I ’sin=deed better obey ... — 
(òH I knew wéll, what She .. .); 

& (coldly!), bass=hummin) : »oLE 
MAN RIVER! ...« (also) : »] must 
keep fighting - : uns=till I’m dying. 

: but he keeps rolling — : He just 
keeps rowlingaLoNc-!-ng'ngng ...«; 
(:Ican still manitch it, cant I?; 
(the»?« however, was more-like : 

can I still ?)) 


(and even P gave a pincht smile into 
His hairy bosom : (x) 


(meanwhile I, (? a bit chagrined ?), 
kickt open the front door : - (yes, 
c'mon : per aspera. (I'll lead the 
way... 


(W had the quirk of washing all those 
little cellopfeyn sacklets & hanging 
them up to dry; (whereupon they 
immediately comported themselves 
like condoms! 


(: veve follows upon day, that is of 
things their course : with cheex of red 
the moon rose full in splendors.:) 


(I'm a stoney goat of a capercorn 
myself! — ? Count Steenbock — 
somehow + vasa and KARL xii ?)) 


(the (h)aim Pv MP antlia; (yes : I was 
missin’ »antlers too! ... 


( :»the herbs breathed fragrant scent; 
the air it was so warm — : young 
Frittel was now yearnDan’ for his 
b'loveD's arm ! ) / : What o my 
master : have You found Your voice? 
— : I bid the stranger welcome !« . .. 


(what's more there's a FOAL in the sky 
: Oh cosmos, Oh FRANZCHEN!... 
(not a »limb-length: away; (cf. OKEN 
3b 784). And moonlit apples all- 
over over-head; the moon did Her 
crabwalk mongst the stars; (& Fr'S 
moonlips, kisspreppt ...)) — 
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COMA BERENICE s) 


* man-yoker ?) 


shakering the moon in her path 
(EUREKA)) 


3 fearless & able=bodied men, 
(viRG. viii 195); (wellnów : giv'n 


that figgur! ...)) 


deceptively more=noble look : ? —) / : »All these years I’ve been incurably 
Dán-addickted;« (She casually replyD) : »You ve "truck ever=deeper 
rootS in my heart... (?) —: ah; 'ts thomthin’ Y’ could never even man- 
itch, abandonin’ a poor credulous virgin! — : wanna hear Y’ hum rite= 
now, whatever'S on Your mind! — : ?« / (COMA FRANCISCAE, (sweet 
4 büsh'ies!) set in the sky : tthe mouth=wheels they prattle into the 
nite. — (And I'm s poes D to »sing=sumthin:, You=Puck=You ?)) / (She 
noddiD solemnly, (the little=little lass, she was sitting on the grass; 
all=by=herself in the moonlight:) ... (?) —) / (I was saved by the chatter 
in the darka the garden : Our fellow=commuters, on the Earth Express, 
carthborne; (makin’ funna the schedule)) / : »Cheese it, Fránzi; : here 
come the pudge! —« / (And She helpt, equally ably and nonssilently, 
to push & adjust the till'&'scope : ...? ...) :»... "nd if I were bewitcht 
to the moon : I would still love You there as well! (Yes, far2móre - : if 
that’S even-pussible!) ...«; (Meanwhile She assumeD  allsordsa 
poseitions; took a weak bite; emitted mello sounDs; (and genrally 
dis playd Her joy)) / (W, greasy of step, grumbled bout the nite : ! - / 
to witch P, (even as a lad had eyes like a LyNx), gave an indullent laff. 
(And quoteD passages from the ANTHOLOGIA GRAECA !? ...) / (? ...) : 
Hfiither=All! — .. .« / (But Franz’, (b'hind-Me; instuntly=applying the 
featherlite yoke of Her arms)) : »Shoulda let Her wander-róund, the 
DRAGON! - : Ah=Dan, ah-Dàn! : let's have all the time we can : before 
it is too late! .. . : ?« / ((Yesyés : if I knew for=sure that we have only 4 
days left; (or 3 weeks; or 8 months)? ...) / (But the hush=hushette was 
now sirpassingly=near. — (?) — : in Hessia they still say »passingly:; (offers 
some cute con’beenations; (once heard a skirt complain : the road was 
'assinlyssmooth:!)) / W) : »I mean that »moonyolky face of nije? : 
'ssimply wonderfull — : didY' jot that down? ...« (: ah hére You=two 
are! —. She opened, with pathos, her mommymouth) : »ENTUTHON 
BENITHON —« (She needlessly bared her BLAKEguard teeth) : » the seed 
strewn stars o'erwhelm all sp(i)rits — (: and=Y6u, tuck=up the fronta 
Your smock, if Y’ please!) ...«; (She strode round the thick=erected 
tubus, mère thin Ice : ? —) : »You've got some decent mati works 
round=here —« (She admitted) : »it shines & flashes truly most- 
xtraordinarily! ...« / (While P lorgnetted the orfun=child thru His 
own magnifier : ? — . And then decidid) : »The moon, methinks, looks 
with a watery eye — : is the Milky Way out on its rounds? ; in the 
STARHOUSE? —« / (Isn't rotatin'zenüff for You? — (Your daughter, 
all=secure(d), b’side My leg. (Who howEver, also spyD só-demurely, 
into the concave heavens, that She had to sneeze : »—: sassí! —«) / While 
WP walkt round=about the little instrument — ? — : ? —) : »Pertty peeper. 
- m-5 it likewise adaptupple for >terrestrial observations: ? ; with strong 
magnification? ...« (He murmurd in W'S ear) : »what comeS to 
Yéur=mind at the mention of a »tube; caperable of asstounding 
mag nifuckation«?« / : »Speak within bounds —« (Frau Lüna, pale & 
orbic, fanning Herself cul with the star map) : »Look=at how charming 
that is : sweet=peas by moonlite . . .« / (A hi=delicut DELPHInian whistle 
flew automatickly from P's lips : `! - He did "ndeed gullently cry His 
»peez-peez« but steppt, anxiously, backs» more Oh'culuswards.) / (Sure) : 
»»a full moon is meant for wedding widows:, (HANS sacks decrees); but 


def'nutly-not Jung-maks '« / : »The mere thot sets Me sweatin’! —« 
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(Melusine’s Summer Evenings; (by 
Miss v LA ROCHE; (Whom the young 
WIELAND didn’t get éither . . .))) 


(SUMMA DEALOGIAE 


(: »pritt=pratt ! «, (She went; and, in 
con clusion, clip-clappt her little 

hands in time :! - / 6palmingework: 
— : wasnt that = caressing ?, (in P 1?)) 


Con the charge of mental whoring 
with a moon girl 


(sa=pass: = the moon 
oktsol: = a star. 


(She Klamatht éven more=sweetly 
(: LYNK=up with Me! 


(: gladly will I put the key in the 
keyhole too, and enter free / Your 
entrance hall!; (be floor & walls as 
damp as they can be !)< . . .)) 


(? —: wasn’t that, this early ?, from 
the milli=teary airport yonder? - : 
something like distant drums? . .. 


(whereupon Fr tosst the queried star 
1 hand kiss : JOB 31=27! 


(there’s a TELESCOPE constellation 
too, yes. 


(well doubtlessly an Ovidian 
deformation!; (Y'don't neeD a 
SEXTANT to point Your JACOB(1)'s= 
STAFF at it; (nor Paloma(r) for 
Your Flagstaff . . .)) 


(aint that rite? : homunculing in the 
dark is a fine thing. 6 pee-pee« ’s all 

Y wanna=do! (but keep on cursin’ the 
etyms ... 


with fingers, length'ning in the moon 
(riv, 102) 


the topic of age ... a discrepancy 
of such unnatural kind gave rise, 
too frigquently, alas !, to a life of 
unhappiness. (SPECTACL.) 


(Rev. of DAVIDSON) 


when, at the entrace of Aries ... 
(SHADOW) 


(and the sly, mysterious stars, with 
a visage full of meaning, (camp. 72), 


(P cried; reacht for the ocular=revolver; (& requested, with his hand, 
another tópic : ! —) / (Coward! : art thou bragging to the stars?!) : »An 
honest man, with a quart of vintage in his belly ...?« / (: »Precísely- 
precisely —« (He rejoinD in a whisper) : »I'll be capable again in 
an hour — : spéak of other=things now! ...«) / (Yes, the term »lay«- 
a(r)stronomer) : »Ulti=mately »amateur is also derivable from »amare: : 
when the lasses no longer come to a man’s house, he has to make use 
of stronger magnifickations ...?« / (For the little niteowl, at My-side, 
had given me a puntch : ^! —) : »Was that just a sinna the tongue? Or 've 
Y’? really got sutcha polarbear heart? — Tell Me now! —« / (Wellthen 
since You're puttin’ the pressure on Me again . . .) : »what I was thinking: 
— (nd acoarse etymicly enuff too!) — : »Francisca’s bust here in My 
garden! ...« / (Her arms had taken flite from Her só-fast :! ... -. 
(Her slender bones!). — She trieD to execute a childish nez-à-nez. 
ul 
(: »One that renders You a full 8 years younger, Frünzi!« —) / 
(She first=paused : — (a bit downrite piqued?) — (thot more closely of it) 
— (and then, with a wee=Liinarian crya joy, preSSt Her brow to Mine: ! 


With sutcha-heartrenDün lacka practice & bashfulness : . 


— (very-firmly! !). — She trembleD; & yelpt) : »Now, — now I finally 
gét iD. —: what a cónplyment ? !; sátcha big=one! —«; (She murmurrd) : 
»— & then again so-strànge .. . : —: so insanely=younique: that it D suit 


(2) -: 
don't-be-angry Dan; but evidantly Y don't understand - : if Y' had any 


no other case! — : What woulD Chris have to say bóut-that? ! ... 


idéa what girls get serveD up in the waya con’ entch’rall formulaic 


junk?! Christa always=says too : >It makeS Her sick : when men ’re 


so damn=dimb!« - and Y’ woulDn’t blieve : with what cupiDitty 
They lístn to=Me! ... (?) — : why »zNvY !«-'nannycase.« (confiDünt. 
- No but) : »The impportance lies else-where for Her : whenever 


We're about to despair of the world & of Men? - : sumpin' like that 
is like a gust of fresh air! Like (com'forting) proof : that there'S not- 
just this automatic animalism; but worlds that it’s worth striving to 
find -« (quaintly=earnest) : »— and, Y’ can b'lieve Me, for the next 2- 
3=days? : Well do Our homework mutch more=accurately; & learn a 
»i Oh 


that my form with thine could flee, and roam through wide eternity ! 


lot more dilly gently! —« (She exclaimD so loud & gushing) : 


Could tread with thee the courts of heaven, and count the brilliant 
stars of even !« — Ahh=Dän ! - : scalding hot lava is glacial ice compairD 
^ —) / (was 
»We 


can make a start rite now; to see what Youve manitcht to learn : 


to My fire!«; (She trieD to beguin a desperate kiss : **’ 
interrupted by W howEver; Who callD=cross suggestively) : 


which con'stellationS You may happen to kno? —«; (&=please nó- 
prompting Dän!) : »Yóu may make Your contribution too, You old 
MONOCEROSs - (so that You can get Your mind on other things : 
ramshackler!) ...« / (Whereupon Frünzchen airily riposted : that 
She was unfamiliar, 'nd ritely so, with the shábbier constellations; 
ne'erthelass she dareD to think, without paying Herself kudos, that 
She could identify diverse stars of the WesterWorld) : »Wind & 
(She 


! — there; above the larches! — (& 


weather permitting.« (This was Her angel- and/or ro'lar-star : 
pointed it out to her mother : 
simultaneously rubbed with corresponding cheex : ^" '' — / (pleasantly 
pushy. But) : »Yes; the »Big One: was balanced on the uttermoist 
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(thelescopophile; (from »thele: = tit; 
(altho Herr Pyk thinks : Whoever 
wants to learn about the world should 
look more through key-holes, than 
telescopes: — (?) —) : »ZSCHOKKE. — 
coarse it's not an O40 either.«)). 


(She ceased; and maid her lithe arm 
round my neck / tighten: -) 


(1MPulsus libidinus:; (all that’s 
missing now is the inevetupple : 


What would Christa . . .«? 


(Her pelvis gainst My pelvis thumpt 
awkwardly back-&-forth : `` 


(Hey=really ? not even in My dreams 
would that effect ... 


(like flames, eh? — ( : this 
»moonshine tale: really oughta 
likewise be... — 


(= ar(1E)s; or Le Bélier; (from belly) 


(Turned to the N, She pointed out 
Ars(is) Meiner for Me; (meaning W 
would rub the »major: for Herself 


1233 tip of its shaft. — Facing it, on the poel’s other side, (also summer= (haven't Y’ got a curricular »Sky 


vi Mm . Ku ; : Orientation at Your hi school ? 
it is not, however, with L'ÉTOILE sat ting) R i?e (Paul?) / : »Kissy O’Pee’ya. — : I miss, KISST’ER 


that we have to do, butte with the 
trous (MARIE ROGET)) 


& PAULICKS? — (?) — : Oh begpardon -« (this to W; givin’ her 

plump »arm: a kiss : —) / (Who had erupted in an »Oh Jammin'me!«; (+ jemima = chamberpot (P 1) 

and inter-jackulated) : »One jésts not about the stars! —« / (Since P, 

boasting erudition, gusht about the scRoTUM SOBIESKI) : »Yes, 

CHARLIES'-OAK! — The GREAT TRYANGLE! ...« / : »Whoah there (Robur Carolinum« which HALLEY 


: I'm beyond Urion!; (POWER OF (Wh)Orian! —« (W, dreamily=scolding) : »— but really : a wild heapa tried M RR in 1677; Gtaking 
WORDS)) 9 stars from ARGO: ...)) 


4 fickst stars here! ...« / (+ ARION?; (the singer, who rode=round on a 
also=pronounst >Aerei’en:) 


DOLPHIN) : But there'S a LESSER TRY UNCLE too; (and a SOUTHERN 
TRIANGLE superfluously ditto)) : »and there's an easy=way to find 'em 


Fránzili; (the method's sensual advantages are immense!) — Lóokthere : — (:»sinsuall odd=fun=itches: —«; 
She repeated, hookt=on kisses : !, 


in the East, above the Kronsberg, stands aquarius ...« / (Since P ; 
(Othe silly tenant of the summer=air:)) 


felt he haD to add : »pozsitive WaSSerman ...) / : »... d'rectly belo- 
him, pisces, whose heads are givin’ him the fish=eye — : the LARGER: 


is the one quafifing secretly from the Water Man's urn ...?« / : »Ah 


now that’s easy to spót!«; (Frünzchen cried blissfulll) : »the hole — Gstar-strickenc (O'r»strucke? .. . 
grand con'vergents of a heterogenis] ragtag up-there! — That= 


way Tl learn easy as pi, 324 of 'em tnite yet, before the moon plops 


into the sea! — Chris once said — (when She was phylin' in specially 


good form) - : *I’day Shed be capábell of liftin? Qrians danglin’ (Astronomie des Dames; (with 
weapon plus porte-pée: —«; (She instuntly addid a warbelle) : »:»Luv- Tu deu ide nO EE ( 
lee=nite : Oh knight-o'-love : fullphyl My longings-now!« ...« / barer oPHiucHus, Paul(a)«; (Y' do 


recall ?) / (He noddiD. (More than 
Ice!...))) 


(No scowlin’ Wilmi) : »Astronomy is the loveliest (?) eviDànce, - : 
HOMO CAMELOPARDALUS) of (stupid!) humanity's habit of projecting demi= & fullscale= 
diviniteasers onto the sky.« (and with that all religions are »done 
for) : »nous parlons de leurs >LEVER, et de leur »Coucher«« is 


how LALANDE puts it. — And before Our current=contrived: »New — (let'S go ahead'n'move to another 
language! (But then here came 
coelum? (: from coelebsc!) ... : 
were discovered where ? — : in the upper=northern wing of the la jambe gauche de Sagittaire: . ..) 


Objectivity: became the fashion, the first 4 or so New=Planetoids 


Virgin! —«; (: please, remind Me later that I should sho You an 
old scrap of a map : You can litrally get Your handS on it ...? — 
(before I even knew where She=was, She was there where l-was : ! 


— (& = My hand sur la poitrine de la Vierge - , —? —:! —)) ... / (C that damnd=automatic »both 
handS«!! — (enchanted by the 


The Ettrick Shepherd; (from srack- The sheep, with their little=white faces were standing so silently Virgin Fat Ludi kn 
oop) dee irgin & Warm + ^dis-cover unknown 
x round Our house. In the Eve'nin' Meado. / (W, drawn to them) : heavenly bawDies:... 
»Oh=Pål! — : ’s that=stone still=warm ...«; (& the poor man just 
haD to head=over; — ; (? & check=it=out with his arse : ? —)). / 


A Drover of Oxen; a MIRACH in his belt, an Alkalaurops over his (a pious drover; who spoke to his 
If shoulder; (= uneducated people are not that infrequaintly see iniereub an 
conScientious). — The hypercatcall of a pea-hen. — (FRANZISKA v. 
Sternach« : the binder of flowers and/or arms, in sourERwECK'S 
Count Donamar:; (dies of alteration bytheby)) — ? / (—) : »Hey —: (rouqué hdd "nfackt praised him? ... 
one of 'em just cóüghed!? —« (Fr, worried? —) / (that’s right : one 
needs to be kind to the zoodiac. — ? - : So letS go) : »The moon 
is just now all cloud=free ...«; (and adjust .. .? — ooh=yé®! : 120 was 

continued last night our astronomical quite sufficient — set at the If margin of the field of view ...) : 


REQUIRE RECAMETLONTAME »Now go=for it. (Between the fingertipps of each hand here- (fine adjustment, on supple waves; 


these knobs : the full skin=hued disc slips unexpectedly quickly ibe keepin’ track) 
on its way, at 120). — Will'me? ... : / (Long with P She steppt, dragonbellied, up to the ocular : ? — (: »Not 


(P, in that case»cauda draconis. / (It focust sharp enuff... — : so=now! — : nope, just a tad back... : fine - 4). 
occurred to Him, during the wait) : 
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a lunatic!) 


(Moon=pores could be defended 
without further aDo. (The bigger 
rdimples:? . . .)) 


: »Say, POE mentions Your SCHROETER 
tôô : in HANS PHALL; »Schr. of Lilien- 
thalc. ..2«/ : »In the EUREKA=notes 
too; (W augmented) / (I kno : the 
very=first note reads Schr. is the »he:; 
(of whom the editor admits he doesn't 
know Who that mite be . . .))) 


(? —: that roe calld him, (1,i, 92) 
'Irdonozur?) : is no argument- 


peeriod !)) 


must exist, for His TENNYSON also 
has »and like a silver shadow slipt 
awayQ)« 


: Over the mountains of the moon, 
down the valley of the shadow, ride, 
boldly ride . . . if you seek for Eldo- 
rado!) / (there's even a constellation 


Dorados . . .)) 


»LORD BYRON liked to say : »Devil 
take the full moon !« — : Listen to 
the night as it makes itself hollow.« 
(He went on) : »)O stars, isn't it from 
you that the lover's desire for the face 
of his beloved arises ? Doesnt his 
secret insight into her pure features 
come from the pure constellations ?«« 
/ (Now isn't that rilch) : »Grab him 
by his left rim pleeze . ..« 


(: Beyond any doubt HERACLIDES 
was surely the »aging virgin: about 
whom Monsieur FONTENELLE was 
speaking in his Conversations on the 
Plurality of Worlds when he told his 
marquise about how, some 40 years 
previous, telescopic observations had 
revealed a particular lunar feature, 
which had resembled a female head 
& one not all that rugged, jutting out 
from among boulders; but whose 
cheeks subsequently appeared sunken, 
leaving the nose pointed, and the 
brow & chin now protruberant... 
(Whereas had M. d. F. observed this 
lunar mountain often enough & 
under various angles of illumination, 
he would surely have found this 
conclusion to be drawn somewhat 
too rashly and the lady equally as 
jounaliere as she had appeared 40 
years before.)« — : from scHROETERS 
first Selenography:). 


(Yes; wasa fine production) : »»Doubt= 
lessly : doubt-lessly«. — By the by 
inspired by JULES VERNE'S moon 
novel.«; (in which he shot his friend 
Felix Tournachon alias »Nadar« up= 
there) 

(Ohyes : was in it’s way a perfect 
marriage:, this ‘Caprice + Fantasia:); 
the coarse=white hair of the 

latter ...))) 


(: »Ah=nónó=M dear! : utterly 
cactus-like, I would say«; (W, critical. 
— (?) - !) : »now get up, Yôu stüpit 
girl! —« / (Fr had been so impprudent; 
as to characterize both cosMos, the 
moon king, and S-specially the 
earthly King vrAN: as »old fops«.) / 
(and W, all=rricatty & con’fidint= 
of=fickt’ry, supplied Her déchting 
with this / (? : surely=s6mehow= 
crushing?) / info) : »Mathieu 
Ahlersmeyer ? — definitely had his 
Better=Days. —«; (She cal=culated : ? 

: 1D) : »19 hundred 39, We=3=were 
...(@) — : Your=pairants & Your= 
Dan! —: in the Dresden State Opera : 
where he sang the role of PARSIFAL= 
M ‘dear ! « 


/ We are afterall obliged to a certain Luna-tickism : I, being a resident 
of the governmental district of Selenopolis; and Your KAYSER and 
SPORMECKER long ago came to agree : Although the esteemed city, 
as Heyden refers to it, takes the name LUNEN from Luna, because 
there the moon was worshipped, (since a Carolingian viceroy who 
dwellt there harbored a trou inclination for the divine lady). / : 
»Rather bald & pockmarkt for a lady - : 


peevish, to imagine the moon either capable of affection, or shape of 


there was never any so 


a mistress: (JOHN LILY, :EndymionJ. — This tendency to see >faces:, 
(also »men« and misillyaneous objects, hasta date, on principle, 
from pre-telescopic days, doesnt it?«; (W) / (Meanwhile P was 
sovereignly (yes nonchalantly) manipulating away at the little crank 

.. —) : »Spiffy gadget —« (He mutterd) 


to be a hindside? : I'd say I'm 'customed to other-smoother ones 


: »Say, if that’s s'poesD 
...« (He moved on up W's dvgry legs : — ...) : »is EU infackt at 
the perineum ? - (: aint that rite?, I am àlso more clever than I am ?). 
— : onowaway! : Justasec ...«; (He deftly screwed round back : 
: »Ahh ...« / (And Frünzchen warbled) : »: »Pappá- 


Pappa - : Pappá-Pappá - : oh gi=hive Me the moon !« - : ; (She pesterD 


Pep uai) 


Me most pleasantly). / (Ahyés; did You see OFFENBACH’s Voyage à 
la Lune too?) : »Was — (apart from the fact that, sad to say, they left 
out the Moon Ghost Ballet) — a fine=witty production : where, during 
the orchestral parts, they kept having these white line=drawings 
wander, cross the screen from top to bottom, »artillery« maybe; or 
the guards, drowsily danglin on their pikes, & multiplying by 
potentials of=2 : We guards are guarding the guards who guard the 
.« / (Thàn) : »Or how he has his beloved- 


princess flee to the Pearly Mountains!« (Frünzchin cried; (twitcht 


daughter of the king: .. 
Herself hi up onto the tippa Her toes : »Say was it=ever a case of 
mutuality for Me!; (Bout the sorda thing I always imagine : rS 
Ourestory.) —-«); She eased Herself down again) : »thru all those= 
isolated sparSe lunar sh'rubbries, like giant black coral. And then the 
snow stars start fallin’; first-solitary then more’nmore : and then the 


little chorus of >Bhhrr! : Bhhrr! ...« —«; (She laid Her hands, 


in rapture, between Her knees, and smir'cled : I think it's wünder- 


pháll!) : »She eats earth=apples at His=place . ..« (tossing 1 doublestar 
glans up at Me: *’!—) : »— & learns what LOVE: is ... (?) —« (She cried 
abashed) : »— but Chris said so rite=off too! — : he's x=actly one of these 


older mincing-& -fumbling-tj pes 


that 
how 


fuming=from his mouth like=smoke ...) — . — . — (: TIS PUREST MAD= 


I had gone stiff . . . (a white=shado. Whose stupid gh$stly voice was 
NESS!!!). — First re'cover.); . (: You're stepping into his journey, the 
. (: Wantce 1 of His 


smásht-open on earth : `! — ; (& fludded 


trax of which Y’ have as yet no idea, Franzi:) .. 


eggs got droppt : `` - : 
Ódingen & $9;-neighbooring villages).)) / (ot blinka Shiva’s eye = 


311 040 000 000 ooo years —« (P said skeptic ly) : »to think that it’S 
only 3o years ago ... And here we stand, & babblin' on bout Menae 


& Privolvaners. Theres another World on the Moon: by GOLDONI 


Buonafede - 
gullible 


and hes told that hes up there, in the d'mains of ravishment — 


too; where the rich merchant is given a sleeping potion, 


POE likewise set His paradise ...« (He now interrupted Himself) : 
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(? — (Occupy Her hands with 
cranking - : sso —) / :! - : »Ah now 
Y' can grasp it with your eyes !« 

(Fr cried in d'lite) : »all fulla Circels 
& round casstles! ... : ? — ——« 
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» — tell- Me :’m I in error here? ; or didn't You on some earlier occasion, 
(when We found ourselves similarly deep in the zoodiac), once use the 


expression »Locuss Ficktus ?« / : »Don't talk sutch creepy=crawly talk.«; — (quite-possibly; as well as»nuttation: 


(W, chiding. Bytheby) 
undergo some changes? After all, in HANS PHALL He speaks of 
those dark & hideous mysteries, which lie in the outer regions of the 
moon, — regions, which (owing to the almost mira-culus accordance 
etc) ... have never yet been turned, and by cop's mercy never shall be 
2« / (Hm. -) : 


: »2 sutch, self=con’tradicktory, 


turned, to the scrutiny of the telescopes of man - : 
»Thats crect —« (P, pullD up short) 
statements of His occur to Me rite off — the first, way at the- 
backa the viRGINA; where He speaks of people, »which make the 
invisible half of the moon our hell. And again in-cóntrasst His little 
—« / (Ah You=two and 


: »No more than »cod and the pevik are 


genre piece from MELLONTA TAUTA ... 
Your >contradictions:!) 
contradictory; (but rather 12 &-the-same creature, (to wit Mr. Papa); 
only in diff runt moods, evaluated by diff'rant agencies)? : just as 
similarily Heaven & Hell. (: USHER!) are also 1=8=6nly=1 locality — 


as You've just seen from Our moon=example ... : ?« (For P, mildly= 


anxious) : »Where can I go to take a leak? —« (Wzasswell? — : then 
in the drectiona the far=oak= 
cupple-there) : »Till Y' bang Your 
brow on the barbwire : ^ ! —« / 
BRYANT)) (My best thanx too! He, peevd : ! 
(Rev. of LONGFELLOW, Voices of — (but then steerD Himself= 


the Neith) &=W hither=wards; (Their bodies 


hiding (which?:) constellations ? 
. 1? — (for one could hear iD 
only too=clearly : La Bouss? s; 


y: 


a gully pee go turd; (hadn’t a DaDa- (= the leaker=box; Pyxis Nautica; 


Nillyan Gullý=Polli set the world 


talline: inthe sec World War?) plus motus peculiaris). A paira P's 


exclusively=earthly remarx; (Who 


equinox eD? 


was being mitely Anju 


(Cums from >conJoke:, the hubby, 
(in conjunction with a wife; when 
the huspind stares into the notch 
Ga. = 
the SouthWest? — (Swans alive! 
(: Hf? — I had to give him the 
Cygnal that is was literally a gan- 
.) - He warbullD 
: (Cunny=Cunny=Cunny=Cunny : 


(at stars: the echo did indeed reply : petam Mors fart to 


with »arse ! (And French was no help 
at all : l'étoile(tte) ...)) 


grenous odor .. 


Cunny =Cunny=Cunny=Cul’- 
áhhhh .. 


darànm-darràmm-daràmm ...)« 


.¢ (Dyamm=darramm= 


— (Steady neath the constellation 
CARPYLCUNNUS. / They talckt, 
moPthzmensily; (W mutch mére= 
scorpiony; P mére Allah be praisD 
You snug little n ite); - (2) - / Till 


the trailing garment of the Neith ?) u 


that rustle well=ni fritenD Them. 


: »didnt His notions of the matter surely 


et al) : »I won't even try to harmonize 
sutcha tiny middling anomaly .. .«) 


(All of them ideas Y’ can support from other sides as well : HERDER, in 
»Concerning Transmigration of Souls, characterizes the moon as a kind of 
transitional=Elysium. Whereas ESCHENMAIER’S »Case of R.: — (? : 1 of his 
somnanbulists; from the »Magic of Animal Magnetism.) ~ states : that she had 
been on the moon twice, but had gradually got the willies from it. It was not 
a good place to dwell; it was the residence of fools . . .«). 


(ah=fiddle! : Even the Devils shall be saved« says ERIGENA. / »How to square 


them? .. 


. 12! - / (At this point My youngasst aberration, scarcely returnD 


from the mountins of the moon, tappt the middla My arm: `V -) :»...: 
totally-blindid! —«, (She cried, alibidding. Her mouth brusht, several times, 
the pit of My throat : ^ '' — : said person also whispurrD) : »efurry eve’nin’ 

I speak with You for a quick hour under the blanket : about Franzchen’s 
most piedypied thots! ...« / (Thus spake My tormentress. (And the poor 
devil gazed, from a great distance, far back along the path, upon the Gates 


of Paradise; which he had failed .. . (yes may one say neglected. . . 


.) to 


open) —»what'm I thinkin’ about è% Your little ring wishes to determine? —) 


: »Hmyés — 


actually of Both at the same= 
»BACKT HEN=¢7=NOWa- 
and twilight blushed. 
And Lovers walked &  wooed 


in a fürgotten language; and old 


time 


daze. —: 


tunes, from instruments of 
unremem-bered form, gave the 


e —« / 


(Whereupon Fránzlein, toucht 


soft winds a voice 
& whimpring, made use of 
this incomparable opportunity 
for a hug=round the neck : ! -) 
: »)O give to Me those arms, 
that I in childish 


would oft (st)reach out to=Thee; 


innocence 


when I with voice made hoarse 
by My devotion beg=peace from 
Thee for all eternity: : !? —« (the 
rascal maDe mitey figgers with 
Her asscul. She cried) : »: >O 
show Thy pity yet while earth 
Me bears! With care weighed 
down am I, My bed I flood with 
nightly tears outpoured upon 
My sheet. : 
with worry, grief, & fear!; (for 


My frame decays 


age draws near each day on 
anxious feet!!) — (HaHa! :) : 
»— GOTTSCHED! -«, (She said 


abasht) 


else would it come but Yóu.« / 


: »— why from whom 
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(for this today: only too soon 
becomes a»backthen:. . . 


(star-tips, steel- reinforced; as wall 
dec'or; (in a palace, tenanted by the 
sable-draperied, by the corporate 
Night ) 


eith *** 


(stara laska nehyne:; (+ stars); 
(? — : meaning Old Love rusteth 
not... (: + EDWIN LANDSEER, 
Titania & Bottom... 


(Yesyes : Y' kno that from KLOP- 
STOCK! 


(Bellatrix = belly tricks. (Or »Cano- 
pus: from=what ? — p'raps»cunny 
+ pussy + opts: 


((:? — (; since that was unkno’n even 
to=Me...:?...- 


Q had quoted it once? In some radio 
essay or other ?) 


And W inquired as to »ragtag and bobtail: : ? / (Don’t even keep those 
in stock) : »— and even if Y? mite ve been thinking of sleeping 
partridges. — (?) »Human«?; hardly Wilma; I conduct My affairs 
according to the fine=old maxim : »Love Your neighbor; but don't tear 
down the fence.« — ; (what We've been up to?« — : well whithpering 
moond tails sotto voce) : »How HE, Chandra, was wed to the sun; (tho 


also becon'cubining the 27 daughters of Daksha on the side). Of these 


(ie recently it was a paira martens that 
came zooming cross the meado ... 


(the 27 constellations in which he 
can appear.) 


He took an undue shine to Rohini ... (?) — : the Hyades, the Wet Ones... : 


(: "Who can (co)operate with 
7- and/or 28 misstrasses! —« 
(P murmurd ...)) 


(: »Ah! —»black'n'bruises ? —«; 
(W surprised 


(in other words : the moon as Bi-symbol! - : its swelling and shrinking can 
become a penise metaphor; on the otherhand a vaulting pregnant belly .. . (?) 
— / (For W) : »Assez! « /Oh lord, You’n Your BUDDIN'BROOKLETS ...)) 


there roamed a countless multitude of 


holy filleted bulls, while vast legions 
of the filthy but sacred apes clam- 
bered, chattering & shrieking... 
(RAGGED M.) 


(POE, inhis EUREKA, uses 95 mill. 
miles = 152 .. .)) 


:»I did not think it advisable even to 
bring my voyager back to his parent 
earth. He remains where I left him; 
and is still, I believe, »the man in the 
moonx. — (Rev. of LocKE)) (+ voyeur 
+ back(side) + parent's arse« and that 
man in the moon who goes by the 
name of Phallus... ?))) 


(whereupon he again became 


(?) —: from=which, mongst- 
others, the word»hy'grometer: comes, that’s right; bhy’men«?); but mite 
I continue? ...) : »— which resulted in His neglecting the others; who 
then complained to their father; who cursed Chandra, and ordered that 
he be punished with death; (but since he showed some traces of remorse, 
it was not long before he was again among the living). — When Indra fell 
in love with Ahalya, Chandra was his confidant, and helped him deceive 
her husband; but he got caught at this, and received a good thrashing 
— :whénce the maculae on his back !— Atone point he (Chandra), along 
with his Rohini (yet again his favorite wife : he couldn't help himself!), 
set off to wander the earth, and ended up in the forest of Gauri; which 
Shiva had previously placed under a curse, : that any man who entered 
it would immediately be turned into a woman! — In the wink of an eye 
Chandra became Chandy; & in his shame he hid himself behind the 
mountains. (Here he was visited by Surya, and with him he sired the 
Pulinda family.) — But since the earth, during the period when Chandri 
was in hiding, had only darkest night, the gods & men begged Shiva to 


remove the curse : ? — . The latter placed him upon his head : + — : and 


Rishagara, He Who Illumines 

the Night.) 

(sure : loungingon a pillo; (that's as 
obvious as eo ipso in the Orient; 
(from »urine« .. .)) 


the moon became male again. (How is he represented ? - : 


sitting on 


a beautiful carpet; a crown on his bald head; in his rt a scepter, in his If 


a flower; (also, at times, riding on a goose); the famous »soma: is his 


drink=offering. —«; (concerning which ABRAHAM attempted to prove 


that its was ultimately nuttin’ butt male semen.) / (Since P gave an, 
unbiased, nod. / And W inquired : ?) / (All of it from the MAHA= 
BHÁRATA, MHear) : »Please note the subtlety of his »covering: those 
27 little constellations — he can, for example, also shade the Pleiades . . . 
(?) — : to which I have (for=now) only a 2=fold response for You - : 1. 
] am not the author of that Maha-etc, (not under a pseudonym 
either; nope). And, 2., one should always take slite- precautions with 
nasty nonsense (as You chose to call it). — (?) — : well, frinstance so 
that You may spare yourself the embarás*5ment of declaring a sentence 
like »voyeurism, along with all its idées fixes, leads ultimately to 
a(r)stronomy: to be neither My personal whimsy nor some bitta psy- 
analytick filth : »as far back as the ancient Indians, as Y’ can see! ...«; 
(but back to Your 3rd-degree interrogation) : »I did moreover instruct 
Your (truly discriminating) daughter about Her KRAssowskran earth 
axes, to the effect that, these were employed, in the most recent 
satellite=guaranteed measurement of the distance from earth=to=sun : 
149,598,200 + 200 km. — And in contrast thereto found Myself forced 
to inform Her that even námes of individual lunar inhabitants, (be they 
male or fay=) are kno'n; including a certain »PICCARDA DONATI ... 
(3) — that is presuming »DANTE« is no empty name to You ...« / 
(: »Damn but does She hold trümpS!« W gnash, (just for Paul=&= 


Herself)) : »The thicker the muck, the better the luck! «). She, alleva= 
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(but that goes well beyond the zodiac, 
rite ? 
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(: the most impportant part of any 
instrumant is the observer: . . . 


(from »axe + arse: 


(a demi=nun of some renown. / 
(>bhh You lead Me on to eternal 
matterS ! — « (Fránzi cuddleD. She 
sang) : »»B'witcht again — : couldnt 
be-wilder .. .«) 
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(? —: yesyes : justas in PTOLEMY $= 
day with BERENICE !) 


: the subject you mention, is one with 
which I am utterly unacquainted. 
Moreover it is one about which 

I know very little. (auToGRAPHY)) 


the Polish version) 


(= Poe's) slipshoddiness) 


announced that he had discovered a lunar edifice, resembling a forti- 


fication, with several lines of roads: — it was ’nfact very=easy to unmask 


careless 


that as Prent ness : 


Your GRUITHUISEN, was it not. ?« / (No doubt.) : 


sudden, raised a refined (skewed=set) palm : ? —) : »—: and heard in the 
far=off distance, ? — : a posth=horn across the silent phylds. — : My 
héart now caught fire within=Me! —«; (She grabbD hold of it now= 
too : !; (ie the Ifztit with her rt hand : ! -) - / (? - : 


meant? — is the mating Pleating of the little fright train; (wend'ring 


what Yóu 


thru the nite in the S. — (Quite=possibly laden with BUNDESWEHR= 
goods? !)) - hmyes, »constellations: & their nomenclature) : »People ve 
tried to slip in all=sordsa stuff. — : HERCULES is holding, (& even in the 
old=starmaps!), by turn, now an OLIVE BRANCH, : & now CERBERUS 
in his hand. Courtiers have tried to smuggle in »PONIATOWSKI's 
bull; »GEORGE's HARP; the HOT=AIR BALLGON:; the SCEPTER OF 
BRANDENBURG‘; MOUNT MAENALUS. — Herr JOHANN ELERT BODE, 
of Berlin, pilfered 5 stars from Pegasus 
26 from Andromeda 
6 from Cepheus 
3 from Cassiopia 
9 from the (already=tiny) Lizard ! 

Stingy=man!; — ? —: in oder to=shape his own»HONOR TO FREDERICK: 
...« / (From the delicate openings of the vagitation came all=kinDsa 
sweated dew; overnite. (Asterion & Chara, the hunting dogs. spica 
VIRGINIS, the Virgin’s ear of gr3in.) — : what èlse was there-tday, worthia 
display? /—... (?) —) : »That yawping hound? -«; (wellyes, I no longer 
notice that it's so ruff & rumbling, with its : »pu! pu! pu!«) : »that's 
the Dog Moritz.« And the good-blameless granger there? : »Gleans 
caterpillers by lantern lite : some come out to eat only at nite, Y'see, 
& suddenly there's a dozen, on 1 heada cabbage. — (?) : whaddaY' want, 
sticky bur?« / (For a honey=mo§ning, Fr was doing, outta pure 
boredom, »Lib;jo« : — ; (for which She had set the tippsa of her 
fingernails to the elastic band of My gym shorts : —) — also askt from 
this poesition, without any effort) : »Say, ’sit trou; that the earth 
actually has 3 moons? —«; (She straitend up, and fidgilited her way to 
My side; (whereupon She instantly hummd : vits people like You, 
that catch people like Me:)) / : »That’s the first I've héard of that! —« 
(W) 


familiar graina salt, M'dear) : 


:»—(?) —: ts what Y learn in schddl 2« / (Need to take it with the 
»It was determined, some time ago, that 
planetoid concentrations form at 60° infronta-& -b'hind Jupiter — 
evidently they build »knots: in the fieldsa gravitation. And so then a 
Polish guy said that our Moon mite p'r'aps also arrange the cosmic 
dustclouds in the earth=moon=field ? — : ever since there's been infackt 
the»KOLILEWSKI dust moons : 60? aheada the moon, (and/or chugging 
along b'hind) — presumably important for astronaughtyx. — (?)«; 


(whadiD Y' wanna say Paul?) / (Oh just another example of His 


: »»Prof. FRAUNHOFER of Munich recently 


(Yóv? woulD require a rhubarb- 
leaf!; (so that from collarbone to 
Ohó you'd be ... 

(? — : don’t go stepping=on My little 
mountin' !! — (: Only sittin’ thére= 
upon is allowed... 


((: »horribull erudition! —«; (W; 
under her breath) : »— worse 'n Arsch 


& Gruber! ...«) 


((: »Awthat'S2méán! — (Always the 
little=guys ...) —«; (Fr sPiekt , . . 


que 


(Me; a SOLITARY THRUSH. (The great 
TIECK (in the intro to SCARECROW) 
also-has a flirtation with that 
heavenly body ... 


(Twas I that gave him the tip bytheby 


(no clutch=taunting, Serpentina. 
She snakelD=away 


(and You an excellent Xpoenent of 
Touchism.) / (She riposted in a hi'er 
voice) : »» Nobody else 'll ever please 
me : Ill dance with you all thru the 
night. And though the band takes it 
easy, We'll just have to stay : for 
midnite’s only a kiss away! —«)). 


(oh=g’wan : totally unimpoesing 
funomanon! 


(Virginia 16-348 ?) 


(Yésyés : Y' find it justabout evrywhere in the literatour of the day. 

(eg zsCHOKKE didn't miss the chance to include it in his shitty=Hours of 
Devotion; à la »with the help of the most excellent telescopes a good many 
other remarkable observations were made, some of which suggest the work 
& activities of reasoning creatures who live on the moon, and enjoy the 


»This :MooN-Hoax- of His colleague Locke, I recently held it in 
My hand: in the Mainz Library Y’ can have it lent out to You ... (?)« 
/ (For W admonisht) : Don't always be so quick handin’ out the death 
sentence. Maybe it was the fault of His sources? : so that some 


irresponsible translatlantic=journalist or other was to blame. Whom 


grace & greatness of God much as we do on earth: : that »and: is typical 
theologix !) 


(Answer : no thinking human being uses (var : quotes) journalistic hackwork 
in some feuilleton: as a »source«; but, at the very least, checks up on it 
else- where. — : 'm I rite ?) 
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He, being in the habit of doing responsible work of his=own, would 


then copy offzof in childish=trust. - : 


theres no way He can be rescued! ... 


?. — : Well what D Yóu do thàn ?« / : 


»strips of microfilm arriving here at Dan's ... 


»] can well recall,« (P) : 
in the Year of the 
HEGIRA 1380 —« (He murmurD; (: HELL were We ever young back= 
then!); and) : »Ah-nóo Willma; - : 
(2) —: ?« / (The whistling wings in the Upper Air? (With concluding 


POE as a meticulous man«? — : 


more=distant »Kwakkzquack:«?)) : »Some sorda »vamoosing WILD pux« 


— There are plentia pede who don't-like the fact that I’m so »openly 


against 


Ser cosmo Sm qies — when there is nothing more bellyaching then 


clericul propoesitions : the world is a Till=sit cheese; & We=humans the 
holes there=in: ... (?) —« / (For My=LittleOne had now easeD out two 
Hoh: ... Hfh!<.... She rübbID Me. (With 
Her If shoalder : !). - She man'draked) : »Lo°°vely ! — : the way thóse gûys 


imppatient sighlets ... : 


are chatting. — : & snorrring in kórus! —«; / (= the frogszyonder? 
CAt the Swimming Hole«?). (Yès, : was I »untrue to You there ? ; or=not. 
— (Better Not.))) / (She was breathin' so=prettily! — Hhhh) : „Wonder 
if- Ours, - : is among-' em ? ? —«; (She moist nd, (scarcely=noticeably), 
My rt bicep : with Her If tongue : `> / (Whyle P : disscribed the sullestial 
disk for W as really a propos .. .) : »If Izwere to screwtinize Yours, with 
a magnifyin’ gl'áss, (6 to 15=times) — ? — : thin itd look, from pore to= 


pymple, ? — : like that méén=thére! ...«; (He turnD Me=wards. - He 


began) : »Would Y' mind using Your login tool, — : for calculatin, 
: ? Yfzon April 6, 1848 the moon was-shinin' ? —« / Fránzchen instuntly hurlD Herself round My waste : ! —) 


/ (: getting seazed by a sharkk! — (sirent nite : hole’y ni5e 1) 2)/ (She 
feynD) : »- : The nite of the first kiss!« — (: I’m still a long=way from 
recovring from that!) ...«; (with sútcha husky voice; with sutch= 
yearning snortles. — She turnD=Herself round, to Her=Pops. She cryD) 
:»— : how can You - (here=in DANVILLE!) — have dóübts ofzthat!? —... 
— DAN=CAN=DO=ALL=THINGS !! ! —«; (She tiptappt sd=swéétly! —) / 
(So then dare=not dis=appoint; in the Year of Light; (= as the Masons 
calculate : Christ + 4,000). — So I had to provide the, (long=ago 


workt out : meaning Fr was totally=c’rect) info ...) : »Yes. The moon 


was, on the date You've stipulated, waxing, t'ward *^ full ... (?) - : 


yesbut Wilma : It didnt dáre be otherwise! : Isn't the clever hero named 


Pundit = pendet = »he danglesc? ! And the title promise »taut melons: : 


(whether now with a rope round the 
neck; or simply half sex) / just look= 


now thosed be some firm PoEPok cheex; (and so that no doubt can 
remain, the subtitle adds : »these things are in the futuere:). — He did 
afterall state it, (in con'nection with His PHALL contra LOCKE), very 
clearly : oI have been much interested, in what is said respecting the 
pussybellyty of futuere loonar invertigations. The theme excited my 
fancy, and I longed to give free rein to it, in depicting my day- 
dreams about the scenery of the moon — in short, I longed to write a 
story embodying these dreams. He accuses LOCKE, of not having 
paid enuff »attention to general analogy and to fact; after all he 
had stolen the march on Him (Pos) by a cuppla weeks; so that in 
response He (roe) limited himself to a description of >the passage 
between the two orbs; yes >I did not think it advisable, even to 
bring my voyager back to his parent arse. He ... is still, I believe, 
othe man in the moon: = »hubby stuck in the moons = Hans Phall!« 
/ : Whereupon »vulvcanic-frigments: from Frau Luna woulda straight= 


away snatcht=up His Po=&=Klo con’plexes — : phécally=clever! —«; 


üp! : at how nicely veiled that round, 
leprously big=pored, n ie wand'rer 
se(e) duces Us to join it! ...)) 
(:»Mrs Cecilia M. was troubled by 
the hallucination that both her 
physicians — Breuer and I — were 
hanged in the garden on 2 nearby 
trees ... she was angry at both of us, 
and thought ... the 2 are worthy of 
each other, the one is a pendant of 
the other !« FREUD i, 251 N)) 


(+ genere = to sire + anal + fucked 


(? - : now?) : »Let’S put it down 
as 88. And it S an añus bisextilis 
bsides ...«; (a >BI=anus,, in the 
leaper’s year, You moonlubber)) 


(& sAB1 yet again .. . (: Without 
water there's no healing !« —)) 


(: at the 3rd one Ill thin ask the, 
sympathetic, question, why You're so 
glum - (?) : »If You squirm? - : I’ll 
let go of You; — ; ? - (: &=then You'll 
phall-óver !) .. .? 


(Her»sweet lips«? — (: sure : She had, 
over the coarsa the day, had enuff- 
marmelade... 

(& >Lunarass Flugsus, (= »LuNa- 
tions), is simply = menstruation... 
(?) : We find=Ourselves, (put in 
earthibelles), on the back=side of 
Muddy="44th 1) 


== Arse * 


(for ODINGEN ? / (She suppleD) : 
»... : needta be tieD to a stake! — : 
so that no storm can tupple-Me! - 
(: or strip My-folitch .. .)) —«.)) 


((? - Hm’yés) : »From (circa) 4,000 
before to 3,000 after : I can supply 
it.« (Bytheby there was 'nfackt a city 
DAN «5 near the head- waters of 
jordan, in the holey land : ? / (The 
bible expert noddid against Her will) 
:»from Dan to Beersheba: - : just as 
today we mite say >from Flensburg to 
Constance ...«; : (She tuggD My ear 
down to Her :*-; sang into it with 
minivoice, (& useD Her nose 

to whet My temple hair in time)) : 
»I didn't wanna kno nothin’ ’bout 
kissing; but then gave it a second thot 
: Why should it be somethin’ I'm 
missin’ ?; He just wants to be like He 
ought - : and a kiss is lovely at the 
stroke of midnite !« —)) 


(= the southern pissage, between two correspondan’ globules 


(Myself the man i' the moon do seem to be! MIDSUMMERNIGHT'’S 


DREAM)) 


(KUNOWSKI system ... 
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(another amortour moon specialist. — 
(?) —) : »that’s Cerect Frünzi : in 58-59 
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(P mutterD, (& joddiD)) / (while W simply haD to start up with 
head=motions again) : »Don’t Y’ think that by employing Your micro- 
scopickle method, the specimens are »dyed« (& be it everso involuntairily) 
by Your own views? And the théory has so little=flexibillity : this 
everlasstin’=dull usage of »moon=: —« (She laid Her hand behind Her, 
and circ’led=round what She meant : ... — What comes to My mind at 
the moment) : »from His PETRARCH-review ... m= : Mr. CAMPBELLS 
kind offer ... puts us in mind of the candour of the Munchhausens 
and Ferdinand Mendes Pintos; who, telling incredible tales of lands at 
the South=Pole, or Mountains in the Moon, confound all doubters 
with a request to proceed and satisfy themselves, by personal inspection. 
— Well buttacoarse if Y' con sppde it like=thât! — Wait! — : From the 
MARGINALIA, some=I Cites >COLERIDGE - :»all in a hot & copper sky the 
bloody sun at noon just up above the mast did stand, no bigger than 
the moon«. — And ros remarks : Is it possibel, that the poet did not 
know the apparent diameter of the moon to be greater than that of the 
sun ?< — : how could this moon=here be once again iDanticul with 
uhme=a feemale backside ? —« / (P with a zeal, (that He would doubltlessly 
come to rue !)) : »That’s simple2M dear. — Topic cul + ridge. — The Sun 
= Son : He=himself, the male son; who just=up=stands, (+ mast=tree & 
did); but no thicker than the moon. And, with his bitta pseudo- 
erudition POE points out : It'S pussybell’, that the port doesnt kno, 


how the apparent — (: apparatus + rent!) — Diana=métér of the moon, 


(P covertly to Me) : »Hey, wonder if 
the derisive demand : Meet Me by 
moonshine — : mite not also be just 
a eufemistic form of GÓTZ's»kiss 
My...«?«) 


a Russian observed genuine eruptions 
(in the ALPHONSUS).«; (Cool’n’stuff 
(or simply »cul«?), lava(torial)) 


(well just the name=alone here=again : peter + arch. (? — : as if the Fr. »le pet: 


didn’t point in the same d'rection ! .. .) 


(in»candour: cunny + (o)dour / I don’t know how He would have pronounst it 
— monk=house<; but »pinto: is »pintle: (penis) / what the two had in common 
at any rate was the tilling: of unbelievable »tails« about loins (+ »land« = urine) 
at the South Po; or (which ergo means the same thing!) »mountin' the moon: / 
and every doubter is con'fundid with a request to »satisify himself: + do a real 


»personal inspeckertion ! «) 


(first=off, Mister poz ought to have said : how awkward things can be, when 


one DP reprimands another : the moon 


is ' nfackt, for the greater period of 
time, smaller than thesun; 

(8 days in the month larger; 
granted). 


(or, as He put it in EUREKA: Life 
within Life. : The lesser within the 
greater. & all in the spirt di=vain ...) 


(* the amateur ?), is greedier than that of the son?! —« / (They Both follo'D along, with pen'sive fourfold- 


eyemagination, .. 


. / (Francisca however glided across the moonlawn as 


if driv’n by the wind; .. . ; / (to live a barren sister all your life, chanting 


: we shall never call a woman a »pretty 
little witch: again, as long as we live! 


faint hymns to the cold-fruitless moon: / (: I must (12Musr /) practice 


greater restraint! (On th'other hand pr. JOHNSON was just as much of 


a heavy »toucherx as GEORGE BORROW ... (?) —)) : »»put=on something 


warmer: 's what I said, Wilmi —«; (ie in a slitely-diff'rent form) / —) : 


» — and She's off’ nrunnin’ like a brush=binder.«; (W. addendumbD. She 


stéppt, (all Selenissima & Milky Way), / (Me Senilissimus ? !) / , closer. 


»Sáy; Paul told me .. 


. : but it's almost- 


ah-butacóurse Well let Her stay on 


:« (: — allTho I still don't quite=comprehend 


: ! the Hole Thing ...)) / (Well then think it=over. — Ird be better if 


(BOSTONIANS)) 
In deep con’Danplation) : 
poemerranslations?! ... (?) - : 
at school néw. — ... 

Youd read-on Paul : ? ...) / (He Pumm"D 22 —) : »— iowatched 


with much interest, the putting=up of a huge impost on a couple of 
lintels, in the new temple of Daphnis in the moon. — And rite 
after=words He reports about the »new Fountain at Paradise, the 
1MPeror's principle pleasure=garden ... the hole length of the eye'land 
is nine miles (= the famous number for pregnancy!); >the breadth 
(breasts ?) varies MATERially: etc. — But let’S go at this eggSActly, Dän; 
— : impost: always + »impotents fine. I’m instuntly remindid by /lintel« 
2€] i 


Mé, why He's bestod the name »Daphnis on his moon city - : 


6rhyming-slang) of »pintle« = penis .. »But please explain to 
or is 
there a crater by that name?« (No. But the name appears another- 
time in His work) : »In the»4 BEASTS; : »ours is that which went by the 
name of Antiochia EpipAPHNE, where stood a temple to that divinity« 


...2«/: »SWhitch divinity ? —« (W taken aback) : »My hole life long I've 


(Ayesyés : + digging in the scenter of 
the imperor’s Gardin, (witch, You 
know, covers the hole eye land !) .. .«) 


Earth = 
| Closest Farthest 
Sun 32.56" 31.44" 
Moon | 33.48” 29.40” 


((Now list’n here, You wild bumble- 
bee... / (She at once, contentedly, 
bumpt b'hind-Me with Her head) : 
»Bumm=Bum=bum -« (&) : »honey! 
honey! - : hunt Me: horn Me -«/ 
(And of course there's a constellation 
>The Bees. But) : »Do Me a favor? - : 
run & put on Your Red Swimsuit. — 
(?) —: I wanna get it down by heart, 
how You look in it«. (And think 
on-this. : While Yóu'e bravely going 
to school : & getting very=very 
clever) : »But please-run carefully. 
So Y don’t sprain your fut ...« (My 
pyjamas 'll be 1275 enuff! .. .)) 


imp 


((Pal — : give those bills : a quick 
rust?t]e! ... (Yés-like-thát ... 


(& the zemporal is (‘cording to 
FREUD) always=also a subcon-/ógical 
con'clusion:! 


((Ah no=twitchin’,, Willme! — 

(: another Poet; in another age; —: 
may take the same lubberty with 
MY writ(h)ings!«; DRYDEN ...) 


(: The remarkable city of Antioch ... in Syria (+ seir) and other cuntries, 
besides the one to which I more particularly allude . . . the residence of the 
Seirian monarch, ... and many of the imperors ... spent here the greater part 


of their lives .. .) 
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never heard of any goddess DAPHNE — !« / (there wasn't one either) : 
»The temple there was dedicated to Apollo & Diana. (True there was 
(see ovp) the voyeur=tale about the nymph Daphne ... (?) - (yes : 
"woman into tree). And there was a shepherd lad Daphnis (pupil of 
P2n(i)s & a pop=singer of some renown), who belongs in the Attis= 
Adonis=etc=seequence; who all endid up »did: in seir early youth, (not 
infrequaintly »geldid). But the crucial facktor for ror's supplying a 
mew temple at Daphnis in the moon was that »Daphne: represented 


the »Sankt Pauli, the »Yoshiwara« of Antiochia; and 'nfackt of such 


size that it was proverbial thru the hole of antiquity : »daphnici 


(: »Well so then yet again :temple: as cathouse : Temple of Venus: « 
(P grumbID) : »plus»di vain, My goddass.«) 


(= a nymffette, in her bath, gazing upon nymphs. (There is, buttacoarse, also 
a bush=mussel; >I can see it now, the conchologists . . .« 


(: »Dafnis songs! —« (P, excitedly) : »»Eating- drinking- & Venus=Songs, 
ARNO HOLZ ...«). / (as for lunar=topography) : »You do recall that Greek 
topoi: (Lat. ;loci«) are the organs of birth, mommy's womb ! «) 


(disguised as »baths: : fresh springs; obliging beauties; a permanent giant fair, 
naught(y) but drunkards & Prat(er)phallers - how does MANNERT put it? : 
»Daphne was viewed as a synonym for the abode of lusts: .. .) 


mores: were dreamily=infamous. No offence to »Corinth« and »Megaerian sfinxes« but this Daphnis was 


PlutArsch, >de facie lunae (+ »faeces«) 
He writes in His MUMMY) 


: in the strict umbrace of the shadow; 
(MONOS & UNA 


? —:»Ahg wan - : théoretickly poz 
coulda kno'n both : ByroN=anyhow; 
& the M'ic opera was also premiered 
circa- 1828! «). / (More=exactly : on 
December rsth) 


(based on scorT' s >Ivanhoe;, the 
Templar & the Jewess: : twill turn 
out rite; twill be all rite! : the world 
is round, & the sun's so bright!) 


yes : from ZITTAU). 


yes : t in Hanover. (As the father of 
10 (!) children bytheby !). / ? — For) 
»Ihe Póór Woman! —« (W outraged) 
: »what was Her name?! —« / (That's 
askin’ a lot. But) : »Marianne. —«)) 


praps the whorehouse-district par excellence; and that PoE put 
tgether »moon + Daphne: is a further little indickation : just adds 
nicely to the equation ... (?) — : but it’s been the case in éffury age, 
Wilmi, (& among Us as well), that We speak of »an eclipse of our 
virility: : ie both as a »darkness and as a (passagère) impotence. — 
Luna in coitu solis : You'll finD it in PLINY for a solar eclipse ... (?) 
— (: 9) —« (ohcod I am lost) : »Farewell folks! : I have a vampire in 
My garden! - : do You not hear that h§lloish giggling?! —«. (Circum= 
flirted by the lunar shado's of countless little hands, greedygrabbing- 
graveróbbing; handmagde steering; a pallid roundabout scuttlebutting 

`` 2 2) / : »Cut the grand batting=about — « (W. But laudatory) : 
»DidY' fetch Your swimsuit? — that’s right. — : »CARMILLA, the female 
vampire : LE FANU ;« (it occurD to Her; / (whereas P, (more classickly= 
educated)) gave : »MARSCHNER - « (as a reply. He added a brukolak 
smile) : »D'Y' still recall list nin to it (gether? At Your mother's; on 
the=radio ? - «; (He shook his head) : »Damn I can still picture Us sittin’ 


there in Lauban ’sif it were tday; (it musta=been round ... : 32?) ...« 


(He ponderd. Then, explaining, to 
W) : »— hey=inrresting libretto : 
on the basis of a pseudo-BYRON; 
(M. very happily comPoseD that 
sorda Vulvs-Glen stuff : thinka 
HANS HEILING); the rst lover is 
(2) -« 


(He muteladid His vocalizing;:; 


even named >EDGAR: ... 
wishpring) : »You were always 
stoppin' by to pick Me up back- 
then; -;« DontY' resmémmber? 
—: Softly hence to distant arbors:! 
...« / (Since W appairently gave 
His mitey=mouth a lassiviously- 
gentle rap : `! —) / (He turned 
(wisely assessing His potency), 
more restrained. Across to- Me) : 
»Say : wasnt that MARSCHNER 
from Our necka the Woods? - : 
And then lived-here, for 30 years ? 
— ayés. — Nópe« (He went on) : 
»how=hyperclear the memmries 


wasnt-there that=1 


| : FROM=B HIND! — (insitiously= 
attackt, Me) —; —/:»*+i*+!-«; 
(& what alotta TcH ing along 
with=it!)) / (? -: 


to describe, on the=spot, My 


if I were not 


sensations: for the questioning= 


void, Your eyes would than 
mirror=Mine ? ! — ('Sindeed, I'd be 
done_for sure! — (?) —: the way 


there was already that rapping, 
with a crookit finger, in between 
My shoulderblades : ^.^ ! — (& 
the cheeky-ness; allroundabout 
Soln€ss)) — so better to»describe 

2) 


dickstrustly by moonshine. If 


: leaps about most 


One vexes it — (?) — : it xtendS a 
paw: to shake. — The face 
heart=shaped & widel’d; (? - : 
'Ndeed I can phyl Your lashes- 
rattling! : The skinna My back is 
not yet-numb M'déár!)) : »Ah= 


PhrànZi! — : Youre eatin’ Me 


1382 


(:»the moon has chambers, where the 
babes of Love lie hid« BLAKE 


(It felt to Me as if over the last 5 secs 
sumpthin’ was tryin’ to get passt Me 
in pzigzack! ; 6éman'euvring: .. .) 

— : and by now the f’miliar (?) rear- 
(b)ending phylings had starteD up : 
the dubble snakew?ving, (: keep 
Your ten tackles to Yourself !), round 
the neck, vurginall=“toke hs 


(:>The poets of the night & the grave 
offer their apologies, since they have 
just been engaged in an intrestiing 
conversation with a newly resurrected 
vampire; which might perhaps give 
rise to a new form of poetry: (FAUST ii) 


The Shadowy Female's sweet delusive 
Cruelty. — (? — : well BLAKE needlass 
to say; (Who made dilly'gent use of 
whores !))). / (: only the rays of the 
moon, (des Mondes, Ger. & Fr. : 
bi-lingual etym=mix), can keep the 
vampyr alive! ... 


(the language? —) : »seemd to be 
limited to a dull=ventilated »tch:; 
and/or a happily utterD tone of : 
»Glc : Glück: .. .« 


(uncalled-for ! ! . / : »E?! : whudda 
joy! —«; (She had just just stickt= 
tite, softly & thirstily; cunnyB2jlyly : 


1239 
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giving out a remarkably dellicious 
perfume, resembling that of the 
vainilla=bean but much stronger, 
so that the hole eytmosphere was 
loaded with it. (RODMAN 44)) 


The=same; ’sindeed) 


warbled quintet — : (Come the | 4p hole! —«; (: Vampire, who 

phall ? : one must then drihink!«« | can milk one=dozen artries dry 

(He jugilated rite=along, drihink / | in 1 eve’nin’ ... (? : ocHRIS«?)) / 
2:2 


/ : The scent of flowers is made Yn MZ Re redolant by humuddyty 
& elevated pimperatours. / The fragrance of flowers is mo(i)stly 
exp fu ing, (this being the reason the ill relish it; yet a strong scent 
is often irksome to persons of weak=nerves; (since it numbs; & causes 
headache; yés, it can kill insects & larger animals; & =people slééping 
in=rooms, (with strong=scented flowers present, are subject to feynts, 
(even paralytic stroke!))). / — : The blossoms of white p1TTANY release 


a flammable gas, (which can be ignited by placing 1 single light in its 


777 1 —)) : »Behold, mother, that 
Pale Man there!«...« / (Which, 
doubtlessly, inspired wAGNER'S 
Senta!) ... 


(that is within closed rooms 


visinity : `’). There are also numberous yello garden flowers, — (: water=cress; marrigold; tiger=lilly; gilly= 


(and over-there's a hole row of ’em!) 


(scarcely=phosphoresscent; but rather 
of a more-electrical natour. — (: Not- 
yet=clearly understood . . .)) 


revolutions:? : »synodos = intercourse. Or, from eras that I hope even 


flower; sunflower; : & many more! — : (being not=irretivant!)) — which 
in hot summer months, when the air is clear & dry, release a lightning- 
like luster, (often 2= to 3=ice in a=row). (But to return) : »T'his»crediting 
of allsorda human qualities to the stars: is ancient usage : »synodic 


(? —»Muspil's sons? (Yes almost : say 


Yóu woulD term »unsophisticated: : >In the east the Old Woman sat 
in Ironwood and ’twas there that she nourisht Fenri's brood. (But of 
all these there is naught but 1 who becomes the moon's-slayer, and 
he in the guise of a giant troll.) : nother one of those prs, who 


couldn't utter the words lunar eclipse! — : Hey thar’D really be a very 


vOLuspa). — (?) : what=precisely is a 
»mooncalf«? — : a miscarriage; still un= 
formd. / (W automatic'ly drew a cross 
upon the face of the moon : 8 —)) 


lovely line=devouring compilation=article for You, »Literary Eclipses: : ? —«; (materials?) : »Y' can get those 


(: »No. : a chestnut brown with a 
white blaze. Entered in 18 major 
races, and was never defeated.«) 1782 


C - : on 25 July, 124 20™ CET; ringsh.) 


(LANGBEIN wrote a short story ‘The 
Solar Eclipse: (of 7. Sept. 1820)) 


(12 May : during which the hero of 
SCHNABELS Felsenburg Island« was *) 


(:»C'est une chose très singuliere 
que le spectacle d’une éclipse totale 
de Soleil . . . l'obscurité est, pour ainsi 
dire, plus grande (- plus sensible, plus 
frappante) que celle de la nuit / ... / 
on ne voyoit pas où pouvoir mettre le 
pied; et les oiseaux retomboient sur 
vers la terre... on entendoit les cogs 
chanter, on voyoit les hibous passer, 
les poules se percher, les chevaux se 
coucher dans la campagne... La 
couleur du ciel étoit singuliere; elle 
avait quelque chose qui inspiroit de 
la frayeur, et ne ressembloit ni au 
crépuscule, ni à la nuit. — (?) : 
»LALANDE. — (?) - : Hey Y’ can cast 
thát-name in the face of the most 
obtuse expert! «)). 


from Me; more than You'll be able to use : What was the name of the 
most famous race-horse of all time?; (and from which almost every 
famous one nowadays is descended ?) — : »ECLIPsE«! Because he was * 
during the (ringsh. tot.) eclipse of 1 April 1764; (at 104 27? Greenwich 
time) ... (?) — : Entire=dp’ras, Wilma : »L'édipse total: by N. DAL ARAC. 
UZ's poem >The Dark ning of the Sun: : the one from 1748; (which is also 
mentioned in LEssING’s letters; because his cousin MvL1Us had traveled 
to Berlin in order to oberserve it). COOPER; sTIFTER; GUTZKOW have 
described them; (Y' can also henceforth in=cluDe poz among them); 

.. (2) Some ocolor? 's that what Y! want? ; a few mischievous d'tails ? 
— : In Napels the police force is augmented during solar eclipses : due to 
pickpockets. Or : it was BACO's custom to fall into a feint during them. 
— (?) an impressive description: ? Well take this 1 from 1706; »one of the 
grandest that had occurred in Europe for some time. The shado of the 
moon almost covered the entire con'tinent; and those regions, where the 
observed eclipse was total, experienced in the middle of the day a nite of 
pitch=darkness lasting almost 5 minutes. During this period one could 
neither read nor work, and one person could scarcely recognize another. 
The nocturnal birds emerged from the clefts, and the beasts of the field 
sought out their places of rest. Along with the darkened sun one could 
clearly observe the planets Mercury Venus Jupiter Saturn, and all the 
larger fixed stars as well. — Scholars and savants offered profound 
observations concerning the »poisonous fogs: that fell upon the earth 
during this, (and moreover during évery) eclipse; cause enuff for 
wells to be»carefully covered: and cattle to be driven to their stalls, etc. 
In those days people were especially frightened by the sight of the 


corona, (which had vanisht from human memory. —« / : »Say I can 
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feebly she laugheth in the languid 
moon (KEATS, »St. Agnes Eve:)) 


well understand that : how it’D leave a person queasy! — : Whats the 
English word for »hibou«? —«, (W) / (Whereupon a head under My 


Nit 


arm tousleD its way thru : ` 


É-bóó! — é=b66!? ...« / »Ahyés —« (W said; tho also somewhat 


d'lited). — Then soberly again) 


' , and then cried in a monotone 


du ) 


:—: (rite? : was immediately convincing) 


(à la tuition not forkt=over in vain: 


: »Quite apart from the fact that 


Youre talkin’ as if the moon were Your special business & Nobody 


elses — : as for the sécond=half, (I’m thinkin’ bout that articul), could it be, logically=appropriafely, fillD 


(: »I kno one too —« (P) : »JEAN PAUL 
has a lunar eclipse in the preface to 
Quintus Fixlein«. . .« / (Well say now 
: if Y! want, Y can start with THU- 
CYDIDES. (nd end with Me!)...) 


(Comic Singspiel in 2 Acts; Frkft. 
1785) : »I ve got it upstairs.« (The 

one in his»Maidens' Correspondence 
(p. 89) is too=obscure for You, 'm I 
rite? ; (well utillize it as Y’ please . . .)) 


(circa=uhm ... : 4Jan. 1809 : an 
inestimable weather=report at the 
same time!) 


(in which a certain 1GLOU« makes an 
uncommon appearance) : — »whom 
I'm sure You long ago forgot . . .« / : 
»Now wouldn't that be sumpin'! -« 
(the small face bhind=Me murmled) : 
»— : when it's Us they were actin’=out! 
—: What=all d’ Y’ spoese I've read up 
on. : while You=three were awake 
so-long! — ? - . — : By the by that’s 
another=issue,« (She went on; (& Her 
teeth rattld=robustly at My rear=skin 
Dur... —) / (: Hey by now I must 


have a fiery r§d spot=there ...!...). - 
(’Ve I sketch any eclipses=here? ... — 
: flip the star=map over: *...:?...: 

voILa!...2?—!- 


Ley ab pm | ARES EB [fe a gym 


sone M usus 
riii. 


well) : 


LAMENTATION:!. — : 


If I wisht to frighten (all three of) You - ? —«; (: >the 


a supersition (not originating with the Wends); 


full with »Lánar Eclipses in Literature? —«; (She raised Her hand all on 
Her own : ! —) : »- altho : I happen to kno 1, rite off! sTORM writes 
His fiancée, Constanze Esmarch, about one that He watcht one | nite, 
around the witching hour, as he sat at his desk, (while writing a 
billet=doux to Her).« / (A cuppla more d be) : »wzissE, ‘The Lunar 
Eclipse. Or a (certainly even more=unfamiliar?) zimpar, ‘The Total 
Lunar Eclipse. — And as marginal=citations I would add : LENAU, 
»Hypochondriac’s Moonsong. Or this=here : »Murky full moon, tis 
thee I now accuse : for since You once stood there orbed & cold, in 
Me & round Me all is frozen !« : as ZACHARIAS WERNER scolded. — Ah, 
You good-innocent urban (wo)men haven't the least notion what an 
annoyance the »Poet’s Moons are for phellos such as Us! — uhm= 
Fránzchen? in LAFONTAINE's »Quinctius Heymeran: it is noted (as a 
favor to a couple just passing thru), that the 26th. (& ditto the 27th) 
(23) -« / : 


»You're plagueD with obsessive notions, Dan —« (W, enthralled) : »I= 


of August, 1742 were nites of lovely brite moonlite ... 


high 


isger purposes, needs lunar=illlumination 


mean : when a poet, for 


for some Lovely=Scene? — : whythen he simply grabs holda some! 
— : ?!« / (Td have nothin’=’gainst that) : »if said=poet wasnt 
simultaneously suffering from the obsession : of having to give an 
exact-date ! —« (but real=quick now) : hm=on 27 August 42 the moon 
was circa-4 days before its last quarter; (ie thin, like the white above 
a fingernail). More-over, on the aforesaid day, the moon didnt rise 
successfully until 4 40™ — : and since the sun=then would be rising 
at about s-o'clock? — : the moon was, on both days, practicly= 
invisible! ! —«; (: You=Hel(i)ots: : Me a »Sailin'2(k)Nite« — (?) —) : »ah 
as for catchin’ 'em »réd-handid« Wilmi — ? —« (;inotzeven-s' mutchas- 


that; — I am 1 poor, bi holder-&-recorder) : "Waves reverberate; 


ch 
"8 
explain, (to Your-pairrants) ? : 


oing the wind; to the cold & mirrored stars. —«; (: could You 
why it=is!, that the exact »middle of 
the eclipse: is not identical=with the exact ndillmoon ? e d(1-:-) 

: THAT-SOUND !? — Yess- 


/ (: levS just let it go instead. — ?! — 


about how, in 1798, a cannoneer, having lost his way by nite in the 
swamp=ridden canebrake, — ? — (: & sucgjambed there=in!) ... : cried 
for»: HELP!!« 3 days-&-nites long : ! whereupon the local farmers — (& 
whadda lovely example of a rural mentality it is!) — came up with the 
explanation : that it is the voice of ,j- ‘Lamentation; trying to warn 
everyone about this particular spot). / : »Please, say You're lying, Dàn.«; 
(W, with a slite shudder) : »It’s simply impossible for a person to argue 
in that fashion! —« (A »pérson« no; but a farmer) : »The moon is 
apathetic ly=naked at the moment; you may see her : does anyone have 


some sPecial wish ?; as to what hed like to see or kno? —«; (1 still=glo ing 
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po 
Bees s 


(another charming bitta embroid'ry 
in the rich velvet of our national 
character 


(The reason why the blush of the 
promenading moon covers now but 
half, now the whole cheek«; DUSCH. 


(from Celle bytheby)) 
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Astarte within the sky. (from »arse 
& tart: +a star) 


(=a tiskit a task'it .. .)) 


: Come; sit beside Me, Jezebel(ly) !)) 


'aussi tendre que Zaire, (MARGINALIA. 


Also in BLACKWOOD; (buttacoarse ! 


Where=elSe ? !)) 


range of star = : "E 
a Eo sethisks accordingly is intro- 


duced at this Chrisis of affairs; (and 
we must understand them to express 
all the little matters, witch our author 
is too fastidious to de-tail). (Rev. of 
PAUL ULRICH)) 


Eyesis + seir 


where an Eidolon, named NEIGHT, on 
a black throne reigns upright ... who 
hath furbid, the uplifting of the 


fringéd lid! (DREAM=LAND) 


mountain peak in the darkend portion) : »Justasec Wilmi : ...«; (wait 
— (the next=magnifickation ? - : (ohlamentation ! ; now it's just a yello= 
redish-tottering mons ...) : back=again)) : »Y’ gotta wait for Your eyes 
to adjust. — (?) — : to the rt of that bigger crater; in the middle.« (if it 
doesn't reminD You of anything, then acourse it's just a dot of puddly- 


lite. — (2) : 


above the earth too : halo=haloes;« (the »haloes round Your nipplebudS« 


»There are lunar rainbows. And its »rings are pretty=close 


are no less so). / : »Ahyés? — «; (W excited; (She automatickly glanst into 
the rt basket of Her BRA : ? —)) (into witch P's hand slippt, without any 
.) / Cewe dressed as lamb; (He had both : His 
mommysheep, & My heath(en) lambiepie)) / Mutterd sumpin’ in 


big matrimonials : .. 


Her round ear? ; with the deep voice of a seeducter, humming like a 
junivér'szally ? (+ 1 lite pat to Her Southern Cross : ? —)) / ((: »— not 
just yét ...« (and, aloud) 
(Wellthen) 
to the scope : ? - . (All :.Knieriem« & Observatory for Doomsday) —) : 


: »Youre an adder=tongued churl ...?« / 
: »Indictum puta —«; (He riposteD; and betook Himself 
»A regular guesst —« (He said the while) : »- in my parents home was 
a postal inspeckter. Who always declared, in the more oddvanst stages 
of the nights game of skat, that he had been sired during a total 
solar eclipse : even as the presumptive in-laws had been staring thru 
sooted glasses, his father had, more bestiarum, taken their young 
daughter, ...« / GPraenummeranda) : »Say, but then he must've 
been »vintage 88«; & from some Baltic land b’=sides. — : ?« / ('t'S trou) 
: »He was from Dünaburg. — Tsk, what a job that must be, hatching 
all those moon=eggs! —«; (He stroked His own (swollen moons) 
egg; (and the scoundrill was apparently also d'liting in a »horn: (P1 = 
erection ?)) / (Whereas the best I could still manitch was caressin' & 
con’babulatin’ ...) / (W, screwtinizing the scarred heavnly bawdy) : 
»Say; a question just came to mind — ? — : whether, in Our astronauti- 
cal=era, that mite not be sumpin’ for a goldsmith? : rings with 
(important !) individual craters!? — In lite bas-rill-lief? (The shado's 
in pretty niello? : ruza /). — : (She inhailD) : »Hey, isn't that something 
we could ... — (in return for a »share« acoarse) — suggest to Langner 
...2?!...« / (An owlette; (that went : »psi=psic; (RHINE + FREUD)). / 
(P at=-once waverD too; a=round His (pllump Dea ex Machina. — 
He said) : »Say, — : nòt a bad idea! —«; (but too=soon) : »You're aheada 
THERE! — : is where 


the pack? — : a »souvenir=shop: on the moon. : 


shops like=that ‘Il be locáted ! —«; (& WeBoth noddiq Our blo. heads : 


& XE 


2’ ' — (4 wacsTaFF=; % Lick=observatory)) / (Whereupon W 


inveighD) : 


were done rite .. 


»Oh You=two simply have no imagination! If the=thing 
. : lets focus=in on sumpin’ else : I am aweary of 
this moon; would he would change. — where's Sirius ?« / (The star of 
Isis?) 


year, of sho'ing it to You : its only in the daytime sky. — (?) — : b'cause 


: »M dear, no power in the world d be capable, at this time o' 


She, the goddess, is 'casionally depickted riding on Sirius; itself=drawn 


(? - / : »Hey : Pm arriving now 
incognito, to »seduce« You — as >the 
Other Woman«.«; (: anD if You 
suckcum, I'll die of grief; fall over & 
be dead; as You'll tee! — She came on 
winged foot / round My little hill; 
(the largest of the 4 virgin birches 
were nomore'n 7 ft-&. (Wellyes 
gard'ning means pard'ning)) .. . / 
(COMEDY OF ERROS. — She at wants 
offerD Me the (sliimbringest) time 

o' day : `?’ / (A most fragile curtsy.) / 
(:??) / (No; not a clue) : »Lilith the 
Woman of the Nige? One of the 
Seirim ?« / ... : ?! — (and the blue 
lamps of Her eyes flasht like an 
assault car: !? —) / (Sorry, lovely 
maSkeraider) : »I’ve long haD a love.« 
(THE TENTATION OF ST. DANIEL) | 
(Ruthless, this mouth-to2 mouth 
respiration of-Hers! (= seeductive 
resuscitation). — Tactile she nannygins. 
(She placed (under pretense of chill) 
ever more tempestuous organS in My 
hand : ? — (a bodyparty; »riddle-Me 
riddle2 Me, what is this?!«... / (Her 
tender notch. (And : Blessed is the 
man that endureth temptation: (and/ 
or »passeth the test«; JAM. , 1=13)) ... 
(?) —) :»You have no lack of talent for 
presenting Your wishes. But=even if 
You were to appear in the garb of the 
MARÉEs'an»Hesperidolls .. . : ?« 
(For Her tummy had quaked Me: ^— 
...) — (She undiD r strap só-proudly 


: She un=maskt Herself : ^-^?! _ / 

(I whoopt, (in pseudo=reality), why 
had : >I kiss Your lovely paira ears !« 
occurD to me?!) —/ (She threw= 
Herself (as a reward: into My 

arms : ! — She AllrRnANzied-follieS)) : 
»— : You sweeteSt=shyaSSt man!! —«; 
((: What'd burpt like that? : th'air) : 
»My imp’ pervious tot whimperD ! —«; 
(accusatorially : ! —)) 


as a dog, (whence »dog star«).«; (the Urient is, due purely to geografick= & meteorlogical circumstances, 


(&, pointing up moon-wards bywaya 
illustration : —) : »stand about like 
this, please Fránzl? ... —« (voila; now 
Y’ see it clearly ... (and Fr, with sil- 
vered fringed lids, fit un cri de joie : !) 
: »N’est ce pas un songe trompeur qui 
m'abuse? ! —«; (gracefully astart : — ; 


predestined for star=work) : »there, in the realm of NEITH, it must have 
an incredible twinkle. That's the reason why She, (according to witch 
specifick qualities one wishes to emphasize), is depicted with a half- 
black half=golden countenance. (1sts furva; the (coal)black NEITH; 


melanphoros); whereas it usually sufficed to present Her in just a black 
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like PoE's rock drawing, in the PYM- 
finale) 

It is probable that the Queen 

of Sheba was Balkis, that Sheba was 

a kingdom in the southern part of 
Arabia Felix, and that the people were 
called Sabaeans ... (PINAKIDIA) 


when, at the entrance of Aries, the 
planet Jupter is conjoined with the 
red ring of the terrible Saturnus 
(sHADOW)) 


(& Her tummy gave a more signifi- 
cunt grumble)) / (: »dead sounds at 
NEITH come from the inmoist hills; 
TENNYSON, »ÜÓnone4) 


(: »Tell Your goddess : that she need's 
to practice a diff rent pose —« (W, 
cozily=salacious. Then) : »That up- 
river the Thames was called »Isis« that 
much He knew - theres some review 
or other; of a book about Oxford . . .« 
(: H=h - !) : »spiriting me away, from 
Lünen —« (Fr, meltingly) : bewitching 
Me here; — : to-YOU / .. .«)) 


(You do recall the herm'afrodittical 
ISIS=MUTH=NEITH; displaying her 
winged arm & an extended Penis : — 


(: »Arabia felix —« (P murmurd) : 
»Quean of Sheba . . .« 


(from »canapée« & »cunny-pussQ) 

(: »Ah —totem-likec? — «; (P) / (quite 
possibly . . .) : »UROTALT & ALILAT 
& DUSARES.« / : »Iongue don't fail me 
now —;« (W, at wants, sardonic ly . . .)) 
(well eg that of the»Pure Spirit 
(bottle=)round. That of Saturn 6- 
cornerd; Jupiter 32, Sun 42, Moon 
8-cornerd. - (?) —: the»ritesc? : 

well according to the con’stellations 
& arspects of the planets, nearness to 
earth etc.; (the largest on the day 
when the sun entered Aries .. .)) 


(= sirzvóuyers (in the Yello Mountin’s, 
this=morning, the guy; (with his 
a(r)strolatrine)) 


(Splendor, wealth, majesty : süre!. — 
(O=My ! - : and later, the gold medal 
for wHoM?...)) 


(? — : goes without sayin’! : pale 
brown here'n'there; with the feynest 
bluish veins. — (?) — : To My knowl- 
itch darkblue eyeS; the hair brown 
...?) / (the Little One strayed in a 
circle of joy round this piece of the 
heath :! ... — (at the far=end 
poptuning : »once You=were My 
secret love - : living in the heardt of 
Me!« — : all too soon My secrete love 
became imppatient to be free!) ... 
and upon her return held out for 

us Her little fut as a test : ? —) : 
»The NEITH dew’s falling.«) / (: dont 
do an »Isis Unveiled« M'darlin' !) / 

(? —) : »But just remember I’m in love 
with You upto my ears?! —« (She 
whimperD. And, enthused) : »Ah- 
mumps, am I ever dümb : I am 
dumm! -« (And W, (proud of Pc? : 
that's right !)) : »I never knew what a 
doofus I wás until I got married.«)) 


palla« : the fried robe sown with stars that is the hallmark of rsrs 
portraits ... (?) — : well eg by His APuLE1Us; where He could also 


discover that She was in charge of »pREAMLAND«; (which is why her 
priests, et al, were also called »conjectores, dream readers). ... (?) 
— : moreover and above all from sPpENSER, M'dear;« (which must have 
been one of His core books; and not just as a pattern for metamorvotic 
jokes; but also for some droll bits of information) : »»Thames = Isis 
eg in 4, xi 24. — A show that Isis doth the moon portend, He ran 
across in cunto vii of book 5; the »wings of Isis; and, in another 
passage, she boasts of an unliftable petticoat, »couered with a slender 
vele afore: : »the cause, why she was couered with a vele, was hard 
to know ... but for, they say, she hath both kinds in one, both male 
& female, both under one name : she syre & mother is her selfe 
alone, begets und eke conceiues, ne needeth other none... (?) — : all 
the peoples there, Francisca : the old Arabs, (most especially the 
Sabaeans, in the d'rection of Hejaz & Yemen) ... (?) - : No: the 7 
planets (meaning including sun & moon); as well as sev'all fixt 
stars; Sirius, Canopus. They had divided it up-so that each tribe made 
1 star the chief object of its adoration. The images of their gods 


represented given stars — (more correctly : the genius governing each) 


furnisht 


“located in sutcha=way that, at certain times, 


— and their temples were 
the stars cast their rays into them; which is why each heavenly body 
had its own temple designed for it alone; its own rites & special 
seasons of the year for particular worship. — The image of saTURN? 
— : was made of black stone; (black peoples were subservient to him; 
the color blue was sacred to=him). His sacrifices foul-smelling; tilling 
of the soil, mechanical work, and the pursuits of geometry were 
assigned to him. — »JUPITER’s image<? — : was earthen colored; all the 
hues in the red-yello-scale were consecrated to him; (at his side stood 
1 eagle, 1 vulture); he had authority over laws, religion & the court. 
— Image & temple of MARs«? : well of réd stone needless to say! He, 
the godda wár, of heroes & commanders; his sacrifice bitter herbs! — 
And of course the largest was the »image of the sux: : made of gold; 
(the temple's dome was gold as well & adorned with jewels); he wore 
a golden corona (with 7 rays : signifying lordship over the 7 planets); 
his servants wore garments of gold. — (?) — : The vENus=temple, 
Frinzchin — : was of white marble outside, and of crista(e)] inside; 
Her image a purplish-red. She, mistress of beauty; of love; of attire; 
of song, poetry, music & painting ... (?)« / (For W had finally made 
another inquiry) : »Out with it — : isn't this really all just Your 
invéntion? — (: and don't call poz an »Egyptologists but rather a 
dreaming Egyptomanic!) — : Well than how about, por echemplo, 
MERCURY?! ...« / : »Iemple & image blue. One arm white, 'nth'other 
black. Feathers & ink" his attributes. Ruler over the „piee world; 
Ist servant of the sun; guardian over art, science, the spirit of 
invention, the gift of prophecy & the mercantile world. -« / (P had 
signaled : >. — .. .«. He said, slo'ly) : »You've still overlookt, so it would 
appear, certain »consequences. POE was 1 of those people — (zeroes 
from nil; naughts from nyx!) — who stood »infrénta the curtainc!; 
A man content with being able to say Helios to Shamash« and 


to address Venus, »Ishtar. — But justasec. (Not that I'd ever take the 
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(What always occurs to Me in all 
these series of Eye-dolls is »FELsEN- 
BURG ISLAND«. (Where, on Little- 
Felsenburg they 'nfackt also . . .)) 


((CTHE IMAGES CONVEY THE CON- 

NECTION BETWEEN STARS AND THE 
EARTHLY:)) 

(: Their necromanitic forms in vain 


MOON to be perfect!) — uhm-what was Its temple like ?« / (The Temple 
of the Moon:?) : »Was of green stone; & green-& -white the raiment of 
its servants. The moon, supervisor of the plant world. Patron of spies, 
messengers, carters & the commonfolk; (because it’s the lowest: of the 
planets. & because, in the Orient, people gladly travel in (the cool of!) 


the nite.). —«; (All=of=Us, infected by the moon-virus. / (The dilatory 


»bust of Pallas; (+ palaces 
+ pellices . . .)) 


(it is perhaps better, neverthelass, 

for the mere romance of the love- 
passages between the two, that their 
intercourse was broken up in early 
life, and never uninterruptedly 
resumed in After=years .. . If she 

felt at all, it was only while the 
magnetism of his actual presence 
compelled her to feel. If she respondid 
at all, it was merely because the 
necromancy of his words of fire could 
not do otherwise than extort a 
response. (= MARGINALIA 108; (valid 
for many relationships; (altho with 
this POE establishes only the absolute 
interchangeability of His numerous 


whorribelles . . .)) 


: oh Neith of all Neiths of the Year! 
(ULALUME)) 


ASTARTE within the sky! (Julali !) / 
(:»the illzomened marriage: (LIGEIA) 
is the title of a BULWER poem; (Who 
also wrote an entire ASMODEUS.)) 


(: essential services to virtue, in the 
unveiling of the deformities of vice; 
(Rev.of HARRINGTON)) 


haunt us on the tented plain; we bid 
these spectre=shapes avaunt, : Ashta- 
roth & 'Termagaunt ! ; WARTON)) 

that whoever is wearing the spinel can imagine things that don’t= 
exist? —«; / since I haD to pay more attention to P : ? — / She snatcht, 


with Her teeth, the skin on My rt forearm, : - : and jigglD Me: ^ 


protesteD) : »Nó answer?! — : when the likes of Us con’stuntly 
swear-loyalty?; until 8 days after eternity — : ? —«; (the Mistress of 
the Broken Voice. With bitterness) : 


a missrabble beggardly blighter ... : 


»Süre; one is really nothin' butt 
?« / (((from »butt rubber & 
bugger9); »Undressing-You: wouldnt mean laying aside the fur'belows, 
but instead showing 'em off !) : »In such a night, did pretty Frances, 
like a little shrew, slander her Love — : and He forgave it her. — I was 
just mulling over Our mutual EMG-collection, darling à deux : 
really; We're gonna havta create every=possibility outta sutch stuff . . .« 
/ (She had paid attention. — ?) : »But there’s »plentia these EMGs« (& far 
too often) already. — the whodunnit=séries on Tv. Or bestseller- 


(You kno Yourself 
that You hold Yourself to be immortal, skylarkette). - With Us it's 


potboilers. — ?« / (My bewild’erD fello=spirit) : 


somethin' entirely different : réproducing fashionable-EMG's already 


lickt into shape? is easy; but a »pair-wise« working out of a »better 
reality: (like Weve produced duzzins of times, be it BACKTHEN, 
be it day) is both as exclusive as it is creative — a mental nonstop= 


bridal=nite ...: (curséd term! — (: instantly reculculate a bit: ...)) / 


(She gaspt so-happily. And held on tite; (Where thou lodgest, I 
will lodge!)) : »#4H=Dan. — : May I nòt have My beggar’s=bark 
back=again? Plus a handbook of Our worlds, só-big-&-thick!; 
which I could study for (oh!) a hole yéar! — (and then start all 
over again) — If Yóu couldnt sleep, thin I'd come to You for a 


brief hour —« (honorably) : »seeing as how I'd neeD every kiss, that 


I could pintch from Your sweet lipS. —« / ((And I poor Phuta- 
torius may depucelate You, at brief intervals.) — Better turn back 
to WP). -: 


(there's an intresting derivation from 
»Astarte : via ¢tara it turns into (cf. 
SCHENKEL, Bible Lexicon: »sITARA‘ 
(sic!) : and so corresponds to the 
MAY an star of Venus. !)) / GUTHE : 
»Stereotypical for Astarte as Venus is 
the symbol of the triangle as the 
likeness of the femal pubic region. 
Infamous orgiastic feasts were held in 
her honor, by men disguised as wm 
& wm as men; (cf the androgynous 
or bearded Astarte in RICHTER- 
OHNEFALSCH); where women sur- 
rendered in honor of A; and men had 


half=sister Augusta as >Astarte:) 


the like. : ? —) / P angrily) : 


MAGIC FLUTE? — : 


Fránzlein; (the hale-hearty PALLAs-virgin); —) 


forgetting to insult that female!) ... 


Oh rs1s & Osirisc?. — 


: »(keep completely- 


— 1 Say-Dàn - ? — : it’s true, isn't it, 


(à la»Héy! You! —< / (... there are 
snakes also of a dark red color, which 
spring up as high as a man’s waist and 
whose bite is incurable !« STRABO 
778; (from Land of the Sabaei« — : 
»That’s like=wise a prediction of Your 
Red Swimsuit - (?) — : just as with 
the Red Venus ’nfackt! ...«) 


( Sheztozhim was the Egeria of his 
dreams ... (but) àny maiden, not 
immediately & positively repulsive, 
he would have loved, under the same 
circumstances of hourly & unrestrict- 
ed communion ... : He-to-Her, in 
brief, was a not=unhandsome & not= 
ignoble, but somewhat portionless, 
somewhat eccentric, & rather lame 
Old Man:; (once again MARGINALIA 
168; (fine thing; verily fine-thing 


(from »re + culus: = retrackt one's 


Po:...- 


(Neith also journeyed thru a lotta 
swamps, in a papyrus bark. — (?) - : 
’¢s rite; long=products are once again 
fashionable; (also on the telly= ?; 
not=only!) theater : HARDY’s 
»Dynasts has 19 acts; SPERLING’S 
»Carolus Magnus: 15 ... 


2): »Absolutely correct : PLUTARCH lists all those aliases ofzhers. For him 1sts« is identical 
with ASTARTE, with NEITH, with ANAITIS; with ASHTORETH & 
ASHTOPHET & VENUS — he also hints that Isis is not quite kosher; 
(which is to say, double=sexed, male=female). ASHERA ...« / (Since it 
had occurred to P that BYRON in his »Manfred: presents his coveted 
: — and she's dancin’ around yet 
wants=more in ULALUME ! «; (? ... — / (Since an annoyed W babbleD 
on, odiously=stupidly); (where could poe 've known about that, and 


»Have Y' perhaps ever hearD the title 


: where do We get our 


themselves castrated in honor of the 


goddess .. .« 


'Is1$- example? : in the POE=era? — : OKEN’s journal kept the name beauti- 
fully=alive. »151s« was an opera by LuLty. A didactic poem of WILLIAM MASON’s, 


idiom about lifting the veil from the secret«?; if not the Veiled Image 


of sAIS(!? ... (?) — âh to hell=with scHILLER! : that’s merely a 
late formulation!; (thereD lòng been a Venus Tenebricosa; a 


Veiled Beauty (1s1s!) so we needn't wait for the »(w)Horen« of 
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Cor the English Garden:). QUINAULT, (whom PoE uses for his motto to Ms) 
wrote an Isis. A masonic lodge calld itself=that. In the gypsee (from »Egyptian:!) 
literature of the PoE-era, people love to swear : By great 1515! 5 (cf. VELDE 
4,126, 235 et al. NovALIS (whom POE even quotes!), wrote a fragment: (his 
specialty; (I=admittedly have no regard whatever for that sorda stuff !)), 

The Novices of Sais«. — (? — : o-please! nòt BLOCH’s Sais-twaddle!). — The 
Isis=temples were, peu=a=POE, turned into places of the most degraDàn' 
debaucherease; emperor coMMopus in p'icular, (? praps from»commodity: 
= toilet ?), was sheerly=infutuated with Isis ... (?) — / (Since W bade Me, (in 
an indecent manner!) : >to get to the point! —) / P, crassly) : »Well just open 
up to the »ARSE-SIGNATION:! — : his were features, than which I have seen 
none more classically regular, except perhaps, the marble ones of the Imperor 
Commodus: : !? —« / (Thank You, P! (And if Y’ then appenD : that said C. 
was not only imp but also hi'lyzPERvERSs : with a 300=fold harem etc . . .)) 


(? —: via»para Isis; in MORERI) 


(: »? —: He "ndeed has a poem, »isapoRE:! —« (Franzchin cried) / (and B 
(pretty nicely duet=voiced by now!)) : »Plus ;Isola d'oro«? ... — : Damn, 


of 1795!). —«; (moreover : whàt d'Y' want?) : that schillery-shally is 
really só-transparent! —»a lad whose feiry thirst to kno drove him to Sais 
on Egypt shores — : youthful sExual- (re)search ! : for truth (= le trou) 
alone I strive; & it alone is what is shrouded from my eyes!«; and then 
he lifts that thin partition to the secret=NOOK(ie): too... ?« / (But, Your 
Hastiness, mite I interpose) : »that »Saisc comes from »$e&?; ie >to be 
white«. (Was also a superfine white linen= or woolen=fabric). The lily 
Shoshanna:; (which Ye=uncircumsized name »Susannk in song ...) — 
(?2)«; (: SILENCE=Franzi! ; (cóarse »I- recall. how We raised Our voices in 
singasong >On the Stonec!)) : »Would it intrest You, Wilmi, to kno that 
ISIS was the patron saint of PARIS (= paradise) ?. That the name Isidor: 
means nothing less than the gift of Isis? That, regarDan’ all these 
ists=legendS, its a matter past all re=member’ing?; (Her=spouse= 


(2)« / (for W 


"nfackt had been releíved of his reproductive organ!) ... 


groucht) : »Moving b’yond the utter=frivolity of and wisdom in Your 
observations! — : Did He not, in His best hourS, acheive something 
unique ? ; done wonders, and these wonders well?! —«; (She, daintily 


(ayés : that»ei« for»iex could end up 


& ex’pressively, splayD Her fingers before & Us) 


: »And are You really 


(in OSTROM, p. Io, one finds »beleived« 


for »believed«) 


versus 


important!; (in older English it’s not 
a rarity : the BRONTÉ's; LEWIS & 
CLARKE; the Spectator: has »a couple 
of Neices: = nieces. — (?) — : well the 
way He pronounst NEITH: .. .) 


for the»pREAM-LAND«-group is His 
Achilles’ hole : »Heart-gushingS of an 
ar!.=love cloister brother:) 


better put : as a trouBadorian Dark 
Angel. (& note : pp’s share their info 
only under the special condition of 
hi'est poesie !)) 


a gullunt kNeith; (in sunshine & in 
shadow!)) 


quite sirtain, Dän, that this »4th agency: of=Yours just mite not be one 
of those more=Evil Beings ? ; that has workt its way into=You ?« / (Now 
list'n here) : »Have I not quite doughtily mimickt His Locculan verbal 
regalement today ? ; both the more rarifeid and the more sultrifeid ?« / 


(And Franzchen bravely secunted My cause too : ‘twas evidant that only 


may 
must 


a lesser mind wouldn't-recognize that one approach a»Land of His 
Dreams: with the methods of dream-intepretation. — : ?). / (P noddid) 
: »Still good at hushh'shing things, Wilmi. - Hm-hm : enter EDGAR, 
disguised as a mjdman: ...« / : »That’s x=actly what I mean! —« (W 
obstreprously) : »that Y'both wanna defame a Great Poet as just a 
whoroscope! And on what=basis, when regardid in the lite? : by 
depriving His clearest words of certain important vowels, You=monstirs, 
(and fur'nishing them instead with a coating of smeary con’sonants) — 
which thàn to be sure may create the imppresion that He, on printsupple, 
wrote in laudanum on rubbery slates : pTolly=rot! — « (turned, as if 
in-disgust, away : !) — / : &=into P’s, gallantly wide=extendiD, arms. 


- (- : while the other hand slippyslid, gen’tly, lo'er; Lo’erstill; — until 


(:»charged with splitting the etym! «. 
(there'S long been an »Etymological 
Magnum«? 


(Whose 1 hand instuntly grabbD 
Her=1 breast : ! - / (: »Let Me gô -« 


it l&nded in another cuntry; in the realm of the nates: .. 


(She murmuD sinsuouly) : »lemMe 


p= (which go.. .«)) 


they likewise surely woulda prounounst somethin’ like »nàits) —...) — 


He cummenteD, with mattrimoanial cunning=culness) : »Look-here - : 
even CAMPBELL, (that, really rather filolojestic moron), was moved by 
some dark feeling to write : this poem gives us Poe’s fullest deliverance 
on a mysterious experience of his youth, to which he several times 
alludes in his earlier verses; namely, the enjoyment, under the influence 
of solitude & conmunion with nature (!), of some mysticul & highly 
exalted mood, which renders him insensible, fur the time being, to 
the realities of the material world, and which he interprets as a token 
of divain favor of some sort — a revelation to him of secrets, that are 
ordinarily denied to mortals ...« —« / (They all lent an ear ... — ... — 

. —) / (so then quick, the catchword »(p)tolk) : »the real explanation 
of which, (for that=muTher,) has only just occurd to even2 Mé. - : -«; 
(I'll just go ahead'n'anticipate the-result) : »His frequent Ptolem} eus‘ 


is derived from »BARTHOLOMAEUS«; »a priapistic symbola ... (?) —« 


(Very=crect Paul. — (And always read right=along with it 
GRISWOLD : >the story of the other side: — (= why Poe, in 
His youth had to get=outta Richmond!) —: >is different; 
and, if trou, throws a dark shade upon the quarrel, and a 
very ugly light upon Poe’s character. We shall not insert it; 
because it is one of those relations, which, we think, with 
SIR THOMAS BROWNE, should never be recorded, being 
overities« whose trouth we fear, and heartily wish, there 
were no trous therein ... for of sins heteroclitical, and 
such as want name or precedent, there is oft=times a sin 
even in their history. We desire no record of enormities : 
sins should be accunted new. They omit of their mons- 


(m : m! via the, 
driven into the 
ghetto, Yiddish ! 
( RebbzMausche 


de 1 dd trosity, as they fall from their rarity:. —<) / (? —: »Ah, 
fs d à E ud »moral=thug:, Wilmi! — He, (= poe) was entirely lacking 
Pe us birds even the-Chaplinesque, (as f'rexample with Joyce) . . .« 


(:»according to 
a culious story 


of Philip the 


(as P1 puts=&=proves it. 'Bartholomew-P25r- whore; 
(: because they have »plyD their trade: at fairs = carnevils:, 
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(Ofarfetcht:? Wilma — ; (Paul : try holdin’ Your Wife’s mouth=shut.) / 
(He shut It for=Her; : With His own : 


gould no longer be nice’n’mad. (Altho She did man=itch to squeeze 


! —) / (whereupon She nów 


2 »where? : whére?«'s outta the If cornera Her mouth : !? —)) / (: can 
be read not only in sCHENKELS finest BIBL=lexicon; but also in the 
(more recent) GUTHE) : » Bartholomaeus:? equals »Bar (p)Tolmai; ie 
son of Ptolemaeus. — (?) — : a sómewhatemacábres tertium, Wilma —« 
(via »flayed alive«. — (?) —: well >to strip=off the skin: from some-BAwDy's 
body... (?) —:’nd now I'll sneak into Your (curliscuwered) earall rite? 

:2 —) / (: ô gt! — ; She whimperd) : »Your male=mind ’s really 
just an ponis NS, grabbin’ holda even-that ... Hf... : !« / (And always 
inclewd) : »That back=then it was the age of the grand discovery of 
cunie-(& other)forms : ergo that makes the, so very=white, sA1s»chicc in 
His own lifetime. — (?)« / (since Franzlein, (Who described Her=self as 


»LIhe 


ancient Egyptians: must have had a strong color=sense ! — But I wanted 


an »upn coming person), haD askt about it : ? —)) / (yé=es) : 


to supply a further conjecture to the derivation of His Egyptomania 


famous now for some 4 sackula, better than at church 
conventions, (information from WILLI MICHELS) / 
(P was now murm’ring : »BEN JONSON ...) 


Tetrarsch, has 
its origin in 

a lake, called 
Phiala« (= por’s 
»viol=phiol:? ?)) 


(Fránzlein »reportedcein : `! — (?) — 5.) : »I know about 
Bartholomew's Nights 1572. Also=calld the »Pa(rad)isian 
Blood Wedding: . . . (: ?« Onaught but blood-& - hair, the 
Barthel’ may’us=n 14e.) (& there're Bartholin’s glands at the 


entrance to the vagina !)) : »Explain it away. (If You can.) —«; 


(? —»I'm to gíve it toz You >in writing: ?« — : Here, take it in 
riding!) : »that »RAMsEs: mite ve brought »ram« to His 
mind;« (just as Germans do their slam=bam rammin* . . .)) 


(Whether via CLARKE; Of HAMMER-PURGSTALL; (both took 
part in NAPOLEON's Egyptian campaign:!) 


(šeš = whites (as We've said) / Her land=itself, (= the Ur- 
stromtal of the Nile), was called Kamt = the black (earth) / 
the sea = very -deep green / the desert ? — : »deSer:, red; 
(whence Our desert ... 


— let's instead con'tribute somethin’ of substance about »sable divainity:; to that lady of so many nicknames; 


: ts from RUE MORGUE, isnt it? ...: 
»Neith, the sable Div., the advent of 
the trou Darkness : sippable guttlike 
vaina; * venter & trou, ahà !«) 


m Arse) 


& Y' can apply that to countless 
POEtic »ruins :»my thole has become 
a ruin: (MS BOTTLE) = Nothin' is 
lefta My pegger but a leaky=ruins: / 
othe ruin mouldersc? = putrified urine/ 


could (!) be His Valley of nis: = Ø 


otherwise Well still be like »the goddess Laverna, who is a head without 
a body: ... (?) —«; (quite rite Wilma) : »1 of His more time-wastin' 
MARGINALIA; (which bytheby He mite 've taken once again from BUL- 
WER; from his »Devereux:). — : So come : I give to You sans price the 
power & protection of the veil wound thrice of the divinity at Saisc . . .« 
(before I forget) : »Unfortunately I can't sho it to You; (for Mars does 
not rule over the hour); but a Région de Neith: has been discovered on 
it, in the»Mer du Sablier ... 


of the »Gulf of Sidra« (quite=precisely : in the »Nilosyrtis«. (theres even 


(?) : much as foreigners are wont to speak 


a Sinus Sabaeus there : »Cape Aryn« is the martian »Greenwich: . . . ?)) 


(nb the patron goddess of thieves 


(: »and the Darkness HE called NEITH 
: GENESIS 1=3«; (Fr.)) 


? — : buttacoarse; DAUBLER; (was 
pillaging the rhyme dict. for»... is«)) 


(at, circa, phi + 40; lamda 275; and 
the landscape of »Isis: isn't far=off. ? — 
: Cause We were just chatt ring about 
the »Sabaeans:.) 


: »No; I do confess to the offense of 


(P was already giving it a try : »Isis : 
to ease oneself; chapel of Easis. Or, in 
prisons, the »Neith-bucket«? . . .«) 

(: For 1 of my patients symptomic 
speech errors continued until he was 
led back to his childish trick of 
replacing the word »ruin« with »urine«; 
FREUD iv, 92 N) 


(B triumphant) : »-: from »scoria. 
Whadda You say now, Mummy? : 
the dung beetle; that turns shit into 
globes! - : ? —4) 


(the (Latin) »nisus = parturient, being 
in labor 


(P nodded) : » Atlantis: — : You 
Hellenes are all mere youngsters:; as 
the Priest of NEITH in Sais ob=served 
to SOLON —: there it is again! ...« 


committing a digression : He (Pos) could nòt have kno'n that. But what 
he most certainly cóuld have kno'n is Her association with the toilet & 
bowel movements ...« / : »You=two are 'nfackt nuts —« (W; (and so 
assured in Her outrage! ; enviable) / (that P was on the verge of being 
»The pòòr defendant tharD 


find You as his judicatrix in a courtroom, Wilma! — Granted : I dé have 


sheerly ashamed ?) / (then however ...) : 


a weakness for withy pre=argumentations; but aren't there »mitigating 
circumstances, seeing as »scarabaeus: (longwith »vulture:) were sacred to 
her? Or that the loose=boweled prayed to her; for she granted »aspera 
egestionibus, hard stools, »well=formed:. — Moreover she was in charge 
of fertilization & birth; as the eternal feminine the »moist Universal 
Mother of life; as the slick primal water; the »omnipropagating first 
nite; in whose womb one found rest. »Hauntings by the dead: were 
likewise ascribed to her. — A further bit of evidence (likewise open to 
further research) arises out of a passage (and truly a »well-kno'n« one at 
that) in PLATO's Timaeus: ... (?) — (ayés; (that there was an attempt to 
identify Atlantis with »St. Brendans Island: ... (?) — : yés; The same one 
from a while back) ... (?) / (For Franzchin had, outta pure enthusitix, 


tugged my gym shorts half way=down; and was calling out) : »ah the way 


it=all meshes=ť gèther. ! - Mumps — : 's Yóur head phylin' all terrible & 


tremendous tóó ? — (tsk; if Chris knew2zrHAT!) —«; (She mutterD as a 


phollo=up) / (but W at once) 


imppulsive!« - : H=Dän - : for auld lang syne : please=walk, 1ce around 


: »Ive warnD You before : >be not so 


(She, surlily, x=trackdiD P’s paw from 
her crotch : ! —) 
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(Within the body of »poEmMs: the Your heath(en) bed, allrite? .. 
»Dreamland=group: was well defined. 
Any-thing élse? — : the pyM=finale?; 
(with its »screen memories:). Above all 
the oneiroid inserts in the "42/5 5D 
RODMAN! — Also»sILENCE«. — 


(? SHADOW ?) ...))) 


427); (I had, however-likewise, (I gladly admit), pictured Myself= 


here : 


field, (keeping Myself in shape ... 


moon- & hi-grasses, (: 


barrels now raised‘; AMELUNG'N) ... 


»A giddy chalkwhite rabble, Wilmi. - : 


over=there:?)) : 
She implorD-Me) : 


.« (at once into Her daughter's round 
ear: ^ l! - (2) 2:!- ...) / (And keep movin’ the feet. (: »PANSAL- 
VIN, Prince of Darkness, & His Paramourss Germania 1794; (was a 
POTEMKIN-satire); : question : why’s that? . . . (ohthataway :»attempted 


assasination on Franziskas innocence, (GUTZKOW, >Knights: vi, 
very=quietly, cautiously, diligently, weeding in My heath- 


one saw, by light of the moon, the long 


»Please tell=more Dän : 


(well=fine. Shrugging. — (Do the- 
rounds ... : the silent bosomy air. 
Clouds like sole inserts; the moon in 
a delicut=flat wig. — (Whar D She be 
whispring ? : a warning about the 
little=pert muckypup, this Christa.) 
»How sweet the moonlight sleeps 
upon this bank ! «; (itch'n'efurry 1 of 
Her body=parts soft as rays of the 
autumn moon...) —) :»So.: Here I 
am again —«; (& that the moon has 
also come out from under its cloud) : 
»I can tell from Your, illuminaDan’, 
limbs. . .« 


9, a fantastic aerial scene, in the 


(? : ohow You-all, lookt from 
?« / (For 
Iam 


Weare all=ears. - (: & 


erase that precocious whóre from Your mind, allrite? —) —« (She, 


suggestively, brushed her pudgy hand across my brow : = ‘‘‘-) 


: if pussybb’l Muddy, oh come! 
My clothes are so whorrible!; & I am 


: »She lies!? — : as if inspired! — & thin she’s grübby too! — : I tell= 


((? — : even=Franzlein was scratchin’, 
at the rear, in her brown mop? 


; Her : My! What dirty hands You have! — — : Her answer to=Me 
sozill!...« (Letter of 14 July 49)) 
however : Y’ oughta see My feet! —:! — : ?! —« / (Wellyés : »Footewash?hin' was defintely not Jovcr's 
strongeSt suit! — (: where had I? - : been=now? —) : »— and the 
(P :»—:P1ATO ...«/ (Ayés : introduction to said ‘Timaeus: reads : »At the head of the Egyptian 


merci! ...) 


well because that's PoE's »pallid bust of Pallasc as are his »palaces: too — : to wit 
»pellices« = con’cubinal whoredom! 


delta where the river Nile divides, there is a certain district which is 
called the district of Sais; & the greatest city of the district is also 


called »sais: ... its foundress a deity; who is called in the Egyptian= 


.«. — Take as the 
next parallel : that almost all the priests of this mommy-divinity 
(?)« / (For W had set Her (and with Her 


tongue NEITH, but in Greek is called »PALLAs .. 


were eunuchs, ie IMPS ... 


one can always apPend »pretty-plump4 indicksfinger at a mistressly 


in 9 cases out of 10 it is pure waste of PORTE os 
time to attempt extorting sense from 
a German apothegm; or, rather, any 
sense & every sense may be extorted 
from all of them; (& PoE means no 


one other than Your-NovaLis !)) 


metronomic pace 


(ohlyes=M dear : that’s yet another 
old warlock : deep eyes, horrid brows, 
a weird garment : whereupon he 
stroked his white beard in twain, 

and told stories until deep into the 
nite .. «2 / : »& Franzlein neither 
waverd nor falterd, nor grew tired of 
lis'ning : ! —« (She cried rapturously : 
! -)) / (You've gotta listen along to 
these very-randy etyms, Wilma : 
frigrascents from hymen : into the 
hole of holeS, (tertium ad'óred : 
and-lass chamberS 


(1 of My favorites!) — Who wrote, as You've already mentioned, 
The Novices of sars; — ; yes=begpardon for the question Dan; but 


why didn't Hé cum=up with sutch limp libertine fantassticul notions? ... 


»I shall offer You the name NovaLis — 


(sais whatever she likes! ; (well will 
You be sirprized 

(?) —« / (Francisca was ready 
with a reply, on My behalf) : »At school we've just read the fayry= 
tale about »Hyacinth & Rosebud: : He ’nfackt like=wise sends Them 
off »to find the holy goddess, Isis. And when He finally arrives? : 
'amidst most heav'nly sweet fragrances ... in the holey of holieS. In a 
curious & wonderful fashion the dream led Him through endless 
chambers, full of thingS most strange ... he stood before the heav'nly 
virgin : ? : now he lifted the lite glistning veil : ? : and Rosebud sank 
into His arms!!! —«; (She bewhizzpurrD My ear; & reproachfully) : 
»— what? no=arms?! ...« / (Yes; to My mind the sulty, bloated 
phallsettonality of all these arschetypes has always been upjectionable) : 
»these people no longer kno what is natural; have not the least notion 
that they're tweedling naught but hormonal harmonies, singasongs 
in the shado of the belly. For the butt-ox of Your NovaLis has 


the very same subtropicul twitching roundabout the crotch, as is the 


case here with Our friend PoE... 


(?) - : ohh Wilmi : in the Year 29 post FINNEGANS WAKE, the arche- 
artist simply mist do his mosaic-work with a bit more pruDünce — an 
apologia for these etym-canoniculs, art's truly great organgrinders, is 
overdue ... (?) —« / : »I simply can't abide all the affuckted=witticisms 
in this regard! : there's sumthin’ so greasy=drooly 'bout 'em; like imppish 


geezer-goatS contendiddly pleasuring themselves with etyms ... (?)« 
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(well then just give ear, to how the 
veils of piddle waft in N. , and the 
juicies dripp : Whose heart is not 
uplifted (the youth crieD with 
sparkling eye) in hi elaytion ... when 
that mighty phyling, for which 
language has no other name than love 
& lust, expands within him ... and 
he quiv'ring, in sweet fear, sinks into 
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where bytheby >POLITIAN: makes 
ample appearances) 
plus=PoE 


Titan Woods, with forms that no 
man cunn discover, fur the dews that 
drip all over (DREAM=LAND) 


/ (Then give ear to another authority. P, calmly)) : »In wit, in the 
comic view, lies the strongest counterforce to desires of the Flesh !« — 
(?) — : THOMAS MANN; in his (Gobineauesque) »Florenünes. — Nono 
Wilma : We live in a tuttally=potted world; (ie; (since We've ended up 
here from someplace »outside); We appear to be 1, especially echo= 
chambery, frigment there-of) ...« (He ponderD. (He gazed at W; 
without excessive joy : ? —). — (Than, a paira times, at Me=Franziska.) 
/ (: Me? 
didn't stand out on His forehead : »thinka-sumpin'-élse, phello !«) / (He 


Francisca? ...) / (good thing the number >10,000 


the dark beguiling womb of nature 
... devouring itself in the tumbling 
waves of lust, and nothing is left but 
a flash=point of immeasurable 
generative poetency! ...a furvent 
embrace, whose sweet fruit breaks 
down into the dew of lassivicous 
drops : water ... that cannot deny its 
voluptuous ori'gen . . . how few have 
delved into the secrets of fluidity ... : 
only poets should deal with things 
that are fluid & be permitted to speak 
of them to ardánt youth : newly in 


nodded (gratefully) My way) : 


to etym=proimaation. -(?: 


too? ...) —«, (He mutterD on: ? —) / (& They were at least list ning. 


good 
»a Wise 


coitus syllabarum: — : Y?’ kno that x-istS 


love, people would honor love's flame 
& its fluids ... every source would 
again become the assylum of love & 
the dwelling place of X=peerienced 
& intillygent people ...49 


author, ?, : müst pay attention 


All-Three. HARDENBERGia’s eloqueynt drippin. — Hmyé-es. -) : 


»those’re the same cont! 


(cf. LESSING, 19=474f. — : pd 


= phi-delta = fideltà : belief love merely Titanic ms ... 


same »agrionias, and »Rebus de Picardie), — as POE puts it : 


(2) —« / (For P had interrupted Me : !) : 


; !-diyrams, the same »Lacrymae Cristae:, — (the 


these 


loyalty ...)) ety 
»—otdi ...«—« | (Now thàt I find=m’bareassing, (("counta Fr ...)). -) : 
: and then - & then think of THE »Say — : what's »Mrs- oBERON/'s name? (The lady with the bottom- 


TEMPEST - the MIDSUMMER NIGHT'S 
DREAM - Prospero — Oberon - 
& Titania!!! — ; (LETTER TO B)) 


Sl): 


ak! ... —) Justasec Dan. - : 


to their ultimate big test, alrite? ... 


(Well EUREKA then) / : »Nów list'n here —« (W, put-off) 


moment; and lay the blanket here by-Me ... — ( : foldid=thick, rite?) 


...—1 ah=yéees ...« (She lollieD Herself to rites : .: . — Then) : »— and 
even if His celestial erudition may ve been nothin’ but the cheapest 
sort? : Yours is oddventurous, Dan; (and ultimately no less irregular 
'nd 


You'll be sure'n'quote some upskewer informantS . ..« / (P) : »Ill set it 


— we're about to get a taste of s'more diverse same ls rite now) : 


up like on stage, allrite?; (one setta props after the other). — : all 
sharing the same HOT SUMMER NITE : midnight in the sweet month of 
June... (?) —« (HebleateD) : »This is. . . haha. — Good; now the moon 
wapkin away : the m¥stic moon: In FAIRY=LAND again, a solder-job 
of moon & june«; heres the weirdasst of His moon symbolix as well 

like »huge moons there wax & wane; and 1 of 'em sits down on 
(?) —« / (For W had flareD up with her 


: comes down: is what He has! 


the crown of a mountin' ... 
hand :!-): 


— : yésss, if He had writt’n »sits down. But thats yet another tidy 


»Dóes He have »sits — ? 


exampull of Your untidy methods : just very-slitely twisted? & 
there You are, hopeless selenogamey; ph !« / (B after 2 flummoxt sex. 
ess : ’—) 


Dän? —« / — : »—: >and with a holier lustre the quiet moon sitteth 


: »Hey, but theres more : >in the morning they arise — : 


in Heaven — : POLITIAN, Wilma. So His moons are, (well not let 
Ourselves be missled by these women Paul), remarkably attracktive 
items, which He woos rings about, in daintiest-hypnotic fashion; 
(2) 2« / (P): 
ah Wilmi! 


in-Whose text d' Y’ find, as an indispen’sible defintion of all his moons 


brings them His tribute ... » tributem lunare? : sive 


menstruum:!; the catameniae. — (?) — : : since-whén & 
: that they drip!? : yon moon has sent a ray down, with a tune. 
And this ray is a fairy ray — did you not say so Eyesabell. How 


fantasticully it fell, with a spiral twist & a swell, over the wet grass 


»— : »Tittania, 'ndééd. — All-óther con'posits however : 


: »- uhmeinterrupt Your »pas de zéphir: for a 


weakness. — ?) ...« / (He ruminateD. — / — And then really-shudderD : 


(I see. — (He surely must kno .. .) 


»How bout puttin' Your théorems 


(2«/-: 


»pén-ultimate —«.? 


(to Fr.) / (He mite' ve taken it from 
BULWER again; »Disowned: iv, 40 : 
>I expect all the babes will skip into 
the world with a pdz ...«)) 


(IRENE, Or THE SLEEPER. — (a moonlighter: = a harlot, (P 1) - 


(I had prorozsd to Him that »monos & una: was a lithpt »monoth of 
Yoni-June 


(that sorda luna obsession is clinically documented : >for I noticed that my 
addiction to excessive use of alcohol and the tendency to travel about aimlessly 
on foot, by car, on trolleys, on the train, regularly occurred shortly before the 
full moon - I discovered that these excitements were traceable to my S ...«; 
(to give just 1 of countless cases . . .)) 


(and first=off add in that vhole + lust; (this »FAIRY-LAND« from 1829 already 
shows all elements fully=formed !)) 


(to cast rings round the moon: : something for Thessalian witches 


(yesyes : in the (splendid!) »Diary of a Hobbledhoy: (circa 1905) there’s 
a LUNA sanitary-napkin«. 


(+ yon'i - Y' really oughta recognize that a prima vista, : whats dripping, 
from above; lacrimae cristae, M'dear! & not a word more ! 
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rippled away with a tinkling like a bell . . .!« Or, SLEEPER, : an influence, 
dewy drowsy dim, is dripping from that golden rim ... and softly 
dripping, drop by drop. — VALLEY OF UNREST : there the moon doth 
shine by night ... and the tears, as they well, from the depth of each 
pallid lily=bell, give a trickle & a tinkle & a knell ...« — nope=Wilmi; 
there’S no need here for more special brizomancy : when He turns on 
then it’s tthe new fountain of 


.« / (And the 


fantastix of the backdrop; His — (and it is truly uneek!) — ballet=tutu= 


the hippoe'crene in his tear=garden? : 


Paradise, the ÉmpeRno(r)s principal pleasure=garden:! . . 


swishing di'rectorial artSe (: PRAISE BE TO EVERY FORM !); result (ed) 
in a stage-set that offers a big dollop of food for thot & dámon- 


stration) : »Its a ptolerable-lotta pantomimix, Wilma : the way the 


»moon:, comes dancing up »again again again« (& then the»breath from 
i 
u 


ale 
ail 
dial), a moon assumes its spot, (with its centre on the crown of a moun- 


seir p2/f faecesc!); closin’ in on middy-n/*e, (= »about 12 by the moon- 
tains eminence); and as it sits-down, this »best moon: sets sev'rall 
things into motion : »while its wide circumference in easy drapery falls 
over ham'lets« — and once a man has seen that, be'held this phallin’ of 
droop'ry, these »strange Woods:, the »se&« — ah, he slééps very well!, (in a 
passion of sleep). Yes, with yet this=addition, : as regards the afursaid 
moon ?; it & its raiment are >a tent — witch I think extra=vag’ant : its 
atomies, however, into a shower dissever. — I beg You please : here 
We hook=up with the pym=finale (from this morning)! The child; 
in the theater=wings; where the curtain rips open & continues to 
flutter white; (and the water gets more’n’mére powd’ry=warm, each 
time the child dunks His hand in it) .. 
(?) -« (Ohh=Wilmi) 


understand that one can find FREUD odious!; (I certainly recognize 


. 1: We are now once again 
very=close to His primal sceene! ... : »I can 
His limits : He tends to carry=on like a se. (Whereby one can, to be 
sure, immediately juxtapoese Him with JAMES joyce, who outdoes 
Him by 1 hole=class : being the (uptill now) best representative of 
the >4TH AGENCY.)) — Even by worse=weather, (in the month of 
October, ULALUME), when the paths are are soilD with Every kinda 
muck, (from the dews that drip all=over DREAM=LAND), the 
drippledrabble rules in His dream fOrj,stations : what allways remain 
are the »bla£k lakes, troubled by fantastic moons; I am=truly »ballad- 
bullet=ballett=proof ... (?) —«; (whats with the waving My= 
)) Z (W shook her head. W 


»We are sürely a hóle-lotta different creatures ...«; (She 


way? (and not sozinsignifickuntly ? ? .. 
ruminated) : 
gazed down=Herself :? ... / (:othe dry riverbed of erstwhile mothers<; 
(RILKE, »Duina: iii; (p'raps important for May, »A&j«finale?))) / 
(She saiD) : »... 


of how I, (long=with My younger sister), find My way (to the back’n’ 


as to-that, I have a memm’ry from childhood; - : 
b'lo) of a TOILET; ... & watch those-locul Po's ...« (: I’m an honest= 
woman Dän : Am I not-hónest? !)) / (Tis better not to be honest! 
P nervously) : »Here, in TAMERLANE, »the mists of the Taglay have 
shed nightly their dews on my young head, and my brain drank 
. for with the mountain dew by night my soul 


—« (He ponderD : -) : 


their venom then .. 


imbibed unhállowed feeling: : the Deuce! ... 


(= the belly-tummy pinkles 


h 


è to Me.. .)) 
mide 


(these sickly oozing moon(ettes) . . . (: Thou art bri 


(& don't You go strokin' Your Lilly- 
belly so provocatively! ... (?) — / 
(She, d'funsively) : »Chris says : a girl 
hasta taste (always-& -efurrywhere !), 


i Try —? —« 
(MELLONTA, yes.) like cugny -? zn 


(:»& even the grey=beard will o'erlook con'nivingly my dreaming=book«; 
(from the Var. to ROMANCE: + »con & dreaming buck: . . .)) 


(with his olfacktory scenter. (Well get to that x mountain: soon enuff 
(easy=chair«+ Circe + con'fur'ents ... 


Ca bishop’s see: = a bishop’s=stool ... (?) / : »»a good glas. : In the Bishops 
Hostel . . .« (Fr whispered — : ?! - 


(= tentation + sorcery:) 


(+ extra-vaginal. / that He writes »atomies: here, insteada »atoms: allows 
a cross=ref’rence to »anatomies:, that dissolve=spurt into a shower (+ show) 


(Say, ETA HOFFMANN once claimed : his wealth of characters & nervous 
rapidity of images should be traced to a weekslong mailcoach ride that he 

took, while still an infant, nursing at his mother’s 
breast; (cf. FREUD xvi, from 234-top ... (or, waitt; I'll use STEKEL, (a man 
not sufficiently=honored) : »S-neurotics are people, who, owing to their 
peculiar development, can find no satisfaction in normal S; & they are engaged 
in a perpetual hunt for the lost paradise of their childhood : they are irresistibly 
attracted by the infantile sources of pleasure — (You have noticed, haven't 

You ?, how roE's MELLONTA=metaphorix re-appear here? : Paradise ... the 
Imperors pleasure . . .« — the »child: is also a kind of »1mp«!) — :»they day= 
dream; & these dreams lead to con'pull'sive action; in the course of which the 
(exhibitionist) re=lives, by a sort of waking hallucination, the pleasurable 
sensations of childhood, witch to him appear in a magic light.« (cf H1 616 — 
(that HIRSCHFELD (magnus; absolewdly!), hails sTEKEL as the most important 
man in psychoanalysis, should be mentioned here as-well. (I'll get back to him- 
yet. STEKEL was no emptyheaded phello, in this=our »limbo of lunary souls: 
((ULALUME. — Whereby limbo: once=again is both »prison: and @!.. .))) 


((: Héy, I dun=no. - Those sordsa »dripping dews and rain furests: can also be 
found side by side — : but the diffrence is 'nfackt huge -) 


(whereby »mountain=dew: could likewise be whisky ? 


»Whar’s the difference here from the drippydropps of others ?«; (but take if possible those from the poEzera. - : ?) / : The landscape the same 


(similar to »vM's nitemare, isn't it? — : Then deserts, limitless, and of the 
most forlorn & awe-inspiring character, spread themselves out before me. 


everywhere : ‘The character of the scenery is always the same : mile after 
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Immensely tall trunks of trees, grey & leafless rose up in endless succession, 
as far as the eye could reach. Their roots were concealed in wide=spreading 
morasses, whose dreary waters lay intensely black, still & altogether terrible, 
beneath. And the strange trees seemed endowed with a human vitality, and 
waving to & fro their skeleton arms, were crying to the silent waters for 
mercy, in the shrill & piercing accents of the most acute agony & despair . . .« 
— (: that mite, possibly, be another kinda railroad dream=scene ... (?) —) : 
»Ahyés; You=two were not in-on it Wilma. — This other scene in pym, (where 
they lie, bound, to the wreck), produces a lively seequence of images for the 
hero; about which We allowed Ourself one supposition, (mongst others), that 
it could be about some conveyed X=press windo=wooing : a brandspankin' 


(which PoE also knew) 


(Another »NEITH: bytheby : jovce- 
students, (to be-precise : those of 
ULYSSEES), mite be intrested in how 
early=on an, excited, POE commenst 
to brood : »BOCHART (1599-1667) 
derives ELYSIUM from the Phoenician 
'Elysoth: = joy, (through the Greek 
Helysion); c1rcE from >Kirkar: = to 
corrupt; SIREN from sir = to sing; 
SKYLLA fr. >Scol = destruction 
CHARYBDIS from »Chor-obdam: 

= chasm of ruins (1 iii, 506 : We 
b'long tgether=mére than We=4 
dream ...))) 


? : >a sound of sILENCE on the startled 
ear, which dreamy poets name >the 
music of the sphere: (AL ARAAF)) 


Cts DICKENS; the»American Notes; 
(rite after this comes the intresting 
description of the textile-town 
Lowell) : » bout like Lauban back- 
then... «) 


(? —) : »From a 6=volume work, 
'ELPIZON, or on My Continuance in 
Death«. — (?) —: SINTENIS, M'dear; 
erstwhile con’sistorial counsellor in 
Zerbst : GOETHE=Annual. — (?) -: 
»Id be willin’ to assume that.« (to wit 
: that RENEE«’s a descenDànt ...)) 


(+ JOYCE ? ?) 


mile of stunted trees; some hewn down by the axe, some blown 
down by the wind; some half=fallen & resting on their neighbours; 
many mere logs half=hidden in the swamp; others mouldered away 
to spongy chips — the very soil of the earth is made up of minute 
fragments such as these. Each pool of stagnant water has its crust 
of vegetable rottenness. On every side there are the boughs, trunks, 
& stumps of trees, in every possible stage of decay, decomposition, 
& neglect. Now you emerge for a few brief minutes on an open 
country now hasty glimpses of a distant town when 
"wWHIRRRR« almost before you have seen them, comes the same 
dark screen : the stunted trees; the stumps; the logs; the stagnant 
water — all so=like the last that you seem to have been transported 
back again by magic.« — (You, however, just now demandiD rarer 
authorities) : »From ancient forests toppled by storms and now 
rotting away, new ones would spring up, sucking up all the rays 
the sun sent to earth, so that they could not possibly dry out. 
Dew, fog & rain, dripping incessantly from the trees, would drain 
together into ditches, and ultimately form a general swamp, 


whose stinking vapors would poellute the air, until it could only 


become ... the abode of vermin ...« / : »And on the basis of this 
f=vag’ue note —« (W, & gave Her pauntch some strokes) : »You once 
again, & without further=adew, presume ...« / (I presume nothin'- 


whatsoever, Wilmi 


commanded Me to silence) : 


: that’s purest impputation) / but She, casually, 


»If I had to answer for just z% of Your 


théories, Dan : I could never sleep straight in my coffin. —« / (Where= 
upon the sly hullabalooer behind Me, ceased for a cuppla sex to tickle 
My back with Her fringed lids. Instead stuck Her head Qut S My Bi= 
ceps :) / (but Wilma shoo'D Her off with a wave of the hand) : »And 
Yóu can settle=down! : first Y’ haven't a clue; second You're partysan.« 
»That is 


trôu : for Dán's-sake ? I'd worship an onion; (& bank on : Him alreddy 


/ (Whereupon Franzchen noddiD importantly a few times) : 


kno'in' »why:). — Rite? —« (She went tenDearly) : »'cept for Us & Our 
garden-here ? : it’s all the farces & nuisances in the world. —« (and as for 
the 1st part of Your allegation, She went on, turning to Her mother, 
with the sweatest seiriousness) : » count, & I mean blindly!, on : what 
Dan=Wisevizier says. : and "ts a dirty=shame, that anything at-àll is 
kno'n about por’s life : Dän 'd be able to reconstruct it, from His texts, 
just thátsmutch-better! ...« / (So that even Mrs. Pudgy was toucht. 
(And parrieD with just pintsize mock'ry)) : »Wellnów You've made 
another conquest, Dan! — ((tsk=pddr=dazzled critter)) : ’ts nuttin’ 
more'n a=man! : a pseudo=devil! : 1 of Those, who (with nimball 


You 


tongue) conjure up for 9 the father=murgana of a lovely=hued 


womanly X-istence ... : »in order then to shut=down, I won't say 
HOW, one’s hi=intuition:! ...«; (She jestickulateD; and turnd a=way 
: 1 - (&=thin immediately, codvettely, back : ? — ; — (à la What will He 
do with it?!9)) / (So then hellp=évrybuddy? ... (: ?) —) / (for W 
.)) / (: I müst 


and far,§,eD there 


cürst-briefly; (& hurried off into the »piney parlor .. 
hand out a mappa My garden!) / (- ? - : 
só-Prilly : ‘!—...) — (That We three=others, struggled with plastick= 


smiles? ...? ...? ... 


(Justasect! — (Howd You come up 
with Weisswasser=Dän ? — (: I was, 
"ndeed, baptised-Dàn, after a frienda 
My father's from- Weisswasser !; 

6 Hess: his name; a glass=grinder .. .)) 


(Meantime=P, (His kaudle twixt His 
lips) —) : »there's sumpin to it. — : if 
we had an unbungled text of HOMER; 
(&=knew sufficient Greek!); : His life 
could be con’structed in a=flash!; 
no=sweat. (Like a dantist extracting 


a baby=tooth) .. .« 


»— :»]t is said that the ultimate 


—) / (TII continue meanwhile with quoteS allríte ?) : 


principle, to which the natural scientist submits all things, is the power 
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(EUREKA !: attraction & repul- 


sion! ...)) 


POE has >Arsetral=lamps:) 


of attraction=&=repulsion ... 


esst?; to which all is subordinate ? — 


(2»ELPIZON: v, 86 f.) 
and repulsion. 
for a short half hour. To get back) : 


transcendental window=shoppers, has more than júst the value of a 


»The Moon, given all these 


keroseen lamp. — One can observe among pr's an, especially frequent, 
use of so-calld »forbidden etyms: : the sort that do not appear among 
(?) —«; (that's 


like the route to Hamm, isn’t it?) / : »And/or to Recklinghausen -«; (P 


normal people, or then only in peeculliar moods ... 
augmenteD. But) : »insteada slandering etyms Wilma — : Youd do 
better to úse 'em; for self=knowlitch. Look here; recently I was checking 
Our telefone book at=home for=somethin’ ...? ...:! — and read in a 
company ad — (? : it was FISCHER) — »Fun-for-all Home - Our Con’- 
dildolences: and then - : look; —« (He continued, and began, (under 
the protection of darkness, or so He believed) to orbitt Her in a most 


már'tal fashion) : » - and I knéw rite=6ff for whom the bell (y) tolls . . .« 


/ : LetS admit, it’s a crazy evenin’ —«; (W, (Who however, also just 


meaning that these powers are the hi- 


: & that I call this cod? : then 


I must think of cod as the power of attraction 


...€ (but I would suggest? We postpoene that 


(: »ie»so-called by Yóu: - « (W 
qualifyd) : »- but this sighlence here 
Dan : ünzearthly !« — (Cómpaired to 
the traffic at Our place; (& the train 
300 yds from Our building !)) / (Ah 
yes; they wrote Me again resintly : 

I was to come for areading... (?) - / 
(Then Fr at once) : »Dó do it! - Ir’ll 
bring Y rite thru Lün'n...:?!—-« 

| : Well a coffinmaker ...«; (: Y'see 
thóse are the real authors, the ones 
who spot their own etyms; and then 
grin 'em down, with all 10 typing 
fingers! ...)) 


twisted round, very-gently, at the hips)) : »worry "bout Your po 


instead —« (She warnd, sauceily. And) : »It is cléar to You=both, I 
hope : that if You want to present His permanent dribbles as 
»waterfalls:, as urinoid cataracts — ? — : then each’nevery=one of His 
bodies of water ‘Il havta be urine=poelluted? His lakes? ...« / (Our 
assembled lick=the=con knowlitch must now join the dance. : Paul ?). 
/ : »»lake: (or sleak«) is — (well eg in SHAKESPEARE!) — to piss, & also Ø. 
Is a »ditch, gutter. — For, via Latin »lacunas another meaning gets 
added via »pit, hole, gaps also »dimple in the cheek ... ola cuna 
»Ohza leak & a lass : »buckit = butt: as well? : 


ad mejendi usum ...« / (You're makin’ it mutch too difficult) : »Let’S 


..« (He muttered) : 


bring in an uncorrupted ear :« (ie not yet damaged by conventions, 
frazzled by old-age) . .. : »Francisca? : what does »lacus remind Yóu 
of? ...« / (For W already) »Sóft-ly! — Tsk, what if Somone hears Us 
...« / (Now só loud & sassy) : »Locus. — (came Fr's off’ring ...?) 
/ (&, for brevitys sake, His favrut waters of the species) : »Ihe 
LACUS ASPHALTITES. Into which the »jordan« habitually empties; 
amid (at least for Ur?nides) intoxicating gomorrhmurs : for in the 
»Dead Sea (or»did + see9 lies after=all the >CITY OF THE DEAD ...« 
/ : Which, — so CAMPBELL writes! — really refers to Babylon —«; 
(W acoarse) / (You err) : 


with poe, >the stilly clear abyss of beautiful cGoMoRnRRHa« And 


»and Mister C. no-less. It is, as always 


the waters have that »greyish green, that Nature loves the best for 
Beauty's grave: : these very=specific cesspool colors; moist beloveD by 
nature=@:, for »pudend's gravy. — (?) — (: for Pompeii Y’ neeD to 
think »pumps and the »scoriac rivers that roll; (more about that 
later Paul)) ... (?) —« / (For W cryd) : »Lis’n here! —: Dan : r=example 
more, of how His watercourses actually always have that gruesome 
.)« / (D'Y? havta hear 


: othe waters of the river have a 


yellogreen hue! — : (I mean that’s really the .. 
it=extra?) : »about the »river Zaire 
saffron & sickly hue; are »yellow ghastly waters: (+ gusset!); Pl 


translate like=s6 : ‘The siren in the maid’n=pissoir & his daimonion 


(+ »and LUNA swung-& -swayed 
moist-cum ftupply: .. .) 


(lake = an actors whore (r 1) / French: le lac; Ger. der See (pr'aps a 
connexion to milk?) / Our German >Lache = p?ddle / »lacryma: the tears 


(plus the anatomalia : »lacunae mucosae: = mucous cavaties of the Ø; 
;laquear sive fundus vaginae: = arches of the vaginal cavity 


(& instantly taking Franzlein’s, 
tenderly twixt thumb & indicks, 
` _ tugging: wasnt necessary 


(locus + arse + phall + titties + jordan (= chamberpot) : »He shall come up 
like a lion from the swelling of jordan : JEREMY ! « (Fr.)) 


(+ sittee = place=stool to sit upon; »see: the Holy Seet, throne, also that of 


a bishop«. / The poem was first calld THE CITY OF SIN 


(to supplement : »far down within the crystal of the lake thy swollen pillars 
tremble — and so quake the hearts of many wanderers who look in thy lurid- 
ness of beauty — and of sin; is once again awfully fullazetyms ... : cristae & 
lacus & his swollen pillar ... (?) — / (real-quick 1 cross=fade yet : in BULWER’s 
Pompeii: the term »a CITY OF THE DEAD: occurs; plus the footnote : »when 
SCOTT visited Pompeii: — (on 9 Feb. 32 NB) -»almost his only remark was the 
exclamation : The City of the Dead! Tsk, The City of the Dead! ...«/ In 
the, Latin, »lavatrina: all-3 come t'gether : bath + latrine + lava / (+ La Mer 
Morte : also the Dead Mommy! ...)) 


(= riven + seir (sear) / and here Y' have Your (previously requesteD) dripping 
periods : othe ray’n fell. : falling it was rain; but having fallen, it was blood !« 
(which is why, rite=afterwards, the »moon: is»crimson in culour:; then the 
»sear« has its flow:. / (& in ELEANORA: yet another River of Silence flo'S 
thru the seecluded vullvey ... / / / (: aka Daniel Pagenstecher . . .« (My 

sE remarkt dryly) 
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Lilium cê®didum, (this charácteristic-plant of the hole 


about : ano 


DREAMLAND=group), means, no objections-possible Wilmi : The Vir- 
. (?)« / (P enlitend) : »His »pools, where dwell the Ghouls:? - : 


ergo always plus »cesspook = a swill hole! — We tòò have some provinces 


gin.. 


where people say »Puhk for swillage. — « (He haD to lay a finger to 
`M —) 


pullet = »a (young) prostitute .. 


His nose : : »— and at the same=time »poule (French); English 
. (2)« / (Since Fr was skulking by 
now; (à la : »when'S it My=turn? won't nobuddy lisDàn to Me:?!); 
She went impuDant, shyly : —) : »As for that »bishop’s see just=now - : 
what came to Me, was the phrase from »>GOLD=BUG«. : »a good glas in 
the bishops hostel; in the Devils seat: ... : ?« / (We're not gonna= 
dodge it!) : »1 of the most aged=cunning women (see)duces the seeker 
to=it; but iťS just »a high rock; and she kno’S it as »Bessops Castle<; 
G Bess = a harlot:). — What the hero finds is »a niche; projecting about 
18 inches, & not more than a Fut wide; & the hole thing has »a rude 
resemblance to the hollow=backed chairs, used by our ancestors.« — : 
let'S just say strait=out CHAMBER STOOL, shall We? — And the hero 
moves his (ex’tendable) scope wants=more >in an angle of 41° & 13’: I 
moved it cautiously up & down .. .« and he spies the (likewise constantly 
recurring) : circular rift; with the addendum : >the instant that I left 
the Devils Seat, however, the circutar rift vanished; nor could I get a 
glimpse of it Afterwarts, turn as I would. What seems to be the chief 
ingenuity in this hole=business, is the fuckt, (fur repeated exPERIment 
has con’vinced me it és a fact) that the circular opening in question is 
VISABEL from no other attainable point of view than that afforded by the 
narrow ledge, upon the faece of the rock. — « (? — : that the hero spots 
:a human skull?) : »Y' neeD to bring in sscull-scullery« Wilma : >the 
. (2)« / (For) : »d'You include the 
SLEEPER in Your DREAMLAND-group ? — « (or, justasec, (She corrected= 
Herself herself) : »I’ll meet You halfway : It should=surely be callD 


Sleeping Woman .. 


humanest of spillage, waste water: .. 


. : & what does the early title 1RENE« have to do 
with the matter? —« / (? —) : »Greek eirenei = peace: : satisfucktion —«; 
(P explained to Her) : » strange are thine eye=lids — strange thy dress! 
— and strange the glorious length of tress! — Sure thou art come o'er 
far=off seas, a wonder to our desert trees! Some gentle wind hath 
thought it right to open thy window to the night ...« / (That's still 


eace | 


too-nice Paul!) : »iRENE = the goddess of pis 


...« (& grew more 
serious afterall ... (: giv’n his milleteary expeerience ...). —) : »which 
You=women don't-have - (cànnot-have; and be glad of it, Fráncili!) - I 
can picture only too=well; : how Sergeant poe, was leading His guard- 
d'tail thru, nightime, Charlestown; and >lo! where lies, with casement 


. (2) ...« / (For B 


hesitantly) : »I know »casa-case« as a brothel. And >caSe = Ø — ?« 


open to the skies, RENE, with her destinies!« .. 


(Wellyes-& ?) : »it's :con'firmD« by that enthusiastic cry : Oh Lady 
bright! can it be right — this window open to the night? The wanton 


als 


irs |. .< + dreaming eye: + at the end, »poor child of sin: + some genitel 


wind hath thought it right, to open thy window to the night; and 
the bodiless airs: move the curtains »above the closed & fringed lid. 
so fitfully: ... that’s pushing in fits'n'starts around the eye's pERifurry.« 
/ : »What than, givn Your premisses, is THE VALLEY OF UNREST?; 


(and/or >NIs« as it was first calld : ?). — We've already had the wale 


(The lolling lily:!.../ as early as LOHENSTEIN >Lilg: is virginity. >the lolling 
lily: then >the sprawling virgin Lilli (whereby olill: = little + holes in 
woodwinds + lewdly dangle the tongue . . .)) 


(yéés : Latin »palus, (Greek »pelos:) = swamp, mud, mire 


(via »chicken:; (& what Yóu were upto just now was »a pool o Pox 


(which again also comes from »Gold-Bugger: (whereby »gold = feces; or, 
- (but it’s small=cumfort!) — from ;gullyd buck: 


(why do I mention it? — : well because the seeker of s1LENCE also sitS, as is 
noted several times, upon a rock! ... 


(:>] let myself down upon the ledge: — (+ lecherous) - : »and found that it was 
1MPussybell to retain a seat upon it, except in one particULar POEsition: ... : 
only in 1 very=special poese — (: well when pooping=peeing Wilmi!) — is how 
one is croucht-there ! ! 


(A"a Wilmi) : »I would not've expected You not to immediately drag in >the 
hole prine! — Starting with the motto : the hero, William le Grand: (great 
willy; Mr. Big Penis), is» mud; is»bitten by the Tarantula: (from Lat. terere 
= futuere; also to hand-polish. »Tarantinidion: was a long transparent gown 
with a train). — (?) —: the harvesters near TARENT were frequently bitten; 
their convulsions & Vitus dance resulted in the TARANTELLA : as if stung by 
a Beatle. — In poe it’s a scoriabaeus, the »ghoul=bug;; and the hero »bin bit 
somewhere bout de head: : just like that Augustus of RECT MOUNTS, rite? 
And now hearken to p1: the harlot bugs a bloke: = stings, as an insect= 
infects him venereally!; (& think of the Buc abuse of the MAN USED UP !); 
and the required »bichloride of Mercury: also makes an appearance. —«; 
(Missus me no savvey ? °D You unnerstan Me, Paul ?) / (He noddid) : »>I 
don't think noffin about it — : I nose it. And if until now He had hunted 

only for»unknown bivulves« & »culeoptera: (from »>koleos = sheathe); now 
it's for a treasure, and/or fortune : He finds it IN THE CLO«; (? —) »well 
:gold-finder: is a cleaner of privvies; the jewel-casec? : a chamber pot.« / 
(Yes, PLATEN, in his *Treasure of Rhamp. has : »and working hard, burrowing 
here in yellow dung, like insect collectors searching for beetles (sic!) : 4 times 
He says gold = »yellow dung!) 


(well a woman with whom a man >sleeps:! (the S=idolism is always the=same!; 

(despite His TERTULLIAN’ic ebony styles; (which bytheby He once=again 

prob'ly has from BULWER, (Clifford: 13) .. .) 

(: strange is they pall5, strange thy ((: » strange women: ? —« (Fr growld 

dress . . .«) : ?) : »— in the Bible they're always 
»prostitutes:! PROVERBS 22=14....:2« 


(also 1 of the (w)Houri (+ Eiros); (possibly also an Irish whore; via Erin 
(& urine!)) 


(had to do that too; thru Oslo. Or 
Aarhus. (And could equip it with 
similar Plutonic scenettes too! .. .)) 


(destiny: = fiancée; (or, however, d'rectly from »distend«! . . .)) 


(for eg »window-blind: = sanitary towel (P 1). (Common sin’bowelix in 
Ger. as well : a glassblower once said »deflowering: = »kickin' in the cellar 
windo«. — (?) —) : »Nope; from Breslau 
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today as the (geni)dell. —« / : »Mite it not very well be The veil of Neith« 
againc?«; (Fr, content) / : »I'll proceed first by way of »valley: itself : 
Latin »vallecula« = anatomic »cavity, lengthwise=furro, cleft crevice: — 
uhmesay isn't »vallum: also »eye=brow:? — And then add-in»nisus- nitor 
etc? :»to strain to give birth; to answer natures call; to brace oneself to 
mount; also stomach=pressure when vomiting; ...« / (Also »urgesc- 
'"ngenrall) : »Linkt together both again result in that perennially trou«- 
Isolate; and as such drencht in anonymity .. . (?) —: >I rejoice, my dear 
friend, that we live in an age so enlightened, that no such thing as an 
individual is supposed to exist : zt is the mass, for which the trou Humanity 


cares.« | : »But thin why unrest? —«; (W carping) : »Unease? — : Now 


h visit , i ^ 
Sia shell con fs ot. @) = oh gods / 


(for P had evidently explained to Her : »whére a man can’t Dime 
— (?) — He cried) 
(Nyasic nymphs:?); : 
the de-tails b'sides) 


overhead: — : ^having a look at the tulips from belo: Wilmi; (and »two 


: "Wait! — : wasn't the young Bacchus * in »Nysa:? 
?« / (And 
: »— where it odripped all red through tulips 


that D hint at His alcoholism! — : 


drpping-lips at that!?). And then theres always this >from out seir 
fragrant tops eternal dews come down in drops«. Or just in gen'rall the 
way the hole droll fancypiece pretends to be about »angel wings — much 
about a broken hard — all about unhappy things.« — (But now, yet 
another demonstrative inkqueery) : »whére? (geografickly speaking) 
does this take place? —« / (P checkt it out. He mutterd) : » fur away 
...¢: down within the golden East: : wHoa!—: anda SXriac Tale there 
ise + »Satans dart? — : hmyes then thard once again turn it all into 
half=Sodom half=Gomorrha! — : ?« / (Plus Y? havta include, that) : 
»where now the »Gruesome Did Sea lies, was once a wonderful river= 
meadow, as richly watered as Paradise itself. One gladly tells of this 
state of affairs, for the sake of con'tras« — : which is why with PoE it 
reads : »Once it smiled a silent dell ... : now th'unhappy shall confess 

..«; (mite I accentuate b'sides?) : »that BACKTHÉN, every sorda 
S=aberration was subsumed under the heading »sodomistic atrocityc?. 
In the oTzitself, the notion crops up (shall We say titt-for2Dad ?)? 
: that the {sty Sodomites wanted to do Their-part by pymping the 
vangels!! —«; (Witch could, buttacoarse, provide the occasion to go 
on at some length about »ANGELIC MANIFESTATIONS IN THE WORKS 
OF EDGAR POE) : »My only fear is that it would enD up more about 
crazy laydies on the=wing; ... (?) — : well like those Earth... Angels in 
'ARNHEIM: (and/or (LANDSCAPE GARDEN4).« (The actual difficulty 
making the nonsense of creation somewhat 
(2 -: 


hm’yés; but didn’t this My Angel!« appear on the scene just a bit 


always seems to be? - : 


ex-plicable by means of practicable normal=concepts ... 


tóó-sn?PP!ly for PoE? : >For wisdom ask of the angels freely, that it 


may be given: - But I'm going to do a real=quick adjustment, alrite ?«; 


(it’s hovering there so pretty clear now ... : — ? — (oh, now that 


was a difficult decision! : 120? — (almost came more sharply into fockus with 6o. But on th'other hand so 


(+ all its etyms : »veil & wail & whale; (praps even »vaik = gratuity givin to 
a servant girl)) 


(cording to weBsTER' definition : >an elongate depression between 2 ranges 
of hills, often comprising a drainage area: 


(the pushing & straining of parturients; to wit, those in labor: — / (: »—”’ nuffa= 


that! ...«; (W, indignant... 


(at most gussied=up with a fancy=invented name :»Lady Rina‘ 


(MELLONTA TAUTA. And, that means, : He was so=far along that a (female) 
individual didn’t exist for Him; (to mess (about) = to take S=liberties with 

a woman) : a trouly=total man's only con’cern is the hole=engros! (So then not 
»Lavengro:, but Vulv=engro:))). 


(whereupn Fr, instuntly, imployD 
Her armpit to capture My hand : `!’ - 
.../ (Yes : villus: down, kinky hair. 
(Or from velours=fill’ Yours = vulvet) 
... (2?) 2) :»No; : ndtoall=alike:...«)) 


(if that’s what Y’ want, »Nyssa« was 
the goal in fut races«; (there's even a 
species of Carolinian tree, from whose 
swamp-rootsstoppers are made . . .)) 


6top = pot, transposable (cf r 1) / That rolling like a waterfall o'er the 
(w)horizon's fiery wall, is repeated in SILENCE) 


(TIl write it out like só : >a bent erection: 


(fur equals down / ((: eyed or’ down! (under Fr’s little arm! ... — We at wants 
laught at-Us : ! -)) / 


(: »GENESIS 13-10 —«; (Fr, as 
x=spirt ... 


(a GUNKEL-moment) 


(the italix are from PoE-himself 


((We automatickly cast each other 
aglans:??-...)) 


(previously, in GENESIS, with the»angel marriages: it was the Other=wayround! 


(His mythological plaisanteries could be! (& I am being utterly »proper: 

here, Wilmi!), an attempt to ill'lustrate a feeling, (one that clowds=in on 
all=b'leivers), : that, between God on the one-hand - & humans on th’=other, 
: the distance is tóó-gréát to allow any feasable understanding, an audience 
with conversation, or the like. (Hily vaunted »monotheism« is not half so 
comprehensible as the théoliars would like to con vince Us; — I, as an opponent 
of all religion, may be allowed to say as mutch, may I not ?)) 


(= POWER OF woRDs; what He means by His so=infinitely wise angels is always 


the supeerior S=wisdom of s'fisticated courtisans.) 


(? — : »why zvár. —« (mhg; from 
Arabic »Zuhal 


Saturn always moves within his rings; 
(DISTRESSED GENTLEMAN)) 


unimpressive . ..))) : »So. — Enuff of the seleniasis. And further Views of 
our Heavenly Home : — Wilmi . ..« / (Said lady, bent=over slitely to the 
ocular-support : ...? ... (& the moon burnd brite on the fullness of 
Her notch's rudiment : ...? ...)) / (My duty, meanwhile to provide 


them all with some acoustix too) : »a certain FIRMICUS claimed to kno 
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(: »Its the only one of the Major 
Planets to speak to at the moment 
...«/ (a map of one’s sweetheart's 
ass : the pale blue river veins; skin 
deserts .. . (altho Jupiter must also 


still be ...?))) 


1251 


1252 


that 794th year, when, at the entrance 
of Aries, the planet Jupiter is con- 
joined with the red ring of the ter- 
rible Saturnus. (sHaDow. / Minor 
anachronism : antiquity didn't kno 1 
damn thing about the ring of Saturn. 
/ : »Hey, this here'd wants=again be 
the Black Whore, rite? (From RECT. 
MOUNTS. And in the RAVEN.) :»a 
parabek = a meatafur; plus a »Peri= 
belly«?« / (+ Perrible & peri'culum. 

— 1 subtle feature : that the terror: has 
no names; for in antiquity there was 
still no con'ception of syphilis . . .)) 


the precise poesition of the planets necessary for the siring of an active 
homosexual; (or a»dyke) ...?« / (For W first berated Us) : »vain Sat- 
urnine windmillers! —«; (then gave a kick behind Her : »sadly this star 
I mistrust, She murmurD. And to Fr) : » We were here first, ere You 
ever were. —« / (P, with a soturnine smile, tweakt the fine adjustment : 
?...—-): »ah=yés. - . Hm, :»Mars, 
's that You? : I am Saturnus... : 
I figureD it’D be diff'rent-tóó —« 
(He growlD; Hf ..) / (And 


Franzchen’S eves shadow : ...? 


MONOSPHAERICUM 
TRISPHAERICUM 
SPHAERICO-CUSPIDATUM 
SPHAERICO-ANSATUM 
ELLIPTICO-ANSATUM-DIMINUTUM 
ELLIPTICO-ANSATUM-PLENUM 
(cording to HEvEL the 6 fazes of the 
rings of Saturn) 


...) / (that the site would unleash 
a storm of jubilation, I really 
hadn't counted on that) : »As a 
layman, one is far too impresst by all these gravid world-b?ll(y)'S — 
and then is awfully=disappointed — (and let the poor astronomers who 
trott 'em out pay the bill — : Whó has something nice n'approving 
to sáy?) —« / (But WP were, perversely, holding on tite to Their 


chin(k)s : 


—) / (Only Fränzi had in the meantime come to a fine- 


(=a Lesbian, who plays the male / : 
»Quas tu mihi tenebras trudis! . . .« 
(B excitedly shaking his head) : 
»Hey but what if I wanna do some 
siring : & and have to wait-for a 
Great Conjunction each time? ...« 


(TIMUR=NAMEH; >And Now 
Embraced by Winter: . . .) 


(with a capital »E« acoarse ... / - ? — 
here was that little shado=hand 


(I, in the strict umbrace of the 
shadow) : »Shall I break off a cuppla 


Saturn’s moons for-You? ...«) 


realization; and cryd into the tillyscope) : »- Hey, PD say something 
like a Hovering Hát! : like a lil=yello sommbràro. — : ?« / (Y'see 
now that’s a merry meatafur! — Whats Master poe babbling (So now, a candid word is in order 


on about in such an utterly-foolish fashion yet once-a'gain!?) : 
»— : Not unfrequently we task our imagination in picturing the 
capacities of an angel — : let us fancy such a being at a distance of 
some-hundred miles from Jupiter — a close eye=witness of this planet 
as it speeds=on its annual revolution. Now can we, I demand : 
fashion for ourselves any conception so distinct of this ideal 
spiritual=exaltation, as that involved in the supposition 


whirled 


immediately before his eyes, with a velocity so unutterable — HE, 


being's 

that — even by this immeasurable mass=of=matter, 
an angel, — engelic though he be - is not at once struck into 
nothingness & over-whelmed?!. — : A"were I an angl — (I'm 
thoroly happy to play with the-notion) — l would, after such a 
slitely revolted x=amination, at most have murmurd : 'Therell be time 
enuff for that yet! ...: But here Y’ send me out like a packa-hounds 
to nose out some sorda message, rite?!«« (Exit Angelus) / 


»Saynow; thàts nothin' but the Ultima Thule of hairassy! —«; (W. — 


(: »Ive néver done the-like —« (P, 
dismissive. / Likewise Fr. / And even 
W haD to admit, after some delay ... 


here!) : »Bywaya correction of the 
poetic declamatory slitezof -hand, 
poesition Yourselves — (/ need & 
trouble no angel whatsoever !) — with legs astraddle, hands at Your backs, 
before Your globe. Turn it just 1=ce in 24 (and/or in 10) hours round its bit 

of an axis ...?... Question : woulD Y’ be especially overwhelmD by the 
»whirlerations Wilmi ? — Or image that this globe moved=ahead, in the space 
of four hundred seconds, the width of its own diameter — Question : 
woulD Y’ be lamed: all so véry=mutch by its »unutterable velocity«? — PoE's 
error — (typicul bytheby for a-pr) — in reasoning consists of : having forgotten 
(and/or omitted for propagandistic reasons) that We tend to designate 
something as having ahi velocity: when a body advances, per=sec, umpteen= 
times its own diameter, (à la bullet !). And while the »absolute: velocity of the 
Father of the Gods is indeed quite=respectable — (circa rok; (altho astronauts 
even »space-walk: at that speed; (therere Some uptop rite now))) - Jupiter, 
however, requires a good 3 hours! to put its own Ø behind it .. . (: well shove 
the globe on Your own desk ahead 30 cm in 3 h=Wilma!) ... Nono! t wont 
do, my gal !)) 


((THULE of all places! — (:»it's said to 


(? — :»by witch Y’ mean what %) She very=quickly phallterD too. — She complaynD) : »— isn't that con'trairy 


to every bitta healthy commoncscents ... 


(whereby, Paul, You will (please) 
compare the intro to BERENICE — 

( there is, however a remembrance of 
aerial forms, of spiritual & meaning 
eyes; of sounds, musicull yet sad; a 
remembrance, which will not be 
excluded; a mummery like a shadow, 
vague, variable, indefinite, unsteady; 
(&, like a shadow too, in the 1MPos- 
sibility of my getting rid of it, vile 
the SonLight of my reason shell 
exist«...)) (BERENICE) 


2« / (Answer) : »Moist dearasst of all=Will’Ma’S !— Healthy 
Common Sensec?; that is : The Experience of Daily Life; bonnn. 
-The factofthe matter is, however, that the MIND OF DISCOVERY, 
of whatever sort, is something specifickly=contrary=to quotidian 
experience. — ?«; (but, letS be done with these »brite angels (: You 
will inclewd=here BULWER’s >ZANONK, rite=Paul? ... (?) — : Well 
'cause You'll run into this same dance of the spirits there — (?) - : 
tell me not of those unconnected images; those evolutions of starry 
shapes in a choral dance; or those delicious melodies that seem to 
Thee of the music & the language of the distant spheres. Has no 
1 shape been to Thee more distinct & more beautiful than the 
rest?; no 1 voice uttering Thine own tongue, & whispering to Thee 


of strange secrets & solemn knowledge? — (: No; all is confused in 
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be the Isle of Loyalty: FELIXDAHN) - 
(and/or J. EICH : THULE, The Island 
of the Upright. Occult Drama of 
Amusement-& - Instruction. (Frie- 
densreichs=Publishing. 1923; 52 pp.)) 
/ | (Ahyés : this»HELENORE; or the 
fortunate Shepherdess (by ALEX- 
ANDER ROSS, (1768; full of un- 
compromising Trous saith the EB ... 


these dreams, whether of day or night ...4) 


: »As for the key 


word »?THULE: — (how would He 've pronounst it? : syul€.<?) ...« / (P 


noddid) 


was proverberial ’nfact for >the ultimate; in the north. — it appears 


3= or 4-times in the worx ... I think I recall a review. / DDREAMLAND« 
where it rings out with refrainal=emphasis. / »prr & pEN«, M’dear —« 
(to W:!): 


rumour as the Ultima Thule of all their punishments! — that could 


»where it's said : >the pit, typical of hell, and regarded by 
be yét=again, just a simple cesspit? — : tulip: comes to My mind; 
tule« the pond's bull=rushes, (just like those in the Black pool of 
USHER ...); tuly« = first off »red« then also »faint, meager, limp«. —« / 
(Just, very simply, taken) : »»sewers (in which a whole buntcha 
cloacities are dangling). And »tewek = chimney, con'duit-nozzle, 
anus rectum! — (?)« / (W upset) : »I mean I can't táke 'nymore a this! 
— : the word for You=two isn't »inverted« but maybe verted? Tsk : 
Your study by day, & Your dream by night! — : so whadda Y’ find so 
big’n’bold in DREAM=LAND to con'firm Your labbiarynth of thééries? 
That the route=thither hasta be »obscure & lonely«? —« / : »— where 
only ill angels h**nt=about; and NEITH squats upon a »throne. And 
the ToPograffy of DREAMLAND is surely laid on thick=enuff : 
bottom-lass vales: »chasm caves Woods; »tears that drip all over. 
fountains toppling evermore — (?) — : that’s His very=own variant, 
those fountin’s!; (and the way that »(n)evermore: slinks around!). — 


rby the 


mountain, near the river. is where toad & newt: encamp ... (?) - : 


Seas, lakes, waters, continung with the geografy-lesson : 


strait from »nude«? ; (What came to My mind was Lat. »nutus:; the 
compliant nodding: of nuditease). Swamps, tarns, pools; the dwelling- 
playce of Ghouls: ... (?) - Bon. There is the »spot moist unholy; 
there the »nooks moist melancholy; where the traveller meets up with 
nuttin’ but »sheeted Memories of the Past? — : well »niteshirted 
mammrizies, just like in the p'asst — : those friends: could, (since 
theres no drawing a con'clusion from the word !), also be »girl friends, 
Wilma. For the »spirt that works in shadows: it's an »Eldorado«; but 
one dare not »openly view it; that's »forbidden:; and >the sad thole 
passing by, »beholds it but through darkened glasses: = dim windopanes. 
— Now finish it off, Dän - : 


»mountain=top(pling)« — We ... 


? —« / (As for »mountain: first) : »yes, 
(2?) —« well fine, »I already offered 
as an interpretation for »>FAIRY=LAND«, that it could, viewed from 
bambino=eyes, be about a chamberstool. — But first take a look at 
(2) -: 


mountain of enamell'd head: — : ve Y’ ever met up with the like, Wilma? ; 


the b’ginning of AL ARAAF ii ... which starts off »high on a 
both in praxi, as well as in choice of words? — (There phollo’s a longish 
parentheses, in regards to this enameled mountin’ peek : of the sort 
that’s prob'ly seen by the »drowsy sh§perd on his bed:, thru lids gro'n 
heavy, at a time when >the moon is quadrated in Heaven, and he 
muttered his »Hope to be forgiven!<; but the moon »dancd with 
the fayr stranger light) — and it then pro'seeds : and upon the 
aforesaid heights there appear »gorgeous columns on th'unburthened 
air, flashing from Parian marble, that twin smile far down upon the 


wave that sparkled seir like »molten stars« »such as fall through the 


ebon air, besilvering the pall of their own dissolution«. »a dome ... 


: »Yés — for a cuppla centuries (ever since Your Pytheas) it 


(it was held to be an Eyesland; or 
POE s »Hebrides: (+ »hybri(d)sc 
(where, on Skye, there 're hillockS 
that go by the name of »Cullenhills: : 
imp PoOE'sing ... 


(via thew: the sinew. »sewel the scarecrow : an old whore, sue, the eager V 
pursued) 
(thew = cacking=stool:!) 


Ofur'ted huh ?; (Y? make etymessiesst jokes Yourself!). It’s really inevitupple; 
eg HERDER wrote (on the basis of certain GOETHEan=Roman Epigrammata) 
»houri: should be printed with a >w: and without the»u ...)) / route: is also 
»ass emblage, rabble: ... 


(this was a frequent favrut=idea of His : to conquer a throne : TAMERLAME !) 


(He's got a superabundánce of these nasty abysses: : »openings, fissures, 
ravines, chasms, clefts, holes, gorges, gullies, canyons:; (just think of ;Tsalal.!) / 
»seas without a shore? : + to see & seat; and shore: = an open sewer; fem. 
genitalia, (anat. »cloaca:) 


(the watercourse that murmbles »low & ever: :»low: is also »vulgars and in 
vever: both »more and»Eve«. / (and don't forget, it’s »lolling: again!) / 
In arsetronomy there's also a »newtation: 


(Those We'll get to rite away! 


(¢shit=m 2mmeries: : can also be the»mummified mommy:.»Sheat: is = »dapper, 
pretty«; and borders on the sheath: 


(very nice : a traveler in shado's 


(: »— >for now we see through a glass darkly; but then faece to faece : now 

I know in part; but then shall I know even as also I am known: — i. Corinth. 
13=12. —« (Fr)) 

(on a mountains eminence: : where the pretty moons, con’stuntly, take 
their-seat; and their drapery billo’s down ... 


(+ enamoured ?) / »head«? : is not just »pate & hats; it’s also a»distillation flask; 
the bottom of a vat; source of liquids (head water: !); also the »seat of honor:! 


(there You've got the moon again; and the shipperd muttyd : /fur-give !« 


(: it's a dancing-fay ! (+ fare to be paid !)) 


(between 2 pigeony columns, Persian Marsepull, 
a gorge 
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sat gently on these columns; there's likewise »a window, of one 
circular diamond .. & rays from Gut shot down; (& soforth= 
conclewding with the passage about beautiful Gommorha: full of 
uridness & sin« — But we'll now segue, — (We've just been among His 
Angels!) — to the »GHOULS: making their appearance here; witch 


moist seirtainly represendid the more lugübrious se ment of His feemal 


po pulation; — : I'll make this brief; the seequence of etyms pro-seeds 
thus : »Ghoul ~ gully ~ Culus; (&, please, be arti |CUL |ate 
repared for plentia pithy, abnormally-large uber GEL ase 
prep P pitay; y= arg diffi |cuL |ty 
etyms, with a buldge in the middle); ... (?) -« pee |cur |iar 


os |CUL}um 
auri |CUL |as 
nuttin but that same madchick-hatted V, on cal |cuL late 
parti |CUL jar 

spe |CUL |ation 
Semi |cor|on 

cal 'cuL ius etc. 


(I'll paste it longsíde laterzalríte? ; — (it's always 


the brink of a tarn'ity; (cf Ms IN A BOTTOM))). 
/ (& P noddiD. / Fránzlein b’lieved Me no- 


matter what. / W mutineed: »—:?-—:!!—?-«/ 


(May I thro Your DAUBLER smack in Your=face ?) : ? — : Mountains turn 
to mass of muscle; spiney furrows shafts of plunging streams; and those 
arm pits there? : are domes of grottoes; (= NORTHERN LIGHT ii, 230). 
— Or, (I'll use someone léss well-kno'n), taking the stage in KOTZEBUE'S 
»Comedy at the Window: are : Vulcanoes as people — : Etna & Vesu- 
vius are brothers, now enemies. They've fallen out over Fair Hekla; who 
was once /Etna's wife; but fled to Iceland. (She left several sons behind; 
...). — And there You'll find - (? — : 'Sindééd : 


AAA 


integral!) — turnsa phraze à la »he (= v’sEEvius) gallantly pours His 


the eldest STROMBOLI 


ashes o'er Mec; or : »where I, in silent=gloom, did shed those lava= 
tears. — There is ultimately nothing more »naturak than for some little 
maturing phello to try'n'make the outside world, encroaching step by 
step upon him, more comprehensible via analogies to his own little 
body; (and that’s a method that can serve one (well?) one’s hole=life 
long; à la and since we now found ourselves waltzing, rolling round 


each other like spheres : that is WERTHER round his LOTTCHEN. - (?) 


(an abodomen is sitting genitally upon those cul'ems) 
(this 1=round windo, that You'll also find=again in LIGEIA ! 


(reworkt into a "Tail of X=ploration:, You'll discover the same thing in RODMAN 
p. 93; (= May 14th); where one also climbs — (it’S »of great impotence: - the 
high grounds: inside the »Great Fork; for the »general wish: (= gen'erative 
wish) of the party is "nfackt >to push up one of these rivers in order to reach 
the»headzwaters:; (I was afraid that we might get into the wrong stream, and 
invulve ourselves in an endlass labyrinth of trou'bellsc ... but »we saw here an 
immense & magnificent cuntry ... waving with glory'ous verdure, and alive 
with cuntlass herds of buffaloes & vulvs, intermingled with occasional alc's & 
antelopes ... the two rivers presented the moist enchanting appearance, as 
they wound away ... in the distends, growing thinner & sin'ner, unTill they 
looked like mére faynt threads of silver, as they vainished in the shadowy mysts 


of the Skye...) 


Cup frontc? — : its farzearier to spot Wilma! — : sorda 

COL | umns, (cunny ingly crafted) 
COL | erdige 

COL | eoptera, (= cul + eye; GOLDBUG 
CUL | licuzar = hilly 

COL | uere = rinse=out; (? — (She 


(at the énd«? - : the simplasst way is 
to list 'em by >... cal; (make up the 
majority)) : 


Pi | cul: in pyM! . 
: noddiD r;I2doc? ... 
col : mountain=pass i ) 
-— Mm COL | atorian - human organs thru 
E which waste=materials are 
medi | ı strained... 
ats COL | iquation = melted; rot 
verti coL | obóma = wedge of parts, (that 
i 
d : should-form a hole ...), etc 
ropsi | 1 
classi | 1 
musi | | 
hysi cul : (Tl just type the resta the »suggestions:, alrite ?) : bibli; diaboli; 
phy Just typ 88 


symboli; rhythmi; mathemati; alphabeti; typi; anatomi; harmoni; magicul (!); 
logi; psychologi; arstronimi; nonsensi; ras; du : all little words that happily 
proliferate under His pen)) 


»Bowels of the Earth: : they rest for 
him yet in the earthen womb: ... 


(: >From Ymir's flesh the earth was 
made; from his sweat the sea; from 
his bones the mountains, trees from 
his hair, from his skull the sky ... but 
from his brains have all hard-hearted clouds been made«; (GRIMNISMAL) : 
»Would Y’ like to view that heav'nly bawdy up=top sometime? . . .« 


— : nope sad=to=say no Wilma - « (Justasec; I've just gotta do a ruff calculation ...) / (And P, mischievously, 


(His gaze d'rected to the castrated globulosities : — ? —)) : »You've got a 


proper orrery there in Your noggin; like the late Makarie. — ... — 


(stupendous distances) —« (He mutterd) : »? — : 


(which led a double-life : 
a as an earthly reception station; and 


is that the only 1 of b as a kinda planetary probe; put 


those Titt'anic Circels with witch we 
have to deal (at least in fancy !) 
(MELLONTA)) 


the one with the »pallid bust) 


à la» Hair of BERENICE:... (?) for P 
was evedently con'sidering ass'igning 
to the stares those »ponderous spheres, 
which are regarded as the trou 
muttirials<? .. .)) 


Jove's footballs at the moment? —«; (steppt back; (and tested, handi- 
wise, the attraction of W's sphaeroids : ^ ' ...)) / (Long with other 
globallities —) : »No. - Ie, »planetoids« are acourse always under- 
way; but can’t be differentiatied from fixst stars; (& are very weak 
b’=sides). Almost=all have feemale names : the first still »goddesses 
(Pallas: etc.). But then, Mostress=Quickly, things gro Merrier : IRENE 
(14); UNA (160 + Monos); MARTHA (205, Thou wast vanisht); ASCHERA 
(2145 PAULINE (278, goes dancing) 283 then, just plain, AUNT 
EMMA ...« / (W) : »Well p'raps she financed his stád'ies for=Him : 
whadda nice thing to do, I'd say! — But that’s really intresting : make 
a note of it Paul ’nfackt ...« / 332 SIRI. 334 CHICAGO. (348 MAY). 443 
PHOTOGRAPHICA) : »the wHY'N'WHEREFORE of the individual choices 
: how Many Discoverers mite not thereby have immortalized their loves! 
(It's a kind of »assigning« them to »heaven« ’d certainly be worth a 
little brochure). — Y’s see, that’s anóther one of those unkno'n cases of 


iconodulism : He was so infatuated with a bronze URANIA, on an 
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into an orbit on an eliptical plane 
at its farthest distance, & thus sent- 


back...) 


(d make another article, Paul;...? — 


(291) ALICE; (súre, hasta stick Her 
nose into evrything!) / 257 SILESIA: 
by a local patridiot 


(286 1CLEA — (discovered by PALISA, 
in Vienna, (Who rackt up 80), on 

3 August 89) - : It's named after a 
heroine in a bóók; to wit FLAMMARI- 
on’s Urania, (? — : abstrusest bungle; 
half Lasswitz half SWEDENBORG). — 


I am star=stricken with thine eyes! 
(FAIRY=LAND)) 


: ah, We safely may trust to its 
gleaming, & be sure, it will lead us 
aright! (ULALUME)) 


(Wellyes M'dear; a did witch shakes 
the moon in her puth«?; could, 
quite-banally, also mean : ticklin' 
the MünePo so long with a figger, 
till it hops in its orbutt; one is x'ing 
the moist=fearfull Lady on Hi .. .)) 


(& P, (disdainfully=triumfunt) : 
»— & the»Mass« of roE' finger? 
— :is in relation to that=of= 
JUPITER? ...:!«) 


Empire=clock, — (? — : nope; but all the same by a sculptor hi’ly= 
regarded in his day : PRADIER) - , to such an extent that his colleagues 
called him CAMILLE PYGMALION. — (?) —« / (For Frünzlein cried, 
tube=wards) : »: a heavnly body is staring at Me! —«; (came sashay- 
ing=back; (and began to make Me the most corrupting grayish- 
propositions : ... / — : ? : »Playing »solar system«? — : fár-too- 
peri'lous !) : »Youd do better to take off Your mask — ?«; / (and at wants 
those great-fiery eyes, rolling like young comets! — Ird already 
com’menSt to Circle Me : midst mania helliocentric faynómena) : 
»hopelassly captured ! : oh how it's attract E ng Me!! ... : ?« / (An orbit 
thát-small is contrary to nature. (B'sides it oughta be more ellipticul) : 
»Peri- is the »closest« : »APO« the farthest ... (: don't teazle a body 
so!)« / : »Now Im at My Peri=pAN! —« (announced the celestial 
: »— do I havta do it 1 móre- 
2-«/ 


(Well; rock’n’reel round Your=self grace’fully, My Heav’nly Bawdette) : 


voice; and, with astral confidantiality) 


time? So that it turnS into a réally=genuine little satellite — : 


»at most a littlebitta mushyk of the sfears. (But, please, civil leeriX, 
honored saddelite ųı 


y heath'n princess * 


) 2-:? -«/ (The nite lay so quiet & lukebrite round 
and on the simulacrum. She sete her fingertups boldly t'ward the 
Blotcht Silver Bowl, (the=witch callD itself=mMoon); She waggld at 
it; & singsongd along) : »- :»& I'll say it again DAN=again — : néver= 
! —«; (She removeD Herself= 


again; (short=shriftly)) / (Our 2 other fello=trav’lers thru eternoddy, 


be=fore was an Éve'ning-so-fine - : 


stared=at Us, musingly, and into the ashgray lite, (W’S erring globes 


in P'S cunning=gunnD paw). —: - . - till=Paul inqueerieD) : »I'm 


banking, (one=more time!), on-Yóu-Dàn, 100-96. — (? — : POE’s 
raised indicksfinger keeps-con'stuntly spinnin’ round in My head) 
— : has Anyone, ever, »calculated« — : how=mutch JÛPITTER tugs 
the earth sorda=sideways out of its orbit? —« / (Sure!) : »2™ ro.«; 
(? - : Man'while Franziska had endid up in a, móist-suspycious 
narro circling trajectory! ...) / (Indickated as well, orally, something 
about : »strétch a bit: & oimminent con'junktion !« (?) — ; which, as is 
well-kno'n, consisted of) : »plunging with tremen'dous force against 
the attractive central body; and melting rgether with it fur-gut'n'all 


: 1? —« / : »Pull Yourself tgether for a moment —«; (W nervously) : 


»So You're sugjesting 1 Giant=Etym, with the »core« of : »Ghoul- 


gully=culus:? To which would then belong, on the outskirts, other 


overlapping stuff; like »column, colossal; that »Ghoulistan« of rose 


(don’t forget GALL=gull !) 


& heraldick=red ...« / : »Latin »gula: is the devouring maw; >couloir 


the corydoor=passitch; »gull« the see=bird.«; (P) / (I'll add s'more) : 


»xgül« mhg the boar. Yes, a rogue mite missappropriate his Hungaro= 


(-goolies: = testicles) 


Ces Pett) = Pests, the capital) 


mania, & impute to him an unsemenly fondness for »GhoulyAssh.« / : 


»Ohcótt! —«; (W; and) 


: »I won't be able to serve it to You from 


here on out : Td keep having to think of=that. — : Thou hast con'quereD Gullyliar! —«; (this to Me.) / 


in the land of GHOULYLEE ... 


(Wellyes=m Dear) : »Defintely 1 of His reasons for biblicul research, 


(?) - Oh=Wilmi sho some fayry-play 


here! — : if Your Po (in MELLONTA) is revolted by the great scentral orb 


of a certain »MUDLER:? 


: HES allowD to be? — : but if I impply 


whether He mite not ve thot of »kip = whorehouse at the mention of 


»KEPLERS the man with the »golden secret (gold + toilet & secrete); 


whom, he claims, had found his »laws & trous by what=means? : 


he gusset them! ...«; (oh=waitasec! 
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— (?) —: »m=m: size 13 M ‘dear : 

imppossible. (B’sides, I don’t kno 
where it’s loc'ated; (all I’ve got are 
outta=date orbital elements . . .«)) 


(& Me like Saturn sans ring / : »(You 
gave that to Mé as a gift!) .. : & Jam 
the lll planetoid Francisca ! : ‘nd 


(My r-pound starling; (early on they 
still, carefully, gave each asteroid its 
symbol; & illustrated n Md 


((? — : Your Ifzear ’s burning, 
Willma ?) : »I dunno bout=that. 
: MARS is in charge of-that ... 


(: Mascivae Veneris radiationes:; 
(FIRMICUS)) 


(You kno very well how the 
OLBERSian theory of burst planets 
states the opposite! : »like that 
motherstar, dying in childbirth, and 
leaving 4 of her daughters in her 
place (LEOP. scHEFER). - (?) - : Yes; 
''s funny, isnt it, how practically all 
authors ... (?) — : JEAN PAUL sev'ral 
times. RÜCKERT :»those Little 4, who, 
unknown to sages of yore, no longer 
I, twixt Mars and Jupiter now soar, 
(Who, however, adds that they were 
only apparently 4, but ultimately 
»of 1 mind !) / : Y’sEE! -« (Fr) 


(ayés : gully = LEO GULLYAI, the 
well-kno'n asstronomer ... / THOM- 
SON speaks of »awful Newton 

(+ nude: : the terribly nudity! .. .)) 
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To those, cunnyng inthe stars, it was  — (For the long=threat’end collision had suddenly just occurD : !!!— (apHRODITOGRAPHIC FRAGMENTS) 


not unkown, that the heavens wore 


: i: 12% nl = 
Aapo oF ill! (endpoy) (the hot surfuzz of that planetoid body!; vergin on tropi’cul=muggi 


ness; with copses of hair with hillies; a crater mouth had landid 

suckling in the pit of My neck; I could feel nothin’ but fingers in 

the flesha My back: 22222 — ?) / : »So than, take My hand! - « (She 

whispered — ( :»& see(duce) Me !:) ...). / : »Looks like it’s sloly getting’ 

to be hi=time for departure.« (W headshaking. And) : »why can't Y' 

tell the diff rants, Dän ? — : poz’s twisting of names is always meant in a 

humorous=kindhearted sorda way; Hé's actually just trying to illustrate 

how time plays its game with even the greatest sillybrities, but utterly 

sans malice. —«; (She snifft & s playD Her pudgy=hands, (a la whereas Yôu ...?«!)) / (Nearthelass, Wilma, 
I imagine) : theres no »sin« in My attempting to pursue just what 

mite be rustling thru an Ungle=Sexon’s psyche, when he dedicates 


(a man (?) who wrote a »>Cosmos: : 
from >chasm«? 


his world=riddling magnum opus to ALEXANDER V. HUMBOLDT.?. &,  (:»HUMBERT : Steno -«; (P 
(may hungar take Me!), the name »ham bold: instuntly remindS Me : 
of a certain Herr SCHINKEN-KÜHN, : »whose generalizing powers have 


never perhaps been equalled : Who, p’r’aps, has never had an equill 


when it came to gen'erating pours. — (?) —« / (P grinnD like a monkey. (But decided instead 'twere best to 


He boasted that most men, in respect 
to himself, wore windows in their 
bottoms. (= DU PIN)) 


in the PoE-era) 


(m'Arse! / (Fr groped for the nearest 
corresponDan »mArse=bar:) : »Hah : 
I could stay=lyin’ rite here! —«) 

: a stern recollection! (pym)) 


take a peep at-ULALUME ...?) / (W first turned Her mouth into a little 
tube, (a look v@gining on=stupit!) —) : »— but to make it-àll so 
disgusting! .. .« / (while Fránzchin threw Herself, bellyflopping, in the 
middle of Our continent; drumming Her legs like a hare : ***, & came 


.«; (She 


whimpurrD, and tosst Her shoulders round=about : `!’ —) / (so that I 


close to laughing Herself to pieces! ^"^ —) : »I'm done for! .. 
placed 1 hanD upon=Her : - ? -) : »You'll wake all the mousies & hedge- 
piglets! ...« / (She turned, so=happily, her tear=streamd face My way 
» Ham Bold. »Schinken-Kühn:! -«; 


»— He hath no peer! - : 


:!—. She trieD to stertor it out) : 
(She banged her brow against Her forearm) : 
H-h-h-h ...« / : »You can surely hear the resultS Yourself —«, (W, 
»— that You ve won over botha- Them. — But! —« (She cried, 


21 —«4: 


eyecily) : 
with fistlets) : »— : HUMBOLDT was a trouly=gréat man! ... 
»Regardless of His gáyities;« (P stateD) : »»sErrERT: always reminds Mè, 
at least, of the BRITANNICA, which calls their relationship »more than 
matrimonial. — ( :»all the same old Bolle : had great fun) —« (He hummed 
as an afterthot) / (proviDan’ Wilma with sufficient reason, to press 
Her fist against His Adam's apple : ! — . — She cried) : »If I could ónly- 
just=zce cómprehanD »what goes on in those man heads of Yours! ? 
- Dàn!: 


(—?-—: 0h My Daughter BEWARE! — «5 (beseeching : !! — : ?)) / (Well 


? what capitall=deception lies b'hind this=again? ...«; 


cause HUMBOLDT’s last=boyfriend was ’nfact named »BOLLE:, Willma) : 
» HIRSCHFELD even knew the man; (personally); : If You'D like I'll sho 
You His picture - : ? — uhmsjot this down b'sides Paul : that nan. 
means a girl, (verifyd in print in P 3). — For the rest I must confess to My 
povertia planets : JUPITERS hiding somewhere in the mist ...?« / ((P) : 
» with kingly state, the rival of the Sun: : MILTON —«) / : »... anything 
else Concerning the Plurality of Worlds ...?«; (Major craters«? ; on 
MARS?) : »It’s said that's what a planetary-probe had to say. As to its 
inhabitabillity, eg, ZsCHOKKE likewise has some pastoral=chatter to 
offer, à la tthe aforesaid wandering star, which floats at present some 12 
million miles farther than our globe from the sun — is dubbed mars by 


humankind ...« —« | : »I mean, employing even the most lenient of 
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(Sirtainly a different natural scientist 
from PoE!) 


(to a Franzchin, who haD long=since 
bounst=up in exaltation; (&-slyly 
proposed to=Me, as her lateSt EMG)) 
:»:—: Ive lost My way! in the 
»Piney Parlor! —«; (She wrung Her 
hands b'hind her slend'or back) : 

»— : swelltery(ng) ! — ... : iS-thiS 

1 lite?; that I spy, coming dusky-dim 
from a cottitch : ?! ...«; (She leanD 
her back, rite brazen- & artiful-ly, 
gainst My chest & belly. — (And the 
moon joinD in peeking into Her 
bosom :...)) : »Fránzi. —: on 21 
Oct.; : I will be 20,000 days old . ..«/ 
(The kisser in the silver face replyD) : 
»Dearest Self=Tormenter! — : feed 
Me on love=thoughts; and give Me 
now & then a cup of sparkling poetic 
fancies : so, when I am tipsy, Pi 


rd, ME Lien 
Marssticks — : — it’s just „ddlin in neutral, bare=asst! —« / (I wont say 
No; but this casts asspersions on the hole literary genre) : 


: — 
HERDERS products in the same d'rection .. 


»Say=Paul, that’s sumpin’ We were gonna ask : What has become of 
the inferior planet, which pecuppis, about 9 years ago, declared he 
saw traversing the disc of the sun?« ... (?) — : fine; He means 1 of 
those (probly countless?) observations of intraMercurial planets : 
but the màn-himsélf : We couldn't locate him anywhere : ? —«; (Tsk : 
Y’ see!) : *We should, given Dàn's tools’n’aids, do a quick run=thru 
of all His astronomicul ref’rences=Y’kno. — I can recall ’nfact a fut- 
note in EUREKA — uhm=: it is not impossible that some unlooked=for 
optical improvement may disclose to us, among innumerable varieties 
of systems, a luminous sun, encricled by luminous & non-luminous 
rings, within & without & between which, revolve luminious & 
non-luminous planets, attended by moons having moons — and even 


.?« / (WellyesM’dear) 


sutch a stroke of ostentation to paper demands a greater exertion of 


these latter again having moons .. : »Setting 
courage that I, for x ample, am capabull of : systems of such a droll 
sort would be unsstable; simply for gravitational reasons. — But He 
has an excuse : since those kinda reveries were the disorder of 
the day, even mongst exspirts. HERSCHEL reported (in 1789) having 
seen satellites round Rigel. During his stay in England (1794), a 


certain GRISCHOW claimd to have discovered a planet circling 


round Alpha Lyrae. —«; (Sorry, if this stuff comes to mind somewhat unsystematically) : 


(? —) : »ANTONIUS DIOGENES —« 
(P) : »circa Ist century- post, rite ?«) 


sing to You!« —« / (Pressing, very 
gently a hand to Her biceps : `—) : 
»Please keep Your lovely forms at 

rest —« / The frogs lafft & gossipt 
thru the day's events. Piles of lite 
above the villages. We, while stand- 
ing, upon our planet sled. / (She 
creates at her will a little moony night 
& silence with spaces of sweet gardens 
& a tent of elegant beauty, closed in 
by a sandy desart & a night of stars 
shining and a little tender moon & 
hovering angels on the wing; and the 
Male gives a Time & revolution to 
Her space till the time of love is 
passed in ever varying delights. For 
All Things Exist in the Human 
Imagination!) / : »L am simply 
no=longer Me without-You - «; 

(the Little One murmurd . . .))) 


»Even 
.?« / (For W recalled) : 


= in the»so Suggestions) 
this »disc: is also in »désc=over:!) 


they're all listed in the»vALENTINER«. 
(Later : at the time an astr. at the 
Collegio Romano; 2 Oct. 1839))) 


( 
( 
( 
( 


(a world of cumbrous wheels) 


(even bemooned planets in 

binary=star systems wouldn't have it 

easy; (even if the more genial types 

among astronomers likewise knew how to go smarmy about the most colorfull 
of the multiple suns : as in LITTROW, or FLAMMARION, when popularising . . . 


(? —) : »Well, he did discover comets 

at any rate —«)) 

»I connection is the THULE-Moon; (which He 
— (théoretickly; via LUCIAN; PORPHYRIUS; SERVIUS, all of whom He 
quotes) — just mite ve kno'n?) — : the oldest Greek author of novels 
called his work ‘The Wonderful Things beyond Thule: : from whence, 
traveling ever northward, Our hero, the Arkadian Deinias, arrives at the 
moon; (which they find to be a Second Earth; populated by creatures 
15-times as tall as humans, strolling blissfully about in a landscape of 


a beauty surpassing any on earth). — So a kind of »con'nexion« could 


be con'strued from this point too.« / : »That's the word=friend —« 


: cause Hé (= Poe) never réád it, or I'll eat 


My hat. — All the same, the more one examines it, the œuvre just 


dear Dian!) 
(2 — : »Well in the work of the, never 
sufficiently, vaunted Futius . . .«) 
(B coolly) : »»constrew: 

gets fuller'n'fuller of astronomical metafars ... here : in the BRYANT= 


review, the Conjunction of Jupiter & Venus ... (?) — : ahwellyés —« 


(He said / (a bit downrite ill=at=ease? — : (wellyés They all ’nfact 


set horns upon Our brows; (& více versa))) / He went on) : »... 
theres a passage in the RUE MORGUE ... - (justasec ... :»the Goddess 


LAVERNA, all head & no=body ... (?) — not=again?!; (tsk!) —«; 


1 -) 
needs to rummitch=thru the Hole of BULWER sometime! - : 


(Rev. of DAMSEL) : >The tone & 
material of all the astrological portion 
of the story is awkwardly adopted 
from GODOLPHIN (= BULWER). We 
say awkwardly, for in that fervidly 
poetical tail, the prediction of the 
star=gazer ... are in accurate keeping 
with the dreamlike character of the 
hole fiction !«) 


(He turnd to His two laydease : : »I mean r=of=You really 


? —) / (-: keep calm! - ...) 


b'tween Me and a thornbush. (HAMILTON, >Fleur d'Épine) —«; (if not= 


'ndééd with CALIBAN : >I have seen thee in her, & I do adore thee : my 
Mistress showed me=thee; & thy dog; & thy bush x. — (?)) 


start first thing in the morning! - . =: ? —«; (:^ H^ .. 


(e) 
: »Cause Your=daughter — (wenches are 


un-grateful; That You kno well!) — has prob'ly found some con'nection- 


(wellnow »pee + peter PEN & a VENUS + con’ & iungere. — (a certain 
LANGBEIN workt the Conj. of up & MARSE of 12 June 1785 into a cuckold 
story, The New Flood,, in the syle of Buckcazzio.) 


(He could lift it all from BULWERiana; (just as in the KoRAN-verse : there is 
no Error in this Book: ... (?) — : from some sorda contra=CARLYLE, if I’m not 
mistaken ...) 


? —« / (For Franziska had simultaneously 
taken a deep-& -gaspy breath : `H’ ! — (She said —) : »L@ve Me here. — 
(You do have all those books, spinel ?) ~: I give You My prómiss; : PI 


) / (2) : What's 


with this curséD-steady stream of »spinels: here of late!? —«; (W; — : 


(keep Your heavn'ly=globettes very= 
still Sweatasstheart! ... (?) —/ OIn 
circles now They're bending. Ladies, 
lo whispers spending! —»le sue spine 
ha —« - (what does a sensue'all woman 
care?!« (= RAABE.../? : isnt 
»Spinell: the name of the demi=hero 
in a story by THOM. MANN? ...) 


: »By the 
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souls of the 4 cAssiNrs, Wilma : You shall nòt discover it! —« / (And 
P also remarkt now, enviously) : »4 gennerations of astronomers, one 
after the other? — : just try get a clear focus on it, Mdear : what a 


library They must ve had! — No but do desist, for a moment, from Your 


spooning ... : Say, wonder if He wouldn't have always been reminded of 
»poontang: at the mention of a spoon: ? — But one does indeed need to 
have éven=more texts ready at-hand!; here in the »RUE MORGUE: is 
yet another sorda arstroPomicum - mmmmmmmmmmm : Heehee ! «; 
(He bleated & powered up) : »»so as to pët us in mind of Monsieur 
Jordain's calling fur his robe=de=chamber — pour mieux entendre la 
musique: - mmmmmm; now He offers suggestions as to how get a 
close-look : »He impaired his vision, by holding the object too close — he 
might see, perhaps, 1 or 2 points with unusual clearness; butte in so 
doing, he necessarily looses sight of the matter as a Pole! . . . Trous is not 
always in a well. In fact, as regards the more important knowledge . . . 
the trous lies not in the valleys where we seek her, but upon the 
mountain tops, where she is found. The modes & sources of this 
kind of errors are well typified in the cuntemplation of the heavenly 
bodies. To look at a star by glances — to view it in a side-long way... 
is to have the best appreciation of its lustre — a lustre which grows 
dim ... as we turn our vision fully upon it. A greater number of rays 
actually fall upon the eye in the latter case ... and it is pussybell to 
make even Venus herself vanish from the furmament, by a scrutiny 
too sustained, too con'scentrated, or too di-rect.« — : HELL! «; (P thrillD 
:!. But then, however, his con templaytion-finger set to his nose : ? -) : 
»Say, as an aid to metaphor formation, that’s definitely gotta find its 
way in here too — : how planets have their regular nitely »path« to 
walk; 6planipedes« were also perambulant jugglers & swashbucklers ?). 


...2« / (Because W whineD) : 


star?!« —« / (For My co=maidan >reported in« poelitely : ^ >) / 


»»Hast sow not spoiled a story in each 


: »Yóu can shut Your trap! - : 
? —) /: »I 


co-mates, with burning 


(Whereupon W, gave her a retort) 
Whaddy' want anyway?! —«; (accomp'nied by a grunt : 
was reminded, (from fyzix=class), of how : 
tails, have their periods too? —« / : »Con'gratulations valedicktorian«; 
(W fiercely. / While P) : 


pressive comets to be seen? ... : in HANS PHALL ?; doesn’t He mention 


»Were there, in His day, any especially imp- 


an »^ENCKE comet? ...«; (He paged: ? ...) / (In fact the HALLEY’an) 


(comparable as >the tail of a comet to 


that of a pig: in DIDDLING)) Goe eae cu (P via egli) 


(:»THEOPHRASTUS, in his butt'anicul 
works, anticipated the Sexual System 
of LINNAEUS. PHILOLLAUS of Crotona 
maintained that comets appeared 
after certain revolutions« (+ phil & 
loll & sCrotum & that ‘Cum’along<= 
whores have their p'ticular paths for 
revulving ...)) / (or a turna phraze 
like) : should one of these numberless 
comets, fur eggsample, be presented 
to his inspection ...« (= POWER OF 
WORDS) 


(1 —) : »Well isn’t that exactly the 
théme of the »burned arse, of 
»charmed Eros: ?! «)) 


(31,24) 


(? — : VAN DER VELDE, "Prince 


Freidrich4) 


(more »yep: than nope. (And at the mentiona »sane and/or insane: maybe 
'sanies = pus(sy) ... 


(nuttin' but abdominal jokes : pot + jordan + chamber & then Y’ can hear 
the (chamber=)music better !) 


(well for Him »close« was alwayS a plumbi*8,-word for »closet:; (proved by 
both the preceding »jordan: and the follo'ing »necessity« = toilet)) 


(>... as regards the impotent’s thirst for knowlitch . . .« 
(well & valley: appear etymicly approximate ... 
(: in the DREAMLANDiana We just had »mountain = nite chair) 


(being translated : >the furieties & sauce of this sorda eros are x=cellentlay 
tuppifyd in the con'tempellation of heav'nly bawdies:) 

(One has to squint a=bit, Y’ know? ... 

(+ lust 


(a great number of»rays: will then phall on Your eyes ... 


C& it's even pussyble to make vainus vanish from on hi, if one pee'rs at 
her too-con'stantly, too con'scentrated, too (di)rectal . . .« : well when the 
love-upject in question picks up and runszaway! : Because she's noticed 
that somebuddy was staring, in phallset'to, at her mountin' wulv! 


(and now think of ray ! How shé (((: »Mention comets, ...«.../ 
makes her rounds. (& each time she : »At Your dis'poe'sal —« (The alert 
returns she's 1 year the feebler ! !)) Little One replyD)) 


(: »ErROS & cHARMION: - : lll explain it for You=Both nonetheless . . .«; 


(She added, coolly)) 


: »that brought MARK TWAIN with it in 1835; (and took him along- 
again in 1910).«; (in con'nection with Our theori, the terms used in 
English are S=intresting) : »the tail: was, at the time of its greatest 
formation, 30 million km long. The incredible variety of motions 
Tail, beard, rod, Wilmi.« 


(& just so You may learn to acknowledge the legality of the 


that were observed in the tail, etc... (?) - : 


anthroromorphizations invulveD here) : » The comet, as an approching 
tailéd star, will become an angry rod administering punishment as 
soon as said rod can reach & brush past our sinful earthen ball 
(the rearend, so to speak, of the planetary system) : : JEAN PAUL. —«; 
(or a great=oddity) : »: the Genovese procurator ... came running 
followed by his 3 clerks; & storming against this mass of humanity, 
Friedrich was much like a hostile comet sent to bring Doomsday to 
our poor planet. The collision was violent & decisive : the comet 


was victorious, the planetary mass burst, and thundered down the 
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the stairs in its constituent parts; the triumphant comet, however, lost 
its balance in the process etc ... (?) —«; (? — : oh not-so lyrical on the 


one hand, hard on the other, Wilmi! It'S really all (just) about the 


(+ Cunt=lap’lass’y Kissmology ! - (?) — 
: Well under the »Ptolemaic System: 
He could have simply applauded the 
fact that >the arse« is at the center...) 


attempted, in the pallid moonshine, to decode ULALUME : ...? .. 


phollo'ing —) : »are We, (mongst other things), condamnd? to a 
projection of Our=own corporality into what is outside=Us? —«; 
(consider. Whether We hàve-to say) : » that the suns spots are naught 
else but its naked Moorish skin; which comes into view whenever the 
lite= or fire=clouds of its robes fall=open, & expose its solar body: — 
(?) —«; (: JEAN PAUL agáin; 312248. — (? — : what's with the scratchin’, 


fishie ?)) 


not-including CAROLINE HERSCHEL. —«; (from a certain AGLAONIKE 


: »Butacóurse thereve been renowned lady-astronomers, 


on... (?) —:a Thessalian, sûre! — Who could predict (if not "nfackt 
cause) lunar eclipses) ... (?) —« / (For) : »»Fairghüs« — : was uL PHILASS 
translation of the Greek »>kosmos: - (?) — :»Lovely Dwelling: —«; (P, 


headshaking) 


town, VENUS is the cat-house? Mams the drill field for troops. 


: »apathetic stars. — : Goin' by which, in Our planetary 


(URANUS the pissoir, hee=hee.) —«; (He titterD weakly. And sighed; 
and whisperd to Me) : »You can’t b'lieve, Dan, : how happy I am once 
the wymmen are asléép. (Wilma specially=acourse : I’m not allowd to 
skip z night, friend! — (Screwing in zero gravity : d surely be less 
strenuous : ?) — I can see the drudgery startin'-up again later.) - My 
head feels like a ficker=bottle that, flung in endless space from fixt- 
to fixt= to fickst star, now lies, smasht, along with other junk, on the 
seafloor of those worlds. — C'mere, and put URANIA into a little sweat 
again, — (last respite before the gallo’s)) — : can't Y’ find nothin’ more in 
the formamint ? — « / (ve Y’ ever seen a globular cluster«?) : There's only 
some 300; that stand in a special arrangement to the plane of the 
Milky Way. Only 3 can be seen with the naked eye; from Our northern 
.«; (2 — : use the viewfinder; 


»Can already make it out. 


hemisphere this 1, »M 13 in Hercules: .. 
goes quicker. — ? — mH; quite=passable) : 
— (?) — : because a Frenchman, MEssiER, publisht the first=usable 


nebulae catalogue; what You see there is number 13 on his list.«; (to 


Frünzchin) / (Who was circling Me in rampant havoc) : » The dark 
Religions are departed, and Sweet Science reigns: : BLAKE —«; (She 
retorted fleetingly;) — / (while W spoke to the ocular) : »TéllMe - : 


mite there be »monstrous births: among the stars as well? —« / 
(Those occur justabout everywhere) : »a certain scatter=brain, by 
the name of PaRACELsUS, had no trouble babbling on about 
»hermaphroditic stars: — well whaddo I care;« (its possible, with còd ?, 
all things are!). / : »Excentric bloke.«; (P also confirmd. Cast a hopefull 
glance into the visual field. But then quickly steppt away again; and 


.) I 


mean the fact that allev His chief=sweethearts look as if each'n'evry had 


come down with g@lloping consumption, is sumpin’ surely nobody, 


not even in his wildest dream, would contest — : »above all else Ì love those plump and saucy cheex:,« (He 


»P ll gladly admit it : these double=sealed tittles, aL ARAAF« & ULALUME: 
& ELDORADO! »MELLONTA TAUTA? — : that ìs an unpleasantness. — Y’ 


do kno the derivation of that »myth’s=name, dont Y’? : like mourning 


continued gullantly, (& performed several encomp'assments (ie at 
various spots) of W’s posteriora : ... / (She performd Her marital duty 


of holdingzstill for Him : ... — . But gradually said, busynesslikely) : 
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(& please-dont forget, : that the 
most diStant encircling whorizen is 
subconly=determinated !)) 

(& then include SHAKESPEARE'S 
fair hot wench in flame=coloured 
tafetta!) 


(SONIA KOVALEVSKA... 


(shoulda said »pile of shit«. 


(SATURN the old folks home, for 

the imps; (for rutted-out satyrs) / 
Pluto the cemetery / : »NEPTUNE the 
swimming hole.«; (Fr) 


(lovely; let's search its shores 


GFurmamess:; (ts better than cold 
ozone 


((Justasec) - : how far is the Neith 
advanced? ... (:»star mapc! - : aha= 
yes; in the sw, good 


(1770. — The same way that these 
formations are all prefixt today with 
anoNGC: : New General Catalogue 
of Nebulae and Clusters 


(: »Zounds stars! . . .« 


Ground it down: : another sorda 
S=mathematix !) 


(Ahyes Paul) : »Make a note of how : this aL ARAAF doesn’t have to be just 
»Sura 7 of the koran. This TycHoian »Nova: also appears, as »Purgatory« in 
BULWER'’S >Pilgrims of the Rhine. — (?) — : For Mè it’s always had a value 
much like that of 1002nd Tale: : ie a »menagerie piece where the embryos 
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..« / (Also 


»— or the owl’s »ulula.« / : 


women their ancient ULULU«; (THOREAU, Walden) 
GOETHES »och orru orru OLLALU!«) / : 
»Which, in comet- (along) fashion, calls out its nisely use=lass »>come= 
wit (h)!« : commit. —: D'Y' kno of anything else ?« / (One could enlist 
the Arabic) : »»Ul Alum: = the world(s), the eons; (Hebrew >Olalim:). 
And »Mount Yaanik: could be that peak in the AntiTaurus, (the 
why« however ?); or also »Jannah: : the earthly paradise of the Mussel= 
Men ... 


mite be about the »Mons Janiculus:?; (the »2 faces, (the »sunday- 


— : The question even occurred to Mé once, whether it 


face, P1, belo), are indeed proverbial). But must acourse 've meant 


an active vulcano — the »scoriac rivers, the »streams of shit ... (?) 


of (& allusions to) narratives completed later=on are to be found«) 


(Franzchen instuntly — (since She prob'ly imagined She wasn’t being paid 
enuff attention) - whined=angrily again, (to the melody of »Marie sat weeping 
in the garden) : » The skies they were ashen & sober — : the leaves they were 


crispéd and seir. — : it was night in the lonesome October . . .« / : »Cut it Girl! 
—.—«; (W)/ (The Little One first moveD her arms, with a disdain such as it 
is given only a few to express with gestures : ‘!’. — Then, to Me) : »Say, We 


have a school newspaper; called The Owl. — (?).« / (Yes and ?). 


(where at any rate there was a»Spelunca Caci 


(in a futnote to the »1002nd Tale: He mentions several 


— Y’ wanna view His fav'rut binary star? — : Well exactly as per regulation! —«; (Y' can't miss it; it’s close 


: now let us suppose the star Alpha 
Lyrae directly overhead ... (EUREKA) 


a binary star / (+ starin’ at the 
bun'nery : ...)) 


You both certainly kno surely better 
than I that poe’s heroine, in the rst 
version, had this same blonde hair, 


6golden hair) ?)) 


(:? —: SOME SECRETS OF THE MAGA- 
ZINE PRISON-HOUSE, eh? - (I mean, 
I'm ndt=gonna present Myself, — 
(For Auld Lang Syne, my: gossamer 
character!) — as a man who doesn't 
understand You. But even in the 
thanklass field of Letters the labourer 
is worthy of his hire! . . .<)) 


again to Him) : 


to being the britest at the moment. — / ? — One'nall They laid 
their heads back : ? —) —/ (p’raps lend some support to at least this 
I-here?; (so that its owner doesnt lose her ... (& the girlaxy; 
with 2 spiral nipples))) — / (P was also dealing, charmingly, with W's 
cuntinual sp(r)ectrum) : »Hm — so thar’s the one that poz wants the 
sgn to link up and couple with? ...?« / : »Intolerabble con jectour!«; 
(W cried) : »are You=two gonna once again claim the cosmos is an 
utterly salacious swamp? —« / : »H?h; I really hadn't thot that far= 
ahead. — What I meant now is that»pairc . . .« / (While She kept up the 
»Well Paul ? 


the navel of Andromeda? Or the hairs of BERENICE? —«; (bon. - : 


bluster; I made an inquiry, as to any further wishes? —) : 


. (?) — : very=easy to find) : »Evryone knos the BIG sHE-BEAR. — And 


now, I bear-length belo the middla the shaft, — : thats them.«; 
(Justasec; lll make a very=small enlargment; (itll look all the 
prettier ... : ! —))) : - please — .« / (While P made His inspection 
of the aforesaid artsy-asstral ringarosy : ? ...) / (Me to W) : »You 
may overestimate the universe of Your beloved Immensikoff to 


Your hearts con'tent, Wilmi; but mite I first exonerate Paul, 


(& always keep an eye on »alvus « lira« 
: the furrow of the belly: ... (?) - : 
or also »diarrhea,, if that’s a comfort 
to You : incontinentia alvi, (as we 
Latinists says... 


(Say; that’s one of the most frequent 
printer’s=errors in English : typo’s 
for sun: & son!) : »in the English 
YOUNG, from a while ago, I'll sho it 
to You. —«) 


(far b'hind-Us, in the northwest? ... 


(CATULLUS : >I, the adornment of her 
blonde head, consecrated to gods, still 
damp with tears, who led me to the 
temple, where I was enrolled the 
youngest star among the old:.) 


for the most part? Not only is there "nfackt no more worthy image of a solid, permanent marriage 


than this well-regulated f'rever Cirgling round=one=another — the 


(ie that metafor was possible only 
since the discovery of the telescope) / 
: »Don' vex Yourself, My idol -« 
(Fr, abasht) : »- Chris is an eddytorial 
assistant, and... (?) —: oh=bout - 
40 copies. (That is : We were up to 
65, rite at the-start ! But int'rest has 
most-excruciatingly s-tagnated at 
present !). — (?) - : just=hectografft 
acourse : but all of em numberd 

& signd copies !«)) 

(: »BULWER! —«; (P cried, (& acted 
comicly=shockt)) 


volde 


be incompetently=brief. And even if (as weve had to accustom 
ourselves), we train the generations to link their work each to each 

: since many of these binary systems have an orbit of 1,000, yes 
ten=1,000 years (!), all that is left is no more than that notorious 


ignoramus —«; (a key word, which brings Us free’n’easily back 


»— I shall now, intentionally, perform the Lesser 


image Paul mentioned is, (granted not »Methusalaic=) but surely 
»on harmonical curves they circle in time with each other; 
a heavenly pair, who were born in creation’s first spring, (FLAM- 
MARION). — Or, (from a book that poe himself knew) : ‘There are 
some stars which, viewed by the naked eye, seem 1, but in reality 
are 2 separate orbs revolving round each other, & drinking each 
from each, a separate but united existence : such stars seemed a type 
of them.; (namely EUGENE ARAM & his Madeleine). —«; (? —) : 


»wéllyés — this is 1=of thóse points, where our life proves itself to 


(yesyes : RACINE / CORNEILLE / OT- 
way / CHAPMAN, whom He quotes, 
also speaks of »Bereniece’s ever= 
burning hair; (in his Blind Bugger 
of Alexandria) — (?) —) : »Allways 
keep a nice tracka the movement, 
Frinzel —« / (Who was bottom- 
feeding from the round Blackpool 


Stunt : of rebuking Him for what He does not=have! — : The stars 


glitter with a calm clarity; even those that stand more deeply in the 


of the sky : - ? ...)) 


sky have nothing left of the coquettisch sparkle & twinkle of the northern sky's fixt stars, but instead gaze calmly out of the transparent blue. 


— On one of My later nites, I was surprised by a silver cloud in the south, 
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(? —) : »SCHMARDA. — (?) —: ohh 
'abstruse« Wilma —«; (in Your mouths, 


: well, whére-'s the surprise upon 
beholding sutch a site in GORDON 
PYM ?! (Orin Ms FOUND IN A 
BOTTLE ?) ... (?) —) : »Well=say - : 
5=6 such lacunae, and they could 
almost provide the basis for someone 
to deny his having applyD any 
véry-seirious concentration to his 
topic ...«)) 


read such a nice=jolly trave-logue.«; 


fathers of zoological geography)). 


say is the »arrogant« man here, Wilma? : The one who, in the back- 
ground of time, humbly labors to unearth something valuable; and, 
queryingly, holds=out his find? - : 


straitout denies that something largely overlookt mite be stored in the 


unknown?) / (W, dodging) : 


Me, Dan; - : just what mite that riddling word Weir. mean in his 


»Propoese some other=easier folly to 
EULALUME ?« (Simply let its odd'jectives assist You) : »»the misty 
mid region of Weir; But it can be »the ghoul=haunted woodland: — 
now, in Latin terms, everything with »wereqds, (or »veretilla,, 
verendus partes) always means Ø — it might therefore be a matter 


of a »messy middle piece:; »spooking roundabout the gully or culus 


(just as in many others with their »snob- 
bish), that’s merely the attempt to con- of its solar orbs in our direction. This oblate spheroid of distant solar 
seal Your ignorants) : » - I have seldom 


but with blurred edges. It is the MAGELANNIC CLOUD ... a Milky Way 


that lies outside our own astronomical system, casting the brilliance 


systems is the White Oxen: of the Arab poets, which »wanders the 


(the EB praises him as one ofthe church sky alone, seeking to drink from the Silver River (= the Milky Way).«; 


(not to mention still better metaphors). —«; (? - : Whó would Y’ 


(how cute those many-attempts 

to reChristen it : »Christs Whip, 
(SCHILLER); »Absolom's Hair, 
(HARSDÓRFFER); >St. Veronica's Veil, 
(RHEITA); »$t. Maria=Magdalena’s 
Hair« (cagstus) : bicodtted pack) 


or-He, who, lazi-&-arrogantly, 


(pronounst how, Paul?) / : »We're ...« (as the rhyme proves 


(+ till! ; (weird: may always come along as his fatefull male Xpeerience ... 


(? —) : »in the (cultivated) argot of heraldix,« (P said) : »»vire« (pronounced like 
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of the wooded-loins of Miss Vera: .. 


amazement defyd all description) : 


.« / (For W pretendid that Her 
»Fooey!; Sick'ns Me! —«; (She 


the weap'n that I bear: . . .«) 


cried twice. (Steppt up to the refractor; (to win some time); and gazed into the astral mill: ...) / (? - : 


(Yesbut £-question-Frünzi! — : >a 
Young Author is politely requested to 
compose an article, for which he will 
be »handsomely paid: - : Enraptured 
he neglects, (praps fur a month!) the 
sole imployment which affords him 
the chance of a livelihood: — (& do 
You also see in2 Me? The Young 
author, struggling with Despair- itself; 
in the shape of a ghastly poverty ... 

a tale, which would erect the hair on 


the head of Shylock !« - : ?)) 


(= por’s) / (? —) : »No : not for 
20,000 hemispheres, populated by 
senior=cl’ass ghirls! — : You'll be sittin’ 
there=thin, >to the amount of 5 & 20 
dollars, very cleverly saved, to be 
spent generously in cunnvas-backs9) 


the follo'ing questions Dan .. 


I don't deny at all, that We are determined by the=stars!) : »how= 
oft’n have I not peekt into the ephermeris?. — : Queen ELIZABETH of 
England Also ordered her best days astrologically calculated=prior to 
Her coronation! ... (?) —«, (: o" : Do You ever have góód eyes, 
sweetheart !) : »Yé=es : the BERENICE is extraordinarily=rich with NGC 
world-islands & nebulositease.« (Frozen ga $ es, sparsely betwinkled. 
Battalions of milletarry=driftees. Mollyeons of star dustings. Blissfully 
grazing fat sheep; (and »hà-há-hà-há one very Little=One. / (Some- 
one's bewhisperation) : »'áh me, my mountain=shepherd, that my arms 
were wound about thee!, and my hot lips prest close, close to thine in 
that quick falling dew of fruitful kisses!« — : now guéss Who I am? .. .« 
(but into the midst of the loony digitall-sensuositeasing by the Spectral 
Lily) / (as if on order!, P, having consulted His watch, yawned) : »oh. 
Media Naughty is now past! —«; (He reacht His hand b'hind Him, (and 
scratcht at His gym shorts : ^^ —)) : »so wags the world.«, (He said; 
(somehow >in conclusion, »enuff tidle-dreaming)) : »not that Your 
theorhymes about individual phenomena in His roundish world 
eddyfice 've gron more unintresting — Pll gladly admit to Wild 
Harmony, Muddled Order - : but My understanding appears to ’ve 
reacht a hi degree of its own oblateness .. . (?) — : I kno all on My-ówn, 
Wilma : by the=morro I shall regret not having held out for a couple 
hours yet; but 8 glásses are 8 glásses; and My planet d'rects Me ever more 


powerf'ly bedwards. — uhm-please answer for Me, with brevity & wit, 


. (ULALUME settled : He's strolling with 


an »alleyszcats Cyce, oletting sink her plum's till they trailed in the 


overex) is an »annulet in a coat of arms : a /litde ring + anus: : Bihold, this is 


(meaning that cod is eternity's miller; 
(wellyes : at sutch=small magni- 
fuckation he mills slowly too ... 


(by acertain JOHN DEE. / Theancient- 
Finns believed : that good=Finns, 
after their death, were translated to 
the Great Bear.) / (And acoarse not all 
that crazy an idea : that sorda student 
((: GIRLS TOO ! 5 My se whistled at= 
Me : !)) newspaper, (with 1000 girls 


bhind(s)=it .. .)) 


(Not specially easy to d'termine in the 
dark; but going by hug-thrust, & 
saucer eyes ... — (Just=asec! Girl. — 
(&=also out with the watch : ? — 
(Your cunning n'bold grab-for it will 
get You nowhere!) —) : »what’D Y 
wanna do with it ?« / »Turn it back! — «, 
(She whimperd) : »so the spinel 

holds on for a while!! ...« / (You kno 
quite well : its power expires at 24 h) : 
»Our Holy Nite of Fantasy now is 
ended. (And what toucht Me just- 
now so sweetly ? : was surely Your- 
mother.)«... (?) —: »Seaman’s Watch: 
very=simple 4=8=12=16=20=24 are 
each 98 glasses; (? — : because one is 
usually fairly sure as to the segment 
of the day). And for each half hour 
inbetween, then, 1 stroke. Sorta like 
this : 

24h = oh = 8 glasses 

oh30m_ i 


dust? — : ie She croutches down; (ayés, Pll figger it out.)). — : SILENCE, 
the spirituous beztherizing of a latrine burbling away in a cathouse 


— »hippopotamus: could be d'rived from a »hippos + bottom = horse's 


ass? ... (?) —« / : »Don't Y’ dare address Me with such locu'tions! —« 
(W commandid) : »— or am I s'poesD to b'lieve that My unlucky- 
star has uNeitheD Me with 2 monsters? — : Where than are the 


thom 2 
th30m 3 
2hom 4 etc. — : (easy, 


int it?). — 
(+ »hypo & potamus: = His beloved alaei) 


vunder=current: / In »Lybia: is the 
con’vurgen'ts of lip: = (genital) lipps 
+ spout, schnozz + lippy = sassy= 
brazen; with the libemeaning : »bed + 
mistress + to coitcand geld, castrate<)) 
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:laydies« of this establishment to be found?! —« / (There are 2 kinds. 
D pondrously) : »The Pre=Raphaelitely=skinny water lilies, (= His 


type !); and the fat=grunting harpy=potummies. Yello green water b'lo; 


bloody rain from above ... (?) —« / (begpardon Paul) : »Just so We at leaSt make up a three=some - : I’m reminded of a passitch in old BierBaum 


& now lenD an ear to a cross 
continental understanding, of=His : 
has any one remarked the striking 
similarity in tone between UNDINE 
& the tipussa of MusAus ?)) 


(? — : yét another erotamanicc? — 
(so You'll think about it the next 
time it comes over=You Wilmi, 
wont Y’?...)) 


: With Czech girls it’S like wading in a warm swamp : among lewd fat 
blossoms of outrageously shameless shapes, on thighlike voluptuous 
stems. A vapor, an exhalation, as if from molding animal-stuff, — 
filthy, sultry, but also narKoticly intoxicating. So bestial that the 
vulgarity seems naiveté. Monstrously lavish. Libussa : she who flows 
... —«; (& meanstime scratch the excited bellybutton of My 
heart’s=d’lite : ’’’— (?) — : »why it’s the spot where You are connecteD 


with the world. : With Your first individual=ancestors, if Y’ so 


like. —«) / (: »& Yéu=My mind’s=d’lite! —« (the counter=whispercry. 


&) : »We cannot part like-this! — 


if ...«) / (Quiet=You. : Your father is on the verge of breaking into 


speech.) / (P braced his - (yes; truly) - thinker’s=heaD. Neath the mitey 
leafage of the stars. —) : »T his kinda tillyscopey=feeling. : sumpin' a man 
oughta always have round=Him. -«; (He mutterd. — But) : »Wonder 
if SILENCE mite not be an especially good self=dissection ? — : the subcon 
provides the féstering backstage. The Eco is sitting on the edge of a rock 
& voyeuring. And is being half=observed, half shooD=off & suppresst by 


the se : ? — (? —: Oh, I’m gunna havta piddle=around with that s'more!) 


: Dän, woulD You offer it a késs, 


(: Oh=Him! -) :»Oh I gotta find 
it!! ...«; (a corncrake; hopping in 

a circle...) 

coniglobium, (recently in the 
musuem, in Celle) : quite apart from 
cunny & globes: not an uns fisticated 
gizmo, that sorda star-cone . . . / 

: by this the Northern Wagoner had 
set his seuvenfold teme behind the 
steadfast starre«; SPENSER.) 


(& »radio astronomy: = muddled 
music of the sphears, rite ? (At least 
1 first attempt to listen=along=with 
'em ?)) 


(more like the »dámonic-impulse, 
M'friend; (slave + conrade + kings, 


as in EMILY BRONTÉ.. .)) 


. (2) —«/ (For I had propoesed, that I — (if need be!) — mite provide 


a kinda-translation, for the piece ... : ... — (yes=sure=»in stock.) : »T’ll give it to You later. Remind Me. -« 


= POE'S AL ARAAF: : now there's an 
idea, : living on a nova! !) 


: there is no obstacle in the way of 
the conception that meteoric stones 
& »shooting stars have their source 
in matter which has gone off from 
volcanoes and by common Evapora- 
tion. (A PREDICTION. — (+ shooting 
starse etc.)) 


ASTARTE : who rushes into the 
spreaDan’ arms of her beau, (in 
FRAZER) / In the poE=era there was 
an especially funomenal case on 


/ (That even W claspt My If arm to her breasts : `!’ —) / (& Franzlein 
gave, sans delay, a pintch-& -nibble to My re!!!’ ... (but allevasudden 
gave her own little faygure 1 jerk à-la-gym'nasty : `!’ — ; — sprang then 
tubus=wards : ! - . . . / (While We observed the Sweat Thing : - (didn’t 
DODERER have a constellation wooDLAND FAY:?. (More’n likely. But 
.))) / (W. waving a constellastaring 
.? —) / (And the stars. And 


the voids between the stars. — : 1 gray=silversize cloud. (Which the other, 


My thanx for the »Cornutus:! .. 


splayD hand, chatterd at-P : ...? ...:! .. 


smaller-whiter, 1 offered 1, very=tentative kiss, —: ? —. . . (& then=afterall 
melted rgether?)). / — (Screw the parsack=master! : »17 billion par- 
sex? : friten Us, who had to buy Our own school-notebooks for 
diverse trillions (!), far less than it does the people of 70-71!) ...? 
| 2:2? —: ?!—/ (For Fránzlein let out 1 cry : ! —) : What D 7 just see! 
— what cóüld thatve been? - : comes arunning, top rite in the 
visual-field; and traces a beaded-thin line=across : made of milky- 
hued=grayish light! — : ?«. / : »Crosst rite thrü the visual-field ? Or at 
the top, the Bottom? - : can your stillzesti'mate how-long it took, 
"proximately ? ...« / (She, somnambully, traced the tempo in-question 


— : 2« / (That was then) : 


shooting star! Quite rare bytheby : the first 1 was observed by 


»a telescopic 


SCHROETER, in Lilienthal in 1789 ... (?) — ; oh on the con'trary : lots of 
'em »háppen:!; but : given the tiny vision-field of a refractor; and this 
1 very=specifick secunt : the pure probability of capturing it with this 
weak magnifuckation — (normally You woulDn't see the way sutch a 
little phello teleflashes) ...« / : »God losing weight, in aerial-pictorial 
terms;« (P remarkt) : »what is the astral custom in sutch a sidus=volans 


situation? — : TIECK's »Scarecrow: : it is def’nitely the loveliest of the 
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(like BILEAM’s (or whozever') áss / 
»proGYMNASMATA; or»de Nova Stella 
anni 1572« : the very sme TYCHO’nian 
super nova. (Of which thus far in 
Our Milky Way only 3... : the 
Chinese, from 1054, (= the CRAB= 
nebula in Taurus). And then the 
KEPLER ian I too ...))) 


(Var : got=stuck ? — (& many of the 
Eternal=Ones laughed after their 
manner... (another lewd allegory in 
My head, rite ?))) 


(ah now thar’s intresting! — Justa=sec 
: X'act time?. And WHERE in the sky? 
... between CYGNUS & AQUILA ... 
circa — 


(so then »thousand-twenty-one ? — 
bon. / (She dupplD the tummypo of 
her danity=figgers : ‘*~ 


(Finnish »keijuset : little fire=doll; 
some good some not so 


13 Nov 1833 : an observer in BOSTON 
that nite counted circa 200,000 
meteors, all from the lair of the 
LION ...) 


(Yes’but, Fránzi) : »You know that 

it is written : Make it a point of 
con'science to encourage the poor= 
devil author, with 1 doll'ár 2, more or 
lass: — : ?«; (? You have»not 1 scent: to 
Your name? —: then sorry! ...)) 


>... the meteors, that PLINY calls 
faeces... .« (+ meat & ora) / (? —) : 
»No. It's typicul pr, to see in them 
some spray of ejaculations! : »The 
stars bestrew their seed, upon the 
rich dark lands .. . that we may 
truly see & then believe, this too 
has been a shooting=star event: - : 
Your DAUBLER, Willma! «)) 


(: open meanwhile, to EUREKA, the 
passage about the form of the galaxy. 
& of the»cluster of clusters: .. . 


scarcely had I moved, when I lost 
sight of the glimmer entirely, and, 
before I could bring it into view 
again, was obliged to feel along by 
the box: ... (PYM) 


: By the wayside, on a mossy stone, 
sat a hoary pilgrim sadly musing; oft 
I marked him, sitting there alone .. .« 
(Rev. of HoyT) 


(to tea$ex) 
Z 


the stories! (Hey, upstairs Dän’s got a first edtion he pickt up 
someplayce! With intresting (including punctuation=) variants!).« / 
(One of the most striking was on 1o Aug.41 in the district of 
OEDENBURG, in Hungary, which fell leaving countless lumps of 
ore, some as big as hazelnuts ... (?) —« / (For) : »oEDINGEN ! ? — : but 
nów just let Anybody 


thats an 9EpEN//! , : as it lives & loves! — : 


try nteach Me sumpin' "bout that little garden of Paradise : when I 
Was inzit myself! .. .«; (enraptured that She had been so honored), She 


repeated Her description : .. .) / until W cut Her off) : »’t’s quite enùff : 
nodt=Ice more; (goes without sáyin' it»traced a strait line: : 'd Y’ s'poese 
?« / (Well ’nfackt it's not 


: »there arent just those that leap in one 


it was gonna do a sómersault just for You?) ... 
all that simple Wilmi) 
green-strait shot; but also those that trace a serpentine line; yes, a 
sickle=shaped contorsion, up to 180? ! (which ergo looks as if they're 
turning round). Nono : one can, forcing matters, accuse Frünzchen 
& meteors of a lotta things; but they are a merry lot. — And if I were 
in Your shoes, Frünzl, I'd risk a wish : it's being >telescopic« "nd all!? 

. (?) — "cording to SCHMIDT the probability (of fullphyllmen’t) is 
almost 30 times as large ...« / : »— and one may not-tell it : I kno, 
I-kno!« (Fránzchin blurted. And with youth fi} audacity) : » - but there's 
somethin’ I need to speak to You about=alone réal=quick .. . (?)« / (For 
W commanded) : 
with >German Post Office test rockets? : You üsually don't find lying 


»Stay here! —«; (to Me) : »couldn't Y' ve come up 


awkward — .« / (Just a chitchat, Wilmi) : »havta devote Myself, by 
turns, to all=My guests... (?) —: "ll be rite=back; (& explain to Paul the 
riddles of the Po=World).« / (Fr took Her mothers measure as if she 
were a distant, not-unintresting, mirage : — ? — . And then began, (since 
»As for 


some secret sympathy between Dan=&=Me ...« / (But W impatiently) 


afterall a relative was invuvled), con descendingly, to explain) : 


:»... that unites the rams & ewes : spare Your breath! - : In 5 minnuts 
—? —: no in=3!—Y’both are back=hére.« / (She tiptoed Me along; (the 
glimm'ring witch at Her little bósom); (also, eve’n’adamantly, made the 
most enchantDan’ miss-steps : }..: °°’ —.../ (Before I could remind 
Myself of my duty; and offerD Her My arm : ...) / : »Well=finally ! —« 
(tender & reproachfull)) : »Id say You're not=even the least=bitt 


hummbold either! ...« ... / (Upon arrival. — (?) —) : »Nòt onto the 


grass, Fránzi : itll never do for Your Majesty to be lolling about on 
the grass like that! Queens have to be dignified, You know ?« — : take 
Your seat pon that=stone, alrite ?«; (& I at Your feet. : from which We'll 
remove the mockersons, — (sô=ò —) — and now give them to Me, to hold 
on my lap, for 3 minnets, yés? —) / (? —) : »Oh 's that a nice warm 
pópó-teakettle! —«, (She cried childish], :!—...) / Sky moistEnd with 
starrynesses. The moon in a poncho of tiretaine. (In sev’rall corners 
the White Shado’play of clouds.) All brooks busy making gossamer (& 
croaks b'sides). / (She had entrusted both brite feet to My lap : *:’ -) / 
(Sweetheart with the muse soles. (I held & warmD - (& carresst ?) — Her 
heels : ^"^ 


rising=from her feeMoral skin). —) 


—2).-...:...— Her dark huskiness; (= Her damnsall aromas; 
: »Franziska? — ...« / (She haD 
long since playced My head under arrest; She nibbID round it gen’tly= 
& -wild : 1 ruffle. 1 shoulder=morsel : ^ —)) : »I am set Your Mistrees 


in this Garden! - : I'll watch You, & attend Your Futsteps! ... : You 
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(a sidereal disruption in any case. 
(& can’t be found on a calendar... 


(+ Edinburgh be=sides 


(serrati nummis; in silv & copp; 
(commonfolk in Germany consider 
them volleys from stars... 


(? —: what does METEOR mean= 
precisely ?) : »things in the air«; 
(meteorism: is something else again 


((: Ohhh! — : she'S the snake in 
Our paradise-here ! « (Fr hisst) : 
»it's startin' to get the besta My 
maidenly goat . . .« (: just look how 
She'S pufifin’ up Her poison-swoll'n 
paunch!...)) 


(:»& not too=far Y'héar! —«; (W 
menassing : !) / (To Our Stone, from 
this afternoon ? — (ayés — 


(Leilet el Berat: : the Night of 
Heavenly Privileges 


(:»a crowned lion; crouching at the 
feet of a damnsel; DON QUIXOTE iii, 4 


(:»Jy suis j'y reste: / (Yes — : Your feet 
armbraced ? : a man could forget 
eternity ...) / : »HahDan! - : its 
vaSull fragrant here! —«; (Fr, likewise 
carrieD=away ...)) 


(paraLatsing call? —) : »Speak, zertel 
... (= mhg). /(—:?-.-:2?-)/ 
(The power of the ring has ebbed, 


: Seemed it pitiful, he should sit 
there, no one sympathizing, no one 
heeding, None to love him for his 
sin grey hair ... (IBID.) 


+ fut=pad) 


:i»Mein Gott! Ter Tyfel! and stop my 
Mummy !: (Rev. of SHEPPARD LEE)) 


Angel said he sadly : >I am old; arsly 
hope no longer hath a marrow .. .« 
(1BID.) 


réally do=kno how to do squirming; : like No=Udder!« / (I've 
»And this is true & not=phallsified. — (?) : 


never been able to »grab hold-boldly, m’Dear. — Y’ kno there are 


got S-stage frite) : I've 
people, — (rather=alot prob'ly) — who gro ridiculous or even wicked 
in the world, but estimable, if not valuable in seclusion. You'll run 
into sev'rall of 'em Yourself, over the coarsa Your life; those, whose 
habitat determines whether they're good or bad. — : how are the 
Missies Feet doing on My lap?; I'd say I can phyl certain motions 
of the toes : Frünzel's turning nasty? —« / (She noddiD several 
times & with significunce) »Not bad verily not-bad;« (also 
admitted >slitely libidánous thots. Which however were due to) : 
»If Y only knew, what I wisht just now (on that sqwand'ring-star) 
: wow, if that were to come true? ... : !« / (Tellme) : 
should L confused & awkward, 


spread-kisses on You ?« / (: »— áhzyes : yés! —«, (She whimperd, hopes 


»what' re You 


actually thinking, foot-pet. - : 


arouseD : ?) / (so then a fugltive, (& more than 1!) lip=dab on the 
moonbrite instep : `— (? — : and had left 'em lying there again 
nünthelass! — (but in=retirn for witch double-gruff now !))) 

»Finisht. — And now, please, get to the point : Pm chilly & sleepy. : ?« 
/ (She had bounced up. She stood in My lap & hiSSt : ! - out[8d ,) ; 
»Is that=trie Dan!?! —« / : »No.« / — . (She took sutcha deep= 
: — What a frite 1 


: »Dàn, You dò have Me on Your conscience! — the man in 


breath. And, breathing=deep, sank back=again 
took ! ) 
the moon was just peep!” at me so peevishly too; and that Big- 
Fatty suddenly prickt Me - : does it have a name? - (: that FISH is 
'nfackt back=at slurping from the uRN!). — Dan, : You owe Me 
recumPence for thát scare —«, (She went rite on complaining- 


flattering; slippt from the stone entirely into My lap; — ; fit Her cheek, 


carefully, against Mine :) (... — (& pretended having to flintch in 
horror : ! —))) : »There’s hummin' & wrecknin’ goin’ on in Your 


»] kno : 


+ e R l ! 
nice n 2caim :« ... 


head?! —«; (broken=voiced) : 'm a ol’=backslider ...? —« / 


(For I had done a... : ? —): 


'NARRAS niche; in the fencepost. —«. / (The modest blue=green 


»Lookie thére. — : 
fl@shlette. — (that could turn itself off too: ^ .)-.—.-—:}, (also 
on=again). — / (: »I almost prefer that to the stars’ White Swarma 
»What elSe can it be? 


Haven't Y' ever seen people Who use the very=same sorda advertising 


Crows —«; (Fr, broody)) / (? — well a female) : 
lite, and stick it I won't say=whére?«; (? ... (: !) ... (? Damn was 


that even pussible? — : waS that 1 twitch runnin’ thru? 

(nonsense; it's been hopelessly out of joint, for years!). — I instuntly 
accused My whatsit of lies too; (She would acoarse have somethin' 
at the reddy like neither let the eunuch say : behold, I am a dry tree; 
ergo)) : »No; I won't tell you. — (?) — : No; You may nòt sprain Your foot 
: what You havta do now is learn lóts'n'lots in school.« (whether I 
would be willing to pamper a badly=bruised limping lady into 
unforgetabillitease, ... (?) — Ah rRANCIsCA!) : »If Odingen were to 
sink'n'go under, y'kno? — and a pond would form in its place; (where 
the gray fisherman, by móónish lite, would tie the boat to his tv 
antenna) ...«/ - : »DANIEL/ *. — (W, rumbling). / (And Frünzlein 
turnd half=away, trembling; (and felt so chagrinned for being so very 


loved. — With returning face) : »'ma ... : bewitcht dimwitted brat. —«; 
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»When day and morro meet these 
things expire!« / (? - : not a-full 
24 hours!) / Cts crect. Hm. - 


6 Legs that strove to be arms as well) 


(: bywaya precaution hid some 
haemony herb on My person; (I've 
planted a little bed of it... 


(My fugitive-I — (what all I am 
I for... 


(: leapt from her session on my 
lap, and stood, stiff as a viper 
frozen : !?! —) 


(ALGOL in Perseus ? — (Mite not the 
PLEIADES, very slo'ly? ... as a kinda 
final=tableau in the www ?, (= world 
wide wilderment)) 


(till the ear=sacks erogi=yawnd 


(mygod : a time of ascent!; 
(cause I want to sho something... 


(another sorda ignis futuus. (MENZEL, 
(whom I don't overrate otherwise), 
recalls from his childhood the »most 
splendid illumination : along the 
path we truly did see millions of 
glowworms, which hanging on every 
twig & leaf, traced with white 
phosphoresence the forms of the trees 
against the nightime sky: (p. 59)) 


(ISAIAH $6723. — (C'mon; We'll count 
tgether; (itll make it go away:))) : 
»vienas Du trye keturi : Penki —« 

(: pennki-pennki-pennki-Adé !) — 
»szessi septyni asstuni dewyni : 
dessimti ! —«; (: better now? — 


(cmon! Up'n'etym ... 


(presented Me Her small mouth : ° : with lust! 2 : ? — : !! —) / (so 

then very litely : ° — ; (but, at the same time, with=Her in My arms, 
too sweetly scintillant Venusses !) — : got to My feet: ...). And, pursued by Her unripe sun=eyes, W= 
wards.) / (Who, ocular=wards, (pondering the mazes of Providence)) : 
»Wéll? Audience brought to a happy con'clusion? — List'n here Dän : 
is it possible?; for bees to still be underway now!? —« / (Oh yes; 
and ’nfackt : »the exseedingly-valuable solitary breeders. — Its been 
figured out Y' see, (by dilligent study of nature preserves) : that the 
large populations of our bee hives, with their wealth of individuals, 
are indeed invaluable for wide=open blossoms; but that other, no-less 
important cultivated plants — (? — : well clover, lupine) — demand 


longer proboscises : & those are what solitary bees still have. Ergo, 


in the clever East Bloc states, they are bred; and leased, -?- 
and seed formation immediately mulitplies 3-to-4fold! — ?.« / : 


»Y'dóntsay? —« (W ansWord, distractedly-intrested. Also) : »a Big 
Garden like this actually hasta be laid out with some understanding 
of winds, doesn't it? —« / (Which has been done too. Except) : »the 
trees first havta gro a bit : over the next 10 years itll just get 
lov lier=&=lov lier here.«; (: Y? blieve that too, Fránzi?) / (: whadda 


question ! ! and the little One flung Her little arms in d'lited-outrage : 
effect of 


taste 


` — . — (more pantingly)) : »(Say=Dan? - : whats the 
one of My-kisses? (Chris always says like lager beer : after 18 appli- 
?)) —« (Tasteless 


waya puttin’ it!) : »»Federweisser<=atbest. — You'd do better to make 


cations a lad shouldnt be able to stand=erect« — : 


sure the Pleiades rise crectly; (Tell Me rite=off, won't Y'?) ...« / : 
» Which maketh Arcturus, Orion, & Pleiades, & the chambers of 


the south!« : joB 929 ... (?) —« / (For W) : »Mania man sóws an 


which, to listen, the red levin 
(with the rapid PLEIADs, even 
which were 7) pauses in heaven. 
(ISRAFEL)) 


opinion, under the pretense of combating it — with the claim of a, 
most excessively, favrubble trine, (in truth with wondrous cunning), 
Your tongue is already gartersnaked, an Oriental salaciousness ... 
(2)- : 


ability to use the word >theory: like a propositional hammer) : 


ohh''s really all just bleakasst théory Paul!« / (You have an 


»Anitpathy« of every variety : that Y’ may feel as mutchass Y’ like.« 
(B calmly) : »it only gets silly when Y' imagine dissiDant voices 
are »unnatural. : Yóud make a great censor. Wow would the stake- 
fires ever smoke!; where poor literary oddballs, stung by the 
transcendentals, can twist, »at low flame ...« / : »— fed by Your=own 
& the restless whoures, co-mates) books.« (W confirmD sadistickly. Or, wait, no) : »That mite suit 
You=Two just fine : lyin’ on Your back in the grave all day & doin’ 
nothin. Nono : castration; & (once one has the knife in hand) 
out=with those blasfummous tongues tóó. (Follod by hard-labor; 
under the eyes of a taskmistress ...))?« / : »'m I rite, Y’ got the idea 
of checking it out —« (P, unpretentiously to Me) : »— because He has 
passages like : »a centre of gravity, common to all globes of the Milky 
. (2)« / :»When 


I hold in My mind's eye that the théme sounded here is EUREKA ... 


Way, and supposed to be near Alcyone in the Pleiades: . . corvenant foll) 
wellthen a »foreboding of horror: is a mild waya puttin’ it. —« (W) : 
»I’m stickin’ to My=guns : for Me the most disguSting peculiarity of the 
day — (& that’s really saying somethin’ !) — is that there are creatureS, 
. (2) —« / : »Forgive Me 
Wilma —« (P said, and vastly politely at that) : »— have You also kept 


(& inMy visinity !), who can't view the sun & moon without thinking of + + +.. 
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(well, eg round the Kyffhäuser, in 
the GDR yonder. / (: The Dog in the 
north ? — : »Bow=wow;« (Fr went, 


satisfied with ...)) 


(I have a weakness for sutch 


knowlitch 


(after that? — : one would, p'r'aps, 
havta, do some very=careful thinning 
... (wéll I wont be around for that). 


(ie now-still; (later, round 50, like 


rubbing alcohol)) 


(Hebrew »Ásch: : »bind the sweet 
influences of the Asch *« (ibid. 38-31 


(like poor sERvETUS : those Swiss! 


(ahyes : x=pand it into a lovely-lusty 
EMG sometime Wilmi - (or have Y’ 
alreddy ? ... 


(MELLONTA : why sure I've checkt out what the »vulgar scent-center of gravid 
sduciness: + »all the common milky globes: would mean in the language of 


GYREKA is pudyfolly situated, in a 
little baisin, surrounded by high hills 
... a double summit ... gold-baring 
plain ridge furtill soiled: = sHAsTA 
BUTTE; (in Fránzel's»s volumes)) 
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: I saw the child grow strangely in 
stature & intelligence. Strange, in- 
deed was her rapid increase in bodily 
size; but terrible ... were the tumul- 
tuous thoughts which crowded upon 
me, while watching the development 
of her mental being! (MoRELLA)) 


in mind We're speaking about Your comrade in thot, Po? ...« / (: go 
ahead’n’mock — (W, breaking in viciously) : »one oughta have a child 


: Well 


Willmi? — Wouldn't it (if it took »after its father) be demanding in 


by sutcha=man!«) / (since P fell (indignately?) silent) / (Me) 


a brite little voice a bottle fulla »blue ruin: while still in the cradle? ; 


and be rummitching thru Your charms with con'orted little hands ?«; (bytheby, as for Your suggestion >that 


only an Imp'ers (death deservin) tongue) is capabulla that sorda 


C —) : »HIPPEL, »Careers —«; (to P);/ hyper=blasfummy:) : 
(and He noddeD, in an experts 


fashion : ^ :)) 


»| ran across the naive letter of a cuntry=girl 


by accident-resintly : Sun and moon are like man & woman. I saw 


Us-both in the sky : You arrayed in the sun, Me in the moon. - : isn't 


that-sweet ? Did Y?’ know that in KEPLER’s »Moon Dream: the earth is 


named >vorva:? — : and why, d'Y'spoese ?« / : »I'd only harm Myself 


with extendid thot about it« (She riposteD perversely) : »tsk, to think 
how gullible, how devoted We are as girls — (and still as women-tóó !) 


Oh, how 


mine eyes do loathe that visage now!«« (She cried to Us coquettishly) : 


— : and A4ow=bestially thin do You amfibions reward Us! : 


»— one a sleazebag & the other a pushover gelding! — Dan be honest : 
Your entire science is &Ssolation, poetickly cumoflaged! : ?« / (While 
I, in My drill=room hours, learn to mutter a »Nothing is real save 


the Atyms & the Void«? - uhm=How’d it be) : »if You would at least 


(— : >The Maidens’ Tower: —) 


approve of this : that POE oughta at last have 1 coequal counterpartner; 
who, if the need arises, could appreciate error with the same sorda 
majesty as He? Who could cook up similar ravishing & charming 
théories about the enda the world, and kno how to deliver them in a 
diff runt=equivalent bellycunto ? — Megalomania is not=alien to àny- 
of-Us, Wilma; but I'll say it rite out : the poz=bio= and/or mono- 
grafies, and also His translators, (with the 1=sole exception of BAUDE- 
LAIRE!), were never his peers; were never a match for Him! (Not 
MARIE BONAPARTE; since She was a woman, which X=clewds her 
from the get=go, (She & Her advisor FREUD should’ve recognized 
that!)); and QuiNN- 'infackt offers the ghastly (tho, granted, typical of 


professors) example of healthy bourgeois commonssense devoid of 


(ah, he was »rightc? —) : »Screwsrite 
Wilmi ! - How did the wise MAN put 
it : everything on earth is right. And 
nothing on earth is right.« —« (the 
wise man’s name ?) : »KARL MAY. —«)) 


(: The Chaos too he had descryd, 
and seen quite through, (or else he'd 
lyd); HUDIBRAS)) 


all poetic elements : 


for him it’s practickly- All Nix & Not=Me!; an acme of piss=ant wretchedness; 


(including gaps, ignorance, & mistakes, yés=sindeed!). — It’s said 
that »shared ignorance: is one of life's greatest pleasures — yet ànother 
thing that has passt My poor-self by —« (&, feign a, fake, beNeithed, 
envy; —) / (and P at once came, (in His nice, oafishly-solid, magister- 
of=arts=style), to My aid) : »— yés — that’s also an objection, (whose 
poetency I've only ritely=realized since Dàn's con'jectures about the »4th 
Agency), : that He was T at age 40; (: SPINOZA was likewise=just 44?); 
: & -so never experienced a gut=many things : episodes of climactearic- 


depression. Whitegray hair; a black'n'blue head. —«; (He ponderd) : 


((? was it the Widow Cosmos 

hitting on Me so=hard ? - (Nope : 
FRANCISCA was the Carnary's name; 
(I've lost my way in Your would: / 

: What's evidánt to Me about the 
Ollimpic Games? - : the moon looks 


»— but let Us leave the bleak worlds set before Us; & also sweet eternity, 
that was certainly not His business either - : butt, Wilmi : ought He not 
to 've achieved a few things, in=His=/ield ! ? ; presuming He was poessesst 
of the researchers genuine ambition? : instensive study of documents; 
BIO-ventures; the most painstaking-poetic translations from languages 
He was familiar with ? — saying it almost=makes Me weep Wilmi : but 
THE MAN never posseSSt a thirst for KNOWlitch, no, just for sHow!. 
— : t is lamentable to think that such a mind should be buried in 


metaphysics!« (as He-himself said of COLERIDGE : wh=y? did He 


just like a disskiss! oe (Fr... 


(: the key=phrase may be either in FRENCH; ITALIAN; SPANISH; 
GERMAN; LATIN; GREEK; or in any of the dialects of these languages:; 
(CRYPTOGRAPHY)) 
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not apply that rigorously to Himself?! (&=sung RODMAN to the end 
for Us? ...?)))«; (He broke off, taken=aback himself. — He askt Himself=aloud) : »— why is it that, 
alleva=sudden, I’m so wild about thdt=piece? —« / (His wifey helpt 


: the likes o' sich a jabbering ... explain it to Him) : »cause Y’ looksuriateD, toolong-tday, in the local 
niver was known before upon arth... 
(? — : PoE-himself, Wilmi ! ; In his 
LITTLE FRENCHMAN. Given the state 
of things, should Your daughter bite 


off her tongue ?)) 


Yello Mount'ns ...« (atwants, taken with the hysterix, : !—) : »othis 
Man hath bewitch'd the b?som of my child! .. . & stolen the impression 
of her fan"cy, with bracelets of thy hair; rings, gawds, con'ceits; knacks, 
trifles, nose=gays; sweetmeats, messages ... : with cunnyng hast thou 
filched my daughters heart; turneD her obedience, (which is due to 
Mé!), to stubborn harshnessc! ... : 
7 2) / W all het=up) : »I mean if Sumbuddy d héard Us! - tsk this 


grimacing of the etyms is trouly worse'n ’sychological ’soriasis! etymists 


2« / (Since We were still bleating : 


oughta be X=termenated : hywwyyh!!!...«—-/(2?-:2?-:?-)/-: 
»— felt like somethin’, soft, was grabbin' Me round the calves! - (?) - : 


acoarse Your favrut tomcat, the Faithful Nonsens, or whatever the beast 


((: Da=han!) : »I blieve the Asch is 
risin ! ...«; (Franzlein, blissfully —)) 


((: »she’s allowed to bite=off 
just=1 —«; (Fr, huskily ...)) 


calls itself, oh=My! — But at best all that can be seen are Our silhouettes, rite ?« / (Not even that. (Bytheby 


(I read it in JEAN PAUL 


don't underestimate the testimonial power of sutch shado's)) : »You kno 
that in the Classical Era they more'rless correspondid to our fotografy. 
— eg in Frankfurt, circa 1780, certain wymmen with »manly silhouettes: 
would visit rich merchants- & whoever’s=wives; who paged thru the 


collection: ...; ... : ! — then bade the orginals, of those they founD to 


their liking, to pay an evening visit. — (?) —«; (shrugs) : »» Humans are 


riff=raff FREUD liked to con'fide to his friends.- : Whatcha looking at, 


the »walls of the Universec?« / : »Quite rite,« (P intrested) : »that's yet 
another turna fraze He made use of a half=dozen times — what D 
He imagine that to be?; sumpin' portickle ...: Say?; wonder if 
Y’ couldnt also include his Universal Walley: here too? —«/ (Why 


not? It's a so-called »pyudifull metaphor) : »Y' can also say : the 


like a flat plate, of Odinger=pércelain .. 


(You'll find it already in moore : >the Universe spreads its flaming walk, 
(in »Paradise & Peri:)) / ? — : Y? mean acourse : apart from the panorama= 
wall ? —) 


3 * 3 
moon’s hanging on heaven’s wall; 


. (3) — : AhWilmiWilmi! : 


EUREKA His filosfickle legacy:. — Quite apart=from the fackt that I increasingly find Myself abandoning 
evry sorda filosofy — (I haven't resignD just from ‘The Church, but 


from Metafysix too!) — ... (?) — : ah I'll be accommodating and 


(>My Credo: ? —) : »Work, twice as 
hard as possible. And, (now & then 


do My best Not to say anything=nasty. You can, with a bitta goodwill, 
place »His System: in the line of »emanation-theories popular since 
the Orphists; even more strictly=correct, it’s a third infusion of the 


natural philosophical reveries of His era. Take scHELLING with his 


absolute 


formula >the gerdd 


= Deus 'plicitus. Or OKEN’s variations on the 
transformation of God in the world; afterwhich 2 processes ’re for- 
ever peelin' off : one universalizing, and th'other individualising. 


-(2-: 


go ahead'n'include sPINOzA too; (almost the same thing in scorus 


The world as the emanation of cod« Wilma? : then Y’ can 


ERIGENA); Youll finD that ballderdash, as trimming, absolewdly 
evrywhere! : >the universe breathes!« writes wERFEL. An optimal 
judgement would, to be on the safe side, not go into any of 
EUREKA’ details; but would content itself with remarking that it mite 
(pr'aps) ’ve been drafted in d'rect competition with the theorems of the 
Bostonian ;Iranscendentalist. — f'rinstance the »;Over-Souk of that 
sunny-boy EMERSON. — (?) — : sùre He tried to make an imp’pression, 
by thro'in' in alota zeroes, (and doesn’t spare the Pluralis Majestaticus, 


either !); lectures on the universe & space, as if He were holding it all 


in his Fẹ sT ... (?) —«; (: X'm gonna turn mal=icious: alrite? — Yes. 


& whenever), do a little good.« ((?) — 
: which in My case means : play a role 
in amusing & gen'tly=instructing My 
contemporaries . . .))) 


(sindeed Wilma : He mentions SCHELLING 2-3 times; (and always in a way 
that Y’ immediately realize : He never=read him!) 


(as LESSING quotes him : »God is to be found in an everlasting expansion 
and contraction: — (?) - : m=m poE’s swelling & shrinking: is something 
else again . ..) 


(well alrite if Y wanna hear it : »that»a great while ago the world began, 
with hey=ho the wind & the rain: is no more shallo than His priesterly= 
authoritatively argued crudities 


(how splendidly=dry in-con'trast a man like old scHEUCHZER :»even the Lord 
God couldnt make mountains if He did not have stones to work with... 
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(So then briefly »about-face); mm) : »Profound=pussibilities on all 
sides. What actually got put to paper, réal imp’pudences (for His 
historical & geografical situation), actually on/y=r! : in the midsta 
His, muddled, utterances, an insite appears; on the occasion of 
manychean reflexions on, ever=more distant, island=worlds — (& it’s 
a shame He didn’t chance upon the little word »mulitverse) — it 
comes to Him :»having no part in our origin, they have no portion in 
our laws. They neither attract us; nor we them. Their material — their 
spirit — is not ours —is not that which obtains in any part of our Universe. 
They could not impress our senses or our souls. Among them & us 
— considering all for the moment, cullectively — there are no influences 
in common. : Each exists, apart & independently in the bosom of its 
proper & particular God.« — : and You may, if You like, pocket that 
as a ruff ;Higher Polytheism:. (It was tha t=passage, bytheby, that 


moved His bigotted »ANNIE¢s personal-passtor to »warn« her against 


(but I don’t like profunditty !; (I could never persuade Myself that I »par=take« 


(as opposed, (at=last!), to His conceit that He could titt'ilate the solar system 
with His pinkie; (& other sutch cryptosideralisms 


(in contrast to which ORIGEN claimed to kno: that the universe is 1 vast 
animate creature; & Christ likewise suffered for the sinful=fleshly filamen’ts 


of all other heav'nly bodies ...) 


POE.) —... (?) —: yes. I'll swing round meanwhile to that little bundla stars. ...? — (:»30« ‘Il surely suffice, 


wont it?; — (the point here is to 


divert 


prolong things a bit yet; 


(better to 


get a pure painting=effect ...: ? — 


: it’s still too fuggy=reddish ...))) / (My fugg=I. . . (Rectasc. circa 3 45... 


(: >In the nite : in the nite : when Our lo=hove : a=wakes: : damm'de- 
rammdamm daddamm damm=dedamm,; (= P; equally blank & awake 
of eye)) / (& W’s brutal soprano) : »No. — : No!; I didnót pack=one. 
— (: W’s whaddaYóu want with a»dewdrop neckline? ; (that’s evidánt 
as it=is, that Y' don't have nuttin’ upfront!) — If looks could kill, rite? 
... (?) : Do Me the favor of something ankle-length ! : Y won't miss out 
on mareitch.) ... (?) — : FRANZISKA!. : Im warning You! : We're about 


to give Your case, (in response to Dàn's arguments), another rounda 


CUY — (? —heath-lightsc? (Or=rather 


jolly: artill’rists ?; ur=explosive . . . 


25. : dont go spoilin' it all for Yourself Yourself now, at the last 
minute! —« / : »Quiet please —«; (P, diplomaticly; and pretended to 
have heard something : ? —; —) : »Nope; nothin afterall. - uhm-First, 


quite apart from the issue of whether EUREKA mite be about pure astral- 
boominations, round ham=in=spheres of cosmic dimensions ... : just 
how did He stumble on the #tle? Not that I'm unfamiliar with the cry 
of discover’y; but more the problem of an author's »choice of title ... 
(?) —: hmyes the pronunciation —«, (faltering) : »— is sure to ve varied 
within a certain bandwidth; from »yürika: — (possibly also with a shift 
of accent : »you reeker:) — a spiritus lenis at the start may not be out of 
playce now & then : »whore ca. The fact that bywaya orthography, a 
happy n'proud »HEUREUx mite be mixt up in it, certainly doesn’t detract 
from the conceptual-cluster? —« / (And (not even bothering as to 
meaning) it really belongs, without any kinda forcing it, to the 
seequeynce of His fancy girls’ names) : »: MORELLA; LIGEIA; EUREKA; 
ELEONORA; ROWENA«. — Since You've been a pioneer when it comes to 
austerity, I'll likewise hold My tongue about the verbal attraction in 
the d'rection of »uric ...« — (all those conposita with »urine) — ... (?) 
—: well Im already holdin it, Wilmi. — It was most familiar to Him, 
as noted, via BULWER; in Whose works it permanently resounds, like 
a password & war=cry ... (?) — : wéll Y? could compile a hole 
'BULWER-complex, (maybe it oughta be done!), from His reviews, 
the constanly-recurring offhand=mentions. At the moment it’s ‘The 
Last of the Barons: that’s of special imp'portance; in which 1 of the 


heroes, the old, grandly=mad half=orphan Adam Warner, invents his 


(ve I said yet that I always havta read 
comic for cosmic ? ; (& first repeat 
the sentence to Myself... 


(: fair Jürika fair Jürika, from 
Buda-buda-pesht., Fr trilld, (still 


downrite vext 


(the name >Urica appears in scoTT’s 
Robert of Paris; (and an orang= 
utang makes an appearance too)) 


(spiced with Gullycisms ?; (wouldn't be bad at all!) ... 


(just for Your ear, Paul, from »urinus (full of windc!); »urinax is however also 
'semens, (in JUVENAL et al); -ur(i)na: the chamber=por; >ur(s)inus bearlike; 
in »amor urit me: the Sinje of Love, (VIRGIL) 


(as for how He used BULWER, have Paul explain that to You later Wilma; 
(at the cuntry=fair earlier We did not, 'nfackt, function primarily as procto- 
theorists... 


(He calls PELHAM »witty & recherché«; POMPEII is »an instance of admirably 
managed plot: . . . (?) — butta course He knew it : >... DICKENS, with care & 
culture, might have produced The Last of the Barons .. .«) (virG. 11261) / 
(Cute German translation (of the Swabian school) : the princess took a seat 
on her butt ...« — (?) — why >in the stern: of the boat .. .) 
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beloved »Heureka: : and nów the word bombards his consciousness, 
a cuppla 100 times. He is (in My opinion) a brilliantly successful 
figure, this old man; (that he is hanged in the end may have made him 
the whole »Bleak 


more sympathetic to ros); but also his situation : 


Houses the fanaticism of the plebs around him; and above all his daughter, Sybil Warner, with her happy=unhappy »relationship: to the far=older 


(which doesn’t take Us all that far 
from our friend poe : after all His 
VIRGINIA was also just 13 at the time 


of the wedding !) 


(ah Wilmi : the evergreening phylings 
of Solnasty older gen’tlemen is some- 
thing xseedingly curious; (requiring 
more reason than marrow ...)) 

(the Alice: of his ERNEST MALTRA- 
vers. / Ludmilla Volkmann: already 
loves her Percy GODOLPHIN at age 8!; 
(when she also had, I'll guarantee, 
nothing upfront, rite Wilma ?)) 


ness! c. .« / (For W was gro'ing imppatient) : 


ever-greenery. — But, please, let'S get back to EUREKA! — ?« / (Well- 
yes) : »the aforenamed old man is sorda seized with a divine rage« (a 
turna phraze that surely appears in POE too?). Likewise Warner helps 
with the improvement in cannonry; and that statements escape him 
like a majestic »life within life« is sure to remind You of the finale of 
EUREKA, dont Y’ think? - (?) — : ah; not 1 word about »plagiarism: 


Wilma!; I'm merely saying that, from B's works, flows a continuous, 


William Lord Hastings .. . (?) —« (Hhhfff! : I kno the number of Your 
»— should a 


study of the extremely important (and equally unresearched) théme of 


finger=trix is legion. — (?) — :»now lend a fayn ear! -)) : 


Child Brides: include : the fact that each'n'every one of BULWER’s is — 
(as was noted in the discussion of ETA HOFFMANN) — brownhaired, with 
the corresponDan dark blue eyes ...« / (a, thankfull-quiv ring, intake 
of breathe (that didn't wanna end)! —) / : »and so it will come as no 
surprise for You=all, if this "Wizards Daughter! The imp of Dark- 


»I begrudge no man his 


(ie he was an partillerist<! 


steady-stuttering stream of stuff for POE to=use. — Step up, in the meantime now'n'again, to Our little 


MADLER has gone so far as to desig- 
nate a particular star, ALCYONE in the 
Pleiades, as being at (or about) the 
very spot, around which a general 
revolution is performed. HEUREKA) 


V=gizmo.« (And put Yourself in the shoes of a poor=eager boy who's 
been promised that if he takes a peek hell see the steady movements 
of heavnly bodies — : is it any wonder then if what fl??ts across 


his subcon are : tthe hemispheres ... upon which one sits (PLATEN)? 
The Tangency of Spheres, (HOFMANNSTHAL), is a great craving. 
Many »make music out of it ...« (?) —) : »Alcyone: is the britest; 
a bit If of center ...« / (? — ; —) : »Say now that’s a splendid site! The 
love=love=love : loveliest of the eve'ning. —«; (W, moved. - :? -;- . 
She strayt=end up) : »Y’See : now that leaves a person thinking! — And 
not like with Your savage, heart-renDün investigations. —«; (She 


? —) / (Yes, 


fine fine : Yóu've got »sumpin' upfront! ; that could inspire Uranions. 


grabbD, bywaya demonstration, Her If breast : ! - , — : 


(Altho p'raps not all of 'em.; how does THUMMEL’s poem about 
NEWTON go? : Of all the globes that spend us light, both ebb & 
flood and eve & morn imparting, he knew their weight & traced their 
flight ... 


nourish us, thru childhood darting, until in later prosp'rous years 


: except those globes, to eulogists delight, who muselike 


we find them starting to be our friendS, when other comforts take 
their flight — except those hemispheres we all take joy in charting, he 
did not visit them by night.).) : »Were Y’ aware that the linguistic 
freestyle=wrestling of the aforementioned »natural philosphers: was so 
exuberant that (eg) oxen called the female breast »milk testes? ; or the 
SCHELLINGists spoke of »testical hemispheres: (as the counterpart to 
cerebral hemispheres) ? . . .« / : »Didn't You Yourself just mention »rect 
ascension«? —« (P) : »so that I, automatickly, thot of asscending the 
xectum«c? —« / (Yes; ABRAHAM had a paytient, who, in his dreams, 
saw the coitus he longed to have with his stepmommy as »asscending 
into heaven) : »Whoever sets about of his own free will to »know« 


(or so he believes), Highasst Things? — : suffers, presumably, from 


1414 


(: of every sterne the twynkling notis 
he, that in the still hevin move course 
we se, Arthurys house, and Hyades 
betaikning rain, Watlingestrete, the 
Horne, and the Charlewane, the feirs 
Orion with his goldin glave.» — (?)) 

: »From the vinaiL- translation of 
GAWIN DOUGLAS, Paul.« / : »Ahyés - : 
who was also snacht by the plague. — 
uhmethis Watlingestrete: is the 
chemin des St. Jacques, rite ?« / 

(? —) : »The»camino de SanvJago:, 
Fránzi; the which men clepe the 
milky way:. — (?) —: yes; The One 
from Compostella : oh, what a sly 
Franzl !«) 


(a filosofer, who has no more mon;?'s 
(there's a»sphaera recta: : on the globe 
of the heavens; when the Poles phall 

within the wHorizon of the observer) 


(also FREUD, xii, 120. — (?) — / (For): 
»Oh Yous-Sinjty-Clauses! — : You all 
belong in a sanna Thórium! -«, 


(W cried)) 
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just a new-latest, conglobated, attack of the etyms that have taken 


atoms 


: a wilderness of yms *** 


(EUREKA)) 


got a peek thru a telescope found in that locale?) : 


You on that Wilma. But as for Poe's so-called >university=studies:? ; 


You must always keep in mind, that they lasted all of % of a year. 


up residence in Him. — (?) —«; (that poz, in His Richmond=youth, 


»I won't dispute 


That, during that period, He was more preoccupied with being able to »outherod Herod«. And that, justin-gen'rall, »American universities: 


(Yeswell then Y’ gotta choose 
Will=me) : »a space=voyeur ? Or an 
etym -S'masher ?« / : »Thanx for the 
pruneS ! —«; (She ripoested) 


EURIPIDES? ... merely an echo of 
AESCHYLUS. — (MARGINALIA LIV)) 


of the day still didn't stand up well in comparison to those in 
Europe« — (I'll provide You a quote from cooper’s >Satanstoe, 
alrite?) : »— : We had a telescope that showed us all 4 of Jupiters 
moons.... 1 of our class purchased a 2nd hand copy of EURIPIDES, 
in town; and we had it in college all of 62months; (though it 
was never my good fortune to see it; as the young man who owned 
it was not much disposed to let profane eyes view his treasure). 
Nevertheless, I am sure the copy of the work was in college; and 
we took good care to let the Yale men hear of it, more than ce! 
(I do not believe they ever saw even the outside of a EURIPIDES!). 
— As for the telescope, I can testify of my own knowledge & eyes, 
to having seen it. We had a tutor who was an expert among the 
stars; and who, it was generally believed, would have been able 
to see the ring of Saturn, — could he have found the planet; 
(?) —: How 


coulD You ever come up with the notion, that I mite want to 


(which, as it turned out, he was unable to do). ... 


rdenigratec POE! (I’m mutch too good at translating Him for that). 


But I regard His EUREKA, (prettymutch) the way I do Our 


friend GOETHE’s ‘Theory of Color 


another »Faust« instead! For Both of 'em were neither philosophers 


nor scientists, but rather *=poets; which is why things take on a sorda 
ur-comic air, specially when poe — (who afterall was a good 
2-threads screwier-S'ly than G.!) — in typical Super=pp fashion, 
takes Himself for a practiced abstract thinker : ‘The consideration 
here involved, presents to my own mind no embarrassment 
whatever — but this fact does not blind me to the pussybellyty of 
its being obscure to those, who may have been less in the habit of 
dealing with abstractions.. — Whereby needlass to say, it's all so 
myifogubriously con'crete that for safety's sake Y’ need to clothes=pin 
Your snoz ... (?) — : come=come; go for the gigantic globe, which we 
take to be the scentral pivot of the hole ... if possible, without 
(2) -: 


isnt it glumly=absurd? When the man declaims in regard to 


becoming dissatished with the picture. ... wellyes Wilmi; 
Himself : befóre-Him only »2 roads to trous were kno'n to 
mankind, viz. »crawling or creeping ... Hogg=ish or Ram-ish« He 
alone has come close to the trou, to the »secret by a congenial- 
Kiplerish method »he guessed it: = gusset; ie via the john. He alone 
poesesses the golden secret ... I will indulge my s@cret fury !«. 
Wellnow >secret« is kno'n to be nuttin’ but a) Ø; and b) the toilet; 
which is also why the »imaginative man<; who is seeking >a glimpse 
of things supernal & eternal, should press, poestehaste ahead >to 
the very verge of the great secrets. There are moments indeed in 
which he perceives the faint perfumes, and hears the melodies of a 
happier world. Some of the most profound knowledge — perhaps all 


very profound knowledge — has originated from a highly stimulated 


: would that He had writtn — (? —) : »I kno Sumbuddy, Who wrode 


a FoUQUÉ-bio —«; (W, insin'uatingly) 
: »would that Hed 've giv’n Us 
another ORFEUS . ..« 


(ie gents of a boar= or bock=ish pen'chant 
(whence also His love of cRyPTOGRAPHY = secret writing = john=grafifiti 
& -inscriptions. 


(and the cutest secretions flo in both 


(1 of His suggestions. - (?) - : 
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imagination. Great intellects guess well. The laws of KEPLER were, professedly, guesses. / : 


»Complete 
misreading of scientific thinking=8&=proseedure« (P confirmed) : »the 
véry same lazy noggins that find learning a foreign language too 
mutch effort; and prefer to wait their hole lives : to see if they mite 
not acquire them per inspiration. - Oh Wilma ’t’s bull! Or "re Y 
edvocating — simply to defend EDGAR POE) - the páradox : KANT, as he 
pennD the >Critique of Pure Reasons was sniffing faint perfumes:?, 


and heard »melodies of a happier world? The phello (Our poe) is 


(or the way it took FREUD decades 
to build, with such great effort, the 
structure of His New Science !) 


'nfackt f'rever bragging, word by word, about his voyeuristic 
blisses! Not that I have ’nything against it; but it is (Dàn's rite) an 
imppertinance for Him to want to babble Me into seeing it as an 
epistemology : His ridiculous lacka self=insite disqualifies Him. Just 
give a list'n — all I can say is »balderdash babble — : »As regards the 
greater trous, men oftener err, by seeking them at the bottom than at 
the top; the depth lies in the huge abYsses where wisdom is sought 
— not in the palpable pallaces where she is found. The ancients were 
not always right in hiding the goddess in a well; witness the light 
which Bacon has thrown upon philosophy; witness the principles of 
our divain faece — that moral mechanism, by which the thimblicity of a 
child may overbalance the wisdom of a man. Poetry, above all things, is 
a beautiful painting, whose tints, to minute inspection, are confusion 
worse confounded, but start boldly out to the cursory glance of the 
connoisseur.: — : a threefold »con! : con! : con !« — WhaddaY a thinka 
the »vulgar propensity:, that »all bodies on Earth are tending to the 
Arse s Centre:?; or the »well-assertained fact of the proportional 
increase of heat, as we descend into the Arse: — His entire doctrinal 


eddyfic 


ace turns out to be an astral toilet; where a simultaneity of 


.2« / (Whereby the disgust: is 
shifted to the s£; the »appeal is blindly=registered by the subcon : 


"attraction. and repulsion: rules .. 


that way at least botha=thém are served) : »His reveries of the great 
end (and/or of the »more awful future: is the poefoetic cuntception 
of a huge=final »common embrace; after witch all that’S left is a 


globe of globes, which is the equal to (Gut — : 


Cas for the issue of bigger holes, those males are more often in error, who 
surtch for them in the bottom, rather than uptup; think that the really deep 
ones (ie holes) lie in those of huge abbesses (= brothel madams), is where 
wisdom is to be found (= S=wisdoms, à la LIGEIA) — not in the touchable 
pellikes where she’s lo'cated. The ancients weren't always rite having their 
goddess (+ gut) hidden in a well; proof : the lite that bacon has cast upon 
phallusophy; another proof : the fund'd'mentals (+ princox =? ©) of our 
gut ly faith (+ va(g)ina faeces) — of that model=mechanism, by witch, dew to 
its simpleasity (+ thimbleness), a (female!) child's wisdom can cause the 
downphall of a man. — Pudend above all things, is like a pudendfull imitch, 
whose hues, upon too-close inSpection, prove to be the muddlest mudd'le; 
but emurge bold'n'pudenful to the cassual glans of the exspirt:. . .) 


(1e »wellzass'certained: : it is afterall Our »warmasst spot! / :»all distances on 
our arse are trivial indeed: : Y' don't even havta set up a vigil for etyms, 
Wilma.) 


mutch as PLATEN wisht all his foes 1=single giant 


` 


head, with »1 thrust of wit to cleave it in twain: (: '!' ) — so that the 


Master’s vision of >Lasst Things: is a global universe, in whose midst 
stands a giant all=inclusive female arse. (Including, needlass to say, 
the secret=meloncholy wish : to be able to give this globe of globes: 
his own rclyster of clysters). —« / (: »'s that ever nasty!«; (W, not just 
to Herself) / (While P was back to reading) : » The gullaxy, let 
me repeat it, is butte 1 of the clusters, which I have been describing — 
but 1 of the Miss-called »nibbulae« revealed to us by the telescope 
alone, sometimes, as faint hazy spots, in various quarters of the sky: — 
so then : like those the telescopic=V, now & then, gets to blurrily 
b'hold. Justasec; (He has a more d'tailed description of our Milky 
Way!); ... here : there has been a great deal of Miss=con’ception in 


respect to the shape of the gullaxy; which, in nearly all our arsetronomi- 


cul treatises is said to resemble that of a capital Y: ...? : why? —«; 
(? — :!) : »ahzsüre! —« (He cried in shame : »^how simple!) : »»has in 
it a longitudinal gash ... thus, fur mere purpose of explanation, we 


may speak of our Son as actually situated at the point of the Y, where 


its 3 con ponent lines unite: (sure : where else?) : »and, conceiving 


(whereupon Fránzlein, who till 
now 'd been flatt’ring the ocular 

& titt ring at the Atlantides, had to 
let out a laff : !) 


(well whydaY' s’poes He was so hot for pussles, for»enigmas ? : because 
enema: & secret: have to report in!) 


(You're always just too-kind Paul : be more rigrous with pp’s! : the 
schematicization of an acephalic, with legs aspraddle. — (Screeching 
ws that we'll leave to Wilma.)) 


(there's the phrase, »the potent sun in THOMSON 
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this latter to be of a certain solidity of a certain thickness ... we 
may Even speak of our position as in the middle of this thickness. 


Fancying ourselves thus placed ... this clusters stupendous extent !« 


(yes; the latter end has "nfackt, a certainosullied dickness« 


(+ fancy + suprum : whadda shtup=pen of a world it is!) 


... (2) — (0) —: Haah You're just like HoHOFE; who also would've loved to break into sobs over the fact 
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that for RILKE, as he aged, it was none other than PRIAPUSsY who 
replaced Christ - : ’t’S really incredible how readers are DüPed! (And 
how authors lives are made more difficult by sutch tendentiously- 


official fiction : EDGAR POE died as a virgin; (& KLOPSTOCK never got 


smutch as 1 piece!) 


more to W’s address? — (better bestow more=attention to My Little One)) : 


(Vergiliae, a verni temporis signifi- 
catione«; (?) : »they cease with its 
setting, « (logical=rite ?)) 

(Shouldn’t Y’ put vgether a library of 
all the >Franzlein:’s in world lit... ?) 


..«; — / (since this was probly being d’rected 


»D'Y' see now? : how this 
one could become a regular »calendar star? : its rising signaled the 
start of sea voyages; it regulated sowing and harvest. — Bytheby an 
uncommonly-jolly, literary Franziska just came to mind : HOLTEI, 
»is, often, shortened there to »Franzele.«; (?) : 


Basket Iggy«« (?) : 


»why=sure, come the happy end, she is happily married ! « / : »One can 


strely hope that mutch —«; (the Lil One grumbled. - (?) -)) : 


»Nópe : I'm makin’ no effort what=éver to dodge My love for=You. Tell 


Me instead, if cosmetics also have sumpin’ to do with the cosmos ?« / 


(Butta=course Ombra Adorata : ... (?) — Justasec; first havta to engage 


in a bit more blasfemmy) : »Yes, WhaddaY' spoes the man was 
thinking, with his cute description of how to screwtinize the earth ? 
Did he just wanna sensualize the majestick x=pansion of »spathe?; 
were it pussybell fur an inhabitant of the arse to see the flesh of 
a cunnon discharged in the moon, and to hear the report ...« — 
there iS to be sure the sheer >futuility of attempting to grasp such 
intervals. But even just our arse itself offers incon'ceivabilitiese to 
the screwpulous onloo' ker : ¿If we ascend an ordinary mountain, 
and look around us from its summit, we behold a landscape 
stetching, say, farty miles, in every direction, forming a Circel 250 
miles in Circumference & including an a'rear of 5,000 square miles. 
The extent of such a prospect, on accunt of the sucksessiveness with 
witch its portions necessarily present themselves to view, can be only 
very feebly & very partially appreciated: — (now comes the famous 
3fold=amplifickation of the panorama) — if one further assumes, one 
spent just 1 wee hour taking in this 40,000" part of the »mére 
surfaece of our globe: and »were it, After the lapse of 1 whoure, 
suck'seeded by another of equal extent ... endtill the scenery of the 
hole arse were exhausted; and were we to be engaged in examining these 
weirious pen'O'rammers fur 12 whours Every day : we should 
never-the-lass be 9 years & 48 days in conpleting the general survey«. 
But even that is infinitisimall in comparison to the »cubicul cuntents of 
the arse. It embraces a mess of matter, until the »sexx & »queant«tillions 
havta join the dance; and one would be utterly incapable of stirring, 
the ponderous mass 1 single inch« — Once again, quite apart from the 
ultras and infras of the word=meanings : but the polygamic trend of 
the hole traina thot can hardly be ignored; every day, twelve hours at a 
time, that sorda arsely-x'amination ...? Another-equally significant 
formulation is His (disproportionately d'ailed) deduction, »that each 
atom attracts — sympathizes with the most delicate movements of 
wt (Q) 


every other atom .. : well Y' simply always havta substitute 


anatomy: for it : every analtumity irresistibly attracts every other! —« / : »Those kindsa, equally arbitrairy 


(Hey, that joke's at least as old as 

TH. MANN, in his Magic Mountains 
where a vulgar consumptive woman 
wants to visit the »cosmological 
salon«.) 


(at least His arstilleristix are visible here again.) 


(Ø + tempting + trial grope + inter- vale 


(+ ass=endin’ the mountin’« 
(the moist ordáneerie mountin'. (He made do bytheby with a very modasst 
Open Ridge : for 40 miles the hill needs to be a mére 1000 fut hi!) 


(CIRCE twice, (sans apron) 


(+ pen & ram 


(: »It just a bitta arhythmeticul culculation —« (Fr) : »isn't there a flaw, insofar 
as 7596 is ocean ?«) 


¢cubilculum = bédroomy + culus 


(hugs + matter = shit + sex + queant = © 


(whereby »ponder« contains both »pen'sive« & »danglin' genitals:; and likewise 
the pyxis of Pondora 

(another of His expressions for the same thing are, f’rinstunts, »heterogeneity: : 
from »hetaera=genitality:; whereby »electricity« makes an immediate appearance 
: electrifying elective affinities. ) 


(and : let me repeat... : every atom of every body attracts every other atom 
... an altogether unimaginable conplexity of relation) 


(: »Oh me! : you juggler! —« (the 
Little One whimperd) : »to call me 
»goddess nymph, divine & rare, 
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and calumnious, substitutions, seem »simple to You & Your sort - : 
'sindeed, You=too are hereby in=clewded, aged roué! —«; (She turned 
round to P;) — / (Who, first, as a well=trained spouse, askt for the 
»Lookhere 


Wilma - : that’s precisely what makes a conversation with You women 


floor 2ce, before, after his 3rd attempt, he then took: it) : 


so difficult ...«; (He broke & off) : »it's very=official English : »atomy 
ex anatomy, and means >Ist a pigmy=mite; and 2nd walking- 
skeleton:; »confused prob. by atom; and SHAKESPEARE used it that way 
too : Thou atomy, thou ... You thin thing!« - Hm;« (ruminating) : 
»appears infackt that the etyms are specially thrillD to be socializing 
just so they can talk such charming, cosmogonic smut. . .« / (Quite rite) 
: »see how You litterally »flew« to the (makeshift-)notions of these 


psych=path logicul sewer=vermin . . . : oh I'll never forgive You for that! 


precious, celestial? : Wherefore speaks 


(Thar’s truly not one of M y principles 
in life! Note instead) : »The Lo'er 
End of human beings has partaken so 
scantily of the refinement, hi=culti- 
vation, differentiation of the Upper 
End, that in fackt it is, for the moist 
part, interchange-, indeed confuse- 
able : and that's how 9096 of all men 
& women think & act. — : & it's Mè, 
(Who truly am »One from the Upper 
End«!), that You woulD slander ? . . .« / 
(She thin »apologized« But also) : 
»Well have to speak a-lot about this 
sometime soon - : when We're all 
alone .. .« 


— Admit it Dan : 
license! ; — >and a good spicing of the decidedly unintelligibble : ?« / 


(+ transcendent) 

(»BLACKwoop —« (P. Nonetheless) : »nope; theres something madly- 
ingenious about it, Willma : to grasp words as something ünsubjective, 
and not at-áll at the arbitrairy controll of the indivijewel ... (?) - : 
mem : not even smutch as langauge is »a product of the species 
(first »that-'nanycase«; and b'sides all sp£Sies have surely developed 
'languagesc!). No=but - : wart! — : think of His POWER OF woRDs:! : 


This wild star — it is now 3 scenturies since, with clasped hands, and 


with streaming eyes, at the feet of my beloved — I spoke it — with a 


few pussyonate(s) scentences — into birth !« — and what does that surely mean - : ? - : 


>: the cases of which you speak were, 

in fact, instances of the Secondary 

Creation .. .« (POWER OF WORDS)) 
mental-quote Wilmi) 


LOGUE, wherein two shepherds, one named Damon, the other Halton, 
engage in a contest, one with the other: — where it’s also said : »HE spirt- 


- , ' 
ed out a vigrous word, from a gen’tly stirred tongue 


ating (mére’rless globullar) word=whirrlds.« / Mite I add the supple- 


: »from old spee? He has a »PASTORAL DIA- 


its all about an unauthorized abuse of metaforicul 


(and also always for Pos + ingu£n: = groinal region) 


that the birth of 


(even super=)NOVAE is prettymutch equal in value to Our mode for cre- — (= »birth from the head: : evry author 


is a multiple=zeus!. . .)) 


(: The moon upon its round, 
round heath, doth tend to all its 
stars / — (?) —) : » Tis quickly 
rumored round the town, of girls 
who whistle-thüs, that they have 


Pumas lips for blo’ing: . . .«) 


yields the hole of creation.«; ((: or does Your spouse underesty mate 


praps the PoeDancy of a ruff=muskcular tongue, Paul?) / (But W, 


accusatorily): »Is nót this=here a Lovely Passage? — (: so=descriptively 
vivid!) - Din? - : 


highway. In a field on one side of the road, is a line of tall objects, say 


Let us suppose ourselves walking at night on a 


trees, the figures of which are distinctly defined against the background 
of the sky ... let us suppose this fixed point to be the rising moon. : 
we become aware, at once, that, while the tree nearest to us, so far alters 


its position in respect to the moon, as to seem flying behind us ...« — 


: Dan! —: You aren’t smiling: : Your smirking ! .« (She tuggD at Her bósom. She parlamented with sovereignty) 


(: yés; that’s Your coat=of=armse !) 


: »I kno, Pm dumb; (in comparison:!). Albeit anything=but »out of 


My mind; (tho, given Your methods of argumen'tation, I wouldnt 


wanna voutch for just how-long I can still keep it intact!). — Deign 
to deal with My hummballD self —« (& vaulteD her Lo'er End to the 


fore : ! — : ?) / (Now look here : I am, Y'kno, in nô=way excessively=wellread ... (?) — : well because I'm 


missing, in toto, 12 years of GREIFF=+=milliteary!; (what all couldn't 


[us if.) 


the nearest row of trees now hastens swiftly past, the way in dreams 


: »well then list’n=up. - : 127. How on a walk by nite 


one sees, while there beyond the foliaged-hill more sloly strides, and 
at Your back the wand'ring moon alone abides, - : just so upon the path 


of life there quickly flee all moments of the present individually; 
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while slowly move the larger forms of times now past; whereas eternity 
is ever there and vast.« —« / : »Recognize it by the meter,« (P nodding) 


: » WISDOM OF THE BRAHMIN« rite? (& buttacourse befére EUREKA? 
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— ; sûre.) — So then to recapitulate : 


would=be isolated tópics, His weltanschauungs credo could be 
summarized as .. that He was a Seeker of Truth, His hole 
life long!«; W, (heated & stern.) / (And P, offhandidly) : » The T ROU 


and the Hole. No man had a »deeper reverence fur the trous and 


«Ji»... 


the realm of trous: (MELLONTA). ... (?) - : No Wilma, : no con pro- 


misses, plies! : >in biography the trous is everything!<; (BUSINESS 
MANN - (from »pussvNzss)). — Oh Wilma give a listen to the gushings 
of this trou-bad'or : ‘The demands of Trous are severe ... it is butte 
making her a flaunting peridox, to wreathe her in gems & flowers ... in 
enforcing a trous, we need severity ... of linguage ... in a word, 
we must be in that mood, which, as nearly as pussybell, is the exact 
con’varse of the poeticul : I mean if that isnt vulviform in the 
plumpasst sense?! — (?) —« / (Just read the motto of EUREKA aloud : 
This is trouly »as straight as a ram's horn: (= the hard=on of the herd's 
buck!) / (He clearD his t(h)roat knavishly. And began then in 
.. I offer this 


BUCK OF TROUS; not in its currecter of Trous-teller, butte fur the 


honorubble=solemnutty) : »'To the few who love me . 


Peauty that abounds in Trous - con’stituting it trou. To these I 
.«— (?) -« (He 


: — seirfur it cunnot 


present the con position as an Ars=Product alone .. 
cried willful ly) : »what I here propound is trou ! 


die!« — (2)«/ : 
lost 


»the greatest trouvailles & insights are wasted on You!« / (As regards 


»You=two old dissipated ninnies! —«; (W scowlded) : 


the greater trous) : »Iruth is always more=or=less depressing, (usually 


more) — >and that is a trouism« —« (P replyD. Then, (con'fidentially to 


(:»trous is often & in very great 
degree, the aim of the tail !«; (REV. 
HAWTHORNE) / : that stupendous 


trous, which is the key to the nibbular 


phenomena: (EUREKA + stuprum & 
nibble) / : the ulti=mate object of all 
POE=tree is Trous: (POETIC PRINCI- 
PLE) / :»in general our first impres- 
sions are trou ones: (MARGINALIA) / 
"advances in the trou direction: 
(EUREKA) / trous is midway between 
the extremes: / »Our purpose, which 


is trous: (REV. DAWES) / »trou time... 


hole time (RATIONAL OF VERSE) / 
"any trou rhythm, that human 
ingenuity cunn conceive: (ibid.) / : 
all the higher manifestations of trou 
Peauty: (PoE-tic Princoxl) 


:»a nasty port, fit fur nothing, is the 
trou translation: (50 SUGG. + IMP) / 
on intimate terms with the trou= 
believers, (REV. ARABIA PETR.) / : 
the trou character of the poetic 
sentiment: (LANDSCAPE) / : >What is 
trou in English, is trou in Greek! 
(MARGINALIA) / :»I have invinci- 
bell’ faece in my trous! « (EUREKA) / : 
"trou passion: — (+ pushing the 
pussy) — vis prosaic — homely: (REv. 
AMELIA WELBY) / : reason feels her 


moving thru several states of (sure; from 18-36 on 


(: Say, let’S blanket Her with 'em, 

shall We? —) : 

TROU-seekers & worshippers 

TROU philosophy, (power) 

Trou thinkers (MELLONTA) 

TROU utility (MONOs) 

as only a TROU lover can 
(SPECTACLES) 

trou beauty (LAN DSCAPE) 

the TROU musical expression . . 
.. trou music (REV. TENNYSON) 

get a glimpse of that vital TRous 
(EUREKA) 

that genius which is TROU 

POEtree's TROU nature (REV. ANNE 
LYNCH) 

the majesty (+ mud) of TROUS 
(PREM. BURIAL) 

axiomatic TROUS (EUREKA + »axe 
= hatchet cut = Ø) 

Erros & TROUS, the one dovetailed 
into the other! 

to say the TROUS (TARR & F.) 

a TROU pun (1 iii, 349) 

TROUS of moist en uring impo(r)- 
tance (MONOS) 

a synonym fur TROUS 

we will do our best fur the rRov's 
sake, (REV. SEBA SMITH) 

feeling TROUS (LANDSCAPE) 

two roads to TROUS : crawling & 
creeping (MELLONTA & HEUR.) 

intrude : 1 of His favroute words 


W’s ear)) : »The greater the trous, the lesser the joy, Td say, if I way in her search fur the trou, (+ trou) 
were inclined to hammer out aphorisms - : do We=agree here, love (BUR EEA) FIO diols cen genni, phe anou novelty Rey, 
tion of Portree: (POETS OF AMERICA) HAWTHORNE) 
of My life? —« / (Since W evidently had pusht him from Her TROU knowledge . . . by intuition 
(MELLONTA) 


with severity : ! —) / (— He, with a stoic shrug): »Then no. - I find 


it extremely worthia grátitude, to have finally & definitely learned before which wHOLE the Messers 
DP bend the knee on printsypull : before which rrous, expresst in 


1,000 imitches — : — beautiful true: —« (He began to hum) : »pudtifull 


: or is it, that there lurks indeed / trou — : 


some trous in man’s prevailing 


trou of the Evening : beautif=ful=hull Trou=uuu -« / 


the leading principles of TROU Poesy 
(REV. DAWES : + pussy & to 
pose!) 


(ahyes, rite : French »trousse = rear= 
end!; also as a verb »trousser« = to 
tuck up; to lift up a womans skirt 


deus Yes, dón't Y' think Wilma, that one comes up against trous rather 
creed? ; (: He quoted it- Himself (Yes, i P ag 


from MOORE s»Alciphron:!)) indescently oftn in His work?) : »and above all in this very- 


slitely misscon’struable formulation : »Bi=vious Theorems & Janus- 


faced Doctrines: lend themselves, from the outset, to a sousepicious (SIR THOMAS BROWNE, yes 


equ edgy vocality ... (?)« / : »But thats just utter tomfoolery; worthy 


»GRISWOLD — ((:»from, Latin, jungere: —« 
(B to Me; : there is something in 


names: ...)) 


at beast of a Fraulein Junge!«, (W. And feignD despair) : 
in his day certainly didn’t write his pimpflet with a goosequill — 
: it was with a ruffians stiletto, dipped in prussic acid ! — : but compared 
to You=two, he's a discreet man of hénor!? — : ; My bosom beats with 


shame at the paltriness of name, with which they dare conbine a feeling 


such as mine!« — Dan! (She went on) : »— if Y’ had even the least (Var. to»4 DREAM WITHIN A DREAM‘) (= EMGs, hyposickloidish inside 
aS S : another EMG ...; CCŒUR DE 
suspicion of what a world begins to collapse for Me, when I hear NCES 11) e 
S Vy e s e 


(since Fránzchen, protectively, took 
hold of My arm & My cause : !, 
(a»redolent hole ... 


You talking such muck, like the hairiasst of all billyguts. — Absolewdly nuttin’ Paul says can amaze Me any= 
mere... (?) —«, (She regarded Us=Two; — ; (& was already, menacingly, 


whetting her pudgy lips with Her rt indicksfinger=knuckle : ^"^ —)) / 


1419 


if NIETZSCHE phallusophied with his 
»hammer, then EDGAR POE did it 
with his hole!) 


: the (w)hole mutter is sò plain! 
(MARGINALIA)) 


((so a bitta warnin’) — (She cóuld've kno'n-better actually ? ...)) : that I 
am absolátely-not fonda lisť nin’, as to how You're confusing Me with 


EDGAR POE, Wilma. —«; (My inclination for the S=hole 


is, (presumably 
psycho=con’stituionilly determinable), arnomally pddrly=developt. 
(And, did Y’ kno) : »that when one »gro's-olders one places an igazság 
hier value on those who lift their skirt=hem all on their=own; (& even 
if itS just a tag=end!). —«; (? — : I frequently con’fésst to You=Both, I 
believe, on the passenger train GORLITZ=LAUBAN; : that, in the process 


of /kno’ing:, one sweatS far too=mutch for My taste! — But d’Y’ happen 


(Tragedy & the Hole=Trous 
HUXLEY; (: ’nd there You've got 
bothev’em !) 


to kno what poe subsumed under the term TROUS?) : 


Principle is ... quite independent of that pussyon, which is the 
intoxication of the hard, or of that trous, which is the satisfucktion of 
the Reason. For in regard to pushing, alas!, its tendency is to degrade 
rather than to elevate the Sole. Love, on the contrary — Love — the 
trou, the divain Eros — the Urinian as distinguished from the Dionaean 
Venus — is unquestionibbly the purest & trouest of all poeticul seames. 
And in regard to Trous, if to be sure through the attainment of a trous 
we are led to perceive a harmony where none was apparent before, we 
experience at once the trou poetical effect; butte this effect is referable 
to the harmony alone, and not in the least degree to the trous, which 
merely served to render the harmony manifest ... he recognises the 
umbrosia witch nourishes his thole in the bright orbs, that shine in 
Heaven ... in the suggestive odour thatcomes to him at Eventide... he 
owns it in all holey imp’pulses . . . he feels it in the pudty of woman, in 
the grease of her step, in the lustre of her eye .. . butte above all, ah, fur 
above all, he kneels to it, he worships it in the faece, in the di'vain 
madgesty of her Love.« And so forth, all the way to the absolute hole, 
the »absolute Trous: of EUREKA — the passage in question teems with 
vague fancies, with »stupendous scentrull orbs, with »pregnant sugges- 
tions : »now symmetry and consistency are convertible terms : — thus 
portree and Trous are one. A thing is consistent in the raytio of its trous 
— trou in the raytion of its consistency. A perfect consistency, I repeat, 
cunn be nothing butte an uptholute trous . . . a vary original conception. 
This conception however, so conmonly entertained, has never arisen out 
of an abstract consideration; being, on the contrary ...« : Wilma, I'm 
tellin’ You, if You open Your earS wide? — : You'll instantly havta hold 
Your eyes & nose closed !« / (Hmyes) : itS marvelass-hi'asst gut fortune, 
this» happiness experienced in the contemplation of natural scenery. In 
trous, the man who would behold aright the glory of gut upon arse, 
must in solitude behold that glory: (Fay). — So that now, finally, I'm also 
able to grasp His >logic:, which is pure fiddlefaddle in termsa reason : 
why it is, in the final paragraf of his (otherwise useless) review of 
MACAULAY, and then onlyafter a »mental gyration on theheel« (EUREKA), 
He alleva sudden brings up the topick of »nibbular cosmogony:!; : 
His subcon has had enuff of this dry tone; and demands his nibs 
should get back to writing somethin’ about PYMpin' !; and now away We 
go : »He attempts to deceive his readers, by confounding the nature of 
that proof, from which we reason of the concerns of Arse, considered 
as man’s habitation, and the nature of that evidence from which we 
reason of the same Arse, regarded as a Unit of that vast hole, the 


Univarse.« — : His Universe is just one Big Hole! - : 


»the Poetic 


(Already in his wellkno'n abwhorrants of >The Great Movement, as well as 
its pro= (and/or con=) gress 


(He cannot stop himself; for thimple trous, these are topics, on witch it is 
scarcely pussybell to exaggerate: (EUREKA) 


(Pussy is thus seen to be a response — unsatisfactory, it is trou — butte still in 
some measure a response to a natural & irrepressible demand. Man being what 
he is, the time could never have been, in which Pussy was not . . .« — You're 
gonna havta evaluate this »LONGFELLOW’s Ballads: on Your own; áll it’s really 
about is the Essence of all Pussy, the creation of Pudend: : the word >poesis« < 
(= a Greek pussy) »speaks vulumes upon this point!) 


(1 iii, 185) 


(there are, thot=provokingly enuff, also truths, »which are only trous within 
the limits of relation: — vie kith’n’kin« 
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(on 1 page of 1 book, 35 pussy=equivalents; of which 15 alone are con!) 


(wéll nothin’ but little @’s : con + nature + trou + glory + gut + ares 
+ thole’itude : can Y’ ask for anything more in one sentence?) 


»thar’s what I call a world : now that’s a world !« — 
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We of the 19^ century, need some 
worker of miracles for our regener- 
ation; but so degraded have we 
become, that the only prophet or 
preacher who could render us much 
service, would be St. FRANCIS who 
converted the beasts !« / (with the 
20 century variant »St. Frances: ?)) 


& no poEpery now! Nunna that 
AVE MARIA LANE! — (? — : it exists; 
in AKSAKOFF)) 


and that is the whole truth. tsk ...« / (W, with that hyperbrite laugh 
: »Tell Me, : 


ashamed & agrieved ? Even allowing for the notion Y’ mire=be rite - : 


that had never lookt good on Her!)) arent You-both 
yes but then what would the world, & poesy, be (become?) ? »What 
would men be?; and women? — : (H?b) : »;curséd fate! Defrauded 
phellow’s! Since Adam, duped and left to bellow! Men do grow old - : 
but any wiser ?« —«; (whaddaYa say? : I've read my rausr ii tôô ...) / 
(Good cod, there are worse bibles, Gholey or gut=bucks:). But just so 
You can gaze upon Us with totall=disgust (& rejoyce the while in Your 
»Io sho how=mutch We (bio=fello’s) desire 


said apple, Tll quote niPPEL for You : »unnatural un=manners ... the 


own wealth of beauties) : 


question remains, whether he (= Adam in Paradise) was not himself 
guilty of an attempt on an orang=outang: —« (I always find sutch 
passageS remarkable; : where eerie, of thot has to put up with 
the inserted=cénsures of the se (: guilty:!).—...(?) —... ah Will=Me!; 
if Y only knew just Jow=innoscent We are!. (a LAD of 13-14 stickts 
IT into-éffurything : into the cardboard tube of a toilet=paper roll; 


into the lead=christall=vase; into any=thing that’S ¢<ry=hollo, (+ furry 


(sure : this is as»hole as trow : a hole 
of squared impotency . . .) 


(meanwhile Fránzchen sang=to the 
Pleiedes plus parents : and one was a 
typist; and one was a queen; and one 


was a shepherdess on the green: - : / 
(Hmyes : For You the hymens are 
hung fulla tenorio-sexophones ! .. .) 


(Knights, ii, 190; the twofold unc 
proposal is the linguistic expression 
of those bulletinings always to be 
expected from the activities of the 
several powers of the personality : 
the sUBCON confesses to its »natural 
manner — : the sE approves, bût : 
with 1 unc up=front!. . .) 


(: No! I don't wanna kno nonevit!; 
(altho with You=two, I could imagine 


hole))) : » Tanyrate Y’ can put t gether the same sorda »holeccullection 
from His collected worx, just as with »trous : »no rays from the holey 
Heaven come down: (crrv OF SIN); »nothing is wanting to a con- 
plete hole!« : >I know of nothing, witch, as a hole, greatly excels it«; 
(the reviews are brimfulla sutch turnsa=fraze!); »con-sequently in 
the Pole trous of revelation: (ARABIA PETR&A) "nd there You've got 
hole abutting hole, a hole handfull ... (?) : 
Wilmi ?) 


females’ productions? The advockate of »women’s rites; MARGARET 


Gowlzdowny nonsense 


: »why then does he pile 'em up the minnute its about 


FULLER, is informed, »that the intention of the Deity, as regards sexual 


differences ... has not been sufficiently con=sidered ... on the hole 
faece of the arse. — ‘The hole fout may be called a quick trochee = a 
quick roll=over, (RATIONAL OF VARSE); >the hole fout would be thus : 
in the rayn« : whérever Y’ rap on these ostensibly=theoretical essays : 
? — the S hole resounds! (And don't forget the etymessy locales, à la 
melancholey« : »HOLBACH:?; well ready for a »hole-back:! & his 
'system de la nature, (= of nature = Ø). — (?) —: why=stre :»tholec!; is 
always 'nfackt the over=thole : »From more than fiends on Arse, Helen, 
thy thole is riven: — We've seen it sev'rall times now, how those who 
habitually rive the »tholos« were his arch» fiends.« / : »Like allsmen —«; 
(W, tartly) 


Yóu-Dàn would wanna become a close cousin of the hangman ...? 


: »Paul is Paul; & any other word superfluous. — But that 


... presenting POE as some sorda coprosaurus! —: Do Y’ wanna have it 
culminate in coins being struck bearing Your Po-results? ; with re=vers 


& ob=... (?)« / : » on the head side a »hole: : on the tail a trou ... 


sunflower stalks ... åh stop=pit! . ..)) 


(? — thats the chamber=pot again, yes. (Just like in the HYMN : from thy 
holey throne above.) 

(: as a holes »upon the hole; »the hole business:; »holey irrational »the 
hole bottoms >the hole music:; »as a hole it is refutable; >a jolly holes etc.) 


(from the sonnet >FOR ENEMA, rite? : con it He cries to Miss Lewis; for there 


(PSYCHE ZENOBIA in BLACKWOOD) 


Othe hole race of the bas=Blues:, (MAN USED Up) —the hole=race, as a 
taxonomic designation). 


(in the HOLEY BOOK? - the friend 

of the etym can find whatever he 
wants; (& not only in the CUNTIKISS 
CUNTICORUM :»butte seir went upa 
mist from the Arse, and watered the 
hole faece of the ground: (GENESIS 

= book of procreation) / : And I saw 
a nude Heaven and a nude Arse.. «« 
(REVELATION; (+ to revel & 
un=veiling . . .) 


(p’ra’ps even »alco-hole: ? 


(an early version of »LENORE«, (which ergo would've been better titled 
'Helenore9; and in which once again the moist transpairent innuendi are 
found, about »prostitute shamming death: ... (?) — well, eg : »and I am 
drunk with love of the Did, who is my bride! — Of the did — did who lies 
all perfumed seir, with the death upon her eyes, and the life upon her hair; 
but He is certain that her soul will float up from the damned Arse: to 
more than thrones in Heaven) 


(en'graved by Teresa dal ro 


(3) —: I repent Wilma, I repent!« / (Yes, forgive My »loutishness: as well) : »'fterall Y’ most certainly do kno, 


given Your very=own mo(i)st marital expeerience : Nothin is more like 


: transcendental vagabonds; (She 


World is maid After the pattern of the upper World : everything which 


unto a dunce than a very learned man -« (I'm also quoting to You, 


bywaya consolation (in part), from the BOOK SOHAR) : 


(and CASPAR HAUSER, in his hole, was 
almost a man of the world & about- 
town, compared to Me-here . . .) 
»the lower 


(=>transferal from top to bottom! ) 


exists in the upper World, is to be found, as it were, in a copy upon Arse - : still the Whole is One!.«« — 


(Anyway, mite I pr'aps, (in order not to appear all too disdainfully- 
mythtaken ?), add a cuppla exonerating AuThors? — ; (: thank=You.)) : 
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= HYMN! (from thy holey throne (: »— :»de cette église êtes vous 
above!) : that’s cathole'icizing Sacristain ?« —«; (P, under his 
things so=little!, that, a) the church breath ...)) 


of STOKE NEWINGTON is called 

St. Mary's, (= the otruant = playin’ 
hooker !); above all it’s d'rected at 
»Maria Clam; at Muddy, the 
mother of gut) 


(& the man list ning to such a 
charming expoesition, reveals he's in 
on the joke with a double=ducat from 
the Hole-land, with the remarkable 
inscription :»coNcordia — res parvae 
— cresCUNT:) 


»— so then first one, from the outskirts of wEIMAR; whose work, 
primarily THÜMM(b)ELd about in noonday France; and who has a 
sextant propagate this concerning »holiness-'ngenralk — : »on the 
feast of St. CONCORDIA, the aunt stayed home, and sent only her 
niece to church. — And what was the cause for this? — The disparate 
age of the two worshippers . . . On several occasions I have remarked, he 
continued, on how difficult it is to explain to a German (even 1 of 
our faith), the context of this feast — but I have at last found 
enduring success with the help of an anal-logy. (It is to a traveler 
from Ingolstadt that I am indebted for this solution ... from whom 
I learned, in conversation, that in his home town St. AUGUSTINE 
is especially revered by those with afflictions of the EYE; (whereas 
here with us, this saint is unknown as an oculist). The reason for 
this lies solely in the difference in the two languages : in yours, so it 
is said, (as you know better than I), the 1st syllable of his wonder= 
working name has the same sound & meaning as the word that 
designates the organ with which we see; and now, good sir, (he 
continued) it will not be difficult for You to determine the reason, : 
why it is that with=Us it is not solely girls like Clara; no, but also 
matrons & widows, (if they are not beyond the age of 50!), who 
celebrate the feast of CONcordia with a zeal that to German ladies 
must seem more than exaggerated ...« — : not that=bad a tin- 


THUMMELabulation is it? —«; (at least You should realize that the 


culinary gesture with which Someone=o'r=Other strews a bitta X=ian 


wurst ershire sause over His potroast, says damm-little; no matter hów 
he wields the laidle with bibleversed-skill. — ?) / : »As equally clear as it 
is queynt —« (D) : »- : all human morphemes enjoy the dignity of this 
special sum: : the (normal) world is marked small=sigma; the far more 
supple etyms capital=sigma. — Accordingly, whenever a man feigns 
religion now & then —»giving a portion of his willing thole to Gut, and 
to the Great Hole: - there' S a con'current humming, from far b'lo, in an 
onanbecoming=grunted bêss ... (?)«. / »Mite I, very=briefly, plow into 
these paradóxies —« (W) : »Your »praise sounds almost even-móre 
derisive than Your censure : cold light, and hot shade. Is it beyond Your 
comprehenDan’ that Your method proves too=mutch ? ; that You relegate 
— and not just=PoE : but mankind=ngenrall! — to semi-impbecility ? 
( : as if We're all in needa § 51's incompetence clause !). — Why is it that 


POE, when He writes the term ?TRANSMIGRATION OF THE SOUL: does 


(? — pP's are acoarse mad for 
WURST ershire ! — : cause it's a 
def'nut -relief, à la ;I'm just the 
consumer not the colk! ...«) 


(be it X'ndumb, Pen'theism, or 
Phallusophy, it doesn't matter : the 
impportant thing is that it's extra- 
sensual.) 


(= TAMERLANE, l'imperreur : There 
is of Arse an agony ... the wurst ill 
of mortality:) 


(Y' can read it already in old 
SCHOPENHAUER. (And FREUD was 
even more convinced >that man is 
not the master of his own house:!). 


(what comeS to mind PaulatochasmS, 
blecker than EroBus:?, (yoning gaps 
in the Heavens:) / (He just noddiD) : 
»abbess AphroArsiatica — «.) 


not mean >transmigration:? : that’s what I don't get! —« / (Well then, Wilma : for the 10,000th time ...) / 


: we pulled, however, with all 
desperation, and arrived at the 
contested point ... (PYM)) 


(Since Franzchin had »reported-in« with a snappa the fingers — (But, to 
be sure, at=wants grabbd the floor for Herself)) : What it’s all abóut, 
mumps, : is that We, in reality, consist of 4 creatures — I've always 
pictured it like our »pairs with coxswain: at school«, (She ruminated on) 
: »when they're out training on the Lippe — : the EGo must be very= 
liteweight, (but scrawny=tough naturally). The rowing’s=done by 2 
gen'unine rams. And along the bank strolls Chris, with a stopwatch in 
hand, and makes jokes, worse than the 4th agency. —« / (The two 
m chines: then the s£ and the suBCON, rite?) / (She noddid) : »— who 
however also often engage in bick’ring & b'rating. — Now, granted, the 


EGO can try to »steer the hole con’veyence defitly thru the outside world 


— (: praps the canal, with all its traffick, would be allegorically=better 
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(FRAU SCHNIPS; (that mite also be 
foutter for Your Christa! ... 


(? —: »sorda like Helga Böhme, Y’ 
kno’ —«; (this to W; / Who, with 
asstonisht-intrest, had inquired ...) / 
: »She’s been a stroker on prin'cipull; 
since She was fifteen. : Does she éver 
have Arms too ! — : those gams=of= 
Chris’s are nuttin’ in compairison ! —«). 
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yet?) -.. 


.«; (She pictureD the situation with scenery: so vividly in her 


mind : ? — (with neck crookt; head thrust forward; & an open mouthlet 


tackt=on :?...) - .. 
for Himself as well ?), pickt up=again on W's cue) : »The EGo - (and 
it's also demanded of the poor wretcht that he write books as well!) 
— tries with mite'n'main to streamline the »migration of souls ... (?) 
- : nah-Wilma; I am not in favora »migrating souls : 1 have My 
bellyfulla one existence. (nd itD be the first move thats ever 
impproved: the situation ...)« (He addiD; granted, sotto voce, but 
eloqueynt nonetheless,) / (so that W con'strued sutch an aversion to 
Eternal Life, (prob’ly not unfairly?) as an objection to Her own 
housekeeping; and riposted, hot'n'heavy) : »The=man loved His=wife 
infáckt! — : and in His review of »sHEPPARD LEE: quite ritely rebuked 
some other=more frivolous approach to the problem! - : ?! —« / 
(Scarcely, M'dear.) 


result of the funomenon of his own- hanger (= PENIS); (which 


: »His »Hungary: came from »hanging. — The 
'ndeed (unfortunately: : sE-speaking), is con’stuntly trying to rev= 
up). CoincidiD with His »hârem=con pulsion: : in accordánce with 
witchriGEIA 'mediately trans=migrates into ROWENA ; MORELLA-senior 


(2) -« / : 


»Except for SWEDENBORG, I kno of no-buddy who could put an 


into MORELLA jun.; ELEONORA into ERMINGARDE ... 


end to this=debate of Ours — ;« (Wilma asserted. All the same) : 
»— but it oughta ’nfackt be póssible — (somehow) — to determine 
The Religion of EDGAR PoE! Giv'n the entirety of the œuvre ...? —« / 
»— Wellthen 


Gretchen's question should be not just »posed«; but can also be satis- 


(: 'd come to circa 5,000 pages.«; (P grumpily) / - : 


factorily answered. — If / may offer my opinion — (being but a poor 


. / (until P, (? Who had also noted this image 


(Franzel to be sure, greedlly) : »Hey, 
'"HELGI-&-SsIGRUN:! - : Lovers who 
had to be reborn 3ce : because rce was 
not nearly enuff!!! .. .« | (M'dear - : 
I was already a mortalist when still on 
younger pins; (and, professionally, 
have more incarnations b'hind Me 
than Vishnu!)) 


Only too trou : I=too would 
(despite scHoPENHAUER's advice), 
return that ticket in p'tickular still 
unused. (Altho the hypothesis, in 
regard to protection of animals is, 
needless to say, inestimable !). 

: ZSCHOKKE, »Harmonios:; (: how 
did Hé degenerate into those sorda 
:»Hours of Devotion:! tsk.))) 


(8¢=’ndeed the artsyficial sort; after=which one is always restored to life:) 


(MB would presumably even-say : that He wanted to enjoy (the fun of) 
expeeriencing birth mère than 1ce.) — But, whatever Y’ may chose as a 
substitute, there'S a »vulgar propensity to the Arse’s scentre!, (EUR 162)). 

/ His»sal(i)vation«? - : pff! / Ve(i)logity. Or»r9tation« / Ah=Willmi : His 
»magnetizing:? ... — : how=did THÜMMEL put it? — : what prudent man 
would wed a beauty who has twitcht neath the hands of a manipulator! ?« .. .) 


(thinkin' bout the amount Y’ still havta translate, are Y’? — (?) — wellyes) : 
»4,000 could be droppt.« (The remaing sturdy volume: would then be 
passably »enduring:). 


unkno'ing child) — : if You=all mite devote a smidgeon of attention to My poor discourse? —«; (: what's 


during both of these days it rained & 
blew with excessive violence, so that 
we did not leave our retreat at all. 
(RODMAN 52) 


up again now?) / : »Oh nuttin’ really;« (P ingen'uously) : »but just 
take a look at that móónshine! Dàns trees here : not a one planted in 
a quincunx; how soothing to the eye! & the air; & the stillness : this 
is how a man oughta live. —« / (W too admitted : Y' couldn't make 
it up) / (For now I didn’t solicit Frs view. (Better a little bitta 
correction instead)) : »Oh these spoiled city=folks! — Autumn 'll be 
arrivin ; at first fallo=gaudy, then darkgray; (and as for»winter«? : in our 
latitudes its the same as bein’ struck % blind). A wind that never 
ends spices up the steady=rain : a wet'ntan leafy=throng that wants 
to join in a quick little dince. The widower moon in a rusty oaken- 
basket ? 


the morning! (and the sun'll be creeping wimpily along the southern 


: informs You that Your fence will be a frozen grid come 


rim). Foliage first wants to be raked=up; then wheelbarrod away : all 
in the most-bravuralike Greenland-trucker mummery, thru the slush, 
.?« / : »Y! can kiss My harsh —«, (B 


automatickly) : »d'Y' kno about Théir latest bitta foolishness? — : in 


over the harsh'n'crusted sno .. 


winter They always havta first »acclimatize« Themselves for 3™, 
before They can go-out or come back=in again .. .« / : Well Yóu 'd be 
the first to find fault if I were to come home with crackt hands & 
? —«; (W, coquettishly.) / (Say, Pd say I kno Paul bétter’n 
»The 


description of the real »Cold Season: I'll spare You-that; (I don't wanna 


lips - : 
that; (For Him other »regions "ve gro'n more important!) : 
the owl, for all 


deprive You of a goodnite's sleep. 1 word for all) : 
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(Frünzchen, reeling balletlike cross 
the grass; (>wai=ting for You to Neith 
: ddwn=town!<) / (And if I delib’rutly 
don't sho?) / : »Then TII plunge the 


knife in My heart’s=allalone! « 


(: No=one helps a body, in the 
lonesome October, to net apples 
from the trees! — Who'll hand Me 
the rose=straw ?; Who sets out the 
feedin’=dish for the chaffinch ? / 

(: »You're a chaff=inker Yourself! —« 
(Franzlein cryd blissfully. Also pre- 
tended, by the favor of the moon, 
to be pale as the first sno.) 


(LA JEUNE SIBERIENNE; with eyes= 
bloomers 


(ahyes; that I'd almost ...) : »then 
Your delicate skin gets chafft — ; — ? : 
dont Y gét it?!; (I wanna scare You 
off !)« / (A Sourire d'Hiver. And) : 
»Ihen I'd be Your Greenland- 
truckerbabe! .. .«) 


: the Polar winter appeared to be 
coming on — but coming without its 
terrors. I felt a numbness of body & 
mind — a dreaminess of sensation — 
but this was all. (pym)) 


his feathers, was a=cold!«. —« / ( : »A brave (k)night to cool a courtezan 
—«; (P; somewhat=dubious) / (whereas W spotteD primarily only the 
charms) : »oh whaddabout a pretty “@kling »opencfire? And a 
lite=warm fur=coat — ? —« / (& as for Nôtre Dame au Neige? : She 
shareD with Me anyway, : how She, hip to hip with=Mé,? : was of 


a Mind to defy efurry Old=Norse winter : 


Pl ! — (In usum parentis 
the bonus)) : »»He givith snow like wool; He gathereth hoarfrost 
like ashes; He casteth forth his ice like morsels! — : Whó can stand 
before His cold?« sALM 147=16.« / (W first had to nod approvall, a 
"s. = Scowling) 


could=afterall also attend in Celle. — : Must be, for tots, for=infunts, - : 


cüppla-tímes : ` : »as for goin’ to=school? — She 


really Sbnórmously-healthy round=here! — ? —«; (: but I think, »meat: 
.; She nibbID round 


a fingeround : ? ...)) / (while P, (strangely=nervous?); did another 


is way=cheaper in Our=parts. (Schnapps too .. 


(botha=witch P produces, and/or 
finances, doughsnt he?. 6goode 
sabill houplands & martrin bonets: 
H.SACHS)) 


((Wellnow : last winter Ódingen went 
without an outside world for 3 days! 
7 ft hi drifts; (Crests from E to W) : 
the kids couldn't go to school; the 
milktrucks couldnt get outta town; 
no mail got thru ...)) 


(? — : Say now that’s a point about 
which I admit My ignorance! - : 
(: where mite y' check up onzit? .. .)) 


flashback) : »pok’s religions ? - : wellnow it's not »phrenology«-eíther; 
(since He, nudetoriously understood it under the=rubric of »LOWER 
BODY: He even put it to paper in His MARGINALIA)«. / — (Which 
bytheby, several others also, waggishly, did : old LANGBEIN wrote a 
novella »Klaudines where a young miss judges her wooer by cALLian 
criteria; (: »Help help! Robert is a cheat! He has deceived Me with the 
phallse organs !«; (Needlass to say, it’s, ultimately, all about the organ 
of lust))) : »b’sides which GALL enjoyed the benefit of;gully. Orthodox 
statements are very rare with POE in any case; & every time they're 
ridickulessly cuppleD with His own forms of idollotry ... (?).« / (P 
wanted a cuppla examples? —,...,...) : » The anceints had a least half 
an idea, that we travelled on horseback to heaven. See a pissage of 
«« — Ahyes; hm; — So We arent 
»Hand it over —«; (W; 


with businesslike=certainty of victory) : »well then what about the 


PISSERI, »de animae transvectione .. 


notably any closer to heaven at this spot.« / : 


divine will, His Divine Volition: in EUREKA ? —: Now a certain exertion 
of the diffusive power (presumed to be the Divine Volition) . . . emits, by 
irradiation, this certain number of atoms:; then »a second & inferior 
exercise of the same force ... a third, still inferior, exertion of the force, 
the number of atoms emitted, being in all cases the measure of the force 
... and soon... untill these concentric strata, growing gradually less & 
less, come down ... and the diffusive matter, simultaneously with the 
diffusive force, is exhausted.: — Justasec, it goes on! mmmmm) — : >The 
absolute particle, primarily created by the Volition of God: : there HE 
is again! — (hm; lotsa dashes there; trou. — : ‘The Doubters for 
doubts sake: : that'd be Yéu=two!); ah here again : »every exercise of 
the Divine Will ... Omnipotence, Omniscience. ... In the beginning 
we can admit — indeed we can comprehend but one First Cause, 
the trouly ultimate principle, the Volition of Gut, (uhm=begpard’n 

Goddi!) ... 
that which the world now calls »principle ... 
The Godhead ... 


the diffusive force, or Divine Volition. The development of Repulsion 


The primary act must have been independent of all 
is to be considered 
as continuous volition. ... the withdrawal of 
must have commenced of course, with the very earliest particular 
efforts at Unity ... thus the Body and the Soul walk hand in hand.: -«; 
(She handed the volume : back. —) / (While P went on, d'litedly) 
: »Godhead«? — : His »gut has a »head«! And Body & thole work 


(SCHMARDA ii, 133 : The far most (oh my, Frán'alledgy! 

interesting bit of charlatanism offered 

the audience came from a »Professor« SAHIER; who gave lectures on phrenology, 
and for 9 schill. palpated people's heads in order, in good gypsy fashion, to tell 
their fortunes. »1000 pounds a year!« is his motto; which adorns the start of 
his talk in large letters; (the most extraordinary part was he was always able to 


fill his phren. boutique with clients!) ...9 


(: »— orthodox is my doxy : yours is heterodox: «; (P) : »the joke lying in the 
fact that »doxy = a beggar's trull: . . .«) 


(MARGINALIA 203. — ? —/ (Not even yet? Well then the (etym=)witch must 
ride) : »Replace it, as per pronunciation, with »whore's back«.« (+ The 
inspection of those lovely animals (as they ride by):. 


(as for the gSdlike will of Your g99d spouse... 


(very simple : »will« is English for»penis (which has more divine vaina than 
it can handle) 


(2:12 - 1!) : Damn! the thing has one emission after the other; weaker 
each time; and fewer and fewer atomS« come! — : This is sperma=symolix, 
Willma ! — «; (not mutch comes on the 3rd try: - -)) 


(con'scentric straighter; and he »comes down. (This »spathe2 maker: is also to 
blame for »gravidity: : pregnancy !) 


(& the supply of emissionables is Xhausted, alongwith the energy to emit 'em 


(? —) : »Yézes; »volley: could also be brought in, via artillery«; (The »vol=vul: 
etym is up'n'etym in any case.) 


(it’s easier to make it S=clearer in English, because it speaks rite=up about 
»potency: 


(You've left out the phrase »satisfied by the sole process:. Replace »soul 

= thole:; and it turnS into : satisfaction thru a soletary thole process:; 
:»indepen'dánt of effurything the world calls principulls nowadaze: = ie 
the popular »act« occurs without any (moral) precept. Moreover it is to 

be viewed as a con-con continuous evulving. Little words like »withdrawal. 
get workt in. / Yes; thát statement is also important (altho confirming 
everything developed so far only on an astral basis) : »the formation of 
disgust must ve started, buttacoarse, with the very earliasst cul'ar F=forts 
at unity: (= in the S sense): ...) 


(: Nothing so well assists the fancy, as an experimentul knowledge of the 
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hand=in=hand? : 


Himself. — Dammit-Dàn, that really looks, in a second instants, 


and here He is back experimentin’ round on 
to again be exactly=parallel! — : on the 'casion of His presentation 
of the Cunt-Laplace theory : where the s§n, likewise with dimin- 
ishing energy, flings off one after the other : »new relief was needed: 
»Shrinking still father, the Son now found need of farther effort, to 
restore the cunterbellynce of its two forces centripetal and 
centrifugal. — Continuing to shrink, the Son, on becoming so small, 
as just to fill the orbit of mArs ...<; now however »an epoch for 
restoration would have been more & more ineffectual ... signs of 
exhaustion; no wonder. But the hole théory is »beautifully trou. It is 
by far too beautiful, in didd, not to pussyss Trous as its essentiality 
— and here I am very profoundly seirious in what I say.« - Oh Will=me 
: now all His statements become clear! — : »and now - this hard 
diVain - : 


expand or to concentrate your pleasures = g 


what is it? : it is our own!« or : >it is in your power to 
"re Y' fmiliar with 
this hard=gutlikeness?; that now ex'pends, now con'trackts? —« / 


(While Wilma, at (prettymutch) regular intervals, cried : »Fooey!« 


—:?-1! — / (there came a kabumS & cL ANGOR !!! —(:?) — (As-If a giant were banging away upon 


: but fell down at his feet, upon the 

silver floor, with a mighty great & 

terrible ringing sound ! « (UsHER)). 
(ahg’wan; at the néighbors) 


a super-terrustial shield : `! ^! ^! —)) / (: 


matter in hand. Trous is strange, you know, »stranger than fucktion: 
(BLACKWOOD) 


(center + scent + petal = flower = chaliced leaves. And/or centre & fuck 
Ofukge:: »Bach'ish fugging: ... a »fuges that goes bach'n'forth« - Who 
confesst himself to be a diddicateD admirer of the=latter) 

(just this seequeynce again : first mars; then ars; then venus — & at the 
end there’s quicksilver! .. .) 


(: no sooner had these syllabellys 


passed his lapse <1) (& Fränzlein (bashfully) playing with 


My heather, (since x'ing had become 
the topic of con'versation), ... 
not to fear=folckS.) : 


»its merely the Heav nly Child. (Not Master ETHELRED!<). — (?)«; 


: »the old lid on a huge vat of fodder; 


that has a rim of a »diff rent metal. And that’s why when theres a 


ergo Nyx-POE 


all on its own.«; (but just 1 question Wilma) : 


conpletely unnerved, I leaped to my 
feet ... (UsHER)) 


side, 


deducktions are so=fantastickly=logical! (: 


here .. 


»— that Y’ even dare to utter thdt=wish! —«; (: 


instinkt, these kids-t'day sho! — (She, softly, gave an order: ... 


(Fr turnD instuntly wild) : 


preciou™ 2.1 (:»!!! —«) / : »Y really coulda thota that Yourself : ’t’s 


nothin’ new! .. 
cigruts, would Y’?« / : 


(Me) 


breadbox. — (?) —: any of 'em.« (Exit Fr.) / (And W) 


shóuldn't smoke! — : 


do.« / (Thats rite) 


haD hoppt into My=arm’s=protection 


»Nóo! : Not now, when ev'ry seecunt is 


.« / (But P too requested) : 


: »In the kitchen Frinzi : 


POE didn't smoke either : 


frost= or any other-nite of changin’ weather, it likes to boom away 


»POE Youll admit 


has His »beauty based on pure consistency: ... — (?) —« / (Thàn) : 


»A sinsezr statement! —«; (Fr.; (Who, however, to be on the safe= 


»Dàn's 


ES 


If only=curis were- 


.)« / (at once W's little (tho=phattenD) indicksfinger : -) : 


what a lacka- 


-)) / 


(She whisperD. & c'mon over=here / 
(? —) :»Yés; go on ...« — / (Fr first 
took a bite of thumb: `Y — (and 
flung, in the dark, an antikiss=hand 
W's way: !—...?-) 


»Bring along a packa 


»You havent gòt 'ny more.«; (W, harshly) / 


in the little drawer next to the 


: »You kno He 


None of His heroes : 


(I stand corrected 


: »From what an author knos (and/or let's 


occur, Y' can morerless figure out what he doesn't-kno.« (eg Y' can 
argue : that since I play host to sutcha a hosta useless odds’n’ ends, 
I oughta be lackin’ in mettafizix) / : »I would go, considrubbly, 
further —« (W) : »— and say : likewise in understanding of the world & 


humanity. (and have not charity)« (She couldn't refrain from adding) 


/ : »Hey that’s unfair —« (P, preoccupeyed) : »uh-His ether-hypothesis 
& -sutch - : corresponds to classicul notions? ; Doesn't it? — For the 
rest He does indeed experience, via »to ease oneself, sufficient 
humanity. — (?) — : well »excuse oneself: Wilma; chastely li®pt. 
(THOMSON, at some point, uses »to eathe for it.)« / (W had after 


all accused Me of misanthropy) : »So then take note rite off »easer = 


(easing=chair nite commode. »House of Ease: = toilet.) 


(In POE’s MESMERIC REVELATION‘ it all piles up so-thick, that it's as good 
as a subcon-confession :»An ether... .« & 2 lines later : >... with an eases. 
— (?) —) : »Io belabor the Greek »étron = abdomen: is probly not necessary 
rite now ...«) 
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the penis«; to ease = ejaculate: (saith P 1). :»I have myself assumed what 
we may term an ether, He lectures in EUREKA; but >it will be seen at 
once, that the ether thus conceived, is radically distinct from the 
ether of the astronomers. — He's clearest in regard to this stuff in 
»REVELATION\; (where He actually, just as in VALDEMAR, makes mighty 
pisses over a »paytient: : a phthisic phello, who proves to be »relieved 
by my manipulations. The introductory paragraph also explains for Us 
that man by mere exercise of Will, can so impress his phàllow, as to cast 
him into an abnormal condition, of which the phenomena resemble 
very closely those of did.) : You must begin at the beginnings & : You 
know that the beginning is Gut !« says the patient >with every sign of 
the most profound Veneration: : now if that isn't a sign of deepest 
venereality. The chatterbox of a sleeper then divulges all sordsa things : 
about the >frigtion of the easer:; >the motion of the Hole is that of Gut; 
and all the supporting corrolaries appear as well, tho appropriately just 
in-passing, : the perception of the angels .. . the Divine Volition ... the 
comets ... to the angels the hole of what we term Spathe is to them the 
trou'est substantiality« — and after the sleep=waker has gagged up the 
entire furrago, »I observed on his cuntenance a singular expression: (ie a 
pee=cul=iar x=pressure), which somewhat alarmed me . . . with a bright 
smile irradiating all his features, he phall back upon his pillow and 
expired . . . the coldness of ice. Thus, ordinarily, should it have appeared 
only After long pressure from Azrael's hand« And the whole thing is 
then declared, in the last few words, to be addresses from out the region 
of the shadows. —« / : »You found a way of even including the POWER 
OF WORDS in Your filthy diatribe —« (W, tartly) : »'nfackt I dont even 
have to inquire as to how You'd translate »Oinos & Agathos c... (?) - : 
Thanx but no=thanx : go ahead’n’pursue Your oinotria!; (: but count 
Me out!). Unfortunately here as well He likewise lets slip — (in his 
poetic innocence!) — enuff things that Bad=Boys mite be able to distort 

. (2)« / (For P, with some significunt nodding) : »Frexample-here - : 
»Come! we will leave to the left the loud harmony of the Pleiades, and 
swoop outward from the throne, into the stary muddows beyond Urion, 
where, for Pen'sies & Violates & Hard’s=ease, are the beds of the 
trip le=tinted Sons. — Ah= Wilmi; it'S all so disgustlingly well=dovetailed 
: Hey, no way that’s an accident! : ‘Thus, fur eggsample, we discover in 
all men a disposition to look with reverence upon superiority ... it has 
been seir=fur justly con’sidered a primitive sentiment : Phrenologists call 
it Veneration. Very nearly akin to this feeling ... is the scentiment of 
Psy : thence spring immediately admiration of the fayr flowers, the 
fayrer furests, the bride valleys & rivers & mountains of the Arse — and 
love of the burning glories of Heaven — and, mingled up inextricably 
with this love & this admiration of Heaven & of Arse, the uncon’- 
querable desire — to know! Pussy is the scentiment of the interlicktu- 
al Happiness ... hereafter: — : heres to Your after=parts, Wilmi! —«; 
(while He marginalia’ed; —) / (Me) : »Tell Me Paul - : have Y’ been able 
to determine whether the man was actually a »freemasonc?«; (sorda 
Saint John's Lodge, FERDINAND OF THE ROCK IN THE ORIENT: : ? -) / 
(Mem) : » free=martin« at most —« (He replied, in midjotting. Also) : 
»ahà : the moment He begins to list the symptoms of the decrepitude 


& infirmity of the cosmos?; : it becomes, on principull ... 


mhm! 


(ruddy=culy + radix 


(: I had been long in the habit of mesmerising the person in question 

(Mr. Vankirk) ... the invalid was suffering with acute Pen in the region of 
the Hard .. . the application of musthard to the nervous centres: : which was 
at the time (‘cording to OKEN) a remedy for impotence.) 


(? —: well when he drills his »wilk. — (?) — : well it’s a»penide« Wilma: 
the mesmeric condition is so near did as to content me . . .« 


(and then the revelations: begin — (all these sorda pro’fetix & deuteroscopix 
adorn the trou pp!) — à la »impulses upon the easer .. . are thus the great 
medium of creation: 


(:»and to this easer — in unison with it — the whole body vibrates: : 
well observed, trouly well observed.) 


(not even an angel can have many mòre vholes:, m'Dear! 


(If somebuddy else lets his Dying Hero grin blissfully, He turns sour. 
MARGINALIA 21 : that sweet smile and serene, never seen but upon the 
face of the dying & the dead; (ERNEST MALTRAVERS) — : »BULWER is not 
the man to look a stern fact in the face ... : Who ever really saw anything 
but whorror in the smile of the did 2... / : »Gruesome, that’s how it looks —« 
(P) : »when they smile so fantastickly in mid=wank.« 

(wHAT is lying there on the pillo ? : for that Y’ have to bring in the 
funalley of VALDEMAR. / — (?) —: whether + ISRAFEL? — Or His frequent, 
»Hebrews: = Israel ? — / : »Ahg’wan ! - (P growlD) : »always what's left is 
Only a Fiddler! —« / (In the original ’nfackt ‘Bare en Speelman: : that 
ANDERSEN was S=skrewed=up tóó! . . .)) 


(but for My sake don’t forget that »onus = excrement; (var. : or suppress . . .)) 


(true=rite ? — : the handiwork of the 'king!« and »only in the beginning 
he created, (then He couldn't go on; then only word=worlds could still be 
emanated : :The Diddy does not create !)) 


(throne always ... (?) - : ahyés: TO ONE IN HEAVEN 


(noway reverence. : Somebuddy’s gaping üp-wards! / Rev. DRAKE=HELLECK 


(= burning little O's 
(+ mingere 


C& he knew her... — (?) —) : »Well pr'apS She just uppt & joinD Him in 
powdering His nose, Wilma. — (?) — wellyésbut : does it really havta be handled 
like police=work ? (1 merely ask fur infurmation:). — I've always imagined, 

(& still=do ’nfackt), : if She were sitting, bside-Me, at My desk? : I would kno 
how to keep the sweet thingmabob só-busy with EMG's, that she would dance 
for- Me like TITANIA, (or smother ELFIN queeyn) - : 'm I in very=great error 
here ?« / : Wery great.«; (W.»dryly9) 


(P1 = eunuch...) 


...« / (While I=acourse had to 
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Er griff sein vorpals Schwertchen zu; 
er suchte lang das manchsam Ding; 
dann, stehend unten Tumtum Baum, 
er an=zu=denken fing.« 


»eins=zwei ! Eins=zwei! Und durch 
und durch sein vorpals Schwert 
zerschnifer=schniick; da bliebes tot! 
Er, Kopfin Hand, gelàumfig zog 
zurüch.« 


: did : did : did !)) 


continue to calm down the 1 of Our 2 females currently in attendance) : 


»Lookhere Wilmi — : LEWIS CARROLL, — (You kno Him; sûre) — 1 man 


more important for the development of modern litteratour than PoE! 


— was never-wedlockt ! ; stuttered sE'ly; cultivated countlass girl liasons, 


(The Man as Po«; dissertation by 
MONI RADITSCH ...) 


(more precisely : with fem. children around their second dentition). 


— (?) —: Professions ? : reverend & mathematician. Literarily=intresting, 


as a result of His being infested with etyms; (so 1-2 ranks lo'er than 


joyce Who knew out to get them to feed out of his hand!). And so there is indeeD nothing ... (: I'm now 


(& then did the Don ever have stuff 
to offer! »The Stage and the Spirit of 
Reverence:; or then mania passage in 
SYLVIE AND BRUNOx, tsk! ...) / : well 
eg, when He rebukes JANE AUSTEN, 
for having the young lady say : Lord, 
how ashamed I should be of not 
being married before 23! : Lord, in 
sutcha context, : zs reprehensible !) 


(? —: oh, He would've demanded 
lótsa love prerequisites: : it had to 
be a cultivated Little Person, (the 
daughters of his professorial- 
colleagues frinstants) . . . 


(The JABBERWOCK traced to its trou 
source. 
(: bewaria the chipper wag! 


Gverpa« is "nfakt the penis. And that’s 
the sorda sword one thrusts into a 
sheathe; (can acourse also be thot of 
as »sore=did:) ... (?) / : A new hazy 
balla theorems! —« (W groused)) 


(2 —:!—) : »Look, look how it's 
hov'ring ever closer, Wilmi ! —«. / 
(My frumious bind ’er=snatch. (And 
always, properly, smockt over her (red) 
swimsuit.) —) : »Ah, hey, there'S far 
more schadenfrau’y costumes than 
this! —« (Franzchin in a lovely=sulk) 
:»'ve Y ever seen a girl in an 
incroyable? ...« (& noddiD my 


(a marmalaydy tite spot) 


guaranTeed to say something-phallse!) — nothing more marvelous to 
be-hold, than these YC§s of His 4th=agency replaycing one another 


in almost ridiculously=regemented fashion — : the moment He had 
arabesqued something moist humanly=marvelous? — : He was taken 
with the need, forced on Him by his sE, to re=cant. And did so amid the 
most ghastly parsony turns of whimpered phrase; on certain occasions, 
which havta remain incomprehensible as long as one does not dole them 
out to the agencies of the personality — one can thén see that it’s purely 


a matter of a SUBSEQUENT fading: : the sE coerses, after some sinful: S= 


Xcess 
fusion 


(P; since W had presented diverse, intentionally=false hypóetheses 


effusion, a second e of hypermorality. — ?« / : »- : ahb'loney! -«; 


about His (= CARROLL’s) sorda S-practices) : »He masturbateD; using 
his fotograft harem of girls as a stimulus.« / (Well? — this latter would 
prob’ly ve been con’ly=forbidden to him) : »sübconly, acoarse, and 
before his »mind'S eye: there was a con'stand visitation by nothin’ but 
(?) - : His 


mathematix are for the moist part S=math. — And in His books one also 


the bodies (& their oddments) of school-aged girls ... 


encunterS enuff images whose F-fect seems copiously-drivelish 
nowadaze.« / : »Well=if Y’ please —« (W) 


opprobriosities mite be scraped up in the poem JABBERWOCKY ? — Sure 


: ofill Me in on what sorda 


if You're gonna insyjrt a trou: rite off the bat! ...« / (Well just take a, 
very objective, look at the text) : »and save Your >teeth gnashing, claw= 
scratching: until later — After=warts«.. — What is it that’S said of the hero 


of the ballad? - : 


manxome foe he sought; so rested he by the Tumtum tree, and stood a= 


He took his vorpal sword in hand; long time the 
while=in=thot. ...« / (P had begun to bleat) : » - »He sought + long 
+ man + semen + foe(t)!« Then he >wrests« under the tumtumstree: : 
did Y’ know that that's a nanny’s abbreviated form for tummy:? : »he's 
wresting the tree, on his tummy down b'loc! « / : »What diff rants should 
Your satandick translation make to Me!? —«; (W, with fannytacism) : 
»sho Me the same-thing in the English text — : thén I mite, pussibly, put 
it under con'sideration.« / (Let me add just a bit yet in Old German) : 
»and so thingS proseed for the masturbilder : »one=two ! One=two ! And 
thru and thru the vorpal blade went snicker=snack; He lefi it dead, and 
with its head, He went galumphing back. | (P, the knuckle of his rt 
middle=finger in front of the similarly designated nostril), smirkt behind 
both) : »as to »jab ’er wag 'er« just this bit more — : jammy: is Ø; >to jam« 


the con’commitant verb. — Well, itd be unfair, to make any more of a 


mockery of You, to let You run afoul any further, My Dearest : I'S 


by Him! — He could ’nfackt speak véry=good German; and You kno 


it'S still no diffrent even tday for the moist opprobri*** matters to 


be presented in Latin : ergo He could ex=press con’sidrubbly=more in 


German.« / (P’ticularly since naught(y) but etym=adornments can 


(yesyes : even in the HIRSCHFELD= 
con Pendium, NORMAN HAIRE still 
does it; (semen meum magna cum 
cupiditate devoravit: . . .)) 
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ISRAFELIS fire is owing to that lyre by 
which he sits & sings — the trembling 
living wire of those unusual strings !) 


(? —: just anóther sutch covert term 
for the devil!) / (: wellyes Mdear : 
rdevil ~ dibble is (cording to P 1 just 
a PENIS!. (Coarse Y' may say »auld 
HORNY: for Both of 'em : for dibble= 
&-hard'on !)) 


be found, on all sides) : »so that the piece is actually the work of the 
well-known author of the Lyre (he spelt it LyAR; but this is not 
surprising in a German Ghost, using the English Language) AND 
The Liar & His Little Weapon. (doubtlassly he was 


acquainted with other tyres and sworDs and he may have con'fused 


SWORD: — : 


them: — : It’S a otrousting heart of the secunt order: Wilma; and 
We can let it pass as such.) —« (? — : Me»devl'ish: Wilma? — : Can 


You name Me i person who is léss Prince of This World?. (Dieu 


fc la mouche 


Lo * 
A excremanrs’ = the messy x=crements ...)) / (The Deuce knos; W 


murmurD. — Aloud) : »If the gracious Lord sHADRACH mite p'raps 
lend Me an ear? ... (?) —« / (since P had lo'erDzHimself down to Her 
littlespudgy ear : ... — (?) —) / (? —) : »aChyééés ... - . —: AhDAN how 


can Y' be só- Supr 


My shoulder. Just the two of2 Us) 
b'long to-Yóu. — : My RIGHT to P!! —«; (She stept back, with gravlty 


at the same-time!? —«; (She steppt=up to 


: »My If half has always wanted to 


:!—...-) / (Yes; mite I proseed=now, with the talki=TalkI= ...) : 


»the peculiarity of a poetic personality is mirrored S=pecially in its 


(in POE. —?-: devilzscenes. (Not to mention DANTE=MILLTN!). Well it can, butta 
DUC; ere . ; . . 
coarse, be said in the Devil’s favor, that We have only biasst=information 
IN THE BELL(Y)FREE; 
BON-BON; about=Him - : % of all the reports come from God, and/or His 
NEVER BET}; . : . Ss 
; propagandists ...?« / (Since P also, nerfussly, reported in : ``) : 


»begpard'n Dan; (but I'll probly forget otherwise) - He mentions 


ZENO: a cuppla times : 


laugh to think how poor that pleasure to endure. What! shade of 
Zeno! — I! Endure! — no — no — defy. — Apart from the con'torted 
laughter of an rMP-lament; in My little lexicon on the subject 


I found little more than »cf PLUTARCH and SEXTUS 


Stoic? I am not : in the terror of my lot I 


IMPIRICUS:; 


(lyring round on the s(w)ore(d). 
— (?) — (: sure; THEODOR KÖRNER 
& not another word) ...) 


(given that in the end all of Us, 
standin' round here, are botcht 
abortion attempts —) 


(: »Chris cursing, sometimes, »1,000 
wagons of green devils !« — (Franzel 
confided to=Me; (cheery cheex stufft 


(2?) : another declaration of love; (& 
She had chosen the better part? ... 


(= CAMPBELL 28. / — (What d he teach? — Well) : »First=off he lectured 

in a pokcile (+ culus?), in a picture portico«; and to wit — (ayés; 'ndeed !) - 
lots a bag'o'tails that are pertinent here : all females communal property held 
in common; If somebuddy gets the itch, he should grab the first one to 
rumple him, and have his way with her, without attaching himself to any 
single 1 : & this is the proper means to remove jealousy & adultery from the 
world; which automatickly results in The Philosopher: regarding all young 
people as his children ... (?) — : as jolly old BRUCKER pre=formlated it : 


(whom proe likewise mentions) — (: And it just occurs to Me : 
ZENO — — — Zenobia, (The lady with the BLACKWOOD ARTICLE !)) 


— and Zeno taught about a »world conflagration:; — now that’D be 


EIROS & CHARMION. And their concluding retreat into God? — : 


she considered permissible every sort of the most abominable sodomy, incest 
& impurity: ...)) 


see EUREKA! —«; (He listenD; 


NEVER=M DEAR! did He (= PoE) 

L) translate alot, well=&=ravishingly ! 

2.) gen’rously=care for older 
colleagues — (Never minDan’ 

3.) pursue the studia documents 


and noddiD) : »lookie there. - Hm; actually one could chalk up 
all those same charges against the master, in his more morose states 
:2)/ 


titv ilating 


. —^«; (He pusht his tongue out & jotted by moonshine 
(whereas W blusterD against Our »pollyhysterically 
minnutia-mania) : »Io force Your godforsaken m*asmus down 
Our throats! — And as for Your locul slééping arrangements,« (She 
went on, via a strange association of ideas, turning to Fr) : »it’s 
yetanóther sorda amusement that I'm gradually coming to think is 
quite imp'proper for You. — Tsk : let'S hope She hasn't been Your 
»Winnin’ Her 


over to Yoursside like-thís! —« Aloud again) : »— and folks-like- 


little toy=child too long alreddy.«; (lo in My ear : 


You=two wanna find fault with the son of ELIZABETH ARNOLD? or 
that poor LEWIS CARROLL? — Say=by the way, (I had flatterd Myself 
that I knew his chief worx) : where does one fínd this German 
JABBERWOCKY ?«; (Id rather see that done on paper - : ?) / (In 
‘THE LEWIS CARROLL PICTURE BOOK) : »»Dover=Edition: Paul —« 


/ (He nodded rite off) 


pants don’t even come close.« / (Plus this Wilmi) : »My — (so it appears 


: »The finest reprints. &¢=cheap! Our smarty- 


to You) — snobbistic penchant for obscure micro-detáils, comes from 


an experience during My 16th year. When I read, in regard to one 
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((: by the shade of zeno ? ! — : what 


(Well Franzi; that My good repute 
mite thereby suffer is not totally- 
unthinkable) : When I picture 
You, in the recess hall, (literally en 
passant), letting loose with :»Dàn? 
doesn't snore the hole nite!« — (and 
there instantly appears, on every 
lassiviously=vaulted girlish brow, the 
question : \Whe=hence, 4H /, does 
She kno that! ) ...«; (—: are You 
aware that one terms that sorda 
giggling »heartless:? . . .)) 


((? —: H'chzYóu : sixteenyearold 
character assassinette= You! . . .)) 
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4.) provide a picture of his 
time=world 

5.) ... 

6)...-(2)- 

(ah Willmi - : He lackt half of what 

makes for an upstándin' LAVENGRO, 

(that is, wordzman;. (ja, plus que 

cela !)) 


Even with the great theme, Niagara, 
our poet fails ... the soul of Mr. 
LORD admits the waterfall to be a fine 
thing ... (Rev. of WILLIAM W. LORD)) 


of WIELANDS expressions, (>... the Schaumigrem said to him in reply), 
this note provided by the editor, (sorda to the=effekt) >»... I've been 
unable to determine: — : 10 years later I was forced to realize, much to 
my (utterly=unfeignD), horror, that said phello had been a renowned 
hotzair artist; was from one of the most widely disemenated books (of 
its day), the »ASIAN BANISE«, which W. devoured while still a child; yet 
something even a W.-specialist no longer understood, 100 years later — 
in thátsmoment I swore to Myself, (& I sinseirly hope that circa 10220 
youngfolks will join in the sentiment, and/or action), that Id do my 


damndest=not to let that sorda thing happen to Mé again!« — (Here I 


(: »HEINRICH ANSHELM V ZIEGLER & 
KLIPPHAUSEN —«, (P. Also, excitedly) 
: »Hey I was along that-day. : when 
You bought that edition for Your- 
self. ?« / (In Górlitz, yes. (From 
XGabi's father) 


may surely, include, — (via the catchword »cARROLL« You provided) — a pretty- pertinent, (? yes — : downrite 


CISA BOWMAN: was her name. And 
said event took playce on 11 July 1888. 
- (?) —) :»Mhm : almost=x’actly 80 
years ago. — (If=therefore a 90=year= 
old were here among=Us.. .?.«)) 


(Y' can read the paperback version 
thereof later, on p. 322 / —? / : »I love 
to have the evidence of my senses 
cuntradicted —«; (Fr. whisspurrD. 
(Also, soft=palated, thick=tonguing)) 
: »Dän - : I'll be able to nap upstairs 
in Your room, won't I? — Just with 
you :!! -«)) 


(= 1c himself, sûre. / — (?) - : 
Certainly. I havta admit I’m »utterlie- 
guiltl: of using these (& =similar) trix 
in intercourse: with Your daughter, 
Wilma) : »But isn’t it both sweet=&= 
appropriapt ? —« 


classic) quotation, alrite?) : Where rc fibricated the diary of a very= 
little girl describing a visit to Him in Oxford : `The first thing they did, 
after calling at a shop, was to go to the panorama of the FALLS OF 
NIAGARA. Isa thought it very wonderful. — You seemed to be on the 
top of a tower, with miles & miles of country all round you. The things 
in front were real, and somehow they joined into the picture behind, 
so that you couldnt tell where the real things ended, and the picture 
began. Near the foot of the Falls, there was a steam-packet crossing the 
river, which showed what a tremendous height the Falls must be, it 
looked so tiny. In the road in front were 2 men & 1 dog, standing 
looking the other way — they may have been wooden figures, or part 
of the picture, there was no knowing witch. The man who stood next 
to Isa, said to another man, ‘That dog looked round just now. See, 
Pll whistle to him, and make him look round again!:; and he 
began whistling : ? ... and Isa almost expected, (it looked so exactly 


like a real dog!), that it would turn its head to see who was calling. 


— : ?« / (1 Damn if that ain't2marvelous ! 5 (P, inflameD to the topic) 


: »ahhDan, Im gonna dangle sevrall things from-thát! "'s a magic 
Circla=hippotheses! ...« / : »Cultivating Your own Credulity —«; (W 


head=haking) : »b'sides which We're gettin’ away from our partial tópic 


: His versions of hell; & dev lish apparitions — "nd I'll admit He flirts 
with=it — ,« (She want on, in pensive=petulance) : »— altho countless= 


bookclubing residánts of ivory=towers will claim rite=off that One 


((: »Why do they dispute about their 
religion ?«; (Fr; peculant given 
somütch wasted moonshine: ?!) / (I 
cunnot till. : They are always doing 


is guilty of spotting ugly=stuff where 
/ (Meanwhile P, clearing garbitch=away b’fore=hand) 


— Versions of-hell?«? — : 


tart & turd; (+ TartarsSTAMERLANE? + »turturum« the buttcheex; 


+ turd & türture?); are »orcus-locus; are »>GOMORRHA & In- 


furnos : 


pit; Gehenna: & >Assmodeus: .. 


he it, TSalomé !«...)) 


b ^ " ? 
it doesnt even eggsist ...: ?« 


: »Sstop=asec. 


are versions of-HELEN. >Tartarus«? : plus 


C SATURN: carried the cognomen 
'stercutus: = dung, shit; (whence 
POE s»saturnine ...) 


:grave-gravy-limbo-Hades:; are both »ab¥ss & bottomlass 


.?« (Nice of You to recall iD!) : 


» ASMODEUS at Large is the title of a story; where the hero also 


certainly has consumption; (it didn’t matter mutch; since otherwise the »Lady in Black, cholera, would 


fetch him); therefore he heads off to a quack«; where however he meets 
up with the Devil, and in the course of their conversation enters into a 
pact as well . .. (?) — concerning migration of souls . .. (?) — : no; Señor 
Don Asmodeus is trappt in a vial. He is addressed as well as »back=rubber, 
hole=maker, lady=destroyer: ... (?) — : in exchange for being liberated 
from his bottle The Phello In Question promises to sho him All thingS 
: othe past, the present; this=world, a great portion of the other; all 


that now live — all that have éver lived. Nay if you have the courage, 
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(2? —: JEAN PAUL, also=infackt, 

has a remarkably large=number 
of apparitions of the devil: . . . 

(+ »Mummoirs of Sit-On; alla 

(mannFried ?) HAUFF ...)) 


((:»diavolini« were pills for stiff- 
ning-up, (the pastilles gallantes of 
the French, H1; also vense, (in his 
Fat Willem: . . .))) 


(+ cul=era ?) 


(let’S call Him that, alrite ?) 


(= a turrent of Chambertin; 
(BON=BON)) 

lit by the wan light of the hornéd 
moom; (COLISEUM)) 


(2) — : well GomorRHA!!) 


+ kopros in POE) 


(ptoll + BERENICE !)) 


(He, however, eagerly, My=way) : 
»Hey these devil’s cabinets of=His — 
(like in Duc, rite) — roundid into 
niches (like in prr & PEN !); with 
paintings »(s)censers«, & that single 
window: (also indispen’sible for 
proper diagnostix!) - : ?!«/ 
(Whysüre : Clear as muddy)) .. .)) 


(Hmyes :»Abd el Hagh« the slave 
of truth; (moist asssuredly not »slave 
of trousc!)) 


we can take an occasional trip to the moon or perform the grand tour of the /actea via ... Then too I 


(? —) : »What uncertainty d' You 
crave, ambitcious-lass ? ... () : Youre 
Satanelle enuff! (Should I give You 
writt n confirmation ?) —«; (And 
nevertheless pressing Her very softly 
to My side? —...) / :»Früánzchen was 
very happy. ... She did not resist, but 
rather let the warm pounding fullness 
of her bosom rest against his heart a 
while, and gazed bashfully at the 
ground : .. « GKNiGHTSs: v, 241) / (ah 
My hearts sweet treasure! (To think 
that I shall see Thee no more 


(? — :oxvPROLIS« Wilma 


have a large acquaintance among the fairies ... You shall eat your fish 
at the Rocher de Cancale; words like »Chambertin« occur; likewise 
You are allow'D to »gaze on the moon from the shattered arches of 
the Colosseum.. Then it’s on to the »ruins of an old abbey: draped 
with »lichens & moss. Only through one=high and oriel window, the 
moon shone with a deep and settled rays from within come a pale- 
mystic light & a chorus of laughter : witches at table! Young- 
slender; and old, in a kind of cere-cloth. Then it's off into spaces 
lighted by strange fires (thus Aetna is supplied), as far as tthe womb 
of the round arse. He is led on farther, to a vast buried city, »over 
which the camels of the traveler passc some 4,000 years previous a 
rather dissolute city of revelry and feasting; where the witches now 
(23-: 
great friend of his, »just dyeing his hair a light green, the fashionable 


reside ... the Devil brings our hero to the bath room of a 
colour of that day, when the flood of lava burst over him; a 
comparison with the »Palais Royal: is apparently indispensible in this 
city, »with its gigantic arches, and porphyry temples, and silent 
fountains, and unechoing areas. Every evening is spent with the Witches 
in most agreeable rattling conversation, including ... the anecdote, the 


scandal of the past, the amours of all courts starting with the Egyptian 


Ptolemies ...«?« / : »Damn if that doesn’t sound like a collection 
of the Master's tópics (by keyword) ? ... (?) -: hchh=céarse it's from 
the PoE-era, Wilma!; otherwise »Hé never woulda quoted from 
it : ? —« / (Yes; 32.) / (:>18=hundred:?; aha.) : 


wellyes that BULWER!« (He cried in 


»I almost hesitate to 
name the High Name. — : 
comic-anger. Then, requesting) : »Fránz] - dY’ think Youre up=to 
working Your way-thrü (as Your ist big lit.-commission !), the whóle- 
BULWER, in his relationship to poz? — (P'raps, with Dan providing, 
now & then, some brief mail=tip or other?) —«; (the slyboots! 
»On condition this damnD Bible= 


reading comes to an end; — strange as it may sound to You=all; but I 


(= Enticement Bonus!)). / : 


am tired of it.« (Fr; with courage. And) : »nor does My des fy wish 
to relegate Me to a mére epistolary exchange (of=souls) with Dan : 
did You fail to notice, Pops, that it is here« — (: on this=very=spot! ... 
She tappt, her rt indicksfinger, emphatickly=several times on My plotta= 
land: ^ ^ ^ !) : —»that the collecdid works of BULWER are to be found ?! 
(Along with their most incomp’rable con'man'ator.) — I would suggest 

You leave Me here! ...« | : »Forget iD —«; (W, with a yawn. 
(: I mean the dreams I’m gonna have tnie? — who knows whereon 
they're made.«)) : »that Your father, that fiend, could manitch to lèave 
You b'hind here, in Heresiopolis ... (?) — : Ohlòrdy! - : because Dän 
mite, for 1=2 days, & with the resignation of a saint, put=up with a 
myriad of burlesqueries by You angels who've flon the coop ... (?) - 
: ! —«; (She d'rected 1 finger stiletto rite at Fr : ! —) : »so, for 1ce, with 
most sobering seiriousness, Young Miss — : Dän is nòt come to suffer the 
little children! — (That was 1 of His dickta that shockt Me (backthen !) 
in the (milk=)train, Gérlitz=Lauban —)) ...« (the little pudgy hands 
sank down (round=b’side) Her. She saiD) 
(2) -: 


Yóu all have sumpin’ sorely=unshap’n bout the nose; »poor pensioners 


: »The reverse side of the 


world’s carpit ... ahcuizp! — : Yóu=&=CHRIS=&=DO TTY? : 
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(: »I kno far too well what the Com- 
mon Man, giv'n his short stature & 
muddled head, understands by »God 
and sutch«... (?) - : and if I were to 
be hanged this moment : I could not 
speak otherwise.« (Fr, ravishingly- 
honest. — More thrilld) : »Here, asa 
workin’ pogdick virgkin! (And not 
merely till the next cuckoo’s call : till 
PenDincost 2000!) 


(ahyes :»secta non timentium deum:; 
(& the mis-rubble shameras of Our 
locul theolojinns, concerning their 
local godlings certainly not either !) / 
: »The sole diff'rants ? : Ours trade 
cigarette-cards, the little cathlicks 
those of saints! «) 


(?—: stiff in opinions, always in the 
wrong: (DRYDEN. (+ dry & Dian... 


(: "tis of the same importance then 

as when an ciliate in steady circles 
swims. Shall its grand voyage fill some 
secret yen? — : to right or 
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(C —); oh Paul —) : »Nóthin' against 
FREUDS basic dictum, : that cod 
= DEvil = one's personal father. — But 
I'D like to add a conplemental : asa 
small-child (ergo=also later as an 


emblem) The Penis: ! strves; for both. 


/ (Which bytheby could also apply to 
the »doppelganger:; (contra RANK)). 


the Cloud=Land of Metaphysics ! 
(EUREKA) 


on the bounty of an hour! —«; (She collected Herself. — She 


continuated) : »— as Just-a-Mommy? — : 'twould be My duty to 


make You sicka Dän. : a glib heathe?; phanátickly-photophilic; an 
ogre critical of the universe, who would yet teach cod a lesson! —«; 
(Pathetic enuff) : »- : 


(on swelling culomns heaved; the pride of Ars), wanders a critic fly : 


'so on the Con=Cave of a sounding dome, 


his feeble ray extends an inch around!; yet, blindly-bold, He 


dares dislike the structure of the Hole!« — : ? — DAN?! — : may one 
speak of »God’s mistakes?! —«. / (Hey, God’s only human, too) : 


»Every peoples Gods are, as it were, — (in garb; con'duckt; speech) 


or left, is but the moment's whims« 
... (LENAU. — (? —: Is that what Y 


(THOMSON; Seasons; summer... 
wellyés Wilmi, begpardon, but all 

that is as ornamental as a bratwurst is 
to sauerkraut !)) 


((? —) : »as»projections Fránzi . . .«)) 


— : their fello countrymen, Wilmi; — (?) —«; (& if Y’ mite pr'aps-think that I no longer=recall, how We sat 


croucht t'gether in the=con partment BACKTHEN — while still inc and/ 


(the hatred in any case!)) 


or just-outside the Górlitz train station) — on those curved wooden- 


slat benches; schoolbookS on our childhood knees ... (?) —« / (For W, 


(summnambullic!), continued) : 


((: »For Mé? — it's NEVER been 

too=long; —« (She saiD bsides) : 

»time spent between You=Two. —«) 
I got an »A« on it! ?) ... 


They havent changeD mutch actually. — Dan? : was still writin’ 
poems backthen; and was more at home on »FELSENBURG ISLAND: 

(23) — : »pretty«? Men are zever-pretty! Witch is to say : they 
were acoarse prit=titr than nowadays; (cod has markt them in the 
meantime — and not in the sense of »noticed:). Your father, voluntarily, 
read sHAKESPEARE-comedies in the originull English, and knew 
how to explain the obscUest passages in a way that turnD My poor 
maiden’s hair kinky — even=backthen He denied the resurrection, 
tho, on th'other hand, did permit the drinking of wine... (?) — : Thére; 
'd Y hear that : poor Me was muggD with those swordsa names, from 
both sides! With tears in My eyes I beggD them, (and how oft'n !), to 


: :mmortal 
give a thot to i T7 


ity —’nd whàt d They reply ? : for=Thém the most 
familiar symbol was a tie=game in »perpetual checks (They were in the 
middla workin’ Their way thru MEESES- DURFRESNE t'gether — My, 
what all I hadta imprint on My brain backthen !). If I, shyly, praisd the 
pastor prim. , the reply was : he was a stout temple-sleeper, the typical 
happy lagger-b'hind. And his (young) deputy? : lookt like a bandit : a 
blind man, in a dark room, looking for a black hat, which isn't there. 
— When I think back upon the way these 2 monstirs süllied My girlish 
album! —« (She could still give a kinda howl t day : ! —) : » - and hów 
I had to fite with My pairrants, before they even permittid it?! —«; 
(She callD out to Me) : »You hope, Death & Annihilation are the same? 
: well are You in for a sirprize ! — Dan, I've been payin attention : You ve 
useD the word »etym: about 800=times tday, and »cod not once! —«; 
(She lapsed into a ponder. She mutterD) : »''s trouly X=trodinary - : 
that Yóu« (= Fr) : are in almost the exact=same pintch between these= 
two freeloaders ...« / (Whereupon Frünzchen felt calld upon to 
mention that Hér situation certainly still remainD the far=more 
hopeless) : »Fur=Dan kno’s x=times more tday than He did back then; 
— : somehow’r other predestination is playin’ its role here;« (She went, 
charmingly-frowning, on. And there's no room for doubt either) : »since 
I have all too=oft’n exPerienced the power of the quick lidd’l prayer 


"DANIEL HELP!« for Myself.« / (Meantime W was gazing distractedly at 
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»— and Paul had decided He wanted 
to translate the whola=ARONSTEIN. — : and Mè huddled down over an 
essay on the ;Ew's BEECH«!; (that YOu helpt=Mé with, Dan; so that 


(?) — ohh Id say : as to changed=alor? - : 


(C —) : »About sunsetting-blushes; 
& moon promenades : - : that it all 
was lost ...?« — / (Meanwhile Fr 
scratcht — (dark=slo’=coldly!) My 
back) : »Did Y' not kno=sense= 
suspect=feel ?, that I Myself woulD 
exist (day=rite=now!?...NEVER= 
LOVED!!! —«)) 


(ahyes : ABDAL BEN ABDAL BEN 
JAAFAR DFI’L JENAHEIN 


((: whereas I just misst, by 1 hair, 
b’coming the well=appointed sex’ton 
of Saint-Jürgn! .. .) 


(Hmyes :»how is it possible to be 
orthodox !«; cuTzKow, »Uriel 
Acosta:)) 


(? — : »Que est ce que cela prouve ? - «; 
(P grunteD) : »I have mutch=too= 
mutch work to do to calculate the 
lying=8 (= 99)! . ..« 


(yesyes; for Me too: Nilla Deus sine 
Lünea:!) 


(: »Dominus mea sola Voluptas«; 
(cuddleD Me. &) : »My páNstiny is 


on a stringe "nfact) 


submerged in / P’s inquiry) : 


Her daughter : ? - . Also jiggleD Her head : `" —) : »An a=theist; who is 
revered as god among savitch women, : that'd be rite up Your alley! —« 
(but) 


appeared to Mé in the form of smooth-tall, (yes »tan«!) striplings — 


: »You forget to take into account, : that Both these Satanillists 
it was then that I came to understand what is meant by : »Enuff to 
tempt a saint«!« — (You=all may laff as You please; but) : »I still recall the 
day when I was tuggD, as if on a rope, behind a bush and onto My 
knees ... (?) - Ol’hh I dunno; some kind lonícera, I think. (: Ohcod, 
Y’ have a way of divérting a person!) — : & práyD for You 2 scoundrills 

`I —«; (phell silghlent.) / (And Fr, fillD with jelleyesee) : »nd why’s 
that? ! — Wasn't Popps=entiff for You!? —« / (Which, however, got 


»Ahyes Dän. Apropoes »pullD on a rope: 


named DAN! ... —: »Dada=ramm; 
Dadda- Dáttara-Ràmm : Damn- 
damn=damn dada-dàmm:!«; 

(? — : Puppets on the string: She 
explainD for Me : ! — GABI SEYFFERT 
eyes-dánced to it nice’n’pretty . . .)) 


(ayés, »honeysuckle«; ( :»care for 
a pear &...)) 


— : was that a véry=common metaffer in PoE’s=day? For Him to speak 
of planetary orbits à la »Now let us conceive such an ellipse. At 1 of the 
points mentioned, (witch are the Foci), let us fasten an orange. By an 
elastic thread let us connect this orange with a ped. ... The elastic 
thread, which of course varies in length, as we move the pee ... 


- (?) - Wellyyés=Willmi : Y? chide vs for regarding the world, as, (at 


(+ Footsy + orange = Ø (r 1); (pussy in-English; & it takes a»pee:!) 


(à'I get it : the »suN« suffers from »pertubations: of all sorts; as a result of Its 
»perpetually shifting relations (= smog-shift) with other orbs; (another 
pollengamey liasun! ... 


best!), an EMG of the fabricator of eternity —«; (Pléase-Dàn — : »:coNriGURE:! —) / (as proof that neither 


MAGIE nor KNOR¢ is what's »behind this world?) Yes Willma — : To My 


mind a character like ECHN=ATON will always be a mature twit — (no 


matter how mutch FREUD & DAUBLER may sillybrate him !)) 


T »My- 


heart belongs to HUAYNA CAPAC!«; (about whom that bastard of a padre PLAs-vALERA chronicled a 


(= el hacedor de todas las cosas) 


(2 no se cansa) 


(= como una Res atada; que siempre 
hace un mismo cerco) 


few things. Fórex ample) : »Many assert that the sun is alive; and is 
the author of all=creation — : but he who would propose such a thing 
must abide with the matter as it stands before-him ! And yet many 
things occur when the sun is absent — : it is therefore nòt the author 
of all things! One may also doubt that it is a living being; for, in 
circling, it never-tires; : were it alive it would itself tire, just as We- 
tire. And if it were indeed a free-being? — : it would certainly visit 
portions of the heavens where We would never see it. - To Me the 
sun is like a tethered cow; or like an erro, that only goes where one 


sends it; (ndt=where it would wish !)« —«; (: is that not=grander than 


: Aaron never appears so perfect 
a character as Moses (1 iv, 277) 


: ideas, confining investigation to 
crawling! ... : because the turdtoise 
is sure of fout, for this reason must 
we clip the wings of the eagles ? ! 
(EUREKA) / : Yes! — these vital laws 
KEPLER guessed — that is to say, 

he imagined them! ... (1B1D.) / 

(? —Justasec Wilmi .. . 


anything proposed by that co(s)mic EchnAton?; whom FREUD (in 
His old age) felt callD upon to praise? —) / : »Splendid argument; for 
an antique Inca —«; (P. And nodded once again) : »— and compare 
that with the craven=smartaleck minaret=fuss of those sly exploiters of 
fear; tsk; ‘nuff to make a man shudder, this attitude that assumes 
the hole majesty of usage & law for itself! ... (?) —: Ah Wilmchen, You 
kno perfucktly=well Yourself what patient effort & diligence are needed 
for learning the sciences and the arts, and practicing them — all of which 


the believer. declares a=to be vanities; which at best=b, are to be 


acquired far more effortlessly & perfucktly via pray or inspiration : the 


fantile 
sidious 


same in mentality that, toying its hole=life=long with the EMG 
of getting the rite gambling tip, fritters life away; and can't con- 
seeve of anything lovelier than tossing aside all painstaking labor. 
To intimidate people with the »decline (or even demise) of Chris'n 
dumb. is to set the matter on its head : as long as 95% of humanity 
is lazy & muddlebrained — (and that will continue for diverse 


(2) -—« / (For 


W felt constrained to insinuate that We were denying the reality 


millenia yet) — there'll likewise always be >religion: ... 
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(Yes, sad to say : RUDOLF HAYM was 
wrong when as far back as 1857, when 
he suggested concerning metaphysix 
& theology, that >this whole line of 
business lies supine ... 


1281 


1282 


of The Genius: : ! —) / (the Lazy Genius, yes.) : »Mite I p’raps proffer 


You the BRITANNICA on KEPLER?; so that Y’ can see, how the pp= 
POE appropriated him so frivolously to Himself? — : »severe labours, 
of which his great discoveries were the fruit. ... It is impossible to 
consider without surprise the colossal amount of work accomplished 
by KEPLER, under numerous disadvantages; but his iron industry 


counted no obstacles & secured for him the highest triumph of genius : 


that of having given to mankind the best that was in him. — : ?« / : »Yesbut — : how d’You=two then explain 


MARTIN LUTHER calls Henry viii 

'a pig, an ass, a dunghill, the spawn of 
an adder, a basilisk, a lying buffoon 
dressed in a king's robes, a mad fool 
with a frothy mouth & a whorish 

face: (1 iii, 5or)) 


how it was that PoE could form sutcha judgment about him ? !«; (W) 
/ (Well because He had not formD one about him. P) : »D’Y’ s’poese 
He ever spent time studying KEPLER? : He wanted to misuse him as 
an alibi! - Nono Mdear : 
from earlier LIONARDO and LUCIAN) : are dearer to My ass, than ...« / 
(At which point W pounced on Him; and blockt His Mouth, which 


was evidántly capable of listing the names of several founders of a 


people like DARWIN, FREUD, JOYCE; (or 


religion : ! ...) / (but Franziska had long since been nodDing with 
convicktion. And told : how Christa likewise had as good as no use for 
the Christian religion) : »She found it impussible to persuade herself 
that heaven could be so biased in favora sissies & dumbheads. It, & she 
meant Aall=of it, wasn't worth a fig : théory & nuttin’ to get Your teeth 
into. Over time even »old2maid & go-fish« seem brilliant in=comparison 
... (?)« / : »By Joseph of Arimathea ! —« (W gaspt) : »I’ll smoke the packa 
You slime=buckets outta Your den! Who have no more feelin’ for 
relijinn than a cat does! And the hole time She herself is lying as if 
inspired ... : Dan=please : inter=fere; or there'll be a disasst'er. —« / 
(Ohnrdear, I'd be very intrested in »Chriss Worldview; (I get ourn 
mix with people far toa» =little)) : »The world is damnd >deep:; (and 
deepér than Mr. Christ & Consorts con'ceived — even if the pious may 
ve gone bonkers for it). I mean : I have after all been endeavring, for 
some time now, to live (out) My own cultless cult; unmoved by the 
doltish threats of sanctifyD dwarves, peeking out from under their 
mythicul bell=jars ... (?) — : granted; almost=nothing is irreplaceable : 
but gods: most assuredly are, Wilma; as all history amply demonstrates. 
(And We engage in but little -blaspheming:; in comparison f'rinstance 
with Your esteemed LUTHER, who used phrases like >the bulls from 
the Popes evening swill trough: when talk turned to the Cathllick 
euchrust.) — (?) — ah this Christa doesn't seem all that unintelligent 
to Me, Mdear; (altho presumably nothin'2mutch 'll ever become of 
Her; but irregullarlyzvirg'rous, that She is); and is correct insofar as a 
young-healthy person should boldly consider herself an atheist, who 
doesn't approach the gods: any diff rently than she does OFFENBACHiana 
— Y' do kno thís one, dont Y' Paul? : 


Berlin Assistance), gets sent to a convent school on the Rhine for 4 


Little=Fritz, (as part of West 


weeks; and Sister Biologia starts her lesson therein with :»I was resintly 
floating thru the Woods : where I spotted a sweet-little creature; with a 
red tail & nuts —: Who mite that have been ?« And Fritz, in resignation 
:I probly woulda guesst a squirrl; but now that I’ve gott’n to kno 
this buntch here, it was more'n'likely the Sweet Baby Jesus. —«« / 
(And W's »vulgar«. / (And P's noddled »héhé —« / (Franzlein let out a 
silvery whinny. Then) : »If I mite let fly with a Christian word . . .« / (for 
W was alreddy bello'ing) : »avail Yourself of a diff'rent vocabulary! 
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(Hey, the Odor of Sanctity: isn’t 
anything special : That sort bathes 
véry=reluctantly ! 


: THE BATTLE OF THE SAINTS!; 
(of exceptional importance in Naval 
History! ...)) 


(She is already dubious about the 
good of learning? : what will She do 
in her 3oth year?! ... (?) —) : »» Flat 
chest: and »scrawny butt: Wilmi? - : 
is not an argument in this context.«)) 


(: One cod surely makes a joke of 
another cod. 


(Héy! : He who kno’s what=all the 
christian churches have on their 
conscience? : shudders before ev'ry 
cross! ; (& holds his nose at every 


tolling bell.)) 


(:»»each hastens to discard, as an 
impurity, the drops of baptism from 
his blood; and what the father did, 
was also true of the son:; (GUTZKOW; 
once again »Uriel Acosta«.) 


(: blessed are Those who have seen 
& not-believed ! 


D’Y’ know the play ‘The Mormons: 
(by one THOMAS DUNN ENGLISH) ?) 


I merely ask for information!) 


= Chateau Margot. . . his favourite 
beverage ... of the antelope brand, 
violet seal... (Sow ART THE MAN!)) — 
(Also has some remarkably >quaffable« 
turnsa fraze, this >chat eau Margot= 
passage : »a monstrously big box of it 
there was, too — and as the hole party 
were in excessively good humor, it 
was decidid, nem. con., that it should 


— Mind your latter end! : d'Y' think Yóull be fetcht by some 
velvet coach for the trip to heav'n? —« / (Tll be damnd if I’m afraida- 
that! ; the Little One mutterD). And) : 
the Bible contains all sordsa stuff that's neither trou nor eddiefying. 
(Whadda Y' say to-thís ?) 


head — because of the angels; (1. CORINTHIANS, 11-10). — (?) — well 


»— just wanna mention that 
: »À woman ought to have a veil on her 
Ill explain it, —«, (supersillyously=dismissive) : »— so that Théy, 
(the angels), won't get horny & ràndy for women. Testante sacra 
scriptura.«; (she affickst with a shrug) : » Typical horny Levantines:, 
was Chris’s verdickt; (altho for all She=cares the soul can be situated 
in the pin'eal gland; (or whatever gland Y’ like)). —« / (And P= 
too con'firmed that the self=designated »Great Religions, in their 
broad core, were 1-single coral=reef of calcifyD junk; that still lead a 
pseudo-life only at the edges. — ? —) : »Hey : UTAH is bigger than 
PALESTINE! And no Beatle can be in worse taste than some BILLY= 
GRAHAM-shindig! : ás-inphállible as thát Alabama?, I've been that 
since My 14th birthday! ... (?) - ah Wilmi! — : whàt a crazy quilt that 
is — (patcht from the mad perceptions of individuals; responses 
verging on madness; mad inspirations & mad ideas; & all delivered in 
the language of an alchemist!) — ... (?) — : well then lend an éar to 
one such enraptured type, MADAM GUYON! — : »transportée sur une 
montagne, et dans une chambre, ou je fais reçue par Jesus Christ. Je 
demande : pour qui étoient les deux lits, que jy voyois? — En voilà 
un pour ma mére; et l'autre pour vous, mon épouse. Je vous ai 
choisie pour être ici avec vous!« — Oh a póx on these peedintic= 
fidgety feemales, Willma; believers in whatever they long for! - : 
Dan ?« / (JUNG=STILLING the Pietist is familiar to You par renomée, 
(even if not »a household term, but nonetheless)? Ahyés. He re- 
ports, Y'see, in his THEOBALD, or, the Fanatic about the »inspired 
believers: from the environs of Berleburg) : »that the 1st boss of the 
sect rejoiced in 2=daughters. ARGO it was ordered that >the urine of 
these children be cul=leckted; and passt around as the desert wine at 
their love=feasts. (I can provide witnesses who will testify that it was 


drunk from fluted glasses, with the greatest relish!) —«. — (?) —: I prob'ly 


(Franzchen’s def ’nitely=dameassk 
latferend!... 


(: Franziskalein=Franziskalein; 
Yourself to endless pain con'sign, 

& be content, nor dare You whine !« 
—:?/:»With=You? —: ll disdain 
the derision of all creation! «, (She 
riposteD heatedly. (& in the end be 
burnD at the stake-t'gether - : 

so Our ashes may-blend!! —)) / 
(my reckless dust BYRON ... 


(their »pluralism: is acourse just fancy 
prostitution; pollengamy, with the 
threadbare justifickation of preparing 
the soul’s garment .. .) 


(would it be going too far to call Her 
»>God=fuckt:! ?) 


(I shall pass over the passage where 
a (primitive) all=chymist appeals to 
GENESIS 2-II ...) 


oughta apologize for having=retained this sorda stuff in My memory; — but there was=once a CORNELIUS 


(LESSING properly ridicules him too.) 


DE PAUW, from XANTEN ic regions — (?) — : 


morerless a contempo- 


be lifted upon the table, and its contents disembowelled forthwith . . . 
disinterring the treasure .. . being requested to force open the lid, I conplied, 
of course, >with an infinite deal of pleasure: . . .)) 


(: »That could also be writn in Your 
album ...« (W mutterD) / (Hey, that 
doesn’t so mutchas grieve Me) : »My 
heart belongs to the men of the 18th 
century, like WIELAND, LESSING — : 
d’Y’ think that They woulda been 
capable of condemning Anyone, just 
for thinking diff rently, to the stake ? 
Or on accounta m'oldy idols, of 
inglorious fame ?«) 


(: & in PoE’s ditto, My dear !)) 


rary of WIELAND. Who then, kno's to report, in his «Recherches philo- 
sophiques sur les Américains, how >les Apótres allèrent à pied, par la 
route des Indes Orientales, en Amérique, pour y précher leur religion; 
mais qu'ils trouvèrent ce pays désert; et ny rencontrèrent qu'une 
femme Groenlandoise égarée, avec laquelle ils pleuplérent le Canada; et 
le Seigneuer bénit cette action méritoire.« ... (?)«; (? — : just Your 
basic foreign wag, Wilma?) : »sure; He was an uncle of ANACHARSIS 
CLOOTZ of Cleve; and had - (it prob'ly ran in the fam'ly) — a pen'chant 
for queer opinions; but likewise lots’n’lotsa acumen & erudition. The 
last BROCKHAUS used by GOETHE, decrees in regard to him :» Nevertheless 
one reads him with pleasure; inasmuch as his style, despite some 
roughness, is very terse, powerful & eloquent; and one finds many 
things in his work that one searches for elsewhere in vain. FRIEDRICH 
THE GREAT, (presumably because of his philos. principles), held him in 


high regard. Altho the clergy were indeed opposed to him for this very- 
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My my! - : POE after-all also quotes 
IBN ZAYAT:; (Motto BERENICE)) 


filled with short thoughts: in what 
Mr. C. supposes to be the manner of 
JEAN PAUL. (Rev. of CHANNING) 


reason; yet he commands their fullest respect, due to his virtues« — 
Hmyes; one surely believes & dreams outside of the religions too; but a 
clergyman«? : is by dint of profession not inclined to skepticism; and 
anyone who finds believing=easy is also an impatient person; (that's one 
of experience's most certain judgments) ... (?) — : 4h I’m not helping: 


Frollein Christa at all; but at Franzi’s age doubt is almost the same thing — (( :»Believe me, gentlemen, thinking 
is the sole curse that drove Adam out 
of Paradise ! Ah, here & there one still 
more-rotten than are We & Our works. I have in fact increasingly come finds happy people, who don't think 
at-áll : and théy are still sitting in the 
midst of Paradise too« KOTZEBUE, 
may very well also bring with it a capability for infinite miscalculation »Knows=it=all:)) 


as thought.« / (And P likewise growlD) : »cod & His works? : are even 
to view this world as >the sins of God's youth: : His infinite greatness 


— well, praps His creation ‘Il turn out better next time around; let’S 
hope so ... (?) - : I’m more inclined to think it »reprehensible« to suck 


up to an arse-hole world that presents Me with vol= & hurri-canoes! (would a Hessian pronounce it 
... (?) —: She (= Fr) can go rite ahead & hear as mutch;« (It's never been »whore's hole?) 
my goal to produce a race of eremites !) : »That the gods have forfeited (Yes; I imagine God to be like an old 
JOYCE; (tho maybe not as witty). 

— (?) —: yesyes : f’rall I care a severe 
Our gain.« / : »Couldn't You express Yourself a bit2 more unjustly? (As — psychotick as well ... (?) — : well then 
hear it in print : the horrors of the 
Inquistion, the trials for witchcraft, 
better to take that up with Him Yourselves... (?) : —« / (for, with a few and the burning of human victims at 
the steake during the middle-ages, 
led to a sadistic mess- pychosis, com- 
of mite is notoriously dangerous & corrupting) : »and as for being pared with which all the abominations 
of the political terrorism practiced by 
modern dictatorships pale into 

his »Black Corps; in the Rhine- & other lands).« / : »Them and their insignificance !« H1, 314) 


their grandeur is incontestable; and, (as with capitalists), : théir loss? is 
for the Allmitey, and the ostensible evil of His material world, You'd do 
well=put words, P offered Her as food for thot : that the mere possession 
»ALL=mitey?! — : that has to end in a dicktaturship! (After all He has 


damnd saints ! — «; (Franzchen said softly. Then, more pathetic) : »»And 

that inverted bow(e)l they call the sky, whereunder crawling cooped we 

live and die - : lift not your hands to 7: for help! ; (for it as impotently 

moves as you or I). And then She (= Chris) is always sure to inclewd ((: >»... the BuLUTH, who have not 

STORM too :»And keep the priests away from My own grave! — theirs ° “* fortheirgesds 30) 

are but words cast vainly on the wind««, (She went on, with inimitable- 

disdain; (also performD sutch a brandishing of rosy-fingered paws! 

...)) / (that W screecht at Us) : »Y' see that : do an (anal-Lidd'lic) job 

on that! : if that saint of=Hérs isn't a »penide! ... — Parry just this=f= (San Cresci in Val Cava: Y?’ mean? 

thing for Me! — : whether the monks weren't cusstodians of science MO BOCCACEION ss 

... (2) -« / (for P hadn't pulld thát2mutch dubious snot up His 

nose in a long time : `!’ —) : »— : the wretched=vacuous explanation of the universe offered by theologians 
has done us dreadful damage! ... : without so many revelations that 
always would seem to solve the riddle of existence, ?, : We would have a 
greater & deeper insite into that riddle!« — read that only just recent- 


NN 


ly in JEAN PAUL«, (He ad=did, with a dis=missive wave : ` —) / (& now as a phollo=up!) : »Will HERDER 


(= HERDER i, 2=140f.; and ii, suffice as an authority for You? — (: ! +) —« (then hearken : —) : »— The 
14=247 ff, My pretty=little corrA- 
edition. — (?) —) : »I was never 

egoistic enough to deprive aspycialit in the other, introduced Germany to the idolatry of the Pope, to the 
of his SUPHAN ...«)) 


monks & hordes of Frankish priests, with sword in one hand and cross 


worst remnants of Roman sciences, to the basest gutter- & cloister- 
dialects of the Roman language - : 3 sisters of barbarism & missfortune; 
which, with hands intertwined, came triumphantly marching in .... : 
the Latin religion taught obduracy in assertion; Latin litteratour 
suffocated the mind, & employed speculation & nonsense to make 
mincemeat of taste; the monkish tongue introduced an unremitting 
barbarism into the country’s language !«« (more delib'ately) : »- : In 
such case I would almost prefer — : MOHAMMED and THE SARA- 


CEN to the pope and his monks. THEY truly sought & served the 
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spells more sure, than e’er Judaean 
king taught in the garden of Geth- 
semane ! (COLISEUM)) 


: ANIMALCULAE! —) 


his TELL=TAIL=HARD = His hard=on 
spoke volvumes! (If rog heroes so 
frequeyntly accuse themselves of 
shaving killd someone: ?; — : then it’s 
nothing other than a (parodied !) 
confession of masturbation.) / : The, 
numerous, parallels between WILL 
WILSON, and HARD! : the ticking- 
rapping-pounding as a necessary 
requisite of all audio-fantasies ...)) 


sciences, out of a love for them in and of themselves. Several learnéd 


califs protected & advanced them out of love; (and the most useful 


((Ah=Wilma - : the»danger of Our 
times is actually calld »reletchous- 
oddicktion ! . - Whether Sumbuddy 
sniffs heroine, of an evening; or- 
insteaD, compulsively, »hasta bend 


the knee !«...?))) 


A calif, a Saracen, — : 


sciences — chemistry, medicine, astronomy, natural philosophy — are 
likewise marked with the discoveries & footsteps of this people). 
surely had more difficulties to overcome if 


he wished to love the sciences, than »a Christians a »papist« ought to 


have had ... — : And=yét! : by Aow=mutch have they excelled in 


them! in evrything they did ... 


(glumly mürm'ingzalóng! - : ...) 


«; (-) :»—: 


perhaps òtherwise have remained far-longer in its darkness .. 


.6« / : 


»Golden words —«; (P nodding) : »Nónó : the effects of chrisndumb 


have been disasstrous; wherever Y' look. Well, at some point thát 
nite’mare will also come to an end. Ì at least intend both to live, frugally 
& dilligent’ly, and to close My account with this planet, without toying 
with any notion of a salto post mortale out of My corpse-container.« / 
(Hmyes, Wilmi) : »If it mite be permitted to judge the government of a 
Great Lord by his ambassadors? —«; (% of My awedience were already 
smirking) : »— and/or vice=versa : proceeding from the type of deputies 
he chooses back to nis Highnass-himself? : mite We nòt be slo'ly 
approaching the time for a change of government! ?« / : »Abdicate! : 
abdicate! —«, (P cried merrily. Then however) : »Well cmon; We owe 
our energies to more seirious matters than holy writ'ers & their bulls 
from God - one as stewpit as the next ...?« / (For) : »Weve already 
discusst & set the date for that —« (Fr, with disdainfull calm) : »- how 
We, (all 5 of Us girls), will be resigning from the church this phall. : 
Christa ...« / : »Just dônt let Me catch You at it! —«; (W bellod) : 
»Christa«?! : Hey in that case I find both lite & luminaries equall’y= 
unappealing! The one with nothin’ to say, is the most fluent chatterbox 
... (?)« / (For Franzlein boldly counter=cried) : »''s precisely what Wê 
say : The one who prophesighs the most, is always the best swindler! 
— : They can just stick their Holy Trinity fans up somewhere else : 
Wé want to be merry heath'ens!« — (derived from the »Loonyburgher 
Heath) - ...« / (Bicker somewhere else & at some other time, folks. — 
(Or wait! (Back Her=up a liddle? ...)) : »... (?) ...« / (W was aheada 
Me however : ! —) : »That piece of greasy=cowardass! — (: and Yóu 
don't screwpull to invoke the testesmoany of that sackfulla whorish 
impurity ! ?) — well this just gets better n'bitter : You, Yousmuckróbes ! ; 
You prob'ly laff at ...« / (? — : well at2whát Wilma ?) / —) : »— what one 
should nót-laff at.«; (She con'cludid, sly & muff'led) / (whereupon P 
offerd for Her consideration, (objectively=correct, sure, but all the same 
matrimonially=rather unwise — (and, now that itS kno'n, he was 
sticking-up for the maid'n too-quickly))) : »Hey, »cowardly: She isn't. 
— At most »a=heroical:, (as surely=befits the intellectual : that (s)he does 
not lack for courage is proved by the fact that (s)he remains on his feet 
in places where The Heros phalls to his knees, — (eg altars & bureaucrat's 
desks) — . : & with a mocking-smile !). — I can=not ever condemn such 
things lick=stickn’bare=all —«; (& His pond’ring=swaying silence : 
...) / (Well then Me) : »Hmyés - , that’s a notion I don't hold=dear 
either, — that upon My=death I mite eventually leave anything to a 
Christian? — (I've arranged for the notary to come t'morro anyhow; 
— : You kno him; from the fair, re member Paul ? —))« / (He inclined his 


head : ! -) / —) : »I'm also gónna have a clause included, in My will, 
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(truly weak vessels : radoteurs aussi 
timides que religieux . .. 


Anubis, (+ anus-boss 


(meanwhile, (unnoticed by Them ?), 
another shootin star, (a very slender 1) 
...(?: what did HUMBOLDT say about 
the Indians of the Cassiquiare ? ... 
they call shooting=stars the urine 
and dew, the saliva of stars«? ...)) 


(yesyes : You'll b’come just such 
Luna-buggers! ... 


(: if I were pure? — : never could I 
taste the sweets of the Forgiveness of 
Sins!«; (BLAKE ;Jerusalem: - : another 
crazy coot ! — (such language, as no 
mortal ear, but spirtual eavesdroppers 
can hear, HUDIBRAS ...)) 


GANTHROPODICEK. (à la theo ... 


(NO=FRANZI, NOT YOUR WARMISH 
FIGGER=STIX! ...) 


».. Europe would 


1284 


1285 


: » The Polar Winter appeared to 

be coming on — but coming without 
its terrors ! ««; (Fr cried x'static ly : 

» >] felt a weirdness of body & mind 
— a dreaminess of sensation — but 
this was all! «) 


: I should not say, of Taglioni, exactly 
that she dances, but that she laughs 
with her arms & legs, (and that if 
she takes vengeance on her present 
oppressors, she will be amply justified 
by the lex Talionis). (50 succ.)) 


dminister My 


ppraise 
that that 


that ónly a notáriju, Non=Christian is to be allowed to a 
litteraree remains. — : You surely will appreciate, Wilma, : 
simply ought not be déne=otherwise. — (?)«. / (& P playD with His- 
chin : ? — (Yesyes : You are préying to Termagant : »Coito ergo sum) 
/ (&=willMama was culculating : ...? ...) / (Yes; : when winter 
arrives-here ...? —) : »Oh; — one year, on Er ven-twó dandylines were 
still blooming in the garden.«; (And in neighboar UCALEGON’s garden 
I-apple blossom was still on a=tree!). — Butt, in jinnrall by then the 
móón is like some sloppily=peelD spuD! — And) : »Frünzl? : 'll get 
a-MUff. And a paira=mitt’ns : to hang round Her neck on a string; 
(You may, in compensation, call Yourself Fráulein v. Galyczin). For 
thin the time will come when We, mutely=muffld, will rake=up the 
leaves : Me, unutterably grumpy, püffin' & cürsin'; outta the cold into 
the cold, (for I acoarse do not insinerate them, for feara settin My 
books on fire!) ...2« / : 


»Why’s that oxen=comrade belloin' like that? — (all of 'em critters 


»Iurns ones bones downrite hibernal.« (P) : 


that can’t tell the diff'rents twixt East and West!) —« (He mutterd) ' / 
(? — it yocled a cappela to Itself & the nite. — (?) — : wellnow»close- 
by?) : »He could be half way to Steinhorst : of Sterculian build; (thinka 
Peefans Little Brother!). — (?) — nope; nix=nitewatchman,« (sad to 
say, I gotta disappoint You there Wilma. — (:»Hollà, holla 1 quitader, 
qui va intuorn clomand : il va clomand las uras, las casas visitand:)) 
/ (while W first fingerD Her b'hinD (:?) - then cryd) : »whoa, looka 
.« (& hieD Herself 
a-weigh, (all fulla moisty fartissimoS)) / (had P prickt up His ears 


that! : the rhubarb blossoms; by moonsheen! . . 
— ? — excitedly) : »- RhaetoRomance, rite? : the Hour=Cryer ...« / 
(: Avant cha vo's rumainzat denat devot urar, cha’l rai da tuotta gloria 
as véglia protegiar. — (Ah yes M'góód Paul : it’s, sloly, comin’ round 
to S'lumber-time : when did You=two intend to org(y)anize Your 
sleepin’=quartarse ?)) / : »Ohcodyés! —«; (aghast. Weary) : »O shit ...« 
/ (— (2) 2) : »WhaddaY' want now, Mi nervõus One? —«; (? — : some 


counting? But first Y’ gotta promiss : >I will study harD in school; 


so I can be véryvery=cunning — ‘tension? : on Your mark? —: GO! -...) 
: lap... sss QN NS D  . D) . , 

/ (& The Little Là, : : ` —: 2) / : »Even tho 

its hottern Hades! —«; (W, boomDzout) : »- so that a bodyD, 


above=all, love to lie nékkiD on the bed —« / (a proppoesall that met 
with enthusiastic acclaym (pticularly with Frünzchin)) / (ie with P 
probly more a muttera gullentry) / (while I, for the perpussa coolin'- 
off & safety's sache, went on about WINTER ...) : »— its easy to slip’ 
nslide on that sorda folitch, (half=rusty half=froz’n) ... (?)« (nope : 
He still knew His adjectives. (remarkable f'nomenon« Y’ can say 
that again.) — (?) — : no; I don’t heat the house yet) : »Y' can be 
happy if I, at some larger now=&=agains, lite 1 sparkler. — (?)« / : 
»a sparklin’=star —«, (She saiD, childishly) : »Say, Well lite it in the 
Yello Mount’ns : when We've lost Our way in the hoarfrosted Woods 
— hah I'm alreddy getDan’ all will'o'the'wishpy! ...«; (& Danced in 
playce, D'spite a’la TAGLIONI’a : ? — : ! —) / (No=go!) : »My »flesh will 
feel like iron —« (witch (a leak & a lass!) is no longer the case) : 
»— and Your=sweetface? — : d be all-white. Red=eared; (despite the 
pale=gray long=tresst Kirghiz=cap); Your fingers like ice=sickles —«; (so 


that itD mean back=inside, with=You), every 5 "I utes : to bathe Your 
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(: ah, We amount to nothing! ... / 
(:»La Ligue des Amants:? (Felipe V) 


(round=noon? - : it was plus 19 °c !) 


(:»while, rising slow, blank in the 
leaden=colourd east, the moon wears 
a wan circle round her sullyd orb, 
(THOMSON; - (?) : »Hey, do mush- 
room varietease ever pop up thére! : 
last time on a fence post with a loose 
piece of oak bark : on-it, big as the 
palma My hand, the most alluring 
yello'green rubbery jabot! T'gether 
with the blackgreena the post, and 
the graygreena the bark? — (?) - : oh 
don’t ask Mí : Was the rst time I'd 
ever seen it too.« / (For W's int'rest 
had been signifcuntly aroused ... 


(The relationship: of Qur poop- 
ulation to art ? 


A B 


sculpture | garden gnomes |crucifixi 


painting |elves in a ring |guardian 
angels 

music marches chorales 

literat. | tabloids catechisms 


Corare, rite? — : understandable rite 
off, this Ladino.«; (via Latin-French- 
Italian ... (P)) 


(: »un, dus, treis. — : quarter, tschunc, 
sis. — set-oig-nov-diesch. - : ? —« / 
(: »Hah will 7 ever be=cunning! - : 
& ’Il study véryvery hard here-with- 
Dan! —«; (with gen'tle guyle 


(BROUSSONET took a phall : ? — : and 
forgot all nouns, (&-names! - (at 
once, in a codger=trot to Fr: ? —)) : 
»Sày ? — You're Larissa Zwick’, rite ?«; 
(:ourrE !« — (cause She was 'nfackt 
zwinkling ... 


(To which GuTzkow : To see a ballet 
like »Satanella: in Berlin is instructive 
in many regards ... the grace & 
provocative sauciness of the young 
Taglioni is a special delight . . . : she 
dances in hell, but she is the audience's 
true heaven ...« ts a very=remarkable 


(... fut was our immediate object. 
(pyM)) 


(yet We laughed & were merry in our 
proper way — which was hysterical; 
and sang the songs of ANACREON — 
are madness ... (sHADOW)) 


(Hey but that’s really a spendidd 
turna fraze! : downrite Israefelic !)) 


( 2»Clerixc? : riv, 222 : the con- 
servatives, the hackneys, the culti- 
vated old clergymen (of the North- 
Americunn-Review!) ... opening 


stiff=chillD fingers; rub Your benumbleD futies warm ... (?) — no=no : 
don't go holding all the aforesaidS out to me now, m'Dear !)) : »Your task 
by day will be to herd the kitty ... (?)«; (0=My! - : 


turvy) crucifyd hog at the neighboar’s, there in the chest cavity, sits 


in the (topsy- 


his cat, shyly=gnawing; (: don't give it a=list'n : You can't change a 
thing —)). — You're just gonna havta endure iD : »Mé? - : I won’t be- 
comin’ along to ski! (I'll be sittin’, meanwhile, behind the stove; & 
makin’ up (jealous!) madrigals ’bout=You); ... (?) —«; (well how long d’ 
Y! think iD'll take; b'fore You encunter the, so=aptly yclépt, riding= 
&-s ki 'ing instrucktor ? Always=aware of this=fackt, : that l=meantime, 


will be searching for a lovely=long book) : »So that — in autumn-winter 
ead 


"am it for You — allzeve'ning —«; (for which the moon=mask, 


-Ican 
(pincht, with a palish=graycirrus goatee), would makea, front=windo ish, 
appeerance —) : »— would it sirprize You=all if the Moon were found 
lying in the sno, here=b’side Us? —« (more muteDs=still, (took what 
phellt like a »pltink cross My shoulderS !)) : »- : & with an angel 
squatting there, & laffing! — ? —« / (? —) : »Your maidaphor reminds Me 
of ~ ? — : how Persians are allowD to import prayer=rugs, duty-free;« 
(? — : which, needless to say, they sell 1st=thing; &, then, after e'furry 
summer-vacation, finance their studies: with the take) — ? — 4hgWan!) 
: »They shag themselves empty here'mong Us=giaours! (No matter if it’s 
in the Free West« or yonder, at HUMBOLDT= University.) - (?) -: Damn, 
the»East is almost even=worse than ...« / : »You Bédouin ! —«; (W; and 
flounderD, coquettishly, roundabout Him) : »Say Dan - : mite We, asa 
finishing touch to the day, do a real sub’mergion in the bathtub? - « / 
(Whadda question!) : »l'll Flick the boiler on rite now.« — (You wanna 
creep into the wigwarm, rite? (Wellyes, the moon is suff'ring a lossa 
shine. The stellar sensations are depleted.) : »Go rite ahead and enter the 
pallid house : all I've got left to do is to put away the instrument. —«; 
(or, wait. — (I can, bywaya precaution, (& less against the chill !), pull 
on a paira long=pants Myself ...) : »l'll comezin for a sec too.« / 
(Hmyes. — Your heavens here really did look more endless tnite, W 
confesst) : »If Youd just left out the blàsfummy - : that hole packa 
vermin,« (She pointed her shoulder at Fr;) / (Who, hands at Her back, 
was strolling b’side Me) / (W going=on) : »are void of any rev rence any= 
how. — Resintly the nutorious Calibanesse stuck Her scaramouche face 
thru My door; (totally whéred=out, so that She'll soon be unable to drag 
her own skin around; and She admittS it too; »a string or two was 
missing from her earthly harp today:) : . . . ?« (Since Franzlein was about 
to add as an X=cuse : that Chriss campaign slo'gun was »douce mais 
sauvage ...) / : »— I'd propose that its more like »pourriture avant 
maturité.« (W quickwit(ch)tedly) : » Tanyrate : the earth has neer born 
up beneath a greater infamy : They shoulda drownD Her in Her 1st bath! 

. (?) —: makes Y’ wanna go to hèll just to have devils teach Y’ how to 
talk! —«; (: where was I now? — Ah=yes) : »— and the home-m lieu She 
comes from ! Dark=m’Dear : those digs look like Niffflheim; the parents 
»wuhkuhs: (but of the most disreputupple sort : that delibrittly 
don’t=wash, Y’ kno ?; boast machievulvishly of their ign’rance, à la don’t 
need no cultcher nohow!« : They drink instead; & screw away rite 
infronta all fiffty kids, from o=point=5, to 23 ... (?) — oh I'm gonna 


waste alotta=time on You —«; (She went on, disdain filley, to Fr) : »— well 
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review, Paul!) : — : can that be the 
true hell, whose antechamber ... 
is... the most marvelous moonlit 
night by Grorius... with the most 
charming chateau d'eau ? . .. and the 
sensuality of a mistress! .. .9)). 


(: Now the king sat in the winter- 
house in the 9th month : a fire on the 
hearth burning before him: : ISAIAH 
36=22«, (She murmurD ...)) 


((like a shark tooth. (: d'Y' kno that 
praps, from Your LUNEN=world ?) : 
»Frozzin puddles. In whose eyes one 
can make out the ;layer-lines — ?«; 
(I have some, dated, sketches . . .))) 


((?) —) : »The sl#ckers live it up here 
with=Us! —« (He cried : ! —) : »the 
whole Near Ohrientails . ..« —)) 


(only Fr beggd for an x tension, 

and feignd resilience. NotaBeene, as 
for the previously suggested sleep- 
technique, Chris, is kno'n, in sirtain 
Circles, by the name of; Buffinbed)) : 
»Just thinka that! — And Her reply is 
simply : Eve slept no diff rundy.« —«; 
(& the advisorette commenced — 
(doubtlessly subconly) — to assume 
Anacreontic & forbidd'n pose'itions 


--)) 


(Wilma Youre speaking in purest 
blank verse! - : >O thou dissembling 
cub !, what wilt thou be when time 
hath sowed a grizzle on thy case! . . .) 


(ahyes like mania hobo=student (from 
hi'school- to grad=) too : »Hostility 
to culture: always comes from sevrall 
(tho always the=same) d'rections : 
from the churches; the enfaged 
Teutons; lazy (pp=)intellectuals; 
(from peasants, from workers, from 
the whitecollar prolletariat, from 
them 4 Z L /!/ — . (We: are, 1ce- 
again, lost. ..)))) - 
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their mouths with proper caution, 
they sigh forth the word »REPOSE«! — 
: Give us Quietude !« they say .. .)) 


con + queue + Cupid + piss + scent 
+ (e)ssence ...) 


: the design is to render more familiar 
& life-like some of the scenes of the 
Bible (Rev. of HEADLEY)) 


: thata gentleman should know so 
much about NoAH's Ark, and know 


anything about anything else, : is 
scarcely to be expected. (Rev. of 


HEADLEY)) 


(: Many unusual Faynomena now 
indicated that We were entering 
upon a region of novelty & wonder. 


just go ahead'n'ask Your idol=here ... (?) — : sowrry=Dan; (but it’s 
not éasy bein’ a mother in a worlda foolettes!); — mmm, : tell Her 
Yourself Dan, the x’tent of justifickation for demands like : students 


(boys'n'girls) wanna have a=say in what=sorda subject=matter they're 
taught, (long with how they can=should=may=must choose ;Their- 
own courses) ... :?!«. / (Whereupon Franzchin, arDantly, coun’terD) : 
»whàt's a moddarn=miss s’posed to do with Latin: as a 2nd language ?; 


12). -« / 


(Lookie there — : how=sweetly the moon divides the firry=shade!) — / (Fr 


(& all-that ballasst; from Pharcelust, to the »Antonines: : 


also gave Her feet the freeasSt sorda run. And sputnickt round the 


not=round bed : ... : !—). (Combein'D however with a thot)) : »one 
would wish that mania Inn'terior Minister had the Xperience of a 
Chris. —: Can a person be held responsible these dayze for Her parents 
& their-home ? (All those batterD illlusions! ...) —«, (She mutterD) / 
(and W, — (altho slitelyzaware of injustices com’mitted) — , heatedly 
again) : »— "nany case They are & will remain a packa trolls in a cave 
: thát vocabullary plus those faeces! — >the earth has bubbles as water 
has. — And at the pennacle that loathesum smartalick spooky couche= 
tout=nu : oughta be bearn to death with a warpt cháir-leg! ... (?) - : 
To cheat on You líke-thàt!; (that=idea’s probly never occurD to 
You ?). Wéll the nixt time I'll give Frollein Junge a piece o° My mind : 
I'll damnpen Hér concupissence! (And Yóurs too!). —«; (She came 
to a halt; and ponderD : ...? —) : »what was it I was gonna say? — 
(When I start in thinkin’ about these lice in freedom’s furcoat, I 
3 [4 i 


yawning, P provided Her the initial-topick) / (Ahyes. —) : 


lose effury bitta patience!) .. »Disrespect-'ngenrall —«; (a, 
»Anyhow 
when it comes to the-clergy They're sô brazen-faced - : Y’ dont even 
havta furnish 'em with mudterial. We recently=came round to talkin’ 
"bout efurrything & nothin'; and thered been a (regrettable !) case in the 
visinity, where a passtor 'd got hold of a confirmadette and-uhm ...«, 
(She made shaky -vag'ue rt=hand gestures : ``” —) /: »He try D it with 
sex of 'em : four were stupid enuff : and he knockt=up two! —« (Fr; 
»Hüshzhüsh ! —« (W, twixt=teeth. Then) : 


if They were of the opinion that 


so-brite & vicious : ! -) / : 
»So in a nut=shell; I askt Them : 
only a few clerix believe in Holy Writ? — (Answer was) : »More in 
what they havta say about it. As for their beloved original, the 
Songa Songs notoriously sadisfies the needsa those master=bitters; 
those —««; (here W raised both, men'acing, hands into the faint 
slumbrous moon : `!’ —) : »- those »croupiers at their made=up jeu 
of HELL OR PARADISE — Youll certainly grant Me the provenance of 
such quotes as those —«; (She con'clewdid with embitterd majesty) : 
»— haa., _«; (taking a breath good as a groan; —) / (? — >slippt’n’ 
sliD«? (No Paul caught You, in His Strong Arms!) - What was 
that big todo? ... (plus the rustlin’ in the Near North? - : & the 

»Fránzi?! —« / (— : & She- 
atwants in the blíssfullest at=attension=pose : !? —) / (: quick 1 
shotta milk! — (? —: åh doesn’t=matter; — : any=old saucer 'll do. — ( : to 
glide=into=My=house=like=thât : l'd love to be able to do it!)). - 
(? —)) : »Ah Willma, hére I'd like to offer My — (céntral European : 


fíne!) — judgement — : there is nothing more unnatural than a »Northern 


quaint gruntings of a mini-pig? —)) : 


Light! — (And, unfortunately, one can spot that sorda-thing here= 
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(wellnow a=bitta Pumpilius- M'dear 


(: »those=4 baby junipers,« (effiry 1 of 
'em just 1 fut=hi!) : »come from the 
Yello Mountains. —« / (Then she ma- 
nitch to bully Her mouth open. (For 
a)) :»- : Our Yello Mount ns! ...«) 


(: »Most famous place in L. for 
cursing. —«; (B approvingly.)) 


(betwixt cherry tree and Wheymouth 
pine .../ (? —) : »The pump needs 
to be packt-tite enda November : 
first the old military coat round it; 
then, over that, a whole=fat sheafa 
straw. When it snows the linnets 
pick at it! : « (is thàt ever fun to 
watch !) ... 


(Shine a lite : ? — short=black=fat= 
sTinky? —) : »Hedgehog turd. - 

(Who gave Y’ the refined notion to 
gorunnin'barefut thru the dews) ! ?-« 


(My=Scurrymaid. / — (that is, there's 
also a wicked=démythic=dimwitted 
Franzisca« (BAUDOIN) : In SUE’s Jew; 
awf'ly obtuse! — (?) — : yes; POE 
knew it.)) 


A high range of light=grey=vapour 
appeared con’stantly in the southern 
whorizon, flaring=up, occasionally, 
in lofty streaks. Now darting from 
east=to=west; now from west=to= 
east ... in short : having all the wild 
variations of the AURORA BOREALIS‘; 
(PYM ...)) 


(: othe perfume in My nostrills died 
away? — : Forms affecdid my 
whishion no-longer.« (MONOS)) 


While occupied with this thought, 
however, I fell, in spite of every 
exertion to the con'triry, into a state 
of profound sleep, or rather stupor. — 
My dreams were of the most terrifick 
description. Every species of culamity 
and whorror befell me... (pym)) 


too ...?)) — : but now those (coveted!) paepal tin'aged futs came 
back a-gain. — (& 1=milkbowlette for those (damitcht!) hedgehawg 
legs : `=? - ...) — (&, ever &=again, , this-this : threefault=reaction ?) 
| — (Ws): .« (mutch like a »hog«?). / (P; : 
'as they came in, arm=in=arm; — and how the beasts, birds, & fishis 
looked: (He=phell sighlent.)) / (there? (: His??)-(My!)- 
Frünzlein appeared. (a halfémpty milkbottle in Her ... / — : SipplD- 


va hedge=whore?! .. 


Ít. — / (: &-I gave=up! —...) —... (W, P=guided, weighing=in —) : 
»Franziska can acóarse & if need be still=assist You ...2 —« — / 
»Adewydew Sir=Hitch=hug! —«; - / (- ? — : & they 


ALL had vanisht-already!? : !!??). / — / Upstairs; pull sumpin' on; 


(& Francisca's) : 


m. A (how brite the lite lookt!) — (Eyerub, eyerub. — : : My hair, 
it’s always phellt like a wig to Me.) — So that meant : .long-pants, thin 
jacket ... : ... (: Watch=too!« — (?) — witch tickt alertly. Good. - ? : 
into My pants pockit ?— : 1 penny ! ?; (where’D that come from ?). These 
70 Weeks of a Daniel. Expedition nocturne autour ma de Chambre; — 
(Where D My friend Xavier=de come from? - : ahyes : cause La Jeune 


Sibérienne was stirring b'lo. — (: was the fly nice’n’zippt? ::; ayés.)). — 


(eg : 27 Feb. 65; 9 P. M. : in the NNE= 
sector, (ie inbetween Raderloh & 
EndeHolz); (unfortunately severely 
impaired by Heavy Snowclouts)) 


(: Lovers to bed! : 'tis almost 
fairy=time. - 9) 


(Pimples on My scAlp; (from 
unaccustomed salty food : »bag of 
tripe; (this is JEAN PAULS»maggot 
sack: = the human being as a sub 


species of putrifiability)) 


Upfront (I had wanted to chéck=up on something other too : ? —); He to his study goes, and there amiddes 


(:»The nite hóó-hóóted !« (Came 
a bit=closer too, Tekelili the owlet. — 
(: so whadda You want? -)) 


? : Moon's milk upon the weedy 


brood ? 


? : the cobwebs are with blood 


bedewed! ? 


? : before the evenings gray prelude, 
the bride is gone, and not pursued ? ! 


(= school + Dan + check) 


his magick bookes and artes of sundry kindes, he seekes out mighty 
charmes, to trouble sleepy mindes:; tho it’s far closer to in máditatione 
fugae : RUFFMANS! — (not the first time I've dozed off with those 1000 
daisies !). Sadly not in the realma pussybillyty; they'd all wanna have 
a nitetime snack rgether yet. (and wéary allevasudden; as if I were 
brimfulla rauvulvfia!). Well fine; let'S take JEAN PAUL : —?—:>... for 
the rest I know well, and my actions follow my thoughts, that it is not 
the running up of liabilities, but their payment that drive a proper 
man, and his gaudy purse, to utter imppoverishment ...<? —: !!! - : 
trouly a lovely »slippa« the reading eye! (: what was the pieces title ? — : 
— Simple but well=intentioned bio of a new and amiable woman of 
finest wood, whom I invented & wed some time ago: : wéll then! : if She 


t 


were to have Her way, My scheolma; 


den, would soon sweep My purses 


empty including the multihued one !)). (And the FREUD’ian mechanisms 
flasht at litening speed!). — (: a real DICKENS=winter; to=gether with 
Francisca ...? — : Noo, sweet=subcon! - (? — : yes, if she were still eight 
n'half, like=backthen!) — Foolish no'tion!; (probably the undermining 
action of the weather)). — also »bout to phall over; (sentinal's sleep: : 
over yonder in Steinhorst=Eldingen a teama burglars was busy emptyin’ 
the=register!; (and at the moment there was a bit too=mutch money in 


the house=here. — (Wéll 4-5 hours yet ... (: how late was it infackt? 


(no longer had a odick: like that . . .) 


(UNE NUIT BLANCHE. (& all mort'els 
slipping 


... the alarm’s more re’liarable . . . (here I was alreddy in my desk=chair; (from which | could read it better 


(still in a stata=reverie, came»by heart 
= by hard; (did I not confess to Her 
today »I'm learning You by hard: ?, (as 


one 


? af, 


rt "EIE a er 


,.../-:I come walking, fast, down- 
along a (Friedrich)=Strasse; round ‚fe curve. On My If a (rustick= 
wood'n?) fence; (or is it thin=gray walls thatre being sketcht for 
me?); I see Miss FRANCISCA JACOBI standing b'side it; an open book 
(? it mite also be a school notebook scribbled full — I can cleary see 
the white leaves in her rite hand, resting on the fence; her If dangling 
down (?). Skirt & blouse; plus her smooth (somehow »helmetdike 
hair : She gazes calmly at Me, seiriously conpANplating something, 
tho a bit distractedly=somehow : - (I think memorizing? ... »vocabu- 


lary? ...). - I however am aware that a storm is about to move=in very= 
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: how statue=like I see thee stand! 
(HELEN)) 


Donner & Blitzen! This was all 
that could be desired ... there is no 
con peting with a lion that has no 
proboscis at all! (L1IONIZING)) 


THE CULLUQUY BITWEEN CULUS 
& CUNNUS 


: he shell have her; plum & all! 
(3 SONDAYS IN A WEEK : thréé times 
a week) 


+ C(o)unty Cung) 


»Les anges ne sont plus pure, que le 
coeur d'un jeune homme, qui aime 
en vérité«! (BOYISH POET LOVE; 
MARGINALIA I08)) 


a resigned I$fe codger? ... 


(thunderstorm »gravid: ... ? 


quickly; and I urge You : do, »please!« go into the house, »take 
cover; (yes, it is probly Friedrichstrasse 74). She does infackt look 
at me; but does not twitch 1 muscle in Her face, or answer; and She 
also goes on standing there. I walk a cuppla steps further up the 
street, ?, (ie on a rt diagonal; E on the city map); and gaze heavenwards 
:? — : I spot a not=oversize cloud, (from which I kno, however, that 
it contains the worst weather). Ahead of it floats (in space) another 
lo'er one, scudding=swiftly (the whole thing as in the drawing; the 
two of diffrent gray hues). I plead with Her once more ... / (? ... 
break ...) / - : 


thunder follo's instantly. — : I observe the bolt now standing ourof a; 


1 lightning bolt strikes, with enormous force; the 


slitely=raised, patch (of lawn?) 


: about a fut hi; wrist=thick & fiery 


red; at the top rays of sparks disperse, like a lawn sprinkler ... / 


— (? — and start-up : ! —). — Mygod had I actually? ... : »19zafter. : 
indicating a 22 minute-performance?. — (First=off collect My body 
parts; and on My feet & stumble downstairs — : Us _—?-/ on the 
rt Gomorrhaull, à la »Darby & Joan : »fdw=fiow! —« snoreD the 
(doubtlassly) litelyzapronD bully; above His walpurgis-sack. — / — and 
MudthillD’e Messyndungk cuntradickleD libiddynously, of prim & 
nekked “f° ... / &-leftwards? — (for there was also-SomeBody: in the 
bathroom !; (:»3 guesses!<)) — / (: Cmoncmonzout! - : »son las dos : 
el cielo se serenos. — (? —) : & ’ndeed it stank rite on=out into the nite, 
just like when I fired away:!; (what came to mind were the loco=motif 
reMembrances of My childhood vacation trips... (: too=mufh in My= 
head!)). - : the little=green hazlnuts by the lite of the porchlamp ?; — 
? — (: great nut year, great bastard 
year, is a KENTish proverb) — & rite back out=again : `! —). - : the 
sloly playing. 


Juni'nite wind. Elderberry bloss'ms. 


(I had, automatic’ly, flippt it=on : 


lunar monolite; 
(: That tomfoolish juNc, with his 
second adolescents«! (As mutcheva 
self=d’ceiving=prick as GOETHE; 
Who likewise, graciously, braggD 
of observing a »renewal of puberty:!) 
— : what a peculliar folk !; : unable to 


tell the diff'rants that must x-ist 


between a nobly=restless pubescent 
lad; and a lascivious=whitebristled 
impotent oldgoat, who sees >the 


female only as the environs of her 


(= Mistic Nites; mo(i)st monkey= 
love...) 


Ø! (: every one neighed after his 
neighbour’s wife, as fed horses in 
the morning!« JEREMIAD, verse ?)). 
— The houses slept with window lids shut tight; a light blinking, 
only here & there, from under wooden lashes: (HEINE >Journey:) : 
It could, admittedly, also be the case, however, that I am sutch 
a remote ivory-towerer.../:SATAN STROLLS UPON THE CONVEX OF 
that in immortal- 


THIS WORLD'S OUTERMOST ORB : MILTON! ... 


song I would praise évery hi'school juniorette, Who happenS to 
cast Me a Lidd’l=glans ... 


cast  tóÓ-féw glanses in the coarsa My-lífe? (Presumably=yés. 


(justa quéstion=here : have I been 
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(all of it with »u« :»ull up u rutting 
hund ubout You lulling: (DAUBLER= 
acoarse) 


(UNE FEMME QUI PERD SES 
JARRETIERES 


(as to the »heart=form« of the dream 
cloud, it occurD to me : »North 
America Fog in the Swan: (those’re 
the 5 us-vols! As r of the more recent 
hooks !). And again »hard = by heart! ; 
learn = scheol nutsbook: is a great= 
fit. (uhm-vocabullary ~ to spell out : 
in JEAN PAUL a eu'femmism for 
masturbate: yésyes .. .)) 


CHI jung !« He was always good at 
pleasantly=detailed sloganS for cashin’ 
in on elderly millionair'asses. (Swiss 
Trix: 'ndeed !; Magicmountainous!) — 
FREUD was perfecktly within His= 
rites to ironize those sordsa foggy 
scams for attracting clients! .. .) 


(the dream’s LIGHTNING: had infackt 
had penis=values; in color form size= 
shape. Also that it sprayed (yes, »loin 
sprinkling: — : the, slidely raised patch 
(= grass = pubic hair) ergo the, hairy 
mons veneris : that 1D wandid to 
sprinEle. 


(or is this just another olD=ager’S=lamento ?))). — Stepping out onto 


My 5084m?=plain ... 
(Since it really does hàvta be a »cosa de ver:!)) : >... does he feel that 
he is not=in=Europe, when He sees the huge constellation of the Argo 
Navis, or the shimmering Magellanic Clouds rising at the horizon:?. Or 
: Arimuicaipi, (1 Indian of the Nation of the Ipurucotos), led the way 
up the RioCarony .. . He show'd the Spaniards the Magellanic Clouds in 
the southern sky; whose brite white lite, he explained, was the reflection 


of a rock rich with silver, in the middle of the LAGUNA PARIME ...« — 


— : yès that is 1=objection to POE, isn't-it? — 


(ALEX V. HUMBOLDT' Travels; (the 
edition of brother HAUFF) ... 


(mite acourse also be the case that when devoting oneself with véry great concefiXation to one tópic, the 


I could not endure the spectickle of 
the poor Mummy's mortification ! 
(MuMMY)) 


: oh zs it not a pitiful sight! ?; 
(PREM. BURIAL)) 


most likely tendency is to forget the simplest things? (which is why 
our sort must, on principull, work thru all=writt’n material in 2 states 
: Ebrius & Sobrius). — (Once more b’hind the shed; pit stop : ...). 
. — (: oa piddled away; Piepen the tooShort : ...). The 


once so beloved Lingam dangles down nightcappily; the Yoni has 


shrivelledzup; the world=egg has leaked out; o quae mutatio rerum. 
The virtuoso who wistfully fingers a flute that’s played its last (: »pipe 
a song about a limp!4) : thick=old ringsa skin, round a too=feeble 
shaft; 2 dried=up pee=nuts, (in a shrunken leathern bag); flippyfloppy 
flabby tail. (on the one hand scHoPENHAUER, who stuck to his guns 
: a good feelosopher has to be a good X'er — on the other FREUD, 


who wrote : mushroom hunting and bowling are much more healthy 


(ENCOLPIUS' diatribe against his 
dittosunwilling wrinkly brother . . . 
(mhg »zein, zers(lin) = penis ... 


(SIMROCK 1437 : >A eunuch is a 
chamberlain whose buttons are cut 
off & he is left with but the key:.) 


(both to be sure displayced S : a la 


: never regard so piteously your tail! ci) 
(4 BEASTS) 


: Quae finis standi ? Haec finis Priami 
fatorum — VIRGIL (= I iii, 503; (the 
Virgina has factorum: bytheby .. .)) 
(immudiately presenting herself) : 
worshippt in Erec’teion ! / Pallas 
= Phallus (saith CREUZER; (+ POE’s 
pallid bust of Pallas:) 


((wonder if »sculptured figure 
= scalpt & fuckt ?; (that D make 
it a subcon=x=fantaSee! (subcon, 
since it's coded in etyms . ..)) 


GA wood near Athens, where the 
"SUMMERNIGHT S DREAM: is set = the 
pubic hair of Pullus!) 


: strange daughter of Jove, His little 
pet, the fantasy. (Note to AL ARAAF)) 


(I recallD now too how Id, resin'tly, 
read in PAULY-WISSOWA how >the 
goddess (Athena) stands here beside 
Artemis and Aphrodite: — : all nameS 
that I've lent her severall times 

tday !) 


: sò. Enuffa the Urinocus. (Or rubbdubb it with an elderbury 


leaf? (So that, when a tear=drencht Franzchen begs Me for God’s=sake 


recherche du phalle perdu; and 


bow(e)lin' the cünnus ... 


. (: and then sùll no erection, as the outta lužę primae noctis, rite ? !)). — (That heartshaped dreamcloud 


bytheby — (apart from the fact that it instuntly mimickt the »by 
heart: — as the Ægis of Athena, a symbol of the thundercloud. B’sides 
witch, & after all, Minerva = NEITH, (bout whom We've been con'stuntly 
chatting away). — : We put up with enuff litenin' & thunderstorm this 
afternoon ... : ! — : buttacourse! : the »helmet<=like hair + goddess of 
wisdom & intellectual activity. & surely I'd devoted Myself enuff to the 
cult: with My Special One - : thére ! »aParthenos«! ; (&, nicely entangled 
in it : the plan of self=Apartheed from My virginal idol.) That's more- 
than-adequate explanation for the dreams státue-quality ! : a sculptured 
figure cànnot answer, can't move a mussle! — (and since She is, in no 
small part, »born from My head: ... judging from her age, My little 
daughter Tritogeneia .. .)). — Viewed then from one angle - : the »bolt« 
is first a phallus (= another Pallás, happily fecund, standing=spraying 
— and from another, there was mention tday as well of the idiom 
about a »woman struck by lightning, as an indickation of her 
infertility ... — : aha : Since I was pleading with sutch=urge’ancy, that 
she should take cover from a pussyble litening-strike, I wanted to be 
(jealously) sure that she would therefore be secured against any other 


fertilizing=screwing. — Enuff ideas for the moment. (But the title then ?, 


(for safe- keeping), Pallas Triformis: ? — (ayés; that'll work as a label)). 


Buss d'Amboise, CHAPMAN, (from the 
ASSIGNATION) : + pussy & ambush 


- Lite from 2 windo's of My cottage : which to peer into first? ... / - ? 


(even tho I knew well a'head of time !) 


— : !! — (oh LadyBride! Cunn it be ride, this window open to the 


jealous Neith ? !). — : undress, best dress : She sat, orthotitthos, on the can, & warbleD :»Leave, oh leave Me 


: The Function of Digestion, con- 
sidered with Reference to Natural 
Theology<. (He (PoE) reviewd stuff 


like-that! . . .)) a final pianofürte : 


` — 5 (that nunthelass ended up so brite & tinkling, 


to my sorrows. Here I'll sit & fade away; till I’m nothing butte a sperrit, 
and I lose this form of clay !«. With 


(on the glass shelf, under the mirror, 
NARRA, the cold=furious dwarfette 
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: would we butte permit ourselves to 
look into our own tholes! (1 iii, 202) 


= PONCE DE LEON, the visionary, 
who sought in Florida the Fountain 
of Youth ... (viii, 38. — : + Punze & 
V=nsetling; + flower & youthfull 
pFount’ns 


the terrible tyrant, call'd Mos ! 
(= MUMMY. — (&, to be sure, + P, 
= mob = whore!!)) 


that powerful Pen, whose brilliant 
creations I have often admired ! 
(17=34) 


The Erector of Bloodenough) 


: in the density of the globes we have 
the measurey in which their purposes 
are fulfilled. (EUREKA)) 


at length he approached the huge 
trunk, and walked slowly around 
it:... (GOLD BUCK) 


the psychals & áppicycles in 
pTollemys allMajest’ — (1 iii, 425)) 


! — But then called out m§rrily : »Yes? 
? —« Then boundiD up; (flusht the 


(Turdentella:)); (st)reacht 1 fistlet t'ward 


that She took frite at first : 
— : this is Steinhorst 4=27 : 
angelsdróckh outta site : ``` 
UELZEN, the other t'ward GIFHORN : `—! —'. And then set about, moist 
dillygently, the genuine emBELLyshment : beheld Herself, x'citedly, 
- | (Well=& ? - 


(Peeple always say »short hair, quick brush: : spin a=round! (altho for 


and from-b'lo, in a 2 inch wide mirror: ? —... 


Me the pearl necklace of Her spine was ver,8 inous enuff! ...)) / — but 
She groomD several hairs. SnifflD, critickly, at her left armpit : ? — ; 
(also=gave Her own bosom a, laborD, smell : ? —) / ((? — : stood 
con'fronted by somesorda heartd choice? About witch l-old-ass, 
(: that girl does lead You by the nose), understood-zilch ? — (an of 
goats sure : I’ve seen the like, when I gazed on a mirror)) / (- evedently 
even the bidet could put idéas in a persons head. - Or, waitt! — : 
She, (of the tannDer-loins), first »marryd« Our toothbrushes - : in=1= 
glass! — (Laid Her If hand round Her rt clutcht fist; (& both beneath 
the chin); and regardid Her witchwork : — ? — : !! -) / (The mooner, 
(off to the=lf behind=Me), was likewise tryin’ on a con’stunt string 
of new neithies; chemises, and calegons; (& both, La Làn & the 
LÜNENite gazed, up & down, like young-newlyweds !). / ? — grabbD 
for a canna spray?! — (& aripized Herself, with antifustia and 
industrious eros oling? : ...) / (Some sorda virgin=oil als a Profume ? — 
(what dizzy altitudes civilization has reached! (And >tftally her 
mommy round the eyes? — : let’S hope not. (Maybe she took more after 
her grandmother - : what 'D She lookt like? ... In Görlitz ... : I'd even 
seen her once in a swimsuit ? down on the island in the Neisse? —))) / 
Frünzchin stood a full 10 sex infronta the mirror & marvelD at Herself 
: 1? — (also offerD Herself, thru her own lips, a humming seirenude? 
...) / (To be on the safeside, round the corner : ...? / - : cluditease 
of marse'upials — : Pavel Nócturnuts, with a sunburnD torso and sea- 
blue schlong, a pizzle like a dra&omans; (all the same : He mimickt 
pride, like a gardner’s dog with a nosegay tied to his tail; but, to judge 
by a sirtain shado-play on the wall of the cave, He was having love- 
pains with his Intima Toole. — ? — (ArgO dilatoria?)). / W haD long 
since spread out a landscape of Her ripe damp phyllness : mommy-o'- 
pearl hipS. Matching the mitey roots of Her breastS; (verily, by cod's 
grayce (= GG) a Full Bosom, submiTittieD by the barfut br22d !). 
ééll —« / (While He was, laboariously, unable to 
/ (tsk : well grab holda the 


probelimb, without respect for Sex or Age! — (? : Or doesn’t that 


A plumpo' lust : » 
stanD=up to the hard’ship : ...:? ... 


help=Yéu 'nymore either? ...)) / (She at=wants laiD back more 


vulvluptuously in the eyederdown : - (altho so=deftly, that her 


axeslashnipp 


armpitbust!€= 


white=paunch protruded all the füll-vaultier : ... 
handy : ? — / (His tongue inspeckerD Her at various lo'cations, his 
He kisSt a dent in the illloominatdiD side of Her 
viscous gloobes : ^. — (and then swallo'D it (un)imp'ishly : `!’ ...) / (so 
that W let out a g"?mey : »Ohbutt=Pal —« dicktum : (Hh 2 / where- 


upon He, both deli'brute and infurryated, brought it out=again : ‘—’ . 


only tits in store : 


(All the same, and concurrently, His (free) hand also paid Her 
mósetache some distinkt S=attention : ^-^ ...) / (mean-while, in the 


verysame seccunt She playted a snare for Her Blond Eggsbeard : ? — 
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(when the pussy cleanS herself, 
somebody's coming! «; (Var. : 

»is expecting You ?« — (and verlly, 
ideally=marbled, dam(’s)ask 
hindquarters! ; (which P, with 
nutorious parental crudity, calls 
»a predispoesal for obesitty: . . . 


(now here I stand, a fool in love; 
euknocking at the double-view see!) 
(: The Dibble You see !) (:»a poor 
sinner who was beheaded in Hamburg 
for molesting a 9-year-old girl . . . 
(HIPPEL, Careers 1, 27 ...)) 


(: »smitten by a white chiją« — (: yet 
again + subcon=cunt ?)) 


((: ah oint thee, witch, afoint thee! 


(TANAQUIL : lifts gloom and restores 
vigor in the midstream of life« (BACK- 
OFFEN & Co...). — (Anóther pudor 
puff? ...)) 


(? —: grete cowchis, and thereon 
fethir beddis ... : The Fayskinner 
& the Balanophage:; (& both with 
veinS swoll’n with ignoble heat 


(: those flab=folds round all joints! 
That pawnch!; (like a beauteous 
barge was She; LONGFELLOW.)) 


(Pictures at an Exhibition . . .« 


"hi i 
(He therefore an E hubbybeast 


(compared by JOsEPH LAUFF with 

2 ostricht eggs boiled soft as plums: / 
: (whereas a gây man, (in H1’s Year- 
book), defammes female breastS, 
typicully enuff, as shocking clumps 
of jelly in motion... 


(Encunter at Hórselberg: was entered 
in their papers that=day (26 Oct. 1813), 


on the eel=skinning principle. 
(x=1NG a $)) 


le trou! 


(:»A PLEASANT PEREGRINATIN 
THROUGH THE PRETTIEST PARTS 
OF PENISSYLVANIA; PERFORMED 
BY PEREGRINA PROLIX)) 


OH ! : let us hasten to the dénoument 


of the tail! (PAUL ULRIC)) 


shrinking, and swelling) 


his tail is held aloft by his 2 principle 
concubines, Elline and ArgeLais. 
(4 BEASTS)) 


right : the trous, indeed, had not 
as yet maid itself heard. (1 iv, 166) 


URICA ! 


(The milkmade's reddy money: : give »it a prickling with a gen’tle= 
enCirding hand ? For Her figgers were counting efurry one of His fibres 

` — (= »presses the pulse and feels the leaping veins DRYDEN) - / 
(mean=time He undiD Her belleybuttns, thrusting them ass'side - : — 
(and gawkt at this mudd'lin' with truth ? (tanyrate fumbling round with 
the cudgel; messycoelix : ... (? — resineD lickriMa's cristae (& sindry 
other centerfoolderalls)). / (where'upon She, needlass to say, 1°°Ked Her 
courtisinner all the more cheexily in the eye : 9 — ... (? — : ?! — : YES 
EVEN HER I60=POUNDER FIRED=AWAY ?!!! — : a bürsta-cunnon!) / 
(: She chowed His scrotum like a swordswellerer! (? — : like a plugga 
tobacky ? — for=that Her p(h)allid netherwhorld body was rather some- 
whad-too .../ (nervousthelass : a sirtain müdderation — : — Kissin’ the= 
Rod that ChasstiseD Her !« — (&-heavn forbid FRANCISCA sass Ying 
in on Them !)) / (She holds >it: up to her Eye, as if gazing thru a tilly- 
* 21? — (and He 


just keepS up his mock=turd’le soup=to=nuts! (W’s figgertipps mater 


scope : ? — ... (swizzling His (disarmed!) orgun : ! `` 


tinglepoontangle : ``` : ?! — (: already irrigated that Her g desslike 
cuntnance has not done mère for his X'uberant glans ...:? -:? -). — : 
explaining to her his Goddom Pymmel, with His one hand; (while 
th'other was doing its cunjiggle dewties : ``` — : »Hey something’S 
cummin’ already . . . — «; (W; and, mudtilldilly, held the flucksing lite of 
Her divinitease to one side : ? —). (hell, just onaccount that little bitta 
prostatica !). — Allevasudden, breathily) : »Say=Pal — didn’t Dän men'tion 
sumpin' about »musthard: a while ago ? — : in the kitch'n there'S a hole= 
fresh glassa hot'nspicy LÓwENSENE ! - : ? ...«. / (Auld Horny noddid; 
— (the 


(glum) glans, irresolewd, upon His méchant=amaranthrotic piller of 


not=unabasht. Scratchld Himself twixt the cullyflowers : `` 


society : ...). / (whereass W, cocketishly, com-pen'sating : — (»Hgod, 
I'm gunna havta - : nó-péékin'-Yóu!«) — : ? — (yesyes, »having ran- 
sacked his gen'des!)). / But His noddS had turned (somehow) 
more determinD : ! — (?) — (Put on some underwear ?« — : »onaccounta 
Franzik?) : »WellShés lóngsince linkt up with Dan=outside!«. — (& 
op'n & shut). / And W, (all amber=hued) in the glimmer of the nie 


lamp) warily akimbow’ld her rare façade in My d'rection, nuttin’ but 


umbrosiarse & neckvarse, a pellpebble playgerism; — / : »reeked a large 


h@h?!; (like for=Mea >Battle in the 
Teutoburger Forest! . . .)) 


(:»in Langdale Pike, and Witches 
Lair; and Dungeon-ghyll so foully 
rent c...) 


((: SHE made a-paira eyeS !) (Like an 
Owl in a Furze-bush) 


((= HUARTE, »X'amination of Men's 
Wit sc lated b i 

igthS« translated by LESSING in 
1752 ... 


(= pro-aulion : flute=pre’lewd: ? 

(: if She has His=head; — : — in Her= 
mouth! : ^... (+ kiss my bag= 

site ...)) 


(: what nature will afford, I shall 
produce, upon my word ! 5 (wont 
amount to much more that, will it? 
— (ie Mine was also just an insipid 


bauble, bobbling from my body ... 


(ah : They had, with malice aforethot, 
fetcht the»urn« from the bathroom. 

- (? - : silly man! that's a woman 
saying : >Look what I have here (for 
You!)k..« 


(:»the Topp of the Neith to You!) 


(the italics by poz=himself : (RODMAN 85 
»debauche: = dissipation. / »mud: 


= Muddy + mad...) 


river, coming in from the north. Where it debouches, however, it is vary 
Narrow — not more than a dozen yardS wide, and appears to be quite 


(Sullage=pump: is actually a play= 
on=ass’m. (& that Someone tipples 
the stuff like conyak ...? — (! — : best 


choked up with mud. (Upon ascending it a short distends, a fne bold 
stream is seen, 70 or 80 yards wide, & very deep; pissing through 
a pudtifull valley, abounding in game. * probubbly White Ars'River.)« - : / (She=however, majestickly, flying- 
` — (= feyry=slo'ly=rising : / — ; 
^2). i2) / (for Paul, 


upon returning, : was spill'bound by sutch whormoney of the spheres : ! 


butt'rassing above the urinorama : `` 


: admirable !« he ejaculated; thrown (from over Her own=steaming micturition : `` 
quite off his guard by the beauty of 
the manu (v)re. (LIONIZING)) 

Circ 


— (Also as if He would havta add His own Royal-Water to Her mommy= — (: otrink vain per C! ulum Annie!:) 


' * * 2 (:5See Arsch=I«=Maidis, De InciDantibus in Fluidos.) — 


: ? / — (But there was no time left to investigate, just=wuy ?!, the guy seem(en)ed BI to me?? —. —(: I (a 


(= MAELSTROM) brine: 


trusty Virgin Knight, fearing the joys of Love) really=hadta get back 


ha 


round th* cornera the house, TRIST’Ên de Cun py» C >To love just 1=ce, ére 


(+ CAPRI=CORNER)) 


(the trybe of the zuzv's !)) it'S passt Mez by! «?). — (Was it even-fàyr? — : To watch what the virgin, 


(:!:.LETCH HER IDLE LIMBER 
ARSE ! « — (? — ; that’D be quite 
a program... 


in her still closet, con'cockted in the way of part hid with art«?. ‘Craving 


Pollen by the pounds in the lustcious phyllness of Yóüth. (? — : PIETER 
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with an expression of countenance, 
witch maid me shudder! : there was 
about h¥® an air of self=pussession 
which I had not noticed in her until 
now; and befur she opened her lips, 
my hard told me what she would say 
(GORDON PYM) 


: they are well=kept; though I say it 
myself. (PUSSYNESS MAN)) 


(but The Old Man, with the 1 
vulltcher eye, was infackt did! / 
(POE's tail : a, the S=sential (for 

the V) eavesdropping-fantasy; b, just 
as He-himself had been caught, as a 
child, making His own till tail hard 
did... .)) 


VIRGINIA SPRINGS; the roads lead- 
ing thereto, and the doings thereat. 
(ix, 79f)) 


((TSALEMON Vv, 18-19 :»Let Thy fountain be blessed !; and rejoice with the 
wife of Thy youth; let Her be as the loving hind and pleasant roe - : let Her 


PEEPERKORN ! —: ?). / — (: ? —) —: Taste the mussel-hírieS; — (: Her 
cunt'-nance had néver had so=fond a; but also never so determined a 
look!) ... : 
HE CASTE HIS EYEN ON HIR — : 

and all of it dubbleD ! !— : eyes like usambara=violets. Arms of the world; 
(those firm maid’n hands: ...:..—(: she’s often represented as combing 
it with one hand; while in the other she holds a looking glass.)). / 
(Good nie, o loveliest breasts; and now fill other hands: (GÜNTHER- 
naturally). / She now insirdiD the prop'er meddlefinger up=there : —, 
— and gave the tip a trial=sniff : hf 2 — (not=totally cuntent? — She 
wiped it off, distracktedly, on the door=jamb : `’ — (jam : jam9. Reacht 
to Her left? — / (where, as I knew, 2 horny=crookit aluminumb stump 
fingers ferreted for clothes : ? — : the production of sutch breast-trusses 
should be subject to prosecution !) / — She laid said item, (Her eyeS fixt 
on the mirror; Neith=thoughts in a half=ripenD bosom), very=sloly 
round=uptop : :... < — (& My poor eyes were x poeseD to the shoalder= 
torture. Hips to ball'adize. Fillits de joie. On long legs. / (Indeed : 
some'hing like this, from brown=cowlick to tippy=toes, had ne'er before 
found lodging with Me! (Butt what profits it to have seen mutch of the 
like?; when the méchante bringer=of=salvation no longer ...!)). / 
(undaunted mirror-training) —: She made Her mouth passionately=larger 
: ? — yes, like that : chin even fàrther-forward ! ; (Title Wooing-S'cene). 
—: hands floating-up veryslo’ly : `’ — (& with a dash of Tv=glanses : `’ ? 
(of sutcha hole=saler quality, that She herself took-frite, and angrily 
cried »Náh! —«.) — (The furward jezatures of her loins in=stead? — 
(appeared to suit Her paSSably. For she stept, (midst constunt warbling 
. (? — : from the hit=toon lve got You under my skin: : . . .)), nicely 


asstride My Brday : `!’ — (& above a dainty smile, & -B'lo the lüttl laugh 


of water falling down. (From an EvE'ory cundo'it : ^ ...,...: —)) / 
; PARADISE PIECE OF M'ASS | 1| NEP TUN di 
(:XYYOUR prpcror mass IS WORTH A ""pnaprsE 1114) / C — &=wants= 


more a (loindry)soaping of the titrré’s glands?! — (: »Dottie swears 
by wiNDsonR-soap !« (Suresure 


& semi-divain personages ... 


‘THERE ALSO STONT SHE POVRELICHE AND HALF NAKEN BIFOREN THE PRYNCE; THAN 


El cantar de los Cantares. (4 cunt) 


(to wit Morforwyn of Wales) 


(in P 1»Bübby and Charley. (in H1 

a case of narcissism, where the If was 
baptized >Frieda:, the rt Elvira 

(the nehming of pussies . . .))) / (pure 
chance, acoarse; (in other environs 
She would have used, let’S say, a 
linden leaf) — anyhow, it was the old 
remedy to keep lace from coming 
unraveled : smearing the door jam 
with vulv's fat .. .)) 


(to the extent that one could even 
perseeve the fabric of this Great 
Paradise=Dress — ? - : t§llingly white; 
(at 2 points traced with an abstractly= 


diabollickal lilac ribbon)) 


(oh hell : this is what I’m about to be 
servD than... 


(beauty, all-flZshed with desire, 


a self=enjoying wonder 


(? —: to be sung at moSt by a maid 
whos got it under-there!? (altho 
I've never run into a single 1, Who 


had psalmodid the while! . . . 


: there are indeed narra'tions about »relations bitween ord'nary mortals 


numerous cases of marriage recordid: 


breasts satisfy Thee at all times; and be Thou ravished always with Her love:)) 


nb=identical with »sT. BRENDAN's 
Island« ...? — (ah, I still havea tell 
Paul-that ! (To wit rtt HUMBOLDT 
("Travels« 1,24) : Frequently fruits of 
various tress of the Antillies are 
driven to the shores of the islands of 
FERRO-& -GOMERA. - Before the 


discovery of America the Cunnarians 


believed, — : these fruits came from 
the magic island of Saint Borondon; 


which, according to seamen's yarns & 


certain sagas, was said to lie to the 
west, in a tract of ocean which is 
permanently hidd'n in fog.« (Add 
to this, GLEDITSCH from 1752, con- 
cerning this same»Borondon 

: 100 miles from the Cunnary 
Islands toward the West. — It 
enjoys many trees & meadows, 
and the inhabitants are Christians; 
(but one does not know of what 
nation, & what sort of language they 


+ phylling 
& an eddy=quasi 


POE's»ruin: 


= EIROS & CHARMION 


man - the penis of 
God - lec S leave the »god out : and 
whats left is a penide! (UnlesS one 


— (no=wonder, when They possesst the-talent, >to render a (male) 
person insane, by flinging a magic wisp of straw in his face!) — 
(yes=& as cóunter-talent?) : »carried in a boat of cristael, by a 
fairy=maiden to The Land of pou, 
: !!! — (Ahyés; : 


THOMAS MANN; (Whom I do not in the-least 
(over)value); — : Hé also has already used the equation »1MPotünce 


TIR TAINGIRIC ... / 2? —: 22? 


= Doomsday:; (applyD to GERHART HAUPTMANN; : something I 


dón't playce value in at-áll!! : z colléague, Who writes about another, 
is a careless slipshodder!). — "Tanyrate MANN defeynes woman: as 
life; and >the man: happily ends in disgrayce for her : »young man, 
do You understand what that means? The defeat of feeling in the 
face of life, that is the inadequacy for which there is only merciless 
shame and scornful laughter, — settled, young man, and spewed out 
again ... Ignominy and disgrace are mild terms for such ruin 
and bankruptcy; for such ghastly humliation : It is the end, the 
despair of hell, and doomsday!« And again : »Man is nothing 
more than the organ by which cod consummates his marriage 


with life. — And if a man fails to feel, it is the eruption of divine 
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speak). - Some believe that it is 
always hidden in clouds; others 
however say : that so mighty are the 
rivers descending from it to the sea, 
that ships are prevented from 
landing .. .<) 


: it is the province of UNESTHETIC 
printing to revulutionise the world 
... we damp the leaf with a certain 
acid diluted .. . in con'tact with a sink 
plate... : removing the leaf at the 
end of 5 Minnuits, we find a reversed 
copy, in slight relief, of the printDing 
on the page ... a vast number of 
abtholute fucksimiles . . . ad libitum 
... (the process cun scarcely be 
regardid as a new invention ... as to 
the secret, it cunn only be a secret 


decides to read it here as »gut. (Even 
as just a whimsy, quite amusing : as if 
the phello had invented screwing! ...)) 


disgrace! It is the defeath of God’s manly vigor, a co(s)mic catastro- 


phe... He drank.: andsoforth; Eppycayed poet; (it’s also pefucktly 


»pussyble that thats why he chose the théme of a »POLITIAN: etal, 


because He could read in BOSWELL : great intellectual eminence & 
bodily defects; (leaving outta con'sideration the masturbatory wor? 
of »polish.)) — (?) - : Rustle of paper & click of metal? / - (?) - : 
Little Miss Bressed a hand fulla twilight=paper under Her unfurrod 
tummy : fout print. — (Gave the large moist paper-flower a gen'rous 
toss b'hind Her : > ... / (lovelyHyDRAINGEA; a real bloomist woulda 
offerD a good price. (My first thot, as kind host, was of a »clogging of 
the clos ... (but it had infackt been pumpt=dry tday by Christ & 
Plowboy ... (? —) : dón't smear ni-Fay'a on that swoll'n & dabbd- 
dry futsie! —)) / (? — : yes wére those still »knickers: that she was ... 


(& then, moved by the site, gazed=downover Herself : ? —) — / (well 


(Chow was iD that I wasn’t so 
appàwlD * - (wellyes I mean >taken 
aback trou; but) even in My best 
days, the hard=grind had seemed too 
mutch work, the hole=thing tóó- 
absurd. (In My hole life.? . I've done 
it, I spoese, 1000 times? ... 


((littlesnew pots love to make 
cheese-fondéw. — (?) - : a little 
purple opening, hid in a (little) silken 
veil: byWhom will this mig first 

be rei ognized ?)) 


why shóuldn' She?; ie : 


(afterall, zECCHINI claimed that the fe(y)male soul was situated in 


in name.) girl-handle Herself for a cuppla minnutes; 


the uterus!)). — (& a diluv’ian fludda spillD memories - : how so 


(:»ashithouse is a shithouse, tho it be 
buylt like to an altar« FISCHART; 
(which, bytheby, explains rw 552 !)) 


many tools stood uselessly at the reddy in the nite. Somany pussies 
gaping sassy ndin. (& NEITH'ER seems x'empt from a half hour 
of self=penishment! — : ought I, once=again, air the blankkits & 

quillts cum t'morro forenoon ? (Cause theres been some mutual arse- 
192 


eking?!)) — (&, intresting, the >superficialı reasons He gives for 


the onanstatic printing process — that passage is really too=significunt 
not to be inserdid here in its entirety!) — : »For some years, perhaps, the strong spirit of con’ventionality — of conservation — will induce 
authors in general, to have recourse, as usual, to the setting of type. A printed book now is more sightly, and more legible than any 
Manuscript; and for some years the idea will not be overthrown, that this state of things is one of necessity. But by degrees it will be 
remembered that, while Ms was a necessity, men wrote after such fashion that no books printed in modern times have surpassed their Mss either 
in accuracy or in beauty. This consideration will lead to the cultivation of beauty. This consideration will lead to the cultivation of a neat & 
distinct style of handwriting — for authors will perceive the immense advantage of giving their own Mss directly to the public, without the expensive 
interference of the type=setter, and the often ruinous intervention of the publisher. All that a man of letters need do, will be to pay some attention 


to legibility of Ms, arrange his pages to suit himself, and stereotype them instantaneously, as arranged. HE MAY INTERSPERSE THEM WITH HIS 


OWN DRAWINGS, OR WITH ANYTHING TO PLEASE HIS OWN FANCY, in the certainty of being fairly brought before his readers, with all 


the freshness of his original concept about him !« — (Wellnow; thosed be 
"GOLDEN worDs, if He had nót-restricted his thots just to certain 
results enkindling the imagination & embarassing the understanding: : 
seir is a vary pee’culiar (& easily intelligible) reciprocul influence 
bitween the thing Written and the man'ner of writhing ... the female 
amanuensis indid will occupy very nearly the pussytion of the present 
male Typezsitter ...: these con'siderations will be of vital importance 
... i the wealthy genital=man of elegant leisure will lose the va(i)ntage- 


ground now affordid him; and will be forced to tillt on terms of 


((a »speech in one’s defense? — : 

how woulD it be, if one were to 

undersDand that it’s, at=least, 
(meanwhile I=spectateD, of My=own 
viewlition, My shifting=One, (from 
»shift = shirtlet); Who was nó-longer alts 7 
standing in the middle of the (dainty) (? — Sezessions; (+ Darm-Studo 
sezzion; (: if OnLy the little trefén would get her périodd!!...(?-—:!!-)-: 
and how My head was=turnD! After 1 of (severall — p'r'apS 8?) - Hamburg 
rear courtyards. — : as We=4, (father=mother=sister=Me), were on Our way to 
our little scHREBER=garden ... (FREUD=Vol. viii — : didn't kno=yet backthen 
about that!) ... Hmyeswell what do I spot, (en=passant bfore=Me), 1 election 
poster, ?, — : .ENDTHE RED=CURSE !« — (+ »mother:?)). (there'S plenty mère 


equality with the poor devil author ...!«. (Leopold BLUM also begs e hd reg) 


a whore for 1 tatter of her well=used toiletpaper!) — (?) ... : só-quick was the lite doused! (Ohgod; 
Shell be here in 10 sex now, officially somnambulating; & in that 
nigglejay!) — : or not yet màybe?; (for instead lite went on in the 
kitchen . .. : ? —) : there the Lovely Child stood; yes one couldn't really 
call it a »cape« (more like an extendid collar; held t'gether at the pit of 
the neck by a second lilac ribb'n; but otherwise tailord so cleverly that 
the lo'er tips of the collar practickly toucht behind the pelvic bones. 
(And the whole »threez-piece« out of the most gossamery grabbelin !))). 


— : cleverhanded : She had set a »chicken cup out infronta Her; and 
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(and poe knew it bytheway, (cf. 
Virginia 13=193); and condemned its 
condemnation!)) 


it was a frig of fancy in my friend 

(= Dupin) to be enamoured of the 
NEITH for her own sake... with a 
perfuct abandon. The sable di vainity 
would not herself dwell with us 
always; but we could cunterfeit her 
presence ... we closed all the massive 
shutters of our old building; lighting 
a couple of tapers which, strongly 
perfumed, threw out only the gusset- 
lies & feebles of rays. By the aid of 
these then we busied our tholes in 
dreams — re^] ing, writ(h)ing, or 
con'varsing, untill warned by the 
cloack of the advent of the trou 
Darkness ... (RUE MORGUE; the 

hero & his du Pen infackt)) 


spoonD Herself a : Nes; dextrose; — : lemon juice .... The pretty brite — (! ah what Shed used today for 
pickling the cukes ... : the 


stoplite=yello abdomen; / (whereupon she went to Her chamber, laid con’centrated Rudd s) 


aside clothes and all trinkets and adornments, all, that is, but a single 

shirt or undergarment ... : What I have brought of My posssessions is no more than a pure immaculate 
body, a faithful heart & my devotion. I therefore appear yet once more 
before Your Grace and again tender to Thee : the ring with which Thou 
betrothed Thyself to Me; these other garments, gemstones and jewels, 
as much of such things as I have received will I now place in what was 
once my bed chamber & leave them there ...« (: yesyes those were the 

days). / She stood; and with one hand pulled the hem of Her wrap 

thru the other, (showing her various limbs / : such things must be mortified by repudiation! — (But Her 


fantasie would've already offered such a wealth of S=overladen imitches; 


(? — : at best My teeth yet; well- sered by her no less addickted=adollescensing girlfriends ... (and 
preserve in sealdid water) on thother hand Me; a Man who was in the fray at Düppel!) ... 
(HUMBOLDT 1, 49 specially since at the head of this packa Lünen-lacertilians stood a 
(not to mention Her other orifices; capitaina so whorrifyingly experienced; that godless mouthwork fulla 


but a house=mate who, whenever She 
likes, speaks words that make You 

think She's whistlin’ on a key ...?!—: outta her gullet had been worthy of a mounted camp-follower! 
nope; unimaginable .. .) 


dreadful repartees : in her dialog with old Mary the words tumbling 


Luminous hours She had, no disputing that; but She really was a bit tóó 
content to go wand'ing asstray.) — Wellyés : let the poor trollops offer 
(:»Ole, quid ad te  - satis= & grati-fücktion; after=all there'S nothin’ more natural — (and 
rite too!) — than the sweet=shy hand of a little=whore. (Including 1st= 


(The Virgin Harlot. (And one that rate pigmalionesses like the BRONT sisters : whose heroes are drawn as 
by day is forbidden Her by Her se ? 
: it comeS by neith. in dreams 

on(an)eiros!)) audasitty, like JANE EYRE with her ROCHESTER. (The landscapes & 


unhandsome but powerful; onto whose laps one hops with cool girlish 


kinkdoms of ANGRIA & GONDAL oughta be subjected to psyA !). The 


(? — : not a chance, cause She greatest savage genius of those 3 great handy ékters is acoarse EMILY : to 


wouldn't even let an Uncle Doctor 

touch her, (: they mite-pussybly spót 
it; then scold thundrously); altho it in sutch instuntces merely by the (splendid!) sound!) .... (?) well let it 
offers 1=more clue .. .)) 


the point where one (whether m. or f.) can allow oneself to be deceived 


all flo in=seequeynce; (just as it comes to Me) - : »butte worse to trust 
(coLLiNs collection, vol. 436; my own mind & find the same corruption there. Or, how do like the 
pp.ei8-57) taste of this? ; (always sub specie of the Silent Friend of Onanism, the 
(the notorious (previously) darkened Neith!) —: Tll come, when thou art saddest, laid alone in the darkened 
fom) room. ... Pll come, when the hearts real feeling has entire, unbiassed, 
(+ con'jelly !) sway, and my influence o'er thee stealing — (grief deepening, joy congealing) — shell 
bare thy thole away. — : Listen! ; 'tis just the (w)hour; the awful time fur thee; dost 

thou nor pheel upon thy thole a fl?€d of strange s$nsations roll?, fore=runners of a sterner 

power? — heralds of ME !?« — : There was a time, when my cheek burned to give such scornful 

fiends the lie; ungoverned nature madly spurned: — : »Sh@ll Arse no more inspire thee, thou lonely 
dreamer now? Since passion may not fire thee, shell nature cease to bow (el)? ... I've watched thee every 
(w)hour; I know my mighty sway : I know my magic power to drive thy griefs away«. — »Aye, seir it is! 
It wakes to=Neith swe§t thoughts, that will not die, and feelings fires flash all as bright, as in the years gone 
by.« — TO IMAGINATION : »O my trou friend! ... what matters it that all around ... darkness lies ... : 
warm with 10,000 mingled rays: (+ Lat. mingere = urinate) »the Flowers of Fancy (= Ø!) newly blown ... 
hovering visions + blighted spring & call a lovelier life from death (= did), and withper, with a voice di=vain. 
— I trust not to thy phantom bliss; yet still, in Evenings quiet (w)hour, with never=failing thankfulness, I 
welcome thee, benignant power : sure solacer of human cares(s)! ...« — : »How clear she shines! How 
quietly I lie beneath her silver light, vile Heaven & Arse are whispering me, »to=marrow wake; butte dream 
to-night!« — Yes, Fancy, come my Fairy Love! These throbbing temples softly kiss; and bend my lonely 


Couch above, and bring me rest & bring me bliss! ... : Pleasure still will lead to wrong, and helpless reason 


warn in vain; and Trous is weak, and Treechery strong, and Joy the shortest path to Pen ... a labour 
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((: wonder if there're also female 
paartnerS in lit?; à la DON QUIXOTE= 
SANCHO : sorda ‘The Lady & Her 
(unassuming) Con’panion ? ...)) 


(ie : turning over on the back: — 
(ah it S really all so=cléar . . .)) 


void & brief, and Did, the despot of the hole!«. — Or one of the finest : >O thy sweat tongue must plead 
fur me, and tell, why I have chosen thee! . . . thee, ever present, phantom thing, — my slave, my con'rade, and 
my "king! — A slave, because I rule thee still; incline thee to my changeful will, and make thy infuence 
good or ill; — a conrade, fur by day & night thou art my intimate delight! — My Darling P?in, 
that wounds and s¢?rs, and wrings a blessing out from tears, by diddening me to real cares! And yet a 'king 
— though prudence well have taught thy subject to rebell (y). — : butte am I wrong to worship where faece 
cunnot doubt, nor hope despair : since MY OWN THOLE cunn grant my prayer ?! — : speak Gut of Whishions; 
plead for me; and tell, why I have chosen thee!«. — (What a subcon-insite into Her own 3=agencies!) : 
No promised Heaven, these wild desires cutt all or halfe fulfill; no threatened Hell, with quenchlass 
fires, subdue this quenchlass will! — So said I, and still say the Seme; — (still to my Death (= DrD) will say — 
3 Gods within this little frame are warring, Night and Day !«. — Rite up to the final »stanzas: with their : 


often rebuked; yet always back returning to those first feelings that were born with me; and leaving 


b 


p to=day I will not seek 


ussy chase of wealth and learning, fur idle dreams of things, witch cunnto be : 
the shadowy region its unsustaining vastness waxes drear; and visions rising, legion After legion 
bring the unreal world too strangely near ... not in paths of high morality ... I'll walk, 


((These x=fantasees 
are not only obedient= 


where my own nature (= Ø!) wood be leading : it Yxes me, to choose another 
; . ; ing? — : 

lively matyoueqess baculo guide ... : what have these lonely mountains aen revealing ? — : more glory 
very strict masters — (one cannot (& more grief) thin I cunn tfll! : the 2277, that wakes 1 human heart 
ask it any more precisely in jest than fee). he n 
wie Eily ee Whar IET le to philink, cunn scentre both the worlds of Heaven & Hell!«... (2) -: 
con'rade & 'king all in=one« — 22) Rattling from the-d'rection of the gate ? (Mite actually be just a cat. — 
All the same, bywaya precaution, grope My way over; (even My glass 

5.-.- (Q9 -: but 


NotwithstanDan’, the specs were good for sumpin' !; they mirror D, 


auxiliary eyes had started to dull-up .. 


how at My If=rear, iD was moving t ward Me like a glimmer thru the 
silver shado’S : ... (must have made it outta the house with a well= 
practiced hush!)). (Just a quick bitta=hauteur; before the contour 
came to emb/3¢S., Me) : »Qui vi=vien ? —«. / : »All done & ready for the 
Late Sho! «; (the shifted=strummpet reported) : "Was I a long time? —«; 


(the finest cockyette in the world) : »Howd’ Y' like Me? —«; (and played 


moon around Me, saucy & pun’gent; as if on some invisible catwalk 
enCircling Me —: ? — : ! — . (And never did kilted lass carry Her fayne 


head somnambullier — : ?! ...))) / (Hm. A rather very impertinent 


nocturnal display) : »From Your physiognomy I read that You wish to be 
a ne'er-do-well. Your pulse .. .« — / : »Like tempest’tosst seas! —« (She 
crieD in d'lite. PullD Her little hand thru Mine - (but not all the 
way=out : ! On the verge of sweetest madness, this flirty apak i — She 
raised, with her free hand, the corner of Her capelet : here=this!). / 
(hahgod) : »it’D be the most natural garb in the world for some'body on 
a wire stretcht between 2 towerS.« / (The moon shone into her mouth 
and bosom. Half smiling half sulking) : »Don’t Y’ like it the least bit(e) ? 
: the Hi'est judge would imp'peach it! : then I'll weep all the tears that I 
possess . . . — : Thay something nice to Me Dän, real-quick ! «; (Y' needta 


beguile Me! — (The charming agonies of Love. (And had nonethelass 


cheek 
sigh 


»Queen of the Elfs. —« (And Me gro'n so wizenD & grouchy! (But 
hold Your mop still : no=wriggling! (No better hay in Devilshire: : 


tottered a closer to Me : ?! —))) / (Cual fuera parte demi.) : 


Y’ see, I'm already reduced to proverbs ...))) / (CONCERNING THE 


BREAST.) _ 


VARIOUS (IMPROPER) WAYS TO OFFER ONE'S LOVE THE Nippre 


In the contorsions of Her arms; : Her unvarnisht nails rippt, slo'ly, 
down My back. — She gasspt) : »You bewítch Me Y’ kno! : simply by 


breathing. — Ah=Dan, if it’s true that I’m sposed to depart from 
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(: >To trust the opportunity of 

night with the rich worth of Your 
eae ; 

virginity<? / »She con’secrated her 

virginity to the Lord! «; (VIT. BEAT. 

FRANC.) 


(altho the sassy lass had opened for 
Me the loveliest of in=sites 


(: My loins, o God, do urge Me 
to Him! ...« FAUST / — + — and if 
Yóu are not pliant? Ì shall resort to 
force!) 


(? 2 1 - :9My father=myFata! - : She 
has Me in Her grasp !? —« (This 
vig rous girl of Mine!...)) 
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: Klock : Klock: . . .) 


(N. B. - The poisonous sangsue 
of LüNENville may always be 
distinguished ... by its writhing 
or vermicular motions, witch very 
nearly resemble those of a snake.) 
(RECT. MOUNTS. 


: trous 2ros’ in the purity of her 
strength, & exceeding mud ’jesty — 
and the Wise boweld down, and 
odoured ... (E'RosE)) 


You? - : 


...«/ (The Ist I can do for Her is to phyll her salt cellar: with 3 fingers 


itll be like a (LIDD’L!) clock that’s had it worx=removed ! ! 


` — (meanwhile My short ribs: tryD to lo'cate Her breastlets : —’ ! — 
(Better to talk : talk is »clearer .. 
tmorro, Rewdrench (And "m sure You have sé=many admirers that 


J« / (Here the 


»NO=BODY! 


.)) : »You'll be plumb=tucker D=0ut 


one could S'tablish an entire Order of »Franciscans .. 


hypersleek arm=serpents clutcht themselyes titer: `V —) : 
— : Nobody but=Yóu has seen I=glou! —«; (& purest unrummitcht= 
glaSSy skin : 2 chaste=half portions of divain Jell=O / (All I havta 
do is control My hole=hand!!!) / —) 


worth it, not=yet. — ? —«; (gloing=faced & rosey-lippt. (A gen'le 


: »ah; — itS sure not to be 


perspiration had begun to enveloop Her.) Above the thirsDün' lips 
: »Dan? -: 


! Our hole=life=long!? — : ? —« (the swe§t=soft 


the blurreyeD pair. She BE?seecht)) rite?! — the spin’all 
will work for-Us : 
roughle=works thwarted all My movements; Her heart tickt). / (Abasht 
: »Enuff hot=what’er 
»Y' see : irll 


»: Wash thyself therefore; and anoint 


body on body : Yours=smoother, Mine ruffer) 
buttling. — Cmon; help put the scope away. — (?)« / : 
save You that too —« (piously) : 
thee; and put thy raiment upon thee; and get thee down ...: and 
it shall be, when he lieth down, that thou shalt mark the place 
where he shall lie; and thou shalt go in, and uncover his feet, 
and lay thee down - : and he will tell thee what thou shalt do! 
— : these Br&'l-recipees aren't half=bad. - Whad'D that make Yóu 
feel like?« / (Me? I was thinkin’ about the fable of the snake) : 
»— out of sympathy for the stark=stiff (?Astarkte?) snake, the 
farmer took it to his breast. WarmD it. And in gratitude the colorful 
can You imagine thàt?« / (the L?ckedámonian 


and the 


teeth struck in a flash : ! — d'rectly into My carotid : !! — (very- 


serpent bit him. - : 


of the Neith noddeD so eagerly. Also wrigglD; HIGHER; : 


gently however. And then tippytongued, with a strange suckle : 


= aţa DDE 


»Con'fesS! — ? — : Hush=a=sec; — ; : d’Y’ hear that owl? —«; (and use 


now Youve left venom in the wound, rite?) : 


the chance to free Myself : ...?) / : »Nope. : ''s My tummy. —«; (the 
Little One riposted. And came, (not quite-willingly, but all the same), 
along) : »Chris always says : »Chastity graces the codger — and one 
finds pleasure in conquering, yea in devastating it.« — : ? — « / (Yesyes; 
sheS a real infurno, Your girlfriend is. — Also, (as nonchallant as 
pussible)) : »Just cmon. — : What S NARRA up=to?« / : »She just 
stretcht out. — ? lookeythere : They've still got a lite on too. —«; (and 
»Stay=here. — (?) - : D'Y 
really have to upserve Your »maker: hard at work, in his shop ? Let Your 
»Dàn - : We've 


defnitely gotta talk about it.«, (even as She, sweet= & energetickly, 


wanted to head for it : ...) / Nope Frünzi) : 


progenitors do what They will there ...« / (But) : 


slippt=outta the grippa My hand: - ....:? -):- ? - :»O-Diàn- : THIS 


W alreddy on Her back; all c9? 
p?t-belly, (that wobbld. To strong 
firephylld hipps. She snortiD & 
archt, THE MUSSELWOMAN.) / P 
San (k) Just to His knees : — , — 
(before the Jewel=box of the 
Chaised Friend of the House) — 


Y’ gótta-see! —« / (: Above all else 
Ive gotta get You to »keep Your 
tràp=shút! -) / (She at once 
preSSt, backward, against=Me : ! 
(Snatcht My hands up too; (and 
laiD them, as if they were heatin’= 


pads, on efurry imppussible spot : 
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6 Clock symbolix«. (1FFLAND too, 
Conscription, iv, 11 :»not winding 


= death wish ...) 


(CLAMPT TOGETHER! :»How oft 
hereAfter, rising, shall she look 
through this same Garden after-us, 
: in-vain X)) 

»Christa ians:? : those=yés. There are 
a cüppla-thousand ... 


(small & marvelustly elastic! (With 
overlong nipps. (Round=which I, in 
my mind, was instantly licking My 
lips : ! — (: that till now NoBody 

d ever seen! (At most Her parents, 
quite=incidentally. (Or a cüppla 
phello-girls; in the gym or when 
swimming... 


(CŒUR DE FRANCES 


(rooth, 3=4 


((c)lamby 


(: may I strip, Frau Doktor ?« (well 
not quite like-thát! ... 


(yes then I'd prefer to stay at my 
sintry-post 


(Let’M have their bitta marital orgy!) 
: »Be=humane, Frünzi! ...«) 


(Paying homm'age to Her slovenly 
cunnul with a kiss a pussteriori 


th'uplifting of the Fringed Lid 
(DREAMLAND)) 


licks Tailionis. (1, iii) 


: a huge human Fout d'Or; 
(AMONTILLADO)) 


: t would have turned the 
stomach of Cerberus - faugh! - 
(BON-BON)) 


= The 8 Bucks of the Cunnyc 
Sucktions of aPoellonius. 
(LIONIZING)). 


The Bell’S, Bellys' ...) 


Hmyes; >the demands of trous are 
severe! (EUR.)) 


so di vain! the skin rivalling the 
purest eyevory, the con'manding 
extent & re’pose, the genital 
prominence of the regions above 
the temples; and then the glossy, 
the naturill=curling tresses! . . . 
(LIGEIA) 


the gutt?ral melody of transition, 
from the Voce die Petto to the 
Futce di Testa !) 


flirting with her salts. (LIONI- 
ZING. — + (PARTRIDGE 1-3 : 


(: IN THE REALM OF THE NATES) —: 
The man dumpling in the ass- 
pio tailbridegroombling; (and then 
opend,  bi-thumbIDy, 
twat-lids, bushybushy : `O’ - .../: 


A MONSTROUS SHAME! (With sex lb. 


limp-long 


@=fur. (Admittedly a pretty ash- 
blonde plush!)) / : 
suck’ID His way into Her lippyrinth!; 


and the phello 


(like a remora! Into dark popo'icul 
sphincterness, lapping the lap, pars 
proto To, His jellyD cutlet; - : ^-) / 
(Hmyés : Vulv’s flesh & uter’ine=bulk 
: pee'culiar dining. (S=pecially as an 
eve'ning snack; for muddiately after- 
wardS .. 
lippix;a magsman-fistivul ofsaporifick 
He (= P) beschnozzling 
gulley=sl hery; — (& His nosdrills 
smuffled, till Her pubeS wobbID. / 


LICK=OBSERVATORY! / (: 


.)s6 (FUCKE) : toungix & 


mia(r)smas : 


and there 
came a sound as of mufflD beltcheS, 
from the tárrytory round the Mons. 
(Cul'in'airy gratisfuckation! He kept 
rite on pealing his tongues sluggish 
clapper, there where the thuNDER 
büümS the 
convulvulusD; with lemurian skill, 
tiddle=bittles — bitt’n=tiddles; 
gobblD-down one gyal red-bank 


loudasst;  refurently; 


also 


oyster after the other, a mudth= 
fulla nookies, cuntry breakfasst; a 
hairliqueyn / & culumbun, who 
letchrously inflated her mitely paunch, 
ars  pVoetida; also — commenst, 
ohlalazily, to writhe in a cul'culated 
manner worthy of a viscowntess : 
AA |: crect : the 5= — (: or sex=?) — 
meats in the stew, (so the glutton 
had ice claimd), can all be tasdid : 
beef, eel, váinison; Partridge, fizzant ? 


(Or 


Gox-tongue«; »angel’s=<; or roickled= 


— : and-lobsir. tongue? 
...)) / & W, now wriggling with lust, 
in symPathetic swanlike throes of 
lab'or; now craving suck : ! - (& now 
the sackrefusing : ! —)) / ? — : a signal 
for Him to press the large warm illastic 
twitch'ing rectal bowl to His oral- 
"T 


nasal cavitease : : and still 


mòre cheesykissy-orifussy ? !) 
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“.—:%-) : »Mymy whàdda 
pro-seedure ! — Tsk to cast sutch 
shàdo'S! —«; (the stars burn in 
the heav'ns. And These-two play 
»Sáy — shall 
We make a rimpuss?!; / (Dont 
Ydare!!). / : 


frivulvous feemale screetch! —« 


catch=the=pussy ?) : 

»List'n to that 
DIU My 

(Fr. Satyricly) : »In Sj. presence 


She speaks, strictly, of »bestial 
lusts. Makes Y’ quaff »blood= 


purifying tea«; —; : till it justabout 
bi=sex —«; (: Your=bladd’r!; Fr, 
sad n'sarcastick; . .. ?) / (Since=I : 


...2) / (She willd'n'willy) : »Y' 
gunna speak in fiyvor of those 
dam’nibble=charmsa Hers?!« / 
(Since I simply kept=sighlent) / 
(Fr, more unsirtainly=heateD) : 
welt wait! — : Just let Hér 
inveigh against lust to Us butt- 
Ice=móre! — : Pll catch Hér at 
her naiteve'ty!! — : ? —« / (Since I 
offerd as fut for thot) : »BackDAN 


Your be was laid just like THAT= 


(IN THE REALM OF THE SEAM ING. 
6good fine brave Quimbox«. (Saint 
LAMBITUS have mercy on Us!... 


(Blesséd repasst ! (Wellyés : :Rich lady, 
plump pussy«; SIMROCK; 12389)) 


(She slung Her curvy'milkywhite legs 
round Ps neck(id) : `O’ - (& Her 


pubic enclosure into His mouth : O — 


(+ SIMROCK 6122 :»kiss My Latin art 


book !«; (= ars(e) buck !)) 


((: »like Miss Snorelisa Messydick ! 
Worx of Darkliness! — : ! ?« / (Greek 
"sterteia« 


(C — : Then curld her very beard 


with ire!«; (BYRON 876) 


too, M’dear —« /for than Her (jockose?) arms em=braced Me : ! - : 
?!). : »HPhzYóu! — Wonder if They Likewise fabricated- Me at the time 


midst the same(n) Bryouteruckus & flimbum ?! - : / (I fear» Yés..) : »At 


the leaSt. —« / (For now She 


tempesteD=rounD : ! —) : »You 


((: »Lovely sorda d’votions! «; 


(Fr chidiD ...) 


kno some d'tails? — : Con'cerning- My gen'esis!? — : Cause godkno's 


I'm not the curlous sort; but that I gotta kno! - : 


?«. / (Well ’51. — 


Some acqueyntainces, (a well=todo couple; who way backthen had a 


big car with a trailer), had taken Us three along in the d'rectiona 


BÜCKEBURG-&-environs ... (?)) : 


»I was still cullecktkin' My Fou- 


QUÉ-materials at the time. Our hosts were sleeping, as was only fair, in 


the trailer; Your pairents spent the nite in the»Deutsches Haus: .. . (?) 


— : Me upfront in the car; sorda semiesitting — (funny : I can still see 


that lited windo most=remarkably clearly at the moment) —« (since We 


were standin’ b’hind each other, 
/ Frünzchen pullD My hands 
up=front, round=Her : - , — ; 
laiD them on sweet=spots : — , — 
(& held 'em fast=there : !). — (but 
with 1=eye always inside)) : »to be 
Your cuntinentill=blockaid! —« 
(She mutterD) : 


goatee; round that moldy bun! 


»whádda lousy 


— : Dan, bygód that’s not-alloud, 
the way She's clampt round His 
neck(id)! 


POOR pops!!! — 


(in FUCK: the hero's calld Wild Love« 
and even »CunnyMoon:! / : what 
sorda tongueS mite in'fackt x=ist? — : 
He had a nasty (wicked ?) tongues; 
ruff«; »eloqueyntesupple; »heavy: (o'r 
quick ?); bold & unflagging; (after- 
wards »halting: . . . (?)) / But had 
huge-long hairs on it; (Salt & 
pepper fine; but in the coarsa life 

all charmS tarnish; (moist a=bum= 


nubbly.))) 
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»salt = a X. —»salt-cellar: : Ø !; 
6salt2water« = URINE, (: whére 
in His (PoE's) work can one 
find a»salt2 water PAUL PRY«?)). 
(For=Us, Germ’n=speakers, 
»salacitat« + »nachbaRinn, Euer 
Flesh’chin !« 


(Doll Tearscheet) 


(:2—: well sacHs-VILLATTE! 
(Equals mouth hormonica:!)) 


an idea, con’veying either the 
beauty & playfulness of the 
fawn; or the arslesness of the 
maiden ... or the fragrance 
& warmth & appropriateness 
of the litde nest-like bed 

of lilies & roses, which the 
fawn devoured as 5 lay upon 
them .. .«; (riv, 495)) 


: the new gas is doing wonders 
in con junction with... gutter= 
percher ! (MELLONTA TAUTA)) / 
(Here He growld a little more 
into Her groin : ! -)) 


: the (w)hole is riidolent of 
putry of a very lofty ordure! 
(1 iv, 495)) 


I!I! — Now art Thou in Edih! ... 
(3) — / =) : »- ÈK PLOF !!! —« (W, in 
a myxture of whoop'- & grunD'AN'. 
Her rite hanD had str Her If 
»— Héy-Do / ever feel 
—« / 


(:»Phüs Her rut doth set the suckt- 


nipple : !) : 
a-préssure there!...; : !.!.!.! 
up foam to rólling; (LOHENSTEIN). 
+ »Drawn from their own Bowels, in 
lascivious Delight; (BLAKE). + >And 
gulpt in vain that horrid stuff. Alas, 
and thrice alas, when poles are made 
to touch; the products of the first 
are swalloD by the secunt role 

And than Aláss!«; (PLATEN)). / (Genialis 
Lectus! — : She=flung her upper-body : 
! —~ ?!2? —: ...) / (while He, was still 
mudsharpin’ round the famous vulv's- 


Vv 


milk=nipple : — (: >with a courage 


that only myopia endows : ’’’’’ / 
— (: whether »bearded types prefurrD« 
is a kind of irrumator? (Like an 
elflockt Beatall head — thrust-b'tween 
...?). : This one swore by her Henry 
by her 


iv; another sappeur-beard 


testily, down=to Him sumpin’ like : 
»Hey buddy, You 
(: »-kigg -« (He replyD blo, with a 
s Ete a Glolling) voice ...) / — She 
howeffur, 
Him thé sample of Her backWoods 
huhMors : 
blows nobody good) ... / (so that P 
trembullD back : — (& a great beltch 


rose up from His gullet; this was the 


asléép!?«; — / 


(indugnantly?), also gave 


»!« — (it is a bas? wind that 


devil that came out of Him; (whereupon 
he entered into a fish; and a good 
1,000 people were sick’end.)). - / 
(:»pipe a song about a lamb’(itus) — 
: had His face taken on some fully 
irregular form?!) / — He shoved His 
tongue back to=rites; & set it to his 
`> ; (— ? -). - Then He took 


ANN Fe 


cheex-fuller : : z 


jaw : 
another 
(: »ProstAtta! 5 since eve'idently a shot 
of hellé had found its way into His 
mouth ?))) / (Hmyes; She had got 
Him so=far, »Hed eat greens from Her 
Vist, as MOTHER COWRAGE once put 
iD; — curry=kirre.) And Her bow 
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: Dan, : pro=seed!; or I'll break this windo pain! ... (2?) -«/ (? -:: 
noticed, that I ... (steppt back abit! ..) —) / (now pe upper body 
came clèar=round : ? — : Why) : why did Your body - (?) - : wanna get 
away from Mine!? —« / (: cause I’ve no choice but to be jellous of Your 
father.) / (She shruggD : ^'^ —) : »Can Ì help-it? — that this is semi= 


ridicky| 
whorrenDous?! .. 


BUCKEburgh)) : »the next mourning; — (? — : bit=after sex) — those=Two 


.?!« / (: HÔsH=hùsh.) — First to-procede. (Bout- 


came storming-downstairs — : OUTTA- HERE !!! —«; (? — : in the inn's- 
b£d, all the sheetS=&-=céver(t)s had rrppr! —) - ?. — (:»Leggoa- 
Me, please, Fránzi. — ? —)) : »— wéll=sints the journey of semenal- 
beasties to the egg; — : takes a cUPPLA-hourS? —«; (— : This hurts 
Me farmore than Yôu, MDEAR!...) : » - I; presumably, had the honor, 
: of being T'gether With You : from Your rst ’’’ment!! —«; (I was 
sitting Y see in the backseat with W. — (?) — We got out : just r=ce; 
— : to-view a BEECH-DAMSEL, near RÓCKE; (on which its 
guaranteed FOUQUES eyes once rested=too : that's=why.)) ... (?) - / 
(Fr=thain; — (in extatickly=broken speechch)) : »àH it hadta=cum as 
it=came!! — : From the rst fraction of a=secunt of My exisDánce — ? — 
: I was bside=You?!? — (Ah, We are so co(s)micly made!) —«. / 


(Have at (: >If You would make Your mouth 


creamy, You must also butter Your 
nose; SIMROCK 7157) 


least that=mutch 
. , 

clemencia, and c'mon along) : 

»and Y’ do realize that there's 


(?»and/or not to Ve? / : »Hey, 
then there'S the other groupa 
sélf=upservers . . .« 


only 1 person on earth : who 
never=&=ever would get the 
notion to wanna be invisible ... 
(2)« / (She scratcht, with My 
hand, at Her own midriff : ^ —) : 
»Say — : can it be that She envies 
My being with You?; : cause 
at My age Shé didn't snatch 
You up? —« / (You are afterall a 
2) / 5: 


»Oh is that ever mean! —«; (Fr 


véry wide-awake lass .. 


(? —! : fartS into His face! (Wellyes 
: why does He go sticking His 
finnycooper nose in efurrything 


heatedly. And) : »I'll guarantee 
She's made »a principle: of it!« 
/ (Hm; it is a rather slaggerdazical con'currency acoarse. All the 
same) : »There are (christian) gnostic=sects who have establisht 
"coitus per os as a sacrament : for altho simon MAGNUS had, to be 
sure, taught that the vullva-vagina-uteraus is the scenter of fleshly 
creation; the region of the mouth, was the »domaine of origins for 
the loggos : ergo the organ in which HE, the spirit=word, arises, 
is an incomparable match for the mama'lian womb; yes, ulti- 
mately thiS is the sole trouly-satisfucktory proseedure >for con’ly 
slurping up the crème of life, (mUGGE). — (?) — : these (as they call- 
themselves) »deeply religious natours, these »people of inner 
refinement? : are, in trouth, the moist=marschy brééding=ground 
for dizzypated S=pFantasticks!« (the JUNGer the pp? : the more 
xtravagunt his S=smeariculs!«. 
(?) — (the bell strikes One; - 

We take no note of time 
from its loss; 


but YOUNG; 


She partly arose; & spoke, in an 
earnest low whisper, of sounds 
witch she then heard ... (?) - : 
of motions, which she then saw 
: ?! — (LIGEIA)) 


»Saxifragen:; (PYM 152) 


I regardid the sweat mouse — 
here was indid the triumph of 
all things heavenly : the magnif- 
icscent turn of the short upper 
lip; the soft, vuluptuous slumber 
of the under; the dimples witch 
sported; and the culour which 
spoke ... and then I peered 
into the large eyes! ... they 
were, I must bellyve, fur larger 
than the ordinary eyes of our 
race... how, for long (w)hours, 
have I pondered upon it... 
through the hole of a mud- 
sommer night struggled to 
fathom it ... those large, those 
shining, those di vain orbs! 
(LIGEIA) 


was just abouton the verge, and all 
by iDs=self, of b'cuming yet more 
that 


funatticul ... (?) -) »Isn't 


sumbuddy talkin’ there?! — : / (P just 


jugglerD, in  sighlents, his  mitey 


nookie=epicurean head : ’*) — »Bl=bl= 


blbibibibibibla ...« — **** — / (til Dubbya 


s 


let out a final, d'funative shriék : ! —:— 
Hihihihih ,., - 
Herself, 


luptuos innervation : — — — / (Whereass 


P — (: Who has ever ga, D sutch 


arner 


also, X=tending 


sank back down in vulv- 


vicktries with — sutch— weapons? 
(Nearthelass He appeared to have packt 
his cheex a bit too=full : He, wearily, 


snap with his chin : **’’ — (a lopsidled 
neck à la ALEXANDER; (xcept to the 
other side); He gave a trial=chew, charley= 
h9nsely, but found speech still=udder- 
ly cumbersome; (deformation of the 
incisors (: Com’pression«!)); bliSters on 
His lo'erlip; / while W, embeddeD, 
runnin’ on empty : the fatteSt MONNS, 


(with unseem(en)ly affucktation); one 


and. 
1ZZ 


singull pleated=protesTaunt box, gr 
ly=suckled, upserved from dead=ahead; 
labiarinthinly, smuttily=pinkhued, an 
absolewdly spasm=proof snatch, / (‘twas 
perfucktly pussyble that a name like 
CHRISTIANE VULPIUS miteve served as 
an inspiration to that shoe-fetishist; 
via »cristae + anus + vulv + pie?) / (and 
P steerD at it so gorgemansouly; like 
a gut=temperD pooddle; — ; (thereS an 
Old-English poem : where Richard the 
Lionhearted eats stewed Saracen heads 
& picks out the dillycacies; (woulda 
done better to take a good big bite 
outta the head of a Medusa instead !)). 


a lodk=m’Dear?! - : 


hah I cant begin to make eyes do that ... 


Neith Thoughts:)). / : yHaH _ 


'fonly I don't forget Id=all. : ((?-: »Speak=soughtly ! — (Or give 
Me My hands back, here’n’now! 


itd be sumpin' for Chris of the (They’re not hot enuff for You as they 


Iron=Soul!; (Who loves to haul  áre.)).« 
the sect of Our relitchin 
instructruss over the coals!). —« (?—:>Chris says, on principle, not 
: m Master KUNG but always- just »>Con 
? —) : »Dón't go imaginin that:  , D 
e -) ge 8 Füt She: ?« 


You'll ever get 'em back=again! 
..« / (Oh how sweet the 
fragrance of violets by n,4e!« —) 


(C —) : »Enuffa the sexy=frag- 
ments... 


: »My eyes are not sparklin’, 
peeriod ! : that’s my spex. — « (&= 
nuttin’ else. (Specially by a soft 
breeze & lacey moonshine.)) / 


(She preferrD to converse with 


My hands) : »- : rite?, You=two 

don’t ever wanna leave Your-  (:» Faithful are the woundS of a 
3 friend !: : PROVERBS 27-26 — : ?«; 

Franziska! —«; (She smearD f 7 A3 


them round her little bosoms : 
nS ...)) / ((What=now? — (Me 
deaf=nuttly no=bedder than a Stylite; who >crucifies: his bitta= 
flesh! ..)) : 
year on), move into a hole=new winga Your school? (For the last 


3-years ?). —I’D like to come-visit, (in Sui une , 


»List nup=Franzi; — don't You=all, (from the soph'm?re 


..« (? — : WAITT! 
— : providing You=girls dont make Me glush with shame!) ... / 
(For Fränzchin had whirlD round, in enchaintment : ! —) : »You=u! 
—: & then I'll sho=You Our school! ...? — : Oh just the 5=6=7 of 
My closest circle; all the others, (including intrested fackulty), 
may view You at best from a disdánce. Or at Your lecture; (You'll 
oh phyl how My 
hearts pounDan’, damn what a sensesáytion that'll be! ... (?)« / 


(Something I, (Ive alluded to it b’fore), really hold dear) : »B'sides 
Im afraid of any lo'cality of more than 4=thousand.«; (= Eschede, 


read for a quarter=hour, wont Y’ Dan?; (: 


at most. So I'll nòt be coming.) / : »No fear, no fear!«; (con'soling) 


: »Well shield You : 


teenth: : ónly people Wé choose 'll get near You! : Dotty is a 100= carat 


attachement plus veneration to the ump= 


job, (hey she can halve a brick with the edja her hand !); and as for 
Chris? : thé ped'agog has yet to be born who, if she tries gettin’ near 
You, won't get thumbtips rite in the eyes! She has command of 


(2)« / 


(Since I had, finally, suceedid in setting Her in motion; (above all by 


dropping a hint about how W, after sutcha mistresspiece of emission, 
would def'nitely need some piece’n’quiet first=off). Diverting) 
was it that taught You girls that : the way You can speak, if need be, in 
sutch splendiddly=solemn (hi)=bureaucriticul tones?; (adorned with lots’ 


nlotsa foreign words?).« / : »Oh we once had a teacher — a kinda Rule- 


Brittania type, Y'kno : 


to teach Us, (: 


(Sumpin’ not unfamiliar to You= 
both ... / (but She was still blandish- 
ing) : »... and there'S no need 
whatever for stage=frite — : r sharp 
glance from wherever : ? — : and the 
guilty varmint 'll instundy be stoned 
with oranges ! «) 


: »Who 


tall & flat as a bookmark; who was always trying 


Us! Y’ gotta picture it!), about Woman in the 2oth 


Century: : when Y’ coulda used her to study bone=science! . . (?) —: We once 


persuaded her to come along to the indoor pool with Us; and, outta her 


great goodnesse & mercye, explain to Us English swimming- & water- 
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and sinking back upon the chair, 

I remained for some time breathless 
and motionless, with my eyes 
riveted upon her person; — Alas! 

its emaciation was excessive .. . 
(BARE & NICE)) 


the contemplation of the thin & 
shrunken lips — they parted ... (BER.) 


gaily bedight, an @rrant knight 


f'cabulary — : tsk to think sütch-things exist!! (itd first been agreed 
that Chris would meanwhile pee in her briefcase; but then, outta 
pity for the Living Skeleton, We left that part out : We went for the 
direct snapshot instead; (Convinced Her to join a group shot : with 
Helga Böhme, serving as the foil, rite bside-her : wHADDA SCREAM !! 
— She playD condescending with Us too; tried to act all=chummy, 
by joining Us in the open dressing=room : !! — : a »Dance of the 
Bles?D Spirts is nothin’ compairD to that: they were léanin' gainst 
evry wall & weepin’ with làffter! One girl, — (? : the one who wants 
to be a vet; quite-rite; You've been payin’ attention), — explainD it all 
for Us : the »sesamoid«; and the »hip socket hahaha ... (?) - : well I 
àm still»on topick«! : She was the one who encouritcht Us to make lib’ral 
use of foreign words : that it con'tributes to ones tidy-international 
conportment ... (?) — : well in the end acourse that set a few things 
in=motion! Chris went strait to the library; (theres a sorda »backward: 
lexiCon : where, on the left, there'S the German word; and, on the 
rite, the various imported-words for=it? : You're sure to kno it. —). 
— : Just picture=it, Dan : not 1 hair on it!! — All-tho —« (& She 
com'menst to walk along, mutinously=carping, b'side Me) : »You and 
Your »HESPERÍDIANSs« up=stairs? : they evedánty shaved it all off 
t6ó ?! — : should I also=do iD !? —« (whiney.) — / (Pah Youssillywilly! 
— (: I don’t even dare reveal as mutch, but ...)) : »You’re not list’ning, 
rite? ...« / (She threw Herself 295. My breast : ! - . - She murmurD) 
:»... 1 then He led=Me to a lovely region 2 hours distant; where We 
were all=alone, and experienced thingS unutterable: ...«; (testing: 
...) / (Bywaya explanation) : »Said laydease=thére ... : have (round= 
uptop) Your hair color. —« / (somewhat stuffer) : »— rbelo=hH! ? — : 


they're; like Y6u=BACKTHEN.«; (back to Our subject, (&, please, no 


con’cockting of-tirades!)) : »— Pll agree t come Frünzl-ónly, - : if 
You spare me the comBo drum-roll! —« — / (She gave me a paira 
fleeting=noDs : `` —) : »... tips to the journals; (RUHRZEITUNC<; 


"WESTPHALISCHE RUNDSCHAU:? : - that'll be Chriss job !). Fl@sh=shots 
from every corner : Wed havta to be arch-bunglers not to! — : Oh there's 
almost no=way it can go wrong; (AND/OR if that doesn't happen, Y’ 


can roast Us on the grill : Chrise&-Me!) ... (?) -« / (Comecome 


ass'asin of My peace) : »Here, waita=sec ...: —«; (& b'gin to pack stuff 
into the attachment=case : ... (? — : Yesyes : then Well All be 
copper=engraved, just as Wezare! ... (?) —)) : »Rites-& -Jüsticec? — : 
May God save every=man from his rites, Francisa! —«. / (She 


counterwhimpurrD) : »I shall not let My heart be bullyD by My 
reason! —«; (She cast 1 whisklet of b in My face : !) : »- Din! ... 
— : that arc-lamp on the corner by nite. — The cars parkt (engines-off) 
outside the house. — : You'll pha ta thlé&p in My=bed ?! - (: Ye cods!; 
will I ever have dreams in=it then!! —) ... (?) —« / (: here; hold the 
enda the ocular. So it doesn’t flip around) : »Now I'm gonna unscrew 
till its loose : — . — : that Pm not Your enemy, pra ps Y’ have an 
inkling as to that. But as for You ids — : the simplest=thing 'd be to 
decree that You don’t love Me; but simply the (relatively) well- 
known author; but who died long ago >in the flesh: — x cept You're nice 
enuff to pretend Y’ don’t kno that ... (?) — : sta=hand veryzstill! —« / 


(For She was protesting with Her hole body. She cried) : »Will Y’ just 
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(She was still clapping her hands, 
in sympathy : !) 


(?- : »Chris had drunk a little glass 
from the round bottle; and was 
constantly whining about the flash 
:!—(?) —: áhgwan : so the shot could 
be taken. ‘What is Man; & what can 
b'cum of him !«, She cried . . .« 


(Ohyes; there is sutcha book. 


(on the locus minoris resistentiae ?) 


(& more becloudid moonshine. 
In=amidst. — — — 


(= THE YELLO MOUNTNS?! — 
(: Mountains: is a much=too= 
crude expression. (For Thee & 


Thine...))) 


((: »DANN!! —: Well learn howta 
use a mega=fone for You !! .. .«.; (as 
Chris always says) : » —»in love only 
two things count : either idolized ? ; 
or X'terminated !  — « 


(C -) :» — & if, as a pùssycat, I 
were to find temporary shelter with 
You! ...«)) 


(: Thou shalt take thy unnatural rest 
with me 


(first=off complete Our Neith=errand 


(dont frolic so mutch : otherwise 


You'll havta pay your thigh-tax for 
that sorda flutt’ring round) 


(Olost !«)) 


pocket Your dammn screwples for once : I've workt up sutch an 


appetite I could weep! — Yoá-á? : a sweet=faced man, a proper 
man, as one shall see in a summers day! Oh darling : Bz BOLD ! 
All of Me yearn'? for all of You! Whether Y’ want Me or not : 
I WANT!«; (She drumbeat with all her footsies) : 
full=well, that Youre lyin’! : 
Me! And if We didn’t=relish Your being so=tall as an invaluable= 
: why We'd havta be regular demonettes 


now that She has beheld the 


source of the river of poesy, Her own quill will carry Her irresistibly 


»Moreover You kno 


clear=Backthén You totally beMerlined 


supplementory amenity? 


& subhumens! (Chris also says : 


away; of that mutch She's already happily=certain.« And She's gonna 
have Your 5=mark piece strung from a thin-silver chain : and will 
don it for all Her future authorial labors, (i.e. wear it round Her 
neck). : ?). — What sorda lite is that up=there, by the birches? —« 
(Well now — (at some other o'clock I'd say : a plow=jockey; pissing 
by tractor shine; (and peepin’ just a wee at his own porte=epée)) 
— but to return to Your friend) : »l'll grant Her a certain sassy 
perspicacity; and one=or=two emotional oases may also be found in 
Her interior KalaHairies — but She exhibits, (for Her=age, Franzel), 
an abhorrent physicul sophistica= as well as dissipa=tion; with 
which Her psychologicul apparatus, (Her »3 agencies), haven't kept 
anything like developmental pace; and thus Her small intellectual 
aggregate — (: purely for a lacka time to think, or read!) — is no 
counterweight, in the sense of human-worthiness ... (?) — : oh 
Y'kno Yourself, You-noggins, : phat I strive to sho »understanding:! 
But=then You'll also havta forgive Me, please, for the=insite : that 
I could never! sit with=Hér — ? — : over OUR 5 MAGIC VOLUMES ... 
(2)-: 


(& with My fingers tr$llist the (swéét!) ends of Her shoulders; 


! —«; You ve found-nuttin'? — : Promiss Me to=standsstill ? — 
— (!) —»a meatding in the most inf mate CIRCE'l) — (& the, (MOON= 
dite) farewell breeze, slipslidel D=Us; con’stuntly; thru the, 20, fear- well 
figgers, as if each calmly con'scious star beheld our frailty from afar; 
(2) -: the moon? 


the sweetest touch=toccata ... 1?) — (wellnów! : 


(MÜLLER and SCHULZE : »Secrets; 
or Copulation and Propagation in 
Heaven and on Farth« Augsburg 
1804) 


(De Luxe 


(: and nothin’ else? ; (clad in butt 1 
5=markpiece . . .)) 


(? —) : »Well You're the one with the 
scope in hand! - : swing it round; 
and hold it up to Your schnozz ... ?«) 


(? — don't hand Me thatomilieu: 
crap! — Prostitution: is (as is well= 
documented! (eg in H1)) neither 
accident nor afflicktion; but rather a 
»human types. / (And Fr also haD to, 
hesitantly, con'fess another »Chris- 
always=says: : She doesn't suffer 
from agoraphobia:. But) : »But what 
HUNGER She, very-oft'n, has, Dan! 
—:so that Wesslip into the kitchen : 
... : And make a cuppa MaGci=brew 
:... (with a (: very=tiny!) padda 
butter in=it : `—) ...: & then 
drink=up, tgether - : ?«; (She beggd 
so-patientlike, pliant & supple) 


(He was standing a good 90? elsewhere?! — (for once all-britelite ... 


(: could it be that the Zaisig- Works 
already produce sutch stuff en gros ? 
(Or Gummrry & Seirs ? (: this 
lanthorn doth the horned moon 
present... .))) 


: ? —))). — But that was’ nfackt 
— : The Man in Green! Who was standing up=there rite next to the 
birch, (on his head naturally, cause I hadn't slippt in other lenses ...) : 
that was the pommel of his walking-stick ! — (But peculiar. (So focus in 
2)-: 


exactly like the moons relief!)) : »Quick, take a look Franzi! —«. / — 


closer again ... not a shade=o of a doubt! : gloing softly; and 
:? —) :»Oh, that’s the Guy from-before ? ; He’s still traipsing about? - ; 
—: least it looks that way; when He moves across the feelD of view ...«; 


(and set Her head to one-side; and gazed across like=that. / And a light 


slid along the- Woods. / (? —) : »Y' can’t see Sirius, at this time of 
year.« / : »I just thor —«; (She helpt-vigrously : to carry=&=shove 
the apparatus shedwards. With low firm voice & tender government) : 
wonder if 1ce-again 
:2« 4 


(Doubtlassly) : »Herr srirFTER — (Who was likewise, when it came 


»— cause afterall, in Latin, it’s callD »canicula: : 


thats loaded with these etyms? (Y' kno what I mean : ...). 


to erotix, a very poor devil) — has the hero of his Wildflowers: admit 
: ofor I was ... voraciously looking for Syrius ...« — (?) — : for him it 


woulda been derived from »syrinx the tube; Latin cánna« - : shine a 
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(cunny & cul? 


(also »gap; earth=cluft:; »syringatus: 
= (still) suckling mommy; »syrus the 
besom:?... 


1299 


1300 


»Moralist swallowing pokers:; 
(1iii, 411)) 


ah that’s where Her bello’ing bout 
POE's»shrinking & swelling: cums 
from! ?, and its pregnant con'nu- 
tation... 


bitta lite please ...« (aheada Me s’more ... — : mmm can Franzl ever 


shine=nice’n’pretty!)). / : »Y' don't say? —« (fulla hope) : »can’t do 
without it, rite?. —«; (softly plucking with Her teeth : ^^^ —) / (Sd. — 
Now for a tad=more to eat) : »The lady ngent surely wanna feel 
sufficiently contented ass well ...?« / : »Oh listn, They always lock 
Themselves in for an etürnity.« (Fr. Nerfuss) : »while Weve got Our 
own eterniteys to deal with yet —«; (She ran swiftly back to that same 


windo : ? ... (Well? —) / (Her hands raised at Her sides in sirprize? Her 


little head inquir &ingly tward Me? (A good allegory of having words 


accus 


Pleading, She held Him buck by 
His genitailian-parts : ! (they were 
igknobly-blueblack, from age & 
frequaynt usitch) / She, worthily- 
snatchelD at His 


scrotum; She pommelD th'other 


bodacious, 
upject, (: »oh Lord, Thy sacred 
head is My desire!9; She tuggD, 
encouritchingly at the reins, 
parciphallickly, giving him a 
pube=crawl : ?! - / DB more 
gentlemanly passive; (tho likewise 
out-rite entré messy; before the 
Little Rosebuddy Nerve of loins 
turnD cold; with purloining= 
figgertippS groping : a fondler of 
cunnundrums; amidst difurse’n’ 
sindry upnoxious handholdS!; 
(witch, granted, refeelD that He 
didn’t want his sTEKEL dusted). 
Then, - (He had pairréntly come 
to some con clusion ?) - He, mud- 
asstly, pullD his 
before the bleak (w)Hole of cul 
? C: PFFF.. .)) / 


(cause the (probeably) spermato= 


prickshooter 
Kutta :?!-... 


phagette gâve His schLong some 
torsion a stiffending HIM with 
wooft=craft; (à la HE larveS Me 
(= foreskin back : !); — : he lar ves 
Me not - (= foreskin=forth — 
: (whereupon »HE« buttacoarse 
XfolDid«!)). — She adviceD Him, 
how it cun be done, moist nicely : 
— (Riding Tips for 1’s Beloved:); 
Her scent teste(s)D, befur Her 
tongue tassted : — ... / — ? (& 
on his 


HANS CARVELS ring, 


illeventh finger: ... 


((: 2 —: 8&=’neath Your HEardt, ? : is 


— (Völsungr, who swore and nattered 
yet unborn: ...)) 


stick in one's throat)) / (? — ; — : 
well ol'girl?; tasty pipe is it? 
(: She lookt cymi gal somehow! 


unfetterD her tremendous 


above  (PlumPutter. (There's an etching by 
ZILLE »SPRINGTIME; the Painter & 
His Muddelk — : I mean the playces 
We=artists must draw our inspirations 


from! ... 


paunch; that lây, tsk, 
colonel=size thi's ...) : »Cmon. - : 
Well take a seat, To-getHer. — 
: 2«; (Y'can see : that kushi can't 
help goin’ amouthin’ ...?)? (She 
noddiD jerkily, : »soon M'Lord 
soon. (& ogleD on with sutch 
abstracted-conscentration : —)) : 
»Those  prófligus! -«, (She 
scoldiD. With her If handl, She 


slappt her frail collarbone : ‘—’—) : (I was permitted to offer protection 


»°Hh whadda poor-póór wretch "° there 
am I!! — ...«. / (Do come with= 
Mé sweetheart. (Even this mere (:»Ducad me Duc ad me! ...« 
prolusio hasn't proveD  world- 
shaking !)) »Cmon. - : IlI 
set out 2 chairs for Us; (very- 


and Well tell 


Us stories. — ?«. / (She maiD a 


closer gether !); 


noose of Her rt arm; cast it over 


My head : ©) - ; and pullD it 


clésed, tite! — . — She was (ah,: titer! - 

just=about to say sumpin' ... / 

? — (: PU) — DAMN! — ? — (so that My hand (susconLy) crampt 
(The indiscernibble thickiness! . Sear a CE ented 
(&  Frünzis nonsyllabix! !))) brainstorm this late?! 

Something here wasn't-kó*her!? — . — this-illlumination gave Me 
sutch strength! - : that I and My darling ...:? —...:? -:?!! - (& 
drillD=onroundcloser)) : »Say, can it püssiblycbe? — . — : WILMAS 
EXPECTING A BABY !! ?? —«. | — . — | (She peevisht) : »Y'See! — That's 
the upshot. — : You're so good at seein’ thru cuntless books! ...« / (Oh 


the»Missjudgment of All Living=ThingS«!!).) : »Oh wok is Me!!-«-. 
/ (: »What’s the 6=woeing about!? — : I am alréddy=sirplus goodS ! «; 
(Fránzel-glumly) : »- I m the sth wheel on the vágin! — : The fertile 
mamma'l!; (: Waicll Y’ see her in a»hatching jacket«!<). / — : Oh poor 
PAUL! — (&=also Poor Wilma!; (A Foulsung gro's in Your womb !<; (so 
it was dubbly=good that P had accepted My 10 ...))) / (Meanwhile 


Francisca spoke) : »— ain't it so?; — t'S beyond Our=con’ception ? - : 
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in the lonesome October) 


my founts of bliss are gushing, 
strange, with tears 


the twins of Laeda!) / (In Latin the 
uterus wasnt merely the womb; but 
also the hold of a ship (Pym !); and 
also the volume of a barrel .. .)) 


yet, as she had foretold, her child, to 
which, in dying, she had given birth, 
which breathed not until the mother 
breathed no more... (MORELLA)) 


Y’ shoulda heard=ét! : what a hoo=ha, the way She shareD the Sweet 


Secret with=Him! : She was howling like a bloodhound. —« (sardonic'ly) 


: »But then We also often sent, open- 

anonymuss, postcards wishing Her a »Blessed 

Body: ... (?) —: She didn’t even knótice until the 6th 

month! : goes to the gynocologist for back=pain ... (?) 

— : why Doctor Bünning; at St. Mary’s Hospital! — and He told 

Her : »wellnow just to be on the safe side Were gonna reserve a bed, for 
round about the middla October; for the nasciturus.« — You're just gonna 
havta be prepared for invitations to a Baptismal Beer. —«; (very aggrieved) 
: Why aren't Y’ laughin’?! —« / (How can I laugh, when My skin is 
shuddering ?) : »Poor Paul, Poorer Wilma. — Poorest Franziska ! «; (that’s 
what was behind the crazy plan to banish My darling to the cobbler; to 
take Her outta school ...) / (She groped, distractedly=nervous, 
.)/- (2) 2) : » Poor Paul? —: well Y'kno, Who 


would've expected it, at Her age!?; tsk: 1 slip of the pen? — and Your 


roundabout Heralt T 
sweetie is suddenly enceinte.« / : »I imagine She’ Il be holdin’ His head 
underwater.«; (Fr. confirmD. Glum) : »I don’t like to load it too=heavy 
on anybody; but I ask Myself : That randy pair doesn't take precautions; 
—?—:and /'m the one whos s’posed to fff, for it?! — : if the next few 
years prove bearable ? — : it’s You we havta tha vk yet=again : They were 
blithely plannin' to break Our eating-habit!« (She sniffD, whiny) : 
»Hfhf - : just let it turn out to be a bóy; (so that Pops can make a fool 
of Himself!), and Pm outta the picture for-góód'nàll! —« (She lafft, 
hysteric'ly & helplassly, both at once : ‘—) : »—»Edgar«’s to be the name 
: She's alreddy started fantasizin bout it ...?« / (The poor woman. — 
(With Her, at thát age, theres the additional facktor of a certain 
granny=mania! — (& in termsa=generations thatll méan : when the 
nippers 15? — Paul 'll be 70!. Making it a distance of 2 generations : 
rotten for all parties invulved!). — : & what=all can happen to Wilma 
in sutcha precariously-late parturiunt montes! — ( : that there, inside- 
Her, somethin’ seeded by a few drops is croucht ready to run the 
filthy path to human life!?) —) : »Let’S hope it doesn’t lead — (after so 
many fallo years) — to physicul conplications for Her.« / (I can relieve 
You of that worry — (Fr, angrily)) : »Uncle=doctor has said : »given 
sutcha-brilliantly con'served, well=groomed corporeality« andsoforth 
— (: She ll strut Her=stuff for Ány-body!). —«; (She breathed more 
etel 

picturin' the inhumanity of Her project in a real-clear lite? — : 


»Why should the old hag worry anyway!? — Y’ mite try 


Me :— by day in the shoeshop; by nite a bubbyssitter : that was the 


plan!? —«; (& yankt outta school! : So that I can stáy a dim=wit! — 


(Her voice shifted to marvelation : !)) : »— but now I’ve gót a-spot, 
: where I can lay my noggin - : the best’n’most beautiful in the whole 
widewidewidewide worlld! !«; (and diD so abunDantly=now : - : rite 
on the middla My heart! : `` —, —, —) / (ah am I ever-glád that I, (quasi 
on-Myzown), gave them that=money! . . — .) But Y’ needn't keep diggin’ 
deeper ndeeper into Your — (granted : understandibly=justifyD) — 
rage;) : »My=girl! —«; (— : ! — : now, that ev'rythings gonna be all=rite : 


coulDnt Y’ bring into consideration) : »that women in late=pregnancy 
arent 100% accuntable for their actions? —«; (Making allowances 
?). / (But She flared-up) : 


for the laws of biogenetix ... : »— and 
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(empsychosis: = the soul’s entrance 
into the embryo 


(Nuestra Senora de la Concepcion : 
that, however must've one big slam- 


bang!) 


(and now it=ALL was clear as day : the 
con’stunt wet spot. The Pica Malacia 
Cissa=Kitta. The money= (and/or 
savings-) conplex — Oh to be on 
cloud nine! - (? —: 9 the pregnant 
number!)) 


(this was no longer a human gut, 
this wobbly=swagbelly ... (? — »poly- 
cyesis«?!) — Hey, there's that too, 
»twins«! (Sensational news : >the 
famous LÜNEN quintuplets . . . 


(L'Art d'être Grand-Pere) 


(cant Y' find the unerring tip in 

— (hasnt it been mentionD already 
today ?) — HUARTE, on how to sire 
a genius ? : by having the female 
partner live on nothin’ but goat's 
milk, for 8 days previous? .. .) 


(? — : »at most I'd have time to damn 
Her to hell'n'back! —«; (:»nothin'- 
worse'n a blood=relative enemy! «; 
(Christa always says... 


(& a flatzout mocking howiloveyou, 
on which She dotted the i : My rt= 
hand across a flat=(white) plump= 


PudDing ...) 
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: sprung from a mixture of infernal 

Mist pi ; 
strain; his Sire, the pow'r of lewdness, 
BELIAL=named, who, (amorous of an 


arse=born beauty), won ASTORETH,... 


to his unhallowed love ...« (x, 107)) 


as pretty an organ of ordure, as 
one shall see on a summer's day 
(PUSSYNESS MAN)) 


distinct with his duplicate horn. 
(ULALUME)) 


I can see no objection to genital- 
mens standing for congress. (Nor 
to their running for Con’grass:). — 
(50 SUGGESTIONS)) 


((: Dread’full did Her furze=bush 


(t)angle; in gr?ndest navel action : ``)) 


((wildly=w obbling tits... 


mak 


y believe, My breast : ` ! — . She rageD) : 


e a messa My-life!? —«; (She raised Her If fistlet up to, would- 


»NópeNópe !! — : My ear will 


take joy in Her whimprings ! : 'fonly the (dámnd !) afterbirth 'd just=ripp 


the ol'lady open! -« (homicidal) 


: »— o'TII flush the little whipp’er= 


snapp er down the john : that won't disquiet My conscience ! —«; (while 
She-herself haD to laff, with a shüdder, at her malice & helplassness : ! -) 


: »- maybe irll come dówn with a case of the fatal=creeps. — : that’S if 


its éven Popps-'s! ... —« / (— HP'enuffa Your Vivienne carryings=6n; 


(ie She of TENNYSON fame. Who bad=mouths Every=Body too.) : »You 


at least recognize the blessing of infertility.« (To think the rabbi says 


to the bride : »Become thousands of myriads!« ...) ... 
»Did You céugh?! : 


that just2nów ? !) : 


(?) —: what was 


am I gonna-hàvta send You 


back into the house?!«; (nomore'n a sin-hider, made of gossamere 


unholesomeness ! (What You need is a sweat=suit, woman of the wanton 


breast). — But 1-request Frünzel) : »We're nòt gonna take root here 


: (CuntstandSa & BellyMonstre) / 
He, like urton, clad only in belt & 
saber, (the »Pussy=mock« sticking- 
out behind like a milker's stool !), He 
was desp’rately grandidulating at His 
"7" $2 — (Nyx. 
Caput Nilli. (And/or nilli kaput.)) 


— He trieD a new methodd; bent 


wax-works : ^ :?: 


down over=above Her; and thrust 
His cuntnance into Her pallid 
fattiness : `O’ — / (He-G9d & She- 
goat) / (She massageD the stubb 
one-handid : grist? gumm? nibbl 
slobb? juggl twirl? : ? ...;... / (He 
too pluckerD the while, irresolewdly, 
-) / (& at 


least enuff so that the twattygoat 


in Her mussystache : ^" 


con menst its did=réttle. And spredD 
all the Weleder :!—/ (there I beheld 
a cloven tree! —9) / (the unfor- 
tunate- Himself haDta turn His face 
to the windo - : He cusstrateD in 
bobble- 
oafish; — / did She ever missméreize 
that dingle : did-did-did-did ... / 


(He manitcht to wrench back for a 


stewpit  embareassment; 


(pseudoextatickle) power=play : ` ! — 


(: while attaching the pussymug up= 


front: ...) 2: !!! 2A TOOL LIKE AN 
O=NANAGER!!! — / (& the slavering 
anacunda  con'stricteD; with a 


sensuous adoring grin; (by=now 
foam from the sheathe!; the slitely 
foal'diD 
bridle=angle : 

He, randily, scribbID, Her breasts- 


moist legs kept at a 


...) / First=however 
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as V=sculptures . . . (?)« / (for Fr 
objected it was trouly intreekin’) 
: »how the monstirs were sir- 
cum=fumbling each other ... 
(2?!) —: —«; (utterly baffled) : 
»Dàn!- what S THAT !? — : Does 
that carnalist have two?? —«; 
(quite in'V'ous). / (of W's long= 
pudgy sweat-glist'ning bó$om ? 
: Yours 'll be just like that (Paul 
says) in 20-30 years. — (So 
(quickly) X=plain the vice=pint 
:...))/(The Little One noddiD, 
anxiously) : »He’s not upto= 
snuff tday. —« (She murmurD, 
»Chris 


toss in a spritza 


almost=unintillygibly) : 
always says : 
(2) —: But She also 


says : »a woman can’t hold out 


cologne... 


for mére'n 24 hours, without= 
iD«!—«;(sheepishly complinin' 
: ? —) / (Since afterall I=too was 
no longer caperable — (as Y’ well 
knew) — of fullphylin’ sutcha 
(2) -: 


imagine Me all too furtile.«; 


quota ... nono) : »You 
(& pen'alty must phollo; ... 
(?)) : 


ings, Franziska —« (And then 


»ah not for Your=long’- 


haD to tip My head some- 
whad bottomwarts —) : »— but 
— (Admit it Your=self!) - : 
» . » 
wasnt it=uhm ... :»ungen'tal- 
sumhów? — : to cast-thàt in 


My (impotent) face? —«; (so 


(: Mycodzyés!) : THE APARTMENT !! 
— (the first 2=3 years >IT: 'd still sleep 
with Her pairrants ... / (By now She 
was howling) : »! — "ll occupy My= 


(Mustnt! (no successional poissins ! — 
(?) —: ah She (= W) ’s getting’ very- 
coarse-veins; droopy-titts. Losing 
teeth... ((: CAESAREAN‘! !)) . .. 


6till she left not even Lancelot brave, 


nor Galahad clean: . . .) 


(to slander poor W (= double You). 
— (?) —) : »Ah I b'líéve it sweeheart, 
that it’s been a dreadfull time for You 
— : but it's all gonna be fine again, 
alrite ? —«) 


(It’s a big world; there must be 
monsters too.) 


(the plateau of Matto Blasso. W had, 
at one-time, mentionD in asstonish- 
ment : how when reading galleys, 
she paid most attention to belo-line 
letters : ? — We did ndt=explain it to 
Her, backthen . . .))) 


(Tell me : d'Y' kno just what it is 
Youre whizp'ing there? —) : »Y’ 
oughta be just a bit asham’Da Your- 
self Franzel . . .«) 


(DAMBACH’s mJstery) box 


(: cutpurse demands! (una nocte 
quater possum:; MARTIALesque, eh ?) 


(She instuntly cried=out : ! - (like 

the tenderest-hearted maid that ever 
bidded tryst at village stile; made 
answer, either eyelid wet with tears : 
Nay Master ! — : be not wrathful with 
Your maid! : CareSS her! : Let her 
feel herself forgivn ...« —:?!— 


now I'l be goin’ (away). Wanderfully strange; under an army 


(the dragon upon St. George) 


THE PREMATURE BURIAL 


(Climbers in front of him : limbers 


behind of him, Fw)) 


((: And pounding loud My heart 
did drive me on to seek the know- 
ledge of that lofty tree ... and slippt 
into the densest, tangled night ...? 
... : yet I did chase it, into forests 
midst, where stood in all its high and 
splendid might, that tree, for which 
my pounding heart was yearning; the 
structure of its limbs in clearest thrust 
into the air did grow with proud 
upturning:. LENAU »An Allegorical 
Dream) 


tgether : — , — (: MAN, consider Thy 
enD(An)!); — smackt Her with a 
pen bbaalian rutter’s=kiss : (!) on the 
scenter of Her vaultifickations : `" - / 
— (& Her chin fulla darkly-ruff ling 
splaysures : ... She serpentineD Her 
left hand round His (crookt) neckid 
nape : ... (She planteD Her mouth 
: — (& chewd His (surely=fleshy) 
‘..) — then the 
twirler of the primal=egg whisperD 


sorda) :»...:!——-:?-:!!! 2«/ (? 


tongue-gen'tly : ^^^ 


— 6on-tóp« was defnutly no longer 
per mitteD at this stage! ...) 2? -: 
ah; the rider 'd havta bear the mére; 
(make broad thy shoulders, to 
receive my weight : Idols of the 
'king!) / (: the old girl mounted like 
a gentleman! — : and croucht above 
the Porign'orant breast, in hurible 
attitude : ! — took His shoulders in 
her bridle-fiSt, the 
Amazz9i-queen : ! - (The poor man 
swayD neath the add'oreD burd’n : 
:Beseiged by force b'hind am I, & 


Thou before to terrify: (oPrEZ); and 


tiger=riding, 


the Xertion of His smile evidanced 
His lack of air. — His If took Her rt 
:—:!—...:?/ (W, witha face staring 
wantonly ahead, pawD round-Him 
b'hind -:?-:?!-:11!) :»Ahh — ; 
say, is It ever huge tday! —«; (with 
a Charming Rod in one hand; 
MILTON, »Comus. — She squeezD the 
glist ning pussymuck. Sweetly chid- 
ing) : »- so còld=m’ Dear? - (but 


nicen'thick!) -«... 


(? —) —: the bag- keeper already had 
it half=in! (I’ve got semething fur 
You that will make Your vary entrails 
rejoice within Your budikin ! ). 
Slurping simultaneously in the bosom 
deepS : — / — : whoSe mitey waves 
swayed above him. Also coiled hip 

to hip; (? — : was the greedy all= 
encompassing woman determined to 
force a double-header? . ..)) 
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(=) 
chilly neath My blankit -) / (She was calling=out now. And 
: with both lips. She pincht=Me, (? : 


thru the thin pants=fabric : rite in the middle-of-rr : ! —)) 


of stars ... : »ah My BACKTHEN=Frinzi! —«; (: pasty- 
made sweetaSSt pen'ance 
: »0= 
sorryDán! —«; (She foldiD the slendrasst bones round=Me, 
494€ 


(: No : correct- please!) — / : SINCE THAT MORNIN’, WHEN FIRST 


sans-sulky, both top=&=bott’m : since D...«-:? -: 


»!< (TOUCHT THAT BROW IN FROST & SHOW'R 


)4: 


I KISST THE MAID : 
. (: IT WAS HER IST KISS; & WAS MY I,OOOTH) ...) .. 

»Brow hére ? : ? Brow thére —«; 

(Fr beggD; (taking a very=  ((:»unkissed : unkind!) 

tender bite of My nostrils : ` —) 

: ? —) / (Admittedly I, (being 

rubbD  Her- 


with My (closeD) — ((:? - : and She not 1 d£Senting word 


weak!), also 
earloop : 
lipps: ``` -. So) : 
set out 2 armchairs for Us now. 
And by moonshine shall We tell 


Us tales for the next half of an 


»l'm gonna 


(where would be best ? — by the 


3 rowan trees? ... 


hour... (?) —: No; You are not 
allowD to watch, péériod! —«; 


(: Incubus in'cub'ass : step on stage 
and end this fuss!« 


(or rather Well now see just 
witch You prefer) : »Y' may 
choose between the site of 
Two People, (with a combinD 
age of 100 years), while they flog the 

bishop — and the pedantic-con'fused anecdotes 

of, granted, another poor=ol’man : » Auf Wiedersehen dear 
Frünzel!« —«; (&, carefully, bump the delicate wings of her nose 
with My nose : `. — (Then quickly=away : -, - , - , - , - (and 
don't dare look=back! ...). Taking My cozy sea ...! / : there was My. 
little sweasel! —) : »— this century's historiogruffers should 
never-& ever record sütcha thing, that I didn't make good use of 
this chance! —« / (: »writhed toward him, slided up his knee, and 
sat, behind his ankle twined her hollow feet together, curved an 
arm about his neck, clung like a snake; and, letting her left hand 
droop from his mighty shoulder, as a leaf, made with her right a 
comb of pearl) / (To what enD d'Y'sp'ose I put out a chair for You ?) 
: » Lifelong upon My lap: : is that what You're imag’inin’? —«; 
(and howzcóld the hole critter is!) : »Come slip under My jacket 
...« / (She addmited to a certain culness; (but prob'ly only so that 
She could creep deeper into=me : ^"^^ -) / (& purring at 
My heart. I smootheD her slender instep with My (hot!) hand; 
(and then made a stirrup of=it for Her small sole : — . — (: if one 
sat up very-strait? — : one could still "nfàckt observe how They 
were percht atop one another, legs entwined!)) / (Which Frünzel, 


with serpentine=neck stretcht very=long, con'fitmD : »nuff to 


make Y’ wanna creep into a cranny !«. — Then She, dillygently, made 
Herself some elfbo=room for heart yszembraces : ... (abashed by 
happiness) : »in'n'of itself? — ] oughta be holding You in my lap : 


^how great My longing for that welcome weight!« : GOETHE! —«. — 
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6 Muchaycuss cayki Willma Diospa 
gracianhuan huntascam canki. 
Apunchic Diosmi camhuan whuar 
Mi cunnaMannta cul annan Mi 
canki. Uic seye kimante pacari- 


Muck ...9) 


(::O Santavil mi virgen DiosPa 
maman!, fiocay uh huchasapa cunna 
Pack Muttscha Puttschu eyecu cunnan 
huafiuy hiycu PatschaPipas: !) 


(It ranks with Armstrong on Hells, 
the Bottomic Garden, and the 
»Cunnubia Florum«. — I think I will 
set about a lyric on the Quadrature 

of Curves, or the Arthmeatic of Infin- 
ities ... :» Harmonia Mensurarum:, 
and seir is no reason why I should not 
be fluent, at least upon the flu ends of 
frig tional expressions. i iii, 475)) 


pausing a moment on the threshhold 
of the Fouture. (EUREKA)) 


(W éllnow ? : the buck's not permittd 
to ram ?! —(: Damn She wants 
CAREZZing! — (kept=ergo a, covert, 

, V EIUS 
ear out tday !)). (all that’s missin 
is for P to improvise some prayer 
for it! ... 


((:>I sit there 
inside at nite. 
For the moon= 


(Meanwhile those= 
inside were rub- 
bing=beards, in 


friendly Junion; sickle, waits in 

the wrinkly Wel- silver piety upon 

ser, in the legworx My shoulder. 

of the Fuggeress: Besides me sits 

Fan) the heavenly 
ballerina: — 
MOMBERT)) 


(& at that new 
name an instant : 


»TCH ! —« the 
'Hi'est Con’tent- 
ment :!...) 


((:»at Easter in- 
side a year, You'll 


hire Me —)) 


(Codeword »spoucEs: : as inside, 
where efurry sorda flesh stood ! 
nakidding before one=another? 
(For unmisstakeable priaperations 
for tergal coitus were in process : / 
: W, Her swan’s bottom thrust out 
sô=far : ? — (&, sloly, con'tracting & 
eggs=pending : white mountin’s 
black precipussieS; (wide bottl’s / 
thick stuppers : Concubent still 
timidly upserving the familiar 
loins : ? — (send me a cul rut=time, 
Jove!) - (& His real prick Dang! D 
foolishly, in the seircuntdairy twat- 
ling). He tried to pass off His beat- 
ing=round=the=bush as preyer- 
before=the=crudeseeficks |... / 
While W kept incur' itching Him, 
midsta méreiad of  marvel'ass 
writhes, & wooluptuous stretches, 


to locate Her nates=crack : ! — ; 


»AhDan - : has the 


and Yóuve 


(Her profile against My breast. She said) : 
world ever been odious these past three munths! - : 
put it all back in order for Me again. —«; (Her hands b'gann 
to stutter. She rubb’erneckt Her bridalizations Myway. She spoke 
half b'numbd) : »Din - ? ~ ; 
‘pon My heart? —« / —: »Ah My Springtime! -« (? — how did 
that go recently in GuTzKOW? - : 

child? ... (so maybe prope Her riblets after all. (d surely done the 
poor thing heardt=offense enuff tday? ...)) : »- : 


could Y' praps lay Your hand 
never refuse the gift of a 


een, tuh, trii, 


viehre, pfemm; : sex siev otte nie : tá! : are all still=there. —«; 
(? —) : »I would never harm You, not for any price!« (he was afraid, 
his hands had made a dint & hurt this maid! ... 
by limb; ? — and feared to find, so rude a grip had left a mark 
behind: 


against Me-só; with two arms, sweetest conpullsion : 


explored her, limb 


thats DRYDENS »Pygmalion) — / — She atwants presst 
! — (the hole- 
great sling of Her body; - ; — : the man'ifold-little slings of Her 
fingers hands arms legs) — / (that I had to keep a good, care- 
full, hold of Her; (so that She, without falling-off, could press 
: »My bride Chalkywhite! —«; (but We are not a 


I WOULD KISS, WOULD-KISS I SAY! 


care-lessly)) 
match: forone=another ... ((: 
— that damn=cunning Old man; the Div?n=GorTHE)) —) / (the 
slobbét, voice above gooseybumps) : »If true=tender love can 


at 
this=here should do it for You! — hh- 


Dän : We're doing a (sweet!=)strange bitta courtin — : haven't We 


make You happy? - : 


been living, (in Our minds), in properest=sin, since=BACKTHEN !?! 
— : OH YOU SWEET-BRIEF TIME!! —«; (She rockt Herself, dally= 
dreaming, in playce upon my lap; ,- ngerfeasting, omee“ftymoutht. She 
simulated sleeping motions; (in=order to slip the tippa Her= 
tongue, more furtively, on=thru My shirt : ‘‘: —)) : »I alwayth knew 
it : WEll becóme spouses=yet — : seeing as=how I want You as 
My MANN sd=mutch! —«; (She thrust My hand like a bouquet 
before Her young bosom; and went on more lively still) 
: »Just looka that! : at the way 
that randy toadette is presenting 


(? the surface of a calotte? — : 
2th, rite? (Contents? $h?. (ar - h)?)) 


iD to Him on a servin' tray. 


(And hàs a dingus like the 
Pipanian mainmast!) - : infamous 
poseture!« (She appendiD mel- 


(:»there : the shriveld shrunken 
waitlifter!« (RILKE). Go=for=it : 
Arser man or die! : if they take a tite 
kettle, and double the steam, they'll 
be the ficktorious team! . . .) 


ancholickly; half falling from 
my knees, half nestlink at my 
hard; (and ne'ertheless man'itcht 


a liddle S-seizure a the pro- 


rom 
c§ss; (? — : at the slitest whiffa 
Her pussy=Perifume / lay Your 
: »and I 


shall tell You something 


head gainst Me instead) 


(?) - : list’‘n=Francisca! : please= 
please do=ndt d'manD bride- 


groomifickations of Me. That Cin that She display’D things that, 


not to see them a second time, moved 


been E 
Sancho to wheel Rocinante round) 


would have so-wrong 


BACKTHEN ... (?) —: should I've 
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enthralling Love! 


(VIRGINIA xiii, 98 ff) : Lines, ridden 
in the Notch of theWhite Mountains 
—:»Dread Mountain Gorge, that 
hast thy way, in gloom, the sterile 
hills among; where coldly falls the 
chaerring ray, to light thy path with 
rocks o'rhung - here, mid your viled 
& dark defile, o'erawed & wonder- 
whelmed I stand; and ask : is this 
the feaful vale, that oPenS on the 
shadowy Loind *)) 


the feshionable inthroduction to her 


leddyship)) 


((:»Each Morning brought to them 
untasted bliss. No pangs, no sorrows 
came with varying years — no cold 
distrust — no faithlassness — no 

tears — : butte hand=in=hand, as 
Eve-& -Adam, trod Eden, - they 
walked beneath the smile of Gor: — 
(REV. LEWIS)) 


embracing the huge cylinder, as 
closely as pussyble, with his arms & 
knees, seizing with his hands some 
projections . . . Jupiter, After 1 or 2 
narrow S-capes from falling, at 
length wriggled himself into the first 
Great Furk; (and seemed to con’- 
sider the hole bussyness as virtually 
accomplushed). (GoLD=BuG)) 


(slanting gracefully; at an angle of 
nearly 45°)) 


with turnsafraze like : »Heyphello Y’ 
asleep ! ?«. (And) : »Càn the drinkin’ : 
'nd Y? can do it better!« ... : !!? — 
(and using Her own white paira- 
figgers She set the cul=catty geegaws 
gaping : ... 
fifty=yearol’ nymphs? Mollycuddlers 


(gat, whadda cuppla 


endowD with ml tonalities Sane) 
She set her bosom=friend’s & back= 
biter's»head straight: : ? — : 7^! : !!! 
-[(-? —) / the old Schwappermann 
Cin flames) began to xecite the 
whoary loins : | — ] — (: »furever 
fleahly=fleshly, Herr pies) Pies 
: !! —) / (& W suppullD. (& 
bliss=tones, PoEwderpufft : == — 
...// (: >How hot today the sow's eye 
phellt, !; as I, pressing 'gainst Her 
hauncheS, on Her taut, firm belleye 
knellt : ! ...«; (WERNER; Baltic Sea) 
/ (His figure had, (there before layke 
titti- kaka), 
fakir=look . -) - / ? d 
hhhey ! joe: 

. / (& the butcher 


from Wi lma’s shop, cocûtletly : `! 


sorda 
W, 


»You re 


taken on a 


turnd=asside; 


su 
ci 


ndering Me! .. 
: ram in doe. Or Pillicock sat on 
Pillicock Hill. Or The Culloquy 
+ Alas MONOs is in UNA. Or Pavel 
Knockturnas on His neithmare. 
(When the Actus profits Him best; 
(a kinda jousting at full tillt? : is 
s5-yearold 


really nuttin for a 


whipp’er=snatch!). (He was also 
seated, properly irresolewd, atop 
Her; His hands circling round the 
— (he revels in a 
. / (To witch 
W, admittedly, acquiasst : ^^" — 
Him, 


no-time, of a minnor matter, : that 


hi butte : **’’ 
region of Thighs!) .. 
Informing however, in 
one could go déépersstill : ! — also 
graspt, behind= 
Her :?...:!—(: -with a prescence 
of mind, trouly Par(ad)isian, She 
: ! — (4 othe 


wouldland maid reacht her hand out 


encouritchingly, 


took the queue at once 


for»HIM: : ? — and pulld niv into her 
house viled and dim : ! — (the lad 
phellt so odd and so terrifyd . . .)) - / ? 
— till unarmD & naekkid the Phello 
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Miss’abused You My little child 
bride?! Have, brutally, done 
You=harm ?! 2 «; (Hh I dunno, 
— : I cannot imagine a more 
wonderfillD Land o' Marriage, 


than 


(et tu brute? / —) :»I'll interrupt 
at the propper moment. —«, (the 
shado' white bride riposteD; (above 
the tite=certain mouth; blo a 
trembling Fut .. .))) 


Phrency, BACK- 


»ev'ry 
redolent of 


THEN=WITH=YOU) 
(You 


sleep. As I was redolent of 


nitetime. 


thee & thine.) I instructed You 
in how to handle EMG's ... (?) (nowadays it’D be etyms 
—« / : »Those’re all nuttin’ but 

men’o’pausal depressions« 
(Fr interjected. Nono!) : »We, — (Our Group) — have frequently, 
whenever We sat=tgether, talkt about=them. And ’nfackt always 
came to the sáme conclusion — : Wé would make You $lderly 
men NE Ce happier than these Old Drag’ns, with their 
fifty=scentimeater=buns rappt round=You! ... (?) — (: »at Your 
instigation, sûre; — ? — (: 6h 


((? — : I can barely=still manitch 
to be angry, Mdear : I have seen 
too=mutcha the wor(l)d .. .)) 


no caute for-anger Dün!)) 
. Nope; itS always been- 
: We would do 


could to 


emfussized 
E'furrything we 


somehow-read from You. 


from eyes-face-hands; ... : /  ((: fromit-too!. (cumiss)) 
(Ah Fránzlein! —) : »Yóu -« 

(&=Yoursort; (should there 

be sutcha thing!)) : »— You ((: ForMe acoarse NEVER !!! 


woulD be inhumanly=happy 


(& that=is 'nfackt-something; in 


this best of all worlds !. 


for 8 days ...«; — (I lookt into 
— (? You 
have come to understanD that »works of art are the personal files 
of their creators, háven't Y’ ?)) / (She noddiD) / (Then Y’? also kno 


that I am only partially capable of reality; (more correctly : »always 


Her sweet face. 


have been). And now, b’sides, am like a spider that’s spun itself 
empty) : »OUT OF REPAIR: 'd be the sign to hang round My 
crookit neck ... : are Y?’ even listning to me, Mamsell Cobweb ?«; 
(then speak a clear & slow »vEs« —) / (Frünzchin instuntly, & 
with knavish emotion, foldid Her hands : ! —) : »'T's how it's said 
for the justice o' the piece. — Enda hoopla!« Chrisda always says. 
(Hey, does Shé ever venerate You too! — (Oh actually All of Us 
(?) —: I talk 


about You, till I don't kno anything more, or My tongue goes 


do. Altho Dotty’s more amused by just list’nin’)) ... 
lame — : and then I go on by usin’ handsigns! : We, allev Us, 
are agreeD that Your stuff ... (?) —). —«; (Keepin an ear cockt, 
She brusht My eyebrows, with 1 fingerlet : ^^ —) : »Ah=say : Chris 
isnt just good at supersillyous imppertinancies with the fackulty; 
She also has some, really, intresting knowlitch, (that is for Our 
sex & age. That kinky=winky there-'nside is of truly ante= 
diloovial naivité : Chris says, aéh, those customs of-Hers are 


gettin’ to be veritupply square, and gives Her a nationwide 
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(I saw a bouncing belly=bone : 
hey=ho : bon'i'bell' — (sPENsER)) 


one=half the garden of her globes 
was flung, unrolling as a chart upon 
our view, (AL ARAAF)) 


His teeth chattered, & His Eis were 
starting from their sockets! (RECT. 
MOUNTAINS)) 


(DAMSEL OF DARIEN) :»the cun- 
tenance of a gaping oyster... lips 
parted, & showing within the large 
precious (f(r)uit ... at once trou & 
POE-ethicul:) 


(His countenance was pale even 
to ghastliness, & his deep-set eyes 
glared with unnatural lustre / 
GOLD BUG)) 


: what vile hard-stories seemed to lie 
enridden upon those cristae line 
celestial spheres! (ro HELEN ii) 


the con’neckting link to the trip(l)e- 
chain; (1 iv, 353)) 


loud cried : — yoô —) : Tralála, tra 
lá la, tra-làllala làlala 
làllala làllala  lála 
tra-lála tralallala lal- 
lalallalalà : lallalalà 
lall-lallalall-lalà — / 


and W maDe use of Her T milies 


he began to 
coppolate, like 
a young stag, 
on the Sheath 
Mountin’s : 
ride on! Cnisi! 


too, proving a real incumbrance : She 
gruntleD & thrasht, puppet on a 
string, (? a bit too mutch »slack«?), 
She oinkt & kinkieD : `“ — / (and 
He(at)-too  greedually made the 
be(a)st of Ardshuna's churny thru 
Hd Ass heavin’ : Whos afraid of 
the big bed=Vulv?) —: whddpsidOO ! 
: damn, that was a staccato! — (Their 
bones begann to fue gutter; 
absented faces; They mumickt the 
movements of a PYMping pair, (& the 
hole sceen presendiD a whorrupp- 
ly=splenDid site!)) / Her buttÓx 
ghoulloopt round aheada & Him; (the 
sullybrated, pea-size pea emurged 
from the foam ...: TURN TCUT : !!); 
— (?) — : & yet=again this cursed 
bumbardin & vulvet=tone! (Il 
kaboom soon, but not break) / (& He 
naughty & neithy; with acrobatic- 
grayce, (take gut oddvantich of 
the whour:), (like a mgd thing : a 
cüppla hollo goatish groans was 
all His chest coulD still manitch! 
(He sat atup Her. & thrust His, 
about=Him; 


moist=pallid, arms 


(whereass His pint workt=&= 


snappumpt!, (by the CUNNO’nian 
code)) / (Proud Orbs, that twinkle) : 
SHe attempted the Róle of Kirke. 
(In a room imp’pregnated with 
Perifumes; all membrum garilla; Her 
dreadfilly pen'dent stern gave the 
safety=net a whack). / And P wheel- 
burro’D sutch bellyfoudre, tail=a=tail, 
on thru the purpull obscrewity, 
mutch like a sirtifieD=metronom 
in the lo'ins of Neith — a cunstunt 
blewish=reddish sumerassaulting of 
nuts'n'ballts, / dll Her keelwater 
boyld : 


dans!D, in con’cupicscent=silence, 


Her matronomial midriff 
before His middle, rowling all 
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birth —)). She can really give Y' a nice fitta. the futigues, say : 
did Y’ realize that She, covertly, reads My diary?!; (I long ago 
switcht to=two acoarse —). —«; (: what was it I ...? — ohyeah) : 
»Dàn-Im s’posed to sound You out, : whether She mite not 
dedicate Her first feeble attempt to You? This meating with=You, 
She said, was ego-strength'ning in a dramatic way, & at the same- 


time a rareefickation of authority ... (?) — : the girl kno's how to 


She's 


stewpider-&-hornier in the summer; from Sept-Oct on, tho, 


express Herself, don’t She! (B'sides witch She claims : 
Her winter=genius bestirs Itself — : can that be, Dan?) —« / 
(Certainly. (Altho it appears to take very=various subjective forms 
»talk Her 


—«; (D'Y' wanna hear the 


: GOETHE admitted to his »December discuntent4). But) : 
outta that »dedication: thing. ... (?) - : 
Biggest Objection: to Your girlfriend ? (Well then, list’n up)) : »She 
is incaperabulla-EMG's; whether active or passive. —«; (? : what that 
meanS$ ?) : »Well that She — (quite in con'trast to You=Nuggins !) — 
could néither dream while reading (Your big) magic books; - : 
nór, in the case of a notorious EMG'er (eg like Me), can She play 
the material=girl in His dreamations. —«; (since We are the 
st?ffa dreams, You'll surely allow Me to admit it (once=again !) to 
You ?. — Won't You?) : »ah; I can see it coming : Franziska turns from 
Me, in re-vulvsion . . .« / (She lookt, from top to Bott'm, like a bride. 
She pretendiD that Our hearts were cuddling, more blaDantly - : 
GAINST EACH OTHER! - (: TCH! —«).) : »- Yóu the happiest of- 
Men, ? : Me the happiasst of Wymm'n! - (If Y' only knew, bow I've 
kept it at=bay : My=devirgination —« (: dón't carp about the word= 
now : I cant, ice=coldly, choose it! — She begg(er)D Her count'nance 
`O ~ - She mutterD) : 


clever, Dän. She says, She's studdyin’ Us for the most significkunt 


gainst mine : »But Chris is trouly= 


variation of »FAITHFULNESS. : This isn’t vulgar-loyalty, (ie torpor 

.. — (2) —« / (Ah let the others be! - TII joggle Your fayn shoulders 
'nstead-alrite? — ( : Wake; from Your LÜNENic reality) — : into-Our 
"?-): 


BLUMENHAGEN'S ?Kaltenbach Castle, (= 19, 135 ff.), there's a beautiful 


dream-life : ^^ »what=is=it=You re=seeing=now ?« — ((: in 
17-year-old FRANCISCA, »who is soon to wed ...) — (BanaliteaSe : 
the telefon ringing at nite — : ? — : & I kno aheada time - : 
THAT can only-be You « —)) / (She strenght Herself. — She cried) : 
»— : ? )»Hhwhat Angel wakes me? from my flowery Bed!?« —« 


(She whishpurrd) : 


made) a little step, Y’kno, for in fronta Your lecturn; — : so that I 


»DAN? — : You're gonna have to make=(have= 


can really stand at=it — : & studdy longside=You!! —«; (She took 
on sutcha a, discernably, dollhousey moodulation. She simulated 
a needta=jumpup outta pure 
^55 2) / (So Y 
wanna dance at the windo. 
(Woody'er & Carney, at the 
see-sight)) : P's empty pants, 


(the Child of Horrors. (W hen out in 
public She must always be veiled:; 
(8 & 5)) 


xcitement : 


(Come away, Franzi. (: the wren 
goes to't; and the small glided fly does 


on The vchare, Rad pur sone leg lecher in my sight : let copulating 


over the other; while their thrive! ...: Tot luxury, pell=mell! 
Master fuddulated there, with foe Blade soldiers behold yond 
simpering dame ... : the fitchew nor 


wild d'mean'er; (tsk the poor the soiled horse goes to't with a more 


riotous appetite. Down from the 


hold on! : Khoda shefa midéhed : 


Heaven gives relief; (NEVER BED)) 


(: Our tholes are one!« Letter 
TO HELEN, Oct. 48) 


((: and the sly=mysterious stars, 
with a visage, full of meaning, o'er 
th'unguardid flowers were leaning: 


(= VALLEY NIS) - : where'nfàct p 5 : 


»starx = con'stable! (+ 682 b)) 


her luny spheres, figger-twatching, 
(She was, with skin & hair, in the 
middla the 


(While P more’n’more, resembulld 


DreiFuss-Arrair!) / 


an Xhausted perpetuum mobile : 
He was gooey with sweat, (& no 
doubt stank that-way too, as if 
driven by some Inner Machonism, 
(automat=tickly : only needid a 
gizmo for addingup the nie=sounds 
of the human belly .. . (?) — for there 
now escaped from Him an xtra- 
ordinary clearly enunciated curse? - : 
ohGut now he's gettin’ a charley= 
hearse! ? — —^ ^ — — (He had removed 
his weary=rite hand from the 
remarseless cutpurse; (24hH^FF ff 6hh 
. :«); rubbd & kneadid His calf : 
**—...) / (Meanwhile W sideswiped 
Him with a rittle, all instinkt=vagina 
: 2! - / (and Him st& ring at the red- 
ruff sod=spot of My little bed- runner; 
nearly kicking the bucket!) : (He drew 
back=it; - ; : and rip-pi-pee tid the 
Do$e, ov'r-and-again : ViPchch -> —> 
—). The wrestlass wretch / before 
the bride-drivn femal'-flesh, His 
quotittyan pubic=misstrass, (shaggy- 
doozy futsy=woodsy)) / (&=His, 
gen tdy-lilting, flute; Gauthors are BI= 
dextrously nimball, like the wind:!); 
He gave a toot on his phallopian 
trumpet :! - / (& W refSrted, long-& 
-lBngushing - : ? —) / : till B tho out= 
numb erd, láfft out=lewd : ^ — ; (then 
gan he freshly prick His foamy steed; 
S'PEN'Sser) : 1! ^| -: ^" (Dredger in 
a vulcuum : his brow reefed; stern- 
wards glazed with honest pump'n 
presser sweat; He panteD, as if Id 
were»abutt to end; (no more »pangsa 
love, just pangs!) / (W, delayin 
things. rolld & groanD. And be- 
searcht Him to cap things with a cul- 
degrace : spear Me!) / (Hygroined. 
And could only flopple limply : back; 
"n farth : = —. (Mycod's He s’poes’D 
to simulate that Pussymock runneth 
over : He was x értin' Himself to did !) 
/ (ah! : Willmi too, clinopale, com'- 


menst, more twitchingly, to billy- 
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pheller! Hadta »put His hand 


to the plow till his eyes 


waist they are Centaurs, though 
women all above : but to the girdle 
do the gods inherit; beneath is all the 
fiend’s : there's hell, there's darkness, 
there's the sulphurous pit, burning, 
scalding, stench, consumption, fie 
/ : Wurst of all, didn't even fie fie! pah pah!«.../ — ? 2 ahhhh : 
(F be-rFAYR, Fr! ; (:»why dost thou lash 
r, : : 

that whore? - : stripe thine own 
back! ; thou lust'st to use her in that 
kind, for witch thou whippst her !«; 
(KING...)) 


almost bugge(r)D outta His 


head, every inch a ’KING!)) 


pull the curtns! -«; 


nigh on jealassy) : »the rear= 
face on that Randy Beast is 
as crookit as a sickl! — (Cant 
get a belly-fullanuff again : 
He's gunna push the guts 
rite outta Her!). — Or-Dàn?! 
—-«; (& She 
round :!?) : »- Héy? — Should 


I keep Your eyes closed- 


clear- 


jerkt 


praps!? — (Chris is always 
warning "bout how : even the 
stal(l)est charmS have their 
devotees!). sPINEL- Mdear! : 

WhaddaY' thinka mumps? / : »A bit over=portly.« / »Y' dont 
say —«, (She said relievD. Or but) : 


(Pat’n’pull Her pale streaky shirt=titer for Her : `` 


»— sorda»intellectually:? ! —« / 
—) : »a bit- 
thin —« (6=careful! (: »now I beheld my socallD casstle- 
in the-air; and had arrived at a lovely spot where a brook 
sirpentined passt &, together with a little hill covered with 
shrubb'y, formed a moist attractive busóm« HIPPEL, »Knight. 
— : ? — (I — : Büttacoarse! : It was in the rail=car, shortly 
before LICHTENAU, that He brought W to con-pletion for the 
ist-time! — (Hed begunn in HERMSDORE.)) : ? - / - : ?) »How=than 
can Oursteachers call that sorda=thing »holy. — ? -«, (Frünzl 
lasht=away : ?! — (with clicking eye-lids, & flaming crest)) / : »Your 
lids are proving to be a vexation —«; (ie they're tickling=Me. 
so that wants- 


Tellme=dearheart) : »whàt must I offer=You, ?; : 


((:»with hands of white, She-cást 
Herself upon Her Lord !« (stMROck, 
»Amelung’n:) (Deal na paish: = the 
Vale of the Bridj. )) 


sóülitude? —« / (since She kept=on hesitatin’) / (Is the site júst 


again We, all too Our=selves= 
alone, can sit=intertwined 


tgether in Our moonb'witcht 


: »They are now forming, (with bloodyshot eye 
b'anal 


vulvger 


so-erresistible?) 
& sweat-soaking drench), the moist gro? ping — they'll 
bicker later outta pure X-haustion, and accuse each other of all 
seven diddly sins ... : dY? want Us to deal with 1-another like 
that tóó? —«; (and cmon now, or Tll wax irate; (and You're 
certainly aware that Tsar Ivan the Terrible got so enraged that, in 


head, beard, the hole 


?) / (Since the summa Her preparations lookt to 


a mere 40 days, he lost all his hair : 


sh, spbang) : 
consist of making a long scarf outta My arm : — , — ; likewise 


knotting Her wrists crossways-infront, (so that the cups 
threatenD, indeed inEvetibly, to form a devlishly tite-fitting 
MAID'NFORM : ! —)) / (Cut this short! : free the rt arm, (and 
under the butt!); the If under Her If shoulder : —) : »Só there Y 


have it! — : and, bywaya, punishment, are to be »borne up in 
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like the shock of a gullyvainic buttery ! 
(RECT. MOUNTAINS)) 


.../ He leanD out 


more infurnally over whatefur it was 


g(l)oat along : ^ 
She was squeezing out : ^ : ^ ...? 
/ (and the coup de foudtre, that this 
providiD Her, was really ... (? - 
hmyes : hád it been genuwhine?). 
Well=no matter / in any case at this= 
point P too was permitted a, well- 
— / (& the 


constriction of the mind when X'ing! 


prickticed, cul’lapse : ! 


S=pecially the whoriffying impovrish- 
ment of speech : which con'sisted of, 
practickly, nothingbut tongue=snaps; 
of smokily gurgled=up tones, (for 
which We have no spelling) / ; P=now 
appeared to egg'sault when it came to 
:u«-soundsS, (with a prefickst spiritus 
af PEt )) / (W con'tented Herself with 
Her, (to be sure, now only quivering- 
ly=sustained) : | - 
(: Wretched Creator! —: why D Y’ 


havta hustle up sutcha forlorn, pair= 


»à-Sé -—« ... 


annoyd, X=istence!) / ;They saw a 
wearied man dismount from his hot 
steed; (MOORE, >Lalla:) : »Joy-joy for 
ever! My task is done! The gates are 
passed & Heaven is one !«; (= P; Who 
mimickt flabby satisfucktion : »with 
force he labourd, to free's sword from 
retentive scabbard:, HUDIBRAS) : — ; 
— so; yes : nother job done!; (for 


the piece of god(ass) sirpasses all 


understanding) / (a motto, according to witch W's rear likewise now- 


résted : — , —/ (? —) :»upon the hole she produces no great effect ... the 


usual way of these exhibitions, including comic as well as seirious pieces, 


chief'ly in varse ... 


not entitled to commendation as a hole! ... 


Fur 


ever vainished from thy cheek is life's unfolding rose — fur ever quenced 


the fleshing smile that con'scious beauty knows! Thine orbs are lustrous 


with a light which ne'er illumines the eye, till heaven is bursting on the 


sight, and arse if flitting by ... at all events it is exceedingly natural & 


1MPressive. I say natural, because, in ani imagined ascent from the orb 


we habit, when heaven should | the number 3, rite? - : 


burst on the sight — in other words, 
when the attraction of the planet 
should be superseded by that of 
another sphere : then instantly 
would the arse have the appearance 
of flitting by; (Rev. of ANNA CORA 


MOWATT)). 


year=old »ward« popitia! — (ohbegpard'n Dan. But Wicked Chris 


always puts it that way.) — : 


That ended again in divorce after a few munths) : 


CICERO! : 


My hands ...« / (Nuttin’ but liddle apHRopiTografic fragments) : 
The scruffa My neck in the crooka Her elfbow. All=moist 1 duzz’n 
grab Jaws; a body SurFace as neer before; (most dilly = 
gently at work on Her case. A'perty mouth, which kisst Me on 
alternate collarbones : ` — (: »I have the best-biggest- Dündiasst 
»Whadda 
spooktacle! —« / (But ah, a merest show. ("Nd now 'ndééd poelite-&- 
ob$dyent!)) 


gifts, there was, on printsupple, a New=Whip?!«; (on the hole 


love of all!«). Soon, turning=wgyndowards, cried : 


: »Youre well=aware, : that, among Russian dowry- 
there was mania curious poetent'tial pen'alty! — : A goat kid that 
butted his playmate, (the son of a Boyar), down the stairs was 
banisht to Siberia : !; — (allocated 1 kopeck=daily, however, for 
room'nboard there.) — (?) / (For Franzchin was circumcrying 
: »AhDan! - : 


on !« / (that is, (with Her in My arms!), coming to=rest. (A too= 


Me in sütch charmingly-puerile tones : ! —) carry= 


easy=chair : of=Me for=You!). — ? — : yet another aneckdote?)) 


(: The mouse must seek itS hole; 
: not the=hole itS=mouse!«. 
(SIMROCK 6907)) 


: »— : One nite the ist wife 
of Czar aLexis found Her 
the 


nging of a nearby bell. — : as a punishment the steeple, in which 


sleep interrupted by 


cla 
ri 


the bell hung, was : RAZED TO THE GROUND !; the bell gaggD, : 
then sent to Siberia, & there con'signed to eturnal contempt : ! -«; 
(butt since the lady died just príor to the execution of sentence? 
— : it was, (at the request of the néxt spouse), mitigated, : so that 
the bell that'd been pronounced-guilty, was now to be fitted only 


ioi rips . : : 
with iron hendles insteada its previous bronze ones; also transferrd 


m 


E is a 
- ; &-there was dim 


to a shorter steeple : ` bd to eternal- 
silents : ! — !). — (?) :)) : »Don’t=do that kinda huggin’, urchin’! -«; 
(why d'Y'wanna learn from Me, »that old age, and maturity, are 
two damn-diff'rent matters? !<?! — (&-mutually, barring each 


uw-(nlQo: 


buttacoarse We are »Something-Brand-New« to one=another!) : 


other's lips, with Our errétic=fingers : `V — : 


»Irou fur You, MiSS! —«, (? — »how one mite term Our poseition, 
here in the armzchair?; (stroking the (h)Ours?) —) : »»Cross= 
Buttox«. —«; (but lis?n=up nów) : »- among those chil(l)d-b'rides 
(of Your pref’rants) — ? — : one must immediately differentiate 
among-3-gróups. — : 

1.) — where both=sides are children, ... 

2.) - : where >HE< is a (? — : geni (t)al ?) infantalist, ... 

3.) UMPORTANTEST !) : HE iS mutch (ie 30=+ years) older! .. .«; 
(? — / For Frünzlein was now, (busy(body)ingly) crying : »Ours is 


(at the word »ward« she moved her 
mouth significuntly closer t Ward 
Me (probly subconly) : ? .. .) 


who, at 61, marreyed his 14= 


?« / (A nasty marritch of con'venience. 


»LetS proseed 


sasstematickly, shall We?«; (& mummlD as solnasty-niggardly as 


pussyble. So first, quick-like, the pure child affairs) 
was LAFONTAINE' real forte. — A cupple sho up in DICKENS; 
(whose hallmark is that for the male partner they always turn 


out semi=unhappy:). — (?).« / (Fränzi helpt out) : 


(and, more teenderly) : 
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»STORMS 2nd wife — (Doris Jensen was 


: »which eg (Ludwig & Rose in Eccentric: / 
Theodor & Heloise in Theodor / 
Käthe & August in Quinctian / 


etc. etc.) 


»Immensee —«; (Great Expect.. /» Humphrey). - 


»Lisettchen & Theobald, in the worx 


: if she knew butte her own strength, 
she would con’fine herself nearly 
altogether to depicting the more 
genital scentimants & the moist 
profound pussyons. In the uterunce 
of the trouly generous . . . of the 
unaffuctedly puss'o'nate(s), we see 
her b?som heave, her cheek grow 
pale, her limbs tremble, her lips 
quiver, and nature’s own tear rush 
1MPetuously to the eye! .. . this well 
of deep feeling ... trust, proudly, to 
her own scents of Ans, her own rich & 
natural ... beauty, witch is unusual, 
her grease which is queanly .. . the 
mére instruments, by witch she may 
effuctively & unimpedidly lay bare to 
the audience the movements of her 
own pussyonate heart! ... Her action 
is distinguished by an ease & self- 
pussyssion, which wood do credit to 
a vSteran! Her step is the perfuction 
of grease. OFTEN HAVE I WATCHED 
HER FUR (W)HOURS WITH THE 
CLOSETS SCRUTINY; YET'NEVER DID I 
OBSERVE HER IN AN ATTITUDE OF 
THE LEAST CON'STRAINT ! ... (The 
mouse is large, with brilliant & Eve’n 
tea$., & flexible lips, capeable of 
expression ... : IMPUSSYBELL TO 


Afterall por’s Virginia was just 13 
too! ...) 


(Lucy Brandon, (in BULWER’s Paul 
Clifford), does infackt have that 


her name) — was álso a very young girl. — (?) — : nah; didn't out’ 
out »chase her;« (the Little One riposteD snuggly; while spreading 
Herself out on My lap; — ; (and spyD=yonder - : ? - (: »Hes likewise 
glad he was able to pull out with good grayce -« (She grumbID) : 
»— & diD She ever loll that stuff His=way! : irll still be snatchin’ on 
Her déathbed !«)) ... (?) / (Dont get=fresh, M’dear. (Will=this make 
it any clearer to You?)) : »éverything 4. ids You tot out against 
parents, — : Í, automatickly, apply to=Myself=tod.« (And then I 
feel about like some crazy=willD Old man, à la »Don Pasquale; 
»Matrimonio Segreto:; or Harpagon, in L'Avare; - Do Y’ realize ?) : »that 
every cruel remark of Yours suggests to Me : that I not bind Your fate 
with Mine any farther no matter what ?« (: Because I've got nuttin’ left 


to bind! (Id simply=just be Your stuppgap; »Daniel the Temporary:; 


...(?) 2) / (for THAN the liddell Titter began to scream: `V 2; -:!): 
»Crüelzman! —« (She saiD, fulla doubts) : » - were You a d'ceiveher this 
áfternoon?; or d'Y'wanna be i-now!? —«; (cause We=girls are 


Tv-trained!; (& it'S not a mistake at-áll, when We d’sire=You!)) : 
»: CAESAR AND CLEOPATRA! — : IFIGENIA & THOAS! — : &-ELLIE ? : is 
the choice of CAPTAIN SHOTOVER! — : who, (hàh !), can't be leSS-thàn : 
60 years older, than=sHE! — : !? —«; (She held, with cunning 
obstriperousitty, My mouthsshut : `!’ — . And went, (vick'touriously), 
oner) : »—: GOETHE, & Ull-REEK' ER! - : JULIET? —: shes not 14  —«; 
(con'fidentially) : » - : born on Lamma's Eve — : whens=is that, Dan ?«. / 
(Let Us first finish off group 2« - (witch, (to My 'tind), can be done far 
too quickly sad to say!)) : »m$aning : those (genial=)infantilists; who, 


their hole-life long, fantisize about the sup’PULLasst limbs of girl 


children —«; (butt, the »real próblímb« fe» acoarse, those speshell- 
curious, »CHILD-BRIDES:!, — (? —)) : »— wéllyés=how — ... : sutchan 


attraction (? : from, Lat., »atra«?) can occur; b'twi*t : JEAN PAUL & 


MARIA LUX! — : IMMERMANN=&shis child=wife!; (? — : 30=yearS= 


younger; »daughter & beloviD«!) at 1=’n=the=same time!). -« / : 
»Why’ve Y’ phall'n sighlent now? — You're sure to kno of an endless- 


numbera cases : nothins more common (& crect!) than sutcha 


heav'nly relationship. : »a chylde of but eight yéér ... 


(swirT s Stella: was also only 8 when 
he sweet=talked with Her in »baby- 
language: — (indeed an extremely 
»dangerous age: this »2nd dentition:!)) 


(wait : in THUMMEL there's a 13=year= 
old » Margot; (who, however, as he 
must learn to his shame, does not 
love him ...) / GUNDINE« should 
prob'ly be brought=in here too? 

6 Huldbrand: is infackt a »young 
partner) / in RAABE’s Fabian & 
Sebastian: clearly inferable; granted 
quite avuncularly=wan.) 


` 


I thinkin’ & — : 


of JUNG=STILLING. — (The moist 
fasscinating thing for Me, even as a 
teener, that little 1o=year=old; with 
whom DE QUINCEY campt=out in 
Mr. Brunel's bleak house... 


(Each must sweep b'fore His own 
door! : Yóu also love a variety of 
handi=work; (& meanwhile loostily 
imagine the nekkid Elites !)) 


(:»... and she must lay her conscious 
head a husband's trusting heart be- 
side. Butte fevered in her sleep she 
seams, & red her cheek with trou'bled 
dreams, & mutters she in her unrest 

a name? she dare not breeze by day !; 
& clasps her lord unto the breast, : 
which pants for One away! — (And he 
to that embrace awakes; and, (happy 
in the thought), mistakes the dreaming 
Thigh & warm caress ... he seeS the 
swoln & full eye swim, ... the orbs 
bellow ...«; (BYRON, »Parisina:. . .)) 


(3i. vii. — (lamme=go ... 


(so then, (Y' do recall?) —: Lewis 
CARROLL. H. H. JAHNN s»Buyana« 
Con the rocking-horse:), is a slitly= 
comic egg sample. / better (cause 
it's uninventedly morescorrect !), 
^IGNATUS in HI i, 613220 ... 


shé would not leven from hir lord 1 fut! —«; (She 
man'ipullated Me more wrap=around towelish. GigglD, and con'tinued) 
: »Chris once slippt Me a BOTTOMline=note, when that passitch came 
up —...—:0u, futsies ve phall'n asleep : rubb'em a bit ... ; (She playced 
said hock on the steep slope / up My thi. And I, in order to S=cape 
still=more looming amplefickations, stroked; cautiously; (for the heel 
was lo'cated rite up against My un- (and/or only just by=Her) =toucht 
mature: `` —, —, — (if I were still 10 years younger, You'd now get the 
phyling You're sitting upon a nice birch=bench)) - : `` — (?) : » What’m 


no comment. — (?) — : just stewpititties; stuff that'd 


prove totally phalse.« / »In all probeability they d turn=out sooo- 


crect!«; (Franzlein cried with yearning. Yummily) : »Say=Dan? - : 


what woulD Y’ do if I were to phall into a feignt now? —« / (Well, 
do You a big favor, and pretend that I blieved it) : »Drag You 
forthwith across the lawn — by this heel=here, (that I have in My 
hand!) - ; under the pump : and cold water for ass=long ...«; (hold 
still : a cuppla other poor=old huckstirs ve just occurD to Me) : 


»Fernan Duplessis & Claudia Chatelaine : she 16; He fat=40 &-gray. 
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(outta purely paternal motives; 
(& even if Youd scratch out My nose 


(the same age=correlation as in 
IFFLAND’s »Bachelors: : »; Margrethe 
& Hofrath Reinhardt) 
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same hazel=hair & dark blue 
eyes ...)) 


ahyes : joyce believed it; (p'raps 
POE too ??!)) 


4 »MOONSHINE TAIL: : >In the gray 
days of yore, of which people have 
but the most nebulous con'ception . . . 
The earth (= arse) was All there was 
& beyond it there was nothing; only 
a phallse simplicity . . . at the time the 
earth took the form of a nest... 
ne'ertheless 'twas not unrefined upon 
it & in the hollow of the Great Nest : 
its surface felt smooth & soft to the 
touch, like finest vulvet ... there 
stirred within the earth a dangerous 
meddlesome sprit, and she said to 
herself : Why a nest with no eggs? 
My vockation is but half=accomplisht. 
Upon the instant she felt her own 
eyesolation & longing for eggs; from 
which, so she supposed, there would 
hatch the most charming cumpanions 
& playmates. How happily amazed 
she was one fine morning upon 
discovring the loveliest eggs in her lap 
... The means of generation that had 
led to this pretty business ... Mother 
Arse, quite dizzy with joy, veerD in 

a crosswise motion ... & made 1000 
plans as to how she would live on 


— (?HOFFMANN’s »Julia Marc? — (more likely ...)). — (2) -« / : 
» TALES OF HOFFMANN:? : they're putting it on at Our=local théater, 
round Your birthday. Were keepin’ up the pressure so that the senior 
class can go t'gether at=discunt . . . ! — : We really oughta be able to pull 
that operation off now! Giv’n that I can read the French text? —«; (She 
` l — (the stirdy liddel 


virgin=butte atop drówsy alderman’s balls: `) —/ She, vividly=envisioning 


entwined a body electric / round My bitteva lap : ` 


this) : »Damn, We're gonna use Mademoiselle as Our cover! — : Veras 
sings a clean, madgical alto!...(?) —: Y? saw her earlier : a sorda exotic 
brunette : ?« / (Oh Her?) : »teint ein peu bazané —«; (? — yes) : »— spell 


it — (to make a rarity all the=rarer!) — with a2z« on the blackboard : that 
"ll do the trick« — (?—: yes : f'rall I care here with=Me!) : — »ran into it 
in the» MORERI«; & wasn't s mitch as=entered in the SACHS=VILLATTE.« 
/ (She presst, enthusiastickly, into 5=fingers : »!« — But hmyes the 
soprano-role-) : »Dotty is too-sluggish; — : Chris's voice is too shouted- 
out — (ahLord, at that delibrut tem2poe? ...?) : wéll Were gonna pull 
it off for=sure«; (She had alreddy com'menst a courtisany swing n'sway 
atop Me: ` -: '' - Alleva sudden, more anxious) : » le temps fuit; et san 
retour emporte nos tendresses! — : Oh-Dàn! - : give Me, real-quick !, 
an example, : where an old=man’oletters ends up gettin’ a very=young 
Helena — ? — : !? —«. / (That's litrally the case in TIECK, ‘The Man of 
Letters. (But They=All, — (that hole batcha 'Childbri.ders !) — have 
always wigglD'n'wagglD round’n’round the acrual probelem. - (?) -) 
—/ (For Fránzlein engageD Me with (at least) 10 of the fayneSt fingertipps 
s — . She reported as to, : how She was, theoretically, 
passably=privy to the quomodo at issue. But, (returning to Our topic,)) 
: »Chris brought it up! - : by inkquiring : whether that »Poor Heinrich: 
wasn’t pr aps afflickted with syphilis ?; & had made use of his 8=yéar= 
old virgin, (in accord with an, unfortunately-widespread poepular 
superstition), to effeckt a=cure!? ... — : & We=All leapt! up : !!!«; 
(She con'tinueD :!! - (alsoinstuntly pant'o'mimeD it, angry & proud: !) 
— (altho this was pure pretext, in order to leer at yónder : ? ...) / 


(but then accuse Mè, if Y’ possibly can, of S=preoccuptation, eh ?) : »So 


(ayes : tout parle à la jeune fille 
d'amour !) 


(((? — even in My subcon, was 

ID beginning to homonculize, 
abesentmindidly, about the banns? 
(THE LAST CALL TO ARMs!) - : both 
at table (& in bed) nuttin’ but fav'rut 
foods were laughing at Me ...)) 


ut 


((Notions worthy of a DON QUIXOTE! 
- (: that’s if Hé & His relationship to 
Dulcinea weren't appropriap here... 


( Belle nuit, 6 nuit d'amour, souris 
à nos ivresse.« — :»Nuit plus douce 
que le jour, O belle nuit d'amour  -) 


(Vol. 22, 1-52 


((even KARL=MAY, (of whatever 
unholy mem’ry), secured himself 

a 50=year=younger, Dawn!... 

(:»a nimbled=toed slender doe !« ...)) 


(((Recollection! : of the (Leviathan= 
like) piece I destroyed in Norway? - : 
All about 1 octogenarian, Who 
platonized with a 6-8=year=old : 
good-thing it'S gone!. (Altho there 
were some lovely descriptions of 
nature in it ...; —))) 


Y? don't wanna hear any further examples, is that rite? — : How Wieland, at grampa=age, had the grand- 


(SCHILLER impplies that W. wanted 
to take her to hardt ...) / (The ones 
in HAUPTMANN? (as in >Atlantis:, 
Phantoms, Fool in cristae) — : (say, 
those are pseudochildren ! sorda lolitic 
stage-dragons ...) / In LENZ, the 
Tutor; who castrates himself : and 
still wants to huggle little Lise! . . .)) 


to get a reading of all Your wishes 
from Your hips?) : »Come. — Stay 
here on My lap; (otherwise I'll havta think Y' don't love Me 'nymore 
—:?).«/:»Much too much! «; (She cryD, rambling. (Also, hasstily, laiD 
a cuppla love=hot hands on Me : ^ & ' —). - (?) —) : »àh really less than a 
weapon: Dän ...«; (but both pelvis and shoulder=frame stayd restlass : 
... — She tried) 


not »sín'ces; He always hasta use Her dirty bathwater ... (?) - : 


: »Poor Pops. : They're no longer takin’ baths vgether, 
well 


'm J gonna let thát-stüff get Me hot under the cullar? ! —«; (& Her 


rt shoulder | > _ j 


face gnawD harder in the nook between My “‘if head 


(Sürely You've cum to realize tday that human=beings are one big S=pack?. And) 


(? —) »ÞFFfF — : I said tender! .. .«; 
(D'Y' call thàt»cuddlin' & fond'ula- 
tion ?)) 
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his earlobe with tender=teeth; —«; (? — : 


daughter of his young love brought to him ... (?) —«; (the lite in the 
bath ?) : »well They just wanted to do it in the tub! What's wrong? —« / 
(She carrezzt My hands, that She was trying to pull down over Her 


shoulders, to the Bottom (= playceD on Her hips: ...) / (m I spoesD 


(the life of an aging husbonD in 
a nutshell : pussymug & ice-cold 
fare... 


: »In order to test 


whether he’s awake or not, a pasha lets one of his fav'rut odalisks tweak 


whether there arent ány 


intimate terms with the birds, once 
they had crept out of the eggs... 

so that the earth became greatly= 
frightened of such a birth ... and 
became the first fickst star... Only 

1 refugee, a lovely, exuberant creature 
of lively temperament . . . the sun. 
(The Arse) withdrew from her open 
nest form to assume the shape of an 
oblate sphere, which is subject to 
harm only to a certain depth; so than 
smote herself in her bowels .. .«) — 


thus I pacified Psyche and kissed 
her... 


((?) : The birdies from these eggs at 
least result in 1 gentle maiden form: 
... poor little Luna... (?) : »The 
aforesaiD IMMERMANN, Fränzi : as 
Y’ can see He=too musty=enuff . . .«)) 


when to my extreme horror & 
astonishment, I discovered that I had 
lost my breath ! 


((Gwith this they went back to 
mount CLAVILENO ... They were 
then blindfolded; and p. Qu., finding 
himself settled to his satisfaction, felt 
for the peg: `` — ? — : & the instant 
he placed his fingers on it? ... : !? 
... Where She thin gave an account 
of all She had seen : the devil had 
bade Her open Her eyes: ! - :? - : 
She did so, and saw herself so near 
the body of the moon, so it seemed to 
Her that She could have laid hold of 
it — : (She did not dare to look at the 
earth, lest She should be seized with 


respectupple S-folcks left in the worlld«? Ohyés;) : 


secret. — (?) .. 


vurge of making a (devlishly tite=fitting!) MAID'N'FORM outta My 


hands :) : (7 : ? —...) / (NO=Go! - Hóók Your cheekbone cross my 
collarbone; `= — (sd=d) — ; - : &-please, neither the humming of 
hiit-tunes, nor. . .: ? —) : »Fêss ùp, D'Y" have any Dea what it is You're 


whizzp ring-there ? ! — « / ((: »hünnzdréd yé=ars like Sleepin’ Béáüty. - : 
hünn-dirt yé-ars and not One=kiss!<; — She interrupted Herself. (To 
carress Me to do some wrong. With heart=mouth=&hands : "^ -)) : 
»Hey — : Pops has a thing He says — ( : alledgedly from-Yóu !) — »nurske 
piker:! ; (s’ posed to mean, some kinda »S'cundiknavian ghurls: - : did Y?’ 
have-lotsev 'em there, spinelll!? — (: Oh’m "bout to phall over=did 
with jelleyesee!!). — : ?! —« / (Not=i, Franziska. (& even if, as a PEN= 
'thesilaic Amazon, You cid§le Me to death). — But wellthen=fine; — 
: Pll=con’fess) : »— You won't bold Me in con-témpt, if I dò? —« / (the 
little lame of a tongue was atwantS conssillyatory : ! —) / (ie it flickerD; 
beforesMy mouth? (No other path leadS to a midnjte kiss?). - (? - : 
so hóld Your tongue-now; (: I wanna give Your mouth another 


con'fiDántial job to do. (Before You go sneakin’ after Your un'cestress 


»but its a (man-) 


.«; (no! : please no brides! — / (for She was on the 


(& rest’n’recupe from Your sins - : 
d'Y have any idea how-late it is!? ... 
/ : »Halfpast kissing-time. : Time to 
kiss again —« (the imppertinency 
riposteD ... 


6 Spinel is long gone. —? — (a kiss 


for Cinderella: ?) 


((—? - : åh no=cruel grinDan 

Fränzi ! — ; (YES. / I feel-kissy too! — 
(Dialicks of love; unbounDid ...) / 
(She warbID : »1 kiss moves like magic 
from mouth to2 mouth : "^ —) / 
(Wéll'yesso-góód. : I'll admit it to 
You; MERLIN- weakll ... 


NL 


again) ...: 


(: keep a good tonguelet in my head !; 
(that'd be nice too : as the latest snack 
"TONGUELETTES:«. (Wasn't the young 
bride in Joseph Andrews: named 
Fanny: too ?) 

(+ Rod ‘Il=tupp; (buttacoarse She was 
half mad twixt Her legs. (And that 
Her little mouth was watering, given 
that pretty odour, could even be felt 
thru the thin fabric of My pants... 
(parently=con’genital, that wet 

spot ...)) 

(: »You have after=all impprisoneD 
Me in Your (h)arms! —«) 


V! —) ... / (Both : not even bite=size yet & allready outta breath? — : The Lips of the 


World! (Untill they were, insiperably, on top of each other .. . (and Her 
Pa fing tonguelet slo'ly slurpt into Me: — , — , —!...) / (For She was 
kiSSing like a hungry tigress! : !! 2 : !!! — . With panting nose & 
atremble; with unsatiated love; Her entire façade strugglD, sweet- 


^ 


toothily, with Mine : `!’ —) / (till Her tongue was stuck to the roofa My 
mouth) - . Sózhot that little mouth, absent any desire to bicker, that 
y could litrully smell sumpin’ burning!) / (Her If knee had begun, 
awkwardly, to prod against My rt hip: ^^ — : `` -) / ((?) - better-not 
astraddle=atop Me, M dear!; (and an, impperceptibly=deft, parry : '' — 
: ^" ~/ (so that She with only semi=success ... Particularly since She 
was semi-assfixiateD; / (while I, with impperceptible=skill, breathed 
nasally : ’’’’ —) / ; an all=embracing snatch of breath : »Hhhhhhh - «. 
(Inb'tween the quick=cry : »Oh don't leggo Dan!«). And an=other : 
:'AHhhhhh - « Then, (with charming awkwardness !), She playced Her 


face back above mine : 9x : —. Tender martyrdumb with mouths. Soft 


elfen tonguing. Then the osculabunda remarkt) : »— Tch! -«. / (? — as 


an introdicktion to reasonable discourse? (Y' needta practice some 
clemency here Franzi)) : »with sütcha-wonderfull — ( ? »strong,, »feisty:!) 
— damnsel waist in My arms I can hardly be absolewdly=reas’nubble 
...« / : »Far=too=mútch to! —«; (the Little One riposteD. And) : 


»Dàn - : Y' havta anthwer a cuppla questions now. (And tétally= 


(derived from >fest:... 


honest; like with the spinel! : 


((: »Well=Than —«, (Fránzchen 
said acquiescent’ly) : »may God be 
with Me & the Holy Trinutty of 
Gaeta! —« ...)) 


((: »ts not tróü ! ; nottru! —«, (the 
little gutter-sparro chidiD ! .. . 

(?) —) : »ha! - : I've got slutsa letters 
from=You! —...«—...(:?- 


((,AhDan!) : »The way I gazed=upon 
You backthen !!«...) ((: »’S that true, 
Dan?! Are Y’ fonda Your poor-Fan- 
ny?—«; (? -) / :»Yesyes : alass!« / : We 
never shoulda parted-ways ! . . .) 


coarse You're turnin’ My heart inside=out! — : 


?! —). — (23) -« / (But 
You first wanteD to hear=about that 1 man; (for whom 3o-plus- 
years also lie between Him & His dream girlbride!) : »- It will be 
of no great matter if it is in some other person's hand; >for as 
well as I recollect Dulcinea can neither read nor write; nor in 
the whole course of Her life has She seen handwriting or letter 
of Mine; for My love & Hers have always been platonic, not going 
beyond a modest look — and even that so seldom; that I can 


safely swear I have not seen Her 4 times in all these 8 years that I 


have been loving Her more than the light of day; (and perhaps 
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giddiness ...? / (Ahphrency=yés) : 

»If We go=on ascending at this rate, 
We shall shortly fall in the region of 
fire; & I know not how to regulate 
this peg, so as not to mount up where 
We shall be burned ...«)) 


((: the Jinn roll !)) 


breathing odour from Your sweet 
lips, and pressing them upon my 
brow (UNA)) 


(Y'needa keep checkin’ back against 
GORDON PYM) 


(((Yes, Fránzi : like You & Me!: 
only humans in Our EMG5.. .) 


(È : »what alfar He is! — : I've markt 
it wéll!...«)) 
have brought Her up ...!« -:? —«; —/ (For Franzlein’s sweet body had 


remainD more'n merely-passive. She stirrD vigrously; and in'quireD) 
: »— : wasnt it lovely=atall thán!? — uhm=pAn; — , (&, please, nd= 
be'méntóólin'!) — : that grundgy=little appretentess-nextdoor 

(? y&sHér : av’ritch=size to the utmoist d'gree; ; : she is Y'kno tótally- 
smitten with=You!) ... : ?! «. / (W'ellnow, Francisca, I give My word !) 
: »& if I were standin’ before a court? — : I could ndt=swear whether 
she’s a-girl or a-boy ... : / (But Franzlein was already (Miss-trustfully), 
continuing, : that She remembered veryzextraordináürry cases in 
books; (: & whether I didn't like=Her just a liddle-bit ... : ? — : ?! 
and ^nJinnrall, — (what=was I thinkin’, : at the moman't : ?! —)) / (Of 
various'n'sindry) : »Whether My scraggy-annoying embrace wasnt 
"nfackt burd'n'some. —«; (the Loveliest Spot in the Universe«?) : »Please 
be-honest Franzl : don't I smell frumpycsomehow? : woulD Y’ like to 
hear me beltch ?« / : »Oh, I can delib’rutly=force that too —«; (She 
swallo'D air: — ; — : and burppt : !. — : ?) - / —: »As if Your mouth were 


a little birdie.« / (Whereup She, first, & happily, peck'ck'erD Me with 


even of those 4 times She has not once perceived that I was looking 


at Her — such=is the retirement & seclusion in which her parents 


((Dééd it was;) : »You taste of nougat, 
& rhubarb milk; & fondant; —« 

( & beefloinD=slurpstick’y ... : and 

I just=ghastly! ...))) 


(((hadn't She sho'n up, at the pond 


at noon, naked up-top ...)) 


((:>SHE it is, (said DON QUIXOTE), 
she it is that iS worthy to be the lady 
of the universe!«...)) 


(: to think that HOFFMANN, (in his 
»Primogenitur9, wanted to call his 
hero Voeteri«! ...) 


Her beak) : »Hah=Yéu! —«; (but then, at once, suspicious) : 


»You 


detch Yourself with words! — Ah=Dan : You'll always be Your own 


Master! — "Nd about what else ?« / (add : >thinking:?) : 


(: Voyage of Discovery for exploring 
Baffins-Bay«; London 1819) 


(artic highlands, as he called=’em.) 


(? —) : »Debris from the so=calld 
"Yorke Metor: «). 


(: Well, since God has evidántly 
determinD My case, : I declare- 
Myself willing & loyal.«) 


(? -Oh=My!) : »I happend to read it 
as avlade — (?) —: Just list’n. —«)) 


((2) : »made out of seal=bones. — (?) 
—: filthy=copper’colorD; coated with 
rancid whale=oil; and 5 feet long.«; 
(the meat?) : »they snackt on raw, 
and cookt« ...)) 


(? : stimulus f. sco M1pT=Bonn’s 
»>Fur=Trader:?; (198 ff. ?))) 


»About the »Podar expedition of siR JOHN Ross, 
1818; in the ships >Isabellac & »Alexander ... (?) —«; (: wait a bit; 
startin’, (just like Your mother, tôô), to judge matters before ...) / 
(whereupon Franzchin, moodily to be sure, but not without verasitty, 
objected : no living girl of some kidney Would mutely endure some- 
body remindin' Her of a po'lar journey while sittin’ upon His lap) : 
I was certain : that You'd try to talk Your way outta this — : but just 
how You were gonna do iD this time? ...«. / (Well, he came upon a 
coast — at the Nw=cornera Greenland; between 76 and 78° longitude 
north — surrounded by ice=clad moutains) : »Barren soil: moss, heath, 
ruff grass. Boulders. Also a large piece of solid iron. The usual=sparse 
game ... (?) —« (sure : mainly=seals. Now lis'n up Snowbunny) : 
»... (2) —« / (For the Little One was rubbing Me with Her South Pole, 


d'liting My (pole'ar-bare) lap : ^ ^ ^ —) : »ah nów You've got 


Franzl=hookt! — Dan it'S (trouly!), jnimitap|e for a young lady embark- 
ing on stud'ies; this mix of curiously=farflung anecdot's + Your tech- 
nique of turnin’ the hole cosmos into con'plyments! - : one educates 
oneself, & is hilly honorD. — : Speak the=more, dearasst.; I have 
now, (via Y Yourzsno bunsy) ended up on a road where Your methodd 
makes uncommonly-good scense : ? —«; (: proseed! ...) / (Lotsa ice 
needless to say) : »and the weather was so foggy that for 12 weeks they 
saw buts1 star... (?) — : (to wit Capella). - They came upon a - (yes, 
'isolated« is prob’ly the word) — tribe there that knew neither boats, 
nor bówz&zarro. Their only domesticated animal was the dog; which 
they used to pull their sleds. — (?) —«; (Wymm'n«c? — (Her snatch was 
red’olent of a gentle pee'queyncy, (and not=only »cause She put the 
»They 


communicateD, ... (well’bymeans of an outcast-Eskimo they’ D pickt 


question). Hear what follo'S; (ie »FELsENBURG-IsLANDIC:!)) : 


up!) - ; &-learnd that these people had no knowlitch=whatever of 


the resta the=world : they b'lieved themselves to be the only=human 
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(an ultimate dumb THULE... 


rich reliquarry of lofty contempla- 
tion!) 


: here, where the dames of Rome 
their gilded hair waved to the 
wind!... 


(ie POE ...? — mite mania son'rously- 
antique ated name also ve been 
suggested to Him via KEATS ? Sorda : 
Endymion; Cynthia; Dian’; Are- 
thusa; Erebus .. .«?)) 


prophetic sounds & loud arise for 
ever from us ... unto the Wise .. .) 


: He that is born to be a manı 

Says WIELAND in his»PEREGRINUS 
PROTEUS: .. .« (MARG. 188. — Prob'ly 
Also just another BULWER=motto, 
from his »Maltravers: . . .) 


((? —) : »Their dances & songs? : 
are accompanied by con vulsiv 
distorsions . . .« 


beings!. The »cosmos« to be an immeasurable=wraparound gla£ier. 
They had no! concept of »a Hi'er Powers blieved-however in 


shamans. —«; (&, propping My bitteva head in Her hand: `O’ - ...-. 


»Then go ahead'- 


that, at the moment, what lies-there is 


(? — : You inquire as to some »recent stemulus<?)) : 
ntell Your Pops (morro - : 
the UsA-base »rHULE«. (saMe sordjq nuclear=mess!).«; (and, once- 
again, a 5 sec heart-flutter! ... (and take some lóngz-deep gasps : 
Dear Low Pressure, come PaSk !), Question : does a kiss a man giveS 
an ear, subconly count as one to a diff'runt »mussel«?) — / — ( : as if in 
response Fr con'cluded by inserting Her rt middlefinger there=in, 
and fisht vigrously back-&-forth : ^^^^^^^ (»hff«). — ConsiderD 
something, (& meanwhile snifft at the fingertip employD (»hff«); —) : 
»You've not providiD an answer; "What good does the studdy of 
antiquity do one? — (?) — : Chris said, that, after vacation, She's 
gonna demand a discussion, with the fackulty; and move to have 


that stuff removed from our co'rse-work; (if need be f@llowd 


((: Phrency; — Furgive=Me - ; : but 
why do I have the imp’pression Your 
liddle=body, desires, pertly enuff, to 
make=itself scarece ...? (Wasn't there 
yet another lovely=pale Franziska in 
TIECK s >Iravelers«?; (who alas had 

a child outta wedlock? ... 


(that it can also=provide splendid 
EMG-lo'cales ... (CosMAS) ...: 
wouldn't Y’ like to include that ? — 


up with a stewdent revelution). — ?«. / (ICD be really lovely=however, if Yóu could be in attenDance with 


a really striking pró-argument ?) 


: »I'm speaking needláss to say in 


(: keep Your ivory-legs still. — ? 

(? — & in thát momeant it occurD to 
Me: why of late I’ve always used this 
ballpoint, with the Green Insert, 
when writing Franzl=notes; (also= 
exclusively for signing letters or 


postcards!) br! De 
mh « Oo 


Ist: it wás ivory=hued, like skin; 
(& Fr was prob'ly ivory=queen 
Titania enuff for My poor 
Bottom!) 

2nd: unique (among My entire 
duzz’n atleaSt) both the slanted= 
cropped print=point, and the 
case : a slender statuette, with 
a skin=smooth surface ... 

3rd : green, like Woods & grass; (Eng- 
lish »green« = young; lusty; give 
her a green gown meant to X a 
girl; (mite it also mean harlot ?)). 
- Bsides which in GuTzKow, 
(after whose Franziska Heunisch« 
she’s baptised !), that uncle 
of=hers is a forester (a green= 
wood=man); and She herself 
grows up in the Green Wood. 

4th : (here the superficial objection 
about logical response, (à la 
red case red insert) won't work 
: for I had, put a blue insert 
into a much-greener case !) 

sth (& résumé) : every ballpoint pen in 
My hand had been a Francisca- 
figure for Me! ...)) 


earnest; as always on such occasions). — That »History: is for humanity 
what memory is to the individual?, : is what the teachers will try 
to make clear to You. Yóu-however are to enter into the debate 
with this : Knowledge of antiquity is indispen’sible for the thinking 
teenager insofar as here We see revealed the (sparkling!) image of a 
world sans christndumb; the all=round=evidance that culture then 
thrives subsdantially better : compared to Pompeii, a town of 20,000 
nowadaze looks downrite-shabby — (once You're among Yourselves, 


(?)« / (For Fr, dubious) : 
»Say; the first thing that Chris is gonna publickly=counter Me with 


'shitty« can also be an appropriap term) ... 


is : that We can study that, & in a far more timely=manner, from the 
Sovyét-Union. - : ?« / (T’witch Yóu will then doubtlessly responD) : 


»— : surely one cannot in all seiriousness propose a state profoundly 


, pen'etr 
impregn 


still slinks to priesters, and whose supply of art works suffers from 


ated by Christianutty for 1000 years, half of whose population 


a 90% christian handicap, as worthy of an impartial-comparative 
study! (P'icularly since the sum of Russian culture thus far — (not 
even mentioning the soviet part) — is in ratio of 1:10 compared to 
antiquity.) — As for so-called »primitive cultours (an oxymoron-in- 
itself; like »a black albino: : culture és not primmitive!, but rather its 
opposite), thereS nothin’ there-period for us folks educated in 
Western civilizations for millennia!; the Asians, who are to be taken 
seriously, are simply too=alien to Us. Nono; for Us there is but=z 
possibility : a devoted pursuit of selected artifacts of the Best of 
Paganism! Not that You should have even 1 good word for Greek or 


Latin either! : since We have here in Our possession both the most 


exact, well=commentated translations — (& here I shall name just 
the always=fresh JOHANN HEINRICH Voss; and demand that wIELAND'S 
Lucian: be required reading : !) — as well as the, incomp'rably- 
and here again-WIELAND'S 
Need I 
mention the lofty name of GoETHE?!« (You x'claim, as if with- 
1?). — (And than, f'rall I care, flatly=tell them 


empathetic, German literary worx 


Peregrinus Proteus, »Agathodimon:, and >Aristippus«. 


relucdánce 
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(yes : APULEIUS too, (but uncastradid 
if Y’ please!); (I have always enjoyD 
reading HERADOTUS ...) 


Gand there indeed let him name his 
name, and tell them plainly, he is 
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(? —: above all was the sense of 
hearing acute. I heard all things in 
the Heaven and in the Arse. (I heard 
many things in Hell! ...)) 


: the di vain a Flatus!) 


(((: »Come=away, darlin !« / : 
»Butte You should have seen me! 
... how wisely I preceedid — with 
what caution — with what foresight, 
with what dissimulation I went to 
work!... oh so=gently! And then, 
when I had maid an orENing, suffi- 
cient fur my head ...? ... : and 
then I thrust in my head : ? - Oh, 
you would have loved to see, how 
cunnyngly I thrust it in! I moved it 
slowly; very, very slowly; so that I 
might not disturb ... :? ...)) 


Ca Diddle at Brobdignag !«; 
(DIDDLINK)) 


(: expelling superfluous ideas 
through the Proboscis . . .«) 


POE’s introspection: & >visions« 

(To wit, the onanist or self=upserver)) 
: Part d'exprimer les pen(i)sées par 

la f(r)ictions CUNT BEALFELT ...) 


: meantime the hellish tattoo of the 
hard increased. It grew quicker & 

quicker, and louder & louder, every 
instant... (I thought the hard must 
burst!) ... (THE TELL-TAIL HARD)) 


how, for nites on=end, We sat moist irresponsibly atop each other ... 


(?) —« / (Frünzi lay, (the imitch of girlish gut fortune), gainst-My 


chest. And made Me still more a con'fidant of Her love for Me; She 


murmurd) : »And then when I start in quotin' ‘Cosmas! — (Chris is 


conpletely=nuts about »Alexander : 


Monica, She always claims ...). - . - (? - : 


She easily recognizes Herself in 


22? — ? «5; (She climbd 


down, cautiously, from My lap : ^-' - (But took Me along With’er : 


17 _), She laiD a finger to her lips : (= b'fore the bathroom windo : ! 


/—:?-—: W in the bathtub! - : She 
lay on Her own back & prumptly 
farteD : ^! — ; — (Rite under=Herself; 
causing gurggllss, (bübb'r's 22); (& 
the no’tion of the smell of a burststin' 
(carc)arse) : the wrinkallD= ptick’le 
of a bloodshot eye! (Uptop Verba 
Ipsissima, (diddling=wordsa=S=self- 
whizzper), with mitey kiss motions 
of the lipS : ^"^ —) : blo=nâssty 
yWning : She was hanDsjivin’ só- 
hard : that it soundiD like she was 
secretely choppin' wood! ...) / (Let’S 
hope that on the other side ... : ? — / 
(6dammn! : even the codger was 
playin’ his staff!; (: life b'gins with 
xin'?; ? : and endS with an x) : 
Man=o’=man, the màn was crowtcht= 
there! ; (: »moucher la chandelle:; as 
We=Frenchies say); by the gratifying 
stove in wintertime; »his hand shook 
so excessively that he could scarcely 


Venn 


retain hold of the tiller!< : =: 
“’"* — (x'Ion st& ring into the clouts 
: — (yields centaurs)). (And it stooD 
so poorly, (even tho He was clampin’ 
it now b’sides, with his If finger= 
shears!); and iD took fur=éver!, 
(d’spite His virtuosity on both 
hautboy & diddle=sack : ` `` `` ` -) 
(also presumD Himself too hidd'n 
by blinds) ....? - : 


sudden a 


Hó - alleva 
quite-hippi'an culiber 
after-àll?!; (& xd on the miter. In 
Trouly mastur=strokes : ! -! !^ !^ 
— (& a sotto=voce rotting m tut p) 
: Zur —)) / / (Well, dream on 
£st) : »concede - « (from»con'-seed:) 
: »— to Him His powerfull=(up)draft, 
Franziska! ...« (&-1- AFTER th'other, 
6inDian-phylk : what follies there 
be!!); round the Ho! -corner : ..., 
1077 (2 - W. - She 


wae at 
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-) / ; — ? — / and Fr grinnD 
muckingly : © — ; à la »gotta 
sèè it to b'lieve it!4)) : »first 
enervate Pops. — : & now 
wankin’ 1=off (h)éxtrà!, tsk —« / 
her lips are severed 
as to speak ... the blush is 
ficksd upon her cheek? : »it’S 


an all too d’plorably=freequeynt 


(Hmyes : 


occurance, Franziska, — : for it 
to go all too-fast, for the=man. 
and the laydy hasta=x it - (?) - «; 
(wouldnt Y'kno it ! 2 !? — (& 


ruffle at Her-lap : ` — (till Her 


Snug, the Joiner) / : »Truly, it filleth 
the ear with pure bliss, 'pon hearing 
these chantings, in which a singer 

doeth mimic the tones of antiquity !« 


(whadda fünny sound it was. — : like 
splashing=water hard'n'fast? ? - .. . 


(&, in order to sce the nerve- 


juice more bidickstrously, W had 
infackt pulled on a ruffenD rubber- 
thimble! ... 


(TENNYSON. - (: what gooD does it 
do You to watch Muddy pymping ?; 
(and/or listen to — : does it end up 
strengthening Your PoSition? ...) / : 
»Yés! ...«; (defiance)) 


(this >to the Other O’pen’ing: .. 


hairlets were stanDàn' on=enD!; (She had that moist peaudyfull 


gent le hair in the world!) / (& shook-pawS; in tendr’asst fashion : ! 


— Ø —) : »Dan! - : no-belly no=wây ! (who wep’dda thot it : that 


one can cuddle=up to Oneself, 
(and 
bounced backwards against- 
Me : ! — (whereby Her liddle 


butt had enuff scense, however, 


so-really tite!) ...«; 


to now cuddle Her own-stuff 
up into=Me)) : »Him too !? —« | 
(Have Y' never had a peek at iD 
b'fore, how a man's built?) : 
»little boys?; takin’ a pee in 
the street?«; (more darkly) : 
»Or — 'monkst Your (strip)ling 
friends; at the pool? —«. / (Her 
left hanD laid itself round- back 
— (in My sackro). Her right 
cuddleD up hi 


scruffa My neck : ... — / (so 


: round the 


that I prob’ly oughta also ... — 
(the sheer sheer=veil of her 
at leaSt move- 
in a ... (and laid My hands 
round her bared hips : ——-))) / 
(:—,-5;-,-:):»Dàn!- (Chris 
d say : »Your jealusty is My 
Feddrill 


Merit!) —«; (with a voice 


neighty 


Biggest Cros of 


((: He skims the top off nature, my 
mother said, as if it were cream off 


the milk; though she was also a 
master of nature " 
masturDator * 


(HIPPEL, »Careers«. — »Slippa the eye 
..) : »That often happens, ... (?) -: 
is that ever a sly Fránzldarling! : when 

the EGo=uptop is functioning in 
passable earnest, the D driftS softly 
up'n nbetween.« (She noddiD & 
fretted) : »Dan, isn't it awfull ? — 
Recently I was checkin’ up on a word, 
(in Pops’ fat WEBSTER) . .. : suddenly, 
uptop If, what popS up but the 
guideword ;MASTURBATE: ! lm 
appalld, and look closer outta 
curiosity : ? —: when, in fackt, it's 
»motorboat: : was 7 ever horrifyD ! « / 
(Yes, that’s one of it's favrut hiding 
places) : »Y’ needta be careful : 
they're dicktionairy phello’s, those 
etyms! ...«; (an old bellstrist can 
assure You of that).) 


»Skanderbeg:; ((+ >that saber of hiS«)) 


((: my loinS, witch are become 
a fountain of vainy=pipes«; BLAKE)) 


((& there=within HODIN=&=FRIG’’; 
both at jus manuarium!...) / : The 
Hand; its Mechanism & Vital 
Endowments as evincing Design; 
(PHYSIOLOGY CONS) 


a plain ground=glass astral lamp ... 
(LANDOR)) 
(bagnio« = brothel (P 1)) 


((which, in DIDEROT, begins to 
chitchat, rite?)) 


POE was prob'ly >One=of’m Too: ...) 


scannD with’ér beck’ning pelvis : 
ES — . — (But this just didn’t look= 
güt atall — : She xd away like 1= 
Yidd!) 


Sweatmeats. (Her lefthand squeezD 


: a long piss=burned beard. 


& knéedid : her own If bazoom : `!’ — 
(& -1ce again a discharge of »nature« 
(her Ø dissh§vellD & dis=sableD! 
— with her (O-HoLEer agapin 
wide?) : She fiddled with some 
ajellity, ; , ' 
*blurrd=&=rakeish, (the 


crab=red flotsam of a face was 


: so that Her HANDD 


grew — : 


staring sternly at My astral lamp); 
the enormous belly, pro'rouding 
with lust, swelld hier; the knees 


rrr’ 


flutterd (cunn d'or wings) : *****—’ 


: a mitey intearier thrust — : — ! — : the 
walla the abdomeon jitterd & 
vibradid ... — (then; with 1 jérkk, 


onto the If side. (And lay there ’sif= 
didd : —)) / (1»oddvantich: of ipsing : 
the (ineve)tupple  scentsa-shame 
before a partner is a’voidid, as are 
any eventual disruptionS by him, 
(and be it no moren a »phallse 


wrythym:; witch can ’ndid ...)) 


I went=long with Her 2ce to that dive : 


& downwarts, rite thru the planx! ... 


noggin’ slite=ly) : 


turnD=down very-lo; affectionately) : »— : We're now “tanding in 
My room, Dan! - (Are Y’ comin’ along with=Me : Well imajinn it 
tgether ...) — : ? —« / (No=M DARLING! —) : »You know, : You was 
Always my aversion. — (?) — (: I'm tellin’ a lfe=here; b'cause there'S not 
I SPINEL left in the hole=wide world.) —« (? — (: why’re Y’ tryin’ to 
co=erse Me into the necessity of having to fec You in this 
manner ?) — Dandy : Let each of Us speak »The Trouth: just 12ce ...) — 
(? — : Y’ say, I'm older=8&=braver?)) — (& hàd-'ndeed to take a deep 
gulp) — : J4COBI S APARTMENT !« — ; (The MOON was also moving= 
lo'er blow; — (? — : You are givin’ Me the credit for this »endless day 
of=Ours, aren’t=Y’? ...))) ... / (She, graciously, helpt Me out. She 
saiD) : 


I oughta; - (while Mumps Is in d'livry !) — ; —: invite CRIST’a to pay 


»I have more’n rce entertáinD the idea — ? — : of whether’ not 


Us a visit?. : That D def'nutly make Her happy=now; and Pops D 
also have sumpin’ to phlirt with ... (?) - : m=m; Chris woulDa told 
Me that. (But that He'D prefur to have somethin’ else in His arms 
than thàt Old Banjo there inside? : let sumbuddy else blame Him for 
that! : look=how She's pressing=out Her paunch=tsk.!) —« / (:»The 
first obsessive=compulsive symptoms appreared subseequent to his 
having viewed his wifes buttox:, ALLPROHOME) : »Frünzi — : mite I 
warn You again? : these con’stunt=randy descriptionS providid by 
Your girlfirend can only drive Y’ crazy! Till some naSty day You cant 
stanD it 'ny longer; ’n’ll runzaway — and then spenD the resta Your 
life sittin'-there with plagues & babies. — ?« / (She haD to admit that 
said girlfriend »used to« perimanently hang around courting- & 
drinking houses, lettin' her futfall be widenD) : »till a stone woulda 
sho'n mercy : but say, that was all on accunta-Her »Home-Life:! 
Y' coulD voyeur, upwarts 


(?) -—«; (She duckt Her 


(and, in d'parture, suddenly had Her 
nekkiD hipp in Her hand : ! - (an 
olderly roué. Who acts quasi=naive 


»— yés. 1ce : She pointed out the neighbore boy. 


(Who was stand'in' there & ... : — doin’ what Pops was doin’ just= 
now.) — : But it'S all gonna be very-diff rant now, Dan —« (coaxing; 
»leave Your hand (pretty- 
»Ah You doYoursélf=in 


»Chris ’s startin’ a hole 


while taking a seat atop Me again; - (? - : 
prettypleaseplease!) thére=Dan! «) — sweetly) : 
: with Your x-pressions! —«; (returning) : 

New Life. (ts trou, (You're rite acoarse), : when She'D messt around, 
I felt like My dress was gonna phall off; and just lis''nin made My 
butt all=prickly.) Virgin: is an in=con’gruity, She always scoffs; 
and »a maiden’s trou mouth is THAT : ! —«; (She shyly thrust the part= 
at=iSSue 1 scentimeater furward : Ø —) : »— but She, solemnly, took 
it all=back, on the=phone just now —« (With a subcon gesture, She 
took it back again=too : +. — Con’fidantially) : »I've con'fidiD to 
You sev'rall times tday alreddy : if I did=not have You & Our BACK= 
THEN, as a contraceptive dice? ...! —«; (more distracted. She, in 
innoscent fashion, un=did more of the butt nS down My shirt : -:-. 
She whisperD with My nakeD heart) : 


such a creature — I say not man!« (She said; and xplainD) : »a 


»— : One is helpless against 


dark angel, (underway with dualistic dispatches, from 1 Maggel-Annic 
Cloud to the next), was once x=ing away, outta pure bore=dumb : ‘!’ - . 
The helio=waves con veyD 1, of those semenal=critters, to earth- 
(?) — mzrh! »First She also 


andsoforth ... — : that wasYoul. ... 
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(You and Your Vita Nuova : creatures 
that live on peppermint passtill's and 
lickriss=styx 


(OTHE N’ER=KISST MOUTH... / 
(? : mite it be each of the 4 agensees 
needs its 1 special female=type ? For 
the sc : a palatable uninhibitette 


SE — :avestal virgin 
Ego :acomproMiss 
4.A. :aclowness... 


(the »best woman, One who satisfies 


(be (at least) more gen'rous) : »say 
»a cûppla=duzzn:. ...«) 
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((: who spareth the rod, spoileth the 
child!) 


(Ur=anal !)) 


(((: »Sybill involuntarily raised her 
wimple; lifted her beautiful eyes to 
the stranger, in bewildered gratitude 
& surprise .. .) 


: as Dünsittee proceeds — as the di 
vain intentions are accon plushed 

— as lass, and still-lass remains to be 
accomplished — so is the seme ratio 
we should eggspact to find an 
acceleration of THE END. (EUREKA)) 


tears; vain teres) 


so cleverly, so cunnyngly, that no 
human eye could have detected 
anything wrong. There was nothing 


had to be’hold=You, from afar, with loving= & piggy thots; — ? (She 
For Him I'd even rip 9=months off the calendar too! 
!!«; (She had been 
lis?ning. And whimperD now) : »Ah=Dan — Y’ gotta picture it : of late 
(Ah, how it 


all takes on clarity in Your prescence ! —). —«; (She lo’erD Her head. And 


always says : 
: Y? kno what that means, rite?) ...? ...—: 


when climbin’ stairs I've con’stuntly had, : £o count to=9 !? — 


con fesst) : »This afternoon. — (On the=stone; when the cuckoo calld) 
— : I was countin along-tóó. — ... : how=many kids I would bear 
ua You! — If Our firstborn is a girl — 
»FRANZISKA=DANIELA‘? — 
(& sweet & -terrible) 


mutch BACKTHEN? ; till F(r)ancy had her fill : 


: whether We mite call her 
(a boy acoursed be »DANIEL=FRANG:!) ...«; 
: »Dàn. - : why diDnt You love Me so véry=very 
? after all I was trouly 
Your »sleeping-partner, Your sighlent associate; and mania-time I 
(& thàn You'd 


: wasnt that the most glaring 


could feel=x’actly, how »rr« wanted to thick'n-up : ! - 
think, real=quick, "bout sumpin -else)) — 
injustice, with Me there, 'nd Y’=didn’t...:!?—: didnt Y’ EMG about it 
even=ice?« / (No, You luscious-tendernass) : »I woulDa hurt You, 


Y'kno, LIFEOFMYLIFE!; Have woundid=You ... — : Cant You pose=Me 


a (t)easier-quest ion, Francisca ?« / (She re= kt, at once) : »Have you 
ever, in Your mind’S eye, undresst=Me?!«. / (— . —) : »BACKTHEN 


— I be=voyeurD 


dou forbade Myself ; 
never succeeded atit °°? 


maybe=3 or .. .« (ah-b'lóney !!) : »exactly 4=times ! — 
You.« (And in all the subseequeynt years I 
»those are 


(Your 


»Youre just sáyin'-that. 


(uranic dew 'pon My finger. — (?) Ah vousillyness-You) : 
all nuttin’ but the moist entertainDan’ liddle secret'ions! —«; 
Pao». 4 (She, ridin’ darkly atop Me) : 


In reality My armpitS stink like a randy=nanny. And I’m drippin'- 


wet »here: : outta lust for a billy! ... — (: ? — or is it maybe? is that 


mess startin in again? !) ...«; (She jumpt off; and hastenD into the 
p hallo nie, there where the lite was britest. Extrickated Herself a 
good-way outta Her pantease — : ? —) / (Wonder if My other guests 
are »finisht?) : 
Table, Mdear .. 


One wailD, (her sassy paw in My wasteband) - 


»We still havta do a nice-quick jobba Wishing= 
.« / »Hahh not yet by a lòng shot! —«, "E Little 
C) =) : »(tho Y’ 
don’t get away from Me) - After=all Those=twore gĝ nna E: at it for 


: tsk=I mean-really! : He was still | an etürnutty yet! : there ...« 
sittin there, & rockin both His 
headS; 


grósser dicksterity : 


(draggD Us to the windo - : ? 
—. She pleadiD) : »ShoulD I 


give Us an=assist Dän ? Pour a 


(to be sure alreddy with 
UNUS - Gtaking 
a hand in ones own amusemend:; | hole=bottla wine down=Me?; 
so that I'd lie=there for a cuppla 
hours, & You can do iD-4// to 


Me? (altho poor=mouse=Me 


it like “isting oneself; wonder 
if Sumbuddy who impploys such 
thereby declares 


turnsa phrase, 


himself to be a >self=seducer:?) / — | wont X=peeriance a thing!). — 


He was on the vurga bedroolin | Or why dont Yóu-do some 


as soon as the number »9« mater ial- 
izes ?? : Y?’ can always assume that. (As 
a lad, in H., I had the compulsive= 
apse ive symptom : of tapping things 
DE — & counting to »9: very 
fast. — (?) —) : »My mother had 
aborted, shortly before; and this 
was, I’m sirtain, intendudd as an 
apotropaic act.«; (à la»God protect 
Us from younger siblings ! )) 


(:»Aprill-fool! : I cannot proseed !« 
. 5 (as that ol’ sergeant, one 
BLUCHERT ...)) 


(CMy bowels yearn fur Your seed, 
Loved Terror!)) / (No. In the (small) 
Gallery of those women to whose 
image I've x’ed«? — : You weren't 
inclewdid; (& and never=will be)) : 
»’Nd Y’ now kno owhy«. (ah - : ány- 
slippryerr than Me, Y can’t be >thére:, 
mi corazón ...)) 


(OTHE BROKEN GITTERN: — (a bilder 
man woulda kisst it=away ? . . .) 


(Shall we not call it»girl trouble ? / 
(And better get up-tóó; (and outta 
the role of the succubus; (altho it's 
typicul of Me : I've wanted, all my 
life, to be=con’quered . . .)) 


(Y' neeDnt seeduce me continually.) 


((Or even Us=two, maybe?) : 
»Betternót Franzi : a teenager gets 
tipsy diffrently : than does a 


His own glans — (or was it His sE?, | drinkin ! : then You'll be sure to — sexTeenagerian ...«) 
that was constraining His mouth?) | canDiddly tell Me how bad I 
-/[-!:iD clumsieD=up! - ***** stink! ! ...« / (FACING EACH=OTHER. | I raised 1 of Her arms (the If) 


!!! — and ejaculadid all=over My 
. (And 
then just some time for wipe- 
ups, (With a Kleen=X : first the 


phallse Persian : —, -, — 


» Bacal = 
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very=hi. And Eun down; - : and put My mouth to Her armpit: — . 
: 1! —, — (and then burro D even=deeper than I'd intendid, :!!! -)) : 
: sho s6me=smarts — : —«; (ie tug My hands away from 


Your=waist! —) / (Her 1=free hand instuntly grabbD a firm-hold 
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to wash out — no stain of any kind — 
no blood=spot whatever. I had been 
too wary for that!. (TELL TAIL HARD)) 


effujio) 


at the end, where all works of Arse 
should begin. (1 iii, 273)) 


: the Earth’s feebly con'tinued 
5 se. 
Condensation ... (EUREKA)) 


the galled jade winces 
(ANTEDILUVIANS)) 


: sadly, I know, I am shorn of my 
strength.) 


(& the Weary are at Rest) 


(aforementiond) bed=runner : `` — 
(faith'n'b'gooey, cold'n'paltry pecker 
trax!; He limpt with 'Em to the 
(ditto cold) stove — : clank. — (In the 
interim >IT cullapSt. & slummpt 
into=itSelf.) — He held the (1mp’= 
plausibly 3nd item over the 
jordan: -—?-:***-;-:'"’ 
stutterpiddle! / (The lad doeth pee 


the codger in the 


— (nasty= 


upon the main : 
port (Bavarian for the »potty:):). / (? 
— round=again to the east=side too?) 
— (6hthataway : what was Wilma 
workin’ on) : wellnow mère 
spunge=bathy! In Her If hand 
mammillaPoriechis; in her rt a 
brawny blobba soap : Her mouth 
uptop smirkt down at the one blo 
: ? — : twaddly. — : Arrearadne on 
nack'd-sauce : She mjddlefingerdD 
round in the whoaryish saponated- 
crack : ... (Trittsch=tratsch poke’) 

: ? — (soapt up to the in'ermoist 
limitt of descentsy! (f6amy Ma 
Ri(f)tza; (The cunt=ess maRitza:)); 
X'háuSSted now, She clo’sD the 
heavy vagilids; — ; with 2 figgers; 
: by Hersalve!) / (They exchanged 
bare- 
»Wash 


that thing. And I mean do a prop’er 


playces?) W, en passant, 


bésomD bare-bellyaching) : 


job of it. —« / (He had too mutch 
wisdom (& too little enurgy) to offer 
Her a suitable reply; and merely 
withdrew, with heavy masturbatread, 
ridd’n totally=stiffend, His knees as 
if wreckt on the rack;,:,;. — (?) - : 
undecididd at the sink; (very pale 
& disfigured; and equally tired’ 
ngrumpy); a husky belly with 2 
He phylld up the 
basin :....... / (while W, (wrappt in 


enfeeballd loins : 


Her overwide pregnancy belt; but 
nothin’ else!), came at him loaded 
for bare again; efurry inch a 
screwtinizer) : »Wêll get wíth=it! — : 
Y could be half-finisht by now, 
& havent even started. — ?« / (? He 
had, 


scalping Himself x’ing?; and now 


shoD Her His Big John ah 


apparently, cum close to 
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of 1 ofzMine : ! — (while the underkisst girl (str)etch Her slender 
arms sweet nstiffly in the pale moonshine : ! -) — (moanir’=lippt) : 
Of=what?! ...« / (Like the 


HAWTHORN(E) at the fronta (THE WINTER STOVE: the modern 


incundescent MOLOCH, that devours 


— (?) - : yê 
»— (1) - : yés its (0ak’n) children : ! - 


Your house) : 
I swear : YOU=DO=FRANCISCA! 
... (2) 2«/ (a sLY FOX! She is) : 
»Dan itss WOUNDERFULL! : 
(butt) : aren't Y’ wan''-again raising Me to be an "f doll ? —« (So 
I'm moreva »azerolier«; (in cuntrast to PRoUST S »aubépine:). — (?) - : 


where'd Y’ get=that?!) : »»1 to 2 ounces of sééd discharge!? — I 


mean You-girls awe Tet necdum —« (:»I have had a most rare 
emission ...« BOTT'M; (+ '5 DREAM)) : »’s it past Your understanDün ? 
— : for some testa love on comm'ando? : I'm no-longer capabulla 
that. The attempt would be a laugh-' venture : I cannot give You 
S-gratifucktion ! ; (and, single-handiddly make a cuckold of Myself ? 
: »My 


darling=darling=p4RELING !=Don't Y dare! —«; (abruptly, a bit 


..) -« / (She put a hand, so=sweetly, to My lips : ! —) 


more-worryd, tward=inside there) : »He’s been playin’ mareital=bed 
hóóky; — : =that’S why He could! ? (welllyés) —« (She murmurD) : 
»no wonder, (Chris=once said), »if it can't stand=up to that xan’= 
typee«. —: Say—:I think Chris could sho Pops sum understand'in' ! - ?. 
- Hf? -« (She took sutcha deep breath ...) / (& foolish=Messtill 
with Her, jnspirating cutlets in My hands! — (nuptiae incestae:? : 
when one loves un'girdiddly« a fragrant crime) — a splendid silk’n= 
try=angel, (? 1 velfut=hairyness dragglD d’REcT ly-b'hind : ! -); from 
regions no mans hand has ever tasted; (& more eyes odour 
(= rsADORE)). / : »Lookit how Shes trottin'-b'hind her greasy 


(Ms Luna did her silent streetwalkin’ : 
to new houses. (: »Unmuffle ye faint 
stars, and thou fair moon, that 
wontst to love the treveller's benizon, 
stoop thy pale visage through an 
amber cloud.) — Also the little calf 
Ana-Muh-Muh was inconsolabull for 
5 minutes. (? —) : »Sometimes they're 
outside till early December. —«)) 


belly —« (Fr, implacable. Her 
mouth expanded to a moist 
unfeyr d'gree) : »marritch is 
also a really upside=down 
forma natural S'lection : the 
survival of the rottnaSSt 


And the 


brutall.« / (No one is more 


partner! ; most 
errogant & unjust than he 
who suffers, Francisca; (and the 
worst thing in this seStor 
is a (smug) sick tyrant’ess!). Also) : »Has it never entered Your- 
mind that, if You're really gonna love it here, You've had far too 
one=sided a look at >The Country Life? That You've viewed it 
under, practickly, just 1 setta lites ... (?) —« / (For Franzlein acted 
sô S=tranged & deeply woundid : ! -. -) / (?? -) / - :) : »Cauthe 
Y? wanna dis=miss Me with lies! —« (She broke off; and remarkt, 


with a head-shake) : 
of that OP Pile=driver!«. — (Then again, vicktoriously, to Me) : 


»tslel mean the arrogant sélf=righteousness 


»Here's newS for Sir Liar : that Your servant in the most demanDàn' 
.!« / (Aherite) : (2)« / : 


meted out here thát-fast —«; (tryumphant; She stuck (as is victor's 


autumn .. »Forgive ... »Forgiveness isnt 


wont), both My hands, like Pistols, into her pantywaist : — `o’ — (held 
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(+ ALICE ?)) 


twoilet of the guts 


: and how felt he, the wretched man, 
reclining there? ; (MOORE, »Lalla:)) 


all clad in white, upon a violate 
bank .. .); (ie She still didn't have 
Anything on ...)) 


how little ! — (& xspirdy- 
(à la ) At 


Sirvice!«?) / (Whereupon W, semi- 


reproachfull, Your 


Ae pullD-off his  swollin' 
pompomecap - : ! — : ? —) / (In 


His utter innoscence He combD 
Himself=uptop. And remarkt) 

»Funny. — Have You ever actually 
that You lose 


noticed it tóó 


lotsmore hair than-usual ?, rite after 

dd? 

HF AUuuu!!« / (For (using a brownish 

little buttle) Wilma had douSed >it: : 
`I... :? — (probly a con'cock- 

tion of Lysole & 100-96 WoodS 


vainiger?) / (In any case He- 


You’ve done the 


whiSSID | in-piln : HF'ffff 
unbyeech : ! —) / (Headline 


PLAISIR SANS CHAGRIN‘? — : and= 


Im s'posed to devote Myself to the 
study of akyteria?! All of 'em 
con'ryvinces with witch to safe- 
guard mur from semen!) / 
(Meanwhile W, calmly, badroomly= 
manndated) : »He’s got way too= 
many bolts loose as it is; — (wéll 
make the most of His tic, ’smutch 
as Y’ like 


doubtlassly earns too mutch.) — : 


that hapless soul 
Dam™n : TEN-THOUSINND !!! — : 
Well be able to live as hi as coal- 
miners off=that! — (D’posit the 
money first=thing t'morro; : in Our 
account!) —«; (She greased away at 
her crotch with a wood'n spatula; 
(from cockyx to clit),) — / (Partin’ is 
sutch sweat sorro?« rite?; 6... and 
shallt anoint the taberknackle of the 
con gregation«; EXODUS 30226). — / ? 
— : 9Pick'erpecker too? (For Old 
Wobble had made an appeal for a 
small gifta coldcream to apply to 
His parts : totally=shrunk & S’Pent; 
the e'pit'omy of S=mis'ry; ar£tickly- 
lacrysack'y. He yawnD hippopótta- 
messly, / while W motionD Him 
over to Her : ! — and had Him rubbl 
down Her tired nipples with rubbin'- 
allcohol : ^-^ — / (which the 
dismountD rider did with sutch= 


intensity too; and then kisst 'em; 
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them there, in a thin finger=ring (ie of thumb & forefigger), tite 
`>). She saiD) 


from You! (Tsk=Chris is con’pleatly rite : 


: »Your idée-fixe : of having to protect Me 
»Boys« are three lumpsa 
(b)all=out goofiness; when com'pairD with sutch an ador’ably= 
insecure, shy elderly=lover!; that’s prob’ly gen’rally=trou.) - : & 
than there’s=y6u//!...«; (She turned more seirous. She stuck her 
fingertip in the moist-lovely mouth : Ó — (and b'gann to gnaw 
»as for Spring?, You'll surely 
th 


e= wi NM ES 
your Winter — : ? —«. 


VL) - She spoke, gnawing) : 
give Me a little holeday. — Sóthen d'pict for Me 
(Your shirtlette’s casting a wintrier glo now? (So preficks a few 
items! —)) : »The wréck=job of a móón is towring up outa the 
woods. The sno is busy rippling from the roof; & the iron= 
stove howls like a banshee. — (?) —« / (She had probeD dééper 
225-2): 


(- uhm=gé=6n=DAN! -) 


»Dammit!; Shés evedándy spóókt!?«. — 
: »? —« / (Wellfine »onwords:!) : »Are Y’ 


dreaming of a camel=hair winter in babóuches? Ah, You're in- 


down-in : 


error! — : the moon is >fractured«. At the end of Our fadid thread, 


the black 


white mountains 


just some winter bushes, in silvry costumes. : 
of clouds!. — (?) —«; (Fránzi; dò con’DAN’plate=it — »how=scabby 
plateed, (So that the 


the moon=patches d be! The ponds arbour 
ground=eye’S 'd bursts beneath You : AvERCAMP !). (Con'dán'plate- 


it — : You D havta-wear a ou. mask before Your (sweet!) face! 
(?) — >St. Nicklust- Evec? 


— : Fd phyl Your shoesies.  ((:»Daniel-Daniel! — : What are 
, You doing here at this hour: ? ! — 
(With a goodly portiona what-  . EE TRA 
ever I mite have; sure). —«; 


(:»whár-frost, with spangles, doth 
attire the mossy brauncheS of an Oke 
halfe-did«; sPENSER)) 


(But) : »- : why ve Y' not taken 
frite! ?« / (With a small voice 
now gron horse from the 
knockturnall dew) : »When I’m 


lis’nin’ to a BAEDECKER toura (and Who's gonna póke the fire? 
(Sowlegrove sil lew; and not Frything 
likes to be shut down: = : ?)) / 

: »If the fire doesn't wanna catch? : 
toss salt on it. — You'll find that 
somewhere in the oT.«; (Fr, quick on 


the draw)). 


paradise? ! —«; (She shoved the 
pistols x=cm deeper; was still 
dith’ring round at the windo 
? —) / (Yes and My 
Witt ex's Tale) : 
take out all those ashes, giv'n 
the dreadfull cold? — : and 
thé=sòòt every 2  months!, 
the chimney=screwer 
? —« / : Nell just 
havta jump into a shared-tüb 
oh if 


only he would cim!«, (the 


however : 
XVhó's gonna 


(: last winter there were 62 sno'- 


phalls !) 


Gwith shovel & handjob: / (She 
admitted) : »Up till now getting=up 
in winter? — : I was sutcha missrubble 
dirty-eyecicle — : with=Yéu?!: I'd 

be squéaky=clean !! —«)) 


(when 


comes) : 


tgether afterwards; - : 


impp'urbable maid cryd & 
shoved the pistols deeper : ^-'. 


(hmyes; »well greased is half the 
fick’try !« 


(: »Well=greased gears run the 
best!«, She mutterD in envy.)) 
/ (ie I'd rather nót-let Y?’ go 
»First You D be 


instuntly encircled by Cavaleers; 


eyes=skatin’) : 


(& >to slide: certainly doesn't 
mean >to slip-up, turn apostate for 


the sweetest pantaloons ever maid 
by BOURDON, the daintiest robe= 
de=chambre ever put together by 
ROMBERT ... (DUC)) 


((that »snowy shirt of »Little Lord 
Fauntleroy:)) 


((: Borborys Monster !)) 


MAN USED UP) 


((: clock=cloac!)) — 


the violets lifting up their azure eyes 
like timid virgins ... (1 iv, 273)) 


rubbD-s' more 


(and 
and how He kisst!; (He rippeeted 


kisst; 


the process so-oftn, / that they 
lookt like fat rasspberries; (and 
She had, after some while, had to 
d'mand He cease'ndeSist : !. — Also 
had Him hand Her over a lovely 
Asbach=hued robe (:? —; —:! —); 
which then jiP"ndated the afore- 
mentiond itemS; (But-alas at the 
same time so-short it didn’t reach 
Her half hair!). Altho that lookt 
to be >the intente too; for She 
turnD round to Her-left, and had 
P scrub the toppa her crotch with 
a fine steel brush : ‘****** Latt 
To which She said) : »She with 
brains of honey? : ends up with the 
money, tsk. — (: Hf not so-hardd !) 
— : Had He flütterD Her muff too 
mutch? — (: Y’ mite get round to 
puttin’ sumpin’ on-Yourself)« / 


(He tried holding 1 handkerchief 


before 


like an exomis sound it: ^. — He 
murmurD) : »Im no longer sure 
howta put it ...« (He blinkt 


awhile, wild & vacantly. Then He 
explainD : »May=non. - : You kno 
Him tho : 
‘ve tried making a pass at the 
Grossglockner. —«; (He hobbleD to 


She mite just as well 


Our windo; - : - : and let a courteous 
fart-out : ` — (closeD it again- 
sloly; — ; and spoke p&ndrously= 
wind-sore) : »(buttacoarse) I was 


scared to=déath when I saw=Them. 
— But then I gave it a secunt 
thot; : what the=shit, I thot ...«; 
(He=paused; (croucht, as if on the 
John, that wasn’t even there. (And 
the re=ghoulater on the wall 
joinD=in, spookily.) — (He regardid, 
mournfully, His overlong=foreskin : 
? —) / (- while She, dabbld at her 
still(suckling) titts : ` ` -: ' ' - (Lusst 
lips sink hipS9 - She saiD) : »Outta 
hi regard for My own century, I 
considerD it impossibull for sutcha 
théory to be fórged ... (: tell Me : 
wil Y? never learn to pull on 


the piejama=Bottom’s first?!) —« 
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indeed thats more'n 


(3) - : 


sufficiently eveidant from Tv !; 


nuttin’! — (: the intresting »Cold= 
Fetishists in HIRSCHFELD, (where he 


puts the ' on the sadistice mode — 
bon; but he was really more just a V, 
of a rather rare variety ... (& »Ice 

+ Warm Sauceitches !«! ! . . .)) 


(to wit, itS miss=useD, to 
lure intresdid phellos; so as 
to then xhibit Po'se-&-legs 
to Them) : sháme on You!« 
— / — 3) : WhyD that be!? 
— : When ID skate just=for= 


You!; 


alone! - ... 


when We were all- 
(23) -: 


wear nightie=frox, that reach clear=down to the ankles; so that Pll 


skindalous, ain't it?! — : &-Yll be forced to 


look like the angel on a bapdismal font! —«; (She shoved, (surely out 
of outrage !), the pistols deeper : `= / (! — : weren't those the first= 
pubes alreddy ... (as for de'sire, I grabbD it by the hair : if- 
ónly My fingers 'll stayssober now!!)) / (— ? —) : »She means 
Me.«; (Fr, malicious and smu£,. (But let Us not let=Hér upset= 
Us Dàn;) - (?) -) : 


: IYD be an entirely2 Diff rant matter! : If yOu were to prescribe 


»— (It was Chris She meant now.) - (?) - 


that sorda smocklet for-Me — (buttonD way=hi. And-blow just 
IOtips peekin’ out!) - : cause 
thats the swéétaSSt-jelusty! — 
For Hér=part? - : the bare=asst 


(Cause it’s a sorda droll subconz 
version of the Impotence Lament: 
(as introduced=tday) » >I can no 
longer form=mul# itc... :)) 


despo(r)tism!« — (? : why Y’ 
smirkin’ Your Nose like-that? 
— Hot for info alleva sudden) : 
»Why’D they used to think 
dreams dreamt during Twelfth 


Nite were so imppordant?« / — (b'cause they were the birthdays of 


(D'Y! recognize-this line?) : the gods 
»— : Thus far this year there's 
been no sullid ice: .. .« (We were now speaking as=1!) : »- :»Sweet- 


Frinzchin stood by the pond; & told=Herself: in softest- 
voice : —« (She bounced backwarDSly : ! - ; - She imp’proveD) 
: »For Pm confiDànt the ice — will thaw!? —« I (Who kno’s! — 
List’n=up!) : »The moon, eye’S=bearded, in cloudy furs of white. 


— 1 Great Spotted Would'pecker alites upon a yello=plum; and 


there drums out His reverence for=You : `` ! Mr.=8&=Mrs. 
Bullfinch, (splendidly attired, to be sure. : unfortunately nasty 
bud-biters!) ... -« / (: HF! — . — : Dan? -) : Why is it 


You've phalln so=sighlent all=at=wants? -« / ((PrapS it'S 


because I'd love to bite You >in the Bum. (Or even »1 kiss upon 


Your downy=plum? - :& He who loveS Me? Will send Me 
on My way!9) : »At-Chrismess?« — : I always fetch=Myself 


just 223 pine branchlets; (? — : I hate all=these conifeyr-killers !).«; 
(: ME; the »Sefior de la Puenta de Plata«!. — (&=reciprickal= 


inter=action / Her=méistlette (DON QUIXOTE iii, 4...— 

((: ° Twould gro thickIsh & swoll'n, 
(its wiljgeSt=spots) : from too= 
mutch....: xing ...)) 


attemptdiD to marry Me. She 
laid Her head back & maide 
violet=eyes; She whispered) 

: »I can't so mutch as read (let alone pro=nounce names that are 


even only remotely con’neckted with=Yours, without losin’ My 
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from Nyoo Yorck:) 


/ (A patient man in all things, and 
altho fambling with weary ruematic 
fingers, He at least buttonD up the 
jackit : ... (?) - ohthat) : »Wellyés —« 
(with such a raspy=tool of a voice, 
just like always on the-ray dio with 


our correspondent reporting d'rectly 


: »Anyone who'd be capable of calling H1rst’s dog- 


gerel »a lustrous maid was Isabelle: — (it always reminds me of >John 


Gilpin was a citizen) — >the finest ballad ever written in this cuntrys if 


not »one of the best ever written anywhere: ... 


(2) -: 


óh say, whether 


He was=that ? - Someone Who, when it came to the choice of pieces for 


an antholuggy, could write : 


»MESMERIC REVELATIONS, which I would 


like to have go in, even if you have to omit the HOUSE OF USHER: : ? 


And two-thirds of His MARGINALIA wouldn't disgrace the backside of 


any cheap calender. —«; (He smackt xhausteD lips, and chewD at the 


void, »what was it I was gonna ... 


2« ...: 2) / (For W was attempting, 


(amidst, given Her pfyllness, remarkable torsionalitease), to get a look 


: the thing could not be done by an 
Indian juggler, or a man of gum- 
caoutchouc! (REv. WAKONDAH) 


& the Neith=wind is chilly. 
(POLITIAN)) 


: there is constantly a rousing fire 
& a huge pot over it, full of sower= 
crowd & pork, (to which the good= 


girl of the house is always attending). 


(BELLY FREE)). 


at Her rt punk 21 ? —) : »Hey, 
haven't I got a big fat pimple on my 
butt here? — Hízyes. — Pop it. - : 
buttuhm put a bitta heart into it- 
please! —« (Whereupon P sank on 


bhold the 


graciously-presented semesfeyre : ... 


crackling knee to 


(1, shy, kiss on the oddjascent thi : 
`p’ —). - Then pressure : `!’ — / (She 
pouteD proforma : !) / — and a puffa 
And the 


osculation : ^p. / : »C'mon. Let’S 


pouDer. — farewell 
make-up the cowches real quick, for 
the nite. — (They ve managed to wait 
this long.«; (She rose up & bestirrD 
Herself: ... —:^—: ’’’—)) / (P; first 
thick-tongued unintellijibble : ». . .«; 
then) : 


smackt!« / (but W, instantly roused 


»O for a snack, 'm I ever 


for scandalmongring, — ? !) : »àhhh — 
: d Y think so? That Hes got-Her 
by=uhm ...?:!? —«; (& 4 fingers of 
Her rite hand laid só x pressively 
Ø? — / to which B 
headshaking, just scratcht b'hind His 


upon-it : 


ear; (and yawnD; (after sex leagues 
on futback)) : »Mzm. Not likely.« / 


»— Cmon : 


Wilma’s eyes scantdalous!) garb, please, for one of those angelic nitease 
Y? mentionD ... (?) — : I'd be véry=happy to see it, really : BACKTHEN 
Y’ were always so sweetly ankle-length).« / : "What They think of Us, 


Y’ just heard —«; (with a pleasant frown;) / (Now just quickly thrust 


Her thru the door-upzstairs : -) : 
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»— and make it snappy, alrite?; 


traina thot ...« (? — with the astounded mouth of girl on a 


mission of discovery : !) : »»9prNGEN-Say! : thiss paradise enuff 
rite here! (Just like in POEs EDENBURG!). — : & there dem. in 
dead-center.! — (Dän — cant We get engaged?) —«; (planning a 


behold. 


hear 3 She twitterD, titmousily : »O delay 


little nest; touching to 
Thee not belo=hoved soul !; while She, (probably in Her cavatine 
distraction), shoveD the pistols a deafnut=bit=deeper : `` ! - ? —) / 
: ! — (till the first phallange 
was clear=down in the pubes 

(praps a 
fondling with the 


very-gen de 


tipps?; 
(The pears sweet race, the 


(I can't even offer an uriental tree 
'nymére; (a »water tree of a morn, 
(from oriens = »before sunrise); 

(: when'D I had my last one? ... 
honeyed downy plum, charm ? P? piene) 

their masters hand« HALLER, 

'ALPS)). — On the cun'trary, 

Francisca) : »Youve got to be totally=free. (But always hold that ring 
justa-bit dear — it's got some power for warding off evil thots, and 
anger; also prevents brok’n limbs (when one’s flo’n into t66=mucheva 
rage); assists in triumph over enemies, (if one’s in the rite ... (?) —«; 
(that'd be a piece o' cake? : M'dear You obviously have damn=scant 
aquaintance with jurisprudánce in our land! — (&, at the same time, 
tug the pistols from outta Her beltline : ` —: ' —) : »We havta go in, 
M'dearest. To prepare a beautif ly set=table in the kitchen. What 
sorda appetite d'Y' spose 
Theyll be bringin' along with 
'em?! : Theyre gonna attack 


the plates like shrikes!« / (She 


(:»& so to souper and evynsonge:; 
MALORY)) 


however pointed her chin 

in=side : ! —) : »Well, oshy:, 

m’Dear? — And Her with all 

the grace of a plow(d)=  (: but You were * from s&e-foam, 

harse!. —«, (with little clatt’ring Little Venus.) / -? / -: do better to 

hop backwardD. : »deliver Me from 

hands: ^^^ !) : »Dän!—: Y? thehand of the fouler! 4 PROVERBS 

antl Us theparate like this! 6=5; (You're usually so fulla BiBLE= 
4 quotes ... / / (?) — so then better to 

-: dà somethin’=nice!—:?!—« 553¥, than to do!) - 


/ (ergo first=say. — (&, certain, 
claimS were made upon My 
»Well be joinD, 
(for as=long as We-líve) by a 


(My last rose of summer; (all the soft 
luxury, that nestled in my arms .. .)) 


courage ...)) : 


bond ... (?) —: I've no need to 

promise You as much : You'll sense it yourself, (and oft'nzenuff irll be 
painfully=embarrassing!).«; (and off We=go) : »Present a larboard= 
paw.« (: We have just a cuppla minutes, (while the cohabitants erase 
their traces, make-up the coutch, etc.), to beset each'n'evry 


parking=space inside with eddy=billyties, for a niSe=time snack.) : 


avanti. (And exchange Your brilliant (tho definitely in 


((: »Hush=hush! : Let them think 
We're ...«) 


(since I had Her in the vestibull 
now ... — (?) —) : »Why Y’ scanning 
My living-quarters like that ?«. / : 
»For where I can put My skis -«, 


: the savory Virginia ham; (REv. of 
MANZONI 


(C... and was yclad, for heat scorch- 
ing aise, all in a silken Camus lylly 
whight; (sPENSER)) 


ventus textilis«; (as POE couldn't ve 
helpt remarking; (altho He, under the 
rubric of venter: . . .)) 


(so that You can help Me ...)«. / (Alone.) - & Click; click; - : click! 
(And cellar trap & icebox open - : ? -) - The little bowl of noodle salad. 
The plate with the cubes 2x2 x2 : blackish=red cuntry=wife’s ham, 
mixt with fashionably-grainy bread. The cheese plate, (rocquefort 
dollops, Swiss, the crude Harzer ...). Pepper pickles of the most 
strapping pro-portions. Tubes of every sort; (ie horseradish, mayonnaise, 
tomato). Everything that a snack=plate : ... so=o; (tsk : Wilma does 
havta eat for two .. . — : Wait! Didn't I still have summa that really rich= 
black beer in the cellar? ; (She wasn’t actually nursing yet, butt ...)) 
-(2)-:1-) 


skewers & forks, presst, adoringly, at Her stirnum : !) — / (She however 


: »— : Francisca! —«; (and the hand with the bundle of 


also strode in X'altedly! : An intentionally=coarse, buttond fabric 
in most=modest white philomot : closed-titetite uptop; below, the 
strict hem, falling over mid=foot! - : ? / (Ah=Franzel!)) : »— a full 
8 years younger!! —«; (if it weren't for that unholy lilack=bow at the 
»— I 


like an àngek!«; (cmon; You'll get a circum=tied 


throat=dimple; (&=what’s more that yawn, sweet & virulent)) : 
would say : 
Circe=apron. — (Or this glancing=act again=now!)) / (Whereupon 
Diana, (with errows & quivering bowl), replyd vivaciously : 'twaS 
not within Her power to gaze at me without the moSt intimate 
veneration! — : ? —. Also laiD Her left arm around My neck : ! - 
(Altho the rt was alreddy groping for a piece of fried burger ...? ...)): 
»Am I ever thirsty! — : Could slurp down the Milky Way! —«; (& 
chewD the while, with both cheex, like a nunnery=cat : ``` — . Offerd 
Me, (after an especially widemouthed bite), the same crescenty spot 
:2—/(-:1—)/ and then, with some due d'liberation, took, — : a 


chomp! -) / (Could Y' hop down to the cellar?) : 
cherries; and the bag of eggs, ( : careful!). — (Your b'loved Seven-Up? 


»I jar of sour 


: should be standing nexta the pressure=cooker.) —«; (while giving 
the shaker a shake : *** 


the house? — (: here, the mustard in=there=somewhere .. 


?. (tsk; didn't I have some saliter Attic salt in 
.? / (Enter 
Franzchen with a pot of honey) : »the word »REGALEMENT: - : fills up 
Your hole mouth, don’t it? —« / (Set it all down=uhm ... : over=there : 
on the old stovetop. And) : »tear the calendar page off. — ?« / (For She 
pled, over the shoulder) : »Mite I not take it with2 Me?! —« (She turnd 
it over; and read aloud) : »— : Menu of the Day? : »Heart, steamed, 
with spaghetti!« / (Yesyés : We've grilled Our hearts very=nicely; 
(: »bons morceaux, qu'on mange devant un grand feu:)) : »- dig out 
these 4 cutlets in asspick here-please; — (and fetch 4 more-forx, from 
overthere : that, now that We're almost done can be stuck into 'em : 
st" 2)... 0) -«; (aha. They’re=comin.) / (With voices. And 
dresst for=nite). — : Wilma in an amazing article of attire; (Her 
gherkin=milk face beaming. (In Her belly a rumbling & burbling, like a 
dozen fat embryos bickring & tussling)) / Paul peacefull, in his (not 
especially well-fitting) pyjamas / (W, cheerf’ly=runnin’ on empty) : »We 
nodDiD off for a bit. — (I mean when I think=back over the dày-tday 
...) 7^« (She yawnDzgreedily. — (?) — with a glans at Frs garb : ? -)) : 
»Yés : that’s what I like !; She needs to go=about proper ! —«; (to be sure) 
: »— : what it lookS like there=inside!?, p#!. — Docter MESENCUS 
providid a few tips, (bywaya warning) . . . :»Food=8&=Drink refresh; : but 


tired, all=the=time, rite:!? — ; (H3! Take a=gander! : that look wasnt 
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(La Belle Dame sans Merci 
whispered; implacably. (— Exit 
the virgins’ ham.)) 


(all penis symbols : from which 
something (mostly white=yello’ish) 
comes: — ) 


(Stage director : Madam! — when You 
are finisht with Your costume, take 
the stage. —? — 

Actress, (appearing) : Good sir! Here 
am I! - Tell me what is to happen 
now : ?—/ RÜCKERT, SacuNTala... 


((KEATS, »Ode to Fanny 


(midnocturnal turn of phrase 


(cunnybull kiss-surrogate 


(& tho You act só Ruth Schaumanly 
- (I would do everything for You, My 
dearest : I am prepared to kiss the 
contents of Your BRA : day & nte; 
(& Night & Morning)) 


6 Maturnighty?) 


Can escapee from the world; 
:He moves silently: . . .) 


/ ((: »It was a big=rdund ball! — 

: I wouldnt take a nautical pound 
of red-gold for it! —«; (P; ina 
hearty=stew monnolook) : »albo 
dies notanda lapillo . . .«)) 


(or=better : »ride?; (so that Your 
activitys inclewdid . . .)) 
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RODMAN 3IN 


(:»oh poverty, poverty ! How often 
hast thou been sketched in some 
humble sphere, as fascinating in the 
extreme; ... and, indeed, lovely art 
thou —: IN THE ABSTRACT ! !! 5 
(REV. ELKSWATAWA)) 


De L'Omelette perished of an 
Ortolan.) 


: the most dellicat of birds is befur the 
moist enamoured of men! (puc)) 


(no mean authority upon Ars !)) 


made in the pastry=shop either.)« — ; (She scárft, pemmicunnily : 
UL ^*- / (Whereas B as a pious gastronome, bent down over the 
(nicely=disht!) cunterspace, remarkt) : »»imple meal? : We dont 
have anything but! : oàhh! ... (: like God in BEZIERS !, man) —«; (he 
murmurD addendumbly; (and dranke wyne, and ete spycis : 

*^)) :»(By My old soul : thiss 'ndeed sumpin’ very diff rent from Your 
damnd »moldi-grain pooridge:!) — somesorda-healthfood, Y?’ kno?« 
(to Me) : «d: 


sandwitches damn=slim;« (W defensively) : 


»Wellent & Fairprice .. »We havta make our 
»Is it My fault? — : then 
earn more money !« — / (Best divert) : »A bitta cheese in=between 
Paul? - : 


Baltic baron made his pastor ask at the eucharist: - : 


>Does Your Highness request some of the other ?; as the 
?« / (A liddle 
bitta cheese : He held the rock'n'fartzroll in His rt; first. gaped, 
however, without taking a bite, into the voiD — : ? -) / (? - (W; 
She smackled & slurpt, at the jellied chop on Her fork) : »Now what 
ls it? : out with it. — ?« / (He had also grabbd a whole BABYBELLE 
with his If) : 
in the physix-lab in Görlitz, Dan & I. On the table in front of Us 


»Last nite a dream came to Me; — : Were sittin’ alone 


are two large globes; the inscriptions are in French however, as I happ'n 
to notice; when, outta curiosity, I thrust My head inb'tween 'em. — I've 
considered before now,« (he went, (only=ostensively unmotivated), 
on) : »— whether pseudonyms like »Bordellia« or »Iwattle« mite not 
draw in more subcon=customers? —« / (While Fr feD Us both, 
'— (in short, the mindfull housewife 
eT 
: »Arent Y’ in the least 
(2) -: 


YOU ?! — : Y’ wanna play lazybones for Him like no 


covertly, from Pig spoon : `—; : 
demonstrating in all ways Her dish=saving ploy. - : `— ; - : 
(But W was already cursing, to both sides) 
bit ashamed? Tsk : neck stickin’ out, like a pigeons! ... 
»Dàn's maid? : 
other maid on earth has ever lazyboneD, do Y’? — Just imagine, Dan 
: We were recently drivin’ past a pub, with a big sign out front; 
what’s writt’n on it? — Paul grumbled »Snooker-Hall. Your maid- 
there claimed : Smacker Ball & that was that! . . . (?) — : why »Smoked= 
Eel: acoarse. But that just shos where Their minds are. — And as 
for the mattera Your-pseudonym ? : You're getting’ to be a rabid dog 
on a chain! Why don't Y’ just use SACHER=MASOCH ?! —« / (Venus 
in furz) : »Id feel sorry for anybody who could forget that;« (P 
riposted coldbloodily. He stretcht a hand for the page among the 
futo magazines on the windo bench : — (achy muscles enuff after 
that long-disallouD cohabit : —)) : »- thát name is not yet open to 
.«; (He chewd & studyd : ? ...) / : »Y' need 


to slather Your bread on moren just z side —«; (W suggestively to 


public use I’m afraid .. 


: »Dàn, what muSt You think 
?« / (Ah 


Dear- Wilmi) : » F Y'only knew, : the rapture I feel watchin’ You eat! —«; 


Fr. Then, complainin’ more=gen’rally) 
of Us?; scarfin down food like PvM on the shipwreck! - : 
(Let Me explain) : »You (in Your goodnaturedness) underestimate 
what a d'lite it is to sho=off just how splenduddly=far one has 
come! : as for MÉ, I rejoice; that You have held so patiently still 


for My everlasting benefficencies.«; (Y’ see : I am in trouth nothing 


selfish 


moren an uncharitable & parciesistic man; of the unpurest water. 


— (Take a look out-síde instead)) : »those little=gold’n yew=fruits 


— : Y can pickle 'em just like-capers.« / (They all took a quick 
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(C... said the crofter; while taking 
down 1 of the oat cakes hanging 
above His head; He broke=off 1 piece 
ofzit : `; roasted it over the fire with 
tongs; and then laiD it in his beer 
glass : ^5 (WARREN, 3, 432)) 


(: »Cinquefoil & tormentill —«; 
(Fr5 big spiffy mouth mutinied as 
well.) / (Sure; at Your age it’s allways 
time to feaSt! —)) 


(? : wonder if that sorda cheese=fan is 
a basick smeller & taster .. . ? (People 
also call it O-cheese .. .»Edamer:: 
from Eden .. .) 


(Franzchen was now maneuvring 
the mini poundzcake from its clear= 
glass husk : ... — which She then 
toppt=off by turning it into a glassy 
asstronaut hat —: ? —/ (Sure) : 
»dapper!«; (what else ? (But don't 
Y' s’poese that, after 1782, people 
immediately started wearing 
»Montgolfiér=hats too ?)). 


((:»a dish that He ate with Her from 
one plate ...« (Quinctius & Iglou) / : 
»T ch! —«)) 


(Y can use SASCHA MOSOCH 


(since Franzlein carefully pickt up 
the smooth liverwurst, a lovely= 
fingerthick piece ... (?) -) : »— ll 
earn My keep —«, (pseudohumbly) 


(Nobl§ssely mythicul. (But W also 
pattiD My hand with Her wank- 
hand: ```—)) 


(? —: yes; the hedge's turnD out very 
nice. (I can see the topmost shoots 
from My (slanted) dormer windo by 


((Motto RUE MORGUE?...)) 


(:of Auber ...; (ULALUME)) 


(: with a burning spear & a 


(w)horse of air(s) .. .« (= Tummy 
O'Bed'lame'S Song. (but thar S 
HANS PHALL!! — ...)) 


: »puzzling questions «; (P; and 
turnD to the next page in his 
megazine — : ? -)) 


look in that=d’rection : ? — (Little bronze peas in the lamplite). 
— W astonisht) : 


again outside?! — (Now listn=here dearest Sleepin’ Beaut) : in 


»Say now — : 's it startin’ to sloly get brite= 
order to neutralize the gullybillyty of My two male companions 
— (: or should I say Dear »Doctor Kno-It-All?) ...? —« / (Since 
Fránzchen had quoted in a barely-sotto voce to Herself; ((O'r 
fabricated ?))) : 


shade«; PROVERBS 4238. —«; (and, (since W was left speechless by the 


»»Cast no stone against the tree that provideth Thee 


deftness with which She had set Her=Mother in astonishment : !),) 
: »— : Never shall I bite the hand that extendeth food to Me : 
PROVERBS 8-34. —«; (She observed Her Pudginess with a downrite 
Sardinic smile : ? —) / (but W apparently had to yawn. And then 
went on) : »T hàn Y’ can surely=also tell Me — ? — : What Song the Sirens 
sung: ...: ? —« / (They sang) : »- :»Prends garde, Montagnarde!« —« / 
(She hearkenD. She renchT her plump mouTh) : »RUDOLF SCHOCK 
: / (& P= 


instuntly) : »Say, — : that’s a mattera taste! — Lodka this=Dan: ...! -«/ 


is scheduled to come to Liin’n in the winter=season ... 


(? — The New Panty Girldles; peeking out from under the mini= 
skirt ? —) / (& Fránzlein was currantly biting=Me : `! — ; Owith a bite, 
as hard as lips can make it9) / / (ButPéé) : »— lodkhere. — : They ve 
hung this (round) belt=buckle so lo on EMMA PEEL - ? - that it looks- 
like a Ø! ...« / ((Calm down Paul! -) 
question- Will'me ? - « / (She big airzin : — ....'.— . — She turnD to 
»Did ever Mortal hear of 


»You haD another 


Her doughter : » MALE VIRTUE? —: ?!! -)): 


a man’S virtue?! —: The most phallacious, the most grue=saM creature 
on Gods earth? — : issTHE=MAN !! —«; (She inhaled : ‘—’ ! 2?) : »— díd 
I not; (a cuPPLAminnüts ago); dream-about the Devil? — : he was 


bearing both a burning spear in his hand, while trying to stick=Me with 
it — : !? — : aswellass the features of Your father.«; (She slavered hot 
mustard on the heada the red weenie in Her hand. She snappt Her 
fingers Fr=wards : that there —) : »’h’h that little bowl; with that Green 
! —«; (noddiD; chewD; swallo'D) : »— or=uhm : 


what name Achilles assumed, when he hid himself among women ? - « / 


Jamjuice=there ... 


(And Friazchin, apprehensively=curious : ? — . (- ?) : encouritchingly) : 
»Dàn really does kno=it=all! — hë! — ; (o’begpard’n.)«; (and hiccupt 
as gracefully as a ballerina; — : ? —) / (like a wind from Paradise; 
Your x'halation. (So Pll havta be especially grandiose? ...)) 

»During his transVestite=period on Skyros? : his name was »Pyrrhax.«; 
(and proved to be sutcha serenely=toneless success), / (that, in Her 
arDancy, Fr toasted with Me : ‘!’ — (ie with Our teaspoons; We 
had nothin’ else at hand)). / (And W, (on the verja replying with 
something), chided Her daughter for sutch »gross enthusiasm) : 
»and don’t slambam like that : it's nòt Your weddin'-Eve party! « / : 
»All taken from the most tryd'n'trou scribes —«; (P, approvingly) : »I'm 
gonna havta tell Niermann about this. — (?) - : an acquaintance; a 
dentist : hes a HEINSE=fan. — But=hey look at this=hére : nice ad!« (?) : 
»Which one would Yóu, at the drop of a=hat ... — : Mè the one at the 
front.«; (He addiD without being asskt. (Also pointeD with his figger 
.9 (Me?) : 


clean shot.)« / (? — (W was about to mutiny?) / -) : 


: just imajinn thóse thi's! .. »Nütta-one. — (But it's a nice 
»mm : rejoicing 


at the beauty of one's partner? is among the guerrentease of a 
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now...) — : ? - / (For Lovely-Frünz- 
lein hummoutht) : »» Hunn-durd 
yea-hearS like Sleepin' Beauty: . ..« / 
(: meanwhile the baron went on 
living his hermit=life with Iglou; 
and more-& -more he realizeD how 
rich in love, virtue & friendship was 
the girl's heart .. .«; Gbuild Your 
own iglóó: / — & She leanD so=close. 
And her spoon rowed in the 7=uP 
sea. Knave & miscreant. / —) : 

»Will I get slappt there ?« (She with- 
burrD -:? —...)) 


((= AUBER's opera »La Sirènes 1844 


(the lady in question was signing 
some-thing; at a trendy=endlessly= 
long counter : `— 


(the way the budding virgin regards 
the pint of her lover à la nosegay ... 


(the leftover-spinitch ?; as a jàÀm- 
dip? - : voilà.) 


(not beyond all conjecture, Wilmi. 


(more correct : ShangriLa; (which is 
the, sacHs-crude, idea the common- 
man has of heavnly bliss . . .)) 


6 proof, Wilmi? — : cf HEINSE, 
Hildegard: !) 


(? —: ona white tandem 2 wheeler ? 
Upfront a tall=black girl : at the 
rear the little=fanncy white lass. 
(Motto : When a man sees BLACK 
& WHITE... 
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just like in TELL=TAIL ...) 


I; — 2; — 3 —: and=away!« (NEVER 
BET THE DAVILLE)) 


(bunggld? : results in a copy of black 
ferns; (as a key fossil . . .)) 


Good Marriage; —«; (dámmit!, I...) / (But W had / (: PRAIsEGOD !) / 
noticed nothin’) : »»Rejoycing at the Beauty of One’s Partner: —«; (She 


repeated sloly : ? — (and let Her unnecessarily x'pressive eye 


wander over P:? 


fest upon —)) / (Who at once stardiD, vaingloriously, to stomp 


His feet : — —!; and assumed the attidude of a Kammersinger : ?! (ie 
half=pimp)) / : 


in his own little chamber.«; (W, sourly. — ! : She had unexpectedly 


»Y' mean someone who'D do better to do his singing 
pounded Her breast : ‘!’ — with big=anxious eyeS) : »Damn=Paul= 
Niermann! ! — : 'nd here We've forgott'n to send Them=All postcards! ; 
represendative of the-lo'cality ! . . .«; (with wagging men;$ cant hands) 
: »— & I had so mutch wanted to beg=Dan : to sign 1, or 2'r'3 for Me 
...22!«; (and set it waggling again : `! —) / (For the sache of both the 
mère & the liebido«. A certain Hilda Hammer=Weiss also occurred 
to P) : »a bookdealer, Y kno : 
You? —: She D x’ert dübble the F'fort for My book=wishes! — : ? —« / 


(Well then, get the typewriter, inside-there, ready for the job, 


if She were to get an autograf from 


Franziska... (?) —) : »Yesyes : You're gonna get »sumpin’=TYPICUL«! —«; 
(Or) : »uhm=wait Mdear. - : fetch, from up top, another 3 books... 
(?) — : Great=Franzl. — (: and see to it that NARRA doesn’t do any 


dammitch !).«; (the sub=8&=rubject. — After She had flo'n the coop; ? 
— ! — (hastilly=softly=conspeeratorily to WP)) : »We are=a’greeD, 
aren't We?! ... (?) —« (for the umpj,th-time, WP) : »I’m in DEAD 
earnest, Wilma. — (?) — : Yés. Above all it'll be your assignment, Wilmi 
: to keep Her »at arm’s=length:, for the next 2=3=4 years!...(?) — : 
oh stalk; »con vince« Her : I'll be spenDàn time in Lünen next 


(?) -: fade- 


away: : At first Shell con'stantly & excididdly wanna hear from Me, at 


month; (or at=Christmas; at Pen'tecost!) ... x-áctly ! : 
some=point — but finally, philosofickly, do=without Me. — (But You will 
let=Her attend school, won't Y’? !).« / (And W, — (a Warm Heart in a 
Full Breast), — took My hand : ! - (phyllD it with a portion of Her 
titt!) —) gratefully) : »this=is really sô lovely=8&=foolish of You! —«; 
(Her eyes whyDand. She saiD) 


loadsa-damnnassties ... — : & for=Paul a handsome ulster. : Now Y’ 


: »à WASHING MACHINE. : for all the 


can go rite ahead'ntake Your big ADLER to HERR & Co, for repair... 
(?) —«; (She hearkenD to the bounDin footphalls, above Us : ?. — 
She saiD) : »just picture it-Dàn - : resintly I peek, very=cautiously, into 
Her room - : ? ... : She is lyin’=thére; ass-sleep; and has a sucking= 
thumb in Her mouth! - (Shes still really sózchildish ! tsk —)) —« (She 
murmurD. Headshakily) : »She's plannin' to sew a cüppla-writingcuffs 
for You at Christmas : on=the=machine! ...?« / (For I had béggD 
Them=both, - : to inform Her (= Fr) about this. (+ the accompenying 
to-dó)) : 


— ’Nother question) 


»Do be so=kind. —«; (? - : If neeD be, I'll help out smore. 
: »Would You=two prefer, as a contingen’cy, to 
be driven back to LÜNEN rite=now? —: that way Y’ could take ev'ry- 
thing=along. Arrange things. : do the rest from thére-then - : (PSST! : 
Think it=over! : sHE’s comin’. —))«. (? —: grab, (first=off), s-carbons 
Fránzi. —) / (...3...3 6.54465 sss 7:2 —) / (Then she got=up again, 
: l, halfsupoen=her=butt — : !? — : ! —) / (FREUDtningly moist 
upset-unhappy ?) / (But then She said — :) : »My coral necklace! - : 
when I want to put it-on ... : it bro=oke! ...? — (All the same : 
inserteD : »carbonpaper-copies, ... etc=5 times .. 
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.)) / (Ergo ready for-dicktation) : »- : 


(Fr now pincht My butt :!’ - ; (& 
Her little eyes oscillated back & forth 


(Cpimpdom: - : 'd álso be hard to 
translate into German with anything 
correspondingly=bisyllabic . . . 

(so that it plopplD a cuppla times 


` ` 
more: —: — 


(drinking there pr'aps his 42526 
glasses of beer: ... — (?) — (giv’n the 
manner of the plucking=gnawing at 
My bitta sleeve, (also pecking, in 
pigeon=fashion ?)) : »- coulD You 
also use one=o'r=two autografs? .. .«) 


(= JUNG=quote / TH. MANN / 
&=RICHARD WAGNER... 


(F=fortlessly 


(off into some generational dis- 
tance? —(m=m: too much JuNG!... 


(in the sE ? 


(62wóeziszYÓu! — (or to put it better 
: She’s trying to enter into a love= 
rivalry (: conperition) — with new= 
comer... (sweetly=tincanny, if 
You'll permit Me ...)) 


(& when neither gold nor gold=foil 
can be found anywhere on the entire 


globe 


(?—: where does the NAME go? - : 
leave a spáce. . . (? - : wéllthat’s where 
You'll add éach=one! ... 

(? You wanna send one to CHRIS 


4:2) 


QI): 


((: »— Long have I travailled in the 


realms of Gold —«; (P).) 


(: »Are Y back to carryin’ on 

with that cursed cathouse viper ! ? 
Just 1 look at that uncouth Satan, and 
I wanna compaire it to a »wanted 
poster ! — «) 


(She had already scrollD out, : 


'FRANZISKA JACOBI 9dingen, [date] 
Dearest, 

Many the wonders I this day have seen. : the suN, when first he kist 
away the tears that filled the eyes of morn; — the laureld peers, who 
from the feathery gold of evening lean; — 
: the forest, with its vastness, its wide green, its roes, its dells, its caves, 
its hopes, its fears; — : a voice, mysterious, which whoso hears must 
think on what will be, and what has been. — E'en now, Dear Chris, 
while this for You I write, Cynthia is from her silken curtains peeping so 
scantly, that is seams her bridal Neith, — but what, without the social 
thought of You, would be the Wonders of the Sky ? — 

: Adieu! . ..« - / 


rdrrrt!«, the pagelet; presst it to Her 


bosom & had Her legs do a cuppla measured Pas’ : ^^^ —) : »Hah, just 
as I suspected ! —« (She then cried pathetic'ly) : »the names rite into the 
copies... : Mumps! —« / (So that even W noddeD ?PProXing]y) : »Cut it 
out : paste it to a postcard — (irll fit won't it?; — : ayés) — : if You could 
sign the 223 most impportant ones for Me, (just for sutch as will kno to 
appreciate it : Those who are of significunts to Us), Dän ? ...« / : »Me! 
Me! - « (Fránzlein shouted, eager & enthused) : »... (?) - : there can be 
no question whatever of any »missuse: : I'll distribute them as=carefully 
'sif they were magic-b] llets! ... (?) — : frall I care, 1 for My German 
teacher : but none for Frau Pipefitter !« (Speaking name P murmurD; 
(To whom I meanwhile passt on 1 of the peasoup=yello volumes of 
the THOMAS MANN PB-edition, notorious for its printers errors : ...) 
SEE 


: »Damneterrifick! Here's sumpin’ worth quoting. — Listen Wilma : >... 


((this»typing: — (mainly with the 
rt middlefinger, when 4? terlining!) — 
was incomparably well=suited as a 
display of female masturbation. The 
little machine that she uses to wrige 
= Ø; (dont people sometimes say of 
a fat person :»now that’s some heavy 
machinery ! «?). lots of buttons to 
touch. a fat (penis-)cylinder pusht 
back & forth. (When a woman 
forbids a man to type on her machine 
.. (And Y’ could clean up those 
type-heads again too!«; (et al)) 


and so for a small fee 


(does he mean a panorama . ..?) : 
»His >Krulk. — You both kno that 

I def ’nitely don’t rate the gen'tleman 
too hilly ...«) 


I took special delight in a splendid painting encircling me and 
depicting — against the expanse of a landscape dotted with burning 
villages and teeming with Russian, Austrian, and French troops — the 
battle of Austerlitz : so excellently that one could scarcely perceive 
the border between what was merely painted and the reality of 
the foreground with its discarded weapons and kit bags and dummies 
of fallen warriors. From atop a hill Kaiser Napoleon, surrounded by 


his staff, observed the strategic situation through a telescope ...«—: He 


.«; (He jotted.) / 
(While W, sternly) : »and why not?! : Y' kno very well that that’s 


has to be included this=instant, as a compurgator, ! . . 


Your worSt grade! ... : ?« / : »Cause irll look=like trucklin'n'toadyin ! 
As if Wed be happy to break=in the ol’lady’s shoes for her!; like 
the brown=nosers do : ? —« / : »The woman is 40-years-old —«; (W 
explainD to Me icily) : »— from witch You can, more'rless, gather how 


Shes —« (: 


: »— gonna inveigh=against=us. — : Trap=shut! —«; (very=seirious) : 


`` — She flippt her thumb Her daughters=way ’’ —) 


»There’s somethin’ I'd like to tell=You. — : We'vereconsiderD the entire= 
matter — : We're gonna keep on sending You to school àfter-all. (Not 
that You deserve it; but Dàn's arguments tippt the scales - : It's Him Y’ 
can say thanx-to!) ... —«; (She took a more seirious bite of »Breakfusst 
Meat) : »But study=hard now; & bring home good-grádes - : if Y’ get 
put back a year? : Well take You dut=instantly ! — (So : playin’ hookin', 
onaccounta self-sickness ? : won't happ’n in the futuere !).«; (She áte; 


(& in the meantime observed, distrust fully,) / (P. Who was wielding the 
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(which Franzchin used as a unique 
pretext to grab My hand : `!’ - 

and lay it $n Her young bosome! — 
:!! —) / (: Playzalong, Franzili!! —)) 
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: if You value Your happiness, beware 
of this woman! — (POE to HELEN ii; 
24. Nov. 48)) 


I will give You here but one instance 
of her baseness : ... (as above)) 


: I have sinned, - c'est vrai... (DUC) 


next, thick=shabby, blue paperback : ? ...) / (She con'teenyouD) : »In 
other words — : We expect You to prove Yourself worthy of Our 
sackrifice. —«; (abitmore-gracious) : »You Yourself surely realize that 
You have much=mutchmore to learn, before Y' can carry on a real 
con’versation with Dàn.«; (— : »Actually My appetite could still handle 
some sonny=side eggs! ...« — She stateD : ... : as if=woolgathring 
...2-) / (Oh Fm actually) : »Expectantly hopefull, Wilma; in regards 
to Frünzis achieveMen'ts —«, (: cmon! - : simulate abitta=joy : for 
Mysache. — : ? —) / (And) : »Ah thats=great! —«; (And She uttered it só- 
happily : `! —) / (that even W) : »G66d. —«; (and) : »The best penance 
is to refrain from further sin. — Just-f more thing and My pray'rsll be at 
an end - : all commerce with our d'mestic-spook will=cease! I do not 
wish ever again to behold this this — : Thulite: as We can surely call her 
from now=on! - . (: At most before the Lasst Judgemen’; where [ll 
havta testify against Her.) — ? — (: don't allev=You con'tradickt Me!) - : 
she's a swamp of a beast ! — «; (? — She turnd, beseechingly, to-Me : ! -) : 
»Dani-El! - : perjurious, whorish; a greedyguts! : theres 1 phéasant 
tuckt in each cheek ! The most tenacious tongue-flapper & pugilist ever 
to drive up an electric-bill! : those eyes spurkle like rotten wood. Even 
an honest=solid door? : squeeks randily when She makes use of it : 
sometimes She's drops=by so heavily made=up that I dunno if it’s 
She-Herself ? ; or Her poor'tráit? ! — : This bellygerent, nekkiD, flashy 
heav nly=bawdy ! ; that disasstrous bone=structure! : 'nd You've always 
gotta be well=armD against Her pranx : Didnt She rescently say Her 
goodbyes with :»I wish You a long=fecunt marritch. : doesn’t that Delila 
deserve the rack, for the mere=formulation?! ... (?) —« / (Since Fr was 
attempting to object : »Chris is du fond a nomadic creature, & thus 
content to wander ass-stray.« — (? — Her religion:?) : A kind of carefree 
»She always says : »a girl can no more-resist the 1MPulls of 
(?) —: and as for»cod«? : She 


*ndeed=kno’s nothing of his existence; but she hasta our nout deny us 


fatalism) : 
destiny, than a pushcart d pusher; ... 
kindly attentions ... (?) —« / (For Wilma demanded that those sordsa 
riballdries from the basemeant of the subcon, (: »which You=all p'r'aps 
regard as innocent«), : cease) : »] mean f64m comes to My lips whenever 
I get around to speaking of that Rare Wench! (If 'twere Me who was 
Her=mother - : I'd make Her learn LÜTKEMANN s >Foretaste of Divine 
Goodness: by=heart!). — : tell Me hdénestly=now, unnatural-chylde ! : 


has She évér worn a paira pánties!? —« — / (Franzi first, very=daintily, 


dunkt 
wiped 


sr 


Her bowl clean with half a bun : ‘*~:’’’. — And then riposted) : 
»You can lable Us with as many scurrilass names as Y’ like ... (?)« 
(upon Further inqueery : '"Yés-acóarse) : — on solemn occasions She 
(= cunis) avails Herself of a kinda pübic-córd. — : Sûre She=sometimes 
sets off in no pdickular=d’rection; & leaveS it to the windS, : Who the 
Man will be who, in fleeing God’s wrath, phalls upon Her. (But : 
99 perscent of the time? Shed prefer to keep Her private(s’)=fragrants 
to Herself!) ... —« (All=unawareS, She stuck Her rt middlefinger in Her 


ear; — : and thrust, midst sweet moan, (& a nervously wide-wrencht 


NN 


mouth), hither-& -yon in-there : —) / : What's that for a piggish 
habit recently ?! — She does it 10-20 times a day. 'll havta see a doctor 
... —: Dän; would it be véry-immodest of Me? Allevea sádd'n I have a 


craving for scramballD eggs with chives! —«. / (No doctor need be 
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(Me, hypocriticky) : »- so then be 
assiduous-& - poelite — : or Your 
mother will develop Your talents by 
f9rce.« / : »From which may Dan 
preserve Me! ...«) 


((: Damn was Satan ever ridin’ Me!? 
(To make Me con’stuntly come-up 
with such=ourť nout pregnancy- 


etyms...)) 


(: »Is open to imp'provemnt -«, 
(P murmuD ... (& thumballD in the 
WAGNER : ? ... 


((Hm; wellnów. (The Young Lady 
was rocking man'ifestly-frolicksome 
upon the tree of life .. .)) 


((also : »Parents? — : are nothin = 
moren other acquaintances !)) / : 
»Fetch (please!) 8=eggs from the 
cellar(se). —« ... 


((Fr ragtatterD Her evenin' sand- 
witch with fork & teeth : ^ —; (& 
all the=same damnd RosAMUND’y : 
Lunching from the skull of a boy- 
friend (she loved to death) . . .)) 


(A»con plices 


(Fine Wilma) : »uhm-Fránzi - : go to 
the cellar? ... (?) —: bring 8. (And 


KEATS fell by a criticism : puc) 
P mutterD)) 


(ahyés : THE (WO)MAN OF THE 
CROWD...) 


trubbID, Wilmi) : »iťt S a masturbatory=ersatz; (and/or the (diagnostickly 
signifcunt) sign that She has an appetite) ... (?) — : via ear & mussel: : 
that ivory shell, thine ear« as KEATS puts it. Among men scentsin’ love, 
what occurS is a, vicariously, vig'rous tugging of the earlobe — d'Y' still 
recall Paul? : That music teacher in Görlitz was so=afflicted with it 
that as a result his rt=1 was bent to the=front.« / : »Deafnutly another 
theoreticuss, who'D escaped from his study. - I wouldn't begin' to deny 
the pussability of the method : but do con'test its advisability.«; (She 
petulantly shruggD her shoulders) : »I dunno - : it reminds Me of some 
sorda damn phallse siren, this»unveiling her missteries. — : What’S with 
the big »ooph«? — Stick around a bit : I’m about to speak ill of You all! 
. (?) —: By the beard of Nemesis, Dan! : warn Her ! Inform Her that 
She hás to present Herself with mudesty; otherwise, by cod, She'll find 
things getting’ mitey strange! . . . (?) —: Sure; You always havta presume 
: Your reason 'd havta be the finasst in the land : God Himself doesnt 
oft'n bother to go to as much trouble as He does for You=two! - (?)«; 
Gastute« : ass & toot Y’ mean) : »Sure : If Y’ set a dot on an unsoilD 
scrappa paper, a bit-later Shell guess just what letter is under it. That 
sorda reason She does have; (and thanx to the Evil Fiend She's even 
rite summa the time) .. : gimMe that! Y’ still don’t kno how to do it 
: 2«; (She held the eggs, one after the other, up to the lite : ? — : ? 
—:? - (greasy peering=wrinkles above Her eyes : ? — : ? —).) / (While 


Fránzlein put the saucepan to use — (and the speed=burner was allreddy 


f 
P 


stove. Unfortunately, She haD to remark how Chris 'd admitted, on the 


heatin’ up) — She merrily rubbD her own fanny, against the edja the 
telefon a while=ago, in regard to Me : »He’s given my pancake a toss !« 
— But then She did sho She knew how to chop chives, into the daintiest 
LI M T -)) / 


creature ! —«; (W, growling rankcoeur’sly : and the way She went about 


1o=mmz=long snippets : : »That desparately unGerman 
crackin’ those eggs : ! — ; : ! —; - To=Me) : »She once sho'd up for class : 
so=drunk that She couldn't even lift Her tongue up! — Buttacoarse;« 
(She continued in a men’assing=drawl) : »— : one has read one’s 
PAGENSTECHER : and kno's how to express oneself — : ? is Your con'science 
stirring, M'dear?! They ad'mire absolewdly effürything You've writt’n 
— it’s b'cum a veritupple plague mongst those mumbo-jamballers ! —«; 
(She turnD round to Her, (softly, happily singing) daughter) : »if She 
éver-brings those rhumbabutts home with Her again! — : there's more 
than one life at stake! — It's downrite earie Dan, to be sur roundid by 
that »combo:! : skinny long=neckt things; their nonstop traps fulla 
horrendous trills & jingles; foulsounding songs howld-by empty skulls ! 
— And the pó'ses They assume, with their sacros & bosoms! — that I 
have no choice but to send Paul far=far=away. A person gradually ends 
up woozy, what with the monotonous actifuties of those musical- 
hussies!«; (the eggs were burbling in their pot) / (And Fránzchin, who 
with (for Her years) astounding patience - ( ? or p'r'aps simple disdain? ; 
(for at 1 point She had smiled, setting Her arms & legs aquiver : 
"^^ _)) — keeping it to Herself; — ; now took a deep breath; and 
com'menst as to : how, (just to mention r-item), the aforesaid-delitefull 
instruments were calld »maracas«. — Or : if a sirtan »Presidunt Jóhnsin: 
wisht to hear sutch music, was it not»odd« (to put it mildly) to still hear 


declamations aboucouncivilised tones: from the mouth ofa Lünenite : ? 
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that bunch of chives from the 
soup=greens . . .«. (Wonder if they t66 
oughta be among the childbrides? . .. 
Mr. Darrell (40) & his Caroline 

(16) ?; (from BULWER’s What will he 
do with it ?«...)) 


(The human being sexualizes the 
universe says KLEINPAUL. (Every 
detail in the universe: would've been 
more-correct ... 


(Fr was so weasel-quick that She let 
out an: »— oof! -«... 


(Nemesis beard on end...) 


(:»1 egg goes thru 3 bodis in 244; 
SIMROCK 1865 / And P guesst) : 

»a = the hen who laid it?. — b = the 
man who eats it ?. —: c = the woman 
who getS it squirted into her ?!; 
mhm.«) 


((? —) : »naturally : For Francisca an 
angel d do a wank from heav’n! -«. / 
(Which meant it prob'ly had to 
happ'n that Fr squeezD her legs, one 
over th'other; and blissfully memo- 
rizeD : —; —) : »Names & News! - : 
more than'll fit in My bookbag! . . .«)). 


(»as is well-kno'n, not among the 
world's most morally uplifDan’ 


books !«) 


(? — :»wai-tíng for You to-night 
dówn-town: —) 


(GThe Maids of Chantant:; about 
whom My dear=departed father 
claimd : They don’t take love all that 
tragicly ...)) 


(Y’ do kno that a dozzin ’ve been 
hardboileD for You, don't Y’? ...) 
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: can't You write some farces after the 
manner of the French Vaudevilles ? 

if You can — (and I think You can —) 
You may turn them to excellent 
account! —« (KENNEDY (sic!) to 

POE; 1835))) 


I approached, and saw, as if graven 

in base relief upon the white wall the 
figure of gigantic cat! The impression 
was given with an accuracy trouly 
marvellous! (BLACK CAT)) 


(: Now favour me, Hell or Heaven !, 
and T'll have my revenge !«; (REV. of 
PIRATES OF THE GULF)). 


BULWER, »Last of the Barons:; (which 
POE 'nfackt knew) 


— The comso is also well=aware that it is despised & slandered by 
the puddlier portion of the population ... (?) — / : »And nòt ritely=so 
maybe !? —« (W bello'D : ?)) 


To their uncleanlines. And that absurd twiddletwattle. To their 


: »due to their ghastly ape-pearance! 


vindicktiveness. Their silly lassciviousness. — : and above all=due to=said 
moanotónous braying. — (Sif the NIKoLAUs-GRADE-SCHOOL nextdoor; 
tgether with that KINDERGARTN : didn't already make enüff racket for a 
brain=worker!) ... (?) — : yes open=it —«; (this to P) / (Who, there in 
His corner (ie braced between windo-table and eyes=box), began: ... / 
(: »opening cansa-meat! (is like=wise nuttin’ but a luSt for Food in 
senium; this longing for »cügned beefs for »drippin's or for »grabs in 
asspick«!)) / (W, going on) : Well, granted, We don’t live in envyrons 
inhabited by the finest sorts — (? — : sorda workers at Lippe-recycling. 
Or fugitives from the Zone : money gets thro’n=away at 'em by the= 
thousands! (Is that ever a buntcha riffraff! : lazy & demanding! Half of 
'em still cathlick!). Just good for booze & hullaballoo, till even Paul — 
(Who's s'posed to sit at his desk & work!) — loses patience... (?) —« / 
(Since I had inkquired —) : »My mem’ry of Your house is that it’s really 
a much-pàler hue! (But on that, most recent, foto You sent Me? : it 
looks almost blackish-gray ? ). — ?« / (Coaldust & soot in the air?) 
mHm.) / (but Fr askt for the floor) : »Dàn : 


classroom doors there's a cat on the wall! : ? —«; (: Leading You around 


rite beside one of the 


Dàn!- : from the milkbar to the art=room : from the auditorium to the 
needlework room!) : »Whadda pléasezyour ! : whadda füroar!! —«; (but 
now to W; (& all fay'r sl{nderness!)) : »As for what You call »money= 
toney<? — people who can't tell a BOSTELLA from a CHA=CHA=CHA 'd do 
better not to make judgments : that would then be, (if nothin’ more’n 
that), a token of some prudance. —»Mono=toneous«! —«; (She repeateD, 
irónicly draggd=out) : » - ohyéssindeed. : Tsk what sweet innocence. —« 
—/ (Enuff to drive W sheerly=crazy : ! — ; (altho She retained sufficient 
prudence to give the pot a little shake : *** — ; and arrange the poppy= 
rolls : !—). She ripostiD) : »Ohhéll — : when one hare praises another as 
'Longears«! (: Your precocious blabbermouthing 'll fade away just like 
that uppity glans=as‘4nce of Yours just2nów).« (She saiD) : »You needta 
see Them some=time. — : How the minnut She's hussled=up five=marks 


: she goes stumbling=down the sidlewalk on those wobbly=bones o' 


Hers ... — (2 — : The Wall Walk: is the name of the Pah ] 
almost d’rectly across from the gummynasium.). —«; (but-nópe) : 


»Em talkin'znow about that coswÉTIC-shop, run by RANDY -«; 
! — . And chatted on the= 


while) : »I don't understand why mén : wanna turn around to gawk at 


(She waggleD the pot, with a yawn : `=’ 
that sorda ghoulishly painted 3-penny-upright! The kids in the 
alley point at the viper as she slinks=along in that sluggish & nasty 
way : all She's missin' is hooves & horns; claws & glo'in' eyes, those 
She's got already : Vivat such excellent prostitution! — B'lieve me 
or-not, Daniel : when they divided up the roles for the "Virgin: in 
German class ... :! —« / (And Fr : So what!; We live in a free country 
& Chris didn't wanna hide her lite under a bush'l) : 


she was having one of Her inphallible days... (?) — : well f'rexample 


»B'sides witch 


She, alone, knew where »Middleham: is lo'cated : \Warra the Rosesc«? 
(to Me. - She noddiD) : »Thars right. — She created that role?! 
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(wellyés : savitches lóve wrythmic’ly= 
rattlin’ »moosick« 


((right : You live IN DER GEIST«! ...)) 


((! — : Meanwhile He was, in pointa 
fackt, executing frequent, gen'de- 
bumping movements with his 
pelvice : ^"^ —) 


(Ahyes : Beware the neighbor who 
hath visited the Pope in Rome!; and 
hath he done so twice? - : sell Thy 
house, and depart from him! 
(Odingen) PROVERBS, I-I... 


(GT he Girls’ Tower: ... (those were 
some fine ideas SCHAROUN had! ...))) 


((: The song just keeps insisting! — : 
no rest can I now find! - (? —: & yet 
that fool keeps list’ning ? : he mast 
have lost his mind!? ...«; (SIMROCK 
»Amelungen: ...)) / (Yésyés : »FRIED- 
RICHSTRASSE 74; entrance at the rear; 
(? :>He who enters at the=rear, has 
empty pockets! «)) 


(C —) : »AhDan : >Carickter:? — : They 
have as=mutch character as canary= 
birds.« / (plus »cunn’Arias: . . .)) 


(((2 — :»LÓN A 100«? — Now where 


did I see that...?!))) 


(well there Y have the sangsue:!, 
(from RECT Mountains) / cording to 
P La retailer of love, who, for the 
sum mentioned, dispenses her 
favours, standing against a wall.!)) 


(La Pucelle ?) 


(Earl Warwick: ? 


€ Fhe 


7! * «T have nó do 


: the BRIDE OF LAMMERMOOR is à 
better book, than any individual work 
by the author of »Pelham« (viii, 223)) 


(? —: 45; so in the fullest=fiercest 
Pozera !) 


Did the teacher ever uhm=devour Her with his glan'ces; fásscinated — 
We just roarD with laughter!« / (Intresting : an upsidedown world; 
where male roles are played by women ...) : » Nd what D Yóu play ?« / 
: »Charles the Seventh, King of France —«; (Fr reluctantly. — (?) — the 
Bastard?) : »That was Dotty. (But wasn’t all that overwhelming either; 
Shed specialized too mutch, too=onesighdiddly, in biolitchy; otherwise 
Her inrrests in life are only just for the moment.) — Nope but Chris was 
2« / »By gypsying 
& toadying around, rite ?«; (W over Her shoulder) : »and what's gonna 
(?) -: 


HERTIE: ’s building one on Market Square —« / (Fr was nodding. 


grandiose; (and did She ever prepare Herself too) ... 
happen once theyre finisht with that d'partment store! ... 


Sweettoothily) : »Ridin’=S’calators ! — : Just be glád ! : You'll be rid of Us 
that much=more! —«; (She appropriapted, from time to time, one 
macaroon or other : ``` —) / (just nibble ro'bustly. — (?) — : open this 
windo?) : »Tharll instantly bring moths in : ? —«; (a crack’ll suffice ? — 
(So open; flip over the swivel; and wedge a brancha wood inbetween : 
sò.) Since P was watching-Me) : »Youll find that Ive got widgets 
ev rywhere to deal with windo's. —« / : »I have nó doubta that - : You're 
slipping that rascal into the crack with sutch-virtuosity ... : ?! —«; (P, 
not unin'sinuatingly. But then rite away went, politely, off in another 
d'rection) : »Hmyes, but in respect to the mattera »Tannháuser, - : it'S 
really almost tóózx plicit ... (?) —« / (For Franzchin was crowDan’ 
closer, with sweetly=pseudo intrest in the subject : ? — (whereby it was 
inevetupple that the palma Her hand got proppt against My coccyx : ? 
—excitedly) : »We covereD that in music class. — : when it comes to grand 
opera, I like the older numbers. Y'kno »Martha«; and that »Postilljohn de 
Longjumeaw; ‘The Bartered Bride - : this fall they'll be doing >Lucia di 
Lammermoor by DONIZETTI : a troop from Milan is coming; that'll be 
really=topnotch !« / : »Ahyés —«; (P too, intrested) : »I'll explain to You 
later Wilmi : that=&=why it was poe’s fav'rut book.« (but let’S stick to 
Our=guns here : stare the facktual situation strait in the=eye, Wilmi. 


Now, with our new tools, it is 'nfackt roguishly=easy to see where the 


(ah=rite : uptill now You've just had 
an EPA-KEPA Or the-like ... 


(grating coocoo-nuts; (pro-priap 
macro-nuts 


(22 —:1! — : 'sindeed! Was ónce again 
nuttin’ moren the moiSt banal 
S=symbolicks! . ..) 

(? — : »please-slice rolls in half. And 
put some butter on 'em. —«; (Peter 


von Celle; de panibus: . . .) 


(+? — : grand=o’papa. (And Shed 
love to do an elderly number : Con’- 
fession of Gerontphilia !)) 

(: Heyzand»NATHAN: too : with 
ATTILA and CHRISTINE HÓRBIGER. — 
: Who owned a ring whose worth was 
without price! «« (con’fidentially) : 

» the stone was a spinel; with lovely 
1000 colors britely playing: . .. :! —«)) 


man actually amused himself (& indeed quite=tempestuously!)) : »- : ‘The scene is the interior of the Venus- 


= the interior of the mons Veneris!) 


grotto: = Ø + buttox 


basins anatomicly speaking; (& that 
the water is greenish . ..)) 


(: »My necklass!...«, (Fr whimperd; 
(of marmennils smidi) / / : does have 
something fatidique about it. But /. 

a grotto op'ning that stretches: : . ..) 


(P stared, meaningfully, into His 
spouse's broad cunt'nance : ? !) - / 
(Fr, (eyes asstray, barely=audiball)) : 
»He’s sückin' at 'er!.. .«) 


berg (the Hórselberg, near Eisenach). A wide grotto which in the 
background ... an opening ... a greenish waterfall plunges down the 
whole height of the grotto ... out of the basin that receives the water a 
brook flows ... Naiads are seen bathing and reclining Sirens ... with 
wonderful, coral=like tropical growths ... an opening in the grotto, 
stretching upwards, from which comes a soft rósseate half=light, where 
VENUS reclines on a rich couch : before her, his head in her lap, (his 
harp by his side), is Tannhäuser, half=kneeling —« —«; (P interrupted- 
Himself. He stareD at the, semi-unconscious twitch'in, eggs. — To= 


Me) 


: »Sáy : Up until our sophmore year we had a Tannhäuser in 


Our class, didnt We? — : He was the xact same-way, even-then. 
His staff was cuntstuntly blossoming : wasn't he engaged, as the head- 
violinist, in the village ensembull ? —«; ( : ! -»hff!« — He pulld the fork 
from out the maw of Fenris : ! .hchhch !. : 
climb aboard Your caboose! « : hffff! —) / (while W just had to keep on 


inveighing against that (surely not unduly enviable) mini-Gonorr (h)ill 


»may the ships hobgoblin 


(: LEAR)) : »I am not=acctistomed to sutch! Tell Her, if You would, : 


She may disperse Her diabolical glan'ces & d*4dly jokes elsewhere ! — 
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(uhm-'re You aware that MONE — 

(? : an older, certainly not unexciting, 
folklorist) — attempted the equation 
Tannhäuser = Ulysses: ? — (? bien sure 
: in that case Venus: becomes »Cul= 
ipse = Circe...)) 


(: thou plaintant=savage crone : 
now speak thy piece!.. .« — ?) 
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Can You imagine it Dän : She spent 2 evenings in a row X'egeting 


'"DEUTERONOMY 25=11« ... (?) — : to what extent is it justifiable when 


one’s favorite lad is striving with another phello, : to grab the latter, 


»secrets: in the KING JAMES BIBLE : con’clusively!, by his genitalia! — I mean I’m f’rever getting so wrought= 
so there Y’ can see yet again, why POE 


was partial eoseccrersi!)) (cause Fr, had, pleadingly, interjected 


: Chris is gen’rally=good at school; 
just as She’s so brilliant at sketching 


up by these half=cunning half=crude assertions of=Hers . . . (?) - : when 
regarding naked male torsi that leave nuttin' to the imagination - : one 
can immediately observe the screwpulous study of nature : bág-it —« / : 


»Not-bickering equals not-living.«; (Fr riposteD, (the moist beaudyfull 


eggyolk in the world percht 9? her zn.) 


(& P gulpeD most grafickly. — 
(Since Hed caught My eye, He 
thot he needed to excuse Himself)) 
: »Ovulvtine that’s=all! there'll soon 


be enuffa that again.  ? — : / (Ah- 


Paul : éat-éat! 


: »You mean the way She 
recently — (and acoarse x'aggeradiddly !) — frazed it :»if a modern damsel 
phalls with A'plomb, : the ground beneath her should begin to sháke!« 
— : Y! really needn't take that so very=seiriously. —«; (Her voice took 

1324 on a curious fermeté; She hesitateD, while stirring her fork in the 

»— that a person has sátch-tróuble spéaking= 


openly with You older-folcks! — »cHriss has turnd de ved ote: 


chives; — sotto voce) : 


thats ((? —) : »course She's véry=giv’n to 
revenge : if need be, Shed sacrifice 
a 5=headed Westphállian farmer’s 


family! ...«).). 


easy to-sáy. — But Mumps. — (Or dear=PdppS !) - : isn't the diffrants, 
—« / (My venerated 
^ K -) 
/ (She saiD) : »That Chris has just had awe=full!, bad=ltick! ...« / (But P had, in the meantime, polisht= 


off His portion; — ; —: & read, ironic ly, smore) : »- : >the alluring signs 


(possibly), nothing=mére=than the fact? - : 


smart=al$c ! (& best clamp an arm around those=shoulders : 


(por’s »water=lilies: — (eg in SILENCE) (= with pubic lips!) of the Nymphs... : the Nymphs have already begun, round the foaming 


— are nymphs! : MEC 5 

ymphs!)) basin of the waterfall, the in=viting dance that is meant to draw the 
youths to them; : the two groups mix=together in pairs; : in pursuits, 
with X’alted intoxication the 


the 


revellers embrace each other with the most ardánt-passion ... Satyrs & 


flites & all-luring cockquetries ... : 


Bacchantes ... urge on the lovers to further abandonment! ... 


(= pubic lipps! / (He - (= P) - Fauns ... chasing the Nymphs.: — : one simile to the wise is sufficient : 
bangd the (shabby) MopeE’s= 


Publisher=volume — : shut : ^ - 


a word to the wise .. .) 
it is therefore one of the most unknott(hole)y of arschetupps —«; 


(He phallterD. And gave his big lipps a, secret(e), lick : **-—:’’-) / 


pym’s milky seas (the entire piece 
is at the oral stage 'nfackt ! his heros 
alcoholism; the cannibalism; on 
Tsalal sadistic’ly ripping live animals 
to shreds and wolfing them down; 
the scenes of hot hunger .. )) 


'alk? honey days«, (BERENICE)) 


ala>I fill this cup to One, made up 
of Loveliness alone : !« 


(witch W perseeveD at once : ? —) : »z-word about »thirst« Mister! ... 
Dan, of late He's taken to drinkin’ the milk, that I’ve been encouraging 
Him to drink, mixt with His hóótch! ... (?) —« / ((: intresting! : that 
achieves a regressive oral-lust for milk; plüs the mood=correction of 
old=age.) —In His Defence) : »Say, but »posset: is especially recommended 
by older physicians! (Not to mention the fact that it appears persistently 
in literature : SHAKESPEARE, DRYDEN, FIELDING. — Nono Wilmi : that’s 
a concept favorD by phiol'logists.« / : »What it zs is bóózing; at least at 
Our-place. — (And now it's on its feet again tóó and lookin' like Kobold 
& Hangover!). — He tellS Me he hasta go to the printers; and where's 
Hes sittin’ in the end? : at Vólger's on Rogg n Markt! - : He tosses the 
empty bottles from the balcony, across the street; — not long ago some 
kids from the gradeschool were walkin' past; and I hear one of the say : 
Here's 2 bottles : The guy=up=there drinks. : ! : I'm asshamed to appear 
in public onaccounta Our domestick=baboon! : so=fiery round the 
nose that You could read by it! : Man, think of Your fémmily ! —« / (But 
»A farewell 


»Paul 'll sip, gallantly, from 


Wilmi, this isn’t about some solemn imbibing here!) : 
comfort«.« (The >last beers works=too.) : 
Your shoe; of that I’m certain ... (?) —« / (For Fr had finisht pasting 
the first postcard; She regarded it with brief=infutuation : ? — ; signed 
See d (with such free & charming flourishes, / (that W instantly 


regardid it miss'trustfully : ?! —) / — and then held it out to=Me, 
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(sailing on a bouteille of brandy into 
the Realm of the Dead...) 


(posset=cup = hot milk curdled 
with brandy. — To Fr) : »»and He 
cosseted & posseted Her: : pámp'er; 
with delikissy.« / (And She noddeD, 
sly & happy, & batted her eyes the 
while: ‘* ''...)) 


(Hand me the cigs from that drawer= 
there. . ) : »Here-Paul : you look 
good smoking! ...«. — (And also the 
'gorging: (as You term it) : Fránzi 
needs to : She’s gro'ing so sturdily. 
And Paul's digestive apparatus was 
no longer fully anal'yzing his fodder; 
(apart from the fact that, in men 

o’ paws, it’s all about vicarious S= 
hunger)) : »ohnow don’t=scold 
Wilmi, please. «) 


(which, ergo, is why it never 
succeeded with poe ...)) 


(THOMSON to PATTERSON; 

9. Nov. 49 : My first acquaintance 
withe the deceased, was in the 
spring of 48; when I accidentally 
learned that a person, calling him- 
self EDGAR ALLAN POE, had been, 


begging : ? —) : »? : why to Chris; She’s already in the kno. ?« / : »an 
fzàrt! — «; (W. rough. And) : »Dan, don?! sign it — (&-asfur You, don’t 
be so tactless! Just think of those unbridaled turnsa phraze of=Hers. Her 
chitchat avec smüt. She can't smutch as talk about some guy without 
embellyshing Her sentence with somthin’ like »I'd rip 9 months off the 
calendar for Hím« : I wouldn't bólt My door, at nite, for Him either; 
: »For Him? - : I'd be glad to stretch out under the Christmas tree !« 

: ?! —« / (Yes; hey, in this instance I havta-agree with Mumps) : 
»The young lady has Her autograf for-tday. (Crankt outta Me a while 
back!) ... (?) —«; (and, spreading My hands: "!' — ... / (For all=three 
were laying into Me: `V : ‘!’ : ‘!’ —) / (She, uneasily, rubbed her 
maternal belly : :::::7:) : »M= - : Thank=You=Dan. — (A beast who, 
when askt about Her (whorish) well=being (and while still half in 
the corridor=door), just mite reply : I’m so hungry I could take a bite 
outta My O !«... (?) - : don't Y’ dare d'fend Her!! — But=Dan, (to be 


(the result »a Yule clap: 


(: »DISCIPLINE !« —: hierarchy. ——) : 
»please=Wilma?.. .« 


quite=seirious now!), : how is it possible that You don’t like juNc!? —« / (CIt is véry=possible:! as 


(? — : Y'see : Y’ couldn't help yawning 
at this Yourself. (ie We had all yawnd; 
again'n'again .. .)) 


(: »Tsk; coulda been said by that guy 
with the shoe-brush under his nose! 
— : What a Swiss heinie! —«) 


ZSCHOKKE would reply). — Even poor HIRSCHFELD was an honest 
man compared to Him. And "nfackt) : »FREUD? - I would=néver 
speak his name on the same day as that Swiss-impposter! ... (?) —« 
(: Prejewdiss:? — Well just listn; (and never=ever forget what You ve 
just heard)) : »— othe Aryan subconscious has a higher potential 
than the Jewish; that is both an advantage and disadvantage ... In 
My opinion it has been a serious error of medical psychology until 
now that it indiscriminately applies Jewish categories, not even 
applicable to all Jews, to Christian Germans or Slavs. In doing so it 
has explained the precious secret of the Germanic peoples, the depths 
of its creatively=intuitive soul, to be a childishly=banal swamp; 
whereas for decades my own admonishing voice was suspected of 
anti=Semitism. : THIS SUSPICION CAN BE TRACED TO FREUD! — He 
did not know the Germanic soul; no more than all his German 
parrots have. Has the tremendous emergence of National Socialism, 
toward which the whole world gazes in astonishment, taught them 
any better? Where was this incredible tension & force before Ns 
came into existence? It lay hidden in the Germanic soul, in that 
deep underpinning that is anything but a dustpan for unfulfilled 
childish wishes and unresolved family resentments. A movement that 
has taken hold of an entire nation was also coming to maturity in each 


individual ...« — (?) -« / (—? —) : »Stop=iD; I’m getting sick to My 


stomach.« (Paul said; (: ll be dümnD !; if that wasn’t one big piece-o'- 
shit!<). — He lickt His lippS : ``—) : »Explain for Me one more=time 
Dan; - : hów is it that a Sinptom=conPlex, - : does nòt phall=apart on 
its own by being »put into-words:! — (: wasnt that FREUDS theory ?) —« 
/ (So then Yóu-too? - It ónly fallS apart=if) : »a successfull=connection 
b'tween the con and the subcon can be establisht. ... (?) —« / (Because) 
: »Fm thick of Po’! — ; åh You're babbling away like=madmen ! - «; (W 
migrained; —) / (: >You are só-devoid of insight for just One=reason, 


because You are fulla=chow clear up to Your nose; saani. — (Ergo 


(ExAmple : ás-little as a masturbatress 
is »healD« by a 1=time Xing. - : the 
emptied forms phyll in=stuntly up 


a=new!) 


first=off You need to be con’strained yet-agáin !) - Mmm, ...) : »that You are familiar with JOHANN DAVID 


((? —/ (He even=squeezD My 
referencing hand too: `” —. 


MICHAELIS ? : that would be asking too=much. (But listn to Him. In 
the matter of Your »P«, & »Northern Drunkeness)) : »— : »Of them all it 


is MONTESQUIEU who makes the correct observation, that in Southern 
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for a fortnight, in a debauch, in one 
of the lowest haunts of vice upon the 
wharves in this City (= RICHMOND) 
... no influence was adequate, to 
keep him from the damnable pro- 
pensity to drink; and his entire 
residence in R. of late was but a 
successsion of disgraceful follies . . . 
no confidence could be placed in 
him in any relation of life; last of all 
in antagonism to his fatal weakness. 
He died, indeed, in delirium from 
drunkenness; the shadow of infamy 
beclouded his last moments ... P. had 
spoken to me of Your design, with 
reference to the literary enterprise of 
which You speak — : You were 


/ (:» Matthew Dixon, Chaffer, 
deposeth : that hee, having supped 
well over Neith on a green goose, a 
pasty, and other Condiments of the 
Bishop's grete bountie provided, 
(looking, as he spake, at my Loorde, 
and essaying toe pull off hys hatte 
untoe hym; butte missed so doing, 
for that hee hadde yt not on his 
hedde,) . ..« CARROLL; »Legend of 
Scotland) 


((? : Would He swill to gain His 

temporal and eternal bliss *« — : and 
that should suffice to hold the Great 
Mass in check; that’s its application. 
But) : »For Us=insiders Wilmi, mite 


fortunate, I think, in not having 
embarked in it; for a more unreliable 
person than he could hardly be 
found. - (viRGINIA xvii, 403)) 


I quote the Great GRIMM for you? 
That well-kno'n epitaph : Away, 
Thou Divel, away and hence from 
me; Thou matterst not one yello pea, 
in Mekklenburg am I nobility : my 
quaffing is no concern to Thee. For 
now I quaff with Jesu Christi .. .«/ : 
»Assez ! « / (Well fine; at most then 
GRIMM S statement : that it’s no joke, 
but that >the hero here is »relendessly 
earnest: . . .)) 


lands drink has far more horrible consequences, (and thus must be seen 
by legislators in an entirely different fashion !), than in Northern nations. 
Among Us cases in which the drunkard causes damages is in reality not 
so frequent; it does occur to be true, but he does not wish to be so 
wicked in earnest, and is, (I do not know why), still halfway in his right 
mind; is often very reasonable, and (as is true among some temperaments) 
sô=amiable & obliging that, in order to move such a man to action, one 
must deal with him in a drunken state. — There is one place where I have 
been able to remark upon drunken people in crowds, (& not in the tens, 
but in the thousands), : and that is London. - I will recount how 
I found them. - : On Sundays I have passed along roads just outside 
of London, through great ranks of drunkards on their way=back to 
the city; — ; — : Not one of them said 1 word to Me!; so that I was 
quite pleased with that experiment in tractable drunkeness; (which 


was recognizable by the staggering gait!) : only 1=ce was I actually= 


addressed; — : when a, very-friendly, man pointeD out the setting sun 
to Me: `!’ —: and wanted to know what=that mite be: ?! .. . : sátch-is 
the harmlessness of Northern drunkness! . . .«;« (2» MOSAIC LAW: Vi, 80. 


And with=that, Franzlein conquers, — (for Whom it is hi time to 


retire to the balla fathers .. . (?) : »tell Your ward : there is to be no long 


argument; there were yawns just now«), — Her Weariness once again, 


gmin ?) 


West=corner) — »LEHR’S CABINET RED«. — (?) — 4h Wilma; that leaves Me 


Me quite=reassured : In the matter of »Dan’s System:, You are going to 
give Paul an=uhm ...« / : »- go ahead'n'say >=scolding:«; (She 
augmenteD) : »I attend to his literary business; for He, poor fellow, 
knows nothing about money=transactions: — as »MUDD¥« wrote.« / : 
»Well seeing as We're entre=nous,« (D) : »we can surely state it out=rite : 
how instinctively (unerringly:), He searcht every realma knowledge to 
find His: con’plex! Zoology? : mussels. — Astonromy? : in order to 
afficks infantile S=theories. — Travel? : off to the Poles; or to behold 
Miss Whouri's source. — Cryptography? : means grayficks in crypts = 
toilet graffiti. — The little futs of verse? : all wrythmic S=arrangements 


(?) —« / (x which 


one traces with difficulty : »the quick=tact of contractions of the 


— (& which of them would nòt be-rhythmic?) ... 


perineum muscles upon ejaculation. — (?) — : Whoever has a pre'frence 
for »gloom:? : He also has a weakness for all=dark’n’asses:; pticularly 
huggermuggery; (& that in=turn is, as x'peerience teaches, solderd 
together with a disparagement of normal S=activity.) — If You were 
to make it a, very-genrall, rule : »In the case of subconly=caused 


phenomena never be content with a con-reason (tho acoarse it is always 


present as well!) ... (?) —« / (For, a yawning, W demanded somnolentium) : 


: »In the cellar, — (on the far-left; ie the extreme South= 


(: »Oh I ve eaten My belley full! — 


: (in descent t. 
Ta / (:>A fly that 


I had elected to be My companion 
and roommate for the winter 
displayed a singular lack of caution 
and came too near the inkwell. It 
drowned, sinking into the Black 
Flood of Oblivion. No longer, when 
deep in thought, can I observe it 
stride across My pages, sketching out 
the right direction for My lightly 
wandering eye to follow. No longer 
do I hear it buzzing reasonably softly 
round my reasoning head. But when | 
dip the quill into into the grave that 
swallowed it, : its shade ascends to 
speak to Me of some remembrance : 
Why do You not raise up some small 
monument in honor of that small fly 
amid Your art’s multitude of small 
details ?«, — : here it stands. 
(RÜCKERT)) 


(when ? — 1860<? —) : »Hey, it was 
swimming=off into uncon'trollability ! « 


6criminological:?) : »From krimmer= 
wooly, rite ?«; (P, disdainfully to W) : 
»well chey make things notoriously 
dark in the RUE MORGUE. PYM in the 
belly of the GRAMPUs: ... (?) —« / 

(= GRAND Pussy.) / » fine! - His 
flirt with Madame Neith; His Tebro- 
sella . . .«) 


»You-two could likewise, 


notwithstanding SOCRATES, talk a person to sleep. — Tsk, >I fear We shall 
outsleep the coming morn, as much as We this night have over=watcht:; 
: You will wake Us in plentia=time, won't Y’ Dan?; (We hàvta leave!).« 
/ (Presuming You're still among the living, You'll hear from Me. But) : 
»Who can open a bottla bubbly, secundum artem ? —«; (all three? — (So 
Paul). — But) : »Where' D Yóu learn, Francisca? —« / ((From »Chris: 
needlass to say.) — She slovenD blissfully. And put all kitchen gadgetry 
away wrong). : »'hàt was móre'n 1=big=lumpeva day day —«; (cosily= 


anticipatory) : »'m I ever gonna havta do some powerfull dreaming of 
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(theres an example in PLATO : of 
murdering someone by sleep 
deprivation! (iv, 294? / ... (?) -)): 
»Very nice Fránzi! —« 


(While W directed Her daughter to 
redd up some of these dishes . . . 


(: »A person cant help thinking all 
those spoons have come to life, the 
way they're dancing !?«; (W chided; 
(and thot it better to lend a=hand) 


: The Luck of Edenhall !) 


(while the large & con'stant tears 
which fell upon my face, telling the 
bystanders of a heart, which broke, 
thrilled every fibre of my frame with 
ecstasy alone ! (MONOs)) 


i»oh curl in smiles that mouth again, 
and wipe that weeper dry !«. (Rev. of 
FLACCUS)) 


Woods & meados!... (?) that’s not-troü! the day will come when 
Dan’s books will be declared »Nature Preserves: —«; (ANGEL WITH 
CHAMPAGNE FLUTE; festively) : »— and I 'll be able to to=say : 1 was 
THERE! ...: ?!« / (... and guide the thick pink foam into the 
glasses : ^^" — ?) / (Really, Wilmi, have some too : 1 little swallo, for 
'peerances sake) : »Think of it as : »Burr=Gundie! ...« / (Until= 
She, graciously, wellyes, alrite ...: ? —) / (For the splendor had 
thin come to an end, for this=year) : »Franziska is c’rect to thé= 
xtent that, as THÜMMEL once suggested : »1 good springtime stroll 
contains more than can be describeD in a lifetime. — (I am trály- 
not a fan of the »teem-workethéory of the cpr; but Our »day- 
tday would be best, & most=x’haustively, comprehendid by a 
synOpticon of 4x 5,000 pages) —... (?) - : To Your-health Paul.« / 
(Who meanwhile, & more than once, drank à nôtre santé : `V — ; 
and indeed so-vigrously) / (that W, in PoEmpous outrage, wrested 
the buddle out=of his gorge" : !! —) / (& Fränzel had begun to weep 
into Her glass cone; tears, thick as bluesberries; (and Her schnozz 
panted so-repetitEvely : ^" — : ’’’ —) / (that W had to pretenD 
incon prehension) : »Whyre You cárryin'-on in sutcha grand=style? 
Youre howling like a Siren! — Hmyes Dän - : theres probly no- 
point in inviting You to Lün'n? — (Which is to=say : y never kno; 
whether some occasion mite not ...))«; (phylin’ slitely guilty, eh? (ie 
for the baptism«?)) / (Hmyes what great things 'm I s’poesD to=do ?) : 
»Iry another halfzyears life : stumbling=about; neither happy nor- 
unhappy; in clothes that get more’n’more wilted... (?) — : the 


next cuppla-days? : ‘Il be spent recalling tday.« (very-precisely 


sweetheart; in all=its d'tails. — (?) — : what do I want for Christmas, 
Wilma?) : »àh don’t=guess; — (d be more’rless futile : where 'm I 
gonna get 'em!) — : I could make really good=use of a cuppla new= 
writingcuffs; : now that I ...«; (oh=waitt! — Assuming the role of 


valarm=clock: is disagreeable of course; (& You'll have some sorda 
subcon-payback ready for Me); but) : »The duty of a friend also- 
consists (mongst other things) : of being as unpleasant as possible. — We 
have, (Wilmi has already certifyd the fackt for Us), palavered a great- 
deal - I must admit : & still forgott’n diverse’n’sundy ! —«; (f'rinstance 
2-3 boxes fulla »new titles, from which You could make a (and, 
please : libral!) s'lection. For=You Wilmi) : »I, accidently, found a 
»Planet=Ewer = Pegnitz stoneware; from circa=1700; with allegorical 
d'pictions of the »7 planets — (but it’D be too heavy to=carry) : say : 
mite I nòt have You transported back to Lün'n, very=quickly, tmorro 
morning? (My neighbor is a reliable, first=rate driver! — (well, think it 
over)) ... (2?) —« / (For W silenced Me; — ; : with a finger laid to My 
shoulder : ! — . - Headshaking & toucht) : »rsk ! .. .«; Con th'other hand 
They pretend to foam with rage like some 12-year-old nowadays — 
(She, demonstratively, held=out Her bubbly : *!’ —) — when You insult 
Her as a virgin: tsk! 4) / ((: not so=loud, Wilma; pleeze:.) — To Our 
desponDant Fránzlein) : »And? To what sorda Bio ‘Il Yóu be- 
sentenced? —« / (Her slitely=tipsy teenhood first crumpled a cuppla 
flabs of cheese- &-coldcuts : `— ; —’ — . (She replyD) : »My-life? will 
continue on Its way, — (down along HOLTGREVEN=street) — ; — : My= 


mémory? : will head=off in ànother-d'rection! —«; (sweet=weary=8= 
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:POPPI!!:;SCOCCCU- 


(My obstiNate Luck of Oding’ Hall! 
(just write Me now’n’then; 
6including greetings) 


i 


AMDESTSE BERGE 
STADT 
m 


PANDE 
DES REVIERS. 
AT 


pitas) 
pw 


(In matters »human: I have always, 
as You know, been a runt; and now, 
in-oddition, used=up ... (?) - : 
»monstrous isolation: ? 


(:? —/ (the little face b’side=Me had 
instantly begun glo ing as-blissfully 


¢roustify You«? — (Silesian) 


(publishers insist on sending me the 
junk 


(since Fr had, (inconspicuously: 
slippt away : . . . (and, with finger= 
tipps fulla crisco, starteD oiling= 
down the door hinges : ? 


((long=with a deep sip from Her 2nd 
glassa bubbly : **H=h’...) / (You'd 
do better to draw a big black line 
upder the hole thing.) 


1327 


a good glass in the bishop’s hostel . . .) 


(as with PoE-too; sin=dééd !) 


and nowhere but in the graceful 
medallions of the Hebrews, had 
I beheld a similar perfection! — 
(LIGEIA)) 


(There is a dissertation upon Hebrew 
or Samaritan medals by Pére sou- 
CIER, in which he proves the existence 
of Hebrew money, struck by the Jews 
upon the model of the coins current 
before the captivity. (All the Heb. 
medals, however, bearing a head of 
MOSES or CHRIST, are manifestly 
forgeries.); OINIKIDIA. 


dimwitted; (l'homme de sable is surely on his way)?) / (It’s=Yours 
Paul; — (Here's a box, both small-& -lite«. (: ? : to be had, for taking it 
away)) : »For Your *=day : »approximavit Sidera:.« — (: ? — : ózyes : it can 
sho the moonsa-JUPITER; the lovely PLEIADES; heaps of lunar craters) 
... C) -« (good; IIl quickly sho You how. — So then, set-up Mister 
Tripod :... (?) -) : »N=n : 


of changing the field of vision), hardly=atall : its more to raise the 


rotating up-o'r-down helps, (in terms 


objective up over whatever=windo’sill. — Sózó. — Then fix the tube=itself 
into its bracket : — : &=simply shove it in. — That toggle with the 
handle gets strappt-tite here : ... — : Voilà!.« (Cyclotron; metratron; 
unicorn; »na utron respok lorni virch?«) Due to the break in the 
prismas) : »Y'can, (twould seem), just stare away : ‘—’ : & what 
You're squintin' at are the contents of the nearest ball'coney.« ((?) 
— : that cap up front? can be pulld=out a bit, (as a sun=shield) : 
`= ~.) / : »Yes give Him a big pep-talk! —« (W; (& pretended?) 
jealousy) : »— they do enuff all=round sunning as it is, those Naked 
Feemales! —«; (She grabbD hold=upfront of the squat phello : — : and 
shoved back his black foreskin. More than ice. (and=yet again 
back'n'forth : ^'^ —)) : »Téll Me - : what sorda Ø does it have? Y’ 
can't get your hand clear rounds=it ! —« ; (: »imp pressive magnifuckation«, 
She murmurd : »solid try püd!«) / (? - Oh=noo!) : » Bent beam- 
path? — : is déf'nitely not an invention of modern Sodomites! As early 
as circa 1810, a peramublant fancy=goods salesman, in KOTZEBUE'S 
'Intermezzo«s recommends »opera peepers: to an elegant hotel guest : 
which are so designed than one can regard a lady from the side, without 
her ever being aware of it!«.«; (bytheby, Wilma, Y’ needn't be=worryD) 
: »The increasing significance of a desire to snoop? : is the expression of 
imp paird S=activity : in place of ro'bust S=feats, comes a pen'chant for 
»(By the by, there's 
—(?) =: 
cellophane=baggie is for Yóu- Wilmi. The envelope —«; (but wait! — (& 


being the idle V from a distance. —«; (diverting) : 
also a little something=inside for each of You ...). that 
some substantial»act-as-if) — What occurD to Me was) : »Franziska is 
now óverz16 : She could learn to drive a car. (Taking us frail=oldstirs out 
for a jaunt in the Yello Mountns ...); —«; (: No! : nd=embraces yet! 


Under r condition!) : »that there is a driving=instructréss in Your 


1! -) 
is that cozzp!? —«; (W. The big=heavy medallion 


hometown. —«; (otherwise=please »money-back!4 / ((? :?!: 
: »DAN! — : 
in Her hand : ! 
— . —) / (But You 
were sózenthused 
Wilmi) 
the ice-skaters; — 
(2) -: 


Your letter was, 


»about 


(oh no! : 


GEDENKMEDAILLE ZU DEN 
X. OLYMPISCHEN WINTERSPIELEN 


unmistakeably !, ML 


written under 

the force of events : naught but EMMERICH DANZER & GARRY 
VISCONTI (& that one=Canadian was álso really quite=special!) ...« 
(But She founD no=rest; She haD to: ?...:2-): 


. : My plan to put it on a thin=delicate chain 


»Scales! ... — beg 
pardon Dan, but .. 


: to hang around My neck!). -« / (So Fr was now scootin' up the 
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(Fr’s Saturn’s chapeaux:. . .) 


(the ass'embly; (And, follo’D by the 
disassembly... :! —)) 


(THE UNITRON! / (? — : with its 
4=power ocular revulver : sex= 

to sex=ty; (all age-gropeS)) / : 
»Achromat=wooow ! « (P. And, with 
increasing x’citement) : »Damn it 


lookS like a buttle! .. .« 


(& the male acephállic always thick- 
& -stiff out in front : ! 


ABRAHAM, 202 / (and further 
demonstration for P) : »Like so. 
And-so. - Principle : everything 
screw d apart into smallest=units. —«; 
(into the little sack ?) : »some sorda 
hygroscopic stuff : a 7o-mm 
objective needs a bitta TLC ...) 


(whereas I'd kno’n for a good while : 
» Ruth Weyreuther:; (: from the 
telefone book! ...; (my! :'m I used 
to workin’ with State Handbooks? 
... well thän)) 


(& from th'other (rite!) side, the 
steady voyce) / : »— & if You’D serve 
up a beaker of prussic acid — (: HCN!) 
- : - Id simply dé=this : `! —«; (She 
put der rt fistlet to her lipS : `!’ — (with 
a»coachmans flair: `!” ... — (Her 
hands, — (& firm & large enuff !, (as 
I've surely already noteD !)) — graspt 
My shoulders : '!!' — : & »steerd« 
round on Me: ‘!’...) : »—:t66t= 
toot! —I’m an an auto(ur)! ...«) 


(((? —: »that’s what Chris wants to do 
with Dan's 5=mark=piece too! — « (Fr) 


Spook to=day the magnetic cutter 
in charge of the middle section of 
floating telegraph wires ... when 
this species of telegraph was first put 
into operation. (MELLONTA) 


a candle accidentally poisoned. 

The idea struck my fancy at once... 
a wax light of my own making ... 
the next morning he was discovered 


did in his bed. (1mp)) 


in his RODMAN, not s'much, eh ?) 


)/(-2?-:1!-)& 


They=both bent down : overzit : ? —) : »Héy; 70=grams=man ! -«; (W. 


stairs; to the House of Books; the postal scale : .. 
— : ?) / (and P, nitecappily=woozy)) : »Sex=marx to the gram, I bllieve 
...«/ (If You=two start »wrecknin's will Y’ find it gets more »precious:?, ) 
| : »Dan? come with=Me to the bathroom for a thec?! —« — / (So that 


even W raiseD her (scale=reading) head ? and remarkt) : »nów list'n=here! 


(She filld the mouth of the world 
with Red Bubbly - : ! — (and held it 
out for Me to drink : `o’ — pHILTIR’D 
:1.2— , —) / (but best not here! 
Before the hole world !))) 


... — (seventy=times=six ? : —:!!—)« / (But Fránzlein wasn’t to be held back! DirecteD=Me into the bathroom 
:0 1-2 :1 - / (and ice there presst a crumpled envelope into My hand? 
:1 —) / :»A tele=gram just arrived! . . .« / (a BorroMline nite=note? (an 


(CYour moist affucktionate butte 
mollycully friendSel !« / (My bi= 
appled girl. — (: »& at the core, - 
(and find it he had better!) — there 
was in writing gold, a dainty hidden 
letter:; SIMROCK)) 


AURORA -depesche; (cf MEYER)). —) : »Having read these lines, one will, 
have an, abashed, encounter with a certain Frünzlein on the veranda. 
And there can=have an uncommonlyzoral exchange about matters with 
said person ... Ps : »recognizable by the chloropháne-in-Her-hair: 

. : 2« (that, I spose, is what You call exact info as to location. (Our 
parDan’ took playce; only with f=fort; at the john door) / (specially 


since Wilma, (on mommy=alert), appeared (: ? —) : & painted Her 


maw richly with toothpaste) :»Havda leddit ’urk viv minn'd'h : ! ...«; 
(She gümmd sho'ily : ``` — / (Hmyes. : All=hands to dreamestations !) 
: »It' S so late already —«; (P. He informD W) 


drunk, at such farewells; — : 


: »I always wanna get 
to forget My wretchdness. —« / (Say, 
if You're sleeping so poorly) : »At one time they used »herb-caps to 
deal with that : black niteshade sewn into the lining, henbane, 
belladonna, the »spongy-groth: on the dog-rose . . .« / : »Thanx a lot;« 
(P frostily) 


candle nexta my pillo!« / (You'll find that sorda »magical blue flame 


: »given thóse ingredients, I mite just as well put Poe’s 


for sleep: as far back as MICHAEL RECHULIN VON SEHMSDORFF) : »Old 
trick, these »dark lanterns; of which robbers, murderers etc. made 
good use ....« (? W? was invisible at the moment; so then) : »they're 
made from the fingers of »unborn: children, ie rippt from the womb 
: in any house where they were lit, everyone inside fell into a deep 
sleep.« / (Fr, in an excellent display of melancholic) : »I can always just 
dink into My bed cranny - dont pay ’ny attention to Me : lll just 
con’tentedly cry Myself to sleep; — witch is to say —«; (and pretenDàn' 
to give the matter con'sideration) : »— actually I could sleep on the 
verràn-da? : — sütch-splendid fresh air outside!«; (She informD 
Me, via wirelass-glandces : ‘!’) / W, however, foaming at the mouth) : 
»à-à! —«; (underscored with head=shakes) / whereas Fr vigrously 
protested : She would, by a feat of great self=will, rouse Herself at 
the rite moment : ! — : ?) / : »à-à! —«; (She flappt her throat tidy) : 
»Yóu'e sleepin’ down-stairs with Us —«; (and, no less pseudistic) : 
»Up in that dormer of Yours You're housed like a croucht=corpse in 
its grave.! —«; (casually to P) : »Well, Messers Oneiromancer? - 
Tsk, litterature trouly does have a significunt effect on Our lives —« 
(sighing) : »the hole day 's seemD like a wild nitemare to Me - : I 
have lived far too=mutch rday.« / (P too, P halle. cing) : »Don’t Y’ kno 
some oracle, Dän? : In regards to this poz=thing? —« / (Well now) : 
»When a Norwegian runs into a béar first=thing in the mornin’ : 
its con'sidered good luck.« / : »Or OP Clootie-too! —«; (He erupted, 
disconcertedly). / Even mournfull Franzlein titterD. / (W on th’other 
hand) : »Now those were what I call mèn ! : You guys ’re no better than 


Bonifatius Kiesewetter. —«; (but, byway castigation) : »Lookie=there : 
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(git ni-hite : gut ni-hite ... 


(Birdnest:, i, 12th chpt. (In GRIMM, 
»Ger. Myth. too, yes.)) 


(midst invocation of the devil: 
needless to say; etc.) 


(: Rap at the chamber d'or : rap 
at the latch«! .. 9) 


6 Young-Fránzel that loosed Her 
anger with a roar : She was affronted 
deeply, to have been treated sóre!«; 
SIMROCK) 
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the dr£2m-bone) 


thats alreddy a hinta red out there : We've really gotta shake a 
bed=leg, Dàn!« / (Hmyes) : »Then I have no choice but to thank 
You for the lovely Yester Day : »if we shadows have offended, think 


but this, and all is mended : that You have but slumbered here 


(Franzlein whimperD at once : 

» Yon light is not daylight! I know 
it! : its some meteor, that the sun 
exhales - : therefore say yet !« 


while these visions did appear. And this weak & idle theme, no more yielding but a dream, Gentles 


do not reprehend : if You pardon, we will mend. —«; (I wish You= 


all a cul nite) : »suefios dorados. — (?)« / (For) : »I've a devil ish desire 
for a canon —«; (P in His tainted tenorio. (Also, covertly, pointed the 
‘I!’ 2)) / (And, touche, W noddeD too) 
: »Ahyes=Dan : lift Yourzvoice! — Our Old Song, from-backthen. -« 
(She turnD to Fr) : »Y’ shoulda heard that : how, at the end, at Our 


graduation party He let loose : 


not-yet empty bottle at Me : 


Farewell, my joy! Adieu, my 
love! ...« : worsen the pied=peeper of Hamlin! I don’t think there 
was a síngle-girl among Us, who didn't have a crush on You; (and 
the first thing We did, rite afterwards was to : assure each-other how 
little You matterD to us! Yessindeed! : that was a »study in denial:!). 


— : ? —« / (Well by rites Yóu would now be required to deliver an 


(? — :»that will ask some tears in the 
performing of it! If I do it, let the 
audience look to their eyes !« . . .). 


(but still her trembling ears retained 
the deep vibration of his witching 
song‘; (THOMSON, »Castle9)). 


antipropémpticon : You're, happily, on Your way into the Big Wide World ... but=fine) : »»Farewell, my 


(1 bass, 1 tenor & 2 sopranettes : 


(((? — the train's tóótin' again ? / 
(And P, confirming) : »»The fire 
ward'n of Salisberg has cried the hour 
of x: ‘Baumgarten My name, a 
modest mam —« (He mutterd in 


addition ...)) 


joy ! Adieu my love —« (and that 3=times in a row! (Whereby it took on 
a fatal resemblance to Why is it so fayr along the Rhine ?<)) »— : »Adieu, 
my love and pleasure! To sport and toy We have no longer leisure. 
Farewell, adieu Until our next consorting!« —« / (Franzlein likewise 
offered, sweet & naively) : »The moon is shining bite. And soon he'll 
blo his midnite horn. — : ! —« / (Thats not xactly=c’rect, sweetest 


heart; but) : »—:>Fare=well. —: Fair=well. — : Fare=well ...« —?« / (For 


Fránzchen, midst the most=pitiably brite virginal weepiness) : »Dan! - : 


M rnonly 


eternal DAN! (and a sobbing=muzzlette jostled Me damp : 


1^ D17 2) / (and W pretended incomprehension : à la) : "What do You 


mean, by yawling in that ere kind of style, like a cattymount? —« / (P was busy quenching His (apparently 


con'flagranted) 


a dense & livid mass of ungovernable 
fire! / As the flames, when first seen, 
had already made so teribbly a prog- 
ress, that all efforts to save any portion 
of the building were evidently futile, 
the astonished neighbourhood stood 
idly round in silent, if not apethetic 
wonder. (METZENGERSTEIN)) 


now permanent thrist) : : ‘mA@hh’ Nodded My-way then, with bottle 
raised to prompt Me: ? —) / (and con'tinuing (in a rather ruptured tact) 
: »Farewell, adieu Until our next consorting! Sweet love, be true! And 
thus we end our sporting: — : ? —«; (& nowhowéver, from rite=nextdoor, 
came the local cow-horn!?! - ... 

:—/:?!? - Outside. - : ?! - / : The 
hi-tension pylon; desp’rutly=stiff arms spread. (The moon bivouacked 
on a shag’gy cloud.) — But burntsienna tree-hair, from the sparx of 
the ignition mast. — : »Damn that’s soon gonna send üshes clear over= 
here! All that fiery dust. —«; (the smell?) : »- like burning bacon. - : 
Paul? : pléase take a seat on the veranda, alrite ?; (ncase it gets carryD= 
here by the wind afterall ...)«. / (He was quick to noD) : »proximus 
ardet Ucalegon : I'll keep an eye out.« / (Fránzchen, with earthenpale 
face, & the howlin' of a DamnD Soul : »! —«) / (DeareSt : I've gotta go 
help x'tinguish=it !) : »Just imagine : My=house is on fire - : and» Nobody 
comes! — : ?! —«; (Wilma? : You=two go lie down) : »uhm-'ncàse I'm 
not back in time? —: the car will appear, & pick You up : I'll see to that! 
...«/ (Like a raging lioness! — She threw Herself between the cupple= 
WP `!’ : — (and tryD to seek Me out, from Whom Shed been separated : 


?—:!!-)):»Hf!: Hff!!: Hf!!! —«; (Something piping at Me & 
crying, like crazy : `!!!” —)) / (Signaling with eyes : — »P!«—) / (Who 
then, immediately, (kid)nabbD Her round the corner: ...—) / (? -): 
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(& her shaking eyelids! ...) / (that 
they mite the torches lite, and lead Us 
to Our chamber! - 


((? —: or was that indééd a siren ? 
From E &s? — 


(then it began in N & w, air raidly 


(Bane ashes night, chaotic com- 
motion (>Prinnit mittilagart, stén ni 
kistenit« .. .)) 


Clo=lux = FIRE!; (Klamath)) 


(already keying at the gate : ? — (& 
the long wood'n bolt was pliant : / — 


(Her noggin felt quite dead; — 

(: whether She guesst that Our 4 eyes 
were gazing each to each for (p'r'aps!) 
the last time? .. .)) 


a little pursy pompous passionate 
semicircular Somebody. (3 suNDays)) 


but there came over Me a sudden 
listlessness; and I forbore.) 


»Lock=up after Me, Wilma, alrite? —« / : »I get the picture. —«; (She 
sloly replyD. Steppt tward Me. — Raised Herself up on Her toes - : — : 
»& kisst Mec: ! 2)) - 


* 


At Delling’s Door. / In a mirlky sky the deathly pale Fury mask of the 
sun. In a broad southern sector the fraygrance of linden blossoms. 
(Beyond the brook still one lunar=corpse’s fingernail.) In the village 
roundabout the usual matutinal unrest. / : »So then once more : You'll 
téll Them - : I'm still on fire duty. (Or over in Metzingen or=whatever 
: doesn'tsmatter.) In any case : not=to=be=reached; You kno nothin’ 
more’n that. — ?«; (a long=white 1mw dasht past. (You do have a »full 
tank, don’t Y’? — (Spelt would I give you, schimming & tender hay:, 
SIMROCK, »Amelungn:). M-&) : » You? : have orders to drive them : be 
it Celle; be it Hanover. But what I actually said was : >TO LUNEN«« — 
(You do have maps.? Bon. (: & don’t Y’ dare squint over this=way, 
Herr Pause!).) / (But, after all, He was the second most intelli gent man 


in town. He noddiD) : 


ily.? —«. / (Let it be) : »re good=folks. —«. (&=now get a move=on! ...) 


»Góttit. — : Standin’ there like the Holy Fam- 


(Peekin’ out from b'hind My oak : ? —/: All their blongings heapt round 
Them, (?stackt?). W small=yello & bartiste : ... 


bonheur, et un peu plus de bons sens; as the Archbishop in GIL BLAS 


/ (: beaucoup de 


said) / (b’side=Her a little desolate face of lumpish grief) / (: fare 


((? — : to bósom phyllness! (: so that 
something like- That 'll make a man 
think of some- Thing like-that! . . .)) 


(:»and Phibbus car shall shine from 
far...) 


(? CE ak 791? - (TIl put on a rare 
face, süre. (well; stand here calmly for 
the gauntlet a while yet... (:»Let the 
Devil wear black! : J’ I] have a suit 


of sables !«.)) 


(Not countin’=Me acourse. — Me: stiff 
& lugubrious; childish & irresolewd — 
(:I shall be a place for the spreading 
of nets in the midst of the sea: / 

(: EZEKIEL 26-5, as Fr would've 
kno'n.) / : (I will have to lock Myself 
in still more! - (:»patheinzmathein: : 
pain is gain ...))) 


thee well, My=Love! A hundred miles away! — (in 7-8 hours the notary will arrive. ( : »MARS, H-B.; * 1778 


(Once in the car P the born tall= 
coward, gullantly handiD Her a 
bouquet of sp'urge : `!’ — . (But then, 
to beon the safe-side, fockust the 
tillyscopic=loup at His eye, on 2 
Black Fawns yonder - ? — (that were, 
anxiously, grazing a stones-thro 
further away : , ...)) 


in Versailles; daughter of an actress and MONVEL. The latter put Her 
to work in the theater early on; and She developed a talent for subtle= 
comical roles ... etc=etc ... : In 1833 She was surprised by a last will n- 
testament of 1 of her admirers, who years before had bequeathed Her a 
pension of 40,000 Fr., which She now received.: — : SO THAT IT WON'T 


EVEN BE SOMETHING NEW! — (and the eho answered : »FooL! 4) 


The breeze pickt=up too, bearing a black paper : ? — ; (: away!). / 
(? —) : from dyed rags, pinned round a squaw, came the remark 
b’side=Me : 


:smóüld'ring-smóülders«; (and »arson:?)) / : »Anything’s possible, Frau 


»what a shame, all those burnd hens! (And smore 


Kuhn.« / : a white smoke had begun to drape'over the hole 
ensemble there. — : first W. — : Fr, with eerie calm, tumbled=into the 
phantom cart... / ((& the temptation to creep closer afterall!! — 
(and=would She ever fly to My (pgyltry=)breast : !!! —). — Cut out a 
QUE m 


leather jacket, brown trousers) — stroll’D Pas") 


footprint later?; (with a spade .. a tall phello — (? : green 
: »Lovely=mild air, 
Herr PaschnSchdecher —« / (? — : kiss my ass=man!). — a sandybrown 
thread across the watch=face? — (: yesyés; 'nanycase this childish= 
love will one day take its revenge on Her poor hus-bond!). - »only 
a woman's hair!« : Why cry at parting when the parDün'-time 
comes?!; (plus : »and another affairs finally over and=done!«. 
And/or »S=olotude gladdens My way : oh I'm not FREUD’enD, I'm 
gladdenD by S-Sowlow'tude!:)). / — : VRRR : VRRR!... / A jackdaw 


screaming at Me : `! — , — (: yes, You'll get some fodder soon. (I 


also gave Myself a good talking=to; so : Scram man! : off to Your 


illusionall worlds !«. Or : »Cower there in Your curséd grotesque house, 
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(No. : I'll not read it! (ie : what, 
in the worst case, mite be writt’n 
onit?-: 

W t in childbirth 

P dead from-drink 


Fr alone then... 


(:»au Diable celui, II 
qui pleure pour 
2 beaux yeux! «) 


7 
(? — : ahyés sk 6 
speaking !« ...) 
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Crackpot! : Moonshine man!« Also : »Get thee to a physician, 
poor wretch! And better still at once to several. (But My murm'ring 
voice had sutch an opp’ly=NEBELous sound, that I phellt odd Myself 
€* NOW BE-GONE !!! and the backa My head... an oak trunk! ... 
| ... | — (For They had passt by. Sliding.) / (Hmyes; Elle a fui, 
la Tourterelle. Elle a fui loin de Toi. — (: Your Excellency's flying all 


in a flutter!«... 


(: No wheel to my 
wagon. Still Pm 
rowling along.) 


Essay on Henry F. Chorely 


X-inga $ 


AFTERWORD 


So here it is in English: Arno Schmidt’s magnum opus, the »Big Book« 
as he himself later called it. Big is, of course, not the only adjective 
that can be applied to the work. The list might begin with: overwhelm- 
ing, arcane, mesmerizing, pornographic, boundless, sexist, obsessive, 
bodacious, abstruse and, as always with Schmidt, riotously funny. You, 
the English-speaking reader, are invited to augment these with further 
descriptive tags of your own, among which may very well be »intim- 
idating,« not to mention »mad.« On page 1356, after all, there is a Poe 
quote about the tradition of the »art novel« that l'm sure Arno Schmidt 
himself found amusingly apt: »In Germany alone could an idea so mad 
- (or perhaps so profound ?) — have originated.« Bottoms Dream is indeed 
a work that practically defies any reader to sit down before the heft of it 
and, beginning with »king,« doggedly proceed to the end »all in a flutter.« 
But that is not the sole reading strategy that lies open to you. On at least 
one occasion, in a conversation with Bernd Rauschenbach, Arno Schmidt 
expressed his surprise at why anyone would read the whole thing, since 
Books One, Four, and Seven, his personal favorites, were really quite 
enough. Or instead, if you soon tire of the Poe quotations and their 
etymised forms, why not read just the narrative middle column, plus 
heavy doses of the right-hand glosses? Or perhaps just a random series of 
hit-and-miss close readings will prove sufficient. 

For the translator, however, there was really only one strategy available, 
the same one most readers will at least attempt: Start to finish — damn the 
torpedoes and full speed ahead. Well, perhaps »speed« is the wrong word, 
it did take me some six years (spread over twelve) of labor, an arduous 
task to be sure — with sporadic moments of either elation or gloom, the 
latter due mostly to my sense of inadequacy to the task. How does 
anyone go about tackling the complexities of these 1492 three-columned 
pages? Throughout my career I have always maintained that all 
translation is an impossibility, since squaring one language with another 
is like squaring the circle. And with Bottoms Dream there is the added 
burden of »etymisation,« a technique, which according to Wilma's 
apposite complaint, »makes ev'ry work of art the plaything of some 
arbitrairy fool, who can pronounce Florence so that it sounds like 
»Podunk«« (p.977) And Wilma is right, it does take a »fool« to enter 
fully into this topsy-turvy linguistic world. And so I set on my fool’s cap, 
and sang and danced, took pratfalls and belly flops — and occasionally, 
taking a deep breath, I launched into the Neith-time sky to soar with 
the bats. The judgment as to whether or not I succeeded in capturing at 
least something of the aesthetic and intellectual enjoyments of the 
original (that being, after all, the nirvana of every translator), lies with 
you, the reader. 

I also had an additional task beyond that of translator, for I served not 
only as Ubersetzer (translator) but also as Setzer (typesetter). Placed side 
by side each page of the book you have before you is a mirror image of 


the Bargfeld edition of Zettels Traum (Suhrkamp, 2010). So among the 
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many thank-yous I'm delighted to extend here, a special one goes to the 

graphic artist Friedrich Forssman, who guided me through the quirks of 

the InDesign software he used for the monumental task of finally InDecent 
typesetting the novel — all editions prior to which (including the first 

by Stahlberg Verlag in 1970) having been printed as a photo-offset of 

Schmidt’s own typescript. (By the way, those little numbers in the gutter 

margins of this edition refer to the pagination of the first edition.) 

My deepest gratitude is also extended to the Arno Schmidt Foundation, 

to Susanne Fischer, Erika Knop, Bernd Rauschenbach, Petra Satow- 
Rauschenbach, and Jan Philipp Reemtsma. And most especially to the 

two men who accompanied me on this journey, working with me line by 

line, offering both emendation and inspiration: Hans Wollschlager, who 

assisted me through Book Four, until his death in 2007; and Michael 

Walter whose wise counsel saw me through the remaining four books. 

All errors, shortcomings, and glitches, however, of which I am certain 

there still remain a sizable number, are mine and mine alone. May they 

not sizably detract from the grandeur of this extraordinary milestone of grande odeur 


twentieth-century German literature. 


John E.Woods Berlin, December 2015 
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